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OR ABITTER RECKONING

By CHARLOTTE M. BRAEME
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("HAFTER XX.

Mr. Mallott 4id mot get much sleep
while awalting Benor Casiellzn’s return
His mind wis too bisy digesting what
be had Just heard. Puattlag two and two
togolher, bearing In mind the fact that
the secar's deseription of his beautiful
cunstamer tullied exactly with that given
of the so-called Paullne Malling by Jack
Dornton, and that the photograph taken
by Castellin was afterward found In that
lady's possesalon, his belief in the Im-

ture was naturally strengthensd, and

is impatieuce to vislt the grave and
sen for blmaelf the evidence of his nlece’s
death lucressed every mament. At Iast
ko heard the convent bell strike aix,
and, with a feeliog of rellef, ha rome
and went downstalrs.

He foand the senor walting helow,
looking trivmpliant, but eautioys, There
werg several loungers ahout, and Mr.
Mallett asd Castolinn passed through
the room and out of the houss without
wxchanging & ward,

But, once safely outslde, ths senor,
who was bhrimming over with ploasant
soll-lmpocisnes, rapilly onfolded the
plans which the servant nad he had con-
cocted for Mre, Malleit's admitiance to
the convent burying ground,

“I shall paint out the gate by which
monsieur will enter; after that, the rest
st depend on monsteur’s sagacity nod
on the exnctness with which he earcies
out my directions.  The servant wouald
bave notlilug to do with you directly; but
she will mreange mutters so that you enn
ehler Lhe cemelery by yoursslf aond ob-
taln & view of the tomh  DBut monslear
will envelup hitself In my aecomplice’s
clonk, and If he s seen from tlie chapsl
windowa, they will conelude It in bat one
of the alsters crossing the graveyard
to gather herba from the garden which
Les besond,*

Then followsd a liat of directlons, to
which Mr. Malleit ||I|H| the closest atten-
tlon, aud, as the old Spanlard conclud-

ed, they cnmae withia alght of the Con-
vent of the Holy Assumption, A sub-
stantin) sjone wall elght fesr high In-

closed It on all sides, and on the eant
frout woere masslve iron Ealen boardad
bigh abave the Hoe of aiglhit to shield the
snered precinets from the wvulgar gaze.
Further on, on the west ulde, was a very
small wicket, almoat hidden ander the
masnes of ivy that hong bhalf way to the
ground,  This door was the one used
by tha lay sisters when doing their er-
rands, nod n eovered way led from It Into
the maln cotrance hall. The maln gate
was hever opeosd except for funerals
of the villoge

The bella were still ringlog for ves
pers as Mr. Mallett resched this half
bidden Mitle gate, anil, aceording to dl
rections from Castellan-—who was lurk-
lng among tha brushwood—he gave a
low, qulek, triple knock three times aver,
mud then waltmd with his oyes on his
wateh untll five minutes hind passed.

The belin ceased ringlng. This was
the moment sgresd on. and he pushed
the door gently; It ylelded, and the next
moment be found himaelf In the Aim light
of & loug, anrrow paNage

He stooped and Hfted a snaff colored
garment that lay at his feet. It was a
buge eloak, like a sister's. He wrap-
ped himself In the capacloun garment,
carafully deawing the hood well over his
hoad Having taken off Lis boots, he
went stoaithuly along the passage, aAcTosN
a large wione tagged entrance hall, and
pansed out of what he had been told was
the main entrance Into the luclonirs be-
ond., He pavsed here & moment and
{u'lkﬂd abont him attentively. In a lne
with bim atoond the chapel on the extrema
right, the door of which was open; and
he saw the backs of the sistern as they
kuelt st thelr devatlops He caught a
gleam of gorgeous color as the clear
evening light fell throngh the east win
dow opon the vestments of the priests
at the high altar, and & faint odor of
Inesnse erept out upon the alr.  He drew
the hood still closer over his beard and
¢romsed the opon space to the other side
of the chapel Heora he had to pans »
whols line of windows, and the profiles
of the nune were turued toward him
now shortensd his stride nnd drooped his
shotlders the better to perfarm the part
he wan amsumiog, and passed on with
ot & glanes to the riglit or to the left
An soon as the windows wers passed hw
raleed hils head and looked round agaln

He was at the sdge of the burylng
'?-Ill“il. and over lu the extrems corluer
under tha walls ke maw the stone he
had voma In search of He recognized
It by tha semieirealar top—thera was
not another lke it In the lnclusure
and hls heart quickened a litle as ke
‘\I kod hils way scross the graves

. . - . . . .

The sunset aky had changed from etlm-
pom to saffron, from saffron te & clear
pearly gray, abd otill the brown ecloak
atood motionless before the headetone in
the far corner of the ronvent grave
yard

Mr Mallett bad received a shock that
eulirely banished his preconcelved |deas;
and beliefs that erowded upon
him were so conflcting and ecoufusiug
that for a times he wae overwholmed with
perplexity

fhe Dew

"Paulive Pelling. Dled Mary 20, 18

e read the simple hseription over
wud over again. the mare he pondared
It the less he understood how It was
that he lind been decoyed by fate luto
this fruitiess journey

Why should his nlecs, Panline Mall-
Ing, have a pleture of the grave of Pan-
line Telling In her possession?—for he
no longer donbled that the Iady relgne
fug st Malllngford Pack was his nlece,
end concluded that this was the grave
of soms other person—presumably the
wifa of hls friend. Captain Pelling. He
remembered the cupiala’s impressive 1it-
tle stary of his unhappy marriage and Its
premature denouement, and Mre. Mallott
had ne doubt whatever that ke was now
standing by the grave of that gentleman's
wife. 8till the guestion kept repeating
ltwelf: Why shonld hiv nlece—of the aame
Christinn  name, treasure up this
pleture of Mrs, Pelling's grave? e
smiled to hlmsolf at the froak of fortune
that ordalned the ohliteratnon of just
the first two leiters of the suroame, and
wondered st the (nslgnificancs of the
trifle that had drawn him from Eagland
on such & wild goose chase!

The servant, to all appearance busy
over her stewpans Ia ths kitchen, was
working hereelf Into a fever of fright
Bha sxpected the sxhortation to Anlsh 41
rectly, and then the slsters would wander
all about the groonds, and her mysterl
ous vislter would be dlscoversd. Bhe
quaked with fear as the uences
Lh condact presentsd to

satlon, Bhe had u-a

g-ll..q-lrd‘“nhh

ton

fore; but she was sure !t had not yet
gone back

At lani, unable to bear the anxiety any
longer, she decided that she must at
all risks go and warp the man away
bhefore harm came of his dllatoriness
Catching ap a basket, and muttering a
faw words about garnishiog to the other
busy siwters, she siarted for the grave-
yard Bhe harried along, keeplng well
out of wight of the slsters at thelr devo
tions, ntil sha reached the corner.

“Come away at once! You will be
Alscoverad ™

Mr. Mallett was startled for a mo-
ment,

“You are the woman who helped Cas
tellun to admit me?"*

“Yen: but for pity's sake come away
now, or we shall all he rained!"

Thers was no mistaking the terror in
the poor womnn's face) and he started at
ouce, They walked qulckly over .
grans: but for all bis harry, Me Mal-
ettt managed to ask two questions and
et iwo replles beiore they reached the
small door by which he had entered.

“What sort of a persun wis that Pan-
Iine Pelling, who lies burled there?' he
aniked,

“She was a mere bahe, only thres
monthe oll. Bhe was born lu the hos
pltal of this town, long since abandoned.”
“Merciful  heaven!"” exclaimed Me,
Mallett, gazing at her in blank astonish-
ment,

The woman was harrylog him along
the narrow passage, for every moment
now might Jead to dlscovery.

“And lts mother 7' he gasped,

“Was the heautiful falr Iady for
whom Benor Castellan tonk the view of
the grave just before she wet out for
Eogland."

Aund befors Mr. Mallett hed recaverad
frots his Inst surprise he found himself
ontalda tha door, with his boots on the
path beside him, his braln in & whirl
of conflicting thonghts,

“Pelling has by soms means jumped
o the comelusion, or been led to It In
teutlonally, perhaps, that hin wifa died
ln this convent and is borled hers, while
In truth It s hin ehlld's grave, and his
wife is still living: and, according ta the
presant saspect of aMales, Palling's wifa
and Pauline Malling are avidently one!
And she, Pauline Malling, or PPelling, or
whatever she Is, Is golng to be married
to Dorntan to-morrow morning, and she
han one huaband still lving | L wonder I
she knows that he s still alive? After
all, If this tarne out troe—and It looks
very like jt—I1 ahall resume my rightful
position st Malllngford, for this piel has
dinobeyed the clause In Panl's will about
marrsing without  Summers’ consent,
And that provides thse mollva for her
eonduct, ®he knew, If her hushand found
her, she wonld be eompelled to resign
the estate. Waell, she han played a sue-
cesaful game so far; It I8 my loning
ﬂuw,"

And that evenlng Mr. Mallett, who
lind not heen acroms n horsa for nearly
twenty yoars, rode the twelve miles of
exeorahle rond that lay bhetween Vilia
Eilentlo and Bassilla, and prepared and
delivered personally several telegrams to
be dispatched directly the oMice opened la
ithe morning.

CHAPTER XXI,

The elghteenth of Saptember was a
damp, comfortiess morning, and Malling-
ford Park looked partlenlarly desolats,
The sky was of a dull gray, and the rain
drizzled ateadily nll the day through.

Babetta was busy In Miss Malling's
drossing room, It was half past nine
v'elook, and she had Just returned from
secing her mistress off by traln. None
of the guesta were astir yet, and the
house wan
lkely to be for some hots. The ball of
the previous night had besn sxcesdingly

spleited, and was not coneluded until
vearly 6 o'clock, wo that the visitors
would not be lkely to be asticr very
eurly

Babette was to Joln her mistress at
Charing Cross station with the luggage
at hulf past 2, aod, though her mind
wis full of tormenting doubts a8 to the
Mag's events, she went about her business
ae methodienlly as thongh nothlng un-
waual had happenad, ‘Tendarly and care-
fully she folded np the elaborate gown
of erenm-colorsd watin, with Its Araperien
of thick costly lnce, and s soperh hou-
quets of deep erimson bloasoms, ln which
Miss Malling dollghted the eyes of her
sdimirers at the hall Veey clreamapect-
Iy she placed the magnificent dinmouds
and rables, with which her mistress had
adorned ler ahinpely throat sand arms, In
thely and then pecked them in »
mriall oaken box with steel clamps. Then
whe went rouind the room with her keyn
and loeked and sieapped the travellog
trunks one after another. That done,
she sat down to walt, she knew not for
what

. . . . . . .

Captain Pelling recelvad a telegram at

A quarter ta 11 that moming which
filled him with wsurprise and curloslty
It ran

At all risks get 1o Bilshopagate

church o tlme to see & wedding flxed
for thils morning, and obtain & good view
of the bride's face™

The telegram had been dlapatched
fromi Basaillin, snd ha remembersd the
nama as that of the nearest rallway sta-
ton to the convent where he had found
hin wife's grave. Withont knowing why,
ha felt thit he must obey the telegram.
and he was Just In time to cateh the 11
o'elock express for Waterloo, Oan arriv
fag at his destinatlon, Captaln Palling
ran his eyes rapldly down the cab rank
within the station, pleked out the mmart-
est looking horss, sprang Inte the eab,
and ealled through the trap to the driver:

“A soversign If you reach Bishopsgate
church by twenty minutes to 13/

The horse justified his good oplnlon,
and the Arive was accomplished In good
time. The church doors wers open, and
8 four-wheeled cab was walting outside
He crept In very quietly, and walked np
the alsle, not wishing te disturh the ser
vice, for he did not know what he was
there for save to ses the hride's face, He
Judged rightly that his futars conduet
was 1o be guided Ly that Inspection.

The church was cold and gloomy this
miserable moraing. and & few parsons
were scaltared hers and thers among the
seats, attracted possibly more by curl
oslty tham ‘oterest

As PelMng advanced, he was struck
by the wubdued richness of the bride’s
costume, and he was not a little surpris-
od at the absence of the useal attend-

Ay Xy ey
e

. Thae dride bridegroom

went quletly along the dhascel

nnusnally silent, as It waos |

until he reached the sod nearest to the
altar, and then he waited for the bride
to turn ber face toward him, The cler
grman‘s veles went on with the service:

“Wilt thou ober him and serve him,
love, hooor and keep him In sickmess
and In health, and, forsaking all other.
keep thes only note him, so long as ye
both shall Hve?

Then, for the firet time, she turned
toward Pelling. Her exprassion was onie
of unmized rapture as she ralsad her eyes
to the bridegroom's, and her lips were
unclused to speak the words "1 will”
wheu she hecame aware of Pelling’s fixed
stare of horror. His gaze attracted her
lovolantarily, and she looked instinctively
over Jack's shoulder In his direction.

Jack, wondering what was the matter
and feariug she was golng to falnt,
prompted hee with the short answer.
Bhe did not apeak, but coutlnned to
gaze over his shoulder at the man who
had so unaccountably riveted her atten
tion, Her under jaw dropped spasmod-
leally, her eyes became as fized as thone
she was gazing lnto, and every vestige of
life and color left her face

The next thing Jack seemed to realize
was that a geotlernan wearing a Igiht
overcont was speaking quletly to the as-
tonished clergyman and saggesting that
the lady show'd be taken to the vesiry,
as she wan evidently very LL

The seattered congregation looked at
each other In wondering euriosity as the
bridal party disappeared. They lingered
awhille uatd the old pew opeuer returned
and begged them to depart, as she desired
to close the church.

Pauline, with dull, dased despalr In
her eyes, sat 1o the vestry, Ustening to,
without understanding, the conversation
of the three men grouped sround ber.

“l am extremely sorry,” Peiling said,
In anawer to the clergyman's request for
fn explanation; *but It would have been
¢riminal to nllow the matter to go fur-
ther, for the lady ls my wife.”

“Your wife?" echood Jack., Inersdn-
fously.

“Yen, sir, my wife!” Pelling roplied,
with the least touch of haoteur, *I
have belleved her to be dead for the last
uix years—in fact, 1 helioved it so thor
oughly that 1 ahould pot have belleved
my eyes this morning {f her own conduect
had not betrayed her. It ls possible that
she thonght T was dead, ne I have been
In Central Africa for severa] yoars; and 1
understand the expedition of which | wae
n member has been three or four times
reported In the newspapers as complete
ly exterminated.”

“"And how cams you to present your-
self o opportunely this mornlng?" asked
the clergyman

“That is more than | understand my-
self at predent; bt I think It ls dus to
nocldental dlycoveriea made In Bpaln hy
A friend of mine who has gone hither
on buainess of his own., How It happens
that I have been led to belleve In my
wife's death nll thoss years and never
found out my mistake before 1 cannot
understand.”

“Mis Mnlling took her mother's name
when ahe Inherited the estate; perhaps
that may explain matters,” put In Jack.

“What estate?' awked Pelling sharp-
Iy.
“1t In all too long to discuss now,"
Jaek anewered: “but no donbt the change
of name accounts for your Ignorance of
your wifae's existence.”

(To he continuved.)
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HOUBEBOATS IN SUMMER.

Citlzena of Seattle Who Live All Year
in Floating Mansions,

Beattle people, although they have
no legitimate excuse for leaving town
in summer ns people who live In hot
eities  have, mnevertheless prefer to
spice thelr lives with that varlety
which keeps existence from becoming
fint, and so they bLulld houseboata and
go to the Inke and varlous polnts on
the sound to Hve on the water that
they can see from almost every street
in town, snys the Seattle Times,

Lake Washington has the lurgest
collection of houseboats, Lylng nlong
the bench from above Madison Park
to Leschl there are a great number of
pretty water dwellings of many differ
ent designs, With the trees of the
shore for n background and the waters
of the lake for one’s front yand, It s
hinrd to lmagloe a more delightful lo-
cation for A summer howme.

One of the most artistic and com-
fortable of the Lake Washington
housebonts s the low, green bungn-
low owned by Mrs, C. H. Pomeroy, It
floats well out Into  theé water, Is
roomy and comfortable, and has a
sloping shingled roof stalned  green.
There s n very wide veranda In front
and at the sides, with a bhoxedin rall
and porch gardens and s easlly one
of the most satisfying places to pass
n enmmer evening that could be Imnag-
ined.  Tts advantages are well appre
cluted. for Mra. Pomeroy has leased
ft thin season to n nunmber of young
bachelors, who combine the joys of
ontidoor living with the necessary at-
teution to business downtown,

There nre (wo canoes slung up an-
der the eaves and many other evl
dences of an enjoyable time indoors
and out. The Pomeroy houseboat is
more elaborately furnished than are
most summer places of the kind and
resembles a permanent home in the
with Its rgs, good pletures,
booke and lbrary furniture. There
Is o huge fAireplance of gray stone also,
whivh suggesia winter comfort, Mea
Pomeroy uses her housebont for bher
winter resldence when she Is In town,
finding the winters on the lake as de-
Bghtful In many ways ns are the sum-
mers.

W. A, Malloy has a comfortable
housshont, convenlent to the ear line,
a double-decker, with the porch up-
atalrs, Mr Malloy's summer home s
also his all-the-year Lhome, for he and
kis family are others of the winter de-
votees of the Inke

J. E, Chilberg's beautiful houssboat
at Eagle harbor solves the problem
of comfort, convenlence and elegance
combined with a life that s not only
ns free as alr, bot is in the alr itsalf
Hia luxurions summer home s the
most elaborute of its type in thess wa-
ters and lifta the development of the
hounsehant severnl notehea It was
bullt this year and lles bebind Wing
point, at Eagle bharbor., The frat
floor s bullt like any housse and Is
eolled with Washington wood But
the whole of the second floor Is open
to the sun and alr and s protected
when occasion requires by striped
awnings. It is hung with baskets of
growing vines and with gay Japanese
lanterna and from a tall Aagstaff Bonts
the stars and siripes

etty,

Wiiling to Dosbls Up.
“You are certainly a moat singular
girl” sald the young man
“Well" sbe replled, “It's not my
fault, I assure you.”

Good Old Nurse—Mrs. Callahan—
Moike! Moike! Wek up; ut's tolwe t'
take ¥’ Incomnis midicine,

"l notice you never wear A watch
with your evening clothes™ “No: 1
never have both out at the same time.™
—Grit

Emeline—Well, this world's a stage.
Ellzabeth—Yes; and the scenery I so
much more satisfactory than the cast
—Brooklyn Life

“At last,” ezclalmed Darwin, *I1
have discovered the missing luk!" And
reaching under the burcau he drew
forth the other cuff-button.—Chieago
News,

It Depends—“Paps, what's a man
who runs an auto onlled?' “It de
pends on whether he Is belng called
by his employer or by the wman he has
Just missed.”

Caller—Your dsughter, [ am told,
stands at the head of ber class o an-
clent Inngunges, Mres, Launsling—Yos,
Julle Is quite a Iatitudinarian—Chi
eago Trinune,

Yeou, ‘Tis True—Adnms—Do you be.
Heve It s a sign of good luck to find
a horseshos on the road? Johnson—
OFf course; It Is a sign of good luck for
some blacksmith,

“When n man xtalts In  braggin’
about bow honest he 18" sald Uncle
Eben, it sllus kind o' sounds to me
like he was 'pologizin’ foh not belng’
mo' 80" —Washington Stay,

Conslderate.—“Why I8 that pleture
turoed toward the wall?® "0, that is
a haying scener and we have to hide
it whenever Uncle Thomas visits us,
because he Is o hay fever sufferer.’”

Viear's Daughter—Well, Mrs, Mul-
ligan, did you go to church on Mou-
duy t see my sister murried?  Mrs.
Mulligap—No, misx; 1 dou't take no
Interest In  weddin's—1've been to
one!

Hard To Get At
honor among thleves'
looked nt him severely., “There |y
gold In sen-water,” he replied,  “But
It cannot he extracted In profitable
guantities.”

Honkihs—I1 don't objest so-much to
Fauny kissing her dog, but 1 prefer
her to kiss me before and not after,
Wilkins—1 kpnow; but don't you sup-
pose the dog has his preference, too?—
Boston Transcript.

Little Maggle (who has cotipiny)—
We've been playing  guarden  party,
mamms,  Mamou—lodesd!  And did
you behave nleely? Little Maggle—
Ob, 1T din't have to behave, 1 was
the hostess —New Yorker,

“AlL!" sald Bragg, with a view to
making Miss Hrightly jenlous, 1 was
alone for n guite a while last evening
with one whow | admire very much.”
AR replled Miss Brightly, “alone,
were you!' —Catholle Standard,

“Yes," sald the beide of n week,
“Inck tells me everything he knows
and 1 tell him everything 1 know ™
“Indeed!” rejoined the exrival. “The
sllence when you two are tlogether
must be oppressive.”"—Huowe Chat,

A Hasty Remark.—Now, Tommy, |
want you to be good while 1 am out.”
“I'Il be good for a nlekel,” wus Tom-
my's modest offer. “Tommy.” said
the mother, "1 want you to remember
that you cannot be n son of mite ute
lews you are gooil for nothing."

Rigid Devotlon 10 Duty —"What
possible comfort can you take,” asked
(hls wife, “in sitting on the pier and
fshing all day for helf a Jdozen Hitle
ring perch? “1 have the comfort of
snowlng,” replied Mr, Kydoodle, stern
Iy, “that I am standing out agninst the
Infamoun beel truse!™

Marmaduke—Before we were mnp
lﬂﬁ_] she used to suy by by so sweet
iy whea I went down the steps, Mont-
Inur!'ln'j‘ And what does she say now ¥
Marmaduke—Oh, Just the same thing,
“buy, buy.” Montmorency—Ah, | see!
| She exercises n different spell over
you.—Washington Life

“What sort of hrenkfnst Foond 1o Fyuu

Ike, Mr. Newcome ¥ asked Mrs, Stary-
cwe on bl fiest morning i her house
| “Well, wn'am,” replisd the new board-

“My lord, there Is
The Justice

b soure tenderioin

ler, “1 wouldu't
stenk, n couple o ponched eggs  on
wonst, lanmb chops, hot mulins, coffes

and eantalonp.” —Philadeliphia Press

“We don't want no gyin'-schines”
sitld Mr. Erastus ingley, emphntical-
.Iy “Demn antomobiles s bad enough,™
“Do you think dying ma: hines will be
|worse than automoblles " “Yass, |
ldoes. When you Is hit by an sutomo-
bile dar you is; but when you is hit
by a fiyin'-machine you alo't throo yit
You has n long. hard drop comin’"—
Roelesors.

The musleal instrument seller
sucepaded at last In working off a
cheap fddle on a customer st four
times Ha value, “Where shall | send
Y he Inguired. ““To Wi — street.
My fint is on the third foor” The fid.
dle-denler's face fell. He had moved
with his family the day before to the
flat on the second floor of No. #14 ——
stree!, on a three Years' agreeinent —
The Wasp.

Feathering His Nest.

The following marriage notlce was
clipped from a Boston paper more
than half & century ago, and Is kept In
an old wallet with other clippings, all
yellow with age

Married In Boston, May 22, 1850, by
Rev. Mr. 8tow, Mr. Z T. Taylor to
Miss Mary Parrot. both of Roston.
Among all birds that Ay or swim,

There's but ane of any nse
To a tailor I bis business,

And that one s & goose,

had

But bere's g Taylor who has preessd
His nwn solt very nice
With a Marror that we hope will prove
A Rird of Paradine,
Dingnosis Probably Carreet.
“They say.” remarked the Sunapee
phllosopher, “that skin disesves Is
spreadin’ atmong them New York life
Insurance companies”

Hrides are so lmportant thet It wonld
not surprise one of them If the world
stopped going aronnd ou her wedding
day to get & betler chistive to olserve
h.'.
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A CHILD quickly grasps the meaning
% S of the above characters. But it

s

L e

3 often takes a lfetime to apprecivte their :
& value. You ean greatly assist the child in ‘
£ learning the worth of the dollar. How? 3
',3,.1,. By having him open a savings account with %

this bank, and by encouraging him to add

' to it. d
$ A single dollar is sufticient to start an £
r account.  Smaller deposits may follow. 33
% Savings department opens January 1, 1905. 2
3

¢ J. W. SHUTE. §

BANKER.

T.P. GOODIN,
CONTRAGTOR AND BUILDER

[ am prepared to furnish plans and estimates on any kind of a build-
ing in Washington County. 'Phone 28x4, or address

R.F.D.I

T. P. COODIN, Hillsboro. Or.

Going East?
Listen: |

When you reach Ogden yot can go aboard a |

through Standard or Tourist Pullman, running
via Rock Island System by way of the Scenic
Route through Colorado, thence to Kansas City,
St. Louis or Chicago. |

Rock Island Tourist sleepers seem “like
home "' in their completely comfortable and rest-
ful atmosphere. They are as neat as wax, are

manned by Pullman conductors and porters and
in addition to this, they are in charge of a ‘
Rock Island excursion manager. |

The Rock Island has three Eastern gateways

—Chicago, Kansas City and St. Louis. Direct
_ connection in Union Stations at all three, for all |
important points in Eastern and Southern states.

Send for our folder ** Across the Continent in a Tourist
Sleeping Car,” and ask all the questions you like.

) Rock Isiand
7 System |

A. H. McDONALD,
General Agent, Rock Island System,
140 Third Street, Portland, Ore.

N WFFarmers

Feed Stable

Our new feed shed, lo-
cated on main street op=
Josite Benson's Machine
Shop, is now open for
business, We assure you
that every accomodation
possible will be done for
our patrons; with prices
as follows, Saddle horse,

be, Rigs 10e.

Lackey & Payne.

Hillshoro, Oregon
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COLDEN NUGGETS FOR SALLOW I'EOH_.!.

HERE'S A BARGAIN,

Nine Room Cottage, Good Barn and
2| Acres of Land for Sale.

A nineroom cottage, ciose in, includ-
ing bath and wash rooms. The honse
hak three porches, stone pillars under it,

ood wood house, saw-dost lined, froit
youse, good barn with wagon and buggy
sheds, grain bing, havmow and room for
four horses, logether with two and
one-haif acres of land within
two blocks of the business part
of the city.  Clear title given.  Price
£2.000, one hnlf down, balance in con-
venient payments. Call on or address
this oflice.

R. F. D. Envelopes.

R. F. I). envelopes printed at The In-
dependent offiee at 76c per 100, Every
putron ol these routes shounld have a
supply with the address and number of
box printed thervon.

For SBale—Nearly new Wheeler & Wil-
son No, # sewing machine, use ! very
little and is god in every respect as
new. Renson for selling: Wish to buy
acabinet machine of the same make
Loguire at this offiee.

Crocery for Sale.

Having other business intorests which
I wish 1o engage in, T have for eale my
store in Hillsboro,
J.oA. MESEINGER.

First cluvs line of Boys and Men's
bheavy work shoes. Wil stund all kinds
of wear nnd tear. J. C, Greer,

A Fearful Fate,

It is a fenrful fate to have to endure
the terribde torture of Piles, *1 can
truthfully say,” writeg Harry Uolson, of
Masonville, Ta., “that for Blind, Bleed-
ing, Iehing and Protuding Piles, Buck«
len's Arnien Salve, is the best cure
mivde."  Also best for cats, burns and
injuries. 25¢ ot all druggists,

g
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MACHINE

THE XX CENTURY SEWING
2.1l

‘ the ACME of CONVENIENCE.

LOCK-STITCH SEWING MACHINE.

runs so smoothly.

easy reach.

accessible. There is a full set,

comprising the
best designs. g'

| S—

354 Morrison
402 Williams Avenue
Main Street, Oregon

Stores at

€ The highest type of FAMILY SEWING MACHINE
“the embodiment of SIMPLICITY and UTILITY

€ It only neceds a mere touch of the treadle to start the
machine. The use of ball-bearings, the superior design
and mechanical excellence of construction thrmughout, all
combine to make its continuous operation a pleasure— it

§ The new BOBBIN EJECTOR is a marvel of ingenuity,
No more annoyance—no trouble. A simple pressure of the

finger on ejector instantly LIFTS THE BOBBIN within

§ Of its many valuable and unique features, The AUTO-
MATIC TENSION RELEASER commands notice. [t is

a veritable boon, Raising the presser-foot automatically
releases the thread tension and allows the work to be
FREELY WITHDRAWN —ne breaking of needles pos-
sible. Depressing it instantly restores correct tension.

§ The ATTACHMENTS furnished with this machine

are so conveniently arranged in the center locking drawer
~A SEPARATE PLACE FOR EACH as to

%JJ
402 Washington St:‘reet,

N\

| § ABSOLUTELY THE LIGHTEST - RUNNING !

be easily
latest and

Por:‘tla.nd.

‘“

City, Oregon.




