m_.

Chaolee Melection,

"I lenrn that the Van Ruxtons allow
thelr chickens to diet thelr
birw' Do they keep

on nelgh

Howers, It »e
cret

“Well, 1

should think If yon
the Mr. Van
will usk If you prefer violet- |

fed fowl or 'chlcken de roses. ™

not,
with
Kauxton

them wunve

Speclal Card to the Public,

Dr €, Gos Wo, Chiness Medicine 1o
Aldder Kt Portiand Uregon, regreis e lnyg con
fused with Doctor Lee King Non, who was
klllwd reenetiy in Fortland I'r Wo In pot
Qend, and in practiel g at pame loc Allon, Fa
Abdlor Mireet vme prople thought there was
uily one Chiness doctor

o

| avercaomne

Domestic Happineas,
Mrs. Nelighbors—Men have different
ways of making home happy.
Mra, Hamer—How ao? |
Mrs Rome do It by sray
Iug at home and some by staying away
lTs Formanenuy Curea. ™o s or DY ous ey
After Nemt day's use of Dir Klin#'atireat Nerve

Lorer. Rend fur Free B¥trialbottle and Lres Uise
BB Ko, Lad. . wa? Arch Bt , Fulladel plila, e

Nelghbors

Hor Mother's Prognostiont lons,

He—Why does your mother lnwist on
your haviog an elaborate church wed
ding?

Nhe—8he sayn It's the last chance 'l
ever have to show off in good elothes.

You Can (et Allen’s Foot-Fase FRI B.

Write Allen 8. Olmusted, 1o Roy N. Y., for a
froo sam ple of Allen s Fool ¥ ase It cures
fweating, hotawollen, aching feet. It makes
Bew or tight shies ecasy A rertaln cure for
corns, Ingrowing nalls and bunlons Alldrug

ALYy sulstitule.

glstanall It x4

Iwan l.ff!'i'

Thoroughly Experienced.
OMacinl
more “L"
rience?
Applleant
mowwaoystreet'
day! lep.'.lr.','

Yes, we have room for a few
road guards. lad auy expe

Behnoow oo
Don'theall

(vicoferously)
Wake
Shakaleg!

up

Mothers will find Mrs Winelow's Foothing
Byrup the best romedy Lo use fur Lthelr children
during the testhing period.

The late Anton Tehechoff was an intd
mate friend of Gorki and Tolstol, and it
was the remiarkable success of the former
that encouraged bLim o bhis
«Morts,

Inh-rur}

Piso's Cure 1s a grod cough medicine.
It has cured coughs and colds for lorty

yoars. At druggists, 2% cents
The Washington Monument. in Wash
ington, D O s the highest o the world

It towers 005 feet in the anir, and s o

posed of IN000 blocks of marble, sach
two feed thick

#rate or Omio, CiTy or ToLxpn,
Lucas tovwry,

Frawx J (uewey makes oath that he in
Menior partper of the Armof ¥ J Cueswey &
Lo, doing business In the Clty of Toledo, Coun
Ly and State afuresald, and that sald Arm will
pay the sum of ONE HUNDRED DOLLAKS tor
tach and every case of Cavanns that cannot be
eured by the use of HatrL's Catammnu Cone

FRANK J. CHENEY
Bworn to before me and subseribed in my
presence, this 6th day of December, A [, 1hsd
A. W, GLEABON,
Notary Publle

-~

lllat.:

lall's Catarrh Cure 1a taken internally, and
acta direetly on the blood and mucous surfaces
of Lthe systom. Mend f.r testimonl s, free
F.J CHENEY & CO., Toledo, O,
Rold by Druggiste, The
Hall's Family Fllls are the best.

Ko Many Have,

“Here s an article about our eor
rupt poliee.” sald the reporter. “"How
should I head ¥

“Oh, Juat say the city has a bad case

of the blues,” replled the great editor

[(Ecley LIDUOR-MORPHINE - TOBACC
é‘re HABITS PERMANENTLY CURLD
o = FOR FULL PAATICULARS ==
ADem L)

Tt KTELLY INSTIVTE: PORTLAND OR

A Little Too Gomwl,
Husband-—~Why do you shop at Slogo

k Co's, instead of at Fastime's?

Wit Fastime's has some new sort of
electrical coutrivance which brings your
change wo quick you don't have time to

change your mind

PORTLAND
- g L - : LT J
ST. HELEN'S HALL
A GIRL'S SCHOOL OF THE HIGHEST
CLASs corps of teache s, loeation, bulld
Ing equipment—the best. Send tor cat
alogue
Term Opens September 18, 19004

OREGON

PRICES THAT TALK,
Best galvanized standard wrouszht lron plpe
Re Ineh, Bw per 1o fest Best galvanized

rlandard wrought iron pipe, 1 inch, $7.9 per
W feet All slzes In black and galvanized
pipe at lowest market prices. Woo pum [--

capaclly one rel per minute, §». Rubber

lenthier and canvas belting, hose and packing
st wholesale prices. Wrlie us jor your wanta |
in the machinery ‘ive  Irrigation plants a
wpecialty Releinon Machinery Co., Port-
land, Oregon,

Dr. C. Gee Wo

WONDERFUL
HOME
TREATMENT

This wonderful Chi.
weas dootor 18 oalled
Kreal because he cures

pie withous

on that sre given u
W dle. MHe cures wit
those wonderful  Chi.
nese harbm, roota, huds, B
barks and vegslables
Ihat  are entirely un-
known w medioal sol-
enes in this souniry. Through
thoss harmiess remedies this fam

the use of
doctor § |

knows the aclion of aver WO different rem:
edies, which he succesafully uses in different
Adisemses.  He guarantees 1o curs cattarh, sath- ||
ma, lung, thre rhevmatism, n.rvuu.ﬂﬂﬁ |
stomnch, liver, Kidneys, et ; has hundreds
lestimonials Charges moderate.  Call  and
see him. Patlens out of the cliy write for
blanks and circulars. Mend stamp. CUNBUL-
TATION FREK ADDKKEHS

The C. Gee Wo Chinese Medicine Co.

183 Alder St Poriand, Uregen.
B Meionn paper

P. N U, No. 431904

wnu writin hﬂvoﬂlﬂuﬂ"li
mention this paper. |
I

i M. Verduret,

ecret of the Plundered Safe

By EMILE GABORIAU
AN A A N e A AL e A

CIHHAFTER X.

Maoul shook Prosper's hnnd, elosed the | 1o
!

door after bim and hurried up the street,

{lenving Prosper standing Immovable nnd
He waw | Come on, then;
| mroused from his gloomy reverie by hear

by disnppointment
Ing the red-whiskered man sny, in a ban
tering tone

"Moo these are your friends?*

“Yen," mald Prosper, with Litterneas
“You henid him offer me half of his
fortune 1"

“Thut wan very atingy on his
why did he not offer the whaole?
cost nothing, although 1 have no doubt
that
gEive ten thous

this sweet vouth would cheerfully

indd franes to put the ocenn
Z'IJ! e
“For what re

between you him
imon

“Who knows? [Perl nps for the same

reason that he has not set foot o his
uncle's honse for a month *

“But t Lis the truth, monsieur, 1 am
Bure of "

“Naturally,” sald M. Verduret. with a
provoking m " “Butr,” he continned
wWith a sertous alr, “"we have devoted
enough time to this Adonis Now, be
g0od enough 1 ange your dresa, and
we will go and eall on M, Fauvel. 1t s
NeCeEssnry . so come on Yon must have
confidence, put on a brave face. "

Prosper had hardly passed inte hins
hedroom when the bell rang again. M
Verduret opened the door It was the
porter, who handed him a thick letter,
and sald

“This letter wan left this morning for
M. Bertomy
came that | forgot to hand it to him
& very odd looking letter, s it
manster !

It

Blve

It

In

was, indeed, a most peculiar mis
The address was not written,
formed of printed earefully

from a book, and pasted on the envelope

lettors, cut

M. Verduret went into the next room and
closed the door behind him

“Here is a letter for you,” said M
Verduret

I'rosper at ance tore open the envelope
Rome bank notes dropped out
them: there His face turnped
purple, The letter, like the nddreas, was
composed of printed words ecut out and
) It was short

he counted

were ten

pasted on a sheet of paper
but explieit

“My Dear Prosper— A friend, who

T E—
“More than eveir, and a plous woman,
' who haw two prayer books, sluce she
conld #at up one to write to you., Are
rendy to go ta M. Fauvel's? Yen?
we huve certainly earued
to-day."”

yon

our breakfast
CHAPTER XI.

The visit to M. Fauvel wns very stiff

and formal. Only a few words were ex-

changed between the banker and M.

| Verduret, who was Introduced as a rela-

part; |
Oiferns |

tive of Prosper, and then the two left
I....' ‘lm""
“I hope you are satisfied, monsieur,"

Prosper anld, In a gloowmy tone, when
they reached the street, “you exscted
this painful step, and 1 eould only ac-
quiesce Have | gnined anything by
ndding  this humiliation te the others
which I have suffered v*

“You have not, but I haye.* replied
M. Verduret. *“I ecould find no way of
Kaining aceens to M Fanvel, save
throngh you; and now [ have found out
what | wanted to know I am convineed
thut M Fauvel had fl"'!.:!l‘ to do with
the robbery."

Prosper and his companion had stop
ped to talk more at their enne near the
corner of the Rue Lafitte. M. Verduret
scemed to be anxious, aud was constant-
Iy
He soon uttered an exclamation of
At the

katisfaction nther end

| YAcADnL space he saw Cavaillon, who was

| barehended and running
I was so flurried when he !

not, |

buat |

| talk; come on, hurry!

knows the horror of your sitonation, sends |

thins There Is one heart,
that shares vour sufferingn AWAY,
leave France, you are young: the futnre
Is before you
bring you happiness "

“Everybody wishes me to Ko away,”
cried Prosper; “then there must be a con
spiracy against me.”

“Now.,” said M. Verduret, “we must
take advantage of this evidence, Eained
by the imprudence of our enemies, with

(2es

out delay We will begin with the por
ter.”

He opened the door and eallsd ont
The porter entered, looking very much
surprised at the authority exercised over
his wlger by this stranger

Who gave you this letter?” said M
Verduret

A messenger, who said he was paid

for bringing it He is the errand runner
who stands st the corner of the Rue i
‘.1"1- ’

(so0 and bring him here.'

After the porter had gone M. Verdurst
rend t) lett ver several times, sean
ning the ws« ences and weighing every
waord

“"Evidently this letter was con posed
by n won 1, he finally mald “Never
would one man doing another a service.
pud msending him money, use the word
happiness,’ Now let us mee if we can
discover whence the [-I".'.l'l'-ll words were
taken to compose this letter.”

He approached the window

be assured, |

3o, and may this money |

He was so ex
cited that he did not even stop to shake
hands with Prosper, but darted up to M.
Yerduret and said:

“They have gone, monslenr They
went about a quarter of an hour ago."”

“Then we have not an instant to lose,"
And he handed Cavaillon a note he had
written some hours before at Prosper's
house

“Here, send him this, and then return
At once to your desk; you might be miss
It wan very rash in you to come out
without your hat.*

Cavaillon ran off as quickly as he had
rome Prosper was stupefied

“What!” he exclaimed. “You know
CavaiMon 7'

"Bo it seemn,” anawered M. Verduret,
with a smile; “but we have no time to
" And he set the
example by striding rapidly toward the
Rue Lafayette. He suddenly stopped
before a door bearing the number K1.

“We are going in here,” he said to
Prosper; “come.”

They went up the steps, and stopped

| on the second floor, before a door over

which was a large sign, “Fashionable

| Dressmaker.” A handsome bellrope hung

| on

door
| woman of about forty

the wall, but M. Verduret did not
touch it He tapped with the knuckies
in a pecullar way, and the door instantly
opened as if some one had been watching
for his signal on the other side. The
was opened by a neatly dressed
Bhe quietly ush-

¢ered M. Verduret and Prosper into a
neat dining room with several doors
opening into it. M. Verduret asked. in

a low tone, pointing to one of the doors

“In there?"'

“No," the woman, in the ssme
“"over there, in the little parlor.”
Verduret opened the door pointed
and Prosper into the little
whispering as he did so

Ir

waid
tone

M
it pushed
parlor,

“(30 {

in, and keep yo |'resence of
mind."

But The
instant he cast his eyves around the room
which had unceremonions|y

heen pushed without any w arning, Pros

this injunc*'on was useless.

he 0

into

| per exclaimed, in a startled voice:

“Madeleine!"
It was indeed M
ing more beautiful than ever.

Fanvel's niece, look
Standing

| in the middle of the room, near a table

and began |

to study the pasted words with all the
scrupnlous attention which an antigua
rlan would devote to an old palimsest,
“Small type,” said he, “very slender |
and clear; the paper is thin and glossy
I have it'" he cried; “now 1 have it

Thesa words are all eut from a prayer
book. We will look, at least, aud then
we shall be eertain.”

He moistened one of the words pasted
on the paper with his tongue, and when
it was sufMiciently softened he detached
it with a pin. On the other side of this
word was printed a devout Latin word,
Ieus

“Ah, ha," he said, with a little laugh
of satisfaction, “1 knew it. But what
has become of the mutilated prayer book-
Can it have been burned? No, because
a heavy bound book is not easily burned.
It is thrown in some corner.”

M. Verduret was interrupted by the
porter, who returned with the messen-
ger.

“Ah, here you are,” he said, encounr-
agingly. Then he showed the envelope
of the letter and =aid:

“Do you remember bringing this letter
here this morning?"’

“Perfectly, monsieur. 1 took particu
lar notice of the directions; we don't
often see anyvthing like it,"”

“Who told you to bring it, a gentle-
man or a lady?"

“Neither, monsieur; it was a porter,
I have never seen him before. ™

“Very well; T will give you ten franes

a day If you will walk about the streets:

and look for the porter who brought
this letter. Every evening at eight o'clock
come to the Archangel, on the Quay
Baint Michel, give me a report of your
search and receive your pay. Ask for
If you find the man 1 will
give you fifty franes. Don't lose a min-
ute. Start off!"

“Monsicur,” said Prosper, when the
porter had left the room, “do you still
think you see a womwan's haud in this

affair?”

momentary

with silks and satins, she was
arranging a skirt of red velvet emhroid
ered in gold. At sight of Prosper all
the blood rushed to her face, and her
beautiful eyes half closed, as if she were
about to faint. She recovered from her
wenkness, and the soft ex-
pression of her eves changed to one of
haughty resentment. In an offended tone
she said:

“You promised me upon your honor,
monsieur, that you wounld never again
seek my presence. Is this the way you
keep your word ¥

“1 did promise, mademoiselle, but so
many things have happened since that
terrible day that 1 think I am excusa-
ble in forgetting, for one hour, an oath
torn from me in a moment of blind weak-
ness, It is to chauce. at east to another
will than my own, that 1 am indebted
for the happiness of once more finding
myself near you, Alas! the instant |
saw you my heart bounded with joy. I
did not think—no, I could not think—
that you would prove more pitiless than
strangers have been, and east me off
when 1 am so miserable and heart-
broken,"

“You know me well enough, Prosper,
to be sure that no blow ean strike you
without reaching me at the same time.
You suffer, 1 enffer with you: I pity you
ns n sister would pity a beloved brother.”
“A wister!” said  Prosper, Dbitterly.
“Yes, that was the word vou used the
day you banished me from your pres-
ence. A sister! Then why during three
years did you delude me with vain
hopes? Was 1 a brother to you the day
when, at the foot of the altar, we swore
to love each other forever, and you
fastened around my neck a holy relie,
and said, ‘Wear this always for my snke,
never purt from it, and it will bring you
good fortune!" ™

Madeleine attempted to interrupt him
by a supplicating gesture; he would not
heed it, but continued, with increased bit-
terness:

“Oue month after that happy day—a

Oy olrl-ql

|

looking around am If he expected some '
| one

i

of the |

year ago——-yon gave me back my prom- |
Ise, told me to consider myself free from
my engagement, and never to come near
you ngain, Ir I eould have discosered
in what way 1 have offeuded vyou'! But

no, you refused to explein. You told me
thut an vineible olwtacle had arisen
between us and | belisyed you, fool that
I was! The obstacle wan your owun
heart, Madeleine I have nlways worn
the mednl, but it has not brought me
happiness or good fortupe.” '

CHAPTER XI11,

As white and motlonless as a statue,
Madelelne stood with bowed head before
the storm of passionate reproach,

“Prosper, my brother, my friend, If
you only knew- »

“I kuow but one thing, Madeleine, and
that is that you wo longer love me, and
that 1 love you more madly than ever.
Oh, Mnadeleine, heaven only kmows how
I love youu!”
He was silent,

He hoped for an an-
swer. None came. But snddenly the si-
lence was broken by a wtifled sob. It

was Madeleine's maid, who, seated In A
corner, was weeping bitterly, He turned |
in wurprise, and looked at the weeping
wouan; this neatly dressed waiting maid
wake Nina Gypsy. ;
P'rosper was so startled that he became |
perfectly dumb. He wstood there with
ashy lips, and a chilly sensation creeping |
throngh his veins. Meanwhile Madeleine

had sueceeded in recovering her usual |
calmness.  Rlowly and almost unconsel- |
ously she had put on her bonnet and

shawl, lying on the sofa. Then she ap-
proached Prosper and said: |

“I wish to tell you that 1 have for- |
gotten nothing. But, oh! let not this|
kuowledge give yon any hope, the future
is blank for us; but if you love me youn
will live. You will not, 1 know, add to |
my already heavy burden of sorrow, thej
agony of mourning your death. For my
sake live; live the life of a good man, |
and perhaps the day will come when I/
can justify myself in your eyes. And!
now, oh, my brother, oh, my only friend, |

e

adieu! adieu! |

examining an

attorney,

Do you like your thin, rough,
short hair? Of course you
don’t. Do you like thick,

heavy, smooth hair? Of
course you do.

Then why
Hair Vig

not be pleased? Avyer’s Hair
Vigor makes beautiful heads
of hair, that’s the whole
story. Sold for 60 years.

“ I bave nsed Ayer's Halr Vigor for a long
time. It te, ndeed, & wonderfu) halr towke,
riatoring heaith to the hair snd scalp, and, at
ke sarme LUme, proving a splendid dressing. ™

D J. W. Tatum, Madill, ind. T.

F 7190 & bottle, J. 0. ATER OO,
All drugginte Jowell, M

ST10ORY FROM AN ABSTRACT.

Farm Now in Kansas City Sold by Sen-
ator Cockrell in Boyhood.

If “ecnator Francis Marion Cockrell

could have foreseen when he was “

boy that the great city of the Missouri

{valle, would be buiit here at the junc-

tion of the Kaw and Missouri rivers
he might now be a multimilliosalre. In
abstract to a lot on
Tracy, between Thirty-sixth and Thir-
ty-seventh streets, R. J. Holmden, the
made the discovery that
Cockrell, in 1847, when he was a boy

Khe pressed a kiss upon his brow, and | 9f 13, ewned eighty acres there, and

rushed from the room, followed by Nipa |
Giypsy. Prosper was alone. He peemed |

he sold it all for $900. The lot which
Mr. Holmden was looking up sold re-

to be awaking from a troubled drrnm.!wnlly for £3,000.

He tried to think over what had Just |
happened, and asked himself if he were
lowing his mind, or whether he had roullyf
spoken to Madeleine, and seen Gypay?|
He was obliged to attribute all this to|
the mysterious power of the strange mll‘ll
whomn he had seen for the first time that |
very morning, aud who had entered the|
little parlor. i

The land. 640 acres of it, was deeded
by the United States government in
1527 to the State of Missouri for semi-
nary purposes. The tract was all of
section 21, township 49, range 33. In
1533 Joseph Cockrell, father of the
[enator, bought eighty acres of it from
the State for $2.02 an acre. Mr. Cock-

“I thank you for your past services, [rell died, and in 1847. when Francis

monsaieur,” said Prosper to him, “and de-
cline them for the future, as | have no
need of them. If I attempted to defend
my honor and my life it was because l|
hoped that Madeleine would be restored |

I.\!arion Cockrell was 13 years old, he
| petitioned the court, through his guar-
{dian, to sell the eighty acres.

In Lis petition he said that he al-

-ady owned a farm In Warrensburg
to be. 1 have been convinced to-day that oy
all is at an end between us; retire from |*ufficiently large for his needs when
the struggle, and care not what becomes De should become of age, and, besides,

1

of me now.” |

Prosper was so decided that M. Ver |
duret seemed alarmed.

“You must be mad,” he finally sald.

“No, unfortunately I am not. Made |
leine han ceased to love me, and of what
importance is anything else 7’

“Do you suspect nothing? you did not
see what was hidden beneath her worda?'
Perhaps it was not a delicate thing to
do, but as long as the object is good we
need not look too closely at the means. |
I listened, and | am glad that 1 did.
because now I can say to you, ‘Take!
courage, Prosper; Madeleine loves you: |
she has never ceased to love you."

L.ike a man who, feeling himself at
the point of death, puts faith in the doe- |
tor's promises, Prosper saw a ray of |
hope in M. Verduret's positive assertions. |

“Oh,” he murmured, suddenly calmed, |
‘if 1 could only believe . !

“Believe me. 1 am not mistaken. Ah. |
you have not guessed, as [ did, the suf- |
ferings of this generous girl, struggling |
between her love and what she believes
to be her duty. Did not vour heart bound
f farewell? 8She is not!

at her words o

free In recalling her promise to you|
she obheyed a superior, irresistible will. |
She sacrificed herself, for whom? We|

shall soon know, and the secret of her!
self-sacrifice will reveal to us the secret !
of the plot of which you are the vietim."” |

(To be continned.) 1

Friends of the Dog. |

Four boys, averaging about 10 years
of age, trudged Into the office of a cii.\;
treasurer and tax: ecollector, leading
with them a timid canine—a black and|
white water spaniel. One of the boys,
who acted as spokesman, raised him-
self on tip toe, looked over the counter
and asked:

“Please, mister, is this where you
get dog licenses?”’ '

“Yes, my lad,” was the reply. .

“Well, you see, it's this way—we
want a llcense tag for this dog. He|
ain’t got no home, and we've adopted
him, We've named him Jack.”

Upon inquiry it was learned that the
dog had been wandering around, and|
that the poundman had made several
unsuccessful attempts to cateh the
nameless canine, but the boys with
whom the anlmal had made rﬂendil
could handle him at will. Finally they
took pity upon Jack because of the
scares the poundman gave him, and!
raised one dollar and a half among the |
boys of the nelghborhood with which '
to buy a license tag for the canine. |

]

Righting a Wrong. l

“Naw,” snapped the marble-hearted |

female, 1 ain’t got nothin’ cooked fer
enny low-down tramp."”

“Youse hev got de wrong dope sheet, !

ma’am,” replied the hungry hobo. “I'm

er tramp, all right, all right, but 1,

ain’t no low-down one. I'm at de head
uv me professhun. See?"
W. K. Vanderblit's inside tennis

court at hls winter home, Oakdale,
Mass, is to cost $100,000,

’the timber would be all dead.

| Our home is a different
| we have something to

be sald, the big storm of 1844, the
year of the great flood. had blown

idown all the trees on his eighty-acre
|tract in Jackson county and therefore

it would be useless for him to hold it
because, when he would come of age,
Hicks
and Smart of Independence were Cock-
rell's lawyers. The court granted his
request and the land was bought by
Joseph Brown for $900.—Kansas City

' Star.

i
.

Mrs. L. C. Glover, Vice-Pres.
ident Milwaukee, Wis., Business
Woman's Association, is another
one of the million women who
have been restored to health by

| using Lydia E. Pinkham's Vege-

tablc Compound.

“DeAR Mis. PINgnAy : — [ was mar-
ried for several yearssad no children
blessod my home. The doctor said I
had a complication of female troubles
and I could not have any children un-
less I could be cured. He tried to cure
me, but after experimenting for sev-
eral months, my husband became dis-
gusted, and one night when we noticed
the testimonial of a woman who had
been cured of similar trouble through
the use of Lydia E. Pinkham'’s
Vegetable Compound, he went out
and bought a bottle for me. I used
your icine for three and one-half
months, improving steadily in health,
and in twenty two months a child
came. I cannot fully express the joy
and thankfulness that is in my heart.
lace now, as
ive for, and
all the credit is due to L‘ydla.
E. Pinkham's Vegetable Com-

und. Yours very sincerely, Mgs.

C. GLOVER, 614 Grove 8t., Milwaukee,
Wis." Vice President, Milwaukee
Business Woman's Association. — £5000

it if original of above letisr proving genuine=
m.“gnﬁ.lﬂ -
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