1

A

Economy
Is ‘a strong point, w!l
'Hood’s Sarsaparilla. -
boulnlusluu'-lhu
more good than any other.
It is the only medicine of
which can truly be said
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Bent to the Found,

Among the prisoners taken Into »
Bouthern police court the other day
was an old colored woman who had
been arrested for fallure to provide
tags for her two dogs. When ques

_ tioned by the court she answered that

she” was old and poor, and had not
boonlbhtom-omtwﬂuhm
sz -

“But you know that it is against the
law for dogs to go without tags,” the
judge reminded her, “and 1 shall have
to sentence you—-"

“l know it,” she interrupted, hl-
bly. "“I-couldn’t help it.” '

“Unless,” the judge continued, ‘fﬂw
dogs are sent to the pound. In that
case you will be dismissed.”

But the old woman W—ot—il-.

ber wrinkled face full of distress. “I
cahn’t do that, 1 cahn’t!” she cried.
And then she told her story. Her
dogs were her only friends, her only
protection. They were such beautiful
dogs, and one was named for her hus-
band, and the othér one was so know-
ing and could stand on his hind legs,
Just like a man! BShe could not let
anything happen to her dogs. Bhe
would go to prison herself instead.
. 'There was nothing to do but accept
her decision. The judge reluctantly
pronounced sentence—six dollars’ fine
or nine:days in the workhouse, and
when the session was over she
marched quietly with the other pris-
oners out to the van. Nobody had ths
heart to tell her that before she came
out of the workhouse her dogs would
probably be dead; or if not, that she
would undoubtedly be arrested again,
After all, might bappen. In
a police court even more than in other
places, sufficient unto the day is the
evil thereof.

Something did happen. A newspaper
reporter got bold of the story, and It
came out in that night's paper. It was
told very badly, not “worked up” a‘
all; but the American public is quick
.to read between the lines, and before

e next morning the money for the
old “aunty’'s” release and tlie tax for
her dogs had been offered many
times over. Bhe who had thought her
dogs her only friends suddenly found
a score of warm hearts at the service
of her need.

- It is a pretty story -and a net un-
common one. It is safe to say that
no case of need is ever made known
to the public that help Is not imme-
diately and eagerly offered. But re
porters are fiot always at hand, and
sometimes the friendless ones come to
.our very door., Are we as quick te
see them then, or do we wait for oth-
ers to point the way to us?—Youth's
Companion.

Russia’s Lack of Statesmen.

‘As a matter of fact, there has not
been a statesman of the first class In
Russia since Peter the Great, and none
of ‘the second class unless Nesselrode
and the first Emperor Nicholas are to
be excepted. To consider Prince Gort-
chakoff a great chancellor on Account
of his elaborate dispatches 1s absurd.
To call him a great statesman, In the
time of Cavour, Bismarck, Lincoln and
Beward, is preposterous, Whatever
growth Russia has made In the last
forty years has been mainly in spite
of the men who have posed before the
world as her statesmen: the atmos-
phere of Russian autocracy Is fatal to
greatness In her public men.~-Century.

Are Visiting Lists Teo- Long?

Mrs. De Fashion (average society lady
making her round of calls owing to av-
erage society friends)—Is Mrs. Wiggins-
Van Mortlande at home?

Servant—No, madam, she's——

Mrs. De Fashion—Please hand her my
eard when she returns.

Bervant—S8he won't return, madam.
Bhe was buriod & month ago.

'l‘lto Water Clock.
About 150 B, C, there was a water
clock in use in Italy, Greece and Egypt.
The water escaped from a jar and fell

-+into r. receptacle beneath, in which float-

ed a small oar, which, by its rising on
the water, pohn.d out the hours.
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inferior article—Town Topica.

The Lady—That isn’t the same story
you told me before. The Beggar—No,

He—Can't wq just quietly separate
withouyt getting a formal divorce? She
-~But I'm already engaged to another.
—Life.

“Is your wife economical?' “Very.
Bhe can fix over a ten-dollar bat for
$15 so it will look just as good as a
new one.”"—Puck,

Big Brother—Now, Willle, you must
give me the larger half of the apple,
because mamma dxys we mustn’t-be
greedy.—Harper's Bazaar.

“How are you making out in writing
for the magazines?’ “Just holding my
own. They send me back as much as
I send them.”—Detroit Free Press.

Unele Josh—'Maost évery official that
amounts to anything has to file an an-
aual report. Uncle Hiram—Yes; an' |
mmrummu—u ‘am do.

—Puck.
m—lnr.lﬂh.wh-tmmt
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a tourist once gave me five francs.—
Tit-Bits.

Meekly—Yes, we're going to move to
Swamphurst. Doctor—But the climate
there may disagree with your wife.
Meekly—It wouldn't dare!—Philadel-
phia Press.

Nell—Mr. Krammerer is so kind. He

‘sald I took a very pretty and very ar-

tistiec picture. Bell—Indeed?  And
whose picture did you take, dear)—
Philadelphia Ledger.

Lady—Very bealthy place, is it?
Have you any idea what the death-
rate is here? Caretaker—Well, mum,
1 can't 'sactly say; but it’s about one
aplece all round.—Punch.

Mrs. Smith—I'd like to sell you a
ticket, sir. Wae're getting up a raflle
for a poor sallor. Mr. Krusty—Not to
me. I wouldn't know what to do with’
a sallor if 1 won him.—Ex. ;

“Most divorces are caused by a very
common mistake.” “What Is It?”
“Many a man io love only with a dim.
pls or & curl makes the mistake of mar-
rying the whole girl"—Life.

Clarinda—Arefi't you allowed to
keep a dog in your new flat? Florinda
—No, we had to give Fido away; but

‘| Jack had his dear little bark put Ia

our phonograph.—Journal Amusant.
lda—aAre they really so rich? May

—1 should say so. When they slipped

several ‘spoons and saucera into thelr

grips the hotel clerk sald it was mere-

ly the souvenir hobby.—Chicago News:

“Heavens!” exclaimed the first moth,
“here’s A fine prospect of starving to
death!” *“How so?” inquired the oth-
or one. “There's nothing in this box
we're locked up in but a bathing-suit
—Ex.

Miss Passay—You may sneer at pet

s, but they're faithful, anyway.
I'd rather kiss a good dog than some
men. Mr. Bharpe—Well, well, some
men are born lucky.—Philadelphla
Ledger. /

Edith—Is it true, Dolly, that Larkin
kissed you before he pickéd you up in
that runaway? Dolly—Yes, dear; you
know he is studying to .be a doctor,

nd that was first ald to the Injured.—
Ehlcuo Record"Herald.

Photographer—I would suggest that
you relax the features a little and as-
sume a more pleasing expression. Mrs.
Vick-Senn—I suppose [ can do it If you
insist, but 1 can tell you right now It
won't look llke me.—Chleago Tribune.

“What,” asked the female-suffrage
advocate with the square chin, “has
become of our manly men?’ “Some
of them,” replied the meek and lowly
citizen, “have married womanly wom-
en, and are now engaged in ralsing
childish children."”"—Chicago News.

Uncle George—I have read your arti-
cle over, and I must say it shows a
great deal of originality. Arthur—
Thanks, I'm sure! [ flattered myself
there were some ideas In It. Uncle
George—I  was pot speaking of the
composition, but of the spelling.—
Boston Pranscript.

It was on the dld eamp ground.
“Pass de hat,” suggested Bruddah
Wheatly.
hand. “No, sah,” he shouted, “dere’ll
be no hats about it. Pass a tin box
wid a chain to it. De last time a hat
was passed around heah it nevah came
back, and I had to go home barehead-
od.”"—Chicago News,

“] must have a new ;own and coat
at once.” “Great thunderation, wom-
an, how can you ask for a gown and
mt when you have to testify In-my
bankruptey hearing next week?’ I
simply have to .bave them. Do you
think [ ecan face the people In the
courtroom when | am wearing my old
clothes 7""—Indianapolls Sun.

Fond Mother—You will be 5 years
old to-morrow, Willle, and I want to
give you a real birthday treat. Tell
me what you would like better than
anything else. Willie (after thinking
earnesly for five minutes)—Bring me a
whole box of chocolate creams, moth-
er, and ask Tommy Bmith to come In
and watch me eat "em.—Youth. .

Mr. Uggy—Don’'t you remember,
dear, when your father forbade me
the house? Mrs. Uggy—Yes, and when
mother wouldn't let me nut of her
sight.for a moment? Mr. Uggy—And
1 made up my mind to go o and die?
Mrs. Uggy—Yes, and | scared father
into thinking [ was in a decline? Both
Together— Weren't those happy days?

Effectual Way.
“] thought Bmeargle was a friend
L]

of yours.”,

“He was until lately. I had to drop
him. He was always wanting to bor-
row money.” .

“Refused him .sharply, did you?™

“No;. I lent him some.”—Chicazo

|

Be good to those who are sick. It
may be your turn next, and your good-
will good care for you
when you are flat on your back.

Don’t

cheap coulh medi-
cines.

el the best, Ayer’s
Pectoral. th
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has, sixty years ol‘
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Pectoral

cures! Ask your doctor if
he doesn’t use it for coughs,
colds, bronchitis, and all
thrut and lung troublea.
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. Both Laughed.
How a railway porter gave a Roland
for a passenger’s Oliver is related in
the following tale:
“A few weeks ago,” he says, “a gen-
 tleman came up to me on the arrival of
an express, and sald he had changed
at such-and-such a junction, and he
could not find his luggage in the van.
“That's all right, sir,” 1 said; “the
train divides into two halves at the
Junction. You've come on by the first
half; your. luggage will come on by
the second. I've known many a case.”
"“You're wrong, porter,” sald the
traveler; “it was not a case, it was a

u.'"
“And,” added tke porter, “he went
away with a grin which made me fair-
ly mad. In a quarter of an hour or so,
though,” he continued, “the gentleman
came back,'and sald to me: ;
“Porter, how long will that second
train of yours be?"
“ ‘Twelve coaches and an engine,’ 1
replied.

“We both laughed that time.”
Everyday Swindlers.

“There it goes again,” sald the trol-
ley conductor-as he rang the bell to
let off a passenger who had only rid-
den for a square,

“You'd be astonished,” continued
the knight of the bell strap, .“to know
how many.people try to beat the trol-
ley for a free.ridewhen they want to
make s call a square or two away
from home,

“They hop on the car, walt till it
has started and then want to know If
the car doesn’t go to some place which
they know it doesn’'t come within a
mile of. In this way they get their
ridé for nothing:and go on_their way
in-the belief that thef have fooled the
conductor.”"=-Philadelphia Press,

TO AWAKEN WHEN YOU WISH.

Simple Plan Which Requires No Alarm
- Clock t6' Be Bet.

We hear it frequently asserted that
It persons” will impress the thotght
firmly upon their minds and continue
thinking about it until they have fallen
asleep that they desire to awake at a
certain hour in the morning, they will
do it without fall, says a writer In the
St. Louls Globe-Democrat. But how
many people have triéd this method of
insuring a prompt awakening at a
given hour in the morning only to find
their rest throughout the night dis-
turbed and uneasy?

Ths brain will usually respond to
the will and awaken one in the morn-
ing near the desired hour under any
circumstances, but to prevent the un-
broken, uneasy sleep the adoption of
only a very simple device is necessary.
The last thing before getting into bed,
take a watch or clock and turn the
hands to the hour at which one wishes
to rise and gaze at this just long
enough to fix the hour firmly on the
rétentive memory. Then, if no other
absorbing thoughts intervene between
that and the moment one is locked In
slumber, the night's rest will be easy
and  unbroken and promptly at the
hour in the morning, as a rule, one
will ind one's self released from sleep
and wide awake, d

There is no need to keep thinking of
the hour continually for a number of
minutes, no need to repeat it over and
over in the mind; all that makes the
brain uneasy and results in the dis-
turbed slumber, Simply look at the

But the parson ralsed hi!riputeh or clock, as I have indicated.

and the influence of the mind over
matter will be clearly demonstrated in
the morning. Try it some night and
observe how smoothly this phsycho-
logical fact works,

Bign of the Thre; Balls.
The three balls used by pawnbrokers

a legend to the effect that the saint once
offered thrge purses-of gold to three
women to enable them to marry. The
purses of those days were small bags,
which when tied at the top to keep in the
cvins somewhat resembled balls.

A great deal of sympathy is given a
preacher because he doesn't always get
his salary. Transfer it to his wife, wha
works twice as hard, and is not-suppos-
ed to get anything but board and clothes,
and a chance to praise the Lord.
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A PERSIAN TRAGEDY,
Courage BY Which Princess
Salome Escaped Her Master, -
James Baker, a well known traveler
and w

besleging Tiflls, and the husband
of the Princess Salome had been slain
in the slege. When the Persians en-|
nd sacked the fown Salome
sdve her young son, but he
from her arms and hacked
before her eyes. Her own
spared and she was borne
p outside the walls of Tiflis
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bher up in a castle—a
still remains—near
is the lovely tropical bo-
Tiflls. Charmed by
he asked her to become his
refused and begged her pur-
her. The Persian gave
a night to reconsider the matter
on the next day be lay reclining
a great cushion under a tree on that
hot, sunny hillside and awaited her
answer. Presently she appeared before
him, velled in a long, pure white robe,
calm and stately, her face deathly
pale. “She advanced, her armed jallers
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followers aside and asked the princess,
“You consent to be my wife?” *“Yes,”
was the solemn answer. “I consent to
love you, for after the death of my
busband and son it is my duuw
there is no other fate for me. |
“In * Georgia,” sald the princess,
“there are certain famtliey that pos-
sess strange powers and dark secrets.
My mother foretold I should be the
wife of a Djafar, and ffom my mother
I, too, receive these powers to read
the future.” The Persian was Im-
pressed by her manner and her pres-
ence. Bhe saw her power. “Give me
your-band,” she sald. ‘“Let me read
there If I shall have long years of hap-
piness with you.” He held forth his
band. Bhe held it until it slightly
trembled In .her fingers. -Then’ whe
burst forth with-a cry of horror, “Oh.
my master, knowest thou that death
awaits thee, perchance this
night? Djafar Bek trembled now.
“Thou wilt dle by the hand of a man
thou bast this day offended.” *“Is It
by Assa Dhoulla Bek?" he asked. “We
quarreled to-day and about you. He
would bave bought you” “Ob, my
master,” exclaimed Balome, *“to save
thee I must have some object upon
which he has lookéd to-day then I can
avert this evil and make his arms use-
less against thee.”
_ “"What! You can do this?” uclulm-
ed Djafar incredulously. *“Most cer
tainly. Give me your dagger." Ec
drew it and handed it to her." She|!
held it up and, looking up to the blue
heavens above, murmured a prayer;
then, handing it back to him sald:
“Now It is useless. It can slay no
one.” He looked at her unbelfevingly.
“Try 1t,” she exclaimed. “Strike beral"
He struck tbe blow where her finger
rested full her heart. The keen
blade went awiftly home, and shée féll
at his feet, “exclaiming, “0, Ged, re
ceive my soul!” Then she lay dead.

AT THE STAMP WINDOW.

e o AT

The new books that give general pos-
tal informsation for the public and are
distributed free to purchasers of
stamps at the various branch  post-
offices, are of value to all interested In
mailing matter of any kind.  That
many are ignorant of common things
was clearly shown at the stamp win-
dow over which John G. Wendle at
times presides, at the Brookiyn post-
office, '

A man stepped up to the window
with one of the Bunday papers, Includ-
ing the various supplements, ready for
malling, and asked the cost. As It
proved to weigh elght ounces or ovor
the four ounces for which a paper
may be sent as second class mafter,
he was told It would cost 2 cents.

“It's an outrage to make me pay
postage.on so many sheets of advertis-
ing. I'll take them. out, and that will
bring it down In weight, I guess,” sald
the man complacently, as he got a
plece of brown paper into which he
wrapped the reading matter in the pa-
per. He didn't know that this made
it third class matter, but it did, and
Wendle told him that beilng miscella-
neous printed matter and weighing
over six ounces it would cost o cents,
or a cent for each two ounces or frac-
tion thereof. ‘Lu s staggered the man,
who then said:

“All I want to send is a paragraph,
so far as that is concerned. [ can cut
out and send it In a l-cent unsealed
envelope. Give me one.”

It was given to him and as he lald
down a cent for it, Mr. Wendle sald, in
the tone he uses toward young women
who want stamps with vanilla flavored

“That will cost you 2 cents. One for
the stamp and one for the envelope.”

“Well, I'm done for,” sald the man
as he threw down the other cent. “I've
lost a quarter's time In beat
the postofiice system and am just
where I began.” Then Mr. Wendle
handed to him one of the néw books,
and with a pleasant smile sald:

“When you want to be sure before-
hand, and don't want to bother the
stamp clerk, read this."—Brookiyn
Eagle. !

Knew What It Meant,

“Hello, Uncle John,” exclaimed the
vilage nephew, as he warmly grasped
the old farmer’'s band. I'm awfully
glad to see you looking so well. How
is my good aunt and dear little cous
ine ——"

“Here, boy,” Interrnpted the wise
‘old ruralite, as he pc.l.‘ out his pock-
etbook, “how fhuch do you need this
time?”

Rip Van Winkie Libelled,

Rip, Van Winkle had just been tak-
ing a nap. Placing a hand upotf” his
beard, he¢ murmured drowslly, “How
this grows on me.” After which he
fell into a second dose, that be might
sleep out the remaining ten nlrl.-
Yale Record

. AN O
Mrs. A.—I sent my daughter to .
cooking school to fit her for marriage,
Mrs. B—Was the experiment a sue-
cess?
Mra. A—No, The man she was en-

gaged {o found it out.—Judge.

(2]

He sold her to Djaflrk

very |.

the Pope of Rome,
‘l'houh she says that was befors I came
% to live with her at home. .

You ses, we had ne baby, unless you

call me one,
‘ndlh'.m--wmm.
‘twould have to be In fun,
When I went to see grandma, about
t'ow-hm
And now we've one, a little one, that
squirms and wriggles so.

And mamma says an angel came down
from heaven abové,

And brought this baby to her, for she
and me to love;

And its got the cunningest of feet, as
little as can be, -

And smiling eyes, and curly hair, and
hands you scarce can see.

And then it never cries a
bad babies do;

Mnu-nnhohﬁho-l-—-ldut'
think #o, do you?

For I'm a ;lrl, and it's'a boy, and boys
I can't endnre,

Unless they're bies like our own,
they’ll plague and tease you sure.

But you say the angel didn't come, now
you just tell me why;
The Bible says there's angels in luv-,

And if the angel didn't who did our
baby bring?

You can’t tell; no I guess you can't, but

mamma ought to know, ~

For it's her baby, her's and-our’s, and
mamma told me so;

And they don't make any cunning things
like him on earth, you see;

For no wax doll, with real bair, is half
80 nice as he,

I know an angel brought him, and I
think one brought me, toe.
Though I don't just now remember, and
8o can't tell, can you?

But mamma knows, and this I know, the
baby wasn't home

When 1 went away, and now he Is; If
you want to see him, come.

Promotes Dngesllon.ChaerfuI»-
ness and Rest.Contains neither
.Morphine nor Mineral.
NARCOTIC.
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Willowware Indnatr,.

For mamma says if | am good I can
kiss him every day, |

And we'll kiss him now, and then ge /|
out and have a nice long play;

And if anybody asks you how babies
come and go,

Why, tell them it's the angels, for
mamma told me so.

You Can Oet Allen's Foot-Ease FREB.
Write Al.hnl.(}l.-Mu Roy,N. Y., lor
free -.-ph of Allen’s Foot-Ease. It
a“ swollen, .chll. feet. It- -lhl

cure for
ng ll“l and wm Alldrug-
sellit. 25¢. Don't accept any substituge.

Discretion a Fallure.

“I was at the husking bee one day.
Great fup” /- .

“Find & red ear?" -

IQY" " =

“Kiss the, prettiest giri?"

“Nope, Didn't dare. All the pret-
ty girh were engaged to husky farm-
ers.”

“What did you do?"

“Klssed the homellest girl."”

“Did that give satisfaction?”

“Not a bit of it. Each of the-husky
farmers. felt that I had personally
snubbed his Dbest girl."—Cleveland
Plain Dealer.

Permanently Cured. No fitaor nervousness
m:::dmh?” lun.nrl::umiwlumuhrn

torer, Free®a 1 bottle and trestise,

Dr. K. H. Kline, Ltd., 931 Arch St., Philadelphis, Pa.

Bhe Let Him O

Wife—My dear, I need a little more of
thig stuff, and some trimming to match.
I wish you would drop into Bigg, Sale &
Co.'s and get it .

Ilusband (a smart fellow)—Let me see.
Oh, 1 know, That's the store where
they have so many pretty girls, isn't it?

“Y-e-n." !

“Yes, I remember. That blond girl
at the trimming counter knows your
{tastes and will doubtless select just the
sort of trimming you want—I mean the
girl with the golden hair, alabaster skin,
blue eyes and sweet little—"

*“There are a number of things I want
downtown. Never mind, dear. I'll &
and get them myself."

TO CURE A COLD IN ONE DAY
Take Taxative Bromo Quinine Tableta. All drug-
gists refund the money If it Mils to cure. E W
Grove's signature is on each box. 35,

HBad Memories.
Many people complain of having a |
bad memory, as If it were something
they could not help, like a headache,
or some similar allment; yét even that
can be helped nowadays by the appli-
cation of a little common sense. After
all, there is no reason why anybody
should have a bad memory. It s mere-
ly a matter of training and is, more-
ovér, a matter In which It is never too |
late to attend to its tralning. For |
grown-ups many methods are advo-
cated, all of them, no doubt, based on
the principle of mental concentration.
In a young child the faculty can be
cultivated by making the child de-
scribe everything it has seen In its
morning walk, taking care that no fact
is exaggerated, but that strict atten-
tion is paid to truth in every detall
In the matter of memorizing it is an
excellent plan to let the child learn
one line of poetry a day, which It
should repeat the following morning,
and at the end of a week it will be
able to sdy the seven lines. The young
brain should not be_overloaded with
knowledge, but allowed to assimilate
a fragment each day.

In ten years Maryland has jumped
‘from fifth to third place in the willow- |

ware industry of the United States, |
| ranking now next to New York and
Pennsylvania, Baltimore is one of t.he
three willow-ware centers which only
have sliown any actual growth in the |
business. In Maryland the center ol'l
‘the willow district 1les In Howard |
County. In the nelghborhood of Elk- |
ridge alone the output of willow ex:
ceeds’ $5.000 per annum, while Anne
Arundel County contributes $2,500

A GUARANTEED CURE FOR PILES

Itching Blind, Bleeding or Protrufag Plles,
Your dﬂlwll will refund money If PAZO OINT-
MENT w«mrwmlwuw; o,

Perfectly Satisfled.

Crack_Boat Builder—Ah! How de do,
Mr. Richman? How did_that rowboat
I made you last summer suit? .

+ Mr, Richman—Perfectly!

“Ah! I'm glad to hear it. I always
like to give satisfaction. Suited perfect-
ly, eh?”

“Yes. 1 left it in front of my boat
house all summer, and every scalawag
who tried to steal it got upset or drown-
e'l”

For coughs and colds there 18 no h-u-
medicine than Piso’s Cure for Consump-
tion. Price 25 centa.

T‘hontor-ﬂoln‘ Under Difficulties.

Patron—I see you have a notice out-
side, saying that tickets bought of spee-
ulnmn on the street”will be refused at
the door.

Theater Ticket Seller—Yes, sir; that is
our rule,

“Well, I'll take a ticket for to-night,
parquette——""

“Yery sorry, sir, but all the tickets
have been bought up by speculators!™

Motbers will find Mra, Winslow's Boothing
| Byrup the best remedy touse for their children
during the mthin. pariod.

Nunral Pren:rence
Miss Violet had made a rapld tour
of the European continent and found
littlé to impress her, either favorably
or otherwise, B
“You say you saw all you wanted to
of Italy,” sald friend, on Miss Vio-

> JOASTORIA

For Infants and Ghlldren.

Tha Kind You Have

‘Always Bought

Thirty Years

GASTORIA

'MALLEABLE IRON STUMP PULLERS

Fastest, lightest and strongest Stamp Puller
on the narket. 118 Horse power on the sweep
with two horses. \\ rlu tur ducrlpuu r.u.ln.
and prices, - - =

RHIBRSON MACHINERY CO,
Foot of Morrison Street Fortland, Orezon

FIRE PROTECTION!

OLDEST HOUSE IN NOII‘II'IWHST
Large and complete stock of Fire Apparatus, Hose
and Department Supplies. Our s are In use ln
pearly every Fire Department,

HEAVY COP ER, BRAZED JOINTS, RELI-
ABLE FIRE EXTINGUISHERS

“Babrocks™ §20, “Palrols™
Standard Extinguishers.
with riveted jolots, $12 each,

15, each. These are the
‘ommon Extinguishers,

_A. G. LONG, Portland, Or

rIir. C. Gee Wo

WONDERFUL
HOME

TREATMENT

This wonderful Chi-
wese doctor I ealled
ETeal because Iu cures
people withows opers §
tlon that are given I:
1o die. He cures wit
those wonderful Chi-
nese her -
barks an
ihat are entirely un-
known 0 medical sel-
ence in this country. Through
thoss harmirss remedies lhis famous dootor
knows ihe acuum over MO different rem-
edies, which he suicessfully uses In differsat
diseasea. He EUATRT |ees 10 Cure calarh, asth-
ma, lung, throst, rh lam, nervy
stomach, lver, kidneys, ete.; "Bas bundreds of
iestimonials.  Charges modersia. Call and
see him. Patlenis out of the cliy write for
blanks and circulars. Send stamp. CUNSBUL
TATIUN FREE ADDKESS

The C. Gee Wo Chinese Medicine Co. |

let's return er native heath in Kan- 253 Alder St., Portland, Oregen.
sas. “What did you think of the laz- |\ S¥ Mrotos pabee
zgaronl?” 2 00

“Don’t talk to me about it," sald| PNU Ne. 21908
Miss Violet, briskly. *I'd rather have -
a good dish of plain American maca- HEN writing to advertisers ploase

i .
ronl baked with cheese any time!” - e et ol
For

St.
Jacobs
Oil

The Old Monk Cure

Soreness
Stiffness

From cold, hard labor or exercise,
rglaxes the stiffness and the sore-
ness disappears.

Price, 25¢. and 50c.

“DIDN'T HURT A BIT” IS WHAT
Of Our Method of Extract-
- ing Teeth,

It your plate falls when eating or talking
by using our varuum valve we can make
you one that will be satisfactory
yple from out of the city quick.”
yon will not be qelay-d
‘\. do erown ana brl-l;d work without

work for
#0 tha

pain, Our 17 years’

upen anmnr' il »

P Lot Wisa

WISE BROS., Dentists, 7 "imeotg et vt

work enables us to fit your mouth eomfort
ably. The best is the cheapest in tLeend
We have feelings as well as you

Phone Main

('\I"HEY SAY

We do .

ex erience in plate

wan-lnv. from% to 1

N Wil

RUSSELL HIGH GRADE MACHINERY

The A. H. Avcnll Machmcry Co.,

Write for Catalogue
and Prices

PORTLAND
ORESON

P U

1 B

S il U e\ ‘-ﬂm -

. One 10c package color

S

TNAM FADELESS DYES

s silk, wool and cott,
& package. Write for free booklet how to dye

ually well and Is guarantesd ‘o
and mixed colors, MUNROJ
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