
A. Doctors
Medicine
Ayer's Cherry Pectoral is not
a simple cough syrup. It is a
strong medicine, a doctor's
medicine. It cures hard cases,
severe and desperate cases,
chronic cases of asthma, pleu-
risy, bronchitis, consumption.
Ask your doctor about this.

" I have nsed a (rrent deal of Ayer's Cherry
Pectoral (or couidn anl nurd colds on tbe
chest. It has always done me great good. It
Is certainly a most wonderful cough medi-
cine." MlCHAKL J. r lTZ(JIHAi.D, Medford,
N.J

jm Madab. J. C. Ayer Co., LosreU, Mass.
Also manulaoturera of

9 SARSAPAHLLA.yers HAIR

PILLS.
VIOOR.

Vai ...HI I...... l.vm win iio.icfi r7wwrj uy ian"Ing one of Ayer's Pills at bedtime.

Optluilain.
"Surh a dark day as this," complained

tlie whiskered passenger in the suburban
train, "is enough to make anybody feel
gloomy."

"Not Iv'rybody, sor," Raid the
ger with the First Ward accent. "Not
th' comp'ny, annyhow. It's
6avin' money be not lightin' these

(r
UNITED STATES $300,000

HEALTH & ACCIDENT Capital
200,000

Stock.

INSURANCE COMPANY deposited with
Ins. Dept of

Of baginaw, Michigan. Michigan

WRITE TODAY
asking about our popular one dollar
month plan that pays accidental death
and accident anil sick indemnity, (iive
age and occiiprtnn. All business on
the Pacific Coast paid through the First
National Bank of Portland.

R. L. ALDRICH, Mgr. Western Office

209-21- 0 Marquam Bldg, Portland, Oregon

Many Afflicted Country People
are coming to us lor treatment and
returning home cured. We perma-
nently and promptly cure Indiges-
tion, Rheumatism, all Private and
Wasting Diseases, Nervous Disor-
ders, Diseaes of Women and Child
ren, Eczema, Blood, Skin and

"Chronic Ureases. No matter what
your trouble may be, come to see us.

Free Consultation lad Examination.

New York Surgical and Medical Institute

Permanently Located at Corner of Sixth and
(ill') Washington Sis., Portland, Or.

AUSTIN WELL DRILLS
Marie In all styles ami a I sizes. Get watrr and oil

anywhere Hest drilling 'tools mude. (let cuia-Ik- s

and prices. BEALL & CO.
321 Hawthorne Ave. Portland, Or.

Ferry rcds ff.iifcifA
ore not nn fxtifr . x ?r

meat, but with proper cultl-SiKli'-

from the start. Users have o
doubts at planting: uor iliso:- -

ponnimenis at Harvest. i.ci
rwV,?11"1"!"

RJ7i J'

for blpffest, surest, best crops
at auucaiers. rnmousiorover
50 years. 1007 hoed Anuutl
aree on request.

D. M. FERRY A CO., .
Detroit, Mich.

BORAX
by Softening the Water makes the Skin Clean
Removes Perspiration Odor, Whitens the Handsi
Prevents Dandruff and Makes Beautiful hair.

All dealers, fiamplo Borax, Beauty Bookies
and Souvenir Picture, 5 cents and your dealcr't
name. Pacllic (.oast Boras Co., Oakland, Cal,

MAKE EVERY DAT
(1 COUNT--

no matter how
.bad the weather

you cannot
afford to be
without a

TOWER'S
WATERPROOF
OILED SUIT

,,OR SLICKER
When youbtry
I00K for the

5ION OF THE FISH
HrUj
AUK

The Minister's Wife
By MRS. HENRY WOOD

CHAPTER XIX. (Continued.)
She swept away majestically, leaving

Charles to make an ignominious exit from
tbe house. Hut Charles was not in a hur-

ry to do it. He wanted to explain, yet
with whom? Tbe subdean was so hot and
peppery, especially in the first blush of
an affair, and that an explanation with
him (aurally did more harm than good.

Apart from that, what explanation had
Charles to give? None. None that would
be believed. As he stood thus thinking,
the room door was slowly pushed open
and Regina appeared.

"She's gone, isn't she, Charley? Was
he very dreadful?"

"Very," returned Charley, shutting the
door.

"When Aunt Ann has a grievance, no
one can come up to her, and it's many a
year since she had such a grievance as
this one," went on Regina. 'Oh, Char-
ley, what fun it was! how did you pluck
up the courage? and who was it?"

"Just tell me what you've heard," said
he.

"That you were at the Haymarket
Theater, in, its most conspicuous place,
beauiitg a lady with painted cheeks. We
got it all out bf Janet, Aunt Ann's maid.
You should have heard Aunt Ann in her
room last night, old Janet says, and all
the names she called you !"

"I suppose this has been told to
Mnry?"

"Trust Aunt Ann for that. Who was
the lady, Charley?"

"I wonder, Regina, whether you'll be-

lieve me if I tell you something?"
"Try me. Perhaps you are going to

ay it was Gertrude?"
"Gertrude is at Great Whitton, you

know. don't know who it was, Regina,
for I was not at the theater at all. I
was in chambers all the night. I've heard
of this already. A friend of Peter Ches-
ter's thought he saw me there just as
you describe. It must have been some
fellow who bears a resemblance to me.
Can't you get Mary to come down to me?
Do, Regina. And you will please tell her
from me that there's not a word of truth
In the tale. I must see her for a minute
or two."

"She will have to smuggle herself down
the staircase, then ! Aunt Ann Is sure to
be on the watch," returned Regina. "I'll
go and see."

Very shortly Mary came stealing in.
She was looking pale, but in bettef health
than before she went to Brighton. Charles
stood before her in agitation.

"Mary, before I attempt to greet you,
let me assure you that the story which
they have got up about me is utterly
false. You will not believe it?

"Oh, no, no," she wildly said, as she
burst into tears and put her head upon
his brenst. He was about to clasp her
in his arms when the door was flung back
and Dr. Dynevor walked in.

To Charles' confused astonishment, he
found thnt all was known. The repudi-
ated bill for jewelry ; the lady with paint-
ed cheeks on his arm at the theater; the
ballet girls on his blotting pad. The last
item had been confidently mentioned that
afternoon by the bishop of Denham.

The subdoan rang the bell. "The door
for Mr. Charles Baumgarten," he said
to the servant.

CHAPTER XX.
The trees at Great Whltton grew

bright with the tender green of Spring,
and the hedges were budding into leaf,
Gertrude Baumgarten was slowly walking
through one of the country lanes toward
Avon House, enjoying the freshness of
the morning. The sun shone, the skies
were blue, and unclouded, the air felt
warm almost as that of a summer's day,
and the tirds sung with a rapture that is
so exhilarating on these days when all
nature is springing Into new life and
beauty.

Leaning over the small wicket which
was placed only a few yards from the
large iron gates at Avon House, stood
Lord Avon, looking at her as she ad
vanced.

"You are back at last, Gertrude?"
"At last?" she repeated. "Why? Have

you wanted me, Uncle Avon?"
"Not at all. But I have been watch

ing for you for an age. What are you
carrying in that small parcel?"

feminine matters in which you can
scarcely be interested," laughed Gertrude.
I ve been matching silks in the village

for my screen work, and it took me a
long time, for I wanted many shades.
Then I went on to see old Mrs. Whit
taker, who grows more deaf and crotchety
day by day. Are you watching for some
one else, Uncle Henry?"

"No," replied Lord Avon; 'I was only
thinking, Uertrude. I am going down
to the rectory presently; your mother
wants me to ask them to come in to din'
ner."

"Oh, pray do," said Gertrude. "It will
make it less dull for them, and for us I
wish you would toll me something," she
continued, after a pause.

"Well? What do you want to know?'
he Inquired, certain in his own mind as
to the nature of her request.

"The letter you were reading at the
breakfast table I chanced to see the
writing, you remember, and said it was
from Charles; upon which you put It
hastily Into your pocket, telling me that
I saw 100 much and too quickly. It was
from Charles, was It not?"

"Yes. You are quite right."
"Then why did you rush it away In

that fashion, and pretend that I was mis
taken, Uncle Henry?"

"Because I wished not to draw your
mother'! attention to It. I did not alto-
gether understand the letter, and wanted

v
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to go over it again alone. Charley has
been getting into a mess. He was seen
at the play one night in strange compafiy.
Again, the old bishop of Denham, calling
at his chambers, found some very unor
thodox sketches on his blot
ting pad? Charley forthwith went down
in his lordship's estimation, and lost some
work the bishop had just offered him. I
should like to have seen the good man's
face," broke off Lord Avon, laughing.

"But is that all?" asked Gertrude. "It
does not seem a very terrible affair, if
there is nothing more behind it."

'It certainly sounds rather like a case
of much ado about nothing," assented the
earl. "But it is not quite all. Charles
has been going In largely for Jewelry
and can't, or won't, pay for it."

Does he ask you to help him? Is that
his reason for writing?" v

Not at all. He distinctly disavows
any motive of the kind; does not intend
to pay the bill himself, or allow any one
else to pay it for him. He says he knows
that Dr. Dynevor is about (o acquaint me
with the whole affair, and wishes to give
me first of all his own version of it.
Among other changes, the engagement
with Mary is broken off."

"But that is serious," exclaimed Ger
trude, much troubled. "It will ruin both
their lives. Who has done it?"

"Dr. Dynevor, and on account of these
matters. I'm sorrv for Charley, and sup-
pose I must see into it," concluded the-
earl, passing at length through the gate.

He walked away. Gertrude went slow
ly up the garden and crossed to a nat-
ural arbor formed by the interlacing trees,
and there sat down on a bench overshad-
owed by the flowering lilac and drooping
laburnum.

"If she and Charles should part for
good,' would Everard return to her?" Bhy-l- y

wondered Gertrude, with flushing
cheeks. "He said Why who is
this?"

She half rose in her astonishment.
Strolling down the broad path from the
house came Sir Everard Wilmot. Could
It be he? Gertrude gazed aa one in a
dream. Sir Everard walked across the
lawn and held out his hand.

"I am eo much surprised," Bhe said, as
her own hand met his, and her lovely face
turned to rose color. "I had not even
heard that you were expected."

'I came down from London this morn
ing," he answered, as he took his seat
beside her. "When Avon was last in
town he Invited me to come to him for a
day or two. Having nothing particularly
on hand just now, I thought the occasion
too good to be lost. You are not sorry to
see me, Miss Baumgarten?"

"Oh, no ; why should I be sorry?" flut
tered Gertrude. "We must all be glad to
see you, for it is dull here. I often wish
myself away."

A moment's silence. Then Sir Ever
ard took possession of the hand again,
and bent a little forward, his face, slight
ly agitated, .turned to hers.

"I am given to plain speaking, as you
may remember, Gertrude; I cannot beat
about the bush with fine phrases, as some
men can," he said. "My dear, I came
here y with one sole object that of
asking you to, be my wife. Oh, Gertrude !

don't say me nay again J

She bent her head and her changing
face. Mis Baumgarten lost all her dig-

nity, and burst into tears. Somehow he
did not regard it as a bad omen. Per-

haps he was an expert at interpreting
signs and tokens. However .that might
be, he put his arm around her and drew
her gently to him.

"My darling!" he whispered with Im-

passioned fervor. "I see that you will not
send me away." And Gertrude bent her
face still lower as she murmured :

"Perhaps you have not heard Mary
Dynevor and Charles their engagement
is broken off."

"Gertrude, don't you know me better
than that?" he rejoined. "Did you not
know, did you not see in the past days
that it was not Mary Dynevor I loved,
but you? When you refused me, refused
even to listen to a word I would have
spoken, I turned to Mary in I fear I
must say It vexation of soul. My .dear,
why did you treat me so?"

Should she ever be able to tell him?
Not yet, at any rate. She had mistaken
his frequent visits to the sick daughter
of a lady staying in the place, friends of
her own and of Lady Grace. A foolish,
gossiping woman had whispered to Ger-
trude that Mr. Wilmot was paying so
much attention to this young sick lady
that their engagement was an absolute
certainty. Gertrude believed it, and be'
came at once so resentfully jealous that
when Mr. Wilmot. not long afterward,
spoke to her, in her pride she retaliated
upon him with indignation. No, she could
not tell him all this or speak of
the sore repentance which had ever since
laid upon her.

She drew herself to the end of the
bench, "put her hat on decorously, and es
sayed to converse upon indifferent topics ;

the beauty of the day, the scent of the
lilac, the song of the birds. "Do you see
that laburnum?" she asked, scarcely
knowing what she said. ''It is my favor-

ite tree ; the most beautiful of all trees ;
the most graceful of all blossoms.

"Yes," he replied, "I almost agree with
vou. The country people call it 'gold
chain' down with us," he added, smiling.

"Down with you?"
'"In the country where my home is;

the fairest county In the heart of Kng
land. Soon to be your home also, I hope,
Gertrude. My darling, may the chains
that bind our future lives together be as
fair and golden as those of your favorite
blossom.

"Does Uncle Henry know you are
here?" she suddenly asked.

"Why, of course he does. I was with
him for half an hour before he went out,
I have his best wishes, Gertrude; and
your mother's also. Ah, my dear, you
can find no excuse for turning from me
now."

Gertrude rose. .He placed her hand on
his arm and they walked together up the
path. Lady Grace looked at them from
the window with a smile of welcome. Sir
Everard nodded to her.

A remembrance rushed into Lady
Grace's heart, a flood of tears to her eyes.
Just so, in that very garden, in the days
long gone by, had she loved and listened.
LUtened and loved and yielded to the

vows of him who alone made a
heaven of hor life Gertrude' father,
Kyle Baumgarten.

CHAPTER XXI.
nand locked in hand, they stood to

gether in the dusk of evening at the cham-
bers in Pump Court, gazing into one an-

other's eyes Cyras and Charles Baum-
garten.

It was the evening after Charles' ig
nominious exit from the house of Dr. Dy-
nevor. He had been busy all day; had
been in court, the junior counsel in an
insignificant case; had made one at a
consultation at Lincoln's Inn ; had been
occupied in other ways. The only per-
sonal thing he had found time to do for
himself was to write a letter to Lord
Avon. And now, the day's work over,
and his dinner over, he was mentally de
liberating as to whether he should at once
apply to the police for counsel in his curi
ous dilemma, or wait and see what the
next day or two would bring forth
when he heard the sound of a visitor ap-
proaching.

A gentleman of free and easy manners
hud luii uy liie uius to tut) dour which
bore on it the name of "Mr. Charles
Baumgarten." Knocking with the. silver
head of his very elegant cane, .he had
stood humming a tune until the summons
was answered by the boy, Joe. "Master
in?" he cried, airily, and walked forward
without waiting for at reply, as if he knew
his way about the chambers as well as
Joe himself did. The boy stared in amaze-
ment; he had never seen two people so
much alike aa this gentleman and his
master.

"Charley, lad!" Joe heard him say in
salutation.

The resemblance was certainly wonder
ful. Height, figures, features, even the
voices were the same. Only in the ex-

pression of the two countenances a differ
ence might be seen. That of Cyras was
gay, light, laughing, as if he had never
in his whole life heard of a thing called
care ; that of Charles was thoughtful and
rather sad.- - And their resemblance to
their late father, the dean of Denham, was
as great as It was to one another.

"Dont you know me, Charley?"
Intense surprise had struck Charles

dumb.
"Yes, I know you, Cyras, my brother;

but I can't believe yet that it is really
you."

"There's no mistaking the likeness,"
laughed Cyras. "Look at yourself in the
glass, and then look at me. Folks might
vow we were twins. You are silent with
surprise, Charley."

I am more than surprised; I am be
wildered. Sit down. How lone have you
been In England?"

"A few weeks. But most of It has
been spent in Paris, not in England. I've
been sticking to work like a brick for a
long time, and I thought I had earned a
holiday; so I came over to the old coun
try, to see you all. When I arrived I
found you had all flown in different direc
tions; you gone on circuit, and Berkeley
Square shut up.

"They are staying at Great Whltton
withj Uncle Avon. You should have sent
us word that you weie coming, Cyras."

"I couldn't. I steamed away from Wel-
lington the very same day that I made up
my mind to come over. The fact is,
Charley, I but I need not bother you
by going into everything," added Cyras.
"How is the dear mother?"

"Quite well."
"And Gertrude? Is she as pretty as

ever? Any chance of her getting spliced?"
"Well, I can't say anything for cer

tain," hesitated Charles. "But I should
not very much wonder if we heard of a
wedding before very long. It is Everard
Wilmot."

CTo be continued.)

Jeraey.
The Island of Jersey Is one of the

oddest corners of King Edward's realm.
Anchored within sight of France, orig-
inally peopled by sturdy Normans, the
Jersey folk of to-da-y present a strange
racial mixture, forming a little world
where French shrugs are to be seen
on English shoulders.

Within Jersey's limited area of but
ten miles one way and six In another
may be found the most varied coastal
scenery, the richest foliage and rarest
flowers, the narrowest of picturesque
streets or lanes, the oldest of farm-
houses, the quaintest of fisher and farm
folk, the strangest of flsh In the St.
Heller market, and the largest cabbage-stalk- s

in the United Kingdom !

Scores of bays, no two alike, Indent
the coast some with pebbly beaches;
others with white or red sand floors ;

some bounded by towering cliffs bearing
ancient castles on their "summits ; some
shelving gently from the uplands. White
lighthouses warn the sailor of the
ever-prese- danger from the sunken
rocks lying In wait for their prey. Fair
to look upon In a calm sea, the coast
of Jersey Is yet one of great peril to
the mariner. Four-Trac- k News.

Turtle eggs are highly prized la
countries where they are abundant,
and though once commonly eaten la
America ire now seldom offered. -

MUSCULAR
AILMENTS

The will
straighten ou' a contracted

muscle .i a jiffy.

IT
JAG

Don't play possum with pain,
tmt 'tends strictly to business.

Price SSc snd 50c

Free Catalogue and Premiums.
Everyone interested in seeds, plants,

etc., should have a copy of the Port-
land Seed company's .1907 catalogue,
which ie free for the asking, by men-
tioning this paper and addressing them
at Portland, Oregon. Tells all about
their splendid premiums.

Mothers win find Mrs. Window's Boo thins ,

Pyrnp the t remedy torjreffjrihe'rcbtliireiii
luring the teething period.

In Lesral Form.
"If I thought you were going to play

me false, Marie," said the ardent young
lawyer, "by the great horn spoon I'd hold
you with a writ of habeas corpus !"

"That will not be necessary," smiled
Miss' Marie. "I'm not going to run
away."

"So?" he whispered, moving nearer.
"All right. Ne exeat will do just as '
well."

Only One "BROMO QUININE"
That Is LAXATIVE BROMO Quinine. Sim-
ilarly named remedies sometimes deceive.
The first and original Cold Tablet Is a WHITE
PACKAGE with black and red lettering, and
bears the signature of . W. GROVK. 25c.

f Not Well Taken.
"If the Senator will pardon me for In-

terrupting him," blandly spoke one of the
other Senators, "he is not sticking to his
text."

"My text !" thundered the fiery states-
man. "This is not a sermon, sir ! This
is a roar !"

Whereat he continued his roaring.
Chicago, Tribune.

CITO Bta Vltns' Dance and all Nervous Diseases
ll I u permanently cured by Dr. Kllne'a Ureal
Jierve Restorer. Bend for FREE 12 trial bottle and
treatise. Dr. K 1L Kline, Ld.. W Arch BU, a?ulla.,a'a.

Change of Method.
"Investigations don't seem to be held

In the spirit of courtesy and forbearance
that once prevailed," remarked the old
time statesman. ,

"No," answered Senator Sorghum, "the
situation is becoming difficult. People now
hold investigations because they really
want to find something out, instead of
merely for the sake of soothing their
minds." Washington Star.

PILES CURED IN 6 TO 14 DAYS.

PAZO OINTMENT la guaranteed to cure any
case of Iching, blind, bleeding or protruding
piles in 6 to 14 days or money reiunded.SOc

Helped Make Htm Good.
"During our courtship," said Mrs.

Weeds, "poor John declared he would,
die for nie and he did."

"Indeed!" exclaimed the surprised
friend.

"Yes," continued the fair widow. - "I
did the cooking myself and he died of
Indigestion."

There is more Catarrh In this section of the
country than all other diseases cut together.
and until the last few years was supposed tobt

' Incurable. For a great many yearsdoctori pro--
m.i,ii..r1 tt a 1 iui. .MulBua a A nraanrl
remedies, and by constantly failing to cure
with local treatment, pronounced It incurable.
Science b as proven catarrh to be a constitu-
tional disease, and therefore requires constitu-
tional treatment. Hall's Catarrh Cure, manu-
factured by P. J. Cheuey & Co., Toledo, Ohio, is
the only constitutional cure on the market. It
Is taken Internally in doses from 10 drops to a
leaspoonful. It acts directly on the blood and
muc us surfaces of the system. They offer one
hundred dollars for any case it falia to cure.
Bend for circulars and testimonials.

Address, K. J. CHENEY & CO., Toledo. O
Bold hy Druggists, 7e.

Hall's Family Fills are the best.

Trouble for Nothing:.
To smuggle a human skeleton Into

Canada from Detroit a medical ttu-de-

dressed It in female attire and,
seating It by his side In a buggy, cross-
ed over the boundary line. After he
got safely Into his house' he learned
that there Is no custom duty on skele-
tons. N

1847-190- 7.

Sixty years ago Allcock's Plasters were
first introduced to the public. They are to-
day th world's standard plasters.

This invention has been one of the
greatest blessings imaginable S'td affords
the quickest, cheapest and best means of
healing and relief for certain ailments,
tha: hits ever been discovered.

Allcock's are the original and genuine
porous plasters and re sold by druggists
in evi ry part of the civilized world.

Not the New England Variety.
"Oh, they're real swell people." said

the Chicago man, "An old 'Mayflower '
family,' I believe."

"Yon mean their ancestors came over
In the Mayflower?" asked the visitor
from the east

"Oh, no. I menn they made their
money In 'Mayflower Hams.' Oldest
brand o hams In this section," ..Catho-
lic Standard and Times.
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