Hood’s

Garsaparilla
" ures all blood diseases and
pailds up the whole system,
' fhere is no ‘‘just as good
pedicine.  Get it today and
' pegin taking it at once.

A id form or ehoeolated tab-
*I..'u‘:‘tlilqr‘l'u'mbl. 100 Doses ’l.‘.d
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Aminras
McCall—~How about your l-r-|

mot girl! The last Ume 1 saw you
gomplained about her being »o

plow.
m',n Hiram Offen—Ok, shs's pro |

m;:_"md'nu —Indeesd?

Mrs Hiram Offen—Yes, sho's got
tpg slower and slower, - Catholle |
pandard and Timeaa

| ——=

i £ BURTUNR =
wille, Uojor N pes
flsse, Load &} Gold, Bllver, I-.

e Onppar. . Malling &8

B Kiteronce:

A Tribmte.
"Ta B H. Hartiman's obituary no

tices,” anld a New York clargyman,
“due prominence wasn't given to his

fondness for little ohildren. Tha\ chil-
dren were also fond of him was proved
by & remark my little daughter madas
Iast month.

“'Mr. Harriman is dead, my dear,
I said to har,

“Her eyes flled wiih tears, and she

sald, with a gulp:

"'Ob, papa, how ha
o QDY the angels

CASTORIA

For Infants and Ohildren,
The Kind You Have Always Bought

Bears the
Blgnature of

-

A Medern Instance,
The mighty Casey had struek sut
“1 had to do It or spoll the poem,”
he explained,
Yours afterward, however, when he
saw how the elocutionists had over-

worksd It he bitterly regrelted the
set.

BREAKE A OOLD IN A DAY,

Aud Cures Any Cough That Is Curabie.
Noted Physiclan’s Formula.

This preseription is one of the very
beat known to seionce. The ingredients
ean be gotten from mny good druggist,
or he will got them from kis wholesale
banwe,

““Mix half gill of good whiskey with
two ounesa of glyeerine and add one
half ounee Concentrated pine compound
The bottle is to be well shaken cach
time and used in doves of a teaspoonful
te a tablespoonful avery four hours.''

The Concentrated pine in a special
pine produst and eomes only in half
aunes bottles, each anclosed in an air

THE SAFE WAY J

To travel East
i vin the |

Oregon Railroad &
Nanigation Company's |

NEW FAST TRAINS |

Oregon-Washington Limited
' Portland to Chicage
(hicago-Portland Special

Chieage. St. Louls, Ete.

S00-Spokane-Portland

Train de Luns™ to B, Paul

Latest ui nt, Pullman,
Tourist and Dining Cars, electric
lighted and up-to-date. Block
Signal System Portland te Chicago.
For litergture, rates, reserva-
tions. etc ¥ eall on or write to any
0. R. & N. agent, or to

WM. McMURRAY

General Passengor Agent
Portiand, Oregon

" DENTISTRY ™™

Al Prices that Dely Compelition
TEETH WITHOUT PLATES A SPECIALTY

GOOD HUBMER PLATE

aa Sabdiadabe b 3
THE BEST RURE ] aa s runaiB bl
WHALEBONE ‘,‘.?’;'}&LATB aarnncg O.g

Out-of -town patients eun obiain perfect work
nd save money by calling st oor offios

NO STUDEN 18 NO GAS N1} OOCAINE
All work gunranised for ten veams
CHICAGO PAINLESS DENTISTS
323% Washingten St.. Cor. Siuth

tight euse, but be wsure it is labeled
‘“Concentrated.’’
Noee Someiimes,
Youthful Customer (&l book store)-—
What does "Bridge Whist for Begin-

nern’” cont?

Bomber Baleaman—It will probably
cont you your entire wad —~Chicage
Tribuna

Headache

“My father has been a sufferer fromsick
headache for the last twenty-five {unmd
never found any reliel until he hem
taking your Cascarets, Since he
begun taking Cascarets he has never had
the headache. They have entirely cured
him. Cascarets do what you recommend
them to do. I will give you the privilege
of using his vame.''—E. M, Dickson,
1120 Resiner St,, W. Indiavapolis, Ind

sant, Palatuble, Potent, Taste Good,
Good, Never Sicken. Woaken or Grips.
10c, e, Soc. Never sold ln bulk. The gen-

nine tablet stamped C C C, .nn‘ld
oure of your mooey back.

Ba_aby SmTeI—
When He Tal:es
IS0

CURE

8L SLST wemant vor GucaswsGuos

FOR OUT DOOR WORK

WETTEST WEATHER
NOTHING EQUALS

OILED

=~ GARMENTS
WELL~WEAR WELL

Ty

LONG COATS #3822 #3230

SUITS *3%¢

SO EVERVeNERE

Betabliabed 15 yenrs, Here to atay.

—

CATRIOS FeeE

Towen CO. BOSTON, UBA
CO. LUMITED = TORONTO, CAN,

—

iney nRew,
“And now, children” sald the rewh-

A LEADER
WATER SYSTEM
IN YOUR HOME

Meswrs an unfal
Weanas that you wil
the wat,

e ke
wirta o tleve Tk, 1o frossn pipes
*'.'::'ﬁ:;l;mmt wa‘h:‘:n "y 1
Placed in basement. out of ’ t and way
made of p will not rust snd
will lgut Illmu

You will be p the LEADER
wrilem of ow Domestie Water
. o A Vor our fros
Problam,

LEWIS & STAVER CO.

#i, addressing Lne question o the clans
in apatomy w4 physiolog,. “can yeu

12l me what milk In?"
' ‘EKight cents s quact'™ shoute” ths

| ehildren, In unwon —Ct'esgo Tribune

Stops }'Iair
Fallin

Ayer's Hair Vigor, new im-
proved formula, will certainly
stop falling of the hair. Indeed,
we believe it will always do this
unless there Is some disturb-
ance of the general health,
Then, & constitutional medicine

may be neceunr;. Clt:'lll;lll
lcign about this,
your PHYSIOER ey the hov.

Ank him sbout 1%,
then o ss he say

ason why Ayer’s Halr Vigor sto
mu': hair ls becausoe it first dutro;:' e
erms which cause this trouble, ter
is is done, nature soon brings ahout:
Il recovery, restoring the alr an

healthy condition.
syt sy bty condin

What Gold
Cannot Buy

By MRS, ALEXANDER

Auther of “A Creoked Paih,” “"Maid, Wife or Widew,” “By
Weoman's Wit,” “"Besten’s Bargain,” A Life Interest,™
“Mona’s Chotoe.” “A Weman's Heart.”

CHAPTER X.——(Continued,)
Hope looked at him with a very
puzzled expression, then a smile part-
#d her lips.
“I think you are all
psople here,” she sald

very curious
“There are

you. But I doti’'t want to hear any
more confidences;: so 1 shall leave
you.*

“This I8 too bad!-—when 1 thought
| should have & minute’s talk with you
in peace! DId you ever know any
thing so idiotlc as Miss Dacre's dra
matie attempt?”

“I thonght you pronounced It ‘splen-
didly generous.'”

“"Well, so It was, considering how
*mad she was about Hugh herself a
couple of years ngo. It was A match
that would have suited my aunt down

to the ground, but he would never
hear of it. Are you really golog?
Well, It Is foo bad of you! [ hope

you will not go over to this practle-
Ing tomorrow? 1 am on duty, and
have to return to quarters to-night.”

“"What [ can or cannot do depends
on Mra. Saville Good-by for the pres.
ent.” She gave him her hand for a
moment, and was gone

With an alr of extreme annoyance
Captaln Luamley, atepping through one
of the open windows, followed the
path taken by Miss Duacre,

The dinner at Inglefield was very
tranquil that evening. Mre. Saville,
her son, Hope Desmond and Mr. Raw
son made up the whole party. Mra
Saville Jooked |11: thera were deep
shadows under her eyes, and her face
seemed smaller than usual; but she
was unusually talkative and graclous.

She discussed polities - with  her
guest. and occasionally directed her
remarks to Hope. Mr, Saville contrib
uted some rather orlginal observa-
tiong, and all things went gsmoothly.
On leaving the table she sald to Raw-
son, “1 must leave you to Miss Des
mond’s care this evening, for | have a
very bad headache; but I shall see you
In the morning.”

After a lttle conversation Mr. Sa-
ville v ent to look for some sketches
he had taken of the Lineolnshire
churches, and in his absence Mr. Raw
son sald, “Mrs. Saville is most friend-
ly. She particularly wishes you to

remain; she sayvs you know when to
be silent and when to speak; so [
think things promise well, Go on as
vonn have begun. She talks of going

on the Continent in & month or two,
You are, | imagine, firmly fAxed in her
good graces. This Is having heif your
work done.”

“Heaven grant [1!" sald Hope, with
heartfelt earfestness: and soon they
separated for the night.

CHAPTER XL

“1 think, Miss Desmond, 1 shall go
abroad next week,” sald Mrs. Baville,
breaking silence one dull, drizzling,
depressing November day, when they
were sitting by the fire in the smaller
of the two drawing-rooms. Mrs. Ba.
ville had been In deep thought, and
Hope diligently making a long strip
of lace which usually occupied her
when not reading aloud.

“I'n vou wish me to
you?"

“Yos, of course,
to leave me.”

“No, indeed, Mrs. Saville; I should
be sorry to do so; but I wish you to
feel quite free. The secret of comfort
In such a relationship as ours Is that
wé are not bound to eacu other"

There was another pause.

“Vary likely,” resumed Mrs. Sa-
ville, as If she had been reflecting.
“However, | do not wish to part com-
pany &s yet. | must say you are one
of the few young women—indead,
voung or old—who have any common
sense. though your ldeas on some
polnts are by no means round.”

“What nre my chief errora? asked
Hope, with the pleasant fearleasness
ahlch was one of her ehlef attractions
to the Imperious little plutocrat.

“You are & sentlmentalist ln some
directione, and you do not recognize
the truevalue of money. The first Is
weakness; the second, willful blind-
ness.”

“I dare say | am weak,” returned
Hope, Iaying down her work and
gpeaking thoughtfully; “but do you
know. Mra, Saville, 1 think 1 have a
truer estimate of the value of money
than yourself?"

“How do you make that out?™ Mrs,
Saville spoke with some degree of In-
terest.

“] know that a certaln amount is
necensary, that real poverty ls de-
grading, that every right-minded indl.
vidual will strive and toll for a suMi-
clency, enough to secure independence
and reapectability ; but, after thae,
what can money buy? Not health, nor
a sense of enjoyment, nor intelllgeacs,
nor the perception of beauty, nor that
crown of life, love, Very moderate
means will permit of fullest pleasure
im all thess, but they must be all the

accompany

You are very ready

small signs of English reserve about ']

free gift of nature: gold eannot buy
them.”

“And with them all,” returned Mra,
Savllle, “you can never 1ft your head
above the obscurity of a mean position,
if you only possess moderate means”

“That doés not seem a hardship to
me. It I true T never knew what
ambition meant, and therefors 1 am no
falr judge of what Is essqntial fc an
ambltious spirit; but men have atialn-
ed to great power and yet had bug it
tle money,”

“Not often—not ' often; while to
women, with thelr more Ilimfted
sphere, money I8 still more essential.
‘It every one was as philosophlc as
yoursélf, where should we be? Where
would elvilization, Inventions, Im-
provement, employr:ent, be, {f men 4id
not haste to become rich?”

“But I do not object to people be
coming rich, and [ acknowledge that
men who amass large fortunes are of-
ten benefactors to their fellows. |1
only urge that great wealth Is not es
sentinl to Individual happiness, and
that men who Increase knowledge and
socinl !mprovemen., who Invent and
explore, are benefactors equally with
those who make the money which paye
for It all.”

“We are like the two kniglts who
fought over the color of the shleld
Miss Desmond. You must grant that
if wealth cannot buy health It can .t
least mitigate sufferlng; and It cer-
tainly“ean buy esteem, If It cannot buy
love. As to love, who feels It except
the voung and the Imaginative? Tt
is but another form of selfishneas:
some quality In another gratifies you
or flatters you, and you think that per-
son essential to your existence”

“There Is something mora in that
that,” sald Hope, gently;. “you must
know that. Did you never love any
one yourself?" .

“Yes; at least | thought I did, and
small thanks 1 had for it. But I am
not sure that my reason Is not too
strong for my affections’

“I think.” said Hope, slowly, “that
you could love very much.” She stop-
ped, and grew a little paler than us:
ual. “Pardon me if T take a llberty
in speaking my opinion.”

“No: go on; you amuse me."”

“We sncarcely know what gifts we
Jossess till circumstances call them
out, and yours may not have drawn
out your faculties in that direction,
But | am quite sure the remarkahle
strength of your nature would! make
your love strong, too."

“Really, Migs Desmond. you are a
profound student of human wpature.
Cnfortunately for the development of
my affections, 1 am not what Is ealled
a lovable person.”

“No," sald Hope, quletly, “not what
# surface observer would call lova-
ble; you are too contemptuous of
weakness, which you eannot under-
stand; but If steadiness of purpose. a
sense of justice, honor, and loyalty,
are worthy of love. you ought to be
loved, ‘When I came to vou, my first
Inelination was to fear vou, and T de
termined not to yleld to It, or, 11 1
found 1t Insurmountable, to leave you.
You cannot support the companlonship
of a spirit inferior to yvour own."

“And you conslder yours equal to
mine?" asked Mrs. Saville, with a
slight smile.

“I do.,"" returned Hope, steadlily.
“You are my superlor In knowledge,
in experlence, In abllity, in strength
of will; but my oplplons, my individ.
uality, are my own; 1 will never yield
them to the mere authority of any
creature, even o one [ respect as |
do yvop. If, In speaking as I think, 1
offend, we @are not bound to live to
gether & moment longer than 1s agree-
able. 1 may love you one day; I will
never allow myself to fear you."

*You are rather a curious girl, 1
do not wish people to fear me. Why
should they?"

"l do not suppose you do: but you
have a dominant will, which wealth
glves you the power to exerclse, and
it colors your manner.”

“1 have always heen well served.”

“No doubt.”

“Well, Miss Desmond, you have In-
terested me a good deal, and, as you
say, whenever | grow loo tyrannieal,
or you grow too fearless, we can part
company. At any rate, you are more
of a rational being than most young
women. Now as to my plans for this
wlintrr. I cannot stand belng worried
by the people I know In London, and
my relations; so I propese going to
Dresden, a town where one meets few
Euglish. 1 have had enough of my
compatriots for the present. I shall
come to Parls In the spring; and after
—oh, that is too remote to think of,
I had » letter this morning from Mary
Dacre. Bhe Ia staying In Yorkshire,
at some wild country house, where
she huants and shoots In modern-young
lady fashion. She threatens to return
here with her obedlent father on the
17th, and that idlot George Lumley in
her train, Lady Olivia writes that
the preference dear Mary Daore shows

with sueh giriish simplicity for aear
George Is quite touching, Of courae
the Luamléyn are enchanted at the pos:
siblllty of wuch a marriage. | won
der does It aver oéeur to them to count
tp the number of aspirants Miss Da-
ore han encouraged and thrown over?
I do not myseif quite understand why
George Lumlay hung about here mo
much. | faney he was rather laughing
at the future Baroness Castlston; and
he I8 too much of & Baville to do what
he dossn't ke, even for a wealthy
marriage.”

“1 must say, Mrs, Saville, that seems
to me erring In the right direction™

“1 suppose it does, to you. To mea
it peems weéak self-indulgencs, when
vou consider the positlon George Lum-
ley Is born to, and which he Is bound
to keep up”

“What a terrible birthright!™ re
turned Hope Desmond, ianughing, as
she resumed her lacework, and, tea
coming In al that moment, the conver
satlon was Interrupted.

Hope had been for four months
Mre. Bavilie's constant companlon, and,
having got over the first aimost over
powering Inclination to fly from her
awful presence, every day added ftn
the steadiness of her nerve, and to her
influence with her wealthy patroness
She, too, rejoiced In Miss Dacre's de
parture for more brilliant felds o'
conquest, as her constant demands on
her new confldante’s time and sympa-
thies were rather exhausting, The
village concert had been & great suc
cess, but the rracticidgs which led up
to It had beeén an equally great trial
Moreover, Captaln Lumley's manners
had caused her much annoyance. Pre
occupled feellng had at first blinded
her as to the true meaning of his at-
tentlons and efforts to escort her to
and from the Court and Inglefield
House; while tha self-confident hussar
was enraged, plqued, and above all
fascinated. by the frlendly, kindly un
conaclousness of hls aunt's attractive
companion. He had never met any-
thing like It before, and gradually pru-
dence, worldliness, every consldera-
tion, became merged in an all-devour
ing desire to conquer the smi 'ng In-
difference which baMed him, and to
revenge the endless siights he thought
he had recelved. At last he haddl torn
himself away, hoping to renew " » at-
tack with frash effect on his return.
Meanwhile, he masked his batterles
vnder a very overt flirtation with
Miss Dacre.

Before starting for the Contl-ent,
Hope had leave of absence for two or
three days, which she spent with her
friend Miss Rawgon. These were a re-
freshment to her uplrit, an* after
much confideptial talk and some neces
sary shopping she returned to her
post.

The welcome accorded her by the
selfcontained mistress of Inglefield
was warmer than she anticipated. Mrs
Saville had missed her pleasant com-
panionship. Her presence soothed
and satisfled the imnerious woman.
The sincere respect she evinced was
so thoroughly a free-will offering that
it was more flattering to Mrs. Saville
than the most elegantly turned com-
pliments from a lominary of fashion.

“You will go on and prosper, I have
no doubt.” were Mr. Rawson's parting
words, the day before the (ntending
traveler started. when he had come to
Inglefield on business.

“So far all goes fuirly. If 1 can win
Mrs. Saville's confidence so complete
ly that she voluntarily mentlons her
offending son, I shall think | have
done well"

Bess—That's a qualht ring you're
wearing. Is It an heirloom? Tess—
Well, it dates from the Congquesi.~—
Cleveland Leader.

Tramp-—Say, mister, T haven't had
& bite all day. Dejected Angler—
Bame here. Whare did you fish?—
Boston Transeript.

“Where is Hong Kong, John? asked
teacher. | don't know, sir,” answer
ed John. 1 think he was In Chinm
Iast time [ heard.”

When John had a small plece of ple
put on his plate he grumbled: “I
wish cook wouldn't put so much short-

ening in this pastry.”

“My doll s very slck,” sald Dottie,
mournfully “Yes,” sald her cham
Polly, "she does look waxy. Yoo

sught to have her waxinated.”
“What did you say lust night when
Jack asked you to marry him?" ‘I
shook my head.” “Sldeways or up
ind down®’'—Boston Transeript.
"“Women have gained fama despile
the men!” shouted the sharp-featured
suffragette. “‘Yes, for untold ages”
replled the mere meek man—Judge.
“Oh, mamma,” exclaimed Dottie,
running In from the garden, where
she saw a robin redbreast for the first
time, “come and look at this sparrow
with a red flannel shirt on!™
She after a long silence—Did |
near anything fall? He (timidly)—
Why, no. She (with a yawn)—Oh,
sxcuse me, | thonght you dropped &
emark.—Baltimore American,
Her—Yes, he used to take me to the
theater and send me flowers and can-
1y. Him—What did you do to him to
make him quit it. Her—Oh, 1 went
ind married him!—Cleveland Leader.
“But, Willle,” sald the bad boy's
mother, *didn't your consclience tell

you that you were doing wrong?”
“Yes'm,” replied Willle, "but you know
you told me pot to belleve everything
1 hear”

Medlum (after the seance)—Can any
one tell how spirits could have got In-
to the room and moved the furniture
when all the doors were locked? Bright
Boy— (ralsing his hand)—With skeie-
ton keys. :

An old gentleman was playing with
bis little granddaughter ome day,
when she noticed that meost of his
halr was missing. “Grandpa,™ she
gueried earpestly, ‘why don't you
wear a switeh?”

“But 1 don't see that you need be
s0 heart-broken because Mabel Fly-
away has jilted you™ "It isn't the
filting | mind, but she returned the
ring in a”parcel marked 'Glass. Witls
care'!"—Exchange,

First Guest—Won't you joln me i
requesting young Squalis to recite?
Recond Guest—But 1 don't like recita-
tivns. First Guest—Nelther do 1. But
If the young beggar doesn't recite he'll
sing.—New York Globe,

“Pa,” said John, the other day, “I
planted some potaloes last summer,

and what do you think came up?™”
‘Potatoes, of course,” answered Pa.
“Nup,” sald John., *“There came up a

“It will be a long experiment, 1 fear:
but you have Lwelve months before
you."

“Yes: and who knows what a day
may bring forth?”

Twenty-four hours later saw Mra
Baville and her companlon dining at
Meurlce's. In the former's vouth the
hotel had been the favorite quarters
of the well-to-do English in Paris, and
she never left It. Hope Desmond had

tive apartments; and her present lux-

as much as they saddened by the

to do,” replled his pa.
often been In Paris before, but EeDeT | may be carried in a“sleve, {f you only
ally In very loftily placed and diminu- | oq »

led John,
urious surroundings did not please her |

drove of plgs and ate them all”
*Ma,” cried Deot, “my button-shoes

are hurting me.” “Why, child, no
wonder,” exclaimed Ma; “you put
them on the wrong feet!” Dot looked

puzzled; then sald: “What will 1 de,
ma? They are all the feet 1 got"

“] gan't mlo this example,” pouted
John. “You can do anything you Wwant
“Even waler

“How long must 1 wait? ask-
“THl it freezes,” coolly an-
swered Pa,

“John,” she sald, "don’t you think

memories and contrasts they evoked

After a few days' rest, Mra, Saville |
set out for Germany, and In the quiet |
routine of thelr comfortable life there |
the current of this “ower true tale”
seemed (o stagnate.

this talk about trial marriages is fust
horrid? *“Oh, 1 dunno.” "“Why, you
don‘t belleve In them yourself, do
you?" “Have to. If there's any mar-
[rln(va that ain't a trial, you just show
'me."—Phlladelphia Ledger.

(To be continued.)

Back te the Farm.

There Is just one way for the people
of the city to find It possible to buy
eggs, chlckens, meat and flour for less
money-—Lthat s for some of them to
leave the oity and go back to ralsing
more hens, more cattle, and growing
more wheat, The fact s that the
country s getting top-heavy, The
cities are calling too heavily on the
producing areas. Farming s getting
to be one of the most profitable busi-
nessos of the country because the pro-
portion of non-producers Is getting so
large. It is all & matter of supply and
demand; just now the demand for
foodstuffs is larger than It has ever
been in proportion to the supply.—
Denver Republican.

The Bachelor's Job.

“Any one who has the notion that m
bachelor's life iz all bliss is in wrong,*
remarked a bachelor. “All summep
long I'm supposed to sit up until the
small hours In the morning enter-
talning married men whose wives
have gone away for a few weeks.—
Detroit Frea Preas.

For the Scholar,
Medical Asslstant—How about this
vaccine virus? s it all right?
Doctor—1"m not quite sure about it
I wouldn't use it In my private prac
tice. Better set It aslde for use only

| —why, haven't

Young Lady—~Give me one yard of
1 seen you Dbelore?
Draper's Assistant—Oh,. Maud, have
you forgotten me? | saved your life
it the seaside last summer! Young
Lady (warmly)—Why, of course you
did. Then you may give me two yards
of the ribbon, please.

One day Elsle's mother sent her to
nd a switch with which to chastise
her little brother, who had been teas-
ing her. After a time she returned
with & dozen or more pebbles in her
apron. “I couldn't find any switeh,
mamma,” she axplained, “but you cam
throw these rocks at him.”

“Have you ever noticed,” begun the
bald gentleman, who liked to enter
tain the people gathered In his corner
of the hotel plazza, "that little wen
invariably marry large women?' *“lt
may be 80" murmured & mildeyed
fellow guest, “but 1 bad always sup-
posed that It was the other way about
~—that the large women married the
small men"

He waa poor, but otherwiss honest,
and he had just proposed to the bhelr-
pas. "Are you sure,” she gueried after
the manner of her kind, “that you do
pot want to marry me for my
money! “Of course I domn't,” he re-
plisd. "1 am saxious to marry you
becauss 1 haven't the heart to lot yow
beceme an old mald merely because

in the publiec schools —Life,

you happen to have s paltry half mil-
llon."—The Waap.
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