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SUNDAY DINNER

P. F. F0UTS, Prop. Hood River, Or
Wholesale and Retail

LUMBER
Lath, Shingles, Ete

GOULD & SNYDER

PLUMBING
Steam and Hot Water Heating

A II jobbing promptly attended to.
Lumber Delivered to

BARTMESS SNOW & UPSON
Blacksmiths and Wagon flak ers

EXPERT HORSESHOERS

NEWWORK& GENERAL REPAIRSUNDERTAKER

&'"BMBALMBR

Dealer in

Furniture
and Building Material

JACKSON & JACKSON,
Dealer in General Merchandise
Fancy Groceries Flour and Feed

and Lumbermen's Supplies,
'

Free Delivery. Home Phone HOOD UIVER, OR.

..Hotel Gerlinger...
1 HEMSIXGEN, Prop.

OPEN DAY AND NIGHT. ALL TRAINS STOP IN FRONT
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"Oh, if you don't mind," said th
girl in the broad lint, "wonld you put
this worm on for me?"

Hallerk looked tip. She was dan-

gling a Hue in frout of bin nose, and
she held out to hi in a tlu ran.

"I simply can't put tliem on the
book," she said, with a little shudder
"I bate to see them squirm."

Ilullock looked at her again. She
didn't seem at nil the type of young
woman who mude acquaintances pro-

miscuously. She bad a grave, direct
glance, and at present her mind was
bent seriously on the question of fish-

ing.
In silence Hulleck Impaled the worm.
"Thank you," she said and dropped

her Hue into the water.
In a moment there was a splash, and

with a little cry the girl landed a fish.

"Please take It off," she said, and
Hulleck found the line again dangling
in frout of bis nose, but this time with
a golden, jewel spotted fish at the end.

Without harming tho charming crea-

ture Halleck slipped the hook out of
its mouth. "You'd better throw It
back," he advised. "It's too small to
eat."

"Very well," she said and watched
the little Buufls.li as it swam through
the liquid water to freedom.

Then once more she held out the tin
an. . ; '

"Flense put one on," she said.
Again Halleck patiently laid aside

his baud net and baited ber hook, and
again she dropped her line in the wa-

ter, to bring It out again with another
infinitesimal fish. .

"This one is too small, too," Halleck
told her. "You can't catch any flab
worth keeping on the pier."

"Why are you fishing then?" she
questioned. '

"I am catching bait," was Uallcck's
Information, "and when I have enough
I am going out in my boat for pick-
erel."

Her eyes shone. "Oh, I should love
to catch a pickerel," she said eagerly.
"Do you know, those two little fish
that you took oft of my line are the
first I cer caught?"

Halleck looked at her with a specu-
lative eye. "I could take you out"
Ho lumltateiL

"Could you?" Then In a business-
like, way,-"Ho- much do you charge
for nn hour?"

Ilnllcck b tared at her.
"I don't understand," he said at last
The grave eyes met bis in a direct

gaze.
"Aren't you the man who rents the

boats?"
"No."
"Oh!" Ilor tone was startled. "Oh,

I beg your pardon. I thought"
"That's all right," Halleck assured

her.
But her face was stained by a burn-

ing blush.
"I must have seemed very trouble-

some"
"Not a bit. I am oue of your fellow

guests at tho hotel. I sit at the table
nest to you. I saw jou last night with
on elderly lady."

"Yes, my aunt."
She spoke abstractedly as she gath-

ered up ber rod and little basket "I
don't think I will fish any more," she
remarked.

J "Please don't run away on my ac-

count," Halleck begged. "I am going
out la a few minutes, and yon can

.have the pier all to yourself."
Ho did not offer to take her with

him. He knew now that she was not
that kind of girl, and be was glad she
was not

, ilo put bis traps Into bis boat and
pulled out, lifting his white linen hat
gravely as his boat shot Into mid-
stream.

That night he saw her again at the
table. Bhe was in pink, and she wore
her hair in pretty go'den puffs all over
tho top of her head. He liked her lit-

tle stately manner and tho deferential
way she had with her aunt

The older lady was tall and thin,
with sparkling brown eyes. The spar-
kling eyes rested often on Halleck dur
ing the meal, and when dinner was
over and the two ladles passed him at
the table the aunt stopped.

"You are Mr. Hulleck r she ques
tloncd.

"Yes." Halleck rose and stood be
side ber.

"I asked at the office," the lady ex- -

. plained. "My niece has been telling
me that she took you for a boatman.
She feels badly that she should have
spoken s she did. But I am glad it
happened. am Mrs. Evans. I know
your mother well, Mr. Halleck, and I
might not have met her son if I hadn't
been looking for the man that Helen
fancied the had offended."

Halleck walked to the door with her,
whore tho girl in pink waited for
them.

"This Is Mr. Halleck, Helen," Mrs.
Evnus said. "Ho isn't a bit offended,
ami be writes delightful books, as his
molner did beforo him."

Helen, surveyed him with the grave
eyes that hnd delighted him that morn-iuj- r.

"Did you catch any pickerel?" she
risked. " '

"Four," be Informed her, "big ones."
"Helen is simply craiy over fishing,"

Mrs. Evans stated. "She has always
lived Inland, and now she spends
morning, noon and nlghl on the lake."

"I'll tell you," Halleck planned, "we

History .f North Bank Kosil
I iftBn years ago last summer James

J. II ill ilab'l m irotsgn aciors the
CJiittuetit tin: 1 (tu.t-- cODkternstii'D

nn 1. 1 v ''In-pi- " niercbautt and
t ti 1 's cf y. nli,ut Kill Uutisllv.

II hi 1.1 nn n! 'lo completion ot bit
U'l-ii- i .llii'j uy, liuili itt oi.t
ui verun.e t vu.. t.i iSeatt. Mid a le
dm.tiuii nf rfcte (hut wo'ibt turu lnisi
nm to th Vug t Souud city. Thir
teen fears ago, "Jim" Hill came lo
Portland on a tout i t iipectiou cf
lines, anil iocldeutally with a view to
future exten-ion- e. That year be bad
the whole lobby of the Poitland
Hotel to himself. No one visited blm
except tbe uewspaper reporters, and
no was easy or access to them. To
night, all i'oitlsol will tutu out to
give a banquet to James J. Hill, tbe
railroad Diuiiier or the country, and
the man who, by of the
easiest grade to tbe Paoitlo, will make
Portland tbe metropolis of tbe Const

Mr. Hill saw bis opportunity to
build iut 1 Portland when he was here
in 1890, but tbe financial conditona
did not per ai it blm to begin, ibe work
of construction uutil lOoO Through
bis attorneys be tbeu began the ac-
quirement of tbe right y and be
bad muob difficult? la obtaining it,
0iug to tbe oppositioL of a rival that
bid bad some surveys made and con-
tested every foot ot tbe way. Numer-
ous lawsuits resulted, but n 11 ended

o favor lit the con (any. Originally
tbe UHUieot tbo Noith Bank Koad was
the Portland & Seattle Hallway Com-
pany, but, although incorporated for
tbe purpose of building lines from
Portlaud to Soattle ami JSpokane, it
begau work npon tbe last named
ti Hitch ot the road llrtt. As the
untile seemed insiitllcieut to indicate
tbe termiul It whs changed as tbe road
neared completion to Ibe Spokane,
Poitland St Seattle Railroad.

No woik upon the line to Seattle
has been done, but such a line is a
probability, the raitioad meu,
eveu though II ill has access to Port-lau- d

over the Northern Pacific. Sui-vey- s

have already been run for s tec-ou- il

line to Grays Harbor, and for a
line from Priests lipids south,
through tbe center i f NVashiivinu, to
divert trade to Portlaud. Several
other "leeders" to the niaiu line are
also being built. All ol them lead to
Portland.

Of the Spokane, Portland & Seattle,
i it is now koowu, the first section

of 112 mile whs built from Pasoo to
Clilfs i mi was opened to traffic on
December 15. Ml. The second seo-tio- n

was built to l.vlo, 145 miles west
ami was opened on J miliary 15, 1!KI8.
Track was laid then to Vancouver,
wash., 221 miles, ami then to Port-
land, 10 miles. The three bridues
from Vancouver to Pcrtlaud, over tbe
Columbia river, ovei Columbia slough
and over tbe Willamette, together
with the land damages, cost tbe com-
pany ubuut $H, 000,010.

1 he company u also constructing a
iiiiH fir, ui l'on-i- i toSpt kaue, 14ti miles.
A Milium-- i f bridles nud viaducts are
to liiii.t, ii ml the hue will probably t

upeueJ fur tittliu in tho early part ct
I'M), ibe (hat, nice from Portlaud to
Spokane will ba about 'Ml milts The
liue baa no curvature exceeding three
degrees. For 250 miles east of Port-
laud there is no grado exceeding two-tent-

of 1 per cent, and on grade
along tbe entire liuo exceeding tour-teutt- is

of 1 per cent. The company
has constructed modern freight ware
bouses oast of Tenth ana lloyt streets,
1000 feet long and 50 eet wide, the
first 100 feet ot each building is two
stories in height. All of iis paseuKer
equipment, puH enger, .k nud
mail oars, hate bexn built by the Pul'-ii- i

u ii Company, as havo also tbe sleep
ers ami dining cars Oregon iun.

Try Kodol today on our guarantee.
Take it for a little while, as that is all
you will need to take. Kodol digests
what you eat and makeB the stomach
sweet. It is sold by Kier & Cas..

'Does your biiHban (day poker?"
"1 don't tbluk so," ausweroJ young

Mis Toi kins; "but some of the men
he meets at the card tables do."

Haw Lungs
When tho lungs are tore ami inflam-

ed, the germs of pneumonia and con-
sumption find lolj:eme!.t ami multiply.
Foley's Honey and Tur kills the cough
germs, cures the most obstinate lacking
cough, heals the lungs, and prevents ee'
rious remits. The genuine is in the

ellow package. Clarke Drmi Co.

A Friendly Tin
"iMy dear boy," said Kopeck, who

happeued to le iu a cotitldeulial
mood, "you will never know what
rem Happiness w until you get mar
ried "

You don't mean it!" extlaimid
Singleton, astonished at such a u
n ark from iiich a source.

"It's a tact." reioiiied F.niinul
"but then it will be too late for you
to appreciate it."

Watched Fifteen Years
"For fifteen years I have watched tb

working of Uncklen's Arnica Salve; and
it ii ft ne.cr f; iled lo cure any sore, boil,
ulcer or hum to which it was applied.
It has saved us i iinv a doctor bill,"
says A. F. Hardy, of Fast, Wilton,
Maine. ''"ic at CIibs. N. Clarke's drug
store.

Tin- - Time of liny

In a post, way out In the eountrv.
Pat was chosen one night to do the
duty ot teiitry. Jkear his post was an
old bun-dial- . During tho night the
guard had teen intuitued tint some
lights hud teen eeen near where Pat
was posted. When they went to see
uhat it was they found Pat standing
over the sun disl with a lighted
n atch in his baud.

"What are you h ing there, Pat?"
asked (he olllcer

"Sure your honor, I was nnlv trv- -

Ing to Hud out what time ni the day
ll was, " was tils icply.

Seven Years tif Proof
"I have I ad seven war.- - ot p unt' that

Dr. King's New I'iseove.y is il.e hest
medicine to take for coughs :inl c Ids
and for e cry uinditiou i t

throat, ilie-- t or lung.," says W, V.
llenrv,of Panama, Mo. The vurld ha
hail tiiir'N-eigl- it years of proof ihut Dr.
King's New Discovery is the best rem
edy for coughs and colds, la grippe, as! l-

ima, hay lexer, l'i"ncliit s, I emormauc
of the luiit's, and the e:niv stages o'
consumption. Its timely use alwavs
prevents Ihedevelopini lit of pneumonia
Sold under guarantee at ( has X
Clarke's drug store. oik-- and fl.iK).
Ti i il bottle free.

Others Thought So

"What do you ask for this plaque?"
sked the hi gxntlemau of the pretty
:irl iu cbnite of Hie clinch fair
moth.
"Five dollars," she replied.
"Aren't you a little dear?" auericd

me o. g.
"Wait...... uiifiwnrfld...... i.ha nr.. p,.a , lilnl.

lug, "that's what the boys nil tell
me."

wbMt tw wnttoa. UlMtrabef ii AMt All
Otat Un Hw u4 kt to Iw, u Mom me

and Owm ltrri tvBib V- VM. ' ft h4ite. Mif
9wm Am4itm Urn, Wi MImwIW.IUm.

will go tomorrow, and we will cafcb
our fish. and cook them ou the Island."

And they went, the three of them, In

Halleck's boat and for bait they had
minnows, and their prey was pickerel,
and before noontime Helen bad caught
two shining, slender beauties, uud Mrs.
Evans, who, in a broad bat and with
a magaElne, bad mnde herself com-

fortable, was moved to enthusiasm.
"Helen," she said, "we will come

every day."
"Mr. Halleck may think we are trou-

blesome, auntie."
"Mr. Halleck will think be has been

blessed by the gods," said that gentle-
man, and Helen laughed a little.

"I am starved," she said. "Let's go
and cook our fish."

So Halleck took them to a green,
cool, shadowy spot in the center or1 the
island, and there they broiled their
fish and ate their lunch in delightful
solitude.

That was the beginning. Helen, un-

der Halleck's guidance, learned to

catch pickerel. But she learned more
than that, for Halleck whs teaching n

lesson of lips and eyes and heart, and
Mrs. Evans watched the two with
shrewd but satisfied eyes.

It was In the third week that Hal-
leck unconsciously launched a thun-

derbolt
"Every time I come It seems love-

lier," Helen said us they explored the
island together, while Mrs. Evans nap-
ped under a newspaper.

"Yes," nalleck said. "Mrs. Halleck
always Insists that it Is the garden
spot of the world."

There was a dead tsileucc, and pres-
ently Helen complained of n headache,
and they went home.

Halleck found it Impossible to get n
word with ber that night.

"I don't know what Is the matter
with her," Mrs. Evans said when be
sought her disconsolately. "She just
sits up in her room and mopes."

That night she said to Helen, "I
think Mr. Halleck feels very bad at
the way you are treating him."

"I don't see why be should." Helen
In a pale blue negligee was curled up
In the window sent. "I don't see why
be should. I don't think it is the prop-
er thing for a married man to take us
boating, nuutlc."

"Married fiddlesticks!" ejaculated
Mrs. Evans.

"Well, he Is," Helen Insisted. "He
spoke to me the other day of Mrs.
Halleck."

"Never heard of her before," sniffed
Mrs. Evnus. And the next morning
she sought Halleck. He threw back
his bend and laughed when she told
blm, and that afternoon Helen, fish-

ing languidly on the pier, heard a
voice behind her.

"Can you put on your worms?"
"Yes," she said. "They wriggle

dreadfully, but I I prefer to do It my-

self."
"Of course," Halleck said, "If you

wish. I wouldn't deprive you of the
pleasure." Ho sat down beside her.

"I thought you hnd gone out in your
boat," she told blm.

"No. I expect Mrs. Halleck this
afternoon, and I wanted to make ar-
rangements."

"Oh," Heleu said and pulled ber hat
deeper over her eyes.

"She will bring both of the chil-

dren," he wont on.
"Indeed!" Indifferently.
"And her husband, if be can come."

He was watching her out of the cor-
ner of his eye.

The lino gave a spasmodic jerk.
"Her husband!" Helen quavered.
"My brother. Funny, Isn't It, that I

don't call her by ber first name. But
you sco my brother Is a lot older than
I, and when I was a kid I always
called her Mrs. Halleck."

"It is awfully funny." But there
was a queer little quiver iu Helen's
voice. Halleck's fuee grew very ten
der as bo watched.

She drew In her line.
"There Isn't nny bait on your hook,"

be told her. "Let me put It on." Her
eyes met his adoring ones, and then
their bands met. '

"Let me do things for you always,
dear," Halleck begged. And Helen,
with grave eyes and smiling Hps, whis-
pered, "Yes."

Destroying the Point.
Every one knows the man who is

notorious for so telling n story as to
destroy its point An. English noble.
man, Iiord P., was noted for his suc-
cess In thus ruining the prosperity of
a story. The author of "Collections
and Recollections" exhibits a speci
men of bis lordship's iccullar art.

Thirty years ago two largo houses
were built nt Albert gute, Loudon, tho
sito and cost of which seemed likely
to prohibit tenants from hiring them.
A wag christened them ' .Malta and
Gibraltar because they can never bo
taken."

Lord P. thought this nn excellent
joke and ran round the town, snylug
to every friend be met:

"I say, do you know what they call
those bouses at Albert gate? They call
them Malta and Gibraltar because
they can never let them. Isn't it aw
fully good?"

Some one told Lord I. tho old riddle,
" uy was the elephant the last mil
mal to get into the ark?" to which tho
answer Is, "Because ho had to pack
his trunk."

Lord P. asked the rlddlo of the next
friend he met and gave as the answer,
"Because he hnd to pack bis portman-

teau."

His Excuse.
'Look here," thundered the captain

of tho suburban hose company, "why
don't you turn out? Brown's barn is
on fire."

'I I can't," responded the dude fire
man.

"And why not?"
"Because I have Just discovered that
red shirt does not suit my complex- -

Ion, sir." Chicago News.

tism, s'otnnch troubles anil disorders of
the kidneys. If troubled with indiges-
tion, revise your diet, let reason ami not
appetite control and take a few doses of
Chamberlain's Stomach and Liver Tab-
lets and you will soon be all right again.
For sale "by Kier & Cass'

ll A a fnllntve naa nt Wlnfa MittamAPE IN THE LEAD H and Golden Crown flour. Whether
Date bread, cakes, pies, or any kind or
pastry, you will find this flour a safe and
reliable standby, lryitonce and
will never use any other.

STRANAHAN & CLARK
hood river, Oregon.

Any Part of the Valley

ist and Union Sts.

1RECEIVING DAILY

FRESH

Flour and feed f
CELEBRATED

WHITE RIVER

AND
G0LDPN CROWN

.BRACKS

MADE FROM
you

SELECTED HARD WHEAT

you

f. H. 8TANTOM

RETAIL

GRAPE VINES
Axn

SMALL FRUITS

.BICYCLE SHOP.
J. MARION REID

Bicycles. Guns, Sewing Ma-
chines, Furniturs. Umbrellas,
Stoves and Locks Repaired.

KEYS MADE TO OUI-K-

BicKles, (.in,,,., etc., gent In- extm-s- s frrepair will I Hnd .'.rmniitlv re.paired n.n.l rrt.irnf. Can Mv.. vi.u $1to 13.00 on price r,f new wheel, ''firee
e'; r:UHai?lLkin'l' ? re?ai. U at

rices airmailed onapplication. Reference: Bradstrec.

a T. RAWPON.Hood River Milling Co.

AVE .H'ST HKCE1VED A FRESH SUPPLY OF 8

HOOD RIVER NURSERY.
Stock GrcTn on Full Roots.

We desiro to let our friends and patrons know
that for t he fall planting we will hare and can inp- -

ply in iviry number
Cherry, Ptar,Aprlcot, Peacha Plum Trees,

GRAPES. CURRANTS, BERRY PLANTS,
Shade and Ornamental Trees.

Also, all the standard varieties of apple trees. Can
supply the trade with plenty of Newtown, Spitien
berg and Jonathan appie trees.
RAWSON & STANTON, Hood River. Or.

B Nitrate of Soda,
AND ALL KINDS OF FERTILIZERS

. COME TO ITS DIRECT FOR

WOOD.FIBERED HOUSE PLASTER
CEMENT AND LIME

AS WE UNLOAD DIRECT FROM THE CARS

STRANAHAN & CLARK
WHOLESALE

THE DALLES NURSERIES
Hood River, Oregon R. II. WEBER, Prop.

THE DALLES. OREGON.
GROWER AND DEALER IN

FRUIT, SHADE
AND TREESrT1IOS. CALKIN- -' ORNAMENTAL

Eveg'n, Roses tnrl Shrubber.
Remember, Our Trees are Grown Strictly Without Irrigation.Riverside Dairy

YYoe;ui Mipply yon with nny quantity of Fresh Milk
v

PRICES ON APPLICATION

Muriate of Potash

OC7

WALTER LSKXBERU

E

Vehicle
Selection

I don't nruc yon to hny nt
i'X ciisivc Yliicl I lijiw

over fifty samples on my

Farm Implements

2 l let- - Delivery. Phono l"
. .MILLER'S DRUG STORE .
Has just received a shipment of American an : Im
ported Perfumes, Lundberg's. Rieger's, Roger & Gal
lett'sin bulk and presentation boxes.

The Finest Imported Soaps for the Toilet
Toilet Sets, Fancy Papetrie, and man other ar

tieles suitable for Presents.

On the Heights, Hood River, Ore.Why Go Down the Hill?

niM n v of ool slylt and uramliilitv to fit pocket-book- s

of varying ilcprms of thickness. Bnrrii's. Run
abouts. Surreys, etc. 1 have

Have You Tried

Rough Dry
at 7c. lb.

Sinrcli i ui-r- Was Ui il urnl
Stan-lie- rcsnly l-- Ir-n- anil
flat work Iruiici! EllLK of
extra el arge

HOOD RIVER
Laundry Co.

floor. lave a. look in. More styles-an- d better prices than
you are used to. (Vehicle Repository second floor.)
Vehicles Harness

More than Enough Is Too Mneh.

To maintain health, a mature man or
woman needs just enough food to repair
the wate and supply energy and- - body
beat. The habitual consumption of
more food than is necessary for these

- purposes is tbe prime cause of rheuma

. R. NICRELvSEN
THOSE 58 HOOn RIVER, ORE.
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