 U. S. Gov't
Baking Powder
Tests.

The report of the analyses of Baking Powders, made
by the U. S. Government (Chemical Division, Ag'l
' Dep't), shows the Royal superior to all other powders,
and givesits leaveningstrengthand thestrengthofeach
of the other cream of tartar powders tested as follows:

ROYAL, Absolutely Pure,

The OTHER POWDERS | 1.3
TESTED are reported to con- | 10.26
tain both lime and sulphuric 9.53
acid, and to be of the follow- 9.20 . . mM.é

ing strengths respectively, 803 . . obs§

These tests, made in the Gov't Laboratory, by impartial
and unprejudiced official chemists, furnish the highest
evidence that the  Royal " js the best baking powder.

ROVAL BAKING POWDER CO., 106 WALL 5T., NEW-YORK.

AN EARL A5 AN INDIAN.

Lord Dunmore’s Flan to Travel Like n Sav.
wge Frow Montreal to Paris,

Ar. Charles Murray was born a lord,
but prefers to bo a tramp. He 1s nota
tramp of the Cox-
ey varloty, but »
tmaveler, an ex-
plorer and a stu-
dent of nature

helght is 6 feot 2
inches tall, and he

scales at about 250

pounds.,
= He la an oll
and experienced
traveler and seems
to despise clviliza.
tion nnd the lron
horse ns hesrtily as did the mythical
Leatherstocking. Ho has jost finished a
book eallod **The Pamirs,'’ desaribing his
Iatest juurney, which was from India to
the Casplan sea, a distance of 4,500 miles.
This remarkable joumey was made on
borseback, nfoot and by sledge, and the
ear]l was one year and three days
in traversing India, Baluchistan, Afghan-

fstiun and Persin.

The pext great trip Lord Dunmore will
take Is a decidedly novel one ns he has
18, He proposes starting at Mont-

-

3

_— o,

heram e ATy -

unexplored Interior. There s
Impression that musk oxen and
Eskimos rcam over the country, and Lord
Dunniore desiros to Incroase the world’s
store of knowledge on these and other

The earl expects to travel in bosts for
part of the way on the Mackenzie river.
Other parts of the journey will be covered
on foos, by sledge and by snowsboe. He
expecta o live on jerked reindeer meat,
flily, musk ox flesh and whatever proven-
ler the nutives utilize in keeplng soul and
bitly together. Ho ls an ardent Nimrod
and expects to bag some big game beforo
renching Alaska. From Alssks be intends
to eross Bering sea on the ice and tramp
throngh Biberin and other countries until
Lo renches Paris.

The Inpqualllty of Development.

Few peoples have equaled the Hindoos in
architecture. In philosophy their specnla-
tions go to a depth to which European
thought hes only recently arrived. In lit
crature they produoced admirable works,
wven though they foll short of those of the
Greels and Lotine.  But they were medi-
ocre aod {ar below the Greeks in statuary,
and were nullities in the domain of scien-
tifleand historienl knowledge, while they
betray an alsence of precision which we
meet: in equal degree smong no other peo
—Giistave Le Boy in Populsr Sclence

FProfessional Reclproeity.

I s a lofter some time age written by
the secrvtary of the naticoal board of un-
derwriters, who were about to hold & eon-
vention st Bullnlo, asking Chaancey Depew
lurge numbors, It was written on pa
bended with the title of thelr weekly pr;
lieation, The Shroud, and concluded fn
these wonds: “If yop should see fit to grant
uest. we shall be happy to exercise
fessional reclprocity.’—

Belesslng Him.
“Tﬂ'lm‘l it sad about old Million's faik |

“What! Has he failed s’
“Yes; gone clean to gmash.”
“That's too h'll;; he
thing yestenday, but now in his trouble]
will ot hold him to it e
generous of you. What was it?"
“Iiis daughter's band in marringe. " Ex-

| of channel boats. The indifference of Paris

| enndy shop haes beeny opened on Picadilly,

| would opet thelrs,

Onsmonl ns 0 Food,

Oatmeal (s supposed to be hygienically
wmhut it demands a tolerably
vigurous und rapid digestion to dispose of |

Richardson

of beartburn i by aw | phrases are Eoglish, but do not equal the

“until that article was  and which * Ptbusiasm for the soda fountain, & temple 06t to the right of the glass the missing

returmed lmaodiately If the use of it was
—Sanitary

' . A Noted Suiclde.
_ Bir Bamgel Romilly, a man of brilliant
 genlus, by whose efforts the criminal luws
of were remodelid--a man loved |
| et nstare and upright manliness

v ._—ﬁumwmc by grief st the dulhbo..' i
K % Monthiy, o | enn write my own excuses,—Good News, U and advenced cautiously, keeping

“There {a not u particle of herolsm

a8 she brushed out her back bair in front
of the dresser glass preparatory to retir-
Ing for the night. “Not a particle,” she
emphatically repeated. *What on earth
your mother was thinking about when
sho named you |can't imagine. [ am
sure that | never saw a man more une
fike his namesake, | have known you to
be positively cowardly at timea™

Mr. Murfree looked up in & weary
way from the corner where he sat. “I'm
sure, my dear,” he began.

“No, you're not," snapped his better
half, giving the pincushion a whack
with the hairbrush to emphasize her
words: “'you are not sure; you are never
sare of anything—you only think, Bah!
I hate a man who ‘only thinks." " And she
jorked the tangles out of a refractory
subnrn  lock with additional force

LEAVENING QAS,
m_’ .
Por cout. Qubde In, paros

Saw i e A g A

13.00 , ., 160.6 ‘When Mrs. Jenks was tolling tonight
5% | about that paragon of a husband of hers
12.58 . . 1511 ¥ | [ was simply consumed with envy. It
.« 1336 k¥ | shows how much to believe in names

. . 1332 @ | Look at yon two men; look, lﬂl"
R T ] “Yes, my dear,” responded . Mur.

free, pulling off his boots in & resigned
way, “I'm looking."

*'Bah!" retorted his wife, ‘1 mean your
names—Ulysses Murfree, Poter Jenks—
just think of the difference, and yot Pe-
ter Jenks knotked a burglar down stairs
this week with one fst; one, | assure
you, anid you—you are afraid to go call-
ing on the Simsongibbers after dark be-
canse they keep n dog.”

“Well, my dear,” feably expostulated
Mr. Murfree, *it is a very large dog und
Pl

Here Mrs, Murfree suddenly turned
around, and through lips containing sun-
dry hairpins, combs and such trifling ar-
ticles hissed, “Don't talk to me!™ in
such an impressive and disgusted man-
ver that Mr. Murfree subsided at once
and proceeded to finish pulling off his
socks.

He was not disturbed again antil the
moment came for retiring, when, con-
trary to their usual custom, Mrs. Mur-
free turned the gas entirely ont, leaving
the room in darkness, save where a streak
of moonlight fell through the window,
open for ventilation.

Now, if there waa anything that Mr.
Murfree hated it was to have the bed-
room gas turned off at night, but know-
ing the defiant state of mind which
prompted his wife to extinguish ir, and
fearing to provoke another outburst he
climbed sadly into bed, and lay cogitat-
ing n plan whereby he should be able to
shoot a burglar in the dark should one
chance to visit his abode that night.

“l don't see how I could do it," he
sighed, turning uneasily.

“Are yon ever going to lie still and let
& person sleep?” snapped the partner of
his joys and sorrows as she Hounced
over, dragging balf of the comfortable
with her, and thereby cauvsing amall
chills to chase one snother down her hus-
band's vertebre,

Mr. Murfree laid still.

Ex held his breath, fignratively, until
the deep, not to say sonorous, breathing
of his amiable companion told that peace
and quietnde had folded their downy
winygs upon the bosom of Mrs. Murfree

Then he sighed again.

1 do hope no one will come tonight,”
be murmured sleepily. *“Dear me—if—
I"— And here his thoughts floated
vaguely off and he realized no more,

Quiet fell on the room for a time,
broken only by the musical svunds from
the alcove, where slept the pair, and an
occasional snap as the willow rocker,
objecting to the strain of the day. tried
to contract to its former shape.

Just as the city clock was striking 1
Mr. Murfree awoke with a start and
looked in 8 dazed way up into the dark-
ness.

“What's the matter with me?” he mut-
tered, a sensation of uneasiness creeping
over him. *“I think—ha! What's that?"
And, broad awake now, with the cold
perspiration starting from every pore, he
became conscious of a faint rustle in the
room, the canse of which the heavy por-
tieres draping the aleove prevented him

Cautionsly he reached under the mat-
tress for bis revolver, and to his horror
found that, after cleaning it on the pre-
vious day, he had carelessly forgotten to
replace it in its wonted spot.

*“Oh, Lord! Oh, Lord!" be chattered to
himgelf, trying to keep cool. *No re
valver, no nothing, and a burglar, sure as
fate. Samantha was right; | am a cow-
ard. What on earth ghall | do? If 1
wake Samantha I will never hear the last
of it: she will nag worse than ever; be.
8llen, she is sure to yell, and then we will
all be murdered.” And the poor man
shook so that the eprings creaked and
sent him into a fresh 0t of trembling.

Rustle, rustle, it came again, and then
8 goft thmmp and a clink.

“He's got my ts," ejacnlated Mr,
Murfree to himself as he cautiously sat
up in bed and tried to ealm himsslf.

Thump.

“l can't stand this any longer,” said
Mr, Murfree in a whisper, beginning to
get huffy. “I'm a fool No wonder
Samautha said so. [ will certainly find
out what is outside of those curtains.
and this time Samanths shan't have a
chance to brag over me. Perhaps 1 shall
be able to do something for onge.”

Keeping well away from the separa
tion between the portieres he carefully
let one foot ont of bed.

As it touched the floor the rustle
soninded again, snd so near that Mr.
Murfree nearly lost his balance with
fright, and found himself on his feet the
next moment shaking with alarm lest
he had provoked the.marauder's stten-
tion to the alcove or awakened the sleep
ing SBamantha.

Bat, no; all was quiet, and as soon as
he pluocked vp a sufficient amount of
cournge he pecred cantiously through
the :

With difficulty he repressed an excla-
mation of horror.
It is described as & fairylike nbods, The moon's rayas fell soross the dresser,
wherein dwells in piles of daloty sweet- bringing out ssch article on it with -‘

nesd long drawn out narrow white parcels |
tied with pink ribbons and wealed witha | WOU7 distinctuess, and just in the

golden senl These tames ure new, but ' shadow before the cheval Bloss wus the

7.28 87.4
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BUMETHING NEW FOR WOMAN TO DQ,

How & Bright Young Weman Suceeeded
Where Men Had Failled.

She was bright and ty, and ahe
dropped into a lawyer’s the other day
nod asked for work,

“What can yoa do?”

“Anything a woman of ability can do,
-and more than most men.”

“Great opinion of yourself, youmg wom:
an,” saiil the elderly lawyer present. “Per
Laps you think you could serve this sum-
Taoos!"

“I might." sald she. “May I look at it?
| Yes, I will”

“11 you do that you'll be doing something
we've all been trying to do for a week, He's
a slippery fellow, and his people are all
posted. However, you may try it. You can
afford to loss a little conceit,"” and the law-
yer smiled grimly.

At 10 the next moming the office deor
was opened, and the bright young woman
walked in agnin,

“Thought you'd give it up, eh? Found
Lim too slippery for you? Thought so.”

“The paper is served,"” said she. It was
her turn to emile now, and she did it. The
lawyer swung round in his chair.

“Served the —. How'd you do it?"

*0h, it was simple enongh. I called at
his place of business, looked around, priced
some materials, and then asked if he was in

**No," said the salesman, ‘but [ can do as
well,

‘I think not,” I said quietly. He hasal
ways served me before, and be understands
just what I want.'

***Oh, in that case you might call at his
house. He will be in to dinner.’

“Ldid call st his houss, dressed in my
best, candoase in hand. Isent in my card
and he appeared promptly.

“iMr. — ¥ said I, rising.

“‘Yes. You wished to see me on busi-

e

* ‘T hear you are interested in property in
— stroet s’

“U"u“

“*Well, I have a paper which will inter
est you conceruing it offering him the
summoens, which he took with a smile.
He looked at it and blushed erimson. So
did . Nothing was said. He controlled
his temper and asecompanied me to the
door.”

“Another field open to women!” was the
lawyer's only comment.—Kansas City

Intellectunl Work and Long Life.

Now that so many women are adopting
various forms of intellectual labor as a
means of livelihood it may not be without
interest to consider the result of severe
brain work on the duration of life.

Very satisfactory references with regard
to this matter may be drawn from the ad-
dress delivered by Lond Kelvin at the aooi-
versary meeting of the Royal society. His
lordship gnve a list of the number of fel
lows who bad died since the last annual
meeting. These were thirty-two ln num-
ber, including five foreign members, and the
deaths were unusually numerons, or, 28
Lord Kelvin said, a sadly great number,
Of coureo it is hurdly necessary to say there
were o Wonien among them, as ladies are
not yet adinitted to the dignity of the fel
lowship of the Royal soclety. Of these
thirty-two deceased fellows, the ages of
thirty were given by his lordship; two enly
were under sixty. Both of these were for
eign members. On the other hand, two
had reached the age of ninety—namely, Bir
George B. Alry and Sir Franels C. Knowles.

The nvernge length of life of the thirty,
who were all presumed to be highly distin-
guished in sclence or ltersture, wis upward
of seventy-four years—a very satisfactory
proof thiut even the highest intellectual la
bors are not incompatible with extreme
loogevity. Allof these gentlemen had, oo
the average, passed the threescore and ten
years usually regarded as the length of
man's life.  As the avernge life of woman
Is longer than that of man, there ls oo
knowing to what age they will survive
when they more generally adopt sclence
and literary occupations.—London Queen.

An American Shop In London.
Americans who used to go to Paris, where
they hed to feed on candied violets, rose
leaves and fruits, used to get homesick for
Broadway candy stores, and wander like
mourneérs about the streets after peripatet-
fo sodn fountaing, The stories they would
pour into Freneh ears about home products,
and the eloguence they expended in show-
ing how the French nation would open its
eyes if a New York candy shiop were to
open on A boulevard, would be received
with polite credulity like that given to de
neriptions of sound steamboats apropos

i now of less considerntion, An Ameriean

and it has made the London people open
their oy, as it was predicted the Parisians

| they lesrn them quickly, Wintergreen, ' stooping figure of & man,

with a tyuch of savory plguancy mixed Ho waa evident] "

- a ot y searching the apper
e B o By beads i"’dmwer. and Mr. Murfree gasped for joy
B i) o< rge- as he distinguished on the top of the cab

of marble and silver, wherein is dispensed | Tevolver,

the lee cream soda and the hot sodas that | “If | can only reach bhim,* said Mr
oung New York has fonnd so attractive.— | Murfree to himself, “jump on him as he
New York Evening Sun, is bending over, and secure the revolver
§ e A ey Ibdm he recovers himself—it's n good
A Dlligent Pupil plan and the only one. I'm getting kind
Teacher—1 am glad to see you work. of riled; | don't believe I'm such & cow

Inﬁnu diligently at your writing lesson. #rd after all.”
ttle Boy—Yes'm; I want to get so 1| With a wighty effort he braced him

MURFREE'S HEROISM. 'uia eyen "

about you, Ulysscs.” said Mrs, Murfree |

on the ben m‘.
annatirally large and heavy, and seswied
each seconil to be on the puint of rislug
Indoed, us Mr. Murfree reached the cen
tor tuble bhe thought all was over, und
shrank down bebind it {

But fortane was kind; the burglaratill
searched busily, and Mr, Murfree, gath
ering himself for a grund effort and
nerved to the polut of desperation, made
a flying leap, and landing with terrific
force upon the burglar's shoulders
grabbed the rovolver, yelling, **Polivet
thieveal oh"——

Over he went, bumpety bump, and us
he found himself prostrate on the floor
with a chair and something soft and thick
over him, be finished his exclumation
with “— {tI"

“Oh, Ulysses! Ulysses!” screamed Mrs
Murfree, tangling bersellf up in the bed-
clothes in ber efforts to rise. “Help!
Where are your"

Mr. Murfree wis on his foet in o Bash,
holding in his urms the hurniless canse
of his (right and disturbance, Mrs, Mur
free'’s fur cape, which she hud hung over
the chair back, in froot of the dresser,
and which, with its high shoulders and
collar, bad looked in the dim light like a
stooping figure,

Mon think guickly sometimes, and Mr
Murfree realized the situation with re
marknble speed, and beipg on his met-
tle determined not to be made & fool of

Knocking Mrs, Murfree's jowel case
from the dresser us ho fled he rashed oot
of the room pelimell, stopping on the
cat, the author of the mysterious noises
that had first awakened him.

With a savage kick he sent ber abead
of him, as he flew down the front stairs
and banged the front door open and ahut.

Then he punted breathlessly up again,
sinking on the top stair, sore, bruised
and wad, just as his wife succesded in
Hyghting the gas,

“Burglar,” he gasped.

“Where, oh, where!” she screamed ex-
citedly, half belping. half dragging him

into the room.

*Gone.” he wannged to say; “knocked
him over—got sway—front door—eece
there?” pointing to the jewelry strewn
around the floor.

Mys, Murfree gave one look, and then,
with that faithful sense of obligation to
the tradition of her sex which the aver-
age Womsn seems 1o possess in an emer
gency, she proceeded to faint away.

Mr. Murfree dumped ber into a chair.
He was too weak to bold her, and besides
he felt a fiendish exnitation in glorying
in his superior strength of mind, so when
she recovered he wus picking up the
cleverly scattered trinkets with as bored
an air a8 be could assume.

“What are you scared off” he said

. “Man's gone; I'm here; |
rather think | have protected you even
it | am a cownrd. Perhaps you will
kindly leave the light burning after thia
80 that | shall not be obliged to struggle
formy life in the dark,” and he wiped
from his forehead a few drops of blood
trickling from a scratch he received in
his encounter with the large pin on his
cape burglar, making his face as gory as
possible with the small amount of muate

Veritably the tables were turned.

Mrs. Murfree looked at himn a moment
in & hysterical way, aud then falling on
his neck alternately implored forgive
ness and wept over her former severity
calling bim her bero and all the de
lightful unmes which Mr. Murfree's soul
was thirsting for.

“Tl pever say such mesn
again,” she sobbed, “*never, never."

“There, there,” sail her spouse
straightening up and putting on a pa
troniging air to conecal the pervouns
shaking of his muscles—scarce over their
recent shock. Yoo gt down snd | will
search the house, so thst we can feel
easy during the remainder of the night.”

So that while Mrs. Murfree hid behind
the bed curtains for fear of another visit-
or, her Ulyssés went out into the hall
and stayed five minutes in a dark cormer,
returning with a serious air and the as
surance that all was well,
Locking their door, the couple once
more sought repose, but both were too
extited for sleep,

“Won't | just gloat over Mrs. Jenks,”

exclaimed Mrs. Murfree as she convul-

msively patted the pillow into a more ae-
commodating shape. “Oh, Ulysses, I'l]
tell every woman in the block.”

Just then the ludierous side of the
thing struck Mr. Murfree, and bhe stuffed
the corner of the gheet in his mouth and
shook convulsively,

“What's the matter, dear?” cried his
wife, *“What's the matter, Uly#"
As soon us he conld spemk he mut-

tered, “Only a chill—don't bother sbout

it—guess | took cold.”

“Shan't | get you something hot?
asked his spouse anziously.
“Nonsense,” he replied, comtrolling

himself with difficulty: *‘just go to
tleep, I'm tired.”

“All right, desr,” responded she; 1

do hope you won't be sick. [t's very

funny, Ulysses, that the policeman ou
our teat didn’t hear mnything or come
running op to the house when that

dreadful man made snch a noise st the
door. Dear me, if | didn’t know yos
tul a chill I shonld think you were

And Mr. Murfree was.—Carolyn Wade

in Buffalo News,

#Jabberwoek,” a Resalt of Discusaion.
The Jabberwock s the organ of the Bos-

ton Girls’ Latin school. The meaning of
“JIabberwoek' was as moch & mystery to
Ita founders as to the curions friends who
anked guestions about ft. But from a let-
ter from Mr. Carroll himself, granting

mission to the girls to use the name, g
learned that ''Jabberwock' was very snit-
able and appropriate. The letter was as

follows:
Lownox, Feb, &,

1688,
Mr. Lawis Carroll has much ﬂm Ingiv-

Ing to the editress of the proposed magasine
poermission to use the title they wish for, He
finds that the Anglo-Saxon word “wocer,” or
“wocor,"” ifies “olfspring.” or “frait." Tak-
Ing “ja In ltmordinsry scos of “ex-
cited and voluble discusion,” this would give
the mesning of “the result of muech excited
disotmslon. "

any application to the projected poriodical ft
will be for the foture historlan of Ameriean
lterature to dotermine, Mr, Carroll wishes
all sticcess to the furtheoming magnzine,

Whether this plirase will have

— Boston Transeript,

HBe Cantented.
Some people are always grumbling.

There Is nothing like coutentment, A

oung lady resorted to tears the other day
tse her father thought $25 was too

much to pay for ahat. 1f that young lady
bad only considered that there are thou-
sands of young girls who don't spend that
much money in a year for hats, she wonld
bave received consolation. Anotber case
In point is of & youth who grumbled be-
eause his father could not just at the time
R’ for the boy's sboos being mended.

at boy little thought that at the same

time he ahonld have been contentsd and
put up with what be bhad, for his next door
neighbor bad recently met with an acch |

dent, and he bad no to put shoes em,

AN OLD LOVE

Tho 1, Ing sears, the allen

time, that deep suhk
“glm mo e duteless he

Wheto beat the hoart, Where burned the brals
Thut all this paln and pasafon felt?

On lonves defuoed by mold and staln
The secret of & e Is spelt

Why rashly L, why rudely rend

'I'Ifn woltanlng v n-lrll “ml dm::ul e,
Consplriog Hfe with art to

llnl:n hiang betwenn ber soul and mine?

ount of to relleve the pain, 1

.u.::y obly bad one of these world-rano .
plaaters on hand, unF would be :

vast amount of suifering and be oenh.‘

e A oo ot it

:‘i'l.thn:ul v .t'i. . The mnmﬂd ’;li bo

Enough toknow, enough ta feel MI rallnved qum and p::d wp e

Thint vne loinorial bliss endures; ontirely,

The love these ardent wonds reveal

May baply mirror mino—or

~ Muargarel Crosby In Boribner's.

them on band, to say nothing of the com-
fort they bring.

- mat er, =t N,
An Ameriesn Abroad,

There wos an Amethan ln the rallveay
carringo to Liverpoal, This gentloman in-
torested me groatly,
frowsed with claborate care, and kept on
producing fostruments of a romarkable
chrweter from his pocketa, Heo was a man
who was thoroughly equipped for all the
contingencles of evoryday life. A blue bot
tla got futo the carviage and he produced a
fly puper, oi which (¢ promptly settled and
He wanted to smoke, and be took
out s pipe with seventeen distinet and sep
Arate patents In b

when lustiucted to
sshnmed of his ealling,

He was dark and

In b least one
'.ﬁ':".ﬂ'.':f&“h’:- .b‘:wn wbln o eurs sl Ite
mg'-. and that (s catarrh, Hall's l.nlua (SIT
s tha

.
. Catareh, betug & consiiiutional
:Iul:u:“r:qq:tn " wn'ltllul unal lmt:::lnl.

' Cat

1“:-!2-:1;:1::; tho blood AN 0 BeOS Suriacs Of
tlve aywiem, therehy destroying ihe foundation
of the diseass and giving the patient m?wlh
by Imlldlu"tl W Lhe oomll_‘_uttlnn il wanisting

nature In @ "
s mnoh faith (n it ourstive powers hat © ?
offer One Hundred Dollsrs for sny ease that |t
falln to cure. r&md for 11wt of teatimonials, Ad

He filled It from o
ch which wan alsolutely remasrkable
or ite lngenuity.

Ho put the tobscco In with & patent
spoon, be rmmmed 1t down with a metal
stopper, thin he put a skewer, which he
woare attached to wsilver chain, up the stem,
then he stabbed the tobweco with a stiletto

dmw more easily, and
n lght by menns of

i
ra_ Bold by druggisin; 76 eonta,

money

any d

1t will be money

Huanoreri’s Pruia contaln no irritating

ho falls Lo Arouse & guost
The hotel porier w‘: alls o Arvhs o KT

0100 REWARD, ®100.
218 SaBel ¥ tonsad Lo
The readers of thin paper wll!l be N4y rr e

only positive eure now known o the m

Cure ls takon internally

g 1te work. propriviors have

J, CHENKEY & €O, Toledo, O,

Use Ruamellne S1ove Pollab; no dust, 0o small
Tay Gunmua for breakfast.

elaborate arrsngement in  slx
ments, which took about (ifteen minttes to

After that e hung his hat up by a pateot
v, put on his gloves witha
button hook, squirted himself all over with
R scent spray, cut his newspiuper with a
paper cuttor that was also & rallway koy
and a bootjack, and wrapped himself in a
patent rug, which
strings could be made into an overcoat,
macintoah, a bed quilt, & life belt, s tabile
eloth and a shroud. Finally he went to
sloep, after setting s pocket alarm to wake
him up in an hoor and putting n patent
cateh on his watch chain in case elther of
us should be taken suddenly with klepto
manin.—George K. Sims in Reforen,

pulling various

They Draw the Line.

Feaale Infanticlde is not uncomimon in
Ching, but ownom of waler rights know
whery to draw the line, as s u-rida;nu:lrh;

(4] L Lt .
:::nwll}i‘r:as mzy‘:; mruwiam l:bn.n andmake your blood Mul"‘
skin pure and system strong.

Physicians, the world over,

endorse It

Cowper's bouse at Weston Underwood,
England, s much as it was during his resl-
dence there,  The touching lines In his own
bandwriting upon the shuttems of his bed
room, writte on the morning of the day
he left it to spend the remainder of his life | poapared by Boott & Bowna, . 7. All Drugpiein
in Norfolk, are still legible, — — —-

The late Sir W. Gull was wont to declare
that the sarcasm pf “Who shall decide
where doctors disfgree?' was aimed at
D, D.'s and not st doctors of medicine, who,
hie maintained with unmoved countenance,
were always agroed,

CREAM BALM,

e m well ur into
the postrile. Al
moment draw atrong
breatls through the
nose, | w0 three Limes
a day, alter meals pre-
ferred, and before re
|Irm'.
ELYBCREAM BALM

:-L’:MN :..:l-l lemiees “@/‘}A

Under the leaves, amid the griss, lazily
the day shall pass, yet not be wasted
From my drowsy ease | borrow  health and
strength to bear my boat through the great
life ocean,—Mackay,

Allays Puin and T

fiammation, Heals the

Hores rotects  the cow
Mombrane from Colds, Kestoros
Tante and Smell. The Halm s quickly abworbed
il gloes relie’ at once. Prics 30 oents o
gists’ or by msll ELY BROTMEILS,

In the great warehouses of Mansos and
Para you may see enormous masses of dried
eaoutehouc sap, resembling cheeses, awnit

Richard Payne Knight, the poet, Greek
scholar, and antiquary, was a victim of | —
melancholia, and finally destroyed himself sI IEl[lls Boarding snd day

- F . ey
BRACE THE NERVES, HALL. ”, isd.

Sedatives and oplates won't do 1L Tl se ter-
vites do not make the norves strong, and talli
to do this, fall short of produoei
of thelr quietudo—vigor. And while in extreme
these only -of pervouws Lrrltation
igy may be advisable, thelr [requent ns
in Bighly prejodicial to the dellemte urganisvm
pon which they ael, and in order to renew
i inereased and dungerous
doses eventually boocome neoessary. Hostotier's
Stomach Hitters v an eMcient sutmtitute for
!u.eh peruicious dregs, It l‘ﬂh!ll the nerves by

{ng, toalng, str
nection betweet woakness of t

Scrofula

Is Disease Germs living in

the Blood and feeding upon

fts Life, Overcome these
erms with

Scott’s
Emulsion

the Cream of Cod~liver Oll,

Doa't be decsived by Sedsttiutes!

DIRECTIONS
= PON UNEN (e CA
Apply & partiole of

e
I
the

»
t Drug
% Warren street, Now York,

Address  MISSES RODNRY, Portland, Or,

tem and that of the omsns of diges

fting o healthful tmp
1 on I hr

the whole sysiem & vigor {0 whieh 1

come In for & large sha
mnleria.  coustipation,

:(MISOON IRON WORKS, §. F.

sten Comcentirmtors, Engines, Bollers.
- Fumps and Genersl Machinery.

Litile—~Have you any distant relatives? Maleh
ali near enough 1o vielt me st »

4 work. Address
momenl's uotine.

Mining Machinary, Brysn Mills, Joha-

Esthustes given on all classes of lrow

B0 MOORE, M. K.,
Hotel Fortiand, Fertland, Or,

ERY OF ANERICA

—

i

i

i

Baking | " ormrscron

VB0 For ACARE IT Wikl NGT CORE |

e

POWdfr Closset & Devers.
N. P. N. U. No. 660—S. F. N, U, No, 636

KO NO::

— AR
BISHOP SCOTT ACADEMY.

FOUNDED 1870.

A hospding and day sek

Sevunteenth (17) yoar ‘m-mrl b

mnﬁ men, utidor military diselpline,
v will ber I8 Q‘lho
LY GRS i aamerea Coure, ALK
logue and Fuil Partioulars.

Principal, P. 0. Drawer 17, Portland, Or. .

“A FAIR FACE MAY PROVE A FOUL BAR-
GAIN."” MARRY A PLAIN GIRL IF SHE USES

SAPOLIO

DO YOU FEEL BAD? UR
#acho?  Does every ste
MOORE'S 'a'mllllﬂltdllﬂ You need

J. W. HILL, M. D.,

West | "™ i5men sy

MADN I8 Porvianp gy

DEPARTMENTS

DOES YOUR BAOK
ALED REMEDY.

GALIRSELEGTRE O1LBURNER

THE CREAT FUEL SAVER,

® Facinie Cossr Adamer,
3% Larkin Btrest, Ban Franeises,

LES &>
oo ENGINES

SIMPLICITY,
STRENGTH,

SUPERIOR
WORKMANSHIP
In Every Detail.

Mg outlite for mines they bave met
1 power ihelr eoonomy 1 i

STATIONARY

Golden | " mmnon o | 22 MARINE

ENGINES

~MANUPACTURED BY—

PALMER & REY TYPE FOUNDRY,

Cor. Front and Alder Ste., y
PORTLAND,
&~ Bend for oa'alogua.




