ris WES( O SYSTEM or
Pf::\.‘f.L\:‘_vHHJ TEACHES YOU

NOW TO WRITE IT IS THE BEST
QOQ " BEAUTIFULLY ILLUSTRATED
182 FAGES, BY MAIL, |
-
¢/14;’ww.ﬁ
\ N pe i v I

NEW HOTI-L H()L'

Dave Houston, |"ur' B. Thorss
Thoroughly modera, 101 }'m f comfort. Mod-
erate Prices. Three minuies from Unle
Depet. Write for rutes, J2M Sk S rouxuw I

WEEKS' BRux-ué.A.cow TABLETS

STON

s, Mgr.

A guaranteed remedy for Colds and
La Grippe. Price 25¢ of yourd uggist.
It's good. Take nothing else.—Adv.
Littie B!t c‘ Medical Advice
Fashio ) ra
tient)— tha
you are o r-

VOus wred 1 X
urious environ al
Ing into his 1 ) I would
advise a ch f—er-—say a
little trip to Eur Lady (shriek-
ing)—"Good gi ol d rr‘-s_ 1've
Just come from tuu'e '—Judge.

Answers the Purpose.
Wild-eyed customer—| want a quar-
ter's worth of carbolic acid.

Clerk—This i{s a hardware store, but
we have—er—a fine line of ropes, re-
volvers and razors,—Yale Record.

Always sha
It eures hot,
Cures corns, ﬂ(r.m. T
all druggists and shos stere

: substitute, Bample mai

A & Olmsted, Lo .“0_'}<n

IJ.;m nmtyt
IFREL, Address

Shifting the Blame.
“Have you anything to say before I
sentence?

“Yes, your honor. 1 would call your
attention to the fact that the fool law-
yor 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, und cozed a vellow-
ish fluid. [ 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, onl
made the skin more rough and sci

I learned of resinol cintment and res
Inol soap and tried them, and was re
lieved of the severe itching and burn-
ing AT ONC and after a month's
steady use was completely cured.”

(Bigned) T. S. Lewis, 1821 Summit St.
Reslnol soap and resinel ointment are
sold by all di’il'!.:.h! Ay

END STOMACH THOUELE

GASES OR DYSPEPSIA |

“Pape’'s Diapepsin” makes Sick, Sour,
Gassy Stomachs surcly feel fine
in five minutes.
ate is souring on
3 like a lump of
est, or you belch

sour, undigested

If what you just
your stomach or li
lead, refusing to dig
gas, and eructate
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, |

stomach disorder.
surest stomach doe-
It's wonderful,

dyspepsia or any

It's the quickest,

tor in the world,
Shattered Self-Importance.

“For a little while I flattered myself
that my wife was sitting up till after
midnight waiting for me to come
home.”

“Wasn't she?”

“No. S8he 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 1. One sat he-
side me in the car this morning read-
ing a novel, and he was never ready
to turn the page when 1 was. It was
80 aggravating!—Boston Tr.ms:-.‘ii;t.

How it Happened.

“Bo she has already found marriage
a lottery?”

“Oh, yes! You see,
chance acquaintance,’

Purifies Blocd
With Teliing Effect

married a
-Judge.

she

Gives Conscious Evidence of
Its Direct Action.

B 8 8, the famous bleod purifier, almont
Walks as it swesps Ita way through the elr-
eulatien. lis action s so direct that wvery
often iu some forms of skin adlictiom the
Appearance | the eruptlons changes ovep
might, the | aad redoess are gone and
recovery beg immediately.

As & matter of fact, there i ene Ingredl-
eat In §5. 8 H. wkich serves the active pur-
pose of stimulating each cellular part of
the body to the healtly n....l ious selee-
tion of its own ees al nt., That
o why It regeneratcs the | apply ; why
it has such a tremendous inluence lo ever-

eOm.ng cCACmA, TASL, plmples, and sl skim
afflictions.

Aand la rop v-u.:g the tissues 8. B B

tive a lotal effect

ng dences (LAl

LLrOAT, Weak e¥es,

bt, t . pale cheeks, and that

wearinsas .: muscie ne ¢ that o gea-
erally experlenced as ng fever. Get &
bottie of B. 5. 8. at any £ *tore, and In
a few days you will not euly fes] bright and
-rrtt'l ., but you w be the plctures of
lUfe. S 6 S ls prepared ooly in the
ratory of The Bwift Specific Ow, 534

abo
;' ft Bidg., Atiagta, Ga., who malsials &
wery efficlsnt Medics]l Department, where all
who Bave any blood disarder of a stabbors
Bature Ay t reely for .dvtco and &
peclal book of :',:,.;‘lsuoo
overywhers by drug stores, departmest A
Eﬂl stores ¢t beware of all substitutes
Rt acent them.
[ —

P.N. U,

w'll"ﬂﬂ-l 1o sdvertisers, please M
Han this paper.
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A~ TOUISE IORS)LUND S |5

" AUTHOR OF “THE STORY O
SHIP OF DREAMS.” ETC.

More than one faded, fragrant
romance Is revealed in the chap-
ters of this homely littie story.
Through it like a golden
thread, the tender devotion of the
aged husband and wife.

runs

e

CHAPTER L

The Tea Table.
Angeline's slender, wiry

small, glossy gray head bent over the |

squat brown teapot as she shook out

form and |

the last bit of leaf from the canister. |

The canister was no longer hers, nel
ther the teapot, nor even
old pewter spoon with
tapped the bottom of the tin
lodge the last flicker of tea-leaf dust
The three had been sold at
that day
eer's inquiry,
lot?"

Nothing in the famillar 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 {ts 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 tople of conversa-
| tlon, the minute hand fell off the par-
| lor elock, but the flowers on the back
of the old chair blossomed on none
the less 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 stifness which the
years seemed to bring to her joints,
the complaints which her body threat-
ened every nmow and again to utter,
and fare on herself, a hardy perennial
bravely facing life's wintertime?

‘ Even this dreaded day had not tak-
en one fraction of a shade from the
|g|0ry of the roses, as Angeline could
sea in the bud at one side of Abra-
ham's head and the full-blown flower
below hie right ear; go why should
she droop because the sale of her
household goods had been somewhat
disappointing ? Somewhat? When
the childless old couple, still salling
under the banner of a charity-forbid-

which she

“What am [ bid for the

ding pride, became practically reduced |

to their last copper, just as Abe's
Joints were “loosenin’ up” after a five
vears' siege of rheumatism, and de-
cided to sell all their worldly posses-
slons, apart from their patched and
threadbare wardrobes and a few mea-
ger keepsakes, they had
upon ralsing 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 |

to dis- |

the battered |

auctlon |
in response to the auction-

£y
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o g »
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— ey M
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COPYRICHT ™ME CENTLRY CO.

behiolden ter nobody! It's tew cents |
more'n w need ter git yew inter the
Old M an’ them extry tew cents
1 per for me jest bewtiful Abra-
ham & | g st ] at

] L Al LArY

it = o]
ew AUl i
self-aacrifice on his wife's sat
| up straight and snapped, “Haow 8o,
haow mother?

“It'll buy a postage stamp, won't
It?"—she was fairly aggressive now-—
“an’ thar's a envelop what wa'n't put
up ter auction in the cupboard an' a |
paper bag 1 kin iron out—ketch mul

| 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

#ey¥. Her house hain't a stun’s throw |
| from the Old Men's; an' 1'll offer ter |
come an’' take keer o' them air young |
'uns o' her'n fer my board an’' keep |

| I aln't over well-ter-do,

| Young

depended |
| broken

make Angeline comfortable for life, if |
a little lonely, in the Old Ladies' home |

in their own native hamlet of Shore-
ville,
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-
fled solution to their problem of living

“But,” the little wife had rejoined,
“it'll be a mite o' comfort a-knowin' a
body's #0 near, even ef yer can't git
tew ‘em.”

Now, another solution must be found
to the problem;
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 nigh
on ter elght year"

“Tew cents on the second hunderd.”
sald Abe for the tenth time. *“I've

wunted It over an’ over. One hun-
lerd dollars tew pesky pennles
An' 1 never hear a man tell so many
ies In my life as that air auctioneer.
Yew'd 'a’ thought he was sellin' out
the empery o' HRooshy Hy-guy, It
sounded splendid. Fust off | thought
e'd ralse us more 'n we expected
An' mebbe he would have Angy,”

bit ruefully, “ef yew °‘d t

dvertise a little sooner 1 don't
] Shoreville knows vit that
was gwine ter have a auctior
watched the
heeks

an’

tew

a' let me

i half
sale
color rising her
us mixture of prid

at its «
§ no use a-talkin®, moth
poverty makes

ith a curl @

and res .
And regret s

and OLeasy
back in the old
a dismal echo
suctioneer’'s “Going, going, gone!”
the flush deepened in Angy's
Agaln she fastened her gaze
ndomitable red rose which
earring on the right
ad

chalr
to the

while

cheek

ipon the
ung a pen
side of Abrah

“Yew wouldn't ‘a’ had folks a-comin’
ere ter bid jest out o' charity, would
vew? she der 1ed ‘An’ anyhow'

nandg
n e more gentle tone—the gently posl

Both institutions had been gen- |

for the auction was |

an'—ten cents a week. I was a-gwine
ter say a quarter, but I don't want ter |
impose on nobody Seein’ that they
I would go fer
but ter have somethin

nothin’, 1 got

ter keep up appearances on, so yew
won't have no call ter feel nshamed
of me when I come a-vieitin' ter the
hum." Involuntarily, as she spoke, |
Angy lfted her knotted old hand and |
smoothed back the hair from her |
brow; for through all the struggling

yvears she had kept a certain, not un-
pleasing, girligh pride in her personal

appearance.

Abraham had risen with creaks of |
his rheumatle joints, and was now
walking up and down the room, his

feet lifted slowly and painfully with
every step, vet still his blue eyes flash-
ing with the fire of indignant protest.

“Me a-bunkin' comfortable in thn|
0Old Men's, an' yew a-takin' keer o'
them Halsey young 'uns fer ten cents
a week! [ wouldn't take keer o' 'em
fer ten cents a short breath. Thar be

She Wondered if Their Supper Would
Dance Out of Sight.

'uné an' young 'uns,” he elucl-
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
“No, Angy Yew be a
good gal, an' dew just as we cale'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
familiar to wife—"the poor-
house doors is always open. 1'd jest
admire ter go thar. Thar's a rocking

no,

S0 his

chair In every room, and they say the
grub is A No. 1 He winked at her, |
smiling his broadest smile in his at-
tempt to decelve |

Both wink and smile, however, were |

divid
a way that

lost upon Angy, who was buey

ing the apple sauce In such

Abe would have the larger ehare 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 “sase” to
eat with It; but Abe's extravagant

tastes had alwaye carried him to the

point of desiring both butter and
eauce as a relish to his loaf

“Naow, fur's I'm concerned ™ pur

ened Abe, “I hain't got nothin’ agin
the poorhouse fer neither man ner
| woman I'd as lef let yew go than
‘stid o' me; fer | 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-takin' 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 tl rhouse; put |
all her life long she had cared, perhaps |
to a faulty degree, for “what folks
vould sa Above all, she cared now
for what they had sald and what they
at migh T 1 bt her h ! and
2 ted } ' a n t table

11 t the P
t 1 ahn | " re &r -
t think jegree of

Sur Vagus I A lered if

hey could sit down to eat it

of the gucd things of life

hed ere she and Abe could

touch t r lipa to ther then she

| felt his iking hand upon her shoul

der and heard bhim mutter with K3
tenderness

“My dear, this |s the fust chance

| since we've been married that I've had
to take the wust of it Don't say a
word agin It naow, mother, don't yer. |

tive tome which she had acguired
through forty years of living with |
Abrabam—"we hain't so bad off with

I've brought yer ter this pass. Lemane

one bundred dollars an’ tew cents, ap’ | bear the brunt o' It”

firee |

TH:_ E

| of genul

| he

| night,

to her head,

ah, the greatest good of all had not
vanished, and that was the love they
bore one to the other 'he sunshine
came floodh back {ioto mother's
rt. She lifted her face, beautliful,

et ing. This was the

i for whom she had gladly risked
want and poverty, the displeasure of
' wn people, almost half a century
g0 at t she could point him
( her little world and say,

See, he gives me the red side of the
apple! She lifted her eyes, two
Yright sapphires swi with the

nond dew of un . bhappy lears
I'm a-thinkin', father,” she twit
tered, "that naow me an’' yew be
gwine go r apart, we be a-gittin
closer terge r in speret than we've
ever bee '
Al D ¢ to brush her

( Ly ard, and then

i 5 [ at {f sixteen i
i1 her, shy, ashamed at
i n of the 1

L I ) y seated himse

it th bare table
This wz i, hill-and-dale table of
the dropleaves, which had been
brought from the attic only toda)
after resting there for ten years, had
eerved as their first dt:nm;t;sl-h- when
| the 1€y MOOR  WAS YOUng Abe
houghtfully drummed his hand on the

.---.er, and as Angy brought the tea-
pot and sat down opposite him, he
reculled

“We had bread an' tea an' apple
sass the day we set up housekeepin',
dew yew remember, Angy?"

“An' 1 burned the apple sass,” she

supplemented, whereupon Abe chuck-
led, and Angy went on with a thriil
ne gladness over the fact that
remembered the detalls of that
long-ago honeymoon well as she:
“Yew no butter to-

as
don’t mind havin’
dew yer, father?"

He recalled how he had sald to her
at that first seimple 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 longer looked at
him across the board, to aleep at night
when her faithful hand no longer lay
within reach of his own. She lifted
her teacup, he lifted his, the (wo gaz-

no

| ing at each other over the brims, both

half-distressed,
fact that

half-comforted by the
love still remained their
toastmaster after the passing of all
the years Of a sudden Angy ex-
clalmed, “We fergot ter say grace."
Shocked and contrite, they covered
their 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 ruety screen
and was joyfully caroling to her his
views of life. Through the 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 spar
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 the little old
lady who hoped and believed and
loved much: “Fear ye not therefore.
Ye are of more value than many
sparrows!”

eyes

CHAPTER 1I1.

“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. Doth were dreesed In their best

To be eure, Abraham's Sunday sult
had long since become his only, every-
day suit as well, but he wore his Sab- |
bath-day hat, a beaver of anclent de- |
glgn, 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 Its voluminous hem to
the soft yellow net at the throat that
Angeline was as mender and
darner as could found in Suffolk
{_'I’Z—ll:l[_'n'

A black =ilk bonnet snugeled close
from under its brim peep-
i single pink rose. Every spring
ten vears Angeline had renewed
youth of this rose by treating ite
petals the tender red dye of a
budding oak

(TO BE

from
neat a

be

mg
Tor

the
with

CONTINUED.)

Boys Will Be Boys,

Does the modern emall boy really
care whether candy Is a trifle shop
worn or not? Will strawberry cream
soda gurgle

gullet because It foams In a semi
opaque glass? Can he reslst the lure |
of highly rouged candy, and will he |
postpone gluing his jaws lrpgr-thn_r:
with a etick of licorice while he con-
ducts an autopsy to detect the pres-
ence of lampblack In it? If he has

attained all this mastery over Lis ele-

mental nature, as the council of the
Housewlves' league would have us be-
lleve, 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,” sald |
an author at the New York Authors'
elub, “than the popular one to the
effect that writers don't like you to
talk to them about thelr work
Mark Twain exploded this fallacy
well when he sald that there were
three ways of pleasing an author
First, to tell him that you have read
one of hie books; second, to tell him
on have read all his books, and, third
to ask him to let you read the manu
eript of his fortheoming book. The
first iy winsg his respect, the second
ns his fri hip, and the third wins
his le

Average Consumption of Water.
While the average amount of wates
ised dafly In the clties of the United
States varies from 60 to 150 gallons
per capita, there Is an almost und
form consumption of a 1it''s more than
balf a galiou by each person for driaks

Ing purpose..

less deliciously down his |

NORTHWEST MARKET
REPORTS.

The demand for hops is
than it was at the close

No sales by growers
were reported recently, but several
hundred bales of mediums changed
hands at 9 to 11 cents. The market is
quoted at 12 to 18 cents for the best
grades,

There was no further change in the
egg situation, The tone of the mar-
ket in steady, as the supply of fresrh

|

Portland
much better
of last week.

Oregons was not heavy. Buying orders
from the North have temporarily
censed,

""l'--' ;..li cheese are holding steady
al prevailling gquotations

s brisk again in the fruit and
vegetal n Front street. There
was a fa supply of everything and
prices held stead) A ear of fancy
sweet potatoes was received and a car
of lettuce is due

Hogs comprised the larger part of
the cars of stock received at the
yards Friday, and the bulk of the trad-
ing was also in this division. The hog

| 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 §7.06.

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.

Receipts of poultry are not equal to
the

| 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 ear; E. C. Palmer,
Oakland, 1 car; S. B. Baker, Mikalo,
2 ears; 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 ecom-
pany, Goldendale, 1 car;
Roosevelt, 1 car.

Wheat —Bid: Bluestem, $1.38 per
bushel; forty-fold, $1.37; club,

$£1.30.

Millfeed—Spot prices:
28,60 per ton; shorts, $30@30.50;
rolled barley, $29.50a30.50.

Corn—White, $36 per ton;
$27.

Hay—Eastern Oregon timothy, $156
16.50 per ton; valley timothy, $13@
13.50; grain hay, $10.506@11; alfalfa,
$136i13.50.

Vegetables Cucumbers, hothouse,
§1.76@ 2 per dozen; eggplant, 8al0e
pound; peppers, B8a10ec; artichokes,
761 86c dozen; tomatoes, $1a01.26
crate; cabbage, 11@0l4e pound; beans,
124¢; celery, $2.50 crate; cauliflower,
$2.25; sprouts, Sc pound; head let-
tuce, $1.85(2 crate; pumpking, ite
pound; sguash, ie; carrots, $1.26
sack; beets, $1.26; parsnips, $1.25.

Green Fruits — Apples, 60c @$1.50
box; casabas, $1.656 crate; pears, $1@
1.50 box; cranberries, $9@11 barrel.

Potatoes —Oregon, $1 sack; Idaho,
$1601.10; Yakima, $1651.10; sweets,
2%c pound.

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

eracked,

Eggs — Fresh Oregon ranch, case
count, 32(w33¢ dozen; ecandled, 36¢c;
storage, 266129¢,

large, 16¢ pound;
springs, 12(@13¢; tur-

Poultry — Hens,
mixed, 13614e;

keys, dressed, 20¢; live, 17e; ducks,
12a01de; geese, 106il1e.
Butter — Creamery, prints, extras,

32c pound in case lots; 4c more in lesa
than ecase lots; cubes, 27G12%9¢.
Veal—Fancy, 12613¢ pound.

Pork— Block, 9a10¢ pound.

Hops — 1914 erop, 10ay13c; 1913
erop, nominal,

Hides — Salted hides, 14¢; salted

bulls, 10e; salted calf, 18¢; salted kip,

14c; green hides, 12¢; green bulls,
Be; green calf, 18¢; green kip, ldc;
dry hides, 26¢; dry calf, 27e,

Wool
ern Oregon 156020¢; nominal
1914 elip, 2T§e.
| Casearn bark—Old and new, 4adje.

Cattle Prime steers, §7.60@8;
choice, $6.60607; medium, $6.25a16.50;
| choice cows, $6@6.85; medium, $6@)
|6; heifers, $56@6.50; ecalves, $6@H;
bulls, $3.50614.75; stags, $4.560616.

Hogs — Light, $6.80@7.15;
| $6616. 25,

Valley, 17¢i18¢ pound; East-
mohair,

demand and the market is firm at

An Unusual Dag Journly

“Inquirer” has interesting reading
a8 to & dog baving followed his mutar

{119 miles. I think I can beat his
ard” by some 21 miles, It happrnnd
n 18%0 Father, then a government

ficial and a passionate hunter, had
been transferred from S—— In the
morthern Carpathians to Z——, about

140 miles away. Among his hunting
logs there was a l4yearold dachs-
hund, which he had left with one of

his friends
In our new

We were hardly settled
domicile when father re-

ceived a letter telling that Olf had
disappeared. lather was sorry, for he
was, as all hunters are, fond of his
logs, when a week after, Oll, all wera
put and starved, suddenly reappeared.

This {8 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 rall.—Letter to
New York Times

A Natlonal Calamity.

“Where's my nbrella? demanded
the wife of a member of parliament.

I'm afreid 1've forgotten 1t, my
dear,” meakly answered her husband

“It must be in the train.”

“In Lthe train?’ snorted the woman.
“And to think that the affairs of the
nation are intrusted to a man who
doesn't know ﬂmugh to take care of a
woman's umbrella!"—New \urk Call,
10 CENT "CJ\SCARETS"

FOR LIVER AND BCWELS
Cure Sick Headache, Constipation,
Biliousness, Sour Stomach, Bad
Breath—Candy Cathartle,

No odds how bad your liver, stom-
ach or bowels; how much your head
aches, how miserable you are f(rom
constipation, indigestion, blliousness
and sluggish bowels—you always get
relief with Cascarets. They Imme-

| dlately cleanse and regulate the stom-

$1.354; red Russian, $1.29; red Fife, cin‘kln‘l"

Bran, $280 | like this

]

ach, remove the sour, fermenting food
and foul gases;
from the liver and carry
| 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 p.onths, They work

L. L. Crider, | while you sleep.

Naughty Wrinkles.

“Quick, quick, my dear—everybody
else I8 In the lifeboat, The ship is

‘Walt a moment—I cannot be seen
The life belt makes my coat
pueler."—'{ he llyltu:dar

'I'OUI OWN DRUGGIST WILL TELL YOU
Try Murioe Eye Remedy for Red, Weak, Watery
Eyves and Granulated Eyelids; No Smarting—
ust- Eye Comfort. Write for Book of (he

y mail Free. Murine K;n Hemedy Co., Chicago.

Philosophy on the Half Shell.
“What are you working at now?

“Shuckin' oysters,” replied Mr.
Erastus Pinkley.

“How do you llke the work?”

“It's purty hard work., 'Bout de

only satisfactlon I gits out of it is
thinkin' how lucky T I8 to be de shuek-
er instid o' the oyster."—Washington
Star.

OWARD K BURTUN - Assayor ang Cheml
Lead lt

ville, Colorado, h|l~lm.u pricos:
Bllver, Load, 81, tGiold, Bllver, The; Gold, Se; ,’.t
or Uopper n:lm&:uuh.p—aad tull pries st
utrol

nd Umpiee work se

m‘lon 1-;Il-ulhm

Lures of Home.

Simms—You're a poor sort of aclub
member. [ very seldom see you
around at the clubhouse.

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

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

Timms—Yes,
and I'm single,

but you're married,
New York Times.

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

| The Fell Clutch of Habit.

Ragged Rogers—1 neard a feller say
dis mornin’ dat he wasn't happy un-
less he was workin’',

Tattered Thomas—Ain't it a terrible
t'ing when er habit gits hold of er
man!—Boston Transeript.

What it Waas.

“A complete kidnaping outfit was
found in this town.”

heavy, |
|

| Sheep—Wethers, $56.25616.10; ewes, |

$4.265.60; lambs, $6.256a17.560,

‘ Seattle Wheat — Bluestem, $1.35;
Turkey red, $1.30; fortyfold, $1.34;
elub, $1.33; Fife, $1.38; red Russian,
| $1.28,

| Barley—$28 per ton.

| Car rec viptn Wheat
| barley 3, hay 6, flour b.

! Tacoma Wheat
| on the local market,
leading firms, are: Red Russian, $1.26;

| milling bluestem, £1.33; club, $1.30;
fortysfold, $1.31; red Fife, $1.28,
Fresh Meats — Steers, 12¢; cows,

114e; heifers, 11§ (g 12¢; wetlmra.l
124¢; dressed hogs, 12¢; trimmed
| mides, 164e; combinations, Iﬁic,
lamba, 1861 14c¢; Diamond T. C., l4de;
yearlings, 13¢c; ewes, lle.

Butter
| 31e; Oregon, 286530¢,

! Eggs - Fresh ranch, 3061356¢ dozen;
local cold storage, 2B6130¢; Eastern,

|28m a0¢.

|  Hay—Clover, $16a17; wheat, $14a
16; Idaho timothy, $206121; Ellens-
burg $176120; mixed, $17@19; al-
| fo1fa, $14G015.

Feed Corn, %36;
v.h#-al. $44; whole barley, $30;
$31; shorts, $31;
rolled oats, $34.

Cabbage, home-grown, 1§e pound.

eracked, 836;
rulled.
bran, $9; oats, $33;

Carrota, local, §1 sack.

Potatoes f'aliforﬂll sweets, $2. 25(1'.[.
2.60 ewt.;: Yakimas, $204021 ton;
White River, §18,

Onions—Green, 20¢ dogzen; Oregon
brown, §1.76612; Yakima, $1.65.

Garlie, 16¢ pound.

Lettuce —Head, 75¢ dozen bunches;

£1.856 erate,
Spinach, loeal, e pound.
Cucumbers, $1.506,2 dozen,
Celery, 66c dozen; $3¢i3.50 erate.
Green peppers, bell, e pound.
Eggplant, 10e pound.
Hubbard squash, 2¢ pound.
Rutabagas, $1.60 sack.
Cauliflower, $3615 erate.
Artichokea, 90¢ dozen.
Brussels sprouts, 10e pound.

| Rhubarb, 12§c pound.

| Colonel—That's the kind of revelu-

“You don't say! Where was it?”

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.
| lent Johnson over a year agn I you
rAD rullect IL"—Boston Transcript.

A Favorlle Rebelllon.
General—I see here’s an article on
“Revolution In the Mince Ple.”

tlon you like to put down, I suppose,
general? -Yonkers Statesman.

Studled Botany.

| Post—How do you get your Christ-

13, oata 5,

- Wheat quotations =
as furnished by |

I
Washington creamery, 306y

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

take the excess bile |
off the con- |

| Look Mother!

“In o cradle manufactory,”—Balt

. 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

HOSTETTER'S

Stomach Bitters

It makes the appetite
keen and aids
Try a bottle

digestion.

l\l" KUI“. In ﬂu well-known oo
that has for over twenty years been mak
i producers out of backwurd

Ing and Lost Appetite,

o of LOW- KU RS ;vur
resylis, It n -a ru.lguh
n M and §

Write as for waluabl tm ‘l‘hm
., . hui,

Trra
milwer .u
aad foed d

Dairy Association Co.
Lyndonville, VL

$0.000 offered for certaln
nventions, ook “How to Obte n
a Patent” and “What to Invent
senit frees. Send rough sketch for free
¥ report as Lo patentabllity.  Pateuts ad-
vertised for sale al our expeuse lo

ufacturers’ Journale,
Patént Atty's
Hat 36 Yours 1034 F. St, Washingten, D. G

PHUIn the almost mimuluul effi=

cacy, and harmlessness, of Antityphold Vacclaation.

Be vaccinated NOW by your physiclan, you and
your family, It is more vital than house insyrance.

Ask your physician, druggist, or send for = Have
you had Typhoidl" telling of Typhoid Vaccine,
results from use, and danger from Typhold Carriers,
THE (UTTER LABORATORY, BERRELEY, CAL
PRODUCING VACCINES & SESUNE UNDER U. 8. SOV. LICENSE

is no more necessary
thnnSmnllpox Army

S8ame 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-

| eript.

IF YOUR CHILD IS CROSS,
FEVERISH, CONSTIPATED

If tongue is coated,
cleanse little bowels with “Call-
fornla Syrup of Figs."

Mothers can 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, and 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 60-cent bot-
|tle of “California Syrup of Figs,”
which contalns directions for bables,

=cl|lldren of all ages and for grown-ups.

: Also the Medicine Venus.
| Farmer Hawbuck (visiting art mus-
lt‘um)—ll this the statehery room?

Attendant—It is, sir. Anything spe-
cial you'd like me to show you?
Farmer Hawbuck-——Yas. My datter

I'll lend you the five I %ld me t' be shore an’ see the Apoller

with the beveled ear.—Baltimore Sun.

No Walking Delegates.

Unlon hours aren't followed on the
battlefield, As one Tommy Atkins
puts it: “We go out early in the morn-
tag, and about the following week we
| think of coming in for a sleep.”"—TIt
Bits,

Revised,

The old motto might have read: “In
time of peace prepare for Hobson and
Gardner!"—Chlicago Herald,

‘ures the mick

athern
Saold by all drug

ure,"” free

PINK EYE

Ligquid given on the tongue
Rest kidney remedy
gists and turf goods houses,
f-uid by the manufacturers. Booklet,

Chemists and Bacteriologiste.

DISTEMPER
CATARRHAL FEVER
AND ALL NOSE AND

THROAT DISEASES

acts as _a preventative for others
Bafe for brood mares and all
B0 cents a bottle, §6 a domen.
or sent, express
“Distemper, Cause and

and

SPOHN MEDICAL CO,,

Goshen, Ind., U. 8 A,

—

Clean Knowledge.
“We are going to give ap having
Jehnny get an education.”
“For what reason?
“Well, we can't get him sterilizsed
every morning in time to go to
school.”—Puck,

His Good Angel,
Caller—How much for a marriage 1i-
canan?

Town Clerk—One dollar,

Caller—I've only got 60 cents.

Town Clerk—You're lucky.—FPhila-
delphia Bulietin,

retty sure to be a
almost impossible-

i! di
woci ly—or toenjoy life,

Dr. Plerce's

Ny

t On Thelr

leon so said. A man
a weak stomach is

fighter. It is difficult—
or Anyone, Man OF Woman,
tion is poor, to l{cced in bu:lm- or
In tablet or liquid form

Golden Medical Discovery

I;izlr

the human system sot

1,

you
h-crumnmmruﬂnmill
wrial box of Tablets - Dr. Plerce’s lovalids

helps weak stomachs to strong, healthy action—
them to digest the food that mhu the

red blood which nourishes the entire body.
This vegetable mnody, I.o a t extent, puts
the Iivtrefmo activit machinery of

uhonowho their working hours at the
behind the counter, or in the home :uwxjun;ld into vigorous

mtunrrh-’tl_bm

h-mh.m_-hm“dlﬂmuﬁ
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