
Hood's Sarsaparilla
H surpassed all other medicines. In merit,
(ales and cures.

Its success, great as it has been, has ap-
parently only just begun.

It received more testimonials In the last two
years than any previous two over 10.000.

It has the abiding confidence of the people
the strongest proof of its unequaled worth.

It purines the blood, cures all blood dis-
eases, all humors and all eruptions.

It strengthens the creates an
appetite and builds up the whole system.

It cures that tired feeling and makes the
weak strong.
.n,I,nr,usu,lUIlq,il',i, or m ne,r ublet form.Dollar.

JTo Need of It.
"Can't I sell you a painless corn cure,

madam, 'J said the peddler.
"No. you can't!" snapped the woman

of the house. "I have no painless corns."
Then the door was shut with a sudden

slam. Chicago Tribune.

Reform Needed.
"Senator," asked the reporter, "Is there

likely to be any reform legislation in the
near future?"

'Tiobahly not," answered the eminent
statesman, "but the conviction is growing
tint there ought to be a change in the
form of administering the oath in courts
of justice."

. "In what respect?"
"Well, it is felt that a witness should

be sworn merely to tell the truth and
noth'ng but the truth. Telling the wholp
trulh is not only unnecessary in most
cass, but is sometimes highly injudi-
cious."

WASTED TO A SHADOW, '

But Found a Cure After Fifteen Years
ofSuffering

A. H. Stotts, messenger at the State
Capitol, Columbus, O., ssya:

"For fifteen years I
had kidney troubles,
And though I doctored
faithfully, could not
find a cure. I had
heavy backaches, diz-
zy headaches and ter-
rible . urinary disor-
ders. One day I col-

lapsed, fell insensible
oh the sidewalk, and
then wasted away in

bed for ten weeks. After being given
up, I began using Doan's Kidney Pills.
In a couple of months I regained my
old health, and now weigh 188 pounds.
Twelve boxes did it, and I have been
well two years."

8 jld by all dealers. 60 cents a box.
Foster-Milbur- n Co., Buffalo, N. Y.

(

CLASSI PIE DADVERTISING

Portland Trade Directory

Names and Addresses In Portland of Repre-
sentative Business firms.

PHOTO HUI'PLIKH; Kodak developing and print-
ing; write for prli-es- . Woodard, Claras A Co.

AlAUH LAiSlkllNH Wclsler Co., 1'orlluod.
Lowest prices on Lanterns and Slides.

LA STIC HOSIERY ;Huppnrlera, Braces; Knit to
Pit; free measurement blauks: Woodard, Clarke.

HOHsEs of all kinds for sale at very reasonable
prices. Inquire 276 Front St.

TRUHSK8 sent on approval; we guarantee fit In
most dtllicult cases; Woodard, Clarke A Co.

ARTIFICIAL EYKB; eyery shade and shape; as-
sortment sent on approval; Woodard, Clarks Co

CHKAM HKPA H ATOHH We guarantee Ihe U.S.
rlpparator to be the nest. Write lor free catalog.
Huielwood Co., Filth and Oak.

VKN'SCIxyrHINU Hurlum A Pendleton, sole
aicenia Alfred lienjamln A Co.'s correct clothes.
Kverythlng In men's furnlshlnKS. Morrison aud
8ixth streets. Opposite postoltlce.

POULTRY FOOD If you want your bens to lay
moreegffs write us for free particulars about PU-
RINA POULTRY IKEDs-Aci- ue Mills Co.,
Portland, Oregon.

1'IAKOM A OROANS Oldest piano house on Pa-
cific const. Organs and Pianos on easy payments.
Write for list. Iel us quote you a price. Alien A
Gllberl-ltamak- Co., Portland, Oregon.

TELEGRAPHY TAITOIIT FREE. Com.
plete course anil position secured wht-- gritduatcd
This offer good only ftjr short time. Write for par
ticulars. 1 At if It; 1 r.l.lMtllA 1 11 IKNTITUTll.
Urand Tbeatie llulldtng, Portland, Oregon.

The Kind You Have Always

Bears the

Bricks from Sand.
A correspondent of Cardiff, Wales

reports that great sand duties extend
for miles along the north coast of the
British Chnnnel. These, in addition to
being utterly worthless for all pur-
poses, are also a menace to the narrow
strip of lowlands between them and
the hills. A company of business men
have determined to put the sand to
some use, and If their works prove
profitable an industry will be built up
on the dunes. The plan Is to mnnu
facture bricks from sand. The experi-
ment has proved a success on the conti-
nent where the .bricks are produced In
several colors and take a glaze satis-
factorily. Some experts claim thai
these bricks made of sand and lime
will be the building brick of the future
In "Wales and the United Kingdom.

The Hard-WorUIn- o; Reformer.
"Sometimes," said Uncle Eben, "It

pears to me like a reformer was one o'
deshere people dat has to talk two
hours an' a half to 'spress one o' de ten
commandments. An' dar warn't no dis-
pute 'bout dat In de firs' place."
Washington Star.

How's This?
We offer One Hundred Dollars Reward foi

any case of Catarrh that cannot be cured by
Hall's Catarrh Cure.

F. J. CHENEY & CO., Props., Toledo, O.
We, the undersigned, have known K. J.

Cheney for the last 15 years, and believe him
perfectly honorable in all business transac-
tions and financially able to carry out any ob-
ligations made by their firm.
Wist Si Thuax, wholesale Urugglsts, Toledo, O.
Waldino, Kinnan it Mabvin, holesale Urug-gist-

Toledo, O. "
i

Hall's Catarrh Cure is taken internally, act-
ing directly upon the blood and mucous sur-
faces of the system. Price 75c. per bottle.
Hnlii hv ll brninrtsts. Testimonials free.

Hall's Family Pills are the beau

What Father Thonsht.
A New York teacher of Instrumental

music was one day telling the father of
a pupil, a lad of 10 years, of the prog-
ress made by the boy In his studies.
"I think be Is Improving a great deal,"
said the professor. "He will certainly
learn to play the piano."

"Is that so?" asked the father, much
gratified. " didn't know whether he
was really Improving or whether I was
merely getting used to It" Harper's
Weekly.

i
To Break In New Shoes.

Always shake in Allen's Foot-Eas- a powder.
It cures hot, sweating, aching, swollen feet.
Cures corns, ingrowing nails and bunions. At
all druggists and shoe stores, J5c. Don't accept
any substitute. Sample mailed FREK. Address
Allen S. Olmsted, Le Roy, N. Y.

Not that Kind of a Place.
"All my threats doift bother him at

all," said the collector.
"No?" replied the merchant, "said

we could go as far as we liked, eh?"
"Well er I think the place he men-

tioned was farther than you'd like."
Philadelphia Tress.

St. V tus' Dance and all Nervous DiseasesFITS permanently curfd by Dr. Kline's Great
Nerve Ri sKVfr. Send for FRKK 12 trial buttle and
treatise, ur. a. iLKUm, ixl, Wit Area ttL, rblla.,Pi

The Man on the Step.
They were going to the matinee. She

was up in her boudoir putting on fin-

ishing touches, and he was sitting Im-

patiently on the front steps,
"George," she called down sweetly,

"Just one minute more until I find my
gloves."

Fiftn minutes passed.
"George," came from above, "wait

another second. I've lost my pin."
Twenty minutes slipped by.
"George," she continued, "don't go,

One moment A button Just Jumped off
my shoe."

Long silence. Then George calls
wearily :

"Hurry a little, Ethel. If you get
down In another five minutes we can
mnke the evening performance. Mat
Inee's over long ago."

lJousrht has borne the sitrna--

Signature of

ture of Chas. II. Fletcher, and lias been made under his
personal supervision for over 30 years. Allow no oneto deceive you in this. Counterfeits, Imitations and" JiiKt-as-gno- d" are hut Experiments, and endanper the
health of Children Experience against Experiment

What is CASTOR IA
Castoria is a harmless substitute for Castor Oil, Pare-
goric, Drops and Hoothlngr Syrups. It is Pleasant. It
contains neither Opium, Morphine nor other Narcotic
substance. Its ajro is its guarantee. It destroys Worms
and allays Fcverihhness. It cures Diarrhoea and Wind
Colic. It relieves Tcethlnjr Troubles, cures Constipation
and Flatulency. It assimilates the Food, regulates the
Htomach and ISowcls, giving healthy and natural Bleep.
The Children's Panacea The Mother's Friend.

The Kind You to Always Bought

In Use For Over 30 Years.
T esarraua oommmt. tt aunuf srnisrr. hsw 10m cm.

for The Term ofjiis Natural Life
By MARCUS CLARKE

CHAPTER XV. (Continued.)
Sylvia uttered a little cry. She had

become fond uf her dumb companion.
"Kill Nanny! Oh, Mr. Dawes! What
for?"

"I am going to mnke a boat for you,"
he said, "and I want hides and thread

nd tallow."
A few weeks back Maurice Frere

would have laughed at such a sentence;
but he had be;uu now to comprehend
that this escaped convict was not a man r

yto be laughed nt, and though he detested
him for his superiority, he could not but
admit that he was superior.

"You can't get more than one hide off
a goat, man" he said, with an inquiring
tone in his vnice at enough it were
just possible that such a marvelous being
as Dawes could get a second hide by
virtue of some secret process known only
to himself.

"I am going to catch other goats at
the pilot station."

"But how are you going to get there."
"Float across. Come, there Is no time

for questioning. Go and cut down some
saplings, and let us begin."

The lieutenant master looked at the
convict prisoner with astonishment, and
then gave way to the power of knowl-
edge, and did as he was ordered. Be-

fore sundown that evening, the carcass
of poor Nanny, broken Into various most
nnbutfhery frijtint. was hanilng on
the nearest tree; and Frere, returning
with as many young saplings as he could
drag together, found Kufus Dawes en-

gaged In a curious occupation. lie had
killed the goat, and,Nhavlng cut off Its
head close under the jaws, and its legs
at the knee joint, had extracted the
carcass through a slit, which slit he had
now sewed together with strings. This
proceeding gave him a rough bag, and
he was busily engaged In filling this bag
with such coarse grass as he could co-

llect Frere observed, also, that the fat
of the animal was carefully preserved,
and the Intestines had been placed in a
pool bf water to soak.

The convict, however, declined to give
Information as to what he Intended to
do. "It's my own notion," he said. "Let
me alone. I may make a failure of It."
Frere, on being pressed by Sylvia, af-

fected to know nil about the scheme. He
was galled to think that a convict brain
should contain a njystery which he could
not share. .

' On the next day, by Rufus Dawes'
directions, Frere cut down some rushes
that grew about a mile from the camp-
ing ground, and brought them In on his
back. This took him nearly half a day
to accomplish. Short rations were be-

ginning to tell upon his physical pow-

ers. The convict, on the other hand,
trained by a woful experience In the
boats to endurance of hardship, was
slowly recovering h's original strength.

"What are they for?" asked Frere,
as he flung the bundles down.

"To make a float. You are very dull,
Mr. Frere. I am going to swim over to
the pilot station and catch some of those
goats. I can get across on the stuffed
skin, but I must float them back on the
reeds."

Frere saw that his companion was
cleaning the intestines of the goat The
outer membrane having been peeled off,
Rufus Dawes was turning them inside
out. This he did by turning up a short
piece of it, as though It were a coat
sleeve, and dipping the ,turned-u- p cuff
Into a pool of water. The weight of the
water, pressing between the cuff and
the rest of it, bore down a further por-
tion; and so, by repeated dippings, the
whole length was turned Inside out. The
inner membrane having been scraped
away, there remained a fine transparent
tube, which was tightly twisted and set
to dry in the sun.

"There is the catgut for the noose.
said Dawes. "I learned that trick at
the settlement. Now, come here."

Frere, following, saw that a fire had
been made between two stones, and that
the kettle was partly sunk in the ground
near it. On approaching the kettle, he
found It full of smooth pebbles.

"Take out those stones, said Dawes.
Frere obeyed, and saw nt the bottom of
the kettle a quantity of sparkling white
powder, and the sides of the vessel
crusted with the same material.

"What's that?" he asked.
"Salt."
"How did you get it?"
"I filled the kettle with sea water, and

then heating those pebbles red hot in the
fire, dropped them Into It. We could
have caught the steam In a cloth and
wrung out fresh water, had we wished
to do so."

Frere burst out in a sudden, fretful
admiration: "What a fellow you are,
Dawes! What are you I mean, what
have you been?"

A triumphant light came Into the oth-

er's face, and for the Instant he seemed
about to reply by some startling revela-
tion. But the light faded, and he check-
ed himself with a gesture of pain,

"I am a convict. Never mind what
I have been. A sailor, shipbuilder, prod-
igal, vagabond what does It matter?
It won't alter my fate, will it?"

"If we got safely back," says Fiere,
"I'll ask for a free pardon for you. You
deserve it"

"I don't want favor at your hands.
Let us get to work. Bring up the rushes
here, and tie them with a fishing line."

At this Instant Sylvia came up. "Good
afternoon, Mr. Dawes. Hard at work?
Oh! what's this In the kettle?"

The voice of the child acted like a
charm upon Rufus Dawes. Ha smiled
quit cheerfully.

"Bait, miss. I am going to catch the
(oata with that"

"Catch the goats! How? Put it on
their talis?" she cried merrily.

"Goats are fond of salt, and when I
get over to the pilot station. I shall set
traps for them baited .with this salt
When they come to lick it I shall have
a noose of catgut ready to catch them;
do you understand?"

"But how will you get across?"
"You will sea

CHAPTER XVI.
Frere, coming to the, pier next morn-

ing, saw Dawes strip himself, and piling
his clothes npon the stuffed goatskin,
stretched himself upon the reed bundles,
and, paddling with his hands, pushed
off from the shore. The clothes floated
high and dry, but the reeds, depressed
by the weight of the body, sunk so that
the head of the convict alone appeared
above water. In this fashion he gained
the middle of the current, and the out-
going tide swept, him down toward the
mouth of the harbor.

Rufus Dawes, drifting with the cur-
rent had allowed himself to coast along
the eastern side of the harbor until the
pilot station appeared In view on the op-
posite shore. By this time it was nearly
7 o'clock. He landed at a sandy cove,
and, drawing up his raft, proceeded to
unpack from among his garments a piece
of damper. Having eaten sparingly, and
dHd himself In the mm, he replaced
the remains of his breakfast and pushed
bis floats again into the water.

Arrived at his destination about mid-
day, he set to work to lay his snares.
The goats, with whose sides he hoped
to cover the coracle, were sufficiently
numerous and tame to encourage him to
use every exertion. He carefully exam-
ined the tracks of the animus, and found
that they converged to one point the
track to the nearest 'water. With much
labor he cut down bushes, so as to mask
the approach to the .water hole on all
sides, save where these tracks Immedi-
ately conjoined. Close to the wster, and
at unequal distances along the various
Jracks, he scattered the salt hs had ob-
tained by his rude distillation of sea
water. Between this scattered salt and
the points where he judged the animals
would be likely to approach, he set his
traps, and retired to watch the effect
of his labors.

About two hours after be had gone,
the goats came to drink. There were
five goats and two kids, and they trotted
calmly along the path to the water. The
watcher soon saw that his precautions
had been In a manner wasted. The lead-
ing goat marched gravely Into the
springe, which, catching him round the
neck, released the bent rod, and sprung
him off his legs into the air. He uttered
a comical bleat and then hung kicking.
The other goats bounded off at this sud-
den elevation of their leader, and three
more were entrapped at a little distance.
Rufus Dawes now thought It time to
secure his prize, though three of the
springes were as yet unsprung. He ran
down to the old goat knife In hand,
but before he could reach him the bare-
ly dried catgut gave way, and the old
fellow, shaking his head with grotesque
dismay, made off at full speed. The
others, however, were secured and killed.
The loss o the springe was not a seri-

ous one, for three traps remained un-

sprung, and before sundown Rufus
Dawes had caught four more goats. Re-

moving with, care the catgut that had
done, such good service, he dragged the
carcasses to the shore, and proceeded
to pack them upon his floats. He dis-

covered, however, that the weight was
too great, and that the water, entering
through the loops of the stitching in the
side, had so soaked the rush grass as
to render the floats no longer buoyant
He was compelled, therefore, to spend
two hours In restufflng the skin with
such material as he could find. Some
light urtd flock-lik- e seaweed, which the
action of the water had swayed after
tho fashion of hnyhands along the shore,
formed an excellent substitute for grass,
and having bound his bundle of rushes
lengthwise, with the goatskin as a cen-
terpiece, he succeeded In forming a sort
of rude canoe, upon which the carcasses
floated securely.

The tide was now running in, and he
knew It was Imperative that he should
regain the further shore while the cur-

rent was in his favor. He touched the
chilled water and drew back. For an
instant he determined to wait until the
beams of the morning should Illumine
that beautiful but treacherous sea, and
then the thought of the helpless child,
who was, without doubt, waiting and
watching for 'him on the shore, gave new
strength to his wearied frame; and fixing
his eyes on the glow that, hovering above
the dark tree-lin- marked her presence,
he pushed the raft before him Into the
sen.

Paddling and pushing, he gradually
edged It toward the firelight; and at
last, just when his stiffened limbs re
fused to obey the Impulse of his will,
and he began to drift onward with the
onward tide, he felt his feet strike firm
ground. Dragging the carcasses abovej
nign-wat- mars, ne rounueq tne little
promontory and made for the fire. He
gained the fire before the solitary watch-
er there heard his footsteps, and spread
his hands to the blaze in silence.

Frere, starting, cried, "It Is 'you!
Have you succeeded?"

"There are six carcasses down by the
rocks. You can have meat for breakfast

The child, at the sound of the voice,
came running down from ths hut "Oh,
Mr. Dawesl I am so gladl Ws war
beginning to despair mamma and L"

Dawes snatched her from ths ground.

and, bursting Into a Joyous langTi, swung
her into the air. "Tell me," he cried.
holding up the child with two dripping
arms above him, "what you will do for
me If I bring you and mamma safe
home again?"

"Give you a free pardon," said Syl-

via; "and papa shall-mak- you his ser
vant" Frere burst out laughing at
this reply; and Dawes, with a choking
sensation In his throat put the child
upon the ground, and walked away.

In the morning, however, Rufus
Dawes was first at work, and made no
allusion to the scene of the previous
evening. By dint of hard work they got
the four goats skinned, and the entrails
cleaned ready for twisting, by breakfast
time; and having broiled some of the
flesh, made a hearty meal. Mrs. Vlck-er- s

being no better, Dawes went to see
her, and seemed to have made friends
again with Sylvia, for he came out of
the hut with the child's hand in his,
Frere, who was cutting the meat In long
strips to dry In the sun, saw this, and it
added fresh fuel to the fire of his un-

reasonable envy and jealousy.
'Rufus Dawes took two of the straight- -

est and mdst taper of some celery-to- p

pines which Frere had cut on the pre--
.

vlous day, and lashed them tightly to-

gether, with the butts outward. He thus
produced a spliced stick about twelve
feet long. About two feet from either
end he notched the young tree until he
could bend the extremities upward; and
having so bent them, he secured the
bent portions in their places by means
of lashing of rawhide. The spliced trees
now presented the rude outline of ths
section of a boat, having the stem, keel
and stern all In. one piece. This having
been placed lengthwise between the
stakes, four other poles, notched In two
places, were lashed from stake to stake,
running crosswlre to the keel, and form-
ing the knees. Four saplings were now
bent from end to end of the upturned
portions of the keel that represented
stem and stern. Two of these four were
placed above, as g"unwales; two below, as
bottom rails. At each Intersection ths

ticks were lashed firmly with fishing
line. The whole frsmework being com-
plete, the stakes were drawn out, and
there lay upon the ground the skeleton
of a boat eight feet long by three broad.

Frere, whose hands were blistered and
sore, would fain have rested; but the
convict would not hear of It. "Let us
finish," he said, regardless of his own
fatigue; "the skins will b dry if we
stop."

"I csn work no more." said Frere,
sulkily; "I can't stand. You've got mus-
cles of Iron. I suppose. I haven't."

"They made m work when I couldn't
stand, Maurice Frere. It Is wonderful
what spirit the cat gives a man. There's
nothing like work to get rid of aching
muscles so they used to tell me."

"Well, what's to be done nnw?"
"Cover the boat There, yon csn set

the fat to melt, and sew these hides to-

gether, two snd two, do yon see? snd
then sew the pair at the necks. There
is plenty of catgut yonder."

"Don't talk to me as If I were a dog!"
says Frere, suddenly. "Be cl,vil, can't
yon V

But the other, busily trimming snd
cutting st the projecting pieces of sap-
ling, made no reply. It is possible that
he thought the fatlgned lieutenant be-
neath his notice. Abont an hour before
sundown the hides were ready, and
Rufus Dawes, having in the meantime
Interlaced the ribs of the skeleton with
wattles, stretched the skins over it. with
the hairy side Inward. Along the edges
of this covering he bored holes at Inter--
Vfils,- and passing through these holes
thongs of twisted skin, he drew the
whole to the toprail of the boat. One
last precaution remained. Dipping the
pannikin Into the melted tallow, he
plentifully anointed the seams of the
sewed skins. The boat thus turned
topsy-turv- looked likr a huge walnut
shell covered with red and reeking hide,
or the skul! of some Titan who had been
scalped. "There!" cried Rufus Dawes,,
triumphant. "Twelve hours In the sun
to tighten the hides, nnd she'll swim like
a duck."

The next day was spent In minor prep-
arations. The jerked gost-me- was
packed securely Into as small a compass
as possible. Water bigs were Impro-
vised out of portions of the Intestines of
the boats. Rufus Dawes, having filled
these with water, ran a wooden skewer
through their mouths, and twisted It
tisrht. tourniquet fashion. He also strip-
ped cylindrical pieces of bark, nnd hav-
ing sewed ench cylinder at 'the side, fit-

ted to it n bottom of the same material,
and calked the seams with gum and pine
tree resin. Thus four tolerable buckets
were obtained. One goat skin yet re-
mained, and out of this It was determin-
ed to make a sail. "The current was
strong," said Rufus Dawes, "nnd we
shall not he able to row far with such
oars as we have got. If we get a breeze
ft may save our lives." It was Impos-
sible to "step" a mast In the frail bas-
ket structure, but this difficulty was over-
come by a simple contrivance. From,
thwart to thwart two poles were bound,
and the mast lashed between these poles
with thongs of rawhide, was secured by
shrouds of twisted fishing line running
fore and aft. Sheets of bark were placed
at the bottom of the craft snd made a

.safe flooring. It wss late in the after-
noon of the fourth day that these prep-
arations were completed, and It was de
cided that on the morrow they should
adventure the journey. We will coast
down to the bar," said Rufus Dawes,
"and wait for the slack of the tide. I
can do no more now."

(To L. continued.)

Measured by Time.
"Do you consider frenzied finance a

question of the hour?"
"The hour I" echoed the " magazine

publisher scornfully. "It is the ques-
tion of several years at least" Wash-
ington Star.

Electricity travels about 90,000
mils a second, faster than light


