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Tne Wire's Secret,

OR ABITTER RECKONING

By CHARLOTTE M. BRAEME

CHAPTER XXI1.—(Coatinued.

“So you have beean s rich woman,
Vaoline,” he said, turuiog te ber kind-
Iy. He 44 aot know yet how far this
“sirangement had bees inteational oo
ber part, and he would give her the
benefit of the doubt. *I, too, have fallen
on prosperoas times, Now, what are you
woing ta do? Bhall | see you home? Or
shall [ call on you to-marrow, when you
will be guister snd calmer? Or will
Jou eomwe and look st my litthe place
now

Then, far the Brét time, Pauline ralsed
her head] and sgalu Jeck suw the ex
pression of the earved tigers' heads us
she aaswersd hor hushand.

‘@ will not secompany you anywhers:
1 w:I-t.'d sooner kil myself—for | hate
Fou.

The shocked clorgrman wouldl have
spoken; bat Pelling stopped Lim cour
teously but firmiy.

“You must pardon me: but this la my
alfair, as you mast ascknowlsidge, and
tulne only™ Then toruing to the raging
woman, he weat on: “In thoss cireum-
stances further discumsion wonld be use
Jens.™ and ouly Jack, who waa watch.
ing bim closeiy, guessed what wonderful
relf-contral he was exerting tn keep him-
sell from exposing and upbraiding the
woman fo whom he spoke. “I will give
Jou the address of my solicitor, and all
future communications must be made
throagh bim.” He wrote the addreds on

s leaf of his pookethook, tore It out, .m]! moment of ralsiag

plaeed It oo the tabls beside ber. “And
now, My Pelling, may | wen you to your
cah ¥

Bhe rose and drew herself up deflantly,
and then swept from the vestry: ani
Pelling followed her in polite sttend-
ance. He returned In 4 fow seconds.

"And now, Mr, Doruton,” he sald, “if
Fou will faver me with your company, I
shall be glad to give sud rovelve explana-
tona."”

After wishing the clergrman  “Good
morning,™ the two men jamped into the
cab which brought Pelling from the sta-
tien, and drove to a hotel. They talked
on Inll‘-rll'—rmt Nubjects until they were in
possession of a private room, sud the
waller bad finally retired, after receiv-
lng orders for luncheon lw half an hour.
Then Pelliog turned to Jack aud be-
Kan:

“It seema to me that you and [ are
fated to croms sach other's paths, My,
Doraton. | have beard you spoken of
pretty aften lately by a Mr. Mallott, »
particalar friend of mine.™

'lrld»-_wl'.'" sald Jack, uncomfortably,
not rel'shing thiv sudidlen and ntentional
tutrodoctiva of the Malletts’ name; for,
slnce his covversation with Lord Sum-
mers, Jack folt less proud than PVer
of his own share la the rupture with
Ethel. He thought, too, that Mr. Pell
ing would not have heard much 1o his
eredit from that source.

“I wea what you are thioking.” Pell
ing observed: “hat Fou Are wWrong Mr
Mallett bas spoken of Jou to me only
na B Proming man In Youar ;ll'-lfrs!ulul‘l
The otber matter that s in your uftad |
took the liberty of Binding out for my-
weif. Now, I have & proposition te make
o you™

CHAPTER XXI11I

Pelilng paused and looked attentlvely
At the young man. He knew there was
not moch generosity In giving Kihel up,
we bhe could not marry her himself dur
ing the lifeiime of his wife, and, hav
ing plenty of true manlinesa, he did not

mean to make any show of the misers-
bde paln that was ganwiug at his beart
bt he felt he should like to know what
sart of man this was whose path he

tutended to smooth for him as far as lay |
in his power;, and, while he thonght of
thin, the memory of Ethel's face, pained |
wnd sorrowful as he saw it when she
mnde (o him bher confession of love for

this Dornton eame saddenly before him,
anill be koew that the greates! kinidness
ho could do her would be to restors her |
lover. Presently he sald, abruptls
“You haw nearly broken Ethel's
heart.” :
Jack Mushed furioasly. and Lalf rods |
from his chalr. Pelling motionsd to him
to keep calin |
“1 ankml you to be patient with ms." |
b reminded Jack “My motive shouoll
cxcuse me o you. The pith of the whale
mptter I8 this—was the sngagement be
tween you and Ethel Leoken off in eon
snquenve of yoar infatuation for my |
wile, or had you ceased 1o care for f,..-l-'
bwfore you wet Pauline? As man to
man, | ask you for & trathial answee.™
I can’t for the Life of meé understand |
by what rlght,” begaa Jack, hotly
“For heaven's sake, don't waste time
fn splitting straws when so much Is st
wiake!” Pelling sald, impetoons]y “You
ah't anderstand my right to Interfers?
T wil) explaine 1 Jove Ethel Mallett as
I newer loved, never shall love, aever he- |
lieved it posaible o love! snd until this
sierning | had the hope of making her
wy wife some day, when she had had
time to furget you. | think my love for

hor gives ma the right te do what 1 ean
1o secure hor happlness; and | believe her
happiness rests with you. 1 can't have
Liep B!(.P", or 1 do not think l engld
ba upselfish enongh to give her up 1
might, bat I don't think It. Now 1o re
tart to our paint—was yotur Infatustion
for my wife the only cause of the o
trangeient between you two?"

Jack was greatly lmpressed, as he un-
derstow] now why Peliing spoke with so
much «ffort, aud he felt touched by his
devotion. Added to this wan the feel
Ing of shame that bad oppressed him
ever slnce his talk with Lord Bummers

"Coms—yoa nesdn’t mind confesslng
your weakness 19 me” Pelliag went an,
encouragingly. "Bless you, man, I know
how [Pauline can twist any man rouad
her Boger f she likes to teg! 1 nup
pose she was smitten with you, and
spread her nets to snare you, and you,
not eeeing the sanare, found yourself
enamorad of her without knowing how
it happened. And 1| dare say, i the
traih were known, whea the firet mad
barst was over, sand you thought sut
thinges quietly, you would have given a
good deal never o have seen her st all
and wished you had behaved differently
to Miss Maliotr,

Jack Jumped up, his face beaming,
and wrang Pelling’s hand

“1 evuld not say It myeelf, bat that
fa really jost how It has bes with ma
T am not good at sxpressing my feellags:
bat | know you are behaving very well
0 me—much better than | deserve—and
I thank ron. And new what do you wish
me to doT

“Go right away for & few montha
Weite to me now and again, and 1 will
take care that Miss Mallett hoars what

s likaly to be of use to you. Give

time to forget the ladignity you have

T T T T

put on her and her love. 1 shaill be
on hand la the character of & benevolent
patriarch, sad the moment [ see signs
favorable to onr plot T will bring about
" :;amkq. The rest will lie with your-
T

“How can [ thank you?"

“You owe me no thanks, Relleve your
mind on that point. What | sn delng
I do out of my slocere wish for Miss
Mallett"s happiness. If you really think
you ows me anything pay it ia kisdness
to your wife after you are married. Here
ls luncheon, We will talk by sad by
of your immediate plans.”

. . . . . . -

When they had finlshe! luncheon, and
Jack had left, Pelling laid down on the
hard horsehalr gofa, with his hands under
his hend, gasing steadfawtly wt the cell-
lng; and it wie pot until the evening,
when the waiter came to lght the gas,
that he was roused from his deep rev-
erie. He then pulled himself together,
ealled for his bill, and having settled It
went oat into the wretched night.

When Pauline left ber hushand at the
church door she koew that her schem-
ing had been futifle, end that she could
never again show her face at Malllag-
furd; bat It was pot that which caused
her the agony of mlud she was saffer
ing.

Bha had lost Jack. The one pure, nn-

T

| hawe anrthing to do with ma and that
she Is pow in Paria™
“If 1 were you I abould go to Paris,

; hom"
*uppose I onght—in fact, I know

{1 ought—and I Bave tried to make up

my mind te go: but | canpot™
| For an lamant he dropped ki head
upen his hand, and & great rush of phty
::njﬂ:l'c lb'nn beating oddly. He
mself 1 wi o
tient udamtin:mm s i
"\‘fht & bore you must think me™
he said, quickly, “Let us drop the wul-
Ject. !tlﬂulﬁruunbﬂpuh
any way, | will come a0 you st osce. As
things are now, the less sald the better.
And #0 you are to possess the wealth
which Paslive has forfeited? 1 am Tery

glad—very, very glad—ou all ecounts
but one.”

“And that =7

“It will make Dornton's task harder™
The blood rushed over Ethel's face in
Quick Sush, and It left again as quick-

’l don’t know what you mean” she
L C 30 8

“1 mean that Dornton was heguiled by
my unhappy wife into dolog as he did,
that he was not master of his own ae
tions, and thar he wouald give » very
great deal to be assured of your entire
forgiveness. He haw lovad yoo all thropgh
Lis mad folly. He told me a0 himself
on the very day of the welding, before
le could bave knewn anything of the
change In your worldly affalrs; so, whea
¥ou think of him in the future, you must
Bot believe he was governed by merce
nary cons.deratlons ™

"'Il'hmt you for your kind defense of
bim," she responded, rising as her fath-
er entersd the room. *1 will remember
1o do as you say:” and she turned gayly
fe the door. “And now let me latro-
duce you to Bir Geoffrey Malllag of
Mallingford Park.™

- . - - L - L]

A few weeks luter Ethel and ler
father were settled at Malingford, All
the necessary legnl formalities had besa

selfish cup of joy she had longed to thste

bhad been snatehad from her lips at the | 00 theough, and the connty families

She was stunned
with despalr.

8he paced ap and down the platform |
nt Charing ('ross station, watching for
Habette anld econcocting plans for ob-
tafuing what ready money she could bhe- '
fore the grand desvuement came. Ehe
knew her jowels muast be worth at jeast
fire thousand pougnds, and, though some
of them were helirloowms, and others had
bean bonght with money obtained by her
dishonesty, she would not scruple to ap
ply them to her personal use. Then she
would draw at once two thousand from
her bankers., She wounld go and do this
personaily lest they might scruple to pay
#0 large & sum on a gheck. And so she
Inid ber miserable plans, pefusing to
listen for one mpment to the prompting
of her better naturs, whiek would even
now suggest her return to the husband
whose only sin bad besn his poverty.

CHAPTER XXIIL

Notwithstanding all Pelling's efforts, |
the story soon got into the newspapers,
and, It being the dull season, was selzed
upen with avidity by the gossip purver- |
ora. It was “dished” and “redished”
day after day. with numberlesa distor-
tions, exaggerations and additions. One
soclety Journal had it that the hu-liii’nl[
Misa M——of M Park, In Exbridge
shire, had attemptad to polson her I:uo»'|
band, to whom she had been secretly |
married only & month or two, in order to |
become the wife of a colebrated R, A.,
with whom she had fallen deeply In Jove; |
while anather declared that the hushand |
presented himssif at the altar with ple
tols, and, draggiog kis would-be succes
sor outslde the sacred edifice. Insisted
upon & duel there and then, and woum)
ed him dangerously In the shvulder, and
that the unfortunate man now lay & a |
most critieal conditlon, while the hns-
band had carried off his reluctant bride, |
A veritable prisoner, on board his yaeht,
for a twelvemonih's cruise ln the Pa-
cifie,

At lnst Pelling, annored beyond meas-
ure st these abeurd stories, decided to
Iay bare the truth, With the assistance
of his lawyer, he drew up a concise atate- !
ment of the real facte, giving his own
and Panline’s name i full, byt suppress-
Ing Jack's. He earefully convesed the
iden that PPauline belioved bim to be |
dead, ol gave the circumstance to her
change of name as snMelent to weenunt
for his not baving discovered ber exier-
ence sinee his retura from Afriea. Thin
e went to twao of the dally newspapers,
and, thus divested of all mpstery. the

| story lost itn charm, and po longer af

forded any Interest,

Pelling sent one of these newspapers,
with his own letter specially distinguish-
rd, to Ethel by post, and the next mormn-
ing be ealled In Bockingham street to
make matters cleareg,

Ethel's frank r'u}--r ance more over
came the diMenltios of the situntion; she
stood At the top of the stairs with hee
hands owtstreiched and her face bright
with frieadly interest,

“1 have been longing 1 see yoi,” she
bogan, warmiy, as they stitered the room;

“we have both so much that ls wonder
ful to tell each nthes™

Ehe looked ab Lim steadfastly as he
stood ln the light from the window, and

what she saw (u his face quickened her

| palse with a sudden pity. bat she would
| uot give way o the impuise that urged

lier to consale him. She went on, a ht-
tle hurriedly at first

“l ean wee that your pleasant news !
in some way mized op with painful
thoughts; so, we mine |Is sivogether ploas |
ant. | shall speak first. To begin-—papa
ceame home last night, and he has broaght
the most wonderful sews: it Is like a
fairy tale! | don't suppose you know yet |
that yoor wife is my conin?'<COnptain
Pelling staried at the words—"1 knew
you would be greatly pleased. My fath-
er In not really Mr. Mallett—his true
name ls 8ir Geoffrey Malling, and he s
your wife's uncle. In some extraordinary
way, which papa will expiain, the whole
of the Mallirgford property comes to
him In the svent of Paniine’s marrying
under twenly-five without hes guardian's
consent; eo, Fou sae, we are golag o be
very great people. 1 beliewe my mother
was oot so well born as papa, and the
late baronet was s angry when he
heard of the marringe that he disinherit-
od papa, who at once changed his name |
and worked hard to keep his wife. |
hope you are not aungey with us because
wa are going te take away your wife's
wealth, OF course that s only non
senne! 1 know you are not angry: U've
heard you say often how glad yoo would
have been to share what you have with
her™

Ethel pansed.  Pelling 4id not speak,
and she feit a litle anzioun She had
unintentionally stumbied apon the sab
Jeet: bat she hknew It conld not be
avoided between them, so she screwsd
up her courage and weal on:

“Pechaps | should not say what | am
going to say; bat so real harm can come
from straightforwardaes. Wae have been
such good friends ju the pasl that we
peed not stay te pick and choose our
words to each other, need we? [ want

had called apon Sir Geoffrey and his
danghter. Lord Summers had suggest-
od ‘that the baronet shoald have a publle
reception; but 8ir Geoffrey had sternly
and smphatieslly opposed any such dem-
onstration. %o father and danghter had
come down and been met at the rallway
siation by the famlily carriage, and had
gone guietly to thelr respective rooms,
after shinking hands with a few of the ald
servants whom Sir Geoffrey remembersd
in his brother's time, and had eaten thelr
first dinoer st Mallingfasd as if they
had but just returned from s short visit.
(Tu we continued.)

COTTON COMES FROM CUBA

Great Possibilities of the lsland in
This Direction,

The Cuban steamsbip Paloma, which
has arrived from Cardenas and Matan-
s, Cuba, brought four bales of cotton
of seventy-five pounds each, snys the
New York Post. They are samples of
the second crop of cotton calsed on the

In various parts of Cabs o start cot-
ton growing on A scale large enough
to be competitive. Although not e
tirely successful, the resnlts have bheen
rather gratifying than otherwise. It
lins been demonstratod by experience,
It Is sald, that cotion of the fluest
quality—long staple sea Vsland-—that
bringd from 20 to 5 cenls a pound
nod ylelds something over MO poundas
un acre, can be grown In any part of
the Island of Cubm or the Isle of Plnes,

| particularly the latrter place

Umn the other hand, however, the boll
weevil, the cotton pdant's deadly foe,
Is found In practically every district
where cotton s grown and has effecin-
nliy preveunted the crop from assuuing
any conslderahle proportions .

ADn article In the Cuba Review and
Rulletin suggested a remely for this
trouble. Caba has one distinet advan
tnge over the Soath, it was polnted out,
In that during a part of the year
there It s Impossille for the weevi] to
work, During the raluy season, which

in blank face,

e leasting about for an answer., At last,
Island. Two years ago. when the price |
of cotton soared, aitempts were made| ¥ith the alr of one bLrought to bay,

[open Court.

L)
P AAAS A o NSNS AS Y
A CLEAR CASE.

A

“I am surprised!” anncanced Doctor
Brownley, as be lald down the letter
be bad been meading alond. ~If It
badu't been for the high recommenda-
tions the Daytons gave that boarding
place, I'd bave gone down to App's
ton with Lewls mysell, to make sure
that be bad the right surroundings. |
tell you, when a bey that's always
besn used to home ways goes off W
college, It's hard Mnes to put him Inte

and readiug again. “'Not a thing on
the table [ can eat; the worst bed 1
ever trisd to slesp In: altogether the
most desolate place [ ever struck!™

“Lewls Is uo hand to fod facit with
Lis food, elther,” chimed in the moth-
erly voice.

“And 1 thought bhe could sleep any-
where,” added Sister Hetty. “Think
how good bhe is about being tucked
vp ou s couch when the bouse s
crowded ™

“l shall go down there to-morrow,
and take those peoples unawares,” de-
clded Doctor Brownley, sternly. *I
am paying them enough so that they
can afford (o take the boy comfort
able, at least,™ .

The pext day a determined-looking
man presented himself at the door of

|that Appleton boarding house. He

(was welcomed by a graclous bhostess,
who luformed him that the noouday
dinner was just served, and at that
moment Lewls Brownley eame up the
steps, wearing a long face, which
shortened visibly at sight of his father.

They were Immedintely ushered Into
an attractive dining room, where, as
the meal progressed, Doctor Brownley
grew more amd more puszled. After
dinuner his son led him up stalrs Into
a large, charoningly furnished bed
room,

“Well, Lew,” Doctor HBrownley ex-
clalmed, as he looked about, “what
ldid that letter of yours mean, any-
bow? This Is certalnly a fine room,
pud that diuner was dellclous! Tend-
ereat clhicken I've tasted In many a
day! Everything well cooked, clean
llnen, shinlng siiver, flowers on the
table, dellghtful people!” Hére he
poused long enough to walk to the
bed and examipe 1t. Then he went
0g: “Good springs and balr mattress
—~everything elean and dajnty., What
on earth made you eall this a ‘deso-
late place’ ¥

The seveuteen-yearold freshman
stood In the middle of the room with
Apparently he was

e crossed to the door and opened it

“Father!” he sald, with tragic em-
phasis, “look at that door!"

Doctor Brownley looked closely.
“What's the matter with ¥ he
yueried.

“SKee how thin It Is!™

For a full minute the astonlshed
| father surveyed his tall, solemn-eyed

|boy. Then, wi*h a sudden [llumina-

tlon, he sald, guietly:

“Lewis, It Is a good thing you show-
o1 me that door. 1 understand It all
now.," Y

“0Oh, do you?" In tones of great re

| liet.

“Perfectly. Son, you're homeslek!™
—Youth's Companion,

THE TRUE INDIA,

it In a Land of High Idoals, of Hoe
mance and Great Neanty.

“To me India Is the land of
mwmance, the land of high Ildeals”™
says A. C. Christina  Alvers In the
“A sllence deep and

,u.,,;gf.-glﬁarnners
$ ( $ §Fecd Stable
$ 83 8 e

Dil  Our new feed shed, lo-
' cated on main street op=
ite- Benson's Machine

Shop, is now open for
business. We asa::dn you
\ tion
CHILD quickly grasps the meaning et bl il be done for
of the above characters. But it ::srro;;?;:a‘mé' u:;;i\e ;1:;;
often takes a llfetime to apprecivte their Be, Rigs 10c.
value. You ecan greatly assist the child in P
R a .
learning the worth of the dollar. How? l'.‘k'v & yne
By having him open a savings aec?unt with
this bank, and by encouraging him to add
to it.

Hillsboro, Oregon
A single dollar is suflicient to start _an

account. Smaller deposits may follow.
Savings department opens January 1, 1905,

2 YEARS*®
LAPERIENCE

J. W. SHUTE,

BANKER.

A L I EN N T E N Y R AT R I M eI it it

- . — - . 4

—_—— = macy, Mo Toa Mgt

~ T.P.GOODIN, | E5iy

L3 Mountain Tea in
t'n

CONTRACTOR AND BUILDER S5ic-iicai

i ‘ HERE'S A BARGAIN.

I am prepared to furaish plans and estimates on any kind of a build- Nine Room Cottage, Good Barn and
ing in Washington County. 'Phone 28x4, or address a! Acres of Land for Sale.

R.F.D.I T. P. COODIN, Hillsboro. Or. i.; aii ini ‘wash roms. The house

 hus three porches, stone pillars under it,

wood house, saw-dust lined, fruit
ouse, gwexd barn with wagon and

sheds, grain bins, baymow and room for
four ‘mnu. together with twe and
(one-half acres of land within
twe blecks of the business part
of the eiry.  Clear title given, Price
$2.000, one hall down, balanece in con-
E-niml paymenis. Call on or address

.

Going East?
Listen:

When you reach Ogden you 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. =" r Sl . )

Rock Island Tourist sleepers seem “like #on No. § sewing machine, use! very
home" in their completely comfortable and rest- g Bl .:,T"::'f'-‘{‘. l';':‘:’o“lm‘;
ful atmosphere. They are as neat as wax, are a cabinet machine of the same make
manned by Pullman conductors and porters and Inguire at this offive,
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.

R. F. D. Envelopes.

R. F. D. envelopes printed at The In-
dependent office at 75¢ per 100, Every
patron of these rootes shonld have a
supply with the address and nomber of
box printed thereon.

For Sale—Nearly new Wheeler & Wil-

Crocery for S ale.I

Having other business interests which
I wish to engage in, I have for sale my
store in Hillsboro.
J. A. MESSINGER.

First cla=s line of Boys and Men's
heavy work shoes. Wil, stand all kinds
of wear and tear, J. O Greer.,

{ A Fearful Fate,

' Itisa fearlul fate to have 1o endure
the territle torture of Piles. “1 can
truthfolly sny," writes Harry Colson, of
Mwonville, In., “that for Blind, Bleed-
ing, Itehing and Protuding Piles, Boek-
len's Arnica Salve, I the best cure

Rock Island
SYSIem

| |
the weevil has been trie] and found Indla 1t

| she sald, proudly.

comprises the monuths of July anmd A ""iwomlwun- anclent temples, deserted
gust, Septéember and  October, the! butidings, an Innate sense of poetry,
heavy rulns and extrome heat koep tl.ei‘n and beauty of her paopie, o which
weevil from damaging the plants, m?thoy give expression in stately forms,
thut if the crop were planted by tlt-e’-mc-e of movement and pleturesque
fh.“ RSy NG, o IR SEERae _:“-[tmuxvlnl"; souls seeking Zielr own be
SR SOUASRE. SNtos, R S SSu huu‘_“m the realm of matter—and: over
bolt WES¥R Bagiin 15 el W' Nt lr"n'lit all the shadows and the whispers
ber, there would be a good erop on tha f & hoary past—this Is the India that
producing plants, It Is estloated |!nt'l' Save le;n' this Is what has appealied
by this method of raising cotton "'F!m me nndllhls I have tried to por
::;:-:..mf‘:::g :‘:o 1;1 ‘.I.l:,- i:.;l:] ‘.'.:,,..E:_:::itrny. Not the India of the tourist of
balea to the acre. Of conree. for thal® few short months; not the India of
me 1 ' . the merchant who seeks to fill his
suceeeding four mopths—the dry sea- coffers st the expense of the much:
son-—the weevil would have full .‘.‘."“.I"]“L.“ sative: Do yet the Tadia of
::m ':III: :";‘ l‘::]:‘l n:r:m!y t:l;:m:rl him who would rob her-of her idenls

e ante i 1 W S0 badiy off., ! 2
Uutll aome methad of getting around and !ﬂt]’:l:!tl hl: ::;1 ;:;ﬂ:l!n:“:mr:ﬂ::;:

n L] 1] i H

. 3] ¢ n ined bullding: by the
sucessafN, thongh, It will be tmp.nsi-ii-::::':“::nﬂnr:f N
Ble to get men to invest lirge sums of 4 of the lilv;r ankiot
money In the Lusiness, acconllug m't" the ;oun. : 'l:h!l e 8 —x
the paper guoted, especially .‘m;.lnn the floor; ;, wa \r :g » :p[ e
there are much safer sugar aml ,,hifnthnmlm sllence of her o :
buceo enterprises to embark In.  News|*™ where the law of her tra'rh ';I.“'I
ertheless, the possibllities in ‘.,,",.“:Iwm:uﬂ conerete fact; the India that
growing, as ndes] o everything else fdwells in the heart of every troe son
in Cuba, are declared 1o be enormous, |Of the soll, and to uphold which her
as the fluffy bolls ~an be ralaed any.|dsughters have labored and suffered
where In aAn area the size of the State | —that is the true [ndia that has lived

of Pennaylvania. . and will live evermore.”

He Lasted Well, Progressive Atpprecintion.
They were In the family porteit sco-| goma of the country flowers lllus
tlon of the gallery, and It seemed 9], 00 the truth that “the prophet ls
Misa Gollghtly that her English visltor|, o without henor save In his own
was deeply lmpressedl. country” as well as any person could
“Yes, these are all my ancestors” possibly do it.
“Now this Is my|" . o morning a summer resident
great-great.grandfather, when he was| .. .. reom Brookby with a bunch of

| & young man. of course. [an't he hand- Sowers 1o bev hand.

some? My grandfaiber used (o tel! my g
2 jolng to tote that whiteweed Into
SiGies Sat W SrASMSIE-ISY the oty 7" Inquired the man whe

this one—wan a splendid-looking man - vident
as Jong as he livel, and as popalag drove her to the station, with ¢

::?.::::nb.: Jovee T St “\‘;-.“ anid the young woman, quite
' ' ed by his opinion.
“Brave?! 1| guess he was' Why, he| 00OV
never fought in & battle that he dudn'g| ©ON the traln she was joined by an.
other young woman who had formerly
jose an arm or n leg or something from
. lead In the elty, but had married a
being right In front of everyhody! He
was in twenty-three engagements” Brookby man a few years before. o
— “Those are protty daisies you have,
} Progress. she sald, tolerantly.
“How are you coming on with your | «yes | think they are” sald the
s@omer visitor, smiling to hersell.

new system of weather prediction ¥
*Well,” answered the prophet cheer
fly; “I ean always get the kind of busy city office,
weather all right, but | haven't quite "‘..(',:" f:;:': A v
succeeded In hitting the dates exact eried the recipient
ly."—Washington Rtar,

made.”"  Also best for cuts, burns and
injories. 25c st all droggists,

the ACME of CONVENIENCE.
| LOCK-STITCH SEWING MACHINE.

runs so smoothly.

easy reach.

Stores at

§ The highest type of FAMILY SEWING MACHINE
—the embodiment of SIMPLICITY and UTILITY -

§ ABSOLUTELY THE LIGHTEST - RUNNING

G It only needs a mere touch of the treadle to start the
machine. The use of ball-bearings, the superior design
and mechanical excellence of construction throughout, 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. Itis

aummnnimﬂymnldhthmbdh'h
—A SEPARATE PLACE FOR EACH -as 1o be oot

402 Washington Stree 4
354 Morrison v ¢

Portland,




