The Song
of the Hair

There are four verses, Verse
1. Ayer's Hair Vigor makes
the hairgrow, Verse2, Ayer's
Hair Vigor stops falling hair.
Verse 3. Ayer’'s Hair Vigor
cures dandruff, Verse 4.
Ayer's Hair Vigor always re-
stores color to gray hair. The
chorus Is sung by millions.
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From Had to Worss,
The Lady—Well, Marle, have you
found the vruament for my halr yet?
The Mald—~Yes, ma'am. But I've mis
lald your bair, sod now 1 can't fad that

Helen Keller With a Rose.
(Pleture in January, 1905 Contury,)
Others may oo the; | behold thes not;

Yot most I think thee, beauteous
blossom, mine:
For I, who walk in shade, like Pros-
erpine—
Things once too briefly looked on, long
forgot— '
Beem by some tender miracle divine,
When breathing thes, apart,
To bold the mpturous summer warm
within my heart.

We understand each other, thon and 1!

Thy velvet petals laid sgalost my
cheek,

Thou feolest all the voiceloss things 1
npeak,

And tony yearning makest mute reply :
Yol a more special good of thee 1 sock,
For God who made—oh, kind!—

Beauly for one and all, gave fragrance

for the blind!

=Florence Earle Contes in July Century

« Might Have SBaved Money.

De Grippes—Great heaven! There's
golng o be a collislon and we'll all be
killed '

Tightwad-—Just my luck. [ went and
bought a round-trip ticket!—Cleveland
Leader,

MISS GENEVIVE MAY

CATARRH OF STOMACH
GURED BY PE-AU-NA

Miss Genevive May, 1817 8, Meridi-
an B8t.,, Indianapolis, Ind., Member
Becond High School Alomni Asa'n,
writes: ¥

“Peruna is the finest regulator of a dis.
ordered stomach | have ever found, It
certainly deserves high praise, for it is

skillfully prepared.
““T wan in s terrible condition from a

neglectod case of catarrh of the stom-
ach., My food had long ceased to
be of any good and only distressed me
after enting, 1 wae nausented, had
heartburn and headaches, and felt ran
down completely. But in two weeka
after I took Perunn I was a changed
person, A few bottles of the medicine
made a great change, and in three
months my stomach waas cleared of ca-
tarrh, and my entire system in a better
condition,""—=Genevive May,

Write Dr, Hartman, President of The
Hartman Sanitariom, Columbus, Ohio,
for free medical advice. All corre
spondence held strictly conflidential,

'S CURE ETD” B
AL

-

CONSUMPTION

THE OLD.FASHIONED FOURTH.

The tmtnllllur thirl we beat the birds to
bed at pight

Aud raced the roosters of The Day to greet
the morming lght.

The eanven, los weeks before, was
ready to saluie)

Our “captaln” tourhed ber off and sbouted
“Ui there, felloms, seont!™”

But we, who scorned discretion, stosd
aroupd the plece of serap, !

Each boplag, If the capiain fell, to AUl the
glorlous gap.

Nay, not a whit more cheerfully the fathers
faced the powder;

Nor could thelr blanderbusses ralso & racket
any louder .

And what more recklrss hero ever drew a
sword from sheath

Than he who fred his erachers whlle he
held them In M teeth?

And, slues nobndy dared to “take & sump,”
I've often prayed

A blessing on the boy whe eried, “lat's go
1o the perrade!”

And then we heand the omtor (thoagh much
sanioat our wilh

Who sald, “The blood our fathers biled,
thank God! s bleeding still*™

Ha bled so lotug we greally feared be never
would run dry,

And some ope resd “the grand old words,”’
we valnly wondered why,

But, heaven be praleed! & monster gun was
there 1o make a nolse !

And a gallamt fife snd druom corps under
stood the vesds of buys ]

Al Aarx the erlmann lemonade gushed gayly
nrMih at ua

Ti!l antline enammel Hued ench boys' mopha- |
SUn

All day, nn Jong ae 81l our wealth eould |
eyudiente the pries,

We ecldlied our ardent stomachs with ean
nry enloped ire

Mow eonld that coaltar dye compel the
favor of a dream?

How could that starch ob corn prodoce so
heaveuly a cream?

I wonder why The Day In pever celebmmted
now

They try to eelebmte It, but they plalnly
don't know bow,

And would | 4o It In the way we used Lo, If
1 conld?

Of course, |—well, no, rome to think, 1
don't belleve | wonid!

You ses, I'm Just & humian man and lack a
boy's endurance,

Not do [ want the company to pay my life
insuranca!
Edmiund Vanee Cook, In Puck,
- - — e = — -]

OCEAN MEREDITH'S FOURTH

BY ADA MELVILLE SMAW.

P e alasaas sl os sl assad g oo
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CEAN MEREDITH had always
© lived in a large city, Bhe wis a

patriotic lasale, and every year on
the Fourth of July she used to decorate
the house with flags, play “Yankes Doo-
dle" and all manner of patriotic tunes
ot the old plano, and then, dressed in
patriotic colors, with a flag in her hat,
one ploned to her dress and one In her
hand, go to some of the several celebira-
tions of the day.

This year Ocean was away from the
eity, In n little town where It was quiet-
er ot noon that it used to be at midnight
fn her city home., Ocean rather liked it
Bhe thought that when the procession
| went by on the Fourth of July she could
|i|'1‘ the whele of It, and not be crowded
| by so many hurrying people.
| A8 Ocean beenme acguainted with the
| boy= and girls In the little town she ank-
ed them what they did on the Fourth:
{but they were shy of the eity girl, and
she Tould not find out much about It
| The day hefore the holiday Ocean was
| very busy all day.

“What are you up to, lassie?' anked
her mother,

“I'm getting all ready for to-morrow,
mother."

“It will not be the same here, dear.
that It was at howme,"”

“But we're Americans, aren't we,
mother? Thes'll celebirate, won't they ¥’

*l wuppose they will, ehild."

Ocean's home was on the principal
street of the sleepy little town. When
the people woke up on the morning of
the Fourth, what should they see bm
flags waring from the four front windows
of the Merediths' little eottage, the posts
of the poreh twined with bunting, and
the red, white and blue wound about the
trunks of the trees just within the pal-
ing fence. Before the morning dew was
off the grass, there on the porch was
Ocenn herself, a sweet little vision In
white, with red and blvwe ribbons In her
hair and around her walst, and wee flags
flonting from either shoulder. Rome pass-
Ing ehildren stared at her and at the
house, Bhe ran out to the gate several
times, and peored eagerly up and down
the street. There was not a flag In sight,
nor a sound of fife and drum. Then
Ocenn found lher way tearfully to her
busgy mother's side,

“Don't you think, mother, If thelr
grandfathers hind been soldiers, and their
brothers had belonged to the Volunteers,
they'd celebrate?"

“l think they would, Ocean, dear.”

“Mother, may I celebrate?

Ocean's bmother always let her little
girl do anything that was right, so she
gnld “Yes" nud thought no more about
it. In half an hour there stood before
her a little soldier lnssle, with a cap
perched on her eurls and a drum slung
over her shoulders. -*I'm going to cole-
brate, mother; T just ean't stand it!"

“All right, sweetheart. Have as good
a time as you can, Perhups we can have
a little pienic in the wosds this after-
noon."

The people of the town heard the
sound of a drum, and peered out their
doors. There, marching all alone through
the Qusty street, beating her drum as hor
brother had taught her, and singlng
“Rally '"Round the Flag, Boys,” was a
little girl In white.

“For graclous sake!” eried Tom Pater-
son, an old member of the Grand Army,
coming out of his houne to see, “What
are you dolng, little one?'

Ocean saluted gravely. “I'm celebrat-
Ing. Don't you know about the Fourth
here? My grandfather was a soldier.
My brother ls one, too. I was watching
for the procession, but It didn't come."

“S8o you thought you'd celebrate?
Well, T vow! Boee here, wife!”

Ocean walted while 2 woman In &

e

OME here, son. Let's talk. .

You smell of powder and burning punk.

That rag on your finger

hides a born. It Is possible you will set fire to the house before the

day is done,

The one thing that seems good to you is nolse—NOISE—

in big letters, with an explosion every second and joyous whoops In between.

Do you know what it Is all about?

Do yon know why thousands of tons of gunpowder are burned? Why
80,000,000 of people take a holiday? Why flags are fiying, bands play “The
Btar Bpangled Banner,” and from the Florida Keys to the coast of Maine the
folks feol n splendid burst of patriotism, and are glad that they belong to this

beautiful country ?

You don't just understand, and you are not to blame.

men in the country who couldn't tell

We have a few
the ‘Presldent's name, and other men

who have been so busy making money that they have forgotten the birth of
freedom und the devotion. herolsm and self-sucnifice that made It possible
for the United States to become the first pation in the workd,

Your great-granddaddy was a lad Kke you when the people decided to
be free. They were governed by a king, He ruled a country he had never

seen, He was not a good king.

He oppressad the people.

He would not

read thedr petitions for justice, The Americans were no more to him than

cnttle,
his right to rule came from God,

There were no mdlllonadres In the United States then,

was poor and had to work,

He was rich and big and powerful,

He clalmed, as kings do, that

Nearly everybody

Very often many of them were hungry. Some-

times they were shot down by Indlans while tilling their flelds. Life in the
country was hard, and citles were few and far between. The people didn’t

care about hardships.

They were willing to go hungry., wear homespun

and go without bundreds of things that we think- we muost bave, but they

would not be slaves,

They wanted 1o be free; to gou’»m themselves; to make their own laws,
They thought about it, they prayed about It, and one day they defied the

king.

Then came war and suffering.
about it
n world of courage.

It woukl make you cry to even think
There wasn't much money, powder, medicine, clothing. There waa
History has never known braver men than those Con-

{inentnl soldiers, who loved George Washington as you love your father, and
left bloody footprints as they marched. .

Bometlmes they won battles; sometimes they lost them. Mothers
moturnad for dend husbands and sons. There were graves everywhere. There
were traitors, too; and It took stout hearts to kKeep on fighting, when the
odds were so grent, “Liberty or death”™ was the cry. They meant It, They
really were willing to die for thelr country. They were unselfish. They wore
rags. They fought for love. They saw their homes burned and their pos-

sessions destroyed.
couldn't be quenched.

And yet In the breasts of these men wae a fire that
They fought with scythes and c¢lubs and axes, as

well % gung. When there were no cannon balls they shot stones, and they
did not think that their homes, thelr money, thelr posscssions, legs, arms,
even thelr lives were too big a price to pay for liberty.

One day It was all over, becanse right was stronger than wrong. A
nation was bipeding from a thousand wounds, but It was free.

The people were no longer slaves of an unjust king, and Amerlea was

what God Intended men should make
the brave,

And that, son, |s why we celebrate Independence Day.

it—the land of the free, the home of

It s to mark

the birth of liberty, to arouse love for the finest flag that was ever Lfted by a
breeze, to make you and milllons more care more for your country; to make
you remember the grandness of the men who dled that you, too, might be
free and share In the glories of a republic.

When you and the other millions of boys who are shooting firecrackers
groWw up to be men, pray that you will pot farget; that you will be as true and
loyal and brave and as nnselfish as was that grand race of oaks that burst

the shackles forged by a king over a

century ago.

Get your firecrackers! Start the plnwheels, shout as loud as you can.
Let's celebrate hard, and when the smell of gunpowder Is In the alr, and
fiery stars are gleaming, and the boow of cunnon almost drowns the music:
of the band, we'll salute the flug that we love—that George Washington
loved—because of the things that happened when your great-granddaddy was

a little hoy.—Cineinnati Post,

If & bride should by chance see & cofln
as she starts off on her wadding tour she
sbould order the driver of the carriage to
turn back and start over agaln,

Fixing Railroad Rates.
Making railrond rates in like playing
& game of checkern or chess. Commun.
ities to be beneflted, prodocers, mana.
facturers or shippers to be nided,
sent the pleces used. Every ble
move is studied for ita effect on the

railways of Earope and Australia that
they are now the lowest transportation
rates in the world.

Female Enthusiast.
Each evening now my good wife
Fondly greets me at the door:
Aund this query she propoundeth:
“8Say, John, what's the score?”

For bronchial trouries try Piso’s Cure
for Consumptiof, It is a good cough
t druggists, price 25 centa,

Until a plumber can come, a leak can
be temporarily stopped with n mixture of
yellow sonp, whiting, and a very little
water,

Notherswill fnd Mra. Winsiow*s Soothing
p the best remedy touse for their childrea
the teething perfod.

Bmall farms are the role in Japan,
and every foot of land s put to use. The
farmer who has more than ten acres is
couidere.d a8 monopolist,

You Can Uet Allen’s Foot-Ease FREE.
‘Write Allen B. Olmated, Lo Roy, N, Y., for a

trea samyple of Allen’s Foot-Ease. It cures
l-“. P g feet, It makes
sew or tight shoes essy. A certain for

pails and bunions. mM
glatssell it. 2% Don'tscoept any substituta.

A machiue is being perfected in a Bir
mingham shop that is to turn oot from
90,000 to 100,000 finished wire nails
hoar, . ‘

Permanently Cared.  Xo fits or nervousness

afler frstday's use of Dr. Kline’s Urest Nerve

orer, Send for Free 82 trid] bottle and trestise,

D, K. H. Kline, Lid,, 551 Arch 8., Phlladeiphin, Pa

Good humor is the health of the soul;
padness ls its polson.—Stanislaus,

OREQON PORTLAND
ST. HELEN'S HALL

A GIRL'S SCHOAQL OF THE HIGH
CLABS corps of teschers, location

ing equipmeni—ihe best. Send {or cate
alogue.

j‘f.ma_OpcM September 15,1904

THE DAISY FLY KILLER dsstroys ail the
ies and atfords

home-io dinlog

mnr;lllwlniﬁ
un
Fihing,

yoo will never be without them. Ir ot kept by
dealers, sent prepaid for 2e.  Harold Somers,
149 Dekalb Ave., Brookiyn, N, Y.

Abnther STAR in leating the wise Wind-
mlil buyem today. It'sa clint ® Walling
STAR: & Windmill that for goxl, old- a h-
loned common sense and staylng qualities
beats them all,  Made since | sme of
the Mills made then are still ranning, dolog
§vod work.

MITCHELL, LEWIS & STAVER €0,
Portland, Oregon

Bea‘tle and Spokane, Wash ngton, and
y ldako

(Ir. €. Gee Wo

Wondlerful Home
Treatment

Thls wonderfal Chi-
ness doctor Is  ealled
romt because he cures

sunbonoet camée out. Then the man went
into the house and came back with an
old fife and n tattered flag.

“1 reckon your grandfather and me
were comrades, little one. Suppose we
go s#ee your mother a bit. Then we'll
celebrate some more."”

Ocean's heart bent high ns she walked
by the old soldler's slde back to her
mother's gate.

“If you will let us have your little girl
for a" wkhile, ma'am, we'll take care of
her. Actually we've forgotten how to be
patriotic In this town. There lsn't a fag
In town besldes yours, 1's a shame.”

The next thing Ocean knew she was
seated in state In a tiny bit of a carclage
drawn by two ponies, In this, with heér
new friend beslde lier, she was taken
from houss to house, Bhe hardly under
stood what was golng on, but In a few

hours her carriage, decorated with f
led & good-sized procession of men :ﬁ
boy'a. There were nine old soldiefs and
their flags, fifes and drums. They were
Ocean's bodyguard. The procession
marched up and down the quiet streets,
singing, drumming, cheering, People got
out old flags and streamers. It was a
splendid Fourth of July,

When the parade was hot and tired
and thirsty, they stopped at Ocean's
door, and there stood her mother with
great pails of lemonade and a heaping
tray of cookles. You ought to have heard
them cheer. They cheered the flag and
George Washington, Abraham Lincoln,
the President, the Grand Army of the
Republic—and last, bg not least, they
cheared dear little Ocean Meredith, whose
patriotism waked them all up on the
Fourth of July.—~Farm and Fireslde

people without opera-
tlon that are glven w
todle. Eo cures lr‘I':1

snce in this country .*nm.e the L

cas
the action of uver 500 dlMerent
be suocemsfolly uses in ﬂmm

toes Lo cure

ey T e Sev e o Siabe M- Puitiats
&m CONBULTATION PREL
The ©. Gse Wo Ghinese Medicine Bo.

25154-253 ALDER ST., PORTLAND, OREGON
\ M- ¥eution paper J

R . No. 26—1905
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