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* Durability is |

Better Than Show.”’

The wealth of the multi-
riillionaires iz not equal to
good health. Riches without
health are a curse, and yet the
rich, the middle classes and
the poor alike have, in Hood's
Sarsaparilla, a valuable as-
sistant in getting and main-
taining perfect health. It
never disappoints. |

Scrofula— Three venrs ago our son,
now eleven, had o serivus case of serofula |
and eryvsipelas with dreadful sores, dis-
charging and itehing constantly. Hecould
not walk,  Bevernl physicinng did not help
for sixteen months, Three months' treat- |
ment with' Hood's Sarsaparilln made him
perfectly well.  We are glad to tell others |
of it,""— Mps, Davin Larnp, Ottaws, Kas, |

Nausea—'Vomiting spells, dizziness
and prosgeation troubled me for vears. |
Had neumlgin, grew weak and ecould not
sleep, My nge was agaiust me, bur Hood's |
Sarsaparills cured me thoroughly, My
weight incressed fram 125 to 143 pounds,
am the mother of nine children. Never
telt soowell and strong since [ was married
s I donow."—Mrs, M. 0. Waters, 3320 .
street, Washingron, I», C,

Eczema “We had to tie the the hands
of oar two-year-uld son on account of
eczemu on fiace and lHmbs, No medicine
even helped until we vged ol Ripes -
rilla, which ston cured."—Mzrs, A, Vax
Wryek, 123 Montgomery St., Paterson, N, J,

Never Disappoints

Hoods Pills cure Hver lils, the non-irritating nnq
unly enthurtie to tuke with Hood's Birsanparilin.

~ PORTLAND DIRECTORY.

AGENTS WANTED,

Agvnts wanted for a Wholesale Supply House.
Address Paciilo Const Novelty Co., Partiand, Or,

DENTISTS.

No phin: new process:

fine gold work. DR.

LANGWORTHY, N.W, cor, Phird and Morrison

Muohinery and Supplies,

Write for Catalogue, |

4 A FREEMAN, Ageat,

200 East Water Street,
PORTLAND, OR,
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.l_'_nr Mills, Mines, Ehops and Farms; _ﬂwt-l Log-
Eing and Holsting Englnes; Hod Chisel

Tooth Baws, Albany Grease, ete,

TATUM&BOWEN

27 to M First Streot Portland, Or.
B0 Frewont Bureet, san Franoisoo.

JOHUN POOLE, Porreaxp,  Onroox
can give you the best burzalng in gmu*m[
ninchinery, engines, boilers, tanks, pumps,
plows, belta nnd  windmille, The new
steel [ X L windmill, sold by him, is uie
equalled,

We don’t admire a

Chinaman’s Writing.
He doesn't use Carter's Ink. DBut
then Carter's Ink is made to use with
a pen, not a stick.
Futiny booklet * How to Make Ink Plctures " (ree.

CARTER'’S INK CO., Boston, Mass,

A German hiologist has ealenlated |
that the human brain contains 800,-
V00000 nerve cells, 500,000 of which
die und  are succeeded by new ones’
evary day. At this mte we get an on-
tirely new brain every 60 days. ‘

|

Poverty has one advantage over
wealth,  When a poor man is siek
there is no desire on the part of the
physician to prolong his illness, —Chi-

ongo News, |

[ might,

Bnsanfras Ten.

This is the ‘*blood purifier,” and
may be used any time—at meals or be-
tween times, during the day or at
It shonld be taken until the
complexion or gkin is smooth and clear.
Sassalras forms the basis of the besg
patent-medicine “porifies.’” To make
the tea, to one tenspoonful of the
broken bark add one generous pint of
cold water, steep about 20 minutes—
longer steeping will not injure it—ad-
ding more waler if the first has boiled
away enongh to leave the tea bitter.—

| Woman's Home Companion.

A Russian officer has been making
experiments with very successful re-
gults, in the use of falcons instead of
pigeons as carriers. It seems that they
can fly very much faster, A pigeon
covers ten to twelve leagues an hounr
whereas a falcon can do fifteen. It can
also carry with ease a fairly heavy
weight.

Professor R. W. Wood, instructor in
physics in the University of Wigconsgin,
has originated the idea of thawing out
frozen water pipes with electrioity, and
has made two successful experiments.

The anti-smoke ordinance in Kansas
City was eustained in court. The court
held that careful firing of furnaces is
preventative of the smoke nuisance,

SHAEKE INTC YOUR SHOES.

Allen's Foot-Ease, a powder for the feet.
It cures painful, swollen smarting feet and
instintly takes the aling oul of cornsand
bunions. 1t'sthe greatest conifort discoy.
ery ofthe age, Allen's Foot-Ease makes
tight-fitting or new shoes feel easy, Itisa
certain cure forchilblains, sweating, damp,
callous and hot, tired, aching fect. We
have over 10,000 testimonials of cures, Try
it today, Bold br all druggists and shoe
stores. By mail for 250 in stamps, Trial
package FREE, Address Allen 8, Olm-
sted, Le Roy, N. Y,

Scientists say that the orange was
formerly a berry, and that it has been
developed for over 7,000 years.

HOW'S THIS?

We offer One Hundred Dollars Reward for an
cuse ofhl:nurrh thit can not be cured by Haull'a
Catarrh Cure,

F.J. COENEY & CO,, Props,, Toledo, O.

We the undersigned, have known I%.J, Cheney
for the past 15 vears, snd belleve him perfectly
honorable in afl busin:ss transactions and fin-
ancially able to casry out any obligations mode
by thelr firm.

WaaT & TRUAX,
Wholesalc Druggeists, Toledo, =,
WALDING, KINNAN & Manvis,
Yholesale Drug-ists, Toledo, O,

Hall'sCatarch Cure is t- ken .n::roally, nc.ing
direetly on the blood and m cous suriaces ot
the syst:m. Pri e 75¢ per bo'ile, Sod by all
drugiists, Testimonl 1« free, '

I's Family Pills -rc th) best,

It has been found that X rays are
futal to bacterin, 1In the Hygienio in-
stitute of Munich they are used as a
disinfecting agent.

Use Dr, Flundor's Oregon Blood Purifier now.
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The JFlower of §eath.

J
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L OU are as good as dead.” said
i the doctor, looking stendlly at
Anatole,

Anatole stuggered. He had come to
pass a cheerful evenlng with his old
friend, Dr. Bardais, the savant whose
works In polsonous substances are so
well and favorably known, but one
whose excellence of heart and almost
fatherly kindoess Anatole had  been
able to apprecinte more than any one
And now all of a sudden, without e
gard for his feelings, without being pre-
pared to hear it, the terrible prognostic
Is uttered by so great dn authority.

“Unfortunate fellow,” continued the
doetor, “what have you done?”

“Nothing that 1 kuow of,
Anatole, greatly tronbled.

“I'ry to recollect. Tell me what you
have drank, what you have eaten, and
what you have breathed,”

The last word spoken by the doctor
was 4 ray of light to Anatole, That
very moranlng he had recelved a letter
from otie of his friends who was trav-
eling In Indla. In this letter had been a
flower plucked on the shores of the
Ganges by the traveler—a flower, red,
warped, and of bizarre shape, the odor
of which, he remembered well now, had
seemed to him strangely penetrating.
Anatole searched In his pocketbook and
took therefrom the letter and flower in
question, which he showed to the sa-
vant,

“Without doubt,” exelalmed the doce-
tor, “it is the Pyramenensis Indiea—
the fatal flower, the Hower of death.”

“Do you really think so?”

“I am sure of it.”

“But it Is not possible, I am only 25
year old. 1 feel myself full of life and
benlth *

“"When did you open that fatal let-
tery!

"At 9 o'clock this morning.'

“Well, to-morrow worning at the
same hour, indeed at the same mo-
ment, you feel a sharp anguish at the

W e o " a2
Sl siiddciod

= T s R heart, and it will be all over with you."
The sun gives 600,000 times ag o 0! bl 2l ity ‘

much light as the full moon.

“Hoth my wife and myself have been
mlnﬁ CASCARETS and they are the best
medicine we have ever had In the house. Last
woek my wife was frantio with hesdache for
two days, she tried some of your CASCARETS,
and they relloved the pain in bher bead simoss
immedintely. We both recommend Cascarews '

CHAS, STEDEFORD,
Plutaburg Safe & Deposit Co., Pituaburg, Pa

CANDY
CATHARTIC

TRADE MARK RESISTERED

Pleasant, Palatable,

Paten,
ood, Never Sieken, Weaken, or

CURE CONSTIPATION.

Taste Good. Do
Gripe, 10e, 3¢, M.

wew

NO-TO-BA

Ground for Complinint.

Small Politician—1 want to talk to
vou, dir, about a remark you made
ahout we in yoor paper. You called
me a political jobber, sir!

Editor--Yes; it was a very annoying
typographical error, and I promptly
fired the com positor.

Small  Politiclan—Ah!  Then you
didn't mean to eall me a “*jobber?"’

Editor—No, sir, 1 wrote *‘robber,"
very distinetly, -

I, Buw York. 517

pany, Chlange, ¥,

Sold and gusrantesd by all drug-
Klits o CURE Tobaceo Habit

For 30 Days Mor

DROPS

'TRADE MaRk.]

Swanepn Hheamatle
And tel

Cites Ua
Vo w1 e ot mlio

sty | Liave ussd

Wellimee st thun ks to vy wanderful remedy,
Bl Hon e sid ihe doliar bon LT

mnhafyctaeers  §oried all Kinds of meiicine 1 W

nny rellef from the dyemd fal stulorin

B AT bnh i tlee s e THE i o divs |

bruiidy AR L on phie sare e Dot e most v 1Lupl

UAesh nbiout el e dollne bogtle 1)

Ul sl nemin wl night
hat T eapnot B w |
B van snfely voe
Better tedicime |
Femain, lorever, Your frisil,

whin
It ton
ESY 0r adl their lils

© You Can Try It for 25 Cents.

Cured of Rheumatism.

GANNOT FIND WORDS ENOUGH TO PRAISE YOUR
WONDERFUL REMEDY “5 DROPS.”

Chlengn, Gentlemen:

SRy pains Tefy e,
IERONE iy mors shifer ng
Wl of ¥one wonderful remedy for the cire of
Hosuforing Bammpnity sl sy thit
Tuunking

T thoveht that | wonld welte you s stutemont
your “§ DROPR" T njost say thst T am shtlrely

Tt nas wocomplishisd mote good from the

the thicty dollars® worth of medicine 1 hsve gsed of vither

muvertised for Rhegmatism bat oould not

Ll
KLY got nsmmple bottle of sour *5 lll‘-'.ﬂl'ﬁ."
BEUAD to bive Tess of those severe

patns racking throngh my
could begin 1o rest some #YOrY night: after 1 bad
Oh! what w comfort 1t wus! when [
su thankin to you aml your = DIROPSE"
Bhenmstism, and
ihey oot purchnne nny
You, wentlemen, for all your kitidneus, T
B, M. LIFE, Porterfiehd. Wis., Fob. . 1s

I am

Suffered the Tortures of the Damned.

Prestdent Bwanson MRedmeatle Coare (o
the dumned for s long L
YR DIOPSET hax oured e
pdatiae b b Meart Trouble, Plies, R
Withobt the remiedion sven 11 it ity eared
takv the pngetcy tar the sule of your medlelnes
Yirrs

s FIEOPS" cures Rhivimntlum,
Hany Fevor, Untutrh, Sleeplossnoss

Ureeplng Sumibness.

FOR THIRTY DAYS LONGER

Convines yon
and odr wgenis,

SWANSON RHEUMATIC CUKE QO.,

Alsir, large Datties (3w doses) g1,00,

Chilengo,
P IO no witeek of Rbewmntiang, 1
of wll my troubles, which
der Truuble snd Const
Ihe Catareh for me, which

Lir #nalile suMerers to give “4 DROPSR"

u.srnrl»‘ buottle, xlﬂn]lnu.l by wll, fore 2 cents,

Agents wanted in new tervitory,

My Dear Slo—Afer suffering the tortures of

Wish 0 sy 1hat ¥ olr Rheomaile Care
wore sl esined by one CompIRInE - B
on, 1 wonld not ke $%0 and (o
hasdone, Therefurs, | willingly

for they are & boon fo mankind, Gratefully
J. W, DEXNIS, 12 Norisl Ave,, g {

HuMalo, N, Y., Feb. LR L LY

Selntlen, Neurntgin, Dy spepsin, Hackache, Asthmon,
Norvousnoss,
mnohes, Knrnehe, Toothaohe, Henry ‘\'aahuu.., Croup, Swelling,

Novrveus awnd Nenralglo Mend-

L Grippe, Malnris,

Al tenst m iring, we will L
N A patmple botd i
SOE oI by druggists, ebly by ua
Write us today,

Botiles for §2 9,

187168 Dearbora 8i., CHICAGO, 1LL.

[ B0 establisliod a
[ between them,

|;:u=|:'allun. who

[to promise her

(ulthough

(tal?  Dut he must be worthy
Bluce she bas fixed lLer affectlon on

“And do you not know any remedy,
any means of —"

“None,” sald the doctor, and hiding
his face in his hands he sank backward
In an arm-chalr, choked with grief,

From the emotion displayed by his
old friend. Aunatole vealized that thepe
was no hepe.  He departed fn a dazed
manner,

With bends of cold perspiration on
his brow and bis thoughts confused,
Anntole moved along unconsclous of
what wns passing around him, aitd pot
even suspecting that the streets wore
Becoming deserted,  He wandered a
long thme thus: but at lengt, coming

(toa benel, e sat down,

The rest Al him good.  Until then
he had been like o man who has been
struck on the head with a elul. The
elfects of the shock were disappearing,
and he began now to colleot Lils vigrant
thoughits.

him.  Good, gentle, comely, and affee-
tionate Nicette deserves an [deal hus-
band. Al, how well would she have
suited we for a wife. It is an infamous
tyranuy to spoil her e by giving her
to a brute. But why should 1 pot ha
Nicette's champion? 1 have sald It
now, and to-morrow morning I will be-
gin to act. But to-morrow morning It
will be too late, Now Is the time to
begin, If at all, The hour is a lrtle mal
i propos to see people, but as 1 shall be
dead In five hours 1 don't care a son
for conventionalities., Yes, I'll do It—
my life for Nicette,”

It wus 4 o'clock in the morning when
Anatole rang the ball ar ‘the honse of
Nicette's guardian, M. Bousard. Bad-
ly frightened and wearing his nlght-
cap, he answered the door,

*Is the house on fire?”

“No, my dear M. Bousard,” replled
Anatole, “I have come for a chat.,”

At this hour?’

“1 am at all hours pleased to see you;
but you are not dressed, M. Bousard,
Are you going back to bed again?”

*“That's what I am going to do, But—
I suppose, monsieur, that to dlsturb me
in this manner you must have some-
thing very Important to say to me.'

“Very lmportant, M. Bousard. It I
necessary that you give up your plan
of marrylng my cousin Nicette to M.
Capendae,”

“Never, monsleur, never,”

“But I say, yes"

“Mousieur, my resolution Is taken.
The warriage will take place.”

“It will not.”

“We'll see about that, And now that
You are pequainted with my answer, [
will not detaln you longer.”

“That is not altogether pollte. But
I am as good-humored as 1 am tena-
cious, M. Bousard. 1 am not offended
at your procedure, and I will remaln.”

“Remaln If you ke, 1 conshiler you
as gone, and 1 will not converse further
with you."”

And M, Bousard turned toward the
wall, grumbling, “Did one ever see the
like; to disturb a peaceful man, to rouss
him from his sleep, tor the purpose of
listening to such nonsense,™

Suddenly M. Bousard made a bound
from his bed.

Anatole had taken up one of the
trombones of the professor, into which
e blew with might and main. mudly
moving the slide,  Infernal sounds
were emitted by the Instrument,

1o leave the iouse,

“My cherished trombone, given me by
my  pupils!  Leave the instrument
alone, monsieur,”

“Mousieur," said Anatole, “you con-
sider me as departed. 1 considey you
ns absent, and 1 am amusing mysoelt
while waiting for your return, Um pal
Unepa! What duleet welody !

“You will cause me (o rocelyve notice
My neighbors will

UMy plight,” thought lie, “is that of | B0t tolerate the trombone after mid-

a person condemned to death. Yet |
can still hope for mercy, By the way,
bow mueh longer bave I to lives”

He looked at his watel,

“It Incks three hours of morning, It
Is thme T was In bed. 1 go to bed, in-
deed! To devote the last sad liours of
my life to sleep! No. 1 ecan certainly
do better than that. Rut, what? Par-
bleu! T have it. I will draw up my
Inst will and testamen®,”

A restaurant which remalned open
all nlght was near by. Anatole entop-
ed nud sat down,

“Walter. a bottle of champagne and

[a bottle of ok,

He drank n glass and looked ot his
writing-paper, retflecting: “T'o whom
slinll T leave my six thousand francs
Income? 1 have nelther father
mother—a fact which s Incky
thom.
Intevest me
:\ln'lll‘.“

Nleette w

o

I can think only of one—

as one of LIS forty-second
couslus, a charming young girl of 18
years, with falr tresses and large, black
eyes, Like himself she was an orphan,
nnd this communlty of fate had long
boml of syuipgthy
ITis will was specdily
drawn left  everything o
Nicette, I

When It was finished ho drank n see-
ond glass of champagne,

“Poor Nlicette,"

up. e

thought he.  “JHor
knows little of the
world exeept his class, wlicl he teach.
08 to play on brass lnstruments at the
Conservatory, has bethought himselr
hand to a brute, g sart
of bully, whomwm shie detests, Lscnny

186 gl
loves another, ns she has avowe

d 1o me,
with retleence gnd an e1n-
bartassod ale. Who is this liappy wor-

af ler,

I‘ur|
And among the Persons who | Capendae lves®

| nlghit.”

“Then all T ean say s, they have no
love of musie In thelr souls, Zv-n-u!
Wow! Tootle-too! Umepa! Um patt

“Stop, for merey's spke,"

“Do you consent, tlien "

“To what?"'

“To give up the marriage,*

“But, monsleur, 1 can't do 1"

“Then, um-pa!"

“M. Capendac s a terrible man,

I affront him thus he will kil me,"”
“Does that reason ufluence you?
“Yes, and others besides,"”

“In that ense leave all to me. Only
swear o me that it T obtaln the mr.;-
sent of M. Capendae to the breaking
of the mateh, my cousln shall bo free,”

“Yes, monglenr, she shall be free”

“Bravo. 1 have your word, Permit
me to retire,  But does this

It

where

“Number 100, Rue des Denx-Epees,"

“1 will go there, Good-hy."”

“AS for you" thought M. Bousard,
“you are putting your head i the lion's
thouth, and you will be tanght ul

PR
that you deserve to loam.,”

Meanwhile Anatole hastened to the
address fnlicated.  When he  arvived
there it was 6 o'clock in the morning,

“Ting-a-lingn-ling.”

“Who I8 there? sald a deep volee
from within,

"Open. I am the bearer of o very
lmportant message from AL Hnnuunl.:'

He heard the nofse of a siafety-cham
belng displacedd, and of 0 key with
which three locks wore successlvely

opened,

“Here I8 o man  well defended.”
thought Anatole,

Filnally the deor oponed.  Auatole

found himself (1 the
tleman with a Inrg
who wore a fe
nlght-dress

presence of a gen-
e, eurled mustache,
ucing costume as his

“Always ready. you see,
vention."
The walls of the antechanlep

It is tmy iy,

hidden by sults of avmor, 1y 1, ﬁ:i:
parior into which Capendge Condngyy
his visitor he saw only weapogng i
lore; ataghans, poisoned AFows, g
bers, one and two-handiod BWOs: s

tols, lances: there was plenty then 1
tinke a timld heart guail,

“Bal” thought Auatole, “wi do |
risk now? Two bhouts and g |y il
the most, IHere goes,”

“Monsieur,” sald Anatole, “yoy
golug to marry Mle, Nlcette?"

“Yes, monsienr,"

“Monsieur, you shall not marry e

“Blood and thunder, awml wihy wil
hinder me?"

1 will.”

“Ah, young man,” sald he. ai longty
"You are lucky rto find me in a pleasgy
humor.  Profit by it, Do you Know
that I have fought twenty duely j
which I had the misfortune 1o shiy fivy
of my adversaries and to wound gy
other fifteen? Once mwore 1 warp you
to retire,”

“l see.” replied Anatole, “that yoy
are an adversary worthy of my Sleg]
and my desire incresses to s
swords with a man so redoubtable, Lyt
us see,  Suppose we fight with thos
two swords by the chimney, or theg
cavalry sabers, or these—or wliat thy
you say to these corvel ataghans, Yoy
don't decide? Why do you hesitarpr

“I as thinking of yvonr mothor an
the grief your death would cause hep

"L am ap orphan, Do you prefor the
carbine, the pistol, or the revolversy

“Young man, do not fool with those
firearms."

“Are you afrald? You tremhile”

“I tremble? Nonsense, [t I8 the cold?

“Then either fight or renounce the
hatid of Nicetre,”

“I like your pluck., The brave should
always be in harmony with each other,
Do you wish we to confess something
to you?"'

“Out with it.”

“For some thme past I have wished to
free myself from this betrothal. Butl
did not know Low to go to work aboot
it. 1 would consgent very willingly to
what you desive of me, but you must
understand  that I, Capendae, ecannot
have the alr of ylelding to thireats, Now
you have mennced me.”

"l withdraw the menace”

“Then it is agreed,”

“Will you write and sign your re
lingquishiment of Nicette?”

“I have so much sympathy for you
that I ean refuse you nothing.'

Furnished with the precious paper,
Anntole hurrled back to the residence
of M. Bousard. He reached his door
at 8 o'clock,

“Ting-a-ling-a-ling.”

“Who is there?”

“Anatole”

“Be off to bed,” erlea tue profcssor,
wrathiulky,

‘I have the consent of M, Capendac,
Open, or I will have to break the door.”

M. Bousard opened it Anntole show-
ed him the paper, and going to the dooe
of Nicette’'s room, called out:

“Cousin, rise, dress yourself quickly,
and come down,”

Sotne minutes after, Nicette, fresh as
the dawn, came into the litle parlor.

“What is the matter? she Inquired.

“The matter Is," answered M. Bous-
arld, “that your cousin Is crazy.”

iy

“If that be so there is at any rate
method in .my maudness,” exclaimed
Anatole.  “This very night. my dear
cousin, I have achloved ‘two (hings.
M. Capendae has renounced his elaim
to your hamd, and your excellent guard-
lan consents that  you shall marry
whom you please,”

“Really and truly, my gunrdian, am 1
free to warey Anntole?!

“Hal™ exclulmed Anatole,

“Then. I love you, my cousin

At that womdnt Anatole felt his leart
beat rapidly, Was it by reason of the
pleasure which the unexpoected avownl
ot Nicette had caused Lim? Was It the
pang predicted by Dre. Bardals? Was
It death?

“Wreteh that I am!” exelnimed the
poor fellow. “The cup of happiness is
at my lps, and I am golng to die with-
out tasting it."

Then  feverishly taking Nicotte's'
hand, he told her all: how he had re-
celved the letter which contained the
flower whose fragrance he had fnbale 1:
and of the progunostic of Dy, Bardals:
hiow he had made his will fn her favor,
the steps he hal subsequently taken.
and the success with whiel his effores
Lad been erowned,

“And now,” slghed we, “1 must die”

“But it Is impossible,” suld Nleotie:
“the doctor s decoivinl. Who I8 Le?

CA an who I8 never wrong in hils
dlngnosis, Nicotte—Dy. Bardais,”

“Bandais, Bardais. erled M, Bons-
aril suddenly, bursting out laughing.
“Hear what the morning paper says:

" The learned Dr, Bardals liak Just
been suddenly stricken  with mental
allenation, The manin from which he
sulfers {s of a sclentifie character, It
Is well known that the doctor made n
special study of polsonons substianees.
He belleves now that all whom he
meets are polsoned, and endeavors 1o
persuade them that such s the ense.

He was removed gt midnight to the
big white hoyse,'*

“Nicotte!”
“Anatale!"
The young couple had rughed Into

ench other's arms, and were locked o a

fond embrace~Argonaug




