What are your friends saying
about you? That your gray
hair makes you look old?
And yet, you are not forty!
Postpone this looking old.

Hair Vigor

Use Ayer’s Hair Vigor and
restore to your gray hair all
the deep, dark, rich color of
carly life. Then be satisNed.
“ Ayeor's Halr Vigor restored ihe unatural
eolot Lo my gray halr, and | am greally

loased. 1t )e all pou clalm for 0"
ma E J. Varpnoan, Mechaulcavilie, N. ¥

P00 s bottls, 4.0 ATER OO,

lowell Mass

Dark Hair

Avcvounting for the Growth of Fiahes,

Lady Visitor (who has been listening
to Plscator's story)—1 didn't know that
troul grew as large an that,

Piscator's Wite—0Oh, yen, they do
after the story has been told & few
times.

FPermanenuy « ured. Mo ALs OF Heryonshass
ITS afer Arst day s use of Dir Kilne' s Gireal N arve
torer. Bend fur Frees B9 (rial botlle and tresthes
oM Kilne, 144 0" Arch b, Philadel phia, Pa

Good intentions Are Yery mortal and
perishable thing like very mellow and
choice fruit they are very difficult te
keep Bimmons

Plso # Cure M & reinedy for coughs, colda
and consumption Iry it FPrice 25 centa,
b druggists

The age of the Slerra Nevada moun-
taluns the y gest of the Atnerican
ranges, In ¢ ed mt (W) () rs
by Prof. Lawson, of 1 ty of

California

CHAMPION

Draw Cut, no push Ad led PMiwe ta where
vihers won't Pricea right When you
buy, Buy the Res«t B the Champlon
Mowers Hakea, and Pinders
MITCHELL, LEWIS & STAVER
COMPANY

First and Taylor Sta. PORTLAND, OREP

6r. C. Gee Wo

WONDERFUL
HOMH
TREATMENT

This wonderful (B
nede douior B oalled
grral becanse he cures
prople wilhoul opers
Hon that are given up
o die. Mo curea with
thoae wonderful h
peas heria, rools, hods,
barks and vegeriables
ithat are anlirely un
Enowa W0 medical sel
ence In this ooiairy
thome Baroiess
hunows ithe acuoa of aver MO Jiferenl rem
ediea. which he succesaflly uses in difersnl

the
remedios thin famous

use o
dowlor

Inrough

disenseas e guaraniiess Lo cure cattarh, asih
ma, lung, throal, rheaomatiam, nervousness
somech, llver, Bidneys, oo ; has hundreds of

leatlmmonials Charges moderales Call and
we him Patlenia out of the oliy wrile [
blapks and clrculars Mend stamp CUNKLU -
TATIUN FREK ADDKERS

The C. Gee Wo Chinese Medicine Co.

183 Alder Si., Parland, Uregen
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Hydraulic

Write today for free {1lustrated book.

COLUMBIA ENGINEERING WORKS
Toath and Johnson Streets
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MASTER OF THE MINE

By Robert Buchanan.

++++44
— e =

CIHHAPTER VI1.—(Continued.)
Khe a momwent outside; then
shie hurrled away-——I, rather almlesly, fol
lowing her
nnd took a narrow footpath
'r_!‘ n short cut to the mine

[fnuurll

which led

what could be taking her that way, 1 con
tinued to follow her. When she had got
nbout half-way to the she turned
off ngain, and hastened along with In
crenned speed toward Greystoek Tower

Gireystock Tower was a ruln, consist
ing of three dilapidated lvy-covered walla
aud a buttress; it stood on an eminence
a few hundred yards from the seashore,
and by the superstitious Inhabitants of
the village was supposed to be haunted
I was astonished to see her going to

miue,

Wondering |

ooo S e

“1 will promise,” 1 said, “if you ecan
show me the good of ir."
“The good of it will

me!"” wshe replled. *“Just think, Hugh,
if you twol quarrel again, and you are

| dimminned, everybody will know why It
all came about—and my mother and
| father, too. Ah, Hugh, dear Hugh, {n
my sake!"

Rhe folded her little hands over my
and looked up into my face like a
supplieating child

“All right, Annle,” 1 sald; “don't wor-
yourself, little woman I won't do

arm

ry

a thing that will Injure yon."

ward it, alone, on a dark night, and as If |
| but on the fourth day he strolled down.

her very life depended upon her speed
Having reached the ruin, she paused, and
stood aa If listening. | crept up In the
shadow of the ruln. Presently 1 heard
a pecullar whistle, Annle sald softly:

“Yes—~1 am here.” Then a figure,
that of & man, emerged from the dark
ueas and jolned her

My nastonishment at all this was so
great that for a time 1 was utterly un
ahle to move They stond clowe togeth
er, talking earnestly; but 1 could not
eatech a word of what they sald. Pres
ently legan to away, and 1|
time 1 interfere
strides I was between them
Anunle uttered a seream. The man stood

they
n

mauove
deemed
In

]

tWo

his ground, and looked into my face. It
wWae now my turn (o utter an exclama
tion. It was young Redruth, the master
of the mine
‘What are you dolng here, Trelaw
ney?" he asked, curtly
I w here t take my cousin home
» I r ed
Inde wr | I sh ] have
X ! play the wpy!
| would tter than §
[t L | irney
Hug Hug said An
l’ L Ve
I K T . T »
It \ " e 1 wans
A 1 we ). ®ir .t !
[ ) i AYVe ‘Ih.:- L] )
K ! ut I rgueest
And If | refuse? o
ITe raised a smkl] cane ufp‘."‘. he ear
e and ruck me across the sdioulders
I A u 1 vl wrenched It from his
andd, and w ne well-planted blow |
would have made bhim weansurefhis length
upasn the ground but wihthi another
screntm Anule rushed forward and stood
before unm
“You shall pay for tuls, you seoun
drel!” sald my master; and, without an

other word, he disappeared into the dark

liess

Anuie, still frightened and trembling
rathed forward to follow him, but in a
moment | was beside her

You'll come with me, Annie.”” 1 sald
taking her hand firmly in mine

By this time she was crying bitterly
N Hugh,” she sobbed, “what have
you doné? You will ruin us all your
sclf, father, and all of us!"

1 kept my hold

upon her, and led her
back neross the meadows to the cottage

Iuring the walk, no word passed be
tween us I was silent, ecxpecting she
would glve some explanation of the
e Rils When we reached the cottage
gate, she paosed, and apoke

“Hugh,” she said, “you won't tell
mother or father

“No, no,” 1 interrupted her. “Don’t
fear for me, but 1 mean to look after yu
in the future, Annie.™

“Don't be hard on me, Hugh" she
said, piteonsly, *“1 meant no harm But

it will be better for rou and father if 1

spenk to the Young master sometimes.*
“You'd best let us manage our own af
falrs, Annie, " and keep yourself to the

that.”
<'--ll1|'<'l-n'll her

nlwnys remember
She dried her eves and

welf a bit, and we went In together. The
old conple were astonished, but not |
pleased at seeing aw in company They

noticed Aunnie’s pallor, too, and exchang
ed looks, the meaning of which 1 now
knew full wel. 1 dreaded to be question
ed; o when Annie had gone to her room,
which she did pretty quickly, I explalned
that 1 had returned for certain little ac
count books Then 1 hurried back to the
office to finish my night's work.

CHAPTER 1X

The next mornitg Annie attended at
breakfn ns usunl Rhe looked a litt)s
pale, and now and again glanced unens
Iy and rather questioningly at me. When
I rose to go, she put on her bonnet, n)
ing.

“T am golng n bit of the w ay with
Hugh, mother;” and then, somewhat to
mwy surprise, she came along with me
into the road “Hugh, dear THugh, |
have been out before this morning, 1
hauve seen the young master,” she sald.
“You must not get angry-—indeed, you
!mllhf not. 1 did it for the best. 1 was

afraid, after what happened last night,

that he would dismiss you: and he would |

have done, but 1 have Interceded.”
“You have Interceded for me?’ 1 sald.
you were wrong, Annle; if he
wishes to dismisse me, let him. [ have
other means of earning my bread.”
For answer to this Annie employed a
stronger medium than words—ahe cried.
Now, tears always disarm me; all I
could do was what 1 did; soothe my
cousin, kiss her pretty cheek, call ‘my-
self a brute, and avow that she waas the
dearest, ‘sweetest little ,.woman In the
world. Under this process, Annle came
round, and samiled sadly up at me through
her tears. -
“You promlise,” she sald, "“to go on
just the same as usual, and to take no
notice of what occurred last aight?”

| and 1

| nuturally

For n couple of days or so the master
kept sway, and thlopges went on at the
works pretty much the same as usual;

He talked a good deal to Johnson, but
never addressed one word to me. He
looked at me, however, and the loock he
gave made me wonder what strange in-
fluence Annle possessed when she ecould
induce him to keep In his employment one
whom he so cordlally hated

Ope day my aunt, having a little shop-

depend apon |
Khie erossed the high road | whether or not you ecare anything about

busy. Bhe ealled Annie, but got no an
wwer; she senrched the cottage, but fall
ed to find her. Beveral hours passed
nway Bhe went down to the village

and made several Inquiries, but with no
rewult. Annle had not been seen by any
one that day.

Having told her tale, my aunt looked |

at me, hoping that I might be able to

say her fears for her child were unfound- |

ed.

I persuaded her to re-
turn home. But the day was finished
for me. I could do nothing but think
of Anuple; the worst fears struggled to

| take possession of me, but [ diligently

thrust them away, [ would not elieve
il of my ecousin,

About five o'clock my unele came up

I ecounld not; the utmost 1 could flﬂi
was to counsel silence, and to try to buoy |
| her up with hope,

[from the mine, and I proposed that we |

| #hould knock off work for the day.

|

|
]

| came John Rudd.

was In singularly good spirits.
drew near to the cottage, my heart beat
painfully, and when we went in 1 looked
anxiously aboot me.

“Whar be the little woman?' arked
my uncle, as we sat down to our meal.

I saw my aunt’s face grow very pale,
but she turned her head and answered as
carelessly as possible.

“Bhe be gawn out!”

When the meal weas over my uncle,
sccording to his usual custom, went to
his seat beside the fire and lit his pipe.
He had been smoking for an hour or
more, when a knock came to the kitchen
door; then the door was opened, and in
He bhad a parcel for
my aunt, which he delivered, he chatted

ping to do, determined to go to Fal [for a few minutes, then he prepared to

month. Khe started off in the moming in

g§0. His hand was on the lateh of the

John Rodd's wagon, and Jeft my cousin | door, when he paused and looked back.

to keep house

Now, It had seemed 1o me that Annle
had looked particularly dull that morn-
ing: »o, towards afternoon, | determined
to tuke an hour and to hurry back to
the cottage to see how she was getting
on., Aws | drew near to the cottage door,
I was astonished to hear volcer—the
ne lond and angry, the other soft and
pleading When 1 entered the kitchen

my smazement increased tenfold

‘\ .....1" .\';"' "1":'}::’_"; '“'.‘_"'r‘l:“ :‘Jj' fnh—um-r for Portsmouth.”

h's widowed mother—was standing in Mr. Kudd paused, thunderstruck at the
thie 1dle of the room. while my eousin | ©ffect of his wornds. My aunt, thoroughly
Annie r " tterly, was actually on exhausted by the strain that had been
or knees before r put upon her that day, sank, sobbing and

fre. Hedrutl ' characteristics moal ¥ i ] uair; my mncle, who

firmed ill beal d her iron | bad risen from his seat, stood glaring
Her power in the village was | from one to another. Presently he spoke.
R waa feared. rather thap ‘“What be all this aboat my Awnie?"

& vas a tall. thin woman, | be cried. “Bpeak, some 'un. If there
verfal aquiline features and a | D¢ aught wrong wi' my little woman,”
ghas pallor he cried, “tell me; 1 ain’t a child to be

% > taars 4 n't decelve me.” she petted, nor a fool to be kept I' the dark.

suving. “l am not a man and a | Speak, tell me what "tis all about!”
f I am a mother, and 1 know when | 5o we told him all we knew, and put-
er thremtens my child. and 1 say | tIng this and that together, he gathered
that you are doing your best to entangle | 8t least one ldea—that his child had, for
=y 808 But take care. George Red |m.n.o reason or other, voluntarily left her
ruth shall not be sacrificed.” | home He stood like a man stupefied,

Oh, my lady!" sobbed Annie, “will |scarcely gathering the sense of the situa-
vou lsten P . | tion, and dimly wondering why his wife
" “No," ahe returned, “1 will not! Listen | recelved the news so violently. But
to you—when every word you utter must !n‘brn John Rwdd was gone, and we were |
be & lle! 1 have seen you with my son. | left to ourselves, 1 told them my suspi-
Cense to follow him, or I will expose you | clons of George Redruth. To my sur|
before every soul In the village!™ | prise they were recelved with blank

Khe turned to leave the cotiage, and | Amazement, then with indignation. My
enme fuce to face with me. Bhe paused | Uncle averred that 1 had always dis-
abruptly, opened her lips, as if about to {liked the young master. [ determined to
spwenk; then she changed her mind, and | 89 up to Redruth’s house and ascertain
witi 1t uttering a word passed out | if he were from home.

As for myself. 1 had beeén too much The moment my uncle heard of my de-
stunefied suy a word, and | stood | termination he resolved to accompany
now, like great bear, looking at my | me. On asking for the master, we were
ousin. w sobbing piteously, had sunk | #hown into the library; five minutes later

a chuir. 1 went up to her, raired | the young man himself walked into the
her and folded her In my arms room. He had just been dining, wore

“Annie.” 1 said, “Annie. my dear. let | evening dress, and had never looked
there be an end to this. Give me the | handsomer or more thoroughly at his
right to protect you from all this trouble | €a%e in his life.
that has come upon you lately. Become | “Well!” he sald, glancing at us pleas
my wife.” antly—he was evidently in an after-din-

She wstared and stared at me like a | ner mood—*"is there anything I can do |
frightened child for either of you?"

“Your wife, Hugh?” she sald. “Your| “Master Jarge,” said my uncle, earn- |
wife!" | estly, “we'm in trouble, sir; in sore trou-

“Yes, Annle,” I answered. “My wife | ble. My daughter, my little Annie, she

hat in, if you care for me enough, my [ be ron'd away!” |
dear™ “What!” he exclaimed. “Run away

\t this she fell to crying afresh, and | from home, do you mean? But why |
cling to me tenderly il‘llllu' to me? What can I do?” !

“Ah. Hugh, dear Hugh!" she sobbed. | “Naught, you can’t do naught at all,”
“You are the kindest and best man in [ #aid my uncle, “that’s just it.”
all the world, and it is your kindness “The fact is, sir,”” 1 said, “there Is
which makes you ask me this now. No. { ome villain at the bottom of it, and we
Hugh: be what you have always been— | want to find out who that villain is.” |
my own dear brother."” “And =0 you come to me! "f‘l”)’. 1

I looked into her eves, and 1 thought 1
read their meaning. Annie did not care
for me: her heart was with another man,
and that man far above her.

CHAPTER X.

After this I watched Annle a good deal,
S 1]'\1'-!\'0‘1’!'!' hhv
on her mind, S8She
itl at CaRe, and once or
observed her quietly, 1
re siddenly start to her eves
and father noticed this,
attributed the change to
They were goo
could only consider
time; and as for sev-
their minds had been
with the idea of & mar
between Annie and myself, they
assumed  disagreements  be-
tween us two to be the cause of their
daughter's depression,

trouble
and

while I

end growing
s f""‘"."‘
iIw “t
BN ten
ITer mother
but they
i 1L anoiher cnuse,
honest folk, who
ne .project at a
ral months past
-ll'|i|'.|l1. solely

rFinge

One afternoon I was standing at the
mouth of the mine when I was startled
by the sudden appearance of my aunt.
She looked pale; rather alarmed; but
ready to become very angry,

UIugh!™ she said, before T had time
to open my lips, “where be Awnie?"

Had 1 been able at that moment to
roduce my cousin, she would certainly
ave been rated very soundly; whereas,
I shook my head and said, “I don't
know!" the rising anger entirely disap-
peared, and her face grew paler. ?o
broke down, and moaned between her
sabs, “Oh, Hugh! she's gone, gone!"
vy was falrly stunned, and.all I could
do’ Just then. was to comfort my aunt,
who was weeping bitterly. When she
was ‘more composed I asked for an ex-
planation. The facts were simple enough.
After my unele and I had left for the
mine, my aunt rose, expecting to find the

“Bay, missus,” said he, “whar be Miss
Awnie gawn to?"

My uncle Jooked up ecurlously; my
sunt's cheeks grew as white as new-fall-
€0 Enow,

“Whar be she gawn to 7’ she repeated,
helplessly.

“Isn!” continued Rudd, “I seen her this

| marning I’ Falmouth, but she were in a

| burry and didn’t see me.

had a great |

d, |

Bhe were dawn

on the jatty, and she went aboard the

He |
An we |

don’t see the force of all this, and I have |

more lmportant matters to detain me!

[T

He opened the door, and we, seeing |

that further conversation would be use-
less, left the room and the house,
ing the walk home my uncle never spoke.

Dur- |

When we reached the cottage he sank |

down into a chair, and hid his face in
his hands,

Nothing more conld be done that nighi,
g0 we all went to bed; but not to sleep.
During the night 1 frequently heard my
uncle walking with measured step up
and down his room, and in the grey of
the morning he came out to the kitchen

| to kindle a fire.

[
!
|

I looked at him and scarcely knew

him; his face was white and lined like |

that of an old man. He was quite calm;
but there was a sad look in his eyes
whiech spoke of deep-set pain.

Several days after that sad night a
letter came from Annie; it bore the Lon-
don postmark, and ran as follows:

“My Idear Parents:

“Do not grieve about me, for T am
quite well and in want of nothing. Do
not attempt to find me, it would be use-
less; but I shall soon come back, with
God's blessing, and then you will learn
why I left without a word. I am sorry,
so sorry, for any trouble I have given
you, and hope you will forgive me, for
the sake of the happy days that are gone
away. Your loving daughter,

- “ANNIE."

My aunt read the letter alovd; then my
uncle took 1t from her, looked at it ‘for
a long time, and finally, without a wond,
placed It on. the fire—watching it till k
was consumed. After that, for a long
time to come, he never spoke of Annie
again; but he drooped dally, llke a man
under the weight of some mortal pain.

(To be eontinued.)

ABSOLUTE
SECURITY.

Cenuine

Carter’s
Little Liver Pills.

Must Bear Signature of

CURE 8ICK HEADACHE.

Ouar Counntry's Growth.

No nation on earth ecan show se
rapid a growth In population as the
United Btates. The recent bulletin of
the Census Bureau contains the esti-
mates of population for 1901, 1902 and
1903 for all the ecities having 10,000
or more inhabitants in 1900 and for
States and Territories. According to
the figures presented, the total estimat-
population of the United Btates,
of Alaska and the insular
possessions of the United States, is 79,-
000308, This is an increase of 3,900,-
14 =inee the census of 1990, The pop-
ulation is estimated for 438 cities hav-
Ing 10,0006 or more inhabitants in 1900,

According to these estimates, New
York a city of 3,716,139 inhab-
ftants; Chieago is rapidly approaching
the two million mark, having 1,873,880
inhabitauts: Philade!phia has 1,367,716;
8t. Louis has just passed and Boston
has almeost reached the 600000 mark:
Baltimore 031.313; Cleveland is
now a considerable distance ahead of
Cineinnati, which ecities have 414,950
and =223, Buffalo has also consid-
erably increased Its population, being
credited with 351,408 inhabitants. San
Francisco and Pittsburg are also close
competitors, the former having 355,919
and the latter 345,043. Detroit, Mil-
waukee and New Orleans have just
passed 300,000 and Washington 18 close
to that figure.
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Heroic Treaument

Mra. Ebony—Doctah, my husban’ he
got the paralersis in the laigs, so he
carn't move his feet.

Doctor Dark—Is dat so, Mrs. Ebony?
Well, 1’1l eall right away.

Mrs. Ebony—Yes, doctah, an' be svah
to brung youh banjo erlong. If dat
doan start his laigs goin’, nuthin® will.

A prominent club woman,
Mrs. Danforth, of St. Joseph,
Mich., tells how she was cured
of falling of the womb and its
accompanying pains and misery
by Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable
Compound.

“* DEAR Mis. PiNgnAM : — Life looks
dark indeed when a woman feels that
herstrength is fading away and she has

no hopes of ever being restored. Such
was my feeling a few months ago when

E I was advised that my poor health was

caused by Prrolnpaus or falling of the
womb. he words sounded like a
knell to me, I felt that my sun had set ;
but Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vege-
table Compound came to me as an
elixir of life ; it restored the lost forces
and built me up until my good health
ret to me. For four months I
took the medicine daily, and each dose
added health and strength. I am so
thankful for thehelp I obtained through
its use." — Mrs. FLORENCE DANFORTH,
2795000 furgut 1f ssginel o el lettor srosng
L Jorfeit !f:.ﬂcl

“FREE MEDICAL ADVICE

TO WOMEN.”
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