
You don’t and can’t if your stomach is 
weak. A weak stomach does not digeet 
all that ia ordinarily taken into it. lt 
gets tired easily, and what it fails to di
gest is wastes!.

Among the signs of a weak stomach 
are uneaaineas after eating, tits of ner
vosa headache, and disagreeable belch
ing.

Hood’s Sarsaparilla 
strengthens and tone» the stomach and 
the whole digestive system.

A STUDY IN SCARLET. S
BY A. CONAN DOYLE.

A Variety si Reasons.
“Why io she going to ths mountains 

thia year?”
"Oh, ahe has several reasons.. The 

doctor has ordered her to go, her hus
band has ordered her to stay at home, 
and she is aick of the ahore and the 
country.—Judge.

la a Higher Petition.
“Me darter Nora is goin't' marry 

Casey, that wurrucka in ths basement 
of that buildin*. B’t Oi do be tillin' 
her that ahe moight hev looked 
higher.”

“Indade?"
“Yis; she cud hoy hod Murphy, that 

wnrrucks on the top story of the same 
skyscraper.”

The well-posted druggist advisee you 
to use Hamlin's Wisard Oil for 
for he knows what it has done.

pain,

Got Hit Share.
“I am sorry, doctor, you were 

able to attend the church supper 
night; it would have done you gocxi 
to be there.”

“ft
madam. I have just prescribed 
three of theparticipanta.

not 
last

has already done me good, 
for

It Cat»» While V»» Walk.
Alten'a Foot-Eaae make» tight and new ahoea 

•eel eaiy. It ia a certain cure for aweatlng. cal- 
loua and swollen, tlnel.hot, aching feet. Try It 
oday AiaUdruggtet«.2Sc. Trial package mail
ed FREE. Adceaa Allen 8. Olmsted. LaKoy. 
N. T.

A Ceetparnee.
Grandpa—I had a fellow out walking 

yesterday and—well I guess I tuckered 
him out. But then he is old.

Bobie—Why, grandpa, you are 82 
yourself.

Well, maybe lam; but thia fellow 
was at least a year older.”

Out at First
Scftleigh—I—aw—had a most de

lightful dweam lawet night, doncher 
know.

Miss Cntting—Indeed!
“Yar.s. —I dseamed that we 

mawwied doncher know.”
“Had I dreamed that should 

classed it as a horrible nightmare.

were

have
•»

Mothers will find Mrs. Winslow's Sooth
ing Syrup the best remedy to use tor their 
Children during the teething period.

Wanted Money's Werth
Mr. Grump—That confounded doctor 

charged me |5 for telling m* that
there wee nothing wrong with me.

Mrs. Grump—Outrageous!
Mr. Grump—Yes; if he had discov

ered dangerous symptoms I shouldn’t 
have minded it in the least.

aaked the 
the tailor

a fit all

He Had Osa.
“Do you guarantee a fit,” 

anxious man as he entered 
shop.

“Oh, yee; you’ll have
right,” said the obliging person with 
the tape measure. And when the 
clothes were delivered and he found 
that the trousers were cut too short, 
the anxious man had one as be 
gled: “How true them words 
spoke.”

gur-
WII

Taking N» Chance*.
“Doctor,” said the fair invalid, 

pealingly, “don’t you think you could 
conscientiously advise my husband to 
send me to 
health?”

“Madam,” 
physician, “I 
adviae him toi ncur any additional ex
pense until my bill is paid.”

•p-

tii« eea shore for my

replied the far-sighted 
cannot conscientiously

Sud- 
par-

feel

An Urgent Necessity.
The were on a pleasure trip, 

denly a thoughtful member of the 
ty paused and said:
“Surely something is wrong. I

that something is amiss. O yes! It 
has been almost two hours since we 
had Mr. Coe Dakk take a group of 
□s.;’

And immediately the matter was at
tended to.

Contagious 
Blood Polson

There is no poison ao highly contagious, 
■o deceptive and ao destructive. Don't be 
too sure you are cured because all external 
sign* of the disease have disappeared, and 
the doctor aays you are well. Many per
sons have been dosed with Mercury and 
Potash for months or years, and pro
nounced cured —to realize when too late 
that the disease was only covered np — 

AecMSfw * ?*iw driv*0 from the 
■MV uogon surface to break
out again, and to their sorrow and mortifi
cation find those nearest and dearest to 
them have been infected by this loath
some disease, for no other poison is so 
•urely transmitted from parent to child 
■a this. Often a bad case of Rheumatism, 
Catarrh, Scrofula or severe skin disease, 
an old sore or ulcer developing in middle 
life, can be traced to blood poison con

In early m 0,9 nanont.
life, for it remains smoldering in the sys
tem forever, unleaa properly treated and 
driven out in the beginning. 8. 8. 8. i* 
the only antidote for thia peculiar virus, 
the only remedy known that can over
come it and drive it out of the blood, and 
it does this ao thoroughly and effectually 
that there is never a return of the disease 
to embarrass or humiliate you afterwards.

cures Contagious Blood 
to tato Poison in any and all 

stages; contains no 
mineral to break down 
your constitution ; it is 

purely vegetable and the only blood puri
fier known that cleanses the blood and 
at the asm* tlm* builds up the general 
^Our little book on contagious blood 

poison ta the most complete and instruc
tive ever issued; it not only tell* all 
•bout thia disease, but also how to cure 
yourself at home. It ia free and should 
be in the hand* of everyone seeking • 
cure. Send for it

ng»WT»MIM0M1U«T‘ Ik.

CHAPTER 111—Continued.
No. 3 Laurlston Gardens wore an Ill- 

omened and minatory look. It was one 
of four, which stood back some little 
way from the street, two being occu
pied and two empty.

Th» latter looked out with three 
tiers of vacant, melancholy windows, 
which were blank and dreary, save 
that here and there a "To Let” 
had developed like a cataract 
the bleared panes.

A small garden sprinkled over with 
a scattered eruption of sickly plants 
separated each of these houses from 
the street, and was traversed by a nar
row pathway, yellowish in color, and 
consisting apparently of a mixture of 
clay and gravel.

The whole place was very sloppy 
from the rain which had fallen through 
the night. The garden was bounded 
by a three-foot brick wall with a 
fringe of wood rails upon the top, and 
against this wall was leaning a stal
wart police constable, surrounded by 
a small knot of loafers, who craned 
their necks and strained their eyes In 
the vain hope of catching some glimpse 
of the proceedings within.

I had Imagined that Sherlock 
Holmes would at once have hurried 
Into the house and plunged Into a 
study of the mystery.

Nothing appeared to be further from 
his Intention. With an air of non
chalance. which under the clrcum 
stances seemed to me to border upon 
affectation, he lounged up and down 
the pavement, and gaxed vacantly at 
the ground, the sky. the opposite 
houses and the line of railings.

Having finished his scrutiny, he pro- 
ceedly slowly down the path, or rather 
down the fringe of grass which flanked 
the path, keeping his eyes riveted upon 
the ground.

Twice be stopped and once I saw 
him smile and heard him utter an ex
clamation of satisfaction. There were 
many marks of footsteps upon the wet. 
clayey soil, but since the police had 
been coming and going over It I waa 
unable to see how my companion could 
hope to learn anything from it.

Still. I had bad such extraordinary 
evidence of the quickness of his per
ceptive faculties that I had no doubt 
he could see a great deal which was 
hidden from me.

At the door of the house we were 
met by a tall, white-faced, flaxen-haired 
man. with a notebook In his hand, who 
rushed forward and wrung my com
panion’s hand with effusion.

“It Is Indeed kind of you to come.” 
he said. “I have had everything left 
untouched."

“Except that!" my friend answered, 
pointing to the pathway. “If a herd 
of buffaloes bad passed along, there 
could not be a greater mess. No doubt, 
however, you had drawn your own con
clusions. Gregson, before you permit
ted this."

"I have had so much to do Inside 
the house,” the detective said, evas
ively. “My colleague. Mr. Leetrade, Is 
here. I had relied upon him to look 
after this.”

Holmes glanced at me and raised 
his eyebrows sardonically.

“With two such men as yourself 
and Lestrade upon the ground, there 
will not be much for a third party to 
to find out.” he said.

Gregson rubbed his hands In a self- 
satisfied way.

“I think we have done all that can 
be done.” he answered. “It's a queer 
case, though, and I knew your taste 
for such things.”

“You did not come here In a cab?” 
asked Sherlock Holmes.

"No. sir."
"Nor I-estrade?” 
"No. sir." 
"Then let us go and look at the 

room."
With which Inconsequent remark he 

strode on Into the house, followed by 
Gregson, whose features expressed his 
astonishment.

Holmes walked In and I followed 
him with that subdued feeling at my 
heart which the presence of death in
spires. I

It was a large, square room, looking I 
all the larger for the absence of all i 
furniture.

Opposite the door was a showy fire
place. On one comer cf this was stuck 1 
the stump of a red wax candle.

The solitary window was so dirty 1 
that the light was hazy and uncertain, 
giving a dull gray tinge to everything. I 
which was intensified by the thick 1 
layer of dust which coated the whole I 
apartment.

All these details I observed after
ward. At present my attention was 
centered upon the single grim, mo
tionless figure which lay stretched 
upon the boards, with vacant, sight
less eyes staring up at the discolored 
celling.

It was that of a man about forty- 
three or forty-four years of age, mid
dle-sized. broad shouldered, with crisp, 
curling black hair, and a short, stubby 
beard.

His hands were clenched and his 
arms thrown abroad, while his lower 
limbs were Interlocked as though his 
death struggle had been a grievous 
one.

On his rigid face there stood an ex
pression of horror, and, as It seemed 
to me. of hatred, such as I have never 
seen upon human features.

Tnls malignant and terrible contor
tion, combined with the low forehead, 
blunt nose, and prognathous Jaw, gave 
the dead man a singularly slmlous and 
ape-llke appearance, which was In
creased by his writhing, unnatural pos
ture.

Lestrade, lean and ferret-llke as 
ever, was standing by the doorway and 
greeted my companion and myself.

"This case will make a stir, sir,” he 
remarked. "It beats anything I have 
seen, and I am no chicken.”

"There Is no clew,” said Gregson. 
"None at all,” chimed In lestrade. 
Sherlock Holmes approached the 

body and kneeling down, examined it 
Intently. .

“You are sure that there Is no 
wound?” he asked, pointing to numer
ous gouts and splashes of blood which 
lay all around.

•'Positive!” cried both detectives. 
"Then of course this blood belongs 

to a seeond Individual—presumably 
the murderer. If murder has been com
mitted. It reminds me of the circum
stances attending on the death of Van 
Jansen, In Utrecht, In the year 34. Do 
you remember the case, Gregson?" 

"No, sir.” 
"Read It up—you . really should. 

There Is nothing new under the sun. 
It has all been done before.” 

As he spoke his nimble fingers were 
flying here, there and everywhere. ........ ..............
feeling, pressing, unbuttoning, exam ment and of hope.

cani 
upon

InIng, while hia eyes wore the same 
far awsy expreaslon which 1 have al
ready remarked upou.

So swiftly was the examination made 
that one would hardly have gueaaed 
the minuteness with which It was con
ducted. Finally, he anlffed the dead 
man's lips and then glanced at the 
soles of hia patent leather boots.

"He has not been moved at all?" he 
aaked.

"No more than was necessary for 
the purpose of our examination.”

"You can take him to tne mortuary 
now," he said. "There Is uothing more 
to be learned."

Gregson had a stretcher and four“ 
men at hand. At his call they entered 
the room, and the stranger waa lifted 
and carried out.

As they raised him a ring tingled 
down and rolled across the floor. Le
etrade grabbed It up and stared at It 
with mystified eyes.

"There's been a woman here," he 
cried. “It's a woman's wedding ring."

He held It out as he spoke, upon the 
palm of his hand. We all gathered 
round him and gaxed at it There 
could be no doubt that that circle of 
plain gold had once adorned the finger 
of a bride.

"This complicates matters," said 
Gregson. "Heaven knows, they were 
complicated enough before!"

“You're sure It doesn’t simplify 
them?” observed Holmes. “There's 
nothing to be learned by staring at It. 
What did you find In his pockets?"

"We have It all here." said Greg
son. pointing to a litter of object* upon 
one of the bottom steps of the stairs. 
"A gold watch. No. 97.163. by liarraud. 
of London. Gold Albert chain, very 
heavy and solid. Gold ring, with Ma
sonic device. Gold pin—bulldog's 
head, with rubies as eyes. Russian 
leather card case, with cards of Enoch 
J. Drebber, of Cleveland, correspond
ing with the E. J. D. upon the linen. 
No purse, but loose money to the ex 
tent of seven pounds thirteen. Pock
et edition of Boccaccio's 'Decameron.' 
with name of Joseph Stangerson upon 
the fly leaf. Two letters—one address
ed to E. J. Drebber and one to Joseph 
Stangerson."

"At what address?"
“American Exchange. Strand—to lie 

left till called for. They are both from 
the Guion Steamship Company, and 
refer to the sailing of their boats from 
Liverpool. It Is clear that thia unfor
tunate man was about to return to New 
York."

“Have you made any Inquiries as to 
t^ls man Stangerson?"

"I did It at once," said Gregson "I 
have had advertisements sent to all the 
newspapers, and one of my men has 
gone to the American Exchange, but 
he has not returned yet.”

“Have you sent to Cleveland?" 
"We telegraphed this morning." 
"How did you word your Inquiries?" 
"We simply detailed the circum

stances. and said that we should be 
glad of any information which could 
help us."

“You did not ask for particulars on 
any point which appeared to you to be 
crucial?"

"I asked about 
"Nothing else?

stance on which 
pears to hinge? 
graph again?”

"I have said all I have to say," said 
Gregson, in an offended voice.

Sherlock Holmes chuckled to him
self. and appeared to be about to make 
some remark, when Les trade, who had 
been In the front room while we were 
holding this conversation In the hall, 
reappeared upon the scene, nibbing his 
hands In a pompous and well-satisfied 
manner.

"Mr. Gregson." he said. "I have Just 
made a discovery of the highest Im 
portance, and one which would have 
been overlooked had I not made a care
ful examination of the walls.”

The little man’s eyes sparkled as he 
spoke, and he was evidently In a state 
of suppressed exultation at having 
scored a point against his colleague.

"Come here," he said, bustling back 
Into the room, the atmosphere of which 
felt cleaner since the removal of its 
ghastly Inmate.

"Now. stand there!"
He struck a match on his boot snd 

held it up against the wall.
"Look at that!" he said triumphant

ly.
I have remarked that the paper had 

faLen away in parts. In this particu
lar corner of the room a large piece 
had peeled off. leaving a yellow square 
of coarse plastering.

Across 
scrawled 
word;

Stangersou.”
Ta there no clrcum- 

thia whole caae ap-
Will you not tele-

thia bare apace there waa 
In blood-red letters a single

RACHE.
do you think of that?" cried 

the detective, with the air of a show
man exhibiting bls show. "This was 
overlooked because It was In the dark
est corner of the room, and no one 
thought of looking there. The mur
derer has written it with his or her own 
blood. See this smear where it has 
trickled down the wall! That disposes 
of the Idea of suicide, anyhow. Why 
was that corner chosen to write It on? 
I will tell you. See that candle on the 
mantelpiece. It was lighted at the 
time, and If It was lighted this comer 
would be the brightest instead of the 
darkest portion of the wall.”

"And what does It mean, now that 
you have found It?” asked Gregson, in 
a deprecatory tone.

"Mean? Why, lt means that the 
writer was going to put the female 
name Rachel, but was disturbed before 
he or she had time to finish. You mark 
my words, when this case comes to be 
cleared up you’ll find that a woman 
named Rachel has something to do 
with It. It’s all very well for you to 
laugh, Mr. Sherlock Holmes. You may 
be very smart and clever, but the old 
hound is the best, when all Is said and 
done.”

"I really beg your pardon!” said my 
companion, who had ruffled the little 
man's temper by bursting Into an ex
plosion of laughter. "You certainly 
have the credit of being the first of us 
to find out, and, as you say, it bears 
every mark of having been written by 
the other participant In last night's 
mystery. I have not had time to ex
amine this room yet, but with your 
permission I shall do so now.”

As he spoke he whipped a tape meas
ure and a large, round, magnifying 
glass from his pocket.

So engrossed was he with his occu
pation that he appeared to have for
gotten our presence, for he chattered 
away to himself under hie breath the 
whole time, keeping up a running Are 
of exclamations, groans, whistles and 
little cries suggestive of encourage

"What

A* I watch»! him 1 waa Irt retsUh » 
reminded of • pur» blixxlefl. well 
trained fox hound aa It ■’••heajm. k 
ward and forward 'hrettgh the cov. L 
whining In Its l agerneaa. until It lonua 
aero«» the lost scent.

For twenty minute, or more h« «on 
tlnued hlg rescan Im*. '"*‘*1,‘"1r 
the moat exact care th« 
tween marks which were ell;
visible to me. »«•' occasionally »11 'X 
Ing his tape to (be walla In an equally 
tncompreheualble manner.

In one place h<> gathered very »ate. 
fully a little pile of gray dust front the 
floor, and pa< ked It away " .
ope. Finally he examlaed wl,h hl* 
the word upon the wall, going over ev
ery letter of it with the most minute 
exactness. . ,

Thia dime, lie appeared to I'« satis- 
fled. for he replaced hia tape and his 
glass In bls |H»cket.

"They say that gening Is an Infinite 
capacity for taking pains, ho re
marked. with a smile. "It a a very 
bad definition, but it does apply to de
tective work." . . ,, . ,

Gregson and Lestrade had wAtcbe.1 
the maneuvers of their amateur mm 
panion with considerable curiosity and 
some contempt. ,

They evidently failed to appreciate 
the fact, which I had begun to rea la*, 
that Sherlock Holmes' smallest actions 
were all directed toward some definite 
and practical end.

"What do you think of It. air. they 
both aaked. ...

"It would be robbing you of the cred 
It of the case If I was to presume to 
help you,” remarked my friend. You 
are doing ao well now that It **,l*J'l *M* 
a pity for any one to Interfere." There 
whs a world of sarcasm In hia voice as 
he spoke. "If you will let me know 
how your Inveetlgatlons go. ho con 
tlnued. "I shall be happy to give you 
any help I can. In the meantime, I 
should like to speak to the constable 
who found the body. Fan you give me 
his name and address?"

"John Rance," he said He Is off 
duty now. You will find him at 4b 
Auilley Court. Kensington I'ark Gate 
Holmes took a note of the address^

"Come along, doctor," he said: "we 
shall go and look him up. I ll tell you 
one thing which may help you In the 
case " he continued, turning to the two 
detective*. "There has been murder 
done, and the murderer was a man. 
He was more than six feet high, was 
In the prime of life, had small foot for 
hia height, wore coarse square-toed 
lioota, and smoked a Trlchinopoly 
cigar. He cam« here with hia victim 
In a four-wheeled cab. which was 
drawn by a horse with three old aho»* 
and one new one on bls off foreleg In 
all probability the murderer had a flor 
Id face, and the finger nails of his 
right hand were remarkably long 
These are only a few Indications, but 
they may assist you."

Ix*atraJc an.I Gregson looked at each 
other with an Incredulous smile.

"If thia man was murdered, how was 
it done?" asked the former.

"Polson." said Sherlock Holmes, 
curtly, and strode off "One other 
thing, l^*stra<le.” he added, turning 
round at the door: “ ’R.ich«' Is the 
German for 'revenge; ’ so don't lose 
your time looking for Miss Rachel.”

With which Parthian shot he walked 
away leaving the two rivala open- 
mouthed behind him.

(To b* rontmnel.)

HOW CONVICT8 PASS THE TIME

Some Very Artistic Work Done In the Prison» 
ol America.

It is at once intere«ting and pathetic, 
says the Philadelphia Record, to go 
through the ells of the eastern peni
tentiary and to note the objects which, 
with tedious pains, the prisoners have 
made to while the time'away. Here a 
mantel will 1« hung with a lambrequin, 
elaborately fringed, the tine knots and 
delicate pattern* of the threads compar
ing with the work of the French lace 
makers. The lambrequin is of an odd 
blue, anil the visitor ia told that it io 
made of an old pair of prison trousers. 
On a little gilt bracket ia a «mall stuffed 
animal. The bracket, so deliiataly 
turned, is of newspapers pasted together 
and gilded, and the animal is a rat, 
caught in a home made trap, rtuffed 
with rags an-1 pieces of chewing gum, 
colored with shoe blacking for its ey«e 
A wall is completely covered with a 
really artistic iksoration of reeds, on 
which are perched at least 200 birds, 
each accurately colored and drawn. 
There are als> nnmlrerless clii-cker- 
boards and chessmen that, in the deli
cacy of their inlay work and in the in
tricacy of their carving would do honor 
to the craftsmen of the Orient.

I

Why fl* Wanted te Ge.

Up at primry school No. fl in Brook
lyn the other «lay, one of the boys pre 
tented a note from hi* mother, aaking 
to lie allowed to go home at 2 o’clock.

The teacher looked at him eeverely, 
“See here,” ahe said, "you've lieen 
out a great deal lately, and hern you 
have a note to go out again. “ 
can’t do thing* that way. 
coming to actiool I want you to stay 
here. What do you want to go out 
for?”

"My mother wanted me to go to New 
York,” replied the email hoy.

“Wouldn’t Saturday afternoon do 
jnat aa well?”

"No, ma’am.”
“Do you have to go at 2 o'clock?”
"Yea, ma’am.”
"Wouldn’t half past 2 do a* well?” 
“No, ma'am’.’
“Well, what do you have to go for 

anyway?”
“Please, ma’am, my cousin's dead.”
The expreaeion on the teacher’s face 

wa* wonderful to behold a* she gave tl>a 
boy itermifiMon to go.—New York Even
ing Mail.

Now, we
If you are

Mi Fouad Out
"We get qn<«r men on our ahipa 

sometimes,” said Rear Admiral Schley, 
while he wan telling stories of hi* ex« 
perieneea, “sithough they are all brave 
and loyal.”

“There was a landsman on one of 
my ships onee who was a bright fellow, 
apparently, and I took him as an order
ly. One night I was In my cabin and 
a gale of wind came up. I called the { 
orderly and said: ‘Find rut how the 
wind is blowing and report to me.’

“The man was gone a few minutes, 
and then came in and reported: 
“Captain, the wind is blowing right 
over tlie ship.’ ”

Make Bequeits of Their Brains,

The Cornell Brain Association, of 
which Prof. Burt G. Wilder is presi
dent, lias received more than 100 lie
quests of the brains of highly educated 
people, as a result of the circulation 
of a unique form of "will and testa
ment,” which he drew up and asked 
them to sign.

PELVIC CATARRH
CAl'Bli«

Palpitation of the heart« cold hands 
and feet, sinking feelings — l*e-ru-ua 
curs« catarrh wherever located.

en

Mrs. X. Rchn»ld»r, 240R Thirty- 
*sv»nth Plac». Chicago. *>*., write»!

••After taking several remedi»» 
without result, I began In January, 
|0oa, to take your valuable remedy. 
Rerun*. I waa • complete wreck. 
Had palpitation ot the heart, cold 
hands and feet, female weakness, no 
appetite, trembling, sinking tooling 
nearly all the time. You said I wa* 
suffering with systemic catarrh, and I 
believe that I received your help In 
the nick of time I follow ad your 
direction* carefully *nd can say to-dav 
that I am well again. I cannot thank 
C«a enough for my cur*. I will always 

your debtor. I ha» e already recom- 
mdeded Peruna to my friends and 
neighbors and thoy all praise It. I 
wish that all suffering women would 
try It. I testify this according to th* 
truth.”—Mrs. X. Schneider.

if you do not derive prompt snd «atia- 
factory results from the use of Fortin* 
write at one« t>> Dr. Hartman, giving a 
full statement of your case, and Im» will 
be plvaacd to give you Ills valuable ail- 
vice gratis.

Address Dr. Hartman. I'reaidrnt of 
the Hartiuan Sanitarium, Columbua, 

| Ohio.
Perfection.--God endowed humanity 

with it* Infinite capacity fur luiprov*. 
ment In order that at last It may attain 
perfection. I do not believe auy bumau 
being cau be perf»><-tly happy aa long aa 
we aee men condemned to auffer with
out ■ single moral (bought, without » 
perception of the noble meaning of Ufa 
—Rev. E. C. Worcester. Epaicopallan. 
Philadelphia, l'a.

Tb* Mystery of Life.—Cuuatantly 
men and women of the m<>at aerloua 
nature and of the moat devout spirit 
are aaktug, "Who cao solve fur us the 
mystery of life?" Rome killing egperl- 
euce cornea Into life; some sharp up
heaval of conditions unexpected, eoute 
sorrow we did out procure and so have 
no mean* of knowing Its remedy, ta
rsus* ws had no preparation for Its 
Cuming; aom* unnatural death. Tbeoe 
are things before which we stand 
There la no explanation. The gate Is 
shut And It la wise and good. Rueb 
experience« of llfr are a part of the 
discipline of life. In which we gather 
power and strength, hot to explore, but 
to believe.— Ilev. T. R. Bllcer. I HI 
tartan. New York.

Hto (Jaeetlon of Faith.
A religious old darky had hl* faith 

badly shaken not long ago. II* I* sex- 
ton for a white church In a Fayette 
County town, and one afternoon aa be 
waa In front sweeping the pavement 
• strong wind aroee, tearing a piece of 
the cornice off and taking a few bricks 
out of the wall. Realising that a good 
run wa* better than a bad stand, the 
old man sought shelter In the station 
bouse on the opposite side of the street 

tteveral minutes later a member of 
the church of which Uncle I sham Is 
sexto« came by. and noticing him Io 
hia retreat, remarked that he thought 
the station bouse a strange plac* fur 
* man of faith to seek abelter In a 
storm when a bouae of worship waa 
near.

“Dat’e so. but what's a man gwtao ter 
do when de I .ord lieglna to frvw bricks 
at 'lm t’—Memphis Helm I tar,

la Fraias *1 th, M*»qu>to.
Mrs. Crimsont»eak—I see by the pa

pers that the mosquito egga are hatched 
in from four to seven day* according to 
the warmht of the weathm.

Mr. Crimaonbeak—Well there la one 
thing to tie said in favor of the mo*|ni- 
to. Rhe iloea'nt go about making quite 
aa much noise aa the hen after laying 
an egg.

His Wish Behead.
“I would Ilka something with a 

chack io It” said the alow-paying 
customer to the tailor.

“No would I” replied th» tailor 
coldly with an unmistakable maanitig 
in tlm words.

Wben lt Comes to Imkliig powder, 
every matuifaelurer aays wliat he 
maker is thè liest. The reaacn w» a»y 
Il la that an analyeis of all «eli known 
branda, includlng III« Munoiaile, Iliade 
by laa. II. E lek, l’ortlaud, prò rea that 
Monopole la thè atmiigeat and pureat ut 
all Illuse whom» ingrediente lieve Imwii 
put un record. Our citalo in la noi lo 
put tip gooda under tlils brand unleaa 
we ceti produce Imitar giaala tlian sny 
others un thè market. Ask tur llieiu 
frotn your giovar.

WADHAM14 A KERK BROS.,
l'uri land.

■alarm Mevamanf 1« fnglsed
“The Girls' 1-slier Guild” is the 

name of a unique reform movement in 
England. Women of cultuie pledge 
themselves to write letters of friendly 
tone to th» girl* of the lower classes, 
to aid them in their mental and moral 
uplifting, Th« object la to win the 
girls' friendship, em'oiirage llisni, and 
disabuse them of false notions and 
class prejudices tiisal results are aaid 
to lie already noticeable.

Gateleg Rxkteas.
Rhe—I am surprised at Jana’s 

Ing out in the boat all this time 
a cum pa rat tv« stranger.
30 la old enough to know lie tier.

He—Aren't yon afraid ahe Is ha 
to know better?

st»v- 
wlik 

A woman of

old

Basra Wsteamed te ths Nerthwaat
The arrival of a little |>arty of Boera 

in the city in queat of homes In Ilin 
Nortbwvet give« ground for tlie lio|ie 
that there will lie more to follow. Of 
the sturdy manliiasl of Hie Dutch farm- 
era ol Routh Africa the world lisa had 
ample evidence in the last I lire« years, 
aud as many of them a« may isiiue to 
the Northwest will la< gladly welivimd 
— Minneapolis Times.

Took Me Chaacaa.
“Mr. Grimes” said th» re tor to tbn 

vestryman "we bad Iwtlcr tai« up th« 
collection before the sermon thia morn
ing."

“Indead?”
“Yes. I am going to preach on 

economy.

'S

a

Provsd
Aunt Hannah—But how do y<>u 

know you love him Carrie?
Carrin — Whenever lie say* some

thing nh'« alMtiit me I am willing to let 
him Itelleve I think be 1s saying just 
what he means.

Clara—Waa It a case of love <>n her 
part, do you think?

Mauds»—It certainly waa. Why, 
ahe gave up a position |*aylng a salary 
of fill a wonk to marry him, ami h« la 
only gellhig ten.

Follow».! lM.tr». lion*.
“Now. Mr. Flnnlabedde,” »aid I'rof 

T.-ncbrin, "I hope you bnvn aalected 
your *raduatiou subject In accordance 
with ray auggcotlen that It dcnl with 
something that has lielpcd to uplift hu
manity.**

"1 have, air.” answered the graduate. 
"I have prepared an elntarrnte tlu-.i. on 
th» 'Illa« and Fall of the Kloiator.' 
Baltimore Aiu«rl«ati

"We are making you lots of troubla." 
mil 'This la the best I ever ate," con
stitute the sole ci Il vermi (Ion of th>> 
avrragi» mirata nt i <•»*»»

SCHOOLS UNO COLLEGES.
BISHOP SCOTT ACADEM? 

fut UaikI. Uttrgun Ft>t<Ud^l !•/!

\i Homi Scholl fir Soft. 
■Hilan and Minili Trihli¡.

W rita lllu«lrat«4 r*ial<>«««< 
r AW I til R C. M.W II.I.. Principal

Si, Helen's Hall
tOHJlAHD. Ol" OOH.

A HtstoAsllw* I»*) tot |,aa.»| f,*| <H If,
Ila« a S«>r tn«l k imlrrgar < r u Iralni'i* l»r|»«rt. 
mgnl. wlalitt ha* a | «ra<r ft«i«irn<r lor *>»!• 
dr r g «r : on . I H a
krovlda* a •-b«. rftil «i,<i «r «h*»-.| hmtia

•f y«M«n* la.hoa Fof < ala «**»*• er ulterf lt>- 
formai loti at>tly to

Mi MM KlKAStiM TlthlUrm. Hi i nr 11 »ai 

Horn sschool 
CarsHis -Issivi», • l«nii,<ir«fll twoiiiiti

«urn>uii<ll»sv. «Iifnais, rerstul .»|wr-
vlsine. a»-t ik-r-uffc ms«lai murai a».I i.kv, 
IcaU irsluina lor Ihslt toy«, »ill n»4 all Hum 
rstjulrsmsni, tally msl », lloiii's Srkoul. Msuie 
l ark. uaiao < outil», l'ai.

«■»<! h>r i'»i»J<<u< 
Twvlia >•»• teems August Ina

IRA U liutrr. )•». U.. rrtartpa.
• *•■»*<* f'S'St« »■*-• s S>S>S'S *>„*>* *••>»■« •
• •

FOR SALE
Hand Nlrbot* 4 

foMratof. »IM tu «Ri. «Ith «lift a > 
uoljr run W days, a bargain. Inquire ul

JOHN RM)ID.
. PartUasl,

ure
»IVeeley

Alcohol, 
Opium, o'
Tobacco 
Using X*

Can't Dodgt Tham.
First Credit Man—Dues bo meet bis 

bills?
Second Ditto—At every turn.

Columbia University
Boirdmt School fir foni( Mu

«iiiialLtfi «ri» Parine Cuasi Kg* 
reII«nt Peruliy 
athletic hell In the world, thfer half 
an arre un<ler an archent rmrt.

Catalogue» I ree.
Add rsa*

RF.V. M. A. QUINLAN, C. S. C. 
University Park, Oregon

«,*,•• . ................................................. ...

:
;

I
e

i
MftohoH Wagon

Old Indian War Pensions
<'ongr*«a hna Just |>»aae«t a law granting rw» 

aluna to th. «urrtrore and to th» widows of d. 
roared soldi«root t*a Oregon Washlngt n and 
tall torn la Indian »era uf lai? to UM. roll in- 
lorniatlon will te aanl by Nylnglon A » Haun. 
K<> 7X1 Horsntrenth Htresl, Washington. It. <1., 
or Hranch offlrw No ««J I'arroll building. Hau 
Sraaelson . Cal. Saos llulted by law.

Bout on Earth -
ItoranM M 1« <>»•
ln boy. I h» l'irvra »
lu ia |s*»r r»nl ahnr» fl»« pri»’«
■»•>!*• of w««m tlmtar II»« i»ri»ll*«* »•••!- 
lin* ov*r him| nklntintn< »»lt In« rr««n» «»( II»« 
«h«g«»n iim II, whl* h l«< Arrlml W»r > l«» » b*
>»r« matoln* W|». whhi» !»»«•»»• in*»*«l»»»«»l 1«
wiwnI «I«n k •( n«*«rijr «»»»•

Mlll llkl.l. W•*<»•»■ «n» •»»i«wr|Mw»«*l ««* 
qMallly, propo'tiiMi. flt*i«t». «ir«n*th «i»«i “<t»4 
runnln*. ..

Why—Uhk« rh«nm« <»n «ny
U hy- *•<«!»• b««t? A Min ilKf.f»

MMeAeM, lewle A »taira 
ruiUMul. I<«»IU«. H|«>k««>*

ll»u gr«>wb«r*

TIE IE* FEIIIOIL1WS cruT rnrr
Aiq.ir ui n«»«.« in<*«<>■<>. \fiii rnrr
Anuaasv, Waaaimrru». D.C. WAIv I IIILL

CASTOR IA
The Kind You Have Alwny* Ilouifht linn borne the hIriih- 

ture of Chit». If. Fletcher, nnd Iimh been ntotlo under III* 
perMinal nupervi»ion for over 30 years. Allow no one 
to deceive you In thia. Counterfeit*, Imitntloita and 

•luHt-aN-good • are but Experiment)«, nnd endnnger th« 
Health of Children—Experience agaiiiNt Experiments

What is CASTORIA
CMtoria i* a harm less an bat I tn te for Cnator Oil, Pare- 
Ifiirle, Drop* and Booth Ing Hyrupa. It I* Pleaannt. It 
contain* neither Opium, Morphine nor other Niircotlo 
■u bn lance. It* aa<» |* it* iruariuitce. It denlroy* Worm* 
and allay* FcveriidineM*. It cure* Diarrhoea and Wind 

,.,c• »J relieve* Tcetlilnir Trouble*, cure* Coitatlpntlon 
and Flatulency. It a*>»iiiillntc* the Food, regulate* the 

V”1* .Howel*, frlvInR healthy anil natural «lecp. 
The Children’* Panacea-The Mother** Friend.

The Kind You Have Always Bought
Bears the Signature of

In Use For Over 30 Years.
T*** •**»»»» «aweawv, »r «»waaav arnarr. saw »•■« am.

$3&$3J0 SHOESCT
VV k noughts shoe* are worn by 

more men in all stations of life than 
i"nv other make, because they are the 
only shoes that in every way equal 
those costing AV<*> a'»1 
w- h A?? c.L/‘x ”’.Ho0ES 
ir.":x it.HM»i
Colt. Mat. Konaoroo. T"“ <

w. I- DOUOLAS. BIMKK10N. MASS.__
*». ss-tsos.


