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FRED P. GORIN, Patrol Attorocy,
Organizer and Developer; patents secured or FEE 
REFUNDED; free book on patents. Suites 701. 
70J-A. 701-B and 701-C. Central building. Seattle.

Ortron Vulcanizing Compart
moved to 333 to 337 Burnside St.. Port­
land. Ore. Largest Tire Repair Plant 
in the Northwest. Country 
specialty. Use Parcel Post.

A RE  YOU GOING EAST?
Consult us about reduced freight rates on 

household goods to all points. Fast through 
service Pacific Coast Forwarding Company. 201 
Wilcox Building. Portland. Ore. _  (Marshall 14*7.

ELECTRIC MOTORS
Bought. Sold. Rented and Repaired

W ALK E R  ELECTRIC WORKS , 
Burnside, cor. 10th. Portland. Ore. '

O f  T i n  V «*'- •*<>*. Beef,I Poultry, Butter, Eggs
A A A  and Farm Produce

to the Old Reliable Everding house with a 
record o f 45 years o f Square Dealings, and 
be assured o f TOP MARKET PRICES.

F. M. CRONKHITE
45-47 Front Street Portland. Oregon

M  _  G ran u late d E y e lid s ,
Eye« inflamed by expo­
sure to 8 u , Dost Uifl ai*é 
[uick.jr relieved by Mirine 

y. No Sminine.
t__ _ Comfort. At

50c per Bottle. Msrise f  >«
_____ 25c. For■soksllhcEyefrcaask

P ruggisti or Mirim Eye Remedy Ce.. Ckicags

E y e s g s a
Your Druggist 
Salva in Tubes 2

LAND FOR SALE
in Kern County, California

20 acrea fenced and having old well, 
about five miles from Bakersfield, Cal­
ifornia, near highway. Good alfalfa 
land or potatoes and other vegetables. 
Good crop is being raised on adjoining 
land. Near good homes and schools. 
Only five miles from Bakersfield. Low 
price and easy terms to the right man 
who wants some good land and good 
location where he can do well. Address 
M. A. Green, 822 Mission Street, San 
Francisco, California.

Difficult Indeed.
Shamus O’Callaghan sat at the door

o f his cottage, his head bowed on bis 
hands, and sobbing with emotion. His 
friend, Terrence O'Halloran, chanced 
to pass.

"Arrah, ye're looking very sad the 
day," he said, laying a sympathetic 
hand on the mournful one's shoulder.

"Ah, and it’s feeling very sad I am,” 
responded Shamus. "O i’ve lost me 
mother-in-law.”

“Lost your mother-in-law?" said the 
■urprlsed Terrence.

“ Ay," replied Shamus. "O l tell ye 
it's very hard to lose your mother-in- 
law.”

"H ard !” exclaimed Terrence. “Be- 
gorra, me bhoy, it's almost impossi­
ble."— Chicago News.

A Giveaway.

Kid Brother— How soon are you and 
sis goin’ to be married?

Accepted Suitor— She hasn’t named 
the day yet, Willie. I hope she 
doesn't believe in long engagements.

Kid Brother— She doesn't. I know, 
’cause all her engagements have been 
short.— Boston Transcript.

Hit Views.
“ I cough a great deal.”
“Try rubbing your throat with gaso­

line.”
“ EEuh! I'd as soon cough as honk.” 

— Kansas City Journal.

About Finished.
“ I saw that pretty girl smile at you 

in a puzzled way. as if she thought 
she might have met you somewhere."

"Yes. We were almost engaged at j 
the seashore last summer.”

“ A h !"
"The smile you saw was the fag end [ 

of a June flirtation.” —  Birmingham 
Age-Herald.

Of Course.
"M y friend, the glazier, has a sad 

l i f e ”
"W hy shouldn't it be? Isn’t it full 

of panes."— Baltimore American.

All Slaves of Habit.
We are all so much the slaves of 

habit In our appetites that it is with 
great reluctance we make any change 
In our dietary. We want what we 
want, whatever the cost, if we have 
the price, and while we loudly com 
plain about the cost of living we con­
tinue to buy in usual quantities. Yet 
it is within the power of the house­
wives of the country to force prices to 
a lower level by united action in the 
practice of kitchen economies. — St. 
Louis Globe-Democrat.

Seasonable
Medicine

As Winter approaches it 
is advisable to help Nature 
maintain the highest possible 
standard of health.

= T R Y =
HOSTETTER’S 

Stomach Bitters
When a safe tonic, appetizer 
and stomach remedy is needed

CHAPTER X X II—Continued.
— Id—

Streetman w h s  already asking bead 
quarters to connect him with General 
Freueh or one of bis staff, when the 
approaching form gained the English 
trench. The man climbed up the face 
of the earth embankment, and shout­
ing, "Don't shoot! Don't shoot! I'm 
not German— I'm Irish!”  he peered 
down at the alert faces turned up to 
his.

It was Larry Redmond—that dishev­
eled man who clung to the top of the 
bomb-proof shelter. He was still In 
the German uniform, but without hat 
or coat, which he bad cast aside, while 
he ran, for greater safety when he 
should reach his goal. He had no de­
sire to stop a bullet Intended for a 
German. And that uniform was 
damning.

"Stay where you are!”  Montague 
called to him. “ Boys. If he moves, 
tire!”  he told his men.

“ I ’m Redmond! Captain Redmond 
of the Irish Guards!”  Larry cried. "I 've  
been ou special service inside their 
lines, and they d—n near got me. By 
their maps this is Trench 27. isn't it? 
I'll explain in a minute.”

"You'll have to do a lot of explain­
ing.”  Montague told him.

“Tell me—has anyone been here— 
someone you don't know—a-passln' 
himself off perhaps for a Britisher, 
bringiu' you some news—some word—” 

"Some word of what?” Captain Mon­
tague asked.

"I don’t know— I can’t make out!” 
I.arry shouted desperately. "But 
there's mischief ahead for Trench 27. 
I've seen their maps; and one of their 
spies—”  He paused as Streetman's 
voice caught his attention. The dis­
guised German spy bad at last suc­
ceeded in getting someone in authority 
to receive his message. And now be 
was delivering his false Information.

"Who's that speaking?” Larry asked 
the English captain sharply. And Im­
mediately he answered bis own ques­
tion. "It 's  8trassman, captain! I 
know him. He's a German spy! Don't 
let him telephone! It's a trick!”  In 
his eagerness to stop that disastrous 
message be forgot the warning that 
Montague bad given his men. and the 
wild-eyed Irishman rose to bis feet.

The British fired point blank at him. 
Hut Larry sensed his danger Just in 
time. He dropped flat upon his face 
on the top of the bombproof and the 
bullets whistled over him.

Captain Montague was Impressed 
with Larry’s news, and he ordered 
Streetman to put down the telephone. 
He thought the matter worth further 
Investigation.

"Strassman, don’t you remember 
me?”  Larry asked the man at the tele­
phone.

But Herr Strassman's iron nerve did 
not desert him even then.

“ By God! It ’s Captain Karl o f the 
German nrmy! And In our very 
trenches!” he exclaimed. "He's the 
man whose plans I overheard!”

‘That's a pretty good bluff, captain! 
. . . Don't let him fool you!”  I.arry 
cautioned the English officer. “ Drop 
that telephone!”  he shouted, ns Street 
man resumed his conversation with 
headquarters. And as a last resort 
Captain Redmond shot the Instrument 
from the spy's grnsp. Then, under 
cover o f the hubbub Larry leaped in­
side the trench.

“ D----- n you, Redmond!”  Streetman
swore. For the moment his hatred be 
trayed him.

"Redmond!”  Larry repeated Joy­
fully. "You hear, captain? He knows 
who I really am! He called me Red 
mond!”  And as Streetman edged near 
er the outlet to the trench the Irishman 
cried, “ Don't let him get away, ser­
ge« nt!”

Several men grabbed Streetman 
then.

"Captain— here’s my revolver!”  Lar­
ry held his weapon out to Montague 
"Put me under arrest till yon Investi­
gate.”  be said.

“Thank you. Redmond!" the enlight­
ened Montague replied. He was vast­
ly relieved. “You've done us a great 
service; and he nearly fooled us. . . . 
My God—he nearly fooled us!”  he re­
peated. as he realized the disaster that 
Larry had so narrowly averted. “ Now 
he’ll pay for It!”  be cried. “ Sergeant— 
stand that man against the trench! 
. . . Boys!”

“ Don't shoot me like that! I tell 
you I'm innocent!”  Streetman was 
begging for his life now

But even had Montague been dis­
posed to spare him, his doom was 
sealed. An enemy aeroplane had dart­
ed out above tbelr lines. One o f the 
British privates «pled It when it wss 
almost above them, and as they 
paused to watch it the plane slowed 
visibly.

"That means she’ ll drop a bomb.”  a 
Tommy observed.

"Sure—they never hit anything." 
Captain Redmond jeered

But this time Larry was mistaken. 
As he spoke, something came hurtling 
down to earth.

"Look out. boys! For God's sake 
look out!”  Captain Montague could 
no more keep back his involuntary 
warning than be could stay the death 
that threatened them.

In another moment there was a ter­
rific explosion. Trench 27 rock 'd with 
the force o f It. The bombproof shelter 
fell as if It were made of cardboard, 
burying them beneath It. The heaped 
up dirt at the top of the trench was 
scattered like so much sawdust

There was no longer any light In 
that little Inferno except what came 
from the starlit heavens Men—or
wbat had once been men— lay motion­
less where the powerful explosive had 
flung them Others bad vanished as if 
Into thin air—never to return And 
for ^ fe w  brief moments all was silent 

Then someone stirred La tbs sham

Idea. It »a s  Captain Montague. One 
of the timbers from the roof of the 
shattered bombproof had fallen upon 
bis left leg; aud. weak as be was from 
his Injuries, be could not release It

"Boys, take that beam off my leg!" 
he called faintly. “ I can't move! Take 
it off, I tell you!”  He called several of 
bis men by name. But uo oue an­
swered. He groaned then, as he 
struggled to rise, and fell back faint­
ing.

The telephone buzzer began to call 
insisteutly. And there was one man 
who beard it. Larry had been stunned 
for a few seconds. How he might be 
wounded be had not the slightest Idea. 
But that he was hurt be had not the 
slightest doubt. He could barely move, 
as consciousness returned to him. Rut 
until the call of the telephone roused 
hlui further he had lawn content to 
lie where he fell— and rest. That sig­
nal, however, spurred him to dogged 
effort.

“The telephone' It isn’t smashed!”  
he cried "Oh, God! Let me get to 
that telephone! I f  they attack us now 
we're done for!" He dragged himself 
along the littered floor of the trench 
for a few feet, then sank down with a 
groan. “Ob. my God! My leg!”  be 
moaned. And theu he drifted into a 
delirium. His mind wandered back to 
Ethel Willoughby. And once more be 
found himself In Sir George Wagstaff's 
house in London, pleading » ’1th her to 
marry him. . . . Soon he gained
control of his befuddled brain ugnln 
•'I've got to get to that telephone!”  he 
told himself desperately. “ Come on, 
Larry! You can do It!” he told him
self fiercely. ” D----- u your Irish heart!
Come on! It's only five feet more!” 
So his undaunted spirit lashed his bro­
ken iKMly to Its bidding.

At last he gained the 'phoue. At the 
other eml headquarters was still trying 
frantically to learn the rest of that 
Interrupted message that the German 
spy had started to relate.

“ No, no! I'm not Lee! I ’m Red­
mond!”  he gasped. "Captain Redmond 
of the Irish Guards! Special service! 
. . . Major Drayton, you remember 
me!”  Larry said almost Joyfully, as be 
discovered to whom he »a s  speaking. 
"Listen! Bomb aeroplane— Trench 27 
wiped out—send reserves! Under­
stand? . . . Ob, my leg!" he groaned. 
"W alt!”  he continued “ Didn’ t a girl, 
an English girl, with my pass, come 
to you with Information from me? . . . 
She didn't? . . . Oh, Ethel, where
are you? . . . Listen, listen!”  he
begged the officer back there at head­
quarters. "Crown prince marching 
against Carls! Von Kluck flanking us! 
Tournay and Le Cateau. Get the 
French to send more troops. You can’t? 
Then retrent— retreat right to the very 
gates of I ’aris. It's our only chance. 
. . . Yes, I ’ll keep guard!”  He
dropped the Instrument then. He bad 
done his duty.

Captain Redmond straightened him­
self to his full height. Aud his hand

The Trench Was Scattered Like So 
Much Sawdust.

reached for his revolver. He did not 
remember that he bad surrendered it 
voluntarily to Montague

“ I'll keep guard!" he repeated In a 
dazed and mechanical fashion, as be 
grope. 1 for the missing weapon.

In a second more he toppled upon 
the ground. Kcdmoud of the Irish 
Guards hail fainted.

CHAPTER XXIII.

"The Sweetest Girl I Know.”
For almost fen days I .a rry Redmond 

had lain, delirious, in a little church 
In France, not many miles from Carls 
It was only the wreck of a church now. 
for the German shells had swept It. 
leaving ruin In their wake Even the 
statue o f Christ on the Cross which 
surmounted the altar had not escaped 
desecration, for the upper part of the 
enietrtx had been snapped off like 
matchwood and now rested against the 
lower part of the figure of the Savior 

Re-enfoi cements hsd reached Trench 
27 In time—thanks to tarry's heroism; 
and though lie knew nothing of what 
had happened after be bad fallen close 
by the telephone, the British troops had 
stemmed the gap In their defenses.

Along with others of the Injured. 
Captsln Redmond hsd been hurried 
swsy from the front ss fast as wss 
possible, until i t  last be bad been re­
ceived Into the Held station for the 
English wounded for wbh b purpose

the Red Cross had pressed that tiny 
church luto service. When tarry 
reached that place It had t>een far to 
the rear of the British first line But 
now. alas! those heroes in khaki bad 
lieen forced hack until the boom of 
their guns was plainly audible in the 
violated sanctuary 

Captain Redmond lay upon a heap 
of straw ou the floor. About him »e re  
mauy other tneu. swuthed in bandages, 
as he was, aud among them there 
moved a soldier with the Red Cross 
insignia upon his arm; and a French 
priest kneeled beside the stricken and 
prayed for the welfare of their souls 
as well as their bodies. It was early 
morning, three or four hours past mld- 
ulght. aud the cluttered nave was only 
dimly lighted by a few lanterns.

A doctor strode through the door­
way.

“ I want to see Doctor Charles.”  he 
announced, and to the man who rose 
from one of the altar steps, where he 
had been exutniulng charts of the 
wounded, lie explained that he was 
Doctor Aubrey o f the Second corps, 
sent to relieve the medical officer sta­
tioned there, who had been ordered to 
join the amhulauce forces at the front.

Doctor Charles handed over his 
charts at once and prepared to leave 

" I  see Captain Redmouo Is still 
here." Aubrey remarked ns lie scanned 
the records. "How is he?"

"Still out of his head!”
“ Will he pull through?"
"H e ought to."
"Brave chap, wasn't he?”  said Doc­

tor Aubrey—"to get us that Informa­
tion about Von Kluck's flanking move­
ment!”

" I f  It hadn't been for Redmond they 
would have captured our entire army." 
the departing surgeon replied.

"Pretty big things for one man to 
do!" the newcoiAr exclaimed.

Doctor Charles agreed with him. and 
after saying a hurried good-by he 
passed ou into the gray of the ap­
proaching dawn.

As Aubrey set about his duties it 
seemed to him that the roar of the 
artillery became Increasingly distinct. 
And it was not long before the blare 
of a bugle sounding retrent was waft­
ed unmistakably through the open 
doors.

At the sound of that order one of 
the men lying upon the floor raised 
himself upon an elbow and listened.

“ I tell you—retreut! Retreat!" be 
cried. “ Right to the very gates of 
I ’urls! . . . Oh, Ethel—where are
you?”

"Who's that?" Doctor Aubrey naked 
of one of his Red Cross assistants 

"Captain Redmond! He goes on like 
that most o f the time,”  the man an­
swered.

"The telephone! I ’ ve got to get to 
that telephone!" Larry shouted. "Come 
on, Larry! You can do It!* It '» only 
a few feet more!"

The doctor kneeled beside him. 
"There, there, old man! Take It 

easy!”  he said. It was plain to him 
that the wounded man was living over 
again those tense and terrible moments 
In the trench.

All nt once a dazed look came over 
Captain Redmond's face. He looked 
at the doctor curiously. •

“ What place Is this? Who are you?” 
he asked. He had at last regained 
his senses.

"You're nt an English Held hospital." 
the doctor said.

"Then they got me, didn't they?" 
said tarry. "Did I telephone bead- 
quarters in time? I can't remember. 
There was a bomb. I tried to crawl to 
the 'phone. . Was I too inte?
Tell me!"

"Your Information came in time to 
prevent tbelr flunking our whole army," 
Doctor Aubrey told him.

"Thank God!" Larry murmured. 
“ And Miss Willoughby? She was at 
Tourville? Where Is she? . . . No. 
no! You wouldn't know,” he said, ns 
the doctor shook his head. “ And 
Strassman? He didn't get away?"

"Strassman? You mean the German 
spy who was with you In Trench 27?" 

“ Yea. yes!”  Larry said eagerly. 
“ Their bomb got him,”  said the doc­

tor. “ He's dead."
"That's one good shot they made,”  

Cnptuin Redmond replied. "Tell me— 
' we've turned them buck? We’ve saved 

Paris?"
" I  fear not,”  the other said, and 

Ids grave face revealed the suxlety 
that he shared with all his fellows. 
“ We're only ten miles from Paris now 
We've been retreating for over a 
week."

"But that was part o f the plan!" 
the wounded man cried. "To retreat, 
and theu—”

“ I know," the medical man Inter 
rupteil. "But we haven't been able to 
cat their lines Even the government 
has tieen moved to Bordeaux. The 
German's aren't five miles from here. 
Last night they shelled this church. 
They're four to one. I'm afraid we're 
done for.”

Larry grasped at the arm of the man 
who knelt beside him.

"Don't say that!”  lie begged. "It  
can't Is*. They can't take Parts. They 
can't. I»ear God. ! beg thee— "  

“There, there! Rest n bit. old man! 
I You got a nasty smash ill the head.
| Lie hack!" And lie lowered the cap 

tain hack upon the straw once more.
"Out there they're lighting while I'm 

no good to anyone." La rry groaned

"Doctor! This lady wishes to see
yon.”

Itoctor Aubrey turned as the Red 
Cross msti spoke; Slid his glance en­
countered a girl—an English girl.

I dressed in a suit once white, hut now 
' tom snd I »-draggled Her hair was 
I disheveled, and her fare showed pale 
and wan in the half light of the dim 

I church.
“ She has a pass from General 

French's headquarters." the man add 
ed.

"May I be of service?”  the doctor 
| asked her.

Ethel stepped fprward then 
“ For ten days I've lieen searching 

I your various field hospitals.”  she told 
; him. "This Is my last chance. Tell 

me—oh. I ’m afraid' I'm afraid to 
| ask! . . . She nerved herself by a

visible effort. 'T e ll me— Is Captain— 
Captain— "

As she faltered there came a quick 
cry from the man the doctor bad Just 
left.

"E thel!• tarry's call electrified them 
She hurried to him 
"Oh, my dear!”  »be answered with 

a dry sob

“ My dartin'! My dartin'! You're 
aafe—you're not hurt?” he exclaimed, 
as she put her arms about him with 
Immense tenderness

“ No. uo! And I ’m here with you. 
thaok God!”

“Tell me— what news from the \
front?” he demanded, aa a roll of can 
nouadlug filled the church with ita. res
ouaut booming.

"Oh, I can't tell you.”  she said. “ It's ! 
too dreadful.”  But she saw that be 
craved the truth, even though It were 
the worst. “ We're stPl retreating 
1 ‘hcy say— Paris Is lost.”

The notes of a bugle again sounded 
clear through the roar of the great 
guns.

"Oh. dear God. they mustn't take 
Paris!" Larry cried. " I f  we can keep j 
Paris, we've a fighting chance." H* j 
stopped abruptly then, and turned his

“ Tipperary.”

head as tf at some » ’ondrous sound. 
“ Listen to the bugles!”  lie shouted 
“They're not playing retreat! That’ s 
the call to attack! . . . What does 
It mean?”

A messenger burst luto the church 
“ Who's in charge here?” he de 

manded.
“ I am,”  Aubrey told him.
" I ’m from headquarters,”  the man 

said. "Is  Captuln Lawrence Redmond 
here?”

"Yes. yes! I'm here!”  tarry called, 
struggling to his feet with Ethel’s
help.

The messenger crossed to where the 
wounded man stood, half supported 
by tile girl.

" I  have the honor to report,”  he an 
pounced, "that General French and 
General .Toffre extend to you their 
grateful thanks for your Information, 
nnd to stnte that you have been men 
tinned in the dispatches for signal 
bravery in the cause o f the allies.” 

“ Oh, my dear and yon said 'For 
King and Country!'”  Ethel exclaimed, 
her henrt near to bursting with pride 
in him.

"What do I matter,”  he chided her, 
“ when out there they are driving os 
back? Hear their guns!”  The little 
structure that sheltered them shook 
from cellar to raftered roof under the 
vibration of the terrific fire

“One moment!”  said the messenger 
“ I have to add, sir. that your Informa­
tion, corning nt a vital time, has en 
aided the English troops, In conjunc­
tion with the French, to execute a turn­
ing movement. And after u four-days' 
battle the enemy Is now In retreat be­
yond the Marne.”

I.arry seemed not to grasp the aitrs. 
He looked dully at the man from head 
quarters.

“ What did yon say?" he asked.
“ The enemy Is in retreat."
“ Rut they said we were beaten,” 

Larry stammered.
"I'm  Just in from the front,”  the 

messenger Informed him. " I  tell yon. 
the enemy Is In retrent.”

“ And Paris? Paris 1» safe?" I.arry 
cried, as the Joy of It nil broke over 
him.

“ Paris Is safe." was the answer 
A bam) was playing now, and those 

glad folk In the little church eould hear 
the thunder o f marching feet,

“ You bear?" the messenger asked 
"That's the French The reserves see 
coming up from Paris."

‘That's the English troop#F I.arry 
shouted as lie recognized a familiar 
marching air.

"Yes! They lauded todny," the man
sa id.

I.arry stood there listening to the
well......  strain« One arm lie bad flung
nlsiut Ethel. And Hie other he waved 
above his bandaged head.

"More of our boys off to the front!”  
be exulted “ And do you mind what 

j  they're playing, my darling?" he asked 
her. It was "Tipperary.”

The wounded men «alight up the 
song.

t'aptaln Redmond smiled happily as 
tile soldiers shouted the words; and ss 
they reached a certsln passage o f the 
chorus lie looked down at Ethel with s 
world o f tenderness In Ills eyes and 
held her closer

The English Tommies were singing. 
T h e  sweetest girl I know!”

THE END.

Gun With a Record.
There Is u l.Vrcntlnictcr gun still j 

in servh'e on the Champagne front | 
which has lieen In action ever since the 
opening of the »n r. It Is believed this 
gun Is nliout the "sole survivor" of 
the early days of the struggle and that 
Its record of 18.830 shots fired la far 
and away ahead o f any other gun.

Zoological Moment.
Nephew—“ I tried to get a raise to  

day. aunt, but the Imms refused IL” 
Mrs. B lunderby-'Too bad, Dicky [ 

! Perhaps you didn't approach him at j 
I the xoologlcsl moment.”

When the Case 1s Urgent.
Arbitration Is usually most needed 

i «hen somebody declares thst there Is 
nothin« to arbitrate. — Washington 

,atnr.

WOMEN'S NERVES
Women, more than men, have excitable nerve», because 

tiring work and physical strain tax their more delicate 
nervous systems and bring premature age and chronic 
weakness— unless treated intelligently.

Drug-laden pills and alcoholic concoctions cannot build up a 
woman’s strength, but the concentrated medicinal food properties insco rn  a m o »

build strength from its very source and are helping thousands 
of women to gain control of their nerve power—overcome 
tiredness, nervousness, impatience and irritability.

S C O T T ’S it a liquid-fgod— free from alcohol.
Scott &  Bown«, Bloomfield, N. J# 16-7

T R E E S  SHIPP ED  A N Y W H E R E - - F R E I G H T  PAID
Small order« a« well an hi*. Ornamentala. I  Fruit Tree*. Etc. Hardy and guaranteed, 
l.arurst Nursery between Rockies and Cascade». 14th Year. 13,000 Order« last Year.

“ T tfK T th ir-T*4 WAS HI NGT ON NURSERY CO.

LAND FOR SALE
In Solano County, California

160 acres known as Northwest Quarter, 
Section 28, Township 20, Range 2 West, 
in northwestern part of Solano County. 
Low price and easy terms to the rijjht 
man. Address M. A. Green, S22 Mission 
Street, San Francisco, California.

At the first sign o f  
skin trouble apply

Resinol
Don’t wait for that cczem.% or similar affec­

tion to get well-established and stubborn, N ip 
it in the bud w ith a little Ue&inul. Is so nearly 
flesh color that it hardly shows at all. Aided 
by Resinol Soap, Resinol is most effective in 
removing pimples and clearing unattractive 
complexions. Sold by all druggists.

Pan Handle Poultry Show.
In connection with Farmers' aud, 

Housekeepers' Week.
The Poultry show and the Univer­

sity of Idaho Farmers' and House­
keepers’ Week have become an annual 
date. The show will be held this year 
in a very comfortable building on 
Main street; the prospects now are 
that it will be the new Masonic Tern | 
pie.

A special premium of $10.00 will be 
offered for the largest ami best dls l 
play In each class, and $16.00 special j 
premium for the largest and best dls ( 
play in the show. Our premiums will 
be liberal, ami prizes promptly paid. 
Many new eoops have been built this 
year and the association has money 
in the treasury.

Write L. It. Scott, Moscow, Idaho, I 
for Information regarding the Poultry 
show, also to secure the premium lis t,! 
which will be out about January first.

Ä P E R U N /f
An Efficient Remedy

Compounded of vegetable 
drugs in a perfectly appointed 
laboratory by skilled chemists, 
after the prescription of a suc­
cessful physician of wide ex­
perience, and approved by the 
experience o f tens of thous­
ands in the last forty-five 
years.

Peruna’s Success
rests strictly on its merit as a 
truly scientific treatment for 
all diseases of catarrhal symp­
toms. It has come to be the 
recognized standby of the 
American home because it has 
deserved to be, and it stands 
today as firm ns the eternal 
hills in the confidence of an 
enormous number.
What Helped Them May Hslp Yon

Got our free booklet, “Health 
and How to Have It,” of your drug­
gist. or write direct to us.

The Peruna Company
Columbus, Ohio

Easily Dazzled.
"Is  Gadsby susceptible to feminine 

charms?"
“Judge for yourself. He once bought 

a translation of the Koran from a 
blue eyed, golden haired book agent, 
thinking it was a j opular novel.”— 
Birmingham Age-Herald.

“ Anurie”  cures Backache, Lumbago, 
Rheumatism. Send 10c. Dr. V. M. 
Pierce, Buffalo, N. Y., for large trial j 
package.

Short Course for Miners.
The winter short course for miners 

and prospectors at the University of 
Idaho opens January 4 next at Mos 
cow, and continues for eight weeks, 
ending February 28.

This is the fifth term of the short 
course at the University of Idaho, and 
an unusually large enrollment is In 
dlcated for this year. There are no | 
entrance requirements, nor Is there 
any age limit. The students’ ages 
have run from 18 to 66 years, and j 
every man who has taken the course 
has found that It has Improved his 
earning capacity. Last year 17 men 
enrolled In the course, coming from 
all parts of the northwest.

A Babel.
"Everybody at the party was talk 

lng at once!”
"They were quite right.” comment | 

ed Miss Cayenne. "Everybody might 
as well talk. There was absolutely 
no fear of Interrupting anything worth 
listening to.”— Washington Star.

Can't See Through It.
"True,”  persisted the wretch who 

was trying to swap his glass eye to 
the bartender for a drink of whisky 
" It  Is not a genuine optic, but It Is 
such a clever Imitation that you can­
not see through the deception.”— Kan­
sas City Star.

Sigh of a Sufferer.
"I 'll tell you what to do for that 

cold.” said the solicitous friend.
"Please don't. I ’ve taken ao manv 

different kinds of prescriptions for 
this cold. I don’t believe It's any long 
er what's the matter with me."—  
Washington Star.

Barnyard Stringency.

"W hy have the hens quit laying?” 
"They have their troubles," replied 

Farmer CornMasel, "the same as other 
folks. They're worrying about the 
high cost of chicken feed."— Washing­
ton Star.

They See It Frequently.
Uncle 81— Umph—I reckon you high 

toned club fellers never git up soon 
enough to see the beauties o’ sunrise?

City Nephew—Oh, we see It often. 
Uncle, but It's when we're coming 
home.— Jacksonville Tlmes-Union.

A Loyal Lad.
Office Boy— De boss kin see no call­

ers dls mornin'.
Insistent VUItor— Say, I'll give you 

a quarter to take this card to him.
Office Boy— Aw, shucks! He gives 

me bigger wages for not doin’ It.—  
Boston Transcript.

Passing of the Ink.
“ A drop of Ink makes millions

think."
“ It used to.” replied Mr. Penwiggle. 

"Now It merely makes some busy man 
wonder why you didn't use a type­
w riter."- Washington Star.

Pat's Blunder.
During a camp parade of the bu­

glers recently an Irish corporal was In 
charge. He was asked by the com­
manding officer if all the buglers were 
present, when he replied: "No, sorr, 
wan man absent."

"W ell, then," said the officer, “ go 
and find him anil ask him what he 
has to say for himself.”

A few minutes later Pat came run- 
nlg back “ Shure sorr." he cried, 
"and weren't we a pair of duffers not 
to know it? It wor meself. lieiiad, 
sorr. Ol forgot to call me own name 
entolrely."— Boston Transcript.

Suffered From Backache and

Kidney Trouble for Years.

TV nr Tlradtr’i — I wish to tell you 
(hat I suffered from backacke and 
kidney trouble for years. 1 heard ol 
iHK'lor Pierce's Anunc Tablets and I 
tried them. They cured my backache. 
1 hope people that are troubled wilh 
lackacbe will give them a good trial. 
1 am sure they will not fail to bvueiiL 

Yours sincerely,
Mrs. Geo. Demixo.

Remembers Her Bible.
"Tw o fellows declare that they can 

not live without her."
"And which has she decided to 

marry?"
"The rich one. She says the other 

could get into heaven easier if he 
should really die." —  Boston Tran­
script.

Terrible Yarn.
“ Do you believe that awful atorv 

they're telling. Pierce?"
“ Yea, what la It?"— Everybody'».

Exception Taken.
"Beauty la In the eye of the behold 

er.”
"Not If the beholder's cross-eyed.” 

— Baltimore American.

Q o r Q  Q

Every Niqhl
F o r  C o n s tip a tio n

He4ddche.I1ul13estioii.rtc

RANDRETH
PILLS
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Ntm?: Folks in town and adjoining
place# are delighted with tho remits 
they have obtained by using " A S U M < ■',* 
the newest discovery of Dr. Pierce, who 
is head of the lav  a l iu s ' Hotel and 
ScroicaL I kktiti t e , in Buffalo, N. Y. 
Those who started tiie «lay with a back­
ache, stiff legs, arms and muscles, and 
an aching head ( worn out before the 
day began because they went in and onl 
of bed half a dozen times at night I are 
appreciating the perfect rest, comfort 
and new strength they obtained from 
Dr. Pierce’s Anuric Tablets. To prove 
that this is a certain uric acid solvent 
and conquers headache, kidney and 
bladder diseases ami rheumatism, tl 
you’ ve never u d tho "Anuric,” cut 
tins out and F- ml l t cents to Doctor 

r a tekage. This
w ill prove to you that "  Anuric * i* 
thirty - seven time# morn active than 
lithia in eliminating uric acid—and the 
most perfect kidney ano bladder cor­
rector. I f  you are a sufferer, go to your 
best druggist and ask for a N)-cei*t box 
of "Anuric.” You run no risk for Dr. 
Pierce's good name stands behind this 
wonderful rerv discovery as it has for 
the past half century f >r his "Golden 
Medical Diaeoverv" which make# the 
blood pure, his "Favorite Prescription* 
lor weak women and h:s "Pt.*s»nt 
Pellet«” for liver ills. All Dr. Pi-res’* 
mod trines ca ■ I • I : I in i ablet t a i l  
by mail or at drug store.
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