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Hair Splits

“1 have used Arer s Hair Vigor
for thirty years. It is elegant 7or
4 hair dressing and for keeping the
hair from splitting at the ends.’

J. A. Gruenenfelder, Grantfork, lll

Hair-splitting splits
friendships. If the hair-
splitting is done on your
own head, it loses friends
for you, for every hair of
your head is a friend.

Ayer’s Hair Vigor in
advance will prevent the
splitting. If the splitting
has begun, it will stop it.

$1.00 a betile. Al droggists.

If your druggist rnnml. supply you
send us one do nod we wlg stpr-
you a bottle. He sure and give the name
of your nearest express office. Address,

J.C. AYER CO,, Lowell, ll-

Chopping Him Off.
The Count (passionately)—I lofe
zee ver-r-ree grrrround you walk
’i‘hrz Helress
ride!—Puck.

(coldly)—I1 always

JOHN POOLE, PORTLAND, ORE.
Foot of Morrison Street.

Can give you the best bargains In Bollers

and Engines, Windmills, Fumps and Gene-

ral Machinery. Wood Sawing Machines a

apecialty. Sce us befors buying.

- EVERYBODY !

Fathers, Mothers, Bisters, Brothers, Sweet
hiearts and Lovers Don't you want a
PIANG, WATCH AND CHAIN, OR ONE OF
13 OTHER GIFTS? IF S0, TALIG QUICK,
s time lmit is February Zind

There s one of these gifts .m uu.' in wait
for some lucky one. Why not you® Eend
Zlc for sample ol goods and particulars

Uncle Sam’s Work Shop <a jorsin e

For nearly
half a century

Ferry's

Seeds

i o .ﬂ";la "1;,""4"5‘.1"%‘(;’

nll dealers, A Seod Annual
postpaid free to all applicania.

DM FERRY &C0O,
Betroit,

rlt Costs You Nothingj

To eateh cold—you oot
aomething for nothing.
mure enough.  You onn
keep iU If you want it,
tut you can get rid of It
By using qunnn Rﬂ-
Cough Iy Ke

in

i L,

B Cents a bax. Sold by
all droggisis and oon-
fectioners. Two boxes
ment by mall postpaid
on recwipt of e o
winm s

Pacific Coast
Biscuit Co.
Portland, Ore.

SLICKER

EATENDING OVED MORE THAN

WORMS

WA tape worm clghteen feoel long ab
least camio on the scetus after my taking two
CASCARETS. This | nm sure has caused m
bad health for the past three yeara | am atl
Saking Cascarets, the ooy cathartic worthy of
@otice by sensible peopie

GEo W. Bowies, Balrd, Miss

caNDY
CATHARTIC

Plaasant Falstane
G@ood. Navor Sicuun w—«la

we OCURE CONSTIPATION., ...
Weerfing Brmedy n-.n. (hbange. --uﬁ-ﬂ.‘t-l" "

NO-TO-BA

P KX, 0.

Rl and 'Imntuﬂ by all drag-
P 1 RE [obaces Habin

Ne. 41903,

HEN writing to advertisers pleass
mention Lhis papser.

CHAPTER XII—(Continued.)

The end of September was approaching, |
and they were debating in their happy
minds whether it would be more delight-
ful to go on to Italy or to return home,
word possessing an equal charm for both
pow, when their movements were decided
by a letter from Mrs, Ellesmere:

“My Dear Tom—I have this morning
received news of the death of poor Tom
Nevil, of typhoid fever. The shock has
been so terrible to poor Sir Thomas that
it is feared he will not recover from it
He has fallen into & state of apathy from
which nothing ecan rouse him, and any
day he may die, Under the cireumstance
you being the pext heir, do you not think
you onght to return to England? Poor
Tom leaves two little girls, and 1 have
pscertaioed that there is no expectation of
an helr. You will, 1 know, feel very much
for poor Mrs, Nevil. 1 think you shounld
write to her; of course it is rnther a deli
ente position for you, but 1 am sure you
will do the right th I shall not be
ahle to receive yon your return unless
you particularly desire it, ns 1 think young
people nre best left to themselves just at
first. (live my kindest love to dear June,
and believe me

“Your affectionate mother,
“VIOLET ELLESMERE.”

This news enused Tom the deepest con-
cern.  No thought of the benefit lik
tn acerue to himself from the mis
tune of his kinsfolk entered his brain as
he read the letter; all he felt was sheer
sorrow. And June,

the poor bereaved wife. whose anguish
| she was now fully able to comprehend.
What could they do for her?
their heads together and made all sorts
of plans by which ultimately her grief
| was to be lghtened, and then, between
them, they wrote her the kindest letter

that two sympathizing young hearts could | It was chiefly his n
! 1!" rsuaded her.

devise,

And so ther rerricod their stops slowly
homeward. In Paris they received the
| news of Bir Thomns' death.
| The rejoicings amd honors that  had
been planned for the young couple’'s re-
turn were, by Tom's especinl request,
foregone., He departed at once for the
North, to attend Sir Thomns Nevil's fu
neral, and June cried all the evening and
balt the night, so heart-broken was she
at being bereaved of her lord; and, like
all tender, foolish women who I--\'-, she
tortnented herself with fenrs for his safe-
ty, and wrote him four sheets of paper
covered prineipally by expressions of en
dearment which might have seemod mo-
| notonous to another person, but were
heavenly sweet to the rec it. On Tom's
return June quite startlesd at being ad-
dressed ns “my lady™ and hearing him
called SBir Thomas,

It was rather bhewildering to her to
think of herself as Lady Nevil, It is not
often that a person bears three names in
less than six weeks, In that time she
had been Miss Rivers—Mres, Ellesmere
Lady Nevil,

honors himself, but it pleased him hagely
to hear his darling ealled “my lady.”

CHAPTER XIII

jand Lady Nevil were as happy as united
{lovers in a story book. June is quite a
great lndy now, and by no means indir
| ferent to the fact that she is so, although

| she bears her honors in the most modest |

lnn-i unassuming way. Agnes had gone
with a friend to Italy for the winter, ¢x

tremely thankful to escaps from the sight |

of the happiness which was gall and
wormwood to her,

Tom deserved to be happy, and he was
happy. When, in Beptember, the bells
rang and the announcement was made
|l'hat there was an heir to the houses of

Sllesmere and Nevil, his happiness seem-
|"‘| almost too much for him,

After Christmins they were to have a
Em-ri«- of guests at the Hall. Dallas was
| to come for a couple of days, for Tom
| wonld have lnughed to seorn the thought
'nf being jealous of any living man now
| Mra. Trevanion and her s n Eton boy
nr seventeen, were expected, and two or
ﬂu----- other young people for Madge's es-
pecial benefit.

Madge adored June more than ever, and |

June had promised that if they took na
house for the season in town, Madge
should go to them for a whole manth,
Tom made a terribly wry face over the
| house In town, but he had no idea of
thwarting June, who was rather bent up-

lon it, nnd only stipulated that he should |

e there on and off, and that the bhaby

should not be taken to Pandemoniom. |

Her Indyship wanted the whole family to
migrate, and the first time the had exer
| been the shadow of a tiff between them
was when Tom offered serious opposition
te her wishes on this score. Tom would
aot have that precious life endangered
by the pestilential atmosphere of London
June was not used to hearing him say
would and would not.  And, as the young
Sir Thomas was as robust as any infant
in the workl, she was rather incensed at
what she chose to coasider her husband's
foolishn
So she shod gome tears of mized anger,

N e e S

the tenderest hearted |
creature in the world, ceried for pity of |

They Iaid |

Tom was tolernbly indifferent to socinl |

The mouths rolled on and Sir Thomas |

];min and humliation, and said, being
“very like a n-lmm * that he did not care
whether she wa Injured by going to Lon-
don; to which e, after kissing away her
tears, replied wth sound good sense that
it was not by hk wish she was going, and
he would glad put down five hundred
pounds there agl then if she would relin-
quish the idea,

But this aer Jadyship was not dispos-
el to do, Her sotherin-law had told her
that this step was due to her position,
and June, being young and keenly dis
posed for pleasmire and enjoyment, had
rather set her leart on a2 London season.

Tom gave in fo everything she wished,
exeept about the baby, 1f she had known
that Tom's obstinacy was being fostered
by Agnes, she would probably have set
very vigoronsly to work to counterbal
ance that aminbl ng lady's influ
wunded devotion
to Tow's son and heir; perhaps she felt
it She ingmtinted herself with  the
narse, waylgd her when she walked
abroad, paid constant visits to the nur
1 times s June was likely to
be out driving. This brought her iuto fre
quent contact with Sir Thomas, and he
became quite grateful for her devotion to
itis child and entirely forgave and forgot
the bad turn she had done him in trying
to delay his marringe. She made little
innuendoes, accentnated by sighs or notes
of exclamation, How could June leave
that darling? How could anyone, sur
ronnded by such blessings, with such a
child, such a hushand, want to quit them
for a life such as people led in London—
heartless, selfish, unsatisfying? What
| could compensate for home joys, For her
part, it was utterly incomprehensible to
her. Tom defended his wife—said she
was young and beautiful and fond of
pleasure: what more natural than that she
should like to go into soclety?  Besides,
ther's ng, who had
But Agnes’ words cer-
rlllin Mobdeed him in o tender spot,

“But for both of FOm v gs weas =l
leave that darlin cried Agnes, with s
tear in her eye, “Suppose he should be
seized with convulsions, or something were
to happen to him? Servants are never
of any use in an emergency.”

“Oh," said Tom, not without a sense of
alarm at her words, 1 shall be here most
of the time."

Agnes atfleeted :|-J| un

SEry at su

“June will not let you., She will not
stay in London without you, [ wonder it
does pot oceur to her how dreadful it is to

| leave that angel to hirelings!"

“June wants to take him with us; she
is most snxious pot to be parted from
him."

“But it wonld be madness to take him
to London., Here, yon know, he has the
pu st milk from your own cows, and 1
* henrd that hundreds and thonsands
nr habies die in Iulnu-h of typhoid fever

from impure milk."

Tom, only teo ready to take alarm,
{ed to himself that, whatever un g i
| that precious life should not be endunger
ed by a visit to the metropolis,

“One thing,” sid Agnes, with fervor,
“I shall go up to the Hall every day to
s the darling, nnd 1 don't think any-
thing will eseape my eve, | -upp.m-'_"
hesitating, “June will not consider me too
officious, will she?*

“Officious!™ replied Tom, heartily: “she
| will be tremendously grateful to you,™
|  “And—and when you are in town, shall
I write you about him? 1 could tell yon
| o thousand particulars abont your -Inrimx
that servants would not think of writing.
And nmu;.: is naturally a great ofort to
Ih- {

“Will you?"
awfully good of

“1 shall write to you,"
in a low voles
mind,

w

ried Tl-l.u

“That will be

' proceeded Agnes,
“1 suppose June will not
We are cousins, you know."

CHAPTER X1V.

June had got ber own way in oming
to London, but it did not make ber very
happr.
thon nE e
| and she was vexed becanse he ha
so obstinate about the baby l'ml

Bhe felt a seuse of secret irrita
st T'om for not bei

he had not belleve -I him ¢ |l| able of ¢
ing persistent
r And his s
was large ang
| ETeen tres
| parks. Lo
was thorou

they were near bot
wns healthy, the chil
robust: if he were here
never be able to tear himse i
away from the pair of thetn, and she
| would not have the irritation «
Agres” daily bulletins, which
| were not bulletins, byt epistles
nurse, if her

have [

aunt had written

troe |'|I eorreet
younger Jdays, Ag
appear additions

ful knack of showing
to disadvantage, s
this effusiveness ove

| on to make
er's devotio
8ir Thomas and Lady Nevil had heen

| ln town five days; this evening they were

T sevm wanting in a moth

gushing leccer had arrived that mrrdn.l.i
which had given the most evident pleas-
ure to Tom and had roused June's il:.
All day long it had been nm»lulrm;x ull:
had wmade up her mind to assert n-rl-;
that night. She wonld conauer A .;
mind was master of Tom's, even thoug
she eould no longer quite turn him rnun_-] |
her finger by a frown or & tear as in
olden days, She was not quite sure what
would be the best way to take him, but
she would certainly begin by ¢oaxing, ¢VeR
or twice before

though it had failed once
yin that particular subject.

er, when they went upstairs,
rently into a chair, sat
er arms round his nec
guinst his, He r
h the complacent

aud laid 1-r cheek
evived her attentions w
enlm of a two-year hus 4
wife, the eomplacent calm that is so el
nently provoking and unsatisfacto=, <
wiv of June's temperament 3

“Tom,” she says, ceasing T omLgd oV
him, and laying her head ngal inst the
back of his chair, while an lnvoluntary
mist comes across her brown eyes, * Tom,
I don't feel happy.”

Tom heaves a deep, deep sigh. :

“No, my dear,” he replies. “1 dl\l!_l'
see how any » can be happy in thu'
stifling hole.’

But this answer is by no means what |
June desires, or what she has wished IuI
lead vp to.

“It isu't that,” she says, feeling much
depressed,  “1 like Laondon, nn-_l nllmul-l
enjoy myself amazingly it 1 dido't see
that you are not happy.”

Tom heaves a still deeper sigh,

“I must bear it as best [ ean|
ters, in n dole

“It makes me
“to think 1 have dragged you here and
that you are so wretched,”" Seeret tly she
thinks he is a little bit selfish not to try
10 seem hll[-]-h-r. “It takes away all my |

and who loves his

" he ut-

* says June,

enjoyr
Thereupon Tom I-.l--u her kindly.
“Never mind, des he remarks. “1

must manage as best l can, And,” bright

“1 shall run down and see the boy
suple of days shortly.”

eries June; “do, do let us
have him up he Ilo get over your
ridiculous ldeas about London hurting
him, and then we should all be quite hap-
jealously,

darling!

py. There was a time,”
1 could make you happy, but now it seems |

1 am not enough,”
“Don't say that, child!" exclaims Tom,
giving her slim wnist a squeesze, “Why,

you surely wouldn't have we not love our
boy ¥

“Not more than me,"”
liously.

“No fear,” he answers, heartily. “But |
it's a different sort of feeling, Why,”
with un aceent of reproach which June
feels keenly, "do you think that if you
had 1 in your arms all day, and had
hardly even a kiss or a look for me, [
should feel a bit jealous? Why, [ should
know it was the it and natural thing.”

Ton w the least aw
planting a dagger in his wife's heart. She
does love her child dearly, but he cannot
be all in all to her. She ean spare his
presence a great deal better than she ean
' 1’52 he would be an utterly inadequate
vensenntion 10 fer It anything Wappened
to her husband,

“As if,”" she
hundreds
dren in
and nlee,

“Alry!" echoes T “why, I feel fit to
be stifled myself; 1 think how much
more his tender lungs wounld suffer,™
“That is mere prejudice,” answers June,
a trifle shortly.

“But, my dear,” says Tom, “only think |
how well the little chap is at home, and
how rosy be looks. And there is
always looking after him."

June vacates her position on Tom's knee |
and walks to the window, on which she
drums with her fingers, An angry swell
ing rises in her throat; it Is a full minute
before she ean speak.

“1 do not know what business it is of
Agnes'" she observes, presently, “And,
1+ she has never had any experience with
hildren, her looking after b enn hard
Iy be of much value,”

“1 think that is rather ungrateful of
you,” says Tom, with more warmth than
is usunl to him, especially when address.
ing his wife,

This was too much for June, She fling=
herself into a chair and gives vent to a
passion of sobs and tears, Fora wonder, |
Tom does not fly at onee to stanch her
tears, but sits looking a shade sulky and
perturbed,  This, naturally makes Junpe

suys June, rebel-

pleads, “there were not
il thousands of healthy chil-
won, and here it is so airy

Agnes

wWorse,
“I wish we had never come to London
at all!™ she soha,

Tom echoes that wish most sinceraly,
He, however, has the wisdom to remain
silent.  But silence is nlways eXAspernt-
ing to a vexed woman,

“Let us give up the house and go back
home!™ sobs her ladyship,
considernble temper,
made misernble here,

who is in &
“If T am only to be
I wish T had never

come!™
He does not speak, and June's w rath
increases,  She pulls her handkerchiof

from her face, and, looking at him with
eyves flashing |I1ruu "I| her tears, she eries
“The child is ns much mine as yours '

1 * mine! What right hln\u yon

him from me .

do?

¢ that Tom has ever

he is a good deal
ightened,

or o decide

e
ws from his chair and comes to
ward her. But she starts up to ey

- ade him
AN CTIeS:

0 not com® near me! do not toneh
me!l  You do not love me! 0} - _|"

ling mother! if you were only alive ow!

d Jane, having we I‘-\--! herself up
A paroxysm of angnl o |

¥n and buries her b
1% and sobsins |f

12% herself
the sofa
heart would

(To be continned

Calelne

| seed pearls are conaidersd

A medicine of great potency by the
*hine : , 1
| Chinese, and beautiful art work In
| mother-of-pearl has long

been executed
both in China and Japan. In {4e Pl

Ippines windows are made of mother
of-pearl. and In Cashmere It Is used

i lining at howe alove, An unusually

for lalaying \use riptions on tom bstones,

| great virtue of Mra. Pinkham's medls

| delphia Press.

re that he is |

)
Miss Gannon, Sec'y Detroit
Amateur Art Association, tells
young women what to do to
avoid pain and suffering caused

by female troubles. ?-'

“1 can conscientiously recommend
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable
Compound to those of my sisters
suffering with female weakness and
the troubles which so often befg]]
women. 1 suffered for months with
genern]l weakness and felt so we
that I had hard work to keep up,
had shooting palns and was utter]
miserable. Yn distress | was
vised to use Ly in E. Pinkham’'s
Vegetable Compound, and it wag
a red letter day to me when I took the
first dose, for at that time my restors.
tion began. In six weeks 1 was
changed woman, perfectly well in
every respect. I felt so elated and
happy that I want all women who

| suffer to get well as I did.” — Miss
| Grma Gawxown, 350 Jones St, Detroit,

Corresponding Sec'y Mich. Amateur
Art Asscciation. — #5000 forfelt If original of
above letter proving genulneness cannct be produced,

It is cl--nrh shown in this
voung lady's letter that Lydia E.
Pinkham’s ¥egetable Compound
will surely eure the sufferings of
women ; and when one considers
that Miss Gannon’s letter is only
one of hundreds which we have, the

cine must be admitted by all.

1
The Low Roof. |
Ascum—Hardened® case 14 he?
Tufnut—De woist ever. Did yer
notice how baldheaded he is? |
Ascum—Yes, 1

Tufnut—Well, dat's from ridin' so
much in prison vans; it wore all de
hair off the top of his head.—Phila-

Pisos Cnrefs a mmﬂ‘]? for conghs, colds
and consunmption. Tryit. Price 25 cents,
ot druggists.

Reasonably Good.

Mrs, Dick—Did you and Joe have
good sport? J
Dick—Well, we didn't ‘get any

game; but we didn’t shoot each other,

ST. JACOBS

POSITIVELY CURES

%

g

o

3

3

2
Rheumatism

§ Neuralgia

g Backache

g Headache

2 Feetache
All Bodily Aches
AND

ONQUERS
PAIN.

e el Lt T R R T T
B EERRTIEE eSO Mg

: The Food Inspectors

Would be out of & job 1f all estables
were as pure and bealthy as

«.MONOPOLE...

* @ B

-
fiet Monopole Goods of your grocer. @
WADHAMS & KERR BROS., Packers

1 Portland,

FEEE e @

OR. C. GEE W0

WONDERFUL
HOME
TREATMENT

This wonderful Cbi-
ness doctor Is  onlled
great becmuse he cures
peopie withoul opers-
tion that are gives up
todie. He cures with

ul Chi-

Tha, re

barks apd vegelables
that are #ntirs&y an-
Jknown 1o madical sk
pgh the use ol Lhose
ous doctor
1t remedioa, whics
ent disenses He
b, ssthma. lane.
rouaness,  stomeci.
-uujrnn of testimon”

Ve ra Call and ses him
A the ety write for bl ‘nn.flid
4= 4doents in stam LVONS -’
ATIO ~ } REE. ADDREsS e

TIE C. GEE WD CHIHESE MEDICINE 00.

132l Third St., Portiand, Oregon.
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