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Was completely broken down through prolonged
watching at a sick bed. My appetite was gone,
I was so nervouns that I could not sleep. I be-
cameo pale, thin, languid, tired, locked ten years
older. Through physieal weakness my mental \§
eondition was affected. Hood’s Sarsaparilla re-
stored me to perfect health, It aided the worn-
out nerves of my stomach to do their duty. I
could soon eat and sleep peacefully and felt
new life course through my veins. With- _
in six weeks I was my former self, and for a g7 2
year have enjoyed the best health.”” Julia C. Tison, Atlantic Ci .o
For your Spring Medicine, blood purifier and strength builder, take

Hood’s Sarsaparilla

Sold everywhere. Get a bottle today.

Men Who Succeed.
POULTRY AND GAME )

The men whom 1 have seen suc-
ceed best In life have always been

Can get you fancy phices for Wild Ducks
and other game in seanon. Write us for

cheerful and hopeful men, who went
canh offer on all kinds of poultry, pork, ete.

about their business with a smile on’
Pearson-Page Co) Portland

their faces, and took the changes and
chances of this life like men, facing
rough and smooth allke as it came.—

For Sale—300 . Douglas Co., Wash.; 150 a. cult,,
T-r. bouse, barn, outbldgs. bearing orchard, mtock,
machinery. ete.  J. M. Kinney, Mansfis!d, Wash.

Charles Kingsley.
For Sale—240 & in Chelan Co,, Wash.; nboot 100

o cult.; b-r, house, 2 barns, outbldgs., 6-a. orchd;

atock, machinery, ete., everything complote,
—_J.F. Daniel, Wenatchee, Wash,, t. No. 1. _ ““'s Nu JUKG”
For Bale—88 n. in Douglas Co., Wash., nr -Orondo;

B0 & cult., best producing orcharnds in the state;

6-room house, barn, outbulldings, stock, machin-

ery. A J. Elliott, Orondo, Wash. to have to endure dis-
MAKE BIG MONEY! Ba our represontative,

Eaty Migs aryhere . Show tamoios and- ks tress after every meal.
Dest. 15, Roam 315 Wiieos Bl No wonder you are

12, Room 312, Wilcox Bldg., Portiand, Or
afraid to eat. Just try

HOSTETTER'S
STOMACH BITTERS

before meals for a few
days and notice the im-
provement in your gen-
eral health., It is for all
SEIRERLING-LUCAS MUSIC €O, Stomach and Bowel Ills,

134 Becond Strect Portland, Oregon

P s — ey Start Today.

Your Farm, [ll't:liarﬂ.1 | . ‘
)\  Hop Yard or Garden - -

Will'yvield twies ns much ns
it doen now., Want to know
how?

ORRECT FERTILIZING

Our fortillsers bavebeon || Our  Wnowledes  In
tried out and they have froe to you, Uur ook
won out eviry tine, 11.--1 fall of veluable in-

arn propared by skilled | formution is free I'i ‘ When Your Eyes Need care

:d pllu-l-j‘!mn-l 1-Iu-|l1|- you., W rl:hl' for it .,Ilu.
& nnd tested by it - L un P ¥ .
Bl furmora ol (| chuats 307 *Seoga || BT Muslos Eye Remedy. NoSmuriing—yesla
ating HIG K N 1o || s muprove your i ''we Al
[\l land. | Watery Eyes and Granoisted Eyelids. Ilue
L Is trated Book In esch Packnge. Murine is
PACIFIC GUANO & FERTILIZER ©0, fompounded b:'r‘d oor umnm’-.rlm?hn "ll"?non;.li’cu-
! o , Or, ne' — but us o L o
182 Madison St, Portland, Or Jr,o.’fur u:lun ‘nnz.‘%:.;.ﬁfiut:d in.{‘g Pub-
iy and sold g&.!mﬁplnq nt and bg par Bottle.
| Murius Kyo Balve In Aseptic Tubes, and Mo,

— | Murine Eye Remedy Co., Chicago

PATE“TS Watson B. Celeman,
FPutent Lawyer, Wanhington,
DU Advice and books free
Bates re le, Highent ref Best services,

ery bought, sold and

MaChine exchanged; «nginos

bollers, rawmills, ete, The J. E, Martin Co., &S st
Bt., Portland, Send for Siock List and prices,

« We are Sole

BANDME s Agents for
HOLTON and BU ESCHER
band instruments. The most complote stock

of Musical Merchandise in the Northwest.
Write for Catalogues,

Second-Hand Machin.

Mistaken View.

and egotistic is life's plan. A [ish,
which grabbed a hook one day, at first
believed he'd caught a man!

The Miser,
“Here,” sald Teddy’s papa, showing One at a Time,

the little boy a coin, "Is a penny 300| “The head of the Krupp steel works

years old. It was given to me when 1| has 65,000 employes.” “Nothing to

was a little boy.” *“Gee whiz!™ ejacu- | brag of,” opined the housewife. *“I've

lated Teddy, “just think of anybody|had that many In my kitchen, but not

being able to keep a penny as long as  all at once.”—Loulsville Courler-Jour-
that without spending it."” nal.

A READY MADE HOUSE
$400

All ready for occupancy, All you have to do is drive a few
nails and move in. Plans and instructions accompany ma-
terial. House built 50 as to be just what our climatic condi-
tions require. We have been in the Mill Material business

for twenty-seven years and our ability and integrity -are un-
questioned. We absolutely guarantee utjsfacl.‘ir(:;.y

Anything you want in mill material we can supply you at
factory cost. No order too small or none too large to re-
ceiye our prompt and best attention.

Send for our Free Book of Floor Plans
and Catalogue of Mill Material.

NORTHWEST DOOR COMPANY

PORTLAND, OREGON.

.

Strange tricks our vanity will play, :

L .

North Pacific College of Dentistry and Pharmacy

The North Pacific Colle
lished in 1898. It has departments of
Dentistry and Pharmacy. No school in
America has better facilities for the train-
irﬁ of men and women for success-
ful professional careors. The annual ses-
gion begins October First, An illustrated

catalog of information will be forwarded
upon application to

was estab-
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YOUNG -
-PEOPLE

‘THE FATEOF
| SMARTY SOL-BEAR

By CALEB B. WHITFORD.

“Hello, there, little bear, you ap-
pear to béd working mighty hard for
your supper. Excuse me for calling
you little bear, you was all humped
up so catching bugs you looked lke
a little bear, but when you come to
straighten up I see you're a middle
gize bear, almost as big as I am. But
tell me, what's your name?"

“My Daddy calls me Billy Bear be-
|uuu he says I'm always busy hunt-
ing like Old Billy the hunter was who
| used to live and hunt in this bottom.”
! “I might as well tell you my name.
illrlhdun; me Sol, because he says
I am a very wise bear. Old Solomon,
Dad says, was the wisest man in the
world.”

“Well, Mr. Solomon—="

“Don't eall me Solomon.
|Bol. 1It's more friendly like.”

“All right, Sol. 1 was going to tell
you that my Daddy is .one of the
wisest bears In this canebrake bot-
tom, although he don't pretend to
know very much, and he always told
| me not to get too friendly with bears
that pretend to be so wise.”

“Ha! Ha! Ha!" laughed Sol. “You
talk llke a little baby bear. Why,
Billy, your father is old and never
learned the tricks some of us young
bears have learned. If you keep on
like you are doing now you'll be a
poor, lean, half-starved bear working
all night and never knowlng what it
|18 to have a good meal. Look at me!
!I'm rolling fat, and yet I don't work
|as hard as you do. Just feel my sides.

Call me
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Thousands of Bees Were thnglng.
Him,

| Bee how sleek my coat I8! Do you
feel that big lump in my stomach?
| That's & nice lamb T had for supper!
| When I met you I was on my way to
get som® honey. I always like to have
something sweet after 1 have eaten a
big meal.”
| “Honey! Homey!" sald Billy. *1I
|often heard my old Daddy talk about
eating honey, Can I go with you and
get a taste of honey? I mnever ate
|an:r in all my Ilfe” :
| “Come along with me, and on our
| way I'll tell you all about it.”

8o the two bears walked lelsurely
along through- the bottom, and out
Into the blg woods on the higher
ground.
| "I told you,” gald Sol, “I was a
| wise bear. 1 work with my head,
thinking about schemes to get a good
|living without much labor.
| “When I am out in the woods and
|8ee a little bee flylng along as fast
a8 he can go on a stralght line, I
| know he {8 going home with a load of
| honey. 1 get his course and follow
along after him. Pretty soon another
iee will come flying along In the same

‘ar, going home with his load
|ar ' .uey, and so 1 keep following the
| w.ex until 1 come to the honey tree
where the bees live. Thia tree we
|are going to now I found yesterday
while | was taking a lttls walk
through the woods."
| By this time they bad come to the
honey tree and Sol pointed it out to
Billy.

*Do you see that blg hole away up
by that big limb?” sald Sol. “That's
where the bees live. There 8 a lot
of honey in that old hollow tree, and
we'll eat just all we want of it

“I'll go up and pull the blg chunks
of honeycomb, filled with honey, out
of the tree and throw It down to the
ground. While I'm: dolng that you
can keep watch.” And Bol strutted
off to the tree, put his arms around
the trunk and pretended he was try
ing to climb up and g¢1 the honey.

“My! My!—I am getting so0 fat,
and I've eaten so much I'm afrald |
can't climb that tree tonight.”

*T'll go up there,” sald Billy. “Tua™
easy for me."

And Sol put his paw to his mouth
and chuckled, because he never had
any notion of golng up that tree.

“Just put your paw in the hole,
Billy, pull ont the honeycomb and
then come do and have the sweet-
est supper you - ver had in your life.”

Billy was up to the hole In & few
moments, peering in and licking his
chops.

Sol sat back in the bushes laugh-
ing. He laughed so hard the teara
came to his eyes. Just as he looked
up, Billy put his paw in the hole and

pulled out a great chunk of honey.
At the same time poor Billy put up
the awfulest howl ever heard from a

bear! Thousands of bees were all |

over him, peppering him with their
sharp little stings! When he epened
his mouth to say “Oof! oof!"” the bees |
stung him on the tongue. |

All this time he was backing down |
the tree as fast as he could, and all
the time the busy little bees were
stinging him with thelr little stingers
that were as hot as fire. Billy ut-
tered every sort of growl and scream
and snarl that a bear ever thought of, |
while he was hurrying down the tree
and finally tumbled to the ground
with a hard bump. He gawed the alr
and jumped about, shaking his head
and howling, all to no purpose, Then
he started to run. He went through |
the woods rolling like a big black
ball, and he never stopped running
and screaming untll he got to the
river, )

In he plunged and under the water
he went. After a while he came out,
puffing and tried to find a soft place on
the bank where he could lle down and
rest. But no matter what side he |
tried to lle on there were a lot of sore |
spots. So he concluded to stand up
and rest. J

He certainly was a poor, dejected-
looking bear. His lips were badly
swollen, one eye was closed and the
other half shut. All over his body
were sore spota that feit as though
they had been made of hundreds of
sharp wires. All this time Sol was
filling himself with the delicious
honey that Billy had thrown to the
ground.

“It's too bad,” he sald, "to laugh
at that Billy Bear, but I can’t help it,
it was 8. funny. Anyway, just to show
him I am not altogether bad, I'll take
a nice chunk of this honeycomb and
go and find him."

And what a woebegonelooking
bear he saw when he came upon Bil-
ly! He tried to sympathize with the
poor afflicted bear and explain how
sorry he was to have permitted an
inexperienced friend to tackle such
a difficult job.

“Next time T'll show ¥you how to
do it without getting you Into such
trouble,” he sald.

“Never mind,” sald Billy, “there’ll
be mo next time. When 1 want to
learn how to get homey out of a tree,
I'll have my good old Daddy show
me." *

Billy didn't even say good-night,
but kept on until he got home.

0ld Daddy bear did not scold him,
just laughed at him.

“Maybe,” sald he, “some of these
smart young bears have got a way of |
Hving without work. But I notice all |
the bears in this bottom that live to |
a good old age, go right along, tend-
ing to their own businesa llke a bear |
ought to do, and the smart—

“Listen! I hear the hounds! Let's |
cut across the fringe of cane and get
on the other slde of the river! It's|
a good thing we are not too fat, and
can outrun the hounds!™

On came the hounds through the
woods at full ery and at a fast pace!
Crossing the river, old Daddy bear
and Billy Bear took 8 seat on a plece
of high ground.

*“The hounds are driving down the |
bottom,” sald Daddy Bear, “and from |
this place we can see them pass and |
then we can go on back home." |

“Thers comes a bear down the bot |
tom! And the hounds are pretty'|
close to him! My, but he is a fat
sleek bear! )

*“Why, Daddy, that's my friend the
wise bear!”

“Well, it's good-bye to him, for 1}
can gee by the way that he is rolling
he can't go much further! Here
comes the hounds and there are the
hunters right behind the pack, riding
at top speed!™

“Too_ bad,” sald Bllly, “I'll warrant
that bear wishes he didn’t have so
much honey In his stomach! and it
that lamb he had for supper was back
in the pasture he might run away
from the hounds!”

“He's done for,” sald Daddy Bear,
“the hounds have him at bayl No
more lamb and honey for him! He's
just about got time to wish he had
stuck to the honest bear's business of
hunting bugs and nuts and berries!”

Bang! bang! went the hunter's
rifle.

“There goes another bear,” sald old
Daddy Benr, “that thought he could
make an easy living by fooling other
bears and practicing all sorts of cun.
ning tricks.”

(Copyright, 1018, :‘v“gl’hw-l Fress Bym-

Measuring Scenery.
“Much to be seen in the Bermudast
“About two flms."”

WON BY WOMAN’'S WIT

CUNNING DECIDES CONTEST FOR
HAND OF BEAUTY.

Father Chose Among Many Suitors for
His Daughter, but the Girl Her
self Took Hand In Final
Selection.

There was, once upon a time, a Sen-
egal taflor, who had a daughter as
dazzling as the sun. All the youths
In the nelghborhood were in love with
her beauty, and two of them went to
her and aeked for her hand. The girl,
llke a well-trained daughter, made
them no answer, but called her father,
who listened to them and sald:

“It {8 late; go home, and come again
tomorrow. 1 will tell you then w
of you shall have my daughter

At daybreak the next morning the
young men were at his door.

“Here we are,” they cried; “remem-
ber what you promised us yesterday.”

“Wait,” sald the tailor; “I must go
out and buy a plece of cloth; when I
return you will hear what 1 expect you
to do.”

He soon returned, and calling his
daughter said to the young men:

“My sons, there are two of you, and
I have but one daughter. 1 cannot give
her to both of you and must refuss
one, You see this plece of cloth?
I will cut from it two pairs of breeches
exactly alike; each of you shall make
one of them, and the one that finishes
first shall be my son-in-law.”

Bach of the rivals took his task and
prepared to set to work under the
tallor's eyes, The latter sald to his
daughter: “Here Is thread; you can
thread the needles for the workmen."

The girl obeyed; she took the spool
and sat down by the youths. But the
pretty witch was full of cunning; her
father did not know which one she
loved, neither did the young men, but,
for her part, she knew very well. The
tallor went out, the girl threaded the
needles, and her sultors set to work.
But to the one she loved she gave
short peedlefuls, while she gave long
needlefuls to his rival. Both gewed
zealously; at eleven o'clock the work
was scarcely half done, but at three
In the afternoon the young man with
the short needlefuls had finished his
task, while the other was far behind.
When the tailor returned the vietor
carried In the finished breeches. His
rival was still sewing. ’

“My children,” sald the father, “I
did not wish to show any partiality be-
tween you, for which reason 1 divided
the cloth into two equal parta and
gave each a fair chance. Are you sat-
isfled?"

“Perfectly,” answered they. "“Wa
understood your meaning and accept-
ed the trial; what is to be will be!"™

But the tallor had reasoned to him-
self: “He who finlshes his task first
will be the better workman, and con-
sequently the better fitted to support
his household.” It did not occur to
him that his daughter might outwit
him by glving the longer needlefuls to
the one she did not wish to win, Wom-
an's wit decided the contest, and the
girl chose her husband herself.—Alice
Bunner's “Twice-Told Fairy Tales,” In
Atlanta Journal

A Love Story.

Prof. Henri Bergson, at 8 dinner in
New York, talked of love with that
gay and sparkling philosophy which
has made him famous in Europe.

“Love, in the sense of passion,” he
said, “love does not live long. There's
a little.fable above love which has a
deal of truth In it

“Love, so the fable runs, bent over
a beautiful malden, when Cynlcism
aneered and sald:

“'Oh, yes, her eyes are stars, and
her mouth 18 a rose, but twenty years
hence she will be fat and round-back-.
ed, with a double chin, just llke her
mother. - You, though—ha, ha, ha!—
you, though, will be blind eh?

“‘No,’ Love answered, calmly. T
simply ehan't be there to gee.'”

Co-operative Home Making.

The most successful families are
the ones In which each child has some.
definite duty In the dally household
routine; not a drudging obligation, but
a contribution to the general comfort
of the family. It 18 not 8o much the
actual task that is of value, it {s the
spirit which it fosters. You may fIl
lamps with revolt In your soul, if it is
merely » horrid chore to be
through with. But you may fill lamps.
with joy In your heart, If you feel that,
you, too, are doing something for the,
home. It is the mother's privilege to|
present that point of view.—Home
Progress Magazine,

Perhaps He Never Thought of It

“I'm not & business man,” sald the
poor playwright, to Walter Jordan, the,
well-known drama broker, “but my|
collaborator has n business faculty|
that sticks out all over him. He Is a
wonder." :

“Except for his one fundamental fa
tal error,” Interposed Jordan.

“What error is that?”

“Why, in not going into some busi
ness, if he Is a business man."




