O

T'he Observer.
© MORO, ORBGON :
FRIDAY ..........JUxE 28, 1908

.Pbe-.-nll Tnlt With You.
If you do not read The Observer
Nhy Not?

W e should like to have you take
it, and we know It would be profitable to
you to become a subscriber. We send it
two years for $2.50; one year $1.50; 12¥cts
a month s 2"t much. Try it Order by
Poatal Card, and pay for It when you can.

At any time when requested to do
#0, the paper will be discontinued But we
expect that all arrears. will be pald before
such request Is made. It s easy (o ask us
for a statement, which will be cheerfully
rendered at any time.
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A QUESTION®
OF TIME.

By Clarissa Mackle.

Copyrighted, 1508, by Assoclated
Literary Fress
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A night in India—humid, Lreathless,
with great stars hanging in the dark
blue sky and the dank odor of rotting
vegetation from the nearby jungle.

¥rom his seat in a bamboo reclining
chair Welton stared wvowinkingly at
the blazing constellations. The punka
boy had fallen into exhausted slumber
on the mat, and the huge fan hung
motionless overhead.

Welton could hear the low murmur
of volces from the Interler of the
bungalow, and he knew that by slight-
ly torning his head be could see the
pink glow of light from the shaded
lamp and the reflection of two faces
in the large mirror in the corner

The two forms leaned over the pl
ano, the white fingers of Marion Les-
ter drawing soft harmonies from the
lnstrument, while Akerslle murmured
tenderly In her pretty ear.

And it was because of these two at
the planc that Weltbd was véry mis-
erable and stared at the stars.. He
knew that Mrs. Lester was nodding
over her embroldery in some obscure
corner of the room, and as for him-
self—well, he seemed not to be In 1t
at alll

Colonel - Lester was quartered at
Lucknow, and:- when it was learned
that Welton could not obtain the de-
sired leave of absence to visit his
sweetheart Mre. Lester had good na-
turedly undertaken the journey to
Welton's Isolated station at Gola Chat.

The unexpected visit of the two wo-
men had thrown the little station into
a Dblissful confusion of preparation.
The depredations of a man eating tiger
had furnished an Inexhaustible source
of conversation and had been the Ocea-
sion for many tentative trips into the
jungle for several weeks before the ad-
vent of the visitors, but now all was
forgotten save the fact that there would
be new faces to break the dead mo-
notony of the days—the fresh faces and
low toned volces of refined English-
WOImen.

And thén Akersile bhad stepped In
and spolled it all. He had come up to
see Welton and to try pot shots at the
man eater, but he had met Marion Les-
ter, and in splte of the fact that he
was Welton's guest and that he knew
the relatons existing between the two
he pald assiduous court to the girl,

Thus far she had repelled his ad-
¥ances with a dignified coolness that
seemed to inflame him to greater ardor.
This evening, however, the gentleness
of her manner toward him and her
careless tremtment of her lover had
driven the latter to sulky solitude In
the veranda.

When the blue smoke wreaths from
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“WERE YOU REALLY ASLEEP, BILLYM

his cigar had formed a dense clond
which obliterated the starry heavens
from his gaze Welton dropped his eyes
and stared at two polnts of yellow
light that oscillated near the ground.

They were ten Inches apart, and
they moved Io unison, Welton calcu
lated that they must be just without
the bamboo stockade which inclosed
the compound

There was a prickly feeling along the
spine, and he could feel the halr rals-
ing slightly around his forchead as he
realised that Chunl had neglected to
close the great gate and that there
was perhaps only a huondred feet Iln-
tervening between the man eater and
the open window of the little drawing
room.

He thought rapidly, with his eyes
fixed on the lambent polots of flame In
the velvet gloom of the gateway 114
he made a dash for the window and
the safety that lay beyond the beast
would spring before he could close the
shutters behind his retreating form. If
bhe could make Akerslle hear, at least
the women would be safe

“Akersiie”™ he called In a low, clear

whisper

“Yea!™" came the other man's lazy
tones.

“Close these shutters instantly! The

man eater”— [His words were lost in
the guick manipulation of the iron rods
from within, and the shutters fell with
a clang, blotting out the glow of light
and leaving Welton alone to face the
tiger.

The momentary coufusion roused the
beast into aotion. Weltonr could see
the slow approach of the yellow eyes,
eould hear the padding of the great
paws on the sandy path, and now his
long sinnous form was dimly outlined
in the starlight.

Welton remembered that he had left
his revolver on his dressing stand. It
could not be much of a fight with all
the ofds on the ofher side. At gy

| be free from danger

irun-, when the tiger had borne him
away to his lair Akerslie, the coward—

Suddenly there was a terrific roar, a
Welton's band in-
stinctively ftlew his pocket, and to
his surprise the revolver was there.
There was a sharp crack at one of the
yellow spots of light and a rush of alr
as the beast sprang toward him. He
dropped to the door, and with a tre-
mendous thud the anlmal struck the
closed shutters and bounded back with
a bloudenrdling scream of baffled rage
and puin,

Welton had leaped over the ralling
and slipped behind the protecting trunk
of a glant teak. The animal snuffed
about the veranda, and presently there
was a cry of startied fright, and Wel-
ton remembered the sleeplng punka
boy. He saw the tiger stepplng down
the path, bis jaws gripplog & dark,
moanping bundle

He knew that, uninolested, the beast
would now retire tb the jungle with
his victim and that the occupants of
the bungalow as well as himself would
He ground his
tecth and almed for the other eye. He
put it out

In the light of the stars he saw jghe
beast shiver, drop the dark bundle,
which sped affrightedly away, and
then come toward him with bleeding,

stifting odor of f

biinded eyes and sndrling mouth.

It was ouly a question of time now.
Around the tree he dodged, and then
farther away from the house toward
the stockade. Ile would lare the beast
from the vicinity of the bungalow and
fight it out with him in the open space
before the jungle, which rose dark
and forbidding In the baekground. One
would win out, and the other—

Agaln he heard the crack of his re-
volver, and yet agaln, and still the
beast did not fall, Still he tracked
the man blindly, remorselesaly. There
were two cartridges left in the cham-
her, and then—again Welton fired,
oncE - rwiee.  With a shudder, he felt
something soft on his cheek.

“By Jove! Bllly seems a bit sleepy!
Wake up and hear the news, old mant

Welton recognized the facetious tone
of Akerslle, his falthless friend. He
opened his eyes slowly, wonderfully.
Overbhead the great stars were hang-
ing In the dark blue sky, and there
was a rank odor of rotting vegetation
from the nearby jungle.

He was reclining In the bamboo
chalr, and Marion stood behind him
with her soft hand upon his rumpled
halr. There was a glow of lamplight
from the open window of the drawing
room, and in the opposite direction he
counld see that the gate of the com-
pound was closed

“The—man eater?’ he asked dazedly,
moving hils cramped Umbs.

“What made you think of that?”
asked Akerslle ruefully “l1 was just
golng to spring it on you! Chuni—the
brave, the Iincomparable Chuni—has
slain the man eater just without the
stockade! Look!"

Welton rose stiffly to his feet and
looked sheepishly at the flaming
torches and the crowd of browa sklu-
ned natives who were triumphantly
dragging the huge carcass through the
gateway, Chuni, prond and victorious,
salaamed before his master. “For
the honorable sahib,” he sald solemn-
Iy.

A little later Marion bade her lover
good night, *“What do "you think,
Billy?* she murmured softly, with a
slde glance at the stalwart form of
Akerslle. *“Major Akerslie has been
telling me about his engaugement to
Marjorie Booth—a dear schoolmate of
mine~and I'm afrald we were so
much Interested In talking about bher
that we forgot you! Were you really
asleep, Bllly 7
“I hope 80,” sald Bllly lmpressively.
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Cures Woman’s Weaknesses.

We refar to that boon to weak, nervous,
suffering women known as Dr. Plerce's
Favorite Prescription.

Dr. John Fyfe one of the Editorial Staff
of Tug Ecrectic MuDIiCcAL REVIEW says
of Unleorn root ( Lamias [Hodea) which
is one of the chief ingredients of the " Fa-
vorite Prescription”:

" A remedy ‘H‘,-h invariably acts as a uter-
tne lovigorator * * makes for normal ac-
tivity of the entire reproductive system.”
He continues * in Helonlas we have s medica=
ment which more fully answers the above
purposes than any olher drug with which I am

wnted In the treatment of diseases pe-
ru*u.. o women It 1s seldom that & case is
soen which does not present some Indication
for this remedial agent” Dr. Fyfe further

says: "The following are among the leading
indications for Delonias (Unlcorn root),  Paln
or aching In the back, with ileucorrhees ;
atonle (veak) cond ™ of the reproductive
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"1t s ah lmiportant reaoed
the womh. In all catarrhal

and gencral cnfeebls it Is useful ™

Prof. John M. » fer, M. 1., Iate of
Cincinnatl, ays of Golden Seal root

“In relation 1o its general o ts on the
aystem, Lhere is no medicine in wes abonl which

e such puriernd waont 0 inbom. I

is univers - ful in
all debil

Prof. L. itartholow, M. 1), of Jelia
Medical Cullege, says of Golden Seal :

=“Valuable in uterine hemorrh ., Menor-
rhagia (Mooding) and congestive dysmenor-

rtT-. Rinful m ruatjomn)”
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ANewBusiness

Long heeded in Moro, Established
at last by JAMES KELLY, experi
enoed in the work of

Uleaning: Pressing,

AND

Repairing Clothing

Bhop in Mazwell Bailding, next to

Hotel Moro, where [ am prepared to
fill A Loug Felt Want in the most

satisfaotlory manoer

JAMES KELLEY,

BHOE BHINING PARLORM.

Commercial Job Printing !

NME_QuEx, s Cuner/

AT THE OBSERVER OFFICE

Call and see

Playbills a

Sentiment.

By Carl Willlams.

Associated

The janitor's little girl murmuored a
word of thanks for the penny bestowed
upon her and scampered back down-
stalrs, while Elizabeth returned to the
parior with the mall which the child
bad just brought.

It was a comfortable little city apart
ment, and only the typewriter table in
one- corner betrayed the fact that It
was a work as well as a play room.
Through an arch an absurdly small
dinlng room with the table lald for
one proclaimed it to Le the home of a
bachelor girl, though KElizabeth el
knap's dainty femininity gave no sug-
gestion of “spinsterhood either frowm
cholce or clreumstance

The coffee percolator steamed on the
table unheeded while she ran through
her letters—a check fur two
manuscripts, A4 paper and a thin, flat
package bearing a foreign stamp

Elizabeth frowuped over one
smiled over another, patted the check
lovingly as she thrust it lnto the draw
er of her tiny desk and rvipped the cov-
ering from the package. Out fell a
playblll, a glaring thing of red and
blue. letters on yellow paper, bearing
the list of artists appearing at a Ro
man music hall,

n story,

letter,

an Inky cross, and in deflance of postal

on the margin: “Do you remember we
saw her at the theater the night be-
fore 1 salled? It's a small world, after
all”

Elizabeth smiled at the remem-
brance. Four other! girls and herself
had given Nell a golng away party
the night before the latter salled to
study In Italy. They
the evening at a vaudeville theater,

where the little dancer of the glaring
programme -had appeared. Now, Nell
In Rome had seen the same act and
had remembered their last night to-
gether. Was she homeslck?

It was several moments before Ellza-
beth opened the newspaper, the old
home paper and “as good as a letter,”
s0 Jack Hardy had often declared.
Not an ltem of news worth the telling
escaped publication in the Blalreville

One of the names was marked with |

regulations Nell Btanwood had written |

bad wound up

———
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| editor found it difficult to fill his yawn-

|l5ulrl-||, for “even with detalled Imfor- 1 meal she thumd “tacked the Tiallan

ball. The wall was bare, and the yel-

|miation as to newly palnted fences the l poster to the wall of her tiny private
|

ing colpmns.
| mise with his consclence, for he had
| declared when Eliza had deter
mined to leave Blairstille for the
| greater opportunities of the eity that
| he would not write, He had not writ-
| ten, but after the first week the Bea-
lcon came regularly, addressed in his
strong, masculine handwriting, and
| Elizabeth always smiled a softly tri-
nmphant smile whenever the copy ar
I rived, ;
| There had been an “understanding”
with Jack Hardy untll the stories she
|loved to write had so frequently found
| publication as to awaken in Hlisabeth

| low poster “with its forelgn lettering

| The Beacon was Hardy's compro- | gave & smart touch to the hall, like

hetel labels on a steamer trunk or suit
case. .
Elizsabeth sat down to the typewriter,
but presently there came an insistent
ring at the hall door. Tony, the roay
faced Itallan, who supplied the ten-
ants of the house with ice, displayed
two rows of gleaming teeth as he ex-
plosively announced “Icel” Elizabeth
held open the door for him while he
lifted the cake from the dumb walter
and placed It in her refrigerator.

But the smile faded from Tofy's
face as he turned to leave. With an

an awbition to get In personal touch
with the editors.

Hardy had frowned upon the '“'_I
"gestlon of removal to New York He
eould not leave Blalrsville because |
|his own and his mother's Iineomes
| were derived from the lumber busi-
pess which his father had left, and |
Hardy knew that to go to the oty |
meant beginuing all over agalm the |
{fight for a competence.

i "There had been heated words over
| Blzabeth's determination to leave, and
|she had been given her cholce of & 8-
ireer or marriage. She had elected in

favor of the career. Bhe had pregper
|ed In the great city. She had told ber
!lwir over and over again that she had
| fone the only sensible thing, and ¥

Today there was an Inclosure wikh
the Beacon, a playbill announcing in
[ lamboyant language a week's engage-
| ment at the opera house of the Rice &
| Bennett Emplre stock company.
| Elizabeth smiled as she read the fa-
miliar repertolre. The Rice & Bennett
company was almost an institution in
Blairsville, Twice a year they played
for a week In the town hall, and every
one who eould afford it attended all
thelr performances. It was the one
| rea)l draatic treat of, the ‘season, for
the few other attractiond that made
Blairsville were travellng magiclans,
“Unecle Tom’s Cabin” companies and
an occasional “medieine show.” The

| Rice & Bennett company was to Blalre-
vllle what grand opera I8 to the citles,
Last year she and Jack had attended
the spring performances together, but
in the fall she was gone. How time
had flown! The Rice & Bennett cofn-
pany would open thelr spring engage-
ment the following week, and Jack had
¥ pent her a hanger. An odd lump came
‘in her throat as she returned to the
table and her neglected coffee,
When she started to tidy up after the

“IT I8 FROM THE NOMR ™ HE EXPLAINKD.

inarticalate cry he sprang at the post-
er, fingering it lovingly and scanning
every word of the beloved Itallan.

“It is from the home,” he explained,
blushing, when the first shock of sur-
prise had passed. “It is to there that I
take—a what you call—sweetheart?
Ah, to the Balone Margherita, me an’
my Marie. Marie she cannot leav-a da
pop—da fard’. 1 come-a to America to
make-a mon. It s ver' lonely, signora.
Bcus-a mlL"”

He shufled haltingly from the apart-
ment, his jovial face:drawn with home-
sickness and thoughts of the distant
Marie. 1

Elizabeth went back to ber work. On

the Noor the Rice & Nennett playbill
still lay neglected, but now it caught
her attention, and she picked it up to
read, even as Tony had done with the
other, every word of the famlliar an-
pouncement.

Bhe wondered If Jack would be go-
ng.. If so, who would be in her place?
Mrs. Hardy did not care for the the
ater, and it was not falr to expect
Jack to go alone. Bhe smiled at her
Jealous thoughts and sat down reso-
lutely before her typewriter, but she
found that the thread of the story
which bhad started so well was lost
She could not force her mind to con-
centrate upon the adventures of an
{maginary heroine, Her attention per-
sistently wandered to the playbill on
the floor.

Bhg could see the opera house with-
out even shutting her eyes. The roller
skating craze had somewhat revived

its original . glories. The common
wooden chalirs were in place now only
when some theatrical performance
was glven, Probably there were

“Rules and Regulations” tacked up on
the walls with “Beacon Job Print" iu
large type beneath the, phrase, “By
order of the management.” BShe could
bear the ragged strains of the three
plece orchestra, and she knew that
Will Taber and Ren Blake would bhus-
tle importantly through the stage en-
tranee. They were always the “and
others” on the programme, the army
in “Under Two Flags” and “A Oele-
brated Case,” the miners in “The Dan-
ftes,” etc, It was all so vivid that
she seemed really to be there. With a-
choking laugh at her new emotions she
ripped the story from her typewriter
and slipped in a fresh sheet

John Hardy, Blairsville:

Ploase got seats for all nest week. 1

am coming home tomorrow.
ELIZABETH.

Then, she gazed about the cozy little
flat. It would be very different In
Blairaville, and she knew that in send-
ing that message shé had virtually an-
nounced her surrender, but she hum-
med a blithe little song as she put on
ber hat and prepared to take the tele-
gram to the office. When she came to
the narrow hall she stopped and took
down the Itallan poster and, with the
orde from home, placed it in the drawer
of her desk.

“You've carried your messages,” s
whispered to them as she smooth
the folds, “but 1 want to keep you-
for remembrance and warning. To
Tony and me you meant bome.- I'm
more fortunate than Tony, for I'm go-
fog home-—to Jack.™

Bubsecribe for The Observer
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at DeMoss.

Come and Enjoy Yourself.

in Sherman county that day.

4th of July

(L]

DeMoss Springs Ore.,
In the Pavillion?

Good Tloor, Extra Good Masic, Compefent Managers
Dancing Afternoon and . Evening, '

. -
. T e

Take in the only Dance b

Spend the Fourth

SERSRRRE SR

Don't have a falling out with
your hair. It might leave you!
Then what? That would mean
thin, scraggly, uneven,

hair. Keep your hair at home |
Fasten it tightly to your scalp!
You can casily do it with Ayer's
Hair Vigor. It is something
more than a simple hair dress-
ing. It is a hair medicine, a
hair tonic, a hair food.

The best kind of & testimonial —
“Bold for over sixty years.”

I XTI
9  SARSAPARILLA.

ller PILLS.
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LOW

RATES

EAST

this season as follows
will be made by the

0. R. & N. Co.

Round Trip, direct, to

CHERRY PECTORAL.
Driffipg Machine Go.
ting a plant at
PO CAND, OREGON
for the manufacture of their
world [amous
PORTABLE WELL
DRILLING MACHINES
for water, oll, gas, etc,, etc.
A moderate amount of
money will gtart you in
a profitable busivess.
S$PTAR PORTABLE
DRILLING MACHINES
have been ‘pru\-ul l:{}o

('un\iu-llll\--- l'_!.-h_iz‘_lu
The Best In 1The'World,

For full particulars regard-
ing well l\n!hm: machines,
tools, supplies, etc., write to

THE STAR DRILLING MACHINE CO.

PORTLAND, OREQON,
or
AKRON, QHIO.

Chicago.......... .. $72.50
St. Louis . 67.50
St. Paul 63.15
Omaha 60.00
Kansas City 60.00

“ticke ®# will be on eale
June 5, 6, 19, and 20
July 6, 7, 22, and 23
August 6, 7, 21, and 22

Good for return in 90 dayes with
slop over privileges at pleas-
ure with n limits,

Don't forget the Dates.

For.partioplgrs eall on C. M. Cady
focal agent, or write to
W  MeMurray,

general passenger ngent, Portland, Ore
o |}

Cregon.

Aty Dray

Kxpregs and Freight

Moro.

Delivered to any Part of the. City
Piano and Furniture Moving.

To and From all Trains.

0. 8. Messinger

Trunks and Grips Delivered

ano UNION PACIFIC

3 Trains to The East Dally

Through Pallman standards and
tourist sleeping-cars dmily tn Omabas,
Chieagn, Bpokane; tourist sleeping-car
dally to Kansas City, - Recllning chalr-
cars (seats free) to the East dally.

REED HULSE

l’rnlulir-:ur uf

Draying of all Kinds.

from all trains

COLUNBIA SOUTHERH AY

| south- | ¥ E| Tme thie Nol12 Northbod

Mora, Or

The Secret of a
Beautiful Face

lies in keeping the skin pro-
tectedaswellascleansed. Just
washing is not enough—that
only leavesthe delicate surface
more exposed to the irritation
of dust and germs; to merci
less attacks of sun and
weather, After washing, ap-
ly Robertine and expenence
1ts  delightful refreshmemt.
You will admire the line-less
softness it imparts to face,
neck and arms. It mot only
stimulates a radiant glow, but
ects the skin from becom-
& coarse. Prevents burn-
ing, tan and freckles.
Al pour Drugpint for &
Sroa samply and—TRY

CITY DRAY NO: 2= N

Trunke and Grips Hauled to and

—— —— — —=
PORTLAND DEPUT, Lw. Daily. Ar. Duily,
CHICAQGO-PORTLAM D ot rmg g
SPECIAL for the East
via Hunungton 8.80 a.m B2 pm
Passes Hls"l, (stops) 12,15 p.m, 40 pm
SFOKANE FLYER. 700 pm. 800 am,
Hay no stop.
Pasces Biggs 1L29p.m b am,

For Eastern Washington, Walla Walla, Lewis-
ton, Cogur d'Alene and Great Northern points
ATLANTIC LXPRESS
for the East via Hunt

ington 748 pm Pibham
na sl flag
11 % pm 451 am

PORTLAN D-BIGGH
LOCAL, for all Jocal
perinis between Biggs
and Portland,
Arrives at Biggs

B0 a.m 60 p .
1206 am. L. 12,15 pls

Columbia and Willamette River.

For Astoria and way points, coun-
necting with steamer for Ilwaoco and
North Heach., Steamer Hasanlo, Ash
street dock., Leaves 85.00 p. m. dally,
vxcept Bunday. Baturday 1000 p. m.
Arrives b 00 p. m. dally except Sunday.

vound |2 % March B, 1905 X For Dayton, Oregon City and Yam-
|.M..,.",f;"‘x e e | PSSO ORET |y River ;uviut:'.‘ Ash a{mt dock,
dally =& BTATIONB dally Leaves 7.00 . m. dailly except Bunday.
——— | —| ——— e | ———— —— | Arrives 5.80 p.m. d 3
12-86pm| .0 ... .Bigge... «+| 1. 06 arve —“_,"7"_'_“_'?!52?!"692(’.,'.
12 55 5 4 . @Gibsons.. .. 10-85 For Lewiston, Idaho, and way nte
1.00 7.0 Binks.. ... (10,25 from Riparia, Wash, Leave rin
115 |98 Wasco. . .10 15 5.40 a. m., or upon arrival train No. 4,
180 14.1 .. Klondyke . |10.00 daily except SBaturday. Arrive Riparia
1 40 161 Sandon ... 0.56 4 p. m. daily except Friday.

19.2| Hay Canon Jet| .... P Y
155 190! __McDonalds. .| 9 85 For full !nformatlon call on or address
2.10 23.9 ... DeMosa .. .| 9.20
2.25 [27.0|.....Moro ....| 9.10 Wm. McMURRAY
2.40 30.4] .. Erskinville .| 8.55 vt oD
310 38 5 Grass Valley | 8 85 ] (Gen'l Passenger Agent,
3.35 45 8|... Bourbon.,.| 8.10 Portland, Oregon.
§ .00 52 6 Kent 7.66
4. hT.8 Wileox 7 456
6H.00 arv|70 .0 Bhanlko 7.15 am SUUTH[H" P‘[Iflt

For rates and information apply to tﬂl’

C. M, Caady, Agont

Sunset Ocean
and
| Shasta Roufe

[EAST via SOUTH

Overland Express traios for Balem,
Roseburg, Ashland, Hacramento, Og-
den, Ban Francisco, Htockton Los
:\‘nm-ln, El Paso, New Orleans and the
East. Leaves Portland Unlon Depot,
8.456 p. m, Arrives 7.26 a.m., daily.

| Moruing train connects at Woodburn
dally exm‘:t Bunday with tralos for
Mt. Angel, Bllverton Brownsville,
Bpringfield, Wendling aud Natron.
Leaves Portland Unlon Depot 8,80 a.m,
arrives 6.566 p. m,

Eugene passenger conneots at Wood-

as engine service

Uncle S8am uses the UNION GAS

structed in'such a smperior manner and of
such fine material that it starts samy, works
easy and runs sasy under ordimary, every-
day, rough farm usage. Before you invest a
cent in & gas engine write for our free catalog

Union Gas Engine Co.

burn with Mt. Angel and Bilverton
loeal. Leaves Portland Union Depot
4.16 p. m,, retarne 10.35 a.m., daily.

Corvallis passenger leaves Portland
Unlon Depot 7.80 a.m., arrives 5.50 p.m.
Daily .

Bheridan passenger leaves Portlana
Union Depot 4 50 p.m., arrivesR.25a.m,
Daily.

Forest Urove passenger leaves Port-
land Union Depot 10.45 p.m., arrives
160 p.m. Duaily execept Bunday.
PORTLAND OAWEGO BUBURBAN

BERVIUE AND YAMHILL
DIVIBION
Depnt, Foot of Jeffermon Btreet.
Leaves from Jefferson street depot for

Dullas and intermediate points dally,
416 pom. Arnve Portland, 10.16 a.m,

The Independence Monmouth Motor
Line operates dally to Monmouth and
Alrlle, oconnecting with B, P. Qo's
trains st Dallas and ITndependence,
Ticketa to Eastern points and Europe,
nlso Japan, China, Honolulu tmi
Australia.

CITY TICKET OFFICE, Corner Third
and Washington. Phone Main 721.

62-66 First 8t., Portland, Oregon
¥. P. Kendall, Sales Agent

C. W. STINQER, Wm. NcMURRAY
City Ticket Agent. Oen-Pass.

=

‘.
:
.




