
THE T. G. C. T.FOR LITTLE FOLKS. If your skirt edges
wear out, it's because you don't
use -

Highest of all in Leavening Power. Latest U. S. Gov't Report
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ABSOLUTELY PURE

All My; Life
I bad that distressing disease, catarrh of
the stomscb. It proved most troublesome
in the summer, and wss accompanied by
'that tired feeling.' I took

Hood's Sarsaparilla
and have not had a single attack of my
old romp'aint even during the extreme
hot weather. My general health is also
much belter." Miss Minnie A. Beers,
Concord, Nebraska. $1 ; six for $5.

H"s"H'e DSIIc aot harmoniously withnOOO 8 THIS Hood'aSarapariUa, 25c.

I could get relief
BEFORE from a most hor

rible blood
ease I had spent hundreds of dollars

trying various remedies and physi-
cians, none of which did me any
good. My finger nails came off and

my hair came out, leaving me
perfectly bald. I then went to

HOT SPRINGS
Hoping to be cured by this celebrated
treatment, but very soon became disgusted
and decided to try S.S.S. The effect was

truly wonderful. I commenced to recover
at once, and after I had taken twelve bot
tles I was entirely cured cured by S.S.S.
when the worio
renowned Hot
Springs had failed,

Out Book on the Disease an d Its Treatment malted free to aa)
Address. SWIFT SPECIFIC CO.. Atlanta, Ga,

SURE CURE for PILES
DR. PILE REMEDY. &xi itcb- - i
log, aDsoros tumors, a positive oure. inrcuiars sect tree, rrios I

Wo. Druggists or mail. aria. jwaavnaav, ruusw,aa

If you want a. sure relief for
iimDS, use an .

BIAS VELVETEEN
SKIRT BINDINGS

It's easy to prove it for yoinself.
Pon't take any binding unless you

see'S. H. & M." on the label, n ,

matter what anybody tellsyouv
If your dealer will not supply you, --

we will.;.
Send for samples, showing labels and mate-

rials, to the S. H. & M. Co., P.O. Box 699, New
York City.

Portland, Walla Walla

NEW Spokane, via O.R.4N.
Railway and Great
Northern Railway to
Montana points, St.

WAV Paul, M i n n e a p o 1 is,
Omaha, 8t. Louis, Chi-
cago and East. Address
..parent agent. u. u.

EAST!Donavan, Gen. '

gt.,
Portland.Or. ; R.

Gen. Asrt . Seattle.
Wash.; 0. G. Dixon, Gen. Agt., Spokane, Wash.
No dust; rock-balla- track; fine scenery; pal-
ace sleeping and dining cars; buffet-librar- y cars;
tamily tourist sleepers; new equipment. .

DR. GUNK'S
IMPROVED

PIIXSmtm in n ii mim
A MiM Phvisin. niA fill fnv a Hma.

A movement of the bowels each day is necessary ttfghealth. These pills supply what the system lacks to
make it reenlar. They oura Headache, brighten tho

hers. OR. BOSANE.O MED. CO., Philadelphia. FtV

....Q .4 na 1 O
US lOVIO.

in stamps and
we will sendBoTsWaists you a bo 5'B per-
cale or calico
waist light
ground, neat

figure, Hges 4 to 13: or 24 ots. for 60 ct. navy
bme ground. Mention this paper. We have
loads of similar bargains to send you. Ask for
list. Smith's Cash Store, Ban Francisco, Cal.

FRAZER AXLE
CREASEBEST IN THE WORLD.

Its wearing qual ltles are unsurpassed, actually
outlasting two boxes of any other brand. Free
from Animal C). ART THR aKNIUKK.

FOR SAKE BY OREGON AND

JHfWASHIirGTON MERCHANTS'
and Dealers generally.

rl. r. U. JNO. BJO B. I. Si, U, JNO. 702

pains in the back, side, chest, or

Porous
Plaster

Red Cross DIAMOND BRAND A

The onli Safe. Sure. an4 reliable Pill tor sale. w
JfneUsh Diamond Brand In Kta sod Qold metallie

BUELL LAMBERSON- -
205 Third St., near Taylor

PORTLAND - OREGON

WELL-KNOW- N BEER
TIN KBflS OK BOTTLES)

Second to none TRY IT...
No matter wnere from. FOETIAHD, OB.

t If we take up a modern atlas and look
over the map of the United States, we see
the traceries of rivers and railroads so in-

tertwined as to be confusing. But mam
stems and main streams are plainly lined.
It is very much like a chart of the human
system, wih nerves and arteries well de-
nned. Particularly do we see the G. S. N.
(great Sciatic Nerve), main stem, which
can carry to the square inch more pain
than some railroads carry in freight. A
prominent business man in a bi(? city was
attacked by Sciatica. The paw was awful.
He hurried home in fear that be would be
crippled by it. In half an hour he was
cured by St. Jacobs Oil. He now takes big
stock in tbat famous remedy, and travels
on the T. O. G. Y. (take good care of your
self) plan, keeping a bottle ot the great
pain cure always at hand.

Landlord I'll have to raise your rent. Te-
nantFir what? Landlord They've changed
the name of this street, and it is now an avenue.

HOWS THIS I

We'offer One Hundred Dollars reward
for any case of Catarrh that oannot be
cured by Hall's Catarrh Cure.
F. J. CHENEY & CO., Props., Toledo, O.

We the undersigned, have known F. 3.
Cheney for the last 16 years, and believe
him perfectly honorable in all business
transactions and financially able to carry
out any obligation made by their firm.

Wbst & Tsuax, Wholesale Druggists, To-

ledo, O.
Waldino, Kinnah & Marvik, Wholesale

Druggists, Toledo, O.
Hall's Catarrh Cure is taken internally,

acting directly upon the blood and mu-
cous surfaces of the system. Price, 75o per
bottle. Sold by all Druggists. Testimon-
ials Free. .

Piso's Cure is a wonderful Cough medi
cine. Mas. W. Pickbrt, Van Siclen and
Blake Aves., Brooklyn, N. Y., Oct. 26, 1804.

FITS. AU Fits stopped fiee by Dr. Kline's
Great Nerve Restorer. No F'ts after the lirst
day's use. Marvelous cures.' Treatise and 92.00
trial bottle free to Fit cases. Send to Dr. Kline,
931 Arch St., Philadelphia, fa.

Tbt Gibmka for breakfast.

Rebuked.
A little negro gamin passing along

Bay street yesterday morning saw a

stump of a cigar fall on the sidewalk
in front of a store. He made a second
base slide for it, and when he had it
safely corralled beneath him be rolled
his eyes around the points of the com-

pass to see if another gamin had also
seen the stump fall. J

"Datwar in Cuba is making Havanas
skace.au you can't take no chances,"
he remarked as he brushed off the ash
and blew away the sand and dust from
the coveted snipe. Going into the store
he said to Charley Ellis :

"Boss, gimme a match, please, sah?"
"Matches are not here to give away,,

but to sell." said Mr. Ellis, assuming a
look of intense severity.

"Dey is. eh?"
"That's what they are."
"Well, how much is dey er bos?"
"One cent."
The gamin tilted the stump in one

corner of his mouth, held to the band of
his pantaloons with one hand, ran the
other hand in his pocket and pulled
forth a copper.

"Gimme a box. " And he laid down a

cent.
He got the box, struck a match, lit

the stump so well that' it poured forth
volumes of smoke, and then handing the
box back to Mr. Ellis assumed a look of
intense severity and said:

"Put dat box on do slieff, an de nex'
time a gemmen come in hyar an ax
you fer a match you gin him one outen
my box. " Florida Times-Unio-

FALSE WITNESSES.

There are knaves now and then met with who
renreKent certain local bitters and poisonous
stimuli as Identical with or possessing proper-
ties akin to those of Hostetter's Htomuch Bit-
ters. Theae scamps only succeed in foisting
their trashy compounds upon people unac-
quainted with the genuine article, which is as
much their opposite as day is to night. Ask
an 1 take no substitute for the grand remedy for
malaria, dyspepsia, constipation, rheumatism
and kidney trouble.

Hobsen I understand your danghter is tak-
ing great pains with her singing, the Poor
Father Takin' is not the word: giving is more
like it.

MO? WINCinWC soothingIIIIIUs IIII1ULUII U bYRUP
FOR CHILDREN TEETHING

For sale by all Druggist. 5 Oenta a battle.

I HUM'S HrltKt ALL L& rAILS.
I Best Cough Syrup. Tastes Good. Use I

in time, sold dt aramnsts. I

o-O-O-O-Q-O-
I

The Companiono
o
o

I

I The
I '

Bear in Mind Not one of the host of counterfeits and
is as good as the genuine. L

A POET.

She Has Never Learned a Line of Verse,
but Composes It Cleverly.

There is a Hoboken tot who will some

day shine among the women poets of
the land if her precociousness at the
present time counts for anything. Ger-

tie Walker is the little girl's name, and
all day long, from the time that her big
blue eyes peer lazily from behind her
long brown lashes, to the moment when
the sandman comes scattering his slum-
ber potions, Gertie is busy making
rhymes not mere childish nothings,
mind you, but good, sensible rhymes

about the things she sees about her the
sky, a dog, a trolley car, a ferryboat
everything that goes to make up her
narrow world.

The gift for versifying came to Gertie
quite naturally, and some of her simple
childish stanzas put on paper make very
pretty reading. Indeed you would never
suspect that the verses were made and
originated by a mere babe of five short
summers. You see, little Gertie has
never learned how to read and could
therefore never know just what poetry
means.

Just the same she goes on making her

rhymes almost always in perfect time
and always about the beautiful objects
of nature. At no time is tho bright lit-

tle damsel more happy than at night
fall, when she sits in her, tiny rocker
and builds air castles of verse to the
amusement of ; those who are listening
to her. We may all hear from this tot
over in Hoboken some day.. New York
Recorder. '

A Brave Little Bugler.
Every war brings out stories of hero-

ism that last long after many other in-

cidents of the conflict are forgotten.
Boyish bravery in the heat and smoke of
battle in particular is always told of
and seems to have more distinction than
that of the older soldier, who is trained
to do his dnty under all circumstances.
From the Japan-Chin- a war has come a
story of a brave little bugler that is like-

ly to be told over and over again. It was
on one of the battlefields, which were
not frequent in that war, when the Jap-
anese troops were somewhat panic strick-
en and were retreating before the Chi-

nese, that the little bulger was mortally
wounded.

Stricken and dying as he was, the
brave lad did not forget his duty. He
saw the troops flying and knew that the
Chinese were gaining a victory. With
splendid courage he raised himself, and
grasping his bugle sounded a loud and
stirring "charge." The troops heard
and rallied under its message, charged
valiantly in obedience to it, and the day
was theirs. But the little bugler had
died as they fought and did not even
know that his effort had been successful
His comrades knew, however, what he
had done, and they bore him from the
ield in triumph, and already the "uta,"
a poem of honor, has been written in
his memory, while his mother has ar
rayed herself in robes of state and honor,
and wound her hair with flowers, the
proudest woman in the empire, that her
only son should have thus distinguished
himself. New York Times.

A Good One.
How is this for a conundrum from a

boy of 5 years old :

"Mamma, what is it has four legs
and only one foot?"

Mother It must be some strange ani-
mal. ,

Boy Give it up?
Mother Yes.
Boy A bed.
The boy was using the foot of the bed

for a horse, which suggested the conun
drum. Louisville Courier-Journa- l.

Little Ben's Request.
Little Ben lives in a new house, one

of the most modern of modern houses,
where light, water, heat and other
things are all to be had by turning a
knob or touching a belL He lives in a
state of perpetual marvel over these
things, and the other night when suffer
ing from a headache the little fellow
said to his mother, who sat beside him
"Please turn on the dark, mother. My
eyes hurt me." . .

Frank and His Shoe.

Frank slid his foot hastily into his
button boot and shouted :

"Quick, mamma, hand me the shoe
key. I want to lock my shoe. ' ' Youth 's
Companion. "

. Ana, Mana,' Mona, Mike.
In an empty room we three

Play the games we always like
And count to see who "it" shall be

Ana, mana, mona, mike.

Bound and round the rhyme will go
Ere the final word shall strike.

Counting fast or counting lona,

bona, strike.
v . -

What it all means no one knows,
Mixed up like a peddler's pack

As from door to door ha goes-H- are,

ware, frow, frack.
Now we guess, and now we doubt,

Words enough or words we lack,
. Till the rhyming brings about,

Welcomed with a farewell shout
Hallioo, ballioo, o wack, out!

Toronto Truth.

mm
Powder

sands of holiday makers, as only London
can. The race was finely contested
throughout, and it was only in the last
quarter of a mile that the light' blue
flag forged slowly ahead, and after the
most exciting struggle ever witnessed
if we except the memorable dead heat
Cambridge won.

Ruth Meynell, who was staying with
some friends in town to witness the race,
had no doubt been one of the most in-

terested and excited of the spectators.
At the point where' she had seen the
crews pass, Oxford happened to be lead-

ing. So her delight was proportionately

great when the news of the light blu
victory reached her.

Surely a girl was never Bo happily
situated I Loving and beloved, and her
sweetheart who had promised to spend
the evening with her friends the hero
(for the moment) of the whole civilized
world. '

We left Jack on his way to the hotel
where the Cantabs were staying. It is
impossible to describe his feelings, tho
shock had been so great He had loved
and reverenced his father so much, and
always thought of him as the soul of
honor.
' And now there was only one course
open for him, either to do or die, though
to help to win the race was to help his
own utter ruin. And then Ruth? What
of her? Oh, he mustn't even think of
that The race and winning it must be
his only aim and object. Small wonder,
then, that it was remarked at the start
that Davenant looked "off color. "

We have seen, however, that he had
literally pulled the race out of the fire.
Strong man though he was, the severe
mental and physical strain told on him,
and he had to be lifted out of the boat
at the finish. But he was strong as iron
and quickly recovered. How he wished
he might not 1 For what had he to live
for now? The shouts and cheers seemed
bitter mockery. He recalled his father's
whisper and saw again the imploring
look. Jack knew that he was a beggar.

Making his recent indisposition an
excuse for not dining with the crews
that night, and refusing the many kind
offers of companionship, he drove to the
Great Northern hotel, where the fame
of the victory had preceded him, and
made inquiries as to his father's move-
ments. His father had ordered dinner at
7 and was going northward with the
mail that night Jack decided to wait
for him, and having had light refresh-
ment sat down to smoke and reflect on
the events of the last two days.

Presently the waiter brought him an
evening paper, and on running his eye
over the news he saw a paragraph head-

ed, "Death From Excitement at the
Boat Race. News just to hand that at
the conclusion of the race, the finish of
which was extremely exciting, an elder-

ly gentleman in full sight of the finish
was seen to stagger and falL Medical
attendance was speedily obtained, but
life was pronounced to be extinct The
remains were removed to the mortuary
awaiting .the inquest From letters and
papers on' the deceased it is feared that
he was G. Davenant, Esq. , father of
that brilliant oarsman, who today strok-
ed the Light Blues in such a gallant
manner. - Our readers will join with us
in expressing the hope that this may
prove to be a mistaka"

Jack never knew how he got through
the next few days. He did all that was
necessary in a perfectly mechanical
manner. He had his father's remains
buried in the family vault Also he
wrote to Ruth, telling her that "he could
never marry her, though it almost broke
his heart to say so. " And then, as might
be expected, the overtaxed brain and
body gave way, and Jack Davenant lay
in his father's stately mansion sick unto
death at the very time that Ruth Mey-
nell not knowing of his serious illness
and scorning to wear her heart on her
sleeve had arranged to tour with
friends abroad.

And so these two young liv,es, which
but a few days before seemed so full of
life and hope, were blighted as it seem-
ed at their very outset '

In due time Jack pulled through. And
then, for the first time for many a sad
day, the light of hope shone upon him,
and he understood what before had been
inexplicable namely, that instead of be-

ing the pauper he feared he was, he was
really immensely rich.

His father ' had certainly lost money
in the troublous times of strikes, but not
sufficient to impair his princely fortune.
Business worry, telling upon an enfee-
bled frame, coupled perhaps with nat-
ural excitement about the race in which
his son was to take such a leading part,
had brought about that dreadful hallu-
cination from which he had suffered, for,
in fact, he had not bet one farthing on
the event

The most learned scientists cannot un-
dertake to explain the subtle working of
the mind diseased. But it was suggested
that since those interested in the result
of the "varsity boat race" are often
guided in their hopes by the state of
the betting it might be inferred that
Jack's father had been too intently
watching the odds. London Tit-Bit- s.

An Ascetic Sentiment.
"It's a shame," said the ardent patri-

ot, "that our girls should be married
away into Europe as they constantly
are." -

"Yes," replied Sinnioker, "but It
might be worse. "

"How?" ,
"They might insist on their husbands

living in this oonutry. "Washington
Star.

Chiohesteh'8 Buoush,

XtuUxRONRU
THE ORIGINAL AND GENUINE.

I.AfltM. ask Drnroist far Chteheeter'M

PAIN.

Thou drear companion of the slow night hours,
Thou sharpener of the soul, long, long had I
Waged weary oombat with thee, though my

cry
Of anguish only cheered thy mocking powers,

As thrcugh the years we strove, no respite
oura, ,

Till, lo, one day each breathed victorious
sigh,

The master, thou, of my mortality.
But master who beneath my spirit cowers,

Its slave forever. Now fast friends are we.
My vanquished victor, pain, and much I owe
To thy stern fellowship. Through thee I see
With quickened sense all things both high

and low.
For knowing all that I can never be.

Tutored by thee, all wider life I know.
Elizabeth West in Century.

A BOAT RACE STORY.

' Jack Davenant was the stroke or tne
Cambridge university eight He was a
man greatly to be envied. Wealthy his
father was a large mine owner in the
north popular, good looking and
thought to be one of the best strokes
turned out from either university for
some time. Last, but not least, he was

engaged to be married at Easter to Ruth
Meynell, as bonny a lass as need be,
with whom he had been in love for some

years.
It was the afternoon before the great

event when the following telegram
reached him :

Meet me. King's Cross, 6:80. Davbhant.
Jack was delighted, for it had been a

great disappointment to him when his
father had told him that business of im-

portance would prevent his witnessing
the race. When the train glided slowly
into the station, you may be sure that
a cordial greeting was exchanged be
tween rattier ana son. But jacK was
startled to see how greatly altered his

- father's appearance was from what it
had been three months before.

"Well, how do you think I'm looking,
dad?" he exclaimed presently, when
they were seated in a private sitting
room in the Great Northern hotel. "We
are all of us in good form, I believe, and
shall make the Oxford lot do all they
know, I'm certain. There's only one

thing I can't make out Have you no-

ticed how strongly the betting goes on
Oxford? It was '4 to 1 on' in this even-

ing's paper. If it were not absurd, I
should think that there was some plot
on to damage our boat or something,
only that's impossible. But anyhow 1

can't help feeling anxious. Those 'book-
ies' are generally right in their odds on
this race, and there is nothing in our
respective form and times to warrant
the long odds. Do you know, I feel that
I must win this race. I'd willingly give
five years of my life to be certain of it !"

Here Jack saw his father turn ghastly
pale. He darted out of the room and
was back again in a minute with some

brandy, which he made his father swal-

low, and waited with intense eagerness
to hear what was the matter, anxiously
requesting to be allowed to send for a
doctor at once.

"No," said his father, "that is no
good. I have already consulted one about
these heart seizures, which are common

enough just now. My doctor says that
any intense excitement might carry me
off like the crack of a gun. Those were
his words. But that doesn't matter,
Jack," he added. "Brace yourself for a
great shock, one which will try even

your strong nerves. Jack, my poor boy,
your words went through me like a
knife just now. Mine is a dreadful er-

rand up here to see you today. Jack, I
have come to tell you that we are utter-

ly ruined. Fool villain that I am, I
have, urged with the desire to leave you
vast wealth, speculated largely and
lost"

At first Jack thought that his father
had taken leave of his senses. The shock
was tremendous, but varsity strokes
are the material of which the leaders of
forlorn hopes are made. His strict train-

ing and strong nerves soon came to his
aid, and he tried to cheer up his father
by the usual commonplaces of hoping
that it wasn't so bad as his father dread-
ed it to be. And then the thought of the
great event in which he was to take
such a prominent part on the morrow
rushed across his mind, and be couldn't
help saying:

"But if you love me, as you say you
do, how could you bring me such ghast-
ly news at such a time as this, when
the fact of my knowing it one day soon-
er or later could make no earthly differ-
ence to our circumstances? It was wick-

edly cruel not to keep the news till after
the race."

"Stop, Jack," his father replied.
"You mustn't blame me unjustly. You
have sufficient reason to blame, yes,
hate, me without that Listen! I told
you I loved you, and I do. It was for
you that I have acted as I have done.
As I just said, I am a doomed man. At
the outside, I am only given one year to
live. And time being so short, and my.
affairs so shaky, what was I to do?
Draw closer to me, closer, Jack I A
whisper heard would be fatal. "

Jack bent down his head, and his face
became as white as his father's. And
this is what he heard : .

"Jack, 1 have put every halfpenny I
possess, and more 50,000 on Oxford
for tomorrow '8 race." .

For a moment Jack looked at his fa
ther. He was fairly staggered. Then,

, without a word, he took up his hat and
left the hotel, haunted by his father's
pale, entreating face, and made his way
to the training quarters.

The day of the race broke bright and
fair, and London turned out bar thou

boxes aesled with bine ribbon. TsLbeaioat.hm.klad. Sefuee' BubatitutomM and Imitation.
All pills in pasteboard boxes, pink wrappers, are dansrerona counterfeit. At Druggists, or send na
4c in stamps for partioolsrs, testimonials, and "Relief for liadtea," in letter, by return Mall.
10,000 Testimonials. Fame Paper. Sold by all Local Drurgclsta.

C1II01IES1EB CllEHICAL C Uttlll Madlaow 80.., i'HI LAIIKI.I'HIA, PA.

COMPLETE SEED CATALOGUE
DECEMBER 15. SEND FOR ONE.

WEINHflRD'S
DO YOU

MALARIA! ache?
MOORE'S

FEEL BAD? DOEb YOUR BACK
Does every step seem a burden? You need

REVEALED REMEDY.

"A FAIR FACE MAY PROVE A FOUL BA

CAI N." MARRY A PLAIN GIRL IF SHE US,

SAPOLIO
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has ban growing better, brighter svsry year for more than sixty years." v

Youths Companion
"S2 Times a Year." Subscription, $1.75. ;

The Volume of The Companion for 1896 the 70th year of its publication will give weekly entertainment and
instruction in abundance for every member of the family. '

Six Hbliday ' , TOO For all
Numbers. Largo Pages, the Family,

Special Souvenir Numbers, double to - The size of The Companion page is ' Both young and old find In each
size and appropriate to each season, four times that of the leading Maga-- week's issue amusement and education
are published at Thanksgiving, Christ-- zines. In each Volume nearly 700 in the Serial and Short Stories, in its
mas, New Year's, Washington's Birth-- pages are given, profusely illustrated. Editorials, Anecdotes, Health and
day, Easter and Fourth of July. . ' ; Only $1.75 a year. Miscellaneous Articles.

'More than 200 Famous Men and Women have contributed to the next Volume of THE COMPANION.
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for Full Illustrated Prospectus and Sample Copies Free.- .
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REMARKABLE OFFER 1 ,

Subscribers who will cut out this slip and send it AT ONCE
, with name and address, and $1.75, will receive:

The Youth's Companion every week till January 1, 1898.
Thanksgiving, Christmas, New Year's Double Numbers.
Our Handsome 4 -- page Calendar (7x10 inches),
graphed in nine colors. Retail price, so cents.

THE COMPANION 5a weeks, a full year, to January

I

o 50-ct- . New

I FREEo CALENDAR FREE
FREE

I FREE ANDo ,

I
THE YOUTH'So "' Send Check,

I
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