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CHAPTER XXIIL

“Good-by, and hall my faney!”
shouted Balcomb as Lelghton entered
the promoter's office. “Excuse my
quotation from Whitman, the gowd
Eray poet; but you always sugges!
bright college years, the dearest, bast
of life to me, Dematrius”

"l don't want to sugeest anything to
you, Baleomh. I'vea come to tnlk seri-
cusly about an unpleazant matter
You'sve been taking advantage of Mr
Dameron, You've played upon hils ne-
cesslties and got a bloock of lots away
from him for nothing. You've also got
An option from him on the strip of
land out there on the creek where yoi
propose pulting up that fial you've
heen talking abgout. While you were
planning this you were going to his
house, where hiz daughter recelved you
with courtesy. And 1 suppose that, In
& way, I wnas responsible for you. I
rather let It be Inferred that you were
a good fellow, and 1 allowed You to
mention that we had been friends in
college, though I knew all the time that
you were a blackguard. 1 really think
Miss Dameron might forgive you for
Involving her father In disgrace, but |
don't think she would ever overlook
your attentions to her cousin at & time
when vou were plotting to swindle o
member of the family.”

“You are a fool,” sald Baleomb. "I'm
not responsibie for old mhn Dameron’:
morals, am I?T He wns crazy (o get
money a&nd came to b2 bacause ho
knew 1 hnd some snap and could get
cash for his lots. He Hed to me aboot
It all ulong. You can't charge me with
notice of all the private hlstory of the
Dameron family, 1 dldn't know about
the trusteeship untll I took the deed I
waa just as surprised as anybedy when
found It out™

“You are a depraved benst,” declared
Lelghton. “It geems a shame to dis-
turb your peace of mind; but I eame
hére to talk business,, Now, your agrl-
cultural friends, when you sprang this
Iot purchase, asked about the Is to
the real estats, didn't thay? thay
dldn't they are not the farmers 1 take
them for.”

“Your confidence {8 not misplaced.
They did, and they quite satisfled
themselves about L™

“They wanted to #ee an abstraect of
title”

“They cértainly did, old man. You'rw
a regular mind reader’™

“They asksd for un abstract of ti-
tle,” continued Lelghton, “and you
give them one, dldn't you?

“Please don't mention It, as thou
lovest me. They nearly wore out the
thing studying "

1 have seen a copy of the original
at the abstracter's office.”

“Awfully keen of you, I'm sure”
sald Balcomb, amiably. “I tell you.
you're a credit to the bar, Morris. You
do honor to your proceptor.”

He bowed mockingly, but he was
growing a trifle anxlous and fingered
the papers on his table nervously.,

*The ahstract, as I was saying, con-
aisnted of & good many pages. And there
was & certain page forty-two, where o
will was set forth, In due form, when
you got the document from the ab-
straot office; but when your friend
Van Cleve made his report on It for
your rural syndicate that particular
page was missing, wnd another, bea--
ing the =ame page number, but with
certain points of the Margaret Mer.
riam will omitted, .waa substituted.
That I8 quite correct, Isn't §t?"

“You may search me! If there's any-
thing croocked about that abstract il's
not on me, you ean het your life.. Hut
pay, you're getting Insuiting. Now, I'll

tell you something, Lalghton, ax longg

as you've come o me In this friendly
spirit—this oldsegllege-friendly spirit
I've been all over this thing in my
mind. I'm not the twittering 1t
birdilng ¥ou think I am, to filx up'a
f2ke abstract and work [t off on a lot
of reubs. I Aldn't order that shatrast
made; I didn't have a thing to do with
it You seem to think that becausa
there’s a benecficlary of the fAfteenth
amendment In the cordwood, I must be
therse somewhers, dressed up like a
minatre) first part; but you'ré a dead
loser. I'm prepared to prove that that
nbatract of title was ordered by your
Uncle Exra Dameron, and that he gave
it to me with his own hande. 1 guess
vou'll have to admit that my reputs-
tion in this community is about us
good as your Uncle Ezra's. Now, It
wounds my pride to have you talking
to me as though I wers the traditional
villain of our modsarn melldrama, that
you have cornerad with & merry ‘Ha,
ha! basa churl, st jast I have tracked
thee to thy lalr!’ No, dariing, you
can't catch me on fly paper—not while
my wits are In good working order, If
you ean ses how 1o sive Miss Damer.
on's money without gutting her dear
ol papa [nto the mulligatawney nil
well and good; but If you're trying to
bring me within the long, lean arm of
the penal code you'll have to get bet-
ter. It's your Uncla Ezra that you're
lovking for.”

*We're golng to protect the stock-
holders of your company whose money
has gone Into the Roger Merriam |ots,”
continued Lelghton. *1 honestly think
I could set malde the sale; Lut we'll be
generoua and stralghten the title for
you."

*1 rather goesa you wil or Unecle
Fars wears the stripsa™

“I #on't think I'd say much about
the stripes, with that abstract In Har-
ry Copeland’s possession. Tou know
Copeland la mather & peralstent fellow,
and ona of his rural friends s In your
pompany, Now give me that option;
it lan't any good, anybow; but T'll feel
more comfortable to have |1 out of your
hands"

*You're welcome to IL"™ replisd Bal-
comhb, fiercely. “The old man's crook-

od, and the idea of his being swindled
by me or anybody else is funny, as
you'd pee If you weren't trying to be
his son-in-law. The old fool is playing
the bucket shops——"

“Tm ino & harry. Give me the oplen
and get busy about IL"

MEREDITH NICHOLSON
Coprright, 1904, by The Boble-Mervill Co.

Omne of the typewrlters eame In with
A cird.

"Excuse me, Mr. Baloomb, hut the
gontlgman sald he couldn't walt"—and
Balcomb rose from the lron safe be-
‘ore which he was bending and snatch-
pd the card,

"Tell him I'm engaged. Tell him 1
don't want to se¢ him anyhow,” yelled
Balcomb, in a volce that was perfectly
audible to the walting ealler in the
anteroom,

“Hera," he sald to Leighton, In the
same tone of fury, “here's your option,
Glve me back the thousand I pald
Dameron!™ -

“Now I want you to give me a check
for thint mgney you wrung from Mr.
Dameron——"

“I didn’t wring any money from him,
you velping ape. I pald him money.
You don't seem to understand this
transaction.”

“I understand It perfectly. You re-
ported to your company that tweniy
thousand would buy that group of lots;
you took that amount of monesy from
them, gave Mr® Dumeron elghteen
thousand and put the rest In  your
preket ay commission, It sounds we:l,
doesn't 17

“He lsn't making any kilck, 1s he? 1
bét he Isn't He was perfectly satls-
fied. He needed money and was glad
lo sell.ul any price, I did him a great
service! And DBalcomb thrust his
thumbs Into the armholes of hls walst-
coast with the air of o man who I8
ready and anxlous te fuoe the world un
any charge.

“Jack, you will write me a check for
that moneéy—your commission, ns you
call It, deducting the one thousand that
was pald for this optlon, or I'll make
Marlona too hot te hold you"

. "This Is blackmall and 1 won't sub-
mit to It," shouted Balcomb,

“Maybe s0, and you can get redreass
later If 1t Is. I wnnt your ocheck—
whether It's any good or not"

*T'll give you half of It If the old
man's beefing,” sald Balcomb, aflter a
minute's reflection.

“AlNl—right away—quick!"™

Leighton rose and spood with his
hands thrust Into his pockats whlle
Balcomb turned to his desk and wrote
the check,

Tha girl outside was heard debating
with the caller, who refused lo be de-
nled. The door opened suddenly and
Leighton, with the check and option In
his hand, looked up to see Captain Pol-
lock standing within the partition, his
Httle stick, as usual, under hls arm,

*Létghton," he sald, quite Impertur-
bably, “I'm awfully sorry to disturb
you, but I'm really glad you're here. In
fact, 1 thought for & moment of golng
to your office to ask you to come with
me—1o call on our gifted friend.”

“You get out of here——"

“My dear Mr. Balcomb, you are a
contemptible scoundrel ”

Balcomb made a rush for him, but
the captaln thrust his stick forward
and Balcomb seemed, rather ridlou-
lously, to have impaled himself upon It

“Stand bapk, Balcomb,” commanded
Lelghton, and as Balcomb tried again
to reach Pollock, Leighton stepped be-
tween them.

“1 quite agres with you, Pollogk, that
Palcomb is & bad lot, but this len't the
right place for u acrap.”

“1 don't care whether It !s or not*
snapped Pollock. “I'm golng to muss
him up. He's lled about me; he's tried
to blacken my reputation——"

“You're n “fool" shouted Baleomb
“T've never meantioned you—I wouldu't
mention you."

“You ‘wouldn't, weuldn't you? 1
should ke to know what you meant by
writing a letter to the War Departmeut
charging me with being drunk here In
one of the clubs—a clu®, you lying
blackgunrd, that you nevar were In In
your Hfe—that you couldn't get Inside
of 1o save your néeck. You charged me
with being drunk and ralsing & row In
that club; and you hinted that I was In
c¢ollusion with contractors at work an
the army post. You don't deny It, do
you™

“1 do, indeed! 1 never wrote any let-
ter to the Ward Depurtment on any
subject!”

Pollock laughed and took a mtep to-
ward him.

“Don‘t you deny what I tell you ba-
fore Mr. Lelghton! [ have the letter
here in my pockel. Tt was sent to .na
direct by my chlef, the very hour it
reached him, 1 suppose you thought
they would telegraph my discharge im-
medlately when they got an anony-
moua letter like that I've & good no-
tlon to break your neck right hers”

He was o little fellow, but he seemed
suddenly 1o take on herol¢ propor-
tions. He whipped open his tightly
buttoned cont and drew out an envel-
ope.

“Here's o lettor-—do you dare te)l ma
you didn't write lt—an unsigned type-
written letter to the guartsrmaster-
general [ knew Instantly whers It had
comea frq;n,"

"I never aaw It before; IU's a put-up
joh," declared Balcomb, though not In
a tons that carried conviction

“My chief sent it to me" continued
Pollock, "with his Indorsement, 'Betler
find this fellow and punch his head
And now I'h golng 1o obey ordera!™

Haleomb dueked under Lelghton's
arm and bolted for the door, but as als
hand found the knob Pollock selzed
him by the collar and flung him back
agninyt the ground-glass partition with
a force that shook It

“Laighton,” sald Foliock in his bland-
est tones, aa he held Balcomb againast
the partitiou at the end of his stiak,
“T've told you, and probably some of
the adjolning tenants have heard me,
that Mr. Balcomb s a lar. I wiah to
add now that he ls & coward Btand
up!™ he rommanded, letting his stick
fall, and Baleomb, thus released, mada
another rush for the door, omly (o be
seized by the Nttle- capiain,

Laighton had tried wp to this tlme o
keep o straight face, but Balcomb was
so clearly frighened to the point of
panic that Morris sat down and laugh-
ol Pollock, however, was as grave as

An adjutant on parade, and he contine
ued to addreas Lelghton:

“He s a contemptible soward, and I
want to warn him bafors a witness that
If he over appenrs at any place whare
I am—I don't care whers or when—0IF
rise and proglalm him. Now got outl
before I breaak my stick on you!™

He turned away from Baleomb, who
selzed the moment to dart Iato the nn-
teroom, where the two Young women
#tood huddled together, and began glv-
ing them orders with a great deal of
unnecessary vehemenca. Lelghtsa and
Pollock followed at once, passing
through the anteroom at & lelsurely
pace sot by Pollock. At the outer door
the captain pauscd, 1ifted his hat with
a mockery of courtesy to Balcomb's
back, and remarked In & pleasant tona:

“tiood day, Mr. Baleomb, TIf you
ghould ever need ap¥thing In my line
plense give me fhe please glve me the
plensure of a onll™

‘Sutlar's elerk!” sereamed Ralcomb,
Pollock made a felnt of turning back
suddenly and Balcomb diafted Into his
private office and slammed thae door

Leighton lesned against the elevalor
shaft outsidedund laughed until the
corridora rung and sedate tenants cama
out to see who was disturbing tha
peace, He laughed at Balcomt's anx-
loty to keep out of Pollock's way. and
he lnughed now at Pollock.) who foined
him, wearing a look of outraged dig-
nity thut was altogether out of propor-
tion to his size.

“He onlled me a sutler's clerk,” sald
the captaln, twisting his mousiache.

“Than he ducked. His insults don’t
(b very deep.” y

“T owe you an dpology,” sald Pollock.
when they had reached the street, “for
running in on you that way; but I had
to tell the chap I knew about his Iying
letter the hour I kot t.*

¥It's hin busy dey. 1 was there on &
glmilar errand.” ssld Leighton. "He's
& dangerous person—not In the way of
peraonal viplence”—and they bath
lnughed—"but as an Intrigulng scoun-
drel.” J

“S5¥, old man"—they paused on the
corner and Pollock cleared hia throat
once or twice and struck a trolley pois
with his stlek as he hesitated, “You
don't think she's interested In him, do
your

“Which she are you talking about?”

“I mean Migs Merriam, He's bean
about with her a good desl, I Juat
wondered.” And the captain sesmed
both perplexed and embarrassed an he
continued to tap the pole.

“Miss Marriam ls a very bright younx
woman, and Lright young women are
not essily decelved,” replied Morrin

“You really think they're not? Well,
I devoutly hope they're notirbut I be-
Hleve I'll nsk her

T think I'd ask her, sald Morris,
significantly. .

And Captain Frank Pollock walked
up-town with a look of determination
on hls face.

(To be continued.}

MIND'S EFFECT ON HEALTH.

tUnifleation with Tllneases
Wil Prodnee Them.

Understand that If yon are mentally
unified with 1llness, old age and death
no amount of desire or afirmation can
make you well, young or long lived. To
be healthy, writes Wallace D. Wattles
in the Nautilus, you must be mentally
in unity with health, to remain younsg,
you must be mentally one with youth,
and to live long you must be mentally
unified with life,

Never see yourself ng a sick person;
never speak of yoursell as a siek per
son; never think of yourself as a slck
person, or, as llkely to become sick in
the futtire. And, never act llke & slek
person. Unite yourself, mentally, with
health for the present and for all time
to ¢come; look Into the future and see
yourself as a perfectly healthy and
very strong person.

form a conception of yoursell as a
perfeotly healthy person, and never
hold any thought which Is oul of har
mony with this conception. Be per
fectly healthy In mind, and think the
thoughta of a perfectly heaithy person;
then vou will be mentally united with
health and separated from disease, §nd
toe same will soon be manifested in
your outer world.

“Whatsoever things yve desire when
ye pray, belleve that ye recelve them,
and ye shall have them.” -

Mental

Odorless Frying Pan,

One of the objections to the pro-
cess of frylng ls that of the odor
whieh emanntea from the (rylng
pan. But a uten-
sil for this pur-
pose has bheen re-
cantly designed
which has the
merit of overcom-
ing this Tha
) smoke and odor
are permitted to pass into the firebox
of the stove and thence up the chim-
ney, through the means of a crescent-
gshaped opening at the eénd of tha pan.
With the pan cover on. the nntural
draft of the range starts a quick and
poaltive clrenlation through the pan,
over the cooking meat or vegelabl
carrying down with it all steam and
odors. This clreulation is mads morﬂ'
effective by an alr Intake space where
the handle i attached. Thia patent
air space method of attaching tha
handle i3 sald 1o assura a cool handle
st all timea

-_.n\ Bird Census,
The department of agriculture I8
taking a census of the birds of the
United States, and even bafore its
completion Is able to estimate that
there are 1,414,000,000 or thereabouts
The census Is alse for the purposs
of finding out what bifds help and
what birds harm the crops with & view
to distiagulshing the Inseci-eating
varietiea

A Bad Case.
“What seems to be the matier?™
“I'm troubled with Insomnia™

Her Revenge

By NELLIE C. GILLMORE

(Copyright, 1010, by Assccinted Litermry Pross,)

Young Preston greeted his flance
with laughing surprise. There was
no responsive smile on the face of
Hetty Rhodes. S8he held up the In-
criminating, long plnk glove. The
ultimate had happened; It was an-
other girl's property., Preston had
dropped it from his top cost pooket
the nlght befors, in the Rhodes's
front corridor, and Retty's loy little
note had reached him the followlng
morning in the distinct gulse of an
unnnswerable argument. . But be
loved hear very dearly; she was hot-
beaddd and headstrong, snd Tom
Preston had no notion of sitting
gllent under her unjust repromches.
He preferred to treat the whole mat-
ter lightly, without resentment, until
‘ha could win her over to listen to
reason. (

“I baven't the slightest idea to
whom the glovg belongs,” he began,
“but you know very well—"

Betty laughed scornfully,

“You know perfectly,” he persisted,
“that nothing feminine under the
sun’contiins a particle of Interest for
me sxecept—"'

“l was once stupld enough to think
80," sha cut In coldly, “but Provi
dence has been good enough to open
my eyes In timeé, There is no reason-
able explanation of—of what has hap-
pened, But if you had only been
eandid I might have overlooked the
offense. The fact of your dupliéity
{s what hurts.” .

Praston thrnst both hands Into his
pockets and atraetched his feet toward
the fender. Things looked serlous.
He had never known Betty to be so
uncompromiging. The situatlon was
diffienlt., And worse than all, his
hands were tled, He was helpless to
cope witha problem of whosa very
prime elements he knew nothing, He
could mot recall a single girl in pink

L E PELLNGS®

for months and months back. Te-
sldes, Betty had been the only glirl—
the sum total of all girls—{or almost
a year!

“If you had ever really eared for
me and trusted me,” he sald gravely.
“an accldent of this sort conld not
hive Influenced your feelings.”

Hetty's lps erimped; her lds
dropped dangerously. “I am sorry
to say that my love, unfortunately,
I8 not of such a lofty order. [ am just
a-plain human belng—and there Is no
eévaslon of s proven fact. Herealter
we meel as strangers, If we meet at
.IL" [

Preston paled slightly, though the
assumed brightness of his face gearce.
Iy varied, Suddenly he bethought
himself of an herole measure,

“My reglment has been ordared to
Manlla; 1t 16 not Hkely 1 shall annoy
you by crossing your path in future,”
he remarked.

Betty would have started had she
not reined in her lmpulses with an
fron hand.

“Wa shall sall In a fortnight from
San Francisco,” contlnued Proston,
watching the motlopless line of her
prafile with furtlve eyes, He pulled
out his watch and studied Rs face in.
tently for a second. As the girl sald
nothing, he rose and began to draw
on his gloves. Suddenly he foroed
the appeal of his eyes upon her as she
glanded up vacantly.

“Betty! Surely you are not golng
to let me go this way? You don't
mean that eyerything is at an end?
That all the dear, past days count for
nothing In the face pf thia wretched
accident over which T have ne con-
trol? Belleve me, dear, trust me—
and come with me ns my wife!”

Betty got up, pale and tremulous,
and held out her hand. In it was the
engagement ring she had slipped
from her finger. Preston accepted it
without & word and turned away.

When the door had closed upon
tim she sank Into & chalr and burled
her ‘face in her hands. The world
awam about her in great clreles, This
wns the very end. Now for ths first
time the full significancs of her anet

foree. What If he were Innocent!

“Can’t sleep nlights, eh?™ |
“l can't even aleap morningn, doa. "=
Loulsville CourlerJournal,

Just under onethird of the total

been lucky to lesrn the truth befors |

She tried to make

it was too Iate,
love was

herself belleve that her

She tried to tel] herssl! that ghe had |

of her most sacred trust, But the
deap-rooted feellngs of years ecould
not so enslly be torn up and flung
uslde,

In the midst of her despair there
eame & peremptory ring st the front
!door. Toml .Heér pulses bounded,
He had come back to her to tell her
that he had found the ownor of the
gloye and the reason for Its belng In
bls pocket! The solution flashed
luminously across her brain. She
rose, steadying herself by an effort,
and hurried to the door. But the man
standing there was a stranger.

“I beg your pardon,” he commenced,
“but I was told I might flnd Mr. Pres-
ton here?"

“He left about a hall hour ago,"
sald Betty ferkily. “I think perhaps
you could reach him at hls ofce.”

“Thank you wvery much, but I'm
afrald [ shan'{ have time to got by
there, I'm trying to catch that $:80
tredn south. 1 very carelessly walked
off with his topcoat last night. We
were at the club together, and [ loft
first, takiog his comt, which Is the
counterpart of mine, with me. If you
would be good enough to let him
know that 1 have left his at the club
and nsk him to forward mine to At
lanta 1 should be greatly obliged.”

Betty kept down her exhilaration
long enough to mssure him that she
"would be delighted," then turned and
re-enterad the room in a tumult of
emotions. The first thing she did was
to ring up Preston's, ofice. He was
not there. He was not at home,
efther, and as time passed and there
came no answerlng call, she went
wearlly to bed and spent a dased
night,

The following morning she read In
the paper that the Third regiment
would leave Immediately for the Phil
fpplnes Instend of two weeks hence,
ag originally ordered. S8he quitted
the breakfast table, leaving her food
untasted. What If he had already
gone and she would never ses him
again? A little sob rose in her throat
end choked her. All at once the
possibllity beeame a reality, and she
began to wring her hands. 8he had
sent him to his death—broken her
own heart and his—nacted the part of
a despleable wretch.

She went Into the morning room
and began to sftraighten the books
and papera. Hut the atmosphere suf-
focated her and she hurried out to
the garden to cut fresh roses for the
vases, The tears were falling fast as
she bhent to snip the flaming facque-
minots from the bush, when suddenly
she felt the pressure of warm palms
over her bulging eyea. BStartled, she
turned and Preston caught her in hils
arms. -

“We'rs salling at three,” he saald,
“and I couldn’t endure the thought of
golng so far without making one more
attempt. You—you'll not refuse to
tell me good-by, Betty? It—It may be
the lnst time we'll ever meel”

Petty's roses dropped In a erlmson
shower to the ground. When she
could find her volce, she sald tremu-
lously: “Non, I shall not tell you good-
by, Tom, 1—I can’t."

Preston'a arms fall imp at his sides.
The light dled out of his face. He
looked down for & moment and drew
her glance to his. Their eyes merged;
hers, tentatlve, radlant; his, puzzled,
deepening with shadown. Detty'a
brave glance flickered heneath the
pleading tenderness of his. Preston's
question hung mute upon his lipa.

"I have other plans,” she whis-
pered with her cheek ngnlnst his
eleeva, “I mean to be revenged. Con-
sequently, I shall go with you."

Regardless of poasihle pasgsers-by,
Préston drew her to hls arms.

Afterward, she told him about the
coats,

Strange Llzard.

Living specimens of a strange frilled
Hzard of Australia have been t(rans-
ported to England, whera photography
has most corvinelngly praved the truth

sometimes attaln a length of three fest,
are in the habit of running about srect
on their hind lega. The lizards are
furniehed with n broad frill, or collar,
round the neck, which les folded un-
less the tnimal 1s threatened. [n that
oase It immediately spreads Its frill
ke a suddenly opened umbrella to
frighten off the enemy. When running
on Its hind legs, with its jong tail
swinging In the alr, 1L presents an irre-
glstibly ludicrous appearance,

There wae a time, In the Jurassle
age, when this method of locomotion
was common among glant reptiles; but
inow the chlamydosnuris 18 the sole sur
viving specles of reptile that assumes
an erect attitude when running.

Self-Education.

The educntion. moral and intel
lectual, of every Indlvidunl must chief-
Iy be his own work. There ia a pre-
valling and fatal mistake on this sub-
ject. It scems to be supposed that, If
!o, young man be sent first to a gram-
mar school, and then to college, he
must, of course, become a kcholar;
and the pupll himself s apt to Imag-
ine that he ia to be the mera pasaive
recipient of Instruction, as he is of
the lght and atmosphere which sur
round him. But this dream of In-
dolence must be dissipated. and young
men must be awakened to the im-
portant truth that, if they aspire to
excellence, they must become active
and vigorous cooperators with their
| teachers, and work out their own dis

tinctlon with an ardor that cannot
 be quenched. a perseverance that cons
|sl-iers nothing done while anything

came upon her with overwhelming | 1_rel remains to be dona.

It
If ve all receifed vot ve dink wve
deserf dare vould be nudding left for
der pdder fellow. —Dinkelsplel In New

population of England and Wales ig dend. killod by his ruthiesa betrayal York Americsr

under 15 years of ags

of the legend that these animals, which |

TO HEALTH
IS

HOSTETTER'S

STOMACH

BITTERS

{ As areward for its won-
derful merit the Bitters has
become the recognized

Bowel llis as well as Chills,
Colds and Malaria, Try it
and see. All Druggists.

Not Up-to-Date,

The historic town of Bladensburg,
Md., had a good bit of fun poked at
it by reason of ita alleged sleeplness.
For fnstance, the story s told that a
Bladensburg merchant was dozing In
his shop one day when a litle boy
came {n with a pltcher and asked for
a quart of milk. The merchant
yawned, stretched himself, half
opened hls eyes, and then, in the
most injured tone, sald: “CGee whiz,
Aln't thers nobody that sells milk
in this town but me!"

One Gleaning of Truth.
. "1 don't tale much atock In the
veestarian  propaganda,” says the
Phllosopher of Folly, "but I will say
that wild oats usually make grass
widows."

EARN ax ORCHARD

HOOD RIVER ORCHARD LAND.
for sale by owner; choice ten ncres 9
miles from city, elevation about 1,6
feet, almost level, red shot soil, two
scres gix-year-old trees; bulance raw
state,¥ Price $1,700, easy terms. To
reliable party will give work clearing
and cnr;ng for adjoining ten acres,
amount to apply on purchase price, Ad-
d;m dP 0. Box 1381, Portland, or phone

WE WELD \ririianemsndcaings

"I‘I.?x:nﬁ Lhoa!n;ﬂmd uuno;v. llm'.hlnua:urh of
nl nds, e fix mny obd thing, Pertlad 5
ek oy, 305 G S s e 6768, P,

BEAVER ENGRAVING CO.

RESIONING
(LESTRATING

QUALITY CUTS

(Firatand Ankeny Stay Porflang, or.

Tents, Awnings, Sails
Cobs, Mammucks, C-m”é Covers
1 or 1,000 at factary h"ﬁ?co.

PACIFIC TENT AND AW
21 N. First 8L, Portland. Or.

CUT RATE MUSIC HOUSE

STRING AND BAND
INSTRUMENTS

A'I;I“’ ‘S‘Itam Muusie 10e. Mall orders ewrafully at-
v to.
‘SMITH & STOREY
127 !'mn St., Portland, Or.

TE":'“M“ EYE RERED
or Red,

Wenk, Woary, Watery Eyes and
GRANULATED EYELIDS
Murine Doesn’t Smart—Soothes Eye Pain

Druggistn Soll Merine Eye Remedy, Liguid, 25¢, 50¢, $1.00
Murine Eys Salve, in Aseptic Tubes, 25¢, $1.00
EYE BOOKS AND ADVICE FREE BY MAIL

MurineEye Remedy Co.,Chicago

' RELIABLE DENTISTRY |

REASONABLE RATES |

Tl 3ot of Teoth mty.. . $5.00

Prdgrwork o Tovld with-

ol Plaisa, . $3.50 1e $5.00
Dol Ruliber Plates sy . $7.50
Geod Rikher Plates mmly. 5500
Gald o Poroelahs (o

........ S5m0
Cold o Porcelsin ' mge, §1 5 |
Sibver Fillings sy Slete | |

\ FII!I whan ke ?u i i
Our WORR GUARANTEED Pt FEOT i

Rpooial sttgntion 0 opval.spen Lron
Drrogs ow n postidl Tor ool mr. i " o
wor mmr‘n'ul i ddny,  No tetier wors wny-
whure  Moderp susipment.  Kvery  ogpurstar s
stiroindis  auly sttendint l

THE NEW YORK DENTISTS
DR B A MUKDEVANT. Mgr
e fommlpe Sendin fombelpnm ’
N E Cor. Foutih mel Murriton. Portlaml,

- —

" LIGHT YOUR HOME
THE MODERN WAY

Bafe — economieal — matlnfactory — Acaty-
lone Gas W brilliant white, stesdy, eool. 1
elean, odariess. 1 install Aeetylone plants
luree or small, 2000 plants in operation.
B) satisfied custrmurs in Uregon.  Write
me today [or particiiars.

P. A, BRYANT
Desker e Actylems Sopplles. 199 Madlo &0, Purifund




