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'I tried all kinds of blood remedies

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

After taking Cascarets they all left. I am
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 Cascarets "
Fred C. Witten, 76 Elm St., Newark, N. J.
. Pleasant, Palatable, Potent, Taste GoodDo Good. Never fe.eken, Weaken or tirtpe.

10c. 25c, 50c. Never sold In bulk. The genu-
ine tablet stamped C C C. Guaranteed to
cur or your money back. B2Z

COFFEEC
TEA SPICES

BAKING POWDER
v EXTRACTS

JUST RIGHT
w.uiy.w.m:-M!wi;is'-

CUSSET a devers;
ruKI LAND, ORE.

Why He Favored Them.
Friend Why dp you encourage these

woman's suffrage meetings? Surely
you don't approve of them?

Husband Approve? With all my
heart! I can come home as late as I
like now without finding my wife wait-
ing to ask questions. Kansas City
Journal.

Do your feet ever feel tired, achy
and sore at night? Rub them with a
little Hamlins Wizard 01. They'll be
glad in the morning, and bo will you.

Infallible.
"Are you. Indeed, a really and truly

fairy?" asked the little girl.
"Yes, I am a fairy. I live here In

the woods, but nobody but good chil-
dren ever sees me."

"But how do you fix people so they
can't see you?"

"I lend them money."
The recipe has never been known to

fail. Cleveland Leader.

Though. There la No Incentive.
First Hunter You know they have

passed a law in Florida permitting the
killing of alligators?

Second Hunter O, well, I suppose
we'll keep on killing them, Just the
same.

Mothers will find Mrs. WlnaloWa Soothing
Byrup the. best remedy to uso for their children
Surlug the teething period.

--At the Summer Renort.
"I'm sorry," said the maiden, "but

you'll have to go now."
"But it's only 10 o'clock," replied

the young man.
"I know, but we can't have the ham-

mock any longer. There's so much
company in the house that pa has to
sleep out here and I just know we're
keeping him out of bed." Detroit
Free Press.

Cleur Waite of Money.
Sapleigh The doctor says there'ssomething the matter with my head.
Sharp You surely didn't pay a doc-

tor to tell you that! Boston Tran-
script .

'DrP'C'X 7T A Phosphat

high priced baking;
powders will do and dceiBAKING it better. It raises the
dough and makes light-
er, sweeter and bettel
risen foods. Sold bygroPOWDER cers 25c per pound. 11
you will tend us your

.rt na"ie no) address, we
ill send you a book on health and baking powder.

CRESCENT MFG. CO. Seattle, Wn.

ALBERTA WHEAT LAND
$15 Per Acre 10 Year' Time
These lands of Canadian Pacific Railway
produce from 35 to 50 bushels of wheat, 75
to 100 bushels of oata, per acre. All near
railways, towns and schools. Positively
the best wheat land proposition for men
of moderate means. No crop failures.
Send tcday for free illustrated literature.
Special rates 1st and 15th of every month.

LAND CO.
GenL Land Agts. Canadian Pacific R. R.

425-2- 6 Lumbermen's Building1
PORTLAND, OH

SLICKERS
wear well

and they keep you
dry while you are

wearing them
4300

EVERYWHERE 4
GUARANTEED WA7B?fWCrX- -m j

CATALOG FREE

AJ.TbwEP Co. bottom us a1'
Tower Canadian Co. united. Toronto.

C. Gee Wo
The Chinese Doctor

This wondef ul man baa
mad a life study of the
6ropertiea of Roots,

Barks, and
la giving the world th
benefit of bis services.

No Mercury, Poisons)

or Drugs Used. No
Operations or Cutting

Guarantees to cur Catarrh. Asthma. Lang,
Stomach and Kidney troubles, und all Private
Diseases of M n and Women.

A SURE CANCER CURE
Just received from Pekin. CLma safe, sure
and reliable. Uwfailinginlta worka.

If you .cannot call, writ for symptom blank
and circular. Inclose 4 casta in stamps,

CONSULTATION ntCE

The C. Gee Wo Medicine Co.
JaCllX. 11 Cft , U.l.aa Daw4lKl aTW
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CHAPTER XV. (Continued.)
Wheaton's hand rested again on the

packet before him ; he had flushed to the
temples, but the color slowly died out of
his face. It was very still in the room,
and the watchman could be heard walk-
ing across the tiled lobby outside. A pa-
trol wagon rattled In the street with a
great clang of its gong. Wheaton had
moved the brown parcel a little nearer
to the edge of the table; Margrave no-
ticed this and for the first time took a
serious interest in the packet. He was
not built for quick evolutions, but he
made a sudden movement around the ta-
ble toward Wheaton, who was between
him and the door.

"What you got In that paper, Jim?"
he asked, puffing from his exertion.

Wheaton did not speak, but he picked
up the parcel and took a step toward the
door, Margrave advancing upon him.
Wheaton reached the door, holding the
package under his arm.

"Don't touch ma; don't touch me," he
said, hoarsely. Margrave still came to-

ward him. Wheaton's unengaged hand
went nervously to hisHhroat, and he fum-
bled at his tie. The sweat came out on
his forehead. It was a curious scene, the
tall, dark man in his evening clothes,
pitiful In his agitation, with his back
gainst the door, hugging the bundle

under one arm ; and Margrave, In his
rough business suit, walking toward
Wheaton, who retreated before him.

"I want that package, Jim."
"Go away! go away!" The sweat

shone on Wheaton's forehead In great
drops. "I can't, I can't you know I
can't !"

"You coward !" said Margrave. "I
want that bundle." He made a gesture
and Wheaton dodged and shrank away.
Margrave laughed again ; a malicious
mirth possessed him. But he grew sud-
denly fierce and Mb fat fingers closed
about Wheaton's neck. Wheaton huddled
against the door, holding the brown pack-
et with both hands.

"Drop it! Drop It!" blurted Mar-
grave. He was breathing hard.

A sharp knock at the door against
which they struggled caused Margrave
to spring away. He walked down the
room several paces with an assumption
of carelessness, and Wheaton, with the
bundle still under his arm, turned the
knob of the door.

"Hello, . Wheaton !" called Fenton,
blinking In the glare of the lights.

"Good evening," said Wheaton.
"How're you, Fenton," said Margrave,

carelessly, but mopping his forehead with
his handkerchief.

"Here are your papers," said Wheaton,
almost thrusting his parcel into the law-
yer's hands.

"All right," aid Fenton, looking curi-
ously from one to the other. And then
he glanced at the package, as if absent-mindedl-

and saw that the seal was un-
broken.

"Good night, gentlemen," he said. "Sor-
ry to have disturbed you."

"How much Traction was in that pack-
age?" asked Margrave, closing the door.

"I don't know," said Wheaton, smooth-
ing his tie. The watchman could be
heard closing the outside door on Fen-
ton.

"No, I don't think you do," returned
Margrave. "You'd fixed It pretty well
with Fenton. If be'd only been a minute
later I'd have got that bundle. I didn't
realize at first what you had there, Jim,
until you kept fingering It so desperate-
ly. Now there are those share you own,
Jim. I hope we won't be interrupted
while you're getting them for me."

Wheaton hesitated.
"I'm going from here to the Gazette

office. You know they do what I tell 'em
over there. They'd like a little . story
about the aristocratic Wheaton family of
Ohio. Porter's girl would like that for
breakfast morning."

Wheaton hung between two Inclina-
tions, one to make terms with Margrave
and assure his friendship at any hazard,
the other to break with him, let the con-

sequences be what they might.
"Hurry up," said Margrave Impatient-

ly; "this Is my busy night and I can't
wait on yon. Dig It up."

Wheaton's hand went slowly to his
pocket. As he drew out his own certifi-
cate with nervous fingers, the certificate
which Evelyn Porter had given him an
hour before fell upon the table.

"That's the right color," said Mar-grac- e,

snatching the paper as Wheaton
sprang forward to regain it

"Not thatl not that! That isn't
mine !"

Margrave stepped back and swept the
face of the certificate with his eyes.

"Well! I knew you stood next, Jim,"
he said, Insolently, "but. I didn't know
that you were on such confidential terms
as all this. And you witnessed the sig-

nature. How sweet and pretty it all is !"
The paper exhaled the faint odor-o- f
satchet, and Margrave lifted it to his
nostrils with mockery of delight.

"I must have that, Margrave. I will
do anything, but I must have that You
wouldn't "

Margrave watched bitn maliciously,
thoroughly enjoying his terror.

"How do you know I wouldn't? Give
me the other one, Jim."

Still Wheaton held bis own certificate ;

he believed for a moment that be could
trade the one for the other.

"I'm not going to fool with you much
longer, Jim; you either give me that cer-

tificate or I go to the Gazette office
straight as I can walk. Just sign It In
blank, the way the other one U. I'll
witness It all right."

Wheaton wrote while Margrave stood
rer him, holding ready blotter which

he applied to Wheaton's signature with
unnecessary care.

''I hope this won't cause you any in-

convenience with the lady, but you're un-
doubtedly a fair liar and you can fix that
all right, particularly" with a chuckle

"if the old man cashes in."
Wheatou followed Margrave's move-

ments as if under a spell that he could
not shake off. Margrave walked toward
the door with an air of nonchalence,
pulling on his gloves.

"I haven't my check-boo- k with me,
Jim, but I'll settle for your stock and
Miss Evelyn's, too, after I get things re-

organized. It'll be worth more money
then. Please give the young lady my
compliments," with irritating suavity.
He stopped, smoothing the backs of his
gloves placidly. "That's all right, Jim,
ain't it?" he asked, mockingly.

"I hope you're satisfied," said Whea-
ton, weakly.

"I'm never satisfied," said Margrave,
picking up his hat.

Wheaton wished to make a bargain
with him, to secure his own Immunity ;

but he did not know how to accomplish
it. Margrave had threatened him, and he
wished to dull the point of the threat, but
he was afrnid to ask a promise of him.
Wheaton did not follow him to the door,
but Margrave seemed in no hurry to
leave. The watchman went forward to
let him out at the side entrance.

"If he'd only been sure the oold man
would have died he reflected
as he walked up the street, "he'd have
given me Porter's shares, easy." He
went to his office, entertaining himself
with this pleasant speculation. "If I'd
got out of the bank with that package
he'd never dared squeal," he presently
concluded.
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CHAPTER XVI.
John Saxton was a good deal the worse

for wear as he swung himself from a
sleeper in the Clarkson station and bolt-
ed for a down-tow- n car. Coal mining Is
a Irty business, and there limits to
the things that be crowded into a
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suit-cas- He had been crawling through
four-fo- veins of Kansas coal in the in-

terest of the Neponset Trust Company,
and bad been delayed a day longer than
he had expected. He continued to be In
a good deal of a hurry after he reached
his office, and he kicked aside the mail
which rustled under the door as be open-

ed and knelt hastily before the safe
and began Tattling the tumblers of the
combination. He pulled out a long en-

velope and then with more composure
consulted his watch.

It was half-pa- eight. He took from
his memorandum calendar the leaf for
the day; on it be had posted a cutting
from a local newspaper announcing the
annual meeting of the stockholders of the
Clarkson Traction Company. The meet-

ing was to be held, so the notice recited,
between the hours of 0 a. m. and 5 p. m.

of the second Tuesday lof November, at
the general offices of the company in the
city of Clarkson. The Exchange Build-
ing was specified, though the adminis-
trative offices of the company were on the
other side of town. Before setting forth
Saxton examined his papers, which were
certificates of stock in the Clarkson Trac-
tion Company. They had been sent to
him by a personal friend in Boston, the
trustee of an estate, with instruction to
Investigate and report. Having received
them just as he was leaving for Kansas,
there bad been no opportunity for con-
sulting Porter or Wheaton, his usual ad-

visers iu perplexing matters. Traction
stock had advanced lately, despite news-
paper attacks on the company, auu he
hoped to sell his friend's shares to ad
vantage.

Saxton had never been In the Ex-
change Building before and he poked
about In the dark' upper floors, uncer-
tainly looking for the rooms described in
the advertisement. Another man, also
peering about In the hall, ran against
him.

"Beg pardon, but can you tell me "
"Good morning, Mr. Buxton, are you

acquainted in this rookery?" It was
Fenton, wbo carried a brown parcel un-
der his arm and appeared annoyed.

"No; but I'm learning," John answer-
ed. "I'm looking for the offices of the
Traction Company. Its light seems to be
hid under a bushel."

"I'm looking for It, too," said Fenton.
"Some humorist seems to have changed
the numbers on this floor."

They traversed the halls of several
floors In an effort to find the numbers
specified In the notice. Fenton occasion-
ally kicked at a door In his rage. Sax-
ton called to him presently from a dark
corner where he held up a lighted match
to read the number on the transom.

"Here's our number, but there's do
name on the door."

Fenton advanced upon the doo with

long strides, but it did not open as oe
grasped the kuob. He kicked it sharply,
but there was still no response from with-
in.

"What time is It, Saxton?" he asked
over his shoulder, without abating his
pounding or knocking.

"Five minutes of nine." Saxton was
aware now that something important was
in progress. He did not know Fenton
well, but he knew that he was the attor-
ney for Porter and the Clarkson Nation-
al, and that he was a serious character
who did not beat on doors unless he had
business on the inside, Fenton now called
out loudly, demanding admission. There
was a low sound of voices and a sharp
noise of chairs being pushed over an

floor; but the knob which Fen-
ton still held and shook did not turn.

On the inside of the door Timothy
Margrave and Horton, the president,
liarnes, the secretary, and Perclval, the
treasurer of the Clarkson Traction Com-
pany, were holding the annual meeting
of that corporation,' In conformity with
its articles of association, and according
to the duly advertised notice as required
by the statutes in such case made and
provided. They had, however, antici-
pated the hour slightly ; but this was not,
Margrave said, an important matter. His
notions of the proper way of holding
busiuess meetings were based on his long
experience in managing ward primaries.

Horton, the president, called the meet-
ing to order.

"Well, boys," said Margrave, "there
ain't any use waiting on the other fel-

lows. Business is business and we might
as well get through with it. 1 vote
twenty-fiv- e hundred and ninety-seve- n

shares of the common stock of this com-
pany ; you gentlemen haven't more than
that, have you?" The fact was that the
three officers present owned only one
share each.

"I move," said Barnes, "that we pro-
ceed to the election of officers for the
ensuing year."

"And I move," said Percival, "that the
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secretary be instructed to cast the ballot
of the stockholders for Timothy Margrave
for president.'

"Consent,' exclaimed Barnes, hurried-
ly.

Steps could be heard in the outer hall,
and Margrave looked at his watch.

"I move that we adjourn to meet at
my office at two o'clock, to conclude the
election of officers' He gathered up his
certificates and prepared to leave.

(To be continued.)

Too Wine to Be Ilaatr.
He was an unruly youngster. A

writer In the New York Sun says that
he had not been in the car five min-
utes before all the women present and
most of the men were explaining to
anybody who would listen what they
would do with the boy if he belonged
to them.

To the general babel there was. one
woman who contributed nothing. She
was a gentle, gray-haire- d body, who
remained unrufiled by the small tem-
pest raging.

"If that child belonged to me," said
the woman beside her, "I'd make him
mind tr I had to bait kill him,
wouldn't you?"

"I don't know," said the quiet wom-
an. "I don't know what I should do."

"You don't?" exclaimed the positive
woman. "Well, I know. But then,
maybe you are not used to children?
Maybe you never' had any of your
own?'

"Oh, yea," said the little woman, "I
brought up thirteen. That's why J

don't know what I should do."

Similar Syraplonis.
It was the open saason for baseball

as a man limped Into the police sta-
tion, with a black eye and one arm in
a sling.

"Say, captain," he said, addressing
the officer In charge, "I want protec
tion."

"Oh, you do, eh?" queried the off-
icer. "Are you a married man or an
umpire?"

Some System.
"I'm hunting up all my famous an

cestors."
"I've got your scheme skinned. I'm

bunting up all my ancestors who were
crooks."

"But why?"
"To prove what a fine fellow I am

In spite of my handicap." Cleveland
Leader.

The Kind mi I lav a Alwnva
ture ot Chas. II. Fletcher, and lias been made uutler hispersonal supervision lor over SO years. Allow no one
t?it??cive y1,,ln't'lsi. Counterfeits, Imitations andare hut Experiments, and eiulanper thehealth of Children Experience against Experiment.

What is CASTORIA
Castoria is a harmless substitute for Castor Oil, Pare-Rori- e,Drops and Soothing: Syrups. It is l'leasnnt. Itcontains neither Opium, Morphine nor other .Narcotic-substance- .

Its asro is its guarantee. It destroys Wormsand allays Fcvcrishness. It cures Diarriuea and AViud
i0;.,1? re"08 Troubles, cures Constipationand Flatulency. It assimilates the Food, rculates theStomach and llowels, giving healthy and natural sleep.Tho Children's Panacea The Mother's Friend.

The Kind You Ha?e Always Bought
7 iioars tlie

In Use For Over 30 Years.
THl eSNTU fcJMMHT. TT

Comnnrlaon.
"I admit I have the fault you men-

tion," said the conceited man,
"but it's the only fault

I have, and It's a small one."
"Yes," replied Knox, "Just like the

small hole that makes a plugged
nickel no good." Catholic Standard
and Times.

Pettit's Eye Salve.
No matter how badly the eyes may

be diseased or injured, restores normal
conditions. All druggists or Howard
Bros., Buffalo, N. Y.

Itcnllatlo Music.
Critic (as the composer plays his

last piece) Very fine. But what Is
that passage which mnkes the cold
chills run down the buck?

Composer That Is where the wan-
derer has the hotel bill brought to
him. FUegende Bluetter.

Explanation Coinlno;.
"Did you write tills report on my

lecture, 'The Curse of Whisky'?"
"Yes, madam."
"Then kindly explain whnt you mean

by saying, 'The lecturer was evidently
full of her subject.' "London Opin-
ion.

Shake luto Your Shoes
Allen's Foot-Eas- e, a powder for the feet. It cures
painful, swollen, smarting, sweating; teet. Makes
new ahoes easy. Bold by all Drueirista and Shoe
Stores. Don't accept any substitute. Snmpta
FREE. Addresa A. 8. Olmsted, Lo Roy, N. Y.

Fitlr lCxrlimiKC
Mamma Have you been taking your

cough medicine, like a good boy?
Tommy No, ma'am, I let Polly

taste it an' she liked it, so I traded It
to her for a orange. Clevelund Lead-
er.
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QUALITY OF INSTRUCTION
THE

HIGH-STANDAR- D SCHOOL
of its kind in the Northwest, we invite
the investigation of those who want the
best in a practical education. Let us prove
superiority. Call, phone or write. "CaS
alogue, business forms and penwork free.
PORTLAND BUSINESS COLLEGE

"The School of Quality"
Tenth and Morrison 8 Portland, Oregon
A. P. Armstrong, LL. B.. Principal

and Klghtlap Cutaways, Gasoline
Engines, Now Separators,

Pumps, Etc.,
YOURSELF and by

asking for

GENERAL CATALOGUE

AGENTS

EVERYWHERE
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6
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MUSKSV .TKttT. NIW YO CITY.
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No Doubt.
On one occasion an Ignorant quack

called by mistake to attend a
council of physicians In a critical
case. After considerable dlscusaton
the opinion was expressed by one that
the patient was convalescent. "Con-
valescent!" said the quack, "why,
that's nothing serious. I have cured
convalescence In twenty-fou- r hours."

Sacred Heart Review.

HOWARD E. WTRTON-A.w- nr Chemlrt,
LouilvilU. Colttriiiio. ru-n-: Oold.

Hllvor, Leucl. SI. Uolcl, Blhur. Vm OolU. 60o; KinoorCopitor.il. MitilliiK onvoloion nnd full price
sont oa ajMilicnt !no. Control nil norkso.liuited. Kuforoaoet Carbonate Natiuuul ttaiik.
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UK W. A. WISE
a tuant a Leader In Painless Donta

Work in 1'orllund.

Out-of-To-
wn People

Should remember that our frre Is so arraiRmi
that VVK CAN DO TIIKIK KNTlRhl CKO A N,
liKIDtiE AND PLATE WORK IN A If
ticcuNmry. HOS1TIVKLY PAINLESS

FKKK whi n plalis or briilirei are
WE REMOVE THE MOST SENSITIVE

TEETH AND ROOTS WITHOUT THE LEAST
PAIN. NO STUDENTS, no uncertainty.

For the Next Fifteen Days
We will slve you a 22k gold or porce-

lain crown for 13.60
22k hridure teelh 8.60
Molar crown 6,00
Gold orennmul flllin?s 1.00
Silver flllinlts (0
Good rubber plates 6.00
1 he beat red rubber plates 7.00
Painless extractions 60

ALL WORK GUARANTEED IS YEARS

Dr. W. A. Wise
President and Manager

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

PORTLAND, OREGON

P N U No. 36-- 09

w II KN writing; to advertisers pleas
mention tins paper.

YOUR

FARM EQUIPMENT

IS IT COMPLETE?

In these days of progressiva farming- - no man can afford to neglect his farm equip-
ment. It is just as essential that the farm should hava the benefit of the best possible farm
machinery and most modem labor savins; devices as It Is that a properly conducted factory
should have it. and even more so. We hava in our extensive stock, labor savins; machine
of all kinds, machines that Increase profits and make the farmer tho most independent man
on the earth; machines that make life more enjoyable and tend to keep the young-ma-

satisfied with farm work. No farmer ever Invested money to better advantage
than when he bought one of the machine! mentioned below. These are lines which ara in
season NOW and are goods which should interest every farmer who desires to make a
success of farming. Kramer Rotary Harrow Attachments, (shown here), Hoosler Drills,
(shown here), J. I. Case Plows, Sandwich Hay Presses. Dick's Famous Feed Cutters,
Hoover Potato Diggers, Double Action

Stover
Iowa Cream

Myers Etc.
Do us a favor

our
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