A Lunatic
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Did She Get the Situation?
Stout Lady—"T'm afrald you are
rather young for the situation. Are you
sure you could cook dinner for a large
party? Applicant—"0h, yes'm. Why,
the last party 1 was with was Quite as
large as you are “—London Tatler,

COLDS

Munyon's . Cold Remedy Relleves the
bead, throat and lungs alimost it

Iv. Checks Fevers, stops Dischargoes
the no tekes away all aches and pulns
caogeed | colds. It cures Grip and obe
stinate Congha and prevents Poeumonia,
Write Prof. Munyon, 5ird and Jefferson
8., Phila., FPa., for medical advice abe
sulutely five

FARMS, ACREAGE

CITY REAL ESTATE AND HOMES

et Eat 734 wnd Marrivon, Poriland, Or.

INSIST UPON

WESTERN “&™
xume MANTLES

L. A. KLEIN & (0., luc., Disiribaters
8 Front Btreat “Partland, Ore.

(BOYNTON FURNACES

Most economical and effective for house
und school heating.

J. C. BAYER FURNACE CO.

Front and Market Sts.  Portland, Or.
\ Lo

[ THE EMPIRE LINE )

Have you seen the Easy Run-

ning Empire Cream Separator

ar the Lausun Frost King Gas-

- oline Engine? If not, you
ahould, for they are both load- i
ors in their line, and the prices
are right. We will be glad to
sond you eatalogs,

EMPIRE CREAM
SEPARATOR CO., L. |
326 Flanders St.. Portland, Or.

-

COFFEE(
TEA SPICES

dAKING POWDER
» EXTRACTS
JUST RIGHT

In her way (here was no better

woman than Miss Bessle Randall's
IAunt Jane Pllaster, spinster, having
| her own farm and living according to
| her own lights. Bhe was full of sym-
| pathy #hd charity and good deeds, but
“propriety” had been her motto so
long that even her best friends thought
she carried matters too far when she
withdrew from the church because the
minister called and found her up a
cherry tree plcking fruit, For prim-
ness and preciseness and propriety
Aunt Jane was without a rival

In after days, and not so very long
after, either, Aunt Jane admitted to
herself that she must have been
crazy when she wrote up to the ehy
for her nlece, Bessle, to spend July
with her, She hadn't seen the girl for
several years. As she remembered her,
Bessie waa a long-legged child with a
lonesome face and demure demeanor,
who would sit and play with a rag doll
by the hour and sk few questions
She had two real rng dolls made be-
fore she wrote the letter of Invitation
She also had decided in her own mind
that she would let the chlld chase
grasshoppers in the back lot and climb
fences, but she must not chase or
climb bolsterously—only properly.

“You, dear, darling old thing of an
aunt, but I could just stand on my
head for gladness'!” was the greeting
the epinster recelved one day two
weeks later when a girl of elghteen
wans deposited at her gate by the stage

from Sherlockville. The aunt felt
chills of horror creep up and down
her spine, but before eghe could do

more than utter a groan the young girl
selzed her and waltzed her around—
actually waltzed her up the path be-
tween the rows of pinks and peonlea
and hollyhocks, with the hired man
looking on!

That evennig, after Mlss Bessie had
talked about rowing, swinging Indlan
clubs, pltehing quoits, bathing, climb-
ing trees and riding about In the elec-

“She Must, Ma'am—S8he Must!"™

trie runabout her father was to send
down to her—talked and never ob-
served the pallor of her aunt's face
nor her primness of demeanor—after
#he had talked and gone to her room,
Aunt Jane sald to the hired man:

“Jumes, somcthing has got to be
done.”

“Yea'm, something has,” he replied.

“You saw my nlece waltz me
| around 7

“l saw, ma'am*

“And wae properly shocked 7

“Yery properly.”

“And you mnay have canght some of

NO DUST
SWEEPING COMPOUND

Cleans and brightena Car-
ta, Rugs, Linolenms md
H--n Absorbs the gwrm-
Incden dunt. Saves dusting
nod beating earpeta
Per bbl., 200 ... §5.00
Per bbl, 150 Iba... 4.00
T6-1b, metal drum 2.50
Order by mall or through
FOUT RTOCOT.

CRESCENT CHEMICAL CO.

28 Waahington St. Portland, Or. !

BEST
of the year to have your teeth out and plate and

bridgework done ard here (s the place to got the
boat painless work possible. (ompare our 'rices

Painless Dentists
by — b v e

her words about elimbing trees,

| awinging clubs she bought of an In-

dlan, bathing In the river and riding
about the country on a machine of
some kind? You were also shocked
again?

“Properly shocked, Miss Pilaster.”

“Then you must agree with me that
we must take certain steps to save
my nlece from hersell. She is a dear
girl and a sweet girl, and she must
not be allowed to fall Into hoydenish
ways. She must be reduced to n state
of propriety and that without offend-
ing her.”

“She must, ma'am—she must," sol-
emnly answered James,

“Fortunately for us,” continued Misa
Pliaster as a look of mingled hope and
rellef ghowed In hor face, “we are sit-
uvated within two miles of the Insane
nsylum. Insane patients now and then
escape and go roaming over the coun-
try. If my niece were to be told that
a male lunatic had escaped from the
place and was at liberty, and that he
was & dangerous character, I don't
think she would want to go gallivant-
ing around In that what-do-you-call-
| R

“She surcly wouldn't, ma'am.*

“Nor do any climbing of trees nor
clubbing of Indian clubs. If you have
heard of any male lunatic escaping
trom the asylum within a day or two,
and haven't said anything about It be-
eause you feared to rendér me nervous
and perturbed, it will be your duty to
notify my nlece early In the morning. "

On the following morning James
found opportunity to say te the vis
Itor:

“Miss Randall, did your aunt men-

tion the fact that we have = large In.
sane asylum not far distant?"
“Gee! A-place for crazy people!™

she exclalmed. “| want to go and sce
them this very afternoon!™
“There are dangerous Iunatics

among them, miss. Bometimes one

| escapes,”

“Oh, I hope one will escape while |
am here and come to the house! |
| shouldn't Be a bit afrald, Don't you
know that If you look a llon or a lu
patle In the eye ne will become as
timid as a rabbit? If you hear of any
one escaplng—"

“But 1 have heard of one desper
ately interrupted James. “If 1 were
In your place | shouldn't go far froo
the house until we learn that he ha:
been captured. Before you can lool
him in the eye he will murder you
This one who escaped the othe
day—"

But Miss Bessle was gone to tell the
news to her aunt, and to add that she
should spend the whole day looking
for the coming eof the lunatie. If he
rame, she would wager her runabou!
igninst a hill of potatoes that she
would subdue him and lead him back
‘0 the asylum. Three days passed
and the runabout arrived, and she

long ride at once, Miss Pllaster
groaned and told more tales of luna-
ties. James groaned and predicted
death by strangulation. Nevertheless,
the 7irl went.

She started out In a cloud of dust
and had gone two miles when there

was a burrrrr and the vehicle
came to a stop, Bhe worked away atl
the levers without avall. She got

down and peeked and peered, but it
wits no use, She was stamping her

foot In anger when a man came out
of the woods close at hand. He was
a young man of 26—a good-looking
young man and he had a professional
alr about him.

queried ns he loocked from the girl to
the runabout.

“Yes; it won't go"

In three minutes he had discovered
the cause of the trouble, and after
running the vehicle up and down he
halted and- asked If she were golng
over to Sherlockville When he re
celved an afirmative reply he sald:

“So am 1. If you have no objections
I will ride with you and see that all
goes well. The machine is new and
must be coaxed a bit"

To her surprise Miss Bessie found
herself seated beside the stranger and
bowling along at a merry galt. They
had gone a mile when she suddenly
remembered that the young man had
not Introduced himself. Then she re-
membered the escaped lunatlc and
the words of warning. For half a
minute her heart was In her mouth.
Then she took a sly peep and failed
to see anything murderous In the
man's looks. They were a bit gloomy
and preoccupled, but not savage.

“Excuse tre,” he finally said as he
turned to her. “I am from the asylum,
but 1 haven't a card with me. My
name |s Ashley, and If | mistake not
you are the young lady at Mliss Pllas-
ter's.”

Mlss Hessle bowed In acknowledg
ment and bher heart jumped again. This
man must be the escaped lunatic! She
developed her plan in a moment. She
became very communicative. In fact,
she gushed to throw him off his guard.
If he was on an errand to the wvillage
she would wait and take him back and
to this he readily agreed. There was a
walt of ten minutes and then he reap-
peared. Little was sald on the return
trip. The young man was moody, and
Miss Dessle was wondering how to
land him at the asylum without pro-
voking a desperate resistance. Aunt
Pllnster and James were waiting at
the gate, and to her astonishment the
vehicle came to a halt and the lunatie
ralsed his hat to the woman and nod-
ded to James.

“Why, Bessle, where did you find the
doctor?" asked the nunt as she came
forward.

“Doctor?” repeated the girl,

“Why, yes—Dr. Ashley of the asy-
lum."

“Good heavens, but isn't he that es-
caped lunatic, and are all my plans for
his capture to be knocked In the
head!™

“Sorry for you,” replied the doctor,
with a smile. “l am from the asylum,
but not exactly a lunatle. You have
just kindly tnken me to the village to
have an aching tooth drawn.”

“But I—1 have ecaptured you, you
know."

“l won't dispute It."

When it is said that from that day
on for two montha the doctor was a
frequent called at Misas Pilaster’s, and
that he and Miss Bessle have been
writing twice a week to each other
since her return to the city, the reader
ean draw his own conclusions. He will
at any rate feel a bit of sympathy for
Miss Pllaster, who turned to James the
day her niece went home and with
her apron at her eyes tearfully ex-
claimed:

“Oh, James, things have so changed
about since 1 was a ggurl that 1T can't
make ‘em out! We told Bessie to look
out for lunaties, and now she's golng
to marry a whole asylum full of ‘em!"

Accldental,

“John was a good-natured man,
and was never heard to speak Il of
anyone. But now he's got an au-
tomobile.”

“Has that made a differcnce In
him ™

"A declded difference. Now he Is
always running his neighbors down™

From Week to Week.
“You take a good many maga
sinea”

“That beats my capacity. [ ecan't
ecarry over four sets of serial stories
in my head.”

TSy T e

unnounced her Intention of taking a |

|
“Something wrong?' he pleasantly

N AGED emperor dines alone
on gold plate from the famous
service whose central decora-
tive plece is worth $15,000.
There g only one guest, a

Europe ls alone with one guest Eti-
gquette demands It,

There are elght services. Hofburg
ceremony does not permit less. Five
gorgeous flunkeys In pale blue, plnk
and gold serve two men. There have
been no flowers on the table since the
tragic death of the Empress Eliza-
beth; but the lights of wax candles
glint the golden service and the rare
wines in cut glass; they fit from his-
torie tapestries to earved wood furni-
ture and panels such as no museum
possesses and make dancing shadows
In the distant corners.

There are faint, mysterious noises in
the Hofburg, as of furtive steps np
secret stalrways in the walls, and
there are silences fn which you feel
eyes peeping through holes. The
|great palace has an Invisible popula-
|tion of effaced officials, glidlng ecclesl-
| astics, soft-footed domestics, noble old
|dames and anclent courtlers, whose
|only sounds are creaking joints as
they slip through dim corridors where
gentries stand immoblla,

It is the frigid court of a lone, aged
emperor bereaved by bloody loss of
wife, son and favorite brother; so high
that none dare offer him sympathy,
stern and unbending In his haughty
isolatlon., When his daughters, Marie
Valeria, with her battalion of children,
or Gelsele, became a morose old wom-
|an, are not there on some rare vialt,
the emperor I8 “alone.” 1t Is his wish.
He ls too old for state dinners and
court functions, except the most indis-
| pensable, brief and Infrequent.

The aged emperor I8 dreaming of
the gorgeous gala dinners of the past.
He sees the ldeal throngs of other
|days. Again he hears the three taps
|of the Grand Chamberlain’s cane to
!annnunce the entrance of thelr impe-
| rial and royal majestios, By enchant.
ment doors fily open and the glittering
| throng, bajcweled and perfumed, flash-
[ing colors amid plumes, algrette and
| lowers, laughing and murmuring to
‘the clink of gala swords and sabers, is
struck to silence. Thelr majesties

| pasa.
| Vanished all that, The aged em-
| peror sighs, and pians little pleasures
| which the doctors will permit him. He
may stil! hunt; doubtless he no longer
| ellmbs erags after the ehamols or the
| woodeock; but his hand fs still firm
ns he walts on his camp stool in the
forest; and stag or roebuck that
comes within range 18 sure of his af-
falr. Horseback riding ls more 4iM-
cult and it is doubly painful to give
up a favorite exercise that kept him
in touch with the great love of his
life—the army. Twice a year they
holst him to toe back of a strong, tran-
quil animal, a phantom of the bril-
lant cavaller of other days; and Fran-
cis Joseph, stiff and brulsed watches
the spring review and the finale of the
autumn maneuvera, He Jloves his
‘jgar and smokes continoally the
green and Julcy marvels made for him
by the two famous Cuban growers
The aged emperor looks up from his
cigar. How lonely Is the immense pal-
ace—full of hiddenm courtlers, funmc.
‘lonaries, servanta. It Ia still eacly,
not yet seven. Francls Joseph rises
His guest takes cetemonious leave and
the sovereign goes to hls study, What
+ place, that study. Saltes of libre-
rles and offices on endless corridors
from which once went out minnte ad-
ninistration of the dual empire! Fran-
is Joseph sighs with rellef
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A confildential valet helps him into
hat and overcoat. By a bijou eleva-
tor whose door lmitates a bookcase he
descends to the ground floor. Hetween
the emperor's study and the walting

general ald de ceamp or high official of limousine Is a trip of a short minute—
the court. The proudest monarch of |8aving a detour of half a mile by

sultes of rooms, stairways and corrl-
dors. He walks 20 steps across the
litle courtyard to the door, where a
limousine awaits him. There 18 no
special secrecy; it is to avold cere
mony merely. He gives no directlons;
the chauffeur knows where to go.

Quitting the frigid, solemn Hofburg,
out into the bright lit, bustling early
evening of Vienna, past crowda has-
tening to theater and music hall, Into |
falr streets of residence, the auto
stops at a comfortabla villa. The old
sovereign enters the gate alone. The
front door opens as he mounta the
three marble steps, When the door |
shuts he is no longer the dread, lone- |
ly emperor and apostollc king, but
Herr Schratt, regularly ecalled *the |
Colonel,” careless, easy, phlegmatic
and slouchy, bright, warm, cozy, snug
among good old friends.

Since the tragic death of the Em-
press Elizabeth, Francis Joseph Is a|
widower, 81 years old, and If all]
Vienna smiles at “Monsieur Schratt™ it
Is with respecttul sympathy and under- |
standing. Years agoe when the Burg!
theater was a wing of the Hofburg, the |
great actress Katharine Schratt—the
Sarah Bernbardt and Rejane of Vienna
—was presented to Francls Joseph by |
Empres Elizabeth herself, For long
she, too, has lived retired, and the]
mourning emperor found her so Intelll- |
gent, so fine and also good, that, great |
love and sorrow having burnt out, an
affectionate friendship grew up to
give him a kind of peaceful solace,

The court calls her “the Bour
geolse” With Katharlne Behratt, for
the first time In 65 yoears, he learned |
what blesesd relief from frigid eti-|
quette and numbing ceremony might
be. The woman of heart, the artistic
genius, who played the roles of great
queens on the boards of the Court the- |
ater, before archduchesses and prin-|
cesnda, slowly and tactfully broke
through the ecrust of the divinity that
hedged and hampered the poor man
throughout his Iife. |

Leaving crown and scepter on the
bat-rack, he enters the bright little
card room that adjolns two bijou par-
lors, and takes the best easy chair, |
while Mme., Katharina hastens with
the foot warmer, He lights a cigar, |

The bell rings and the partners arl
Interminable games of Tarok—a sort |
of Austrian bridge—arrive; twod an-|
elent friends of the great actress be.|
come friends of Herr BSchratt, al-
ways the same; Herr Palmer, director |
of the Bank des Pays Austrichlens and
an International private banker so ex-
tremely {llustrious that his name is as |
well known as Francls Joseph's, [

The banker and Mons. Schratt are
fast old ecronies, to
and scandal of the Countess Cho
tek, morganatic but directing wife of
Francis-Ferdinand, heir to the dual
erown. Often the emperor loses all
the money Iin his purre—a dosen flor
ins—at the nightly game of Tarok
He plays badly. None wants him for
partner; so they cut to see who takes
bim. He laughs bolsterously. .

At ten o'clock the Hmousine is an
nounced and Mme Katharina help
the “Colonel” into hat and over
coat,

The auto rolls through the streets of
Vienna, still bright and bolsterous,
to the cold, solemn Hofburg. 1t stops
at the lttle door of the small court
yard. The old man enters, and & sl

“

{lent valet meets bhim.

Hoods
Sarsaparilla

By virtue of its unequaled
blood-purifying, nerve-stength.
ering, stomach-toning, appe-
tite-restoring properties, is the

one Great Spring Medicine.

Get It today In usunl Hquld form or
tablets called Sarsatabs. 100 Doses §1.

Unroasonable.
“Come along to bed, Ethel. I'm sure
you wouldn't like to keep the Lord up
all night, just to listen to you.™

TO HEALTH
IS

HOSTETTER'S

} STOMACH

|
|

The Bitters is a boon to
those in convalescence —
when a tonic and strength
maker is needed.

Try it and see.

A word to the wise is sufficient

Good Advice.
We should all strive to endure our
troubles as cheerfully as we endure
those of our friends

CHANGE
IN WOMAN'S
LIFE

Made Safe by Lydia E. Pinkham's
Vegetable Compound.

Graniteville, Vt.—“1 was passin

through the Change of Life and sufferes

= ™ from nervousness
and other nmuﬁ‘lui
symptoms, AN
Alean truly say that
| Lydia E. Pinkham's
HVegetable Com-
"lpound has proved
i lworth mountains of
gold to me, as it
restored my hcalth
and strength., I
never forget to tell
my friends what

4 Lydia E. Pinkham'e

Vegetabld Compouna has done for me
during this trying smrt..d. Complete
restoration to health means so much
to me that for £ sake of other suffer-
ing women I am willing to make m
trouble public &0 you may pnl-ll.\f‘;
his letter.”—Mges. Cmas, BDARCLAY,
B.F.D., Graniteville, Vt.

Ko other medicine for woman’'s ills
has recelved soch wide-spread and un-
gualified endorsement. No other med-
fcine we know of has such a record
of cures as has Lydia E. Pinkham's
Vegetable Compound.

For more than 80 years it has been
curing woman’s ills such as intflamma-
tion, uleeration, fibroid tumors, irreg-
ularities, periodic pains and nervous
prostration, and it is unequalled vor
carrying women safely through the
period of change of life.

Mrs. Pinkham, at Lynn, Mnass.,
invites all sick women to write
her for advice. Her advice is free,
anid always heipfal
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The Matter Settled.

Mr. Lately Married—"But, dearest, 1

thought we had planned to go to the

opera this evening?" Mra. Ditto—"Yes,

love: but I have changed our minds.”
—Puck.

Without
Alcohol

A Strong Tonie Without Alcohol
A Body Builder Without Alcahol

A Great Alterative Without Alcohol
A Doctot’s Medicine Without Alcohol

Ayer’s Sarsaparilla  Without Alcohol

We pubiiah cur formuise

Ve barish a'rohel
’ from our medioines

er Wa urge you to

aanaall your
dAnetor

Ayer's Pills are Yiver pills. They act
directly on _the liver, make more bile
secreted. This is why they are so valu-
able in constipation, biliousness, dys-
Ee ia, sick-headache. Ask your doctor
knows a better laxative pill.

e=——Blade by the . C. Ayer Co., Lowell, Mase. ==




