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MORO, OREGON.
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Personal Talk With Yeu.”

At any ti mewhen requested to do »0,
the paper will be discontingyed. But we
expect that all arrears will be paid before
such request is made. [t is easy to ask us
for a statement, which will be cheerfully
rendered at any time.

AN ESCAPED
LUNATIC

By MARTHA V. PEASLEY

Copyright by Américan Press Asso-
clation, 191

My brother Heury wrole me that bhe
was golng to bring his friend out to
our country place for the week end.
“He's a Jjim dandy, Edith,” wrote
Henry, “and I'm bringing him out pur-
posely to introduce him to you.”

About a mile from our place was the
state insane asylum. . Its proximity
was a great disadvantage in that 1
was In constant dread lest some maniac
should escape, come to our house and
murder us all, An es¢aped Junatic had
once come there when me one but =
mald was in the house and bad fright-
sned her out of her senses.

About b o'clock one afternoon wheu
I was just ready to go downstairs and
out on to the piazza there came a ring
at the telephone. 1 answered the call
myself. It was from the asylum and
was an inquiry as to whether we had
seen or heard of one of the inmates
who had left the grounds and gone in
our direction. He had passed out with
a suit case in his hand, telling the gate-
keeper that he had been discharged
and was golng home. He was one of
the most dangerous patients in the in-
stitution.

I replied that we had seen nothing
of him and sincerely hoped we would
pot. Then 1 went out on the plazsa
and tried to think of something else.
But 1 was unable to fix my thoughts
on anything save a madman coming
down on us. Every man who passed
on the road a short distance from
where 1 sat looked to me like a raving
manige. Finally I saw a man coming
carrying a suit case. My heart went
right up into my throat. I muttered
a silent prayer that he might pass the
gate. He did not. He stepped and
looked up at our house. ‘‘He's the es-
caped patient,” 1 moaned. ‘“He's de
liberating whether he'll come here or go
on farther. Heavens, he's coming in!"

There was no man in the house, and
1 simply must meet him. 1 sat per
fectly still while he came up the walk,
my heart wildly beating. I had read
stories of persons turning away insane
persons by coolness and strategy, but
1 didn’t ind any coolpess in myself,
and. as for strategy, 1 was incapable
of carrylng on even an ordinary com-
versation with the man. By the time

he reached the plazsa I saw a wild,

eyed creature with fiery red bair and
atmospheric disturbances similar to
heat waves emanating from his fin-
ger ends. Indeed, bad I looked at
bim through dancing water or am lm-
perfect window pane he couldn’'t have
appeared more terrible. He sald some-
thing to me, but I had no idea what
it was, except that it was a question.

“Go on,” | salid—"oh, go on! They're
after you! I just had a telephone from
them asking If we had seen you. As
you value your freedom, gol”

He stood looking at me. Was he go-
ing to spring upon me or would he
with that cunning often to be found
in persons of his kind attempt to out-
wit me so that he could effect an en-
trance into the house and murder us
all without our being able to call for
help?

“You can't come in!" I continued ex-

citedly. “Oh, go on! Don't stop a
moment. You'll be captured. Please
%0."

The man turned and, without a word,
retraced his steps. 1 maintained my
position pntil 1 had seen him out of
the gate, then 1 staggered lnto the
house, sank on & lounge, and that's
the last 1 Knew till 1 saw the maid
sprinkling my face with water.

Ashamed of my weakness, | soon
arose and by keeplug smelling salts
continually at my nostrils managed to
get upstairs to my room. In the course
of an hour the maid knocked at my
door and said my brother had come.
.1 was surprised at this, for he had
written that he would be with us on
Baturday afternoon, and it was now
Friday. 1 was so ashamed of my terror
at the approach of the lunatic—Henry
bad no respect for my timidity—that
I resolved not to say amything about
it. With the smelling salts in my
hand, I went down into the living
room

Oh, my goodness graclous! Am I
mad, or are my eyes askew? There.
beside Henry, stands the maniac!

“What the dickena did yon mean,
Edith, by treating Mr. Trask as you
did awhile ago? 1 missed the traln,

and he came on without me. only to

be turned away by Were yo
crazy 7’

“N-m-0, b-but I thought he was.”

you

Henry was very angry. but his friend
soothingly sald that 1 doubtless had an
A sickly smile
gradually overspread the features of
both the men, and, as for me, I ran
up to my room and locked the door, and oked about
they didn’'t get me out of it till the

explanation. 1 gave it.

THE MILL

By EDWARD GILLETTE

Copyright by Américan Press Asse-
ciatton, 1841

pish themes for the Artist

my colors.

story go together.

a deep interest in my picture.

“What's that?’ I asked.

“A-boy and = girl"”

“What boy and gint?”

“gomep'n happened there onct

“.IO
“Ge ahead.”

was fifteen.

we kept oo playin’ tagether.

floor, or gittin' drowned In the pond.
a dirt road led down to the mill

you can see where it was.

off.

down 1inte that hole,

the water out.

taranin’,
fown.

fitry An ‘eey - .

sorts of ways, dancin’
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pext morning. When | came down to | 8¢ long as my arm anywhers.

breakfast Henry and Mr. Trask were
walting for me. Henry, who wis wtill
mortified at my reception of his friend,
sald by way of introduction, just as If

we hadn’'t met before: -

“Edith, this is Mr. Trask, whom 1
s-rote you I would bring up with me
[ assure you he is In his
right mind and has no intemtion of

this week.

murdering you.”
“Yeou, 1 have,” said the other.
going to pluck her beart out of her.”
Now, wasn't that nice of him?

Indeed, he turned the whole matter tired smile workin’
ht.oljon.gotdncﬂmlllﬂlﬂl. L Sadhata ld o
mnnduuuu-.fulh-n-

comfortable

And he kept his word adout plucking
| o tm e vhest  Thers wea s

Py heart ont of We

“T'm

There is no more dainty bit of scen-
ﬂ'!.tomrthlnnu,muouottha-
lttle patched up, tumbledown, moss
coversd water mills of the olden time.
They are always situated at thée lower
end of a pond, nestling under trees
and balf burded in shrubbery. They
speak of a past when farmers werp
used to carrylng a sack or two of
muwnmmmm
to have it ground. Now the. grain is
grown on bigger farms in bigger bulk,
and the individpal tarmér’s product is
lost in a great cereal river that flows
to mills driven by steam and with
stagks towering hundreds of feet high.
Pmrc'-hlheu.butthemth“hr
mill of the past is only useful to fuor-

L am ong of thew  Kpights of the
brish myself. Ond fday, coming upon
such & sigple scené as ] have men-
tloned, I opened my three legged stool,
set up my easel and began to work (in
I have the picture I made
of the mill, and no money woaMd in-.
duce me to part with it. Thers isf &°
story connectad with it, told me while
1 was painting, which, appealing to
my fancy, rendered my-work especial-
ly successful. . The pieture and the

While I was at work & man under a
faded straw hat and suspenders un-
covered by coat or walstcoat came up
behind me and Jooked at my work.
He was a middle aged countryman,
with those furrows in his face that
seem (o he transferved there from his
eyes being constantly fixed on furrows
made by his plow. He seemed to take

“There's somep'n wanted on that
little space beside the wheel,” he sald

1
mtmrlboutltlty'wmtwhur

“It's about myself and the girl. I
was nigh on to seveateen, and Janey
Children haven't,got any
sense, and Janey wasn't much past
et & child. - We. had, beeny playin’
together when we wWas at an age 'to
play, and now Wwe was & little older
Anyway,
Janey was a wild little thing and up
to all sorts of pranks. What I was
doin' about this time I'm speakin’ of
whas tryin’' to keep her from tumblin’
off the peak of the barn roof, or fallin’
down ‘threugh a ‘bhole in the haymow

“Ope day we was over there whers
it's
all grown over with grass now, but
At that
time the mill was run whenever there
waa any grain to gried, and when
there 'wasn't the water was turned
off the sluice. That day ft was turned

“The first thing I knew Janey she
cllmbed out on to the wheel. Her
weight was just enough to turn it-and
let her dGown slow. While she was
sinkin’ she looked at me and laughed.
It was & purty emough leugh, but
somebow I didn’t like o ses her goln’
‘cause there
wasn’t any way for her to git out It
was walled In, except near the tap,
where an opening had been left to et
Of course when Janey
got to the bottem the wheel stopped

“Then I asked Janey to stand om it
arid let me turn it and her back ag'in,
it she got off and dared me to cOme
1 can see her eyes now -just
uthuy}ookodthcnwtﬂualototdﬂ-

*“There was. two simpletons stead
of one. I got on to the wheel, and it
furned ' quickér with‘my weight than
with hers. I joined hec at the bottem,
and she ;wss 'agusin’: herself in all
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| time when it would leave her all at

break in the 0ld wall surroundin’ the
wheel that left one of the stones so
we could git our hands en it 1 push-
ed off with Janey, and we clung to the
stone.

»We got « kind of a'rest, but 1t wasn't
pleasant being ln witer ¢ver our heads
keepin’ ourselves up that way, and
Janey’s tecth bégin to chatter. [ was
bewide myséif with terror for her. It
was she who was puttin’ the best face
on it all, sayin’ that the grist would
soon give sut and the water would be
turned off. But I knew that her
strength was goin’, and I dreaded a

once.

“Then I tried hollerin’ ag’'in, but 1
badn’t as much power behind my volce
ulhsdwh-nlmudbotbnand
couldn’'t maké as much noise.

“] knew 1'd got to do somep'n or
purty soon it would be all over with us.
It oécurred to me that If I could get
my welght on to the side of the wheei
that was goln’' up thé motion would
be slower. 1 asked Janey if she could
hoid on where she was for awhile.
She sald she could, but 1 knew she
couldn’t.

«f had to put my arm around her,
and, partly by swimmin' and partly
by clingin® to the wall, I worked my
way toward the back of the wheel.
The bardest place to pass was between
the wheel and the wall. I expected
both of us would be crushed.

“When I get by that part of it and
got Janey and myself ahold of the
wheel 1 felt better. But we couldn’t
stop the wheel; all we could do was
to cling to it till it pulled us out of the
water apd then catch hold lower down.
I did this, but Janey could only keep
cbAngin’ her hands all the while as
the wheel revolved, she beln® support-
ed in the water. Knowin’' that this
was ‘our only chance, I threw all the
strength left in me into my work,
Jettin' the wheel pull me Almost up to
the water runnin’ above, stayin’ there
and lettin’ go my hold Arst with one
band, then with the other. But as I
was hangin' in the afr and wasn't
buoyed by water it was awful hard
work, especially after what I'd been
through. Btill, there’s hardly a Iimit to
the endurance of a boy of sixteen.

“All of a suddent I saw the miller
lookin’ down on us. I dido't have to
holler, and he didn’t say a word. He
ran away, 1 heard the slulce close, and
in apnother minuteé he was back with
a ladder, which he put down and, com-
in' down himself, first took Janey in
his arms and carried her out. He was
comin’ back for me, but I let go the
wheel and swam for the ladder by
myself. 1 tried to climb up it, but it

wis _go; the miller reached down
snd ﬁﬁnd me out.

“When I got up I saw Janey lyln’
on the grass with her eyes closed, Ump
and white as a cloth. Thinkin' she
was dead, 1 gave a cry and, bendin’
down over her, lifted her in my arms.
The miller sald she’d only fainted and
would come to herself purty soon. And
be was right. In another moment she

opened her eyes, nnd, séeln’ me, what
do you suppose she did?

“What?" -

“fhe just smiled the same kind of a
smile as when she was goin’' down on
the wheel.”

“My friend,” 1 said at the conclu-
slon of his story, 1 wish 1 bad you
and Jamey right here at the age you
then were that 1 might work you into
my painting.”

“If you'll come with me up the road
a bit I'll show you two young UnDs
that'll do as well,” he replied.

] went with the man, who stopped
at a little house beside the road. We
entered and found a middle aged wo-
man lroning.

“There's Janey,” he sald Turning
to her, he added, “Where are the chil-
dren T

“Janey's upstairs, and I sent Dick
to the store. He'll be back in a few
minuotes.”

A girl about fifteen came down at
her mother's call, and .there Was
Janey sure enough. I asked permis-
sion to make a sketch of her, and
when her brother, two years her
genior, came in I Aaid the same with
im. Then I gave each a6 good fee
for serving as models, and after drink-
ing & glass of milk which was urged
upon me 1 tock my leavd.

Going back to the miH, I finished
my picture under .the inspiration oc-
casioned by the story comnected with
it. As 1 worke® 1 thought which of
the different scenes through which the
youngsters had passed I would intro-
duce on ‘the canvas. ‘I knew that to
place Janey om the grdass just recover-
ing from her falnting -weuld be of-
fective, Dut I rather favored putting
Yer on the wheel when she first step-
Mmtoﬁundnﬂihlltlurboy
companion, his own expreasion denot-
Ing his anxiety, I decided upon the
latter feature, amd, taking 'to my stu
dio the sketches I had made, I work-
od them in when I feit in the mood

the only pleturs 1 have ever
painted wherein thers Is a story I
have heard at first hand For this
reason 1 have never beem willing to
part with it
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A Curious New Zealand Bird.
The Maoris of New Zealand hunt
huia for its feathers, and the bird

is In danger of extinction. The huia
is a jet biack bird with a white band

emtrems end of fts tall feath-
birds are hatched Im pailrs.
has a short, strong beak and
female a long, slender, Incurved

The male breaks the bark off
the female then dips
beak into.the holes of the big
which attack dead timber. Bhe
ome grub to her spouse and
one herself, alternating most
The Maoris say that
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A Widow and~ a.
Railroad

By M. QUAD

Copyright, 1911, by Assoclated Lit-
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The D. and S railroad had dectded
line by & eross cut of half the dls-

reach a boom town which had later

been fire swept and then abandoned.
The Widow QCarter, relict of a furmer,
Hved on the line of the rejected cut-
off. It mast run between two lakes

on her farm, and the Isthmus was only
seventy feet wile

There was not a doubt on the part
of the,rallroad people that the widow
would!sell the right of way for $100
or so. Ome duy n company lawyer
paid bher a call. lle wWas a man of
fifty, about the widow's age, and the

had granted 4t for pothing, but in Mrs.
Carter's cage they would pay $100 if
she would bipd herself to keep quiet
about It.

“] won't say elther yes or no today,”
she replied. *“There's something 1
want to remember about our school

days—some incident of importance that
you were connected with. 1 guess 1

can think it up tonight, and you can
come hack tomorrow.”

The lawyer departed, thinking the
widow a bit odd in her ways, and he
was back in due time next day.

“Look here, Sam Davis,” sald Mrs,
Carter as they were seated. "1 was
purty sure therc wuas solne incident,

and It has come to me.  You know
there was a hill back of the s hool-
house at Wharton?’

-~

“Yes.”

“aAnd we used to slide down on sleds
and boards at recess aud after school ¥’

“So0 we did."”

“One noon you asked me to ride on
your sled. Halfway down the hill it
upset, and [ lost a big cud of gum |
was chewlng.”

The lawyer laughed and sglapped his
leg. but the widow had a very serious
face as she went on?

“And so your old railrond has got
to pay me a thousand dollars for the

right of way. I'm going to get even
for that lost gum.”
“A hundred dollars is a big price,

widow. It's land that you make no
use of.”

“put 1 may decide to make use of
it. No: the railroad can have it for a
thousand dollars, but not a cent less,"”

“It can condemn the land under the
law, you understand, and in that case

it would get it for §10.”

“Well, let 'em go anhead.”
The railroad company didn’t care to
go abead untll it had exhausted other

means. It would raise Its figures, and
it would send other lawyers to her.
Meanwhile the widow consulted a law-
yer in the village. He was a one horse
lawyer, but he was posted on the thing

she wanted most to know. In certain
states a rallrond eannot secure the
right of way through a dwelling house
by condemnation proceedings. If the
owner' askd an exorbitant figure the
value is8 to be set by three adjacent
landowsmers. This law applied in the
widow's case, or soon would. BShe at
once ordered lumber to bulld a shanty

on that isthmus, and within a week
shie was lving in it

The raflroad sent on another lawyer,
who offered $200 for the right of way.

Mrs. Carter was firm. Then another

lawyer and $400. Mrs. Carter was
firmer.

Railroads often seize by force what
they covet and then fight It out in
court. The idea was to do it in this
case., Mrs. Carter borrowed every shot
gun for & mile around and was ready
for battle. Bhe actually fired a charge
of bird shot that entered the legs of
three trespassers and sent them howl-
ing. Then the railroad people got a
minister from the village to go down
and talk with the widow. He saved
his breath, even If he didn’t earn his
money. The moment she understood

his errand she sald

“Now, parson, you don’t want to butt
into this. -Your business is to preach
of goodness and heaven and angels.

Mine is to beat the railroad. You go
right back home and leave me to run
things here.”

Then the railrond offered $500

“Just half my figure!” was the wo
man's reply.

Then they called for a commission of
three to view and value. They were
thres farmers and were good friends
of Mry. Oarter. They put the value at
$2.000.. One of thelr reasons was that
the passing of trains would make the
fish In the two lakes very mnervous.
Another was that the whistles of the
locomotives would prevent the widow
from hearing her clock strike and
might set her roosters to crowing an
kyar ahead of time

When the award was made known
the rallroad company wanted to set-
fle for $1,000.

“] don't want but a thousand.” snid

the widow. *“That has been my figger
right along However, 1 want Sam
Andrews to bring the money and tell
me he’s mighty sorry about that gum,
and If It was to do over ag'in he'd help
me to find the cud If It took all day.”

And Lawyer Andrews appeared and

1a1d down the yellow backs and made
the handsomest kind of an apology,
and a month later the rallroad was
using the short cut and the engines
were tooting at Mrs Carter As she
stood in her door.

When Fish Was Scarge.

The scarcity of fish In old times In
England made It diffcult for the poor
to keep Lent. Fepys remarks, ‘“The
talk of the towne now ls whether Lent
shall be kept with the strictnesse of

says, "Notwithstanding my resolution,
yot for want of other victualls, 1 did
eat flesh this Lent.

@ianar all thig Leat.”

to ellminate a ten wile curve on its |

tance. The curve had been made to |

the Kking's pmlamatlon. which is
thought cannot be. because of the
peor who cammot buy fish.” He also

and again, “Our
dinner wa's only sugar sopps and fsh,
the only thme we bave bad a Leuten

l

two had pot talked ten minutes before
it developed that they used to go to
school together us children. When It
came to spedking of the right of way
the lawyer treatcd It as a trifling mat-
ter. All other lnudowners on the line

Garfish Skin.
A woman looking over costly jewel,

ingly.

ed the salesman. “Garfish leather, we

find, is very little known abeu$ out-

side of the trade, and yet It has come

to be of importance. If not obly ecad
but

that among them it wis used as ¥
mor, the tradition being that & breast-
plate of it would resist any tomabawk
or arrow. It can bé made now so that
it will turn the edge Of a knife or a
spear.”—New York Sun.

He Liked the Lia
Willlam — was sald to be the ugil-
est thoug" the most lovable man in
Louisiana. On returning to the plan-
tation after a short absence his broth-
er sald:

“Willie, I met in New Orleans a Mrs,
Forrester, who is a great admirer of
yours, Bhe sald, though, that it wasn't
so much the briliancy of your mental
attalnments as your marvelous phys
fcal and facial beauty which charmed
and delighted her.” '
“Edmund,” cried Willlam earnestly,

again "—Bverybody's

Dutiful For Onee. ‘
Boy—My tooth aches, and mamma
yiid I should come here and let you
sk at 1t Dentist—! see. It must
come out. Won’'t take bot a minate
Now be a brave fAttle man, and I'll—
Boy (hastily backing off)—Mamma
didn't say 1 should let you pall it. Bbe
only saild I should let you leok at it

Happiest Girl in Lincoln.

A Lincoln, Neb,, girl writes, “1 had been
ailing for some time with chronic constipa-
tion and stomach trouble. 1 began taking
Chamberlsin’s Btomach and Liver T
and in three days I was able to be up
got better right along. I am the proudest
girl in Lincoln to find such a good medi
cine.” For sale by all dealers.

1

g

A Carnival of Dwarfa

Czar Peter of Russia celebrated a
marriage of dwarfs with great parade
in 1710. Dwarfs of both sexes within
200 miles were commanded to repair
to the capital. He supplied carriages
for them and so arranged the affair
that one horse should be geen gallop-
ing Into Bt. Petersburg with twelve
or more of these small folk. The en-
tire company of dwarfs who took part
in the festivities numbered seventy,
and all the furniture and other things
prepared for them were on & minia-
ture scale.

Never leave home on a journey without a
oottle of Chamberlain's Colic, ra and
Diarrhoes Remedy. It is almost certain to
be needed and cannot be obtained when
board the cars or steamships. For sale
W\ dealers.

Sucocess In the Garden.

The success of a garden will depend
principally on making the ground rich
and keeping It in a high state of eul-
tivation. Many amateurs bave an idea
that raking is only done to destroy
the young weeds, but this is only one
and rather a small reason for the com
stant use of the band rake. The main
object in cultivating between plants is
to loosen the surface soll, so that it
forms a mulch and preserves the mols-
ture In the lower ground, where it is
needed to feed the planta—Harper's
Bazar,

Sprains require careful trestment. Keep
?nlot and apply Chamberlsin's Liniment

reely.
uic{Iy restore the patts to & healthy con-
gition. For sale by all dealars.

A House of Bhells.’

A retired sea captain living near
Edinburgh, Bcotland, concluded that
one of the rooms in his house was {00
dark, and, not wanting to whitewash
or to paint the wall oppoxité the win-
dow so as to reflect the light into the
room, he covered the wall with ce-
ment and in it placed a layer of white
shell, says BSt. Nicholas. The result
was so pleasing and he had so many
seashells which he had collected from
various parts of the world that he con-
tinued the work until his cottage and
garden became the wonder of the re
vion.

Children Cry
FOR FLETCHER'S
CASTORIA

NOTIOE TO OREDITORS

1n the County court of the State of Oregon,
for Shetman vounty In the niaster of
the eatate of W B MoCoy, deceased.
Notiee is hareby given the
pigned, L Barnum, has been &y inted n
ministrator of the estate of W B MoCoy,
deceased, and hps quglified, . Al
having nipiml against said estate m
by nottfied Andregaired %o present ‘Same
duly -itemized an regularly verified, a3 she
offioe of 1; Barmum at
aix months from the date of this notloe,
and all persons knowing themselves td be
indebted to said estate are requested te pa
the snme. Dated this, 21ut day of July, 19
I, BARNUM, Administrator of the bstate
6tj21a18 102 of W B MeOoy, decenped
(worge Mowry, attorney for said estate

q!' MMONB—In the Circuit Court of the Btate ol
k Oregon for Bherman county.

Mary Emma ;\maohor. Plaintiff, }
™.
Harry Amacher, Defendant.

To Harry Ammoher, the above named de-
fendant—
In the name of the State of Oregon:
Yon are hereby »r
anawer the complain
the above entitled anit, on or

fore the 1st

| publ.mnlion.w wit: on or
you fall to so ap

of Beptember, 1911, an

oourt for the relief demsnded in the som-
Slnint filed herem againet you, to-wit, for &

self on the greunds of nrntl and iahom
trentment and for such ot

and just.

‘This sammons isserved :(rul yom by pab-
lioation thareof for a perjod of #ix guocosns-
ive wesks in The Bherotan Dstanky v
a weakly newspapar of gemeral oiroulasion,

pursuAnos Lo An otder of the

1911, and the date of I.Ile’ﬂrll blieaston )
Shereof s the Mo A RRIN, “"l""f SPRCIAL RATES TO COMMERCIAL TRAVELERS
Tti21e1.102) for plainmiift

“that is a wicked lle, bat tell it to me |

Moro, Oregon, within

nired to Appear and
filed Agninst you in
the Inkt’

| day of the time presoribed in the order :t

ddy
pear and Answer, piaintifl will apply w0 tha
esoree dissolving the bonds of watrimony

now existing between the plaintiff and yonr-

er and fariher
relief ns S0 the court mxy Seem squitahle

published in Bherman mng.om in
bn Wt Han-

riohs, County jodge for Bherman oounty,
Oregon, daly made an the 1mh day of Joly

i HOTEL MORO

W. C. RUTLEDGE, Proprietor.
T~y

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

Oregon.

WHEN IN PORTLAND STOP AT

HOTEL OREGON

Corner of 7th and Stark Street.

CHAS. WRIGHT, President
M.C. DICKINSON, Manager.

<1t 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

-H-H-i-l--:~:—-:--:--:--I--I-I+i«}-—i-+—l—l—l—l-l—++'1.'

NEW HOTEL PERKINS

Portland, Oregon.
Opened June, 1908.

Eastern Oregon Headquarters.

located. Fifth St. cars pass
the doors eveiry few miutes

Attractive Cafe and Grill Music :!'
European Plan. Rates $1.00 and up

)
- - 1:
Positiv.ly most centrally 4{
¥

L. Q. SWETLAND. Secy. and Mgr.

ESMOND HOT

OsCcAR ANDERSON, Manager.
Cor. Front and Morrison 8ts. Portland, Oregon.

Rates

Furopean

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

A GOOD CLEAN FAMILY HOTEL.

4+ B o e o e o

b

On your way
T ANP FROM PORTLANB

You are cordially invited to make the

HOTEL DALLES

It will remove the soreness mnd 1
Your resting place between trains :
at The Dalles, Oregon,
An excellent restaurant at moderate prices.
»
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UMATILLA HOUSE

T.N. CROFTON, Proprietor

THE DALLES, OREGON.

Electric Lights, Electrie
() l{ \\ \ I.ili'.ll

Lailway

Steam Heat,
Call Bells.

stop at front door.
office in the Lobby.

Trains

Ticket

HOTEL RATES TO SUIT YOU.

‘.6“0000.‘0%040'-C'O-I"I"l'i"l'iifi

P R R R N K
L I X K XX X X I N I J

the - unddr-| =3 - — —— -

VINTON HOTEL

Grass Valley, Oregon.

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

CONDUCTED ON THE BEST PRINCIPLES.

Prices reasonable. Com-

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 to or from Moro to any pownt

QUR MOTTO “Please the public.”

EVERYTHING NEW AND UP-TO-DATE,




