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home!”
“Tell me how It ha
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to be nure
ayn Reuben! I had forgotten (here
other man wpon the earth but
Oulwick,” she sald bitterly.
wnys 1 mﬁnl your opiolon If I
:!y—uul you will think how right he

"It will be about the first time tn my
lfe that [ lave thonght bim In the
rlght,” she muttered, then sha added in
her llurrm and Jerklest manner: “Waell,
what ls it7

“L have heen telling him of your golng
away to-morrow—of the muhut bin
going, too, ne suggestod, Biys
—v\bm! wmﬁnmthlnlhhum
Into his dear old head 1" she erled, clap-
her hands together,

guessing when It Is ensy for you to ex-
plaln? was the nclous rejoinder,
Sarabh Easthell did not notice the chilll-
remarks.

Al

i

=
g

been In & huerey,"
Luey sald when Barah had completed her
rocltal, “so what In the use of my nd-
viee? It would be an 1-timed formality,
of no value to elther of you. If ho had
been leas impetuous,” sald Luocy, botray-
Ing & sadden exeltemient herself, “it wonld
have beett an well—it would have given
me time to think. Barah, you must not
marry Reuben Culwick yet."

“Yon—you think that it s not right—
It s not respeotful to the memory of her
1 have lost?" nuked Barah,

“Renpectfull” eried Luey contemptn-

usly, “I have not given a thought to It}

ut"—and bere followed a long panse,
with Lucy glaring strangely at her vinitor
—*hut," she continued ot last, “some-
thing han happened in this room, that I
have been keeplng to myself, and which
way alter both your lves"

“What has happeted which may alter
Reuben's life and mine? Aund why In
this room, where—->"

"Where » woman named Mary Hojland
lived for some years," said Lucy qulok-
Iy—"a woman whom you leartied to dis-
trust at last?"

“We did, and yet—" .

“You did ot distrust her in valn, per-
hapa,” ahe added. 1 will tell you, Sarah
Eastbell, what | thonght of telling Ren-

ward to the peper cautioualy and eager-

On the envelope werse

worda:

“Hereln ls contalued the lant Will ond
Testament of Bimon Culwick, of Sedge
Hill, Worcester.”

o date appended—the date

which Bimon Culwick had

]

g

life. of change be had set his trem-
this?" Barah oak-

your
hel‘c'llilhuwulplotlnil. Read the
“What right have I to read tT" naked
Sarah. s
“You are ln possesnion, Reoben ls oo

weak to bear the shock, There may be
o 1t which he Is not to kuuw
first of all” she added, with a sudden

propared to leave the house, had yon not
come In with your foolish story of a hasty
wedding. Go ta him, Sarah. 1 am busy
with & holier task than yours"

Heuben took the packet from Sarah's
hand and rend the l:’wnﬂpthn. bis
eyea d with surprise. He made no
attempt to the sesl of black wax,
but :&d with her slowly

|

bly did recelve—private lontructions

my poor father with this will,” said
Houben, when Barah had eompleted her
nurrative; “she In not to blame, 1 trust,
even if it comen at ua ln this fashion, Tt
was to be kept back, at Bimon Oulwlok's
request, a certaln time, pomsibly, he being
a seoretive man. Miss Holland s not
liere to tell un,” anawered Rouben, “and
you and I stand in n false positien, with
this will lylnLHIu a bar upon the free-

t

dom of our to. 1 take all the re-
" bility; it my right, as Blmnon
ulwlek's son,”

“You are not afraid of the contents?"
she maked, remembering suddenly Lucy
Jonnings' eriticlom of Reuben's temper-
Ripent.

“Tlhere Is nothing within, the will to
frighten me," he replied fiemly, “or to
make me glnd, or cost me down, Ses
how steady the hand Is that turns ov
the pages of thls book of fate,” .

His fngers broke the seal and took
fram the un}uﬂo the document oon.
tained thereln. He looked at the paper
for the first time. It was a brief will,
which a few loes made clear. It waw
written by Bimon Culwlck himself, and
witnessed by two servants who had Jeft
the house two years slnce, and It left, ux
Reubon had Imagined from the Grst, the
whole of his property, free and Indivisl-
ble, to his old friend’s child, his faithful
housekoeper, Mary Holland,

He refolded the will, and regarded at-
tentively hin second-cousin, who remuala-
od dumb with amasement.

“And Mary Holland 1 have turned cut
of her own house, so that she la not here
to reotlve our congeatulations,” sald Reuw-

Bhe | ben Culwick ewolly.

—

CHAPTER XXVI.

The winter set in sharply that year,
like the sudden frost to the hopes of
Tteuben Oulwick and hls second counin.
It was a severs winter, that nipped
things to the heart before the old year
wan seven days dead. A few weoks had
gone by wsince the date of ouwr last chap-
ter, and all with whom wa are Interested,
or in whom we have endeavored to raise
an lnterest, had settled down to the po-
sitlon born of the discovery of Mise Hol-
land's good fortune,

Miss Holland had not been found, de-
spite much pertinaclous searching; the
boxes remalned unclnimied at Sedge Hill,
and Sedge HI was held In trust for her.
Those luterested It advertisemonts won-
dered who Miss Holland was, and why
her friends were begging ber to retumn,
and hear of something to her advantage.

Reuben Culwick necepted the position
very cheerfully, although Liney Jenuings
thought that he was too cheerful te be
natural. He was anxions to ses the pros
vinions of his father's will carrled out
in their entirety, and be showed no sense
of disappolntment at the low estate ts
which they infallibly reduced hime. 1fe
hnd confidence In himwelf, and he was
anxions to do justice to Mary Holland,
despite the unjust charncter of a will
which struck him out of afaencs.

He wan rising In the world, too, Theo

bon Culwick—but It may be your .lght
to bear this first of all, as it may afect
yoi most of all—whe knows? Iead!
what is written on that paper.” |
Luey Jennings opeted her desk and |
produced n long blue envelops, on which
were written words [o a Jarge clear hand,
to which she pointed with her fiuger—the
Mﬁhﬂhlhuﬂﬂﬂthbkl
lowed overy movement, and leaned for- |

work grew under his hand, debts became
less, more movey fell to his share from
the great lotterybag of lotters, and i
there were no big prises, still be drew no
blanks. Among the basy unknown crowd
of clever “newspaper men,” he was al
ready known, and three woeks ago the
promoters of the Trumpet had burst out
with big oMees and more machinery, and

highee termw for Reaben, who had been !
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The fall of the Campanile must have
heen an exciting thing to witness. The
huge mass crumbling to dust was llke
a mountaln -falling. There happened
to be many witnessss ‘of the eatastro-
phe, and one of them, a young Amerl
ean glfl who was In Venloe with her
family, has written a letter describing
the event. Tt is printed In the Cen-
tury Magasine:

Yes, ahe writes, we are all snfe, The
tower did mot fall on any of us, al-
though I suppose -we shall never be
much nearer belng buried alive than
we were this morning.

It eame without any warning. Wae
were on our wiuy to Cool's, which Is
on the slde where the crack first ap-
peared. As we came down from the
hotel we noticed a smaull erowd of peo-
ple watehing the tower, and some of
the plazsa oficials had placed a few
 boards round It to keep people from
golng up to It. But the erack waa #o

the | Llight that we awked where it was.

We walked to the other slde, under
the clock tower, and as we stood there
bricks began to fall out of the crack,
which grew wider every minute.

Bome people thought that a corner
of the tower might go, but really there
was no ote there excepting a few tour-

;| Ists and some shopkeepers. We went
L

to Cook’s, where we could see If any-
thing d1d happen.

Cook's men smiled at the Amerlcans
who thought that n tower which had
seen  thousand years could fall with.
out any warning.

Buddenly, ns we stood there, a huge
gnp appeared from tep to bottom, and
then the whole thing seemed to groan
and tremble, and, with apparently no
tound, sank In a heap where It stood.
Only the top poised Itself a minute In
midalr, tipped, and fell crashing to-
ward BL Mark's. Pleces of the giit
angel were picked dp on the church
steps; otherwise nothing but a plle of
bricks and mortar was to be seen.

We all stood In the doorway, toe
stunned te move. The people n the
square fled panic-stricken In every di-
rection, Instantly what appeared to
be u solld wall of plaster and dirt ross
from the mass as high us the tower
had been, and spread In every diree
tion,

I thought, of course, we should be
suffocated, and a rush followed for the
back of Couk's office, Every ole
screamed, “Shut the doors!” The dirt
entered lke a thick fog, and you could
not distinguish your best friend, For
tunately it cleared away In a minute
or 80, enough to see where we were,
and all were safe, Not even one wolne
an faluted where we were, although
the ltallans were ealling on heaven and
oarth,

The dust was about two Inches deep;
buge stoneh lay against Cook's build-
Ing, and 1| plcked up a pleve of one of
the bronze bells on the other side of
the square, a

Venlee went wild, of course, and the
wquare wns soon crowded by hundreds
of mourning people. 1t was a very sad
slght. All shops closed ut once, and
every obe walted,

.

Thus He Got Heat,

Anxious Wite—What do you think of
my busband's case? Ta it serlous?

Physlcino—0Oh, he'll pull through all
right. What he needs la rest, so 1 haye
prescribed an oplate.

Anxious Wife—How often shall 1
give It to him? >

Physlclan—Don't give It to him at all.
Take It yourgell.—Chicago News.

Prudence

“T suppose you would like to.say or
Ao something that will live in history 1

“Well?' answered Senator Sorghum,
“there are so many things concernlug
which 1 should prefer to keep history
uninformed that I"guess 1'd better not
take any chances trylng to break In. -
Washington Star.

Slow Bay.

Ascum—And what profession ls your
san to follow ¥

Pater—I do not know yet, but that's
about all he'll do, | guess,

Ascom—What? How do you mean?

Pater—He'll follow some profession:
he never seema able to eatel up to any-
thing, —Philadelphia Press

The River Platte Is oavigable for
2,000 miles and has a current of two
and one-Lalf to three mfiles an hour.

S BT SRR B

Mamie—What i biology? Gladys—
I suppose Ii's the science of ahopping.

“How about references? Iuquired
the mistress, “Oh, I lofke yer looks,
mum,” sald the appilcant, “ca’ I won't
usk yer for peferences.”

Bobbles—What does this author
mean by saying that the hero bad

well-carved” features?  Dobbles—
Perhaps be shaved himself.

*1 wonder what makes my eyes %o

weak,” sald an nitra-Radical once to
Mr. Disrasll. “Why, they are In &
weak place,” sald the Iatter,
Little Willie—Say, pa, bow does an
army scour country? Pa—With
bruahes, Little Willie—With
brushen? P*—'!u. brushes with the
enemy.

May—Did Ciara's husband leave
her much he died? Beile- He
ieft enough to mnke her comfortable,
but not enough to ‘get Ler & second
b i

n course din-
. sir;  no

fluest one you've got. We dou't come
down to the elty every day; do we,
Matilda? | -

He—Do you know, dear, T was just
upstalrs looking at baby, and 1 be
lieve she bas got your balr. Bhe
(springing upi—Good graclous! 1
thought I had put that switch out of
the child's reach!

“Did you ever see the Dardanelles
while you were In Europe!" “No"
answered Mr, Comrox. “You see, we
were 50 busy sightseeing that we
didn't bave time 1o call on any of our
friends.”—Washington Star.

First Boy—And because you couldn’t

find a penny to pay the fare, did the
conductor make you get off the omnl-
only made me get off. I could have
sat In the road if 1 wanted to.—Tit-
Blta. :
“A tall bride Is the Dest-looking,
don't you think?' “'Well," replled the
titled Englishman whoe bad eaught on
to a little American slang, “so far as
T am personally concerncd, [ eertainly
am not looking for one who Is short"
-~Chicago Evening Post,

The army officer looked with dis-
pleasure at the solled sheet of paper
that bad been handed him. “That's s
measly looking document” he ex-
claimed. “Yes, sir,” snld the subor-
dinate, touching his hat, “It's the
slek Hst."—Chiengo Tribune,

Bdyth—Yes, you see she told the
count that her father's partner had
robbed him of nearly all his wealth,
Just to test his jove for her, Mayme—
And then?  Edyth—He nsked her for
& letter of introduction to the daughter
of her father's partner.—Chicago
News.

Johnny—1 wish my folks would
agres upon one thing and not keep
nie mll the time In & worry, Tommy—
What have they been doing now?
Johnny—DMother won't let me stand
on my bead, and dad is all the time
fussing because I wear my shoes out
so fast.

Mistresa (returning from holiday)—
FWhy, Bridgot, whatever has become
of the parrot? Bridget—Well, you asee,
mum, after you left it locked a bit
pining ke and dlde’t talk much, so
the cook and 1 put It out of |ts misery,
poor thing, and I had it stuffed for
my new ‘at.—Judy.

“They say,” sald Mm, Oldeastle,
“that Mr.. Faddlethwalte, who used
to belong to our church, has become
ah agnostic" “Is that so? Joslah
used to take his lunch at the sams
plice he did down town, and he says
he often warned hlm that he'd get It
If he didn't give np eatin’ so fast."—
Chicage Record-Hernld

Hallit=What's the matter, Klay?
You look all tired out? Klay—And no
wonder. I've bad a bard day of It. 1
don't kmow when I've worked so hard,
1 looked &t the men clean up the rall
rond station this morning. and after
that T saw three safes mived Into four
story windows, and four loads of coal
delivered In baskets.—Bogton Trap-
seript.

They had been married only threo
short weoks, and be was actually in-
terested In his paper at the dinner
table. *“Darling,” alie began in a tone
meant to be repronchful, “do you love
me just sa much as you ever didF
“Sare thing" he answered briefly.
She ought to have been satisfled to
let It go at that, but she wasn't
“Why?' she ssked. “Don't kmow"
he repligd, “Just a fool habit I've got
into, 1 suppose.” Then for seventesn
consecutive seconds sllence reigned
supreme,—Chieage News.

At the fipst performance on the new
church organ no one in the nadlence
was better pleased than the mald em-
ployed In the organist's famlly. “So
you liked the musle, did you, Mary?"
sald the organist the next momning,
reports of ber enthusiasm baving
renched his ears. "Oh, It was just
grand,” replied Mary, “the grandest
[ ever heard” *What did you like

the glowing eulogy. “Oh, I don't know
that,” said Mary, “But there was one
plice whers you came down With
both hands and your feet at the same
time; that was about the best. It
sounded like the steam roller coming
down the sireet”

Plodge Might Have Saved Him.

Socrates had just dralned the bem-
lock.

“How foollsh 1 was,” he exclaimed.
“] should have told them I swore off

Then He Shows Himsell
Kwoter—You can never Judge a man
by his clothes.

Newitt—Unless he's clothed In a lit-
tle brief authority. It's easy to slze

B T i —. . —— e

Lim up then—Philadelphia Press

Walter—
::n&mu Bring us In the | ¥O'X

best ¥ asked the orgnunist, moved by

ent and future greatness, without some
knowledge of the wonderful exploration
of Lewis and Clark in 18044},
That historic tion consisting of
45 men (later, at Mandan, redured
to 31 men and one Indian woman with
her three months' old papoose) left Bt.
Louis, ascended the Missonri river to
ita headwaters, crossed the mountsins
to the Coiumbia, and descended that
stream to its wouth, snd retorned,
within lesa than two yeurs and a hali,
One winter they spent in North Dakos
ta, near Bismark, and another in Ore-
gon, near Astoris.
Thevesults of the exploration, the
valunble discoveries made, the manifola
ventures met with, not only :‘fnm
exploration as the greatest
times, but render accounts of it as in-
tereating as & novel.
There haas recently been published
h’ G, P, Putoam's M; New York, a
book called ""The Trail of Lewie and
Clark, 1804-1004,” In two volumes.
The suthor, Mr. Olin D. Wheeler, writes
the popular Wonderland series of the
Northern Pacific railway, in connection
with which he made his studies and
resesrches for this more pretentious
Mr, Wheeler has traveled soversl
thousand miles over the old route of
Lewis and Clark, on_railway trains and
stesmboats, in rowboats, aloot, on
borseback and in or wagons,
He has traveled with pack trains,
camped out, and climbed mountains,
in following the old Indian trails that
the explorers followed and in visiting
remote points made memorable by
them. He bas sojourned am In-
dian tribes, some of them now almoet
extinet, that Tewis and Clark visited,
and he has talked with one old squaw,
who as a child, saw Lewin and Clark,
The explorers’ route seross the Bit
ter Root mountaing, from the head-
waters of the Missouri river to the
sources of the Snake river thence to the

The title of “John Oliver Hobbse'"™
fortheoming novel will be “The Vine
yards."

Margaret Horton Potter has nnmed
her new novel “The Fiame Gatherars,”
It in n tale of India during the early
years of the thirteenth centurf.

Miss Lillian Bell has tvritten n story
#howlng the herolne of “Abroad With
the Jimmles" as a “honeymooner,” a
fiat dweller, a housekeeper and a hos-
Less,

perial
vast domain or its red] pres- |and

taken
| Irom w’:'lw by professional

vin | Hardware,

for the pnrpase. The work ianot made
up of quotations trom the Lewis and
Clark report with sonotated comments,

pplements ‘it with brief
ent extmcts from Lewis and C
& host of other historical and narrative
writers that connect the pust with the
present, -

The original mannseript jonrnals of
Lewins and Olark woro studied by the
anthor, Kxtracts and p

a vast amount of history, narrutive
incident of the last century that ls of
great value, is almost unknown to the
present geneistion and, practically, is
innccesssible to them,

““The Trail of Lewis and Clark’ is
written by the only person who, [rom
actual travel over, and investigation ol,
the Lewis and Clark route, can write
from the standpoint of actual knowledge
ol past and present condition of the old
trail and country,

The book shonld be found in every
public and private library in the land,
not enly for the purposes of relerence
for students, but for nse of the Smﬂl
reader, who will find in reading throngh
its pages of large, clear type that truth
in, indeed, stranger than fiction.

WEALTH OF OBAQE INDIANS.

Every Man, Woman and Child Has
About §$10,000 in Trust.

‘The eighteen Osage Indians who
went on & toot In Washington, recently,
thereby delaying the signing of the
agreement about their lands the Inte-
rior Department bad ready, are, with
their tribesmen and women, the richest
people per capita in the United States
and probably in the world

The government holds In trust for
each one of them, brave, squaw, young
buck or papoose, about $10,000, and
pays them § per cent Interest on It

When the first payment on this plan
was made more cash was released
among the Osages than they ever
heard of before. Most of the fami-
lies are prolific of children and It was
not uncommeon for a brave, his squaw
and six to eleven children to have $4,-

Jamea Pott & Co. are about to bring
out & volume entitled “Impressions of
Japan,” by G. H. Ritter, illustruted
with n series of photographa taken by
the author,

000 or $5000 in cash. The Indians
bought everything they could think of,
but thelr tastes ran mostlf to buggles.

An enterprising wagon man from
Ohlcago brought a lot of buggies and

Mrs. George Madden Martin, author
of “Emmy Lon" has gone south to
reat, after finishing a new novel, “The
House of Fullillment,” which will ap-
pear serially.

Herbert Quick, at one time Mayor
of Bloux City, has written a romance
of a boom town, which Henry Holt &
Co, have In press, under the title,
“"Aladdin & Co."

From Harper & Brothers will be Is-
sued “The Btandard of Pronunciatiom
In Engliah." by Professor T. R. Louns-
bury, and “Memoirs of & Baby"
by Josephine Daskam.

An extremely - Interesting book,
Thomas Jelferson's notes, taken down
when he was Becretary of State and
Prestdent, is published under the title
“The Complete Annals of Thomas Jef-
ferson,” by Franklin B, RBawvel, Ph. D,

It 1s said that the cholee of the ap-|
thoritative blographer of Lord Bea-
consfleld lies with Lord Rothsebild, !
and that he favors the appointment of
8ir Herbert Maxwell, author of many
historieal works, including a “Life of
Wellington,” editor «of the recently
published *“Creevey Papers,” and su-
thor of the new volume of “Memories
of the Months."

Mras, Cynthia Westover Alden, Pres-
{dent of the International Sunshine Bo-
clety, has just finlshed her compre-
hensive book upon ways In which wo-
men can earn mooey. Her book s
based upon actual personal experience
in a variety of occupations, aud alse
upon the experiences noted from thou.
sands of létters and pérsonal Inter-
views. Mra Alden's book, “Women'n
Ways of Earniog Money,”" will be the'
first velume ln the Woman's Home LI
brary, which Mrs. Margaret B nnc-'
wter is editing for A. 8. Barnes & Co.

The publication of K. E. Harrimab's
"Ann Arbor Tales" by George W. Ja-
ecobs & Co. revealed the fact that one-
time students of the University of
Michigan are distributed all over the
globe. Recently the publishers re-
celved an order for the book from
Dawson City. Many former students
are In Japan, balf & dozen in India and
Chinn, several in Sydney, Australlag
five In Tasmania, two are working on
the great Nile dam in Egypt and &
number are In the mining camps n.l‘
the West. The book is founded on
facts In undergraduate history be
tween 1575 and the present time. Mr,
Harriman's new book, “The Home-
buliders,” has just been published.

Willing 10 Take a Chanos.

A plous citizen has & 13-yearold son
who does pot promise to be exactiy a
“chip off the old block” Not long ago
the father discovered to his sorrow
that bls boy and several others of the
nelghborhiood had a habit of matohing
nickels. The wrathful parent led the
erring Ind to the time-honored attie,
where hangs a certaln strap. The boy
didn't have any agreeable lmpression
of what was to come, and, on the
ground that it s only the frst plunge
that counts, he called out: “Say, dad!
I'll go you heads or tails for two Mek-
lugs or none!™

|

wagous to one of the settlements on
the Osage reservation and sold them
all at fancy prices, He also brought a
hearse along, thinking he might dls-
pose of it. A brave came In with sev-
en children and his squaw. He want:
ed to buy a buggy, but there was none
left. His aye lighted on the hearse and
We asked how much # was.

"Twelve bundred dollars,” ssid the
agent.

“Ma take,” sald the Osage. He
counted out the monsy, hitched two
ponies to the hearse, piled his family
inaide and mounted the driver's seat
himself. He drove away in trlumph
and still uses the hearse as his family
conveyance—~Neow York World.

Wisdom of Chief Jossph.

The press agent of the Indian con-
gress at Madison Bquire Garden
vouches for the following philosophleal
remarks by Chlef Joseph “as trana-
Iated by Red Thunder”:

Bmall mothers have brought forth
big chiefs,

Bad deeds loses much sleep,

A secrot calls st a hundred wig-
WAmA.

Every man knows bow to mike love
for himpelf,

Btingy man ftries to warm himself
with smoke |

A hungry stomach does not quarrel
with the cook,

Little cantion sets big death trap.
You ean't tell & gun's kill by its kick,

Bad news files on the lgbtning's

wings.

In the dark is a good place to Jook
at yourself

Do net bait with sturgeon to catch

The hornet's sting feels longer than
the heron's hooks.

You do nat have to eat grubs becsuse
they taste sweet to the bear,

1 am always afrald that clumay kind.
ness will step on my fest

The coward envies the rabbit's legs.
—New York Sun.

One Girl's Wisdom,

Pond Mother—But, my dear, yon
should not have mceepted such an ex-
pensive present from Mr, Gotrox,

Pretty Daughter—Why not, mam-
ma? o

Fond Mother—Well, eme can never
tell what the future may bring forth.

Protty Daughter—Oh, don't let thaw
worry you, mamma, dear; [l take eare
of all the presents In sight, and the
future can take care of ftsel

His Alm.

W. B, Yects, the Irish poet, tells an
amusing story of Marion Crawford, the
povellst. According to Mr, Yents,
iady asked Mr, Crawford If be thought
that anything he had written would
live after ba had gonme. “Madam,”
Crawford replisd, “what I am trying
to do Is to write something that will
enable me to lve while [ am here.”

When the Mississippl River s
food
the
wouth.

at
one can drink fresh water fron
ten miles from the river:

GED. P. CROWELL,

Otent AEteSTed Houss 1 the vatley

Dry Goods, Groceries,
Boots and Shoes,

Flour and Feed, etc.

Th is old-established house will con-
tinne to pay eash for all ita goods; it
pays no rent; it employs a elerk. but
does Dot heve to divide with a partrer,
All dividends sre made with customers

in the way of reasonable prices’ =t

Lumber

Wood,
Posts, Etc.

Davenport Bros.
Lumber Co.
Have opened an offies in Hood River.

Call and get prices and leave orders,
which will be promptly filled.

v r:ili‘]l.-_' \\!”

DA -'il\'l

AYLIGHT RIDE
IZ2Y CHAGH

ELIGHTFUL ROUTE
nkll‘ CANUNS

A GOLDEN OPPORTUNITY

Be¢ Nature in all hu'r glorious beauty,

and then the acmeol man's handiwork.
Toe tirst is found alpng he line of the
Denver & Rio Grands Raflrosd, the Int
tor al the Bt Louls Falr, Your trip will

be one of pleasure—maka the most of
18, For inlormation sud Mlustrated Lt
erature write

W. C McBRIDE, Gea. At Fortland, Oregon

BON TON BARBER SHOP

L. 0. HAYNES, Pror.

The place Lo got an easy shave, an up-to-date
hair cut, and to enjoy the luxury of & porcelain
baih tub,

M. E. WELCH,

THE VETERINARY SURGEON.

Has returned to Hoeod River and ls propared
to do any work in the veterinary line, He can
be found by calling st or phoning to Clurke's
drug store.

THE NEW FEED STORE,

On the Mount Hood road, ssuth of town
keops conytantly on hand: the best quality of
t;ﬂmemn, Hay, Grain and Feed at lowest

o,

D, F, LAMAR, Propristor.

EUREKA MEAT MARKET,

McGUIRE BROS., Props.

Dealers in Fresh and Cured Meats, Lard,
Poultry, Frulte and Vegetables,

FREE DELIVERY. PHONE 8

RsN

_ﬂmon PACIFIC

HEDULES

it Purtiand, Or. i
Ch l..llll De h ]
Fortland ”P:.. Wort m::l:. Fen
. anmas Cliy, i,

Ll J;-. I uin,Chicago nnd
Huntington.

Cantie | 8L Paul Fast Madl. | 9808 m
515 pm.

via
Run

oL Paul Atlanis d
Ly Expross, T
l”':l

Bpokane

70 HOURS

" PORTLAND TO CHICAGO

No Change of Cars,
Lowest Rates Quickost Time.

OCEAN AND RIVER SCHEDULE
FROM FOLTLAND.
Hanfea 1S aber
TRl o da

" p.m. pm

Columbly Rivee
[ETETEN

Te Astoris and W
Landinge -

Wiilamette Hiver,

"‘5‘..%

waylandings.




