
The Song
of the Hair
There ire four verses. Verse
1. Ayer'i Hilr Vigor makes
ihehilrgrow. Verse 2. Ayer'i
Hair Visor stops falling hair.
Verse 3. Ayer't Hiir Vigor
cures dsDdruff. Verse 4.
Ayer's Hair Vigor always re-

stores color to gray hair. The
chorus Is sung by millions.

Wrayt Mlnf ayar' n.lr VtMf hti vary
thla end m( Iwir. Hhi enollnitea lathe Vigor uiil mr heir greatly iirotIn every ef . I ee u.t It nit sad on fur
h t'J,Hti."-i- M. M. UiwoaD,

ty J. O. yr ' . Iwll. Mm.
Aim ataaufaattirer . fA 7 SAR5APA11UX
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From Had to Wort.s
Th Lady Well. Marl, lure yon

found the ornament for my hair yet?
Tlit Mlil Ym, ma'am, l'.ut l't tnl

laid your hair, aud now 1 cau't flud that,

Helen Ktltar With a Roit.
(Picture In January, 1005 Century.)

Others may tee the; 1 behold thee nut;
Yet moat I think thee, beauteous

bloeeom, mine:
For I, who walk in shade, like Pros-erpl- ne

Things once too briefly looked on, long
forgot

Beem by some tender miracle divine,
When breathing thee, aart,
To hold the raptaroua auuuner warm

within my heart.
We understand each other, thou and II

Thy velvet petals laid against my
cheek,

Thou feeleatall the voiceless thing I
aeak, '

And to,iny yearning makeal mute reply:
Yet a more special good o( thee I aeek,
For (iod who made oh, kind!

lleauty for one and all, gave fragrance
for the blind!

Florence Karle Coatet In July Century

. Might Have Saved Moaer.
l"e (Jrlppea Ureat heaven! There'!

goliiK to be a colllalou and we'll all be
killed.

Tightwad Jut my luck. I went and
bouKht a round trip ticket! Cleveland
Leader.

MISS GCNCVtVC MAY

OF STOHICH

CURED BY PE-RU--

Mi or Genevive May, 1317 S. Meridi
an St., Indiannpolia, Ind., Member
Second High School Alumni Ass'n,
writes :,

Peruna is the finest regulator of a dis-

ordered stomach I have ever found. It
certainty deserves high praise, for it is
skillfully prepared.

"I waa in a terrible condition from a
neglected ease of catarrh of the atom
ach. My food had long ceased to
be of any good and only distressed me
after eating. I waa nauseated, had
heartburn and headaches, and felt run
down completely. But in two weeks
after I took Peruna I was a changed
person. A few bottles of the medicine
made a great change, and in three
months my stomach was cleared of ca
tarrh. and my entire system in a better
condition. May.

Write Dr. Hartman, President of The
Hartman Sanitarium, Columbus, Ohio,
for free medical advice. ' All corre-
spondence held strictly confidential.

i Li iMi.I ALL lLi( IstU.
MtakJINSfl

II Best Cough Syrup, Thim tiobd. Cm hi
I In time. Soli by dnipiitKt. 1:1 .
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THE O FOURTH.

Tbt tantalising third e beat tbt birds talq at night
A oil raced lb r',t.r on Tbe Day to greet

he mum u I gut.
Tbt ratinoii. loaded weeaa Mutt, waa

rdy to aalute:
Our "capialu" ioui'lir4 brr off and iaoul.d

"ill 111 rrl rra. arniK!"
But , who cinird dlarrrttoo, stood

anitian in u-- r or rP,
Each iinflitK. If lti ciptala fell, to fill tb

glorluug gap,

Kajr, not a wlitt mora cheerfully tbt father
find tl iowiIt;

Nor cuiild ttirir blundrrliutua raUa a rarkrt
anr loudrr.

And what nior rvrklna bro tr drew a
a word from atiralb

Tban h who tlrl bla rrarkrra while ba
bld tbvm In bla imhl

a ad, aior noliiMty d.r.d to "take a atomp,"
l't fiflvti (irtyrd

bleaaliif on lb hr wbt cried, "Ltt'a go
to tba Mr radv!"

And tban wt beard tba orator (tbnafb mocb
araliiat our wllli

Who aiild, "Th bliMxl our fa(hra bled,
thank find! la blivdliif allll."

lia bird a long wo grratly frard bt never
would run dry,

And 'line one rrad "tba grand old worda,"
wa ralnly wondrd why,

tlut, br.r.ti m iraUrd! a mouatvr gun waa
tbrr to lunar a nL

And a (ullaiit flfi and ilnmi ror' uudi-- r

atood lb lierda of tii').
All dnr 1h rrluiwifi Ivimiiadi gmhrd gayty

rnnii at m.
Tl'.l ani:lua etianitl llni'd en eh txjV raoiitia- -

Kim.
All Any. a ton ar aa all our wmllU rould

aviidlrale thr JrliT.
Wt rlilllrd ir nHi-n- t alomarha Hh ran

ary rulnn-- !.How ronld I tin t rt.al tar dya romiirl tbr
flavor of a rimmT

How ronld flint ur-- of corn produce a
baavvuly a rrraiuT

I wondrr why The I)ay ta nerrr celebrated
now.

Tbcy try to ealcbrata It, but tbey plainly
don't know bow.

And would I do It In tht Way wt aacd to. If
I could T

Of toaraa, I well, no, romt to think. I
don't bcllrvt I would! '

You era. I'm Juat a human man and lark t
toy-- enduraarr.

Nor do I want tba company to pay my Ufa
Inaoranra!

Edmund Tanrt Cook, to Pack.

BV D MaLVILUI SHAW.

CEAN MCHEDITM had aiwaya
lived In a largt city. Hht was a

atrlotic laaaie, and every year on
the Fourth of July she unci! to decorate
tht bout with flaga, play "Vanket Ioo-dlo- "

and all manner of patriotic tunea
on tbt old piano, and then, dreaaed In
patriotic color, with a flag In her hat,
one pinned to her drraa and ont Id her
hand, go to aome of tht aevtral celthra-tion- a

of tbt day.
Tula year Ocean waa away from the

city, In a little town where It waa quiet-
er at noon that It urd to bt at midnight
In hir city home. Ocean rather liked It.
Hlit thought that when the proceailon
went ty on the Fourth of July ahe could
act the whole of it, and not bt crowded
by ao many hurrying people.

Aa Ocean hemme acquainted with the
boya and glrla In the little town ahe nak-

ed them whit they did on the Fourth;
hut they were any of the city girl, and
ahe could not find out much about It.

The day before the holiday Oconu waa
very buay all day.

"What are you up to, Iaie?" asked
her mother.

'Tin getting all ready for
mother."

"It will not bt the an me here, dear,
that It waa at home."

"Hut we're Americana, aren't we.
mother? They'll celebrate, won't they?"

"1 suppose they will, child."
Ocenn'a home waa on the principal

attvet of tht aleepy little town. When
the people woke up on the morning of
the Fourth, what ahould they aew but
Daga waving from the four front windows
of the Merediths' little cottage, the posts
of the porch twined with bunting, and
the red, white and blue wound about the
trunka of the trees just within the pal-
ing fence. Before the morning dew waa
oft the grass, there on the porch waa
Ocean herself, a aweet little vision in
white, with red nnd blue rihhona In her
hnlr and annuid her waist, and wee flaga
tloiitinit from either shoulder. Some pass-
ing children stared at her and at the
house. She ran out to the gate several
times, and peered engerly up and down
the street. There waa not a flag In sight,
nor a sound of fife and drum. Then
Ocean found her way tearfully to her
busy mother's side.

"Don't you think, mother, If their
grandfathers had been aoldiera, and their
brothers hnd belonged to the Volunteers,
they'd celebrate?"

"I think they would, Ocean, dear."
"Mother, may I celebrate?"
Ocean's hmother always let her little

girl do anything that was right, so she
said "Yes," and thought no more about
it. In half an hour there atood before
her a little soldier lassie, with a cap
perched on her curls and a drum alung
over her shoulders. ."I'm going to cele-
brate, mother; I just cau't staud It!"

"All right, sweetheart.' Have as good
a time as you can. l'trlmi we can have
a little picnic lu the woods this after-
noon."

The people of the town heard the
Bound of a drum, and peered out their
doors. There, marching all alone through
the flusty street, beating her drum as her
brother had taught her, and singing
"Rally 'Hound the Flag, Boys," was a
little girl In white.

"For gracious sake!" cried Tom Peter-
son, an old member of the Grand Army,
coming out of his house to see. "What
are you doing, little one?"

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

"So . you thought you'd celebrate?
Well, I vow! Bee here, wife!" '

Oceaa waited while a woman In a

: i Wi:h:. ;;; ,
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here. son. Let's talk. " '

smell of powder and burning punk. That rag on your fingerCOME a born. It' is possible you will set fire to the bouse before the
done. Tbe one thdng that seems good to you is noise NOISE

In big letters, with an explosion every second and joyous whoops In between.
Do you know whst It is all about?
Do you know why thousands of ton of gunpowder are burned? Why

80.000.000 of people take a holiday? Why flag are flying, band play "Tbe
Sbar 8pangled Bnnner," and from the Florida Keys to the coast of Maine the
folks feel a splendid burst of patriotism, and are. glad that they belong to this
beautiful country?

You don't Just understand, and you are blame. We have
men In the country who couldn't tell tbe President's name, and other men
who have been so busy making money that they have forgotten the birth of
freedom and the devotion, heroism and self sacnSce that madd It posslblo
for the Unitnl States to become the first nation In the world.

Your gtvat-granddadd- y waa a lad Mke )ou when the people decided to
be free. Tlxy wore governed by a king. lie ruled a country he bad never
seen. He was not a good king. lie oppressed the people. lie would not
rcuid their petitions for Justice. Tbe Americans were no more to him than
cnttle. He wa rich and big and powerful. He claimed, as kings do, tbut
hla right to rule nme from God.

There were no millionaires In the United States then. Nearly everybody
was poor and to work. Very often many of them were hungry. Some-
times they were shot down by Indiana while tilling their fields. Life In the
country was hard, and cities were few and far between. The people didn't
care about hardships. They were willing to go hungry, wear homespun
and go without hundreds of things that we think- - we must have, but they
would not be slaves.

They wanted to le free; to govern themselves; to make their own laws.
They thought about It, they prayed about It, aud one day they defied the
king.

Then enme war and suffering. It would make you cry to even think'
about It. There wasn't much money, powder, medicine, clothing. There waa
a world of courage. History has never known braver men than those Con-lnent- al

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

Sometimes they won battles; sometimes they lost them. Mothers
mourned for dead husbands and sons. There were graves everywhere. There
were traitors, too; and It took stout hearts to keep on fighting, when the
oddn were so great "Uberty or death" was the cry. They meant It They
renlly were willing die for their country. They were unselfish. They wore
rags. They fought for love. They saw their homes burned and their pos-
sesions destroyed. And yet In the breasts of these meu was a fire that
rouldu't be quenched. They fought with scythes and clubs and axes, as
well ift guns. When there were no cannon balls they shot stones, and they
did not think that their homes, their money, their possessions, legs, arms,
even their lives werj too big a price to pay for liberty.

One day it wns all over, because right was stronger than wrong. A
nation waa bleeding from a thousand wounds, but it was free.

The people were no longer slaves of an unjust king, and America was
what God Intended men should make It the land of the free, the home of
the brave.

And that son, Is why we celebrate Independence Day. It Is to mark
the birth of liberty, to arouse love for finest flag that was ever lifted by a
breere, to make you and millions more care more for your country; to make
you remember the grandness of the men who Ued 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
grow up to be men, pray that you will not forget; that you will be as true and
loyal and brave and as unselfish as was that graud 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, aud when the smell of gunpowder Is In the air n.i
fiery stars are glenmlng. and the boom

.1. t.n --wl ,ll O.. 41.ui mo imuu, ncu ehiiuw mo uug uuui wo rove uiai ueorge Washington
loved because of the things that happened when your great-granddadd- y was
a little boy. Cincinnati Tost

aunbonnet came out. Then the man went
Into the house and came backwith aa
old fife and a tattered flag.

"I reckon your grandfather and me
were comrades, little one. Suppose we
go' see your mother a bit Then we'll
celebratt some more."

Ocean's heart beat high as she walked
by the old soldier's side back to her
mother's gate.

"If you will let us have your little girl
for a wkhlle, ma'am, we'll take care of
her. Actually we've forgotten how to be
patriotic in this town. There isn't a flag
lu town besides yours. Ifa a shame."

The next thing Ocean knew she was
seated In state In a tiny bit of a carriage
drawn by two ponies. In this, with her
new friend beside her, sht waa taken
from houat to house. She hardly undtr-atoo-d

what waa going' on, but In a ftw

not to a few v

had

to

( ,

the

of cannon almost drowns the muslo- -n. 1 A n

hours her carriage, decorated with flags,
"tu Boou-Biae- a procession of men and
ooya. mere were nine old soldMs andtheir flags, fifes and drums. They were
Ocean's bodyguard. The procession
ui.uou up anu aown tbe quiet streets,
o.u8.ub, uruiuming, cneenng. People got
iui oiu ungs ana streamers. It was asplendid Fourth of Jfly,

When the parade was hot and tiredana tmrsty, they stopped at Ocean's
door, and there stood her mother withgreat pails of lemonade and. a heaping
tray of cookies. You ought to have heard
mem cneer. rney cheered the flag and
George Washington, Abraham Lincoln,
the President the Grand Arm the
ReDublle anil lnaf Vint nni u..f .

1 " MVb .VU.L fcUCJT
cheered dear little Ocean Meredith, whose
patriotism waked them all up on the
Fourth of July. Farm nd Flreaide.

If Krl.ta aonl.l , rti" . - . w vn " .
aa aba atarta off on brr wrd.lin Innp aha
abould order tbt drirrr of the rarriagt ta
tura back ami atart orrr again.

Fixing Railroad Rates.
Making railroad rates is like playing

a game of checkers or chees. Com man- -
It iea to be benefited, prodacers, mana
fucturers or shippers to be aided, repre-
sent the pieces need. Every poesible
move is studied for its effect on the
general result by skilled traffic man-
agers. A false move in the making of
freight rate may mean the ruin of
city, of a great manufacturing interest,
of an agricultural community. Rail
roads strive to build op all tbeee so
that each may bare an equal chance in
the abarp competition of business. So
sensitive to this rivalry are tbe rail
roads that in order to build op business
along their lines tbey frequently allow
the shipper to practically dictiate
rates. Rats making bas been a matter
of development; of mutual concessions
for mntual benefit. That is why the
railroads of the United States have vol-

untarily made freight rates so much
lower in this country than tbey are on
tbe government-owne- d and operated
railways of E a rope and Australia that
they are now the lowest transportation
rates In tbe world.

Female Enthusiast.
Each evening now my good wife

Fondly greets me at the door;
And this query abe propoundeth:

"Say, John, what's the score?"

For bronchial tronMra trv Plan'a Tnt
for Couiuniption. It ia a good couaii
medicine. Ai eniggints, price 25 cents.

TTnlll a rlnnln h , 1.Vyiuium wujo, m lira. Ifll
be temporarily stopped with a mixture of
yellow soap, whitiug, and a very little
water.

VotbenwDl and Mr. WimioWa Boothlna
Syrup tba bast remedy tonaa for their cbildrea
our uig tnt tttuung perioa.

Small farms sre tbe rule in Japan,
and every foot of land ia put to use. Tbe
farmer who haa more than ten acres' ia
considered a monopolist

Yon Can Oct Allen's Foot-Ea- at FREE.
Writ Allen 8. Olmsted, La Koy.N. T., for a

tree sample of Allen 'a Foot-Eas- It cures
tweatlnf. botswoUon, aehlng feet. It makes
sew or tight abors eaay. A certain curt for
coma, InvrowlngDallt and bunlont. Alldrog-liauaelli- t.

2Sc Don't accept any substitute.

A machine Is being perfected in a Bir-

mingham shop that is to turn out from
00.000 to 100,000 fin'urhed wire nails aa
hour. ,

riTfl Permanently Cared. Kofluornerroaeoess
llld aArraintUaT'iiurorDr.KUne'aUrestNrrve
Kantorrr. Srnd for Frre S)S (rial bottle and treatlra.li. H. H. KUne, Ltd., S3! Arch bt.. Philadelphia, Pa.

Good humor is the health of the soul;
sadness is its poison. Stanislaus.

OREOON PORTLAND

ST. HELEN'S HALL
A GIRLU SCHOOL OF TBE HIGHEST
CLAIM eorpa of teacher, location, build
ina equipment the beat, bend for cat-
alogue.

Tr-- Opens September IS, 1904
THE DAISY FLY KILLKlTdsiroys alt the

tlltn and affords
com fort tofvery
home-I- n diningISIS room, leipiu
room and all
Slace trouble-
some.

where

Clean,
neat and will
nomollorinjtire

- ' A anything. Trr
them once and

yon will never be without them. It not kept by
dealers, sent prepaid for 3dc Harold Somen,
H Ifekalb Art., Brooklyn, N. Y.
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If
A STAR LED THE WISE MEN

Another STA RhH ling the wis Wind-
mill buyer Wlay. it'aarllnta Walling
bTAK; a Windmill that Tor goxl, old- - a

c.inmion aenae and staying qualities
heat tiiem all. Made since Idfcd ,meof
the Mills made then are still running, doing
giod work.

MITCHELL, LEWIS k STAYER CO.

Portland, Oregon
Bra tle and Spokane, Wanh ngton, and

ilse, Idaho

Br. G. Gee Vi'o

Wcnierful Holes

Treatment

Thla wonderful rhl-ne-s

doctor la rallrd
great because he cures
)eople without opera-
tion that are gtu up
to die, lie cure with
those wonderful Chi-
nese herbs, roots, buds,
bark and vegetable
that are entirely un-
known to medical acl- -
ence In this country. Through the ne of those
harmless remedies this famous doctor know
th action of over too different ramedle which
be successfully use In different disease. Heguarantees tocure catarrh, asthma, lung, throat,
rneoruallsm, nervousness, stomach, llvar, kid-
neys, etc; lias hundred of testimonial.
Charge moderate. CaU and see him. Patient
out or the city write for blanks and circular.
Bend stamp. CONSULTATION F&EK.
ADDRKSa . ...i
Thi G. 6bs Wo Cbinsso Hedlctno Co.

:51H-25- J ALDER ST, PORTLAJTO, OREGOR
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