
CONGRESSMAN WILBER SAYS
na is Ally You Claim for It

F.W/LB&Ï.
'W Y Q M .^

The Perwaa Medidae Co., CaInmbtM, Ohio:

almost fM ly rocovered after the use of a tow bottles. I  n s  fully convinced 
that 1 sauna la a t  you claim for it. and I cheerfully rerominimd your rant trine 
to all who are afflicted with catarrhal trouble.” —David F. Wither, 
ra -v .—  .  r v . . . . " , , . . « c r o t e r c . i d .  In  18W the a.nge,,UBt « i ebrated iu

H / ’ 8n" e*< N - P”  fiftieth anniversary with a large cele 
Tiresident of the Pastime boating clnb, bration in New York City. The follow* 

' big ie hh  teetimony:
Whenever theoaldweethor sets in “ About two yean ago I  eaught.«  so* 

1 have lor years past been very sure to vare cold while traveling and which 
catch a severe cold which was hard to rattled Into'catairh of the bronchial 
throw off, and which would leaveafter- tubas, and so affected my voice that I  
affects oa my oonetHutioa the meet of was obliged to eaacel my engagements, 
the winter . i n distrem » was advised to try Peruna,

“ fast winter I  was advised to try and although J had never used a patent 
Parana, and within five days the cold medicine before, I  sent for a hottie, 
w u  broken np and in five days more 1 “ Words bat illy  describe my stjrprlie 
was a Wall man. I  recommended It to to find that within a few daya I  was 
several of my Wends and all spook the greatly relieved, and within th ee
highest praira for it,

Ohio,

A  H a rd  Pfltow.
Weary Willie — Modern improve* 

ents may ba fine, but they have their

BY A . C O N A N  Q O YLE.

PART U , Chapter-VisContlnued.
ha his eagerness ha had wandered

far pass the raviaee which were 
1 known to him, and it was no easy 
1 matter to pick out the path which he
had taken.

The valley In which he found hlm-
•alf divided and subdivided into
«M jy gorgea, which were so Ilka  
one another that it was impossible to 
Distinguish one from the other.

He followed one for a mile or more, 
until he came to a mountain torrent 
which he was sure that he had never 
seen before.

Night was coming on rapidly, and 
it was almost dark before he at last 
found hrinself la a defile which was 
familiar to him.

Even then It was no easy matter 
to keep to the right track, for the J 
moon had not yet risen, and the high 
cliffs on either side made the obscur­
ity more profound.

Weighed down with his burden,! 
and weary from his exertions, h e , 
stumbled nlong, keeping up bin heart 
by the reflection that every step! 
brought him nearer to Lucy, and that 
ho carried t i l t h  h im  e n o u g h  to in­
sure them food for the remainder, 
o f  t h e t r  J o u rn e y .
-  He had now come to the mouth of 
the very defile In which he had left 
thorn.

Even in the darkness he could rec­
ognise the outlines of tho cliffs I 
which bounded It.

They mnst. he reflected, be await-1 
log him anxiously, for he had been I 
absent nearly five hours.

In tho gladness of his heart he 
pot his hands to his mbuth and made 
the glen-re-echo to a loud halloo as 
a signal that be wag coming.

He paused and listened for an an-i 
swer, none came save his own cry. 
which clattered up the dreary, silent 
ravines, and was. borne back to his 
ears in countless repetitions.

Again ha stouted. eves louder than ! 
before, and again no whisper camel 
bfcfc from the friends whom he had I 
left such a short time ego.

A vague, nameless dread came over 
'him, and he hurried onward fran­
tically, dropping , the precious food 
in bla agitation.

When he turned the corner, he 
came full In sight of the spot where, 
the fire had been lighted. Thera was 
still a glowing pile of wood ashes 
there, but It  had evidently not been ; 
tended since his departure.

I cried. “It  la aa much as my own life 
la worth to ha seen talking with you. 
There Is a warrant against you from 

' I the Holy Four for assisting the Fer- 
riers away."

L ’ " I don't fear’ them or their war- 
I rant,” Hope aald, earnestly. “You 

must know something of this matter. 
Cowper. I conjure you by everything 
you hold dear to answer a few ques­
tions. We have always been friends. 
For Ood’s sake, don’t refuse to an­
swer me.”

“What ie It I" the Mormon asked.« 
uneasily. “Be quick. The very rocks 
have ears and the trees eyes.”

“What has become of Lucy Fer- 
r ie rr '

“8he wag married yesterday to 
young Drebber. Hold up, man, hold 
up. you have no life left In you.”

“Don’t mind me,” said Hope, faint­
ly. He was white to the very lips, 
und had sunk down on the atone 
against which he had been leaning.

I "Married, you say?”
"Married yesterday—that's what 

those flags are for on the Endowment 
House. There was some words be­
tween young Drebber and young 
Stongeraoa as to -which was to have 
her. They'd both been In the party 

1 that followed them, arid Stangerson 
had shot her father, which seemed to  ■ 
give him the beat elalm; but when 
they argued it out In council, Dreb- , 
twr's party was the stronger, so the, , 
prophet gave her over to him. No , 
one won’t have her very long, though, , 
for I  saw death in her face yesterday.

His face might have been chiseled , 
out.of marble, so hard and so set was , 
Its expression, while hia eyes glowed .

T O

der. he strode off down thlf gorge and | 
so away into the heart of the moun- , 
tains to the haunts of the wild , 
beasts. *

Tha prediction of the Mormon was ; 
only loo well fulfilled. Whether it 1 
was the terrible death of her father f 
or the effects of the hateful marriage „ 
igtt> which She had been forced, poor t  
Lucy never held up her head again, 
but pined away and died within a .

i
to g  ro b e f le d  a g a in s t  th e  a u t h o r i t y  of
the elders, and the result had been 
the secession of a certain number of 
the malcontents, who had left Utah 
and become Gentiles.

Among these had /he-«  I> rebber 
sad Stangemon. and on ‘ one knew 
»•hither the# had gene.' A » *

Rumor reported that Drehber had 
managed to convert a large part of 
his property into money, and that he 
had departed a wealthy man, while 
his companion. Stangerson. was com­
paratively poor. There was no clew 
at all, however, as to their where­
abouts.

Many a man, however vindictive 
would have abandoned «11 thought of 
revenge tn the face of such a dif­
ficulty. but Jefferson Hope never fal­
tered for a moment.

With the small competence he pos­
sessed, eked out by such employment 
as ha could pick up. be traveled from 
town to town through the United 
States in quest of his enemies. 1» 

Year passed Into year, his black 
hair turned grixsled. but stiU he wan­
dered on. a hutnad bloodhound, with 
his mind wholly set upon the one ob­
ject upon which he had devoted his

wcntlnff.
1 to return to 
lito for his ap-

dxtg-oighi years old 
[ « ito  Brothers, the

Tired Truddies—For instance;?
Weary W illto—When a fellow sneaks 
to a stable to sleep nowadays be finds 
Ahing 1» ft bet baled bay.— Judge.

a H ilo  gM . Wiaa Brothers have

Mothers win Bno Mn. fflnstoiCs Sooth-
a a K a a a a a y a i g  » • "

M a S ta y s  a t  H a m s .
Mr«. G oejip--I suppose you’re edfo- 

fui to make yoar husband tell every­
thing that happens to him?

Mrs. Strongmind— Batter than that. 
I*m careful to see that nothing happen# 
to him .—Philadelphia Praea.

I de aot believe rieo’e Cure for Con- 
eumptioa has an equal for coasha and

JL»“*” “ * Triui‘Z aPriu»N Iud., Fab. U, 1900.

His Experience was la Mines.
“ Did yoo aver salt sheep?' ’ asked tho 

farmer of the now hired man who came 
from Colorado,

“ No,”  replied the new hired hand,

i'bot I ’ro had considerable experience 
n salting mines.”  —  Ohio State 
Jonrnal.

of Wise Brothers in thia newspaper, 
and be persuaded to consult thia splen­
did dental Institution.

A O M dy lasect?

"Yoar mamma,”  told Papa Moth to 
his oldest aon, “ is the giddiest insect I  
know.”

“ Why, papa?”
“ She is continually attending cam­

phor balls.” — Detroit Free Press.

I A few cants a can is ail the difference 
'I ln  price there is between having a 
•l cheep can of frulta or vegetables and 
' having tho best there is. I. e., Mono­

pole There's a much greater differ­
ence than that in the” quality, in the 
purity and in the contentment that it 
brings. I i  yon don’t know where to 
gat Monopole groceries, write os sod 
we will tail you. I f  yon do know, 
don’t  lot him food yoo any other kind.
We are particularly proud of Monopole 
spleen, coffees and Baking powder. 
Try them. Wadhams A Karr Btoa., 
Portland, Oregon.

Jonee— I do; I ’m always making a 
tool of myself.— New York Prese.

la 1905 A. D.
Mrs. Uptodatefte maid)— Marie, too  

need not sat out tho capsules for Mr. 
Uptodata’s dinner. I  have received a 
marconlgram that he w ill not bo home

The same dead sHencw still retgn- 
l. ed alt round. With h it fe e »  ail 
, 'changed to convictions, he hurried 

on. There was « 0  Utlng creature 
near the remains of the fire; animals,

’ man, maiden, all were gone.

Swildered and stuMed by thia 
, Jefferson Hope felt his ' head 
, spin round and had to lean upon his 

rifle to save himself from falling,
He v x ,  essgAtelaliy a m a n  o f  oc­

t i  oe? htrwsvor, *j#B speedily recovered 
1 from his temporary impotence.
1 _ Seizing a half consumed piece or

w o o d  f r o m  th e  s m o u ld e r in g  f ire , he  
blew it into a flame, and p ro c e e d e d  
with its help to examine .the little 
camp.

The tround was all stamped down 
by the feet of horses, showing that 
a large party of mounted men had 
overtaken the fugitives and tho di­
rection of their tracks proved that f 
they had afterward turned back to 
Calt le k e  City.

Had they carried back both of his 
companions with them? Jefferson 
Hope had almost persuaded himself 
that they must have done so, when 
his eye fell upon an object which 
made every nerve in his body 
tingle within him.

A little way on one side of the 
camp was a low-lying” heap of red­
dish soil, which bad assuredly not 
been there bqfore.

There waa.ft» mistaking It lo r any-| 
thing but a newly dag ffravo. As the 
young hunter approached It, he per­
ceived that a stick had been planted 
on it. with a sheet of paper stuck In 
the cleft fork of i t

The Inscription upon the paper was 
brief, but to the point;

JOHN FERRIER.
FORMERLY OF SALT LAKE CITY. 

Died August 4, 1860.
Tbe sturdy old man. whom he had 

left so short a time before, was gone, 
then, aad this was all his epitaph.

Jefferson Hope looked wildly round 
to see if there was a second grave, 
but there was no sign of oae.

Lucy had been carried back by 
tbeir terrible pursuers to fulfill hor 
original destiny by becoming one of 1 
the harem of the elder's son. I

As he stood by the desolate Are he I 
felt that the only one thing which 1 
could assuage his grttf would be 1 
thorough and complete retribution ’ 
brought by his own hand upon kit 
enemies. <

His strong will and untiring energy 1 
should, he determined, be devoted to | 
that one end. With a grim white face 
he retraced his steps to where he 1

Her sottish husband, who bad mar­
ried h e r  principally for the sake of 
John Ferrier’s property, did not af­
fect any great grief at hia bereave­
ment; but his other wives mourned 
over her, and sgt up with her the 
ntght before the burial, as Is the Mor­
mon custom.

They were grouped round the -bier 
in the early honra of tbe morning, 
when, to their inexpressible leer and 
astonishment, the door was flung 
open, end a savage looking, weather­
beaten man in tattered garments 
strode Into the room.

Without a glance or -a word to the 
cowering women, he walked np to 
the whiter ailent figure which had 
oncp contained the pure soul of Lacy

a few* days too late, for they had 
Journeyed on to I-ondon. where he 
at last succeeded In running them to 
earth.

As to what occurred there, we can 
not do better than qfiote the old hunt­
er's own account, as duly recorded 
In Dr. Watson’s Journal, to  which we 
are already under sack- obligations.

Ferrter.

Ex-Oongreaspian Tim Oampbell alys 
Mrs. Campbell "spoke to litra tbe other 
day about tbe advertiteiuent of a but- 
taelese shirt. -E
- “ What kind of a shirt is that?”  she
inquired

“ Just like mine,”  answered the ex- 
oongreseman, who, In telling the story, 
-raid Mrs. Campbell didn’t speak to 
him fo ra  week.— New York Times.

W hy He Rejoiced.
“ I  understand you are soon to re­

ceive a legacy of 110,000,”  remarked 
the victim In tbe chair.

“ Yes,”  replied tbe barber, “ and 
I ’m glad, If it ’s only for one thing.”

“ What’s that?”  queried the victim.
“ When I  get it I can retire from 

business and eat onions for breakfast 
whenever I feel like it ,”  rejoined tbe 
knight of tbe raxor.— Chicago Kewa.

-- --------- --------
Up Against It.

Tired Tatters— Here’s a piece in dis 
paper wot’s an insult to de profoeh.

Wqary Walker— Wot’s it ray?
Tired Tatters— It says dat a feller 

ortn’t ter eat nnthin’ when he's tired.
Weary Walker— Well, wot’s de mat­

ter wid dat?
Tired Tatters— Wot’s de matter wid 

it? Say, do yoasa want ar feller ter 
strave to death?—Chicago News.

H o w  N eceaaary .
“ How did that light opera of yours 

tarn oat?”  asked the young composer. 
"A  beastly failure.”

*“ What was the reason?”

forgot to load down the poor, simple 
village niahfcne who tra-la-la through 
tbe piece with silk dresses and paste 
diamonds.” *— Judge.

I t ’s im possible fo r you  
not to  look o ld , w ith  the 
color o f seyenty years in  
yo u r ha ir I Perhaps you  
are seventy, and you like  
yo u r g ray h a ir ! I f  not, 
use A y e ? «  H a ir  V ig o r. 
In  less than a m o n th  your  
gray ha ir w il l  have a ll the  
dark , rich  color o f youth .

f  A Zt

Svcsdm n  I» inede or 111» be«« rnusvlst psssIMs 
w  b a r. T tiv  m a s v rs n ia rv n  e b M e M r  per n  
te s t  per cent estere Um w e r k «  prie» et Ine 
cradM  of w «4,011 tituber Ibr lite pn v i le , ,  of <-ul- 
Mes e r « ,  end ek te tin le s  e «  UM C reem eX Um 
wegen etoeg, w hich le re n te d  Par I  te  i  yeses he­
w n  Pee bles up. w hich sm ss s  a a  ie re e U M a tia  
wood eterk  of nearly  <hm u illlloe a s ila n .

rvBBlag.Why—ta«» «tonato «a « y  «Hito»
W h y - f fo t  n t  th«  to ! -Á  M IT C  H U L L

JOMN POOLE,

re i Meehl 
a peda l ty.

W lndm ille , 1‘utupe end Uene-
f. Wood Sewing Mee M  ane a
e us before buy In f .

“ I  suppose,’ ’ said tha pat ion to tbe 
milknum, “ that yea view tbe coming 
of winter with foplinga of regret.”

“ indeed I do,” answered the anilk-t

“ I t  is really very hard,”  goes on tbe 
patron, “ to find suitable paMare in tbe 
cold weather, ao doabt?”

“ Yes; and then the pump ireexes so 
often.” — Judge.

The landlady was speaking.

Tho tragedian’s faco relaxed Into an

“ Hard-boiled!”  he cried.
Until that time people had wilfully 

mistaken his taste.— Baltimore Herald.

The well ported druggist advises you 
to use Hamlin’s Wins id Oil for pain, for 
ha knows what it has done.

Subbobs—You jast ought to sea my 
crop of corn I I t ’s the most promising 
in all the Loneeomehnist district.”

Townley— You don’t tsy! I f  Too 
have more than two measqa* don’t for­
get me, will you? w

L a d le s  C a ,  W a te r S k M .
ie elio ew alle r a fter Being A llen 's  Foot-Ksee. 
i fee swollen feet. til let« re and ealloug epotf and 
a certain cure tor In c ro w la x  nelle, sweating, 
t, ach ing  feet. A t a il Druggists, XBe T ria l 
c k u e  FB E X  bjr w a ll . Address A llen  8. Oiai-

any better?
“ I'm  absolutely sure of i t ,”  answ­

ered tbe monopolist. “ Why, only five 
years ago I  mads only a hundred thous­
and a year. Today I  am making that 
much a month.” — Washington Star.

DONT ¿SEElI GET W ET!®?
ASK YOUt O U LU  FOB TWS L IC K t P

MADE FAMOUS BY A  KPUTAITOM 
fe.tATBtWNG OVEB MOPE THAM 
L 4  HALF A  ClNTl®Y ¥-
F V y  TO W E R S  «oraxnte «tuj zdfe  

A ars °F ths lis t y7 
V*1 A' msteneJa in black or yellow HI J 
I 1 ’ Ar all kinds of wet wort. ' '  ’ 
MffMMCnOH 13 QUaMVTttP » TOW MKX TO

THE <’ " 1  O F THE FBH. „
A . U  TOWER CO .fcO aTO N .M A3A

BISHOP SCOTT iCIDEMT
P o rtla n d , Oregon. F o u n d e d  U7A

I  f m  School for Boys.
■iiitary ud M uni Traletag.

W rite  1er n iuetrated Cststoeeo. 

ARTHUR C. N E W ILL . Principal

H . k« U U U U L M O
dard of the world. This is the reason-------- n - v- — — ——- w r..-r  aen waaw ewaeiPVU
n . L. Douglas makes and sells more 
men’s t-3.00 and shoes than any 
other two manufacturers.W. L . D O U C L A S  « 4  S H O E «  

CARROT BE «C A LLED .
Ï Ï Î Â  S l . l t o e f t t o  I Î Ï Ï Â .

V *  Swewean Itatfn. M e« /-, 
fww wf. » «  c«if. (Mf. -Vin KH. cJtMcut. AW. Xeeperoe F « M  C o le r  F y e ir le  » W .

M .  H U E V O

WONDERFUL
HOME

TREATM ENT

>  to die. H e cure« w ith  
M those wnndvrfnl < hk 

.»-ae h»*rbe, room, hu.it.harks end w. 1 tub.-fl
lhal •‘»'tirviy uu-
kflow n to tnedtcBl »cl- 

• » « • IB  tk U o e s n iry . Tbroach  the uaeot tho«« 
harmle«» w n M I m  thte fainou» doctor know» 
the »ettoa «T «««r toi C lto re « t vvmedwih vto o fi 
be »ttccetoFhl ly «»e» In dlfferont dlnwrato H «  
( u a r tn ir r a  to cure rouarrh. aeihtna. lung, 
» m u  rbaanttUMBt. Mrvetotuatob «»<*«>at1i. 
llT « r. kidney», H e . : hae hundred» o f teatlmun- 
tajfi- i ’b to f*«  /noderate. C a ll and »«• tutu. 
Fattent« oat o f .th e  «fefar w rit«  to h la a k a a n d  
circular». Srod 4 oante tn  wtanipa. G O ^h tilz -

TIE 6. (EE WÔ CHINESE MEDICHE CO.
1X21, Third S t„  Portland, Oregon.

F IE E  ELECTRIC BELT OFFER

A  Off »  JY H l ®ouf  the avreeteat disposition and
■ 1 1  , 1 T 1  transform the most even tempered, lov-

i l  V  J able nature into •  cross-grained and
irritable individual.T1“» I f  impatience or fault-finding anI 1 ever excusable i t  is when the body ia

a. >  V  J l \  I a  tortured by an eating and painful sore.
I t  ia tru ly  discouraging to find after 

months of diligent and faithful use of external remedies that the place 
remains as defiant, angry and offensive aa ever. Every chronic sore, no 
matter on what part of the body i t  cornea, ia an evidence of some previous 
constitutional or organic trouble, and that the dregs of these diseases 
remffht f« U»s Systran; or, I t  may be that some long hidden poison—perhaps 
Cancer—has come to the surface aad begun its destructive work

The blood mnst be purified before the sore w ill fill upvifMh healthy flesh 
and ths akin regains its n a t u r a l  color. I t  la —  —
through the circulation that the acrid, corroding / x ^ t g
fluids are carried to tho son  or nicer and keep it
irritated and inflamed. 8. 8. 8. w ill purify and K O )  K * - * /
Invigorate the stagnAuit blood when all aediment or
other hurtful materials ere washed out, fresh rich blood is carried to the 
diseased parts, new tisanes form, and the decaying flesh begins to have •  
healthy end natural look ; the discharge cesses and the sore heals.
. e ^ w ro ra . «M k he« a m . 8 . S. 8. is the only blood purifier

Not Up to His Own Estimate.
“ There!”  raid one old crony to an­

other, to whom be was showing the 
lions of the Scottish town, "that’g the 
statoe of Bailie Wateon.”

” la it no a gude bit larger than life- 
aiae, though?*’ qoeried hia friend.

“ Oh, aye, it ’a a! that; bat ft’a no a 
bit bigger than the Bailie thoebt he 
was himself.” — Tit-Bits.

F o r  In fa n t«  and C h ild re n .

rorn aad eikeusted. ho teaaeri

Lhis rifle and shook his gaunt 
fiercely at the silent, wlde- 
I city beueeth hint.

I he looked at it he observed that 
b were flame Ie some of the »rla- 
| streets end other signs of fee-

s w a s sMIl speculating as to what 
ratght mean, when he heard the 

►r ofl e horse’s hoofs, end sew 
punted men ridleg toward him.
1 he approached, he recogetssed 
.as a Mormon named Cowper, to 
kt he had rendered services at 
feet times. He therefore accost­
ing when ho got up to him. with , 
hb>ct of finding out arhat Lucy 
ier’s fete had been.

»* tb rffto i looked a t.h im  *hTO 
gulsed astonishment—Indeed. It

His Pies.
Citv Man— Yes; we all need a real 

once in a while.
Farmer— So we do, yoang men. An' 

if some of you city folks'd foUor mj 
plan an* take yer rest from •  at trtghl 
t i ll  4 in tbe mornin' you’d be e dee] 
better off.— Puck.

s a  .‘o  c f f M t d u r s s s t ö  -
rScrult his health end to amass 
uoy enough to allow him to pur- 

hia object without privation.
(Is Intention had been to be ab- 
t  .a year at the moot, but a com- 
a t lo n  of unforeseen circumstances 
r a n te d  his leaving the mines for

Primley, shaking her heed, roguishly, 
“ is the men I  married would not love 
me when I  wtn old.“

“ If  he loved you when be married 
you,”  mid Mlse Ceadld, MbS w»uld.”

As H e T h o u g h t.
“ Yop am ia my pew,”  said Mi 

John, stiffly.
“ Tbee 1 am sitting in tbe sc 

tbe aoornful,” getting |»nt of it 
alacrity end taking a seat farther 
ia  tbe church.— Ceemll’s Journal.

Ite face and fierce, wild Brown— Whet was Jones kicking 
about? You’d think be never got whet 
ba wasted.

Smith— I t ’s worse then th a t He 
says bo never gate even what he doeen’t 
want— Deaver Free Ptsae.

The Kind You Have 
Always Bought

B e a r s  t h e  /  « 
z C /  t u 1

S i g n a t u r e  /  A
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