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CHAPTER IV.—(Continued.)

They spent the day in the saddle riding
sver the range. The ridiculous charac
ter of the Poindester undertaking could
not spoll the real value of the land.
There was, Naxton could see, the making
here of a great farming property; ha felt
his old interest in outdoor life quickening
.u he rode back to the house in the even-
DE.

Snyder cooked supper for both of them,
while Baxton repaired a decrepit wind-
mill which had been designed to supply
the house with water. He had formed o
poor opinion of the earetiker, who had
no well-defined duties, There was noth-
Ing for any one to d. unleas the rang
were agnin stocked and cattle raising un-
dertaken ns a serious business. Baxton
was used to rough men and their ways,
He had a bhappy faculty of adapting him-
sell to the conversational capacities of
liliternte men, and enjoyed drawing them
out and getting their point of view; bu
Soyder's was not a visage that mspire
confilence. He bhad a great shock ol
black bair and n scraggy beard. He lnck-
ed nn eye, and be had n hablt of drawlng
his bead around in order to necommodnte
his remaining orb to any necessity. He
did this with an inslonating kind of de-
liberation that became tiresome in a long
Interview,

“This place in too fancy to be of much
use," the man vonchsafed, “You may
find some dude that wants to plant money
where another dudé has dug the first
bole; but I *eckon you'll have a hard
time catching him. A real cattleman
wouldn't care for all this house, It might
be made Into a stable, but a horse would
look ridiculous in here. You might have
a corn crib made out of It; or it would
do for a hotel if you could get dudes to
spend the summer here; but I reckon
It's a little hot out here for summeor

boarders.”
“The only real value Is In the land,"
said Baxton, “I'm told there's no better

on the river, The house Is a handieap,
or would be so regarded by the kind of
men who make money out of cattle. Have
you ever tried rounding up the cattle
that strayed through the fences? The
Polndexter crowd must have branded
their last calves about two years ago.
Assuming that only a part of them was
sold or run off, there ought to be some
two-year-olds still Joose In this country
and they'd be worth finding."

“Yer jokin' I guess. These fellery
around here are good fellers, and all that,
but I guess they don't glve nnything back.
1 guess we ain't got any cattle coming
to us."”

“Who've you been reporting to, Bny-
der¥"

“How's that?"

“Who have you been considering your-
#elf responsible tof"

“Well, Jim Wheaton at the Clarkson
National ‘hired me, and 1| reckon I'd re-
port to him if I reported to mnybody.
But if you're going to run this shebang
and want to be reported to, I guess I can
réport to you."

“l want you to report to me,” sald
John, quietly. “In the first place 1 wanl
the house and the other buildings cleaned
out. After than the fences must be put
in shape. Aund then we'll see If we can't
find some of our cows, You can't tell:
Wi may open up a real ranch here and
go into business,"

“Well, if you're the boss I'll do it
your way. 1 got along all right with
Wheaton."

Baxton determined to leave for Clark.
son the following morning, and formulat-
ed in his mind the result of his journey
and plans for the future of the incon-
gruous combination of properties that had
been entrusted to him, He sat for an
hour looking out over the moon-lit val
ley, He followed the long sweep of the
plain, through which he could me ftor
miles the bright ribbon of the river, A
train of cnrs rumbled fur awny, on the
iron trail between the two oceans, inten-
sifying the loneliness of the strange
houre,

“I seem to find only the lonely places,’
he said aloud. :

In the morning bhe ate the breakfast
of coffee, hardtack and bacon which Sny-
der prepared. Snoyder rode with him to
the mmilway station,

“Give my regards to Mr, Wheaton," he
prid, as Saxton swung himself into the
train, “You'll find me here at the old
stand when you come back.”

“A queer customer and undoubtedly a
bad lot,”” was Saxton’s reflection.

When Saxton had written out tha re-
port of his trip he took it to Wheaton, to
get his suggestions before forwarding It
to Boston, He looked upon the cashier as
his predecessor, and wished to avall him-
welf of Whenton's knowledge of the local
conditions affecting the seversl proper
tiew that had now pnssed to his care.
Wheaton undoabtedly wisled to be of as-
slstance, and in their discusslon ot the
report, the cashisr made many sugges-
tions of vajue, of which Saxton was glad
‘to avall bimself.

“As to the Doindexter place," malc
Baxton finally, “'I've been advertising It
for sale in the hope of finding a buyer,
but without results. The people at head:
quarters can't bother about the detalls
of these things, but I can't see why we
should maintain a caretaker, There's
nothing to take care of. That house Is
worse than useless, I'm going back In a
few days to mee i 1 can't coax home
some of the cattle we're entitled to, and
then 1 suppose we may as well dispense
with Bnyder."”

*“1 don't soe that fhere's anything else
to*do.” Wheaton answered. “I've been
to the ranch, and there's little personal
property there forthl caring for, That

.

man Bnyder came along ens day and
asked for & job and I sent him ont, there
thinking he'd keep things in order wntil
the Trust Company sent it own tepte-
sentative here”

There were times when Wheaton's
black eyes contracted curiously, and this
wis one of the times.

“I don't like discharglng a wman that
you've employed,” Baxton replied.

"Oh, that's all right. You can’t ke
him it he performs mo service. Don't
trouble about him on my account, How
#00on are you going back there?"

“Next week some time.”

Baxton was not surprised when he re-
turned to the raoch to find that Bnydex
bad made no effort to obey his instruc
tions. He made his visit unexpectedly.
He reached the house in the middle of
the morning and found the front door
bolted and barred on the inslde. After
much pounding he succeeded In bringing
Snyder to the door, evidently both sur

1 prised and displeased at his Interrupcdon.

“Howdy, boss," was the sulutation ol
the frowsy custodian; “I wasn't feeling
Just right to-day and wuas takin' a little
nap,"

The great hall showed migns of a ca-
rousal. The dirt had lncreased slnce Bag
ton's first appearance, Empty bottles
that had been dolng servrce as caudle
sticks stood in their greasy shrowls on
the table, Saxton sat down on & kog,
which had evidently been recently emp
tled, He remolved to muoke quick work
of Bnyder,

“How many eattla have you roundid
up slnce 1 was here?” he demanded.

“Waell, to tell the truth,” began Snyder
“there ain't been much time for doing
that since you was here.”

“No; | suppose you were busy mend-
Ing fences and cleaning house. Now you
have been drawing forty dollars a month
for doing nothing., I'll treat you better
than you deserve and give you ten dol-
lars bonus to get out. 1 believe the pony
in the corral belongs to you, We'll let it
Ko at that. Here's your money,"*

“Well, I guess as Mr., Wheuton hired
me, he'd better fire me."”

“Yes, 1 spoke to Mr. Wheaton about
you. He understands that you're to go.'

“He does, does he?" Snyder replied
with & sneer, *He must have forgot that
I had an arrangement with him by the
yeur."

“Well, it's all off,” sald Saxton, rising
He began throwing open the windors ané
doors to let In fresh air.

“Well, 1 guess I'll have to see Mr,
Wheaton,” Bnyder retorted, finding that
Saxton was paying no further attention
to him. He collected his few belongings,
watching in astonishment the violence
with which Saxton was gathering up und
disposing of rubblsh.

“He seems to be more Interested in
Wheaton than Wheaton is in him," ob-
served Baxton to himself.

Baxton spent a week at Great River.
He hired a man to repair fences and put
the house In order. He yisited several of
the large ranch owners and asked them
for ald In pleking out the scattered rem-
nants of the Poindexter herd. Nearly nll
of the mvolunteered to help, with the re-
sult that he collected about one hundred
cattle and sold them at Great River for
cash, He expected to see or hear of Sny-
der In the town but the fellow had dis-
appeared,

CHAPTER V.

James Wheaton was 85 years old, and
was reckoned aming the solid business
men of Olarkson. He had succeeded far
beyond his expectations and was fairly
content with the round of the ladder that
he had reached. He never talked about
himself and as he had no intimate friends
it had never been necessary for him to
glve confidences, His father had been o
bharness-maker in a little Ohio town; he
and his older brother were expected to
follow the same business; but the brother
grew reatless under the threat of enfore-
ed apprenticeship and prevailed on James
to run away with him, They became
tramps and enjoyed themselves roaming
through the country, until finally they
were caught steallng in n little Illinois
village and both were arrested.

James was discharged through the gen-
erosity of his brother in taking all the
blame on bhimself; the older boy was sent
to a reformatory alone, James then went
to Chlcago, where he sold papers and
blacked boots for a year until he found
employment a8 & train boy, with a com-
pany operating on various lines running
out of Chicago. This gave him a wide
acquaintance with Western towuns, and
{neldentally with railroads and rallroad
men, He grew tired of the read, and ob-
tained at Clarkson a position In the of.
fice of Timothy Mnrgrave, the general
manager of the Transcontinental, which,
he had heard, wos a great primary school
for ambitious boys.

He attended night achool, was assidu-
ous In his duties, and attained in due
course the dignity of a desk as which he
took the cards of Margrave's ecallers, In-
dexed the letter hooks and copied figures
under the direction of the chlef clark
After a- year, hearing that one of the
Clarkson National Bank's messengers was
about to resign, he applied for this place,
Margrave recommended him; the loeal
manager of the news agency vouched for
his integrity, and in due courses he wend
ed the streets of Clarkson with a long
bill-book, the outward and visible sign o]
his position as messenger. He was stead-
fly promoted In the bank and felt his
past receding farther and farther behind
him.

When, at an Important hour of his life,
Wheaton was promoted to be paying tell-
er, he was in the recelving teller's cage.
He had known that the more desirable
position was vacant and had hearu hls
fellow clerks speculuting as to the possi-
bility of a promotion from among their
number. Thompson, the cashier, had a
nephew in the bank: and among the
clerks be was thought to have the best
chance. They all knew that the directors
were in session, and several whowo tasks
for the day were finished, lingered later
than was thelr wont to see what would
happen. Wheaton kept quletly at his
work ; but he had an eye on the door of
the directors’ room, and an ear that in-
senslbly turnmed toward the annuneclator
by which messengers were called to the
board room. It rang at Iast, and Whea-
ton wiped his pen with a little more than
his usual care as he walted for the re-
sult of the summons. This was on his
twenty-Afth birthday.

“Mr. Wheaton!” The other eclerks
looked at one another. The question
that had been oppermost with all of
them for a week past was answered.
Thompson's nephew slammed his book
shut and carried it into the vault, Whea-
tom put aside the balance shest eve:

which he had been lingering and went
into the directors’ room. There had been
Bo noto of joy among his nssociates. Ha
knew that he was not popular with
them; he was pot, in thelr sense, & good
fellow. When they rushed off after
houra to the ball games or horse races,
he never jolned them, When their books
did pot balance he mever volunteered to
help them, As for himself, he always
balaneed, and did not need their help;
and they hated him for it. This was s
hour of trinmph, but he went to his vic-
tory without the cheer of his comrades,

Later, when need arose for creatlny
the position of assistant cashier, It was
natural that the new desk should be as-
signed to Wheaton. [le was faithful and
competent ; neither Porter nor Thompson
had a son to install in the bank; and, as
they said to each other and to thelr fel
low directors, Wheaton had two distin-
guishing qualifichtions—he did his work
and he kept his mouth shut.

In the course of time Thompson's
health broke down and the doctors order
¢l him away to New Mexlco, and again
there seemed nothing to do but to pro-
mote Wheaton. Thompson wished to sell
his stock and resign, but Porter would not
bhove it so; but when, alter two years, il
was clear that the cashler wonld neve:
ngain be fit for continuous service in the
bank, Wheaton was duly elected eashier
and Thompson was made vice president

The relations between Porter and
Wheafon were strictly of a business char-
acter. This was not by intentien on Por-
ter's part. Lle assumed that at some
time he or Thompson had known all
about Wheaton's antecedents; and after
80 many years of satlsfactory service,

during the greater part of which the

bank had been protected against Whea-
ton, as against all the rest of the em.
ployes, by a bonding company, he accept-
ed the eashier without any question. Be
fore Hvelyn's return he had one day ex-
pressed to Wheaton his satisfaction that
he would soon have a home again, and
Wheaton remarked with eivil sympathy
that Miss Porter must now be “quite a
young lady."

“Oh, yes; yon must come up to the
house when we get golng again,” Porter

answered,

Wheaton had seen the Indlde of few
houses In Clarkson. He had a recollee
tion of having been sent to Porter's sev-
eral times, while he was still an errand
boy In the bank, to fetch Porter's bag on
occasions when the president had been
culled awny unexpectedly, He remem-
bered Evelyn Porter as she used to come
us a child and sit In the carriage outside
the bank to walt for her father;

Raridan had a contempt for Wheaton's
intellectun]l deficlencies; and pralse of

Wheaton's eteadiness and success vexed

bim as having some sting for himself;

but his own amiable Impulses got the bet-

ter of his prejudices, and he showed
Wheaton many kindnesses, When the
others at The Bachelors' nagged Whea-
ton, it was Rarldan woo threw himself

into the controversy to tuke Wheaton's
He took him to call at some of

part,
the bhouses he knew best, and though this
was & matter of propinguity he knew
nevertheless that he proferred Wheaton
to the others in the house. Wheatd,
was not nolsy nor pretentlous sod the
others were sometimes both,

Whenton soon found It easy to do
things that he had never thought of do-
ing before, He became known to the
florist nnd haberdasher; there was a !
tle Hambletonlan at a certaln liveryman's
which Warry Raridan drove a good deal,
and he had learned from Warry how
pleasant It was to drive out to the npew
country club In a runabout Instead of
nsing the street ear, which left & margin
of plebelan walking ut the end of the
line. But while bhe acquired the superfi-
clal graces, he did not lose his instine
tive thrift; he had never attempted to
plunge, even on what his associates at
The Bachelors' enlled “sure things ;" and
he was equally Incapable of personal ex-
travagances, If he bought flowers he sent
them where they woum tell In his favor.
If e had five dollara to give to the Ie
Fund for the poor, he considered that
when the newspaper printed his name in
its list of acknowledgements, between
Timothy Margrave, who gave fifty dol-
lnrs, and Willlam Porter, who gave twen.
ty-five, he had received an adequate re
turn on his investment,

(To be continued.)

Women and the Siage.

David Belaseo was In his best mood
nt a4 dinner preceding his vacatlon—
his first vocation In twenty long, hard
years, In the course of n learned re-
view of barefoot dancing, problem
plays and suchlike outeropplngs of
sgtoge history, he smiled and sald:

“It may be true, as some have
¢lalmed, that Immoral plays are due to
the lmmoral taste of womnn. Yes,
that may be true; but, geantlemen, did
you ever watch at the theater an
elderly, stald, perhaps somewhat un-
prepossessing wife, brooding over a
husband a lttle younger than hergelf?
These wives, surely, are no supporters
of the immoral stage spectacle.  SBuoch
a wife sat In one of my theaters dur-
Ing the productlon of a drama. The
heroine, a beautiful girl, sald at &
dramatic moment :

“iMerciful heavens, 1 am undone ! »

“T'he wife rose harrledly. :

“YCome, Clarence,” she murmured,
sternly.  ‘We've had enough of this,
I'm not golng to have you drinkin' in
any Salome danee or disrobln' act'"

A Bulsnesas Secref.

Mr. Isancs—I sells you dot cont at
a gread sacrifice,

Customer—But you say that of all
your goods. How do you make a llv-
ing?

Mr. Ispacs—Meln freint, 1 makes a
schmall profit on de paper and string.—
New York Weekly.

He Bent It
“Where Ald you steal that mat
from " demanded the pollceman as he
seized the tramp.
“1 Aldn't steal 1" =ald the tramp,
“A lady up the street gave it 10 me
and told me to beat It."—Judge.

The easlest and safest way to de
stroy ordinary black gunpowder In to
throw It Into water, which dissolves
the saltpeter.

the
Porters stood to him them, and now, for
wealth and power.

Mother's Friend.

I T L a1
J\Alig()l::bll.;:l PER ;:E;.T
gelable Preparation for As.
similating the Food and :
lin i onech e

Promotes Digestion Cheerful

ness and Rest.Contains nelther

Opivum Morphine nor Mineral.
OT NARCOTIC.

A cmemé for
Iioﬁom Sml‘llayxh.l] \
Worms Convulsions.Feveris

ness and LOSS OF SLEEP.

Exact Copy of Wrapper,

Dr. F. Gerald Blattner, of Buffalo,

results.”

Dr. J. E. Simpson, of Chicago, Ill,,
on the market.”

standard family remedy.
have ever known and I recommend

has merit.

Leave
Dr. Edwin F. Pardee, of New York

ses -35Cents

What is‘ Castoria.

CASTORIA is a harmless substitute for Castor Oil, Paregoric, Drops and

Soothing Syrups. It is pleasant.. It contains neither Opium, Morphine nor
other Narcotic substance, Its age is its guarantee, It destroys Worms and allays
Feverishness, It cures Diarrhea and Wind Colic, It relieves Teething Troubles,
cures Constipation and Flatulency. It assimilates the Food, regulates the Stomach
and Bowels, giving healthy and natural sleep. The children's Panacea—The

The Kind You Have Always Bought, and which has been in use for over
80 years, has borne the signature of Chas, H. Fletcher, and has been made under
his personal supervision since its infancy. Allow no one to deceive you in this.
All Counterfeits, Imitations and “ Just-as-good ” are but Experiments that trifle with
and endanger the health of Infants and Children—Experience against Experiment.

Letters from Prominent Physicians
addressed to Chas. H. Fletcher.

N. Y., says: “Your Castoria Is good

for children and 1 frequently prescribe it, always obtaining the desired

Dr. Gustave A. Blsengraeber, of St Paul, Minn., says: I have used
your Castoria repeatedly In my practice with good results, and can recoms
mend it as an excellent, mild and harmless remedy for children.”

Dr. H. J. Dennis, of St. Louis, Mo, says: “I have used and prescribed
your Castoria ln my sanitarium and outside practice for & number of years
and find it to be an excellent remedy for children.'

Dr. 8. A. Buchanan, of Philadelphla, Pa., says: “I have used your Cas-
torla In the case of my own baby and find it pleasant to take, and have
obtained excellent results from its use.

says: "I have used your Castoria In

cased of colie in children and have found it the best medicine of its kind

Dr. R. 1. Eskildson, of Omaha, Neb,, says: “I find your Castoria to ba a
It Is the best thing for infants and children I

il-”

Dr, L. R. Robinson, of Kansas City, Mo,, saya: “Your Castoria certainly
Is not its age, its continued use by mothers through all these

4 years, and the many attempls to imitate it, sufficlent recommecdation?
4 YWhat can a physician add?

it to the mothers.”
Clty, says: “Ior soveral years I have

recommended your Castoria and shall always continue to do so, as it haa
invariably produced beneflcial results.”

Dr. N. B. Sizer, of BDrooklyn, N. Y., says: “I object to what are called
patent medicines, where maker alone knows what Ingredients are put in
them, but I know the formula of your Castoria and advise its use.”

cenUINE'CASTORIA ALways

Beara the Signature of -

The Kind You fave Always Bought

'In Use For Over 30 Years.

THE QENTAUR COMPANY, TT MURRAY BTREET, NEW YORN QITW,

vipiomaey,

“Tgn't there some talk that Gringo ls
going to enter the ministry?”

“The ministry? Why—O, I see. That’s
what he really wants, but he intends te
try for a consulship first."—Chicago
Tribune,

His Speedometer,
Inquistive Person—How do you tell
how fast you are going?
Chauffeur—I watch the expression of
the faces of the policemen us I whiz past
them.

Averages All Right,

Tenant (of flat)—One of the radiators
in that large room of mine s alway:
eold, winter and summer,

Janitor (with a scowl)—Well, I've
heard you say that the other one Is al
ways lot, winter and summer, Ain't il
a standoff?

His Usunl Way,

The new waltress sldled up to a
dapper young man at the breakfast
table, who, after glancing at the bill,
opened his mouth, and a nolse lssued
forth that sounded like the ripping off
of all of the cogs on one of the wheels
in the power house. The new waltress
made her escape to the kitchen. “Fel
low out there Insulted me,” she sald.
The head walter looked at him. “I'll
get it,” he sald. “That's just the traln
caller ordering hls breakfast—Argo-
paut.

A Lage srmiw,

“Jones says that he alwaya gets to
the bottom of anything he under
takes."

“Don't doubt it. At school he was
always at the foot of the class'—
Baltimore American,

A Purist at Large.
“Let me see—the census gives your
town about 6,000 doesn't 117"
“No, sir; our town gives the census
8,000."

Innocent.
“Clifford,” asked the teachar,
wrote the Junius letters?"
“[—1 don't kpnow, ma'am,” answered
the terrified little boy. “I didn't!"

Where Thoy Don't Muszle "Em,

Buburbanite—You are balf an hour
late this morning.

Letter Carrier—Yes, ma'am; the sec-
tlons of stovepipe 1 have to wear inwide
my trousers legs on aceount of the dogs
you keep slong this street bamper my
novements, ma'am—Chiengo Tribune.

“who

Eseaping by a Technienlity.
Teacher—Tommy, what ls an lmproper
traction?
Tommy—You don't ‘spect me te men-
fion it 'fore all thess peopls, do you?

There Are Others,

“Bings I8 afrald that he may be pros
ecuted for polygamy."

“Why, he I8 married to only one
person, aln't he?”

“That Is what he thought for a
while, but now It appeara that he mar-
rled her whole family, and there are
geven of them."—Callfornla Weekly,

Mothers will find Mrs. Winslow's Soothing
Byrup the bent remedy to use for thelr chilldrey
Quring the teothing period.

Merely Friendly,

Elderly Relative—Mortimer, what are
your lntentions in regard to Misa aul
lion?

Scapegrice Nephow—S8Sirietly honors:
ble and praiseworthy, uncle,

Elderly Relative—1 am glad to heat
that, Mortimer. 1 was afraid you were
going to Ltry to persunde her to marry
you.—Chicago Tribune.

“Before I began using Cascarets I had
a bad complexion, pimples on my face,
and my food was not digested as itshould
have been. Now I am entirely well, and
the pimples have all disappeared from my
face, I can truthfully say that Cascareis
are just as advertised; I have taken only
two boxes of them,"

Clarence R. Griffin, Sheridan, Ind.,

Pleasant, Palatable, Potent, Taste Good,
Do Good. Never Slcken, Weaken or Gripe.
10, 25¢, S0e. Never sold in bulk, The genu-
ine tablet stamped C C C. Guaranteed to
cure or your monusy baclk. { Fel
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CRESCENT fii

BAKING
POWDER Neme wnd sddres: we

will send you a book on health and baking powder

CRESCENT MFG, CO. Seattle, Wn.
PNU No. 29-09

A pure phosphate
baking powder thal
doen all thet the
high priced baking

ders will do and does
{ better. It raises the
dough and makes light-
er, sweeler an te
risen foods. Sold by gro

Bad BLOOD |

“O\Tlﬂn B. AURTON — Asayor and Chemi
Laudville, Colordo, pecimon  prices: Gol
Bilvor, Load, §81. Gold, Sllver, e Gold, Ge; Zine
or Gapper, §1. Milling envolopes sad tull prios liss
mt g appliention, Contral u‘gu'l llml:lm work sos
numﬂ. f Carbionate Nutl Bank.

COFFEE(
TEA SPICES
BAKING POWDER

» EXTRACTS
JUST RIGHT
E A TRIAL Wil CONVINGL- 2

& DEVERS
PORTLAND. ORE. |

““THE OLD RELIAB LE"’
'5 a

VWA DL i ns

BLACK
~“CAPSULES

fonCATARRH or 14 BLADDER.
URINARY DISCHARGE S erc.

AT DRUGGISTS.OR TRIAL BoX BY MAIL 50¢
FROM PLANTEN.8 3 HENRY ST.BROOKLY
— BEWARE OF IMITATIONS.—

DR. W. A. WISE
4 Years a Londer in Painloas Dentai
Work in Portisnd,

Out-of-Town People

Bhould remember that our fuoreo in s umnq&d
that WE CAN DO THEIR ENTIRE CROW
HRIDGE AND PLATE WORK IN A DAY if
necessary. POSITIVELY PAINLESS EX-
TRACTING FIREE when plites or beides are or-
deved, WE REMOVE 1';"-: MOST SBENSITIVE
TEETH AND ROOTS WITHOUT THE LEAST
PAIN. NO STUDENTH, no uncertainty.

For the Next Fifteen Days

We will ‘lufou a good 2k gold or pores

Mol RYOWI FOF . iconvisasnis sarsansneonnen 0.
0k Bride LOOU . .\ vrunrioensshrrnnnrssanan .64
Molar ePrOWD. .. ouisienrinnens [ X
Gaold or 1

W!lll’ writing to ndvertisers plense
mention this paper.

> YWIZARD OIL

GREAT

FOR

PAIN

| Alling, ..

Sliver fllings,,..........
Good rubber plates, ..,
Thie best ved rubber plates
Palnless extractions. .......

ALL WORK GUARANTEED 15 YEARS

Dr. W. A. Wise

President and Manager

The Wise Dental Co.

UNC) Third and Waahington Sts,
PORTLAND, OREGON




