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"_,. “ Ralph proved this Saturday by follow
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"THE BUGLE CALL.

d VoL, IL

This nice weather makes the school
‘boys and girls wish for school to be out,
=N
Miss Shirk was endeavoring to give
some very simple instructions in sub
straction. She added, “If Mary has six
exgrs and uses half of them to bake a cake
what part will she hive left 7"
Quickly came the answer

Shells.”
¥ E S

Borl : “Did you catch any fish Satuwr-
Cay?"

Harvey : *'1 did not catch anything
till I got bome, bLutl plenty
then."

4

“The

caught

E B &
Ralph was reading the
ournal” one day and when asked what |
e wus looking for he said Lie wanted
see how the new spring hats were to
made.”

Ladies’ Home

.-EE
n a recent letter from Miss Davis to
ul ber pupils she sa)s that she would
like to be hack in Tillamook even if it did
vain a great deal
ER W |
Of conrse the tenth grades have nlwass
! believed that rheir
the example and the pupils follow them

teachers should set |

lﬂ' Mr. Reichen's example and therehy

i

emn at the Beal's place on the bay where |
-

I

»

:

Rl Lyan Eberman,

i
¢
\

? to Floyd, who took Tom's place the last

1 stood 51 to 9.

A

|
m oy

® and after disembarking they all started

§=Tb¢ lunch baskets were deposited in
the bow and amid

§ Each moruing glides from the east,
hed Shines ular through many a dark glen

~ o losiny hie hat on the bay.
ﬂ *9 0

Mr. Reichen has come to the conclu |
sion that the tenth graders are all pretty |
Rood paets. Each pupil had 1o make up
8 poen. Most of the
prised that they conld write 8 poem,

” . W
he line up for the game March 10
s an follows : T. H. 5, Alhert Bram-
Ralph |
mes, tenter : Clarence Stanley, Elmer |
lien, guards ; Outlaws, Tom Holman, |
arreén . Severance, Curl
Dawson, cenier ; Hornce Sappington, |
Robert Stillwell, gunrds. It was a very |
uiéven game, the H. 8. making basket
after busket. The gunard work was
_.'l'l!pl! great, for only three baskels were
given to Tom in the first hall and one

pupils were sur- |

torwarls ;

forwnrds :

half.

At the end of the game the score

L
Albert Bramwell s ogain back in
ischool. Bveryone is glad to have him
refurn,

L
The High School Excursion.
Last Baturday morning didd not duwn
wery bright but it failed to discournge
the High School students who gathered
at Elllott's dock at seven o'clock, ready
for theearly start tothe Garibaldi beach,

a flutter ol hand-
kerchiefs the merry party started on its

The Auntelope made good time and was |
it stopped to get Gladys, Helen
Burr on board,

They reached Garibaldi at nine o'clock

and

for the beach. The morning was spent
in visiting the Life Saving station and
the Look Out House, from where the
Tillamook Rock Light
plainly be seen.  Alterwards everyone
went back to camp where coffee was
made and served hy Miss Shirk and Muss
Centerwall, and a good hearty lunch
war eaten by the hungry crowd.

The afternoon was spent in various
ways, but all reported a good time when
they again met together at the launch
Alter a hasty lunch at five they started
back up the bay reaching home 1n safcty

LN N
The tenth grade finished their physical
geography this week.
L N
. Fou lessons in fencing eee Nellie Han
nevkratt and Evan Ross,
L N
If youn wonder why Eva Wolfe forgot

to go home for dinoer last Tuesday un
til loug after the had
nsk her

House could

rest Roune, why

| B
The Lirtle Sunbeam.
The little sunbeam in his gloe,

Making happy the birds and bees

The grass in the meadow will sparkle
and shine,

Like diamonds fresh from out the mnes,

When the sun through the trees ol the
forest twines,

And on them lets his soft ravs shine

The little lowers nod in the sun

The birds twitter about in their nests

When they see the sun once more come

Owut from his lovg winter rest,

Now would you hke to bea sunbeam

In every place you go,

And by your smuling countenance

| nearly vut of wonsy

| sel to work ot various jubs, wihile Mrs

'llu.'lr delight to tour the city, llans the

arguments,

There is a question yet as to who the
gnine belongs to. But if the H, 8 can
do what she did last time after spending
a day on the heach there is no question
as to how the next gnme will turn out,
The game was a tie, 24 to 24, just be

when a fuul was
foul
thrown muking the score 25 to 24 n

favor of the H. 8. One of the timekeep

fore the whistle hlew

called on Bay City, snda basket

ers said the whistle blew while the ball | by such beauties of nature sowe time,

was in the air and just befere it hit the [my boy.”

basket, but the other failed to see how ‘“ Perhaps so,” was the youlh's sar

be could tell whether it was in the air|castic reply.

or not when he was looking intently at| A few daya after this conversation,

his watch, | Donsld read an adsertisemuent in the
It was agreed after the game to play [dasily paper which ran as fullow

again, but Bay City can not fulfill the * Wauted, a steady boy to do office

agreement as they have no place to
practice.
RS

Van Camp's Pork and Beans.

The Van Camp family were a very
poor Dutch family at the beginning of
my stury The Yan Camps had two
children, a boy Hans, and a girl Leoa,
but they were both very sinall when they
Holland, At
wus Hve
nge. When they |landed
Indiana,

80 Mr

came [ruin the thine my

story opens Hans and Lena
three yenrs of
thev

i Iodiwonpolis, were

Van Camp

Van Camp ook care of the children |
But svon she thought of a good schewe, |
they had they

and with what wooey

rocine! stors in s

|

locality quite suitable |

bought . little one

An advertisement was soon swinging
kg Llack letters
FPurk and

before the door in
which read, * Vun Cawp's
Bewns, '

Soon the place was sought by people

from all parws of the city, and to meet
their orders a lurger establishment must
b Found Very often customers went
away crest fallen when they could not
the delicious lweuns,
soon bough: w lurger building

they fitted up for that purpose, and their

get any ot They

whieh
business Hourshed Urders were con
stuntly coming from
city. su to oblign the orderers, Hans and

with & small sute-
It was the height of

all parts ol the

Lastin were fitted out
mobile to deliver,
ClinfTenr, and Lena by his eide, hes
quazint little Duteh bonnet flying in the
wind, and the lurge can of beans on her
lap

And so they worked on for months,
which soon grew inlo years, Hars snd
Lena did not keep at their work long,
w8 mn I:'(lu"ﬂllll“ Wis lll‘l‘l‘ﬂ’!lr}',

“Van Camp's Pork and Beans" are
now known all over the world as a
Hans s the overseer of
with & young and
happy wife ut hie side, The establish.
ment has grown 1o an immense factory
supplying the world with its products,
Lenn is the beautiful wifeol a New York
banker, who can well be proud of her,

VioLa Mares
L
Thomas B. Macaulay.

Thomas B, Macaulay was born in

England, October 25th, 1800, His

delicious dish,
the estabhishment,

father was a Scotch Calvinist, and was
strong believer in  antislavery., His
mother was an  English Quaker, She

bad a gentle disposition and ok great
pride in her boy,

At the age of three Macaulay read
incessantly, and fond of telling
what be rend. He would tell his nurse
endless ‘stories when out walking, and
would compare his every day life with
what he read in books. He thought
more of his books than of bis toys,

Afier leaving a  private school at
Cambrdge,  he  entered  Combridge
While there he met several
yuung wes who were ioterested in
literature, and who had a great influence
over his alter life, lle received a el
lowship while at college,

After leaving college he studied law,
and was admitted to the bar, but did pot
practice wuch, He

Wi

University

was elected to|

His “I‘Ili
great oration was in 1881, and was on |
“The Reforms Bill,
to fill the house was “"‘Macaulay was
np He ran for but was
delented

He wus elected Supreme Council of
India, and helped (rame the code of
laws for the government of India,

On his return India he was
again elected to Parlisment. He was
made Lord Rector of the University at
Gllasgow, and was elected Professer of
Modern History, the latter position he
declhined, a8 he wished 10 have the time |
to finish his * History of Eagland.”

Partiamest from Edinburg
All that was needed

re.eleclion

from

Make happy everyone you kpow 7

B R
L

Owing to the excursionists getting
back 8o late the basket ball EAMEe was
not commenced on time last Saturday
evewing. The girls were unable to play,

His best poetical work was * Lays of
Auvcient  Rowe,’ Among  his other
writings were the * Ivory,” and ** Mil
won, and the uwofinished “Armada.” He
died in December, 1859 E A

nEN
Donald

of & well-to do
He had & nature as
winds. Instead of
tuking some enjoyment in the beaubios |

Donald was the son
farmer of Indiana,
changeable s the

of nature sl about him, he was ever find-
ing fault_with some thing, He thoug!it

M he ouly could gn 1o the city, he would

.‘0 second teams took the Aoor in
season. The second 1. 8. team
ag

ain showed a superiority in agility, | be free from cpre, and would have no
quickness and team work br runiing 1 hard work to do, thea he would be per-

up & score of 36 to 10
The first teams’ game was not so un

even an the first game, it being ““Nip and |

tock” from beginning to end
of the first hall the H. 8 led by
point as before. There was very little
“rag chewing' during any part of the
 aod time wes laken out but once

At the end

one

fectly contented.  He though:, too, buys |
in thecity had so wany more amuse

ments than he had ever had,
fault wien he was asked 0 bring the |

cows, get a little wood for his mother. | still lving on the rushes. But be iearn. 1 Chnmbg:in:nﬁxan::d :ontlci . “T dou’t want to bear anything about
v i nt | add-ages,”

or g0 to some neighbor's house on an |
erand ; in short, he was always fu-sing |
about something.

| |

alter the

| work. "™Work easy.

| € urse

wnd sooelhing
different It was oot long before he
| came in contact with other boys not

lor twice for ;li‘h! :n_f:mr-s and short| One day Donald’s mother told "”"I'OLD PAT PASSES AWAY.

that it was time to o to the pasture
cown, and this

there had never been

s what bhe
saiel, 1 do wish
surh & thing as a pasture, any way.”

* A very unthoughtful wish, Lo say
said the mother,

the least, my son,”
“ Why aren't you ever thankful for
the many blessings you receive?”

“Ugh! 1 don't call pastures bless

ings,"” said Donald,
“ You may be glad to be surrounded

Reasonuble pay.”
As the boy read this his heart leapt for
joy. The next morning, against the
will of his honest old parents, he begun
prepartions for going to the city, Just
alter noon, he baude them farewell and
took leave of the old furm of his boyish
youth, He thought to himaell as his
car glided on toward the great ci.y of
Chicago, ** From this time on my work
will be merely play '

However, the boy’s ideas of city life
changed alter o few days in the otfice of
Mr. W He
decided to try

became digsatistied, of

unbike himself, and his morals became
He went

never

very luw, on in this way for

working unless
untl at

hivslthy

several years,

absolutely necessary, last he
broken down in

e now longed for & comfort-

becuine anda
spirita
ing word, an stiwosphere fiee from dust,
a glimpse of the open country
fields. Would back
cunotry home 7 No, The very

hi= purent s

nnd
he go s wld
Fediiein.
brance of counsel, com-
pelled him 1o abandon ruch & thought,
So he just existed, Huding no comfort at
allin hife,

How wuch bettes it weuld have been
for him had he taken some advice, How
much better it would
we were thankful for the wmany biess-
ings we receive dmly, but of which we
not in the least

J B.

take no notice and do
appreciate,
ER®
Alumni Notes.

Grace Whitehouse, one of the popular
young graduates of Tillamook High
Schivol is now English eritic teacher in
the Oregon State Normal,

Whitiwan Lamb, of "06, is now one of
A surveying crew,

Herbert Cooper, of '04, is attending
the Washingtoa University,

George Gobar, of 06, is attending the
Berkley Law College.

Hazel McNnir, of '07, is attending the
University of Oregon,

LR |
anyoue know what
I'd get

Ralph : Does
Miss Shirk's favorite flower is?
lier & bunch if [ krew.

Fay: Yes, Sweet Williams,

L

The Story of Sir Launfal.
It was a bright June day. L'he birds

were singing, and all nature seemed
bright and happy.

“What wonder if Sir Launfal now
remembered the keeping of his vow 7
He ordered his servants to bring to him
his richest mail and best steed, for to-
morrow he would go n search of the
Holy Grail. Sir Launfal slept on tie
floor on the rushes that night with his
wrmor beside him and prayed that he
might see a yision, The following vision
was granted him.

He started out young and hopeful in
the joy of summer, when he went through
the gate there was a leper. who begged
with his hands for ulms. Sir Launfal
was proud and entertained only lords
and Indies ol higher degree and despised
the poor. So he tossed Lim a piece of

be for all ol us 1!-'

|

His Lifeless Body Found in
the Road Opposite the
Summit House.

Another well known character of Till-
amook County has passed away, but he
will be remembered for a good many
years by those who huvetraveled over the
mountains from North Yamhill to Tilla-
mook City, for Pat Doughney, who oc-
cupied the Summit House for a number
ol years, always had a warm house and
a warm heart in welcoming those who
cold traveling over
the mountains in winter. Put Pat is no
He was suddenly called to his
rest, where he had spent so much of his
time alone, at the Summit. Pat
wus an object of sympathy in some re
spects, for he seems to have had an idea
that his duty was at the Summit house.
Pat was in town last week and left on
the stage Thursday evening for the Sum-
mit. His health had been breaking up
for several months, being troubled with
his heart and sinking spell, and it was
only n short time ago that George W.

were numbed and

maore.

Poor

tiraveonn advised him not to go to the
house for fear that someihing

Sunmit

might happen bhim, but he persisted,
ray that he would just as soon die there
as anywhere else.  And, sure enough,
lor as the driver of the west hound stage
drove up to the Summit house with the
expeccation of hearing Pal's welcome
voice, there, prostrated in the road, was
the hifeless body of Old Pat, commonly
called by that name.

Mr. Grayson was advised of the death
while at the Trask houvse, and he made
arrangements to bring the remains from |

the Summit to this city, reaching here on |

of the same day the mortal remains of
lows cemetery, his relatives and a few
citize s showing their last token of re
pect by covering his resting place with
Howers,

Putrick Doughney was boru in Ireland
in October, 1837, andcame to the Unites
States in 1836,
for 50 years, in Yamhill and Tillamook
counties. Previous to making his home
at the Summit, he drove stnge. He has
twao children living, Mrs. Alley, wife of
County Commissioner H. V Alley, and
Clarence L. Doughuey, both of Nehulem

For many years Pat Doughney had
kept the Summit House, where he died,
a way place on the North Yamluli-
Tillamook toll.road It was the only
human habitation betwern Sampson's
Mill. on the Yamhill side, and Trask, on
the Tillamook side, a streteh of 25 miles
of the wildest kind of mountain road.
Year after yoar Doughpey lived thae
alone, and for weeks at a time the only
ince he would see war that of the mail
carrier who passed twice a day. In

the eaves of the house, and sometimds
the road would be blockaded fur sev
ernl days or even the mail
carrier and his pack horses failing to
get through.

Doughney kept good supplies of pro-
visions on hand fur these ocvasions,
and in s younger days hunted
enough to have venison when he need
ed it,

In Summer the mail company oper.
ated a stage and carried passengers
and many campera bound for the
lillamook beaches puassed over the
toll . road. Waytarers always found
Doughney a genial host, and in this
way he became known to hundreds of
people, There 18 searcely a traveling
sulesinun  on the Pacific Coast
“wade” Tillamook that did not know
Pat Doughney. Puat was not averse
to taking a bit of the potheen on occa-
gsions, and travelers who koew him
generally saw to it that he had enough

weeks,

who

gold in scorn.  The leper did not take it
for it was not given in the right spirit.

Sir Launfal traveled on for many
years, still hopeful, till one Chrtstmas
eve he returned from his search of the
Holy Geail, an old man, his hair gray,
and his figure stooped. He saw that
another had taken his place, and he
was no longer lord of the castle. As he
went through the gate, he saw the same
leper, he pittied him, but he had now
no gold to give, He shared with him
his single crust, and gave him water to
drink out of s wooden bowl. As he
gave this o the leper a change ook
place. He was no longer the leper, but
changed inte the Chr'st, and stood helore
him gloritied. lle said o Sir Lagnfal,
who listened with a downcast face,

“ Loitis I, be not alrald!
In many climes withzut avail,

on hand for en occasional mip,

When Doughney first went to live at
the Summit House he owned a dog.

and finally died, After a time one of
the bermit's waggish (riends sent him
a pig for company. The pig got lone-
some wnd squealed so continually that
Pat couldu’t sleep,
young porker,
Since the railroad
passengers to Tillamook before many

keeping & wayside inn  would soon
have been gone had he lived It is
doubful if he will have a successor at
the Sumnmit House.

Mr. and Mrs. H. V. Alley and Clarence
L. Doughney wish to thank George W.

Thou hast spent thy life for the Holy
Girail,

Behold, i
thou
Didst fill at the streamlet, for
but now

This crust isa my body broken for

is here, this cup which

me,

Grayson and others for their kindness
and those who sent flowers, in connec
tion with the death and burial of the

|
! deceased.
| ————

Stiff Neck.

thee,

This water, his blood that died on the
tiee

The Holy Supper is keep, indesd,

o whatse we share with anothers
sl

Not what we give, but what we spare,

For the gift without the giver is bave;

Who gives himsell wiuh alma feeds
three,

Himeell, his hungering neighbor, and
me'

Shortly after this Sir Launfal

had only beeo a dream. For he was
ed a lesson, He hung his armor on the
wall and spent the remainder of his life
m doing good for others. JH S

awoke I
iTo tound | from his sleep and found that his journey |

ST neck s caused by rheumatism of
the muscles of the neck. It is usually
confined to one side, or to the back of
| the neck and one side. While it is often
lq\:ite puinful, quick reliel may be had

by applying Chamberlain’s Liniment

Not one case of rheuwinatism in ten re
quires internal treatment. When there

s no fever and no swelling as in muscy-
| lar and chronic rheumatism, Chamber.
| lmin's Liniment will accomplish more
| than any internal treatment. bor sale
by Lamar's Drug Store

A Pleasant Physlc.

When you want a plﬂnnl:dpn '"(ln
blets a

trial,

action and always produce a t
eathartic effect. Call mt h-tm!

Store for a free sample.

. .

and resided in Oregon |

I'vesday morning, and in the afternoon |

Old Pat were laiid to rest in the Oddiel. |

| ¥ided it bad sufficlent velocity,

POWER OF WATER.

Under Cartain Conditions It Is Prao-
tically Irresistible.

When a oes In swimming at
the seashore and slaps the water forel-
biy with his hand or tikes a back dive
(r::'_: a pler aud lands & juarely on his

man g

back Le realizes that the unstable
liguld offers Dot a little resistance.
savs a writer in the New York |

Yet,
Tribune, it would surprise almost any-
body to see what water will do under
certain conditions : .

from a fireman’'s hose will

A stream ITe
knock a man down. The jet from A&
mining 1o the

le used In placer
west eats away a large plece of land
in a day, toys with great bow Iders as
if they were pebbles and would shoot
a4 man over the country as though bhe
were a projectile from a cannon.

There I8 a story of an eastern black-
smith who went west and made a bet
that he could kmock a hole through
the jet of one of these nozzles with a
sledge hammer. He lifted his arms,
swung the sledge and came down on
the ten inch stream with a force that
would have dented an anvil, But the
jet, never penetrated, whisked the
massive bammer out of the black-
smith's haads and tossed it several
hundred feet away into the debris of
gold bearlug gravel beneath a crum-
bling clff. After this the blacksmith
left out iren when he spoke of hard
stbstances

There i8 also a power plant near

Durango, Colo., where a United States
cavalry ne day thought he had
an '-:;'_\' job In cutting a two Inch
stream with his sword. He made a
vallant attack. The result was that
bls sword was shivered in two and

his wrist broken.

A little thinner jet of water descend-
Ing L0000 feet to a manufactory at
Grenoble, Spain, and traveling at the
moderate speed of 100 yards a second
fractures the best blades of Toledo.

Of course some people will not be-
lfeve such storles without having seen
the thing, and one may think it a proof
of the scientific lmngination to say
that an inch thick sheet of water, pro-
would
ward off bombshells as well as steel
plate.

Nevertheless many
traveling have seen a brakeman put a
small hydraulle jack under one end
of a Pullman car and lift twenty tons
or g0 by a few leisurely strokes of the
pump handle, and the experience of
riling every day in a hydraulic ele-
vator tends to remove doubts of the
magle power possessed by water hitch-
ed to a machine.

SIMPLE FAITH.

A Burly Burglar's Confidence
Editor's Business Acumen.
A man who admitted that he came

direct from state prison tried to sell
to the city edltor of a New York news-

| paper a weird and startling story of a

missing will which he declared had

| been revealed to him by a fellow con-

winter the snow often reached up to|

But the dog aged faster that did F‘lll._l

vict. He was a burly fellow with a
prognathous jaw, and he bhad lost an
eye In battle, The mere look of him
would frighten a timid citizen Into
tremors. Mr. White, the expert in
criminology, cross examined the man
as follows:

“Why were you in Auburn?"

“Highway" (meaning, of course, high-
way robbery).

“I suppose you were wrongfully con-
victed.”

“Nuh; dey had me right.”

Such engaging candor made Mr.
White feel that the man was truthful,
and he was greatly disappointed when
strict lovestigation disclosed the fact
that the story of the missing will was
all fictitious. The man was disap-
polnted, too, at the fallure of his ro-
mance, but he went away from the
newspaper office In cheerful mood,
with some remark about better luck
next time.

A week later Mr. White was sum-
moned to the reception room of the
newspaper, and there be found his
friend, the burly highwayman, his
shoulders broader, his single eye fiercer
than ever. DBut his visit was quite
friendly, although somewhat tinged
with business. He evidently belleved
he could rely on Mr. White's good
falth and business acumen, Fixing
Mr. White with his glittering eye, the

will be carrying | ple o' watches?'-

moaths, Pat Doughney’s occupation of |

strong armed one plucked him by the
gleeve over to a corner of the room

so he shot thel and there in a loud, hoarse whisper In-

[ quired
| “Bay, couldjer do anyt'ing wit' a eou.
Harper's Weekly,

Bimini and the Fountain of Youth.
Blminl was a fabulous island firmly
belleved in by the Indlans of the An-
tilles, though they could glve no fur.
ther clew to its loeation than that It
{lay some bundreds of leagues north
of Hispanlola, On this lsland was
the famous fountaln of youth, giv-
Ing perpetual health and vigor. It
was the search for this fountaln that
led Ponce de Leon and Hernando de
Soto to Florida, on the outskirts of
which the Island was generally mup-
posed to be situated

Concerning His Kissing of Mer.
Only one person with a mean dis
position would have fAgured out this
1!:‘1‘!1“;11'--” poem. It runs as follows:
"hich do you thin greal '
P k Is the test
DID he kiss ber?
Did HE kiss her?
Did he KISS her?
Or,
DM be kiss HER *~Cleveland News.
Th
® Great Need.
"¥I- Dolly, you know the old ad.

she Interrupted. “Wha
girls want s some -

: Woman's Home

|y.T T. BOTTS,

persons while

e ATTORNEV-AT-LAW.
Complete set of Abstract Books

in office. Taxes paid for non-

Residents,
Office opposite Post Office.

Both phones.

\\7’ H. L‘UUI’E;{,

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

T1LLAMOOK, OREGON.

C.-xm, HABERLACH,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
Dentocher Advohkat,

Office across the street and morth from
the Post Office.

’l‘\ H. GOYNE,
ATTORNEY-AT LAw.

Office : Opposite Court House,

TiLi.AMI9, OREGON.

A W. SEVERANCE,

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

TiLLAMo0Kk ., OREGON,

T. BOALS, M.D.,
l\’ .

PHYSICIAN & SURGEON,
[
TILLAMOOK.

Office: Olson Building,

Mrs. Weiss' house, west o
Mrs. Walker's,

Rl

DR. 1. M. SMITH,

PHYSICIAN & SURGEON,

Residence :

Office over J, A, Todd & Co.,
Tillamook, Ore,

\V C. HAWK,

il’llYHI('[A.\' & SURGEON,

BAY CITY, OREGON,

l_;\ R. BEALS,

REAL ESTATE,
FINANCIAL AGENT,

Tillamook, Oregon.
D*
RESIDENT DENTIST,

Office across the street from the
Court House.

Dr. Wise's office.

—

P. J. SHARP,

| 7T\ SARCHET,
. The Fashionable Tailor.

sy

leaning, Pressing and Repaire
ing a Specialty,

Store in Heins Photographic
Gallery,

ROBERT A. MILLER,

ATTORNE\'-AT-LAW,

land Titles, Land Office Busi-
ness and Mining Law.

PORTLAND, OREGON,
Room, 306 Commercial Bailding.
Laxo ur_n_cn_luut_ Fhone A. 1009.

A SPECLALTY.

Cuw ING & COWINC
LAWYERS,

Roou 334 Woncestem Bu Daxes
'l‘mt_n AND DA s'rtll'!‘n", 5
Room Next to the U.S. Land Office,

~ PORTLAND, OREGON.




