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At any time when requested to do so, 
the paper will be discontinued. But we 
expect that all arrears will be paid before 
such request is made. It is easy to ask us 
for a statement, which will be cheerfully 
rendered at any time.

FHE PRINCESS 
AND THE PUMA.

Story of a Border Maiden Who 
Was a Quick and Sure Shot.

By O. H E N R Y .
fCopyrtffht. tba McClure company |

There bad to be a klug and queen 
of course. rJ'be king was a terrible old 
mao who wore six shooters and spurs 
and shouted lu such a tremeudoua 
voice that the rattler» on the prairie 
would run Into their boles under the 
prickly pear. Before there was a roy­
al fam ily they called the man “ W ills  
perlng Ben.* When he came to own 
60,000 aerea o f Mod and more cattle 
than bo could count they called him  
O ’Donnell, “ the cattle king.”

The queen had been a Mexican girl 
from Laredo. She made a good, mild 
colorado-ciaro w ife and even succeed­
ed In teaching Ben to modify bla voice 
sufficiently while In the house to keep 
the dishes from being broken. When 
Ben got to be king sbe would sit on 
tbe gallery of the Espinosa ranch and 
weave rush mats. When wealth be­
came so Irresistible and oppressive 
that upholstered chairs and a center

orrxss tw ib l b d  tb b  otuikd xb  o r  h isWBAPON
table were brought down from San 
Antone In the wagons abe bowed her 
smooth, dark head and shared the fate 
of the Danae.

To avoid leae majesty you have been 
presented first to the king and queen. 
They do not enter tbe story, which 
might be called “The Chronicle of the 
Princeaa. the Happy Thought and the 
Lion T h a t Bungled F ib  Job.”

Joeefa O’Donnell was tbe surviving  
daughter, the princess. From her 
mother she Inherited warm th of nature 
and a dusky, semi tropic beauty. From  
Ben O'Donnell tbe royal she acquired 
a store of intrepidity, common sense 
and tbe faculty of ruling. The com­
bination was one worth going miles 
to see. Joeefa while riding her pony 
at a gallop could put Ova out of six 
bullets through a tomato can swing­
ing at tbe eud of a airing She could 
p by for hours wltb a white kitten  
sbe owned, dressing It In all manner 
of aMtard clothes Booming a pencil, 
she could tall you out of her bead w hat 
1.645 two-year-olds would bring on 
tbe hoof at 88.00 per head Roughly 
speaking, the Espinosa ranch la forty  
miles long and th irty  brood, but most­
ly leased laud. Joeefa. on her pony, 
had prospected over every mile of IL 
Every cow puncher on tbe range knew 
her by sight and was a loyal vassal. 
Ripley Givens, foreman of one of tbe 
Espinosa outfits, saw her one day and 
made up h b  mind to form a royal 
matrimonial alliance PresumptuousT 
Bo In tboee days In tbe Nueeea 
country a man waa a man. And, 
after all. tbs title  of cattle king does 
not presuppose blood royal. Often It 
only signifies that Its owner wears 
the crown in token of his magnificent 
qualities In the art of m i do stealing  

One day Ripley G ivey* roti.- «•%»• in 
tbe Double Elm ranch to Inquire a (tout 
a bunch of strayed yearlings. He waa 
lata In setting out on h b  return trip, 
and It waa aondown whon he struck 
the W hite Horse crossing of tbe Nue­
ces. From there to his own camp It
was sixteen miles. To tbe Espinosa 
ranch bouse It was twelve. Givens 
was tired. He decided to pass tbe 
night at tbe crossing

There was a fine water bob In the 
river bed Tbe banka were thickly 
covered wltb great trees, undergrown 
w ith  brush Beck from the water bob 
llfty  yards waa a stretch of meaqulte 
grass v r r T~ tor h b  horse and l»ed 
for himself Givens staked hla boras 
and spread out hla saddle blankets to 
dry. H e set down with h b  back 
against a tree end rolled a cigarette 
Prom somewhere In the dense timber 
along the river came a sudden, rage- 
fu l. shivering wall. The pony danced 
a t the end o f hb  rope and blew a 
wh*—H«g snort of comprehending feer. 
Givens puffed a t h b  cigarette, but he 
M c h e d  b b u re ly  for h b  pbtol b e lt 

, which b y  on the gteea. and tw irled  
the cylinder of h b  weapon tentatively. 
A  groat * *  P»«K*» w *h  e tofti

splash into the water hole. A little  
brown rabbit skipped around a bunch 
of catclaw and sat twitching bis 
whiskers and looking humorously at 
GlVena. The pony want on eutlng 
grass. ’ ‘ tu,.

I t  b  well to be reasonably watchful 
when a Mexican lion slugs aoprnno 
along the arroyoa at sundown. The 
burden of hla song may be that youug 
calves and fat larnba are scarce and 
that be baa a carnivorous desire for 
your acquaintance.

In the grass lay nA empty fru it can. 
cast there by some former sojourner 
Givens caught sight of It wltb a grunt 
of satisfaction. In bla coat pocket 
tied behind hla saddle was a handful 
or .two of grouud coffee. Black coffee 
and cigarettes- what ranchero could 
desire more?

In  two minutes lie had a little fire 
going clearly He started, with bb  
can, for the w ater hole. When within 
flfteeu ynrda of Its edge be saw be- 
tweeu the bushes a sidesuddled pony 
with down dropped reins cropping 
grass s little distance to his left. Just 
rising from her hHnds and knees on 
the brink of (Ke water hole was Joeefa 
O'Douuell. She bad beeo drinking  
water, and she brushed the sand from  
the palms of her hands. Ten yards 
away, to her right, half concealed by a 
clump of aaculsta. Givens saw tbe 
crouching form of a Mexican lion. His 
amber eyeballs glared hungrily. Six 
feet from them was the tip  of tbe tail 
stretched straight, like a pointer’s 
H b  hind quarters rocked wltb tbe mo 
tlon of tbe cat tribe prelim inary to 
leaping.

Givens did what be could. H b  six 
shooter was tblrty-flve yards away, ly­
ing on tbe grass. He gave a loud yell 
and dashed between tbe lion and the 
prlocesa.

The “rucua,” a * Givens called it a ft  
erwsrd, was brief and somewhat con­
fused. When he arrived on tbe line of 
attack he saw a dim streak In tbe a ir  
and heard a conple o f faint cracks. 
Then a hundred pounds o f Mexican 
11 od plumped down upon h b  head aud 
flattened him w ith a heavy j a r  to the 
ground. H e remembered calling o u t 
“Let up. now; no fa ir  gougltfg!” and 
then be crawled from under the lion 
like a worm, w ltb hb  mouth fu ll of 
gram and d irt and a big lump on tbe 
back o f bis bead where It had struck 
the root of a water elm. The lion b y  
motionless. Givens, feeling aggrieved 
and auspicious of fouls, shook hb  fist 
at the lion and shouted, “ I ’ll raatle you 
again for tw enty”— And then be got 
back to blmaelf.

Joeefa was standing In her tracks, 
quietly reloading ber„ silver mounted 
88 caliber. I t  had not been a difficult 
shot The lion's bead made an easier 
mark than a tomato can swinging at 
the end of a string. There was a pro­
voking, teasing, maddening smile upon 
her month and in her dark eyes The 
would be rescuing knight felt tbe fire 
of b b  fiasco burn down to b b  soul. 
Here bad been hb chance, tbe chance 
that he had dreamed of, and Momus, 
and not Cupid, had presided over IL  
The satyrs In the wood were no 
doubt bolding tbelr sides In hilarious, 
silent laughter. There had beeo some­
thing like vaudeville—say, SlgDor G iv­
ens and his funny knockabout act .wltb  
tbe stuffed lion.

“la  that you, Mr. QlvenaT” said Jo­
sefa In her deliberate, saccharine con­
tralto. “You nearly spoiled my shot 
when you yelled. Did you hurt your 
head when yon fell?”

“Oh, no." said Givens quietly. “That 
didn’t  h u r t” He stooped lgnomlnious- 
ly and slowly dragged bb  best bat 
from unt^er the beast I t  was crushed 
and wrinkled to a flue comedy effect. 
Then be knelt down and softly stroked 
tfie fierce, open jaw ed bead of tbe dead 
Uon.

“Poor old BUI!” he exclaimed mourn­
fully.

“ W hat's that?” asked Josefa sharp­
ly.

“O f course you didn’t know, Mbs  
Joeefa,” said Givens, w ltb an a ir of 
one allowing magnanimity to triumph 
over grief. “ Nobody can blame you.
I tried to save him, but 1 couldn’t  let 
you know In time.”

“Save who?"
“ W hy, B ill. I ’ve been looking for 

kins >11 day. Yon see, he’s been our 
camp pet for two years. Poor old fe l­
low! H e  wouldn’t have hurt a cotton 
tell ra b b it I t ’ll break the boys all up 
when they hear about IL But you 
couldn't tell, of course, that Bill was 
Just trying to p b y  with you.”

Josefa's black eyes burned steadily 
upon him. Ripley Givens met the test 
successfully. H e  stood rumpling tbe 
yellow brown curb  on bb bend pen 
lively. In hb eyes was regret, not 
unmlngled wltb a gentle reproach. 
H b  smooth features were set to a pat 
tern of indisputable sorrow. Josefa 
wavered.

“W hat was your pet doing here?" 
abe asked, making a last stand. 
"There’s no camp near the W hite 
Horse crossing."

“The old rascal ran away from camp 
yesterday," answered Givens readily. 
»It's a wonder the coyotes didn’t scare 
him to death. You aaa. Jim Webster, 
onr horse wrangler, brought a little  
terrier pup Into camp b a t week. The 
pup made life  miserable for Bill. He  
used to chase him around and chew 
hb bind legs for hours at a time. 
Every night when bedtime came Bill 
would sneak under one o f the boy’a 
blankets «inti sleep to keep tbe pup 
from finding him. I reckon be must 
have been worried pretty desperate 
or he wouldn’t  have run away. H e  
was always afraid to get out of eight 
of cam p"

Joeefa looked at tbe body of tbe 
fierce animal. Givens gently petted 
one of tbe formidable pews that could 
have killed a yearling ca lf w ith one 
blow Slowly a red flush widened 
upon tbe dark olive face of the girt. 
Was it  tbe signal o f shame of the true 
sportsman who has brought down Ig­
noble quarry? H er eyee grew softer, 
and tbs lowered lids drove away ell 
their bright mockery.

“ I ’m very sorry," she said humbly, 
“but ha looked so big and Jumped so 
high th a t" -

"Poor old Bill was hungry," Inter­
rupted Givens. In quick defense of the 
deceased. "W s always mads him jum p  
for hb supper In camp. Ba would lb 
down and roll over for a phtoo of
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meaL When he saw you be thought 
be was going to get something to eat 
from you."
i Suddenly Josefa’s eyes opened wide.

“1 might have shot y o u r  she ex­
claimed. “ You ran right in between. 
You risked your life  to save your pact 
T hat waa fino. M r. Glveaa. 1 Ilka a 
man who la kind to animals.“

Yes; there waa even admiration In 
her gaxe now. A fter all, there waa a 
hero rising out o f the ruins of the anti­
climax. Tho look on Givens’ face 
would have secured him a high pool 
Uon In the S. P. C. A.

“I  alw ays loved ’em," said be— 
“horses, dogs, Mexican Ilona, cows, a l­
ligators”—

" I  hate alligators," Instantly demur­
red Joeefa—“crawly, muddy things!”

“D id  I  say alligators?’ said Givens. 
" I  meant antelopes, o f course."

Josefa’s conscience drove her to 
make fu rth er amends. She held ont 
her hand penitently. There was a 
bright, unshed drop In each of her 
eyas,

"Please forgive me. M r. Givens, 
won’t  you? I ’m only a g irl, you know, 
and I  waa frightened at first. I ’m 
very,"' very sorry I shot B1IL ’ You 
don’t  knqw bow ashamed 1 feel. 1 
wouldn’t have done It for anything.” •

Givens took the proffered hand. He 
held it fo r a Ume while he allowed the 
generosity' of bb  nature to overcome 
bla g rief a t  the loss of BUI. A t last 
it was clear that ha had forgiven her.

“Please don’t  speak of It any more, 
Mias Joeefa. "Twos enough to frig h t­
en any youog lady tbe way BUI looked. 
I ’ll explain It  all right to tbe boya.”

"A re yon really sore yon don’t  bats 
ma?” Josefa came closer to him Im ­
pulsively. H er eyee were sweet—oh, 
sweet and pleading w ith gracious peni­
tence “1 would bate any one who 
would kill my kitten. And bow dar­
ing aud kind of you to risk being shot 
when you tried to save him I How  
▼ery few  tneu would have done that!” 
Victory wrested from defeat! Vaude­
ville turned Into dram a! Brava. Rip­
ley Givens I

I t  was now tw lIlghL O f course 
M bs Josefa could not be allowed to 
ride on to tbe ranch bouse alone. G iv­
ens resaddled h b  pony in spite o f that 
anim al’s reproachful glances and rods 
w ith her. Bide by side they galloped 
serous the smooth grass, the princess 
and the man who was kind to animate. 
Tbe prairie odors of fru itfu l earth and 
delicate bloom were thick and sweet 
around them. Coyotes yelping over 
there on tbe bUll No fear. And yet—

Josefa rode closer. A little  band 
seamed to grope. Givens found It 
with bb own. The ponies kept an 
even gait. Tbe hands lingered togeth­
er, and the owner of one explained:

" I never was frightened before, but 
Just think bow terrible It would be 
to meet a really wild lion! Poor BUIg 
I ’m  so glad you came w ltb mel”

O’Donnell was sitting on tbe ranch 
gallery.

“Hello, Rip!” he shouted. “That 
you?’

"B e rode In w ltb me." said Josefa. 
“I  loet my way and was lata,”

"Much obliged.” called tbe cattle 
king. “Stop over. Rip, and wide to 
camp in the morning.” w

But Givens would ooL He would 
push on to camp. There was a bunch
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Work 2 4  Hours a  Day.
The busied little things ever made are

Dr King’s New Life Pills Every pill is a 
sugar ©osted globule of health,that clisggce 
weakness into drength,languor into energy 
brain fag bpo mental power.curing coasti- 
pat ion, bead ache, chills, dyspepsia, mala­
ria. 25c at Moro Pharmacy.

D r. o. j . qoffin,
l’ HYSICrAN & SURGEON.

D r marie m. coffin. 
Utos oí frati i Chilirei a Specloltt

Office in The Qoffin Building, 1st St. 
Moso, O xxo o n .

¡ Í

Tbs Puxsls.
On* d>y Tam ate soma pumpkin px». 
The next wore pumpkin colored tie. 
Now, the thing that pussies I  
A pH »till Will puxsls till I  die

J. R. M organ
Z D o r v t l s t

M O RO , -  O REG O N, 
1st to 15th of each month. 
Office opposite Drs. Goffin

H O O D  R I V E R

H O T G L  O R G G O N
]> - New briefe building newly furnished. ¡>

Sherman county people made welcome at all times. ]>

Those Boyhood Piss
Hjww delicious were the pies ol boyhood 

Nobles now ever taste so good, what s 
changed? the pies? no, its you;you’ve lost 
the strong healthy stomach, the vigorous 
liver, the active kidneys, the regular bow­
els of boyhood Your digestion is poor 
and you blame the food. W hat’s needed 
A complete ton ing up by Electric Bitters 
of all organa of digestion, stomach, liver, 
kidneys, bowel«. Try them. They’ ll re­
store your boyhood appetite and apprecia­
tion of food snd fairly saturate your body 
with new health, strength and vigor. 50c at 
Moro Pharmacy.

lersev-rxD . mediocrity te much 
more reaper table and unspeakably 
more useful than talented Inconstancy. 
» B a  natltoU.1 ' ‘ ~

A 'F r ig h tfu l W reak
Of train.«htamobile or buggy may cause 

cuts, bruises, abrasions ipraina or wounds 
that demand Bucklens Arnica Salve, earths 
surest healer. Quick relief and prompt 
cure results, lor .burns, boils, sores, ol all 
kinds, ecxeafs, chapped hands and lipa, 
sore eyes or corns, its supreme. Surest pile 
cure. 25c at Moro Pharmacy.

W ASCO, -  O R E G O N  
16th to 30th of each month. 

Office opp. McCoy, Atwood Co

J. A. W ilson Geo. M ow ry

W ilson  &  M ow ry 
Attorneys at Law

Office in the Moro Commercial 
Co. new brick building. 

M ORO -  O R E G O N .

W. C. B ryant
Attorney at Law

Rooms 1 & 2 over W . W . M. Co. Bank.

MORO - OREGON

’ J^OTICK OF EXECUTOR SALE

I N >tioe is hereby given that io poi-ananc«
| of an order from the oonnty oonrt of the 
state of Oregoo, for Sherman oonnty, made 
and entered of record on the 1st da» of 
November, 1908, In tbe matter of the estate 
of Henry Beblagel, deoeased, tbe undersign­
ed executor of said estate « i l l .  from and 
after Friday, the 2»th day of JnlvriM lP, 
proceed to »ell at private sale all of the fo l­
lowing described real property of said estate 

■ to wit: All the estate, right, title , and inter 
eat, which tbe said Henry Schlegel, deeenn- 
ed, bad at tbe tim e of bis death, in and to 
the aonth half of the northeast quarter and 

' the northwest quarter «f anntbenst qn T ie r  
and the northeast qnarter of the south west 
quurler of «eotiou seventeen (171 in towni- 
stiip one (1) aonth of range nineteen (19)

! east of W illamette meridian, containing 
i about one hundred sixty aerea of lend, in 
' Kherruan and Q illiam  oon n ties, together 
, wtth all t ie  tenements, liereditaujinta, and 
' appnrtetianoes thereunto belonging or in 
auy way appertaining

f . rma of Hale At private aide, for oasli 
or upon credi'. the entire tract of laud here 
in d»aont>ed to be sold as a «bole, allowing 
a term of credit not exoeeding two yens, < n 
not more than two-thirda of tbe purchase 

[ prioe, taking a woortgage of the naunl com­
mercial form on the laud so sold, for seonr 
ity on deferred peymenta, and have aaid de­
ferred payments to t ear interest at the rate 
of not less han eight per o ut per annnm. 
Bald sale « i l l  be subject to resile and oon 
firmatien by «beoourt In tbe same unMiSer 
aa other sales « f  real proper,y by admraia 
traturs or eseoatora

Dated at M<>rp, Bberman oonnty, Oregon 
thia 84th day of /on e  1910.

A D ILLIN O K tt. Executor 
of tbe estate of Henry Sehlegel, deceased 
UJI1-89 24 W.C Bryant attorney for eataie

Frank M enefee 
Attorney - at - Law 

Office in Vogt Block upstairs 

THE DALLES OREGON

J  ju r ie s  ö t e w a r t
Address: MORO, OREGON.

Stock Inspector 
Shermy  County, 
Oregon.

Deputy Stock Inspector
Louis Schadew ltz , Kent. Oregon
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of everv description e ffic i­
ently and neatly done. Sat­
isfaction guaranteed. Also 
carry a fu ll line o f

- W A T C H E S ,  C L O C K S ,  
y J E W E L R Y ,

F . W .  N E W E L L , J e w e l e r
- Q r a a ft  V a l l e y ,  O r e g o n .

of steers to start off on tbe tra il at 
dnvbreak. l ie  said good night and 
trotted sway. .

An hour later, when the lights were 
out, Josefa, In her night robe, m nis to 
her door and called to the king in his 
own room across the brick paved hall­
way:

"Say, pop. you know that old Mex­
ican lion they call the ’Gotch eared 
(ev il’—tbe one that killed Gontales. 
Mr. M artin ’s sheep herder, and about 
fifty calves on the Sslado range? 
W ell. I  settled hla hash th b  afternoon 
over at the W hite Horae crossing. Put 
two balls in hb  head w ith my 88 cali­
ber while he was on the jump. I 
knew him by tbe slice gone from hla 
toft ear that old Oonsalea cut off with 
bis machete. You cpuldn’t have made 
a better shot yourself, daddy." 
i "Bully for you!*! thundered Whisper 
Ing Ben from tbe darkness of tbe roy­
al chamber. *

m i s e n
1 1 ! .

South­ Time Table North­
bound . I f ! June 12. 1910 bound 

passen­
ger daily

paaaen-
ger daily

- -Î'
S T A T IO N S

6.55 pm 70 ........Shaniko......... 7.00am
6.15 57 . W ilco x........ 7.35
5.50 52 7.45
5.35 45 .Bourbon . . .  .• 8.05
5.05 38 . .Grass Valley. .. 8.20
4.45 30 8.40
4.30 27 , 8.55
4.20 23 . DeMoss ___ 9.05
4.05 19 .. Me Done Id . . . 9.20
3.50 16 9.35
3.40 14 . . . .  Klondike . . . . 9.40
3.25 9 ........Wasco . 9.55
3.15 7 10.10
3.10 5 ’ 10.15
2.55 Lv 0 ..........Bigg. .......... 10.40 Ar

2.45 Ar 0 , B « «  .......... 10.40 Lv
2.38 4 10.50
2.30 8 ......... Calilo............ 10.58
2.20 13

. The balles.. . .
11.05

2.00 20 11.25

C A S T O R IA
for Inflmts end Children.

Tte Ktad Yin Han Alwap Bought
Beers the

Signature of

î  si io m o  si :♦ ■ ...................  «
*  Columbia River Scenery *

D. P. & A. N. CO. -

R E G U LA TO R  L IN E

For information and rates, apply to 
F. C R A B T R E E  ̂ Agas»«,

♦ Str BAILEY GATZERT ♦
ft Makes the round tr ip  

every week day except 
Thursday, leaving The 
Dalles at 3 p. m

: Str DALLES CITY :
Leaves The Dalles 
Monday, Wednesday 
and Friday at 7 a. m.

Preparing F ar the S u iter.
The little  girl entered the shop w ith  

tbs air of a reel grownup lady and 
stcxxl by the counter with her wide 
blue eyes on a level w ltb the top of IL

“W ell, Radi«?’ said the shopkeeper.
‘‘Sarah, i f  you please,’’ she corrected.
“ W ell, Mina Rsrah.” be said, “what 

can I  do for you?’
" I  want te get a mitten. I f  yon 

please, an* charge It to mother.”
“You mean s pair of mlttena, don’t 

FO°r ‘ Y  I
“ No,” She said, w ltb an Impatient 

toss of her head; “ I  mean Juat on’y 
one--»«nr th at’s suitable to give to a 
young man that’s goto’ to propose an* 

f ’tft rejected.”—Catholic Standard and 
Times.

Poetry Versus Press.
•*lf you lerys me darling, tall ms wMh

your eyas'
That'a the way the old sons gore 

But. ws And, the dwrllns». when (her
make rwnJioa

Vary often answer with thatr “Naas.”
, -CatLKatts Bte^fisid and Timas.

Lidie»! s.« M—r 
w Styl» ky toibg BcCJ • 
IbiuiM OteBeUI r«ttm

♦
♦

♦
♦  F A S T E S T  T I D E
♦  C H E A P E S T  R A T E S  ♦
♦
*  First Class Accomodations ’

For W agons Livestock *
and Automobiles.

*  _____________ , , '_______ ft

* W. L. CRICHTON, Agent X
A The Dalles, Oregon.
*  4
*  ♦ ♦ ♦ ♦ ♦ ♦ ♦ ♦ ♦ ♦ ♦ ♦

____ Ts ■eaastaawtU
haï» T«”* dreao styl­
ishly at a moderate 
axpaeaa hy k s s F ln c  
yon posted oe tbs 
bute fashions In 
clothes and hats, to NovTm i  
In each II. 
valosMs Information 
oo all homa and par- 
annoi mattar« Only

«evito today or »and 
«br baa »ampia copy.

tin your

« in a n i. S »»«g ■“—--'.-T .—.h..ih1 for »  <a Paitara catakxm*.
J  O m  T «  f t -  * *  " h -

>tloni « m o n e '
alum  t a
WA1J.

t'«'alagúe aad Caan Prisa onar.

c h im i- « ? »
FOX F tE T C N ir t

C A 3 T O R I A

n ew  ' i Ä ¥  time
cK»l>V r> *r  har«  
¡ n n r  U c th  an4
p i a t a  a a d  briósa 
« o rk  dona. F o ro u V

-towa p a tte rn  « a  
a J a t a  a a d  
Work la  ona

M l
Malar Craw»« 
m BrlrfraTaatk  
Salt FlKi»n 1. 
Ca.M lF in.ac« 1. 
Stivar niTlaca ■

8.00
• W Í "  1.
»ataU«, Eïtr'ltaa .

J l i

ental
Bottata

I»
p

►

$
1

. ---------------- -------------ft..

One block from depot. *Rates 50c and up.:

:: E . C. S M IT H , M A N A G E R
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On your way
\  T 0  ANB FR O M  P S R TbA N B

You are cordially invited to make the

H O T E L  D H L L E S
Your resting place between trains 

at The Dalles, Oregon,
An excellent restaurant at moderate prices.

N . K . C L A R K , M an ag e r.
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♦U M A T IL L A  H O U S E

T . N C R O F T O N , P ro p rie to r

THE DALLES, OREGON.

Steam Heat, Electric Lights, Electric 
Call Bells. O. R. & N. Local Trains 
stop at front dodt. ¿Railway Ticket 
office in tbe Lobby.

H O T E L  R A T E S  T O  S U I T  Y O U .♦ ftftftftftft + 4 ♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦

NEW HOTEL PERKINS
P o rt la n d , O reg o n .

Opened June, 1908.

Eastern Oregon Headquarters.

P ositively  m 'ist centrally  
located Fifth St. cars pass  
the doo» se v e r y  few m iutes.

Attractive Cafe and Grill Music
European Plan. Ratat $1.00 and up

L. Q. SWETLAND. Secy, end Mgr. 
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W H E N  IN  P O R T L A N D  S T O P  A T

H O T E L  O R E G O N
C H A S . W R IG H T , P res id en t 
M  C . D IC K IN S O N , M a n a q a r .

- Corner of 7th and Stark Street.

It is new, and its rooms are provided with 
running water and longdistance telephones. 

.European plan. Kates ^1 per day and up.
! WRIGHT-DICKINSON HOTEL COMPANY
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. . E S M O N D  H O T E L
Oscar Anderson, Manager.

Cor. Front and Morrison Sts. Portland, Oregon.

Free Buss to and from Trains. Rates 
50c, 75c, $1.00, $1.50, $2.00. European 
plan. Sherman County headquarters.

A  G O O D  C L E A N  F A M IL Y  H O T E L .
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H O T E L  M O R O
W . C. R U T L E D G E , Proprietor.
-------------------- — ---------------------

N e a re s t  H o te l to  B usiness C e n te r , B a n k  
a n d  D epot. C o u rte o u s  T r e a tm e n t ,  C le a n  
Beds a n d  T a b le  th e  best th e  m a r k e t  w i l l  
a ffo rd . -  -  ■ -  -  _

S U N D A Y  D IN N E R S  3 5 0 .  

O p p o s ite  P o s to f f ic e  

M oro . . Oregon.
>00000000000000000000000000
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V IN T O N  H O T E L
Grass Valley, Oregon.

Entirely new, convenient to business. 
Clean beds, and table tbe best the market 
will afford. Prices reasonable. , Com­
mercial trade solicited.

CONDUCTED ON THE BEST PRINCIPLES.


