i White Hand

A Tala of the Early Settlers
of Loulsiana.

BY AUSTIN C. BURDICK

CHAPTER XXIL—(Continued.)

For some moments after this recital,
mot o word was spoken, and the only
sounids that broke the stillness weso the
moba of the marquis,

“Shall such & foul mockery stand?” at
dength said 8St. Denis, in sgony. “Let it
be torn in sunder and cast aside. By no
law of justice or right can—""

“Hold!" interrupted Lobols, who had
now nerved himself up to the conflict.
“You but make a useless disturbanee
when you thus give thought to the idea of
annulling the bond of marringe betwoen
my wife and myself. Ere I took the final
step I consulted with the governor, and
he bade me go on, and I huve his pledge
of sustaining me. You have heard wy
wife's story. That 1 used stratagem to
gain her hand, | admit, for I saw an o
Aerloper wos about to snatch the prize
from me. And pow you know all. Hence
forth 1 trust nothing may occur to mar
the harmony of our social intercourse.”
Turning to St. Denis, he added, a tric
umphant look settling on his sharp fea-
toures: “And as for you, sir, I trust you
will see the necessity of removing your:
@elt from the society of those who cun
.only be mnde unhappy by your presence.
If you have the common sense [ suppose
you have, you will see the necessity of
this: and if you have the feelings of o
gentleman, you will not hesitate.” .

Goupart raised his clasped hands to-
wards heaven, exclaiming:

“Hax it come to this? Must all my
hopes thus fall back upon my broken
heart, and the sweet dream of years end
§m black despair? Louise, beloved of my
soul, lost, but atill cherished one—"

His words failed him, snd he bowed his
higd In n passionnte burst of tears. In
a moment more he heard a low cry of
hopeful tone, amd a pair of arms were
twined about bis neck, He looked up,
but it was not Louise, It was the flow-
fug eyes of White Hand that met his
own, and darkly stained mrms were en-
twined about his neck, A voice of
thanksgiving next fell on his ear, and he
anw the Indian girl on her knees, with
her hands clasped, her strenming eyes
raised beavenward, and giving thanks to
4he Great Spirit. St. Denls started as
e gased into the deep blue eyes fastened
on him, A moment more, he heard his
name provounced ln a tone sweet and
familiar, that made his heart bound wild-
dy in his bosom,

“This wscene has progressed far
@nongh,” now spoke the one Bimon be-
Meved to be his wife, “Bimon Lobolis,
your wickedness has come to s climix,
and back on your own head shall fall the
terrible consequences of your machinag-
tiona!"

“Hu—ha, Louise, yon have gone too far
mow!" Lobols uttered, confidently, *If
you imagined your marringe was but a
jost, you were mistaken. You'll find the
knot too strongly tied to be cast off at
will."

“Poor fool! Cannot yon open  your
wyea? Simon Loboly, did you think Lovise
Bt. Denls would have married you while
Bife remnined? Did you think she would
have stooped to mute with you when the
Krave was open to hee?"

“A—nnd—are you not married to me?
Are you not my wife?"

“1 think you'd fiud me a hard one to
mnnage; for ot this very moment, were
you not beneath my notiee, I wonld chal-
fenge you to mortal combat, and I'd serve
you worae than Goupart did. Look, Bi-
mon! Don't you see that Indian youth
reating in Goupart's urms? How [ have
fonged for this moment! Up—up, my
father!  Thy children are safe, und if
they have returnsd to thee in exchanged
guises, be assured they left thee in the
same way!"

“How?' gasped Bimon, starting back
and turning pale.  “Yon—yop——"

“Why, I am your wife, Simon, if yon
aay &0; but if you keep me, you shall fighe
# duel with me every morning, and we'll
alternnte till one of ns falls; lirst morn-
jong, pistols—next morning, swords, You
have seen me shoot some,"

At this juncture the truth had forced
ituelf to the old marquis’ mind,

“Tt must be!" he whispered, seizing his
noble son by the band, “It must bhe my
own noble Louis! Assure me 1 do not
dream.”

“You do not, father, for I am your own
Touds.  But see—~hore  comes  Louise.
Don't east her off becnuse her skin s
dusky "

“Is it possible!” gasped Lobois, as he
aaw Loulse sink on lier father's bosom.
“Phore's been some foul witchery here—
wome deep, infernal machination! Louis!

~Louise! The son s the daughter, amd
the daoghter is the son! There's o foul
alot here!"

“Ay!" eried Lounis, tearing the rich
gown he wore from his body, sud re-
vealing the light vndress of a French of-
ficer, “there has been a foul plog, and
you onn well explain it!"

“Me—explain?' stammered the villain,
gazing first nt the youth und then at the
maiden, who yet wore her Indian dress,
“Who are you!" he gasped, starting to-
wirds the seoming Indlan, and selzing
the dusky arm.  “Speak! Who are ye?"

“1 nm one whom you once sought for ¢
wife!"

“Loutse 8t Jullen 7

“You'

“Ah!
a plo!"

A few moments more he gamesd upon
the two motamorphosed ones, and then,
utterly powerless from mad delivinm, he
sank down,

But Simon Lobols was not the only
one in the dark, The old wan and St
Denis were lost in amarement, The lat
ter had elasped his own loved one to his
bosom, and she had whispered into his
onr the sweet promise of love otiee more,
yet he could not understand it

“1 mee you ate all wetonished,” said
Louis, “and 1 will tell you whut 1 kuow
of this funny afair. So st down and
linten: sit down—all of you."

And down they sat. Cogqualla keeplug
close by ber compauion's side, and seem
Ing as happy as the rest of the happy
Onvs,

“Now listen,” commenced Louis, “You

Duped—befooled! But—there's

remember on that night when we played
‘hide and find me' in the yard, Louise
and I went off into the house before we
hid. We had planned to have sowe sport
with Gioupart. Loulse and I never teal-
ized how muoch we resembled each other
until we exchanged garbs, When [ saw
her in my clothes, she looked just like
my own self in & mirror; and when |
bad put on her dress, which bhad to be let
out but very litte, she assured me [ was
her connterpart, and when [ looked in the
mirror, I could have sworn she stood be-
fore me. We had reached the corner of
the barn, and | was showing Louise
where to hide, intending then to bave
gone myself to the stable, when n party
of Indians roshed wnd seized upom s,
und having gegged us, hurried out
through the postern. Away they took
us, and all night they kept on through
the deep forest, One of them spoke (o
e in the Chickasaw tongue, and I was
upon the point of answering him, when
the thonght struck me that he only wish-
ed to try if 1 knew the langusge; so 1
pretended to koow nothing of it You
know I learned a great deal of it from
old Oakbow. After I had listened to
their conversation, and I found that 1—
the girl—was to be earrded to New Or-
leans, while the boy was to be taken np
to the Natcher. Of course, I then knew
that Simon Lobols had a hanod in this,
for he had gone to New Orleans, where
he meant to have Lounise tuken, and
there foree her to marry him, while |
wans earried off another way, perhaps to
be killed—and thus he would have all
our father's wealth, Before morning, we
came to the place where we were to sep-
arate. 1 did once feel like giving battle
to the whole pack: but T was wholly un-
armed, and the thought was dropped. 1
begged to be allowed to spenk a few
purting words with my companion, and
they granted my request. 1 told Louise
what I had heard. *Now,' suid I, ‘they
don't mistrust the change we've made,
I will let them still think I am the girl,
and thus you will be fres of Simon;
while, if you go to the Natches still
retnining your male dsignise, you ean at
any moment save yourself from death by
revenling yoursell.' At all events, we
both concluded that it would he hest for
ench of us to egntlnue the deception, and
we did so. And now for Louise's story."”

Thus called upon, Louise commenced,
She told how she was taken to the vil-
luge of the White Apple by Stung Ser-
pent; how they meant to Kill hér, and
for what strange purpose; how Cogualla
inwereeded for her, and how It was ar
reaged that she shonld marry the prine
CsN.

“Here I wns pugzled,” said Lonlse;
‘“but [ determined to throw myself upon
Coqualla’s friendship. T told bher the se-
eret of my sex, and asked her to save
me. She threw her arms sbout my neck
and promised to keep my secret, and be
to me a sister, while she passed for my
wife., 8o my secret was safe. Only she
told her father when he was on his death-
bed, nnd thus he was led to absolve me
from my promise to remain with them."

CHAPTER XXIII.

Louise went on and told her startling
story, and as she did 8o, more than one
bright look of hbly gratitude wias cast
upon the beautiful Coqualla,

“And now," said ahe, in conclusion, *I
am ahle to give you some clue to the great
mystery  which underlies the whole,
When Stung Serpent was upon his death-
ed, he sent for me, and he told me all,
und he gave me this paper in token of
his truth. Iead It, tather, and know
what a villain you have kept benenth
your room."”

As Louise handed her father the paper,
Simon Lobois started to his feet,

“Back!" shouted Louls, springing for-
ward and pushing him back into  his
chair. “Tony, wateh this man, and sce
that he does not leave the room.”

OId Tony, who had stood by nud heard
all, now moved to Simon's side, and as
the villain gazed upon the huge bulk of
the negro, he uttered a stifled groan, and
wettled back,

The maprquis read the paper aloud. It
was a8 follows:

*This is my bond, that I will pay to
Stung Serpent one hundred large pleces
of gold, in Freneh coin, when he shall
have removed Lonls and Louise St. Ju-
lien from thelr home. And he, on his
part, promises that said Louis shall be
killed, nnd that Lonise shall be sent safe-
Iy to the middle teail on Lake Pontehar-
traln. BIMON LOBOIN"

That was enough, Simon denied it nll,
then swore, then drew his sword, and
then—Tony knocked him down; and ere
long afterwards he was taken from the
ToOom.

Before noon, Lonise had contrived,
with Coqualla’s mssistance, to remove the
lust stnin from her skin, and when she
stood, all white and pure, she saw a tear
on Cogunlla's dark cheek,

“What is it?" she asked.

“Nothing," was the reply.

“Ah, tell me the treth. Coqnalia will
not deecive her sister.”

“No-no," murmured the noble girl,
throwing her arms about Loulse’s neck,
and pillowing her head npon her bhosom,
“But yon will forgive we, Cogqualla hos
left ber people forever, but she hes not
left her skin™

“Buot tell me all, my sister.'

“Coqualle loved the White Hand, and
she was only a sister. Now Coqualla haa
seen another with the same beautifol
face. Hut she does not murmur. She is
content; only—=—"

“Go on, my sister, Tell me all”

“1t Coqunlla wns white, she could love;
0, my sister does not know how she
could have been loved had she not been
Cogoalla’s sister!”

Louotse had read the girl's secret, and
ns she goared into those soft, mild fea-
tures, she uttered, with all the trath of
her soul:

“Coqualla does not nead a whiter skin.
She is beautiful enongh. 1 know Co-
qualla’s heart, and her face is as pure as
thnt."

The maiden princess blessed her sister,
and wiped away ber tears, for she heard
some one coming.

- L] - - - L] -

On the next morning the room where
Simon Lobois bhall been put was found
empty, amd the slave Peter was also
found to be missing; but no search was
muade for thein, for the one was worth-
less and the other eartied guilt enough
to punish him with ita shawe and bur
den,

And now joy was once more in St. Ju-
llen's household,  Goupart and Loulse
wandered about together, and for a while
Louis was left alone, for the only other
young person with whom he conld nsso-
elote seemed to shan bim, Ooe duy
| Loulse drew her brother one slde, and

.

e

morning found Coqualla 34 tears, and the
poor princess had mormured the thought
of going back to the homes of her fathers
to lie down by their graves. But what
Louise said to her brother may not be
known—only, an hour later, Louls and
:!‘omulln walked away down in the gar-
en,

At length the old cure, Father Laugiet.
mude his visit to the chateau, and thers
was work for him to do. G mpart and
Louise were made one for lits, and this
time the blushing girl was fastenvd.

But the work ended not here. Lounis
St, Julien had spent many hours with
Coqualla, for he had begome her teacher,
and he had opened rto her wmind the
riches of the Great Book. And while
she had studied that, he had studied her.
At first he was surprised at the won-
drous depth of her mind, but he was no
less awed by its sublime purity and gran-
deur of conception. And thus he probed
her heart to its “inmost depths, and he
found it as noble and pure as it was gen-
erous and loving. Ere he knew it, he
had loved her, and almost unconsciously
the story of his love dropped from his
lips,

“Coqualla,” he whispered, “thou didst
love my sister for her face. Mine s like
it. Love me, then, and be mine for life,
I love thee, for thou art all love and
purity to me."

And Coqualla placed one of her soft
hands in his, an® thes rested her head
upon his bosom, and as her dark tresses
fell over his showlders, hiding her face
and the tears that shone there, she an-
swered him:

“Coqualln can give thee all her heart,
and be to thee n sluve for life, But it
you make her your wife, O be sure you
will never regret it; for Coqualla’s heart
wonld break if you loved her no more!”

For a long time the panic caused by
the fearful plot of the Indians lasted
among the colonists, but they greadunlly
waded out of the danger, though their
way was throngh mnch blood. The Nat-
chez had sealed their own doom, and a
few short years snfficed to sweep them
from the list of Inmdian tribes, and the
once powerful nation was known no more
on earth bot in name and the history of
the past. Simon Lobois joined the French
force, having received a lieutenant's com-
migsion from Perier, and he fell at the
siege of one of the Natchez forts. Soa
Natches bullet found the life of him who
had thought to barter away the life of
another through the hands of the Nat-
chez,

Troubles eame now thick and fast upon
the hardy settlers, and once the mapquis
told his children that if they wished, he
would #ell ont and return to Fraonce. But
they did not wish it. St. Denis was hap-
py enough where he was, for Louise was
n suficient shield against every ill from
within, and his own bravery and forti-
tude swept away all other fear. And
Toufs found himself in possession of a
trensure the inttvinsic merits of which
were every day developing themselves
to his understanding; and after a few
short months of wedded life, all doubts
vanished from Coqualla’s mind, for she
was assured that a love like her hus-
band's could never grow ecold while she
remained trne and faithful

“No,"” sald St, Denis, “we will not re
turn, for in this colony, now surrounded
by dangers and gloom, | ean see the germ
of a nation. A soil so productive, with
regonrees and natural advantages so
mighty, must one day be reclaimed to civ-
flization of the higheat order. Thore Iy
no reison why this great valley of the
Father of Waters should not, at no very
distant time. become literally the Gar
den of the World, And,” he added, whils
hix dark eye burned, and his bosom swell-
od with deep emotion, “may not those
who have already subdued the wilder
ness in the East, at some time meet uy
of the West, and, as one family in the
New World, bidding adieu to the thrones
of the Old, raise the standard of a united
nlliiﬂﬂ. \\'H.h A government Ccommensuriate
with the grandenr of the result, and with
a perpetuity of purpose worthy the mem-
ory of those noble pioncers who first
grappled the dark terrors of the wilder
ness, and opened the way to the archl
teets of a new and more glorious realm "
(The end.)

His Bluff Did Not Work.

Storles of Yankee shrewdness have
always been widely elrculated, but
when one gets ahead of n Yankee there
fa very Hitle sald about It, especlally
on the part of the man from the North.
Severnl days ago a hotelkeeper at a
small station on one of the roads run-
ning out of Memphis put the lnugh on
a drummer frow the North In a very
good way, aud the traveling man was
compelled to beat a hasty retreat. The
drummer arrived at the hotel about 8
o'clock In the evening, and fearing that
he would not be able to get any supper
he asked the landlord what be could
gct to ent.

“My friend,” sald the hotelkeeper, I
c¢an glve you anything from a plekled
vlephant to a brofled canary bird's
tongue for supper to-night"

The drummer looked at the man, and,
thinking that he was jesting, declded
to call his blufl,

“All right, my friend.” said the drum-
mer; “1'll tuke some plekled elephant.”

“YVery well,” suid the bhost; “I'll go
and get it.,"

He was gone about five minutes, and
when he returned sald:

“All right, slr; supper will be ready
in & moment, You'll have to take a
whole one, as we don’t carve them af-
ter dark.”

The drummer decided that he was
not very hungry, and teok some cheese
sundwiches.—Memphls Seimitar,

Tale of » i‘umlcr Henrt,

The boy In tears naturally attracted
the attention of the sympathetic man,

“What's happened, my boy?' the
lntter asked, “Perhaps 1 ecan  help
_\'lrll."

“1 lost a quarter,” answered the boy,
“aud when | go home I'Il get leked
for it."

“0Onh, well, don't ery,” returned the
sympathetle man. “Here's
quarter. How did you lose the first
one?"”

“Matehing.”  promptly replied
boy.—Chicago Evening Post.

Haid 1o 'a 1t
Soak—Do you always pay as you go!?
Freshbhy —Always,

Sonk—Why?

Freshby—Recause i 1 doun't they

| waispered with him, for she Lad thsg ) Wou't let me go.

another |

e ——

LOOPING THE LOOP ON ROLLER SKATES.

4 formidable appearance.

dizzy whirl, he replied:

get along just as well,
cigely the game position every time.

18 T have no way of determining.
luto my feet.
fatal.

swing.

got around all right.

from the loop, be says.

Here are pictures of Frank J, Davia, of Indianapolls, the roller skate
loop-the-loopist. The gkates that Davis wears are tremendous affairs, made
almost entirely of steel and weighing twenty-five pounds each. They are
as strong as the mechanic’s art can make them, and when they are screwed
nnd buckled and strapped to Davis' feet and legs, the daring fellow presents

Davis gives some interesting facts concerning the little trick that he
seems to have a monopoly on. When asked how he gulded himself in his

“There |8 no guiding to be done. Once started, I could shut my eyes and
I have a starting box, so that I will start from pre-
This position has been mathematically
shiown to be the correct position. The loop I8 go bullt that, given the neces-
sury speed, I will have to go sround, when once started. This ls accom-
plished by a pecullar twist to the loop that keeps me in the right position.
“1 travel nt my greatest apeed just as I strike the loop. What thils speed
It Is terrific enough, however, to make
me feel that my whole body, blood, bones and all, Is belng jJammed down
1 think, perhaps, | travel at a greater speed than Is neces-
gary, but too much speed will do no harm, while too little spe.ed would be

“How did 1 do at the start? Well, for a long time I practiced with a
1 did not try to circle the loop the first few times.
little farther every time, and when 1 convinced myself that the trick could
be done I cut loose from the swing, took a bracer, nnd sald:
I wasn't surprised, but I tell you I was gratified.”

Davis says that the time required In making the loop varles,
not know the explanation of this, unless It be due to atmospherie conditions,
The principal feature of Davls' skates that he hag patented Is the upright
haudles, that come about to his knees.
perform the feat without these handles to hold to.
not travel fast on the run-off, ag his speed has nearly spent itself by the time
the top of the loop Is reached. A man can easlly catch him as he comes

1 kept going A
‘Here goes.' [
He does

He gays it would be Impossible to
Davls says that he does

THE RAG-PICKER MAYOR,

A Cane of Inflation Which Had Its
Counterparts in Our Day,

Congressman Jenkins of Wisconsln
wans talking the other day about the
vanity that Inflates some mwen when
they achleve success In life,

“In my boyhood,” he sald, *I remem-
ber how a man from my town was
clected to a minor politieal office, and
got 8o puffed up about It that he would
hardly speak to any one on the street.
One day a blacksmith who had election-
eered for thls man entered his office
and extended his hand. But the other
falled to see the hand, and sald: °I
don't remember you, sir.'

“The blacksmith looked around. A
half-dozen men were present, and to
these he addressed himself,

“‘Gentlemen,’ he sald, ‘this reminds
me of the mayor that they elected once
In my wife's town. They elected, more
for n joke than anything else, an old
ragpicker to the mayoralty, They made
him buy a frock coat and a white tle
and a plug hat, and they persuaded him
to ride around In a fall-top buggy. It
wns a change to tell youn. Well, his
wife met him at the house door on his
firat day In office, and he pasesd her by
without looking at her. He was grand,
you ece, in his plug hat and white tle,
but she only had on her working
clothes and her sleeves were rolled up.
‘Why, James,' she says, nearly crylng,
‘why, don’'t you know me, James?
‘How can [ know you, Mary," says he,
‘*how can I know you when I don't know
mysell now?

““There are other men besides that
ragplcker mayor, the blacksmith end-
ed, ‘who don't know themselves.,”! And
he grinned at his embarrassed audience
and walked out.”

WHERE CHARITY DWELLS.

An Instance of Pathos and Tender
Sympathy in New York's East 8ide.
Nowhere In the city are there scenes

of deeper pathos and more tender syin

pathy than In some of the little Known
by. streets that twist and twine In the
heart of the Enst 8lde, says a New

York paper. The hardly earned penny

dropped Into the cracked plate set on

a broken chalr to help the homeless

and evicted will surely not be forgot-

ten by Him who spake of the widow's
mite; the tiny bunch of half-faded
posles only obtained after a long
trudge that slck Ivan or crippled Hul-
da may be happler and a score of
other kindly deeds only known to such
as enjoy the luxury of giving of thelr
poverty, are of dally occurrence; but

Isanc and Hebecea do not always get

eredit for their share of such deeds of

kindness as they deserve.

One of these happened a short time
ago. A Jewish famlly, miserably poor,
even for Slay newcomers, but rigidly
orthodox, wished to have their lttle
son observe the rite of the Law-B'rith
Mellnh, and looking for a rabbl to per-
form the rite with that natural intul-
tion which makes man look to him
who by experience knows the trials
of the poor, found one known far and
wide as a profound scholar, yet as ab-
jectly poor as hiz nelghbors, Him they
asked, and without further ado he
came,

When the cersmony was over, the

the | parents told the rabbl they could not

glve him anything, but a plate had
been placed on the table and that
whuatever the nelghbors put therein
wasg for him. The collectlon amonnt-
ed to $2.50 within a few cents. What
that meant to the rabbl no one knows
;save such as have looked (nto the

eyes of starvation and faced the
weary day, foodless and hopeless. The
good man gathered up the colns, each
one a deed of self-sacrifice to the
giver, looked around the poor home,
with Its seanty furniture, gused at the
wenry faces gathered about him,
paused, and then golng to the mother,
placed it all In her hands, saying:
“Daughter, you need It more than [
do.” Without another word he went
forth to his own foodless and desolote
home, where he and his wife Implored
the God of their fathers to help them
to earn the longed-for food, the sadly
needed next meal

BENATOR VEST'S BITING WIT.

How He Effectively Bquelched an Of-
fensive Editor im Missouri

A Missourf paper revives an anec-
dote [llustrating Senator Vest's readi-
ness of wit and sarcasm. On one oc-
enslon, twenty-slx years ago, the
doughty little Senator used this gift
with crushing effect on a man who
Interrupted him while he was making
a speech In the Johnson County Court
House, at Warrensburg, the home of
his colleague, Senator Cockrell. The
room was packed. Vest wns speak-
ing in a particularly happy vein, when
a Warrensburg editor who did not
llke him arose and asked him a ques-
tion. It was courteously answersd,
and the editor followed It up with an-
other and another. 'To the surprise of
most of his hearers, Senator Vest kept
his temper, and continued to reply
courteously. Finally the editor asked
A long and very Involved question,
The Benator llatened to It with the
same attention as he had to those that
preceded it, but just as he seemed
rendy to reply, and while the audlence
wns perfectly qulet, awalting Vest's
answer, a little, bench-legged cur
came jumping up the alsle and Imme-
diately In front of the judge's stand,
In which Vest was standing, barking
furiously at him. As quick as a flash
Vest turned and, pointing his finger
at the dog, sald: *“One at a time, sir;
¥ou are out of your turn. Walt til] 1
get through with the other one, then
I'll reply to you."

Hit It Exaccly.

There was a great discussion In prog-
ress among the members of the faculty
of A Western college. They wrangled
long and raised thelr volces to too high
a piteh, each eager to have the measure
in question embody his particular varl-
ation of the ldea.

Finally a professor of large mind and
calm volee, who had been sllent, rose
and made a tactful, conclliatory speech.

"As the effect of his words began to
show In a peaceful qulet that settled
over the fidgeting members, another
professor, who also took things calm-
1y, turned to his nelghbor and whisper-
ed the llne from Kipling:

The oll-can soothes the worrying eranks.

When the speaker had finished. the
more aggressive members took up the
discusslon again, Presently the profes-
sor who had Kipllng In mind leaned
over once more and quoted the line
from “McAndrew's Hymn:"

Aund now the maln eccentrics start their
quarrel.

Doesn't it occur to  you sometimes
that “talk about you starts mighty
easy, and that others ean do as they
please without attracting comment?

There Is such a thing as belng too
good for one's own good In this im-
perfect world.

.| he won't care to see you.
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Neuralgia
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BacKache
Sciatica
Sprains
Bruises
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Summing Up.

Patience—Yes, Bob Brief, the able
counselor, proposed to me last night
In true legal style. :

Patrice—And that smacking nolse
we heard later?

“Oh, he was just summing up."—
Yonkers Statesman.

At the Oculist’s,

“Can 1 see Dr. Spinks, the ocullst?"”

“I'm sure I don't know. If you can,
you have no need of his services and
If you can't,
why, step right in."—Chicago News.

Yery Convenient,

Little Willle was playing with the
kitten when he discovered her claws
for the first time. Turning to his
mother, he exclaimed:

“0Oh, mamma, hasn't kittie got a
handy pincushion?'—Little Chronicle.

Secretf of Happiness.

“It 1s- always good to obtaln what
one desires,'” said the citizen.

“Yes,” replied the philosopher, “but
it s better to desire only what one can
obtain.”

About the Size of It.

She—I have noticed that the man
who whistles seldom swears.

He—That's right. It is the people
who are compelled to listen to him
that do the swearing,

Willing to Try.

“For the first year of our married
lite, dear,” said the young man who
wag poor, but had prospects, “we shall
have to live principally on love."

“Well, people can live on spoon
victuals, can't they, George?” she
said, snuggling closer to him.

(" ST. HELEN’S HALL. )
A Board - s

ing and Day S8chool for girls, Has
a Nurmal'}tlnﬁerprwn Train nP Depart-
ment, which has a separate residence for
kindergarten classes. The Boarding De-
partment provides a cheerful and well ar-
ranged home for young ladies, For cata-
logue or other information apply to

\__ MISS ELEANOR TEBBETTS, mmp-y
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You ean Inrgely increase the yield of
your erop by using our special fertilia-
ers. Write for prices.

1 PER CENT OFF

3 On all Packet Sseds

For orders of $1.00 or more

{This does not include grass seeds or
garden seeds in quantlity.)

If in tha market write for special net
prices.

MANN, the SEEDMAN,

188 Front Street, Portiand, Ore.
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This Trade Mark
appears oo Cooking Bloves of highest meril. The

:_LI(_I_gan, Kool Kitchen Kind”
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ol yorty:
e Saieteaahs
A kTean kool Bk il

m

ean be done on

Beoes somafors and s e s

- estores. Asklo ses the Trads Mark.

" BAD

“CASCARETS do all med for

And are a truly wonderful medicine. 1 nu?tr:

Wished for a medicine pleasant to take and at last

Bave found It in Cascarets. Bince taking them. my

Biood has b..h'pllrlﬂid and my complexion has im-
roved wonderfully and | fesl nuoh’}uthr in every
Ay, MRS, SaLlis K. BELLAKS, Lutirell, Tenn. -

CANDY
CATHARTIC

Pleasant. Iatable., Potent. Taste Good
Good. Never llonn. a'unn. Gri .w:.le:a
... CURE CONSTIPATION, ..

=pany Now York, 019
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