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The Lace
Kgchief

King's Fool Plays an Im-
portant Role In a Coart
Romance

By $. LEVITT YEATS
Copyright by B. Levitt Yeats.
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Affalrs were going badly at court. I
was selzed with a fit of the blues, and
for once, leaving Pompon, my ape, be-
hind, made my way from the Louvre,
across the river, to a little inn called
the Chapeau Rouge, where the wine
¥ old and the cookery excellent. I
supped In the sumimer house in the
garden, and when I had finished I
leuned back In my seat.

A slight noise, a restrained cough, ar-
rested my attention, and through the
space between the leaves of my shel-
ter | caught a gllmpse of a face at &
gable window of the inn directly over-
looking me, a face that peered out for
a second and was gone.

But, although the face was immedl-
ately withdrawn, I had recognized it
at once. The man in the room above
me was Chantonnay, the Bpanish am-
bassador to France.

About an hour passed, and it became
dusk. Then, to my surprise, three fig-
ures appeared at the door of the inn
One was the lnukeeper, the other was
Chantonnay, and the third was a lady,
closely velled.

Monsieur put something in mine
host's hand, who bowed to the ground,
and, giving his arm to his falr compan-
fon, they both left the inn together.
1 followed discreetly.

At the quay the pair stopped and
exchanged some earnest words togeth-
er, the Spaniard once laying his hand
on the lady's shoulder as if to empba-
size what he was saying. Finally
Chantennay sounded a low whistle,
and after a moment’'s delay two other
fizures, emerging from the darkness,
jolned my palr. Chantonnay appeared
to give them some orders, and then,
bowing to the lady, he turned sharply
around and began to walk back in my
direction.

As 1 passed where the couple part-
ed something white 1ying on the road-
way caught my eye. [ picked it up
and found it was a delicate Ince ker-
chief.

During this I had a little time to re-
flect, and, «considering all things, I was
almost forced to the conclusion that it
was not quite a love affair my don
was engnged In, and then somehow I
began to think of my old friend, Blaise
de lorgnac. His power of rapld ac-
tion would have been much to me now.
It was he and I together who had
checkmated the Spaniard once before.
But Lorgnac was away at Marlen
bourg with Conde.

My apartments were in the wing of
the palace overlooking the rue Bt

Thomas du Louvre. As I approached
them | saw that the door was half
open and that the room within was in

“IT BHOULD TELL US WHO MHE M.”

Hght. Rome one within, too, sirnck a
chord on my lute. It was Lorguac—
Lorgnac come back!

“You are well 7’ 1 asked, looking into
his eyes.

“As ever,” he smiled back at me.

In the excitement of the moment and
our meeting I had no opportunity to
speak about my adventure of the even-
ing, but at last some allusion was
made to Chantonnay, and I/ told him
the story. As | finished I pulled the
kerchief from my vest pocket and
threw it on the table. “Here” 1 said,
“4s the toy I picked up. And now o
jook at the crest and the monogram.
It should tell un who she 1s.*

1 stretched out my hand, but Lorg-
nac was before me. “No, no! This s
not your way or mine, de Besme. Why
should we pty into a woman's se
crets?”

“You forget 1 am La Fouine, the fer-
ret, and the secret {s Chantonnay’s as
well as hers.”

He hesitated for a moment and then,
tosisting on his polnt: “Even so! Lat
it be, old friend.”

“As will, Sir Amadis of Gaul!™ I

a lttle petulantly, putting the

kerchief aside, adding: “fBot 1 will
make my Spaniard dance tonight at
the masque. You are, of course, com-
Ing?

“No. I leave Paris at dawn for Mar-
l L]
“Where Conde, they say, lles 117"

“I1l, yes, but not with the fever you
think. It is another kind of fever. I
was taken that way once, but-that is
over, thank God! And, De Besme."
Here he rose from his seat and began
to pace the room as he continued:
“Nothing would satisfy the prince but
that I should ride to Paris, see her, our
queen, and ride back and tell him I
had done so. I was not to exchange
a word. “On my faith as a gentleman!
I pbore no message.”

“And you have seen ber, the queen
of Scotland?”

“Yes! But she saw me, too. It was
on the ladies’ terrace that we met.”

“Alone?"”

“No! One of her tirewomen Wwas
with her, and the short of it is that I
—ass and fool—have promised to bear
a letter to the prince.”

“You!”" I burst out. *“You!” And
then I rose, too, and in bitter jest
handed him my cap and bells.

“Be stilll” he sald hoarsely, *d could

not say no. She 'ls a woman and a
queen.”
“And Blalse de Lorgnac, selgneur of
Lorgnac, of Tully, and Malezleux,
knight of the King’s Order, is a man
of honor. And this letter—you have
itr

“Not yet. I receive itin an hour, and
time presses. Au revoir!” He wrung
my hand and was gone.

And so It was with a bitter heart
that 1 sought the gay revels, so bitter
that all thought of my jest on the
Spaniard was gone. [ stood a little
apart, under the lee of a pillar of vein-
ed marble, watching hungrily for a
face I longed to see. The king was
there, tall and grim; the queen Wwas
there, too, and Mme. Diane in con-
verse with the sickly young dauphin,
but Mary of Scotland was not there,
por was Chantonnay. Then I suddenly
caught sight of Chantonnay at the far
end of the room, making his way slow
ly toward the king.

As Chantonnay approached 1 made

Pompon walk gravely up to the king
and salute him. *“The high and mighty
sleur Pompon, ambassador from Bar-
bary, dedires audience of your maj-
esty.”
“An honor that I, too, claim In the
name of the mgset Cathollc king, my
master,” sald a haughty voice beside
me as Chantonnay stepped up to the
king. And then there was a suppress
ed titter, for Pompon turned sharply
around on the Spaniard and began to
jabber angrily at him.

“My ambassador is explaining to
monselgneur here’ that he claims prec-
edence,” | went on, not heeding the
don's black looks. But the king turn
ed to me angrily.

“Peace, and a truce of your il! timed
jests!” And then to Chantonnay:
“Monselgueur, it i« always a pleasure
to hear from my cousin from Spain
You"will have your audience with the
morning. We hunt at Fontalnebleau
tomorrow. W1l you accompany us?’

Chantonnay expressed his thanks
and then begged permission to retire.
as he had to complete A memdrial he
sald he would present to his majesty
in the morning—a memorial, as he sald.
of vital import to the peace and good
will of two nations.

Presently 1 galned my plllar once
again, and as I did so some one pulled
me quietly by the sleeve.

I turned and saw young De Lorges.
Montgomery's son, who was then a
page to the dauphiness, Mary of Scot-
land.

“What has happened?’ I said, Inter-
rupting him before he could speak.

*1 do not know,” he sald, “but you
are wanted at once. Come!” He tug-
ged at my sleeve once more, and with-
out another word 1 followed him. We
left the Pavillon du Roy without notice
and then went down the long corridors
that led to the apartments of the dau-
phin. Beyond there lay those of his
wife, Mary of Bcotland, the “Nttle
queen,” as she was called.

During all this time we exchanged no
word together until at last we stopped
before a door, and the boy turned
to me.

“The queen’'s apartment,” he sald;
“you are free to pass. I remain on
guard here.”

There were three people in the room.
One was Mary of Scotland, standing
near a table; the other was De Lor
gnac, booted and spurred as If for a
long journey, and the third was a
young woman—a tall young woman—
who was leaning against the open win
dow, her face buried in jer bands and
sobbing bitterly. All this I took In at
a glance as | entered, and, kneeling be-
fore my queen, sald:

“Madame, I have come.”

She bade me rise. “Monsieur,” she
sald, “I have come to you for help.
Once before you saved me from a
great danger. I am in a greater dan-
ger now. 1 want your belp.”

“Madame! All that"—

But she interrupted me, “Lorgnac
here tells me that you know of the ob-
ject of his coming to Parla.”

“Yes, madame!” And, in spite of my
self, my volce hardened.

She saw the change and looked at me
in pitiful entreaty. ‘*Monsleur, 1 do
not speak to you as a queen, but as a
woman.” .

“Ah, madame, say not a word morel”
I burst ont. “My life is yours” And
as 1 spotc the girl at the window burst
out Into fresh weeping.

“Tell me” [ sald, turning to De
Lorgnac, “what has happened. We
waste time In talking if there Is ser}

“Who lost it, you?T"
He laughed harshly. “No: it was
given by her highness to Mile. Odou
there to deliver to me in the garden

f

wi_T jost 1t (e rarcen she bée

gan, and then, Losititing went om
with an effort. “it wus ncar the oak
toward the riding vchool.”

“Blen® Mo, nademolselle! You will
please accoipany M. de Lorgnac and
myself aud shovw us the spot where
you m!ssed the letter. Come™

“[g this all you can do?” sald Mary,
with a ring of despair in bher volee.

“Rest assured, madame.” [ said,
“that we wii trace your letter. Come,
mademoiselle!”

“What good would it be?’ she began
pettishly, but I interrupted her, seeing
{nto her plan to delay matters.

“It 1s gone compline and time we
were away.” And, leaning forward, I

[ _j

“WILL MADEMOTEELLE TELL ME HOW IT
WAS SHE LOST THE LETTER I

whispered, “For your own sake —
come.” .

We had a little distance to go, but
at last came close to the dark, solid
outline of the old oak, and Lorgnae
turned to mademolselle.

“It was here we met, mademoiselle,
and you sald you lost the letter.”

She stood at bay, a splendid creature,
her dark eyes flashing through the
night. The time had come for me to
play my trump card.

“Eh, bien! Mademoiselle! We do
not seek to detain you. We will do
the search, but let me tell you as a
friend that the moment you go back
you will be arrested!”

“Artested!” said she and de Lorgnac
in the same breath.

“Yes,” | went on coolly. “Arrested
—that 18 the word. Mademolselle, you
are very unfortunate in losing things.
You recognize this? You lost it today,
or this afternoon. rather, across the
river.”

With this I pulled out the kerchief
and showed It to her. Lorgnac was
looking at me in blank amasze, but as
for the girl she made no answer, but
stood there, white as a sheet, and I
could hear her breathing thick and fast.

“Mademoiselle, you have forgotten
how long the arm of God is. You
were seen this afternoon at an finn
called the Chapeau Rouge with Chan-
tonnay. You there made your bargain
with him. How he persuaded you to
be a traitress, what your price was for
your shame, 1 know not. mor care to
know. But you made your bargain,
and on your way back you d
this kerchief.”

She began to sob now and cry. The
tears were real enough this time, and
[ belleve she would have fallen had
not Lorgnac supported her.

“Oh, have pity, have pity!"” she gasp-
ed, and now I changed my note.

“Mademolselle, you see that little
cloud passing across the moon? Be-
fore it crosses | must have that letter
in my hands. If not, you know what
awaits you."

With a low cry she thrust her hand
into the bosom of ber dress and, pull-
ing out the letter, handed it to me
with a whispered “Take It.” and as
my fingers closed over it 1 heard Lor-
gnac's deep “Thank God!"

L L] L] L] L] L] .

We returned as we had come and re-
galned the queen's apartment. As we
entered she came running to meet us.

“The letter?" she cried.

“Madame!" And I placed it in her
hands.

She looked at us two for a moment—
mademoiselle had stayed in the ante-
room—and she was about to hand the
letter to De Lorgnac when be pointed
to the tall wax candles that burned
on the table.

“Madame,” he mald, “there is a fire
there, and it leaves no trace.”

She made no answer, but held the
jetter over the candle. and as it leaped
into flame cast it into the flreplace,
where it burned to a cinder.

" Shark Steaks.

“The fact that many species of
sharks are not valued as food seems
to be entirely a matter of prejudice,”
sald a food specialist. “I have eaten
steaks from four species taken in the
Florida Keys—the dusky shark, car
charhinus obscurus; edged shark, car
charhinus limbatus; green shark, car

| charhinus acronotus, and the yellow

shark, hyperion brevirostris. The
flesh of each was similar and not at
all tough. The green shark has a
slight olly flavor, but any hungry man
who did not know It was shark would
have enjoyed it. Theé dusky shark, a
young male, was equal to many high
class food fished.—New York Times.

Governor Withycombe, .P. L. Camp
bell, president of ‘the :University of
Oregon; Dr. W. T. Foster, president ol
Reed college; Dr. W. J. Kerr, president

of the Oregon Agricultural college; J

A. Churchill, state superintendent ol

public instruction, and J. H. Ackerman

Mutdmmﬂumu

MMMM'M'N“

dress the Orégon convention of Parent
Teacher associations, to be held I»

Bugens, October 17 to N

§s

glow,
was plucking flowe#s from a chrysan-
themum plant. A girl plucking a flow
is at any time a thing of beauty,
but a girl on a soft October afternoon,
robed in corresponding colors, viewed
by a man from an aerial height above
her, especially if that man is a lover,
is especially entrancing. Whitehead,

Miss Ludlow, not hear-
ing the sound, paid no attention to It
and, after dawdling about among some
late plants that were in bloom, went
into the house.

Whitehead saw another sight, an au.
tomobile standing at the gate, the por-

There are certain persons who have
the power of attracting the opposite

sex indiscriminately.
Sadle Ludlow at elghteen attracted ter holding a card in one hand and a

millers. | st of Mrs. Ludlow's forbidden visitors
Some sald (Including herself) that t The officer sailed about
did nothing whatever to draw them to till he saw the occupant of the car
her, others that there was a certain | drive away, then turned and swooped
witchery in her she could exercise at down I!ike a bird toward the point
wil. Whichever of these propositions from which he had started.
was true, obrtain it is that they all | The wooer regretted that he had not
tell before her. And certain it is that | provided himself with means of com-
she was an incorrigible filrt. municating with thé object of his love.
Naturally emough, this proclivity | He might 6§ over Idlewild a dozen
gave her mother great concern. Bhe times without again meeting with so
no sooner noticed spooning golng on | favorable an opportunity. The season
between her Ghnghter and some desir- | when a young girl would likely be
able party than the swain was re strolling about in the open air was
placed by one who would be especially | passing. and winter was not far away
undesirable. This was succeeded by | Before he made his next trip over Idle
other similar transactions. In conse- | wild he wrote a note to Sadle an-
quence the pood 1ady ‘was kept in a | nouncing his entrance into the army
constant stateef worriment. aviation corps and inviting her to an
Finally, when Badle became the ob- | aerial ride with him. This note he
ject of attention on the part of a young | attached to a contrivance designed to
leutenant in the army with nothing |carry it to earth not too swiftly and
but his pay, Mrs. Ludlow decided to |In the direction he wisbed it to fail
give up her residence in town and | He also prowded himself with ‘a small
take a place in the country. A house | bomb with a time fuse that would ex-
in the center of large grounds was se- | plode before reaching the earth. This
cured in a dedeidedly rural region, and | was intended to attract the young
mother aud daughter, with the neces- | lady’s attention.
sary servants, removed there. He chose for his next flight over
One thing about the place that ren- | [dlewild a day after a cold storm,
dered it especially desirable for Mrs. | when the sun came out bright and
Ludlow's purpese was a high wall | warm, thinking it likely that the pris-
surrounding it.. The gateway was im- | oner might go out for an airing. Nev-
posing and wag protected by a lodge. | ertheless he spent a whole morning
Mrs. Ludlow took with her a man | flitting over the place high in the air
who had long been a servitor in the | before seeing her. Then she came out

men as & candle attracts moth

with instructiops to admit no young | hammock, began to read a book. This
man without first calling for his card. | was unfortunate, for Whitehead had
He was given a list of names of Ba- | hoped to find her at a distance from
die's adrfpers,. so far as known, and | the house, where he might more safely
directed to inform any one of them | communicate with her. He dared not
who might eall that the family were |drop her note to her where she whs;
“not at home,” this belng a convenient | but, making a virtue of necessity, he
form adopted by well bred and truth- | dropped It at a distance from her, but
ful persons of avolding a deliberate le. | where he expected it would fall within
Idlewild—the name of the country | the grounds.
seat—was on & good road and at a cob- Suddenly Sadie heard an explosion
venlent distance from the city for |p the air’-nd. looking up, nwpn tiny
autos. Many.a ear rolled up to the | parachute descending from the sky;
pillared gateway to be stopped by the | but, not dreaming that it supported n
sentigel guarding the fair damsel im- | jetter for her, on seelng it drop at
prisoned within, Among the callers | yome distance from her she turned
was Lieutenapt Whitehead, who Was | aeain to her book.
the immediate cause of the imprison- | whitehead's fallure only spurred him
ment. on to new devices. Fearing that win-
Now, the lieptenant had but recently | ter would come on before he could at-
been graduated from West Point and | tract Sadle's attention from the alr
had during the Iatter part of his course | he considered how he could communi-
there spent mpeh of his time studying | cate with her by mall. He was by
the new military status demonstrated | this time familiar with the rocket
by the pan-European war. He Was | camera used In war to photograph an
much impressed with the German | apnemy's position, and, taking one of
method of holding the effensive, which | tye5e ingenious devices to a point near

the hills, that there is an Irresistible | ga¢isfaction to see the camera it con-
power in thednitial force. He assum- | ¢5,,,0q4 detached from it by an explo-
d Idhm b u a mm u h dm lnd ..u do'll, under a plrlchuta
taken. By constant pressure DY Va- | ¢, o point near his feet. After devel
rious methods to be-tried successively | o515 the plate he obtained a photo-
till a way was found to effect an en- | oy of Jdlewlld taken from a point
trance the fortress must at last fall. | goyern) hundred yards above it. On
Nevertheless the reduction of “Idle- | (yo pyint he wrote In minute charac-
wild was more difficult than In the |,..y 4 day and hour and malled it to
usual elimination of objective points. | y.g garah Ludlow, with an adver-
To surround and starve the Yarrison | ...t of a camera manufacturing
was not a part of the problem. To | a4 ., 4, the same envelope.
batter down the wall would not result | ...y 410w received the letter and.
in securing the prize. On the contrary, | .., oging It to be merely an ad., per-
it would render ultimate defeat cer

the grounds without head cov.
which the
She

family and placed him in the lodge |on the porch and, reclining in a couch "

is based on s military maxim, old a8 | [qlew{ld, he sent it up. He had the’

the English Language.

“Afn't” is ap Improper abbreviation
of “are not” British writers spell it
“g'n’t,” ,which properly Indicates its
derivation. Americans make it an In-
clusive offense, using it for “am not”
and “is pot.” as well as for “are not."”
It is unquestionably the worst instance
of slovenliness in the common speech
of today.

Yet it is by no means of universal or
even common use. It will slip occa-
sionally from refined lips, always with
a jar to the enunciator, as well as to
the -hearer. But the habitual user of
“gin’ts” is careless of refinement. He
may be an excellent citizen who never
beats his wife nor kicks the cat. But
there is likely to be something slipshod
about him somewhere. For “ain’t” is
needless, as w~'' as cacophonous. It
fills no vold and supplies no need.

English observers complain supercil-
fously of the laxness of American
speech. American observers who have
Nstened to the marvels of Lancashire
Yorkshire, Devonshire and other shire
dialects are inclined to resent any as
sumption of British superiority. But
it is none the less desirable to eliml-
nate our own linguistic sins, and of
these “aln’t” is the most deplorable.—
Cleveland Plain Dealer.

Awkward,

A visitor to a hospital for soldiers
was surprised to hear one of the pa-
tients being addressed by the nurses
by his Christian name, it being custom-
ary to address patients by their sur
pames only. Upon inquiry as to why
this distinction was accorded to the
particular soldier referred to the reply
recelved was:

“Well, we can't very well call bim by
bis surname.”

“But why not?” queried the some
what astonlsbhed visitor.

“You see,” was the overwhelming
answer, “his surname Is Love, and it's
rather awkward.”—London Tit-Bita

Why Mosquitoes Like Blooa.

The fact that mosquitoes so continuo-
ally harass rich blooded creatures Is
due to the fact that they cannot lay
eggs without the mlbuminous food
which is thus obtained. In tropical
countries the greatest enemy of the
mallaria bearing mosquito is a specles
of bat which is protected from the in-
sect’s bite by its strangely shaped
halrs.

The bat 18 very swift of dight, and
the mosquitoes, especially those which
have already made a supper of blood.
are thelr ideal food.—8t. Louls Post
Dispatch.

Japaness Needlewomen.

The daughters of the land of flowers
sometimes curiously reverse European
methods. They needle their thread in-
stead of threading thelir needies, and
Instead of running thelr needle through
the cloth they bold it stil] and run the
cloth upon it An English lady long
resident In Tokyo once wrote to a
friend that the impulse of her Japanese
maids is-always to sew on cuff frills
and other similar things topsy turvy
and inside out. -

Two Important Matters.

“Now, Katle, 46 you know enough to
keep your mouth sbut?’ asked the
tashionable woman of the girl she was
about to engage. . .

“Well, ma'am, | know enough to all
right, but the question is, Do 1| get
enough wages to encourage me to?'—
Yonkers Statesman.

Selfishness.
The seifish man suffers more from
nis selfishness than be from whom that
selfishness withholds some important

STOMACH

Immigrants to South America.
It is roughly figured that in normal
times the eastern part of South Amer-
fea from Venezuela to Argentina re-
celves nearly half a million immigrants
a year; Chile has welcomed slightly
more than 2,500 annually for the last
ten years; other west coast countries
bave made a somewhat slighter in-
crease by Immigration. Bouthern Eu-
rope has furnished the greater
of immigrants and of classes us
similate with native Bouth American
working people.

- TORN UP

Indiana Lady Describes Condition,
Which She Says Was Due To

Constipation and Tells of
Relief Obtained From

Black-Draught. -

Scottsburg, Ind.—Mrs. Annie Johnson,
of this place, writes: “l well remember
1 suffered for a long time with constipa-
tion, which would get me down. | took
doctors’ medicines and any number of
purgatives. They would leave me ina
worse condition than | was before taking,
and my stomach so upset...| know
once | suffered . . . from constipation, |
was 80 ill we had to have the doctor, just
so nervous and feverish., The doctor
said | would have to quit medicines, my
stomach wassobad . ..

My husband was reading and
nomtythingmnm Thedﬁl.d'l tht.f
Dmﬁm me
try. Mhmynﬁ until | be-
gan to feel better, then | used just a dose
occasionally. | was cured of this coa-
at; “tign and am sure the Black-Draught

If your stomach is out of order, you

| will suffer from such disagreeable
' foms as

headache, biliousness,
tion, etc., and unless something is done,
serious trouble may n

esult.
Thedford’s Black- has been
found a valuable m' for these

t.rco;t_:les. It is pudrcly ve , and
ina prompt an way, help-
ing to regulateptthe liver and to’deuu

the bowels of impurilies.
Try Black-Draught.

For I

EB-15

ather and Son

360 PICTURES
360 ARTICLES -

ON ALL NEWS STANDS

Popular Mechanice offers me

'
does mot join in ‘' clubbing offere.’'’ and

taln. The conditions were more like
those attending the capture of ancient
citles. As the Greeks obtained admis-
sion to Troy within an immense wood-
en horse, so must Whitehead obtain ac-
cess to Idlewild by stratagem.

On the lodgekeeper's list of persons
to be refused admission to Idlewild
was the name of Lieutenant Beverly
Whitehead, and it was marked by a
double star. James, the lodgekecper,
when callers came always referred to
his llst. When Whitehead drove up in
an automobile the keeper held the list
in his right hand while be fumbled in
his vest pocket with his left for his
glasses. Bince he was standing by the
car, the upper part of his body on a
level with the visitor, the latter caught
a glimpse of his name with the two
stars attached.

“It seems,” said the young officer tv
himself, “that in this army of suitors
I am a major general” this facetious
idea being based on the fact that the
insignia of a major general's rank in
the United States army is two silver
stars. “Hewever,” Whitehead added,
myself, both
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mitted her daughter to have it. Sadle
recognized In the address on the envel-
ope the handwriting of Lleutenant
Whitehead. Naturally she suspected
the contents to contain.a hidden mean
Ing. Bringing a hand glass to bear op
the date written on the photographic
print, she knew that something would
bappen &t that time. The print she
recognized as a photograph of Idle
wild from above, and this eventual'y
gave her the key to the puzzle.

The day named proved propitivus.
and Sadie kept a watch above and be
low. Beeing an aeroplane soaring, she
went ont in the grounds to a point
where she was screened by a clump of
trees. An ohject dropped from the
machine and unfolded into a para
chute which fell at the lady's feet. She
took a note from it, containing an in-
vitation to an aerial ride and a re
quest that she would take position in
an open space suitable for landing and
rising.

By this time the aeronayt was with-
in call, and she accepted the invitation.

Miss Ludlow stationed herself In a
fleld containing half a dozen acres,
and Lieutenant Whitehead descended
to her. He pleaded his cause so ably
that the lady took a seat beside him,
and the palr were soon salling among
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.READ THE OBSERVE

benefit.— Emerson. employs me seliciters (e securs subscriptions

Special Rates

NEW HOTEL PERKINS ;

Fifth and Washington Sts.
PORTLAND, ORE.

Room with privilege of bath, single,
75¢ up; double $1.00 up

Room with private bath, single $1.50
up; double $2.00 up.

Auto Meets Trains. Street cars from
Union Depot pass our doors.
Transfer at Sth and Glisan streets from
North Bank Depot.

R

A

Moro BARBER SHoP

Porcelain Bath Tub.
Everything First Class and up to date.

Agent for Model Steam Laundry of The Dalles
Shop in Brick Building next Observer Oftice
E,L W. LEWIS, Proprietor.

DMMOro, ~-----~Oregon.

BEBABBE BABBBRTTNY T T~ -

WHEN YOU TRAVEL

BY AUTO
AND VISIT THE DALLES

STORE YOUR CAR

In the concrete, recently completed, tully equipped.
roomy garage of Walther-Williams Company. Competent
workman always ready to help you in any way they can at
least expense to you. For any service rendered the charge
will always be reasonable.

WALTHER-WILLIAMS GARAGE

THE DALLES, - - OREGON |
]

mAvatJ

nA,

ALL the time.
For County new




