The Doetor’s §ilemma

By Hesba Stretton
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CHAPTER XX.—(Continued.)
“You love her?' suid Johanna
“Certainly,” I answered, “as my s
ter.”

“Better than any
she pursued

“Yes," I replied.

“That is all Julia requires,”

woman now living?

she con-

tlaued; “so let nus say no more at pres-
ent, Martin, Only understand that all
idea of marringe between her and my
brother is quite put away. Don't argue |
with me, contradict me. Come to
see us as you would have done but for
that unfortunate conversation last night
All will come right by-and-by."”

“But Captain Carey * I began |

“There! not & word!" she interrupted
imperatively, *“Tell me all ubout that
wretch, Richard Foster, How did you
come across him? Is he likely to die?

like Kate Daltrey?—I
Kate Dobree as loug
(Jome, Martin, tell

Is he anything
will never call her
as the world lasts.
me everything about him
She sat with me most of the morning,
talking with animated perseverance, and
at last prevalled upon me to take her a |
walk in Hyde Park. Her pertinacity did
me good In spite of the irritation It
caused me. When her dinner hour was
at hand [ felt bound to attend her to
ber house in Hanover street; and I could
not get away from her without first
spedking to Julla, Her face very
sorrowful, and her manner sympathetic,
We sald only a few worda to one another,
but I went away with the impression that |
ber heart was still with me
At dinner Jack announced his iriTvll‘.l-nui

|

was

of paying a visit to Richard Foster.

“Youn are not fit to deal with the fel
low," he said; “you may be sharp enough | _
upon your own black sheep in Guernsey, |
but you know nothing of the breed here.
Now if I see him I will squeeze out of
him every mortal thing he knows about
Olivia."

Jaek returned, his face kindled with
excitement., He caught my hand, and
grasped it heartily

“l no mwore believe she is dead than I
am,"” were his first words ‘You recol
leet me telding you of a drunken brawl
In a street off the Strand, where a fel
low, as drunk as a | wis for claim
mgl a pretty girl as his wife; ouly 1 had
followed her out of Ridley's agency of
fice, and waus just in time to protect hes
from him. A girl 1 could have fallen in
love with myself You recollect?’

“Yeu, yes,” | said, almost breathless

“He was the man, and Olivia was the

girl!" exclalmed Jack,

“No!" 1 cried

“Yes!" continued Jack, with an affec
tionate lunge at me; “at any rate 1 can

swear he ls the man; and I would bet a
thousand to one that the girl was Olivia."”

“But when was it?" | asked.

“Since he married again,” he answer
ed; "they were married on the 2d of O«
tober, and this was early in November
I had goune to Ridley's after a place for
a poor fellow as an assistant to a drug
gist, and 1 saw the girl distinctly. BShe
gave the name of Kllen Martineau, Thos
letters about her death are all forgeries

“Olivia's Is not,” 1 sald; "I know her
bandwriting too well.”

“Well, then,” observed Jack, “there in
only one explanation. She has sent them
herself to throw Foster off the scent; she
thinks she will be safe if he believes her
dead.”

“No, 1 answered hotly, “she would
pever have done such a thing as that.”

“Who else ia benefited by it?" he ask
ed gravely. "It does not put Foater into
possession of any of her property, or
that would bhave been a motive for him
to do it. But he gains nothing by it; and
he I8 so convinced of her death that he

has taken a second wife

“What can | do now ?* [ said, speaking
alond, though 1 was thinking to myself

“Martin,”" replied Jack, gr avely, "isn't
It wisest 1o leave the matter as it stands
It you tind Olivia, what then? She Is as
much separated from you as she can b
by death So long as Foster lives it s
worse than useless to be thinking of her.™

“1 only wish to satisfy myself that ahe
Is alive,” 1 answered Just think of it
Jack, not to know whether she is living
or dead! You muast help me to satlsry
myself. This mystery would be intolera
ble to me.”

“You're right, old fellow,” he said, cos
dinlly wa will go to Ridley's togethe I
to-morrow morning

We woere thern oon after the doors
waere | 1 I'here were not many i
ents present, and erks were enjoy
ing a4 slack | Jack had recalle 0
his mind the exact date of his former
vislt and thus the sole diMeulty was

I'he elerk ind the nams |
rtineau entered under that date |
k |
i, “Miss | n Martineau |
o L, n £10; no salary: |
re Mrs, Wilkinson, No. 10, Bell
rings street
N y i I§er siree Ne Fepeite
in L
| (3 1 ldreas
' X ‘Sha
Il w v Mrs. Wilkin
son was tl A . I have pal
‘ . n . d pre
m VAS I L - 1 A Aalary
i W the young
lndy w e s Mrs. W
kins . At " - .
W pursune I iim in law
\ . " 18 lady 7 1
Inguired
W no We have such hosts
Hune A . ere . |

- II ) i1 KN W w I|<‘ + the L] ar I

“No Mrs, Wilkinson was the party
he said We had nothing | vith it
except 1l ny es whao
thought it worth their whils I'bat was
all.” |

As we could tain no further informa- |
tion we went away an paced up and
down the tolerably quiet street, deep |
consultation hat we » | have nee
for great caution, and as ATtineas |
as we both posscased, in pursulng rin- |
quiries was g ¢ eovident W
be this Mrs. Wilkinson Was a%
ble that abe might prove to be Mrs, Fos

I

| and comforts,

| erything is taught by professors

| Olivia is to stay there twelve months, and

| any one finding her out there; and you

| ad,

ter herself? At any rate it would not do
for either of us to present ourseives there
in quest of Miss Ellen Martineau It
finally settled between ns that Jo- |
hanna should be entrusted with the diplo- |

WS

matic enterprise

Johanna put in the next day following
down the clews Jack and 1 had discov-
ered :

“Well, Martin," she said that evening, |
“you need suffer no more anxiety. Olivia |
has gone as English teacher in an excel
French where the lady is

b - "
lent sehiool,

| thoroughly acquainted with English ways |

This is the prospectus of
the establishment. You see there are|
‘extensive grounds for recreation, and the
f a cheerfully happy home, the
irrangements being on a thor

oughly liberal scale,’ Here is also a pho- |
tographie view of the place; a charming |
villa, you see, in the best Freanch style.
The lady's husband is an avocat; and ev- |
COSmMog-
raphy and pedagogy, and other studies of
which we never heard when | was a girl

comforts
domeatic

in return for her services will take les-
sons from any professors attending the
establishment. Your mind may be quite
at ease now."”

“But where Is the place?' I Inquired.

“Oh! it is in Normandy—Nolreau,” he
said—"quite out of the range of rallways
and tourists. There will be no danger of

has changed her name alto-

know she
gether this time.

“Did you discover that Olivia and Ellen
Martineau are the same persons?’ I ask-

“SITTING BESIDE

“No, I did not,” she answered; "I
thought you were sure of that."” |

But I was not sure of it; neither could
Jack be sure, He puzzled himself In
trying to glve a satisfactory description
o his Ellen Martineau; but every an-|
swer he gave to my eager questions
plunged va loto greater uncertainty. He
was not sure of the color either of her
hair or eyes, and made blunderiug guesses
at her height.

What was 1 to belleve?

It was running too great a

risk to

make any further Inquiries at No. 10
Bellringer street. Mrs, Wilkinson was

the landlady of the lodging house, and |
she had told Johanna that Madame Per- |
rier boarded with her when she was in |
London, But she might begin to talk to
her other lodgers, If her own curloslty

were exclted; and once more my dv-a!rg‘l
to fathom the mystery hanging about
(Mivlia might plunge her into fresh diff

reach the ears of Fos

jen, should It

his wife.

ter or

“1 must satiafy myself about her safe
ty now," 1 said. “Only put yourself in
my place, Jack, How can I rest till 1
know more abont Olivia?

“1 do put myself In your place,” he
inswered What do you say to having
i run down to this place in Basse Nor
mandy, and seeing for yourself whether
Misa Ellen Martineaun is your Olivia ?"

“How ean 17" | asked, attempting to
mang back from the suggestion It was a
sy time with us. The season was in
fall roll, and our most aristocratic pa
jents were in town, The easterly winds
were bhiringing in nsual harvest of
ywronchitis and diphtherin If | went
Jack's hands would be more than ful
Had these things come to perplex us only
two months earlier, 1 could have taken
1 holiday with a clea L E T O | TR

Dad will Jump at the chance of com
ng back for a week @] Jack: “he

a bhored t i at | LA Go
you must sake, old fellow You
are good ing as long as you're
d th. 1 shall be glad to be

In this way it came to pass that two

g8 later | was crossing the Ch

Havre, and found mys ihout
five o'clock in the afternoon of the next
lay at Falaise, It was the terminus of
he raillway in that direction 1 a ry

inclent conveyance was in waiting
irry on any travelers who were vy re
e enough to explore the regions be
yoad.
I very much preferred
he driver a red-faced
Norman, habited in a b who
yuld erack his long whip v at the
skill of a Parisian omn W
vere friends in a trice, for my patois was
\Imost ldentical with his own. aund bhe
uld not belleve hia own ears that he
vas talking with an Englishman
The sun aank below the distant he
n., with the treea showing ‘learly
gainst it, and the light of the stars that
\ t one by one almost cast a defined
shadow upon our path, from the poplar

rees standing in long straight rows in
1f 1 found Oivia at the end
path my gladness in

Yet it 1 found her
see her for a

he hedges
f that star-lit
1ld be completed
vhat then 1 should
nutes in the dull salon of a school, per
th some wats spying French
1 should simply satisfy

few

IAps W hfu

voman prescat.

beem no

myself that she was living. There could
be nothing more between us. [ dared
not tell her how dear she was to me, or
ask her if she ever thought of me in her
loneliness and friendlessness.

I began to sound the driver, cautiously
wheeling about the object of my excur-
sion into those remote regions 1 had
tramped through Normandy and Brit-
tany three or four times, but there had
inducement to visit Noireau,
whirh resembled a Lancashire cotton
town, and I had pever been there,

‘“There are not many English at Noi- |

reau?’ I remarked suggestively.

“Not one,"” he replied—"not one at this
moment, There was one little English
mam 'zelle very pretty little
English girl,
like you, m'sieur, some months ago.
There was a little child with her, and the
They are very in-

pestel—a

two were quite alone

trepid, are the English mam'zelles. She
did not know a word of our language.
But that was droll, m'sieur! A French

demoiselle would never voyage like that.”
The little child puszled me. Yet I

[

| miserable place, vnly a month ago; but

who was voyaging precisely |

econld not help fancying that this young |
Englishwoman traveling alone, with no |

knowledge of French, must be my Olivia
At any rate it could be no other than
Miss Ellen Martineau,

“Where was she going to?" I asked.

“SBhe came to Nolreau to be an in-
structress in an establishment,” answered
the driver, In a tone of great enjoyment

“an establishment founded by the wife
of Monsleur Emile Perrier, the avocat!
He! he! he! how droll that was, m'sieur!
An avoeat! 8o they belleved that In
England? Bah! Emile Perrler an avo-
cat!l"”

“But what is there to laugh at?"' I ask-
“l].

“Am I an avoecat?' he inquired deris-
ively, “am I a proprietor? am [ even a
eure? Pardon, m'sieur, but I am Jjust as
much avoeat, proprietor, cure, as Emile
Perrier. He was an Impostor, He be-
came bankrupt; he and his wife ran away
to save themselves; the establishment
waa broken up. It was a bubble, m'sieur,
and it burst.”

My driver clapped his hands together
lightly, as though Monsieur Perrier's bub-

ble needed very little pressure to dis-
perse it,
“Good heavens!" 1 exclaimed, “but

THE DRIVER.”

what became of Oll—of the young Eng-
lish lady, and the child ¥

“Ah, m'sleur!" he sald, “I do not know.
I do not live In Nolreau, but I pass to
and fro from Falaise, She has not re-
turned in my omnibus, that is all I know.
But she could go to Granville, or to Caen.
There are other omnibuses, you gsee,
Somebody will tell you down there."

It was nearly eleven o'clock before we
entered the town; but I learned a few
more particulars from the middle-aged
woman lo the omnibus bureau. She rec-
ollected the name of Misa Ellen Marti-
neau, and her arrival; and she described
her with the accuracy and faithfulness
of a woman. If she were not Olivia her-
self she must be her very counterpart.

I started out early the next morning
to find the Hue de Grace, where the in
seription on my photographie view of the
premises represented them as situated

were two houses, one standing in

rI‘]ll'i'l'
the street, the other lyiug back beyond a
very pleasant garden. A Frenchman w as
pacing up and down the broad gEravel
path which ected them, examining
ritically the vines growing against the
Two little children were gam-
boling about in close white caps, and with
frocks down to their heels, U

con
wnlls

pon seeing
[ returned the sal-

lifted his

he

m with a politeness as ceremonious
ng his own
“Monsleur is an Englishman?' he said
n a doubtful tone
e ¢ g T . - iy
.1 rom Channel Islands,” [ replied
Ah! you belong to us,” he said, “but
you are hybrid, half Eunglish halt
French; a fine [ also have English
vood in my wvel

nsieur a compliment upon the
P Admixty

e, and then proceed
t in now visiting him
IPerrier

wns an {mpostor Fhese houses ar

nsieur I live in the front yon

graphs tak
Perrier
artist,

the

ttage at

unsieur. there it

f 1 4
rom me

¢S A Year |

g this walk,

i8¢ into a passage which leads

of blood in his |

|

| as that?

| somethin™.”

street where madame had her
[ Permit me, and I will show it
to yon »

He led me through a shed, and along a
lirty, vanlted passage, into a mean street
it the back A i, miserable-looking |
house stood in it, shut up, with broken
I slennes £ ¢ windows My
heart sank at the idea of Olivia living
here, in such discomfort and neglect and
% lid poverty

IMd you ever see a young English
ady hers slenr 1 asked; “she ar
rived about the beginning of last Novem

But b tainly, w he re
plied, “a charming En 0lse
Une muast have been blind not to observe
her A sweet face, with hair of

t a little more somber

What height was she, monsiear?™ |

yguired

A Just height,” he answered, “not tall
like a cams r too ah ilk® a mon
key She would stand an inch or two

| above your shoulder, monsieur.”

It could be no other than my Olivial |

Bhe had been living here, then, in thie
where could she be now? How was I
to find any trace of her?

“I will make some inguiries from my
daughter,” sald the Frenchman; “when
the establishment was broken up I was |
ill with the rever, monsieur, We have
fever often here. But she will know—
I will ask her.”

He returned to me after some timse,
with the information that the English
demoiselle had been seen la the house
of a woman who sold milk, Mademoiselle
Rosalle by name; and he volunteered to
accompany me to her dwelling. |

It was a poor-looking house, of one
room only, in the same street as the
school; but we found no one there except
an old woman, exceedingly deaf, who
told us that Mademoiselle Rosalle was
gone somewhere to nurse a relative, who
was dangerously ill, and she knew noth-
ing of an Englishwoman and a little girl.

I turned away baffled and discouraged;
but my new friend was not so quickly
depressed. It was impossible, he main- |
tained, that the English girl and the
child could have left the town unnoticed. |
He went with me to all the omnibus bu- |
reaus, where we made urgent inquiries
concerning the passengers who had quit-
ted Noireau during the last month. No
places had been taken for Miss Ellen |
Martineau and the child, for there was
no such name in any of the books, But
at each bureau I was recommended to
see the drivers upon their return in the
evening; and [ was compelled to give up
the pursuit for that day. |

(To be continued.)

SPOILED THE FLIRTATION.

Pony Was a Racer and Had to Keep in '
the Front.

A gentleman who is 8 member of the
Meadow Brook Hunt Club and delights
in horseback riding recelved a few days
ago a wiry “cayuse” or cow-pony, as
they are called In the Northwest, The |
animal had some speed and an easy
galt, and, after riding It around the
country roads a few days, he rode it,
one evening, with a party of ladles and
gentlemen who were out for a moon-
light canter,

The party split up into couples, and
while the gentleman in question would
much prefer to have taken the rear of
the line with the lady whose escort he
was, yet the pony developed an unex-
pected ambition to lead the procession,
according to the New York Mall and
Express. He let the “cayuse” have
fts own way only to find that the head- |
strong anlmal insisted on belng at
least one-half a length In front of the
horse ridden by the lady.

1
There was no holding that plnly‘
back on even terms with the :ther|
horses. It pranced about, Jllm;md|

from slde to side and pulled the bit
and would be qulet only when it had
Its nose well to the front, The lady en-
joyed It lmmensely, but the gentleman
—well, he left unsald many things
which he had planned to say to the
young lady when they started on the
ride. Subsequently the gentleman
found the pony had been used for rac-
ing In the West and had been tralned
to “go to the front and stay there.”

Where Centenarians Dwell.

More people over one hundred years
old are found In mild climates than In
the higher altitudes, according to the
“Famlily Doctor.” According to the
last census of the German Empire, of
a population of 55,000,000 only 78 have
passed the hundredth year. France,
with a population of 40,000,000, has 213
centenarians. In England there are
146; in Ireland, 578; and in Scotland,
46. Sweden has 10, and Norway 23;
Belgium, 5; Denmark, 2; Switzerland,
none, Spaln, with a population of 18,-
000,000, has 401 persons over 100 years
of age. Of the 2,250,000 Inhablitants of
Servia, B75 have passed the century
mark. It is sald that the oldest person
living is Bruno Cotrim, born in Africa,
and now living In Rlo Janeiro, He g
150 years old, A coachman In Moscow |
has lived for 140 years.

Further Information Wanted.

In one of the later settlements of
New South Wales a man was put on
trial for steallng a watch. The evidence
had been very conflicting, and as the
jury retired the Judge remarked kindly
that if he could give any assistance In
the way of smoothing out possible diffi-
culties he should be happy to do so.

Eleven of the jury had tiled out of the
box, but the twelfth remained, and the
expression on his face showed that he

was in P trouble. |
“Well, sir.” remarked the Judge, “is |
re any question you would like to

ask me before you retire?’

The juror's face brightened, and he

ke to know, my lord, If you
1# whether the prisoner stole

“1 wonuli
could tell

}

the wateh.™

Wanted to Be a Heathen,

Little John (after casting his penny
into the fund for the Bamalam island-
ers)—1 wish I was a heathen!
Sabbath-8chool Teacher—Oh, Johnny!
Why do you wish such an awful thing
heathen don't never have to
they are always gettin'
Harper's Bazar.

*The

give nothin'

What He Was Doing OF,
Mrs Did yez hear of the felly
ocroaht the way dyin’ of Anglophobia?l
Mra, Googan— Yes mean hydrophobia!

helly

Mrs. Kelly—No:; 1 mean ,\nﬂl'-;\hn-l
bia' He wuz cheerin’ fer King Ed-

ward, an’ de gang heerd him!—Judge,

Speed of Ocean Steamers,
The speed of our fastest ocean steam-
ors |8 now greater than that of express
trains on Italian rallways.

Few Milllonaires in France,
There are four millionaires in En-
gland to one in France, .

A second-class joke has caused many J

| & man to lose a Grst-class friend.

A Bureau = Information.

The Burlington ticket office in Portland is a veritable
Bureau of Information for travelers—a place where
they can learn what it will cost to reach ANY point in
America or Europe; how long the trip will take, and
what there is to see on the way.

If you are figuring on an eastern trip, drop in and
get full information, or, if you prefer, write me about it

Omaha, Chicago, Kansas City, St. Louis—and
EVERYWHERE beyond.

A. C. Suxrpon, General Agent,

Burhnoton
Cor. Third and Stark Sts., Portland, Ore.

Route

ASTHMA CURE FREE! - ..

Asthmalene Brings Instant Relief and Permanent Cure in All Cases.

SENT ABSOLUTELY FREE ON RECEIPT OF POSTAL.

WRITE YOUR NAME AND ADDRESS PLAINLY.

There is nothing like Asthmalene. It
brings instant relief, even in the worst
cases. Itcures when all else fails

The Rev. €. F. WELLS, of Villa Ridge, I,
savs: “Your trial bottle of Asthmalene recelv-
ed in good condition. 1 cannot tell you how
thankful I feel for the good derived from it, I
was a slave, chained with putrid sore throat
and Asthma for ten years. 1 despaired of ever
being cured. 1 saw your advertisement for the
cure of this dreadful and tormenting disease,
Asthma, and thought you had overspoken youw
selves, but res to give itatrisl, To
astonishment, the trial acted like a char gni
me a full-size bottle." 4

Rev. Dr. Morris Wichsler,
Rabbi of the Cong. Bnal Israel,
New York, Jan 3, 1901.
Drs. Taft Bros,’ Medicine Co.

Gentlemen: Your Asthmalene {s an excellent
remedy for Asthma and Hay Fever, and its com.
position al -viates all troubles which combine
with Asthma. Its success |8 astonishing and
wonderful

After baving (t earefully analyzed, we can
state that Asthmalene contains no opium, mor-
phine, ehloroform or ether, Very truly yours,

REY. DR. MORRIS WECHSLER,

Avon Bprings, N. Y., Feb. 1, 1901,
Dr. Taft Bros. Medicine Co.

Gentlemen: I write this testimonial from a
sense of duty, having tested the wonderful effect
of your Asthmalene, for the cure of Asthma,
My wife has been affticted with spasmodic asth-
ma for the past 12 years. Having exhausted oy

RELIEF.

own skill as well as many others, 1 chanced to see your sign upon your window on 130gh streat, /

New York, I at onceobtained a bottle of Asthmalene. My wife commenced taking it about the
first of November, [ very soon noticed a radical improvement. After using one bottleper Asthma
has disappeared and she is entirely free from all symptoms. Ifeel that Ican cor Gistenily recoms
mend the medicine to all who are afflicted with this distressing disease.

Yours respectfully, 0. D. PJ\{ ELPS, M. D.

Dr. Taft Bros. Medicine Co Feb. 5, 1901,

Gentlemen: [ was troubled with Asthma for 22 years. [ have tried meruusrem:ediaa.bul
they taveall falled. | ran across your advertisement and started with at {al bottle. 1 found re-
lief at once, I have since purchased your full-size bottle, and I am ever rateful. 1 have family
of four children, and for slx years was unable to work. 1 am now in the best of health and am
dolng business every day. This testimony you can make such use of as yoi efit

Home sddress, 235 Rivington street. n; RAPHAEL,

640 East 129th st., Clty.

Trial Bottle Sent lh;ulutely Free on receipf? vt Pastal. | l

~ Do not delay. Write at once,
CO., 79 East 130th St., N, Y. City.

|J. s. Rosc_oe,
UMBRELLAS

Re-covered and

Full ine of repairs and all repair work dis
in the best style, South side Third Street n

CHICHESTER'S ENGL[SIT

axo UNION PACIFIC | oENNYROYAL PI

DEPART TIME SCHEDULES |, uuive

Chicago- | Balt Lake, Denver, Ft
Portland | Worth, Umaha, Kan- | 4:30 p. m. A
sSpecial sas Uity, St Louis, 8 .,
9:00 8. m. l Chicago and East. g."‘. o"“" §, '&r..
- . . e | P “‘tg, o
Atlantic : : | ce¥ tue,
Express | Salt Lake, Denver, Ft. | 3.4y o m,
9 p. m. Worth, Omaha. Kan- - [ mare.
sas City, St. Louls, | Alwars raliabile.
Chicago and Fast, | CHICHESTER'S lﬂhﬂl.ﬁ 0 | )
| Gold metallle box -.-.1‘3-'1. II:|IrI v R
L iy YRS boxes, wit
Walla Walla, Lewiston | o other. Hefuse dangerous st
Spokane | Spokane, Minneapo-| 78 . or send de. in -1.,1:;:.?‘-“# Hox of your Druggist,
Flyer lis, 8t. Paul uth moni B 5 Inrs, Teati
byt | Rt el | - "‘zl:‘:zln Hellef for Ladies," i letter
2 e 4 1 - i ce, T (4] | - 1]
i | “Ee8 Maae. B . Presions L 10,000 Testimoninls. Sold by
, e | CHICHRSTER OHEMIOAL O
- 0.
§p.m |OCEANSTEANSHIPS = | 8100 Madison Square, PHILA., PA
All Sailing dates sub- Menton this papar.
je change.
For san Francisco— | -
Sail every b days e
Dally Ex, | o | :
Sunday Columbia River Stmrs ! c‘"‘ The St' Louls v
8 p.m : k
Saturday To Astoria and Way- Sunday “ 473
10 p. m. Landings. | GlObe-Democ t v
sl Willamette River. The Great Republican Paper of Ameries
64. m, Oregon City, Newberg, | '3 p. m. he ( e e )
Ex Sunday L;‘:’_I]“ It }h'; snder Ii‘; E "..‘ | The Greatest Newspaper of the World.
d Way-Landings sunday T ;
. aAn y-La . _u{ : I wice Every Week--One Dollar & Year.
Willamette and Yam- S —
Ta.m 1:30 p. m { CONNECTION w
Tue. Thut. . Rvers. Mon. IN CONNECTION WITH THE REPORTER
and Sat. | Oregon City, Dayton, Wed. $L.75  Both Papersonesy .
and Way-Landings. and Fri. year 8.7
r Willamette River. Sl -Th'e 8t {I- uls Globe-Democrat has no rival ass
Tues. Thur | portland to Corvallis | Mon. we, | 5o Mmodern newspaper Its reputation i#
and Sat and Way-Landings. | and Fri world-wide, a ‘lrculates wherever there ar®
- — | — — — readers of the English la ot
: . : Ush language 1t .
II":? Snake River | intest telegraphic news from il 1 it
Hiparia Tosed . from all the world every
340 a m. Riparia to Lewiston. 3 | sday and Friday. It market reports Are
Dally 8:30 a. m |complete In every detall. [t bas special depart
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