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truder pushed the door open and en-
tered the rovm. As he did so be drew
8 quick breath—whether of disappolot-
ment or rellef It was lmpossible to say
Whether be had hoped for or dreaded
It, Chllcote was cousglous

As Loder entered he was sitting by
the cheerless grate, the ashes of Tes
terday’'s fre showing charred and
dreary where the sun touched them.
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passed over hls own face. He turned
sbout, with an abrupt gesturs, pulbed
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But Loder turned upon him.
“Ba qulet! be said so menacingly
ef
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as sllent and aimost as [ll at ease as
his companien. Then all at once ln-
spiration came to him, In the sugges-
tlon of a wellnigh forgotten argument
by which be might Infiuence Chllcote
and save his own self respect. “It's all
over, Chllcote,” he sald more quietly.
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sentences he sketched the story of Lil-
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When he heard Chllcote lay down hls
tumubler be looked back agaln. “Well,
what I8 1t? be sald. “What have you
come for? He strove resolutely to
keep his volce severe but, try as he
might, he eould not quite subdue the
eager foree that lay behind his words,
Once, agaln, a5 on the night of thelr
second Interchange, life had becowe a
phoenix, rising to fresh existence even
while he sifted its ashes. “Well?" he
rald once agalin.
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was Crapham's beastly fault for show-
Ing her into the morning room™—
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MAVERY BAD

THAEE

Consulted Physicians to No Avail~
Uses Cuticura Soap, Ointment
and Pills and Is Soon Perfect]
well —The Disease Having Leé
Her Entirely.

—_———

CANNOT RECOMMEND
CUTICURA TOO HIGHLY

“] take great pleasure in inform;
you that I was a sufferer of eczgina in
very bad form for the past three vears
1 consulted and trea with a numbe,-‘
of physicians in Chieago, but to no avail,
1 commenced using the Cuticura Reme.
dies, consisting of Cuticura Soap, Oip.
ment and Pills, three months ago, ang
today I am perfectly well, the disegs
having left me entirely. I cannot .
commend the Cuticura Remedies tog
highly to any one suffering with th
| disease that I have bad. Mrs Florenes
| E. Atwood, 18 Crilly Place, Chicago, [}

October 2, 1905, Witness: L. S. B "L;'"r.':
——— .

FOR WOMAN'S EYE
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[ Cuticura Ointment,
| The pure, sweet, gentle, vet effcetive
properties of the Cutieura Soap, Oint-
ment and Pills, commend them ta
women, especially mothers, for presery.
ing, purifying and beautifying IL-.- skir
ml;r, hair and hands, for the trea
of inflammatory and uleerative condi-
tions, as well as most effiencious medicingl
agents in restoring to health, strength
and h«-.mr_v p.tll', W 1":11&_ NErvous, prems
turely fuded, run-down women.

ete Kxternal ana Internal Treatment for Every
Humor of Infauts, Children, asd Adults conslsts of Cuil-
. ey to Cleanse the Skin, Cutieura (intment

d Cutleurs Resalvent (3. ), (ln
1 Pilla, 2c. per vial of 60) tg
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i! Willamette House.

80 West 8th St., Eugene, Ore.
RATES $1.00 PER DAY.

Board and Room $4.50 per Week.
| Meals $3.50 per week.

WM. LILWALL, Prop.
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i“'um]“nrtl. Clarke & Co., Portland

purchasers can

-
plano save time and
money by writing to us. We
represent the best piano makers
and retail at wholesale prices.

Walker Bros. 9 Portland

Hous

GEORGE W. KINSEY
General Auctioneer.

Residence 194 E. 10th St
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