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ward.
Chllcote to be somebody clue, and ure

disappointed to Hud be'a only blmaeif."'

Re laughed delightedly at It

Joke.
Tbe words were exactly the tunic

Lillian needed. She silIIi-- her i: ;u:il

undisturbed ainiie aa slie turned lie:

yea upon Win.

"My dear Ionard, you're using y u

eyeglass. When that L.ippeu.. ju.i'iv
never responsible for what yon sen."

Her words came more situvly end with
toncb of languid auiiiHi-incii- Her

compoaure was suddenly rstorcd.
Then for the llrxt lime l.oler chang-

ed bia position. Moved by uu Impulse
be made no effort to dissect, he stepped
back to Eve'a side and slipped h!s urm

tbrougb hera riuccessfnlly concealing
bis left band.

Tbe warmth of ber skin through her
long glove thrilled hint uncspectiily.
His Impulse had been one of self de-

fense, but the result was of a differ-

ent character. At the quick contact
tbe wish to fight for-- to hold mid d-
efendthe position that bad grown so

dear woke In renewed force. Willi a
new determination he turned nguiu to-

ward Lillian.
"1 caught the same impression

without an eyeglass." be said. "Why
did you look like that?" He asked the
question ateudlly and with npparun
ceieMness, Uioiiirti ahrough It ull his

nMOO too, aghast - his common
,,,,, ., , iI,1,.ssl- -

ble for the eve ,uat , 8ecn uls face
In admiration, iu love, In contempt, to
fall now In recognition. Tbe air seem-

ed breathless while he spoke and
waited. His Impression of Lillian
was a mere shimmering of gold dress
and gold hulr; ull that he was really
couscloua of was the pressure of his

band on Eve's arm and the warmth

"JJo io it tee trnut mean, Evet"
of ber skin through the soft glove.
Thou abruptly tho mist lifted. He
saw Lillian's eyes Indifferent, amus-
ed, slightly contemptuous, and a sec-

ond later he heard her voice.
"My dear Jack," she auld sweetly,

"bow absurd of you! It waa simply
tbe contrast of your eyea peering over
Ieonard'e balr. It waa llko a gor-

geous sunset wltb a black cloud over-
head." She laughed. "Do you sea
what I mean, Eve?" She affected to
aee Eve for tbe first time.

Eve bad been looking calmly ahead.
She turned now aud smiled serenely.
Loder felt no vibration of tbe arm he
held, yet by an Instant Intuition he
knew tbat the two women were an
tagonistic. Be experienced It with tba

divination that follows upon a moment
of acute auapenae. He understood It,
aa he bad understood Lillian's look of
recognition wheu hla forehead, eyes
and noao had shown him to be him- -

self; her blank surprise wben hla close
shaven lip aud chin had proclaimed
him Chllcote.

He felt like a man who has looked
Into an abyss and stepped back from
tbe edge, outwardly calm, but mental-

ly abaken. Tbe comiuouplaces of life
seemed for tho mouieut to bold deeper
meanings. He did not hear Eve's r;

be paid no heed to Lillian's next
remark. He aaw ber smile and turn
to the red haired man; finally be aaw
her move on Into the supper room, fol-

lowed by her little court Then be

pressed the arm be waa atlll holding.
Ho IkVlt an urgeut need of companion-
ship, of a human expression to tbe
crisis be bad passed.

"Shall we get out of this?" he asked
again.

Eve looked np. "Out of the roomT
he said.
He looked dowu at ber, compelling

her gaae. "Out of the room aud the
house," he answered. "Iet us

CIIArTEIl xvu.
HB necessary formalities of de-

parture were speedily got
through. The paMlng of tht
corridors, tbe gaining of tlx

Jrta mnl , lMWr t0 be m.r
wivusiy impir irocwiiugs. mm, mm

he sat by Eve'a aide and again felt the
forward niovvuient of tbe horses, he
had leisure for tbe first time to won-

der whether the time that iad passed
since last he ixvupled that Ksltlon had
actually beeu lived through.

Only tbat ulght he had unconscious
ly compared one Incident la Us life to
a sketch In which the llgbki aa4 atnaa
ows have been obliterated M lost.
Now tbat picture rose before blm.

lartllngly aud Itwaedtbly Intact. lb
saw the sunlit housea of Xuutasalare.
backgrounded by the sunllPhllls saw
them as plainly as wheu be h:Veelij
.u ... uieiu en u,. mvuuil- -

tb eJ9 an(j the nami of ,ne artist ba- -

changed.
At this point Eve broke lu upon ui

thoughts. Her first words were curi-

ously coincidental.
"Wbat did you think of Lillian Aa-

trupp tonight?" abe aiiked. "Waan't
her gown perfect?"

Loder lifted bia bead with an almost

guilty start. Then he answered straight
from bia thoughts.

"I I didn't notice It," be suld. "but
ber eyea remluded me of a cat's eyes

and she walks like a cat. I never
seemed to aee it until tonight."

Eve changed ber position. "She waa

very artistic." abe auld tentatively.
"Don't you think the gold gown was
beautiful with ber pale colored hair?"

Loder felt aurprlaed. He waa con-

vinced that Eve disliked tbe other,
and he waa not sufficiently versed lu
womeu to understand her praise. "I

thought" he begun. Then he wisely
stopped. "I didn't see the gown," he
aubstituted.

Eve looked out of tbe window. "How

unappreelatlve men are!" abe said. But
Dc.r tone was strangely free from cen- -

sure.
After this there waa aileuce until

Groavenor square waa reached. Hav-

ing left the carriage and passed Into
the bouse, Eve paused for a moment
at the foot of the atalrs to give an or-

der to Crapham, wbo was still iu at-

tendance In the ball, and again Loder
had an opportunity of studying ber.
As he looked a slurp comparison rose
to his mind.

"A fairy princess!" be bad beard the
red haired man suy us Lillian Aatrupp
came Into view along tbe Bramfells'
corridor, and the simile had seemed

particularly apt. Willi her grace, her
delicacy, ker subtle ut traction, she
might well be the outcome of Imagi-
nation. But with Eve It was different.
She also wns graceful and attractive,
but It was grace und attraction of a

different order. One waa beautiful
with tbe beauty of the white rose
tliut springs from tbe hothouse and
withers at the first touch of cold; the
other with the beauty of the wild rose
on tbe cliffs above the sea, that keepa
Its petals fine and transparent in face
of salt spray and wet mist. Eve, too,
had ber realm, but It waa the realm
of real things. A grent confidence, a
feeling that here one might rely even
If all other faiths were shaken, touched
him suddenly. For a moment Hb stood
Irresolute, watching her mount tbe
Btnlra with her eaay, assured step.
Then a determination came to him.
Kate favored blm toulgbt; be waa In

luck tonight. He would put his "for-
tune to one more test. He swung
across the ball and ran up the atalrs.

Hla face was keen with Interest ss
be reached her side. Tbe hard outline
of bis features and the bard grayness
of bis eyes were softened ob when be
had paused to talk wlthLakeley. Action
was the breath of his life, and bis face
changed under it as another's might
change under the lnlltieuce of stirring
music or good wine.

Eve saw the look and again tbe un-

easy expression of surprise crossed ber
eyes. She paused, her hand resting
on the banister.

Loder looked nt her directly. "Will
you come Into the study as you came
that other night? There's something 1

want to say." Ho apoke quietly. He
felt master of himself and ber.

She hesitated, glanced at blm and
then glanced away.

"Will you come?" he aald again.
And as he said It hla eyes rested on
the sweep of her thick eyelashes, the
curvo of the bark balr.

At last ber lashes lifted and the per-
plexity and doubt In ber blue eyes
stirred blm.' Without waiting for her
answer, be leaned forward.

"Say yes!" ha urged. "I don't often
uk for favors.'"

Still Bbe hesitated. Then ber decision
was tnado for ber. With a now bold-

ness he touched her nrni, drawing her
forward gently but decisively toward
Chllcote'a rooms.

In the study a tire burned brightly,
the desk wns laden wltb papers, the
lights were nicely adjusted, even tbe
Ualrs were In their accustomed places.

Loder's senses responded to each sug-

gestion. It seemed but a day alnce be
had seen It last. It was precisely as be
bad left It the niche needing but the
man.

To bide bis emotion he crossed the
floor quickly aud drew a chair for-

ward. In leaa than six hours be bad
run up and down the scale of emotions.
He had looked despair In the face till
the sudden sight of Chllcote bad lifted
blm to the akles; since then surprise
bad assailed blm in Its strongeat form;
be bad known tbe full meaning of the
word "risk," and from evory contin-
gency he bad come out conqueror. He
bent over the chair as be pulled It for-

ward to hide the expression In his
eyes.

"Sit down," be aald gently.
Ere moved toward him. Sbe moved

slowly, as If half afraid. Many emo
tions stirred her distrust, uncertainty
and a curious half dominant, half sup-

pressed questioning that It waa difficult
to define. Loder remembered hel
shrinking coldness, ber reluctant toler-
ance on the night of bia first coming,
aud bis Individuality, bia certainty ot
power, kindled afresh. Never had he
been so vehemently himself; never had
Chllcote seemed o complete a shadow.

As Eve seated herself be moved for
ward and leaned over tbe bark of bis
chair. The Impulse that had tilled blm
In hla Interview with lteuwlck, tbat
had goaded blm as he drove to the re--

ceptiou, n'ns douiinnut ngalu.
"I trice to any something as we drove

to the Bramfells' toulgbt," began.
Like many men who iiosseaa eloqueuce
for an Impeajonal cause, he was
bru!s)ue, even blunt. In tbe stating of
bia own case. "May I hark back, and

.
U11 fmm h hroW.ul,v- -

Eve haif turned. Her fact wM atill

this rooui-'t- lie day a great many things
seemed kjssII le?"

Tina time she did not look muna.

She kept her gaze upon the fire.
he persisted-- Do you rememberr

quietlv. In his college days men wbo

beaid that lone of quiet persistence
bad been wont to lose heart. Eve

beard It now for tbe first time and,

without being aware, answered to It.

"Yes, I remember." she said.
"On that day you believed in me.

! ' a earnestness be no longer slum-;....--

Chllcote; be spoke with bis own

steady reliance. He saw Eve stir,

unclasp and clasp ber hands, but be

went steadily on. "On that day yon

saw me In a new light You acknowl-

edged me." He emphasized the slight-

ly peculiar word. "Hut since that

day" his voice quickened "since tbat

iIit vour feelings have changed, your
faith In me has faiieu away." He

watched her closely, but abe made no

algn, save to lean still nearer to the

fire. He crossed hla arms over the

back of her cbulr. "You were Justi-

fied" he said suddenly. "I've not been

myself since that day." As he said
tbe words bis coolness rorsoos nnu

ellghtly. He loathed the necessary lie,

yet hla egotism clamored for vindica-

tion. "All men have tbeir lapses," be

went on. "There are times there are

days and weeks when I when my"
Tbe word "nervea" touched bis tongue,
hr.ng upon It, then died away un-

spoken.
Very quietly, almost without a

aonnd, Eve had risen and turned to-

ward blm. She was standing very
straight, her face a little pale, tbe band
that rested on the arm of her chair
trembling slightly.

"John," she aald quickly, "don't say
that word! Don't say that hideous
word 'nerves!' I don't feel that I can
bear It tonight not Just tonight Can
you understand?"

Loder stepped back. Without com-

prehending, be felt suddenly and
strangely at a loss. Something In her
face utruck blm silent and perplexed.
It seemed that without preparation be
had stepped upon dangerous ground.
Tilth an undefined apprehension, he
waited, looking at her.

"I can't expluln It," sbe went on wltb
nervous baste, "I cun't give any

but quite suddenly the the farce
has grown unbearable. I used not to
think used not even to care but sud-

denly things hnve changed or I have
changed." Sbe paused, confused and
distressed. "Why should it be? Why
should things change?" She UBked the
question sharply, as If In appeal
against her own incredulity.

Loder turned aside. He was afraid
of tbe triumph, volcanic and Irrepres-ilhle- ,

that her admission roused.
"Why?" she said again.
lie turned slowly back. "You forget

that I'm not a magician," be said
gently. "I hardly know wbat you are
speaking of."

For a moment she was silent, but In
that moment her eyes spoke. Pain,
distress, pride, all strove for expres-
sion; then at Inst ber lips parted.

"Do you say that In seriousness?' she
asked.

It was no moment for fencing, and
Loder knew It. "In seriousness," he
replied shortly.

"Then I ahull speak seriously too."
Her voice shook slightly and tbe color
came back Into her fuce, but the band
on the arm ot tbe chair ceased to trem-
ble. "For more than four years I
have known that you take drugs for
more than four years I have acquiesced

in your deceptions, In your mean
nesses"

There was an lostunt's silence. Then
Loder stepped forward.

"You knew for four years?" he said,
very slowly, for the first time that
nluht he remembered Chllcote and
forgot himself.

Eve lifted her head with a quick
gesture, aa If, In tlliiglnK oft discre-
tion and alienee, she appreciated to the
full the new relief of speech, rt

"les, i knew. Perhaps I should flavt
poken when I Drat surprised the se-

cret, hut It'a all so nast that Iff. nl.ito speculate now. It was fate, I sup- -

pose. I was very young, you were
very unapproachable, and and we bad
no love to make tbe way easy." For a
second her glance faltered and she
looked away. "A woman's a glrl'- s-
dlslllusionlng Is a very sad comedy It
should never have an audience." She
laughed a little bitterly as she looked
back again. "I aaw all the deceits, all
the subterfuges, all the lies." She
said the word deliberately, meeting his
eyes.

Again he thought of Chllcote. but hla
face paled.

Continued next Saturday.
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of Weverly. Texas, writes: "of a
morning, wnen first .(rising, I ottpn
find a troublesome collection pf
nhlpem whirh nnrnHnuu ftnin i, n,i
Is very hard to dlslod-o- , but a small
quantity ot lial'.aTri s Morehound
Syrup will at once dislodge It. and
the trouble Is oor I know ,f no
medicine that Is ;:q inl to U. and It Is
so pleasant to take i ca.i moi; cor-
dially rcommend It to all persons
needing a medloirt? for lliriKU oi
lung trouble " So,1 by I.inn iru
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CHAPTER XV (Continued.)

inatantly sbs had turned Loder took

Blesslngton's arm.
"I know you're tremendously busy,"

be began In an excellent Imitation of
Cbllcota's baity manner-'- -! know

you're tremendously busy, but I'm in I
fix." One glance t Blessing-ton'-

s

bealtby, Ingenuous face told biui that

plain speaking wan tbe method to

adopt.
"Indeed, alrt" lu a moment Hlena-logto-n

waa on the alert
"Yea. And I- -I want your help."
The boy reddened. Tbat Chllcote

abould appeal to biro stirred blm to un
uneasy feeling olUprlde and uncertain-

ty.
l.oder saw bis advantage mid prenned

It borne. "It's come about through tills
crystal gazing business. I'm afraid I

didn't play my part rattier made uu

aw of myself. I wouldn't swallow tbe
thing, and and Lady Aatrupp" He
paused, measuring Bleaaingtou wltb a

glance. "Well, my dear boy, yon yon
know wbat womeu nre!"

Illcsslngton waa only twenty-three- .

He reddened again and assumed an
air of profundity. "I know, sir," be
said, wltb a slinke of tbe bead.

I.odiT's aenae of humor was keuu,
but be kept a grave face. "I kuew
you'd catcb my meaning. Hut I want
you to do something more. If Lady
Aslrupp abould ask you wbo was la
ber tent this past ten minutes, I want
you" Again he stopped, looking at
bis companlon'a face.

"Yea, air?"
"I want you to tell an Immaterial II

for me."
lllessliigiJM returned his glauce; Iben

be laughed a little uncomfortably.
But aiirely, slr-"-
"HIih recognised me, you mean?"

Loder's eyes were as keen as steel.
"Yes."
'Then you'ro wrong. She didn't."
lllcsalngton'a eyebrows went up.
There was silence. I.oder glanced

across the mom. ICve had parted from
tbe girl In green and waa moving to-

ward them, exchanging smiles and
greetings aa abe came.

"My wife Is coming back." he said.
"Will you do this for me, Illcsslngton?
It It will smooth things." He spoke
quickly, continuing lo watch Uvo. Aa
be had hoped, Hlcsslngton'a eyes turn-
ed lu the same dlrectiou. "Twill
imoutb matters," he repeated "smooth

thorn In In a domestic way that 1

can't explain."
The shot told. HleNslngtnn looked

round.
"lllght, sir," lie eald. "You may

leave It to me." And before Loder
could apeak agnlu he bad turned and
disappeared Inlo the crowd.

t'll.UTEU XVI.
business with Blesslngton

over, Loder breathed morewfreely. If Lady Aatrupp bad
recognized Chllcote by tba

rlniis and bad been roused to curloaitj
the Incident would demand settlement
sooner or later aettlement In wbat
proportion be could haaard no guess
If, on the other baud, ber obvious
change of manner had arisen from

ny other source he bad a hnxy ides
tbat a woiuun'a behavior could never
be gauged by accepted theories-th- en

he had safeguarded Chllcote'a Inter-ea- ts

and his own by his securing of
Bleaslugton's promise. Ulesslugtuu be
knew would bo reliable and discreet.
Wltb s renewal of confidence s pleas
ant feeling tbat bis uneasiness hud
been groundless be moved forward to

tvet Eve.
Her face, wltb Its rich, clear I'olor.

lug, seemed bia guae to aland out
from Uie crowd of other faces ss from
s frame, and s sense of pride touched
nun. Iu every eye but his own ber
beauty tielonged to hliu.

His face looked alive and masterful
a she reached hla aide. "May I mo-

nopolise you?" he said with the quick-
ness of sieech borrowed from Chll-eot-

"We we see so little of each
other."

Almost as If compelled, her laabea
lifted, and her eyes met his. Her
glance waa puxtled. uncertain, slightly
confused. There was a deeper i'olor
than usual lu her cheriis. Loder felt
something wlthlu his own conscious,
ueu stir In rsnse.

"You know you are MeldUaV ha
aald.

Again she blnnhed.
He saw the blush aud knew that II

waa he-h- is words, his personality-- .
tbat had called It fc l'i. In Chlkote't
actual semblance be had proved bis
euperlorlty over t'lilknte. Knv the first
time he bad been given tacit, per
sons! acknowledgment of his Hiwer.
Inroluutarlly he divw nearer to her.
"It'a get out of this crush."
Bbe made no snawer except to bend

ber beaiL and It came to blm that, for
til ber pride, she liked -- and uncon
Klously yielded With

satisfied gesture be turned tn make1
a passage toward the door. j

But tbe passage waa more easily de-
sired than made. In the few moments'
since be bed entered tlv euppcr room
tbe press of people bad considerably
thickened until bloclffcul formed,
about tbe dourway. lra fnltte will

Vim lie moved forward for a dozen
paces, then paused, unable to make
further headway.

Aa they stood there be looked back
at ber. "What a study In democracy a

crowd alwaya Is!" be said.
Hhe responded wltb a bright, appre-

ciative glance, aa If aurprlaed Into
naturalness. He wondered aiarply
wbat she would be like If ber enthu-

siasms were really arouaed. Then a

atlr In the corriduc outaiile caused a

movement Inside tbe room, and wltb a
certain display of persistence he was
enabled to make a passage to the door.

There again they were compelled to

bait. But though tightly wedged Into
bis new position aud guarding Eve with
one urm, was rree lo survey
tlio brilliantly thronged corridor over
the bead of a man a few lnchea shorter j

than himself, who stood directly In

front of blm.
"What are we waiting for?" be asked

good huuioredly, addressing the back
of the stranger's bend.

The U'sn turned, dizzying a genial
face, a red mustache and an eyeglass.

"Hullo, Chllcote!" he aald. "nope
It'a not on jour feet I'm standing."

Loder htuiihed. "No," be said. "And
don't change the position. If you were
an Inch higher I should lie blind as
well us crippled."

The other laughed. It was a pleasant
surprise tn II nil Chllcote niulnble under
discomfort. He looked round again In

slight curiosity.
Loder felt the scrutiny. To create a

diversion be looked ouJknloMK the cor
rldor. "I Isdleve we are waiting for

something," he exclaimed. "Wbafs
this?" Then quite abruptly he ceased
to apeuk.

"Anything Interesting?" Eve touched
hla arm.

He aald nothing. Tie made no effort
to look round. His tlioisaht aa well as
hla aiieech waa suddenly suspended.

The man In front of him let bia eye
glass fall from hla eye, then screwed
It In again.

"Jove," he exclaimed, "here comes
o'.ir ! It s like the progress of
n fairy princess. I believe this Is tba

itasmliig of our getting iwnned In
Pre." He chuckled delightedly.

Loder aald nothing. He stared
straight on over the other's bead.

Along tho corridor, agreeably con-

scions of the hum of admiration abe

aroused, came Lillian Aslrupp, sur
rounded by a little court. Her delicate
face waa lit up; ber eyea abone Uudet
the faint glenm of her hair; her gown
nf gold embroidery swept round ber

She waa radiant and tri-

umphant, but alio waa also excited. The
excitement was evident lu ber laugh, lu
her gestures. In her eyea, aa they turn
ed quickly In one direction and then
another.

Loder, gazing lu stupefaction over
tbe other man's head, asw It felt and
onderstood It with mind tbat leaped
back over s apace of years. Aa In s
shifting panorama be aaw a night of
disturbance and confusion In a faroff
Italian valley a confualon from which
one face shone out wltb something of
the pale, alluring radiance that filtered,
over the hillside from the creacenl

noon. It passed across his conscious-
ness slowly, but with a alow complete-nes- a,

and lu Its light the lucldeuts of
the past hour stood out In a new aa--
pect. The echo of recollection stirred t

by Lady Brauifell'a voice, the
of It lu tho slater's tones: his own
bllnduess, bis own egregious assurance

all struck across bis mind.
Meanwhile tbe party about Lillian

drew nearer. He felt with Instinctive
certainty that the aupiier room waa Its
destination, but he remained motion-
less, held by a species of fatalism. He
watched ber draw near wltb an un-
moved face, but lu tbe brief apace tbat
passed v jlle she traversed the corridor
bo gauged to tbe full the bold tbat tho
new atmosphere, tbe new existence,
bad gained over bia mind. Wltb an

for rush of feeling be realised
bow dearly be would part with It.

Aa Lillian came closer the meaning
of ker manuer became clearer to blm.
Bbe talked Incessantly, laughing now
and then, but her eyea were never
qalet. These skimmed tbe length of the
corridor, then glanced over tbe beads
crowded In tbe doorway.

"I'll have something quite sweet,
Geoffrey," she waa saying to tbe man
beside ber at she came within hearing
"You know what I llke- -a sort of snow,
flake wrapped up tn sugar." Aa aha
said the worda her glance wandered.
Loder saw It rent untutereatedlv on a
boy a yard or two In front of blm, then
more to tbe man orer whose bead be
gawd, then lift Itself Inevitably to hi. ,

The glauce wsa quick aud direct He
saw Ibe look of recognition spring
across It; be aaw ber move forward
suddenly aa the crowd In the corridor
parted to let her pass. Then he aaw
wbat seemed to blm a miracle.

Her whole expression altered, ber lip
parted, aud abe colored wltb annoy-
ance. 8he looked like a spoiled child
who, seeing a bonbon box. opena It-- to

dud It empty.
Aa the press about the doorway

melted to give her passage tbe red
haired man la front of lxler was the
Drat to take adrautage of the apace.
"Jove. LUIIau." he said, movluaj Jos- -

Hear Becker, De Silver, Duncan and Hubbard
the clever quartette

Seats on sale at Box office
Tuesday, January. 15th, 1907

Price 50c and 75c
Tbe highest medical and scientific authorities have recoglnxed bm Ut

LIQUID FOOD
The drinking of brer Is considered today one of the most Important Ufton la fe

promotion of

TRUE TEMPERANCE
Bottled beer is hygenlc In every tense of the word, every borie being puteuriud

therefore absolutely pure.

SALEM BEER
rrquirea no special mention Ibe product speaks for Itself. All we ask It for you to trf

Ouarts, per bbl. (6 oz) ? to 00. Quarts, (2 dot.) JUB.
Pints, per bbl. ( 10 doi.) $10.00. ftnts, peTcaee (3 dor.) J3J0.

F. O. B. Salem. Orders should be sent direct to the
SALEM BREWING ASSOCIATION,

Salem, Oaf

--SNI'iES

Introducing
lb Comedian

GEORGE THOMPSON

50 East Ninth Street
Phone Red 1271

WE ARE OPEN
EVENINGS

For the public's aeeomnio
datlon. New Stock, Fresh

Groceries. Prompt delivtTi
Highest Cash or Trade Prica
for Country Produce.
us a call.

Everybody's Store
flweit. 6tb.SU ,

Phone your wants special froosfi

delivery Rd 1262.

S. B. Finegan
General
blacksmith ing

Makes a ajpecUlty of fin

norseshoein? and placi''?
of rubber tires on bofg"

Cor 8th ana O.Wi

S. L. LONG
HARDWARE AND IMPLEMENTS
EXPERT PLUMBING. TINNING AND PQOFINC

. GOOD WORK AT RIG4T PRICES

G. F. CECIL

Tailor
2 1 East Seventh St.

Prices Reasonable

.Every Woman

"rTP.
tfotiTgrilenl.

r "wmi nri,

Urug to, stores.
VTsdward, Clark. Portland,


