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"'.z,,“m in Hood's Sarsaparilia
a medicine that has

ched record of oures of
mula. eczems, eruptions, catarrh,
rA@UIBLIATD, anemis, nervousness, that
thed feeling, loss of appetite, eto.

The combination and proportions of
ihe more than twenty dlﬂelmnt remedial
sgents contained in Hood's Sarsaparilla
gre known only to ourselves, 80 there
¢an bo no substitute.

This medicioe makes heullthy and
strong the “‘Little Soldiers™ in your
blood, —those corpuscles that fight the
M geris constantly attacking youo.

Helform,

wwhat will you do, Rivers” asked
Brooks, “when they do away wiik the

king cors?" 3
“‘_“.’1 shall cirenlate a petition,” answer-
od Rivers, savagely, “demanding toat the

hewipg gum cars be abolished I"
lﬁ find Mre. Winslow's Boothing

J::ﬁal: l:rl'l remedy to use for thelr oW

furing the teething p"m‘ lidren

oune of the Early Nature Falkers,

The cat was looking at the king.

“fle isw't so yery much of a sight
either,” mused the cat, “I've gor eight
wore lives that he has

Herein we see that mere mok counts
for nothing when compared with thingr
that are ranker.—Chieazo Tribuge.

DO YOU WANT A TYPEWRITER? 'The
Wholemle Typewriter Co,, 87 Montgom 8t
3an Franciaco, will sell you one st 40 to 76 par
cent discounst frem factory list, nll mukes on mer-
ket, all fully guaranteed.

Self-Abnegntion,
Photograpler (exhibiting plate)—You
moved your hend a little, ma'am, We
shall have to try again,
Sjtter (with lap dog)—Not at all. [
moved my liead on purpose. 1 emnt Fido
to be the whole thing In this pleture.

Hi, Viigs' Dancd gna - DFYoas LISsasne Daras-
santly cared by Dr Miino's Great Norve Re
storer, Hemd for FREE $2.00 trial bottlo and trestise,
Dr. B H. Eline, Ld., 81 Arch 8t., Phllsdelphis, P

Those Useless Questions,
“Billy, did you ever pick up a live
trolley with your bare hands?’
“Many o time™
“Didn't it give you n shock?”
“Give me n shoek? It killed me dend
every time"—Chiengo Tribune,

Instant Reliet for All Eyes
that are irritated from dust, heat, sun
or wind, PETTIT'S EYE SALVE. All
druggists or Howard Bros., Bnffulo,
N. Y.

A Coming Financlew,

"How is your hoy getting along at
that business college?'

“Bplendidly. When he sends me his
monthly statement of the debts he owes
it is drmwn up in such an absolutely cor-
reet and businesslike form that 1 always
wend him my check for the amount with-
out a murmur.”

It Cures While You Walk, ~™ = -

Allen's Foot-Ease Is n vortain cure f
swanting, eallus, and swollen, wehing l’m.':’ t?cﬁ:{
by all Druggisin,  Priee 250,  Don't ACoupt Any

sibstitute, Trinl  pack A
Allen B, Olmsted, Lo t:)l‘n;‘!fr\_.l-liﬁl‘:;hfd_dmu

Conrtecus Highwayman,

“You dou't mean to say you would
aceept this old timeplece? faltered the
man who was being held up. “Why,
it s only an apology for a watch."

“That's all right, friend,’ Inughed the
bold highwayman, “I'll necept the apol
ogy."—Chleago Dally News

There is no need to suffer with sore-
ness and atiffness of joints and mus-
cles. A little Hamline Wizard Oil
rl.lth]bed in will limber them up immedi-
ately,

. Just as Basy.
Yes, he is nble to keep a carringe,
Is Nelson W, Ardrieh:
He's akin to Standard O0 by marriage
Aud well he may be called rich!
=—Chicago Tribune,

"I have suffered with piles for thirty-
years, One year ago last April 1 be-
Ean taking Cascirets for constipation. In
* course of o week I noticed the piles
n to disap and at the end of six
weeks they did not trouble me at all,
tarels Liuve done wonders for me. 1

Al elitirely cured aud feel like a new
man."  George Kryder, Napoleon, 0.

Plsasanl, Palatable, Potent, Taste Good.
]1-'“ Good, Never Sicken, Weaken or Gripe.
0c, 25¢, Sikc, Nover sold in bulk. The en-
qumg

uine tablet stamped CC C,
Or your mopey back.

DR. W. A. WISE

2 Yeam a Lender in Painless Dental
Work in P,

Onl-of-TowTPeople

&“‘"“L';;Mmh-r that our force Is so

cranged
BOWE CAN DO THEIR ENTIRE CROWN
WHDGE AND PLATE WORK IN A DAY if
TRACT aic vOSITIVELY PAINLESS EX-
WE PREE wh'%m“ or bridges are or-
TR AND HOOTS Wi Hcr THb LEASS
AIN. NO STUDENTS, no n“mn“_l‘m‘
w.*'or the Next Fifteen Days

will give
o o e

YEARS

DrW. A. Wise
The

Wise Dental Co.

(INC) Third and Washington Sta.
POITLAND, OREGON
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- CHAPTER IX.—(Contintied,)

l?ut. Maude, my darling— 1

“Yes, and intend 1o remain so," langh-
#d the girl merrily. “And the sooner the
fact Is broken to Mr. Pearman that he
I8 not ‘my desting's lord.’ the better."

“Btop, child—listen to me," and the
Dervous tremor in ber mother's voice ar
r:e:mi Matde's madeap humor instantly,
Bhe knew every inflexion of that dearly
loved voice, nnd her quick ear detected
coming trouble, much as the sailor fore-
so¢n the storm in that peculiar sobbing
sound the wind sometimes gives forth
shartly before the tempest bursts,

In a second she dropped quietly on
her knees by Mprs, Denison's side, and
!uning on the arm of her chair, said
“There's mare to come, mother; you
haven't told me all yet"

“No, my deurest: I had hoped so dif-
ferently. 1 mean—I told your father, in
short " and here Mrs. Denison fairly
broke down, and wopt copiously. '

Maude petied, moothed and ‘t‘ﬂ&xl‘d. ng
she had done on many a previous ocea-
slon, and between the showers of tears
lenrned how much they were in the hands
of the Pearmans; how that their remuain-
ing at Glinn was an Impossibility unless
the Pearmans «cime to thelr asslstanee ;
and how her hand was the price they
placed on standing in the breach betwsen
Harold Denison and his creditors.  About
the foregoing of their own claims the
poor lady wisely sald nothing. Better
Maude should think her future husband
stood chivalrously forwnrd in her father's
stpport,” with the prospect of ber fuir
velf as hls guerdon, than she should
know that ber hand was the sole bribe
which induced him to forbear selzing upon
Glinn,

The saucy smile had left the girl's lips
by the time she comprehended the sad
story. It was replaced by a pale, anxious
look, such as had never been seen before
on Maude Denigon's face,

“You can't mean this, mother," she
said, at length. “You surely don't wish
that I should marry this man, whom 1
can't say I dislike, for 1 don't even know
him enough to tell whether 1 do or no:
but that 1 am to take this mwan for a hus-
band without any reforonce to my own
feelingg—you don't intend that, do you?"

"I don't know what will become of us
if you don’t, Muude," gasped Mra. Deni-
BOT.

“And I8 R not possible that we could
live: without Glinn?" inguired her daugh-
ter,

“What would your father do?" moaned
the mother onee more, truer to lilm eéven
#till than to the child she adored so.

“It is hard!" sald Maude, and her
young face grew stern in expression as
she spoke. “Do you think it quite fair
that I am to throw my life's happiness
away nt cighteen to save Glinn? Mother,
1 know nothing of the world, but 8 man
surely brings a bad Introduction to a
girl's heart who seeks her ns Mr. Pearman
would apparently seek me, [ don't think
I'm a romantic fool, but I never thought
to lenve your side in this wise, Of conrse
I know girls do marry for money; but—
but—I had—had hoped I should be dif-
ferent,” and here Muaude was seized with
an hysterienl choking in the throat,
which though it only drew a few tears
from ber own eyes, brought forth another
shower from Mrs. Denison’s.

I really mnm shocked, for the sake of
my readers, at the amount of ters intro-
duced into this part of my story. “Um-
brellas up!" would have made an appro-
priate heading to this chapter; but whet
am I to do? You see, Mrs. Denison is
one of those women who naturally dis-
solve Into—may | say, mist?—on the most
trifiing occasions, and come down in tor-
rents when things go hard with them.
And, bear in mind, she was performing
the bardest task that had ever fallen to
her lot as yet.

“No use crying about it, mother,” said
Maude, gulping down her agitation brave-
Iy. "I am going up to my own room to
think it all over; but come what may,
I feel at present you will have to let Mr.
Pesrman know that I'm grateful for the
honor he has done me, but respectfully
decline anything further.”

When Maude reached her own room,
ghe sat down and began to muse dver all
her mother had told her. Had it come to
this really, that it rested with her to save
her parents? What was ghe to do? I
have sald before that she wns not like
the young ladies of this world. Bhe was
rather behind the age in many of her
ideas. She wns very young, and had,
moreover, n tinge of that dear old-fash-
foned romance about her which is at such
& terrible discount in these utilitarian

“What can there bep to think

# ories Belgravia. “Preserve me
:r?::(:uch an imbeclle danghter |" shrieks
Tyburnia. But Maude, after thinking for
half an hour, with set face and knit
brows, suddenly rose with a smile rip-
pling over her pretty face, and while the
midday sun still giinted through her bon-
ple brown halr, sat down to write to
Grenvllle Rose. h

“He always gets me out of scrapes,
alie murmured, softly: “he must out of
this, though”—and here she even laughed
—I'm afrald Gren will think this what
“o calls & ‘big un'"

CHAPTER X.

Grenville Rose dwelt in the Temple.
There, in & couple of pleasant roGms, he
read musty law books, the Intest period-
fcals, and waited for business. Thoufih
there was very far from being any ascet’-

% elsm about urenville Rose, yet be stuck

pober honestly to his trade. If the
worklydl.;;:qt come, he couldn't help It
He was always In the way, and an assidu-
ous attender at the Westminster Conm::
But if you are “Coke on Lyttieton,

strongly impregnated with the departed
affistus of Erskine and Ellenborough, you
eannot show It untll you get an opening.
The beginning of the legal profession ls
doomed to be principally observation. At-
tornays are far from being speculative on

fora e

the ll_:hiwt of undeveloped talent, It is
Dot given to everyone to have Sir Jonah
Harrl_ngt‘nu'n chance of a friendly judge,
who insisted on his continuing the case
he had begun, in consequence of his lend-
er being temporarily out of conrt. 8o that
whether Grenville Rose was n coming Inw-
Yeér, or a pretentions impostor, was still
concenlad in the womb of time. In the
meanwhile, the nothing he had to do he,
at all events, did conscientionsly—more,
& pood deal, than can be prediested of
mwany of us. He strolls lelsurely out of
his bedroom, in dressing gown and slip
pers, the day after Maude's resolution.
and glancing rotund his brenkfast tabls,
takes lttle notice of the heap of letters
that He thereon. His attention, on the
contrary, is arrested by the absence of
some condiment be peenliarly affects, Al
ter indulging in a solo on the bell, which
produces no npparent result, he opens the
window end runs up the voea! seale on
“William,"” terminating, crescendo, in
“Wikli-am!” which seems to produce
some slight commotion, at length, In &
boy with o pewter, and a companion fur-
nished with shoe brushes, who are light-
ening the hours by pitch and toss. Satis-
fied with this result, he first opens the
morning paper,

Grenville Rose Is not in the least ad-
dicted to the pursnit or study of racing:
still, like most men of his age about town,
he very frequently hears it talked of. He
knows the names of the prominent favor-
ites for the coming great three-year-old
events of the season. Has he not more
than one friend who has nsked him to
book hiowelf for a Grenwich dinner in
the event of somo Derby contingeney com-
ing off satisfactorily? He throws his
eye lasily over the sporting intelligence,
and under the head of “Betting on the
Two Thousand,” he perceives “Five to
two against Coriander—taken freely.”

"B'pose he'll about win. Buit Rilky
Dallison down to the ground, I presume;
not that T know much sbout it. But as
he hath bidden me to the consumption of
tlioquot mnd balt, if Coriander wins at
Epsom, it is fair to presume he'd like to
see him well through ‘his smalls,' to be
gin with.”

Al! we go blundering on in our blind-
ness and ignorance. Can even the most
far-sighted of us ever pradicate twenty-
four hours nhend? What a mess Provi-
dence makes of our intricate caleulations !
What shallow fools we seem, after all our
study! T wonder what Grenville Rose
would have said, if anybody had hinted
to him that within ten days his destiny
would be bound up with Coriander's? Can
you not fauncy his Imughing retort: *1
never race! ‘What's Hecubs to me, or
I to Hecuba? " Yet it will be so.

Grenville tosses the paper on one side,
and in a careless way takes up his letters,
Two or three are thrown aside; but his
pulse quickens, and his handsome fos-
tures flush o little, ne he catehes sight of
that firm, delicate hand he koows so well.
Mande's lotter had been near the bottom
of the pile, or he bad not glaneced over
the paper before reading it.  That cousin
of his had wound her way into his heart
strangely of Inte. He hardly knew him-
self how it had all come to pass. He had
bullied her ns n boy: he even, till quite
Intely, bad snubbed her as n man, He
had liked her, ay, loved her, in cousinly
fashiion, all his life, How was he to have
dreamt that the gawky school girl who
aecompanied him in his fishing expedi-
tiops nt Glinn was to grow into the love.
ly girl Maude had of late blossomed into?
He was no fool, and had as muech com-
mand over hig passions as fire-and-twen-
ty, that sets up for no superlative virtue
and lives in the world, ean usually lay
claim to. 'That anything could be more
injudicious than n love affair between
hinself, with mere undefined prospects,
and the daughter of his ruined, spend-
thrift uncle, no one could be more clearly
awnre. That if Maude Denison married,
it must be somebody with means and po-
gition, he thoroughly understood. That
he should at present marry anybody, he
quite recognized as un impossibility. And
vot, with all these theoretical axioms
distinctly present to his mind, he was
forced to ndmit to himself that he was
over head and ears in love with his cousin,
That he bad never even hinted it to her
was 8 fact upon which he gave himself
most extraordinary credit. ‘That she had
s yet given him no earthly reason to sup-
pose he wes anythiog to her but Cousin
Gren was & circumstance that he brooded
over sulkily and despondingly. With these
correct mnd high-principled views, it
should have been made matter of great
gratulation; but you see it was not. 1
am afraid it will ever be so. The right
people never do fall in love with each
other: while, from the days Helen left
Menelaus to the present time, the con-
verse of the proposition seems Inexbaustl-
ble and unchangeable,

But all this while Grenville Rose had
been reading Maude's epistle. His fuce
darkens as he does so, the brows contract,
and a curse breaks at last from his lips
in m low, guttural tone that bodes bad
times for somebody, supposing that Gren-
ville possesses power equal to his incli-
pation.

wrhat brute Pearman " he muotterad.
“My instinet didn't fail me. Better I'd
have dislocated his cursed neck by throw-
ing bim down stairs that night than this.
And the poor child appeals to me to belp
her! What can I do?"'

Once more he glances at the letter—
again he reads the paragraph: “Gren,
dear, you have been my resource in &ll my
scrapes since I can remember. Do come
to my rescue mow; what am I to do?
My childiah troubles of bygone days were
not of much account, whatever they might
look at the time. This seems extingulsh:
ing the sunshine of my life on the thresh-
old—as if I was doomed, as I heard you
say not long ago. I have said I eannot,
I dare not. Both papa and mother say 1
am to decide for myself. But it lsa't so
—you know, Gren, it isn't. There's papa,
more sueering and gloomy than ever, sug-
gesting that we had beiter make the most

l

of Gllon during the remaining few weeln
that it remains to ns—as I have declded
to give away the property. Mother, of
course, all tears: and papa bullies her
worse than eéver. Oh, tell me what te do,
Gren, for [ am very miserable. I can't
stand it much longer—I know [ esn't
I shall have to give in; I cannot bear to
see mother always in tears. 1 almost wish
I was dead, 1 do Indeed; and yet 1 don't
want to die”

“Yea" he motters, after reading it
through for about the twentieth thme;
“i's easy to mee the whole thing, My
precious uncle intends you shall marry
Pearman, so that be may finish his days
in GHon, My sunt, poor sounl, in weeping
& Dead Bea over the arrangement, and
having her soul harried out besides.
Maude~Maude, my darling, how csn I
help you? Pretty chance of a pauper llke
mysslf being mach use on the occasion,”
die mosed, with n bitter sneer. “She never
kayx, poor child, by the way, what sum,
if any, would stop the gap—though, of
course, there must be a price. However,
that is n guestion there Is no use in rais-
ing. Of course it's thousands; and to
raise o few hundreds would require all my
Ingenuity, to say nothing of terminating
in my eventual destroction ; not but what
its little I'd think of that just now, to
save Maude, My love, | am powerless "
And Grenville Rose leaned his head upon
his hands and tasted the bitterest sorrow
this world can afford—that of an appeal
for succor from the woman whom he lov-
ed, and the knowledge that he was pow-
erleas to help her even a hair's breadth
in her bitter anguish, Better to stand
by her deathbed than this!

Our pineteenth century training makes
ug bear such trials well. But do not be-
lieve, my brethren, that when the mask
is dropped, feelings are not much the
saime an of yore., Bitter tears are shed
over worthless women, and deep Inmenta-
tions made over rotten investments in the
privacy of the bed chamber. The matu-
tinal rasor sweeps the chin at times with
a strange fascination for one strong free
stroke at the jugular vein; a morbid feel-
ing to end all this weary struggle, and
cut the knot of existence. A well-known
writer, the other day, Inid down: “It was
better to be bored than to be miserable.”
I ean't say 1 agree with him. 1 would
rather be miserable,

For more than an hour does Grenville
pace his apartment, musing over Mande's
letter. Hut no! be can neither see help to
be rendered, nor even anything to justify
the slightest interference on his part.
Then he thought savagely of the old duel-
ing days; how easy it would have been to
have picked s guarrel in those good old
times, and run his chanee of disqualifying
Pearman through the medium of a pistol
bullet. Buat we have changed all that;
and when we quarrel nowndays, we em-
ploy counsel instead of firearms, 1 sup-
pose it Is all for the best, though I take
it there was more politeness in general
society when the being rude bhad to be
so speedily justified.

(To be continued.)

CHANCE FOR A BIBLIOPHILE.

Unlgue Copy of Anclent Records,
Faull of Historioal Material,
Here 18 an opportuuity for some rich
collector of books, or for sowme llbrary
that llkes to place upon its shelves
tomes which are valuable a8 records of
bygoue days, says the New York World
The opportunity In question Is o book
belleved by {ts present owner (o be the
only copy 1o existence, which was priot-
e¢d in Osnaburg, Germany, In 1028, It
Is valuable not 8o much for iis age as
for the wealth of historle material It
contalng
This book ds a history of the see of
Osnaburg, the first Saxon-Germanle
church, from Its foundation by Charle-
magne, In 772 A, 1I». It relates his
nomination of ity Arst bishop, Bt. Wiho
of Frisla, and contslns, first, the order
and series of the bishops of Osnaburg,
with an epitome of thelr origin and
characteristics, from 772 to 1628 and
1628, when Itel Frederick, Count of
Hohenzollern, eardinal of the Holy Ro-
man chureh, and  Fraocls  Willlam,
Count of Wartenberg, sucoessively o
cupled the see,
Becond, the acts, cuinons, stafutes and
decrees of the synods nnd councils of
the church held at Alemania, Cologne
and Osnaburg o 1225, 1260, 1310, 1322,
1300, 1423, 14562, 15306, 10625, 1628, au-
thenticated by notarinl certificates.
Third, the apostolle mandate of Tnno-
cent VI, dated from Avignon, 1860, to
Wilhelm, archbishop of Cologne, “De
vita, bhabitu et honestate clerlcorum et
monachorum.”
Fourth, the confirmation of the Caro-
e copstitutlons of Carolus V., Ro-
man emperor, ratifled by the council of
Constance, 1423,
Fifth, the ceremonlal of the assem-
bly of the major synod of Ospaburg,
128, and the historic sermon of Pater
Gullelmus Aschendorf, 8 J. “De vitus
preecedentibus  temporibus  enatls et
adbue durantibus.”
The book belonged in 1643 to the
great library of the Bollandists at Ant-
werp. On the title page, In the hand-
writing of Father Jean de Bolland, the
llustrious “anclent,” are the words:
“Domus prof. Soc. Jesu, Antwerp,
1348, (House of the professed of the
Soclety of Jesus, Antwerp, 1643.)
When the Baollandists were expeiled
by Joseph 1I. of Austria, thelr lbrary
was selzed and sold at auctlon, It was
purchased for the monastery of 8t. Nor-
bert at Tongerico. When these monas-
tics were afterward driven out by the
French revolutionlsts, thelr Hbrary was
pillaged and the book came ints the
possession of Father Jean Francols Van
de Velde, 8. J., president of the Unl-
versity of Louvain. His autograph Is
on the opening page.
The book, which Is in Latin, Is bound
in vellum and In perfect preservation,
belongs now to Joseph A, Donovan,
Rochester, N. Y., who Is willing to sell
it for $10,000.

An Ounece of Prevention,
Jimmie—How did you know I was
golng to call?
Her Little Blster—I saw Nell tak-

Opium Morphine nor Mineral,
OT NARCOTIC,

L _.e-‘-t_t')_h‘t;ﬂ\i?n-'; old

35 Dosks - 335 CENTS

GASTORIA

For Infants and Children.

i The Kind You Have

Always Bought

Use
For Over
Thirty Years

CASTORIA

THE DENTAUN SOMPANY, RLEW YORK GITY,

RESCENT  EcePhosphate
= BAKING P
Crowo | A FULL POUND 25c.  Getltfrom

On HMer Way to the Clab.
“For mercy's make, whose dirty lttle
boy are you!"
“Yours, mamma."—Chicago Tribune,

DR. T. P. WISE
DENTIST

Crown and Bridge Work a Specialty

208-208 Merchunts Trust Duilding
126's Washington, cor. Bixth  PURTLAND, OR

GOLDEN
WEST

[ _COFFEE!

| TEA SPICES

| BAKING POWDER
v EXTRACTS

, JUST RIGHT

Do e couvin: 2

|
(O RES

ey

[

suffar from ¥, Falliog Hioktioss, Brasma or
I-:tr:ufhu-u- or friepds Lk ) W0, WY H-:“ll.}w
covery will Ievm 14 :‘m, I.‘ml wll you are sl La
Lo ngid for s Fres tls
ey ‘I.;:. May's Epllepticide Cuares
It bas cursd Goonasnle wrn wveryihing elee
fallat, Beat free with direstions, Evpress Prepaid,
Unarantesd by May Medical Labotatury, andar the
Natlonal Pond sad fln-u- Ael Juns S0th, 100, Guae
aoty Ko, 1671 Plesse give AGE and full
DI, W, I, MAY,
048 Poarl Btreet, New York Clty.

DAISY FLY KILLER
) T, placed amype

o R e

) miental,

' ‘-",é-'{'»_-_i s
injure
bt rant

tive. OF all denlers or sent prepald for B conis
HAROLD SOMERS, 160 DeKalb Ave., Brooklyn, N. Y.

C. Gee Wo)

The Chinese Doctor

This wondeful man has
mnde n lifestudy uf the
proportles of Koot
fortm and

s @iving the world the
benefit of his services,

No Mercury, Polsons
or Drugs Used, No
7 | Operations or Cutting
Guarantess to cure Caturrh, Asth Lunw,

Btoriach and Kidney troublos, and sll vale
Drisvases of M n and Woman,

A BURE CANCER CURE
Just recoived fromn Pokin, Chinn—safe, sure
and relinble. U, falling in(ta works,
11 you cannot eall, write for nymptom blank
and circalar, Inclose 4 conts In stamps,

CONSULTATION PRLE

The C. Gee Wo Medicine Co.

usn. Fiest S., cor. Morrison, Portiand, Or,

PNU No. 22-09
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