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A batgsin never maiched in Portland’s his-

OLD-TIME FORTUNES.

fhere Were Millionaires Then and
They Knew How to Spend.

When reading of the 'arge sums pos-
gessed by modern milllonaires, it is In-
teresting to recall the notable fortunes
o: anclent days. Croesus, whose name
has become a byword for excessive
wesnlth, could certainly not have bought
up a Vanderoilt; his whole fortune did
not exceed three millions. A far great-
er sum was left by the Infamous and
miserly Tiberius, who was worth §118,-
125.000 at his death, and it is said that
his successor, Caligula, squandered this
immense wealth within a year. Seun-
eca had a tidy little fortune of $17,500,- |
000, which could hardly have been the
case had hils philosophy been pure and
unalloyed. Asplus, discovering that his |
treasury contained only $400,000, com- |
mitted suicide from fear of poverty; a ‘
single repast cost Lucullus §100,000,
and at one of her banquets Cleopatra |
made Antony drink a pearl valued at
S50,000. lu extent of fortune, certain
living millionaires may beat the an-
clents, but In the matter of extrava-
cance we think the balsnce is ou the
other side.

An African Szlt Works.

warembwe's is one of the salt-mak-
Ing villages; a sandy elay Is dug out
of the marshes, and placed in grass
fonnels; water poured on this dis-
sgnlves the salt; this sclution trickles
through the green filter into a trough,
after which it is boiled and straimed,
and a finelarge-erystal salt is obtain-
ed. It isa great trade in this part of
the world. All villages make salt,
which is put up in loads about five
fuches in diameter by four feet long.
All these people, the Waitawa, are very
polite: most of them hall you with,
“Morpin',": they do not seem able to
mapage the “good.”—Century,

Frugality.

“There are mea, I snppose,” she re-
marked, pensively, “who are engaged
19 more than one girl st the same time * |

“Yes,” he answered, “but I am noé
one of them."”

*1 am glad to hear you say that. It
Is so frivolous cnd insincere.” |

=Of course. And there's no reason |
why a man shonldn’'t make one engage- |
ment ring go all the way around If he |
only takes bhis time."—Washingtoa |
Star. |

1

NO TIME SHOULD BE LCST

By those troubled with constipation in seek- |
ing relief from Hostetters Stomach Bitters
The difesse is easily relieved in its earlier |
stage, end as it is utterly subversive of the gen- |
eral heulth, postponement &f the remedy Isun-
wise. The rame%m!dﬁ good of delay in cases of |
fever and sgue, kidney complainis, nervons
ness, debility and rheumatism, ailments to |
which the Bitters s particularly adapted.

The chicory crop Is getting to be valuable in
Nebraskna

Special Offer to General Stores. Dry
Goods Stores, Denlers in Notiouns.

We wish to establish in every town ul\|
the Coast an exclusive agency for the A. |
M. W Warer-Proor Dress Facrsc AND
Bisusa, Best seller on market. For|
terms, samples and particulars, address at
once Paciric Coast AGeNcY WEBER Mawt-
FACTURING Co., 819 Market street, rooms 23
and 24, San Francisco, Cal.

I never used so quick a cure as Piso's
Cure for Consumption.—J. B. Palmer, Box
1171, Seattle, Wash., Nov. 25, 1805.

HANDS—Forall kinds of work furnished free on
short notice. Address Higley's Employment Of-
fice, 142 Third Street, Portland, Oregon.

DE:\.R.'EEES CANNOT BE CURED |

By local applications, as they cannot rcach the

Around the

Hearthstone.

WHEN | HAVE TIME

When I have time, g0 many things I'll do
To make life happier and more fair
For thoge whose lives are crowded now

with care.
I'll Lelp to lift them from their low de-
spair,

YWhen I have time.

YWhen I have time, the friend I love so
well

Shall know no more these weary, toiling
days;

1'll lead her feet in pleasant paths alwars,

And cheer her heart with words of sweet-
cst praise,

When I have sime.

When you have time! The friend yon
hold so dear
May, be beyond the reach of all your
sweet intent; ’
May never know that youn so kindly meant
To fill ber life with sweet content,
When you had time.

Now is the time!
wait
To scatter loving smiles and words of
cheer
To those around whose lives are now so
dear.
They may not meet you in the coming
year— L
Now is the time,
—Indianapolis News,

Ah, friend, no longer

- — " :
THE HELMET, ' -

“But, uncle, I love my cousin.”
“Get ont!”

“Give her to mel”

“Don’'t bother me!™

“It will be my death?

“Nonsense! You'll console yoursell
with some other girL"”
lll’)l.n}y "

My uncle, whose back had been to-
ward me, whirled around, his face was
red to bursting, and brought his closed
fist down upon the counter with a heavy
thump,

“Never!” he cried; “never!
hear what I say?"

And as I looked at him beseechingly
and with joined hands he went on:

“A pretty husband you look like!
Without a sou and dreaming of going
into housekeeping! A nice mess I should
make of it by giving you my daughter!
It's no use your Insisting. You know
that when 1 have sald *No' nothing un-
der the sun can make me say ‘Yes!'"”

I ceased to make any further appeal
I knew my uncle—about as headstrong
an old fellow as could be found in 13
day's search. 1 contented myself with
giving vent to a deep sigh, and then
went on with the furbishing of a biz
double-handed sword, rusty from point
to hilt.

This memorable conversation took
place, in fact, In the shop of my ma-
ternal uncle, a well-known*dealer in an-
tiquities and objets d’art, 53 Rue des
Clagquettes, at the sign of the “Maltese
Cross"—a perfect museum of curiosi-
ties.

The walls were hung with Marsellles
and old Rouen china, facing ancient
cuirasses, sabers and muskets and ple-
ture frames; below these were arranged
old cabinets, coffers of all sorts and

Do you

disessed portion of the ear. There s only one
way to cure deafness, and that is by conestitu-
tional rexoedies. Derfness is caused by an in-

famed condition of the mucous lining of the
Evstachidn Tube. When this tube is infiamed
on kave arumbling sound or imperiect hear-

ng, and when it is entirely closed, deafness is
the result, and unless the Infammation can be
taken out and this tube restored to fts normal
condition, hearing will be destroyed forever;
nine cases ont of ten are caused by catarrh,
which is nothing but an inflamed condition of
the mucous suriaces,

We will give One Hundred Dollars for sny
case of deniness
not be cured by
circulars; free.

F.J. CHEXEY & CO., Toledo, O.

Eold by druggists, 75e.

Hall's Family Pills are the best.

}(‘Sllli—ed by catarrh) that can-
all’s Catarrh Cure. Send for

Gladness Comes

ith a better understanding of the
transient nature of the many phys-
feal ills, which vanish before proper ef-
forts—gentle efforts—pleasantefforts— |

rightly directed. There is comfort in
the knowledge, that so many forms of
sickness are not due to any actual dis-
ease, but simply to & eonstipated condi-
tion of the system, which the pleasant
family laxative, Syrup of Figs, prompt-
ly removes. That is why it is the only
remedy with millionsof families, andis
everywhere esteemed so
who value good hesalth. Its beneficial
effects are due to the fact, that itis the
one remedy which promotes internal
cleanliness without debilitating the
organs on which it acts. It is therefore
all important, in order to get its bene-
ficial effects, to note whem youn pur-
chase, that you have the genuine arti-
cle, which is manufae by the Cali-
fornia Fig Syrup Co. only and sold by
all reputable druggists.

If in the enjoyment of good health,
and the system is regular, laxatives or
other remedies are then not needed. If
afflicted with any actual disease, one
may be commended to the most skillful
physicians, but if in need of a laxative,
one shonld have the best, and with the
well-informed everywhere, Syrup of
Figs stands highest and is most largely
Jsed and gives most general satisfaction.

One of the -

of city life is the bargains of the
big city stores.

Our Mail Order Department

EXTENDS these opportunities for |

economy to out-of-town people, For
example, we offer

Children's Natural Gre
Weol Underwear.....~
As here pic

fine grade goods, in

*right Oregon weight,

eiaer] 1O 4 YORT sizEs
——35to_ 8 year sizes
910 16 year sizes

FOR 19¢c a garmeént in .......
FOR 25¢ o geoment in....

tory. “Un these we wilk pay the postage or ex-
, and.with_aach er will send our new
‘all shopping Guide Free.

OLDS % KING,

PCRILAND, OR

-

highly by all |

statues of saints, one-armed or one-
legged for the most part and dilapidat-
| ed as to thelr gllding; then, here and
there, in glass cases, hermetically clos-
ed and lockedd, there were knickknacks
in Infinite variety—lachrymatories, tiny
urns, rings, preclous stones, fragments
| of marble, bracelets, crosses, neck-
| laces, medals and miniature ivory stat-
nettes, the yellow tints of which In'the
| sun took momentarily a fleshlike trans-
parency.

Time out of mind the shop had be-
longed to the Coduberts. It passed reg-
| nlarly from father to son, and my un-
cle—his neighbors said—ecould not but
| be the possessor of a nice little fortune.
{ Held in esteem by all, a municipal coun-
| eillor, impressed by the Importance and
' gravity of his office, short, fat, highly
choleric and headstrong, but at bottom
| not In the least degree an unkind sort
of man—such was my uncle Corubert,
| my only living male relative, who as
soon as 1 left school had elevated me tc
the dignity of chief and only clerk and
shopman of the “Maltese Croas,”

But my uncle was not only a dealer
in antiquities and a munleipal counell-
lor, be was yet more, and above all,
the father of my cousin Rose, with
whem 1 was naturally in love.

To come back to the point at which 1
[ digressed i

Without paying any attention to the
| sighs which exhaled from my bosom
while scouring the rust from my long,
two-handed sword, my uncle, magni-
fying glass in hand, was engaged In the
!examinutian of a lot of medals which
| be had purchased that morning, Sad-
i denly he raised his bead; 5 o’clock was
striking.

“The counecil!” he cried.

When my uncle pronounced that an-
gust word it made a mouthful; for a
pin be would have saluted it barehead-
ed. But this tlme, after -a moment's
consideration, he tapped his forehead
and added, In a tone of supreme rellef:

“No, the sitting does not take place
before to-morrow—and [ am forgetting
that I have to go to the rallway station
to get the consignment of which I was
advised this morning.

Rising from his seat and Iying down
his glass, he called out:

“Rose, glve me my cane and hat!”

Then, turning toward me, he added.
in a lower tone and speaking very
quickly:

“As to you—don’t forget our conver-
sation. If you think you can make me
say ‘Yes’ try it!l—but don't think you'll
succeed. Meanwhile, not & word to
Rose, or, by St. Barthelemy, my patron
of happy memory, I'll instantly kick
you ount of doors!

At that moment Rose appeared with
my uncle’s cane and hat, which she
handed to him. He kissed ber on the
forehead; then, giving me a last but
eloquent look. hurried from the shop.

1 went on scouring my doublé-handed
sword. Rose came quietly toward me.
- *What Is the matter with my fath-
er?’ she asked. ‘‘He seems to be ap-
gry with you.".

1 looked at her—her eyes were so
black, her look so Eind, her mouth so
rosy and her teeth so white thai 1 ol
| her all—my love, my sult to her father
| and his rough refusal. I could not help

| ft—after all, it was his fault. He was

not there; I determined to brave his an-
ger. Besides, there Is nobody like timid
persons for displaying courage under
| certaln, circnmstances,

My cousin said*nothing; she only held
down her eyes—while her cheeks were
as red as those of cherries in May,

I checked myself.

“Are you angry with me?" I asked
tremblingly. “Are you angry with me,
Rose?” e 1 _
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“Rose—] swear it! 1 will be your
husband!” And as she shook her head
and looked at me sadly I added: “Oh,
1 well know that my uncle is self-will-
ed, but I will be more self-willed still;
and, since he must be forced to say
‘Yes," I will force him to say it"”

“But how?" asked Rose.

Ah! how? That was exactly the dif-
ficulty. But, no matter; I would find
a way to surmount it.

At that moment a heavy step resound-
ed In the street. I[nstinctively we mov-
ed away from each other; I returned to
my double-handed sword and Rose, to
keep herself in countenance, set to
dusting with a corner of her apron a
little statuette In its faded red velvet
case.

My uncle entered. Surprised at find-
ing us together, he stopped short and
looked sharply from one to the other.

We each of us went on rubbing with-
out ralsing our heads. .

“Here, take this,” sald my uncle,
handing me a budlky parcel from under
his arm. *“A splendid purchase, you'll
see.”

The subject did not interest me in the
least.

1 opened the parcel and from the en-
veloping paper emerged a steel helmet
—but not an ordinary helmet, oh, no—
a superb, a monumental morion, with
gorget and pointed visor of sitrange
form. The visor was ralsed and [ tried
to discover what prevented It from be-
ing lowered, z

“It will not go down—the hinges have
got out of order,” sald my uncle, “but
it's a superb plece, and when It has
been thoroughly cleaned and touched
up will look well—that shall be your
to-morrow’s job.”

“Very good, nunele,” 1 murmured, not
daring to raise my eyes to his.

That night, on returning to my room,
I at once went to bed. [ was eager to
be alone and able to think at my ease.
Night brings counsel, It Is said, and 1
had great need that the proverb should
prove true. But after lying awake
for an hour without recelving any as-
gistance I fell to sleep and till pext
morning did nothing but dream the odd-
est dreams. [ saw Rose on her way to
church in a strange bridal costume, a
fourteenth century cap three feet high
on her head, but looking prettier than
ever. Then suddenly the scene chang-
ed to moonlight, In which innomerable
helmets and pleces of old china were
dancing a wild farandole, while my
unecle, clad In complete armor and with
a formidable halberd In.his hand, con-
ducted the bewildering whirl

The next day—ah! the next day!—I
was no nearer. ln valn, with elenched
teeth, I scoured the Immense helmet
brought by my uncle the previous even-
ing—scoured It with such fury as al-
most to break the iron; not an idea
came to me. The helmet shone llke a
sun. My uncle sat smoking his pipe
and watching me, but I could think of
nothing—of no way of forcing him to
give me his danghter,

At 3 o'clock Rose went Into the coun-
try, whence she was not to return until
dinner time, In the evening. On the
threshold she could only make a sign
to me with her hand; my unecle had not
left us alone for a single Instant. He
was not easy In his mind; I could see
that by hls face. No doubt he had not
forgotten our conversation of the previ-
ous evening.

I went on rubbing at my helmet.

“You bave made [t guite bright
enough—put it down,” sald my uncle.

1 put it down. The storm was gath-
ering; I could not do better than allow
it to blow over.

But suddenly, as If overtaken by a
strange fancy, my uncle took up the
enormous morion and turned and ex-
amined it on all sides.

“A handsome plece of armor, there
is no doubt about it; but it must have
welghed pretty heavily on Its wearer's
shoulders,” he muttered; and, urged by
I know mot what demon, he clapped
it on his head and latched the gorget
plece about his neck.

Struck almost speechless, I watched
what he was doing—thinking enly how
ugly be looked.

Suddenly there was a sharp sound—
as If a spring had snapped—and—crack!
—down fell the wvisor; and there was
my uncle, with his bead in an iron cage,
gesticulating and swearing lilke a pa-
gan.

1 could contaln myself no longer, and
burst into a roar of laughter; for my
uncle, stumpy, fat and rublcund, pre-
sented an Irresistibly comie appear-
ance,

Threateningly he came toward me,

“The hinges!—the hinges, fool!” he
yelled.

I could not =2ee his face, but I felt that
it was red to bursting.

“When you have deng laughing,
idlot!” he eried. - -

But the helmet swayed so oddly on his
shoulders,.his voice came from out it in
such strange tones, that the more he
gesticunlated, the more he yelled and
threatened me, the louder I laughed.

At that moment the clock of the Hotel
de Vilie striking 5 o'clock was heard.

“The munleipal counclil!” murmured
my uncle, in a stifled volee. "“Quick,
help me off with this beast of a ma-
chine! We'll settle our business after-
ward!" ’ .

But, suddenly likewlse, an ldea—
wild, extraordinary idea—ecame Into my
head; but then, whoever Is madder
than a lover? Besides, I had no cholce
of means.

“No!" 1 replled.

My uncle fell back two paces in ter-
ror—and agaln the enormous helmet
wabbled on his shoulders.

“No,"” 1 repeated firmly; “I'll not help
you out unless you give me the hand of
my cousin Rose!”

From the depths of the strangely
elongated visor came, not AN Angry ex-
clamation, but a veritable roar. 1 had
“done 1t."—I had burned my ships.

“If you do not consent to do what 1
ask of you,” I added, “not only will 1
not help you off with your helmet, but
I will eall In all your neighbors, and
then go and find the municipal coun-
efl!”

“You'll end your days on the scaf-
fold!"” eried my uncle.

“The hand of Rosel" I repeated. “You
told me that it would only be by force
that you would be made to say ‘yes'—
say It, or 1 will ecall in the neighbors”

The clock was stlll striking; my uncle
ralsed his arms as If to curse me.

“Decide at once,” 1 cried, “somebody
s coming!”

“Well, then—yes!" murmuored my un-
cle. “But make haste!”

“0On your wordeof honor?

“On my word of honor."

The visor gave way, the gorge plece

also, and my uncle's head issued from

durance, red as a poppy.

Just in time, The chemist at the cor-
ner, & colleague in the municipal coun-
cil, entered the shop. -

“Are you coming?’ he asked; “they
will be beginning the business vlt_iqut

us. "

e

¥
vanished. My uncle would surely not
forgive me. |

At dinner time I took my place at ta- i
ble on his right hand, In low spirits, ate
little and sald nothing, |

“It will come with the dessert,” I
thought.

Rose looked at me, and 1 avoided '
meeting her eyes. As I had expected, |
the dessert over, my uncle lit his pipe, !
raised his bead and then—

Rose went to him.

asked me to do yesterday?’ !
I trembled like a leaf and Rose did |
the same.
“To give him your hand,” he added.
‘Do you love him?"

“Do you know what that fellow there l

Friends Failed o Recognize Her

Mrs; Hadix so Changed In Appearaiice
That She Hardly Knew Hersell.

Ehe Says the Becret of the Great
Change and Her Fresent Good
Health is Due to tte Use of Dr.
Willilams' Pink Pillls—Other
Prominent Citizens Teslify
to the Merits of This
Remedy.

From the Call, 8an Francisco, Cal.
“You don't know me! Well, I am
pnot surprised at that. I hardly komow

Rose cast down her eyes.

“YVery well,” continued my uncle, “on
this side the case is complete. Come
here, you.”

“Here I am, uncle,” and, in a whisper,
I added quickly, “Forgive me!”

He burst into a hearty laugh.

“Marry her, then, donkey—since you
love her and I give her to you!"

“Ah!—uncle!” .

“Ah!—dear papa!”

And Rose and I threw ourselves Into
his armas.

“YVery good! very good!” he cried, wip-
ing his eyes. “Be happy; that's all I
ask.” >

And, In turn, he whispered In my ear:

“1 should have given her to you, all
the same, you big goose; but—keep the
story of the helmet between us two!”

I give my word that I have never told
it but to Rose, my dear little wife. And
if ever you pass along the Rue des Cla-

old shop, I'll show you my uncle’s hel-
met, which we would mnever sell.—
Strand Magazine.

RODE INSIDE THE COWCATCHER.

Novel Journey of a Tramp in the
State of Washington.

knights of the road, as well as a mar-
vel to raliroad men. His name is Will-
tam Errixson and his years are 20—
twenty years as replete with adventure
as a chapter ount of & dime novel. Beat-

him, and a trip on a brakebeam Is a
positive luxury.

But wherein William Errixson has
transcended all the feats of the migrat-
ing hobo 1s that he was the first and

and execute the aundacious project of
caging himself within a coweatcher
and beating a ride in that perilous and
essentially melodramatic situation. It
was thus that he traveled from Win-
nemuceca to Wadsworth. He had to
be careful in selecting his locomotive
to find one that bhad no forward steam
exhaust. He has some knowledze of
locomotives, and so was able to pick
out one with only side exhausts. In-
side of the cowcatcher there is only o
small space, and he found It necessary
to sit upon timbers which are used for
braces for the frame of the coweatch-
er, Then he was In a half recumbent
position, his hands clutched around
the cowcatcher bars while the train
was running fast., Being ahead of the
drivers and the machinery, he was

Iy known as the “fall” of the locomo-
tive. Every little depression in the
track permits the dead weight of many
tons of iron and steel to fall, with the
added speed and momentum of the
train, and then in an instant rebound,
which is followed by another fall. As
the track through Nevada Is not level
much of the way, Errixson, in his
novel eyrie, had the most thorough
shaking up of any man who ever stole
a ride west of the Racky Mountains,
The air was intensely hot, and the
smell of the oil and other odors from
the locomotive was stifilng. The dis-
tance between Winnemucea and Wads-
worth is only thirty-six miles, but
there are eight stops, and it seemed
an age of suffering to Errixson before
he reached a place where he could
climb down and out of his perch. He
climbed under the cowecatcher in the
pit of the roundhouse, and got out In
Wadsworth. His back was wrenched,
his arms seemed ready to fall from their
sockets, and his eyes were bloodshot.
He staggered from the train undetect-
ed, and fell half exhausted in the sage
brush, where he slept several hours,
awaking with a terrible start from a
dream in which he was once more
speeding over the alkaline wastes, with
the machinery of the locomotive pound-
ing terrifically just back of him.—San
Francisco Examiner.

His Intimate Friends,

It 18 related of Father Darcy, one
of the celebrated wits of Ireland, that
he onece visited the palatial mansioa
of a man newly become rich, He was
shown over the hous=e, his pompous
host taking great pains to inform his
guest as to the cost of all the beauntiful
objects he saw.

the rooms the library was reached, its
ahelves groaning under the welght of
thousands upon thousands of volumes,
resplendent In the most magnificent
blndings, Here they seated themselyes,

bish exultation:

“Well, father, 1 have brought you
here last, because this i8 my favorite
room. The other rooms, maybe, give
pleasure to my wife and my daughters,
but this Is my place—right here among,
these books, who are my friends. And
these here on the desk (pointing to a
score of ultra-looking volumes) are
what [ may call my intimate friends.”

Father Darey got up and examined
one of them, when a broad grin spread
over his good-natured face as he no
ticed tnat the leaves had never been
cut.

“Well. it's glad 1 am to see that yoo

exclaimed.

Tortolse Shell.

The finest tortoise shell comes from
the Indian archipelago, and is shipped
from Singapore, and most of it is ob-
tained on the Florida coast of America.
There are three rows of plates on the
back, ecalled “blades"

and in each of the others four plates,
the latter containing the best material.
Besides these there are

sghell, known ns “feet” or “noses.”

Whittier's Large Fortune.

earlier poems he received mnothing.
Lowell, on the other hand, published
his first pocins at his own expense, and
to the end his income from them was
small; and it was only in the closing ten
or fiftean years of his life that Brown-
ing, who bad a similar experience with
his first volume, recelved anything from
his poems. A =T,

I approached. |

quettes, 5, at the place of honor in thed

The man who rode in a cowcatecher |
bids fair to become a hero among the |

ing his way over hundreds of miles of :
territory has become second nature to

only individual of his kind to concelve.

jolted terrifically by what is technical- |

Finally, after making the tour of |

and the host sald, with a sigh of snob- |

pever «ut your intimate friends,” he

by the fisher- |
men, In the central row are five plates |

twenty-five
-4 small plates round the edgcs of the

Whitter left $250,000, though for his '

| myself, and yet here I am full of life
and vigor. * Look at my arms, round,
strong and bealthy. The color of my
| cheeks show life and animation."’
So spoke Mrs. Hadix, wife of Rev.
' B, Hadix, of Placerville, California,
and ‘“‘what has produoced this wonder-
ful change from alomst death to health-
| ful, active life?’
| “Well, I will tell you it was Pink
| Pills for Pale People. You will remem-
| ber that for years I walked the streeis
a living skeleton—emaciated—weak,
| and a complete wreck. My flesh color-
[legs, my nerves unstrung. I had no
blood. If my flesh was puncéored, a
thin pink stain was all that could be
| produced. My physicians said there
was no hopes for me. My friends de-
| spaired of my recovery. I was sent to

Sacramento, where three of the most |

! eminent physicians diagnosed my case,
but they shook their heads and eaid
' they could not help me, and thsy re-
| fosed to take my money as they could
do me no good. ]

*‘My husband was sent for to say the
last good-bye.  When I lay on my
couch to rest I felt as though ! was
| sinking, down, down, down. I could

not sleep, neither could I rest. @ When
all hope from physicians was gone, I

| was in Pink Pills for Pale People. 1
commenced taking them and soon be-
gan to improve. I continued their use
| with the result that to-day I am fully
| recovered to health and happiness, and
this in less than six months from the
time I commenced their use. All hail
| to Pink Pills for Pale People.™
J. C. Stephens, another resident of
Placerville, gaid: ‘I was afflicted
with rheomatism for more than twenty
years, and only with the greatest diffi-
culty wag I able to walk to my place
of business, my hands were go stiff and
swollen that I conld scarcely hold any-
thing in them. When driving my
team, could not hold my whip. 1
gaw in the San Francisco Call that a
friend of mine had been ounred of rhen-
matism by using Pink Pills. I com-
| menced using them with the result
| that I am completely cored.’’
| Mrs J. G. Bailey was afilicted for a
long time with kidney trouble and
could not rest nights. She said: *‘I
| had heard s0 much about the wonders
‘ that Pink Pills performed that I con-
| oluded to try them. I commenced
| taking them, and found immediate re-
' lief, sleep nicely, and in ‘every way
am greatly improved."’
W. F. Fairchild is a drogigst doing
| business in Placerville. He says he
bhas been selling Pink Pilis for Pale
People for several years, and that his
customers speak very highly of them,
and sales have been more than donbled
within the last six montbs, especially
since the wonderful recovery of Mrs.
Hadix,whose case was considered hope-
less, and whose recovery by the use of
Pink Pills was considered almost a
| miracle. The reputation of these pills
is fully established for doing what they
promise.
Dr. Williams®' Pink Pills contain, in
a condensed form, all the elements
necessary to give new life and richness
to the blood and restore shattered
nerves. They are an unfailing specific
i for such diseases as locomotor ataxia,
partial paralyeis, B6 Vitos' dance. soi-
| atioa, pneunralgia, rheumatism, nervous
| headache, the after effect of la grippe,
| palpitation of the heart, pale and sal-
| low complexions, all forms of weak-
| mess either in male or female. Pink
| Pills are sold by all dealers, or will be
| sent poet paid on receipt of prics, 50
| cents a box, or six boxes for $2.50, by
addressing Dr. Williams® Medicine
Company, Scheneotady, N. X.

|
| Bpecial Offer to General Stores, Dry
| Goods Stores, Denlers in Notleons.

|  We wizsh to establish in every town on

the Coast an exclusive agency for the A,
| M. W. WATER-PROOF DREsS FACING AND
ilh}mms. Best seller on market, For
| terms, samples and’ particulars, address at
1 once Pacivic Coast Auescy Weser Maxe-
| PacroriNG Co., 819 Market street, rooms 2]
i and 24, San Francisco, Cal.

| I neverused so quick s cure as Piso's
|_ Cure for Consumption.—J. B, Palmer, Box
i 1171, Seattle, Wush., Nov. 25, 1585.

|

l HANDS—Forall kinds of work furnished fres on
i ghort notlce.  Address Higley's Employment Of-
| fice, 142 Third Street, Poriland, Oregoi.

A Siory of Fenator Hawley.

Sitting by my side at the convention
which nominated Lincoln for Presl-
dent, writes Isaac H. Bromley, was a
newspaper editor who called me “Tke,”
as I called him “Joe.” He was ran-
ning.over with enthusinem. When the
nomination was made he interruptod
himself in his hurrahing to say to me,
who looked on In wide-eyed silence,
| “Why don't you hurrsh?” 1 dor’t
| know why 1 did not; but I remember
that I felt queer and only =said, *I
can't hurral; 1 should ery if anyone
| tounched me.” I came nearer crying
| when, in léss than twelve months, I
\faw him in uniform at the head of the
first Connecticut company that an-
swered the call for troops. He was
| afterward a brigadier general, Gover-
nor of his State, and member of Con-
gress, and has lately been elected to
his t"ird term as United States Sena-
tor. I'here were probably other similar
cases,
my elbow.

Want Singing Anvila.

“It is not generally known,” observed
. a prominent blacksmith recently, “that
! nearly all of the anvils used by black-
| smiths in this country are made by ont
| firm in Brooklyn, N. Y. Al kinds of
| substitutes have been invented and put

on the market, but after using them the
| blacksmith generally goes back to the
| wrought iron anvil, which Is hand
made. There are plenty of cast iron
and steel anvils for sale, but they find
but little favor from blacksmiths, whe
prefer an anvil that sings

A syndicate has been formed to tun.

nel the Great St. Bernard and connect
Tarin and Lauvsanne by rail.

We are spending more
than our profits on Sckil-
ling's Best tea to get you to
try it—just to try it.

 Your money back if you
don’tlikeit . = - -

|

It was Joe Hawler whao sat at |

determined to try what virtue there | °

It has been clearly proven that the
increase In the price of farm lands
more than pays for the cost of making
good country highways.

Dr., Mendenhall on Roads,

Dr. Mendenhall, chairman of the
State highway commission, summar-
izes the argument for good roads io a
nutshell by an {llustration drawn from
his experience in Japan. He found
that the city of Tokie was built of
wood, and fires were so frequent and
destructive that he calculated that by
sections the city was entirely destroyed
once In seven years. hen he asked
why stone and brick were not used in
building, the people replied that It was
cheaper to replace burned sections with
wood than with more substantial ma-
terial. *“That's the way the old-fash-
loned road builder looks at the question
of permanent work,” says Dr. Menden-
hall.: -

Permanent rond-building will be a
feature of public enterprise for the next
twenty years, beth municipal and
State.—Worcesier (Mass,) Gazelte.

They Know Better,
O this is what the farmers call
“A road,” but when the horses haul
A very heavy load that way !
They shake their knowing heands, “neigh,
neighl™

Keeping Roada Good,

Most everyone has heard of the man
who gave It out that he always took a
bath every year whether he needed it
or not. A great many roads are “work-
ed” on the same principle. Once a year
they are given what Is known as a
“fixing up,” and the rest of the time
they must shift for themselves. As a
consequence they “shift” from one side
to the other, just as the lay of the land
and the lack of proper drainage may
demand.

And, be it remembered, there Is some-
times a piece of road that Nature has
kindly ecared for—which really does not
require fixing. Often this is plowed up,
along with defective sections, and I8
made soft and susceptible to ruts and
washouts. It is aiso then in a good con-
dition to produce the largest guantity
of dust.

A good road should never be thus “re-
paired.” A defective road should be
repaired at any and all times. It is
cheaper, and certainly much better,
Europe's good roads are the result of
proper building and constant care.
They do not have to be repaired. They
are fixed before they need repairing—in
the sense of beilng partly rebullt.

The one great lesson the people of our
land must learn Is that the time to re-
pair a road is when It needs it. These
once-a-year refommations are too few
and far between. Fix the roads now.

Happy as a King.

In some cases, the covetousness of
bibliomaniaes ipcrease wita their col-
lections. Mr. Heber, brother o the
bishop, bought all the books that came
in his way by cartloads and shirloands
and in whole libraries, on wtich in
some cases he never cast uis éyes. An-
other collector would buy a book though
be had twenty copies of it. The fa.
mous Antonio Magaliabecehl is said
to have lived on titles ard incexes,
and whose very pillow waz s folio, The
old bibliomaniac lived In a kind of
cave made of piles and masses of
books, with hardly any rcom for his
cooking or for the wooden cradle,
lined with pamphlets, whiech he siung
between his shelves for a bed. Fe= died
in 1714, in his 82d year, dirty, ragged
and as happy as a king.

Not Affected by the Weather.

The seamless boat, for which there
Is a growing demand, seems to be able
to stand any amount of rough work.
This boat Is pressed out of an Ingot of
steel and shaped by hydraulie power,
and it fulfills all the requirements of
an ordinary boat In a remarkably In-
gepious manner. Itisclaimed for these
boats that they will last twice as long
as wooden ones, and that there is less
danger of their capslzing, and that they
are less liable to be affected by changes
of climate. The method by which the
gseamless boat is constructed Is a larger
applieation of the method which has
long been used In this country for man-
ufacturing cooking utensils and other
articles of small dimensions.

His Worldly Effects,

A New York firm applied to Abraham
Lincoln some years before he becam.
President for information as to the
financial standing of one of his nelgh-
bors. Mr. Lincoln replied: “Yours of
the 10th received. I am well acquaint-
ed with Mr. —, and know hls circnm-
stinces. Firstof all, he has a wife and
baby; together they ought to be worth
£50,000 to any man. Secondly, he has
an office in which there is a table worth
$1.50 and three chairs worth, say $1.
Last of all, there Is In one corner a
large rat hole, which will bear looking
into. Respectfully,

“A. LINCOLN."

Alum nium.
Cooking utensils made of aluminum
may be used with perfeet safety. This
metal never communicate to food any

| poisonous salt such as Is given off by

copper, tin or lead. For cooking pur-
poses it seems to be pectiiarly adapt-
ed, seeing ‘t is a splendid conductor
and retainer of heat, and has also the
advantage of being non-poisonous and
non-corroding. -

Keep the Crown in the Tower.
The crown of England Is kept In the
Tower of London and pot Iin the

octhons b whenere & Cre

i

Queen’s dressing-room. It Is mever | _

You will find one counpon
tnside each two ounce bag,
and two conpons inside ench
fomr ounce bag of Black-
well's Durham. Buy a bag
of this 1
and read the coapon—which
glves a list of valuable pres=
ants and how to get them,

T Sl Sl

ished ever since.

Try Walter Baker & Co.’s Cocoa and

Chocolate and you will understand why
their business established in 1780 has flour=
Look out for imitations.

Walter Baker & Co., Ltd., Dorchester, Jass.
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“ A very smoeth article,””

Don’t compare ‘Battle Ax”
with low grade tobaccos—compare
“Battle Ax"” with the best on
the market, and you will find you
get for 10 cents almost twice as
much “Battle Ax”" as you do of
other high grade brands.
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IN GUARANTEED ORDER.......

-4 H. P. Otto,

405-7 Sansome Sitreet
San Francisco, Cal...

e reEe Ty ey ETEFTTTCELT

Cheapest Power.....

Rebuilt Gas and
4. ...Gasoline Engines.

FOR SALE CHEAP

1-1 H. P. Hercules, Gas or Gas<oline.
1-2 H. P. Herculis Gas or Gasoline.
1-2 H. P. Regan, Gas or Gasoline.
1-3 H. P. Oriental, Gas or Gasolinc.

Gas or Gasoline.

-4 H. P. Pacilic, Gas or Gasoline.
1-6 H. P. Hercules, Gas or Gasoline.
1-10 H. P.

State Your Wants and Write for Prices........

Hercules Gas
....Engine Works

Gas, Basoline and Oil Engines, 1 to 200 H. P.

Hercules, Gas or Gasoline.

HEADQUARTERS X! GUNS

BOITOM PRICES. Eend for Catalogue.

C. W. SHREVE,

7380 Market Street. San Franclaco, Cal.

Make mnm?- hy sue-
cessful speculation in
Chicago. We buy and

B sell wheat there on

margins. Fortunes have been made on a small
beginning by trading in futures. Write for
full particulars. Best of reference given. Sev-
eral years' experience on the Chicago Board of
Trade, and a thorough knowledge of the busi-
ness. Downing, Hopkins & Co., Chicago Board
of Trade Brokers. ces in Portland, Oregon,
and Bpokane, Wash.

MAILED FREE 7. 505 addrem i cias o

ssss-pecial Frice List of
HOUSEMOLD COODS, E"C.
T e ——

This clrenlar is issued for the benefit of our
country customers whoeannot avail themselves

of our Daily 8 Sales, Send us your ad-

dress. You w find both {oodx and prices
1. WILL & FINCK CO.,
#16-820 Market Street, San Francisco, Cal.

PEOPLE THAT ARE SICK or
't Fosl Well,"

L

HOW TO BE .BEAUTIFUL!
MME A, RUPPERT'S FACE BLEACH,

Rew Yo,
Baston,
Philadelphia,
Chicag

AND

Portland, Or,

MME. A. RUPIERT says: *1 lpgree.hu the
fact that there rre th ds mnd t
the Indies of the United States that wounld like
to try my World Renowned FACE BLEACH:
tut have been kept from doing so on account
the price, which is T.' per bottle, or 8 bottles
taken together §5. In order that all of thess
may have an opportunity, I will mafl free &
eample bottle, sufely ﬁucked. plain wrapper, on
recelpt of 25 cents® FRECKLES, pimples, moth,
enilowness, black heads, acne, eczema, olliness
or mufhm:sa. or any discoloration or disease of
the ekin, end wrinkles (not caused by facial
expression,) FACE BLEACH removes absolute-
ly. It does not cover up, a8 cosmetics do, but
it is & cure.

Eend for my book “How to be Beautifnl,” free
on application. Address all communications
or on

MME. A. RUPPERT,
Boom 6, Golden Rule Bullding, Portland, Or

UPTURE and FILES cured ; no pay until
m send for book., Dus. MANSFIELD &
Po D, 838 Market St., San Franecisco.




