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Personal Talk With You.

At any timewhen 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.

—— —

A DISGRUNTLED
DETECTIVE

By TOM BROWNELL

Copyright by American Press Arso
clation, 1311

Belng ambitious after reading sun-
dry detective stories to enter the pro-
fession, 1 went to an office and asked
for employment. It happenéd that a
man was wanted to go amoug a gALE
of footpads ;.md burglars disguised as
one of their kind with a view to learn-
ing certain facts concerning them. It
was so dangerous a job that no regu-
lar detective would undertake it
These men know their own sort and
would easily recognize a spy. I, being
flled with the romance of detective
work without having had any expe-
rience, tumbled to an offer of the job
at once

About 11 ¢'clock at night, disguisea
as a tough, I reeled into a saloon
where my men were supposed to be.
1 found them there and fnvited them

to drink. 1 treated several times and
thought I was getting in with them
when suddenly there wns a hammer-

the door, and the barkeeper
“pPolice! Git!" The lights went
out, and we were all left in the dark,
scattering like many rats. :The
doors were broken down, and the po-
lee rushed in. When the lights were
turned on it was found that the bar-
keeper and 1 were the only captives.

How the rest got away I don't know.

I was taken to a station, and on the
way | made myself known to the cop
who walked beside me. He gave 4
broad grin and said that was the most
beautiful device of all that were prac-
ticed in the criminal profession. 1
told him he would learn more about
that in time. I 'slept in a filthy cell
for the rest of the night and the next
day sent word to the detectlve agency
that 1 would like to have them come
and get me out. They sent one of the
employees, who had never seen Ime.
Of course the police officers were not
going to discharge me on Any sugh
evidence, or, rather, want of it, and 1
told the man to go back and tell the
one who had hired me to come and
vouch for me,

He didn't come till late in the after-
noon, and when he did be didn't recog-
nize me. I told him I was the man
he had sent to the saloon for informa

_tion, but he looked at me contemptuous-
ly and said timt the man he had sent
had Ukely met with foul play and 1
was trying to get out of a bad scrape
by personating him. He hadn't seen
me made up, and my disgulse was Bo”
perfect that he believed me to bé a
veritable villain. He went away with

out being convinced as to my identity,

and | was obliged to spend another
night in a cell.

A week passed, and 1 was still a pris-
oner. Then one day 1 was indicted as
one of the men in the saloon when the
police made the raid, who bad made
away with the detective that the agen-
cy had sent out. In other words, 1
was charged with being my own mur
derer. Upon inquiry I learned that the
man who had thus been sent out on a
mission bad disappeared, and it was
supposed he had been dispatched by
the gang

Here was a pretty how-de-do. 1 call-
ed again for the man who had sent
me out, but he refused to come to see
me. and 1 couldn't go to see him. 1
doubted if it would do any good if
he came. He had never seen me but
once, and then but for a moment
How could he be expected to recognize
we in my rough garb, especlally as in
the saloon scufile 1 had been very bad-
ly mauled?

I sent for a lawyer and told him my
story. He appeared to believe me,
but said there would be no use in put-
ting such a story before a jury. It
was so palpably false that it would
prejudice my case. He sald he would
try to get up a defense that would
seem more probable. I asked him If
there was anything more probable
than that a man could not have mur-
dered himself and be alive. He re
plied that I would have to prove my
identity, which was impossible. He
would try to think of some method of
defense that would be easler to prove
than the truth. “We lawyers don't
care anything” he sald, “for the
truth. What we want 18 something
we can prove. An allbl affords the
best chance.”

When 1 came to be tried for being
implicated In my own murder there
was no proof against me except that
1 was known to have gone to the sa-
loom from which [ %W rd
and was one of the gang of ra |
which was ralded. This was consider-
ed prima facle evidence-that I, proba-
bly with others, had killed myself. It
was evident that I would get a long
term on general principles.

My lawyer's method was very in-
genjons. Having entered my claim to
be another person than myself, John
Borland, be brought John Borland's
mother into court to swear that her
son on the night of the supposed mur-
der was at home and in bed. Another
witness, who lived in the same house,
gwore to the same thing. Then my
lawyer called upon the policeman who
had arrésted me to swear that 1 had
heen found In and taken from the ma-
fon. The lawyer so badgered the po-
2oeman that he was not sure of me.
Thus an alibi was established.

1 was acquitted. But I didn’t con-
tinue the detective business.

ing nat
cried

BO

easy life.

Ang, but they got him.

I had
+ had all of that romantic occupation 1
wanted. Detectives are all right in
povels and in plays, but when it comes
to the real thing they dom't lead an
Joe Petrosino, for instance,
was one of the cleverest and most dar-

Captureofa
Desperado

A Scheme That Was
Well Planned

By George Edward Burns

Copyright by American Preas Asso-
ation, 1911
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When Bunker, the noted desperado,
shot up the town of Eureka, killed the
cashier of Phillips' bank and helped
himself to some $20,000 in currency,
being his fourth exploit in that nelgh-
borhood within a month, it was
thought by the citizens to be high
time something was done to stop such
\rregular proceedings.

Within half an hour after Bunker
and three assistants rode out of town
a meeting was called at the looted
bank and measures taken to break up
the gang. A posse was organized,
consisting of a ‘dozen citizens, and lat-
er placed under the orders of a de-
tective who was telegraphed for and
in a few hours reached Eureka by
special train. Plerce Robbins, the new

BUNKER BANK ON THE FLOOR.

arrival, had captured a swindler band
by stratagem, and It was hoped that
he would be able to trap Dunker.

Robbins' first step was to locate the
desperado and his gang. He therefore
gent out members of the posse in ev-
ery direction to gather fnformation
and communicate with him at Eureka
as soon as any Intelligence whatever
was recelved of the whereabouts or
movemerits of the murderérs and plun- |
derers.

Meanwhile Bunker, whose tactics
after s rald were to go Into hiding at
some prearranged place not far from
the scene of his operations, occupled a
deserted sawmill In a waod. A rall-
road ran past .the mill, though on the
other side of a creek. Bunker's pur-
pose was to keep qulet till it might
be supposed that he had reached some
point many miles away, then stop a
passing train and ride out of the dis-
trict where ha was especlally wanted.

Two days after the robhery a boy
who was flshing in the creck saw men
at the mill. The youngster slipped
down off a stump on which he sat and,
unseen by the men in the mill, dodging
gometimes in the water and sometimes
under the bank, made his way out of
the wood. He had fished there often
and bhad never seen any one in the
mill before. Everybody In the reglon
knew of the Eureka robbery, and the
boy suspected that the men he had
seen were the robbers in hiding

On the fourth day after the robbery
a farmer walking along the rallroad
track not far from the mill et a red
headed man who bade him good morn-
ing and seemed disposed to chat, tinal-
ly turning the subject to the where
abouts of Bunker and his men. The
farmer told him it was generally be-
lleved that the gang had got so far
away with thelr plunder that It was
not llkely to be recovered. When the
two parted the red headed wman, who
was one of the gang reconnoitering,
went to the mill and reported to Bun-
ker what he bhad beard.

It was determined by DBunker and
his men to stop the afternoon traln
and leave the region on it. Half an
hour before it was due the four men
left thé mill, crossed the creek, and

caime back and sald Bometbing to
Bunker which seemed to be satisfac-
tory. The traln was running at full
speed, and the two men were evident.
ly much pleased at their chance for
escape. Each beld a revolver in his
hand, though no one disputed thelr
will. One of the farmers’ wives gave
evidence of hysterics, while the other,
appearing to rely upon being a wom-
an, berated the robbers soundly. Her
husband begged ber to be qulet, while
the husband of the other woman tried
to keep his wife from a collapse. The
few other Passengers in the car sat
still, not daring to move a finger. As
for the conductor, he sat crouched
down in a seat trembling llke a leaf.
One of the farmers and bis wife
were on one side of the car, and the
other pair were a few seats behind
them on the opposite side, both being
pear the middle. Bunker stood with
his back against the forward door,
while the red headed man stood in a
similar position with regard to the
rear door. The woman who had pro-
tested got up from her seat and turn-
ed it over so that she would ride
backward. The robbers made no ob-
jection to this, and the husband meek
ly acquiesced.

The two couples were now riding
face to face, one couple looking at
Bunker, while the other looked at his
assistant. The traln was golng at a
furious rate, and whenever it came to
a curve the robbers found it dificult
to maintain their positions. After one
of these turns, with a consequent dis-
turbance of the men's equilibrium,
two shots rang out simultaneously.

In a twinkling the status was
changed. Bunker sank on the fleor,
and his pal, who heard the glass In
the top of the door behind bhim crack,
looked valnly for whoever had fired.
But a second shot stopped his observa-
tions. The farmers’ wives, who bhad
done the shooting, unbuttoned their
dresses and threw them off, display-
ing men's clothing, while thelr attend-
ants, opening the forward door, rushed
over Bunker's body to the next car
One of them, stopping before the door
of the baggage car, threw It open,
while-the other stood with a cocked re-
volver pointing into the car.

The robber who was stationed there,
baving his back to the farmers, was
defenseless and obeyed an order to
throw up his hands. The baggage
man disarmed him, while one of the
farmers went out through the forward
door and climbed over the back of the
tender. The engineer occupied one
alde of the cab, while the robber guard-
ing him sat on the other side, both
looking forward. The din prevented
the newcomer from being heard, and
he had an opportunity to demand the
gsurrender of the robber, though the
latter held a cocked revolver in his
rlght hand. Crouching behind a pile
of coal, the farmer took alm at the
robber, then yelled at the top of his
voice for surrender. The robber hes-
itated for a moment, but, seeing that
every chance was against him, com-
plied. Then the engineer, at a nod
from the farmer, stopped the traln.
Wg¢ must return to the operations of
Plerce Robbins. Through the boy who

THE ABSHIRAL FLED

An Incident of the Great Naval
Battle Off Santiago.

SCARED BY THE FIRST SHOT

Big Gun In Opening the Attack on
Cervera's Fleet Proved Too Much
For the Nerves of the Old Veteran.

“It's a pemarkable thing,” sald the
captain, “that almost always in any
great event of exciting experiegce,
even one in which human lives are in-
volved, there fs likely to be some little
mjonor feature with a bumorous side to
it that will eall forth a smile, If not a
sudden burst of lnughter. It seems as if
In such trylog moments one's feelngs
seek a quick vent and selze upon any
little incldent as a safety valve.”

This particular plece of phllosophy
was expreased by the grim old captain
of our steamer as we were lazlly churn-
ing along the lower coast of Florida.

“l pever get down on these southern
seas,” contiowed the captaln, “without
thinking of that 8d of July, 1808, when
our fellows pusbhed the Spanish fleet
up on the shore gfter thelr attempt to
steal out of Santiago barbor.

“] was first oficer of the Dasher, one
of the auxiliary steamers that the gov-
ernment bad chartered and rushed into
servicee. We had been engaged In car-
rying provisions from Tampa down to
the ships of the fleet, and it was ticklish
business. too, because no one really
kpew up to the last few days just
where the Spanish fleet actoally was,
and we expected to be overhauled and
captured almost any time.

eventful one, and after rounding Cape
Maisl, on the eastern end of Cuba, we
soon sighted our splendid fleet of fight-
ers ranged In that fatal semicircle
round the entrance of Santiago like a
pack of hounds watching for a fox to
come out of his hole. It was a great
sight, I tell you! The smoke was lazl
ly curling up out of each stack, show
Ing that steam was up and everything
ready for the spring from the leash the
moment the fox showed his head.

“We had our orders and In a short
time were close alongside the big old
Oregon, which, you remember, had
just made that wonderful trip round
the Horn to take part in the fracas.
[ don't belleve there ever was a hot-
ter day even in the trepics than this
Sunday, the 8d of July. Things were
simply sizzling everywhere, and the
ocean Itself seemed to be steaming.
“Afrer we had warped alongside and
the crew had begun earrying aboard
the consignment of bread, potatoes. on-
jons and other stuff 1 stepped into the
captain's room to see If | could get
any comfort out of the electric fan
which was working overtime. 1 had
just spoken to old Admiral, the cap-
tain’s pet tomeat—and a huge fellow

had seen the robbers in the saw mill
he bad gained a knqwledge of their
whereabouts. Intuition told him of
thelr plan. Belleving that the¢y had
the money they had taken on’ their
persons and desiring that. they should

not have an opportunity to get rid of
it, he preferred to take them while on
a traln to surrounding them in the
mill. 8o he at once lald his plans ac-

cordingly.

He placed four good men, disguised, ,
at the station on each side of -the
point where they would be likely to
board the train, not knowing which

way they would go. Each traln was
watched, and the extra man on the
locomotive gave away the presence of
the robbers. The engineer, the bag

gageman and the conductor were all

in the plot. No one of them was to
make any resistance.

Robbins and a pilcked man played
the women's parts. It was Robbins

who made bold to protest against the
wetlon of the robbers, and it was he
who when in the car with Bunker and
the red hended man had arranged and
by preconcerted siguals announced the
ittack, though it had been determined
that those wearing women's dresses
should fire the first shots, owing to
their being better able to conceal

weapons and draw them more quickly.
When the members of the posse col-
lected in the passenger car it was
found that Bunker had been killed out-
right and the red headed man badly
wounded, All the robbers were search
od, and every package of bills they
had taken from the bank was found
ptact. As soon as all was ready the
traln was backed down to the station
last passed, where telegrams were sent
announcing the capture, and a new
train was made up to take the passen
gers and the prisoners to Eureka.

The directors of the bank paid lib-
erally for the recovery of the stolen

when the traln came along Bunker
signaled it to stop. The engineer obey-
el the signal, and the robbers got
aboard, one man climbing to the en-
rine, another to the baggage car, while
Bunker and his other assistant, the
rd headed man, entered the only pas-
senNger Car.

Tu conduetor as soon as the men
entered the tranln nsked Bunker what
he meant by stopping the train.

“Do you suppose we were golng to
walk five miles to a station?”

The conductor grumbled, but the men
pald thelr fare, and there was nothing
more sald about the matter

At the pext station two farmers and
thelr wives got aboard. After a con-
sultation Bunker sent the man with
him forward with a message to the two
others. The traln passed the next sta-
tion without stopping. The conductor
pulled the cord connecting the engine,

but with mo effect. Then Bunker sald
to him:

“Conductor, I'm In charge of this
train We're not golng to do any
more stopping just now, and we're go-
ing to move at full » You sit
down there and keep qulet.”

The conductor obeyed the order, but
one of the farmers protested. He
sald that he and his wife were ticket-
ed for the station just passed and
didn't wish to go any farther. Bunker
told him to shut up so flercely that
he obeyed the order at once.

money, and the boy whose indolent
amusement of fishing had led to the
eapture recelved a check large enough
to give him an education.

It was not long before every one of
the robbers who had been captured
allve was convicted and sent for n
long term to the penitentiary.

RAYS OF SUNSHINE.

The happiness of life is made up
of minute {ractions—the hittle soon
forgotten charities of a kiss, & smile,
a kind look, & heartfelt comphment
in the disguise of a playful raillery
and the countless other infiniten-
mals of pleasurable thought and
gemal ~—Colendge.

The French Traveling Bhow.

in France than in England, particular
ly in country places., He has almost
vanished as an individual from English
country falrs. He exists only as the
proprietor of galloping horses or box-
ing saloons or fat lady shows. But
at the smaller country fairs in France
you may still And the juggler, with his
tinsel and tights, and the strong man
and the sometimes quite charming
dancer. The most ordinary French
crowd has a curiosity about art of any
kind unknown In England —Loodon

7% wman who had gone ferward

Btandard.

The travellng showman is commoner

he was—who was lylng on the floor
streteched out as wide as possible, fair-
ly gasping for air, when. holy mack
erél, there were a concussion and &
deafening roar which sent me sprawl
ing and nearly knocked my head off.
All 1 remember seeing that Instant
was a blg cat going almost to the
celling, with a tall as big around as
a grapefrult and every leg. claw an
hair standing straight out. The Ore-
gon had let go one of its big forward
turret guns right alongside of us, for
the Spanish fox had started out of Its
hole.

“In just one Instant everything on
earth iu the way of activity seemed to
be doing. 1 rushed to the door. and
the thing that caught my eye was that
old tomeat going aft on the upper deck
like a streak of greased lightning, with
every sall set to catch the wind and
tairly clawing at the deck In his effort
to make time.

“In almost less time than it has tak
en. to tell you that one shot had grown
{nto a deafening roar from almost ev-
ery gun in the fleet that could bear on
the fox. Our lashings had been cut
loose, and away went the fleet in that
dramatic rush to victory for us and
death to the Bpaniards

“As my captain and 1 stood on the
bridge and watched the sight he turned
to me and sald: ‘Knight, I'm an old
man and haven't but a few years more
to llve at best [I'll give the rest of
my years to see this fight to the finish,
and, by the gods, I'm going to follow
‘emI" And be gave the signal for full
speed ahead. .

“84&y, but that was a sight! No man
who saw it will ever forget it TLe
race was all in fromt us, the 8pan-
lards running for cover and putting up
the best fight they could in their balf
baked condition and our fellows plug-
ging them fast and furiously.

“We followed until the fight was all
over and then ¢ame about to réturn to
fSantiago. The eaptain gave orders to
serve supper in the officers’ mess, for
peither of us in the excitement of the
day had thonght a thing about eating.
As we sat down to our meal he turned
to me and said; ‘Knight, have you seen
my old tomeat Admiral? ['ve bhunted
for him all over the ship.’

“‘Well,’ 1 replied, pulllng out my
watch and looking at It, ‘if he has kept
up the pace he was making when | saw
him last going aft on the upper deck
he's due In abont six minntes now on
his third lap around the world.'

“We never (| see old Admiral agaln,
and the captain mourned him till his
dying day " Frank Presbrey in Chi-
eago Record [{ernld

To fret ana fame I» undignified, sul-
cidally foolish and theologically un-
pardonable — Hobert |.onia Rtgyenson.

Back ter King Alfred.

Bpinster s an Anglo-Baxon word.
The fleece which was brought home by
the Anglo-Suxom farmer in summer
wnas spun into elothing by the females
of the famlly during the winter. Al
fred the Great in his will called the
female part of the family the spindle
side, and it was an axiom with our

man was fit to be a wife till she had
spun for hersglf a set of body, table
and bed linen. Hence the malden was
termed a spinnex or spinster.—London
Chronicle. e
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The Thundering Boom of the Orcgon'o'

“This partcular trip bad been an

PHYSICAL ENDURANCE.

Athletes, an a Rule, Reach the Zenith

ef Thelr Powers Early.

In athletie sports poaysical endurance
plays the most important part. ‘This
is particularly voticeable in the Mara-
thon races, In boxing, wrestling and
rowing ability to stand the tremen-
dous strain on the physical powers 1s
essentlal. -

But every athlete has his physical
Hmitations, [le reaches the szenith of
his powers early and then gradually
declines” A victorlous Marathon run-
ner seldom repeats his success, for be
bhas {mpaired his endurance by his ex-
ertions, although he does not think so
until he meets with defent the second
time he tries for first prize.

A boxer, nas a rule, cannot long re-
main a champlon In any eclass, al-
though a twelve year record_has been
made by exceptional men_ A promj-
nent wrestler sald recently that he
hoped to remaln i thé game five years,
but could not exceed that limit and
still be a topnotcher,

Oarsmen win thelr greateést victories
in the first few yenrs of thelr career.
The baseball player holds out well be-
cause the strain on him Is less violent
than oh most athletes and he gets
needful rest. Pltchers, however, are
an exception, and some hold out for
many years, but most of them do not.—

Boston Globe. -

LAUGH AND GET FINED.

That Seems to Be a Common Ocour-
rence In Germany.

English law is oceasionally subject
to criticism, but for real comedy we
are a long way behind Germany.

In Berlin recently an fronworker was
sent to prisgn for a week because he
laughed. Going along the street he
shw a merrymaker being chased by a

sight tickled bim. He was promptly
baled before the court for scandal.

Another man attempted to get into
a moving train and fractured his leg.
After gix months In the hospital he
was discharged, cured, when the state
rallway department at once prosecuted
him for breaking thelr regulations. The
law and leg breaker was fined §1.25.

Stepping Into an omnibus a man
trod on the foot of a lady, who was so
annoyed that she sald he walked like
a hen. She was fined £ for using this
term of reproach.

Clalre Waldoff, the Berlin singer, out-
witted the policeé, however. She was
warned that if she sang any of her
songs on Easter Sunday there would be
trouble. But the announcement was
made that Claire Waldoff would posi-
tively appear. She did, B8o did the po-
lice. And she sang—the German na-
tional anthem!

The promised prosecution did not
take place.—London Answers.

Curbing the Kickers.

One of the Bt Louls country ciubs
has an unwritten rule that whenever
s member kicks for something be
thinks the club ought to have it is at
once put in at his expense. Not long
dgo a member complained of the
cream. *“Tbe club ought to have a
couple of fine cows of its own,” he
growled. That ended the incident for
the time being, but the first of the
month he found the following item on
his bill:

TWO JOrsey COWB....cosssscssssssnnsssnnss
The result of this policy is one of
the most complete country clubs in the
Mississippl valley, but the members
are growing more and more cautious
about kicking, and acquisitions are
nothing llke so common as they for-
merly were.—8t. Louls Post-Dispatch.

The New York Shave.
I think that the New Yorker's shave
is symptomatic of the whole rate of
life in New York. It is, if you will,
luxurious, but you have to allow twen-
ty mioutes out of your day for it In
London I never allow more than five
minutes. Here | lle down In a chalr
and say: “I'm in a hurry. Be as quick
as you can, please.” My barber sur-
veys me with no look of interest and
goes to talk for five minutes to the lady
manlcurist. When bhe returns 1 say
from my recumbent position, “T'm in
a great hurry.” He says, “Yep? In-
terrogatorily as If | had glven him a
plece of guite uninteresting and dispas-
slonate information. He goea to a mir-
ror apd for some moments examines a
wart upon his cheek. Eventually he
shaves me.—Atlantic.

Never leave home on a journey without a
oottle of Chamberlain's Colic, Cholera and
Diarrhoea Remnec It is almost certain to

be needed and ot be obtained when
board the cars or steamships. For sale
W dealers.

Fishing For Sheep.

When sheep were first introduced
ipto Cornwall, England, a flock which
had strayed from the upiands on to
Gwlithian sands were caught there by
the tide and ultimately carried into Bt.
Ives bay during the night. There the
floating flock was observed from the
fAt. Ives fishing boats, whose crews,
never having seen sheep, took them

for some new kind of fish and 4l
thelr best to secure them both by
hooks and llnes and by netting. Those
they secured they brought home tri-
umphantly next morning as a catch to
which even pilchards were as nothing.

uire careful treatment, K
u?.pgn::.dn:pp{; Chamberlain's Llnin:l:
7nel It will remove the soreness and
nic{Iy restore the parts to & healthy con-
ition. For sale by all dealers.

Travel and Self.

This is the charm of travel—to keep
up the feeling of strangeness to the
end. never to take things for granied
or let them gErow stale, to see tham al-
ways as though one had never seen
them before. Then and only then can
we see fhings as they really are. When
I become cosmopolitan, wworld old,
blase, when 1 think and speak In all
languages, 1 shall fly to somé deserted
island to study the last, most lmpene-
trable emigma—myiself, — From “The
Romance of the Commonplace” by

frugal forefathers that no young wo- 1 Gelett Burgess

Children Cry
FOR FLETCHER'S

CASTORIA

particularly stout policeman, and the |

HOTEL MORO
W. C. RUTLEDGE, Proprietor.

Nearest Hotel to Business Center, Bank
and Depot, Courteous Treatment, Clean
Beds and Table the best the market will -
afford. - - - -

SUNDAY DINNERS 35c¢.
Opposite Postoffice

Mo Oregon.
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WHEN IN PORTLAND STOP AT

HOTEL OREGON

Corner of 7th and Stark Street.

CHAS., WRIGHT, President
M.C. _DIOKlNlON, Manager. -

It is new, and its rooms are provided with
running water and long distance telephones.
European plan. Rates $1 per day and up.

~ WRIGHT-DICKINSON HOTEL COMPANY

SO OO

Portland, Oregon.
Opened June, 1908.

Eastern Oregon Headquarters.

——j D
Positiw-;y most centrally
located. Fifth St. cars pass

the doors every few miutes.
- ....:._}‘{,’{. —

Attractive Cafe and Grill Music

European Plan. Rates $1.00 and up

L. Q. SWETLAND. Secy. and Mgr.

ESMOND HOTEL

OscAr ANDERSON, Manager.
Cor. Front and Morrison Sts. Portland, Oregon.

Free Buss to and from Trains. Rates
50¢) 75¢, $1.00, $1.50, $2.00. European

plan. Sherman County headquarters.

A GOOD CLEAN FAMILY HOTEL.
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I On your way -
. Te ANP FROM PQRTLAND

You are cordially invited to make the

HOTEL DBLLES

Your resting place between trains .
at The Dalles, Oregon,
An excellent restaurant at moderate prices.
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UMATILLA HOUSE

. CROFTON, Propriestor

THE DALLES, OREGON,

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

HOTEL RATES TO SUIT YOU.
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VINTON HOTEL

Grass Valley, Oregon.

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

CONDUCTED ON THE BEST PRINCIPLES.
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PIONEER BLUE BARN

MORO, OREGON.
LIVERY, FEED AND SALE STABLES.

C. R. BELSHEE, Proprietor and Manager.

Telephone from The Dalles or any Sherman county points at our ex-
pense. Service furnished 16 or from Moro to any point.
" OUR MOTTO “Please the public.”

EVERYTHING NEW AND UP-TO-DATE,
4PECIAL RATES TO COMMERCIAL TRAVELERS




