
Dyspepsia
' Don't think you can cure your dyspepsia
in nnv other way than by strengthening
and toning your stomach.

That is weak and lncnpnhle of performi-
ng its functions, probably because you
have imposed upon it in one way or an-

other over and over again.
You should take

Hood's Sarsaparilla
It strengthens and tones the stomach,

and permanently cures dyspepsia and all
stomach troubles. Accept no substitutes.

Two of a Kind.

The Russian Joker who caused a
panic In the zoological gardens at St.
l'elersourg by shouting that the tig-

ers had escaped should exchange
cards with the American humorist
who yells "Fire!" in places of amuse-
ment. They should then report to the
fi tiller toeether.- w

THB SMITH-PREMIE- R WAY.

Durphy & DIckermun Arc as Interesting
as a Popular Novel.

A good illustration of the way the
northwest is being waked up is afforded
by the doings of Durphy & Dickerman,
the energetic firm who control the
Smith-Premi- typewriter on the Pa-

cific Coast. Tuesday, June 9, W. II.
Durphy. senior member, and F. B.
Porter, Portland manager, arrived In
Portland ; Wednesday they leased the
store, 247 Stark street, and let con-

tracts for fitting up the most com-

plete and attractive typewriter establ-
ishment in the city; Thursday they
sold 25 Smith-Premi- er typewriters to
the Behnke-Walk- er Business college
the largest typewriter order ever placed
in Portland. Mr. Durphy, hale and
hearty, crackling with energy, and
Manager Porter, courteous and compet-
ent, master of his business, are calling
upon some dozens of the people a day,
getting acquainted and advertising
their splendid machine and the fact
that they are sole selling agents for
this coast. This concern is famous
and successful on account of its great
activity and punctilious integrity m
pushing the best typewriter made.
The incoming of fresh blood of this
kind into local commercial circles is
one of the hopeful signs of the hour.
As a sample of te methods in
"getting busy" Durphy & Dickerman's
25-m- a' nine order within 24 hours after
an iving in town (better than one ma
chine an hour) takes the palm.

Superfluous.
"To what do you attribute the re-

markable majority by which you were
tltcted senator?" asked the confiden
tial friend.

"I have judt told you," replied Sen-
ator Lotsmun, with some irritation.
"what my election expenses were."
unicago Tribune.

DISAGREEABL
FIECFIQN

The mirror never flatters: it tells
truth, no matter how. much, it may hurt the
pride or how humiliating and disagreeable
the reflections. A red, rough skin is
beauty, and blackheads, blotches r,nd

desperate

vigorously

cosmetics.
the

blood, and a cure by exter-
nal treatment is an endless, hopeless
task. Some wash or ointment
is often when the skin is
aiuch inflamed or itches,
depend upon local remedies for

relief, for the blood is continually
throwing impurities which irritate

and pores of
the skin, and as long as the re-
mains unhealthy, just so will the
Tuptions last. To effectually per-
manently cure skin troubles the blood
must be purified
thoroughly cleansed up,
S. S. S., the well known blood purifier
and tonic, is acknowledged superior to

other remedies for this purpose. It
the only guaranteed strictly

blood It never deranges

" boilIf tr t, j- ui- - .a

Natural Deduction.
Chief Millikin That , jing down the street Is evidently agrass widow.
Inspector Cascv ww ..

think so? JUU

Chief Millikin Everv time Rho
near a horse it tries to bite her.

Worst Ever.
v"?iar. the terrible afflictionmat befell our fHomi nionv in

right?" asked Enpeck, as he boardeda downtown car.
No, said Meeker. "What was it?"( 'My wife eloped with him," replied

Knpeck, with a chuckle-Chic- ago

News.

The Coat of It.
City Man What makes rents sohigh here.
Villager This Is an Incorporated

town.
"Things don't look very metropoli-

tan."
"N-o- , but the taxes are." New YorkWeekly.

riT Permanently Cured. Nofitsornervpusncss
I I 10 aftorilrstduy'suseofDr.Kllne'BUreatNerve

treatise.Ltd., 931 Arch St., Philadelphia, Pa.

Successful Experiment.
"Mabel married that awfully dis-

sipated young Flutterly to reformliinj."
"And is she satisfied with her

choice?"
"I should say nh la. H!

last week and "left him half a million."

Triple Dose.
She (at the recentlon) Excuse me

but you an artist, a musician or
a poet?

He I happen to be all three, mad
am.

"Poor fellow! You have sym- -

imlhy."
"Your sympathy?
"Yes. Your poverty must be some

thing terrific." Chicago Daily News,

CASTOR I A
Tor Infants and Children.

Tfae Kind You Have Always Bought

Bears the
Signature

Passing Belief.
Miss Gidday What did say when

you told him I was married? ';

Miss Speitz he seemed Bur-prise-

Miss No, but asked 'how
It happened. Philadelphia

Our Air Consumption.
It is computed that when at rest

we consume 500 cubic inches of air a
minute. If we walk at the rate of
one mile an hour we use 800; two
miles, 1,000; three miles, 1.600; four

2,300. If we start out and
six miles an hour we consume 3,000
cubic inches of air during every
minute of the time.

the1

m liiia i
fatal to
pimples

OartersvilU, Ga., It. B. No. 2.
I suffered for a number of years

with a severe Nettle-ras- h.

About twelve years ago I started
using- - 8. S S., and after
bottles I felt myself cured and hava
ainoe taken a bottle occasionally,
and bad little or no trouble along-tha-t

line. My general health baa
been better alnoe. I recommend,
8. 8. 8. as a good blood xnedioine and
.U round tonic.Jour. trulj

Bona two years ago X snffarad a
great deal, eaueed on aopount of bad
blood. Bmall raah or pimples broke
out over body and kept getting;
woree day j day for over a year.
Seeing 8B. 6. advertised in tha pa-

pers and baring heard also it had
cured several people in this city,
concluded to glva it a fair trial.
After ueiag the medieine for eo m a
time, taking in all aix bottles, I waa

ntirely cured. T nw
1030 Clay jraauoan, aj.

are ruinous to the complexion, and no wonder such
efforts are made to hide these blemishes, and

cover over the defects, and some never stop to consider
the in skin foods, face lotions, soaps,
and powders, but apply them and often with
out regard to rnnsnnnrea. and tnanv comolexion8
we ruined by the chemicals and poisons contained in these

Skin diseases are due internal causes, to humors and in
to attempt

simple
beneficial

but you can't
perma-

nent
off

jad clog the glands
blood

long
and

and the system
and built and

all
vegeta-

ble remedy.

about

surppressed

are

he

Well,

Speitz he
Press.

miles, run

taking-thre- e

my

Street,

danger salves

to poisons

jo:iu ur impairs uc uigcatiuuI'ke Potash and Arsenic and drugs of this character, but aids in the digestion
d assimilation of food and improves the appeti e VW"ana tonic comumeu, mv. ; --

sons are counteracted and the blood made

rich and pure, and at the same time the

general health and system is rapidly buil

up and good health is established, auu

this, after all, is the secret of a smooth,
v..a,itifiil romolexion.e&m uu r

tnr nnr frpe book. "The Skin and lb
Wteasea." No charge for medical advice. Write us about your case.

THE SWIFT SPECIFIC CO., ATLANTA, CM

Thought Us Dead?
We're Very Much Alive.

S. B. Headache and Liver Cure Still Do-

ing Its Oreat Work. S. B. Cough Syrup.
Everybody Takes It. Everybody Likes It.

AT ALrLr DRUGGISTS
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OME at last! '

Grip and umbrella dropped
om the girl's hands. For the

last four days she had sat in her
Pullman section, picturing this home-
coming, and now that it was a deed
accomplished she could have cried as
she hugged the hideous old marble lion
that guarded the steps.

Safely home! Yes; but explanations
would be in order; and from the ab-
sence of lights it would seem that her
father was dining out! Well! A
shrug; a laugh; and she ran up the
steps.

The hall was unchanged; the same
carved chairs, the same lounge by the
staircase. The last time shehad slid
down those banisters Ilardwlck Hol-de- n

hud caught her as she bumped up
against the post at the bottom, and
laughed aloud over her performance.

A step sounded on the upper stairs,
then a cough. "Master's out," an in-
visible some one remarked; and Bess
darted through the nearest door. The
voice was a strange one, and she was
not prepared to make explanations to
new servants.

She laughed again as she tiptoed
into the half lit library. What right
had futher to break into her plans this
way by being out? What would he
think of her crossing the continent
alone? What would other people think

Aunt Annie and Ilardwlck Ilolden,
for instance. Hardwlck . had no busi
ness to think anything; she had not
come to see lilm!

r.ess smiiea serenely; nut the se
renity changed. What ailed the li
brary? Mother's picture had been
taken down, and, the tabh? why, the
dear old library table was gone! She
had sat on that table when she' was
a mite and played checkers with
father during the black, creepy hour
of 6 and 7. In later years she liad
sat there and wept over her first
geometry problems, which father in
despair had tried to solve for her,
and couldn't; nnd life had been n
howling wilderness to them both un-

til Hardwlck brought sage counsel
and arranged to come in evenings and
help her. That table would have to
come back; it shouldn't be pushed
aside; it 6tood for a big slice of home.
And the dear, old, beautiful times were
all going to come back, too.

Yes, ever jlh ing would be perfect
now, Bess decided as she smoothed
back her hair.; for Hardwlck had so
much tact. Tact? Supposing Hard-
wlck, with his superabundance of
tact, should consider it necessary to
keep out of the way! If he once
made up his mind to it, he could be-
come invisible, even if his great,
empty, lonely house were only across
the Btreet. She knew-tha- t of old; it
had happened once when, among oth-
er things, she had told him to mind
his own business; and the time that
followed had not been a pleasant one.

The room had become uncomforta-
bly hot, and Bess pulled off her Jacket
with a sense of injury. He needn't
have been so stupid as to write on to
New York three months before and
ask her to marry him.

The next moment she was scramb-
ling her belongings together and had
slipped into the chubby hole of a room
adjoining the library; for the step that
had first sent her flying into the li-

brary was abroad tu the hall.
Ten minutes later Bess was roused

by the sarcastic comment, "Don't let
me aisturo you. rake your own
time."

This must be a new butler. "Look
here " Bess began, sharply; but
the man Interrupted.

"Oh, I see. All right A precious
mess you've made. Did these rags
come out of that drawer?" He picked
them up. ' "Look as though they might
have been a sunbonnet once. Master'U
be mortal angry over this."

. Bess stamped her foot.
"Man!"
"Young woman, more'n likely you'll

go to the lockup "
ButJust then a voice outside the door

interrupted voice that was well
known to her.

"What Is it, Roberts?"
"Please, sir, this young person "
"Yes, I see. You can go, Roberts."
"Shall I go for the police?" Roberts

asked, hopefully.
"No! Get out, will you?"
Roberts vanished. Then Hardwlck

Ilolden came forward, hesitated, stop-
ped. Something in the girl's eyes for-
bade further approach.

"If you were so terribly anxious to
get rid of these these things" her
voice was little more than a whisper
as she pointed to the littered desk and
floor "why couldn't you have sent the
r--the letters to me. when I was In New
York instead of sending them back
home?"

"Bess, how did you get in?" he ask
ed, bewildered.

"I huve a latchkey, of course."
"And the desk? I thought It was

locked," Hardwlck said, uncertainly.

"It's my desk. Don't you suppose 1

have the key to it?"
She laughed; butane, came forward

with an exclamation of dismay. : .

"Bess, did you tear up that sun- -

bonnet?" He snatched the pink tat
ters from the table.

"Yes, and I burned up the collec
tion of dried flowers in the old eather
pocketbook you used to carry; also the
butt of the riding whip I threw away
two years ago on Pine Ridge and have
never seen since until to-nig- I had
begun on the letters " she went
on with growing scorn; but he inter
rupted.

"Bess, what right bad you to do
that?"

"To save father the trouble of car
ing for them any longer."

"He has nothing to do with it. These
things are mine!"

Her eyes narrowed as she looked at
him.. "Considering the fact that this
rubbish was sent here to our house

" hoffnn, fllnnnntlvr thn,
"Where's father?" she burst out.

Hardwlck walked over and kicked
the andirons. Then he came back
again.

"Did your father know you were
coming?"
, "No. I wanted to surprise him."

"You haven't had any news from
here lately, have you?"

"No-o- . Why, Hardwlck V She
was beginning to be frightened.

"Then why have you come?"
"I came to be with father. His let-

ters have been so queer. And when-
ever I asked to come back, he said
no, for me to stoy and enjoy myself
as though I could have a good time
any place so well as at home with
father." Bess dabbed her eyes fierce-
ly. "So I came on without asking
leave; and then I found that you had
sent all my letters back, just because

" Here Bess suddenly collapsed,
and, sitting down, dropped her head
on the desk. "I wish you would go
away; you've spoiled my whole home-
coming."

"Bess!" His voice was startingly
near. He niURt be bending close above
her. "Why did you refuse to marry
me?"

"I I wouldn't have done it if you
hadn't asked me."

An interval of bewildered silence.
Then, "supposing I were to ask you
again?" he ventured.

"But you sent back my letters and a
lot of other things I didn't even know
you had," came an injured voice from
among the notepaper confusion of the
desk.

"I sent none of those things back;
but I can't explain until we are en
gaged."

She looked at the floor.
Hardwlck waited; then he pulled out

his watch and handkerchief. "I'll give
you one minute more," he said, delib
erately. "If by that time you haven't
said you will, I shall consider it done."

Bess wheeled around and stared at
the watch with fascinated eyes.

"Half a minute gone," he said.
"I I oh, I Hardwlck, put up that

watch!" she ordered desperately.
"All right. Now I'm going to dry

your eyes oh, that's orthodox; en
gaged people always do and you are
hot o be frightened at what I am go-

ing to say. You see, there really Is .no
cause for worry; It's going to turn out
all right. Why, in three years he'll
pull out as good as new! But last
spring, what with stocks going down,
and the mines, things looked pretty
black. He's been up at the mines for
the last six months and, Bess, the
house had to go."

"The house? This house?"
"Yes, your father bad to sell it. You

see, there was a mortgage on it, and
enormous interest "

"Oh, Hard "
"But I bought It in "
"Oh-h!- "

"Because we couldn't have strangers
living in the old home, could we, Bess?
And now "

"No." Bess shook herself free and
pressed her hands to her cheeks. "You
mean we're poor I'm poor!"

'"Poor? Owning me?"
"Don't laugh. I can't be engaged to

you now!"
"But you are," he laughed.
"But I refused you when I thought

I was rich "
"Sweetheart," be whispered, draw-

ing her close, "I thought you would
feel that way; that's why I wanted you
to promise before you knew."

"But "
"What difference does it make?

There's only one thing aren't you
sorry you pried Into my things and
tore up the pink sunbonnet?"

Half'an hour later, when Ilardwlck
was taking her over to Aunt Annie's
for the night, Bess confessed that she
was. New York News.

It to right to eat cucumbers and Ice
cream at the same meal if you put a
very thick pad between them.

YourMaif
"Two years ago my hair was

falling out badly. I purchased a
bottle of Ayer's Hair Vigor, and
soon my hair stopped coming out."

Miss Minnie Hoover, Paris, 111.

Perhaps your mother
had thin hair, but that is
no reason why you must
go through life with half-starv-ed

hair. If you want
long, thick hair, feed it
with Ayer's Hair Vigor,
and make it rich, dark,
and heavy.

SI.OO bottle. All drantata.

If vour drutreist cannot buddIv vou.
tend us one dollar and we will express
you a bottle. Be sure and pive the name
of joiu' nearest express ollice. Address,

J. C. A YEK CO., Lowell, Mass.

Works Him Regularly.
Dinguss Where do you invest your

money ? '

Sbadbolt Well, I generally have $5
or 10 invested somewhere about you.

The Biter Bit.
He Bah! Women are fools. She

(sweetly) Well, if there is anything
in . heredity, and acquaintance with
dome of their sons would lead us to
think so. Halfpenny Comic.

REIERSON MACHINERY CO.
(Successors to John I'oole)

Foot of Morrison Street, Portlnnd, Oregon
The Ell Caroline Kneflie A child can run it.

Valves and all working parts covered up. 2 h.
p., lo; 4 h. p.. f.M0; 8 h. p., fUK). "Put la a lit-
tle Uasolino and then go to sleep."

Write for illustrated catalogue and for price
on anything you need in the machinery lino.

Strawberry Crates
Folding H nllocks

We have a complete line of fruit
packages in stock at I'oitland.
Quick delivery on small orders.
Write for quotations on carload
lots.

Bee Hives and Sections.
Foundation & Hive Furniture

MANN, THE SEEDMAN
188 Front St., PORTLAND, OREGON.

Write forAlcohol, Illustrated
Cpium, Circulars'

Touacco Fw AMONToOMCRY &J.

Portland, OreUsing Telephone MflinJ9f
W I

"For alx yeara I waa a victim ofdy
?epala in its worst form. I could cm nothing

toust, and at times my stomucb would
not retain and digest even Unit. Last March I
began taking CASCAKKTS and since tlien I
bavo steadily improved, until 1 am as well as I
aver was In my life." vDavid H. MuiiPHT, Newark. O.

jTSYS CANDV
aV CATHARTIC

V tradi mash asaiaTtaio

Pleasant. Palatable. Potent. Taste Good. Do
flood, H.y.r Sloken. Weaken, or Gripe. Klc. tto.Ue.

... CURE CONSTIPATION. ...
l.ril.t Var. I klwt. MMlrl. K.w Ttrfc. Ill

MTft RIP Bold and inn runted hy all drui- -
Oil to V1J JtK Tobacco Habit.
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The Champion Draw Cut Mower I

The Mower with the "DRAW CUT." S)
"drawing-- the cutting bar from a point (2)

ahead, causing the wheels to press hard- - (S)

er on the ground, and giving increased (j)
power for card cutting. (5)

It Is no "push cut," "pushing" the bar &
from beeind, when the more cutting, $)
the more tendency for the wheels to Hit ()
from the ground. ()

Heethepolnt? The "Draw Cut" Cham- - (w
plon keeps the wheels on the ground ()
and is the most yowerful cutter In tbo (i)
Held. Has many convenient features, (y)

Hend for hand Home catalogue and cal- - (i)
endar. Mailed free. $)

MITCHELL, LEWIS & STAYER CO.. S
First tnd Taylor SU., Portland, Oregon, m

P. N. U. No 28-1- 903.

TtTllEN writing to advertisers please
IT mention tills paper. jl
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