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CONGRESSMAN WILBER SAYS

(To The Pe-rii-na Medicine Co., of Columbus, 0.)

“Pe-ru-na is All,You Claim for It.”

e

Co., W " ' : o
—'*Persuaded by a | have tried your remedy and | have
almost fully recovered few ] convinced
that Feauna is a'l you
to all who are
I'S-ru-us & Preveniive sad Cure for C.lde
Mr. O. F. Given, SBussex, N. F,, vice | fiftieth anniversary with a large cele-
“ “president of the Pastime boating club, | bration in New York City. The follow-
writes: . ‘| ing is his testimony:
‘'Wheoever the cold weather-sete in| ““About two years I caught _a se-
1 have tor years past been very sure to|yere eold while tn:l.nl and which
catch a sovere cold which was hard to| settled into’ eatsirh of the bromchial
throw off, and which would leave after- | tubes, and so affected my voice that I
eflects on my constitution the most of | was obliged to eancel my engagements.
the winter. In distress #-was ndvised to try Peruna,
“Last winter I was advised. to try|and al 1 bad never nsed & patent
Peruna, and within five days the cold | medicine , I sent for a Mt’:.
was broken up and in five days more I
was s #ell man. I rescommended it to
several of my friends and all speak the

highest praise for it: There is moth-
ing like Peruna for catarrhal afflic-

*‘Worda but illy‘describe my surpri
to find that within & few days [ '-w:
greatly relieved, and within th:ee
weeks | was entirely recovered. Iam
never without it now, and take an oc-
casional dose when I feel run down."
—Julian Weisslets. :

If you do not derive prompt and eat-
isfactory results from the.use of Peruna
= | write at once to Dr. Hartanm, giving a

[ fall statement of your case and _be will

be pleased to give you his valuable ad-

'Wm‘ Ha paq-
" . ’ rtman,

| the Hartinan Sanitdrium, Columbus,

A Hard Piliow.
Weary Willie — Modern improve-
ts may be fine, but they have their
Tired Traddles—For instance;?
Weary Willie—When a fellow sneake
into & stable to nowadays he find
bay.—Judge.

lrnpth-h‘:.n-dlwuh their

during

PSSl ——
T He Stays at Home.

Mre. Gossip=I suppose you're cdfe-

§ ful to make your hosband tell every-
thing that happens to him?

Mrs. Btrongmind—Better than that.
I'm careful to see that nothing happens
to him.—Philadelphia Press.

I donot believe Fiso's Cure for Con-
sumption bas an equal for counghs and
| cold .-—Ju‘i ll‘ Bowxs, Trinity Bprings,

His Experience was in Mines.

*“Did you ever salt sheep?'’ asked the
armer of the new hired man who came

om Colorado.
““No,”” replied the new hired 'hand,
*‘but I've had considerable experience
slting mines.”” — Ohio Btate
| Joarnal.

Differences.

A few cents a can is all the difference
4in price there is between having a
< - . p ean of fruits or vegetables and

S . FOIEEE | having the best there is, 1. e., Mono-
of Wise Brothers in :this newspaper, pol..n'm.'la much greater differ-
and be persuaded to consult this splem~|o, .0 than that in the® quality, in the
did dental institution. purity and in the contentment that it

A Qiddy lnsect hrln:n.u":“you don’it inou!“-bcn :do

" Papa Moth @ groceries, write ns a

mavna, ” Safd h'ﬁwill tell you. If you do know,
don’t let him send you any other kind.
We are particularly proud of Monopole
spices, coffees and Baking powder.
Try them. Wadhams & Kerr Bros.,
Portland, Oregon.

il

“Your
his eldest gon, ‘‘is the giddiest insect I
know."

“ ww ” r'

“‘She i;mtinully attending eam-
phor balls.” —Detroit Free Preas,
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.jognize the outlines of the cliffs
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Even then it was no easy matter
to keep to the right track, for Ee
moon had not yet risen, and the high
cliffs on either side made the obscur-
ity more prefound.

Weighed down with his burden,
and weary from his exertions, he
stumbled along, keeping up his heart
by the reflection that every step
brought him mearer to Lucy, and that
he carrled with bhim enough to in-

journey,
He had now come to the mouth of
the very defile in which he had left

Even in the darkmess he could rec-

which bounded it

They must, he reflected, be awalt-
ing him anxiously, for he had been
absent nearly- five hours,

In the gladness of his heart he
put his hands to his mouth and made
the glen- re-echo to a loud halloo as
a pignal that he was coming.

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

Again he stouted, even louder than
%ﬁm udq#n no whisper came

from the frilends whom he had
left such a short time ago.

A vague; nameless dread came over
"him, and he hurried onward fran-
tically, dropping the precious food
in bis agitation,

When he turned the . corner, he
came full in sight of the spot where
the fire had beén lighted. There was
still a glowing pille of wood ashes
there, but it had evidently not beem
tended since his  .departure,

The same dead silence still relgn:
ed all round. With hig fearg all
"changed to convictions, he hurried
(on. There Wa¥ 00 U¥ing creature
near the remading of the fire; animals,
man, maiden, all were gone,

blow, Jefferson Hope felt his “héad
#pin round and had to lean upon his
rifle to save himself from falling.

He was es ally a_man of ac-
tiom, however, speadily recovered
from hls temporary impotence.

Seizing a balf consumed plece of
wood from the smouldering fire, he
blew it into a flame, and proceeded
with its help to examine the little
camp,

The grotind was all stamped down
by the feet of horses, showing that
a large party of mounted men had
oveértaken the fegitivés and the di-
rection of their tracks proved that
they had afterward turned back to
Galt Lake 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 mnerve In his body
tingle within him. .

A little way on one side of the
camp was a low-lying® heap of red-
dish soll, which bhad assuredly not

been there before,
There w%lstn‘khs it far any-
thing but a newly dug-grave. As the

young hunter approached it, he per-
celved that a stick had been planted
on it, with a sheet of paper stack In
the cleft fork of it

The inscription upon the paper was
brief, but to the point:

JOHN FERRIER,
FORMERLY OF BALT LAKE CITY.
Died August 4, 18640,

The sturdy old man, whom he had
left g0 short a time before, was gone,

them, and this was all his epitaph.

Jefferson Hope looked wildly round
| to see If there was a second grave,

but there was no sign of one,

Lucy had been carried back by
{ thelr terrible pursuers to fulfill her
{ original destiny by becoming one of
| the harem of the elder’s son.

As he stood by the desolate fire 1e
| felt that the only one thing. .which
| could assuage  his grief would be
{ thorough and complete retribution
brought by his own hand upon his
enemies,

His strong will and untiring energy

.Bewildered and stunped by : ‘thia|

cried. “It is as much as my own life
is worth to be seen
There ls a warrant
the Holy Four for assisting the Fer-
riers away.”

“*] don't fear’ them or thelr war
rant,” Hope sald, earmestly. “You
must know something’ of this matter,
Cowper. | conjure you by everything
you hold dear to answer a few ques-
tions. We have always been friends.
For God’'s sake, dem't yefuse to an-
swer me."”

“What is it/ the Mormon asked
uneasily. “Be quick. The very rocks
have ears and the eyes,"”

“What has of Lucy
rier? »

“She was marrled yesterday to
young Drebber. Hold up, man, hold
up, you have no life left in you.”

“Don’t mind me,” said Hope, faint-
Iy. He was white to the very lips,
‘and bhad sunk down on the stone
against which he had been leaning.
“Married, you say?™

“Married yesterday—that's what
those flags are for on the Endowment
House., There was someé words be-
tween young Drebber and young
Stangerson as to which was to have

Fer:

give him the best claim; but when
they argued it out In counecil, Dreb-
ber's party waa 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.

e is more like a ghost than a
3!- Ar?';ou off, &-ﬂ" Wil p
“Yes, 'm off,” sald Jeffe Hope,
had  riseén from his 4
His face ml have been chiseled
out-of marble, s0 hard and so set was
its expression, while his eyes ’l_o-;od

mu uxh‘ . ¥ 3
re-a ‘

re you golng™ .
“-‘.f:ve: " .he answered; lﬂtk
shinging his weapon -over his whouk |
der, he strode off down th# gorge and
80 away Into the heart of the moun-
tains to the haunts of the wild
beasts.

The prediction of the Mormon was
only too well fulfilled. Whether it
was the terrible death of her father
or the effects of'the hateful marriage
igto which' she had been forced, poor
Lucy never held up her head againm,
hr e BLL S SL R B L

Her sottish husband, who had mar-
rled hef prinecipally for the sake of
John Ferrier's property, did-not af-
fect any great grief at hls bereave-
ment; but his other wivesa mourned
over her, and sat up with her the
night before the burial, as is the Mor-
mon custom, ¥ .

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

Without a glance orn word to the
cowering he walked up to
the white, slle figure which had
once contained the pure soul of Lucy
Ferrier, X :

Stooping over her, he pressed his-
lips reverently to her cold forehead,
‘and then, snatchng up her hadd, he
"took the wedding, ring * from her
finger,

“S8he shall not be buried in that”
he cried, with a flerce snarl, and be
fore an alarm could be ralsed sprang
down the stairs and was gone!

8o strange and so brlef was
episode that the watchers might have
found it hard to believe it themselves
or persuaded other people of it, had
it not been for the undeniable fact
that the circlet of gold which marked
her as having been a bride had dis-
appeared.

For some months Jefferson Hope
lingered among the mountains, lead-
ing a strange, wild life, and nursing
in his heart the fierce degire for ven-
geanfe Which possessed bim;

Taleg were told In the city of the
welrd flgure which, was seen prowl
ing about the suburbs, and which
haunted the lonely mountain gorges.

Once a bullet whistled through
Stangerson’'s window and flattened
itself upon the wall within a foot of
him,

On another occasion, as Drebber
passed under a cliff, a great bowlder
crashed down on him, and he oaly
escaped & terrible death by throwing
himself upon His face.

The two young Mormons were not
long In discovering the reason of
these attempts upon their lives, and
lead repeated expeditions Into the
mountains in the hope of capturing
or killing their enemy, but\nlwa}'u
without .succesd. .. ... . -

Then they adopted the precaution
of never golng out alons or after
night-fall, and of baving their houses

. | paratively poor.

a |

- : -

ysunger ¥ of the church Bap
iﬁ ‘rﬂ"nd the authority of
the elders, and the result had been
the secession of a certain number of

the malcontents, who bhad left Utah

and become Gentiles,

A.llr T‘ b.4 bber

m.&m. - { oo knew
» the Iﬂ‘ | F AV A

Rumor reported that Drebber Mid
managed to convert a large part of
his property into momey, and that he
had departed a wealthy man, while
his companion, Stangerson, was comy
There was no clew
at all, however, as to their where
abouts,

Many a man, however vindictive
would have abandoned all thought of
revenge In the face of such a dif-
ficulty, but Jefferson Hope mever fal-
tered for a moment,

With the small competeace he pos-
seased, eked out by such employment
as he could pick up, he t from
town to town through the United
States in quest of his enamies. 1%

Year passed into year, his black
hair turned grizzled, but still he wan-
dered on, a humail bloodhound, with
his mind whelly set upon the one ob-
Ject upon which he had' devoted his
life,

At 'last his perseverence 'wasd re
“warded. It was but a glance of a face
in a window, but that one glance told
him that Cleveland, in Ohlo, pos-
sesged the men In whom he was In
pursult of.

He returned to thg miserable lodg-
ings with his plan of revenge all wa.r‘

coanced, however,
Briis. lwiak rom hs windom
recognized e vagrant In
Fm “and had read murder fn hls

He hurried before a Justice of the
"Peace, accompanied by Stangerson,
who had become his private secre-
tary, and represented to him that
they were In danger of their lives
from the jealousy and hatred of an
old rival

That evening Jefferson Hope

L‘Ho Ty Aiiens M& “m"'ﬁlnmog

was only to find that
was deserted afdd that

h for Europe.
Lf‘;t:;'ln 'tqm

t had heen folled,
d agai i§" comeen

A fed hatred
ged hi continue tha purseit,
b “wanting,

ver, ‘an?
for some ti he to retarn to
b work uvlngnﬁory wlﬂ-ht his ap-
proaching journey,

Europe, and tracked his enemies
from city to city, working his way

any.menjal capacity, but meyer over-
takiu the ey
When hé reached

Chad

lwhl::n he followed them there he
learned that they had just set off
for Copenhagen.

At the Danish capital he was again
a few® days too late, for they had
journeyed on to Londom, where he
at last succeeded In rupsing them to
earth, y

As to what occurred there, we can
not do better than qtiote the old hunt:
-er's own account, as duly recorded
in- Dr. Watson's joutnal, to which we
are already?’under such obligations.

* (To be continued.)

Mrs. Campbell was Angry.
Ex-Congressman Tim Campbell &ys
Mrs. Campbell spoke to hfm the other

tonless shirt. -
< ""What kind of a shirt is that?’’ she
in?uirtd.

‘Just like mine,” answered the ex-
congressman, who, in telling the story,
sald Mrs. Campbell didn’t speak to
him fors week.—New York Times.

Why He Rejoiced.

“I understand you are soon to re
ceive a legacy of $10,000,"" remarked
the victim in the chair.

““Yes,"”' replied the barber, ‘‘and
I'm glad, if it"s only for one thing."'

““What's that?'’ gqueried the victim.

“When I get it ‘i can retire from
business and eat onions for breakfast
whenever I feel like it,"”” rejoined the
knight of the razor.—Chicago News.

Up Against It.

pA{o:r wot's an insult to de prefesh.
‘eary Walker— Wot's it say?

Tired Tatters—It says dat a feller
ortn’t ter eat nuthin’ when he's tired.

Weary Walker—Well, wot's de mat-
ter wid dat?

Tired Tatters—Wot's de matter wid
it? Bay, do youse want ér feller ter
strave to death?—Chicago News.

How Necessary.
““How did that light opera of yours
turn out?’’ asked the young composer.
““A beastly failure."”

‘was |

som — ~ g
wi;:'uh he was lberated .m‘

ebber's housc
hd’w.e-,1

At last, having collected enough to|
keep life Im him, he departed for/

4:' g&:“:’l

day about the advertisement of a but- | your

Tired Tatters—Here's a piece in die }

- %My hair was falliag ‘out and

E~Z. Benomme, Cohoes, N. Y.

It’s impossible for you
not to look old, with the
color of years in
your hair!" Perhaps you
are seventy, and- you like
yourA‘g:.’y hl!lr' If not,
‘use s Hair Vigor.
In less than a month your

hair will have all the
rich color of youth.

1 5000 g bettle. Al dragpiets.

"I yoar' ._‘ill-t you,
m@.....r ve
P T CAY S iowent Mase"

i is made of the best
. The mapufacturers
¢ mbove. the markes price
wagon “-WM‘I.M
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|
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BISHOP SCOTT ACADEMY

Uand, Uregon. Founded

Wilitary and Manual Tralslag

Write for Illustrated Catalogaa
ARTHUR C. NEWILL, Principm

chances on any other®
Why—not get the best*—A MITUHRLL.
Mekell, Lowis & Staver Qe
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T 4322 SHOES i
o da uglas 8 are the s
dard of the world. This is the reason
W. L. Douglas makes and sells more
men’s $3.00 and £3.50 shoes than any

other two manunfacturers.

W. L. DOUCLAS 84 SHOES
1oe SANNOT BE EXCELLED.

146 meniia, §1,103,820 | j2% i, §2.540,000

Ieathers, Neyl's

‘I suppose,’’ said the pation to the
of winter with feelings of regret.” |

‘‘Indeed I do,"” answered the milke.
man. : i
““It is really very hard,”” goes on the
patron, ‘‘to find snitable are in the -
. cold weather, no doubt?"’ |
““Yes; and then the pamp freezes so

often."’—Judge.

e bt Laste® 1

‘The landlady was speaking.
“Mr. Ba:n-tormo, how do you. llko'l
, 4

egxe =
The tragedian’s face relaxed into an

{

.expression of jay. : !

l “Hurd-boiled!" he cried. !
Until that time people had wilfully '
| mistaken bLie taste.—Baltimore Herald. |

The well posted druggist advises you
to use Hamlin's Wiza:d Oil for pain, for
he knows what it has done.

A Bumper Crop.

Bubbubs —~You just ought to see my
crop of corn!
| in all the Lonesomehu:st district.’’

Townley—You don’t say! If you
have more than two messqs, don’t for-
get me, will you? o

Ladies Can Wear Shoes
gu size smaller after using Allen’s Foot-Ease,
ures swollen feet, blistersand eallous spo
18 A certaln cure tor ingrowing nails, sweal I.’I;a
| hot, aching feet. At nﬁ Druggista, %5¢. T
p:.cdh. FEE by mail Address Allen 8. Olm-

Definite Measurement.

““Do you think the world is growing
any better?

| “I'm absolutely sure of it,” answ-

ered the monopolist. ““Why, only five

years ago I made only a hundred thous-

|and & year. Today [ am making that

] much & month.""—Washington Star, |

!
:

milkman, ‘‘that you view the coming |-

nmufru‘-:"m‘z-m Viei Kid, Corora
v . Bax Calf, A id,
Colt, Nat. Kangaroo, Fast r Eyeleta used,

Cautlon ! T2 Fony'ed N1 2OVOLAN

~—@hoes by mail, 25c, extra. lins, Catalog.
W. L. DOUGLAS, BROCKTON, uu{

: e
R0, GEE W0)
WONDERFUL
HOME
TREATMENT

This wonderful Chi-,
nese doctor 18 called
ETeal becanse he cures
eople “without epers-

L~ that are given
todis. He cures wit
those wandesfol Chi-
j nese herbs, roois, hads,
3 barks and vegclables
e (LAl Are eollrely un-
known to medieal sch
enes in this cenniry. Throvgh Lhe use of
mrﬂln-tul ainous doctor Knows
over Wereul re .h}lt
e succegaful ly uses in dlﬁmlm ']
teed 0 cure omiarrh, asthma,
ner MOMIRC
I"If,(lﬂlifrh, od hun . o;fllnllhhl:m-
lals, Charges modersts,  Call and see him,
Patlenta out -fnlht city write for blanks and
circulars, Bend 4 cents tn stamps. CUNSU L
TATIONFREE. . ADURESS -~ .~ S

THE C.GEEWD ll";l[!! MEDICINE 0.
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It’s the most pmldn‘! -

wine and enly
TRIT BELTS (o

paper Ko mawr 'h o?—»l very low
other lmtmrnt:t lu- !L'.'ﬂ!-w wlees
and repmedies full. G ICK CU RE for mere
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Sdential eatalogue. rat this ad. out and mall to ue,
' SEARS, ROEBU
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THE NEW PENSION LAWS

Apply W Natuax Biokromn,
ATTORNEY, WasHINGTOX, D, C,

N, P. N. U,

WIII writ'ag to advertigers please
mention this paper.
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ll.lu_:mhi._.___“
_ For Others to Enjoy.
B —You should something to
con to other people’s enjoyment.
Jones—I do; I'm always making a

Mrs. Uptodate(to maid)—Marie, you | .
need not set out the capsules for Mr, | should, he determined, be devoted to | guarded. o
Uptodate’s dinner, 1 have received a that one end. With a grim white face| After 4 time they werg ablé to re
marconigram that he will not be home | he retraced his steps to where he|lax these measures, for nothing was
until 10 o’clock, aahia saatosdomonto- | Pad @ropped -the  food; -and. either heard or seen of their oppon-

stirred mp the smolderiug fire, he|ent, and. they hoped that time had

bile bas had a breakdown. —Judge. [ q o _Jast him for a few|cooled hig vindictiveness.
e diys he tofled, fodtsore]

e Far from doing so, it had, If any-

) thing, augmented it. The hunter's
Wwill gc sweetest disposition lnad weary, through the defiles which
orm the most even tempered, lov- . alyeady traversed om Horse-

jmind was of a hard, unylelding na-
ture, and the I
able nature into a cross-grained and AN v gy ure, a predominant idea of re
irritable individual. dom
If impatience or-fault-finding are |a fi
g
L]
anced
o of the

|
“““What wae the reason?"’ l
““Well, you wes, the stage manager | ™
forgot te load down_ the poor, simple
village maidens who tra-ld-la through
the piece with silk dreeses and paste 7, -
.’

diamonds.""—Judgs. For Infants and Children.
e — —————————————————

- The Kind You Have
Always Bought

Not Up to His Own Estimate.
*“*There!”” eaid one old crony to an-
other, to whom he was showing the |
lions of the Beottish town, *‘that”s ih'
statoe ol Bailie Watson.”' |
““Ia it no a gude bit larger than lllo-l

size, though?'’ queried his friand.
“Oh, aye, il's a’ that; bat it’s no
bit bigger than the Bailie thocht he
was himself.”” —Tit- Bita. Fg
His Plan,

City Man—Yes; we all need a rest

.| once in a while, ’
Farmer—8o we do, young man. An'

if some of you city folks'd lelier my

plan an’ take rest from # at

till 4 in the ‘mornin’ you'd be a déal

better off.—Puck. .

e persisted. ¥ FR

cl and other algns.of fes- | He felt that that was to play his 4
i‘" streets . Ambigyous. ¢ §

‘wils @Ml gpeculating as to what :.:3 & Wm I am afmmid

might mean, when he heard the fto mécruit his health and to amass | Primley, shaking her head. roguishly,
r-of.a horse's hoofs, and saw |money enough to allow him to pur-|‘‘is the man L married would not love
sue his object without privation. ' ' |me when I ain old.”™

Hig Intention had been to be ab- “If he loved you when he married
you,”” said Miss Candid, “he would.”

i
He was, however, above all things

ractical. He soon realized that even
is own iron constitution eould not

fool of mysell.—New York Press.
venge had taken such complete pos-
re OF
ever excusable it is when the body is as
stxth

A' | fon of it that there was no room
SORE ». “y Dther emm
: tortured by an eating and painful sore, -
i vipe, from which they had
It is truly dilnonng:ng to find after - thetr Nitated  Bight.
:’h

months of diligent and faithful use of external remedies that the place
remains as defiant, angry and offensive as ever. Every chronic sore, no
matter on what part of the body it comes, is an evidence of some previous
constitutional or and that the dregs of these diseases | .8 "}is rifie and shook his gaunt

hhml “,Mh that some 1 Ki ha flercely at the silent, wides

come to the surface and begun its work. Fsprénd city beneath him.
he looked at it he observed that
the

were flags in some of the prin-

ce he could look down upon the
Saints. -

If he dled like a dog among the
ountains, what was to become of
Is revenge then? And yet such a
eath was sure to overtake him If

thi

¢la
a uated man riding toward him.

he approached, he recognissed

‘as & Mormon named Cowper, to

he had reéndered services ' at

times. He therefore accost-

w of finding out what Lucy
rs fate had been,

revented his leiving the mines for
ea five,

At the end of that time, however,

emory of his wrongs and his

for revemge mbrhl;“

as on that memora night

bo"he liad stood by John Ferrfer's

ised, and under an assumed

he returned to Salt Lake City,

what became of his own

k long as he obtained what he
ew to be justice.

he found evil tidings awalt

m. There had been a schiam

. the Chosen a few

As He Thought.

““Yop are in my pew," sald Mr. Up-
john, stiffly.

“Then I am sitting in the seat of )
the scornful,’”’ getting fout of it with #
slacrity and taking a seat farther back |
in the church.—Cassell’s Journal. F

His Plaint. ’ .

Brown—What  was Jones kicking =
about? - You'd think he never got what |
be wanted. ;

Smith—It's worse than that. He |
says he never gots even what he dosen’t
want.—Denver Free Press.

For Over
Thirty Years

GASTORIA
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