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WILBER SAYS

(To The Po-ru-na Medicine Co., of Columbus, 0.)
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to all who are
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Mr. Julian ;c?ﬂi:. 175 Benecs
street, Buffalo, N. Y., is corresponding
socretary of the Bangerlust, of New
Yuk;hthml.-dtumdh-nlfho
soiety of New York and also the oldest,

" Eats Cors Off the Cob.
“l can bite am apple as well as I
conld when & child, and I can eat corn
off the cob as well as any person alive,”
‘mid & lady sixty-sight years old and a

‘castomer of Wise Brothers, the famouns
dentists, of Portland, Oregon.

Ehe had besn fitted with full sets of
upper and lower testh by Wise Broth-
ors, and was astonished to
find that she is now as well supplied
with testh that she can nse as she was
whualilhllrl. Wise Brothers have
" revol modern dental methods.

There is no more pain to be feared by
people who have their teeth attended
to, and the cost is very moderate.
They make a great especialty of crown
and bridge work, and even when it is
necessary to take ouf all of the old teeth
and put in full new pets, the result is
simply wonderful. The falee teeth, of
course, cannot be told from natural
on-.ndthapn;:n “huf.mme;
do everything or , €ou
with nstural teeth. The sets of teeth
are made to fit the gums so perfectly
that there is no slipping, and the
strength of the possible bite is just like
that of & natural healthy set of teeth

The experinece of the lady ecustomer
"beré related can be yours if your teeth
need attention. No one can afford to
postpone haviog their teeth put in or-
der. No one nesd suffer a single day
longer because they bave lost the use of
their own testh. We hope our readers
will carefolly watch the advertisements
of Wige Brothers in this newspaper,

E

be persusded to consult this splen-
did dental institution.
A Okddy Insect.
“Your mamma,"” said Papa Moth to
his eldest son, *‘is the giddiest insect I
know."”

.u 'll’. “pr”
“8he is continnally attending cam-
phor balls.”’—Detroit Free Press.
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For Others to Enjoy. .
Brown—You should do something to
contribute to other people’s enjoyment,
Jones—I do; I'm always making a
fool of mysell.—New York Presa.

AN OLD
" SORE

remains as defiant, an
matter on what part of

constitutional or organic trouble, and that the dregs of these diseases
remain in the system; or, it may be that some long hidden poison—perhaps
Cancer—has come to the surface and
ust be purified before the sore will fill up with healthy flesh

blood m
skin

|

best physiolans but
Qur

advised hor to "l 8.8
. ’ i« '[

skilled physicians for which no charge is made, Book on Blood and Skin
free, THE SWIFT SPECIFIC CO., Atlanta, Ga.

ilber, of Oneonta, N. Y., writes:

Ohio:
I have tried your remedy and | have |
| am fully convinced th

recommend
with catarrhal trouble.” —David F, Wilber.

a is All You Claim for It.”

your medicine

In 1809 the Sangerlust celebrated its
fiftieth anniversary with a large cele-
bration in New York City, The follow-
ing ia his testimony:

*“About two years ago I canght a se-
vere cold while traveling and which
settled into eatmrh of the bronchial
tubee, and so affected my voice that I
was obliged to cancel my engagements.
In distress I was advised to try Peruna,
and although I had never used a patent
medicine before, I sent for a bottle,

*“Words but illy describe my surprise
to find that within a few days I was
greatly relieved, and within thiee
weeks I waas entirely recovered. I am
never without it now, and take an oc-
casional dose when I feel run down.”
~Julian Weisslotz.

If you do not derive prompt and sat-
isfactory results from the use of Peruna
write at once to Dr. Hartanm, giving a
fall statement of your case and he will
be pleased to give you his valuable ad-
'h ‘:.H’-

Address Dr. Hartman, president of
g;;o. Hartman Sanitarium, Columbus,

A Hard Pillow.

Weary Willie — Modern improve-
ments may be fine, but they bave their
drawbacks.

Tired Traddles—For instance;?

Weary Willie—When a fellow sneake
into a stable to cleep nowadays he finds
nothing in it but baled hay.—Judge.

Mothers will fina M. Winslow’s Sooth-
mmmEmbmmﬁ to use for their
uring the period.

He Stays at Home,
Mrs. Gosyip—I suppose you're care-
ful to make your busband tell every-
thing that happens to him?
Mre. Strongmind—Baetter than that.
I'm careful to eee that nothing happens
to him.— Philadelphia Press.

1 donot believe Piso's Cure for Con-
sumiption has an _equal for coughs and
colds,—Jons F. Boves, Trinity Springs,
Ind., Feb. 15, 1800,

His Experience was in Mines.
“‘Did you ever palt sheep?'’ asked the
farmer of the new hired man who came
from Colorado.
“No,” replied the new hired hand,

*|*“but I've had considerable experience

in mlting mines.”” — Ohio Stats

Differences.

A few cents a can is all the difference
in price there “is between having a
cheap can of fruits or vegetables and
having the best there is, i. e., Mono-
pole. There's a much grester differ-
ence than that in the guality, in the
purity and in the contentment that it
brings. Ii you don't know where to
get Monopole groceries, write us and
we will tell you. If you do know,
don't let him send you any other kind.
We are particnlarly proud of Monopole
spices, coffees and Baking powder.
Try them. Wadhams & Kerr Bros.,
Portland, Oregon.

In 1905 A, D.

Mrs. Uptodate(to maid)—Marie, yon
need not set out the capsules for Mr, |
Uptodate’s dinner. I have received s
marconigram that he will not be home |
until 10 o'clock, as his santos-dumonto-

|

Will sour the sweetest disposition and
transiorm

sble nature into @ cross-grained and
irritable individual,

ever excusable it is when the body is
tortured by an eating and painful sore,
It is truly discoumaging to find after
months of diligent and faithful use of external remedies that the place
and offensive as ever, Every chronic sore, no
body it comes, is an evidence of some previous

regaing its natural color,

The
and the
through the circulation that the scrid, corroding
fiuids are carried to the sore or ulcer and keep it
inflamed., 8. 8. 8. will purify and

llvi(onhthclhgnlntblood when all sediment or
other hurtful materials are washed out, fresh rich blood is carried to the

diseased parts, new tissues form, and the decaying flesh ns to have a
healthy and natural look ; theﬁmhn:gemmudthemb;ﬂleds.
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bile has had & breakdown. —Judge.

the most even tempered, lov-

If impatience or fault-finding are

its destructive work.
It is

8. 8. 8. is the only blood purifier
that is guaranteed entirely
table. It builds up the bloed and
tones up the general system as no
other medicine does, If yon have
a sore of any kind, write us and get
the advice experienced and

FOOD
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A STUDY IN SCARLET

BY A. CONAN DOYLE,

PART II—CQhapter V—Continued.

In his eagorness he had wandered
far past the ravines which were
known to him and it was no easy
matter to plck out the path which he
had taken.

The valley In which he found him-
self divided and subdivided futo
many gorges, which were @0 like

distinguish one from the other,

He followed one for a mile or more,
until he came to a mountain torrent
which he was sure that he had never
seen before.

ity more profound.
eighed down with his burden,
and weary from his exertions, he

of their journey,
He had now come to the mouth of
the very defile in which he bad left

em,

Even in the darkness he could roe-
ognize the outlines of the clifrs
which bounded it

They must, he reflected, be await-
ing him anxiously, for he had been
absent nearly five hours.

In the gladness of his heart he
put his hands to his mouth and made
the glen re-echo to a loud halloo s
a signal that he was coming.

He pansed and listened for an an-
EwWer, none came save his own cry,
which clattered up the dreary, silent
ravines, and was borne back to his
ears in countiess repetitions.

Again he stouted, even louder than
before, and again no whisper came
back from the friends whom he had
left such a short time ago,

A vague, namelesg dread came over
him, and he hurrled onward fran-
tically, dropping the precious food
in his agitation,

When he turned the corner, he
came full in sight of the spot where
the fire had been lighted. There was
still a glowing plle of wood ashes
there, but it had evidently not been
tended since his departure,

The same dead silence still relgn-
ed all round. With hig fears all
changed to convictions, he hurried
on. There was no llving creature
near the remains of the fire; animals,
man, malden, all were gone,

Bewildered and stunned by this
blow, Jefferson Hope felt his head
spln round and had to lean upon his
rifle to save himself from falling,

He was essentlally a man of ac-
tion, however, and speedily recovered
from hils temporary lmpotence.

Selzing a half consumed pilece of
wood from the smouldering fire, he
blew it into a flame, and proceeded
with its help to examine the Ilittle
camp,

The ground was all stamped down
by the feet of horses, showing that
a large party of mounted men had
overtaken the fugitives and the di-
rection of their tracks proved that
they had afterward turned back to
Balt Lake City,

Had they carried back both of his
companions with them? Jefferson
Hope had almost persunded himself
that they must have done so, when
his eye fell upon an object which
made every nerve In his body
tingle within him.

A little way on one side of the
camp was a low-lylng heap of red-
dish sofl, which had assuredly not
been there before,

There was no mistaking it for any-
thing but a newly dug grave. As the
young hunter approached it, he per-
celved that a stlck had been planted
on it, with a sheet of paper stuck in
the cleft fork of it

The inscription upon the paper was
brief, but to the point:

JOHN FERRIER,
FORMERLY OF SALT LAKE CITY.
Died August 4, 1860,

The sturdy old man, whom he had
left so short a time before, was gone,
then, and this was all his epitaph.
Jefferson Hope looked wildly round
to see If there was a second grave,

but there was no sign of one,

Lucy had been carried back by
thelr terrible pursuers to fulfill her
original destiny by becoming one of
the harem of the elder's son.

Ag he stood by the desolate fire he
feit that the only one thing which
could assuage his grief would be
thorough and complete retribution
brought by his own hand upon his
enemies,

His strong will and untiring energy
ehould, he determined, be devoted to
that one end. With a grim white face
he retraced his steps to where he
had dropped the food, and having
stirred up the smoldering fire, he
cooked enough to last him for a few
days.

For five days he tofled, footsore
and weary, through the defiles which
he triversed on horse-

had already
1back. At night he flung himself

down among the rocks and snatched®
a few hourg of sleep; but before day-
break he was always on his way.
On the sixth day he reached the
Eagle Ravine, from which they had
commenced thelr [llfated flight,
Thence he could look down upon the
home of the Salnts.

Worn and exhausted, he leaned
upon his rifle and shook his gaunt
hand flercely at the silent, wide-
spread city beneath him,

As he looked at it he observed that
there were flags in some of the prin-
eipal streeta and other signs of fes-
tivity.

He was stlll speculating as to what
this might mean, when he heard the
clatter of a horse’s hoofs, and maw
& mounted man riding toward him.

As he approached, he recognizzed
him ag & Mormon named Cowper, to
whom he had rendered services at
different times. He therefore accost-
ed him when he got up to him, with
the object of finding out what Luecy
Ferrler's fate had been,

“l am Jefferson Hope” he gald.
“You remember me.”

The Mormon looked at him with
undisgulsed astonishment—indeed, it

was difficult to recognize in thig tat-
tered, unkempt wandered, with ghast-

|hr white face and flerce, wild ayes,

the spruce young hunter of former
days,

Having, however, at last satisfied
himself as to his Identity, the man’s
surprise changed to consternation.

05 Portiand, Ore., Const Ageuts.

“You are mad to come here,” he

s worth to be seen talking with you.

& warrant agalnst you from
the Holy Four for assisting the Fer
riers away*

"l don’t fear them or thelr war
rant,” Hope sald, earnestly. “You
must know something of this matter,
Cowper. | conjure you by everything
you hold dear to answer a few ques
tions. We bave always been friends.
For God's sake, don't refuse to an-
swer me.™

“What Is 1tr" the Mormon asked,
uneasily. “Ba quick. The very rocks
have ears and the troes eyes”

B "‘:'.hl! bhas become of Lucy Fer

" %

“She was married yesterday to
young Drebber. Hold up, man, hold
up, you have no life left in you
I’“Dt;!n't mind ‘;':.: snlgh Haope, t?llnt-

. e was to the very lipa,
and had mkcvn on the sfone
Against hée had been leaning.
“Married, you say?

“Married yesterday—that's what
those flags are for on the Endowment
House. There was some words be-
tween young Drebber and young
Stangerson as to which was to have
her. They'd both been in the party
that followed them, and Stangerson
had shot her father, which seemed to
glve him the best claim; but when
they argued it out In councll, Dreb-
ber’s party was the stronger, so the
prophet gave her over to bhim. No
one won't have hér very long, though,
for I saw death in her face yesterday.
She 18 more like n ghost than a wo-
man. Are you off, then?™

“Yes, I'm off,” sald Jefferson Hope.
who had risen from his seat.

His face might have been chiseled
out of marble, 30 hard and so set was
its expression, while his eyes glowed
with a baleful light.

“Where are you golng?

"Never mind,” hé answered; and,
slinging his weapon over his shoul
der, he strode off down the gorge and
80 away Into the heart of the moun-
tains to the haunts of the wild
beasts,

The prediction of the Mormon was
only too well fulilled. Whether it
was the terrible death of her father
or the effects of the hateful marrlage
Into which she had been forced, poor
Lucy never held up her head agaln,
but pined away and died within a
month.

Her sottish husband, who had mar
rled her principally for the sake of
John Ferrler's property, did not af-
fect any great grief at his bereave
ment; but his other wivea mourned
over her, and eat up with her the
night before the burial, as is the Mor-
mon custom,

They were grouped round the bler
in the early hours of the morning,
when, to thelr Inexpresaible fear and
astonishment, the door was flung
open, and a savage looking, weather-
beaten man In tattered garmentz
strode into the room.

Without a glance or & word to the
cowering women, he walked up to
the white, sllent figure which had
once contalned the pure soul of Lucy
Ferrler.

Stooping over her, he preased his
lips reverently to her cold forehead,
and then, snatchng up her hand, ho
took the wedding ring fyom her
finger,

“She shall not be burfed in that™
he erled, with a flerce snarl, and be-
fore an alarm could be raised sprang
down the stalra and was gone,

8o strange and so brief was the
eplsode that the watchers might have
found it hard to belleve It themselves
or persuaded other people of it, had
it not been for the undenlable fact
that the circlet of gold which marked
her as having been a bride had dis-
appeared,

For some months Jefferson Hope
lingered among the mountains, lead-
ing a strange, wild life, and nursing
in his heart the flerce desire for ven-
geance which possessed him,

Tales were told In the city of the
welrd figure which was seen prowl-
ing about the suburbs, and which
haunted the lonely mountain gorges.

Once a bullet whistled through
Stangerson's window and flattened
i{tself upon the wall within & foot of
him,

On another occaslon, as Drebber
passed under a cliff, a great bowlder
crashed down on him, and he only
escaped a terrible death by throwing
himself upon his face.

The two young Mormons were not
long In discovering the reason of
these attempts upon their lives, and
lead repeated expeditions into the
mountaing In the hope of capturing
or killing their enemy, but always
without succesa,

Then they adopted the precaution
of never going out alone or after
night-fall, and of having thelr houses
guarded,

After a time they were able to re-

lax these measures, for nothing was
either heard or seen of their oppon-
ent, and they hoped that time had
cooled hig vindictivenesa.
Far from doing so, it had, If any-
thing, mugmented it. The hunter's
mind waa of a hard, unylelding na-
tare, and the prodomlmt fdea of re
venge had taken such complete pos
sesion of it that there was no room
for any other emotion,

He was, however, above all things
practical. He scon realized that even
his own fron congtitution could not
stand the Incessant straln which he
was putting upon i. BExposure and
want of wholesome food were wear-
Ing him out,

It he dled like a dog among the
mountains, what was to become of
his revenge then? And yet such a
death was sure to overtake him if
he persisted.

He felt that that was to play his
enemy & game, go he reluctantly re-
turned to the old Nevada mines, there
to recrult his health and to amass
money enough to allow him to pur.
sue hls object without privation,

His intention had been to. be ab-
gent a year at the most, but a com-
bination of unforeseen circumstances
prevented his leaving the mines for
nearly five,

At the end of that time, however,
his memory of his wrongs and his
cravings for revenge were quite am
keen as on that memorable night
when he had stood by John Ferrler's
grave,

Disgulged, and under an assumed
name, he returned to Salt Lake City,
carcless what became of his own
life, as long as he obtalned what he
knew to be justice.

There he found evil tidings await-
ing him. There had been & schiam
among the Chosen People & few
monthg before, pnd ®ome of the

younger members of the church Wav. |
ing rebolled agalost the authorlty of
the elders, and the result had been
the weceasion of a certaln number of
the malcontents, who had left Utah
and become Gentlles,

Among these had been Drebber
and Stangerson, and no one knew
whither they had gone,

Rumor reported that Drebber had
managed to convert a large part of
his propoerty Into monay, and that he
had departed a wealthy man, while
his companion, Stangerson, wis com-
paratively poor. There was no clow
at all, however, as to thelr whaore
abouts,

Many a man, however vindictive
would have abandoned all thought of
revenge In the face of such a dif
fioulty, but Jefferson Hope never fal
tered for & moment,

With the small campetence he pow
seased, eked out by suoh employment
as he could pick up, he traveled from
town to town through the United
States In quest of his enemiens,

Year passed into year, bhis black
halr turned grizzled, but still he wan-
dered on, & human bloodhound, with
hiz mind wholly set upon the one ob-
ject upon which he had devoted his
life,

At last his perseverence  was re-
warded. It was but a glance of a face

him that Cleveland, In Ohlo, pos-
sessed the men In whom he was In
pursuit of. \
He returned to the miserable lodg-
ings with his plan of revenge all Ar-|
ranged. It chanced, however, that
Drebber, looking from his window, |
had recognized the vagrant In the
streot, and had read murder In his

oayes,

He hurried before a Justice of the
Peace, accompanied by BStangerson,
who had become his private secre-
tary, and represented to him that|
they were In danger of their llves)
from the jealousy and hatred of an
old rival.

That evening Jofferson Hope was!
taken Into custody and, not Dbelng
able to find sureties, waa detained for
some weeks, |

When at last he was liberated, it
was only to.find that Drebber’s houso |
was deserted and that he and his see-
retary had departed for Europe. |

Agaln the avenger had been folled,
and sgain hia concentratad hatred
urged him to continue the pursuit,

Funds were wanting, however, and
for some time he had to returm to
work saving every dollar for his ap-
proaching journey,

At last, having collected enough to
keep life In him, he departed for
Europe, and tracked his enemies
from elty to eclty, working his way in
any menial cupacity, but never over
taking the fugitives,

When he reached B8t. Petersburg
they bhad departed for Paris; and
when he followed them thoere he
loarned that they had just set off
for Copenhagen.

At the Danish capital he waa agaln
a few days too late, for they had
journeyed on to lLondon, whera he
at last succeeded In runnlng them (o
earth,

As to what occurred thera, we can
not do better than quote the old hunt-
er's own account, ms duly recorded
in Dr. Watson's journal, to which we
are already under such obligations.

{To be conunued.)

Mrs. Campbell was Angry.

Ex:Congressman Tim Campbell says
Mrs, Campbell spoke to him the other
day sbout the advertisement of s but-
tonless shirt.

“What kind of a shirt is that?'’ she
inquired.

“Just like mine,"”” answered the ex-
congressman, who, in telling the story,
sald Mrs. Campbell didn't speak to
him for a week.—~New York Times,

Why He Rejoiced.

*‘] understand you are soon to re
ceive a legacy of $10,000,"" remarked
the victim in the chair.

““Yes," replied the barber, *‘and
I'm glad, if it's only for one thing,"

“What's that?'' queried the victim,

“When I get it I can retire from|
business and eat onions for breakfast
whenever I feel like it,”’ rejoined the
knight of the razor.—Chicago Nows.

Up Aguinst It,

Tired Tatters—Here's a piece in dis
paper wot's an insult to de profesh,

Weary Walker— Wot's it say?

Tired Tatters—It says dat a feller
ortn't ter eat nuthin' when he's tired.

Weary Walker—Waell, wot's de mat-
ter wid dat?

Tired Tatters—Wot's de matter wid
it? S8ay, do yonse want er feller ter
strave to death?—Chicago News.

How Necessary.
“How did that light opera of yours
turn out?'’ asked the young composer.

“*A beastly failore."

“What wae the reason?’

““Well, you seo, the stage manager
forgot to load down the poor, simple
village maidens who tra-la-la through
the piece with silk dresses and paste
diamonds.""'—Judge.

Not Up to His Own Estimate,
*There!" said one old crony to an-
other, to whom he was showing the
lions of the Beottish town, ““that’s the
statue of Bailie Wateon."”
*“Is it no a gude bit larger than life-
size, though?'' gueried his friend.
“Oh, aye, it's 2’ that; bat it’s no a
bit bigger than the Bailis thocht he
was himgell.''—Tit-Bita.

His Plan,

City Man—Yes; we all need a rosh
once in a while,

Farmer—8o we do, young man. An’
if some of you city folke'd foller my
plan an’ take yer rest from 9 at night
till 4 in the mornin’ you'd be'a doal
better off.—Puck,

Amblguous.

“What I am afraid of," said Miss
Primley, shaking her head roguishly,
““is the man I married would not loye
me when I am old."

“If he loved yon when he married
you,”" enid Miss Candid, ""he would.”

As He Thought,

“You are in my pew,'” eaid Mr. Up.
john, stifily.

““Then I am sitting in the seat of
the acornful,"” getting fout of it with
alacrity and taking a seat (arther back
in the church.—Cassell's Journal,

His Plalnt.
Brown—What was Jones kicking
about? You'd think he never got what
he wanted,
Bmith—It's woree than that, He
says he never gots even what he dosen't

want.~Denver Free Press.

in a window, but that one glance told | S

"My hair was falling out and

turnin fast.  But your
Wkﬂﬂm dhe fallin r:ld
the natural color," =

E. Z. Benomme, Cohoes, N. Y,

It’s impossible for you
not to look old, with the
color of seventy years in

your hair! Perhaps you
are seventy, and you like
your gray hairt "1t not,

use Ayer's Hair Vigor,

In less than a month your

5:: hair will have all the
r

rich color of youth.
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ONSUMPTION

An Absemt-Minded Confession, [
‘I suppose,'’ said the pation to the
milkman, “‘that you view the coming
of winter with feelings of regret."’ |
“Indeed I do," answored the milk-
man, |
‘It Is really very hard," goes on the
patron, “‘to find suitable pastarein the
cold weather, no doubt?" |
““Yeu; and then the pump freezes so
often." —Judge.

At Last,
The landlady was speaking.

*“Mr. Barnestorme, how do you like
your m.?l!

The tragedian’s face relaxed into an
expregsion of joy,

“Hard-boiled!" he eried,

Until that time people had wilfully
mistaken bie Liste.—Baltimore Herald, |
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St
ting the Stomachs and Bowels of

INFANTS “CHILDREN

Promotes Digestion Cheerful-
ness and Rest.Contains nelther

Morphine nor Mineral,
T NARCOTIO.
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GASTORIA

For Infants and Children,

The Kind You Have

Always Bought

For Over
Thirty Years"
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