Ll.oss of Appetite
g!o.dﬂuﬂu.ﬂsorormm is
©often a4 forerunner of prostrating dis-

It is serlous and especlally so to
that must keep up and dolng or

&et behindhand.
The best medicine to take for It is

the great constitutional remedy

Hood’s Sarsaparilla

Which purifies and enriches the blood
&and builds up the whole system,

" Get It today In usual liquld form or
ghocolated tablets called Sarsatabs.
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COLLECTIONS EVERYWHERE—No
chirge unless we get your money.
Colton Adjustment Co., 410 Abington

Bldg., 1064 Third St., Portland.
ery bought, sold and

MaChinery exchanged: engines,

L emwmlille ote, The J, E. Murtin Co,, 76 lat
Portinnd, Send for Stuek List and priced.
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== ory Addre= J A Uewan, F. 0.

Loz T, bosttle, Wasi,

Skylights Tanks  Gutters
Down fpouls Steel Ceiling
J. C. BAYER
2u4 Market Poriland. Oregon | |

EEND FOR CATALOGUE.

Belf-Confidence ano BSIUm,
Belf-confilence Is usunlly about 99 |
per cent. blulf.—Atchison Globe, |
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‘(BE CURED)

Rheumat sm, Skin Diseases, Stomach |
and Lung Troubles

Sbmul permanently at small cont NO FAKE |
Ml trinl pmeknest 35 comin,  Adilross Lang's Min |
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Ask your dealer for it. If he does
not handle it drop us a postal card
and we will furnish you the nume of
a dealer who does

iy 1
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ALBERS BROS:
' MILLING €0,

| coverad

| at lanst, “that clock's fast!"-

Misuse of Via.

A #troll through the shipping dls
trict gives many a wrench to the pur
ist's soul. “In front of all the com-
mission houses,” he said, “l see bales
and barreis labeled ‘via boat' or ‘via
train’ Why does not somebody tell
the shipping clerks that every time
they write that they are insulting the
English and every other language?
‘Via' can be applied properly only to
the place through which a parcel |
passes, not to the means of transpor-
ml.

Pettits EyeSalve Bga®
A Rainfall of 450 Inches.

The rainfall of a village among the
hills of Assam, during ten weeks this
year, was 260 Inches, The village {s
Cherrapunjl, the rainlest spot in Asia
and presumably in the world. Its an
nual rainfall is something over 450
inches—say, fifteen times as much as
London. Cherrapunjl stands on a
plateau, overlooking the plain of Syl
het, and It Is 4455 feet above sea
level.—Westminster Cazette,

Dr. Pierce’s Pellets, small, sugar-
coated, easy to take as candy, regulate
and invigorate stomach, liver and bow-
els und cure constipation.

Myth Concerning the Salamander.

Newts and salamanders are pretty
much like frogs and toads, only they
have a tafl and look lke a Mzard, and
then in some breeds the pair of hind
lega are small and In others lacking.
SBalamanders often get into old rotten
logs and If put on the fire run out
without being hurt In many cases, be- |
cause they are more or less damp and |
may not actually pass through mur-hl
fire. But folk think a salamander iy
right at home In the fire

English Hermit's Strange Life.
There dled the other day, at the
age of elghty-two, a hermit named

Lewls, who for the last 20 years has |
existed on shellfish and lived In his

trawler, beached at Lower

Flshguard. He never varled his dlet-

ary, except when shellfish was scarce,

and then he substituted bread and

cheese. To within two days of his

death he was In robust health.—Lon- |
don Answers,

What He Might Expect.
“Trimming has a first-rate volce™
gald the critic at the concert; “but he
always comes in behind time.” *Yes,"

| replied the man who lends money. “I

guess -it's force of habit. Trimmins'
notes are always overdue."—8tray Sto-
ries.

Must Have Dined Well,

The electrle ventllating fan on the
wall of the restanurant was whlzzmm
round, A gentleman who had dined
extremely well sat looking at it for
some time, “'Walter,” he complained
Punch,

TRADE MARK

S. B.

COUGH AND CONSUMPTION
REMEDY

THE OLD & RELIABLE REMEDY FOR CHROKIG
& RECENT COUOGHS, HORSENESS. BRONCHITIS,
INFLUERZA AKD COLDS.

PRICE 235 AND 350 CENTS
AN YOUR DEALER
S. B. MEDICINE MFG. CO. |

PORTLAND, ORE. |

L

#2.50, *3.00, *3.50 & *4.00 SHOES

Styles, All Leathers, All Sizes and

ths, for Men and Women
THE STANDARD OF QUALITY
FOR OVER 30 YEARS
The wukmamlup which has made W,
Douglas shoes famous the world over
maintained in every pair,

If | could take you into my large factones
Mass, and show you how

are made,

at Brockton,
carefully W L. Douglas shoes

Mow tu theder b

‘u‘-u Ly worn ; plaii or fap toe . heavy, medl
of light sule, I de tAe largest shoe m
order b nens dre the world,

W, L. VR LAS,
140 Spark St., Brock

. L you
would then realize why | warrant them
to hold their shape, fit and look better and
wear longer than other makes for the price.
e trre e K B it
- a LU AL l.Ip:i:l'.-
shons are not sabd in pour town sl diredd Lo
nivemasirernc ke of

y foot as shown
1 sale style desired | atee ol wihith

Mlusirnied Catnlog Free,
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¥ boys' shoos
Fast Colur Eyelats Vsed E xciusively.
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Pealttonly Cursd,
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Dignifled Rebuke,

Phillp of Macedonin, after the bat: |
tle of Chaeronea, where he defeated
the Greeks, sent a boasting and inso
lent letter to the King of Sparta.

Archidamus, the king, sent this caus. |
tie rejolnder: “If thou wilt measure
thy shadow, thou wilt ind that it hath

not increased In size since thy vie |’
woman living in this cottage.”

tory.”

'ahbs'-bullh- but thoss
4 oenis in

g":‘—-'m‘—w Afser
ean o securel which
you on the roml to recovery,
Wo Chinese Medical Co.
250% Alder St. Cor. Third, Portiand, Or

Mexican
Mustang |
Liniment |

FOR RHEUMATISM.

Mrs. Olive Huntington, Nortons. Ore  says:
“1 conuider your Mexican Mustang Lin-

iment the best of liniments. | bave ased

It for different allments and it ll*l&;
gave satiafactory resulia 1t is o "
rmel in cames of In‘!nmmnlurvm-.-
iam and all forms of lameness.

28c. 50c. §1 a bottle st Drug & Gen'l Stores
|

Roasted
Chestnuts

By BRYANT C. ROGERS

(Copyrighs, Wil, by Associated Literary ¥

Aunt Mary Warner lved bhalf a
mile below the Falrly manor house
on the highway. She was a widow
and old and poor and an object of
charity. Two or three times a week
Miss Minnle Falrly walked down to
the little old cottage with a basket
of eatables on her arm and a sunny
smile on her [lace,
greeted with:

“Lord blessa and keep
maiden! You are helping me to live
a little longer, though it seems that
there's no place in
poor woman llke me.”

Aunt Mary could go back
days when she was a girl herself and

talk to Interest, and a visit to her
had more Interest than simple char-
ity. She had a bit of garden In
which she worked In summer, and
often the girl worked with her, and
if she happened to be In bed with
|one of her rheumatic attacks the

rooms were swept and things put in
order despite her protests,
“It's like the falry stories 1 used to

read,” she would smlile “You are
young, wealthy and move with the
best, and yet you have a heart for a
poor old body like me! May the
Lord send you a good husband!"™

“But | shall never marry,” would
be the reply

“"Oh, but you wilL”

“PBut when {8 the young man com
ing?"

“Soon, dearie—very soon. You are
only nineteen now, and there Is lots
of time.”

“But he must be about twenty-four
—black eyes—a drooping mustache—

a deep volce
shan't marry

curly hair—white teeth
He must be a hero or |

him."”

“"He will be all that you ask for,
dearie. | have eeen bhim In my
dreams, and he Is like a prince.”

One October forenoon Miss Minnle
set out on one of her visits to Aunt
Mary, and reached the cottage to
find her missing. The old woman

Set Out to Visit Aunt Mary.

the garden—not hldden
behind the currant bushes—not pok-
ing around the tumbledown shed
where she used to stable her cow,

In her search the girl noticed that
the curb of the well had been moved
aslde, and It came to her like a flash
that In drawing water there had been

was not In

an accident and the vietim had met
her doom. 8She knelt and peered
down the well, but it was deep and

she could see nothing. She shouted,
but there was no answer. Aunt
Mary had been drowned! Running
out to the highway to summon help,
Miss Minnle was just in time to hait
an auto in which sat a young man.
He was so well dressed and looked
80 much like a gentleman that she
wWns he the owner, and
wringing her hands and never mind
Ing who saw her tears she called out

Bure was

“Oh, sir, but Aunt Mary has been
drowned in the well!™

"Who?! What?' was asked as the
machine eame to a halt

“Aunt Mary—In the well—come
on!"

“Then some one has fallen in?

’ﬂ;rd the stranger as.he followed to
the well and knelt and peered.
“Yes—Aunt Mary—a poor old

“And you witnessed the accident?”

“No, but I know she's down there.
“Hurry—hurry—hurry!"

"Don't get nervous—don't ery,” he
chided. “I'll bring » rope from the
auto and go down It's so dark |
ean't see, but she may be alive yet.”

A rope was brought, and the man
removed his hat, coat and vest, made
one end of the rope fast to the curb,
and then began lowering himself.
He had to do this slowly, and the
nervous watcher above kept calling
to him:

“You must be careful—so very
careful! If you should be drowned,
too, what should | do!™

“Don‘t worry about me™ he kept
answering, and at iast he halled from
the water:

“l dont think she Is down here at
all. The water is only about two
l'.:l deep, and | can find nothing of

and was always
1

the bonnle |

this world for & |

to the |

| cloak

i
‘ and quoted from
|

“But If she is not down there,
where lg she?”

The questioner thought she heard
a lasugh from the other end of the
rope, but the countenance of the man
was quite serlous as he came up the
rope hand-over-hand and reached
the ground,

“The case, as | understand It Is
that an old lady is missing?

“Yes, she went to draw a pall of
water and fell into the well.”

“l must beg your pardon. When
an old lady falls Into a well she stays
there until some one helps her out

this well.”

“Then—then——"

“Then it follows that she 1s some-
where else, Have you looked through
the house and arcund?”

“Yes, everywhere'
The man glanced all around, and
with his eyes on the fringe woods

| beyond the garden he sald:

“l thing | see some chestnut trees
up there. We have had a frost and
| the nuts are rattling down, Wouldn't
your Aunt Mary take a wander that
| way? Let's look." .

Three minutes later the old woman
was discovered lying in a faint under
[ one of the trees. She had over-
ii‘tvrtod herself in hobbling the dis-

tance and gathering the nuts,

“She's dead—she's dead!” ex-
clalmed the girl as she threw hersell
| down beside the body.

“S8he's feeble and has overdone the
thing, | should say,” quietly replied
| the man; and he picked Aunt Mary

up with the greatest ease and bore
| her to the house and lald her on ber

bed,

“Bathe her temples with water and
chafe her hands? he =ald to the girl
| “Here is a flask of wine, Get her
| to swallow some and she'll soon re-

vive."
Hls passing out was hardly notlced.
It wus fifteen minutes later when
Aunt Mary had opened her eyes and
regalned her senses, that Mlss Minnie
| went out to look for the stranger and
| found the auto gone.
| “Why, no, 1 didn't
well,” explalned Aunt
got Into the garden last night, and
this morning, when | went to drive
her out, she ran against the curb and
knocked it aside I was just after
chestnuts 1 could see the wind
I bringing them down., So a stranger
brought me into the house?"
“Yes, and he got a rope and went

| down the well.”

“Dear me! What kind of a looking
man was he?"

“"He was a young man, | think.”
“But don’t you know?"
“Yes, | remember that he
young man."”

“But what else?”

“l1 ean’t remember. 1

fall down the

Mary, "A cow

Was A

was erying,

you see 1 thought you were dead.
Why, here Is a card he left on the
table when he went out. Mr. Homer

| Wheeler 18 his name.”
“Minnle Fairly, did
chestnuts | had gathered
old head began to swim?”
Mary

“No."

“Then gu after them this minute,
and you must be here tomorrow to
ronst them., That young man will be
| sure to come back. In the first place,
he couldn’t help but fall In love with
you, and Iin the next be will want to
know how | get along.”

“But what bhave roasted chestnuts
got to do with It?™

“You'll both eat 'em. They'll make
you acquainted. It will end In a
love match., He's going to turnm out
to be the very young man I've seen
in my dreams!"
“Pooh, Aunt Mary
One year later: “Married at the
resldence of the bride's parents on
Tuesday, the 23d ult, Miss Minnle
Fairly to Mr. Homer Wheeler, the
well-known artist.”™

you bring the

before my

pooh!

NOVEL CATALOCUE OF CHARMS

Where Is the Newspaper Man Bold
Enough to Make Such an Inno-
vation as This?

Congressman Fowler of Illinols, at a
dinner in Washington elaborated some
of the points that he had made In the
house In his eloquent diatribe against
the idle rich.

“The idle rich woman,™ he =sald,
“will not consent to grow old, Hence,
as her natural charms disappear, ar-
tificial charms replace them,

“We read In the papers of this or
| that function, that Mrs. Van Guelder's
| dress was by Paquin and Mrs. Cash'a
was by Callot Soeurs, but why
shouldn’t old lady's catalogue
of charms be complete—Ilike this:

And Representative Fowler laughed
1 imaginary column,

“Mrs. A. B. Bold-Bonds looked
Iy In a cloth-of-gold dinner gown by
Worth. Her halr was a triumph of
Willte Clarkson, the famous Wardour-
street wigmaker. Her singularly pure
and brilllant complexion was by the
Orlental Deauty company. Her teeth
were by Dr. Pull”

every

love-

Curiosity,

would pay this little account,” sald
the collector pleasantly.

“Really,” answered the debtor, *1
am unable to enlighten you. How-
ever, there I8 a soothsayer in the next
block who throws a fit and reveals the
future at 50 cents a throw”

“I've no money to waste,”
the collector

“Just add the 50 cents to my ae
ecount,” continued the other, “for
have a curiosity on the point myself.”
—Lilife.

growled

Necessity for Profundity.
“Is that man a deep thinker?™
“He has to be. It's his business to

bore wells.”

There is no old lady at the bottom of |

asked Aunt

“1 was asked to find out when you !
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IKE ash-burled coals, there

smoulders within the breast of

I the original fire that animated
his savage ancestors of the
| caves and the wlilds. Perlodleally
there occurs in his life moments of In-
tense longing to escape from the tur-
! moil and trouble of life to the fair,
free forest of his dreams. Like a tired
child who loves at eventide to climb
within the protecting shelter of Its
' mother's lap where it may be soothed
| and erooned Into dreamy forgetful-

| ness, the grown-up is filled with a long- |

|iru: at times to seek the lap of Mother
| Nature where he may cuddle down
and be calmed by the musle of wind-
swept plnes or lulled Into blissful ob-
livion by the somniferous tinkling of
the rills. Secure In his chosen retreat
he rests at ense

In the autumn one may be sure the
forest stretching from to coast
along the northern border of the
United States and across the line In
our eister nation, the Dominion of
Canada, Is pretty thoroughly invaded
by parties of hunters, each in pursuit
of the the locality 1t
has selected hunting ground.

coast

native to
for a

game

bcu, the agile deer, the lerce grizzly
| and his smaller brother, the black
bear, are among the larger varieties
of game that are to be found in this
forest belt, any one of which calls
forth the best skill of the hunter.
Within this vast expanse of forest 1t
matters not where erects his
camp, for pleasure abounds. A typical
reglon Is that charming spot where
| nature in  her birth-agony thrust
| toward the sky those magnificent
*I‘i'-'\ka of the Adirondacks. There, In
fthﬂ great Empire state and [orever
preserved as a publle park, les a
beautiful expanse of [forest-covered
| mountain and valley, gemmed with
lakes and filigreed with streams. It is
sufficiently attractive in Itself, but be-
cause of Its ease of access and near-
ness to millions of inhabitants It Is
perhaps frequented by fisher-
men and hunters than any other spot
ol like size In the region mentioned
Getting to the camp these modern
days is usually accomplished with far

one

more

of almost every man a spark of |

| the yelling of panthers.

TR ITING TTLE MTOOSE Y CANADA—

would roam the interminable forests
of his day at will. More often than not
he quietly slept beside a log or be-
neath some sheltering bush, although
the gloomy forest alsles about him re-
sounded to the barking of wolves or
lar elrcumstances and surroundings
the average modern hunter would
starve If he did not first dle of fright.

Life In camp is replete with pleas-
ures for those who enjoy a bit of
roughing it. The pure and invigorat-
ing alr exhllarates the brain-fageip!
city toller when he reaches "a lodge
in some vast wilderness.” The petty
worrles of his dally grind are speedily
forgotten amid the beauties of his en-
chanting environment. Life discloses
a new meaning to the man In a for

| est,

A Beckoning Fire.

At nlght there greets his eyes when
returning from a day’'s hunting the in-
viting camp. Soon a cheery fire of
blazing logs before Its entrance sends
forth curling flames that beckon him
to an hour of ease and comfort while
recounting with hls companlons“the
various haps and mishaps of the day.

|
His ravenous hunger having been sat-
o, |
e pondaerous moose, 1€ 1] e H -
| Th nderous r the noble cari

Ised the pipes are filled and the storles
begin, Good luck If the ruddy glow
of the fire discloses in the outer cir-
c¢les of its light the hanging carcass of
a fine deer some one of the party has
succeeded in bringing down during the
day. Minute detalls of the tragedy, for
it is at once a tragedy and a triumph
when a deer Is done to his death, are
told by the successful hunter, which
recalls other Instances of llke nature,
and so the stories go on. They are
usually ended by the gulde, who, If he
is worth hls salt, can tell a blgger and
better story than any of the others.

In restful attitudes about the cheer-
ing fire, thelr plpes aglow, the hunters
are silent a moment after the last
story while they watch the sparks
streaming In threads of wavering light
toward the bldck dome above. The
gulde has completed his preparations
for the night and joined the group.
Somewhere In the awesome darkness
without a night bird utters a plaintive
note and then from down toward the
landing there echoes through the for-

| greater ease than In the time of our |est with startling force a deep-volced

torefathers, but the requirements o! a
camper vastly differ

present-day are

ent I'he modern hunter can ride in a
comfortable traln to the very border
ol his camping ground. Hunters in the
earller days were usually compelled to
make ng tripe In cumbersome wagons
I bounced and swayed overthe
rough ls of a country In the mak
1 . e ArTiving anywhere near
| their [ les n and then there
wi th VAT pack trall st
ahead of them. Hut the latter had this
advantage—they carried far leas into
the woods

| The hunter of today usually thinks
he must carry with him a thousand ana
one essentials of the civilized lfe to
which he has become accustomed
Aslde [rom his expensive gun and its
elaborate appurtenances there are a
tent, a kit of aluminum cooking utep-
slls, tableware, a collapsable stove #
sleeping bag, lantern, ax, and no end
lor personal convenlences as well as a
:me-lh'lne chest. Really, one may pe
pardoned for wondering If the fellow
ever gets through his dally grooming
in time to shoot at a deer with his
nice, shiny gun before sundown.
What a compalson with the outfit of
| the old-time hunter? The Idea of a
safety razor being added to his pack
would have convulsed the old fellow
with laughter. Given a gun and plenty
of ammunition, A bunting knife. flint
and steel, a camp kettle and perhaps
& bit of salt, with the addition of a
blanket In cold weather and perhaps
Ilnlnxurxdasmlluekofm-l.u

questioning eall.
“Whoo-whoo-whoo,

whoo-ah "

who-whoo, to

“What's that?" eries out the nervous
young fellow who iz having his first
experience in camp life. H&®Mrings to

his feet and peers Into the gloom
whence came the solemf Interroga-
( but before answer Is made to his

ild question a thrilling, welrd shriek
ds his hair-ralsed bat aloft and he
early plunges through the fire In a
Ly retreat to the slde of it next the
camp. The unrestralned laughter of
his companions Is 80 reassuring that
he tremulously jolns in: but he does
not return to his former place in the
circle

“Nothin® but an owl," explains Nick
the gulde. “Pesky critters Sometlmes;
they'll keep a feller awake half the
night with thelr "tarnal racket.*

“Drat the pesky critters!” cries the
irate gulde, and flings a last brand of
the dying fire aloft to frighten them
AWAY.

After all Is quiet again the solemn
mysterious ellence of the foreast n{g]:t-
is broken once more. This time it 1
the booming crash of a dead tree that
falls with startling effect

“Going to storm tomorrow, sure ™
grumbleas Nick. “Always does when .a
dead tree falls on a stil] night, lke
this.”

The sleepy hunters once more set.
tle down to their repose, reassured by
his explanation. The fire glves a last
flutter of flame. A rabbit patters by
on the dry leaves and then—sllence.
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