
Why Refer 
to Doctors
Because we make medicines 
for them. We give them the 
formula for Ayer’s Cherry 
Pectoral, and they prescribe it 
for coughs, colds, bronchitis, 
consumption. They trust it. 
Then you can afford to trust 
it. Sold for over 60 years.

“ Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral is a remedy that 
should be in every home. I have used a great 
deal of It for hard coughs and colds, and I 
know what a splendid medicine it is. I can
not recommend it too highly.” — Ma u k  E. 
Co h e n , Hyde Park, Mass.

Made by J. C. A y e r  Co., Lowell, M m
Air-----------f —- ------------ ‘

«y e r ’ s Pills greatly  aid th e  Chorry 
P n cto 'a ! in breaking up a co ld .
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T h e  G r e a t e s t  I n v e n t io n .
“ What rto you consider the greatest lu- 

rention  of modern times?”
“ The phonograph.” answered the po

litical boss, who was having trouble with 
tome of his loquacious subordinates. “ It 
never says a thing that hasn’t been told 
to it by somebody that knows what he is 
talking about.”— Washington Star.

Turkish women do not come into con 
trol of their private fortunes until after 
marriage. Then they can dispose of one- 
third of it without the husband’s consent.

A FEW BARGAINS O f
The American Real Estate & Guaranty Co.

Liu oln County—91-Acre Dairy Ranch, stock «nd 
furnUur $3,500: 410-Acr* Dairy Ranch and Fruit 
Farm ,95,000; so-Acre Fruit Farm .#1,100. Yamhill 
County—72-Acre Farm, good buildings and fruit, 
|4.000 : 43- \cre From. $3,000; 10-Acre Farm, f 1,000. 
Dot 1 ami Livery Barn in small town, $1,200. General 
Merchandise store ut Sf. Johns, invoice. Fu’l in
formation at office, 1271 Seventh st. lu>>>tn 5. Port
land, Oregon. W e have ag< nts everywheie.

Fruit Farm Bargain
On Wliitc Salmon River

Two hundred acres (40 leased school 
land) with 1150 young fruit trees, most
ly Spitzenberg and Newton apples. Oil 
stage and K. F. I). r»u te ; 34 mile from 
school. Irrigating ditch covering gar
dens and small fruits. Stock and tools 
with place, l’ rice $4,000; $-’ ,500 down. 
For lurther particulars address

H. H. AHRENS, White Salmon, Wash.
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G lp  this out. return to us with the names • 
and addresses of yourself and two of your • 
friends, and the date when you will probably * 
enter a business college, and we will credit .  
you with 15.00 on our $65.00 scholarship. • 
Our school offers exceptional advantages to • 
students of Business, Shorthand, English, etc« * 

Best Instruction— Lowest Tuition
W R I T E  F O R  C A T A L O G U E  1 0 — IT S F R E E  •

T H E  M U L T N O M A H  *
BU SIN ESS INSTITUTE :

M A ALBIN, PRCS. •
• e  s i x t h  er PORTLAND, ORE. \

WET WEATHER COMFORT
“ 1 have used your FISH BRAND 
Slicker for five years and can truth
fully say that I never have had 
anything give me so much com
fort and satisfaction. Enclosed 
find my order for another one.”

( h AM K AMO A D O R E S « ON  A P P L IC A T IO N )

You can defy the hardest storm with Tower *  
Waterproof Oiled Clothing and Hats. 

Highest Award World’s Fair. 1901.
OUR GUARANTEE IS BACK OF THIS  
SIGN OF THE FISH 
A.  J .  T O W E R  C O .
Boston. U. S. A.
70WER CANADIAN CO.

T O R O N TO , CMSM

Take my 
advice

K Z

om es to you as nature’s 
>od, dDect from the best 
vheat elds of the world, 
actual y the Meat of the 
V h ea t —  n o th in g  added 
lo th in g  t a k e n  a w a y .

Tw o Honest Pounds 
In E very  Package. 

p r i c e  2 0  C E N T S  

Speak to Your Grocer
rilW n^nkH n rw«r Hill« C«.. M.

Ml««f«««0«. Hi««.

PISQ’ S CURE FOR e.
CP
n

CMtS VRUI AU ll*€ MR*. -
B«st <' ’U«h syrip. T*At«s «»oud. Lea

I  U R Hold by dru««t-*ta
C O N S U M P T I O N

CH APTER X X .
“ You hare done well— you will sue- 

coed." Yolande read and again read
that brief note, pondering over It In se- 
cret; and always with an increasing joy 
He had seen; he had approved. And 
now when she was walking about the 
streets of Worthing with her mother, 
she found a strange interest In guessing 
as to which of loose houses he had lived 
iu while, as she assured herself, he was 
keeping that Invisible guard over her 
Was it thia one, or that?—or perhaps 
the hotel at the corner? Had he been 
standing at ths window there, and re 
gardlng her as she passed unconscious? 
Had he seen her drive by in the little 
pony carriage? Had he watched her go 
along the pier, himself standing some 
where out of the way? She had no long 
er any doubt that it was he who had 
gone to the office of Lawrence and Lang 
on the morning of her arrival la London. 
She was certain he muat have been close 
by when she went to fetch her mother 
on that fateful evening.

And her heart was full of gratitude to 
him; and her brain was filled with fan
cies about him; and her imagination 
(which refused to be controlled by all 
the rows and resolves she had made to 
herself, and which, moreover, had plenty 
of scope for exercise in the monotony 
of that Worthing life) went away aeeklng 
In strange and distant places, wondsrlng 
where he might be, and what he was do
ing, and whether he was ever casting a 
look behlud him. And indeed, ae time 
went on, it became more and more cer
tain that that forgetfulness to which she 
had looked forward v u  «till far from 
her; aud now ehe began to regard with 
a kind of dismay the prospect of the 
Master of Lynn coming to claim htr. She 
knew It was her duty to become hie 
wife; that had been arranged and ap
proved by her father; ahe had herself 
pledged away her future; and she had 
no right of appeal. Bhe reminded her
self of these facta a hundred times, and 
argued with herself; she strove to ban
ish those imaginings about one who ought 
henceforth to be as one dead to her; 
and strove also to prove to herself that, 
if she did what was right, unhappiness 
could not be the result; but all ths time 
there was growing up in her heart a fear 
—nay, almost a conviction— that this 
marriage was not possible. She turned 
away her eyes and would not regard it; 
but thia conviction pressed Itself in on 
her whether she would or no. And then 
she would engage herself with a des 
perate assiduity In the trivial details of 
their daily life there, and try to gain 
forgetfulness that way.

This was the letter she wrote to the 
Master of Lynn, in reply to hie. It coat 
her some trouble, and also here and there 
some qualm of aelf-reproacRf; for ehe 
could not but know that she was not 
telling the whole truth:

“ Worthing, Wednesday afternoon.
“ Dear Archie— I em exceedingly griev 

ed to hear of your trouble with your 
family, aud also to think that I am the 
cause of It. It seems so great a pity, 
and all the more that. In the present cir
cumstances, it is no unnecessary. Yon 
will understand that the'duty I have un
dertaken is surely before any other; and 
that one’« personal wishes must be put 
aside, when it is a question of what a 
daughter owes to her mother. And to 
think there should be trouble and dis
sension now over what muat in any case 
be so remote— that seems a very pain
ful and unnecessary thing; and surely, 
dear Archie, you can do something to re 
store youreelf to your ordinary position 
with regard to your family. Do you 
think it is pleasant to me to think thar 
I am the cause of a quarrel? And to 
think also that this quarrel might be 
continued in the future? But the future 
is so uncertain now in these new dreum 
stances that I would pray you not ti 
think of It, but to leave it aside, and be 
come good friends with your family. And 
how, you may ask? Well, I would con 
eider our engagement at an end for the 
present; let it be ae nothing; you will 
go back to Lynn; I am here In the posi
tion that I cannot go from; let the fu
ture have what it may In store, it will be 
time to consider afterward. Pray be
lieve me, dear Archie, it is not in anger 
that I write; or any resentment; for I 
understand well that my papa's politics 
tre not agreeable to every one; and I 
have heard of differences in families on 
smaller matters than that. And I pray 
you to believe that neither my father 
nor myself was sensiblt of sny discour
tesy— no, surely every one has the right 
to choose his friends as he pletses; nor 
could one expect one's neighbors to alter 
their habits of living, perhaps, and be 
at the trouble of entertaining strangers. 
No, there 1» neither resentment nor an
ger in my mind; but only a wish that you 
should be reconciled to your friends; and 
this Is an easy way. It would leave you 
end me free for the time that might be 
necessary; you can go back to Lynn, 
where your proper place is: and I can 
give myself up to my mother, without 
other thoughts.

“ 8o now I will say good-by. deer Ar
chie; and I hope you will consider my 
proposal, and see that It la wise. Whst 
may occur in the future, who can tell? 
—but in the meantime let us do whet is 
best for those around ua; and I think 
this is the right way. I should feel far 
happier if I knew that you wars not won
dering when this service that I owe to 
my mother were to end, aod also feel far 
happier to know that I was no longer 
the cause of disagreement end unhappi
ness in your family. Give my love to 
your fitter when you see her; and if you 
hear anything about the Great people, 1 
should be glad to hear acme newt about 
them also.

“ Believa me, youra affectionately.
“ TOLANDB."

e e e e • • e
The Master of Lynn had spent the 

whole morning in arranging affairs with 
his father’s agent. He was anxious to 
get away from this dawdling life in In
verness: but on the other hand he was 
not going back to Lynn. He still felt 
angry and indignant, he considered he 
had been badly ua-d, and it ia fax from

improbable that if, at this moment, Yo
landa had been differently situated, and 
if Mr. Winterbourne had been likely to 
give his content, he, the Master, would 
now have proposed an immediate mar
riage, leaving his father and aunt to do 
or think as they pleased. But in the 
present circumstances, that was impos
sible, and he did not know well which 
way to turn, and had generally got him
self Into an unsettled, impatient, Irrita
ble condition, which boded no good either 
for himself or for them who had thwart
ed him.

He thought he would have a stroll 
away through the town and out by the 
harbor, just to think over this that had 
occurred, and what was likely to occur, 
in the future. It happened to be a very 
bright and cheerful afternoon; and he 
walked quickly, with a sort of glad con
sciousness that now he was master of his 
own destiny, and meant to remain eo; 
and when he came in sight of the ruf
fled and windy blue sea, that had sug
gestions of voyaging and the seeing of 
strange places that were pleasant enough.

By and by a very uncomfortable sus
picion got hold of him. He had no very 
largo experience of women and their 
ways; and he began to ask himself 
whether the ready acquiescence he had 
yielded to Yoiande's prayer would please 
her over much. It certainly wae not flat
tering to her vanity. For one thing, he 
could not wholly explain hie position to 
her. He could not tell her that he had 
virtually said to hie father, “ Here is a 
way of getting back Corrievreak; and 
getting the whole estate into proper con
dition. You refuse? Very well; you 
mayn’t get another chance, remember.” 
He could not fully explain to her why 
her proposal. Instead of bringing him dis
appointment, was rather welcome, as of
fering him means of vengeance for the 
annoyance he bed been subjected to. And 
eo he began to think that hie letter, 
breaking off the engagement eo very will
ingly, might not wholly pleaso her; and 
as he was well disposed toward Yolande 
at thia moment, and honestly desiring 
that they should part the best of friends, 
he «lowly walked back to the hotel, com
posing a few more sentences by the way, 
eo that her womanly pride ehould not be 
wounded.

He went upstairs to his room, and 
packsd hit things for the journey to Lon
don, while thinking over what he would 
say to hsr. And it was very near din
ner time before he had finished this ad
dendum to his previous letter:

“ My Dearest Yolande,”  he wrote, “ I 
want to say something more to you; if 
you get the two letters together, read 
this one second. Perhaps you may 
think, from what I said in the other, 
that I did not sufficiently value the pros
pect that was before ms at one time or 
else I ehould say something more about 
losing it. I am afraid you may think I 
have given you up too easily and lightly: 
but you would make a great mistake if 
you think I don’t know what I have 
lost. Only I did not want to make it 
too grave a matter; your letter was very 
serious; and I wanted you to think, and 
I want yon to think, that there is no 
reason why we should not continue on 
quit# friendly and intimate terms. Of 
course. I know what I have lost; I wasn't 
so long In your society without seeing 
how generous you were, and sincere, and 
anxioue to make every one around you 
happy; and if It come to that, and If you 
will let me say It, a man naturally looks 
forward with tome pride to having al
ways with him a wife who can hold her 
own with everybody in regard to per
sonal papearance, and grace, and finish 
of manner, and accomplishments. Of 
course I know whet I have lost.

“ If I ehonld get reconciled to my peo 
pie Lynn will seem a lonely place after 
this autumn; and I suppose I shall con
ceive a profound detestation for next 
year'* tenant of Allt-nam-ba. Probably 
two or three bachelor fellows will hare 
the Iz>dge. They won't know that there 
was once a fairy living in that glen. But 
I don’t despair of seeing you again in 
the Highlands, end your father, too; and. 
as they say the «object of deer forests 
is to be brought before the House, he 
will now be In a position to talk a little 
common aenee to them about that sub
ject. Yours, most affectionately,

"ARCH IE LESLIE.”
It was a clever letter, he considered. 

The little touches of flattery: the buei- 
neas-like reference« to the topics of tho 
day; the frank appeals to her old friend
ship— these would not be In vain. And 
so he went In to his dinner with a light 
heart, and the same night went comfort
ably to sleep in a saloon carriage bound 
for London.

CH APTER X X L
The Master of Lynn was ry>t destined 

to get to London without an adventure— 
an adventure, moreover, that was very 
□ear ending seriously. The night train 
from Inverness (tops for a considerable 
time, in the morning, at Perth, before 
setting out again for the south: and this 
break in the journey is welcome enough 
for passengers who wish to have the 
stains of travel washed from their hands 
and faces, to get their break! ..-t in peace 
aDd comfort and hare their choice of the 
morning newspapers. The Master of 
Lynn had accomplished these various du 
ties; and now he was Idly walking up 
and down the stone platforms of the 
wide-resounding station. Hi was In a 
contented frame of mind. There had 
been too much trouble of late up there 
in the north; and he hated trouble.

Suddenly he was startled to find a well- 
known face regarding him. It was that 
of a young lady who was seated in • 
corner of a second-class carnage. The 
moment she saw that he ban noticed her 
■he averted her eyes, and pretended not 
to have seen him; but he instantly went 
to the door of the carriage.

“ It isn't possible you are going to 
London. Mis« Stewart?" said he, in 
great surprise.

” Ob. no. I am not going so far «s 
that.”

"How far. then?" he asfcel— for he 
»•w that «be was emb.irra**«*.!. and only 
wishing to get rid of hint, end certain„

that ehe would (ford aao lnfoi.nation the 
wasn't aaked for.

“ I am going to Carlisle,” said shs, no' 
looking at him. “ My brother's frieudi 
will be waiting for me at the station.”  

“ Oh, you must let me accompany you 
though,”  said he, quickly. “ You won’l 
mind.”

He did not give her the chance of re 
fusing, for he had little enough time in 
which to fetch his things along from the 
other carriage. Then he had to call th< 
newsboy, and present to Miss Stewarl 
such an assortment of illustrated papers 
comic journals, and magaxines as might 
have served for a voyago to Atiatrslia. 
And then the door was shut, the whlstl* 
shrieked, and the long, heavy train mov
ed slowly out of the station.

“ We!!, now,” said he, “ thia is lucky! 
Who could have expected It? I did not 
see you at the station last night I did 
not even know you were in Inverness; I 
thought you were at Aberdeen.”

“ I have been iu Aberdeen," said «he. 
“ I only went back a day or two ago to 
get ready for going south.”

“ I suppose I mustu’t ask you wht Isa 
taking you to Carlisle?—and yet we used 
to be old friends, you know.”

Now Miss Stewart was a little bit an
noyed at his thrusting himself on her so
ciety, and she was very near answering 
saucily that it was the train that w u  
taxing her south; but a little touch of 
feminine vanity saved him from that 
reproof. Shena Van was rather glad to 
have the chance of telling him why ehe 
was going south.

“ It ii no great secret,”  said ehe. “ I 
em going to itay with the family of th« 
young lady whom my brother will marry 
before long. It appears that the profes 
sorshlp will be worth a good deal more 
than we expected— oh, yes, Indeed, a 
good deal more— and there la no reason 
why he should not marry.”

“ Well, that Is good news,”  said ths 
Master cheerfully. “ And what sort of 
girl is she? Nice?”

“ She is a very well accomplished 
young lady,”  said Shena Van, waith 
some dignity. “ She was two years In 
Germany at school and two years in 
Franca, and she is very well fitted to bn 
a professor's wife, and for the society 
that comes to my brother's house."

He had time to regard her. He had 
never seen her look so well. She had 
made ample use of the clear water sup
plied at Perth station, and her face was 
as fresh as the morning, while her pret
ty, soft light brown hair was carefully 
brushed and tended. As for her eyes— 
those strangely dark blue eyes that he 
could remember in former years brim
ming over with girlish merriment o« 
grown pensive with Imaginative dreams 
— he could not get a fair glimpse of them 
at all, for when she spoke she kept 
them averted or turned down.

Once they were away from Stirling, he 
determined at all hazards to startle bor. 

"Sheua,”  said he, “ do I look ill?” 
"No.”
“ I ought to look ill— I ought to look 

unhappy and miserable,” said he, cheer
fully. “ Don’t you know that I have
been jilted?”

Well, she did not quite know what to 
say to that. He looked as if he was 
joking; and yet it was not a thing ha 
was likely to mention in joke— and to 
her.

“ It Is quite true, I assure you," said 
he, seeing that she did not make an
swer. “ You said you had heard I was 
going to be married. Well, It's sll brok
en off. Please don’t waste any pity on 
me. I don’t feel very miserable. I feel 
rather the other way. 'Ah, freedom is a 
noble thing.’ I am free now to follow 
out my own wishes; and that’s what I 
mean to do.”

“ You are going to live in London, per
haps?”  said Miss Stewart, regarding him, 
but not betraying any keen personal in
terest.

“ Why, this is the point of It,”  said he, 
with greater animation, “ that I don't 
in the least know where I am going, and 
don’t much care. And now if you, 
Shena, would tell me something very fine 
and pleasant for me to do, that would 
be a kindness.”

“ In the meantime,”  said she, with a 
slight smile, *‘I wish you would call 
me by my right name.”

“ Do you think I can forget the days 
when you were always 'Shena'?”  said he, 
with a sort of appealing glance that her 
eyes were careful to avoid. “ Don't you 
remember when I brought you the whits 
kitten from Inverness, and how It was 
always pulllug Its collar of daisies to 
pieces? Don't you remember my getting 
you the falcon's wings? Why, I had to 
lie all night among the rocks on Carn- 
nan-Oael to get at that falcon! And 
you were always ‘Shena’ then."

“ Because I was a child,”  aid Missa 
Stewart, with a slight flush on the pret
ty, fresh-colored face. “ When we grow 
up we put aside childish things.”

(To be eoutlnued.1

O L D  S O R E S
Nothing is more offensive than an old sore l ^ A l l U L K U U S  

that refuses to heal. Patiently, day alter day, it is treated and nursed, every 
Salve, powder, etc., that is heard of is tried, but does no good, until the very 
sight of it grows oiiensive to the sufferer and he becomes disgusted and mor* 
bid. 1 hey are not only offensive, but dangerous, because the same germ 
that produces cancerous ulcers is back of every old sore. The cause is ia 
the blood and as long as it
remains the sore will be . years aK° m7 blood became poisoned, and 
there and continue to grow doctor told me I would have running sores for 
worse and more destructive. wJ ’nailJ' itCJ "T»*? j losCci Up. e
The fact that .U oa.a .d , of S T S S £ ? £ r £ S S T g ."S ?3 
Old sores have been cut out S. S. S. Its effect, sere prompt sod gralifyinu. 
and even the bones scraped, It took only a short while for the medicine to en- 
and yet they returned, is in- tirely cure up the sores, and I am not dead as thn 
disputable evidence that the doctors intimated I would be, neither have thn 
blood is diseased and respon- so^,s, evf r t)roJf5n out a” ain Jo h n  W. F u n di*. 
Bible for the sore or ulcer. Uh” huS' w - v *-. Way »8, 1903.
Valuable time is lost in experimenting with external treatments, such as 
Salves, powders, washes, etc., because the germs and poisons in the blood 
must be removed before a cure can be effected. S. S. S. cleanses and puri
fies the circulation so that it carries rich, new blood to the parts and th« 

sore or ulcer heals permanently. S. S. 3 . not only 
removes the germs and poisons, but strengthens th« 
blood and builds up the entire system by stimulat
ing the organs, increasing the appetite and giving 

—  energy to the weak, wasted constitution. It is an
exhilarating tonic, aids the digestion and puts every part of the body in 
good healthy condition. Book on the blood, with any medical advice wished, 
Without charge. TXE SWIFT SrCSJF/C CO., ATLANTA, CAm

U n s p o k e n  W o r d s .
Charitable Lady— My pood man, what 

would you say to a steady job of work 
with three square meals a day?

Meandering Mike— I’d stay all right to 
| de t ree square meals, ma’am, but wot 
'I ’d say ter de steady job uv work 
I couldn’ t be said iu de presence uv a lady. 
See?

| Mothers will find Mrs. Winslow’s Soothing 
Byrup the best remedy to use for their children 
during the teething period.

H o  N e v e r  S m i l e d  A g a in .
Miss Stringem—Yes, Mr. Muggsby, I 

think you would make a lovely come
dian.

Muggsby— You flatter me. But do you 
really think I have talent?

Miss Stringem— Oil, not necessarily; 
but you have such a funny face.

r iT Q  Permanently Cured. No fits or nervousness 
I I  I d  after first day’s use of Dr. Kline’s (treat Nerve 
Restorer, send for FreeJg‘4 trialbottleundtreati.se. 
Dr. It. H. Kline, Ltd..931 Arch St.. Philadelphia, Pa.

Aii Optim Ktic View.
Muggins— So you finally mustered up 

courage to propose to Miss Springer, eh? 
What was the result?

Huggins— She dismissed me without
ceremony.

Muggins— Oh, well, don’t you car*. 
The absence of ceremony saved you th* 
minister’s fee.

You Can (let Allen’s Foot-Ease FREE.
Write Allen S. Olmsted, I.e R o y .N . Y ., for *  

free sample of A lle n ’s Foot-Ease. It cure* 
sweating, hot sw ollen, aching feet. It makes 
new or tight shoes easy. A certain cure fot 
corns, ingrowing nails and-bunions. All drug- 
gists sell it. 25c. Don’t accept any substitute*

G r o u n d s  l o r  A c t io n .
S ribbles— Have you seeu my new

book ?
CritieiiB— No; what’s the title of It?
Scribbles— The “ Unmasking of a Hum

bug.”
Critic'll*— What! Do you mean to tell 

me that you have written your auto
biography ?

I n f o r m a t i o n  W a n t e d .
UPPson — Yes, me dear boy, I nm 

very proud of me family tree, doncher 
know.

Downing— Do you ever whitewash it? 
Uppson— Whitewash it! What for? 
Downing—To keep the insects off. 

doncher know?

Piso’s Cure Is a good cough medicine. 
It has cured coughs and colds for forty 
years. At druggists, 25 cents.

P e r s ia n  D in n er s .
Persian dinners are very much like 

' ours, only turned the wrong way 
j round. The feast is preceded by 
i pipes while tea and sweets are handed 
about. Then the servants o f the house 

| appear, bringing in a long leather 
sheet, which they spread in the middle 
of the floor. The guests squat around 

. this, tailor-fashion. When all are seat- 
, od, a flat loaf of bread Is placed be
fore every one, and the hand then com
mences to play. The various dishes 
are brought In on trays, and arranged 
around the leather sheet at intervals. 
The covers are then removed, the host 
says “ Bismillah” (in the name of God), 
and without another word they all fall 
to.

State or O h io , C ity  or T oledo, )
Lucas co u n t y , \ *•

Fran k  J C h en ey  makes oath that he la 
senior partner of the firm of F. J. Ch e n e y  A  
Co., doing business in the City of Toledo, Coun
ty and State aforesaid, and that said firm will 
pay the sum of ONE HUNDRED DOLLARS for 
each and every ease of C atarrh  that cannot be 
cured by the tine of H a ll ’b C atarrh  C urb .

FRANK J. CH E N E Y.
Sworn to before me and subscribed In my 

presence, this 6th «lay of December, A. D.. 1886.
A. W. GLEASON,

I seal ! Notary Public.

H all’s Catarrh Cure la taken internally, and 
acts directly on the blood amt mucous surfaces 
of the system. Semi f« r testimonials, free.

F. J CHENEY «St CO., Toledo, O.
Bold by Druggists, 75c.
H a ll’s Family Pills are the best.

N o t  S o  R e m a r k a b l e .
Parker—Hear about the fire this

morning? Seven people barely escaped 
with their lives. Remarkable, wasn't It?

Kerwin— I fail to see an yth in g  very 
remarkable about it.

Parker— Why, isn’t It rem ark able that 
the seven peop.e escaped with theif 
lives?

Kerwin— No. Had they escaped with
out their lives it would have been truly 
remarkable.
P. N. a No. 4 2 -1 9 0 5

W IIF N  w r it in g  t o  a d v e r t  lucra p le a  
m e n tio n  t h is  p a p e r .

S h e  H ad No S c ru p le * .
He bad brought bom« a package of 

brick cheese and had rubbed a $10 bill 
over It Just before he entered the 
bouse.

ltut when be arose In the morning 
the money had been abstracted from 
bis vest pocket,

"I didn't think you'd take that bill," 
he said to bis wife with a reproachful
look.

"And why not?"
“ Because It Is tainted money.” — 

Cleveland Plain Dealer.

C a u t i o u s  F e r v o r .
"W hen the crowd cheered Kloseman 

quite forgot hlmsplf for the moment 
and tossed his bat In the air with the 
others.”

“ You're mistaken. He didn't forget 
himself quite. It wns another man's 
hat he tossed up.”  — Philadelphia 
Press.

The number of petitions filed for dis
solution o f marriage in England nnd 
Wales In 1002 t/ s s  1,050. against UOU 
In 1001. The annual average number 
of petitions Clel In five years (1S!*& 

| 1002) was 85.'!. The number of pet.tions 
filed In 1002 by husbands was 000; by 
wives, 441: total. 1.050.

Sir Henry Mortimer Durand Is said 
to l>e the first British ambassador to 
thoroughly appreciate American Jokes 
Funny stories with the finest points 
be sees instantly anJ enjoys to the 
full.

All the money (popped in frenzied 
finance is dropped by cu n who art, try
ing to pick It up

i '■ g-,'A1. IhSC-... i,„.
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CASTORI*
AYegetable Preparation Tor A s

sim ilating the Food and R egula
ting the Stomachs nnd Bowels of

I n k a n  t s  h  i l  i> h  l  n

Promotes Digcstion.Chrerful- 
n ess  and Rest.Contains neither 
Opium .Morphine nor Minerai
N o t  >1 a r c  o t i c  .

n*tpe aTOU I+SMUZLtmm
DtmpJ/in W *
A tx Smsta *
U *suusJm -
Am tfim d *

gS ZSU fre
Hfrm Semtl -  
Cfan/tsJ Qimt

rUrror

Apetfed Remedy forConstipa 
lion, Sour Stomach,Diarrhoea 
Worms .Convulsions.Feverish
ness and L o s s  OF SL£EP.

Facsimile Signature of 

N E W  Y O R K .

EXACT COPY OB WRAPPER.

CASTORIA
For Infants and Children.

The Kind You Have 
Always Bough!

Bears the 

Signature 

of
t

s

In
Use 

For Over 
Thirty Years

VMS OfRTâUR «OMMMT. NSW VOW« OiTT.

W> do crown an<l br tig *wort without t • n. 
Onr IA jrpfin’ rime« In pUte wor k  #*n-
abl«*i o n  to St y ur mouth roinfortwb j .  I»r. 
W. A. W hM fun 4 a nwif* way to rxtrwrt 
ti'Cth etwolutv >■ Dr. T. P 
Wise is wn #*ip**rt at go «1 Ml m<r wod < ro-vn 
•ml bririg work. Kxtrort 114 fr*« wh#,<
1 lat> « or bridges ar*» • rd r «1.

\r ĵ i WISE BROS.
D E N T I S T S

a t J B T a'tln* Bldg., Tlt'rd and WaRhlng'of» *♦*.
DR. W. A. WISC Open tvttilngs till »«A lock. Htt'-da/* iron» | 

• te 11 Or Ma . l r & .
DR. f . P. WISE.


