
Is the fortnnate experience of Hood’s Sarsapa
rilla. Whole neighborhoods love and praise it 
for the cures it has made. “I know by ex
perience that Hood’s Sarsaparilla is a grand, 
good medicine. I am more glad in taking it 
than its proprietors are in selling it. In ma
laria and k ss of apiwtite it drove out the chills, 
gave me a good appetite and digestion. For 
twenty years I have known and used it, so I 
eall it a good old reliable family medicine. We 
recommend it to all our friends.” James John
son, 551 F. Indiana Avenue, Philadelphia, Pa.

In thousands of homes all over the country 

Hood’s Sarsaparilla
la used as a Spring Medicine and blood purifier. It should be in yours.

POULTRY AND GAME
C*n tret ycu fancy price* for Wiki Ducks 

and other game in reason. Write ua far 
cash offer on al! kind* of poultry, pork. etc.

Pearson-Page Co., Portland
_____________________________________________

niTEHTC Wctacc F. Cclema«, 
H " I r IM I «V »’utrnt lawyer ’a Giungi on ■ a W |> Advuv and hook» free.
Hatea reason»: n*. Highest rvfetvnc**. Ba*t

MONEY TO LOAN
fxmeat rate«. Write for application blank. W «al
mi Bond & MortxageX o.. Csamroal Chb BMg. Patete

1/ f * Second-Hand Machtn>Machinery
boflerx Mwmilla. etc. The J. E. Martin ( cl. 5CJ 1st 
St» Portland. Send for Stock L Mt and prees.

WRITE FOR FREE ADVICE 
inforn’.atior. ami booklets of value to you.

PACIFIC GUANO & FERTILIZER CO.
1S2 Madison St.. Portland. Or.

RANDMEN:
HOLTON and Bl ESCHER

band irstrvinmta. The most complete stock 
cf Musical Merchandise in the Northwest. 
Writs for Cat a. vguca

bEIBhKI.lV.-Il CAS MUSIC CO.
Ï34 Second Street Portland. Oregon

"1111 ■ ■
$100 TO $500 SAVED

On Each Automobile.
Our eo-^peratire sales p an en
ables you to buy a brand new au
tomobile: only* $475 required, bal
ance easy terms For full partic
ulars address

GERLINGER MOTOR CAR CO.
S90 W'&shington Street. 

PORTLAND. OREGON.

Three Babes Walked Fifteen Miles.
Three children—Ida Farrow, eight 

years old. Willie Farrow, five, and 
Linda Benton, six. of Petersborough— 
walked 15% miles to Whaplode Drove 
one recent Sunday to see their grand
mother. The children, who undertook 
the journey unknown to their parents, 
arrived exhausted, and after beitig fed 
and rested were driven home again.— 
London Mail.

The Home Sentinel.
It is each woman's duty to under- 

stand the preparation of food so that 
It may be fit for human consumption. 
It may not be necessary for her to at
tend to the actual work, but she 
should be the sentinel, always on 
guard.

Put Watch Under Tumbler.
Placing a watch under a tumbler 

near the bed of a sick person will give 
him relief from the ticking, which is 
frequently very trying to highly sensi
tive nerves.

GOOD DIGESTION
IS THE BEST SAFEGUARD AGAINST 

ALL BODILY DISORDERS.

THEBESTSAFEGUARD
FOR A GOOD DIGESTION IS

i’ THe?"010 froh »o<”»u!£? 5 W
EDR, WM. w

Exempted from Taxation.
For reasons of public policy the law 

exempts from taxation churches and 
church property, cemeteries, school 
and college property, buildings used 
for educational, literary, scientific or 
charitable purposes and property own
ed by a city, county, state or the Uni
ted States.

’■Pl-wvWith spongy feet collects the Invisible 
M? > V germs of disease—spreads them over 

our food and poisons us with typhoid.

MOSQllitOw1‘h ,to b,n ,nio 
” . Teins MALARIA.

WE AR3 all exposed to such dangers—our only armor is pood red 
blood! Let your stomach be of good digestion, your liver active 

■nd your longs foil of good pore air and you don’t rarrender to any of tha di.eaao- 
bearing germs. The best known tonic and alterative, that corrects a torpid liver, 
and helps digestion so that good blood is man ¿factored and ths system nourished, is

Pile’s fioWe» Medical Discovery
This famous medicine has been sold by medicine dealers In its liquid form for 

it satisfaction. If you prefer yoo can now obtain Dr. 
ist at $1.00, also in 60e »ise 

_______ _ Buffalo, N.Y., for trial box. 
■ly answered In the People's Medical Ad-

over forty years, giving greal _ .
Pierce’s Golden Medical Discovery tablets of your druggi 
or by mail—send 60one-cent stamps, R.V. Pierce, M. D„ 1 

Questions of Life î£in£; •KnV.rX'e, m. d. au ïï- 
man or woman, wife or daughter should have, is contained in this biff Home Doctor Book 
eontaininff 1008 pa?es with enffravinffs bound in cloth, sent free to anyone sending 81 ona- 
eent stamps to prepay cost of wrapping and postage.

LIKE FLAVOR OF CHOCOLATE

Addition to Custard Makes Little Ex
tra Work, and the Children Are 

Sure to Appreciate It.
It Is no more trouble to make a 

chocolate custard than it is a plain 
one, and the chocolate is a change. 
Children especially enjoy a custard 
made in this way. The proportions 
are two cupfuls of milk, one ounce of 
chocolate, two eggs, sugar to taste, 
usually about three tnblespoonfuls, a 
pinch of salt and half a teaspoonful 
of any preferred flavoring.

Melt the chocolate in a double boil
er. Pour the milk in and let it come 
to a boil. Beat eggs, sugar and salt 
together, and pour the boiling milk 
over ;he mixture and strain into cus
tard cups or one large dish as pre
ferred. Set in a pan of hot water and 
bake in a moderate oven.

I suppose you know how to tell 
when the custard is done. If not. 
then the test is a knife put Into the 
middle of the custard. If the knife 
comes out clean the Jish is ready to 
be taken from the oven, while if the 
custard sticks to the knife it must be 
left a little longer.—Exchange.

a Cores While You Walk.
Allen’s Foot-Ease is a certain cure for not. 

sweating, callus.and swollen, aching feet. Sou 
by all Druggists. Price J5c. Don't accent any 
substitute. Trial package hKEE. Addreap 
Allen S. Olmsted. La Boy, N. Y. _ .

Need Care of Home.
A Philadelphia physician who en

joys a handsome practice ar.d excel
lent hospital connections told me an 
inteiesting although terrible thing. 

' About 90 per cent, out of every 100 
I babies that are sent to hospitals for 
• bringing up die. The death rate among 
such unfortunates is seven times as 

1 great as with infants who have the 
i immediate care of mothers. Truly 
there is something needed in a child’s 

i life besides food, shelter, and clothing 
[—•Philadelphia Record.

—

Squeaky Boots.
Often when one has purchased a 

' pair of beots, one doesn't know till 
I they are home that they creak. How
ever, the disagreeable noise may be 
stopped by taking them back to the 
shoemaker and asking him to spring 
them on each side and insert between 
the soles a teaspoonful of French 
chalk. This process costs only a trifle 
and answers admirably.

Don't boy water for bluins. Liquid blue to aL 
tnoatall water. Buy R«1 Croaa Ball blue, the 
blue that's all blue.

Rather Flimsy Excuse.
The case of "any excuse" was ex

emplified recently at Capetown (S. 
Africa) criminal court A native when 
asked by the magistrate why he had 
signed his evidence “Tom Harris,” his 
real name being April Phalander, re
plied that he did so because the pen 
was a bad one and his hand was shak
ing. ________________

Tactful Mr. Cumrox.
“I want to talk to you about becom

ing your son-in-law,” said the young 
man. “I can't advise you,” replied Mr. 
Cumrox, “on the subject of becoming 
a member of the family. As your sin 
cere personal friend I ought to speak 
freely, but as a husband and father J 
am restrained.”

Oh, Sugar.
Gradually, but surely, the world is 

being Americanized. A Paris restaur
ant advertises: "Kakes de buckwheat 
de Américaine.”

Way Out.
Knicker—“A judge has ruled that a 

woman shouldn't spend more on 
clothes thau on rent.” Mrs. Knicker 
—“Well, then, we shall have to pay a 
bigger rent."—New York Sun.

The Chance.
The man who complains that he has 

not succeeded because he has never 
had a chance expects somebody else 
to furnish the chance.

White Wood Work.
Inside painted woodwork can be 

made to look like new by rubbing it 
well with a rag dipped in whiting. Af
ter the whiting dries it should be thor
oughly removed with a soft cloth. The 
paint is not injured, as it usually is 
by the application of soap and water, 
and the process is easy.
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Peace
By B. Fletcher Robinson

Co-Author with A. Conan Doyle at 
“The Hound at Che Baskerville»” etc.

¿IX t>y W U. CL.pe.en)

THE TRAGEDY OF 
THOMAS HEARNE

--- jL-x-r—' E

"Does not that sad underworld of 
crime in which you move sometimes 
drive you into a cynical disbelief In 
all'mankind?” 1 suggested.

It was a bitter night, and the in
spector and 1 were blowing our to
bacco from seats confronting before a 
roaring tire. The wind rattling at tne 
hasp of the window added the luxury 
of a reminder that It must be ex 
tremely unpleasant tn the sleet-swept 
streets outside.

“Not how bad men are; it la how 
good they are that la surprising," 
quoted Peace, with a nod of hit 
bead.

We sat in silence tor a while before 
be spoke again.

“1 have let a breaker of the law 
go free in my time—perhaps mors 
than once." bo continued. "The law 
cannot take cognizance of «U the 
tricks that Fate playa on man.”

1 smelt a tale, and remained silent 
Peace laughed.

“You think you have driven me 
into story-telling?" he said.

“I am at your mercy; but 1 bope 
so,” I told blm.

He leant forward, tapping the ashes 
from his pipe against the brass of the 
tender. Then he began—

“About a year ago I received a 
message from Guy's hospital that 
there was a patient lying very ill who 
wished to see me. 1 recognised blm 
the moment I set foot in the ward—a 
gentleman born and bred who bad 
slipped down the ladder from running 
bls own horses to dodging the police 
as a bookmaker's tout. He was a 
half-and-half man—too laxlly clever to 
be quite honest, and too honest to be 
quite a criminal. Poor Jack Hender
son! A good man gone wrong—let 
that be bls epitaph when it conies to 
setting up bis beadstone.

“ 'Weil, Henderson.' 1 said, 'what's 
the trouble?'

“ ‘I’m done, Peace,- be whispered. 
'They've no more use for me this side 
of the black river; but 1 wanted to 
see you before I answered the call.'

“ 'You mustn't talk like that,' 1 
said, though be waa looking pretty 
bad They'll put you on your lega 
again In a month. You can bet on 
that, my lad.‘

“ 'It don’t matter much either way" 
—he smiled, in a quiet way be bad— 
'so let us get to business. You bad 
your share of trouble. I understand, in 
the matter of Julius Craig last spring.'

"I nodded.
“'I was in that Inh.’ be said; and 

after wbat happened I should like to 
tell you the truth about It. I may have 
been a pretty bad lot in my time. In
spector; but I bad my limits, and 
murder was one of them.’

“I won't try to give you his exact 
words, for the poor fellow spoke very 
slowly, with big pauses in between. 
But this Is close upon the story as be 
told It to me.

I expect you know the Blue Shield 
In Percber street. Take them one 
with another, the customers are about 
the worst crowd in all London One 
Saturday night, towards the end of 
March—last year—I had joined the 
gang there, hoping to meet some 
friend with the price of a drink upon 
him, for I was broke to the wide, wide 
world. Bill Redman, who was after
wards lagged for bank note forgeries 
tn Manchester, bad just ordered me a 
whisky, and I was sitting on a stool 
watching the barman reach down the 
special Scotch, when in walked a 
moon faced fellow, very fat and pros
perous, with a dark blue overcoat and 
a diamond in his necktie. He looked 
about him, screwing up his eyes as a 
near-sighted man will do, and then 
came over to where 1 was sitting.

“Mr. Henderson, I believe?" he 
said.

“That's my name,” I told him, won
dering who he might be.

“I have been recommended to you 
by a—by a mutual friend,” he said; 
“but I cannot discuss my business 
here. My carriage is waiting. If you 
will give me your company for ten 
minutes.”

I hesitated a moment, until Redman, 
who seemed to know him, leant 
across, whispering that I should be a 
fool to refuse. The stranger pushed 
me Into a brougham that was stand
ing by the pavement opposite the door 
and we started off at a smart paca. 
Once tn Regent's park, however, ths 
driver pulled his horse to a walk, 
and my companion began to do his 
talking.

“Five hundred sovereigns would be 

useful to you these days—oh, Mr 
Henderson?”

There waa a smile all over his fat 
face as be said the words, and be 
chuckled sot Uy to himself with a 
sound like water coming out of a bot 
tie. It seemed an offer of lire to me 
—e promise of everything the lack of 
a htch makes each day a toruieut to 
the man who has known clean com- 
tort.

“Is It murder?” 1 asked him.
"Oh. my dear sir, you surprise mo!” 

he cried, lifting his flabby bands 
"What a horrible suggestion! Allow 
me lo explain at once. Have you over 
heard of Julius Craig T’

"The company promoter, who or 
Studied the Spanish mine swindle? 
Of course I have."

"Did you know him by sight?”
“He used to come racing. A tall, 

thin, melancholy looking fellow with 
a black beard—wasn't be?”

"Yea, that Is Julius Craig. Ho Is 
now In Princetown prison with six 
more years to run. The climate of 
Dartmoor is not suited to his health. 
Ho Is anxious to change bls real 
dence; nor do 1 blame him, Mr. Hen
derson, tor it Is the most desolate 
spot tn all England, I am In a posi
tion to offer you the sum 1 have men 
Honed if you will arrange bla escape 
Do you agree r*

"Yea," I told him.
"Ah. that Is most satiatactory. To

morrow 1 will eend you hair the 
money with some little suggestions 
oi my own as to your plan or cam
paign The second halt you will re
ceive when Mr. Craig Is tree. By the 
way. there are tome curious relics of 
the stoue age on the moors. Perhaps 
you might read up the subject and ap
pear at Princetown aa a student; yes, 
Mr. Henderson, that will suit you well 

a student of prehistoric man.”
He chuckled until the carriage 

shook. It waa like driving with a 
good-tempered blanc mange

"1 shall be glad of any advice you 
can give me.” I said.

Ho pulled a cord, and when the 
carriage stopped I got out and stood 
waiting.

“Good night and good luck to you.' 
he said, his great white face shining 
upon me from the window as be 
shook my hand. "I have your ad
dress. Drive on. Williams.”

I might have been an old and trust
ed friend, from the warmth of bls 
manner. Yet as the carriage rolled 
away 1 noticed that be raised the lit
tle flap at the back to see that 1 
didn't try to follow him.

The packet arrived next morning. 
The notes I stowed away In an Inside 
pocket. The typewritten Instructions 
were unsigned and undated.

According to them Craig waa a 
member of gang “D.” employed on a 
convict farm. In draining and Inclos
ing a portion of moor by a stream 
known as the Black brook. Above 
the stream rose a small hill on which 
was an ancient cairn and atone circle 
that In my character aa a student 
would offer an excuse tor my pres
ence.

Though communication with Craig 
could not be regularly established, be 
knew that an attempt was in prepara
tion. The sight of a man In a white 
waterproof loitering on the cairn bill 
would be his signal that all was ready.

Sudden fogs were frequent upon the 
moor, and when they came while the 
convicts were at work In the fields, 
the chance of escape was excellent; 
for the authorities did not chain their 
men, and the warders rarely used 
their rifles. They trusted to the huge 
moors upon which men who escaped 
were easily retaken, halt dead from 
fatigue and starvation.

Craig would make a rush for the 
cairn hill. From thence It was my 
duty to convey him to Torquay, thirty 
miles away on the coast Once there 
he would know where to go, and my 
responsibility ended. A letter to the 
Torquay post office, under the name 
of W. Slade, would be forwarded to 
the writer If I required further as
sistance or had any questions of real 
importance.

That was all; but it was enough for 
me. Here was a scheme into which 1 
could put my heart. There was no 
low-down swindling, no dirty work 
about it I felt as*gay as a schoolboy 
off for a holiday

And so In three days’ time that 
ragged rascal Jack Henderson disap
peared from London, and the woil- 
dresaed Mr. Abel Klpgsley, vaguely 
described In the visitors’ book of the 

Prtncetown Arms as of Memphis Uni
versity, U. 8. A., was slttlug on the 
cairn hill above the prison that held 
Julius Craig.

To the rsr borlson there stretched 
the melancholy moors, deserted 
washes of rush marshes and stunted 
heather, broken here and there by 
outcrops of granite, that crowned the 
rolling ground like the ruins of a hun
dred feudal castles ror Dartmoor Is 
a huge granite tableland, and on its 
barren surface no corn will grow uor 
tree flourish.

Beneath the rampart of Its contain
ing bills Ilea the garden of Devon, a 
land of orchards and pleaaant woods, 
of cornfields and pasture farms; but 
the moors have defied the farmer and 
remain the same sad wlldernees that 
prehistoric man inhabited tour thou- 
aatid years ago. You can see where 
be built hts hut circles, and set up his 
great stone aveuuea to the honor of 
dead cbleftalus.

It waa an uncanny sort of place al
together, and I shivered aa 1 eat In 
that lonely cemetery of the forgotten 
dead

The huge prison waa built on the 
oppueite elope of the shallow valley, 
and the farm which the convicts had 
won field by field stretched down 
from Its walla to a brook al the foot 
of the cairn bill where 1 waa. tin the 
further edge of the brook a gang was 
at work Inclosing some new ground, 
and through my glasses 1 soon mads 
out the man I wae after. The last 
time I had seen blm waa on his own 
coach at Ascot, with the girls bussing 
round him like wasps after sugar, and 
there be waa digging trenches with a 
spade. It's a funny world!

About twenty men were In the 
gang. On the outer side a couple of 
warders strolled up and down with 
rifles under their arms. There was 
nothing but a low hedge to stop the 
convicts If they knocked down the 
guards with their spades and made a 
run for It. But when 1 looked back 
across the wastes of the moor 1 un
derstood. In a city a man tuay van
ish In a crowd, but on Dartmoor be 
must tramp a dozen miles before be 
can find even a bush to bide blm. In 
clesr weather the mounted warders 
of the pursuit would ride him down 
In half an hour.

The I’rlncetown Arms, a gray, 
weather beaten square of granite, was 
a pleasant country Inn standing near 
the center of the village It waa too 
early In the year for tourists. Indeed, 
as 1 discovered, there was only one 
man beside myself staying In the 
house, a Mr Tbomaa Hearne, whose 
address tn the visitors' book waa 
briefly London. When I camo down 
to dinner that night 1 found blm al
ready seated at a little table with my 
knife and fork laid opposite. I wasn’t 
anxious to make new acquaintances, 
but I couldn’t very well ask them to 
lay another table for my benefit. Ho 
I took my chair, and wished him good 
evening as politely as possible.

He waa a small, gray-bearded man 
of over sixty, as I reckoned, and be 
seemed as disinclined for conversa
tion as ever I was. For that I thanked 
my luck, and worked through the din
ner with my brain busy with one plan 
after another. It was just as coffee 
was served that bo asked the ques
tion which startled me.

“The landlord tells me you art 
studying the stone remains on the 
moor,” be said. “Is It your opinion 
that they’re Neolithic or Druldlcal?”

I cursed the landlord under my 
breath. I bad told him my story, but 
I had forgotten ho might pass it on 
to others.

“The latter, undoubtedly,” 1 said; 
though, if the truth be told, I had no 
opinion whatever.

“I cannot agree with you. They 
were here before ever the Druids 
came over the sea. May I ask what 
arguments you adduce In support of 
your theory?"

Everything I had read about those 
confounded stones slipped out of my 
mind In an Instant. There was no 
good trying to bluff him, for he prob
ably bad the subject at hla lingers' 
ends. So I nodded my head wisely, 
and suggested It was a bit too big a 
subject to start after dinner.
(CHRONICLE» TO RE CONTINUED.)

Unable to Appreciate IL
To some men popularity 1s always 

suspicions. Enjoying none themselves, 
they are prone to suspect the validity 
of those attainments which command 
IL—George Henry Lewes.

Wheat, Rye and Barley.
Wheat and rye have about the sama 

composition, although wheat Is some 
what richer In protein. Rye is In gen
eral tougher and harder to grind. 
Both aro qulto digestible, but less sc 
than coin, on account of the largei 
percentage of hull. When they can 
be had at about the price of corn they 
may profitably form a part of tom« 
rations. They are fed more satlsfao 
torily when ground than when whole 
Barley seems to rink between wheal 
and oats. It is not used very exten
sively as a stock food In the east, 
except when the quality Is too pool 
to permit Its use for malting pur 
poses.

Avoid Kicking,
Don’t go behind a horse or cow 

wtthont speaking. Neglect to do thit 
may cause fright and the most do 
clle animal cannot be blamed for kick 
Ing under such circumstances.

Comfortable Coops.
The coop for hens and chicks 

should be well ventilated, easy tc 
clean, and of sufficient proportions ts 
Insure oomfort

ASPARAGUS IS HARDY

Select Spot Where Plant Can Re
main Permanently.

Land Should Be Deep, Rich, Fertile, 
Moist and Cool, With Warm Ex

posure—Plant In Rows the 
Sams as Corn, Etc.

One of the best and easiest grown 
of our garden perenulale la the a» 
purasue plant, says Green's Krull 
Grower. It ran be started either from 
seed or from plants. If one wishes to 
raise plants to sell, plant the seed, 
but If asparagus Is wanted for home 
or market use it la better to sot out 
yearling seedlings.

It Is Important In laying out the a» 
paragua plantation to select a placs 
where It can remain permanently for 
If taken proper ears of the plantation 
will last for twenty years. The old 
Idea wae the asparagus "bed." Tbs 
new Is to plant In rows the same aa 
corn, etc , so that for tho market gar
den the cultivation can be done by 
burse. The land selected should bo a 
deep, rich, fertile, moist and cool soil, 
having a warm exposure, a gradual 
southern elope being preferred. It 
the land la originally bard and coarse,

One of tho Beat Bunches.

It should bo worked a year or two In 
advance by the raising of some thor 
oughly tilled crop, using aa much ma> 
nure as possible In the process. I .al» 
deep, fall plowing Is preferable, turn
ing under a thick covering of well 
rotted manure. In the spring, when 
the frost is out of the ground, plow 
furrows from six to ten Inches deep 
and four foot apart If the sol! li 
nut of the best quality two or three 
Inches of well-rotted manure should 
be placed In the bottom of each trench 
and on this add a couple of Inches ol 
loose soil. Then place the plants In 
the trench three or four feet apart 
Cover with three Inches of earth, B 
not being well to cover deeper, an II 
takes too long for the yuung shoots tc 
push their way through. As the shooti 
grow the rest of the earth can be filled 
In around them by after cultivation 
When filled In, the crowns of th« 
plants should be about six Inches be 
low the surface of the ground, for II 
planted much less the roota will push 
up to the surface and Interfere with 
the cultivation.

TWO ROOT SYSTEMS OF CORA
Deep Cultivation Prunes Feedlnj 

Branches and Lessens Ability to . 
Take Up Plant Food.

A knowledge of the root systems ol 
corn points out tho kind of cultlva 
tlon to be practiced. There are twe 
systems, tho primary and the second
ary, says tho Breeders* Gazette. The 
primary roots aro the tine, flbroui 
roots, which almost completely nil th« 
top two feet of soli, crossing each otb 
er In the rows after the crop Is hall 
grown. Deep cultivation prunes all 
these feeding roots, lessen» the abll 
Ity of tho plant to take up plant food 
and moisture and results in the loss ol 
considerable water from the soil 
through evaporation. Deep prepare 
tlon of tho soil before planting and 
shallow culUvatlon afterward Is high 
ly desirable. Tho day of "plowing" 
the corn crop Is gone.

The secondary roots aro the tough, 
fibrous roots usually oxtending from 
one of the lower nodes on the stalk 
into the soil. The sole purpose ol 
these seems to be to act as braces fol 
the plant to havo hold It upright


