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NEW HOTEL HOUSTON
Dave Houston. Prop. H. B. Thorsnvs, M*r. 

Thoroughly modern. 101 Rooms of comfort. Mod­
erate Prices. Three minutes' walk from Uniop 
Depet. Write for rates. 72 N. Sulfa $L. h)KIU.1D. Oft.

WEEKS’ BREAK-UP-A -COLD  TABLETS
A guaranteed remedy for Colds and 
La Grippe, Price 25c of your druggist. 
I t ’» good. Take nothing else.—Auv.

Little Bit of Medical Advice.
Fashionable physician (to new pa 

tient)—“Ah, madam, I perceive that 
you are all run down, a complete ner­
vous wreck, in fact. (Sizing up lux­
urious environment, and absently fall­
ing into his usual formula.) I would 
advise a change of scene—er—say a 
little trip to Europe— ” Lady (shriek­
ing)—“ Good gracious, doctor, I ’ve 
Just come from there!”—Judge.

Answers the Purpose.
Wild-eyed customer—I want a quar­

ter’s worth of carbolic acid.
Clerk—This is a hardware store, hut 

we have— er—a fine line of ropes, re­
volvers and razors.—Yale Record.

To Brea): in New Shoes.
Always shake iu Allen ’s Foot-kase, a powder. 

It eure.hot, sweating, aching, swollen loot 
UUfas corns, Ingrowing nails and bunions. At 
all druggists and shoe stcres, 25c. Dont accept 
any substitute. Sample mai led FREE. Address 
Allaa a. Olmsted, Le Roy. M. Y.

Shifting the Blame.
"Have you anything to say before I

pais sentence?“
"Yes, your honor. I would call your 

attention to the fact that the fool law­
yer who defended me was assigned to 
the case by yourself."—Philadelphia 
Ledger.

HOW RESINOL CURED
ITCHING SKIN TORMENT

Baltimore, Md„ May 23, 1914: “ My
limbs from knee to ankle were com­
pletely covered with eczema for a 
year. It commenced with several 
small water pimples, which burst 
when I scratched them, until they de­
veloped into sores, and oozed a yellow­
ish fluid. I hated to go in company. 
It itched and burned so badly. I had 
no rest at night. I tried a good many 
remedies for eczema, both liquid and 
salve, but they did me no good, only 
made the skin more rough and scaly. 
I learned of resinol ointment and res- 
inol soap and tried (hem, and was re­
lieved of the severe itching and burn­
ing AT ONCE, and after a month’s 
■teady use was completely cured.” 
(Signed) T. S. Lewis, 1821 Summit St. 
Resinol soap and resinol ointment are 
sold by all druggists.—Adv.

END STOMACH TROUBLE,
GASES OR DYSPEPSIA

“ rape's Dlapepsin" makes Sick, Sour, 
Gas»y Stomachs surely feel fin# 

in five minutes.

If what you just ate is souring on 
your stomach or lies like a lump of 
lead, refusing to digest, or you belch 
gas. and eructate sour, undigested 
food, or have a feeling of dizziness, 
heartburn, fullness, nausea, bad taste 
in mouth and stomach-headache, you 
can get blessed relief in five minutes. 
Put an end to stomach trouble forever 
by getting a large fifty-cent case of 
Pape’s Diapepsin from any drug store. 
You realize in five minutes how need­
less it is to suffer from indigestion, 
dyspepsia or any stomach disorder. 
It ’s the quickest, surest stomach doc­
tor in the world. It's wonderful.

Shattered Self-Importance.
“ For a little while I flattered myself 

that my wife was sitting up till after 
midnight waiting for mo to come 
home.”

“Wasn’t she?”
“No. She was reading a best-seller, 

and couldn't go to sleep till she had 
finished it.”—Washington Star.

Disliked a Slow Man.
First Girl—I do hate a slow man.
Second Girl—So do I. One sat be­

side me in the car this morning read­
ing a novel, and he was never ready 
to turn the page when I was. It was 
so aggravating!—Boston Transcript.

How it Happened.
“So she has already found marriage 

a lottery?”
“Oh. yes! You see, she married a 

chance acquaintance."—Judge.

Purifies Blood
With Telling Effect

r

Gires Conscious Evidence of 
Its Direct Action.

B. S. 8., tbe famous blood purifier, almost 
tetka as It s leeps Its war through the cir­
culation. Its action is so direct that rery 
often La. tome forms of skin affilctioa the 
appearance o f the eruptions changes or*r 
might, the itch and redness are gone and 
tacorery begin» immediately.

As a matter o f fact, there If cne lagredl- 
aat in & S. H. which asrrta th* actlr« pur­
pose of stimulating each cellular part of 
the body to the healthy an l judicious «elec­
tion of ita own eoaentlal nutriment. That 
1» why It regenerate« the b d supply ; why 
It Laa such a tremendous influence In orer- 
•oming ecaema, rash, pimples, and all skia 
auctions.

And in regenerating the t in  nee 8. 8 S. 
haa s  rapid and positive antidotal effect 
■pen all those irritating Influenza that 
cans# rheumatism, sor^ throat, weak eyes, 
loan o f weight, thin, paio ch»eka. and that 
wearineaa of muscle and nerve that 1» gea- 
erally experienced as spring f<-v«r. Get a 
fcstt.e o f 8. S S. at ary d* .g store, and la 
a few days you will mot only feel bright and 
■aergetic. but you will be the picture of 
aow life. 8. S 8. is prepared only la tho

Jaboraforv o f The Swift Specific Co . S34 
lw.ft Bidg . At.anta, who maiatala a 

▼try effl-ient Medical Department, where all 
who haee any blood disorder of a stabbora 
mature nav write freely for advice and a 
f e c ia l  book of instruction. 8. 8. S 1» »olft 
•vorrwher* by drug store*, department a s*

Coral otoroo. but howart o f all suboOtatsa, 
aot accept them.

F. N. U. No. Iv 191S

OLD LADY
4 ^ I D U 1 5 L I O P L . _
Zo author a  " the: story or särah;  " thc

SHIP o r DRLANS.” ETC. copyright o r  m e cErmny co.
i  _______________

More than one faded, fragrant 
romance Is revealed In the chap­
ters of this homely little story. 
Through it runs like a golden 
thread, the tender devotion of th# 
aged husband and wife,

CHAPTER I.

The Tea Table.
Angeline'e slender, wiry form and 

»mall, glosBy gray head bent over the 
squat brown teapot as she shook out 
the last bit of leaf from the canister. 
The canister was no longer hers, nei­
ther the teapot, nor even the battered 
old pewter spoon with which she 
tapped the bottom of the tin to dis­
lodge the last flicker of tea-leaf dust. 
The three had been sold at auction 
that day In response to the auction­
eer’s inquiry, "What am I bid for the 
lot?"

Nothing iu the familiar old kitchen 
was hers, Angeline reflected, except 
Abraham, her aged husband, who was 
taking his last gentle ride In the old 
rocking chair—the old armchair with 
painted roses blooming as brilliantly 
across its back as they had bloomed 
when the chair was first purchased 
forty years ago. Those roses had 
come to be a source of perpetual won­
der to the old wife, an ever-present ex­
ample.

Neither time nor stress could wilt 
them a single leaf. When Abe took 
the first mortgage on the house In 
order to Invest in an indefinitely locat­
ed Mexican gold mine, the melodeon 
dropped one of Its keys, but the roses 
nodded on with the same old sunny 
hope; when Abe had to take the sec­
ond mortgage and Tenafly Gold be­
came a forbidden topic of conversa­
tion, the minute hand fell off the par­
lor clock, but the flowers on the back 
of the old chair blossomed on none 
the lese serenely.

The soil grew more and more bar­
ren as the years went by; but still the 
roses had kept fresh and young, so 
why, argued Angy, should not she? If 
old age and the pinch of poverty had 
failed to conquer their valiant spirit, 
why should she listen to the croak­
ing tale? If they bloomed on with the 
same crimson flaunt of color, though 
the rockers beneath them had grown 
warped and the body of the chair 
creaked and groaned every time one 
ventured to sit in it, why should she 
not ignore the stiffness which the 
years seemed to bring to her Joints, 
the complaints which her body threat­
ened every now and again to utter, 
and fare on herself, a hardy perennial 
bravely facing life’s winter-time?

Even this dreaded day had not tak­
en one fraction of a shade from the 
glory of the roses, as Angeline could 
see In the bud at one side of Abra­
ham’s head and the full-blown flower 
below hie right ear; so why should 
she droop because the sale of her 
household goods had been somewhat 
disappointing? Somewhat? When 
the childless old couple, still sailing 
under the banner of a charity-forbid­
ding pride, became practically reduced 
to their last copper, just as Abe’s 
Joints were "loosenin’ up” after a five 
years’ siege of rheumatism, and de­
cided to sell all their worldly posses­
sions, apart from their patched and 
threadbare wardrobes and a few mea­
ger keepsakes, they had depended 
upon raising at least two hundred dol­
lars, one-half of which was to secure 
Abe a berth In the Old Men’s home at 
Indian Village, and the other half to 
make Angeline comfortable for life, If 
a little lonely, in the Old Ladles' home 
in their own native hamlet of Shore- 
vllle. Both Institutions had been gen­
erously endowed by the same estate, 
and were separated by a distance of 
but five miles.

"Might as waal be five hunderd, with 
my rheumatiz' an’ yer weak heart,” 
Abraham had growled when Angy first 
proposed the_ plan as the only digni­
fied solution to their problem of living 

"But,” the little wife had rejoined, 
"it ’ll be a mite o' comfort a-knowln' a 
body’s so near, even ef yer can't git 
tew ’em."

Now, another solution must be found 
to the problem; for the auction was 
over, and Instead of two hundred dol­
lars they had succeeded in raising but 
one hundred dollars and two cents.

“That air tew cents was fer the 
flour-sifter,” inwardly mourned Angy, 
’an’ It’s wuth double an' tribble, fer 
it’s been a good friend ter me fer nigb 
on ter eight year.”

"Tew cents on the second hunderd,” 
said Abe for the tenth time. " IT «  
counted It over an’ over. One hun­
derd dollars an’ tew pesky pennies. 
An’ I never hear a man tell so many 
lies In my life as that air auctioneer. 
Yew’d ’a’ thought he was sellin’ out 
the empery o’ Rooshy. Hy-guy, It 
sounded splendid. Fust off I thought 
he’d raise us more ’n we expected. 
An’ mebbe he would have tew, Angy," 
a bit ruefully, "ef yew ’d a’ let me 
advertise a little sooner. I don’t j 
s pose half Sliorevllle knows ylt that 
we was gwine ter have a auction sale." I 
He watched the color rising in her 
cheeks with a curious mixture of tudde 
,n her pride and regret at Its conse­
quences. “ It’s no use a-talktn’, moth 
>r, pride and poverty makes oneasy 
bedfellers.”

He leaned back In the old chair, 
creaking out a dismal echo to tbe 
auctioneer's "Going, going, gone!” 
while tbe flush deepened In Angy’s 
cheek. Again she fastened her gaze 
upon the Indomitable red rose which 
bung a pendant earring on the right 
side of Abraham's bead.

"Yew wouldn't 'af had folks a-cornin' 
here ter bid Jest out o' charity, would 
yew?”  she demanded. "An' anyhow,” 
in a more gentle tone— tbe gently posi­
tive tone which she had acquired 
through forty years of living with , 
Abraham—"we hain't so bad off with 
ona hundred dollars an' tew cents, an |

—beholden ter nobody! It's tew cents 
more'n yew need ter git yew inter the 
Old Men’s, an' them extry tew cents 
'll pervide for me jest bewtiful.” Abra­
ham stopped rocking to stare hard at 
his resourceful wife, an involuntary 
twinkle of amusement in his blue eyes. 
With increased firmness, she repeated, 
"Jest bewtiful!" whereupon Abe, scent­
ing self-sacrifice on his wife's part, sat 
up straight and snapped, "Haow so, 
haow mother?"

"It ’ll buy a postage stamp, won’t 
It?’’—she was fairly aggressive now— 
"an’ thar’e a envelop what wa’n’t put 
up ter auction In the cupboard an’ a 
paper bag I kin iron out—ketch me 
a-gwine ter the neighbors an’ a-beg- 
gin’ fer writing paper—an’ I’ll Jest set 
daown an’ write a line to Miss’ Hal­
sey. Her house hain’t a stun’s throw 
from the Old Men’s; an’ I ’ll offer ter 
come an’ take keer o’ them air young 
’uns o’ her’n fer my board an’ keep 
an’—ten cents a week. I was a-gwine 
ter say a quarter, but I don’t want ter 
Impose on nobody. Seeln’ that they 
I ain’t over well-ter-do, I would go fer 
nothin’, but I got ter have somethin’ 
ter keep up appearances on, so yew 
won't have no call ter feel ashamed 
of me when I come a-vieitin’ ter the 
hum.” Involuntarily, as she spoke, 
Angy lifted her knotted old hand and 
smoothed back the hair from her 
brow; for through all the struggling 
years she had kept a certain, not un­
pleasing, girlish pride In her personal 
appearance.

Abraham had risen with creaks of 
his rheumatic joints, and was now 
walking up and down the room, his 
feet lifted slowly and painfully with 
every step, yet still hie blue eyes flash­
ing with the Are of indignant protest.

“Me a-bunkin' comfortable In the 
Old Men’s, an’ yew a-takin’ keer o’ 
them Halsey young ’uns fer ten cents 
a week! I wouldn’t take keer o’ ’em 
fer ten cents a short breath. Thar be

She Wondered if Their Supper Would 
Dance Out of Sight.

young ’une an’ young ’uns,” he eluci­
dated, “ but they be tartars! Yew’d 
be In yer grave afore the fust frost; 
an’ who’s gwine ter bury yer—the 
taown?" His tone became gentle and 
broken: “ No, no, Angy. Yew be a 
good gal, an’ dew just as we calc’lated 
on. Yew Jine the Old Ladles'; yew've 
got friends over thar, yew'll git erlong 
splendid. An’ I'll git erlong tew. Yer 
know"—throwing his shoulders back, 
he assumed the light, bantering tone 
so familiar to his wife—"the poor- 
house doors is always open. I ’d Jest 
admire ter go thar. Thar's a rocking 
chair In every room, and they say the 
grub is A No. 1.” He winked at her, 
smiling his broadest Bmlle in bis at­
tempt to deceive.

Both wink and smile, however, were 
lost upon Angy, who was busy divid­
ing the apple sauce in such a way that 
Abe would have the larger share with­
out suspecting it, hoping the while 
that he would not notice the absence 
of butter at this last home meal. She 
herself had never believed In butter­
ing bread when there was "saBe” to 
eat with It; but Abe's extravagant 
tastes had always carried him to the 
point of desiring both butter and 
sauce as a relish to his loaf.

“Naow, fur’s I ’m concerned,” pur­
sued Abe, "I hain't got nothin' agin 
the poorhouse fer neither man ner 
woman. I'd as lief let yew go than 
'stld o’ me; fer I know very well that's 
what yew're a-layin’ out fer ter do. 
Yes, yes, mother, yew can’t fool me. 
But think what folks would say! 
Think what they would say! They’d 
crow. 'Thar’s Abe a-takln‘ his comfort 
In the Old men's hum, an' Angeline, 
she's a-eatin’ her heart out in the poor- 
house!’ "

Angeline had. indeed, determined to 
be the one to go to the ; oorhouse; out 
all her life long she had cared, perhaps 
to a faulty degree, for “what folks 
would say." Above all. she cared now 
for what they had said and what they 
still might say about her husband and 
this final ending to his downhill road. 
She rested her two hands on the table 
and looked hard at the apple sauce 
until It danced before her eyes. She 
could not think with any degree of 
clearness. Vaguely she wondered If 
their supper would dance out of sight 
before they could sit down to eat IL 
So many of the good things of life 
had vanished ere she and Abe could 
touch their lips to them. Then she 
felt his shaking hand upon her shoul­
der and heard him mutter with husky 
tenderness;

"My dear, this Is the fust chance 
since we ve been married that I ’ve had 
to take the wust of IL Don't say a 
word agin it naow, mother, don’t yer. 
I'va brought yer ter this pass. I ami— 
bear the brunt o' It.”

Ab. the greatest good of all had not | 
vanished, and that was the love they 
bore one to the other. The sunshine 
came flooding back Into mother's 
heart. She lifted her face, beautiful, 
rosy, eternally young. This was the 
mau for whom she had gladly riekod 
want and poverty, the displeasure of 
her own people, almost half a century 
ago. Now at last she could point him 
out to all her little world and say. 
"See, he gives me the red side of the 
apple!" She lifted her eyes, two ; 
bright sapphires swimming with the 
diamond dew of unshed, happy tears.

" I ’m a thiuklu’. father,” she twit­
tered, "that naow me an’ yew be 
a-gwine so fur apart, we be a-gittin' 
closer tergether Iu speret than we've 
ever been afore."

Abe bent down stiffly to brush her 
cheek with his rough beard, and then, j 
awkward, as when a boy of sixteen he | 
had first kissed her, shy, ashamed at 
this approach to a return of the old 
time love making, he seated himself | 
at the small, bare table.

This warped, hill-and-dale table of 
the drop-leaves, which had been 
brought from the attic only today 
after resting there for ten years, had 
served as their first dining-table when 
the honeymoon was young. Abe 
thoughtfully drummed his haud on the 
board, and as Angy brought the tea­
pot and sat down opposite him, he 
recalled:

"We had bread an’ tea an’ apple 
sass the day we set up housekeeplnV 
dew yew remember, Angy?"

"An’ I burned the apple sass,” she 
supplemented, whereupon Abe chuck­
led, and Angy went on with a thrill 
of genuine gladness over the fact that 
he remembered the details of that 
long-ago honeymoon ae well as she: 
“Yew don't mind havin’ no butter to­
night, dew yer, father?"

He recalled how he had said to her 
at that first simple home meal: "Yew 
don't mind bein’ poor with me, dew 
yer, Angy?” Now, with a silent shake 
of his head, he stared at her, wonder­
ing how It would seem to eat at table 
when her face no longer looked at 
him across the board, to sleep at night 
when her faithful hand no longer lay 
within reach of his own. She lifted 
her teacup, he lifted his, the two gaz­
ing at each other over the brims, both 
half-distressed, half-comforted by the 
fact that love still remained their 
toastmaster after the passing of all 
the years. Of a sudden Angy ex­
claimed, "We fergot ter say grace.” 
Shocked and contrite, they covered 
their eyes with their trembling old 
hands and murmured together: “ Dear 
Lord, we thank thee this day for our 
daily bread."

Angy opened her eyes to find the red 
roses cheerfully facing her from the 
back of the rocking chair. A robin 
had hopped upon the window sill just 
outside the patched and rusty screen 
and was joyfully caroling to her his 
views of life. Through tho window 
vines in which the bird was almost 
meshed the sunlight sifted softly Into 
the stripped, bare and lonely room. 
Angy felt strangely encouraged and 
comforted. The roses became sym­
bolical to her of the "lilies of the field 
which toll not, neither do they spin;" 
the robin was one of the “ two spari 
rows sold for a farthing, and one of 
them shall not fall to the ground with­
out your Father;” while the sunlight 
seemed to call out to tho little old 
lady who hoped and believed and 
loved much: "Fear ye not therefor«.
Ye are of more value than many 
sparrows!”

CHAPTER II.

"Good-by.”
When the last look of parting had 

been given to the old kitchen and the 
couple passed out of doors, hushed 
and trembling, they presented an in­
congruously brave, gala-day appear 
ance. Both were dressed in their best. 
To be Bure, Abraham's Sunday suit 
had long eince become his only, every­
day suit as well, but he wore his Sab­
bath day hat, a beaver of ancient de­
sign, with an air that cast its reflec­
tion over all his apparel. Angeline 
had on a black silk gown as shiny as 
the freshly polished stove she was 
leaving in her kitchen—a gown which 
testified from its voluminous hem to 
the soft yellow net at the throat that 
Angeline was as neat a mender and 
darner as could be found iu Suffolk 
county.

A black silk bonnet snuggled closo 
to her head, from under its brim peep­
ing a single pink rose. Every spring 
for ten years Angeline had renewed 
the youth of this rose by treating Ita 
petals with the tender red dye of a 
budding oak.

(TO  BE C O N T IN U E D .)

Boys Will Be Boys.
Does the modern small boy really 

care whether candy 1« a trifle shop­
worn or not? Will strawberry cream 
soda gurgle less deliciously down his 
gullet because it foams in a semi­
opaque glass? Can he resist the lure 
of highly rouged candy, and will he 
postpone gluing his Jaws together 
with a etlck of licorice while he con­
ducts an autopsy to detect tbe pres­
ence of lampblack in It? If he has 
attained all this mastery over bis ele­
mental nature, as the council of the 
Housewives' league would have us be­
lieve, he must have become a most 
Insufferable young prig. Alas for the 
days of Tom Sawyer and Huckleberry 
Finn!

How to Win an Author.
“There’s no greater fallacy.” said 

an author at the New York Authors' 
club, "than the popular one to tbe 
effect that writers don’t like you to 
talk to them about their work.

“ Mark Twain exploded this fallacy 
well when he said that there were ■ 
three waya of pleasing an author j 
First, to tell him that you have read 
one of his books; second, to tell him j 
you have read all his books, and. third, 
to ask him to let you read tho mans j 
script of his forthcoming book The 
first way wins his respect, the second j  
wins his friendship, and thd*third wins 
his love."

Average Consumption of Water.
While the average amount of water 

used daily in tbe cities of the United 
States varies from 50 to ISO gallons 
per capita, there is an almost uni­
form consumption of a 1 It»’e more tban 
half a galloo by each person for drtae 
lag parpose.

NORTHWEST MARKET  
REPORTS.

Portland — The demand for hops is ! 
much better than it was at the close 
of last week. No sales by growers 
were reported recently, but several 
hundred bales of mediums changed 
hands at 9 to 11 cents. The market is j 
quoted at 12 to 13 cents for the best I 
grades.

There was no further change in the 
egg situation. The tone of the mar­
ket in steady, as the supply of fresrh 
Oregons was not heavy. Buying orders : 
from the North have temporarily 
ceased.

Butter and cheese are holding steady 
at prevailing quotations.

Trade is brisk again in the fruit and 
vegetable line on Front street. There 
was a fair supply of everything and j 
prices held steady. A car of fancy , 
sweet potatoes was received and a car 
of lettuce is due.

Hogs comprised the larger part of 
the 2G cars of stock received at the 
yards Friday, and the bulk of the trad­
ing was also in this division. The hog I 
market ruled steady in spite of the 
large run. One load sold at $7.15, a 
nickel better than the previous day’s 
price, but most of the sales of good | 
light stock were at $7 and $7.05.

In the cattle market only odd lots 
were handled and price conditions in 
this line are unchanged. Sheep and 
lambs also traded in at former prices. I

Receipts of poultry are not equal to 
the demand and the market is firm at 
the quotations printed. Buyers wanted 
chickens, and for the best offerings 
paid a premium. There was also a ( 
good demand for dressed meats and: 
prices were steady.

With hogs — Alanson Lewis, Ban­
croft. Idaho, 1 car; E. C. Palmer, 
Oakland, 1 car; S. B. Baker, Mikaio,
2 cars; J. B. Younts, Condon, 1 car; 
G. H. Russell, Redmond, 12 cars; W. 
B. Kurtz, Maitin, 2 cars; J. W. Silva, 
Gooding, 3 cars; Morgan Farm com­
pany, Goldendale, 1 car; L. L. Crider, 
Roosevelt, 1 car.

Wheat—Bid: Bluestem, $1.38 per
bushel; forty-fold, $1.37; club, 
$1.35}; red Russian, $1.29; red Fife, 
$1.30.

Millfeed— Spot prices: Bran, $286?)
28.50 per ton; shorts, $30(t('30.50; 
rolled barley, $29.506/ 30.50.

Corn—White, $36 per ton; cracked, 
$27.

Hay— Eastern Oregon timothy, $15 
(<i)16.50 per ton; valley timothy, $136/) 
13.50; grain hay, $10.506()11; alfalfa, 
$ 13(<() 13.50.

Vegetables — Cucumbers, hothouse, 
$1.750/2 per dozen; eggplant, 86610c 
pound; peppers, 86610c; artichokes, 
75(o 85c dozen; tomatoes, $1661.26 
crate; cabbage, 1 i6j)l4C pound; beans, 
12ic; celery, $2.50 crate; cauliflower, 
$2.25; sprouts, 8c pound; head let­
tuce, $1.85662 crate; pumpkins, 1 Jc 
pound; squash, 1c; carrots, $1.25 
sack; beets, $1.25; parsnips, $1.25.

Green Fruits — Apples, 60c 66$ 1.60 
box; casabas, $1.65 crate; pears, $1(01
1.50 box; cranberries, $96611 barrel.

Potatoes—Oregon, $1 sack; Idaho,
$1(0)1.10; Yakima, $1661.10; sweets, 
2Jc pound.

Onions—Oregon, buying price, $1.25 
f. o. b. shipping point.

Eggs — Fresh Oregon ranch, case 
count, 32(o:33c dozen; candled, 35c; 
storage, 26@29c.

Poultry — Hens, large, 15c pound; 
mixed, 13(i(il4c; springs, 126613c; tur­
keys, dressed, 20c; live, 17c; ducks, 
12(</14e; geese, 10@llc.

Butter — Creamery, prints, extras, 
32c pound in case lots; Jc more in less 
than case lots; cubes, 276629c.

Veal— Fancy, 120013c pound.
Pork— Block, 9(0; 10c pound.
Hops — 1914 crop, 106013c; 1913 

crop, nominal.
Hides — Salted hides, 14c; salted 

bulls, 10c; salted calf, 18c; salted kip, 
14c; green hides, 12c; green bulls, 
8c; green calf, 18c; green kip, 14c; 
dry hides, 25c; dry calf, 27c.

Wool— Valley, 176018c pound; East­
ern Oregon 166o20c; nominal mohair, 
1914 clip, 27Jc.

Cascara bark—Old and new, 4fo)4Jc.
Cattle — Prime steers, $7.60608; 

choice, $6.506/ 7; medium, $6.25(0,6.50; 
choice cows, $6606.85; medium, $560 
6; heifers, $5606.50; calves, $6(0,8; 
bulls, $3.506(4.75; stags, $4.50606.

Hogs — Light, $6.80607.15; heavy, 
$66/ 6.25.

Sheep— Wethers, $5.256/6.10; eweB, 
$4.25(0,6.50; lambs, $6.256/7.50.

Seattle Wheat — Bluestem, $1.35; 
Turkey red, $1.30; fortyfold, $1.34; 
club, $1.33; Fife, $1.33; red Russian, 
$1.28.

Barley—$28 per ton.
Car receipts: Wheat 13, oats 5,

barley 3, hay 6, flour 5.

Tacoina Wheat — Wheat quotations 
on the local market, as furnished by 
leading firips, are: Red Russian, $1.26; 
milling bluestem, $1.33; club, $1.30; 
forty»fold, $1.31; red Fife, $1.28.

Fresh Meats — Steers, 12c; cows, 
l l j c ;  heifers, 11J 6( 12c; wethers, 
12Jc; dressed hogs, 12c; trimmed 
sides, 16Jc; combinations, 15Jc; 
lambs, 136/14c; Diamond T. C., 14c;
yearlings, 13c; ewes, 11c.

Butter Washington creamery, 3060 
31c; Oregon, 286080c.

Eggs Fresh ranch, 30(o,36c doxen; 
local cold storage, 286080c; Eastern, 
286030c.

Hay—Clover, $16(//;17; wheat, $146$ 
15; Idaho timothy, $206/21; Fllens- 
burg, $17(020; mixed, $176ol9; al­
falfa, $146(16.

Feed — Corn, $36; cracked, $36; 
wheat, $44; whole barley, $30; rolled, 
$31; shorts, $31; bran, $9; oats, $33; 
rolled oats, $34.

Cabbage, home-grown, l jc  pound.
Carrots, local, $1 sack.
Potatoes—California sweets, $2.2561 

2.50 cwt.; Yakimas, $206(21 ton; 
White River, $18.

Onions Green, 20c dozen; Oregon 
brown, $1.756$2; Yakima, $1.65.

Garlic, 15c pound.
Lettuce —Head, 75c doxen bunches; 

$1.85 crate.
Spinach, local, 5c pound.
Cucumbers, $1.606(2 dozen.
Celery, 66c dozen; $3(//3.50 crate.
Green peppers, bell, 8c pound.
Eggplant, 10c pound.
Hubbard squash, 2c pound.
Rutabagas, $1.50 sack.
Cauliflower, $3(//6 crate.
Artichokes, 90c dozen.
Brussels sprouts, 10c pound.
Rhubarb, 12Jc pound.

An Unusual Dog Jeurnsy.
"Inquirer" has interesting reading 

is to a dog having followed hit master 
119 miles. I think I can beat his "rec­
ard" by some 21 miles. It happened 
In 1890. Fattier, then a government 
official ami a passionate hunter, had
been transferred from S----- in the
northern Carpathians to Z----- , about
140 miles away. Among his hunting 
dogs there was a 14-year-old dachs­
hund. which he had left with one of 
his friends. We were hardly settled 
in our now domicile when father re­
ceived a letter telling that Oil had 
disappeared. Father was sorry, for he 
was as all hunters are, fond of his 
dogs, w hen a week after, Oil, all wars 
out and starved, suddenly reappeared.

This is a remarkable feat. The dog 
had traversed nearly 140 miles In less 
than a week, through a very moun­
tainous country, and without being 
able to follow us on the "scent," as 
we made the trip by rail.— I.stter to 
New York Times.

A National Calamity.
"Where’s my umbrella?" demanded 

the wife of a member of parliament.
“ I’m afraid I ’ve forgotten It. my 

dear," meekly answered her husband. > 
"It mult be In the train."

"In the train?" snorted the woman. 
"And to think that the affairs of the 
nation are intrusted to a mau who | 
doesn’t know enough to take rare of a 
woman’s umbrella!"—Now Y'ork Call.

10 CENT "CASCARETS"
FOR LIVER AND BCWELS

Cure Sick Headache, Constipation, 
Biliousness. Sour 8tomach, Bad 

Breath—Candy Cathartlo.

No odds how bad your liver, stom­
ach or bowels; how much your head 
achee, how miserable you are from 
constipation, indigestion, biliousness 
and sluggish bowels—you always get 
relief with Cascarets. They Imme­
diately cleanse and regulate the stom­
ach, remove the sour, fermenting food 
anti foul gases; take the excess bile 
from the liver aud carry off the con­
stipated waste matter and poison from 
the intestines and bowels A 10-cent 
box from your druggist will keep your 
liver and bowels cle: n; stomach sweet 
and head clear for months. They work 
while you sleep.

Naughty Wrinkles.
“Quick, quick, my dear—everybody 

else is in the lifeboat. The ship is 
sinking I"

"Wait a moment—I cannot be seen 
like tills. The life belt makes my coat 
pucker.”—The Bystander.

YOIIB OWN D llIO lilS T  WILL TELL YOU
Try Murine Kye krmnly fur K.,l, Weak, Watery 
Bye» and Grauulttted Eyelid«; No Huiartlng—

tUHWKve Comfort. Write for Book of the Eye 
iy mail Free. I f  urine Uyc Remedy Co., Chicago.

YOUR
WELFARE

is at stake when you 
neglect the Stom­
ach, Liver and 
Bowels. Poor 
health will soon 
overtake you. Keep 
up “to the mark” by 
assisting these 
organs in their work 
with the help of

H O S T E T T E R ’ S
Stomach Bitters

It makes the appetite 
keen and aids 
digestion. Try a bottle

IDEAS
$9,000 o ffe red  fo r  certain

Invention*. B ook "llow  toO btein  
stent”  and**Whttt to In ven t”  

I sent free. Send rough «ketch for free 
I report as to patentability. Patent« ad­

vertised for enle at our expense iu Man­
ufacturers’ Journal*.
CHANDIEE A  CHANDLEE, P.ttfd »tty’s 

( n * . » Y « n  1034 F. SC  WsahkistM, 0 .0 .

Philosophy on the Half Shell. 
“What arc you working at now?” 
"Shuckin’ oysters," repliod Mr. 

Erastus Binkley.
“ How do you like the work?"
“ It’s purty hard work. ’Bout de 

only satisfaction I gits out of It Is 
thinkln’ how lucky I Is to be de shuck- 
er lnstld o' the oyster.”—Washington 
Star.

TYPHOID Is no more necessary 
than S m a llp o x . Army
experience has demonstrated 
the almost miraculous effi­

cacy, and harmlesaness, of Antityphoid Vaccination.
Be vaccinated NOW  by your physician, you and 

four family. It la more vital than house insurance.
Ask your physician, druggist, or send for ''H ave 

you had Typhoid?”  telling of T y p h o id  Vaccine^ 
results from use, and danger from Typhoid Carriers, 
m  CUTTER LABORATORY, BERKELEY, CAL
raOBUClN# VACCINKS * SIBUMS UNDER u. a. eov. licems»

HOW ARD kl. BURTON «M ayer ana Chemist, 
Leadville, Colorado. Hpenimeu price«: (iold. 

riilver. l<e>kd. f l .  Uold, Silver. 7&u; Gold. fiOo; Ziao 
or Copper 11. M ailiug anrelopaa a id fu ll price list 
sent on application. Control and Umpire work MP 
Uoited. ilefenm cet Carbonate National Bank.

Lures of Home.
Simms—You're a poor sort of a Club

member. I very seldom see you 
around at the clubhouse.

Timms—Why, 1 get around once or 
twice a week.

Simms—Well, look at me; I ’m there 
every night.

Timms—Yes, but you're married, 
and I’m single.—New York Times.

Same Thing.
“Does your husband keep a scrap­

book?"
"Not exactly; he keeps a checkbook 

and we have a scrap every time it is 
used for my benefit.”—Boston Trans­
cript.

IF YOUR CHILD IS CROSS,
FEVERISH, CONSTIPATED

Look Mother! If tongue Is coated, 
cleanee little bowels with "Cali­

fornia Syrup of Flga."

Constipation causes and seriously ag­
gravates many diseases. It is thor­
oughly cured by Dr. Bierce’s Pellets. 
Tiny sugar-coated granules.

The Fell Clutch of Habit.
Ragged Rogers—1 heard a feller say 

dis tnoruln' dat he wasn’t happy un­
less he was workin’.

Tattered Thomas—Ain't it a terrible 
t’lng when er habit gits hold of er 
man!—Boston TranscrlpL

What it Was.
“ A complete kidnaping outfit was 

found in this town.”
"You don't say! Where was It?" 
"In a cradle manufactory."— Balti­

more American.

Would Earn It.
“Lend me $5. will you, old chap?"
“ Haven't got it. But I ’ll tell you 

what I'll do. I'll lend you the five I 
lent Johnson over a year ago if you 
can collect IL”— Boston Transcript.

A Favorite Rebellion.
General— I see here’s an article on 

"Revolution In the Mince Pie.”
Colonel—That's the kind of revolu­

tion you like to put down, I suppose, 
general?—Yonkers Statesman.

Studied Botany.
Post—How do you get your Christ­

mas tree so loaded down?
Parker—It's done by the grafting 

process.—Life.
T —-

Mothers ran rest easy after giving 
"California Syrup cf Figs," because in 
a few hours all the clogged-up waste, 
sour bile and fermenting food gently 
moves out of the bowels, ami you have 
a well, playful child again.

Sick children needn’t be coaxed to 
take this harmless "fruit laxative.” 
Millions of mothers keep it handy be­
cause they know its action on the 
stomach, liver and bowels is prompt 
and sure.

Ask your druggist for a 50-cent bot­
tle of "California Syrup of Figs," 
which contains directions for babies, 
children of ail ages and for grown-ups.

Also the Medicine Vencs.
Farmer Hawbuck (visiting art mus­

eum)—Is this the statchery room?
Attendant—It Is, sir. Anything spe­

cial you’d like ine to show you?
Farmer Hawbuck—Yas. My datter 

told me t’ be shore an' see the Apoller 
with the beveled ear.—Baltimore Sun.

No Walking Delegates.
Union hours aren't followed on the 

battlefield. As one Tommy Atkins 
puts It: "W e go out early in the morn­
ing, and about the following week wa 
think of coming in for a sleep.”—Tit 
Bits.

Revised.
The old motto might have read: “ In 

time of peace prepare for Hobson aud 
| Gardner!”—Chicago Herald.

PINK EYE
DISTEMPER 

CATARRHAL FEVER 
AND ALL NOSB AND 

THROAT DISEASES

Cure» the »Irk  and act» a » a preventative for other». 
Liquid given on the tongue 8afe for brood mares and all 
other». Heat k ld n tf remedy. 60 cent» a bottle, $5 a doien. 
Sold by all druggists and turf goods houses, or sent, express 
paid, by the manufacturers. Booklet, “ Distemper, Cause and 
Cura,”  free

8 P O H N  M E D IC A L  CO.,
C h e m ists  and B acte r io log ists. Goshen, Ind., U. S. A.

Clean Knowledge. j His Good Angel.
"W * aro going to give tip having Caller—How much for a m arria ge  11-

Johnny get an education.M cense?
"For what reason?” Town Clerk—One dollar.
"Wall, we can’t get him sterlllsad Caller—I’ve only got 50 cents.

•very morning In time to go to Town Clerk—You’re lucky.—-Phila-
school.”— ruck. delphla Bulletin.

Fighi
aons

hft On TholrMon
Stomao
V  pretty sure to be a poor fighter. It is difficult— 
' h m r  impossible- tor anyone, man or woman.

Napoleon eoaaM. Aman 
with a weak stomach ia

»poor I 
-lor ar

digestion is poor, to s 
ially—or to enjoy life. In tablet or liquid fi

Dr. P i«rc« 's
Golden Medical Discovery
helps weak stomachs to strong, healthy action- 
helps them to digest the food that makes the good, 
rich, red blood which nourishes tbe entire body.

This vegetable remedy, to a great extent, puts 
the liver into activity—oil* the machinery of 
the human system so tnst those who spend their working hours at the dealt, 
behind the counter, or in tbe home are rejuvenated into vigorous health,

r forte roar*. It aBao broueht relief to maar tl
re lieve  you and doubt Imi 
leant you owe it to yourscl 
trial box of Tablet* Dr.

maay tho«— nd* «very y— r for oror forty years. It m m  

lew* reater« to you your former health and strength. At 
• e l f  te giy« tt a trial. Sold by MwHHne Dmlersor oendMsiW  
r. Fierce • IaraltU. Hotel A  Surgical lnotk  nte. Boffalo.N T.

Yea see have Dr. ffietae*#


