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that, notwithstanding the opposition of
Emmﬂdaﬂ'h&uhﬁvuew

mother, he carried his way and mar-
ried her, the ceromony taking place nt
Bournemouth in England.

Bafore this, however, Prince Oscar
had to renounce his claims to the suo-
vession to the throne, as well as all his

and prerogatives as a son of
He was deprived of the title
highness, of all precedence save
which he enjoyed as an officer in
oavy, and was redaced io every par-
to the rank of a mere nobleman.
Moreover, he wna practically banished
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HOWSTOUTGOTSTOUT

THE REMARKABLE EXPERIENCE
OF A RHEUMATIC SUFFERER.

All But Paralysod—Loat fis Flesh and
Expooted to Die-How He Gol Well
and Btrong.

From the ML Sterling (111.) Republican.]

Few men are held in hlﬁ!m esteem b
thelr fellow townspeople than James W,
Stout of Riply, Ill., and it is due no
doubt partly to this popularity that the
record of the case lins crested snch wide-
spread interest, While his experience
in not withont an equal, yet it haa been
sufficiently remarkable to demand the
sttention of thousands of people in Tili-
nois, among whom are numbered some
of the most eminent physiciane,

In Januoary, 15803, Mr, Stout was
stricken with what waa then believed to
be sciatic rheumatism, and in a short
time was barely able to hobble around

to Carlakrons, the great naval arsenal of Jon crutches, and it seemed to his friends

Bwedan, where he lived quietly and un-
ostentatiously in a small villa looking
out onto the winning universal
m by his unaffected and modest
- s there, on one ooca-
sion, he greatly distinguished bimself by
saving from drowning s sailor during a
terrible hurricans.
te recently a reconcilintion between
r and son has taken pluce, nnd at
the request of King Oscar the Count and
Countess of Torbay have now left Carls-
Jrona and taken up their abode at Stock-
holm, greatly to the satisfaction of the
gueen, who has ull along endeavored to
bring about a more pleasant stute of
affairs botween her husband and her fa-
vorite son.—Boston Globe.

Bmall Boys' Games.

»A gure sign of returning spring!” said

a leading citizen in a contemplative
mnod to & reporter, ns they watclied a
of street urchine “*plucking tops”

near one of the big down town buildinga
] often wonder how these ‘kids’ man-
age to change their gumes simultaneons-
ly with the season. Just asthe birds be-
gin to coo and bwitter and mate for the
nesting season, so the season of tops,
marbles, stilta and kito flying are inan-
gurated among tho young Americans of
the male persnnsion. Girls' skipping

and hoops are nothing to them,

“The epidemic of taking up a game
when its season rolls around is as con-
tagious as we ure told the cholers mi-
erobes will be next summer. One day
the ‘kida’ all over the city may be doing
just anything for amusement, and the
next day every mother's son of them will
have an old pecked up top and & piece of
cord plucking away for dear life. It is
instingt, | think, and nothing else that
prompts them to take up certain games
8t certain seasons, Regarding the iml-
tatlon theory, there never was a person
who eaw the first boy spin his top in any

season, and, furthermore, no could
start the epidemic by spinning in
the fall of the yeur."—Kansas City
Times.

Anglomaniacs,

The a oo of those cheap Imita
tions ﬂmmm swell upon the fashion-
able thoroughfure on promennde is add-
ing offensivences to that which hud al-
rendy aroused regret.

Thess overdono parsonnges wore wear-
ing trousers too long and geing without
topeonts during the cold weather, Othors
wore sbonormal overconts reaching almost
to their ankles, Bome of them wear ros-
sot shoes, giving rise to the suspicion
that they have escaped from Boston, But
all bave a penchant for over lange ill
mude boutonnicres and those drendful
low erowned, cone shaped, extra wide
brimmed derby hats that are a sight to
behold.

They are the greatost set of gnys ever
lot loowe for the edification of an en-
lightened public. Where do they coms
from? They are like unto the English
Johnufes that come over with the Gaiety
skirt dancera—the first of their kind—
and perbaps thoy will disappear just ns
did their English prototypes.- = =~

THE HIGHEST AWARD.

Royal Baking Powder In Strength and
Vaulue 20 Por Cont Above Its Nenrest
Compaetitor.

The Royal Baking Powder has the en-
viable record of having received the high-
est award for articles of its class—great-
est strength, rumt ingredients, most

fectly combined—wherever exhibited
n competition with others, In the ex-
hibitions of former years, at the Centen-
nial, at Paris, Vienna and at the varions
Btate and Industrial Faire, where it has
been exhibited, judges have invariably
awarded the Royal Baking Powder the
highest honors,

At the recent World's Fair the exami-
nation for the baking powder awards
were made by the experts of the chemi-
cal division ol the Agricultural Depart-
ment ol Washington, The official re-
port of the tests of the baking powders
rhhicll wil:]u made b_:r)‘ this dvpnrlluum]t (ul:

g o ascertaining whie
waa ﬁ hut.wmllluh has been made
rglblle, shows the leavening strength of

@ Royal to be 100 enbiv inches of ecar-
bonic gas per onuce of powder. Of the
creanm of tartar baking powders exhib-
ited at the fair the next highest in
ot thus tested contained but 185
eabieinches of leavening gas. The other

gave an average of 111, The

yal, therefore, was lound of 20 per
cent greater leavening strength than its
nearest competitor, and 44 per cent
;-:3.0" :::;:I. ol&ll the other tfllu.
L) ty in other respects, how-
ever, in the quality of the lood it makes
s to fineness, deliescy and wholesome-
ness conld not be mensured by figures,

It is these high qualities, known snd
appreciated by the women ol the coun-
try for 20 many vears, that have caused
the sales of the Roval Baking Powder, as
shown by statistics, to exceed the sales
of all other haking powders combined.
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that his days were numbered. To-day
he is a strong, hearty-looking man of
160 pounds,
How this wonderful change was
brought sbout i most interesting ns
told to u representative of the Republi-
¢an by Mr. Stout himself:
“1 was afflicted with scistic rhenma-
tism and lumbago in January, 1800
The sciatic nerve on the right side be-
came affécted in the hip, ranning down
fo the ankle and across the small of the
back to the left side, and soon my whole
system became afllicted, cavsing me the
moat excruciating pain.  In a very short
time I became totally unable to attend
to any business whatever, and the dis-
ense n&lly growing worse, I had to take
to my bed, where I lay sulfering almost
continuounsly for months the most ngon-
izing torture, scarcely being able to move
or be moved, Atone time I lay for six
weeks flat on my back, the slightest
movement canging me such pain as nl-
mosl to throw me into convulsions. 1
cunnot begin to expresa to you the in-
tense pain I suffered, 1 was drawn by
the severeness of the malady over to the
left side ; lost my appetite; had no de-
sire for food, and what little I did eat 1
could not Jlgul.. the digestive organs
failing to perform their duty, addin
tly to my already precarions condi-
on., For weeks at a time I was unable
to eat or sleep, m[ferinf all the time
most intensely and at times fearing |
would lose my resson, and would hayve
welcomed death to relieve me of my sul-
‘Qﬂl’lﬂ!.
“1 consulted with local physicians and
some of the most eminent specinlists of
the larger cities thronghout the country,
some treating me for one thingand some
for another, but without effect, and I re-
celved no relief whatever, One physi-
cian told me I had double curvalure ol
the spine and would eventaally become
Lumlyxed. 1 spent hundreds of dollars
the short time I was afllicted without
recelving the least benefit. My Iriends
all thought that there was no hope for
me whatever, and said that I must die;
and I mysell had almost given up in de-
epair, when in Beptember, 1808, about
sight months after I was first affticted,
my attention was called to Dr, Willinms'
Pink Pills for Pale People. Without
much hope I at once sent toC, F. Rickey
& Co., draggists, Mt. Sterling, IIl., and
procured some of the pills, and immedi-
ately began taking them, Before long 1
became aware of a great change for the
better in my almost hopeless condition,
My appetite came back, and my digestive
organs performed their usual functions
prol:mrl_y. I took some more and grew
rapidly better—could sit up in a chair,
and my body began to straighten out;
continned the treatment, and in 8 short
time wag able to be abont on crutches.
My recovery from that time on was ver
rapid and assured. My right leg, which
belore I commenced this treatment was
nomb and desd, now experienced a
pricking, tingling sensation. I was en-
abled to throw away my eratches and
walk upright once more among my fel-
lows, & better man phyeically than ever
before. When first taken by the discase
I weighed 160 pounds; was reduced to
116; | now weigh 106, more than 1 ever
v;ulullnrl at any time in m)illlu. ’\;u:;‘.
sir, 1 Iny my recovery entirely to Pin
Pilla.» y my ry ¥y
Dr. Williams' Pink Pills for Pale Peo-
ple are an unfailing epecific for such dis-
enses as locomotor ataxin, partial paral-
yais, St. Vitus' danee, seintica, nenralgin,
rhenmatism, nervons heandache, the after
offects of la gripﬁw. palpitation of the
heart, pale and sallow complexions, aud
wll forme of weakness either in male or
female. Pink Pills are sold by all deal-
ers, or will be sent post-paid on receipt
of price (50 cents a hox or 6 hoxes for
82 they are never sold in bulk or by
the 100) by addressing Dr, Willinms'
Med. Co., Schenectaly, K. Y.

Frankuess Defore Murriage.

No mau should become engaged toa wom-
an without having s perfectly frank talk
with her in regard (0 his means, aod the
woman should be quito as honest in telling
of ber qualifieations and willingness to nn-
dertake to muster the problem of making a
home on the income that seems assured to
thom both. More than this, they both
should go over this question deliberately,
looking at all sides of it. The changed
mode of living, the self deninly, the adided
expense of slckoew, if It should come, all
ghould be earefully considersd. The man
who for years has spent his Income upon
himaelf, living perhaps Hke his neighbor
who has a fortune back of him, will often
be frightened at the picture of the future
which this careful weighing of the subject
presents to him, and he may doclde sither
to wait a few years or else to do what un-
fortunately & great many young married

ple think they must do—go to s board-

hionse,
The woman may have lived an aimless,
eareless life, her father being able to sup-
,‘bu!'t her in comfort and perhaps elegunoe,
The picture may have as little charm for
her as the man who has nsked ber to marry
him, and she, too, ts glad 1o settle upon the
boarding house ms promising more style
and ense for less money than can the sim-
ple home.  This Is one solution of the prob-
lem.  Another common happening is that
either one or the other finds—or perhnps
both the man and the woman do—that they
have not the Independence and moral eour
age Lo be willing 1o live in such a simple,
unfashionnble manner as thelr would
compel them to. When two people feel
that way, it would be better for them and
the world st large that they remain single,
for we have today too many people who are
trying to live as if they had an income of
many thoussnds, when, in fact, it Is often
tho case that they have less than 2,000~
Ladies' Home Journal

Explalning a Natural Waonder.

The of fish in the higher monun-
tain lnkes has been explained (o some cases.
It Is well known that water fowls will dis
tribute yellow perch by earrying the stieky
on Lhelr feet.  Trout will go anywhers
in water to float a chip, and
plokerel got m about frowm
the same as perch do, but bass do not
distributed except throogh man's

bhandiwork, or colLre
deep enough wm;u‘"xrm

-_IHDIRECTION.

Falr are the flowers wivl the ehildren, but thelr
subile tion Is (alrer;

Rare is the roseburst of dawn, but (ke secret
that olasps it Is rarer;

Bweot the exultance of song, tmt the strala
that precedes It is sweetor,

And nover was poeni yob writ, but the mean-
Ing outmastered the meter.

Never a dalsy that grows, bul s mystery guld-
oth the growing

Naver a river that flows, but & majosty soep-
Lers tho Bowlng:

Nover & Bhinkesponro thint sonred, but astrong-
or than he did Infold him,

For ever a prophet foretells, but & mightler
weor bisth foretoll bim,

Pack of the canvas that throbs the palnter la
hinted aml hidden;

Into the stattie that breathes the soul of the
soulptor Is blddens

Under the llnr thiat i felt Lo the Infinite issues
of feeling

Crowning the glory revealed ls the glory that
orowis Lhe revealing.

Great are the symbols of belng, but that which
In symilmled Is greater,

Vast the oreats and behpld, but vaster the in.
ward crvitor.

Back of the sound broods the sllence; back of
the gift stands the giving:

Back of tUse hand that receives theill the sonal.
tive nerves of recelving.

Space (s nothing to wpiritz the deed ls outdone
by the dolng

The heart of the wooer s warm, bul warmer |
the heart of tho woolng,

And up from the plts whero these shiver, and
up from the helghts where those shine,

Twin volces and shadows swim starward, sod
thi essence of life ia divine,

=Richard Realf,

TTM.

, starving, his thin face blue and
pinched with the cold, he stood, offering his
matehes to the unheading, hurrying pass
ersby. It had been bittorly cold all day,
and all day be had trudged the streets try-
{ng in vain to make & copper or two where-
| with to buy a meal and pay for a shelter
| this bitter night. Homeless and friendless
| he stood there, claiming no home but the
workhouse, calling none friend but the ter
rlor teembling at his heels.

An enrnest little face he had, stamped
with that look of patience which is born
| only of suffering bravely endured. The
clear cut festures were sharpened by eold
and hunger, the blue eyes piteous in thelr
glance as ho scanned the faces of the mov- |
ing throng He shivered every now and
then as the keen wind swept pound the cor-
ner, blowing aslile his futtering rags and
making the gnslight flicker in the lamps,
but his volee was cheerful as he bent down
to upenk to the dog cowering at his feet.

“Cold, Bmut"

Bmut pressed a little closer to the boy's
wide, giving n monosyllabie wag of his tail
in noswer Lo his master's words,

The slow minutes passed, and ench mo-
ment the boy's hunger and wenariness in-
cremsed,

“MPain't o' no use, Bmut," he sald at
length in a tane of dejection. **‘We shan't
sell tonight, "Tis too windy fur the swells
to smoke, and when "tis so cold they won't
unbutton thelr coats fur to take ont n
mn“,‘n

The dog's tall dropped dejectedly, and he
henved n long sigh as he looked up ques-
tioningly into his muster’s face

“Keep up yer courage, old man," contin-

0| qed the boy, with forced cheeriness, “We'll

do better Lomarrer, and we've spent a windy
night on Blnckirines' bridge afore now."”

As he dragged himself wearily along the
brightly lighted Strand be paused for a
moment outslide n confectioner's window.
Flattening his face ngninst the glass, he
guzed hungrily at the ronst beef and turkey
and plum pudding so temptingly displayed
with Through the grating from the
kitchen below cnmo savory odors which
filled the boy with longing and the dog
with restless excitement. They had eaten
nothing since the morning, and in this
fusting condition a night on Blackfriars'
bridge wnas not a cheering prospect.

Two Indies walking quickly up the strect
were struck by the pathetic little fgure.
The brilllant lght from the shop window
fell full upon the small pinched face and
eager blue eyes, upon the untidy shock of
reddish balr and the fluttering rags, The
look of hunger was nnmistakable, nnd it
moved the elder lady to pity.

“Stop him for n moment, Edith, I must
get hlm something to eat," she sald, hastily
entering the shop.

The pretty, fuir halred girl Inid her hand
on the boy's shoulder as he slowly turned
awnay from the window.

“*You nre hungry " she questioned, close
ly examining the intense little face up-
turned to hers.

He nodded emphatically, looking upwith
wondering eyes ut this beautiful, low voiced
Indy, whose cold, sweet tones seemed so
tull of tenderness to him,

“You wre often hungry "’ she continued.

“Most always,’ he answered lnconically.

“Well, here's a penny for you, and my
friend will bring you out something to eat
in a minute."

The boy was too much surprised to an.
swer, but his sharp eyes were full of gratl
tude ns he awkwardly touched bis eap.

“Should you like to earn threspence to
morrow morning!'’ she asked, still regard
ing the boy with eager intorest,

“Raather," e answered quickly, “There
aln't many things as | wouldn't do fur thei-
pence,"

“Do you know where Suffolk stroot is?"

“Second turning to yer right,” he said
promptly.

“I live at the Afth house on the left hand
nlde s you go down," she said slowly, “Can
you remember that "

He nodded again, his faee bright with in
telligence as he followed her directions,

“I'Il remomber,

“Come at 11 o'clock,” she sald, “and ask
for Miss Munro, [ am going to make a pie-
ture of you, Send you to the Grosvenor if
you are astecess 1F you area good boy, you
whall have threepence s duy until the ploture
s findkhed

At this moment the other lady enme out
of the shop with n pareel in her banl

“Here Is something to eat, my boy," she
sabd ina confortable, motherly way, “Tnke
it home ind bave a good menl. Now, Edith,
if you ure rendy,"

He watehed them silontly till they passed
oul of sight, his eyes round with astonish
ment,

“Here's n gol” he murmured ns he turned
away from the brightly lghted window,
“Thripencs n dag—whiy, 1 shall make my
fortun'l  Come, Smut, we'll Aud s doorstep
und eat our supper.  Oh, here's a go!”

Turning down n by street, they soon
found a sheltered doorstep on which they
seated themselves, Bmut presiadd eloss to
bis mnaster's side, engerly sniffing at the
parcel which the boy procesded Loopen with
fingers trembling with excitement,

“Heef, roast beufl Ain't we in Inck,
Bmut? And bot taters and bremd! Oh,
Smnt, ain't sbe s stunner, and no mistake?"

The food was comsnmed in rapturous ai-
leace, while the lcy wind swept by nore
gardedd by the bappy pair in their sheltered

eorner,
“No nasty bridge for us, Smut; she gave

ne a penny, and we'll sleep in a jolly warm

room tonight," said the boy presently, hold-

| Ing out the greasy paper for thedog tolick.

| “My eye! ain't we in Juck? Thripence a
day! Smut, thut eomes to 1 and 6 a week.
O, shan't we be richt”

| Bmut thumped his short tall loudly in re-

sponse and pushed his cold nose affection-

"o was awlul blaok when

ped Him
That's why I ealled him SHmut. Bat he
doo't mind, Diess you. Ho's gob the tewi|r
of an angel.”

“How was it he was #0 black when you
bought him?" she asked indiTerently. “He
is white now."

“Didn't buy him,” he sald, “1 fought
fur bim. "Twas like this. When Iwisa
littlo un, I see two chaps with l‘{mp they
was agoin to drown, They'd left him to
starve ina coil hole, but he wonldn't die,
andd w0 they were agoln to drown him."

“And you fought them?"' questioned the
girl, “That was very brave of you."
“Thore was nothin brave 'hout it ho
sald hastily. "1 dared 'ems to fAght, one
after t'other, and 1licked 'em both, That's
how I come to have Bmut."

“He ought to feel grateful to you," she
snid.  “Now, will you stand on that plat-
form and torn toward the window?—
that's right. Now, lean forwand a little,

fnnt the shop last pight—that's capital
Stand just like that aud keep ns still as
you can."

For some minutes she worked silently,
while the boy stood perfectly still, searcely
daring to move an eyelash,

S think we may talk a little now," ahe
said at length, "but don't move your head
when you speak."

“Right you are,"” he returned, fixing bis
eyes stendily on the patch of murky sky
visible throngh the window.

“What are yon called?" she agked, stand-

work eritically.

“Tim," he auswored briefly.

“And what is your other name?"

*“Aln'v got no other," he said. *'I'm just
Tim."

“Well, what §s your father eallwl!” sho
suggested a little impatiently,

“AIn't got no father: ain't got nobody
but Smut."

“Have you lost your parents long!"' she
sald, with no touch of pity in the clear, low
voiee.

“ida't lose 'em; never had none," he
returned indifferently.

“iSpect 1 grow'd,” murmured the girl,
suppressing a smile.  “But yon are such a

little boy to be alone in the world, Where
do you liver”
“Strects, most times," he sald. “Sum

mer months we aleep out o' doors, Smut
and me, But winter tinie we get a penny
lodgin when we're ln luck.”

“And when you are nob in luck?®"

“I'hen we sleep on  Blackfrinrs' bridge or
the 'bankment. The bridge is warmest.
There you can get a corner out o' the wind
if you go early, before the best seats are
took. On the "bankment "tis it to frovse
yer marrer.”

“Wotld you feel happler in the work
house?" shie nxked carclessly, standing bock
onee more Lo eiteh the general effect,

“Should be better off, most like," ho re-
turned quietly. *'But thero ain't no place
fur dogs in the ‘ouse, and Smut and me
ain't ngoin to part."

“Do yon ever go to church? questioned
the girl, after n pause, fearing that he would
grow restless if he did not talk,

“Constant,” said the boy unblushingly,
“and we go to Sunday school reg'lar, Smut
and me."”

“Smut, too?" she asked absently,

“Leastways, Smut waits for me outside,”
he said hastily, “Oh, we're right down plons
chaps, we are.”

“There, 1 have done for this morning,"
ghe said, presently, rising from her stool.
“Here 18 your money, I would give you
more if 1 could afford ity but I am poor,
like you, Can you come at the same time
tamorrow?"”

“Right you are,” he said, pocketing the

penee slowly,
“hen [ shall expect you at 11, Goodby
L] - - L]

—goodby, Smut.”

L . -

Edith Munro had s vivid recollection of
Tim as she had bebeld him in the Strand
three weeks ngo.  The scene had impressed
Itself on her mind. The busy street, the
flickering Inmplight, the slender figure of
the boy ns he had stood with his face pressed
agninst the glnss, looking with longing eyes
into the brightly lighted shop. But the
picture had appealed to her imagination
without in anyway touching her heart; she
bad regarded the pathetic little figure as a

ible “subject,” but no tenderer feeling
ad moved her.

Tim posed as a model in the Suffolk
strect studio for some hours every day, and
the palnting was beginning to look life-
like under tfm artist's skillful fingers, En-
couraged by her carcless questioning, the
boy poured forth the whole of bis pitiful
history, unconsclous that his words fell on
innttentive eirs, Nothing was hidden from
ber. His poverty, his loncliness, his pas-
slonate love for Briut, all were lnid bare be-
fore the girl whose interest in him was
purely selish, whose questions were
prompted solely by the desire to keep him
quiet. Tim, however, was happily ignorant
of Ler indifference, nand ber apparent sweet-
ness awnkened in him a devotion which
filled his hungry little soul with enthusi-
nsm. He thought of her ns ove far removed
from the rest of the world—us o bulng free
from every taint of evil,

A sense of his own unworthiness took
wossession of him and weighed heavily on
‘lih loving beart, He bl told her that he
wis a good boy—that be went regularly to
chiurch and Sumday school, and the re
membranee of this had beeome unbeamble
to him,

A he walkel slowly down Suffolk stroet
one morning a mighty resolve formed ftself
in his mind. He ran up stairs hurriedly,
fearing that his courage might forsake him
i he gave himself time for thought, and
bis first feeling on fodiog the voom unce-
cupled was one of disappaintment. Smut
purled himsell up in his usnal corner near
the window, and Tim stationed himself be

fore the ensel, looking bitterly at the mg-
ged fgure which met his gnaze,

“*You a good boy " he said, regnrding the
painting contemptuously. **You look like
it, don’t yon! Your little game’s ‘bout
done, ole man; you'll see the last of her,”

He took his place quietly when she came
in, his heart beating heavily under his rog
gedd jneket os he gaged out silently uponthe
pateh of geny sky. The unusual silence
struck the girl, and she regarded him with
something nkin to Interest as he stood there
with the lght fulling npon his #igid litle
face,

“What makes you so quict today, Tim?
Has Smnt been o bl dog?”

“No, It ain't Smot" retumed the bay
drearily,  “It's me that's been bad,”

“Why, what hayve you done?' she asked,
her eyes growing warm with amasemont.

“"'was the very fiest day T come bere,
he said in the same dreary tones, never re
moving his gaze from the window, 1 tald
you o erammer. 1 sald a5 how 1 went to
went to chureh and to Bunday schosl,”

"“And it was not troet”’ she questionsd

lightly,
“Never been inside a chureh—"eopt to
warm mysell," he answered doggedly

“Never been to Bunday school

born days."

“Whnt made you tell such & story?” she
inquired, the lndicrous side of the scene
alone striking her,

“Wanted you to think 1 was a good
chap,'" he returned in s low, shamed vilee,
“You said you'd give me thripence a day i
I was n good boy.™

“Anmd why do yon tell me abont it pow s
she anked curvionsty, “Is It Dechuse yin
know that T ecannot finish the pleture with-
out you?r"

*No, it ain't!'" he answored ronghly, look

in all my

| ately against his master's cheek.,
“Thripence a day if I'm a good boy," he
went on reflectively. “But, Smut, Tain'ta
good boy, 1 swear at the chaps when they |
enll me ‘Carrots, and 1 lick "emn when they |
say you're a ugly rute. Good bovs don't
fight and swear, If she finds out as 1 ain't |
good, 1 w'pose she won't make n pictur’ o'
me no more—sho’ll stop the thripence niday, |
But she shan't find out, ole man.  1'11 tell
her I'm n plons ehap ns goes to the Snoday
school. Gentlefolks think a deal o they, |
Bmut,  Ain't they green, just?"” |
At 11 o'clock next morming he was pdmit-
‘trd into the honse in Suffolk strevt by a
| peat maklservant, who oyed him  suspl- |
ciotsly as sho curtly told him to follow ber
up stairs, He was shown intos large, barely
furnished room st the top of the house, |
where he found his friend of the previous
ulght seatel hefore the cnsel
“Ah, thege you are,” she sald earelessly,

to | “nd your little dog too. What is his

Imu!"
Smut. ™ |
“Smut? Buot be isn't black."

“He's_been washed,” explained the boy. |

ing round from the window for the frst
thme
“Why, then?"

“Don't know, "xactly, but it aln't thar,™ |

he said more gquictly,

“Don't you know that it Is very naughty
to tell storfes?” she questioned, with an nn-
comfortable sense that some rebike was
required of her.

VS pose 80," be answered humbly,

“Well, we'll say no more about it," she
said yaguely, “but don't do it again."”

Wheti Tim entered the studio next day,
ke found Miss Munro sitting before her
vasel, looking pale and languid.

*I shall not want you this morning ™ she
sabd wenrily. “Tam not well enotgh to paing
voday."”

“You look awful white,” said the bay
gently.

“You ean come tamorrow ps usual,™ she
continued In the same subdued tone “1
dare say 1 shall be fit for work tomorrow,™

“Hope you'll feel better soon,” he sald ns
be swkwardly moved away.

He walked slowly down the street and

along the embsnkment, his dog trotting !

just ax you wero when 1 saw you looking |

ing back from the cunvas and regarding bher

[ cliwe ut 1w Liels A thin, gray mist hiing
avir the river, velling the upposite shore
o view.  As bo looked thoughtfully
across thestreteh of water hin eyes absently
followed s bost ma tsllently became visible
ont of the mist and msilontly melted nway
Into It onee more. Smut Jumped up on
tho wall presently snd sat there Jooking
diwn gravely lto the gloomy water, Tim
patted the dog with an absent alr, and
when he spoke bis voles wan low and wad,

vl wandd s how she wis poor that first
nlght,” be whispersd brokenly, "snd I've
pever given It a thought! Bhe lays out
thripence n day on that pietur’, 'con shio's
agoln to sell it Just like me and my
mntchis, only bor money takes longer com-
(T (TR
| Bt was guick to read the sadness in
Tils master's tone, and bo pressed his hond
elose ngninst the ruged jncket with an in
wrtleulate mnrmur of sympathy,

“Nou're sorey, ain't you, ole chap?’ con-
thisued the boy wistfully. “You love her,
oo, don't you "'
| Bmut wagied his tall unenthusiastically,

It won his private belief that his moster

overrstad Miss Munmo's charms,
| “she’s bard up,’ said Tim, after i panse.
*EBhe's awlul hard up, Smut, She ain't got
no money to by uny breakfust—thut's why
she looked so white. And we had bread
and hot coffee,” Lo ended, with a sob,

For some minites he was silent, his eyen
wide nnd miserable as they rested on the
gruy streteh of water, but his face cleared
presently, and o smile parted the kmall lps,

“Pyve got 18" be eried triumphantly, rais
ing his arms from the wall. “I'll tell her
tomorter, Come, Smut.”

1t was with engernoss that Tim entered
the studio next doy.  Hix little fhoo wis
pile and pinched, for he had tasted no food
thut morniog, but his rllmwduu wis oue
of entive huppiness.  In his band he enr
| wied n parcel done up in a dingy piece of
| newspaper, and this he jmmdml to lay

timidly upon the girl’s lsp.

“Why, what is it?" she guestioned, re-
garding the boy euriously from her high
stool ns she sat before the easel, *It feels
guite hot."

“it's—it's tuters,' he said awkwardly.

“Potatoes?” she echowd in amazement,

“They're—I brought 'em for you," he ex-
pladned, rubling one thin leg agninst the
other pervously, *Most think roast tuters
prime, 1 never touch 'em myself," ho ndd-
ed hnstily; “no more does Smat,  Come
here, sir!'” as the dog sniffed longingly at
the parcel still lying unopened on the girl's
lap,

She looked helplessly from the parcel to
the boy nod back at the parcel again, and
then the room rang with her merry lnugh,

“Thank you," she sid nas soon ns she
could speak. *I—I will look b them pres-
ently, Will you put them in the fender—
for the presentt”

Tim experienced a vague feeling of dis-
appolntment as hesilently obeyed.  He had
hoped to have the pleasure of seeing her eat
these potatoes for which he and Smut had
gone breakfnstless this bitter morming, and
her Inughter had pained without enlighten-
finig bim. He was almost glad when at length
sho told bim that he might go, for he did
not feel at ense in her presence today

“Here is your money,” she said.  “It is
sixpenco this morning 1 forgot to pay you
yesterdny,"'

| "Keep it," he said awkwardly. "Keep it
till 1 ask for i, 1 don't want thripence a
day no longer.  1'11 nsk for It when I want
"
*Yon want to save ltup till It gets a big

sum?” she gquestioned carelessly. “You
wre going to buy something with ft#"
“Yes," he sald engerly: “that’s it. I'm

wgoin to buy somethin."”

“Vory well, then, I will keep it for you
eafely,” she returned, replacing the money
In her purse

SAnd 'l nsk you for it when I want it,”
e repeated enrnestly. ' You'll know us 1
don't want It if Idon't ask fur it

Tim bl never found it easy to pick up
Ll seanty living, and the effort bad been

| wredter than ever of late. His small face
rewnined its old, hnlf starved look ns the
Anys pussed on, bt he bore himself bravely
in the presence of the girl for whom he was
sacrificing so much, and she never noticed
the clinnge in him.

She told him one moming that she should
not need him after that week, fur the fin-
ishing tonches were now all the painting
required. He recelved the news in silence,
il for the fow remaining days went about

sadly, treasnring up every careless word
that she uttered. His affection for Bmut,
too, seemed to deepen as the week drew to
it close, and it was with passionate misery
that be talked to the dog as he washed bim
that Saturdny morning.

STt ain't 'cos T don't love you, Smut,” he
sald, with a sob. “You know that, ole man
don’t you? And you won't forget me, wlfi
you, Smut? Ir'aps I shall see you in the
atreet some duy, ole chap, 1 shall come and
look nt the 'ouse constant.”

Hig little foce was pale and set as he en-
tered the stuidio, and there was a strained
look in the wide blue eves as he took bhis
place before the window, The light fell
softly upon the rggel figure, upon the
warm tinted hafr, the rigid features. And
the girl sitting nearat hand saw it all and
felt ouly an artistic pleasure in her model,
His poverty, his wretchedness were nothing
to her, He had fulfilled the service she had
requiregd of him and would pass forever
out af her life when be left her room today

“You sald onee as you felt longsome ot
thmes," he said ot lust, bis eyes fixed ear
nestly on the window,

“Yes V" aliengresd cnrclessly, “Itis rather
lonely up here,”

He was silent again, looking steadily nt
the little patch of gky visible above the
roofs of the houses opposite.

“Smut's a very good dog," he continued
presently. “He ain’t partickler neither—
anything ns is ngoin does for Smut, and
he's that patient when you're ont of lnekt"

YHe seems nn inoffensive Tittle dog,"” she
allowed, glaneing st the tervler us he lay
under the window, “Why, how white he
looks today "

“Been washed," excluimed the boy brief
ly, “He's a handsome dog, s Smut—when
he's elean.”

“There, 1 think 1 have done with you
now," she salild after o long silence. “You
have beéen n very good boy, Tim, and the
pletire is n great suecess.”

He descended from the platform slowly
and stood twisting his cap In his hands,
while his lips twitehod nervously,

“You can kKeep him if you like,” he said
awkwardly,  “Ho's very good eompany,
Bmut ="

“Keep him ' she echoed enrelessly. “BPut
don't yonu want him?"

“No," he answered slowly.  “I1—I"'m tired
o Smut.”

“In that ense ho can stay,” she returned
indiferently. 1 dare say he will not be
mueh trouble.”

“Henin't a bit o' trouble," said the boy
wistfully. “And he's very affectionate.”

“Well, he can stay,” she said, *“And
here's your money, Tim; quite a large sum
now, fsn't jgr"

“I—I don't want i, he returned hastily,
T sikidl s how 1'd nsk fur it when [ wanted
"

“Hut you are not coming any more, you
koow, [ lwve Liished with you now. ™

] nin'v got no place to put it to,"” he said
“T'm sure to lose it if I take it away,”

“Well, call for it when yon want it," she
sugeested,  “Then you can see Smut.”

“Yes," he cchoed, with a strange smile;
“1 shall sev Smut."”

He took the dog in hisarms and smoot hed
the rough, white cont with tender fingers.

“Smut knows as he's got to stay,” hae
sakl, placing the little creature on the floor.
| SN eall for the money when T want i

He stood [n the doorway for & moment,
taking a last, lingering look at the dog
trembling in the corper—at the girl as she
st there, impatiently waiting for him to
go, and then with ashort, dry sob he went
| slowly down the steop staircase and out
| ntothe wintry street.—B. A, Key in Long-
| man's Magnzine

Patent Leather In Cold Weather.

To wear patent leathers in winter time
! wnd to keep them bright and uneracked
requires care and eternal vigilance, Rub
them when dulled with a little milk, and
when they are not in tse Keep them in o
warm room.  Always warm  slightly be
fore putting upon the feet. On very cold
days it Is 0 gooed plan to leave one's patent
leathers at bome, becsuse a trip into the
atmosphere of zero will almost assuredly
eanse them to crwk. Stuffing the toes of
| patent leather shoes with cotton will keep
them from bending aud cracking —New
York World

FAITH CUMISTS.

These very confident people are alrange-
ly welf-sntisfied until danger to life looms
up, ws when the chronic pains of many
yenrs' endurance attack the heart, llke
Rusumiatism very often does, then they
turn to & better falth. ‘Thls better falth~
hold to by many thousands—in simple and
cerinin, It is faith founded on experience
that 8t. Jucobs Uil will cure, because it has
cured all these painful ailments perma-
nently. Itisas faith founded on reason,
We know what can be done by what how
boen done a thousand times, Every phy-

treatment are the more easily cured ; those
who binve nol set up n reslstance to the
progress of cure,

How Long Mun May Live,

Tt wits Professor Hufelnnd's opinlon that
thi Limit of possible bumnn 1ife mwht L
Nt ab 200 years—this on the genernl prineiple
thust the Tife of neatly ull Hving creatores Iy
wlght tinses the years, months or weeks of
fta period of growth. That which quickly
eomes Lo maturity quickly perishes, sud
the earllier complete dovelopment Is renched
the sooner bodily deeny ensues. More wom:
en reach old age than men, but more men
wttain remarkable qum:uitr than women
Hortved animals wre shortor Hved than those
without borus, flerce longer than timid
and mmphibious ereatures longer than those
which inhabit thealr. The plke will con
tinue to live for 150 or 178 yenrs, and the
common turtle |5 good for at least o cen-
tury.,  Prssing up the senle of life to man
and wkipping the patrinrehs, we find many
recomdidd instunces of extrwondinary lon
govity.

The nncient Egyptians lived three tines
an long as the modern “lotus eaters” [n
stanoss of surprising and authentlo longey-
ity nmong the clivslo Greeks and Romans
arenot nt all rare, Pliny notes the fact
that in the reign of the Kmperor Vespasian
(M6 A, 1) there were 124 men living in a
lmitesd mren on the River Po who were 100
years old and upward. Three of these were
140 and seven others over 180, Cleero's
wife lved to be 108, and the Roman nctress,
Luceja, played in public after she had cele-
brated her 112th birthday.—St. Louls Re
pubilie,

The Power of Beauly.

Bented in s broker's office on the seeond
floor of i big business block In Broadway,
near Trinity church, the writer became in
terested and nmused the other day watch:
{ng the behavior of n stalwart polleeman,
whose chief duty for the time belng wis
plloting women ad old men salely neross
the erowded thoronghfure,  The oflicer was
full bearded mod apparently past the me
idian of life  His manner wisant all times
dignified, mlmost courtly, in fuct. To each
feminine nppeal for nssistance ‘o getting
across the street he responded  politely and
never negligently, but hix method of es
corting persons from sidewnlk to sidewnlk
varied noticenbly.  Forevery youny snd at-
teactive woman he bhwd n groacious smile
ind a fatherly laying on of hands—that is,
he would vither grasp the young woman's
Arm, or else pormit his gloved hand to rest

ently on her shoulider us he accompanied
ﬂur noross the street. In no Instance did
he offer to tonch an elderly or a very plain
sppearing woman.  His stick, held out be
fore him like n wenther vane, wis appiarent.
Iy sufficient, in his judgment, tosecure kafe
passage for persons who Incked the quality
of personnl attmciivenss—New  York
Times.

An Anecdote of Dumns,

Speaking of Alexandre Dumns, Dr, Ed-
ward Pick says that Lis chief churncteristic
was his utter distegnrd of money, He made
millions, but never hind o frane st his com-
mand,  “For exnmple,’ siid he, “upon one
oecaston Dumns had invited company to
dlnuer, and Ooding shot be did not stand
possissed of asingle cent drove toa friend's
and asked im o loan him 2 louis. This
lis friend readily did, and as Dumas wos
taking his lewve suggeested, ns he had just
lwen getting some very fine plokles, he
would be glad to give him a jar to add tg
nis dinner. The servant was sent for the
plekles, and when he put the jar in the car
ringe, hnving no other change abont him,
e dropped the £ louis in_the man's hand.”

A Friendly Warning:

Moating Shade— Who are you?

Beautiful Spivit—1 am the nngel of peace
and am flying back to enrth

Floating Shade—Well, if you stay over
night in Europe you'd better roost high.—
New York Weekls -

HAUNTED!

A hnunted house In these prantioal and nnro-
mantie days is something of n rarity, but anin-
dividual haunted with the ldes thal hisnllment
Is Inenrable (s & personage fr\\fitll.'ul.l}‘ met with,
Disbelie! In the ability of medicine to eure In
only o mild form of monomanis, although in
swme enves repeated fallures o obtnin rellef
from many different sources would alinost seem
to Justify the donbt. Hostetler's Btomach Bit
ters has demonsirated 1tx ability to overcome
dyspepsin, constipation, liver and  kidney
tronble, malprinl complaints and nervousness,
uni 118 recorded wehievements In the curative
line onght st least to wareant its trial by any
one troybled with elther of the above aliments,
even althongh his previous efforts to obiain re-
medind wid have been frultless, Usid with per
sintence, the Bitters will conquer the most ob-
stinnte puses,

Papa—Qnlek, run and seo what is the matte:
with haby! Mamma—Merey! DId you henr
him erylug? Papa No, that's It; he's beeu
quiet for ten minutes,"

SMOKELESS SHOTGUN FPOWDER.

When American * K. 0." Bmokeless Pow-
der is used you don’t get kicked nor have a
*“din"*in your ears, nor have a pall of smoke
in front of you, nor scare away the game
hy the noise and smoke ; ns isthe case when
using blsek powder, Ask your dealer for
Selby's ** Challenge’ K (" Bmokeless
or “ Superior ' K. (" Bmokeless Shotgun
Curtri pes. There is only one quality of
YK, ()" powder aod that is the best, Bel
hy's Bmokeless Cartridges are always foaded
ta onfer; 8o the dealers alwnys gel fresh
goods.

Hot Noons
Chilly Nights

Of Fall present so many varintions of tem-
pernture as to tax the sirenstn an | make
n -alhwu‘w_‘ for dise .se. Hood's Barsapa-
rilla will Tortify the system sgninst these
dangers, by making pure, healthy blood.

Hood's

on my limbs. 1
tricd  difterpnt
medicines, hut

nonehelped we. AVVVLLVVVV0
Atlast my mother heard of Hood's Harsa-
parilla.  After taking part of a bottle the
sores bezan to heal, and after a short time
We keep it in
As n blood
Leow

Sarsa-

parilla

I was completely cared
the house mosat of the time.
purifier [ know of nothing better."
St Jouw, Fairmont, Minn,

H 's P
mnl.l?.“]glr!'t“

Iig ame [:un-l.)r veretable, hwnd
n proportion and appesiauee.

Anagresable Laxstive and NERVE TONIC,

Bold by 1 or sent by mail, e,

and § .mwwm' hb,ﬂuﬂu. oy
The Favorite T00TR POWIAR
for the Teeth and Breath, 5o

KO NO
| MEN &wﬂl‘ b st P

. I.H“«llal Invigorator the greatest temedy for
Seminal Wenkness, Loss of Mantood sod Private
Disensrs, (hWerromes Premal nrenems and pasres
all fur marringe life's daties, plensures mur:-w
wibilities: §1 Erinl bittle gives ar sent free to any
ooe describing oy miptomas ; call of sddress 800 Geary
81, private entrance #6 Mason Si, San Fraccisco

slolan knows that those who have bellef in | p

IMITATORN AND IMPOSTORS,

The unequaled success of ALLvock's
Ponous Prastess as an external remedy
has induced unsorupulous parties to ofler
imitations, whioh they endeavor to sail on
the reputation of Aurcoex's, It s an ab-

wurdity to speak of them In the same vste-
gory as the genulne porous plaster, Their
nlleged equality with Anicook’s is n fulse

",
pTho ablest medical practitioners and
chemists and thousands of grateful pu-
tlents unite in declaring Auucook’s Ponops
Prartems the best external remedy ever
roduced, Ask for ALLcook's, and sooepl
no other, .

Branvseri's Pies sot apon the whole
Bywtem,

“1 do hope,” suld Miss Harvard, “ihat the
eoming man will not be bald, as the solontists
rediet, If he Ls, what on carth will wo do lor
ootball players

Hrate or Outo, CiTy or Toreno,|
Lucas CounTy,
Fuawi J. Ciessy makes oath that e Is the
wenlor partner of the firm of ¥, J, Clikney &
(0., doing buslness in the elty of Toledo, coun-
ty and State aforesald, and that sald firm will
pay the atiin of ONE HUNDRED DOLLA RS for
enah and overy case of CATARKE thnt cannot be
cured by the use of HaLl's CATAuRI CURE,
FRRANK J, CHENEY,
Bworn 1o belope mo and subseribed In my
presence this 6th day of Deoamber, A, D. 1856,
(8EAL) A. W, QLEASON
Notiry Publie,
1all's Catarrh Cure Is taken luternally, nnd
wetn directiy on the blood and mueous surinoes |
of the system, Send for testimonials, froe.
F. J. CHENEY & CO,,
Taledo, O.
- Bold by druggists; 75 centa,
Women wonbd be of little use on bosrd & leak-
Ing ship; they conldn't man the pumps,
Subseriptions taken for all paperm, magnzines
and perlodicals st loweat J-nr af Northwess
News Company. J, ¥, Handley & Co., 120 First
streot, Fortland, Or
The Engraver and Prin‘er, b Park Square, Bos.
ton, Mans., hns made sieh steides (n populir fn-
vor ol Inte thit 1t I8 now regarded as the peerol
any tride journal In the world. Its editorinl
abllity npd remarkable eolor (Hlustrations wnd
typogruphy have paved itsway iuto publie favor.

Try Geaxna for breakfnst.

Use Evameline Stove Pollsh: no dust no emell,

)

ONE ENJOYS
Both the method and results when
Syrap of Figs is taken; it is pleasant
and refreshing to the taste, and acts
nily yet promptly on the Kidneys,
iver and Bowels, cleanses the sys-
tem effectually, dispels colds, head-
aches and fevers and oures habitusl
constipation. Byrup of Figs is the
only remedy of its kind ever pro-
duced, pleasing to the taste and ac-
ceptable to the stomach, prompt in
its action and truly beaw&inl n its
offects, prepared only from the most
healthy and agreeable substances, its
many excellent qualities commend it
to all and have made it the most
popular remedy known.

yrup of Figs is for sale in 50c
and 81 bottles by all leading drug-
gists, Any reliable dru who
may not have it on hand will pro-
cure it pmmrtly for any one who
wishes to try it. Do not accept any
eubstitute,

CALIFORNIA FIg SYRUP CO.

SAN FRANQIS0O, QAL
LOUISVILLE, XY, NEIV YORK, M.V,

The Lining

to Throat and Lungs must
be preserved or sore Spols
appear and Invite the con-
sumption germs.

Scott’s
Emulsion

the Cream of Cod~liver Oil,
heals the lining, strengthens
the lungs and even over=-
comes diseased spots in thelr
early stages. Physicians, the
world over, endorse it

Don't be decelved by Substitutes!

Praparsd by Beoth & Bowne, X, ¥, All Druggista.

e
CHICKEN RAISING PAYS

Ineul & Brooders. §
Make money while

others nre wasting
time by old processes
Catalogtells all

ifyouuse the Petalum® 1 |I-_ i

The “ERIE”

mechanically the best
wheel, Prettiest model.
ve are Pacific Coastl] |
Agents. Ricycle catn:)
N logue, free glves|
full deseription, prices, elc., AGENTS WANTED,
PETALUMA TNCUBA TOR GO, Petaluma,Cal
Buanch Hovsg, 331 8 Main 8t., Los Angeles,
e e,

ADDING,McBEAN 3 G

CHIMNEY FPIPE

GL

EW

EFFORT.”

S

dooh,

ASK :els

CATALOGUE FREE,

WALARIA

Three doses only.

ache?

I

)

eases, or drains upon the system,
excesses, or abuses, bad habits, or
early vices, are treated through cor-
ence at their homes, with
uniform success, by the Specinlists
of the Invalids' Hotel and Surgical
Institute, of Buflalo, N, Y. A book
of 136 large pages, devoted o the
consideration of the maladies above
hinted at, may be had, mailed se- |
curely sealed from observation, in a '
ain envelope, by sending 10 cents
in one-cent stamps (for postage on
Book), to the World's Dispensary
Medical Association, at the above
mentioned Hotel.
a quarter of a century, physicians i
connected with
brated Institution, have wide the
treatment of the delicate disenses
above referred to, their sole study
and practice. Thousands, have con- 5
sulted them. ‘I'his vast experience
has naturally resulied in improved
methods and means of cure,

IF 80, YOU WILL FIND THE

YOU |
TRAVEL? |

Hypochondrical
despomdcm.ncrv:
ous, "“tired
out” men .
=those who |
suffer from :
backache, '
weariness, -
loss of en-
ergy, im-
paired mem-
ory, dizzi-
ness, melan-
choly and
disconrnge-
ment, the re-
B, sult of ex- \
hausting dis-

For more than

this widely cele- 1

DO ‘ ;

BICFOURROUTE

THE BEST LINE ,

EAST.

YESTIBULE TRAINS.

E. D. McCORMICK,
Pans. Traflie Manager.

ELECANT DININGC CARS.

QUICK TIME. f

Ask for Tickets via

Big Four Route.

D. B. MARTIN,
Gen, Pass, & Tk Agt.

CINCINNATIL

Becan
Wis grade

Wik

Yeou cun n

* WeL'DOUGLAS
BROCKTON, MA
money by wearlsyg the

W. L. Donglas 83.00 Bhes.

o are the
shoss in the wor!
value by stamping the name and price on the
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- +LADIES.
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5. CORDOVAN,
RENCHA ENAMELLED QAL
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EXTRA FINE.

xsTDONGOL,
SEND FOR CATALOGUR

masulscturers of s
andguarantes thelr

m, yoa
the middleman's profifa. Our shoss equal susiem
work in style, u? ftting aud welkiug qualities
Wehave them sold everywhare siiower prices fow

the valua given than &
oklbaie, l’muﬂ-

ay olther make, Take posub-
SALBOE SUPpIY Feu, We saa.

high prices and

Manhood restored.
Night Emissians,
Weak memory,
Atrophy, Sexual
Wenkness, et
Surely cured Ly

POLLEN ACME

NATURE'S REMEDY

POLLEN ACME
The most wot=
ferful achiovement S
In Medical Suience
The only acknowl-
edged permanent

cure guaraniced,
New York address
1g=117 Fulton St

The hile germ

anml vital force of
plonts and Aowers;
it glven vigor,
power and size to
the vital organs of
man.

Easy to carry in

-9.:1:,-1.4 Prive

81, Sixfur$e |
Sent in plain

Wrikpper, or at |
bl Dirggiats,

ASrannanns Aewm Co,
BEATTLE, WAnM

Golden
West

YOU CAN
REMOVE

| BUPERFLUOUS
HAIR

From Faee, Neck an

Ove minutes with N

withont pain or Injury t
skin, Semd stamp fo
Local agents wanted. SUDENE
MFG, G, Room 12, The Ven-
dome, Portland, Or,

| De. MURAT 'S -itis”
' P

Waman's Hure Prienil. Never Falls Abasluiely

Mafe. The Gtest Frepoh Emmessgugos lamely

| Closset & Devers.

HAS NO BUPERIOR IN
any particulnr,

MONEY REFUNDED BY
any grocor,

IF NOT SATISFACTORY,
MADpE 1N PORTLARD BY

reular, |

New med-

Purely

| fant bk W Beiend,’ aud soupat for 1 Hox ¥
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MRS. WINSLOW'S Sestiysat
FOR OMILDREMN TEETHING =4
4 Fov sals by all Druggisia. 55 Contaa betile. §

that will not
BEPTIC BANA

Does
MOORE’'S

FOR LADIES!
$100 IN GOLD will be puld by the Koch
Uhemieal Co. for any cise of female weaknes

“IT IS IGNORANCE THAT WASTES
TRAINED SERVANTS USE

__SAPOLIO

YOUR HOME DEALER FOR THE KIMBALL P AND
3&0}#, 'H be does not handle 1I.dnKnul l.ulloLlu,r n't :-’r‘ﬂnlmr:ul
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W. W. KIMBALL €0., Portland, Or.

leld to DR, J, 8. KOCH'S ANTI-
IVE POWDER,
vox, For sale by all druggists,

N. P. N. U. No. 570 k. F. N. Il No. 647

Pelee $1.00 por

O YOU FEEL BAD? DOES YOUR BACK
seem a burden? Youneed

step
EVEALED REMEDY.

<23 001 YOUR CLOTHING AT WHOLESALE PRICES <<~

Men's Suits at $8.50, $10.00, #1250, $15,00, $20.00. |
Men's Overcnats, $10.00, $12.50, $15.00, £18.00,
Young Men's Suits, $3.00, $4.50, $5 00, $3.0, $10.00.

Boys' Knee-Pents Suits, $1.25, $#1.75, $2.50, $3.50, #4.00, $5 00,
Oregon Wool Socks, 3 pairs for 50 cents.
White Laundried Shirts, 50 cents,
Write for Price List and send orders by mail.

FAMOUS,”

CLOTHINC MANUFACTURERS |
Biwe Corner. Morcizon and Second Stx .
FPORTLAND

OREGON




