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| to be

In the eves of the sick man camen glad

rht of gratitude and th n morm:red

“Sarrow's Angel,'" he fell asleep to wak

en to strength

To be perfectly exact, are &
jnnes eAsl Or west ©

‘Well, we shan't know for sure, | sup
pomed, until they ' ve voted onge

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
Tinrasook, (OrgcGox,

\‘.’ H. COOPER,

ATTORN

AT.LAW,

TILLAMOOK OREGON

W. J. MAY,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

TiLamook, OrRkGoN,

'1‘ H. GOYNE,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
louse,

Office: Opposite Court

Tiramook, OREGON,

C' LAUDE THAYER,

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

TirAavook, OrREGON,

fd. J. DALY
JOSCAR HAYTER.

D ALY & HAYTER,

ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,

Dartas, OREC

l{ul}lil{’l‘ A. MILLER,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
Orecox City, OuEGON.

Land Titles and Land Office Dusiness a
Specialty.

(JAMES McUAIN,
tA. W. BEVERANCE,

\[l-(‘.-\lN & SEVERANCE,
ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,
Tinpamook, OREGON,
I);\\'I]) WILEY, M.D,,
PHYSICIAN, SURGEON AND
ACCOUCHEUR,
All eall promptly attended to,
Tiramook, OREGON.

(! E. HAWKE, M.D.,

PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON,

TILLAMOOK, OREGON,

Office : Over Todd's Store,

Unlon Depot, Sixth and J Streets.

TWO TRAINS DAILY
FROM ALL POINTS EAST.

“ FAST MAIX l;
Leaves for the East via
spokane daily at 2:30 pon.

ROUTE,"
Walla Walla and
Arrives at 105

Leaves for the East via Pendleton and Hunt
nglon dailyat 5 pm.  Arrives via Huntington
and Pendleton at 70 a.m

Dalles acommodation
Sunday at 8 am. Arrives dally except Bun
day at 630 p.n

THROUGH PULLMAN AND TOURIST
SLEKEPERKS
Water lines schedule subject to change with-

leaves dally excepl

outl notice
GUEAN AND RIVER SCHEDI
(CEAN DIVIBION,
Ainsworth dock at § pm. For San Francisco
Gen, W, E

Columbia salls October &

K.

steamahips sail from

r sails October 4, 11, 20 amd

14 and 33; State

California sa 1s October 8, 17 and 246

COLUMBIA RIVER SUMMENR SCHED
ULE DIVINION,

PORTLAND, ASTORIA AN THE COAST

wer B R lenves Portlad

excopt Sunday, at 8 pm.,

ste

Thom pson

or on Saturday

A 1o p.m

Returning, leave As a daily, ex
cepl Sunday, at a.m
WILLAMETTE HRIVER ROUTE.
PORTLAND AND SALEM
Steamer Hutlh, Ror and way
leaves Portland Mo
Returning, leaves Salem Tues

Halem points

nys, Wednesdays and Fri.
days at 6 a.m
days, Thursdays and Satardays at

YAMHILL RIVER ROUTE
Steamer Modoe, for Dayton and way nolnta
leaves Portland Toesdays, Thursdays and Sat
urdays at 7a.m. Ret lng, leaves ayton for
Fortinnd and way points Mondays, Wednesda ys
and Fridays at 7 a.m

15 6.m

Steamer Almota leaves Riparia Mondays
Wednesdays and Fridays at 1 45 a.n
rival of train from Spokane and
Leaves Lewiston, retaurning, Sundays, Tuesdays
and Thursdays at & n.m

Steamer Lewiston leaves Riparia Sundays
yu anel Thursdays at 1945 am ; after
arrival of tealn  from Spokave and Portl
lLenves Lewilston Mondays, Wednesdays
Saturdays al 6 a.m

W H HURLBURT
Gieneral Passenger Agent
V. A. BCHILLING, City Tickeil A gent
Telephone (Main) 713

o o

KNOW THE NEWR ¢

You can have it all for
FER FER
MONTH suc MONTH
Evening Telegram, of
It isthe Inrg-
pnbilinhi-

in The
Portland, Oregon
sl eVEning NEWS N per
wd in Oregon ; iL contwins all the
pews of the stule nnd on, Try
it for m month A sample copy
will e mailed to you free =
dress

THE TELEGRAM,
Portland Or

SAMPLE COPIES of the Headlight will
b ment free on applicatin. Send a
postal card or leave your name wt the
office. It pays tosubscribe for the lead-
ing, newglest and brainiest new paper
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