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Miss Wigger tapped her on the shoulder
and pointed o the door.  “Are you well
enongh to see your way ont ¥ she asked,
Then to bt T might have told you that |
I don't allow my house to be made an
ofice Tor the engngement of governesses,
A it is, T merely remiml you that your
carriage v ot the doopr”

He took the only conrse that was open
to him; he took his hint.

Syvdoney turned nway to leave the room,
Linley opened the door for her, “Don’t
be diwcouraged,” he whispered as she piass
ed him: “you shall hear from me”  Haov
I wald this, he made his parting bow to
the siehiool mistress,  Leaving the house,
Linley slipped o bribe into the servant’s
hansl, 1 mon godng to weltes to Miss Wes.
tertield,” b soid, “will you see that she
gots my lettep?”

“Phat 1 willl”

At the first stationer's shop that he pass-
od, he stoppead the carvinge and wrote his
letter,

“1 shall be gladd Indeod if 1 can offer
you n happier e than the life you are
lending now, It rests with you to help
me to do this, WH you semd me the nd
dress of your pareents, or the nnme of any
frivadd with whom I ean areange to give
You n teinl ns governess to my Hitle giel:
I am walting your answer In the neigh
borhowd, T add the nnme of the hotel at
which I am staging™

The stattoner's hoy —inspired by n pri
vite view of half n crown, set off at o
ein-id retiened gt o ron with o reply:

1 hnve nedther porents nor felends, and
I hinve just been dismissed from my em
ployment ot the sehool Wil you permit
e to mee Your, for o few mdoutes only, at
your hotel?  Todecd, indecsd, sir, 1 am
not forgetful of what 1 owe to my respect
fors yonu, nnd my respect for myself, |1
only nsk lenve to satisfy you that T nm
quite ynworthy of the interest which you
hinve boevn plrll-u i to feel In B, W,

I those sud words, Bydney Westertiold
numotneed that she had completed  her
education,

CHAIMIER VI

Not far from the souree of the fumons
river, whivh rises In the mountaius bhe
tween Loch Katrine and Loch Lomond,
noel dividdes the THghlands and the Low
Innds of Beotland, teavelers arelve at the
venerable gray walls of Mount Morven:
nnd, after consulting thele guide boolks,
nsk permission to see the house,

If these strangers on thele teavels had
been permitted to ascend to the fiest Hoor,
ond hwd been invited to say good night
to Mrs, Linley's pretty little danghter,
they would have seen the stone walls of
Iitty's bed chnmber snugly coversd with
velvet hangings, they would have trod on
n donbly lalil earpet; they would have
looked nt a belght lttle bdd, of the last
new pattern, waorthy of a child's deeply
delicious sleep; and they would only have
discoversd that the room was three hun-
dred yeurs old when they had deawn asiide
the window curtains nnd had revealed the
adamantine solidity of the outer walls,
Or, if they had found their way nest into
Mes, Linley's sitting room, here again a
tennsformntion seene would have reveal
ed more modern luxury, presented n the
perfection which implivs restraint within
the Lmlis of good taste,  Bat on this oces
slon, Instend of seoing the hend of o lovely
little eh!itd on the plllow. slde by side with
the head of her doll, they would have en
conntered an elderly lady of cousiderable
wige, fast asleep, and snoring In o vost
princhoir, with n book on ber lup.

The lndy, composeid nmler the soporific
Intlnenee of Hternture, was g pecson of m
portapee in the howse—holding rank as
Mes. Linley's wother: and being other
wise poticeable for having marvied two
husbands and suevived them bath,

Thee tirst of these gentlemen —the Right
Honorable Joseph Ovmond=had been o
mewber of Parlinment. Mres. Linley was
bl one surviving child,  He digd ot nn
pdvanced age, leaving hix widow well pro
vided for, After hesitating for some 1
the time, Mres. Ormond aceepted the pro-
posnl of the wghiost il dullest  mun
winong the ranks of hee adimirers,  Why
she becmme the wife of Mre, Presty, o
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ried, is he really afraid that I shall be
jealonw? Mamma! Why are you looking
st kerlons?’

Mru, Presty took the telegram from her
dnnghter and rend exteacts from it with
indignnnt emphasis of volee and manner,

“Travels in the same teain with him.
Very young, and  very inexperienced.
And he sympathizes with her. Hal I
know the men, Cntherine—1 know the
men !

CHAPTER VIIIL

Mr. Herbert Linley arrived at his own
house in the forenoon of the next day.
Mrs. Linley running out to the head of
the stairs to meet her husband, saw him
nppronching  her  without a  teaveling
companion, “Where I ghe governess?”
she nuked—whon the first salutes allowed
her an opportunity to speak.

"On her way to bed, poor wounl, under
the care of the housekeeper,” Linley an-
swered,

“Auything infections, my dear Her-
bort ¥° Mes. Presty Inquired, appearing at
the breakfast room door,

Linley addressed his reply to his wife:

“Nothing more serious, Catherine, than
want of strength, 8he wag in such o state
of fatigue, after our long night journey,
that 1 had to Uft her out of the earrvinge.”

Mis, Presty lstened with an appearance
of the decpest interest,  “Quite a novelty
In the way of o governess,” she sald,

Linley deew a deep brenth of  relief
when he was left alone with his wife.
“What makes your mothoer so particnlarly
disngrecable this morning # he inquired,

“She doeso’t approve, dear, of my leav-
ing It to you to choose a governcss for
Kitty."

Linley mentioned the  advertisement,
and deseribed Wis Ioterview  with  the
sehool mistress,  Having next acknowl-
edged that he had reeelved a visit from
Miss Westerfield herself, he repeated all
that she hnd been able to tell him of her
father's wasted life and melancholy end.
Really interested by this time, Mrs, Lin.
ley wus enger for more Information, Her
husbind hesitated, 1 wounld rather you
bhenrd the rest of It from Miss Wester-
feld,™ he sald—=*in my absence.”

“Why, in yoonr absence ¥

“Because she can speak to yon more
frecly, whoen [ am not present.  Hear her
tell her own story, nmd then let me know
whether you think 1 have made n mis-
tuke, 1 submit to your decision before-
hand, whichever way it may incline,”

Mrs. Linley rewarded him with a kiss,
It a married stranger hoad seen them, at
that moment, he would have been remingd-
wl of forgotten days—the days of his
honeymoon,

“And now," Linley resumed, “suppose
we talk o little about ourselves. 1 haven't
seen my brother yet, Where s Randal ¥

“Staying at the farm to look after your
Interests,  We expect him to come back
towdny,  Ah! Herbert, what do we not all
owe to that dear good brother of yours!
There s really no end to his kindness, The
lnst of our poor Highland families, who
have emigeated to Ameriea, have had
their expenses privately paid by Randal.
The wife hns written to me, and has lot
out the seeret,  There Is an American
newspuper among  the letters that are
walting your brother's return, sent to him
e o Httle mark of uttention by these good,
grateful people,”  Having alluded to the
nelghbors who had left Beotland, Mrs,

Linley was remiloded of other nelghbors
whoe hind remalned,  She was still relating
events of loeal interest, whon the clock jn- |
terrupted her by striking the hour of the |
nursery dinner, What had become of
IKitty 7 Mrs, Linley rowe and rang the
bell to make Inguiries,

U the point of answering, the servant
looked roumd at the open door behihd
oy, He drew aside, and revealed Kity,
In the corridor. hand in hand with Syd.
ney Westertiold—who timidly hesitated at
eutering  the room, “Here she s,
i, erled the ehild, “1 think she's
afradd of you; help me to pull her in.”

AMrs. Linley advaneed to receive the new
member of her houschold, with the frre-
simtible grace amd Kindoes swhich charm-
& every stranger who approached her,
“OM, s il elght” sald Kitty,  “Syd

merchunt enviehvd by the sale of vinegar,
phe was never able to explain

Returning to the sitting room after B |
ding Wity good night, ®les. Linley discoy
eredd the obd Indy aslecp, amd saw that the
book on her mother's lnp was sliding off
Before the downw ard
mwovetnent, the ook fell on the toore, and
Mes, sty woke

SO, s, 1 am so sorry.,
ton Inte te cuteh i

“Ie doesu’t matter, wy dear, 1 dare sny
1 shonld go to slevp again I 1 went on
with my povel™

Mes, Presty consulted her wateh

“Your bushuond is no looger in London,*
she annonneod: “he has beguan his journey
home.  ive we o rallway guide, amd 10
tell you when e will s hore to-morrow,*

Hlll beforse this could be done i oservant
entered with o twelegram for Mes, Linley,
Her mother, however, took it and read it
Mer face assunedd an expression of stern
distrust, Rhe shook her head,

“hRend It yoursel 0" shie then sabd, “and
remeibor what T ool yon, when you
trasted your hushand to tnd o governess
for my  grandebidd, T osakl: You don't
hoow wen as D do, 1 hope you may not
Hye to repent it

Mres, Ldulexy was too foud of hor huss
B 1o let this pass “Why shouldn't 1
peust him ¥ she nsked, e was going 1o
Lavwdon on business  and it was an exeel
lent apportuniry.™

“Read your telegran,” Mes. Presty re
peated, with dignity, “gud judge for your
plt"

Mrs, Linley rewml:

“1 have vigaged i goveriess,
travel o the sawe tepin with wme, 1 think
1 ought to prepare you o receive g per
son whom you may be surprised o see,
Bhe is very youug and very inexperienced ;
guite unlike the ordinary run of  goy
ernesses, When you hear how cruclly the
poor glel has been used, 1 ain sure you
will sympathize with her as 1 do”

Mrs, Linley lald down the wmoessage with
A siile,

“Poor, dear Herbert!” she sald tender-

she conld check

I was Just

lihink?

She will I

likes me, and 1 like Byd,  What do you
She lved in London with a cruel
watinn who never gave her enough to
vat, See what a good giel 1 am! 'm e
gloning to feed her aleeady.” Kity pull-
ol 0 box of sweetiments out of her ||0rl|vl
wived hnnded Bt 1o the governess with a tap
on the i, suggestive of an old gentleman
offering o pinch of snufll o a triend,

“My dear child, you mustu’t speak to
Miss Wostertield in that way! Pray ex-
cise ber,” sald Mres, Linley, turning to
Suduey, with a smile; “I am afrald she
lins been disturblog you in your room,"

Bydoey's silent answer  touched the
mother's  heart;  she kissed her lttle
friend. 1 hope you will let her call me
Syd," she said gently: "It remiods me of
n happier time.” Hor voice faltered; she
could say no more,  Kinty explained, with
the alr of 0 grown person t-nmuraduu W
vhild: 1 kuow all about it, mamma. She
menns when her papa was alive. She lost
her papn when she was a little girl like
me. 1 dido't disturb ber. 1 only said:
My name's Kitty; may 1 get up on the
bed?  And she was guite willing: sand
we tilked.  And T bhelped bher to dress,™

Mex, Linloy lisd Syduey to the sofn, and
stopped the dow of her daughter's narea:
tive,  The ook, the voice, the manuer of
the governess had already made their
simple appeal to her geberous unature,
When ber husband ook Kitty's hand to
lead her with him out of the room, she
whispered as he passed: “You have done
quite right; T haven't a doubt about it."

The two ladies were alone, Widely as
the ot in life of one difered from the
lot fn lite of the other, they presented a
[ vontrast in personal appearapee, which
was wore remrkable still,  InMhe prime
of lite, tull amd fair—the beanty of her
delicate complexion and her brilliant blue
exes, rivaled by the charm of a figure
which had arrived at its mature perfec
tion of development— M. Linley sat side
by side with a feall lttle dark-eyed crea-
ture, thin amd pale, whose wasted fuce
bore pativnt witness to the three oruelest
privations under which youth can suffer:
waut of fresh alr, waut of nourishment

ly. “After we bave been elght years war
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and want of kindness. The gentle mis-
treas of the house wondercd sadly, if this
lost child of misfortune was capable of
secing the brighter t before her
that promised enjoyment of a happier life
to come,

Sydney told all the details of the sad
history of her young lfe. When she had
finished she looked round, and started to
her foet.  “Oh, here's a lady! Shall I go
away ¥’

The curtains hanging over the entrance
to the library were opened for the second
time. With composure and dignity, the
lndy who had startled Bydney entered the
room.

“Have you been reading in the library 7"
Mrs, Linley asked. And Mrs, Presty an-
wwered:

“No, Catherine; I have been listening,
Introduce me to Miss Westerfield,” Mrs.
Presty proceeded coolly,

Mrs, Linley showed mome hesittion,
Whe.t would the governess thing of her
mother? Perfectly eareless of what the
governess might think, Mres, Presty cross:
ed the room and introduced herself.

“Miss Westerfield, I am Mrs, Linley's
mother, And I am, in one respect, a re
markable person. When I form an opin-
ion, and find It's the opinion of a fool, 1
am not in the least ashamed to change my
mind, I have changed my mind about
yon, Shake hands,'"

Bydney respectfully obeyed.

“I hnd the worst possible opinion of
you," Mrs, Presty resumed, “before I had
the pleasure of listening on the other side
of the curtain, If | had been ashamed to
listen behind those enrtaing, there is no
injury that my stupid prejudices might
not have inflieted on this unfortunate girl.
As it is, T have heard her story, and 1 do
her Justice. Count on me, SBydney, ns
your friend."

“Now we are alone, Catherine,” she add-
ed, when the door had closed on the gov-
erness, 1 have n word of advice for your
private ear. 'We have much to anticipate
from Missa Westerfield that is pleasant
and encournging. But [ don't concenl it
from myself or from yof,, we have also
something to fear.”

“Ta fonr?" Mrs, Linley repeated. “I
don’t understand you,"

“First obstacle in the way of her moral
development, her father—tried, found
gullty, and dying o prison, Becond ob-
stacle, her mother—an unnatural wreteh,
who neglected and deserted her own flesh
and blood, Third obstacle, her mother's
sister—being her mother over again in an
aggravated form. People who ouly look
nt the surface of things might nsk what
wie gnin by investignting Miss Wester-
field's past life, We gain this: We know
what to expect of Miss Weaterfield in the
future,”

“Oh, mammn, T never knew you so un-
just before. You can’t have heard all
thut Miss Westerfield sald to me, You
don’t know her, as I know her. 8o pa-
tient, so forgiving, so grateful to Her-
bert,"

“So grateful to Herbert,” AMes, Prosty
Inoked at her danghter in silent surprise.
There could be no doubt abdut It; Mrs,
Linley failed entirely to see any possibil-
itles of future danger in the grateful feel-
ing of her sonsitive governess toward her
handsome husband, At this exhibition of
simplicity, the old lady's last reserves of
endurance gave way; she rose to go, “You
have an excellent heart, Catherine," she
remarked; “but ns for your head-—"

“Well, and what of my head?"

“It's mlways beautitully dressed, my
denr, by your maid.” With that parting
shot, Mrx, Presty took her departure by
winy of the library. Almost at the same
woment, the door of the breakfast room
was opened. A young man advaneed and
shook hands cordially with Mrs, Linley.

CHAPTER IX.

Self-revenled by the family likenoss nx
Herbert's brother, Randal Linley was
nevertheloss greatly Herbert's lnferior in
personal appearance. His features were
in no way remarkable for manly beauty,
In stature, he bhardly reached the middle
height; nnd, young as he was, either bad

! habit or physical weakness had %0 affect-

e the upper purt of his Ogure that he
oo,

“Have you seen a new face pmong us
since you peturned ' were his sister-in-
law's first words,  Handal answered that
he had seen Miss Westerfield, The in-
evitable question ellowed,
think of her?

“I'Il tell you in & week or two more,"”
b replied,

“No! tell me at onee,”

“1 don't like trusting my first lmpres-
slons; [ have n bad habit of jumping to
conclusions,'

“Jump to a conclusion now, to please
me.""

Randal smiled and gave way, “Your
governess,”  he  repliod, “looks out of
hewlth, and strikes me as being Insignifi-
cant and ugly, Let us see what our fine
alr and our casy lite will do for her,

He went into the libeary and peturned
with his lotters, *This will amuse Kitty,"
e sabd, handing to his sister-lndaw a
New York newspaper, to which she had
I1|i'l‘l.llt_\‘ referrved in )l!ll'"kiux to her 'llll'
b,

Mes, Linley examined the engravings—
and turned back again to look onee more
it an losteation which bhad interested
bher, A parsgraph on the same page
canght her attention, Bhe had bhardly
glanced at the first words before a cry
of alarm escaped her, “Dreadful news
for Misa Westertiold!” she exclaimed.
“Read it, Randal.™

He read these words:

“The week's list of insolvent traders
includes an Eoglishmwan named James
Bellbridge, formerly connected with a dis-
reputable saloon in this clty. Hellbridge
is under suspicion of having caused the
death of his wife, in a fit of delivivm tre-
mens. The unfortunate woman had been
marrled, for the first time, to one of the
English aristocracy—the Honoruble Rods
erick Westertivld-—whose trinl for easting
away a ship under his command exclted
vonsiderable interest in London  some
years since, The wmelancholy greums
stances of the case are complicated by
the disappearauce, on the day of the mur-
der, of the womwan's young son by her first
husband. The poor boy is supposed to
have run away in terror from his misera-
ble home, and the police are endeavoring
to discover some trace of him, It Is re-
ported that another ehild of the fpst mar-
ringe Is living in England. But nothing
is known about her.”

“Serious news for Miss Westerfiold, as
you say,” Randal resunnd. “And, as 1
think, serions news for ns.  Here is &
were girl—a poor, friendless creature—
absolutely dependent on our protection.”

It was thought necessary to break the
news to Miss Westerticlhl, and this Miss
Linley did berself as gently s possible.
Randal awnited his sister-inlaw’s peturn
from the governess' room,

After a much shorter absence than Ran-

What did be.

dal anticipated, Mrs. Linley returned
“Has It been very distressing?" he asked,
seeing the traces of tears In her eyea,

“There are noble qualities,” she an-
swered, “in thaf poor ill-used gorl. All
she aeked was to be left In her room for
the rest of the day. I feel sure of her
resolution to control herself: and yet I
should like to enconrage her if I can, Her
chief sorruw must be—not for the mother
who has so shamefully neglected her—but
for the poor little brother, a castaway,
lost in a strange land. Can we do noth-
ing to relleve her anxiety 7™

“I ean write,” Randal said, “to a man
whom I know in New York, a Inwyer in
large practice.”

“The very person we want! Write—
pray write by to-day's post!”

The letter was dispatehed.
cided—and wisgely decided, ns the resalt
showed—=to sny nothing to Sydney until
the nnswer was received, Randal's cor-

respondent wrote back with as lttle delay |

He had made every inguiry,
without success, Not a trace of the hoy
had been found. The one event that had
happened, since the appearance of the
paragraph in a New York newspaper, wos
the confinement of James Bellbridge in an
asylum as a madman under restraint,
without hope of recovery.

(To be continued.)

as possible,

Effect of Crime on Teadeo,

“The bromo-seltzer trade 18 busted
temporarily,” remarked n down-town
drugglst,

“l suppose as many people get up
with headache In the morning as ever,
but they don't drown thelr sorrows In
bromo-seltzer, gince the Cornish pols-
oning case came out. ‘Guess U'll get a
bottle of seltzer, remarked a man In
Lere yesterday.

I
* ‘Bromo-seltzer? queried a friend,

as If the very Idea gave him a cramp,

“iEr—well, no, 1 guess 1 won't," re-
marked the ffrst man, as If he recollect-
ed something. And he didn't buy it
Cuarlous how people are Influencid by
Imagination. I'll bet thers
nunonymous box of eandy sent once n
day in Chieago now. The Bodkin case
knocked that., People who send candy
slgn thely names to it. Why, one day
at luncheon [ stepped In and ordered a
box of candy seut home. When | got
Jhere that evening my wife was In a
state of excltement bordering on hys-
terles,  *Who do you think could have
done this, Henry,' she whispered, ‘I've
gaved the wreapper and the string, and
I wouldn't touch n plece of that enndy
fer n milllon dollars.’

“Then the sausage trade was Knocked
Into n cocked hat for nearly a year by
the Luetgert trinl, 1 know every thue
my wife suggested sausage for break-
foxt that winter, 1 kind of wished she
wouldn't mention IL"=Chleago luter
Ocenn,

Fillpino Women,

Much has already been written don-
cernlug the women of the Philipplnes,
for the subject is engnglog, For all
thelr dark faces they have figures the
grace of which Is accentuated by the
very garments they wear, They have
lustrous dark eyes and luxurlant black
halr, In which they take great pride; it
I8 long, thick, and glossy, anointed with
coconnut oll, cleaned and washed with
lHme julee, nnd usually worn in a coll
or knot held by a golden comb or orua-
mented pins, Hats and bonnets are
unknown nmong the Fllipinos, so no
doubt many an American busband
wishes he lived here, The native wom-
en have foely shaped feet that never
kuew n stocking; they wear low slip-
pers of an Orlental pattern, sometimes
wooden shoes, The dress of o Filipino
woman usually consists of a single gar-
ment with wide sleeves; a plua-cloth
hamndkerchlef Is generally worn around
the neck, and every one wears a posary
or a crucifix. Housekeeping In the vpa-
tive sectlon Is guite primitive In Its deo-
talls, Lovemaking, courtship and wmar.
rlnge are here conducted o the manner
common In Orlental lands, the lover
serving the father of his future wifle,
Fifteen years Is the castomary age for
marciage here In the Phillppines, —
Maunlla letter to Colller's Weekly,

The prevalent idea has been for some
thme that the typleal English womnn I,
nbove all things, domestle, and it has
been mentioved that the pushing, bust.
ling, tine de slecle Amerlean giel might
profitably study the shelnking, eringing
femininity of her English cousins, T'he
Awerlean  woman  has  also  proudly
clunimed that she was the ploneer In
women's occupations, and that there
are more trades and professions open
to women in Ameriea than anywhere
else on the globe. A book just pub-
lshed in Engiand, upon perusal, will
soon take this concelt -out of  her,
Among the numerous occupations may
be noted the follaving: Feminine archi-
teets,  farmers,
chemists, contractors and gardeners,
Women deivers, eab drivers, pllots and
letter carrlers figure conspleuously,

The Horp of Brian Boru.

What professes w0 be the original
harp of Brian Boru Is preserved ln the
Hbrary of Trinity College, Dublin; but
Its history, which Is now more clearly
traced does not bear out the popular
tradition as o s origlo. It belonged,
probably, to the ilustrious sept of
O'Nelll, and was, o all lkellhood, made
for one of the two noted prelates of
that name, It 1s a curlous fact thae it
was last played on by one of that fam-
iy, though at that time s real origin
was not suspected;
Arthur O'Nelll woke lts slumbering
wusic at Limerlek in 1760, and it has
ever since remalued ﬂh-m;

Barial in Africa.

In certain parts of Africa It Is cousld-
ered & wark of disrespect to bury out
of doors'at all. Oaly slaves are treated
in such unceremonious fasblon, The
honored dead are burlied under the
foor of the house.

" Largest Bronze Siatue.
8t, Petersburg has the largest bronze
statue In exlstence—that of Peter the
Great, which welghs 1,000 tous.

It wan de- |
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NEW LIFE TO OLD FENCES!
Jons Lite to New 0. Anchor Clamps and Uprights.

By Using Our
Tir OLh Fenes, Tue Axcuor FENCH

i |

:

-
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Breat Combination of Strength and Beauty.
*Tue Tre Trar Bivpe. " y
See Our Anchor Clamp

You would be surprized 1 you knew
how litile it would cost you 1o fix up
that old fencl® latter send for some
Anchor Clamps and  Uprights, and a
valr of our pinehers, and make yonr o'd
wire fance look like a hew one,

ANCHOR FENCE looks #0 nlee and
is %0 strong that fasmers sometimes
think that it must be high priced. It
fsn't, though.

Cattle, Sheep and Hog Tight.

It Nxven Suies alter cloaing,

Craxr Bronx Usine.

FARM, RAILROAD AND LAWN FENCE.

The Portland Aachor Fence Co.
742 Nicolal St., PORTLAND, Oregon.

Write for Prices and Catalogue,

Agenis Wanted In
Every Town,

—

Logwenberg & Going Gompany

MANUFACTURERS OF AND DEALERS IN

] Stove Ranges,
‘Hollowware and
Household...

Specialties...

Handled by All Firste
Class Dealers...

WANAS

Royal Steel Ranges Are
the Best and Cheapest
in the Market.

PORTLAND, OREGON

to 238 Taylor Street
188 i0 104 Sovond Strest

Oregon Telehone Grani 831

vﬁmﬁﬁnlpundgw

COR. TWELFTH AND FLANDERS STS.,
All Orders Promptly Executed. Portland, Oregon.

Our Specialty—

First-Class
Work.

A Trial Will Convinee.

Zimmerman - Wells Machinery Co.
Incorporat 4,
Marine, Mining, Saw Mill, Logging, Wood Working, Hoisting and T
mission Machinery. Engineers’ and Loggers’ Supplies. A'::lA-Lﬂ:;:
& Sons Rope Co., Celebrated Hercules Wire Rope, R. N, Nanson & Co.’s Lu-

bricating Olls and Compounds.
41-43 SECOND STREET. PORTLAND, OREGON

S —————————
THE METROPOLITAN BANK

CAPITAL $50,000.

FRENCH BLOOK, TADOMA, WASH,

PHILIP V. CAESAR, President; TRUMAN W, ENOS, Viee-Prosident: 0, B, SELY
Cashler: JACOB H. VANDERBILT, Assistant Cashler, ol

wes GENERAL BANNING IN ALL ITS BRANONES....
Interest allowed on daJm-Iu in Saying Department, Cirenular Lettors of Credit (ssued on

Hong Kong, China and Yokohoma, Japan; also Drafts and Hills of K
Chins and annn and the prlnulpa\ elties of Europe. r':rumn u'u‘.'m;-.?ﬁ?:ﬂfﬁ.':'lif"' -

We Nave Special Faclitiea for Handiing Gold Dust and Bulllen.

-

l

OVERLAND WAREHOUSE

|
| GENERAL STORAGE AT LOWEST RATES

Low .. Insurance .. Rates
KELLEY-CLARKE CO.

««« LESSEES ....

PORTLAND

*OREGON.

In all that pertains
to this line

Western Electrical Works,

305); Washington St.,
PORTLAND, ORE,

“THE PERFECTION
—— — 4
OF WALL PLASTER"

® Investigate

Adamant...

IF YOU ARE GOING T
BUILD OR REPAIR

THE ADAMANT CO,,
Oﬂlcund_hﬂtom Foot of 14th St., Portland, Ore.

Phone North 2091,




