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t cures Diarrhea and Wind
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The Children’s Panacea—

The Kind You Hare Always Bought
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rvision for over 30 vears,
to deceive you in this. OounteJ Ao one

o Just-as-good ** are but Experiments,
health of Children—Experience against Experiment.

What is CASTORIA

Castorin is & harmless substitute for Castor Oil, Pape.

It assimilates the
wels, giving healthy and natural sleep,

g ]
In Use For Over 30 Years.

THE CENTALR LOMPANY. TT MURNAY STRECT, NEW YORK CiTY.
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Mother's Friend,
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A fiavoring used the same as lemon or vanilla,
BJ dissolving, granulated sugar in water und
adding Mapleine, s delicious syrup is mude and |
a syrup better thun maple. Mapleine is sold by
grocers, 1 not send 35¢ for 7 on. le and
recipe book. Crescent Mfg, Co,, Seattle, Wa.

MAPLEINE

Cleaning = Dyeing & £355%

NA STEAM C! & DYE

with the o e .
224-26 Third Street, Portland, Oregon press and mail oréer busmss  Write b pastculary
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The Embareassing Trath,

“The vindication of Dr. Harvey W,
Wiley Is a great telumph,” sald n
Washington diplomnt, “for pure food,
Dr, Wiley tells the truth, and the truth
Is painful to certaln types of food pro-
ducers.”

The diplomat Iaughed,

“Dr. Wiley was talking the other day
about the piainfulness of the truth,” he
resumed,  “He sald it reminaed him
of o morning eanll that he once made
on a young lady io his youth. In an-
swer fo his ring a tiny tot of a girl
opened the door, and Dr, Wiley sald to
ber, ng he walked Into the hall:

“*Where is your guntie, Mabel?

““Upstairs In her nightle, chirped
the tot, ‘a-lookin’ over the balustrade. "

Well, trom 8200 Down,

Wifey—I do really need a spring
bonnet,

Hubby—How much?

Wifey—Well, 1 could get one for
from $10 up.

Hubby—I'd rather know from how
much “down."

C. Gee Wo)

The Chinese Doctor

Ml Thin wondeful man has
) made alifostudy of the
i-mpmieu af Roots,
i:nr_l:u: lm:' Burkrinr;‘d

miving the world the
beneficof his services,

# «4 No Mercury, Polsons
g% or Drugs Used, No
L g Operations or Culling
S s iy oz, A, Lune
LT { mney trou t
Diseases of M 0 and Women, i e

o A BURE CANCER CURE
uit recoived from Pokin, Chi
sud rellable. U, falling inits wr:::-;:.“e' <
I you cannot eall, write for symptom blank
and vircular, Inclose 4 cents in stumps,
CONSULTATION FREE

The C. Gee Wo Medicine Co.

&

16214 First SL,, cor, Morrison, Portland, Or.

J | tive. ©OFf ull demlers or sont propaid for % conts.

‘ No Objectlon to Telling,
“Do tell me, Pulsatilla,” begged the gin
under the Inverted waste basket, “the
wecret of that wounderful blonde hair of
yours. It defies detection.”

| %I will” said the girl under the Iin-
verted coal scuttle, “if you won't tell
anybody else. 1 welected for my grand-

| mother and mother two women who hat

| bair just like mine”

Sounds Plausible.

“What is your principal object, any-
how,” asked the visiting foreigner, “in
building that Pannma canal?"

“Well,” answered the native, “we have
an iden it will limit the size of future
buttleships."—Chicngo Tribune.

A cold on the lungs doesn’t usually
| amount to much, but it invariably pre-
cedes pneumonia and consumption,
| Hamline Wizard Oil applied to the
| chest at once will break up & cold in a
night.

Glorlous Vietory,
“Yon had a political debate in your

distriet school building Ilast Saturday
night, Tnele Sime, T understand. How
did it go off?"

“We win, Whenever the other fellers

tried to talk we turned loose two dozen
cowbells, a lot o' fishhorns, n bugle, a
boass drom, an' a horse fiddle, an® they
guv it up an’ quit. By George, they
didn't git to say n blamed word!"

DR.T. P. WISE
 DENTIST

|  Crown and Bridge Work a Specialty

208-200 Merchanta Trust BRuilding
1264 Washington, cor. Sixth _l’L‘RT_I_.u}EI_)._Et.
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Quality -
Economy
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best. K C is guaranteed perfec-
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IC‘HA.PTEB XVI—(Continued.)
mruc:nt eee that ﬂi“ the least lm-
tell me f:;IMh'!m‘ Y0u doat masn o

you've had the andscity to
come down here to upset an existing ar-
rangement? By the way, do you suppose
Mauds mpproves of this? Have you any
TeL%On to suppose that she would prefer
balf of your garret lun the Temple to being
mistress of Mannersiey 1

Greaville Rose's face foshed, but he
answered stendily :

"All that must be an after-considera-
tion. Uncle, answer me two questions—
fairly, honestly, and as shortly as you
plesse—and then wait to hear what 1 may
bave to say to-morrow morning.”

“If T am to listen, then, you'll be good
enough to talk rather more rationally
than you are doing to-might. What are
your questions®"’

“Halisve me, uncle, T am speaking In
your interests, Do you owe Pearman
money?—Pshaw! 1 know you do. 1
want to know how much?"

“Really 1 bad no idea you were keep-
ing s0 watchful sn eye over my interests,
Prying into the affairs of one's relations
was hardly deemed good taste in my day.
1 think I may safely leave that answer
to your own natural acuteness. It seems
to bave stood you In good stead so far.”

“Why I" cried Grenville, passionately,
“you can't think so meanly of me? You
won't let me help you? That you owe
Pearman money requires no espionage to
find out. 1 do know it—never mind
Low "

“Probably your philanthropy and in-
creasing practice, then, led you te run
down with n view to resening your uncle
from his difficulties? said Denison, bit-
terly.

“Yes, and no," maid Rose, starting to
his feet. *“I have come for two reasons:
Firstly, to win Maude for my wife, if 1
ean ; secondly, to release you from all ob-
ligation to Pearman, if possible. If 1
knew what the amount was, it would
make it easier for me, You don’t choose
to tell me. 1 can only let you know to-
morrow, then, what sum you can ralse to
meet such claims. Will you answer my
other question? Do you honestly wish to
soa your daughter, 8 Denison of Glinn,
married to Pearman?

Tt was a homethrust, this. The blood
rushed to Harold Denlson's temples, and
his eyes had an angry light in them as
be rejoined :

“This, 1 presume, sir, 18 a specimen of
the easy mauner of the young men of the
present dny. A piece of such imperti-
nence 1 don't remember ever encounter
ing. May 1 troubls you to hand me that
bedroom eandle? 1 would suggest that
the earlier you can make it convenient
to depart to-morrow morning the less risk
I run of being insulted, and for the pres.
ent will wish you good-night.”

“Stop: you must hear me,” cried Gren-
ville. *“1f to-morrow morning 1 can show
yon a way to clear all Pearman's clalms
agaiost you, will you listen to me then,
and acuit me of nny intention of insult-
ing you? Will you still persevere, uncle,
in mating your daughter to the son of a
bill-discounting solicitor? No, you wug’l,
I know you better than you think. You
are too far in Pearman's hands, or you
think so, to give yourself fair play in the
mutter. There breathes no proudsr man
than you are. Trust me. Recollect the
mouse once saved the lion. As you hope
for peace in future, trust me now."”

CHAPTER XVL
Harold Denison paused. He had never
seen his mephew break through his col-
ventional, cool, easy manner in this wise
before. He felt that he had been terribly
in earnest all through their interview.

s | Flad he really soms clue that might save
| 4im? Then, perhaps, ns far as it was in

his selfish nature to care for anyone, he
loved that child of his dead sister, who
had just poured forth this torrent of fran-
tie entreaty. The cynic mask dropped
from his fuce as Le extended his hand.
“I've had a deal to try me lately,
Gren: difficulties bave thickened lu'd
complicated above my head. You mustn't
think enything of what I say. Bhow me,
boy, how to raise ten thousand to-morrow
morning, and we'll talk over other things
afterwards. At all events, Maude shan't
warry Pearman.

“Good-night, ancle,” sald Greoville, s
be clusped Denison's extended hand. “You
can't think how happy you've made me.
Leave me to work now, and if I'm not [n
& position to forbid the banns by break-
fast to-morrow, may I never bave another

brief I

Long end anxiously did Grenville wade
through those villaipous musty old parch-
ments that night. It was & big box, and
contained some two or three hundred such
old leases, ngreements, mortgage deeds
since cancelled, deeds of trust, and mar-
riage settlements of bygone Denisons now
sleeping thelr long sleep In the qulst old
churchyard. The clock had struck three
ere, with a chill feeling of defeat, he took
out the last musty peper. Could this be
{t7 No! it was but some old parchment
connected with a right of water power ln
the last century. Badly Grenville tumbled
the muss of papers back fnto the box, and
gloomily sought his pillow. Had he dreamt
of the deed he bad looked for? *“No,”
he muttered, as he undressed ; “I saw It
onoe in that room. What can have become
of 1t? Maode, my dearest, Jiave I told
you to bope, and have I hoped only to
drink the bitter cup of disappointment?"
Bed was not of much use to Grenvilie
Rose that night. He tried it; but, de
spite bls journey and late search through
those bewlilderlng papers, aleep refused to
visit his eyelids. A little more than
three hours, and he was splashing in his
bath, and, with knlt brows, still meditat-
ing on what could bave become of that
all-essentin]l parchment. “It looks bad,
put I won't give In. I must search fur-
thar. I'll have my head in every beox,
escritoire, cabinet, or cupboard in all
Glinn before to-morrow night” Im the
meantime be recoliected that Maude was

an early riser, so, finisbed his tollet and
betook himself quietly to the garden.

It was not long before he canght wight
of the flutter of a light dress; a fow sec-
onds, nod he was by Maude's side. Her
face flushed as she met him, and her
grevting was evidently forced and con-
struined.

“I thought, Maude, dearest,” be maid,
“that I might have the luck to meet you
before breakfast. It Is the only chance
I bave of seelng you alone. Can you tell
me utill that you don't repent what you
wrote in answer to my letter of some
fortnight or so back?"

“Oh, Gren, what am [ to say to you?
What must you think of me? [ never
thought you cared about me In that way,
you know. And then to write to you as 1
did! Buot, Gren, dear, [ did mean It. 1
fought hard to be true to you. What can
I do? They say it rests with me to keep
Glinn as & home to my father, and that,
if 1 don't marry Mr. Pearman, we shall
be wanderers about the world. That
would kill them. 1 am wvery miserable.
You don't know what I had to go through.
I dido't give In till T could bear it mo
longer, Be kind to me, Gren, please”
And the grey eyes, swimming with tears,
looked up into Rose's face with a piteous
:::rndlng expression that half maddened

m.

“Don't know what you had to go
through, my pet? Hum! 1 think I can
make a pretty falr guesa.” And even as
be passed his arm round his cousin's waist
and kissed ber, Grenville Rose's teeth
were set hard, “It makes me mad,
Muode, to think that that beast Pearman
should ever dare to dream of you. No,
child, I know pretty well the bullying you
have had to go through. You wouldn't
bave proved false to your word, except
under unfair pressure.

“Then you don’t think so very badly
of me?" asked the girl, shyly.

“I don't konow,” smiled her cousin, as
he bent his head down to her. “I'll hear
what you've got to say. Do you love
me 1"

"Oh, Gren!" And Maude dropped her
flushed, tear-stained face on his shoulder,
and submitted to the abstraction of un-
limited kisses with the greatest meekness.

The tears were kissed away, and a
smile was on her lips as she sald, “You
whispered last night, *There is hope for
us yet;' what did you mesn?

“I didn't say that; when you guote
what I say, be good enough to be correct.”

“But you did say s0,"” sald Maude, open-
ing the grey eyes wide as usual when a
thing passed her compreesnsion,

“No, Miss Denison; I sald, '‘Hope for
us yet, darling’"

"Oh, Gren, don't teass me; that's so
like your old aggravating ways. Tell
m’.”

“Well, denrest, 1 hoped lsst night to
find a paper that would have, at all
events, broken off your engagement with
Pearman, and left you free to choose
again."

A qulet pressure of his arm, and a
soft “Well 7"

“T didn't find It, Maode, and went to
bed us miserable a8 & man ecan well do,
Your father promised that Pearman
should receive his dismlssal If 1 ecould do
what I dreamt I could. I made sure of
finding that paper in the big osk chest
In the study; but though I went steadily
through them all, !t wasn't there.”

“When did you see i, Gren?"

“Don't you remember when I went mad
upon heraldry, and was wll for putting
your genealogical tree to rights? I went
through those papers then."

“Stop & moment,” said the girl; “let
me think. Yea," she continoved, after a
short pause; “and you used to bring
them up to work at to the school room—
don't you recollect? And T'm almost
sure, but didn't you throw a few of them
into a drawer up there, saying they were
no use, but you might make up a maga-
sine story or two out of them some day?"

“By Jove, Maude, ‘ve hit it! I
did, and that would ﬁl::!o to be one of
them, Come along, sweetheart mine, and
see. No chance of thelr being disturbed,
is there?”

“I should think not; but I haven't, 1
really belleve, been In the room for the
last two years, We'll soon see, though ;”
and the cousins tripped rapldly back to
the house.

Poor old school room! It was not often
now that its shutters were thrown open to
the golden light of spring. Very different
were the old times, when Maude fitted
about it dally, making sunshine within,
whatever it might be without; when the
whistle of the blackbird and the wong of
the throstle, the twitter of the swallow,
and the scent of the jasmine, with other
creepers, came drifting through the open
casement. Here she had made much of
her doll, fought with her nurse, &nd risen
In more matured rebellion against her
governess. Here Grenville had tessed,
petted, laughed at her, and embarked In
various studies, geneslogical or otherwise.
No wonder they paused on the threshold;
it was classic ground to them, at all
events.

Grenville Rose, however, though he

afternoons they two have passed
Bhe has been so miserable of late—she Is
so quietly happy now. It lg true this pa-
per must be found; but she balieves in
Gren, as only a young girl can In & lover.

is made by the right person.
No wonder the girl's face looked bright.
“Now, Maude, quick—which is the draw-
or? This, eh]” Hurrledly the drawer Is
I though all sorts of

exclalmed Grenville, with a look of @
appolntment be struggied hard te con-
omal; and then continued his search. But,
86; every drawer and cupboard of the
school room s ransached in vain. Many
a relle of their merry old days there comes
to light, bat nothing in the shape of a
deed or parchment. Mande stood aloot
towanrds the conclasion of the search, half
lenlng, balf sitting on the table. Her
face was serions enough now, and the
well-marked eyebrows rather knit. She
foit that the promised smooth water of
the morning was as yet by no means real
lzed. Since Grenville had kissed ber, and
personally told his love, she felt endued
with infinlte powers of opposition to the
Pearman alliance,

“It's no use, Mande; the paper 1 want
Is not here” maid Gtenville at length.
“l must search elsewhere"

“So you shall, Gren. Ring the bell
1 bave an idea.” -

Her ecousio did as he was bid, and
when a stray housemaid, In considerable
bewilderment, eventually made her way
to the disused room, Miss Denison sald,
sharply, “Tell Mra. Upecroft she's wanted
here directly—directly, mind—and don't
let her be as long about getting here as
you have been'

“Now, look here, Gren," continued
Maude, “those papers were there. No-
body but Mrs. Uperoft wouald have dared
move them. But, you see, she has known
me an & child, and 1 am always hard put
to it to hold my own with her. 1f she
don't happen quite to recollect what she's
done with them, she'll give me any an-
swer, and won't even try to take the troun-
ble to remember. If I can make nothing
of ber, then you must chime in and fright-
en her. Of course she don't want to c¢on-
ceal them; but ghe will know she ought
not to have meddled with them, and don't
like what she terma being put out.”

There wad a tap at the door as Mande
finished her speech, and her cousin had
but just time to give & nod of Iintelll-
gence ns the housekeeper entered,

“Sorry to disturb you, Mrs. Uperoft,'
sald Mins Denison, blandly, “but T want
to know what vou have done with the
papers that used to Inhablt that drawer?”

"I'm sure 1 don't know nothing about
no papers, You might have been sure of
that, I think, Miss Maude, before you
sent for me, and the bonteher just here
for orders an' all;" and the housekeeper
looked as sulky as she rightly dared, She
had for years done an she pleased with
Mrs, Denison, and was bitterly jealous of
any Interference of Miss Mnaude.

“Exouse me, Mrs. Upcroft, if you don't
know anything about the removal of snch
papers, you should do so. Things ought
not to be moved from one room to ane
other without the knowledge and license
of yourself, Will you be kind enough to
recollset what became of those papers?
They happen Just now to be of great lme
portance.”

“That's so like you, Miss Maude, You
were just the same as a child. Whatever
you wanted must be done right off at
once. I forget about those old papers
now, and must run away to the butcher;
but 1I'll perhaps think what became of
them in a little, T'm afrald, though, they
went to light fires with;" and with a ma-
liclous smile the housekeeper turned to go

(To be continued.)

Flastio Gray Cells of Our Bralas
Stamped with Anclent Errers,
The average man would sooner face

a 200-pound human antagonlst than a

S0-pound dog, which he could choke (o

death In three minutes. 1 have seen n

churging ram scutter half o dozen men,

any oneé of whom could have mastered
the brute In a moment, and not one

of whom was, In ordinary matters, a

cownrd. There are lnstances on record

of men who, with thelr bare hands,
have hald and bafled an ugly bull ; but

It was only the pressure of grim neces-

sity that taught them their powers.

Put & man sgelnst an anlmal, and the

man looks around for weapons or sup-

port, whether he needs them or not

Thers was a time when he did
For man—to-day the most lordly of

anlnals—was once well nigh the most
humble of them nll. He bas come up
out of a state In which fear was the
pormal conditlon of existence—fear of
violence, of the dark that gave oppor-
tunity for violence: fear of falllng, of
animals, of belng alone, And Into the
plastic gray cells of our brains are
stamped these anclent terrors—a living
record of the upward ellmb of man.

The baby shows this record most
clearly., In him the prints of heredity
are not yet overlald by the tracks of
use and custom ; and, therefore, In him
we may most easlly read our nast his
tory. He I8 onr ancestor as truly as
he 18 our reinearnation; and his every
shrinking gesture and frightened ery
are chronlvles of the younger world
tnles of the nge of fear.

They tell of the days when man was
not the master of the earth, nor even
a highly considered cltlzen of the
same; but 8 runidway subject of the
meat-enting monarchs, whose scepter
was tooth and claw ; a humble plebelan
in the presence of the horoed and
hoofed artistocrats of woods and fAelds,
They speak of the nights when our
halry slres crouched In the forks of
trees and whimpered softly at the
dark; whimpered because the dark
feld so wany enemies ; whimpered soft-
Iy lest those enemles should hear—
Lipplocott's Muegnzine,

Clalms Heeord Trip.

Clara A. Grace, an employe of a Low-
don business firm, clalms to have mude
& record trlp from London to New
York and return. 8Bhe was pledged to
be back In the Eungllsh clty on a cer-
taln day to relense her collengues for
vacation. Bhe made the round telp In
fifteen days. She trausacted some lm-
portant busiuess In New York, remaln-
fng In the city only twenty-five mine
utes.

He that never changed any of his
opinlons never corrected auy
mistakes; and he who wus never wise
enough to find out any mistakes In
himself, will oot be charltable enough
to excuse what he regurds as mistakes
in others.—Trloe.
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DR. W, A. WISE
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0|1t-of-Town People

Should renember that eur force Is s arranged
that WE CAN DO THEIR ENTI

BRIDGE AND FLATE rupuu!n?‘ CPAY
TRACTING FREE when plstes o briiees are o

en plates are
durel. WE REMOVE THE MO: mmrg
TEETH AND ROOTS WITHOUT

PAIN. NO STUDENTS, no ;w&ﬂhz

For the Next Fifteen Days

We will give you a good 22k gold or poree-
fain erown for ..........,.. Y
22k bridue teelh. .,
Molar crown. ... .....
Goll or enamel Allings. ...

Bitver SUINES, .o 00iviniinirnsn.s 0
Good rubber plates. ... .........0v0es 508
The best rod rubber plates. . .. .. .9
Palnless extractions, . ............ L]

ALL WORK GUARANTEED 15 YEARS

Dr. W. A. Wise

President and Manager

The Wise Dental Co.

(NC) Third and Washington Sta.
PORTLAND, OREGON

Chenp Riding.

Uncle Zeke (buck from the elty)—
You talk about cheap ridin'! I rode
twenty miles on a street K'yar, an' all
it cost me was a nlekel.

Uncle Jed—Gosh! ‘THat aln’'t noth-
In'. When I wan thar last year 1 rode
to the top of the tallest bulldin' o
town an' It dldn't cost me a blamed
eent ! —Chleago Tribune.

Mothers will find Mre. Winalow's Boo
Byrup the best remedy o u lwthurr.ha
during the teething prldr

A lirave Douhbt,

Caller—8o your cook has passed
away to a better place,

Hostess—Yes, but 1 don't know If
she'll stay ; poor Bridget was very hard
to sult—Boston Traveler,

You Can Get Allen’s Foot-Case FREE,
Writo Allon 8, Olmsted, Lo Roy, N, Y, fora
froe sample of Allon's Foot-Ease, It ecures
menunf hot awollen, nching feot, It makes
new or I.ht Ahoes easy, A certain oure for
sorns, lu‘mwlng ualls knd bunlons, Au.rm..
glats soll it 256, Don't sooept sny wubstisute,

Hleas Her!
When lovely woman buys a bonnet
Constructed of some shredded hay
Bhe plles a lot of fruit upon It
And walks along the Gay White Way.
~—New York Evening Mall.

Wi, Vigue' Danoe afa  Crvons Lristlsos permss
nently ewred by Dir b .ne's Grost Nerve Re
storer. Bensd for TREE $3.00 trinl bottle wnd trostise,

Apprehensive,

Fellow Statesman—Senator, that
speech of yours In favor of the income tax
was one of the strongest arguments |
ever heard,

Eloquent Senstor (with some uneasi-
ness ) —You don't think it changed any
yoles, do you?—Chlcago Tribune.

DO YOU WANT A TYPEWRITER? T
Wholesale Typewriter Co,, 37 Hmu.mn.‘.lt.
Ban Franclaco, will sell you one st 40 te T8 pes
eent discount from factory lst, ull makes on mar-
ket, all fully ganrmnteed,

The Nova Bcotin government has ape
pointed n commission to examine Into and
report on the feanibility of old-age pens
slons for workmen.

Ceoking Up a Heason,

Nan—1I like a play with a stiering
plot,

Fan—That's the kind thut thickens,
lun't Jt?

. —— e

“I tried all kinds of blood remedies
which failed to do me any good, but I
have found the right thing at last, My
face was full of pimples and black-heads.
After taking Cascarets they all left, I am
continuing the use of them and recom-
mending them to my friends. 1 feel fine
whea I rise in the morning. Hope w
have a chance to recommend Cascarets.”
Fred C. Witten, 76 Elm St., Newark, N.J.
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Never sold In bulk. The geno-
e
oure of your mﬂ back. urlnud.ﬂ

A CURE FOR FITS

The Treatment Is to Accomplish
What Sc'ence Has Been Strug-
gling to Attain for Centuries
The intonse Interest that has been
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