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What are your friends saying
asbout you? That your gray
hair makes you look old?
And yet, you are not forty!
Postpone this looking old.

Hair Vigor
Use Ayer's Hair Vigor and
restore to your gray hair all
the deep, dark, rich color of
carly life. Then be satisfied.

= Ayer's Halr Yigor restored the patural
a‘ﬂx ta any h"im‘?r?: 1It.ﬂn:n greatly
m J.“‘lﬂlb:co::.hiummruh. 5. Y.

190 » bottie
All drogaiste.

4.C. ATER 0O,
Lowell, Mass

Dark Hair

Accounting for the Growth of Fishes.
Lady Visitor (who has been listening
to Piscator’s storyi—I didn’t Enow that
troul grew as large as that
Piscator's Wire—Oh, yes, they do—
after the story has been told a few
times.

Permancntiy Lored. o 008 0r nervousnssl
HT after first day s use of Dr. Kline' ntireal Nerve
Bastorer. Send for Froe B trisibottle and treatiss
De. K. H. Klioe, Lid.. @ Arch 5b., Philadelphis, Pa

Good inteutions are very mortal and
perishable things; like very mellow pod
choice fruit they ares very dificult to
keep.—Simmons,

Piso's Care {s a rewneay for coughs, colds
and consumption, Try it. Price 25 cents,
ot druggists.

The nge of the Sierra Nevada moun-
tains, the youogest of the American
runges, is estimated at 300000 years

by Prof. Lawson, of the University of

California.

CHAMPION

Draw Cut, no Pll!h, Added Power, cuts where
others won't I'rices right. ‘hen you
buy, Buy the Hest, Buy the Champlon
Mowers, Hakes, and Binders.

MITCHELL, LEWIS & STAYER

COMPANY
First and Taylor Sts, PORTLAND, ORE
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rlir. C. Gee Wo

WONDERFUL
HOME
TREATMENT

This wonderful Chi.
vese  docior e oalled
ETral because he cures
peupie wilhious  opern-
thon that are given u
o diw. He cuires wil
those wonderful Chis

e heria, roola, hisds, B2
bariks mod  vegeiables
Isl are entirely un-
known w0 medieal sel- £
ence in this oointry. Through (he use o
thoss harmires remiedies this famous doctor
Epnown the actiun  of over 80 different rem-
edien, wWhich besuccessfully uses la diferans
disensss. He guaraniees Lo care eattarh, asth.
ma, lung thrmat, theaomallam, nervousiess,
sliomach, lver, Kidneys, ete.; bas huodreds of
ralimon s Chinrges modermts, Call and
aes b, Pattenta ont of the ity write for
bimnxs pod clrciiare. Band stamp. CONSUL-
TATIUN FEEK ADDRESS

The C. Gee Wo Chinese Medicine Co.

253 Alder Si., Moriland, Uregas
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Phillips
Hydraulic

Writs today for fres {1nstrated book.

COLUMBIA ENGINEERING WORKS
Tonth and Johnson Streets
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CHAPTER VIIL—{Continued.)

She paused a moment outside; then
she hurried away—I, rather almlesly, fol-
lowing her, She crossed the high road
and took n narrow footpath which led
by a short cut to the mine. Wondering
what could be tuking ber that way, I con-
tinued to follow her., When she had got
ebout half-way to the mine, she turned
off again, and hastened along with in-
creased speed toward Gresgstock Tower.

Greystock Tower was a ruin, consist-
ing of three dilapidated [vy-covered walls
and g buttress; it stood on an eminence
a few hundred yards from the seashore,
and by the superstitions inhabitants of

the village was supposed to be hnunt?d,i

MASTER OF THE MINE

Buchanan.

“I will promise,” I said, “if you can
show me the good of it.”

“The good of it will depend upom
whether or not you care anything about
mel"” she replied. “Just thiok, Hugh,
if you twol quarre! again, and you are
dismissed, everybody will know why it
all eame asbout—and my mother and
| father, too. Ah, Hugh, dear Hugh, fu
my sake!"

She folded her little hands over my
arm, and looked up Into my face like a
supplicating child.
| “All right, Annis,” 1 said; “don't wor-
| ry yourself, little woman. 1 won't do
a thing that will injure you."

For a couple of days or so the master

I was astonished to see her going to- | kept away, and thiugs went on at the
ward it, alone, on & dork night, and ns If | works pretty much the same as usual;
her very life depended upon ber speed. | but on the fourth day he strolled down.
Having reached the roin. she paused, and | He talked a goad deal to Johnson, but
atood as if listening. 1 erept oup in thn-‘m-nr addressed one word to me. He
shadow of the ruin. Tresently 1 heard looked at me, bowever, and the look he
a peculisar whistle. Annie said softly: gave made me wonder what strange in-

“Yes—1 am bhere” Then a figure. | fluence Annle possosssd when she counld
that of n man. emerged from the dark- | indues him to keep in his employment one
ness and Jolned her, | whom he %o eordially hated.

My astonlshment at all this was so
great that for o time 1 was utterly un-
able to move. They stood eclose togeth-
er, talking earnestly; but 1 could not
eatch a word of what they said. Pres-
ently they began to move awsy, and I
deemed it time to interfore.

In two strides 1 was between them—
Adiae ULvied 8 =O el . r.n- Ty m-uu;
his ground, aud looked into my face. It
wWas now my turn to utter an exclama-
tion. It was young Kedruth, the master
of the mine.

“What are yon doing here, Trelaw-
ney ™ he asked, curtly.

“l am here to take my cousin home,
gir.,” 1 replied.

“Indeed,” he snéered; “l should have
thought you were here to play the spy!”

“Even that would be hetter than play-
ing the villnin,” I returned.

“Hugh, dear Hugh!" suid Annie, pluck-
ing at my slesve,

“Don't agitate yourself, Annie” snid
Redruth, coolly, while I was ready to
knock him down. “And you, sir, stand

| out of the way; I have business with

| this young lady, and I request you 1o
leave us."

“And if T refuse?

He ralsed o smndl eane which he opr-
ried und strock me acrass the shoulders.

In a moment T had wrenclied it from his |
hand, and with one well-planted blow 1 |

would have made him measure his length
upon the ground, but, with another
| seream Annle rashed forward and stood
| before as.

| “You shall pay for this, yon scoun-
{ drel!” gald my master; and, without an-
other word, he disappeared into the dark-
1iss,

Annie, still frightened and trembling,
rushed forward to follow him, but in o
moment | was beslde her,

“You'll come with me, Annie,” I sald
taking her hand: irmly in mine.
| By this time she was crying bitterly
“Oh, Hugh," she sobhed, “what huve
yan done? You will ruin us all—your
self, fatler, and all of us!”

I kept my hold upon her, nnd led her
back dcross the meadows to the cottage.
During the walk, no word passed be-
tween us, I was silent, expeecting she
| would glve some explanation of the
seenie,. When we reached the cottage
gate, she paused, and spoke,

“Fuagh,” she sald, “you won't tell
mother or father "
| “No, no,” 1 interrupted her.  “Dan’t
fear for me, but I mean to look after yuo
in the futnre, Annie."”
| “Don’t bhe hard on me, Fngh,” she
sald, piteonsly. "1 meant no barm. But
it will be better for you aund father if 1
spenk to the young master sometimes.™

“You'd best let us manage onr own nf-
faiez, Annie, and keep yourself to the
honse; always remember that."

She dreied her exes nnd composed hep-
welf a bit, and we went In together. The
ol couple were astonished, but not il
pleased ar seeing us in company. They
notiesd Annie’s pallor, too, and exchang-
ed looks, the meaning of which 1 now
knew fall well. 1 dreaded to he question-
ed: g0 when Annie had gone to her room,
which she did pretty quickly, T explained
that 1 hind returned for certnin little ne.
count books. Then 1 hurried back to the
office to finish my night's work.

CIHHAPTER IX,

The next morning Annie attended at
|I‘r-s:|kl'us|: as usunl, 8She looked a little
pule, and now and again glanced uneas-
lly and rather questioningly at me. When
| T rose to go, shie put on her bonnet, say-
| Ing:

“l am golng a bit of the way with
Hogh, mother;” and then, somewhat to
my sorprise, she came along with me
into the road, “IMugh, dear Hugh, [
have been out before this morning. 1
huve seen the young master,” she said.
“You must not get angry—Iindeed, you
must not. I did it for the best. I was
afraid, after what happened Iast night,
that he wopld dismiss yon; and he would
huve done, but 1 have interceded.”

“You have Interceded for me?" I said.
“Then yon were wrong, Annle; if he
wishes to dismiss me, let him. [ have
other means of earning my bread."

For poswer to this Annie employed a
stronger medium than worde—she eried,
Now, tears always disarm me; all 1
could do was what I did; soothe my
consin, kiss her pretty cheek, enll my-
self a brute, and avow that she was the
denreat, aweetest little woman In the
waorld. Under this process, Annle eame
round, and smiled sadly up at me through
her tears.

“You promise,” she sald, “to go on
fust the same ap usual, and to take no
| notice of what occurred last might?”’

Oue day my aunt, having a little shop-
ping to do, determined to go to Fal
month. She started off in the morning in
John Rudd's wagon, and left my cousin
|I-- keep house,
|  Now, it bad secmed to me that Annie
|hnd looked partleniarly dull that morn-
| Ing; #0, towards afternoon, 1 determined
j o lake o bour eud 0 buery Lack W
|I!u= cottage to see how she was getting
on. As I drew near to the cottage door,
I was nstonished to hear volces—the
{one lond and angry, the other soft and
pleading, When | entered the kltchen
| my amazement increased tenfold,

An elderly lady—none other, indeed,
than old Mrs. Redruth, George Red-
Iril:h'.-l widowed mother—was standing in
the middle of the room, while my cousin
| Annie, verying bitterly, wans actually on
lier knees before Ler!

Mrs. Redrath had two characteristies,
lier confirmed 11 liealth and her lron
will.  Her power In the village was
grent: but she was foared, rather than
beloved. She wnrs n tall, thin woman,
with powerful nqguiline features and a
fave of ghastly pallor

“Your tears 097t Jdocelve me,” she
was saxing. 1 o not o man and n
fool, 1 am a motler, and 1T know when
danger threatens my child. and 1 say
thit you are doing your best to entangle
my son. But take care. George Red-
| ruth shall not be sacrificed."

“Oh, my lady!" sobbed Annie, “will
you listen?"

“No," she returned, "I wlll not! Listen
to yon—when every word you utter must
be a lle! 1 have seen you with my son.
Cease to follow him, or 1 will expose you
before every soul in the village!"

She turned to leave the cottnge, nnd
eame face to face with me. She paused
abraptly, opened her lips, as if about to
spenk: then she changed her mind, and
without attering a word passed out,
| A« for myself, 1T had been too much
| stupefied to say a word, and 1 stood
now, llke a great bear, looking at my
| cousin, who, achhing piteously, had sunk
|into a chair. 1 went up to her, ralsed
her and folded her in my arms,

“Annie,” 1 said, “Annie, my dear, lot
there he an end to this. Give me the
right to protect you from all this trouble
that has come upon you lately, Become
my wife."

She stared and stared at me like a
frightencd ohild,

“Youfr wife, Hogh?" she sald. “Your
wifel™

“Yeos, Annle,” I answered, “My wife
—thnat is, if you ecare for me enough, my
dear!™

At this ghe fiéll to erying afresh, and
cling to me tenderly.

“Ah, Hugl, dear Hugh!" she sobbed.
“You are the kindest and bhest man in
| all the worll, and it Is your kindness
which mnalkes yon nsk me this now. No,
ITugh: be what you have always been—
amy own dear brother,”

I fooked into her exes, and I thought 1
| rend their menning, Annie did not eare
for me; her lieart was with another man,
iand thut wan far above her.

CITAPTER X,

Aftor this 1 watehed Annle a good deal,
anid T soon discovered she had a great
ond growing trouble on ler mind. She
wns restless and ill at ease, and once or
twioe, while T obaerved her quietly, 1
suw tears suddenly start to her eyes.

Her mother and father noticed this,
too: but they attributed the change to
quite another cause, They were good,
honest folk, who could only consider
one project at a time; and as for mev-
eral months past thelr minds had been
occupied solely with the idea of a mar-
ringe letween Annie and myself, they
nuturally  assymed disagreements be-
tween us two to be the cause of their
dunghter's deprossion.

One afternoon 1 wns standing at the
mouth of the mine when I was startled
by the sudden appesrance of my aunt.
8he looked pale; rather alarmed; but
ready to beconme very nngry.

“Hugh!" she said, before T had time
to open my lips, “where be Awnie?"

Had | been ablae at that moment to
produce my eousin, she would certalnly
have been rated very soundly; whereas,
I shook my lead dand said, "I don't
know!” the rising anger entirely disap-
peared, and her face grew paler. She
broke down, and moaned between her
sobs, “Oh, Hugh! she's gone, gonel”

I wos falrly stunned, and all T could
do just then was to comfort my aunt,
who was weeping bitterly. When she
was more composed I asked for an ex-
planation. The facts were slmple enough.
After my uncle and I bad left for the
mine, my aunt rose, expeoting to find the

| kitchen fre alight as usual, snd Annle
| busy. Bhe ealled Annie, but got no an-
swep; she searched the cottage, but fail-
(ed to find her. Reveral hours passed
|away, Bhe went down to the village
| and made several Inquiries, but with no
result. Annie had not been seen by any-
ona that day.

Haviog told her tale, my aunt looked
| at me, hoping that I might be able to
say her fears for her child were unfound-
ed. I could not; the utmost 1 could do
was to counsel silence, and to try to buoy
her up with hope. 1 persuaded her to re-
'turn home. But the duy wona finished
for me. I could do nothing bot think
(of Anpie; the worst fears struggled to
| tnke possession of me, but I diligently
]thrunt them away. 1 would not belleve
il of my consin,

About five o'clock my usels came up
from the mine, and I proposed that we
should knock off work for the day. He
was in eingularly good spirite. As we
drew near to the cottage, my heart beat
paiofully, and when we went In 1 lovked
anxiously about me.

“Whar be the little woman?' arked
my uncle, ns we sat down to our meal.

I saw my sunt’s face grow very pale,
but she turned her head and answered as
carelessly as possible,

“She be gawn outl"

When the meal was over my uncle,
according to his usual custom, went to
his seat beside the fire and lit his pipe.
He had been smoking for an hour or
more, when a knock ¢ame to the kitchen
door; then the door was opened, and in
cume John Rudd, He had a parcel for
my munt, whith he delivered: he chatted
for a few minutes, then he prepared to
go. His hand was on the latch of the
door, when he paused and looked back.

“Say, missus,” said he, “whar be Miss
Awnie gawn to?”

My uncle looked uwp eurlously; my
aunt’s checks grew as white as pew-fall-
v aliuw,

“Whar be sle gawn to?" she repeated,
helplessly,

“Ies!" continued Iudd, *T seen her this
maring I' Falmouth, but she were in a
hurry and didn't see me. She were dawn
on the jarty, and she went aboard the
steamer for Portsmouth,"

Mr. Rudd paused, thunderstruck at tha
effect of his words. My anunt, thoroughly
exhansted by the strain that had been
put upon her that day, sank, sobbing and
monning, into a chuir; my unecle, who
had risen from his seat, stood glaring
from one to another. Presently he spoke.

“What be all this about my Awnie?"
he eried. “Bpeak, some "un. If thers
be nught wrong wi' my little womon,”
he cried, “tell me; [ ain't a child o he
petted, nor o fool te be kept i the durk.
Speuk, tell me what 'tis all about!

So we told him all we knew, and put-
ting this and that together, he gathered
at least one ldea—thut his ohild had, for
soie reason or other, voluntarily left her
home, He stood like o man stupefied,
scarcely gnthering the sense of the situa-
tion, and dimly wondering why his wife
recelved the news so violently, But
when John IRRudd was gone, and we wers
left to ourselves, 1 told them my suspl-
clons of George Redruth. To my sur-
prise they were recelved with blank
nmazement, then with lndignation. My
uncle averred that I had always dis-
liked the young master. I determined to
go up to Redruth's house and ascertain
if he were from home.

The moment my uncle hoard of my de-
termination he resolved to accompany
me. On asking for the master, we were
shown into the library; five minutes later
the young man himself walked into the
room. He had just been dining, wore
evening dress, mnd had never looked
handsomer or more thoroughly at his
ense in his life,

“Welll" he sald, glanclog at us pleas-
antly—he was evidently in an after-din-
ner mood—"ig there anything I can do
for either of you?"’

“Muaster Jarge,' said my uncle, enrn-
estly, "we'm in trouble, sir; in sore trou-
ble. My daoghter, my little Annie, she
be run’d away!"

“What!"™ he exclaimed. “Run away
come to me? What enn I do?"
“Nunught, you can't do nanght at all,"
snld my uncle, “that’s just it
“The Faet is, sir 1T spid, “there is
some villain at the hottom of it, and we
want to find ont who that villain is.”
“And g0 your come to me! lh'lllf_\‘. I
don't see the force of nll this, nnd 1 have
more important matters to detain me!"
He opened the door, and we, seoing
that further conversation would be use-

ing the walk home my uncle never spoke.
When we reached the cottage he sank
down into a chair, and hid bhis face in
his handa.

Nothing more conld be done that night,
so we nll went to bed; but not to sleep.
During the night 1 frequently heard my
uncle walking with measured step up
and down his room, and in the grey of
the morning he came out to the kitchen
to kindle a fire.

I looked at bhim and =ecarcely knew
him; his face wns white and lined like
that of an old man, He was quite calm:
but there was o sad look in his eves
whieh spoke of deep-set pain,

Several days after that sad night a
letter eame from Annie; it bore the Lon-
don postmark, and ran as follows:

“My Dear Parents:

“Da not grieve about me, for 1T am
quite well and In want of nothing, Do
not attempt to find me, it wonld be use-
less; but 1 shall soon come back, with

{ God's blessing, and then yon will learn

why I left without & word. I am morry,
so sorry, for any trouble I have given
yon, and hope you will forgive me, for
the sake of the hsppy daya that are gone
away. Your loving daughter,
“ANNIE.”
My aunt read the letter alond; then my
uncle took It from her, looked at it for
n long time, and finally, without a wond,
placed it on the fire—whntching it til It
was consumed. After that, for a long
time to come, he never spoke of Annle
again; but he drooped dally, like A man
under the welght of some mortal paln,
(To be contlnued.)
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from home, do you mean? But why |

less, left the roomy amd the house, Dur- |
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Carter’s
Little Liver Pills.

Must Bear Signature of

e T

| See Fac-Simile Wrapper Below.

Yery small and as oawy
to take as sugur.

FOR HEADACHE.

FOR DIZZINESS.

FOR BILIDUSKESS.
FOR TORPID LIVER,
FOR CONSTIPATION,
FOR SALLOW SKIN.
FOR THE COMPLEXION

GENTINGE @ulT aart jasatust.

o2, | Purety Vegetanie. )

CURE SICK HEADACHE,

Onr Conntry's Growth,
No mnation on earth can show so
....:..|:: " ,:-.\..,ol. L] :.r.:n-ll."lln'! ne olq_.
United States. The recent bulletin of
the Census Hureau contalns the estl.
mates of population for 1901, 1902 and
1003 for all the cities having 10,000
or more inhabitants o 10 and for
States and Territories. According to
the figures presented, the total estimat-
(ed population of the United BStates,
exclusive of Alaskn and the insular
possessions of the United States, is 70,-
000308, This Is an Increase of 3,905,
814 since the census of 1900, The pop-
ulation Is estimated for 438 elties hav-
fng 10,000 or more inhnbitants {n 1000,
According to these estimates, New
York is now a city of 3,710,120 inhab-
Hants; Chieago Is rapidly approaching
Il!w two milllon mark, having 1,873,880
Inhabitants: Philadelphin has 1,367.716;
8t. Louls has Jjust passed and Roston
has almost reachied the 600,000 mark;
Baltimore has 531.313; Cleveland is
now n considerable distance ahead of
|l‘lm-ftlmlll. which citles have 414,950
|nutl 832234, Buffalo hys also consid-
erably increased its population, belng
credited with 381,408 Inhabltants. San
'rancisco and Plttsburg are also close
competitors, the former baving 8556910
and the latter 345,043, Detroit, Mil-
| waukee and New Orleans have just
passed 300,000 and Washington 1s close

| to that tgure,

Herole Treaument.

Mrs, Ebony—Doctah, my husban' he
got the parnlersis In the laigs, so he
earn't move his feet.

Doctor Dark-—Is dat so, Mrs. Ebony?
Well, I'll eall right away.

Mre. Ebony—Yes, doctah, an' be suah
to bLrung youh banjo erlong. If dat
doan start his Inigs goin’, nuthin® will.

A prominent club woman,
Mrs, Danforth, of St. Joseph,
Mich., tells how she was cured
of falling of the womb and its

accompanying pains and misery
by Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable
Compound.

** DeAr Mus, PINkmAM :— Life looks
dark indeed when a woman feels that
her strength is fading away and she has
no hopes of ever being restored. Such
was my feeling a few months ago when
I was advised that my poor health was
caused by prolapsus or falling of the
womb, The words sounded like a
knell to me, I felt that my sun had set ;
but Lydia E. Pinkham's Vege-
| table Compound came to me as an
elixir of life ; it restored the lost forces
and built me up until my good health
returned to me. For four months I
took the medicine daily, and each dose
added health and strength. I am so
thankful for thehelp I obtained through
its use.” — Mus. Frorexce Daxrorth,
1007 Milea Ave., St. Joseph, Mich. —
=~ $5000 forfeit If :;lgmuf or*-bnu leatter proving

“FRE¥ MEDICAL ADVICE
TO WOMEN."”

Women would save time and
much sickness if they would
write to Mrs, Pinkham foradvice
| 08 soon as any distressing symp-

toms appear. It is froe, and has
put thousands of women on the
right road to recovery.




