DON'T TAKE A PORTUNE,

Small Prices and Pasy Terms of Pay-
ment on the Cholceat Organa.

Very moderate ontlays will bring big
returns in organ values at Ellers Plano |
House, Wo make s specialty of sap-
plying the best and only the very best
at the lowest prices obtainabile any
where, Burdette, Kimball, Crown and
Pacific Queen organs in all styles, |
Uhurch, parlor and planocasen.  Prices
as low as §48 will buy & handsome DPa.
eifie Queen organ, eabinet style, hand-
romely enrvedd, with plate glass mirror
and elegant finlsh throughont (Mher
prices $65, $03, $65, $80 amd 878,
Every Instrament fully gunmntesd by
ULH Write for eatalogues and all farth.
or Information desired Etlers Plano
Haoose, No. 351 Washington sireet,
aorner Park, Portland, Oregon.

Brave and Brainy.

“The man I marry must be both
brave and beainy."’

Y"When we were out sailing and up-
set 1 paved you from & watery grave,''

*“That was brave, | admit, but it was
not brainy. " !

“Yeu, it wan, 1 upset the boat on
purpose.”’

Mothers will And Mre Winslow's Saoibing
mnn- ihe bewt rewpedy o use lor their children
e Lhiug season

And Not Over Mere.

“I think you must be mistaken,
sir," the old man chipped in

CWhat about?" demanded his neigh-
bor in the erowd.

“Didn't 1 just hear yvou remark yon
were glad the war in Bualgaria was
over?’

INot exactly, 1 mid1 was glad ([t
war over in Dulgaria —l'lu!u-lrlphm
Laedger

Won His Eateem,

Theodore—Dooted protty girl, Miss
Dayeey in

Arthur—Dooced pretiy

Theodore==And ahe has stich & nive
way with her, don’t yon know, %o en-
couraging, don’t youn know [ told her
I was afrnld | was golng to have brain
fever, and whe said it was Ill'.]"'l"l‘!l!'.
That encouraged me, don't you know,
and 1 didn’t have any fever.—Boston
Transcript.

Most Probably am American,

A woman went into & chemist's in
London recently and asked for some ar-
ticle which is genemally to be procured
st o shop of this kind,

The man of mixtures, replying to the
woman's inquiries, sard:  *'Madam, 1
do not possess what you require, I am |
s chemist pure and slmple.”’

I don't know anything about your
purity; but there's no doubt about
your simplicity,”" replied the disap-
pointed woman as she retired from the
counter,

L
S0 Nice and Sympathetic.

A geotleman whose one glass eye
has served him for years had the mis
fortune to drop it. It smashed to at-
oms., This happened when he was far
away in the country. He loguired of
a frien _where was the npearesl place
for him to go and get reflitted

“Why don’t you eall upon the girl
you wore flirting with all last night?'’
his friend Inquired. *'She has o first
class reputation for making eyes,''—
Funch,

An Bxcess of Nerve.

1 like to see & young man anergetie
and able to push himeelf,"" said the |
old banker sadly  “'Bot when he bor- |
rowed the mopey from me to buy an
uatomobile in which to elope with my
daughter it was carrying things a little
wo far.""

Testad
Cora—Are you sire you will he able |
to support me. desr?
Morritt—Why, yes. [It's chesper Lo
be married than engaged.—Exchangs

ABSOLUTE
SECURITY,

Cenuine
Carter’s '
Little Liver Pills.

#uet Boar Bignature of

Thwrpe,'" " Nora's

CHAPTER XI11.—(Cestinned.)

It was about miduight, and the moan
in the east was strong enough to show
all the pathas through the forest

It was at this time that the strange
and wopderful acops was ovurring n

tront of the old mill, and dorlpg which

Nora Warner tell loto the power of hes I
ildothime foe, the twan most hateful to

hor on earth -the mad-hovise dector

An he left the hotise the Capliln cast
weveral glances over his shodliler o orF
dor to make sure that he was not fol
lowed, "The wery fact of his doing this
would seem to Indieate that He waa
bovnd upon some errand that would hot
bear luspoction

Unce among the troes he made his way i
rapidly to a point where the ahalowas lny
densest, and there upon the ground lay
the form of a man, silent and metion-
leas, It wan the mysterious foreigner

The Captain had proven teo mach for |
erien the koo detective, and his manner
of convineing the man-hiutiter of the mis |
take he had made had been a foreible vae, |
In the struggle, and before CUapiain
Grant had struck a favorable spot with
hin knife, the detective, whom bhe held
under his knee, having koocked him Nal
with a sudden and terrible blow, canght |
twa of the Sngors of hls gloved hamd be
tweeti his teeth, and almost bit them off
ut a polnt below the end jolnt,

The murdersd mwan lay just where he
had fallen, and realieing this, the Unp
taln vaulshied] among the trees, returning
in lesn thar ten minutes, leading a borse
already equipped, which be had sovreled
ia the forest to have ready In rase of an

emergency, for he was ous of those men

who always make sure of & way (o ©
treat before proceeding any depth intu
their schrmies |

I'resently «he was mountsd upon the
horse with the body of the foarelgn de
tective In front of him, and beld ln sueh
A manner that It Jlooked like s comrade |
awiowp, with his bead hanging u;*n“l his
hreast,

He kept ln the densest portion of the
forest, for he did not vare 1o bhe seen Ly
any one, though the chances aof sueh an
event at this hour would have heen poor
enough even upon the publie highway, for
the BeETUYS Wele of oo superatifious a
nature o think of wandering aboul the
country when ghosts and gobling were
supposed to be abroad

Becaum of hin taking such a round:
about way, lastead of going direct, he
was &8 much longer time in reaching the
old mil) than Roger had biwn when carry-
ing Carol there, earlier in the night,

Strange how his mind should have alsa
turned to this quarter as a place of hid-
ing. Burely thers must have beon sotuse-
thing more than chance In it all

When he found himaelf in the Immedi
ate neighborbood of the haunted mill,
Captala Grart brought his horse to o sud
den halt, and placed his dead charge up
ot the groand, Theu, wourlng his horse,
he ralsed the Hmp fortm of the murdersd
detective In hix arms, and, by the exer-
tivn of tremendous strength, bore it on,

He disappeared lnside the whd il
There was & large chimpey af one sbde |
of the mill, and, for some purpodse or
other, & hole had been made in this, vhe |
bricka Iying upon the Roor Close by '

It required & herculean strength e
raise the dead dotective to this opening,
lssit aa he was uot & man of over a han
dred and thirty pounds ln weight, the
Captain suceseded In sccomplishing I |
Ax ho lot go his hold he hened the body |
fall with & thump to the Soor. Then all
was qulet,

He mwmade no change. not o¥en Tntich-
fng one of the bricks upon the foor, for
though it had st first been his Intention
to briek up the orifice in the chimuey, up
on secotd thought be realised it wan

| wiser to loave things just as they were, |

for fear of exciting suspleions,

As he tarned to leave he either saw, |
or fancied he did, the head of & man out-
lined In one of the windows against the |
Hght background

e ldes gove bim such a start that he
tell aver a plece of old machipery that
fay rusting upon the foar. This was the
racket that had reached the ears of |
Carol and the widow

Ax soon as lie could recover he fed |
hastily from the mill, turuing ente I |
ook Linck, and thes plunging in among
the trees like & hunted stag.

Had there been a Withess 1o the horrid |
purial? Mo ahnddered at the thought,
Lt tonnd it mpossible to decide wlhiethor |
it had been real or & specter of his lin-
agination

CHAPTER XI1IL

It was twilight,

The trees were moaning a requlem for
dopartod day, and the last tioge of red
was dying out of the western sky, when
Carol suddenly sut up straight, snd her
beart seemed to stand still as sbe bheard
houvy footfalls outelde,

An Interval of silvnee snsaed, and then
there came a rip, Joud and clear, upun
ihe door of the hauuted mill, Carol held
hor breath,

Bhe eould not Imagine anyone elso com.
fng at that hour than Hoger, aud such
had been the lntensity of her recent
thoughts and feelings townrd him that jt
seemed to her she could net, dared not,
mweet Uim face to fuce, at least until ahe
had time to recover hor salf-possession.
Bo she remalned baok while her mwother
went to the door.

To her sstonishment It was a sirange
voloe that fell upos her ear—a volee that
wan full of eagerness auwd trembling,

“I have to beg your pardon for this late
viglt, madam, but I am looking for =
triend of mine, and ber contioued abe
sence has worrled me more than 1 ean
tell you. Have you seen Nora Warner?™

“ Jolette's Pare,' “Little Sweetheari,” * Lottie, the Sewing Wirl"
“goldmator of Lishon, " " Wodded ta Win,'' “BMane

Carel started, for she realised that this

——cl)

BY FATE
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porson; whoever ha milght he, was about
to reeeive & sbock,. Kyldontly he wan
anite anaware of the terrible fate that
i) overtiken the poor gitl, and that she
wasr by that time, I sl alive, conlinesd
within the walls of the mad house that
had before been her prison

Her mother retalned her melf prisscs
slom, though shin kKoew full well thers
wind & blow |n store for this gentiennn,
whoever ha might bhe

“Miep In, sir, and be seated 1'a nivt
pefune, for I have that 1o tell you tha!
will strike a Llaw at your heart, jer
haps, though 1 konow pot what relation
you bear te Nors Warner," she sald

“Do not keep me In suspense, madam,
Nora Warter was very dear to me, In

| heaven's name tell e what has happen

e to the poar girl" he pleadmd.
“You knew womething of her former

| history, I presume ™ ipgnired the lady

HBhe had a donble obiject in view, the
iden of finding out what he knew and
whether the stary of Nora Warner, as
told to Caral, wers truw,

“There s pothing of her past that I dn
not know, madam, and If she has comoe
1o grief 1 am well aware of the avurce
lat & halr of her head be Injured and
her villalnons husband, Woger Mareel,
winst settle with me iy no longer,

| pray yuu, for every second la terture |

| to me™

Thete was something frank in the
young man's voles and way of speaking
that went stealght 1o the littls Indy's
hieart, and she kpew that he was honest
and w Iy, hence she sympathined with
him in his sorrow

“1 sew you are her friemd, slr, anid as
atch 1 shiall confde the facts o you, Nors
VWarner has agaln fallen lnte the hands
of those demons from whom ahe apve

| bofore encaped The mad-house dodctor

has beon hore.”
“Is It poanible?

There wan a gritting of the strong

a4

teeth, and even o the caudle light she |

danld soe (hat the man's face paled with
the eamprebeusive knowledge of what
this meant

She then wenot on to tell all that had
neenrered, and he heard the nmows with
the anpect of a man whoe sulfered and
yet made no soupd

"Cursen on his lead!™ he muottersd,
flercely, whea ahie was done, "he Ia the
worst demon on earth, and the time will
!‘lmr- when retribution will fail upon him,
and it shall be my haod that desis the
blow, 1f he has dared to harm a hale
of her head | sball torture the lite sut of
him."

When he hecame calm he mades Inquir-
fen, for it seemed that Nora had only told
him the circumatances of her past with.
out certaln particulars, and he was glad
to be ahown the torn card which the doe.
tor had left behind him, and which Caral
had thooghtfully pleked ap from Lhe pince
where she had thrown it on the previeus
uight,

(M course this young man was the s&ine
whotn we saw In the vumpany of Nora
Warner at the time when she fought
her wmemarable duel with Usptain Girant,

the “Jack” whom the duslist theoght he |

hiad men befare and yet oould ot place,

While they talked Carel bad Joiasd
them and her presence was acknowledged
by the young man with a polile bow, He
wan upnable to say what had been Nora's
misslon o seeking (he poung sicl again,
but all be kuew was that the poor de
evived wife had discovered something of
the otmost lmporiapes which st be
communicated to Carol witheat delay
shie would save her from years of inivhse
wuffering. This was what she hud been
trylng ber best 1o tell when the brutal
keeper choked her further utierance

The widow had sot dured to tell Jack
the fill partiewlars of that terrible scvie,
for she aaw thal he was of an excltuble
iemperswent, snd also that he loved
Norn Warner, std she fearsd the result.
It was enough for him to know that abe
was agaln in the power of those villaius,
and as he sevined 1o possess Nori's en
tire confidenew It might be readily sup-
posed that ahie had some time (b the puast
given him to understand what manner of
man the doctor was

While they were yeot talking, something |

vory like a mofled sliriek reached thoir
ears and caussd them all to apriog up.
“What was that ¥’ asked each In won-

dea,

“I'hey say this place Ia haooted boraise
of wingular nolses heard bhere at Limes,
but 1 founnd they originated in a very
commonplace manner, for the loft above
this mill was oveecupled by a troop of
wild cats and during the night they were
wont to Indulge lo a melée that to an-
perstitlons ears sounded like the shrivkas
of deadly toes, and thelr falls from raft-
ers that ended each commbat was 10 them
a repoetition of the ald murder that took
place here, 1 remediod all that by shuts
ting up the holes o the window by menns
of which they galned Ingress, and ever
sluce that time I bhave never boen boths
ered by any unearthly sound, Whatever
It was we henrd just now, it came from
the Interior of the mill, and will bear in-
vestigatlon; mo, If you would do us s
favor, wir, the time lu at bhand,"

Jack was perfoctly willing, and the
three Immediatoly entered the maln por-
tlon of the wmill by monns of a door In
the back of the widow's humble kiteheu,
They had lghted a lamp lp place of the
dim eandls, atd were thus enabled te
look sround them In all directions.

When they stood within the mill proper
the young wan looked arcund hWm, He
saw but Hitde of lutevest, The old saw
was there, but rusted so that it was
almont i pleces, nnd there ware gaping
holes In the roof througn which both
raln and supshine conme AL lntervals,
according 1o the time,

While they wstood thus there cames to

run through thelr
Agaln It sounded on thelr ears, This
time Jack's tace brightened, for he saw
the hole In the great chimney, and strid- |
b up to It he erled Inte the oritiee;
“Hella! where are you ™ |
'he answer cathie laediantely, and yet
was %0 moMed that they could hardly
dintipguieh i, |
“In the chimnery, For heaven's sakis |
el me out guichy | belleve | am Jl\nm'."‘
There was bt one Wiy o accomplinh
thing Jack realieed the fact at onee ”l|
hawded the lamp to the Hitle widow and
replaced hla revolver, feellig that he
wouthl have wo occaslon to use It, at least
fur the present,

'heny be commenced enlnrging the nel
e by tearing dowp the brloks, slwnys
working downward Rometlmens he had

AMenit work, ot in the sid he suegeed
ol o Bls Task, aod the rewilt was that
it tha end of ten or Ufteen mindtes be
had cleared the wiay te within a Tool or
s of the ground,

Then stepping in, he bont down and
ralsed the form of the forelgn detective
in his stout arms. When he had lald
him on the foor of the mill, he bent over
to exambne the man's ghastly wonnds |

“Whae did this foul dead ¥ he asked In
horror

The man whispered in reply, for he way
weak and almost dylng. Jack viterad o
siiothered curwe aud, gaining his feet, |
eried In a wvolee that froee Carol with
lineror r

“Home more of that deman’s work.
May the curse of heaven blight him snd
his farever, e ls one of Batan's fiends
and when we el | shall send Wl te
the manier he perves, Witness the onth!l™

CHAPTER XIV |

The words of the young man came very |
noar killing Caral Richsond, for of
cotitse ahe thoaght all alang be had ref |
ereace 16 the MNoger Dharcel whe ktiew
and loved, apd Lo think of lm s 8 u
derer ln addition 1o his ot

ey wipy Waridld
Bave buwn gnough to have it
ed her

At the time ahe did not remember that
her mother and horself had seen Captain

itely evush

{iranl, or some obe Clonely  reseinbling
hite, leave the milll on the previons bight
st Lliee between the hour when Nora

Warner was vartied off by hor Jailers aud

dayhreak |
All ahe evuld think of was (hls one
faut, that bentides belng gutity of all thioss

her Boger was tiol -n'.}'

other mindeods
A nurderer st boart, Lbut was o & falr
way la became ane in fact, fTor the uie
fortunate man opon the mill Roor loaksd
an thoivgh he were dying Her henrt
was pow siveled agalunst Hoger, and st
thelr nest mevling she muaast let him Snow
that be eould st even call her friend

While Carol was thus thiuking upon
the maner, and declding as to her futinre
plans, Jack was sxsminiug the wounds
of the detective, |

"My wan,” sald he firally, "yoou shall |
lHre—aye, live for vengeance on Lhe Nend
whone bhand wstrack  these cowardiy
blows"

The face of the detective Nghted up
and a ferce gleam came lnto Wls eyes, |
for he would ssk pothing better on earth
thau this,

Gently ralslag him, Jack carried the
poar man into the halttaide part af the
bullding and lald biw wpon the hlaakets
prepared for him by the widow Mive e
e wisled to drosa the wmounds, apd "he
shill he exerciacd in this proved him o be
a young physiclan of mure thay rwdinary
talenie,

He hsd o came of remedies with him
and bhefore leaving the old wmilll on his

senrch for bt Nora e Wit the madivites

to e uned in the hands of Carel's math- ¢
.

The detective possessed a magnifcent
constitotion and his wounds were wol

fatal, s0 that he wan in a falr way for
I.I--'l‘ll’ reravery, belag o exerileunt !|4|;-ll|‘_
Hewldes that, the barming desire for ye |
venge upon the man who had dealt him
stich & cawandly blow was enough of ub |
lncventive to keep him alive, for it broaght |
his will inte play,

The widow wan hils attendant, for Usrol
codld nol stay In the Bouss, snch was Ilm:
tumalt aof her thoughts In regacd to Nog-
er. But tor the faot that Jack, far pre I
dential reasons, hed ialked of all other
siilajects belore his depariure save Lhs |
ane they were Interesteod In, they might !
have Jesrned that which wonld have fall-|
otk ke a bomhbh brtween them

The detective was maore Cotmminicative, ‘
for his heart warmed ta the widow as the |
one 1o whom he owed his life, e was
A Russiag by adoption, hut in reality was
a barn Engllshmoan, which sceounted for
bls speaking the lnnguage so properly,

While he entertalued the litle lady
with loug storles of the American adven-
turec’'s dolngs In Hussia, and how, falk
ing upder the bun, It was discovered that
he waw & plotier agninst the lifs of the
Crar, the fact never leaked out that each
of them had In wind & far different por-
sotiage,

Thos the terrilile misiake was sllowed
to become deoper, and the eharacters In
our story drifted nloug as the stern de-
cree of (ate willnd,

To e continnad )

- |
A Hural Oplnlon, ‘
“Troubie 'bout these lhere poets*™|
sald the Geargla farmer, “they none of |
‘orn make good farm bands*
"Hyer tried ‘em ¥ [
“Of course, They're dead set agln'
plowin' an' they won't beat an' sawenr
at & mule for fear he's got a soul!™
“That's strange!”
“No, It nin't, "“T'wixt you an' me an'
thoe gatepost, I's downright. Inberited
lazineas!"—Atlanta Coostitution,

Pive E;ui;m lé‘i:ontnb Invention,
Fire escapes were st made ln Parls
In 1701,

Dr. Bdward Bverett Tinle In elghty,
and a pretty good figure of a man even
yot. When you meet blm, never refor
to him as “a clergyian”; he prefors to
bo called “a Christian wminlster,”

A fool's m'uulh Is always upen for

eDgagements,

Preaching and Practics,

Hpellbindor=Yan, my friends, olors
nal vigllance ls the price of liberty,
Ba on your guard, A word o the wise
i sniMolent.

Yolee (from the audience)=Then
you must take un for gol darn foolsl
You have bean talking for an bour and
& hall,

'T Permanenily cares. W Ale 5F HEryousness
afer Brat do:’c use of Dy K llhe'a Lireat Nerve

rer Mewmd for Py ninal 1lemnd b
. i, o4, o0 St mb. Toliadaipbin Ta

In Weridly ' Goods.
It 't every man that knows
when he Is well oft,’
““No; but lots of us know Lhat we
are niot,—<lrooklyn 1ile, L

Every man of woman s In- |
plined o lears the Mashay
| Vrmin A wioe gt sorugation,
| g wagrm rusy tn lear s cossianl prasice, lh-l
et bisl bt and L jolen e rejulred
| the heat pesnibie e give M Mdwry reaulia
Worthe By Pl lengiarg tn the AMENIVAN
| BARNER COLLKOK (Tue), 50 Bvarett wh.. |
| Pertinad, Dhregen
4

b

Wood Naws, ['rag Na n by sleam nr'luu.
Une sngiies, aloe Lhe iatest in saw mill mae
vy, stump pullers, well drdliag machin
.r‘; e, win

rite tar pouir nesda
REILRSON MACHINERY CO,

Portland Veowl of Morrisan Siree Oregon
Your Liver
Is it acting well? Bowels

regular? Digestion good? It

not, remember Ayer's Pills.

The kind you have known all
_YOUI‘ lifc._t 2.0 Ayer s, Lowall, Mass

Want your moustache or beard
a beautiful brown or rich Mack ? Use

BUGKINGHAM'S DYE

ke BT R )

ERRY.S
Seeds

(et mers ylgld mpte—
saveallorprrimanting
save dinagpeintmanty
L ‘L.m
Seld by all desiers
foed Answal pasipaid tres,
e ol applicanta

D. M. FERRY & CO.,
Detrelt, Mieh.
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