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A Doctor’s
Medicine

Ayer's Cherry Pectoral is not
a simple cough syrup. Itisa
strong medicine, a doctor's
medicine. It cures hard cases,
severe and desperate cases,
chronic cases of asthma, pleu-
risy, bronchitis, consumption.

d Ask your doctor about this.

* 1 have nsed a great deal of Ayver's Cherry
?mm} for conghs and hard golm on the
chost. 1t has nlways done me great good. It
s certalnly n most wonderfil cough med)-
r\_lng," ~MIOHAEL J. FITMIERALD, &-dlucd

You will .huten recovery by tak-
Iing one of Ayer's Pills at bedtime,

Optiminm,

“Such a dark day as this" complained
the whiskered passenger in the suburban
train, “is enough to mnke anybody feel
gloomy."

“Not ivirybody, gor,” sajd the passen-
ger with the First Ward nccent.  “Not
th' r-rallrond comp'ny, annyhow. It's
snvin' money be not lighfin® these ca-nrs.”

IT BT D Y 1
UH"ED ST‘TES $300.000 1
HEALTH & ACCIDENT | S3miaie
INSURANCE COMPANY |{crepled it |
U baginuw, Michigan, Michigan 1

WRITE TODAY
Anlding nbont our populne one dol
month plan thit pays m-..-nh-m.?.m;ﬂ 4
snd aecident and sick indemnity, Give
nre and oeeuprt on, Al business on
the Pucifie Corst pald theough the Fiest
National Bank of Portland,

R. L. ALDRICH, Mgr. Western Office 1
| 209-210 Marquam Bidg. Portiand, Oregon

é Many Aﬂﬁn_ted Country People

are mmlm‘ to us for treatment and
1

*|up the conrage? and who was |t

The Minister’s Wife

By MRS. HENRY WOOD

CHAPTER XIX.—(Continued.)

She swept away majestically, leaving
Charles to make an ignominions exit from
the house. But Charles was not in a hure
ry to do It. He santed to explain, yet
| with whom? The subdean was so hot and
peppery, especially in the first blush of
an affair, and that an explanation with
him gggerally did wore harm than good.
|Apart from that, what explanation had
| Chiarles to give? None. None that would
be belleved. As he stood thus thinking,
{the room door was slowly pushed open
and Regina appenred.

“8he's gone, isn't she, Charley?
Ishe very drendful?”

“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 Reginn. °Ob, Char-
ley, what fun it was! how did you pluck

yre

Was

“Juat tell me what you've heard," said
he,

“That you were at the Haymarket
Theater, in, Its most conspionous place,
beaning n 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 ealled you!"

“1 suppose this has been told to
Mupv
“Trust Aunt Ann for that. Who was

the lady, Charley?"

"1 wonder, Regina, whether you'll be-
lieve me if I tell yon something?"

“Try me. DPerhaps you are going to
eny It was Gertrude?”

“Gertrude s at Great Whitton, you
know. I don't know who it was, Regina,
for [ 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 deseribe. 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 & word of truth
In the tale, 1 must see her for & minute
or twa"

“She will have to smuggle herself down

returning howme cored. We perma-
nently and promptly eure Indiges- |
tion, Rieumatism, all Private and
Wisting Disenses, Norvous Disor- |
ders, Diseases of Women and Child

\ ren, Eezemn, Blopd, Skin  and |
Chironie Lusonses. No matter what
your trouble may be, come to see us.

Fret Consullation asd Examinati [

o New York Surgical and Medical Institute |||

Permanenily Located at Corner of Sixth and
- (373%4) Washington Sis., Posriland, Or,

Wiy AUSTIN WELL DRILLS
Mo tn il n!¥los and ) stees. Gt water and oll
anywhere, Hest Leilliog Tools sl Get cale

Togm il prices BEALL & CO.
321 Hawthorne Ave. Portland, Or.

AN .,
| *an ly Ferry feeds
| y are uot an experis
N 1 ment, bul with praper eultls
1 | vation they assitre suCcess
! from the start, Userd Lave t o
doulits nt planting nor disag-

l
l- :l @ polntments at harvest. Get
|
b
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for higgest, surest, best crops—
at all dealers. Uamous for over
soyears, 1007 Sood Aunuunl
free on request,
D. M. FERRY & CO.,
N Detrolt, Mich,

- [ —
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by Softening the Water makes the Skin Cleary

. Remaoves Perspiration Odor, Whitens the Hands;
! : Preveats Dandruff and Makes Beautiful hair,

All dealers, Bumple Borax, Beauly Bookles

/i and Bouvenlr Pleture, 5 conts and yoiur dealer's
L nanme.  Pacilic Coast Borax Co,, &ltlal‘
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the stiairease, then! Aunt Ann ls sure to
be on the wateh,” returned Regina. “1I'T
go and sen.”

Yery shortly Mary came stealing in.
Bhe was looking pale, but in better health
than before she went to Brighton, Charles
stood before her in agitation.

“Mary, before 1 attempt to greet you,
let me assure you that the stdry which
they have got up about me is utterly
false, You will not believe 3
*Oh, no, no,"” she wildly said, as she
burst into tears and put her head upon
his breast. Ha 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 that 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
ftem had been confidently mentioned that
afternoon by the bishop of Denhlam.
The subdean rang the bell, “The door
for Mr. Charles Baumgarten,” he said
to the servant,

CHAPTER XX.

The trees at Great  Whitton pgrew
bright with the tender green of Spring,
nnd the hedges were budding into leaf.
Gertrude Baumgarten was slowly walking
throngh one of the country lanes toward
Avon House, enjoying the [reshness 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 Birds sung with a raprure that is
g0 exhilarating on these days when all
nature is springing into new life and
beauty.

Leaning over the small wicket which
wns 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, Unele Avon?"

“Not at all. But I have been watch-
Ing for you for an age. What are you
carrylng 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 1 wanted many shades.
Then 1 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, Gertrude. 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 tell me something,” she
continued, after a pauvse.

“Wellt What do you want to know?"
he Inguired, 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 sald it was
from Charles; upon which you put it
hastily Into your pocket, telling me that
I saw w30 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 fashlon, and pretend that I was mis-
taken, Uncle Henry?'

“Because 1 wished not to draw your
mother's attention to It, 1 did not alto-
gether understand the letter, and wanted

to go over it again alone, Charley has
been getting Into & mess. He was seen
at the play one night in strunge compaly.
Again, the old bishop of Denham, calling
at his chambers, found some very unor-
thodox pen-and-ink 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 o 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 renson for writlng?” *

“Not at all. He distinetly disavows
any motive of the kind; does not intend
to pay the bill himself, or allow any one
else to pay it for him. e says he knows
that Dr. Dynevor is about to 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 serions,” exclaimed Ger-
triude, much troubled. “It will ruin both
their lives, Who has done it?"

“Dir. Dynevor, and on account of these
mattdra, I'm sorry for Charley, and sup-
pose I must see into it," concluded the-
earl, pasaing at length through the gate.

He walked away. Gertrude went slow-

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?" shy-
ly wondered Gertrude, with flushing
cheeks,  “He said Why—who s
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 as one In a
dream. Bir Everard walked across the
lawn and held out his hand.

“I am so much surprised,” sha sald, as
hor own hand met his, and her lovely face
turned to rose color. “1 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, 1 thonght the occasion
too good to be lost. Youn are nol sorry to
see me, Miss Baumgarten?"

*0Oh, no; why should I be sorry?” fluts
tered Gertrude. ““We must all be glad to
see you, for it is dull here. I often wish
myself awny."

A moment's silence, Then 8ir Eyer-
ard took possession of the hand again,
and bent a little forward, his face, slight-
ly agitated, turned to hers.

“] am given to plain speaking, as you
may remember, Gertrude; 1 cannot beat
about the bush with fine phrases, as some
men can,” he said. “My dear, 1 came
here to-day with one sole object—that of
asking you to.be my wife. Oh, Gertrude!
don't say me pay again!"

She bent her hend and her changing
face. Mis Banmgarten lost all her dig-
nity, and burst into tears. Somehow he
did not regard it ss a bad omen. Per-
haps he wns an expert at interpreting
signs and tokens, However .that might
be, he put his arm arcund her and drew
her gently to him, 4

“My darling!” he whispered with im-
passioned fervor, *1 see that you will not
sond me away.,” And Gertrude bent her
fuce 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 gee 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 1 would have
apoken, 1 turned to Mary In—I fear 1
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 hnd mistaken
his frequent visits to the sick dnughter
of a lady staying in the place, friends of
her own and of Lady Grace. A foolish,
gossiping woman had whispered to Ger-
truda that Mr. Wilmot was paying so
much attention to this young sick lady
that their engagemont was an absolute
coertainty. Gertrude believed it, and be-
eime At once %o resentfully jealous that
when Mr, Wilmot, not long afterward,
spoke to her, in her pride she retalinted
upon him with indignation. No, she could
not tell him all this to-day, or speak of
the sore repentance which had ever sinee
lnid upon her.

RBhe drew hersolf 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
lilae, 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 nlmost agree with
you. The country people call it ‘gold
chaln' down with us,” he added, smiling.

“Down with you?"

‘I ‘the country where my home la;
the falrest county In the heart of Hng-
Iand. Soon to be your home also, I hope,
Gertrude. My darling, may the chalns
that bind our future lives together be as
fair and golden as thoss of your favorite
blossom.”

Iy up the garden and crossed to a nat- }

“Does Uncle Henry know you ere
here?" ghe suddenly asked.

“Why, of course¢ be does. 1 was with
him for half an hour before he weat out,
I have his bLest wishes, Gertrude; and
your mother's glso. Ah, my dear, you
can find no excuse for turning from me
mow."”

Gertrude rose. He placed her hand on
his arm and they walked togeither 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, ip that very garden, in the days
long gone by, had she loved and listened.
Listened and loved and yielded to the im-
passionate vows of him who nlone made a
‘beaven of hor life—Gertrude's father,
Ryle Baumgarten.

CHAPTER XXL

Hand 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-
nominlous exit from the house of Dr, Dy-
nevor, He had been busy all day; had
been In court, the junior counsel in an
ingiguificant case; had made one at a
consultation at Lincoln's Ton; had been
occupied in other ways. The only per-
sonal thing he had found time to do for
himself wos 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
bad run up Wie stalis o the door which
bore on it the name of “Mr. Oharles
Baumgarten.,” Knocking with the silver
head of his wvery elegant cane, he had
stood bumming a tune until the summons
was answered by the boy, Joe. “Master
in?" he eried, alrily, and walked forward
without waiting for a 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 as this gentleman and his
master.

“Charley, lnd!" Joe heard him say in
salutation.

The resemblance was certainly wonder-
ful. Height, figures, features, even the
volces were the same. Only in the ex-
pression of the two countenances a differ-
ence might be seen, That of Cyrns was
gay, light, laughing, as If he had pever
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,

“Don't 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
yw.'!'

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

“l am more than surprised; I am be-
wildered. Sit down. How long have you
been In England ¥

“A few weeks. DBut most of it has
been spent in Parls, not in England. I've
been sticking to work like a brick for a
long time, and I thought I had carned a
holiday ; s0 I eame over to the old coun.
try, to see you all, When I arrived I
found you had all flown in different diree-
tions; you gone on circuit, and Berkeloy
Square shut up.”

“They are staying at Great Whitton
with, Uncle Avon. You should have sent
us word that you were coming, Cyras”

*I conldn't. 1 steamed away from Wal-
lington the very same day that I made up
my mind to come over. The [act is,
Charley, [—but I need not bother yon
by going into everything.," added Cyras.
“IMow is the dear mother?"

“Quite well."

“And Gertrude? Ts she as protty an
ever? Any chance of her getting spliced 2"

“Well, T ean't say anything for cer-
taln,” hesitated Charles. “But I should
not very much wonder if we heard of a
wedding before very long, It Is Everard
Wilmot."

(To be econtinned.)

Jerney,

The Island of Jersey Is one of the
oddest ecorners of King Edward's realm.
Anchored within sight of France, orig-
Inally peopled by sturdy Normans, the
Jersey folk of to-day present a strange
raclial 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 varled constal
seenery, the richest follage and rarest
flowers, the narrowest of pleturesque
streets or lanes, the oldest of farm-
houses, the qualntest of fisher and farm
folk, the strangest of fish In the St
Heller market, and the largest cabhage-
stalks In the United Kingdom !

Scores of bays, no two allke, Indent
the coast—some with pebbly benches:
others with white or red sand floors;
some bounded by towerlng oliffs bhearing
anclent eastles on thelr ‘summits ; some
shelving gently from the uplands. White
lighthouses warn the sallor of the
ever-present danger from the sunken
rocks lying In walt for thelr prey. Falr
to look upon In a calm sea, the coast
of Jersey ls yet one of great perll to
the mariner,.—Four-Track News.

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

MUSCULAR
AILMENTS

The Old-Monk-Cure will
straighten ou' a contracted
muscle 1.4 a jiffy.

ST.
JACOBS
OIlL

Don’t play possum with pain,
but ‘tenda strictly to business,

Price 25¢ and 50¢

Free Catalogue and Premums.

Everyonse interested in seeds, plants,
ete., should have a copy of the Port-
land Beed company's 1907 catalogue,
which is free for the ssking, by men-
tioning this paper and addressing them
at Portland, Oregon. Tells all about
their splendid premiums. =

h!ntheu will find Mrs, Winslow's Soothing

Trup the hoat ramedy to npe fnrthetr children
during the tesihing poriod.
In Legal 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 pot be necessary,” smiled
Miss Marie. “I'm not going to run
lwﬂ)'."

“80?" he whispered, moving nearer,
“All right. Ne exeat will do just as
well,”

Only One ‘'BROMO QUININE*
That Is LAXATIVE BROMO Quinine. Bimi-
larly named remedies sometimes decelve,
The fArst and original Cold Tablet is o« WHITE
FACKAGE with Elm-k and red lettering, and
bears the signature of E. W. GROVE. 25¢.
Not Well Taken,

“If the Benator 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.—
Chieagos Tribune.

Bt, Vitus' Dance and all Nervous Disrsses

srmanently cured by Dr. Kline's Great
Norve torer, Send for FREE #2trial bottle and
troatise, Dr, B 1L Kline, L., 931 Arch 8L, Pulla., Pa

Change of Method,

“Mivestigntions don’t seem to be held
fn the spirit of courtesy and forbearance
that once prevailed,” remarked the old
time stutesman,

“No," answered Senator Sorghum, “the
situntion {5 hecoming difficult. People now
hold investigntions because they really
want to find something out, instend of
merely for the sake of soothing their
minds,"—Wnshington Star,

PILES CURED IN 6 TO 14 DAYS,
FPAZO OINTMENT is guarenteod 1o cure any
cnxe of lehing, blind, bleedingor protruding
plles In @ to 14 days or money refunded. e,

Helped Make Him Good,
“During our courtship,” sald Mra.
Weeds, “poor John declared he would
die for me and he did."
“Indeed " exclalmed
friend,
“Yes," continued the fair widow. “I
a1d the cooking myself and he died of
Indigestion," 1

the surprised

Thero is more Catarrh in this section of the |

Inouneccd it alocal disease, and prescribed loca)

eountry than all uther diseases put together, I
and until the 1ast few yoars wes nugpouud tobe
Incurable. Foragreatmany vearasdoctors pro-

remm!lvl.l and by conatantly falling to cure
with local treatment, pronoaneced itincurable,
Bolence has proven eatarrh to be s constitu.
tional disease, and therefore requires conatitu.
tionaltreatment. Hall's Catarrh Cure, manu.
factured by F. J. Cheney & Co., Tolodo, Ohio, i
the only constitutional oure on the market, It
Is taken intornally in doses from 10 dropato
tenspoonful, Itactsdirectly on the hloo"; and
muc us surfaces of the eystem. They offer one
hundred dollars for any case it { to oura, I
Bend for elreulars and testimonials, |
Address, F.J. CHENEY & C0,, Toledo, 0
Bold by Drugglats, The,

Hall's Family Pills aro the best. |

Trouble for Nothing, .

To smuggle a human skeleton Into
Canadn from Detrolt a medical sto.
dent dressed It In female attire and,
seating It by his side In a bogzy, cross
ed over the boundary line. After he
got safely Into his house he learned
that there Is no custom duty on skele-

e e

tons, I
1847-1907. !
Bixty yenrs ago Allcock's Plasters were It

first introduced to the piblie. They are to-
dng th  world's standard plasters,
This invention has been oneof the
rentest blessings imaginable and affords "
1e quickest, cheapest and best means of |
healing and reliel for certain ailments, !
thai his ever been discovered, !
Allcoclk’s nre the original and genuine
rous plasters and eve sold by diuggists
n eviry part of the civilized world.

Not the New England Varlety,
“Oh, they're real swell people.” sald [
the Chicago man. “An old ‘Mayflower ' .
family,’ I belleve,”
“You mean thelr ancestors came over

In the Mayflower? asked the visitor I
from the east. }

“Oh, no, I mean they made thelr '
money In ‘Mayflower Hams.' Oldest A

brand o' hams in this section,” «Catho~

lie Btandard and Times




