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ture 01 vims, " ""'"'i jjusj uecn made under hia
personal supervision for over 30 years. Allow no oneto deceive youin this. Counterfeits, Imitations andJust-as-go- od' are but Experiments, and endancrer thhealth of Children Experience against Experiment.

What is CASTORIA
Castorift is a harmless substitute for Castor Oil. Pare.
goric, Drops and Soothing- - Syrups. It is Pleasant. Itcontains neither Opium, Morphine nor other Xarcotio
substance. Its ape is its guarantee. It destroys Worms
and allays Feverlshness. It cures Diarrhoea and Wind
Colic. It relieves Teething Troubles, cures Constipation
and Flatulency. It assimilates the Food, regulates theStomach and Bowels, giving healthy and natural sleen!
The Children's Panacea The Mother's Friend.

The Kind You Hare Always Bought
Tl A.1 n asi jjoaio me

In Use For Over 30 Years.
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Ckwd sad Blstkei
VIENNA STEAM CLEANING V DTE WORKS

224-2- 6 Third Street, Portland, Oregon

The Embarrassing- - Troth,
"The vindication of Dr. Harvey W.

Wiley is a (treat triumph," said a
Washington diplomat, "for pure food.
Dr. Wiley tells the truth, and the truth
Is painful to certain types of food pro-
ducers."

The diplomat laughed.
"Dr. Wiley wns talking the other day

about the palnfulness of the truth," he
resumed. "He said it reminded him
of a morning call that he once made
on a young lady In his youth. In an-
swer to his ring a tiny tot of a girl
opened the door, aud Dr. Wiley said to
ber, ns he walked Into the hall :

"Where is your auntie, Mabel?'
"'Upstairs in her nightie,' chirped

the tot, over the balustrade.' "

Well, from S200 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

Thin wondeful man has
nude a life study of the
properties of Roots,
Herbs and Barks, and
is giving the world the
benefit of his services.

No Mercury, Poisons
or Drugs Used. No

Guarantees to cur. Catarrh, Asthma, Lung,
stomach and Kidney troubles, and aU PrivateDiseases of M n and Women.

A SURE CANCER CURE
Just received fwtm T..1. :. ' " wiwn, sunlit Nut), surend reliable. Unfailing in its works.

u nn"t ". write for symptom blankand circular. Inclose 4 cents in stamps, .
CONSULTATION fREE

The C. Ccc Wo Medicine Co.
16214 first St., cor. Morrison, Portland, Or.
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A flavoring; used the same as lemon or vanilla.
By dissolving granulated sutrar in water andadding Mapleine, a delicious syrup is made and
a syrup better than maple. Mapleine is sold by
grocers. If not send 35c for 2 01. bottle andrecipe book. Crescent Mfg. Co., Seattle. Ws.
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No Objection to Telling.
"Do tell me, I'ulsatilla," begged the girl

under the inverted waste basket, "the
secret of that wouderful bloude hair of
yours. It defies detection."

"I will," said the girl under the In-

verted coal scuttle, "if you won't tell
anybody else. I selected for my grand-
mother and mother two women who bar1
hair just like mine."

Sounds Planalble.
"What is your principal object, any-

how," asked the visiting foreigner, "in
building that Panama canal?"

"Well," answered the native, "we have
an idea it will limit the size of future
battleships." Chicago Tribune.

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

Glorious Victory.
"You had a political debate In your

district school building last Saturday
night, Uncle Sime, I How
did it go off?"

"We win. Whenever the other fellers
tried to talk we turned loose two dozen
cowbells, a lot o' fishhorns, a bugle, a
bass drum, an' a horse fiddle, an' they
guv it up an' quit. By George, they
didn't git to say a blamed word!"

DR. T. P. WISE

DENTIST
Crown and Bridge Work a Specialty

208-2- Merchants Trust Buildinir
1SMV4 Washington, cor. Sixth PORTLAND. OR

DAISY FLY KILLER
placed may
where, attract

ud kilt all fllei
Neat, clean, orna-
mental, conven-
ient, t'lieap. J.anU

II KiMi. Made
or metal, oanuot
Spill or tip OTttT,
will not tcII or
Injure anjthtn.
Guaranteed eileo- -

Clre, Of all dealer or tent prepaid for u com.
HAROLD SOMERS. 160 DeKalh JU.. RronMyn, h. Y.

Egg-Phosph-

Get it from
POUND 25c your Grocer

Jaqnes Mfg. Co.
Chicago.
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Quality
Economy
Purity
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YjCHAPTER XVI.-(Contl- na.d.)uI cant mm that that th least Im-
proves your position. Too don't mean to
tell ma that you've had the audacity to
come down here to npaet an existinj ar-
rangement? By the way. do you tuppoM
Maude approvea of this? Have yon any
reason to suppose that the would prefer
naif of your rarret In the Temple to being
mistress of Mannersley?"

Grenville Rose' face flushed, but he
answered steadily:

"All that must be an
Uncle, answer me two questions

fairly, honestly, and aa shortly at yon
please and then wait to hear what I may
have to say morning."

"If I am to listen, then, yon'll be good
enough to talk rather more rationally
than you are doing t. What are
your questions?"

Believe me, uncle, I am apeakinc In
your interests. Do you owe Peannan
money? Pshaw! I know you do. I
want to know how much?"

'Really I bad no idea yon were keep
ing so watchful an eye over my interests.
Prying into the affairs of one's relations
was hardly deemed good taste In my day.
I think I may safely leave that answer
to your own natural acuteneas. It seems
to have stood you In good stead so far."

hy !" cried Grenville, passionately.
"you can't think so meanly of me? Ton
won't let me help yon? That you owe
Pearman money requires no espionage to
End out. I do know It never mind
hon "

"Probably your philanthropy and In
creasing practice, then, led you to run
down with a view to rescuing your uncle
from his difficulties?" said Denison, bit-

terly.
"Yes, and no," said Rose, starting to

his feet. "I have come for two reasons:
Firstly, to win Maude for my wife. If I
can ; secondly, to release you from ail ob
ligation to Pearman, If possible. If I
knew what the amount was, rt would
make It easier for me. Tou don't choose
to tell me. I can only let you know to-

morrow, then, what sum you can raise to
meet such claims. Will you answer my

other question? Do you honestly wish to
see your daughter, a Denison of Glinn,
married to Pearman?

It was a homehrust, this. The blood

rushed to Harold Denlson's temples, and
bis eyes had an angry light in them as
he rejoined :

'This. I uresume. sir. Is a specimen of
the easy manner of the young men of the
present day. A piece of such imperti-

nence I don't remember ever encounter-

ing. May I trouble you to hand me that
bedroom candle? I would suggest that
th earlier vou can make It convenient
to depart morning the less risk
I run of being insulted, and for the pres-

ent will wish you good-night- ."

"Stop ; you must hear me," criea uren- -

ville. "If morning I can snow
yon a way to clear all Pearman's claims
against you, will you listen to me then,
and acquit me of any intention of InsuK- -

lng you? Will you still persevere, uncie,
In matin your daughter to the son of a

solicitor? No, you won't.
I know you better than you think. You

are too far in Pearman's hands, or you

think so, to give yourself fair play m tne
matter. There breathes no prouder man

than you are. Trust me. Recollect the
mouse once saved the lion, as you nope

for peace In future, trust ms now."

CHAPTER XVI.
TTnM TVnixnn naused. He had never

hi. npnhpw break through his con

ventional, cool, easy manner in this wise

before. He felt that ne naa ueen ternuiy
i ...moot nil throueh their interview.

Had he really some clue that might save

him? Then, perhaps, as tar as it was in
his selfish nature to care for anyone, he

ii hild of his deaa sister, wno

had Just poured forth this torrent of fran

tic entreaty, ine cynic mass, uroumi
from his face as he extenaea nis nana.

"I've had a deal to try me lateiy,
Gren; difficulties have thickened ana
complicated above my head. You mustn't

vi-- i. nnthinr nf what I say. Show me.
IU1U BMV-f- , " -
boy, bow to raise ten thousand
morning, and we ll taiK over omer inings
afterwards. At all events, Maude than t
marry Pearman."

'Good-nigh- t, oncle," said Grenville, as
t.. nin.nxl Denison extended nana, "xou
can't think how happy you've made me.

Leave me to work now, and it I m not in
. ;inn to forbid the banns by break

fast may I never have another
brief!"

and anxiously did Grenville wads
.i ....). thnut villainous musty old oarch- -

menta that night It was a big box, and
contained some two or three hundred such
old leases, agreements, mortgage deeds
since cancelled, deeds of trust, and mar-

riage settlements of bygone Denison now
.i i .hair Inns sleeD In the aulet old

churchyard. The clock bad struck three
ere, with a chill reeling 01 aeieac, ne look-

out the last musty paper. Could this be

i. m it w&a but some old varchment
connected with a right of water power is
the last century, tsaaiy urenvuie tumDiea
.v. of nanera back Into the box. and
iloomlly sought his pillow. Had he dreamt
of the deea ne naa iouu iun o,

he muttered, as he undressed! "I saw it
onoe in that room. What can have become

of it? Maude, my dearest, .have I told
you to hope, and have I hoped only to
drink the bitter cup of disappointment 7'

Bed was not of much us to Grenville
Rose that night He tried it; but, de-

spite his journey and late search through
those bewildering papers, sleep refused to
visit his eyelids. A little more than
three hours, and be was splashing in his
bath, and, with knit brows, still meditat-

ing on what could have become of that
parchment. "It looks bad,

but I won't give in. I must search fur-

ther. I'll have my head in every box,

escritoire, cabinet, or cupboard in all
Glinn before night." la th
meantime h recollected that Maud was

an early riser, so, finished hi toilet and
betook himself quietly to th garden.

It was not long before b caught sight
of th flutter of a light dress ; a fw sec-
onds, and he was by Maude' aid. Her
face flushed as she met him, and her
greeting was evidently forced and con-
strained.

"I thought, Maude, dearest," he said,
"bhat I might have th luck to meet you
before breakfast. It is th only chance
I have of seeing you alone. Can you tell
me still that you don't repent what you
wrote In answer to my letter of some
fortnight or so back?"

"Oh, Gren, what am I to say to you?
What must you think of me? I never
thought you cared about me In that way,
you know. And then to writ to you as I
did I But, Gren, dear, I did mean it I
fought hard to be true to you. What can
I do? They say It rests with me to keep
Glinn as a home to my father, and that
If I don't marry Mr. Pearman, w shall
b wanderers about th world. That
would kill them. I am very miserable.
You don't know what I had to go through.
I didn't give In till I could bear it no
longer. Be kind to me, Gren, please."
And the grey eyes, swimming with tears,
looked up into Rose's face with a piteous
pleading expression that half maddened
him.

"Don't know what you had to go
through, my pet? Hum! I think I can
make a pretty fair guess." And even as
he passed his arm round his cousin's waist
and kissed her, Grenville Rose's teeth
were set hard. "It makes me mad,
Maude, 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
have 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 know," smiled her cousin, as
he bent his head down to her. "I'll hear
what you've got to say. Do you love
me?"

"Oh, Gren !" And Maude dropped her
flushed, d face on hia shoulder,
and submitted to th abstraction of un-
limited kisses with th greatest meekness.

The tears were kissed away, and a
smile was on her lips as she said, "You
whispered last night There is bop for
us yet;' what did you mean?"

"I didn't say that; when you quote
what I say, be good enough to be correct."

But you did say so," said Maude, open
Ing tbe grey eyes wide as usual when a
thing passed ber compreesnsion.

"No, Miss Denison; I said, 'Hope for
ns yet, darling.

"Oh, Gren, don't teas ma; that's so
like your old aggravating way. Tell
me.

"Well, dearest, I hoped last 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 quiet pressure of his arm, and a
soft "Well?"

"I didn't find It, Maude, and went to
bed as miserable as a man can well do.
Your father promised that Pearman
should receive his dismissal if I could do
what I dreamt I could. I made sure of
finding that paper in the big oak chest
in the study ; but though I went steadily
through them all, it waan t there.

VWhen did you see h, Gren?"
"Don't you remember when I went mad

upon heraldry, and was all for putting
your genealogical tree to rights? I went
through those papers then."

"Stop a moment," said the girl; "let
me think. Yes," she continued, after a
short pause ; "and you used to bring
them up to work at to the school room
don't you recollect? And I'm almost
sure, but didn't you throw a few of tbem
Into a drawer up there, saying they were
no us, but you might m&ke up a maga
zine story or two out of them som day?"

"By Jove, Maude, you'v hit it!
did, and that would be safe to b on of
them. Com along, sweetheart mine, and
see. No chance- of their being disturbed,
is there?"

"I should think not; but I haven't. I
really believe, been In the room for the
last two years. We'll soon set, though ;"
and the cousin tripped rapidly back to
tbe house.

Poor old school room ! it was not often
now that its shutters wer thrown open to
the golden light of spring. Very different
were the old times, when Maud flitted
about It dally, making sunshine within.
whatever it might be without; when the
whistle of th blackbird and th song of
th throstle, th twitter of th swallow,
and th scent of th jasmine, with other
creepers, came drifting through the open
casement Here sh had mad much of
her doll, fought with her nurse, and risen
In more matured rebellion against ber
governess. Her Grenvill bad teased,
petted, laughed at her, and embarked in
various studies, genealogical or otherwise
No wonder they paused on the threshold ;

It was classic ground to them, at all
events.

Grenville Bos, however, though h may
pans for a moment, is far too much in
earnest and immersed in th present to
gtv much thought to old memories. Maud
smiles softly as h throw open the win
dows, and she recalls thos long pleasant
afternoons they two hart passed thert.
Sh has been so miserable of lata sh Is
so quietly happy now. It is true this pa
per must be found; but sh believe in
Gran, aa only a young girl can in a lover,
It is th first tim h has been with her
in that character. It is so sweet to be
told you ar loved at eighteen, when that
confession is mad by th right person,
No wonder th girl's fao looked bright
"Now, Maude, quick which is th draw-
er? This, eh I" Hurriedly th drawer Is
dragged out ; but alas I though all sorts of
odds and ends, a book or two on htraldry,
or a French dictionary, ar discovered.
no sign of law papers meets th svt.

"Mistaken th drawer, pet, I suppose?"

xetalmed Grenville, with a look of dis
appointment he struggled hard t con-
ceal ; and then continued hi search. Bat
do; every drawer and cupboard of the
school room Is ransacked in vain. Many
a relic of their merry old day there come
to light, but nothing in the shape of a
deed or parchment Maude stood aloof
towards the conclusion of the search, halt
leaning, halt sitting on th table. Her
lac was serious enough now, and the

d eyebrow rather knit. She
felt that the promised smooth water of
th morning was as yet by no means real-
ised. Sine Grenville had kissed her. and
personally told hi love, sh felt endued
with Infinite powers of opposition to th
Pearman alliance.

"If no use, Maud ; the paper I want
I not here," said Urenvitl at length.
"I must search elsewhere."

"So you shall. Gren. Ring the belL
I have an Idea."

Her cousin did aa he was bid. and
when a stray housemaid. In considerable
bewilderment, eventually made her way
to the disused room. Mis Denison said
sharply. "Tell Mrs. t'peroft she's wsnted
here directly directly, mind and don't
let her be as long about getting her as
you have been."

"Now, look her. Gren." continued
Maude, "those papers wer there. No-
body but Mrs. I'pcroft would hav dared
move them. But you see, sh ha known
mt at a child, and I am always hard put
to It to hold my own with her. It sh
donH happen quite to recollect what she's
don with them, she'll give me any an-
swer, and won't even try to take the trou-
ble to remember. It I can make nothing
of her, then you must chime tn and fright
en her. Of course she don't want to con-
ceal them; but she will know she ought
not to have meddled with them, and don't
like what she terms being put out."

There was a tap at the door as Maud
finished her speech, and her cousin had
but just time to give a nod of Intelli-
gence aa the housekeeper entered.

"Sorry to disturb you, Mrs. I'pcroft
said Miss Denison, blandly, "but I want
to know what you have don with th
papers that used to Inhabit that drawer?"

"I'm sure I 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 butcher just her
for orders an all , and the housekeeper
looked as sulky as she rightly dared. Sh
had for year done a sh pleased with
Mrs. Denison, and was bitterly jealous of
any Interference of Miss Maude.

"Excuse me, Mrs. Upcroft, If you don t
know anything about the removal of such
papers, you should do so. Things ought
not to be moved from on room to an
other without th knowledge and licens
of yourself. Will you be kind enough to
recollect what became of those papers?
They happen just now to be of great Im
portance."

"That's so like you, Miss Maude. You
were just the same aa a child. Whatever
you wanted must be don right off at
once. I forget about those old papers
now, and must run away to the butcher ;

but I'll perhaps think what became of
them in a little. I'm afraid, though, they
went to light fires with ;" and with a ma
licious smile the housekeeper turned to go.

(To be continued.)

THE OKIQIJI 07 FEAR.

Plastlo Grar Cell of One Brains
Stamped with Ancient Errors.

The average man would sooner face
a 200-iKun-d human antagonist than a

dog, which he could choke to
death In three minutes. I have seen a
charging ram scatter half a dogen men,
any one of whom could have mastered
tbe brute In a moment, and not one
of whom was, In ordinary matters, a
coward. There are Instances on record
of men who, with their bare bands,
have held and bfllRed an ugly bull; but
It was only tbe pressure of grim neces-

sity that taught tbem their powers.
Put a man agulnst an animal, and the
man looks around for weapons or sup-
port, whether he needs them or not
There was a time when he did

For man y the most lordly of
animals was once well nigb the most
humble of them all. lie bus come up
out of a state lu which fear was the
normal condition of existence fear of
violence, of the dark that gave oppor-
tunity for violence; fear of falling, of
animals, of being alone. And Into the
plastic gray ceils of our brains are
stamped these ancient terrors a living
record of the upward climb of man.

Tbe baby shows this record most
clearly. In hlin the prints of heredity
are not yet overlaid hy the tracks of
use and custom ; and, therefore, In him
we may most easily read our nast his-
tory. He Is our ancestor as truly as
he Is our reincarnation i and bis every
shrinking gesture and frightened cry
are chronicles of the younger world
tales of the age of fear.

They tell of the days when man was
not the muster of tlie earth, nor even
a highly considered citizen of tbe
same; but a runaway subject of the
meat-eatin- g monarchs, whose scepter
was tooth and claw; a bumble plebeian
In the presence of tbe horned and
hoofed artlstorrats of woods and fluids.
They speak of the nights when our
balry sires crouched In the forks of
trees and whimpered softly at the
dark ; whimpered because tbe dark
Held so many enemies ; whimpered soft
ly lest those enemies should bear- -
Upplncott's Magnzlue.

Claim Haor4 Trip.
Clara A. Grace, an employe of a Lou-

don business Arm, claims to have made
a record trip from London to New
York and return. She was pledged to
be back In tbe English city on cer-
tain day to release her colleagues for
vacation. Bhe made the round trip In
fifteen days. Bhe transacted some Im-

portant business In New York, remain-
ing in the city only twenty-fiv- e mln
ates.

lie that never changed any of his
opinions never corrected any of bis
mistakes; and he who was never wise
enough to find out any mistakes In
himself, will not be charitable enough
to excuse what be regards as mistake
In others. Trine.
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DR. W. A. WISE
Taart a Lmdtr tn Painlraa Dsntai

Work In Portland.

Out-of-To-
wn People

Should remember that our fiur la as imnial.n.i n n. (in IHJ 1HE.1K HHIIKS tKON.BK1DGB AND PLATE WOKK IN A DAY if
naarir. POITIVKLY PAINLESS EX-
TRACTING FKRK wh.n plain or rttrs are

WB RKMOVE THE MOST SKNSITIVB
TEETH ANI ROOTS WITHOUT THE LEAST

iw bi uftn la, no uncertainty.
For the Next Fifteen Days

W will trlvs you a tood Uk (old or pores-lai- n
crown for aa aa

!2k bridira toalh ,, a to
Molar crown , , l,oe
(Mdoranamal filling. l.OB
Sllw fllllnat m
Good rubha r platas g o
Tha boat red rubbar plates v.oo
rainiaaa xtracuona t
ALL WORK GUARANTEED IS TEAMS

Dr. W. A. Wis
President and Manager

The Wise Dental Co.
(INC.) Third and Waahlnston Sta.

PORTLAND, OREGON

Cheat) Rlllnar.
Uncle Zeke (back from the city)

You talk about cheap rldln'l I rods
twenty miles on a street k'yar, an' all
It cost me was a nickel.

Uncle Jed Gosh I TBat ain't noth-In-.
When I was thnr last year I rode

to tbe top of the tallest butldln' la
town an' It didn't cost me a blamed
cent 1 Chicago Tribuue.

ninavn wilt HUM mm. T, i u 1 w Dooming
Byrupth twstremedr to Us (or thslr chUtlrea)
anting th leeUilutf period.

A Grave Doubt.
Caller 8o your cook bus passed;

away to a better place.
Hostess Yes. but I don't know If

she'll stay; poor Bridget was very hard
to suit Boston Traveler.

You Can Gel Allen' root-ts- a mi.Write Aliens. Olmsied.U Koy, N. Y., forIrM i.ml. nf All..... t.
sweating, hot swollen, aching trot.' It makes

ww wi .uwi uy. a certain pur lotcorns. Ingrowing nails and bullions. All drug,
gists sell iL !i6u. lon'l act-op-t any substitute.

Bless llerl
When lovely womnn buys a bonnet

Constructed of some shredded hay
She piles a lot of fruit upon it

And walks along the (lay Whit Way.
New York Evening Mail.

CtTC? St. Has' Uannt ana ' nrrona tnssai
IllJaratlr tan r lr. 1 ,lna'a Ursat Marvs Ka.
storar. Hand tor fall tt t trial bottle anil treatise.
Dr. H. 11. Ellas, Ld., tbl Aroh St., fbtUdalvhla, Jr.

Apprehensive.
Fellow Statesman Senator, that

speech of yours In favor of tbe lurom tas
was one of tb strongest arguments I
ver heard,

Kloquent Senator (with some uneasi-
ness) You don't think It changed any
vote, do you? Chicago Tribune.

DO YOU WANT A TYPEWRITER t Th
Wholesale Typewriter Co,. 37 Monte-orner- Bt,
San Francisco, will aell yon one at 40 to 75 pa
cent discount from factory list, all makes on mar-
ket, aU fully aruarsnteed.

Th Nova Scotia government has ap-
pointed a commission to etamin Into and
report on th feasibility of old-a- pen-
sions for workmen.

Caoklnsr Up a Heaaoa.
Naa I lik a play with a stirring

plot.
Fan That's th kind that thicken,

isn't It?

PIMPLE
"I tried all kinds of blood remedies

which failed to do me any good, but I
have found tbe right thing at last. My
face was full of pimple and black-head- s.

After taking Cascarets they all left. I ana
continuing the use of them and recom-
mending them to my friends. I feel fine
when I rise in the morning. Hope to
have a chance to recommend Caacarets."
Fred C. Witten, 76 Mm St., Newark, N. J,

Pleasant. Palatable, Potent, Tatle Oood.
LtoUood. Never nicksn.Waekan or Urlpn.
10c, JV. SOo. Never sold la bulk. The van
In tablet stamped CCC. UuaraaieeU tour or your UOn? back. MJ

COFFEE!
TEA SPICES

BAKIN0 POWDER
IXTRACTS

JUST HKillT

CL0SSET A DEVFsV
waruwo. out. J

A CURE FOR FITS

The Treatment Is to Accomplish
What Sc'ence Hag Been Strug
gling to Attain for Centuries

Th Intma Interest that has bean manifested
th uirhe it tha country by th wonderful cure.ut ar bains accomplished daily by apikrpuldav
auli continues. It Is really surprising; tha van
number of people who have already bean cured x
Ala and nervouancaa. In order that everybody
may have a chance to test tha medicine, lams trial
bottles, valuable literature. History of Epllepey
and testimonials, will be sent by mail absolutely
free to ail who write to ths Dr. Hay Laburebary,
(is Pearl Street Nsw York City.
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