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CHAPTER IV.
I happened to be sitting in my den. 

writing, the following afternoon, when 
glancing out of the big window that looks 
up the beach, I caught sight of a woman 
walking near the water. I picked up my 
binoculars and focussed them on her. It 
proved to be Miss Graham, dressed in a 
riding-habit, and with a broad felt hat 
on her head. She was walking in a 
somewhat aimless fashion, skirting the 
wares as though she were playing w’ith 
them. I saw her glance once at the Ship 
aud once iu the direction of my house.

I put down the glasses and laid my 
papers nslde. When 1 went down stairs 
I routed Charles out of a sound sleep in 
the kitchen.

“ I)o you remember how to make tea— 
good tea?" I asked him.

"\es. Mr. Felix. Aren’t you feeling 
well, sir?"

"Quite well. Please make some tea 
that shall be ready to serve in about an 
hour, and get out a box of those salty 
biscuits. Set the small table in the din 
ing-room out In front of the door, with 
two chairs, and be ready to serve a lady 
and myself."

"\es, Mr. Felix." Charles showed no 
surprise, though he had never received 
Buch an order since we had been at Alas- 
talr.

I picked up a cap. and left the house. 
As I did so I noticed that Miss Graham 
had stopped walking and was gathering 
shells. Half way to her, and she was 
still absorbed in the shells, which are 
quite unusually beautiful here; three 
quarters of the way, and she was still 
playing with them. I had almost reached 
her. and was raising my cap to speak, 
before she turned and saw me. A flush 
of surprise rose to her cheeks.

“ Good afternoon.”
"Good afternoon, Mr. Hermit. Am I 

poaching on your preserves?'
“ Xot in the least . I make you free 

of the city.”
Ihere was a light In her blue eyes 

which I discovered that I remembered, 
but a found her riding-habit new and 
wonderfully prepossessing. I was taking 
stock of it when she interrupted me.

"I left my horse tied back in the 
woods. Haven’t you ever seen a riding' 
habit before?”

“ Yes. I beg your pardon, but it’s so 
very becoming."

Again the quick flush, and an Instant's 
look at the sand. Then she laughed and 
shook her riding-crop playfully at me.

"Beware, Mr. Hermit. Any man might 
say a thing like that, but I expect other 
things from you. That's one of the pen
alties of your position : you must be dif
ferent. I look for the flavor of romance 
and adventure at Alastair.”  She laughed 
at my puzzled face. “ Shall I go back 
home again?”

“ No. I will try to remember. Did you 
come to see the sunset from the cliff?”  

" le s . My aunt has a headache and 
has stayed in bed all day. I bribed our 
waiter to save me a little supper and 
send It ui> to my room at 8 o'clock, so. 
you see. I’m free o f the club and din
ner." She spoke impulsively, as I Im
agined she might do many things, and 
glanced at me whimsically to see of what 
I was thinking. She had some of the 
artlessness of a child playing truant 
from school. "I do hate stupid conven
tions, such as chaperons,” she added, “ es
pecially in summer.”

We walked past my cottage, which 
Miss Graham looked at with much curi
osity, asking me a hundred questions 
about it— how I had discovered it, why 
I had bought it, how it was fashioned in
side, and how I did my marketing. I 
told her I had the same butcher they had 
at the club.

"Oh 1”  she said. “ I half hoped you 
lived by hunting and fishing, but I sup
pose you’d rather indulge in ocasional 
beefsteaks.”

" I ’d rather live that way,”  said I, “ but 
Charles, my man, wouldn’t like that. He 
has a very cultivated palate.”

When we came to the top of the cliff 
I felt like another Balboa discovering the 
Pacific. In front of us lay the entrance 
to the river, the sloping away of the 
dunes to the low, level fields of meadow- 
grass, and the distant background of the 
pines. Here and there the fields were 
dotted with beach marshmallow, windfalls 
delicately pink: along the sedgy banks 
grew clumps of cat-tails, their brown pen
nons stiff like so much bronze. At a lit
tle landing-stage, where the river had 
hollowed out a harbor In the bank, rode 
my cat-boat, the sail tightly furled, the 
mast rocking gently with the tide. As 
we looked a flock of sand-snipe rose from 
the tall rank grasses beyond the river and 
spread themselves like a sail against the 
western sky. Nature never looked so ab
solutely peaceful.

“ Book,”  I said: a heron, red-legged, 
white-bodied, rose from the sedges and 
flapped his way up the stream. He called 
to his mate, a low, plaintive cry.

"It is beautiful,”  said the girl. "I 
don’t wonder that you love It.”

"Book,”  I said : the sun’s kaleidoscope 
was changing, the pale yellows deepen
ing, the pinks turning to reds, to oranges, 
to brilliant, blazing golds. Again it 
shifted and softened; red and yellow 
were saffron, orange the color of coral. 
Yet again, and the whole west was gold
en with a purple border, and then as the 
purple gained and the gold sank we could 
see the army of pines sllhoutted against 
the dropping fire.

"Tney come, the armies com e!”  I cried. 
"See the spears, see the crested horse
men. see the banners in the rear!”

I turned and her eye were shining, 
exulting in the beauty of the scene. Then 
we were silent for a time, until the blaze 
had softened and the battle dropped to a 
harmonious peace.

I found a seat for her, and stretched 
myself beside it.

"Tell tne what you think,”  she said— 
“ the stories you make up when you come 
here night after night.”

I had known how that view of the sun
set quiets.*yet I was surprised to find her 
so still and calm. It seemed as though 
we had known each other for some time.

I have romanced to myself idly from i 
that cliff when the yellow light lies over 
the sea and the river and the pines, and | 
I drew upon my memory only to find It 
well stocked. Moreover, I learned much 
of the river people, of the birds that live 
in the marsh and of the animals of the 
woods. I had watched the purple grackle 
build his nest and the blue jay forage for 
Ms offspring »Ueu the summer was

young, and I knew many a story of the 
sea-gulls. Miss Graham was a flattering
listener, her lips slightly parted, her eyes 
alight with intetest.

“ You must be hungry," I said at last, 
“ lunch at noon, no supper until 8. I 
should like to offer you my cottage's hos
pitality.”

I was looking for the flush that I 
knew would come, and was not disap
pointed.

"Thank you," she answered, "but, you 
see— what would people think If they 
looked in your dining-room window aud 
saw me taking tea alone with you?” 

“ People don't look in my dining-room 
window,”  I answered.

She shook her head so decisively that 
I knew she meant it.

"A t least, we will have a cup of tea 
on the beach,” I said, "out of doors— oh, 
a dozen yards from the cottage, where 
all the world may see us if they choose.” 

"Splendid !’ she cried, and, jumping up, 
led the way down from the heights.

On the smooth sand some distance 
from my door Charles had placed the lit
tle table. Two chairs faced each other; 
plates, napkins, and a center-piece of 
beach-marshmallows were the decorations, 
and my man, as straight and rigid as an 
Egyptian idol, stood a short distance off. 
Miss Graham gave a little cry of pleas
ure.

“ It’s like the Arabian Nights!”  she ex
claimed. “ The whole thing seems to 
have sprung out of the sand.”

I seated her at the table.
“ You may serve the tea, Charles,” ’ I 

ordered.
He brought forth the tea-pot, and was 

about to pour the tea into our cups when 
Miss Graham expostulated. “ It’s the 
woman's place to do that!”  she exclaim
ed, and Charles surrendered the tea-pot 
Into her care.

“ How many lumps of sugar?”  she 
asked, with the delicate superority of a 
hostess to a guest.

"Two.”
“ Will you have lemon or cream?” 

There were both ; I thanked,my stars that 
Charles was so thoughtful.

“ Bemon.”
I received my tea-cup and a moment 

later had the satisfaction of hearing Miss 
Graham say that the brew was delicious. 
“ And such pretty cups ! I don't believe 
you're a bit of a-hermlt, but a very pam
pered old sybarite.”

“ We use these only on state occasions, 
for our honored guests,”  I explained.

“ But I don’t feel ns If this were a state 
occasion," she answered. “ It seems quite 
as though we'd been doing this all sum
mer.”

“ I wish we had,”  I said, quickly.
“ I mean, It seems so usual,”  she said. 

“ And yet, in reality, you hardly know 
me at a ll; why, you haven't even met 
Aunt Elizabeth yet.”

“ No, that's true," I agreed. "But then, 
on the other hand, you don’t know such 
a very great deal about me.”

“ It’s the very fact that we know so 
little about each other in the usual ways, 
and so much in other ways,”  Miss Gra
ham attempted to explain, “ that makes 
everything so nice. We’re both so much 
interested in the Ship and its history, 
you know.”

"W e are,”  I answered. "That reminds 
me that I was to tell you all about the 
Ship some time.”

“ Yes.”  She looked off to where the 
boat lay shinuing like mahogauy In the 
yellow afterglow. “ But don’t you think 
we'd better wait until we're on board 
again. The Rmell of tar and the feel of 
the wood will make it so much more 
real.”

“ Then, you’ll come-------”  I began, and
stopped, for Miss Graham was looking 
past me at the door of my house. I 
turned to see Isllp there, a broad smile 
wreathing his face.

“ Well, well, w ell!”  he remarked, ad
vancing. "What a charming idyl! Real
ly, I had no idea when I came in at the 
back door that I should find such a pretty 
picture awaiting me in front.” He bowed 
to MiRS Graham. "Where is the horse, 
Barbara, that goes with your habit?”

“ I left hint in the woods. He's used 
to standing.”  She turned to me. “ Mr. 
Selden, have you met Mr. Isl.ip?”

"Yesterday,”  I answered. "H e lunched 
here.”

“ Yes," put in Islip; “ and he gave me 
as good a lunch as he’s giving you tea. 
Really, Selden, you're not living up to 
your reputation as a recluse.” He paused, 
looking from Mias Graham to me. “ I 
hate an interloper, but I'm afraid that's 
the part assigned me. When you didn’t 
appear at dinner, and couldn't be found,
I volunteered to hunt. I was getting 
quite worried over the disappearance.
Your Aunt Elizabeth------ ”

"Is ill in bed with a headache," said 
Miss Graham.

“ Quite so ; so we didn’t like to tell her.
I took all the responsibility on myself.”

I may have looked somewhat sharply 
at Islip at these words, for when I turn
ed to the girl I caught an amused gleam 
in her eyes.

‘Thank you, Rodney. Aunt Elizabeth 
would thank you, too, if she knew.”

The young man flushed and bit his lip. 
Miss Graham had a provoking tons when 
she wished. I felt sorry for him.

“ Won’t you sit down and have some 
tea?" I asked.

He shook his head. “ I must be getting 
back, now I have found her.”

He was too polite to look at bis watch, 
but we both knew wbat he was thinking. 
“ I left my horse in your back yard.” 

Miss Graham rose. “ I must go, too 
Thank you, Mr. Seldon, for the sunset 
and the tea. Mr. Islip will find my horse 
and go back with me.”  Her eyes were 
dancing as she looked from one to the 
other of us men, and I hardly wonder, 
for I felt distinctly out of sorts ail of 
a sudden, and Islip's face wasn't as 
cheerful as usual.

Charles brought Islip's horse down to 
the beach, and we three walked up to ths 
point In the pines where Miss Graham 
bad left her mount. There we separated.

"B y the way, Selden.” said Islip, "ths 
market's shaky; slumping all yesterday 
and started in to-day. Better look out 
for a squall.”  He grinned as be disap
peared.

Charles was clearing away ths remains 
of the tea-party when I returned.

“ Sorry, Mr. Felix,”  said he. "I  tried 
to keep the gentleman away, but he 
would come out. Said be wanted to see 
you on pressing business.”

"That’s all right, Charles. He

to get my guest. We couldn’t have sat
there drinking tea all night."

"No, of course not, sir, of course not.” 
I turned to do indoors. “ By the way, 

Charles, that tea was splendid; you did 
yourself proud.

By the time supper was finished I was
still thinking about the Penguin Club, 
which was a very singular thing, because 
ordinarily I had no use for the place.

(To be continued.)

RAISE CHILDREN OR TOIL.

E c o n o m is t  S a y s  T h a t  O n e  T h i n g  o r  
th v  O th e r  M a s t  B e l lo n e  b y  h l v w .
In the way o f practical plans for the 

amelioration o f conditions leading up 
to unhappy matrimony, two Interesting 
suggestions have been forthcoming In 
recent weeks, says the New York Her
ald. One o f them happens to be only 
a new variation o f the old proposition 
o f taxing the unmarried, but the other, 
by Prof. Patten o f the University of 
Pennsylvania, adopts an entirely d if
ferent attitude lu advising that in all 
families whore there are no children 
the women should he bread enrners. 
The two news items in the matter fol
low :

That wives should be largely self- 
supporting is the view taken by Dr. 
Simon Nelson Patten of the chair of 
economics o f the University of Penn
sylvania. He came here last week to 
tell the League for Political Education 
o f his ideas and returned to Philadel
phia, where he is at present the center 
o f  a storm o f criticism.

The doctor, whom I saw yesterday, 
still maintains that his w ife should go 
out to do a day's work, as her husband 
does, so that by the Joint Income the 
family reveuues may be kept at a fig
ure large enough to Insure a good 
home and the proper care and educa
tion of the children. He finds that wo
men o f all rauks o f life are entering a 
leisure class, to the diminution of the 
birth rate, the degeneration o f society 
and the peril o f the state.

“ It ail resolves to this," said he, 
"that woman is ceasing to become a 
producer in an industrial way. Her 
work has been taken away from her. 
In other generations she worked. With 
the Introduction o f machinery and of 
the department stores much of her vo
cation has been taken from  her. A 
large part o f the work which

-T oach  a n d  G o .
“Good morning, air," said tha tall 

man In the suit o f faded black, open
ing his valise. "M y name Is Glaaspy. 
I am the Inventor of a little device 
for------ ’’

"I am g la j to meet you, Mr. Glazs- 
py," interrupted the man In the door
way. "M y name Is Washabaugh. I 
have the sole right In this county to 
take subscriptions for a new and co 
piously illustrated edition of the works 
of------ ”

"Good day, sir."
"Good day.”—Chicago Tribune.

D is c o r d a n t  M o te .
"Mr. Meekuu, don't you think a wom

an should receive a man's pay when the 
doee a man’s work?”

“ Why—er— look at the other side of 
the question a moment, will you? Think 
how many men are doing women's work 
and not getting a cent for it 1”

O u e  D is t in c t io n .
Stranger (at Crown Point)—W hat's 

tb» difference between this sort of 
thing, in principle, and a horse race?

Automobile Enthusiast—Great Scott, 
look at the possibilities, man! You 
can get a million mors thrills out of 
it.—Chicago Tribune.

F o o d  Sen roe.
"T his circular describing the Mount 

ingvue says you can sit at the dinner 
table and see the beautiful mountain 
peaks,”  said the man who contemplat
ed going.

“ That is true.”  replied the one who 
had been; "aud that’s Just about all 
you can see."— Yonkers Statesman.

It e m lu l .i - t -u t .
"How long will eggs keep, anyhow ?" 

said the cusual customer at the lunch
counter.

“ I have met some in my career," 
answered the dark, gloomy man with 
the deep, tragic voice who eat next to 
him, "that I am willing to swear had 
been kept for not less than two years, 
by Jupiter!"—Chicago Tribune.

I n c o m b u s t ib le .
j The sweet girl graduate is gone,

The sweet boy graduate is, too;
He'll mow the whiskers on the lawn 

And she will learu to build a stew ; 
Both of these tasks are worth their while 

And should not rouse their bosoms' iss, 
And they should buckle down and smile—• 

They can not set the world afire.
— Houston Post.

O n e  T h l u g  Beyruud A n y  P o w e r .
Tip knows other places where trav- 

wae eling is o f the agony brand. After 
once hers is now done outside o f the j waiting for nearly four hours in Shan- 
house. Once she made clothes and nonville, Canada, between Toronto and 
even wove the cloth from which she j Montreal, for a "m ixed 17 freight 
fashioued garments. She went into the t cars and one coach I asked an lmpa- 
garden and raised vegetables; she tient clergyman if he had been able 
milked the cows. There was a time to learn when the train would arrive, 
when the farmers sneered at the man . He eyed me up and down with pity, 
who milked. A woman always did i "S ir ," he said, that Is the only thing 
that. I have traveled extensively | that the Alm ighty does not know, 
through the farming districts of the New York Presa.____________
West without ever having seen a farm 
er's w ife milk a cow.

“ Formerly the woman was the man’s 
industrial partner. Her work now has 
gone out o f the home and nothing re
mains for her but to leave the home In

T h e  P o in t  o t  v i e w .
"T his man Is not Insane,”  said the 

lawyer, “ and never has been. To keep 
him in an asylum is a blow, sir, di
rected against human rights, an as
sault upon the sacred Institution of

search o f It. There is no use for her liberty, an— ’’
to waste her time in trying to do that “ But did you not prove last week, 
which is now being better and more when he was on trial for murder, that 
chenply done by other means. | he had been from  birth a raving m»-

"It is far better that she should toil n iac?" interposed the court, 
nt some remunerative occupation and I The lawyer smiled in a superior 
leave to other agencies the production way. "Surely ,”  he said, “ your honor
of articles for household consumption."

D lv ia lo n  o f  L a b o r .
“Got any work this mornin’, Mlstah 

Boyd?" usked old Billy Bulger, safe 
in the knowledge that no work would 
be entrusted to him.

“ No," was the response; and then, 
before Billy could ask for the custom
ary contribution; "B ut wait a minute. 
Lawyer Phillips has owed me $20 for 
twenty years. Collect it and I ’ll give 
you half." And the merchant, knowing 
bow bad was the debt, winked at a 
waiting customer.

The old man found the lawyer in the

would not have It believed that this 
court Is on the Intellectual plana of 
that Jury.”— Philadelphia Ledger.

B o y h o o d  o f  G r e a t  M e n .— .Vo. X X I .
"Papa,”  said littla Eddie, “ I gotta 

middle o f a group o f prospective clients have another pair o’ shoes. These is all

A n  old  T r o t h ,
Skigga ran away with Skeggi’ wife.

Left no addresa behind ;
But very toon Sk'ggz envied Sktggs 

And had a change of mind.
Skeggs advertised, Skiggs sent her back. 

Herein tha moral lies:
Skiggs now believes— not so with

Skeggs—
It pays to advertise. ,

— Boston Herald.

and influential citizens. Thrusting 
through the group, he called, in sten
torian ton es:

“ Mlstah Phillips, suh !”
“ W ell?”  queried the lawyer, much 

annoyed.
’ ’Mlstah Boyd done tell me that 

you’ve owed him $20 for about a hun
dred y ea rs ; and lie wants to know kin 
you pay him, suh.”

The lawyer hurried to Billy's side.
“ You idiot,”  he said sotto voce, “ do 

you want to ruin my business? H ere!" 
and he thrust a $10 bill Into the old 
man’s hand.

Back to the merchant toddled the old 
man.

"W ell, Billy,”  said the merchant, 
“ did you get it?"

The old man grinned.
“ I got my half, all right,”  he 

chuckled; ‘ ‘but you'd better look out 
when you go back to get your half—  
he's right smart hot over It, s u h . 
Success Magazine.

wore out.'
“ That makes seven pairs this year!” 

groaned the unhappy parent.
e  e  e  e  e
This Incident took place more than 

sixty years ago. That boy haa become 
an old man. His name 1« Edward Pay- 
son Weston, and he wears o u t  shoos fast
er than ever.— Chicago Tribune,

R ip e n in g  B a n a n a « .
It la a fam iliar fact that bananas 

are Imported green, but It came as a 
new thing to a visitor to the banana 
district In Colombia to find that ba
nanas are not permitted to ripen on 
the plant even down there. They are 
cut and set to hang somewhere until 
they wither ripe, as the phrase is. Ba
nanas do not have to be yellow to 
be ripe. That is only the color of the 
skin when it has dried up. To the 
person who is accustomed to eating 
bananas only when they are yellow It 
seems odd to peel them when they are 
green and find that they are perfectly 
ripe within and fit to eat.— New York 
Suu.

U n r e a s o n a b le .
“ My husband is so very unreason

able.”
“ Most husbands are. What did yours

dor
“ He fixed a fishhook in one o f  his

I n t o x i c a t i o n  o f  P o w e r .
Power w ill intoxicate the best 

hearts, as wine the strongest heads. 
No man Is wise enough nor good 
enough to be trusted with unlimited 
power; for, whatever qualifications he 
may have evinced to entitle him to the 
possession o f so dangerous a privilege, 
yet, when possessed, others can no 
longer answer for him, because he can 
no longer answer for himself.— Col
ton.

N ot Y et, b at S om etim e.
Man from tha City— You intend to 

keep bees, I suppose.
Suburbanite— Some day, perhaps. At 

present we are devoting our entire ener
gies to keeping a cook. ’

talk
U .e f o l  K n o w le d g e .

Tommy— Paw, I’ve beard you 
about Easy street. Where ia It?

Mr. Tucker— It's at the farther end of 
a long, rough, and hilly thoroughfare, 
called Hard Work etreet, my boy.

H e r  G i f t e d  R e l a t i v e .
‘T ’va got a cousin on my mother's 

aide,” remarked Mrs. Lapsling, "w ho 
can do anything with her left hand 
that she can do with her right. I 
tell you. It's a great thing for a per
son to be amphibious.”

T h e  O ld  A d a a z .
“ I wonder why three-fourth* o f the 

stenographers in business offices are 
wom en?”  “ I guess it is because men 
like to feel that there la at least one 
class o f women whom they can dictate 
to ."
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Apeiferl Remedy for Consfipi 
t Ion. Sour Stomach.Dlarrtea 
Worms .Convulsions .Feverish 
ness andLoss OF SLEEP.
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Guarani ceil undcrtlicFo^ ^  

Exact Copy o f  Wrapper.

The Kind You nave Always Bought, and which haa been 
in use for over 3 0  years, has borne the signatnre of 

and has been made under bis per
sonal supervision since its Infancy. 
Allow no one to deceive you iu this. 

All Counterfeits, Imitations aud “  Just-as-good”  are but 
Experiments that tritle with and endanger the health of 
Infants and Children—experience against- experiment.

W h a t  is  C A S T O R I A
Castoria is a harmless substitute for Castor Oil, Pare
goric, Drops and Soothing Syrups. It is Pleasant. It 
contains neither Opium, Morphine nor other Narcotic 
substance. Its ago is its guarantee. It destroys Worms 
aud allays Feverishness. It- cures Diarrhoea ami Wind 
Colic. It relieves Teething Troubles, cures Constipation 
and Flatulency. It assimilates the Food, regulates the 
Stomach mid Dowels, giving healthy and natural sleep. 
The Children’s Panacea—The Mother’s Friend.

G E N U IN E  C A S T O R I A  A LW AY9
Bears the Signature of

The Kind You Have Always Bought
In Use For Over 3 0  Years

TN C  CKNTAUM O O M PA N V , TT  M U RR A Y S T R E E T , N E W  Y O R K  CITY*

CRESCENT mbaking powder that 
does all that the 
high priced baking 

powders will do and does 
it butter. It raises the 
dough and makes light* 
er, sweeter and bettei 
risen food s . Sold by gro  
cers 2 5 c  per pound. JJ 
you  w ill send us your 
name and address, w e 

•rill send you a book on health and baking pow der.
CFESCENT MFG. CO. Seattle, Wn.

BAKING
POWDER

FOR TEN DAYS ONLY
W e will send you 5 Splendid Souvenirs o f  the 

A L A S K A -Y U K O N -P A C IF IC  EXPOSITION ami 
a Beautiful Map o f  tho grounds for 60c, E njoy 
the principal feature« o f  an expensive trip for 
this «mall sum, w ithout leaving home. Good for 
Ten Days Only.

YUKON NOVELTY COMPANY.
tt> Bell St.. Seattle , W.»*h. ( I t M

ALBERTA WHEAT LAND
$15 Per A cre 10 Year»* Tim©
These lands o f  Canadian Pacific Railway 
produce from  35 to 50 bushels o f  wheat, 75 
to  100 bushels o f  oats, per acre. All near 
railways, towns and schools. Positively 
the best w heat land proposition for  men 
o f  m oderate means. N o crop failures. 
Send t< day for  free  illustrated literature. 
Special rates 1st and 15th o f  every month.

IDE-M'C ARTHY LAND CO.
Genl. Land A gts. Canadian Pacific R. R. 

425-26 Lum berm en’s Building 
PO R T L A N D . OK.

ALASKA-YUKON - PACIFIC EXPO SITIO N
The W onder o f  the W est; you'll like it. Fine Al
bum o f  Plates o f  the buildings sent for 30c money 
order, and another o f  the city o f  Seattle, the 
“ GEM O F TH K  C O AST,”  very fine, tor $1.05, 
postpaid. L ive in Seattle and be happy.

JARED W. SMITH 4 1 7  Sullivan Bldg.
Lock B ox 1 9 1 2 .  Seattla , W ashington

D ren a e d  a «  S c h o la r « .
At the wedding lately of the head 

master of Eastbourne College, Eng
land, the three pages in the bridal pro
cession were garbed as scholars In 
black satin knee breeches, buckled 
shoes, scarlet silk gowns, with white 
shirt front». Each carried a mortar
board hat and a scarlet-bound prayer 
book.

DAISY  FLY K ILLER
p l a c e d  « a y .  
where, attracts 
anil k ill , all file*.
Neat, clean, orna
mental, c o n  T e n *  
lent. Cheap. La«ts 
a ll icksoii. Can 
not hi  in or tip 
over, will not soil 
or injure a n y 
thing Ouaranteed

dealers, or sent prepaid for *0 centa.tfOCti,re'  ° f  * U 
HAROLD SOMERS, 160  DeKalb Ave.. B ’klyn., N. Y.

E a r ly -  S h o w e d  G r e a t n e a « .
Andrew Jackson was a marvel of 

precocity. He carried a flintlock mus
ket, as a soldier of the revolutionary 
army, at the age o f 14. At 23 he was 
appointed by Washington district at
torney of Tennessee. He was a Unit
ed States Senator at 30. He did not 
reach the presidency until he was 62. 
— Sunday Magazine.

C0FFEE( 
TEA SPICES 

BAKING POWDER 
*> EXTRACTS
JUST RIGHT 

<mnnBEinziE>

M others w ill  find  Mrs. W in s low 's  S ooth in g  
Byrup the bust rem edy to uso fo r  th e ir  ch ild ren  
d u r in g  the tee th in g  p er iod .

D a e  to  S c o r e  N e x t  T im e .
"You refuse me, do you, proud girl?" 

he howled. "W ell, you’re not doing 
anything original! This is the third 
time I’ve been turned dow n !"

"Bo I’m the third sacker, am I?” 
merrily responded the girl, thrusting 
her tongue in her cheek in a well 
meant but only partially successful e f 
fort to look like Mr. Steinfeldt.

BUSINESS COLLEGE
“ TH E  SCH O O L O F Q U A L IT Y “

Tenth and Morrison 8  Portland, Oregon 
A . P. A R M S T R O N G , L L . B.. P R IN C IP A L  

The high-standard commercial school of 
the Northwest. Open all the year. More 
calls for help than we can meet— position 
certain. Class and individual instruction. 
Bookkeeping from written forms and of
fice practice. Shorthand that excels ¡a all 
respects. Special penmanship depart
ment. Call, phone or write for catalogue.

M u s ic a l .
Yeast— It is said that the cate of 

Berlin are all registered and wear a
pockets because he pretended to eu p -1tag-
pose that I robbed him at night, and ! Crlmsontnak Well, the cate around 
then he blamed me been use he forgot ^ouse to be registered, too,
It wae there.” —Cleveland Plain Dealer. *"'1 - - - - - -  •-

C o a r s e ly  D e fin e d .
"W hat Is the distinguishing quality

o f the problem play?”

and some o f 'em are pretty strong tn 
the upper register.— Yonkere States' 
man. ___________________

The salamander looks like a Heard, bat 
...a v ,L i . gk . . . - It* character is that of the frog. The“ It make, you think. Tha flrat half , )d Itory th4t th,  H lio u fe  c u

keep# you wondering what the quM- | |ur,  firt „„found«!.
tlon la, and the second half keep« yon 
guessing w bat’a the answer.”— Wash
ington Star.

M l .t o r r  « . w r i t t e n .
W ith much reluctance King George 

III. had decided to let hia American 
colonies go.

“ Mark my words, though,” he said, 
"they'll be governed some day by a 
monarch ten times us absolute and 
despotic as I a m i”

If any doubt exists that hit Britan
nic majesty had the api-It o f prophecy 
upon him, look at Mr. Aldrich.—Chica
go Tribune.

A  S tu d ie d  E x p la n a t io n .
"W ill you be able to explain your 

attitude on the tariff?”
"Yes," answered Senator Sorghum 

I’ll have my explanation ready when 
the time comes. But I'll wait till my 
constituents are Interested In other 
things and will carefully make it a lit
tle hard to understand.”— Washington 
Star.

>0U<
S H O E S  S - 4 5 0

W. L. DOUGLAS 8H0E8 are Better 
Value for the Price Than Ever Before.

The finality, workmanshipnml stylecannot 
he excelled. A trial 1« all that la needed to 
convince anyone that W. L. Doupla* sho** 
hold their shape, fit better and wear longur 
than other mnkea.

W. L. I tuny Ins reputation forthe bent shorn 
that enn l>e prodm-ed for the price In world
wide. he nt.indn hack of every pair ami 
(niaranfees full value t< Ihe wearer.

CAUTION. — Ree that W, T„ Douglas name and 
tha retlll prte* la stamped nn Min bottom.

t a k e  n o  s u b s t i t u t e #
S h o e s  f o r  K v e ry  M e m b e r  o f  t h e  F a m ily ,  
M en , R o y s ,  W o m e n , M lm en  ntol C h ild r e n , 

Wherever you live, W. I„ DoiikIhh nhoen are »Ithln 
yonr r**»nh. If y o u r  dealer cannot fit yon, write f0, 
Vlail Order Catalog. W.UDOL'OLAS, Block ton, *'

9« oo
and

Í* 00hOM 
B oy« ' 
Shewn »1 00 

to
I* 00

D R . W .  A .  W I S E
22 Years a Leader in Painless Dental 

W ork in Portland.

Out-of-Town People
Should remember that our force  is so arranged 
that WK CAN  DO TH E IR  EN TIR E CROW N. 
BRIDG E A N D  P L A T E  W ORK IN A D A Y  if 
necessary. PO SIT IV E L Y  P A I N L E S S  E X 
TR AC TIN G  F R E E  when plates or bridges are or
dered WK REM OVE TH E MOST SE N S IT IV E  
TEETH  A N D  ROOTS W ITH O U T TH E LE AST 
PA IN . NO STU D EN TS, no uncertainty.

F o r  t h e  N e x t  F i f t e e n  D a y s
W e will give you a good 22k gold or porce

lain crown f o r ......................................................  S3.50
22k bridge teeth ......................................................  3.50
Molar c row n ...............................................    6.00
Gold or enamel filling»........................................... 1.00
Silver filling»................................................................... 50
Good rubber p la te« ................................................  6.00
The beat red rubber p lates.................................  7.00
Painless extractions...................................................... 50
ALL W O R K  GUARANTEED 15 YEARS

Dr. W .  A . W is e
President and Manager

The Wise Dental Co.
(IN C .) Third «nd  Washington S ta 

PORTLAND, OREGON
P N U No. 3 3 -0 »

w IIK W  w r i t in g  t o  a d v e r t i s e r «  pl< 
■ n u o t in o  t i l l ,  im p u r .

G e l l i n g  B a c k .
"Captain, what tlma does tha boat 

start?’
“ It starts, madam, when I give ths 

word."
"Then I’ve slw ays had tha wrong 

Idas. I thought it started when tha 
anglnaer pulled a lever, or did eome- 
thlng. Thank you evar zo much.” — 
Chicago Tribun«.

DYSPEPSIA
•’ Having taken your wonderful ’Casca- 

reta’ for three months and being entirely 
Cured of stomach catarrh and dyspepsia, 
I think a word of praise is due to 
Cascarete’ for their wonderful composi
tion. I have taken numerous other so- 
called remedies hut without avail, and I 
find that Cascarets relieve more in a day 
than all the others I have taken would in 
« y e a r .”  James MrGune,

108 Mercer St., Jersey City, N. J.
P1.si.nt, Paiatsbl«. Pntsnt. Tasta  Good,

eo G ood . N .v . r  Stck*fi. W .a k rn  o r  Gripe.
c. 2V  tOc N ever .o ld  in bulk. T h e tan* 

Sine tablet «tem ped C C C . G uaranteed to 
o u t  or  r o a r  m o a e r  beck . U f

I k e  R o o . t e r e .

I'M you sleep well In U mKnicker 
conn try?

Bother— N o; there were too
cMoWfio ftifmki Id tiie m orning

^ W i z a r d  O i l
1 r u i  ■

G R E A T
~ F O  R
P A  1 N

J f l
" [u’ lol \

f  • n rM E ,1 i w

LEADER PNEUMATIC
WATER SUPPLY SYSTEMS

FOR COUNTRY HOMES

The best and mo*t logical method o f  furnish
ing water yet devised. The tank ia placed in 
the basement or In the ground near th « hous« 
and keeps the water cool in summer and proof 
against freezing in w inter. It never leak«. 
It is impossible fo r  impurity to get into it. It 

i outlasts the building in w hich it is installed, 
i It costs a little more to begin with, but ther« 
is no second cost. W e have a catalogue which 
illustrates and describes th« Leader syst«m . 
Ask m  for  It.

STO VER
G A SO LIN E

ENGINES
ar« especially adapted to  pum ping duty 
and in fact any duty that requires a 
strong, reliable pow er. They are econom« 
ical. simple and easily understood. It ia 
an en gise  which anyone, no m atter how 
Httle he knows shout such engines, can 
operate as successfully as an expert. In 
short, it is an ideal engine for any kind o f  
w ork. Send for S T O V E R  Engine Cata
log—Fro«.

Full Line of 
Implements
and
Vehicles

PORTLAND, OR. 
SPOKANE, WN. 
BOISE, IDAHO.

AGENTS
EVERYWHERE


