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Difficutt Digestion |TEACHING A SCHOOL
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_They know they are “"‘u !

"M."“
ancle, “‘that childret

whose tallacy has long
mitted by eivil
peror of China is about the

in the world who it
.idm”-'&
Whe's Your
If he doesn’t handle
he ought to. If you
send us his name and ¢

2-cent stamps for past
tend vou a 10 cent t

Guest—Are. mn*.ﬁx.
Waiter—No, sah; we doan sccept nc
volgar tips, sah. - We is
American citizens, sah, we is, and we |©
wish to mmnﬂm sah.” |
“I am glad to bear that.’
‘“Yes, sah, all we require is a retain-
ing fee, same ns lawyers, sah.”—New
York Weekly,

Hamlin’s Wisard Ol is a good medi-
cine; pain and bide
with i$; your druggist
Nosh's Troubles. .
“*Confound —that - dicossurus!’’ ex-
claimed Noah, as the ark gave such »
lurch to starboard that waves

teacher rises, taps his bell and, having
secured attentlon, delivers a curt lec-
ture concerning what has been done -

rather. not been done—and his anx-
lous desire to see immediate improve-
ment. Then the bell taps in dismissal
and the boys rush tumultuously Wut,
firlag back bucolic shouts of scorn and

dashed against the roof.  *I wish it
would learn to
the boat!""

Then Noah seised & handspike and
the cargo. —

started below deck to shift

Ohio Btaté Journal, '
Mothers will

IS e e ey o e ety | S of

Mr. Nagget—Oh, what's the matter
with you? You'rs forever finding 17
fanlt, W 1
~ Mrs. Nagget [sweetly) Well, that | |IX
equalizes things. You're forever loning
oné, ; ey

Mr. Nagget —Losing one?

Mrs. Nagget—Yes, your . temper.
Surely lhlﬁ'l!‘ fault. 2
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of judgment, but the thing
the “smoke 9u" Is a disma}

the
arrived
} schobl was taught by a former
Lrooper who still wore his blue uniform
vest. One of the New Yorkers was
the soul of mischief. He signalised the
coming of winter when ice was good
and skating fine by putting some aw-
ful things on the big cannon stove.
The smell sent the school to the tall
grass outside. Wiison was charged
with the trick, but denied it stoutly.
Then the school reassembled and the
usually mild eyes of that teacher blaz-
ed. Wilson was as big ag he and fun
Was sure to come.

The boys commenced to whistle In
concert with the shrill piping of the
wind. One small boy was detected in
the act and recelved a hot ruler on
his crupper when W Interpesed
and said he alone was fo blame. The
pedagogue then allowed he would have
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s | to whip Wilson, so the action commene-

ed -without time wasted in prelimnioa-
ries. Wilson sent the teacher In under
a form In the first ¢lash. The teacher
rose and staggered to a clinch.  Then
he got busy over Wilson and pounded.
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But delicate as the child was, the
mother was the first to fall sick, and
the news of her {liness reached her hus-
band by his seeing one tiny figure
standing alone at the appointed place,
waving a handkerchief. And there came
a day when it, too, was ho longer to
be seen. He could not go to them. but
had to stay and fight on with bitterness
in his beart. -

" A Vanishing Bird.

If the north German farmer looks
with equanimity upon the gradual dis
appearanee of the stork, the Northern
tourist In quest of the quaint and pic
turesque will bear of the vanishing of
the lon]-leu!d: red-beaked bird with
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thick bea of cement, In the middle of

the garden there is a subterranean pas-
sage which leads by gentle descent
direct to the cave of burial. The ques-
tion which is agitating the minds of
the “Old Paris” soclety which watches
over these matters is whether the
oones of this fascinating figure of a
former century are really there. This
will “be mettled, perhaps, when the

tomb is opened. Will the stringe-in.

strument that he wore for so many
years be found, rust-eaten, aniong the

Temains? Actually, there Is on the

grave a column which bears an Inscrip-
tion, cut with a knife,~Here lles Mar-
chiall, the Man with the iron Mask.™
It would appear that the Insecription
was copled from a_stone, which ‘was
formerly in place there. The anclent
cemetery of St. Paul Is now almost
bullt over. Here, however, If one may
again belleve the tradition of the quar-
ter, have lain the ashes of Rabelaid, of
Mansard, the architect who bullt the
Bank of France, and the-hotel, now
the Musee, Carnavalet, of Moliere and
his spous>;, Armande Bejart. ;

Another Hlusion Dispelied.
liuthless “bacteriologists destroy one

by one our fomdest illusions. Now faith |

in the purity of glaciers must go the
way of other popular fallacies.
Hitherto the man in the street had

‘| require specific information as te the
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us Rodgers on the
Rialto a fow days ago.  After talking
a few minutes Field said:

““Gus, what's become of those patent
leatLer shoes you wore last winter?'’

““They have gone to the wall, Louis.*
|- o ,-wasn't the leather good?’’
“Yes,” said Gus with & asigh, “but

patent  expired.”—New York
the word “Manila’’ will always appear
on the tag, for no dealer or maker will
fail to put on the labels any fact which
will recommend his "

The ““Red Clover Leaf”* is the best
grade of Twine made and is the favor-
ite with the farmers all over the Pacific
coast, and is of guaranteed length and
strength.

The Manila grades are the smoothest,
evenest and most satisfactory in every
respect.

The Bisal grades are rough, coarse
and harsh; they wear ont the knotters,
twine guides and twine holders on the
binders very fast and are e0 etiff and
unyielding that the knots are more lske-
ly to slip and become untied when the
bundle drops from the binder or in

shocking and hauling.

Some twines are sold merely by the
name of the- manufacturer - and
salérman is careful not %er mention the
grade or quality, In buying always

Semething Wrong.
Windig—I make it a rule never to
talk on any suBject of whichk [ know
noth

Jabber—If that's true, it's mighty
queer.

Windig—What’s mighty queer?

Jabber—The fact that you are ocon-
stantly talking.

Stilt Racing in Gascony.
Until very recently hardly any fes-
tivals took place in the villages of Gas-
cony without stilt races. The prises
usually consisted of a gun, a sheep, a
rooster, or something of the kind, and
yoong women took part in the exercises.

And s incurable.
Judge— What is your profession?
»I'm a poet, your honor.
‘““Huh! That's not a ; it’s
8 disease!"’—Chicago Daily News.
e ———————————

quality of the Twine, and, moreover,

be very careful to the tag at-

tached to the balls.- The bayer, if well

informed, cannot be deceived.

( _Maails fibre is all brought. from the
Philippine islands. -  The Pacifie coast

1

should especially encourage trade with
these islands, for they now belong to

jour country, and in Asiatic trade lies|

our best hope for the futire, for the |-

redson that when this trade is devel- B
SL. Helen's School for Girls.

oped the Pacific voast will control it

and our. commerce will inecremse a|
Thiry rd year. Commaodious build-
ings. odern equipment. Academie

thounsand fold.
. and college courses. Spe-
l.ln.-“'.htﬂ.l

The only check that ean be put upon

the rapacity of the ucers of Sisal || cial courses in music and
| fibre in Yueataif (wh 5 canis ol || T oatblores. AN
the present high price of twine) huni

MISS ELEANOR TEBRETTS, Principay.

Imagined ti it were all the waters ot4 hm-t“ possiblé - use of Manila fibre.

| every city plain pollutéd be would ace the demand for Bisal Twine | =

Sl 520 Immacaiia, seings n the 38 1er cene and7ou'witi e veine| HOITT’S SCHOOL
Alps.  But M. Binst, who presides over prices decline at once. ‘

& chemical laboratory at the Pasteur| Owing to possible market changes we _m:a““;imlﬁ;x'mmm

. - 3

institute, having no such faith, obtain- 90 not quote prices in this article, but vision. and mental, moral and
we will at all times sell at ressonable .leal training for their boys, will find all

‘““How dare you send & collector to|
my house?” e R ) Tk
__.'"'To tell the truth, sir, we were & $it-

tle doubtful about you.”
‘“Then why mot have me looked up?
Yon would then have known that I

never pay my bills."'—Life.

Don't Get Footserel Oot Feet-Ease.
It is & certain cure for

ed some ice from the glaciers of Mont
Blanc itself and placed it under his
pitileis microscope. His verdict shat-
ters the dreams of mountalneers. It

prices based on the cost of the goods, “%u‘.'.'-'.“ -.:yf'cﬁ‘“"
and we will tell the truth about "".‘.‘ ol
the twine and will not resort to any " '?i';"&"?oi‘:‘!."?;"h‘, Principal.

misrepresentation. :
qu grades and brands are: Pure
Teet, has loat its purity, it it ever had Manila, “Red Clover h‘:;‘:"‘rm E MONOPOLE
any. - . - pound. '} Btands for all that is Coffes, Spices,
The ice In gquestion, and water melt- [ 'u‘“i,l" 600 "f,‘ to pound. Colored Baking Md‘.rﬂmb:lhm Syrup,
: | Bieal, “*Standard,”” 500 feet to pound. |] Oysters, Ete. are confessedly the
@d therefréom, were found, on bacterio- Sieal, “‘Pure Sisal,” 500 fest to nd_ || finest geods packed at any price, your
logical analysis, to be “peopled “with | ? ’ POURd. |} orocer for them.,
WADHAMS & KERR BROS,, Packers,

appears that even the summit, which
80 long remained untrodden by human '

hot, tired hl-fhu.%u e |l \B
ot, t « BE
shoes easy, i . Bold Il -
e
Only Time Could Td'

‘“Hey!"” shouted the cycle policeman,
ae the man in the big racingear started
to go past him like a railroad train,
“Ain't you riding a" trifie more
than eight miles an hour?"’

‘““How do I know,"” howled the speed
maker over his shoulder. ‘‘I haven't

~

colonies of microbes.” The statement | Pr:goﬁl:? I:;g:‘ :I:HS?:P‘GE (33'
which follows o particulasly territy- | Lol is made in Oregon. None of

ing. It appears .that “the germs in the mens :
" bel : y goed out of the state except
s - were- found -te & to m| the bare cost of the raw material.

.

AS_LO?ELY A BICKER AS EVER CAME OFF IN A SCHOOL HOUSE FOLLOWED,
-

tense muscles and hard face, for there
will be some-kinl of 8 row before the
shades of night fall. It Is very seldom
that a coward can be induced to take
a country school, for his dowinion will
not last five days. Thé boys can tell a
shirker at a glance and they lose no
time with such, but get busy at once.
The little boys begin the racket, for
they have been incited thereto by their
elders, who wish to take a few notes.
The big boys have sald they are behind
: A Windiali. the little ones and they are, so far he
““You say his money fell to him?* |hind that no help comes In the long
‘“No, he fell te it—tumbied through aching day. Some small boy falls to
a coal hole and sued the city.””—Chi- learn his lesson. When asked wly, he
cago Herald, -~ - {says with a wildly beating heart, but
bold fromt, “I dom't have to.” This

ridden an hour " MWI.

Magazinae. = °

CASTORIA
The Kind You Hare Always Boaght

[

room, wherein the bold youth joins,
closing with a gasp as the ruler drops
'on some soft spot in his anatomy. He
knows he cannot whip the teacher and
looks In vain for the promised help.
Bo he takes his licking and snufflingly
promises to be good. Rage Is In his
‘heart against the teacher and the big
boys both. »

Possibly three or four such happen-
Ings reduces that school to a condition
of somber thought: the teacher Is not
80 easy after all. Morning recess calls
tfor A conference. Usually the teacher
stays lnside the school house in deep
thought. He sees his work and plans
to have it out as soon as possible, for
delays are dangerous. He sits at his
desk, fingers his ruler and once In a
while glances out of the window, Lie
marvels that the chiliren do not seem
to be playing, but he has things to
| chain his thoughts and falls to hear the
stealthy footfall on the roof. Then as
the children fille in, bobbing-in awk-
ward courtesy as they enter, he be
comes aware of a large amount of
smoke in the room. He Is' being
- | “smeked out.”

“Jack Simpson,” he says to the big
fellow he has picked out as the ring-
leader; “see what s the matter with
that stove.”

. Jack obeys—Iit is part of the play—
and a huge volume of white smoke
rushes out into the room. He closes
the door, coughs explosively—it is all
put on—and backs away. “She’s full o
sumpin’,” he gasps.

_ "Why Is the pipe chokedr”

“Swallers must ‘a’ built their nests
in the chimley.”

This sally is greeted with a roar.

“Silence!” -cries the teacher, his
words cutting like knives. “I will do
the laughing for thils sehodl That chim-
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!unu- a soicker .to rum all over the

that young fellow right merrily. Half
a dozen of the bigger boys yelled foul
and went to the rescue.

As lovely a bicker as ever came off
In a school house followed. The boys
bhad the teacher In under the desk,
which was upset, the forms were
marked by bunches of hair as some
head went against an Iron standard,
the dust of battle covered the strug-
gling heroes, but the teacher would not
yleld. The small boys and all the girls
were howling In concert, scared into
fits, for all thought murder would be
done. But this kind of thing must end
and it did very suddenly.

The non-combatants were gazing eag-
erly at the place where the row went
in behind the dust clouds. Shouts,
blows and howls broke the vell, bat
nothing could he seen but an occaslon-
al protruding head, arm or leg which
was promptly smitten. The assallants
being over eager and lacking the cool
skill of four years' battle with the
“Johnnles,” were buffeting each other
In high vigor while the teacher dodged
in and out, missing a punch here and
glving one there. At last Wilson sud-

denly shot out of the clond and strik- | :

ing his shock head against a foot of
the stove upset that and lay out.

In time too short for record the big
boys were fleelng while the teacher
camped on their trail, laying about
with a thick cane. He was something
careless concerning the part of the
anatomy, but he landed. He drove the
méb to a corner of the room and con-
tinued to baste those boys even after
they had all made submission. He in-
tended to settle the bossism of that
school right there, and he did. Then
as the smoke from the stove filled the
room he marshaled his enemies and
standing over them forced them to
right the stove and pour cold water
on Wilson.

The feacher’s head had a series of
bumps much resembling a map of the
Big Horns. But others also displayed
mountalnous regions where naught but
hair bhad previously existed Black
eyes once blue were frequent. In fact,
the teacher was the only one in the
bicker to ignore his bruises. The oth-
ers lay on hands and emitted short,
poarly suppressed groans at intervals.
Wilson crave !l and obtained permission
to speak and made a maniy apology be-
fore the whole school. This ended the
war and It was sever regsumed.

———— W e
- All there is to some celebrations, you
hustle to get there, and hustie to get

ney wis not choked whem schesl a» | hack

Funm[uﬂ regret. And what will the
children say, whom Hans Andersen has
told stories of the stork so wonderful

| that the bird seems part and parcel of

| Fairyland? But the facts are that with-

{ In the last half century the number of

| storks In SBchleswig-Holstein has stead-

i lly decreased. Villages which ised to
| be the home of over sixty familles of
storks, and where sometimes six stork
nests could be counted on the roofs of
one farmer’s bulldings, bardly show a
single nest now. Yet the arrival of the
stork was always halled with delignt
by the natives, and it was counted as

| much a sign of good luck If a stork
built on a roof as In other plhrts of Ger-
many It is to have a swallow bulld un-

| der the eaves.—Philadelphia Record.

. He Liked the Place.

He had sidled into a cheap restanrant
not beyond earshot of the Herald
Square clock, and hung his high hat e
a low peg. As became one of those un.
placed individuals who loiter in swell
lobbles and eat at uncertain Intervals,
he tried to | .

ances that person wouldn't stand fo-
it. He butted In, so to speak, and th.-
tenant by courtesy of hotel rotundas
felt that it was up to him to say some-
thing.

“Deo you know,”™ he began, “I like this

griddle cakes so delicious; they are just
like my mother—er mother—er moth-

Telegram.

A Phenomenon Explained,
“Why Is it,” sald Mrs. Miggs, “that
4 single man is so anxions to take o
girl to the theater, and seems to care
so little about plays after he is mar
rled? >

place. The cooking is 8o homelike, the I

most varied famlilies of bacteria.”

M. Binst accounts for the pollution of
the Mont Blanc glaciers, says the Lon-
don Telegraph, by surmising that the
microbes have been conveyed to the
mountain peaks by the winds sweeping
the cities in the valleys.

Criminal Oarelessness.
A. woman was recently robbed of

$3.000 in bills at 8 o'clock at night,'

her dress being literally eut from her
‘hody by the thieves. An unprotected
woman has no business to be carrying
| $8,000 at night anywhere unless shé
'Is prepared to take the comsequences.

Within the past year the newspapers
| have recorded hundreds of cases of
murder, assauilt, torture, robbery and
arson, all due to the eriminal eareless
ness of people keeping In their houses
or on their persoms, large sums of
money which should be safely lodged
in the banks.
diced against the banks, but where
there Is one bank fallure there are a
bundred robberies. It Is easy (o take
proper precautions but practically Lin-
possible to catch thieves.

An Economical Parson.

“Br'er Willlams, all thoo' de winter
season you wuz preachin’ red-hot ser-
mionts on hell fire, en now dat de spring
come you ain’t got a word ter say "bout
hell fire. How come?”

“Br'er Thomas, de wayfarin’ man,
do’ mighty foolish, mout er knowed
{why dat wuz. In de winter season,

er’s servant used to serve."—New York 'Br'er Thomas, coal wuz $6 a ton."—A¢- |

lantic Constitution.

In Installments,
Mrs. Gay—But | told you to Itemige
the bilL
! The Milliner—The bill I sent you on
the first was itemized; -every item was
there.
I Mrs. Gay—Graclous! You don’t un-

Foreshadowings. .

“Somethin’ is bound to bappen to old

mets except lu a description of a wed-
ding, or some other soclety event, and
we hate every one of them.

Many people are preju- |

JOHN POOLE, PORTLAND, ORE.
Foot of Morrison Street,
he best
B T
specialty. Hee us before hy.l=|. .

| Proves His Herolsm.

- ‘““Did you say,”” asked the author’s
friend, *‘that your hero, who is poor, is
to marry the rich heiress"’ 3

““Yes, that is the way he proves his
| heroism.' — Indianapolis News.

““Did the evidence in that divorce
suit indicate that Mrs. Flash was gid-
d,'l

““I guess so. The judge and five of
the jurors wanted to marry her.”—
l‘imoklyn Life.
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ABSOLUTE
SECURITY.

Genuine
Carter’s
Little Liver Pills.

Must Bear Signature of ’
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318 Allsky bidg.. Third and Morrison Sts.
‘The merits of the Springsteen Medicine Cem-
¥ are well known. Both Male and Female
mﬂ' icat -umlfh have haMead medi-
cal experis everyw , have
potency of these

tlon will be

Summer Resolutions

i" Keeley Cure

Bure rellef from Mquor, opiu nd tobacee
habits In-duq tof pzu:ui:u o

'-.-I-_l
o heaves 14 of

Remedies bave gained a

and Gene- | '



