. Highest of all in Leavening Power.— Latest U.S. Gov’t Report

Roal

Baking
Powder

ABSOLUTELY PURE

WHAT BECOMES OF OLD WHEELS!

Once True and Stanch Friends Now Gone
to Fieces.

Have you ever wondered what has
become of the thousands of old solid
tira wheels that were in such universal
vse before pnemmatics revolutionized
things? A reporter put the question toa
dealer the other day.

“A few were converted into pneu-
mauaties and coshions and are still on the
gtreets,”’ he said, *‘and some were taken
by the dealors as part payment on new
machines, and are still stowed away in
their shops, there being no sale for solid
tires. The secondhand dealers and re-
pairers bought a great many of them up,
dissected them, so to speak, and are now
utilizing the parts in repair work. The
balls, hubs, spokes, axles, bolts and nuts
are all usefnl, and at the last the old
frames and rims can be broken up and
sold us scrap iron.

“*Some have goce to the country, and
Josh Hayseed may be geen complacently
pedaling down to the mill for a bag of
corn. Machinists use them for making
models, occasionally a pusheart will be
seen mounted on two rusty old wheels,
and even the boys on the street take the
small wheels for the making of express
wagons. And the balunce, I suppose,
you'll find stowed away in the cellars
and wood sheds of their possessors. Once
trne and stanch friends, they are now of
no use in the world. Abandoned to cob-
webs and ashes, with no company but
rats and mice, they dream away their
fow remaining days. Once again they
gtand in full suit of glittering nickel,
admired, caressed and praised by all be-
holders. Again they are on the road,
bearing their masters in safety down
long rongh hills and through sand and
mud. Once again they see the smooth,
bard track respond to the efforts of the
riders as they throw every ounce of ef-
fort into the last sprint, and hear the
shonts of the excited erowds as they
whiz across the tape. Abandoned and
alone, eating out their hearts with rust,
they gradaally drop to pieces, too proond
of their vanished prestige to give cne
thought of envy to the modern pneu-
matic. ''—Washington Star,

AN ANGEL IN DISGUISE.

A Burgiar Conferred a Favor by Opening
a Safe,

The proprietor of a large store on
High street went to his place of busi-
ness at an nnusnally early hour the oth-
er morning. In fact, the saon had not yet
risen when he turned the key in the
door. On entering he was surprised to
find a man trying to open the door of
his safe.

He stood and watched him for some
time, apparently deeply interested in the
proceedings, when finally the burglar
swung open the door of the safe with a
delighted chuckle, but happening to
turn he gaw that he was discovered and
became very much alarmed. He jumped
up and was about to make his escape
through a back window when the mer-
chant called to him:

“Don’t be in a hurry, my friend.
Come back and sit down awhile and
smoke a cigar while I straighten things
up a bit, and then come home to break-
fast with me. Yon havedone me a great
favor."’

“Why, how's that?'' asked the bur-
glar in great surprise.

““Well, youn see, I had the combination
of the safe on a bit of paper, and last
night I accidentally locked it'in the safe
and forgot how tow ork it. I spent most
of the night trying to get the thing open
and came in early this morning to have
another try at it."'—West Medford
(Mass. ) Windmill

For Wheelmen.

A certain lawyer's face was a puzzle
the other day as he pored over a pam-
phlet. Finally he broke ont with:

**What the deuce they call this The
Law Bulletin for I can’t see.”

His companion shouted with laughter.

“It's The L. A. W. Baulletin, yon
Jay '’ he cried, and then he chortled in
his glee.—Worcester Gazette.

The _ o o nas U8,

Judge—But what is your opivion as
to the animus of the prisoner?

Witness—The what, your honor?

Judge—Animus—a Lutin word sig-
nifying mind—that is to say, what was
his intention or temper or spirit?

Witness—Animus and mind, then,
are the same thing? I don’t think he
ever had any, your honor.—Boston
Transcript.
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CERTAIN

FAIN-WLLER
Ty ony

PAIN-
KILLER

THE GREAT
Family Medicine of the Age.
¢ Taken Internally, It Cures

Diarrhceea, Cramp, and Pain in the
Stomach, Sore TEmnt, Sudden Colds,
Coughs, &c., &c.

Used Externally, It Cures

Cuts, Bruises, Burns, Scalds, Sprains,
Toothache, Pain in the Face, Neu-
ralgia, Rheumatism, Frosted Feet.

No article ever attained to
popularity.—Salam Obaerver. A Sabouniien
n article of great merit and virtoe—Oian.

N‘J“P:PGfﬂl. -

e can bear testimony to the efflcacy of the
Pain-Killer, We bave seen its magic affocta in
moothing the severest pain, and know it to be &
good article.— Cincinnari Dispateh,

peedy cure for pain—no family shounld be
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THE FEDERAL CONSTITUTION.

General Harrison Explains How It Was
Made by the People,

Ex-President Harrison's paper in The
Ladies’ Home Journal of ‘*This Counn-
try of Ours'’ series treats comprehen-
sively of the constitution and its appli-
cation and operation, defining the in-
strument, its scope and limitations
clearly. *‘The word ‘constitntion,’ '’ he
writes, ‘‘as used among us implies a
written instrument, but in England it
is msed to describe a goverumental sys-
tem or organization made up of charters
—as the Magna Charta—the pgeneral
acts of parliament and a body of long
established lsgal usages or customs.
These are not compiled in any single in-
strument as with us, but are to be
sooght in many places.

*“The common American usage in
making a state constitution is to elect
by & popular vote delegates to a conven-
tion, whose daty it is to prepare a plan
of government. When the delegates
have agreed and have properly certified
the instroment, it is submitted to a di-
rect vote of the peopls, and each voter
casts a ballot ‘For the counstitution' or
* Against the constitution.” If a majority
vote for the comstitution, it then be-
comes the paramount law of the state.
The legislature does not make the con-
gtitution; the constitution makes the
legislature. The American idea is that
constitntions proceed from the people in
the exercise of their natural right of self
government and can only be amended
or superseded by the people. Whatever
one legislature or congress enacts the
next one may repeal, but neither can re-
peal or infringe a constitutional provi-
sion.

*“The delegates to the convention that
framed the constitution of the United
States were not, however, chosen by a
popular vote in the states, but by the
legislatures. Nor was the guestion of
the adoption of the constitution submit-
ted in the states to a direct popalar
vote. * * # There have been 15 amend-
ments to the constitution adopted. Ten
of these were proposed to the legisla-
tures of the states by the First congress
and ratified. The other five amendments
have in like manner been submitted by
congress to the state legislatures for rat-
ification, conventions in the states not
having been used in any case. It will be
noticed also that the wote upon the
adoption of the constitution and upon
amendments thereto is by states, each
state, without regard to its population,
having one vote. But while these provi-
sions make the popunlar control lees di-
rect than is usnal in the states and nec-
essarily recognize the states in the proc-
ess of making and amending the counsti-
tution, the idea that constitutions pro-
ceed from the people is not lost.”’

A MESSAGE FROM THE GALE.

Listening on the Ice Floe to the Roar of
the Coming Storm.

When the swell is heavy in the ice
pack, it is often very difficnlt to ascer-
tain from which direction it comes, and
just as difficult as it is, just s0 impor-
tant may it be that it shonld be found
out rightly, as the safety of the ship
might wholly depend upon correct judg-
ment as to this. When the huge ice
masses begin to move and screw and
press on the sides of the vessel, rising
and falling in a heavy swell, then there
is only one escape—namely, to work the
vessel into the fields away from the side
from which the gale blows. A mistake
ag to the direction of the running swell
has cften proved fatal, and the mistake
is easily made.

An old arctic sealer told me how in
hours of dread in the arctie icepack he
had laid his ear down to the ice floe and
listened to the roar of the coming swell
—that terrible message fiom the furious
gale—and how he thus had discovered
whence the gale was pressing and had
been able to save the ship from destroc-
tion. I tried his method and found that
it worked admirably. What is well
worth noticing is that open water nearly
always is to be found in the ice pack on
one side of icebergs. The icebergs that
we met wers generally in motion, car-
ried onward by the roling current. Of-
ten they ran forward in the icefields at
a speed of several knots, piling up the
hoge floes befare their cold, glittering
bows, but behind them they left an open
sheet of water large enough for any ship.

Now, there wounld of course be many
dangers for a vessel tugged along in the
ice pack by such a floating monster, but
1 believe nevertheless that this method
might be instrumental in saving a ves-
gel from being crushed when the icefield
is moving heavily.—C. E. Borchgrevink
in Century.

RBesources of Journalism.

“I've got to bave sumething to fill
out this column with, ”’ said the foreman
of the Spiketown Blizzard, poking hie
head into the editorial sanctum. “*That'’s
all there is about it. I've run in all the
dead ads and all the catch lines and
slugged everything out till there isn’t
even a piece of wood reglet left in the
office, and I'm short yet half a dozen
lines or more."’

Whereupon Editor Clugston sat down
and wrote as follows: “‘Owing to the
crowded state of oor columns this week
we are compelled to omit several inter-
esting communications pnow standing
in type. Friends will please bear with
u8. Advertizers must be accommodated.
Until the pressore on our columns has
eased up correspondents will please
write briefly and confine themselves to
simple statements of fact.’’—Chicago
Tribone.

He Noticed That.

Husband—Really, I didn’t notice the
dresses. Mrs. Brown, though, wore he
gown en train.

Wife—It’s a wonder youn noticed that
much!

Husband—Counldn't help it—I stepped
on it.—Chicago Record.

Ready to Dicker.
Grinnen—What are you going to take
for that frightful cold you've got?
Barrett—I'll take anything you’ll of-

fer. Do youn want it?—Chicago Tribune,
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IMPERIAL MILLIONS

By JULIAN HAWTHORNE

[Copyright, 1801, by ?:nglrm Press Associa-
tion.

“Why must we part?™ he demanded.
“Give me areason. What has happened
to change you since I saw yon last?

“Can you give me a reason why we
should not part?’ she returned.

“Yes, I canl” gaid he, *‘a personal rea.
n“.li

“Ah!" she said quickly, I have a per-
sonal reason on the other side.”

“What is it?”

She turned on the pianostool on which
ghe had been sitting, and began to touch
the chords of the instrument, buf sc
lightly that they responded, as it were,
in a whisper.of melody.

“I have somesbing to do,” she replied.
“T have lost three years already. I can-
not go on so. 1 must devote myself to
that only.”

“To what? Cannot I help you®”

“You don't know what you are ask-
ing, Count de Lisle,” she replied, glanc-
ing at him over her shoulder,
know—I have told you—thatIlove some
one, I wish to devote myself to him.
How can vou help me in that?"

“Do you mean"——

“I mean Keppel Darke.
one else that [ can love.”

“Ah—Keppel Darke! You are jest-
ing, after all. A sentiment—a memory
—is not love. This is not your true rea-
son. Why do yon play with me?"

“Do you think Keppel Darke 13 dead?"
asked Olympia, harmonizing her tones
with the notes she was drawing from
the keys. “I thought so once, but I
have begun to feel that he is alive, [
know it in my heart. [ see him in
dreams. He is often near me. I am
happy in this communion with him.
Whatever disturbs it 1 wish should
cease. And nothing disturbs it so much
as the Count de Lisle.”

There is no

“Olympia, you are not speaking seri- |

"

ously; you are smiling.

“Why should I not smile? I am happy.
What am I to yon?’

“You are everything to me!” he said
impetuonsly. *I love you!”

“Is that the first time you have said

those words to a womnan?”" she asked, fac- |

ing him.
The question embarrassed him, and he
hesitated. She laughed.

I will not take yon at your word,”
she said. “‘Keppel Darke loved no one
but me; I guve him my promise, and it
ghall never be broken. Would yon break
your promise in my place, Count de
Lisle? Or would yon wish me to be yow
wife, knowing that I loved hin?

“Indeed I would!” he exclaimed.

She shook her head. *“The man 1
would marry must be jealous of me.”

“Jealous of a dead man*"

“Why do you say Keppel Darke i
dead? Have yon killed him®"

“I only say marry me, and you may
love him all youn will!”

Olympia rose and closed the piano,| Was, however, the full face was not|gihenectady,

The count also rose, and they confronted
each other for a moment.

“I will marry yon," she said at length,
“when you bring Keppel Darke here,
and he bids e do =0."

He bent forward and looked in her
eyes, There must have been in them
some speaking light, revealing what her
woman’s tongue refused fo tell.

“Olympia™ he ecried, in a voice too
weighted with emotion to be loud, *‘you
know me—you have made a fool of me—
but you love me!"

His arms closed about her, and a fire
of new life seemed to flame up in his
heart as he felt her soft pressure against
him. It went glowing through hisveins,

and images of ecstacy trembled in his
brain. Across what gulf of darkness
had he passed since last he had held her
thus! But peace and joy were only here.
They kissed each other with & slow, deep
kiss, full of memories of pain that was
past, and of a present delight soexqnisite
that they half feared to move their lips,
lest all should prove a dream and they
should awake. Such happiness comesin
moments only, yet when it comes the
soul recognizes it as its true estate—a
glimpse of the eternity in which it was
meant to dwell forever. No dream is
half so fair as this brief reality, whose
intensity makes all the rest of life seem
dreamlike. [n such a moment lovers
live in heaven and are the peers of
angels,

“Oh, Keppel, why have yon denied
yourself so long? sighed Olympia at
last. *“I should have known you at the
first if I counld have brought myself to
believe that you would hide from meso.”

*“A disgunise like mige is something
more than a cloak that can be thrown
off and resumed at will,” he replied.
“From the first I have been as strange
tomyself as I bhave appeared to others.
But for you I should never have fount
my real self again. With that change
came so many changes I began to forget
that I had ever been Keppel Darke, and
all my youth and what belonged to it
seemed never to have been; but I was as
if born middle aged, with no youth or
kindly associations to humanize me. If
it had not been for yon I should have
lived on so, and at last died so, if a man
without a childhood and a soul can be
paid to die.”

“Yes, you are yourself again now!"
murmured Olympia. *I have felt a wall
between us all this while: I kuew, in
snme secret place of my heart, that yon
were on the other gide; but yet I did not
outwardly know it until the last day or
two. It waslike the fairy tales. when
the prince is enchanted, and the princess
cannot rvcognize him; but at last the
spell is dissolved, and then they know
each other. I am not afraid of younow;
I can see through your beard, and your
hair, and your eyeglasses; you are only
Eeppel!” and she gave a little laugh and
drew down his face and kissed him.

“I feel as if I were nothing but a mere
child,” said he, laughing, too. “I want
to do nothing but sit here with you and
love you, and talk to you and hear you
talk and be silly—that is, really wise.
My heart fecls so Hight! Does yours?

“My heart sings like a bird—and I am
the song! And the song says: ‘I love
Eeppel Darke! Iam glad he is alive, and
that the Count de Lisle has vanished!" "

“I hate that stiff. conventional phan-
tom, ton But he has his uses, and we
will make him be useful to us. He is
rich, and he is devoted to you!”

“Do you wish to give me up to him,
gir?™

“Ah!
told!”

“And you will let him marry me i
only I promiss to love you? But tell
me, Keppel, why were you such a fool,
dear? Why didn't you come to me af

He wanta to marry you, I am

‘“You|

~ “How could I know that yon would
want me? Dead people coming back tc
life are sometimes very much in the
way. I thought it wiser, for your sake,
to send some one to find out how the
land lay.”

“For my sake? Tor yours, I think!
They both laughed again.

“How did you come to find me ont?
he asked. *“You had accepted the Couni
de Lisle so long that the last thing I ex-
pected was an inquiry for me.”

*“There is something mysterious about
that,” replied Olympia, turning grave.
“When that strange man of yours—
Garcia—has put me into the magnetic
sleep, which is not a eleep at all, but a
deeper waking, that makes ordinary
waking seem sleep in comparison—in
that state, whatever it is, I can see my
own thoughts, just as one sees thinge
| with one's bodily eyes. And I see things

that have happened to me, not as they1 Y.

| seemed to me at the time, but as they
really were. So I began to have im-
pressions of you, and at first I could not
understand them, for there was no rea-
son that I knew of why you should ap-
pear to me. But at last I noticed that
the meetings between us (in my visions)
were the times of my meeting the Count
de Lisle, and from that I was not long
in solving the puzzle. When the count
came this afternoon I was so angry with
him for having decéived me that I was
almost ready to let him go off and take
you with him! If you had not looked
through his eyes at the last moment,
and so given a new turn to things, you
would have been nicely punished—and ]
should have died!"

This terrible picture called for conso-
lation on both sides, and the two lover:
administered it to each other. Thej
were sitting in the embrasure of the
window, a deep, well cushioned divan,
protected from the room by the pianc
and a pot of ferns, while the light of the
| western sky, now golden with the set-
ting sun, came softly through the semi-
transparent silken window shades. They
had put one cushion up on the window
sill, and both their heads were upon it:
Keppel's arm was round Olympia's
| waist, and the hand of that arm held in
| it her hand. By turning his face only a
little Keppel's lips would come in con-
tact with a white and alluring regior

GUNMAKER OF ILION

JEFFERSON M. CLOUGH REFUSES
A TEMPTING OFFER.

His Health Was Too Poor to Permit
Attention to Business—A Great Buf-
ferer for Many Years, But He Has
Now Recovered.

From the Springfield, Mass., Union.

There isn’t &8 gun manufacturer in
the United States who does not know
Jefferson M. Clough, and why? Be-
canse he has been intimately associated
all his life with the development of
the two best American rifles, the Rem-
ington and Winchester. For years he

was superintendent of the E. Reming-
ton & Sons' great factory at Iliom, N.
After leaving there he refused
a tempting offer of the Chinese gov-
| ernment to go to China to superintend
their government factories—and accept-
ed instead the superintendency of the
| Winchester-Arms Co., at New Haven,
| at a salary of $7,500 a year.

It was after this long term of active
labor as a business man that he found
himself incapacitated for further serv-
ice by the embargo which rhenmatism
had laid upon him and resigned his
position more than two years ago, and
returned to Belchertown, Mass., where
he now lives and owns the Phelphs
farm, a retired spot where he has five
hundred acres of land.

Being a man of means he did nos
spare the cost and was treated by lead
ing physicians and by baths at celebrat-
ed springs without receiving any bene-
fit worth notice. During the summer

(of 1893 and the winter of 1894 Mr.
| Clough was confined to his house in
Belchertown, being unable to rise from
his bed without assistance, and suffer-
|ing continually with acute pains and
| with no taste or desire for food, nor
was he able to obtain sufficient sleep.

Early in the year 1894 Mr. Clough
| heard of Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills for
| Pale People. He began taking these pills
about the first of March, 1894, and
i continued to do so until the first part
of September following. The first

HOW’'B THIS?

We offer One Hundred Dollars Reward for
any case 0f Catarrh that cannot be cured by
Hall's Catarrh Cure.

F. J. CHENEY & CO, Propsa., Toledo, O.
We the undersigned, have known F. J. Cheney
for the last 16 years, and belleve him perfectly
honorable in business transastions and fin-
ancially able to carry out any obligations made
by thelr Arm.
WesT & TRUAX,
Whole-ale Ururgists, Toledo, O.
WALDING, KINNAN & RVIN,
Wholeaale Dru s. Toledo, Ohio.
Hall's Catarrh Cure is an Internally, ac
directly upon the blood and mucous surfaces o!
the system. Price, 75¢ bottle. Bold by all
dr . Testimonials free.
Hall's Family Pills are the best.

NEW WAY EAST-NO DUST.

Go East from Portland, Pendleton, Walla
Whalla vis O. R. & N. to Spokane and Great
Northern Railway to Mon Dakotas, Bt.
Paul, Minnea ,

Chicago, Omahs, 8t.
g;on.in, East an Bontl}. B.oof-h‘;.llutltrrmk;
ne scenery ; new equipment; Great North-
ern Paho?hlsup:g rnd Diners; Family
Tourist Cars: Buffet-Library Cars, Write
A. B.C. Denniston, C. P. & T. A., Portland,
Oregon, or F.I. Whitney, G. B. & T, A.,
Bt, lui, Minn., for prin and in-
formation ahout rates. rontes,

Piso’s Cure is the medicine to bresk
children’s Coughs and Colds.—Mgzs, M.
Bruxt, S8prague, Wash., March 8, 1804,

. From U.E.Journal of Madicine
Prof. W, H. who

makes & specialty of

Epilepsy, has without

doubt treated and cur-

ed more cases than any

living Physician; his

success is astonishing.

‘We have heard of cases

of 30 years' standing

Cured

im. He
publishesa

L £ge

de of his absolute cure, free to any sufferers

who may send their P. O. and Express address,

¢

valuable

work or

Wi Vis
Yot W B FEEKE, . Des 4 Godar St., How Yok
I sujffered terribly fiom
roaring in my head during
an attack of catarrh, and
because very deaf, wsed
Ely's Cream Balm and in
three weeks could hér as
well as ever.—A. E. New-
man, Graling, Mich.

ELY'S CREAM BALM

Take Care

Of your physical health. Bulld up your
syeaam. tgne your stomach and rlEp.ﬁm
organs, ingrease your appeiite, enrich

our blood, drive out all impurities and
gment sickness by taking

Hood's

Sarsaparilla

The One True Blood Purifier. $1; six for $5.

nood!s P“ls act harmoniously with

Hood's Sarsaparilla. 25 cia.

HERCULES

GAS * AND < GASOLINE

NOTED FOR...
SIMPLICITY
STRENCTH
ECONOMY

SUPERIOR WORK-
MANSHIP...
IN EVERY DETAIL

These engines are acknowledged by expert
mends-

enginears te be worthy of highest com

tion for simplicity, high e material and su-

perior wor umﬁlp. hey develop the full

&fum the mdlmn I’.‘.‘i.‘?.‘:“ 'ﬁﬁ:m"l’:;
i ByS o on m

mupenuv:’lnd reliable. For pumping oIl.pﬂb

tor Irrigating no better engine can be
found on the m For hoisting outfits

just beneath Olympia’s ear; but if she effect noticed was a better appetite and
ppened to be turning toward him af | he began to note more ability to help
the same time, as might easily happen|himsa].t off the bed. and to be better
| in conversation, it was no longer the | generally. Last August (1804) he was
place under her ear, but her moutl  able to go alone to his summer resi-
that advanced into the proximity witk | dence and farm of 168 acres on Grena-
| Keppel's. This arrangement was con-|dier island, among the Thousand
venient enough, one would think, t | islands, in the river St. Lawrence,
satisfly even two lovers; but they had|where from the highest land of his farm
improved even upon this by a system ol | he commands a view for thirteen miles
signals, whieh could be felf, but nntapan {down the river, and sixty of the
| Whenever Keppel wanted Olympia t< | Thousand islands can be seen.
turn her face toward him he pressed the | Instead of being confined to his bed
| hand that has already been mentioned Mr, Clough is now and has been for
as held in his, and he did this so fre | some time, able to be about the farm to
quently that it might have been regard: | girect the men employed there, and he

ed as a reflection upon Olympia's profile
only her profile was too ravishingly
| beautiful to be liable to reflection ex
cept in a mirror. Ravishing though it

thereby prevented from being more
| lovely still; not because it more nearly
approached classical perfection, but be-
cause it carried with it the glance of her
dark, deep gazing eyes, and the full
curve of her mouth, and the faint fra-
grance of her breath. Either way, it
was a choice of felicities for Keppel, who
could not hava been better off unless he
had had both the full face and the profile
at the same time; and a casuist might
have called even that in question.

“‘But," said Keppel, after a while, ““do
you remember everything that happens
| to you while yon are in the trancef”

*‘Nothing that my body does,” she
said, ‘‘but I remember what my mind
does and sees. I ses other minds, though
I don’t always know whom they belong
to. Some are beautiful, like lovely land-
scapes; some are dreary and barren;
some are all darkness and horror. 1saw
such a one the other night—the same
night that I discovered that you and the
Count de Lisle were the same person.
There was a hidden place in it, like a
cave, with branches and thistles grow-
ing before the mouth of it, and ugly
birds flapping in and out. I knew that
there was a dead body in that cave, and
I was afraid that Ishould have to go in
and pull it out, but just as I was at the
entrance it all faded away and I seemed
to fall through a deep space, where
everything was still and dim. When it
ended I was in my bed here at home.”

“We will have no more of this,” said
he. ‘It is not right that you should be
made liable to such experiences. And if
there even were need for it, it is passed
now. Iknow all I require to know, and
now that we have met, I don’t care for
anything else—not even to punish the
guilty.” %

““Yes, love makes up for everything,
doesn’t it?™ returned she, ““but the guilty
punish themselves. All the vengeance
in the world could not bring us nearer
together.”

“There is only one thing that makes
me wish that justice might be done,”
gaid Keppel, after a pausse. “I have al-
ways wished that the world should know
that I was innocent. Now that I am no
longer disguised from you, I wish not to
be disguised at all. And I doubt if I
can maintain my mask as easily as I
have done hitherte. Ishall continually
be speaking in my old voice, and acting
in my old way. It has all come back to
me 80 strougly that I no longer see my-

gelf or think of myself as the Count de
Ligle.”

“We will not live here," said Olympia.
“We could go to New Zealand or Pern
or Asia, where no one knows us or can
reach us, You are my country, the
only one I care to live in. Let us disap-
pear. like the fairies!”

“Riches can buy most things, but the
more riches you have the less can you
buy seclusion., We can't escape that
way. Wherever we went we should find
a newspaper correspondent.

“We might give the money away,"
Olympia suggested. *“You could build
and endow your school of art, and a few
things like that, and then we would go
off, like good people when they die, and
wa should certainly go to heaven, so long
as we staid together. Then the news-
paper people would stay Lzhind with the
monev."”

[TO BE CONTINUED.] ,

In Holland i4 is customary when there
is infectious disease in a house to notify
the fact to intending visitors and the
public generally by tying a piece of
white rag around the bell handle.

The raspberry was introdmced into
England from Virginia in 1698. The
cherry was introduced from the eastern

once? The next time you delay so 1

sha'n’t wait for you!l” -

il

shorés of the Black sea at a very early
date.

- »

is thankful for what Dr. Williams’
Pink Pills have done for him.

These pills are manufatured by the
Dr. Williams® Medicine Company,
N. Y., and are sold only

in boxes bearing the firm’s trade mark
and wrapper, at 50 cents a box or six
boxes for $2.50, and are never sold in
|bulk. They may be had of all drug-
| gists or direct by mail from Dr. Wiil-

| liams’ Medicine Company.

| Some of cur clever lawyers are not

clever at all whien they are called mpon
| to give evidence. They can hack and
tear testimony to pileces, but when it
devolves upor themeselves to make state-
ments from the wituess stand they are
not *‘in it."" Proof of the truth of this
assertion came ont at a trial a day or
two ago. One of our celebrated lawyers
was called npon to testify. Instead of
giving direct answers to his interrogator
—as he himself wonld insist on having
a witness do—his replies, or, rather,
sgtatements, were entirely foreign to the
line of his examination. He was repeat-
edly cautioned against this style of giv-
ing testimony, but the warnings might
have been leveled at the statue in the
conrtroom for all the resnlts that ae-
crued. —Bozton Traveller.

THE GIFT OF A GOOD BTOMACH

Is one of the most beneficient donations
vouchsafed to us by nature. How often it is
grosaly abused! Whether the stomach is natur-
ally weak, or has besn rendered so by impru-
dence in eating or drinking, Hostetter'sStomach
Bitters is the best ngent for Its restoration to
vigor and ucu\'il{;. th digestion and ap
tite are 1« newed by this fine tonie, which also
overcomes constipation, biliousvess, malarial,
kidney and rhenmatic ailments and nervous-
Dess,

Teacher— Suprose you were & king, Tommy,
what would you do? Tommy —I'd never have
to wash my face sny more.

IN BNOWBOUND STATIS,

In states and territories where snow and
ice last all the long winters through, where
men are much exposed and suffer much
from cold, it is a wonder they do not pro-
vide better against some of the conse
quences. In some lumber camps, chop-

stand all day in knee-de¢p snow with
gulf frozen feet, ‘1h:feet are much more
tender than the hands from being covered
up all the time. Men are ofien lameall sum-
mer from the irost bites of the previous
winter. Why it is so, is simply because
they do not know that 8t. Jacobs Oil will
oure frost bite in a night.

His sermon’s -lmost endless,
And thus his people sit

And find it very hard to make
Head or tail of it.

FITR.—All fits swopped free by Dr. Kline's
Great Nerve Restorer, No ﬂ,.u aftsr the first
day's use. Marveloas cures. Trestise and §2.00
trial bottle tree to it cases, Bend to Dr,

831 Arch 85f.. Philsdeiphia. Pa.

Tey Geemea for breakfast,

for mines they have met with highest approval.
For Intermittent power their economy is un-
qu-‘l .

the Nasal Passages, Alla
tion, Heals the Bores, tects the Membrane
rom colds, Restores the Benses of Taste and

reliel at oo, » uiekly sbsorbed and gives | - gTATIONARY AND MARINE ENGINES
A particle 1s applied Into each nostril, and i-
le. Price, 50 cents at ts' or by =M ANUFACTURED BY—

mail 'HERB
56 Warren Street, New York

REAL ESTATE MORTGAGES BOUGHT
H. E. NOBLE

212 Commercial Bl'k, PORTLAND, OR

SURE CURE ror PILES

ltohing snd Blind, Bleedl

DR. lmuu-uo'f‘h
ng, Tamars, A 11
Mo, Druggistsermall. .

American Type Founders' Co.

PORTLAND, OR.
Bend for catalogue,

MRS, WINSLOW'S Sauee.
= FOR CHILDREN TEETHING =)
For sale by all Druggints. 25 Centa n bottile.

y 9“" ¥
-] THE BoX

This is Walter Baker & Co.’s Cocoa
box— be sure that! you don’t get an
imitation of it.

Sold by Grocers Everywhere.

or ot care Lo
PILE REMEGY BTl
E- BOHANK O, Phils., Pa.

WarTer Baker & Co.,Ltd., Dorchester, Mass.

If you want a sure relief for pains in the back, side, chest, or

Allcock’s B

Plaster

BEAR 1IN MinD—Not one of the host of counterfeits and imi-
tations is as good as the genuine.

WEINHARD

VWOMAIN

reli%fﬁiven woman h]g MOORE'S
p REVEALED REMEDY has given
it the name of Woman’s Friend. It is
ful in relieving the backaches, headaches

FOR uniformly success-
which burden and shorten & woman’s

and weakness

8 [ life. Thoueands of
women festify for it. It will give health and strength
and make life & pleasure. For sale by all druggiste.

BLUMAUER-FRANK DRUG CO., PorTLAND, Agents. 2 OU

“WHER DIRT GATHERS, WASTE RULES.”
GREAT SAVING RESULTS FROM THE USE OF

SAPOLIO

1896 SEED...
CATALOG s.%r

Send for one...

WELL-KNOWN BEER
~—{IN ERGS OB BOTTLES)—

Becond to none— THY IT..

No matter whare from. FORTLAND, OR.

The very remarkable and certain

-

Buell Lamberson
205 Third Street
.-omRmNDt OR'

Mention this paper

F

Ways to

Fashions.

Buy a bag

=y ol ‘i-_ R T

— e

e

RENCH
FASHIONS
' FREE

lMustrated by 6 dolls with 31
and 85 other articles, furnishi
French fashions as well as the chil

Get These

Blackwell’s Durham Tobacco Co., Durham, N. C., and the
Fashion Dolls will be sent you postpaid. You will find one coupon
inside each 2 oz. bag, and two coupons inside each 4 oz.

BrLackweLL's GENUINE
DurHAaM ToBAccoO.

of this Celebrated Smoking Tobacco, and read the
coupon, which gives a list of other premiums and how to get them,
2 CENT STAMPS ACCEPTED.

of
Th0ks And Pumph of ail Kinds
Faclory: 12th, Rockwell and

DR. GUAN'S

dresses, 6 suits, 28 hats,
the ladies with the latest
en with an amusing toy.

fed S o
. , or - =
Send 10 Oents without any ‘bowelanch ks Secoeay e
coupon, to

pills supply Armam lacks 6o
e

for
CO.,

bag of hine Habit © in 10
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