, When at last he broke Its seal its contents

, "George Caldwell Brown, Eaq.:

BROWN'S THANKSGIVING

ft Made This Speculator Think Life |
Worth the Living,

ANDTOAGAY TYPEWRITER GIRL |

It Brought Swest Peace from Out Life's |
Dizzy Whirl i

EORGE CALDWELL |
rmwn of Gotham
town the morn be-
fore Thanksgiving
From sleep awoke, so
nearly broke life
bardly Bog
jy worth llving.
Now this man Brown
had Dbeen thrown
down by Wall
street’s filnctuations;
To rise agaln seemed
- to him then beyond
I all ealeulatlons.
4 “My race Is run, I'm
3 N~ quite ondone,"”
Brown mused as he was dressing;
*I never knew tnings quite so blue nor cred-
Itors so pressaing.’”
4And then be took his pocketbook and count-
ed up his money.
The dollars four, there were no more, 50 few |
were they seemed funny.
It made him smlle that littie plle and then
his blpes departed,
For Brown had pluck, belleved 'n luck for
othose nof chicken-hearted.

And to his breakfast gally down went spec-
ulator George Caldwell Brown.
While bhe drank his coflfee hot to his hand a

note was broufbt,
Apnd the writing on Its cover made blm turn
It o'er and o'er.

falrly made him reel;
Made the blood rush to his head, for this
was what the letter sald:

“Dear Boy—It glves me several kinds of joy
To send a check made out to you to pay the
hundred, long elnce due,
You lfadi{ loaned when I was broke,
“Most zincerely, R. T. CHOAK.
As be picked his way down town, thus
mused Speculator Brown:
#On the day before Thanksgiving, life Is

always worth the Ilrlnf.
Every cloud bas its silver lining: somewhere,
always. sun s shining. |
Now It really seems to me 1 should very |
thankful be; |
Yeoste the sky was murky; now I'm sure
to ve my turkey.

But holy smoke! As I'm n slnner, no one's
asked me out to dinner. |

Last Thanksgiving I'd a lot of blds to feed,
but thia year not a soul, so far, re-
members me,

Jiminy crickets! Well, we'll see." |

Thinking thus, Brown stood before his sixz-
teenth story office door.

“Would or wonft} it not affright her if I
asked my young typewrlter

How to work this plan,'” thought Brown, as
be went and sat him down.

And as he read his letters o'er, he thought
about his plins the more, |

And as he thought he grew perplexed, untll
ot last she thought him vexed.

“To-morrow' s Thonksglving,” ventured she.
“A day when all, It seems to me,

Bhould ent lots of turkey and pumpkin ple,
;nd all sorts of fixin's that money can

uy."t

Thus guickiy to the girl's amasze,
made reply In following phrase:

“And.,"” he went on, ] have & R].ln. and you
must help me If yon can.

Then be told her bow the borrowed money
came,

And bow he sorrowed much before It came.

He sald: “The |landscape blue, It turned to

Brown

red; |
It filled my beart with thankfulness, It drove
away my wretchedness,
But.," he continued, “then | thought of other
men dead broke.
I ought to see¢ some other lockless sinners
furnished with Thanksgiving dinners.”
The malden listened to hils words. *“You
want my help to buy the birds,

" The celery and the fu:upkln ples and other

things,' she sald, her eyes
Then he replied: ““That's
It exactly; If you tried |
Youn could not closer speak my mind.
And further, If you'll be so kind i
And belp me at the dinner, too,
I'll always qntefnl be to you."™
The malden's cheek was Ilkee;cgemh. and |
a8 she listened to his sp 4
Into it crept a rosy pink, so comely, that It
made him think:
“Well, I vow; In all the city there Is no other
girl so pretty.”
8o to the market forth they went, on benev- |
olence Inteat.
On the way the girl observed: ““Whete
will you have the dinner served?
If you have not got another piace, I'm cer-
- uhtgﬁat m]Jl" mother - .
ol vpTY ¥ou were to have It cook-
Al s “g':o:f e i a4 s
“A wvery ea, My c , " ma -
ulator Brown, and smiled, 53
there be?

Bent on the floor.

“How many guests, then, will
Have you asked them yet?" sald she,

|
THE DOLLAKS FOUR. i

“No, l:g graclous! ‘T forgot. When we have |
e Jdinner bought. |

I'll find fellows ont of work, and bld them
come and feed on turk.”

So they planned and so0 they talked as to the
market place they walked.

At the market place thelr eyes filled with
waonder and surprise,

Food wnas there from all ecreatlon:; food
encugh for half a natlop.

“Where does it come from?' Brown pro-
pounded. Thus a market man ex-
pounded:

“Should you ask me whepce those turkeys,

Whenee those birds of rounded plumpness,

Stripped each one of ruby wattle,

Stripped of all Its glorious feathers,

Drawp and ready for the oven,

There to buke and brown and slzzle

Til the cook, with wise decision, takes I
from the torrid recess,

Ready [ Thanksgiving dinners.

1 should tell you, answer I should:

From the plains of Illinols, from the hllls
of Pennsyivania,

From the vales of Masanchusetts, from New
Yurk and fromn New Jarsey,

Where the farmers feed and feed more,

All the summer, all the autumn,

Till Thanksglving is not far off;

‘Then they send them to the city,

That New York may not bereft be

Of the plsasures of tha table."

““That's enough of rhc{melen rhythm: send

= two tu 8, aend send [‘"3 th';mr;"

rown began, atop » perplexed. urning

to the girl: “What next?”

Then the malden ak!]]!nllg filled the order
out, and he pald the blll admiringly.

How Brown went out guesta to Invite would
ba foo long & &to

Bot he scraped up hal
self. the malden's consin,

And her mother, all snt down next day to
feast cn rurkeya brown.

Who wnas there? [Isalah Stout, who for six
weeks had Leen out.

Next to him. contented, sat Candy Maker |
Isrnel Pract. l

With his wife, Jobhn Henry Stiles. employed
In good times making flles.

W@ =

te.
a dozen, and him-

THE DINXNER.

Just across the greantng table sat the boot-
black, Rilly Cable,
At his right his face a-grin, was the news-
boy, Tommy Quinn. |
Ne'er was dinner better cooked, never mald- |
en sweeter look
the guests devoured and gorged, Ca-
pid shackles lightly forged. |
Brown's heart was tieart they bound, as '
he very quickly found,
before the meal was over, Brown was a
th had gone nway Brown ask-
ight tay,

| Park.

hat fath
3 Plenty Give <0 Him
RChat Bath none.

A HAPPY MAN.

A USED-UP OLD MINER RENEWS
| HIS YOUNGER DAYS.

- From the Report, San Francisco, Cal.

] Among the afflicted who have for
yeoars visited S8an Francisco to braoe np
{thei: shattered oonstitutions is the
!

well-known William Shore, of 28
Minna street, familiarly known as
Daddy Shore, because of his affection-
! ate disposition and kind-heartedness.
| Mr. Shors is the head of a family. He
| has a bappy home, a loving wife and
children, city and country realty, pay-
| ing mining investments and a pretty
| substantial bank account. For years,
!- bowever, he has lacked one thing

| He lacked health and spent thousands
of dollars for dootors and medicines to

. obtain even temporary relief.

| Mr. Shore's greatest and most pain-

| fol ailment was rheomatism.
ten years he suffered terribly. At

: and he writhed in agony.
would swell and his head would ache,
80 that rest was impossible.

| as they were weakening to the sufferer.

In San Francisco he had the best of
| medical ekill, but all that the dootors

'l?;tlld do was to afford temporary re-
|the famous springs of the state were
| visited
' permanent good rsults.

| despair and settle down with resigna-
| tion into being a life-long sufferer, when
| & San Farncicso friend—at whose home
he was stopping—told him of some
miraculous cures made by the use of a

Sald the malden: “Of the other plan I coun-
solled with my mother.

If o this one she’ll consent, to marcy you
I'! be content.”

Nothing more this scribbler tells; listen now
to wedding bells.

vity was ablaze witk lights, The

THE night before Thanksgiving the
first snow had failen and the air

mansions that surround Gramercy -Park

| ‘were brightly lighted.

In muffied silence a yorung man cloak-
leas and gloveless hurried by the iron
bars rhat fence in the little acre of the
rich toward his lodging place.

For five vears Jack Fleming had lived
alone, No one knew very much about

| him, except that he was a thriftless, in-

dolent genius. When his father died the
fortune that might have gone to him had
endowed certain wealthv charitnble in-
stitutions.
infancy, and Jack Fleming had grown up
with the servants and hi® books for com-
panions. He had never seen enongh of
his father to love him. In his childhood

| Jack had had one friend, Dora Goldth-

wailt. She was a beautiful girl, several
gears his junior, who lived in the house
adjoining his father's, and every day one
or the other would climb the fence that
separated them and drop over Into the
little yard for a romp. Dora was proud
of her protector and playmate. for even
then Jack was full of book knowledge,
and Dora soon learned to love Shakapeare
and Milton as read alond by her hero.
Another great trampiong place for the

| little people was Gramersy Park, for both
| houses faced the handsome playground

and Mr. Goldthwait apd Jack's father
were among the favored rich who pos-
sessed keys to the great iron gates that

| shut ¢ut the children of the poor, who

often ‘ined the iron fence and peered

| wistfully between the burs at the smiling

lawn within.

The children were irseparable until
Jack was 15 and Dora 12, Then Jack
went ‘o college, but every holiday found
him at home again, and often books went
by the board and Jack came home on the
sly to see his little sweetheart. Of course.
on these occasiona he was smuggled into
Dora’s home, and good.-runtured, easy-go-
ing Mr. Goldthwait would have thought
it the basest treachery for any member
of his family to inform his next door
neighbor, Jack’s father, that his son was

| playing truant.

After three years at college Jack was
hopelessly behind in his studies, and his
father, still ignorant of the reason, called
him a blockhead. One day Jack received
a tender, loving letter from Dora asking

| him to come home at once, as her father

had just received word from England

| that he had fallen heir to a large property,

including a theater in one of the large

| cities, and the business of the latter was
| in nrgent need of his immediate attention.
| The family would sail for England imme-
! diately, but Dora wanted Jack to go with

them, if he counld. 2 few hours after
receiving the letter Juck stood in front
of the Goldthwait residence on Gramercy
It was closed. No servant an-
swered the bell, and Jack's heart fel] like
lead. Again he looked at the letter. It
was dated two days before and had been
delnyed in the mails. A+ home he found
his father, but in A mood in which he had
never geen him before.

“You young rascual!” he shooted, as
Jack entered. *“So youo nave been wasting

| your thne next door, ingtead of studying.™

No pleading on the part of Jack could
induce the turbulent old man to tell
where the Goldthwaits had gone.

“Never mind,” thought Jack, “I will
hear from her soon, and then—""

But no letter came. Woeeks lengthened
into months and Jack grew tall and thin.
One day he went up to his college town,
and an inquiry at the postoffice elicited
the fact that several letters had come, up
to a month ago, but they had been for-

| warded to Gramercy 'ark.

That night father and son faced each
other for the last time.

“Where are the letters Dora wrote to
me?' demanded Jack. az he leaned over
toward the old man. who stood smiling
sarcaatically in his face.

“T told you that if yon refused to return
to college son would regret it,” was the
reply.

Jack turned on his heel and passed out
of the house.

He found it a harder struggle than he
expected. His income fuctuated from
next to nothing to nothing itself, He be-
came (irst 2 wanderer among apartments,
then among boarding honses, and at Inst
an inhabitant of “furniabed rocoma,” who
ate at cheap restauranis—when he could
eat at all

He had lived a week in a rear hall bed-

1 wity | fo0m on Twenty-second street before he |
A T

. .

=

His mother nad died in his |

separated from those of his old home and
that of Dorn, on Grame:ey Park, by the
brief New York back yards in which they
used to play together. The Goldthwait
house was dark. It had been ever since
the day Dora left. Next to it, where his
father's mansion loomed up against the
trees peyond, lights were often seen.  But
strangers occupied the familiar rooms.

On Thanksgiving Eve just five years
since Le had left his old life behind him
Jack went to his dingy little window to
gaze at the two mansions. He shivered
with cold; but the blood rushed quickly to
his face when he saw the home of the girl
he still loved,! brightly lighted up. For
an ipstant he stood still, amazed, Then
he sat Gown on his bed ‘o think. Finally,
downhearted and disconraged, he turned
to a great pile of manuscript and rubbish
on the floor, and picking a book from the
nondercript mass he turned over the
leaves.

“TPwelve plays onl,” ne muttered to
himsel(; “fiveof them probably lost.” Only
that day he had sent his best and latest
comedy to the new English actor who
had arrived the day before. As soon as it
was renearsed (ns he doutted not it would
be) he wonld send the others in rotation.

For months he had expected success to
come with the dawn of every new day,
and to-night as he threw himself on his
bed, nungry and broken-hearted, he real-
ized the mistake he had made in living in
a dream. He made firm resolutions to re-
form, but as his fingers -linched in new-

way ngain. For the second time that
evening his heart stood siill. Behind the
soft lace curtains of the (Goldthwait man-
gion shadows of peop’e Hitted to and fro.
‘The house wnas inhabited agrin—but by
strangers. of course, he tnought.

|  Thanksgiving Day found Jack poorer
and hungrier than he had ever been be

| itself seemed light hearted. The massive | fore in his life. For forty-eight hours he

{ had not tasted food. but ke determined to
.hreakfnsi in spite of the almost total
emptiness of his pocketbook., He torned
his face toward the lowar portion of the
city, deiermined to accept whatever work
offered itself, but it was a holiday, and
| after several hours spent in tramping the
| quiet streets Jack turned his face home-
ward. As he trucged np Broadway =&
clatter on the stones behind attracted his
nttention and a driverless cab dashed in-
| to sight. An vlderly man was gesticnlat-
ing wildly from the window. With a
‘boupd Jack respondel. In another mo-
ment the runaway horse atood panting In
the roadwayr, and Jack's sinewy hand
was on the bit

“One dollar to drive me up to Del-

& ; ’ M Y Noe
.._‘4;-1‘2 L’M}“ ’,:}m ur-"-\“;‘iu;

"*IN THE LITTLE BACK TARD,”

monico's,” shouted the man,

“But your driver?" nsked Jack.

“Drunk in a saloon,” was the response.
Withont another word Jack leaped up to
the cabby's seat and whipped up the
horse. It was the first time he had ever
earned a dollar by mannal labor, and as
he clinched his teeth irmly a fiush mount-
ed to his cheeks.

When the once familia® restaurant
came into sight Jack thonght, with mois-
ture in his eyes, of the many times he and
Dora had lunched in the great dining-
room. As he reined up before it, hag-
gard and mud bespattered, totally differ-
ent from his old self, he started with
amazement. There, standing on the side-
walk was the subject of his dream—not
the Dora of old, with short frock and
curling bair streaming in the wind, but
the beautiful woman inte which the years
had ehanged her.

For a moment Jack conld hardly re-
strain himself from rushing forward and
declaring his identity. But a thought of
his clothes and his work made him stop.
He became as anxious to hide his face as
he had bern a moment hefore to tell his
oame.

Dora and her father passed into the
restaurant and Jack earned a second dol-
lar by getting a new driver for his pas-
senger's conpe. He passed and repassed
the restaurayt in an ansccessful attempt
to get another glimpse o1 the woman he
loved before he even satisfied his hunger.

It was dark before he went back to his
little room and stationed himself once
more at his window to gaze at the lights
in the Guldthwait mansion. He was filled
with a conflict of love and pride. He had
oo reason to believe tha: Dora had not
forgotten him, but his love for her was as
| strong as ever. He longed to go to her,
| but the knowledge of bis poverty and
shaebbiness kept him back.

The windows of the great old dining-
room were bright witn light and their
raised Furtains gave bim a clear view of
the place where he and Dora had apent
many happy Thanksgiving reunions to-
gether. He saw her flitting about the
table as of old, putting the finishing touch-
es on *he arrangement of fruits and fow-
ers. He conld see her pininly. She look-
ed even younger and more beautiful than
she had that afternoon in her heavy strest
Wrapa.

Half an hounr passed and some one else
came into the room—a tall, handsome
man. Dora seemed to {orget her house-
hold dutles; for she hung on the man’s
arm and seemed to plesd with him. At
Inst he sat down, and 'hen still another
person came in; it was Mr. Goldthwait.
They sat by the fire, with Dora between
them., BShe was talking earnestly, and

born resolve his eyes strayed across the.

'I certain pill, the name of whioch at the
she had in her hands a fluttering man- moment l_:o could not ’mqmw-
useript. | Clutching Jike a drowning man at a

She read it. The old smile played about straw, Mr. Shore requested his friend
her lips. The gestures waved the grace- to make further inqguiries about the
ful hands. It maddened Jack. He feit| wonderful medicine. Next day he was
that he must be near her once more—must | pregented with a box of Dr. Williams’
hear her voice again. Pink Pills for Pale People.

A wisteria vine ran down from his win- Scarcely two days had passed before

dow. Clasping the strong, dry stalk, Jack £
descended until he stood on the fence so Mr. Shore seeemd to get some relief

dear to his memory. Softiy he crept along 804 he felt very much encouraged and
until he reached the little veranda at the continned his treatment with steadi-
rear of the Goldthwnit mansion, and | ness and faithfulness. Beforea week

peering through the window he feasted | was over all signs of swelling had dis- |

his eyes on the face of the girl he loved. | gppeared and his limbs were of normal
Jack was overcome as he saw again all shape and size. Relief from pain was

the little details of the room which once | dual nntil it all &
had been so familiar to bim. He bowed | 5'x o all went away.
sufferer was amaged. He could scarce-

ly believe his senses, 80 pronounced be-
S

came the cure in reasonable time. To
say that Mr. Bhore is a happy man
| Aoes not express the sitnation.’ He is
brimming over with joy. Although
| an old-timer, he is as young as the
| youngest, dancing and prancing around,

| wrought such a miracle.
| There is no secret about his cure.
| Mr. Shore is one of the representative
| men of the Pacific coast, with hosts of
| friends and acquaintances, all of whom
can testify to the truth of the circum-
| stances related above.
| Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills contain,
| in & condensed form, sll the elements
necessary to give new life and richness
to the, blood and restore shattered
nerves. They are an unfailing specific
for such diseases as locomotor ataxis,
partial paralysis, St. Vitus’ dance sciat-
ica, meuralgia,
headache, the after effects of 1a grippe,
palpitation of the heart, pale and sallow
complexions, all forms of weakness

“HE SAT ON HIS BED AXD THOUGHT."'

his head. He pushed ugainst the glass
of the swinging window. The window
opened a trifle. Jack started back fright-
ened, but the air was stili ontside, and the
inmates of the room bad not noticed. either in male or female. Pink Pills
How he could hear Dora’s voice. It said: | are sold by all dealers, or will be sent

“Now, Mr. Langdon, l»t me read the cli- i post mid on mipt ‘O.t Wl 50 cents
max ro you before dinnor is announced.” a box, or six boxes for $2.50 (they are

Langdon was the name of the English | neva:' #old in bulk or by the 100), by
actor to whon: Jack had sent his play, and add ing Dr. Williams® Medicine

a8 Dora’s sweet voice read on, Jack real- |
ized that it was his own comedy she was Company, Schenectady, N. Y.

reading. |

The climax was rend-red with telling
effect. The two men leaned forward
with intereat.

“Capital! Capital!” er‘ed Langdon.

Jack was filled with intense excite
ment. His hands were «linched.

“Do you accept it?" ausked Dora, tri-
umphantly, of the actor.

“1 do."” was the reply. "It is the com- |

The Show.

“What would you take to see that
performnnce again?' asked one man
of another as they filed out of a place
of amusement.

“I'd take opium!” was the guick re-
sponse.—New York Recorder.

A TENACIOUS CLUTCH

whioh all his wealth could not buy. |

For |
| times the pains were almost unbearable |
His limbs |

These spells of sickness were as dis- |
tressing to his family and his friends |

All the health resorts and all |
m turn withoot effecting any |
| Mr. Bhore was about to give up in

The

| singing the praises of the medicine that

rheomatism, nervous |

"|in the first place that the reason he had

the handsome stranger seemed to be lis-
t intently. Ocrasionsally Jack could
see t Mr. Goldtbwart spoke. Then

h k. il ©

edy that 1 have been waiting for."

“T wil! write him to-night, then,” said
Dora. The beautiful girl sank back in
her chair and went on: “And now 1
will tell yon a story that will explain
why 1 was so anxious o have you take
the play." |

Jack listened breathlesaly. |

“You see,” said Dora,” I used to have
& friend here named Johu Fleming. When
we wont abroad 1 wrote to him, but he
did not answer my letters. I lost sight |
of him, but [ did not lose my—well, my |
regard for him.”

“A splendid fellow,”
Goldthwait.

“There never wa- one like him," said
Dora. Then she went on: **Well, when
we reached New York last week father
and I began to look nim uj, and we found |
not answered my letters was becaunse his l
father, who was angry at both of us, had
intercepted them; in the second plnce.j
that father and son were never reconciled, |
and that the old gentleman disinherited |

Jack when he died, and In the third place | eircul

that Jack had been aver since barely
making a living out of literary work and
trying to get some one to produce his
plays.

“We finally got track of him this morn-
ing, and this morning also 1 saw the man-
uscript of this play lyirg on the table
where yon had left it when you brought
it up from the theater. The words “By
John Fleming' caught my attention at
once, and I picked it op and read it. It
seemed to me so strange that 1 made up
my mind that yon shoulin't send it back
without reading it, so | read it to you
myself. And now [ shall send for Jack
to-morrow, and when Le comes I ghall
have good news for him. And—sffd good
news for Jack is—is gpood news for—
for me, you see. So [ am very happy.”

There was a noise of an opening win-
dow, and Jack. wild eyed and unkempt,
but vary joyful, stepped in. For a mo- |
ment they did not re~ognize him, but
when they did—

“Well,” said Mr. Langrdon. “this climax
beats anything in your play.”

“Yos,” added Mr. Goidthwait, “and It
i donbly good because it will be followed
by a venl Thanksgiving dinner."—New |
York Press.

A Tragedy in Turkey.

Through the corn & turkey rusties,
On a fence 8 small boy sits,

After him the farmer husties,
Terrifylng his few wits.

“*Tis the boy,” thus thinks the Turkey:
“ 'Tis the turkey."’ thinks the bey.
And the farmer's efforts jerk
Flli the wicked youth with joy.

Now thut Turkey Is not llving.
Buthnnb},md Iament is heard,

For t upon ThankTvln(
glnez np{m p&“ noble bird.

The American colonies in Paris, Berlin
and other foreign cities try to keep their
nationa! day by a feast with approepriate
dishes.

“Give Me the Wishbone.™

interrupted Mr. : d

| hog stealing.

Is that of drtpegsh. Few remedies do more
than. pailiate this obstinate complaint. Try
Hostetter's Stomach Bit however, and you
will find that it is conquerable, along with  its
l}'m?tom:! heartburn, flatulence, nervousness
and loss of flesh

and vigor. Biltousness and |

constipation frequently accompany it. These
besides malarial, rhenmatic and {ldney com
plaints, are also subduable with the Bitters.

Rowan jelly is one of the most 1ndi-
spensible adjuncss to game in Scotland.

DEAFNESS CANNOT BE CUR

Br local applications, ns they cannot reach the
seased portion of the ear. There Is only one
way to cure deafness, and that is I?
tional remedies. Dealness ls cause
flamed condition of the mucous lining of the
Eustachian Tube. When this tube is inflamed
L?n have a rumbling sound or imperfect hear-

g, and when it is entively closed, deafness is
the result, and unless the inflammation can be
taken out and this tube restored to its normml
condition, hearing will be destroyed forever;
nine cases out of ten are caused by catarrh
which is nothing but an inflamed eondition of
the mucous surfaces.

We will give One Hundred Dollars for any
case of deainess (caused by catarrh) that can-
not be cured by Hall’s Catarrh Cure. Send for

e,

F.J. CHENEY & CO., Toledo, O.
Bold by druggists, 75a,
Hall's Family Pills are the best.

constitu-
by an in-

Cod’s ros ountlets are a special deli-
cacy in England.

My doctor said I would die, but Piso’s
Cure for Conﬁumﬁtion cured me.—Amos
Kelner, Cherry Valley, Ill., Nov, 28, '95,

In Due Form.

TRUMPET' CALLS.

Ram's Horn Bounds & Warning Note
to the Unredeemed.

O be a lion Is to
Tha.ve a lion’s en-

emies,

) To glve less
% than we shounld is
not to give as God
would.

The man who
gives help to an-
other learns how
best to help him-
self.

No gift will be
too small that
| has a heart full of love behind It.

I Blessed are the meek. The rabbit
survives, but the wolf is gone.

Suffering often puts into the human
' volce a tone that seems divine.
| The strongest of all men is the one
who takes God to be his strength.

Something is sure to be accomplished
by the man who sticks to one thing.

If we see nothing good in others, they
will not be likely to see much good in
us.

Not until we know a man's heart
have we any right to say that we know
him.

We would all have less cause to blame
others If we had fewer faults of our
oW

Only God can tell how much wrong
doing is prevented by one man doing
right. ,

have to find out a good deal about our-
selves.

As much bitterness and hate can be
expressed In a word as can be fired out
of a gun )

It is better to be able to suffer long
and be kind than to be able to talk like
an angel.

The man who says no to himself In
nothing has the devil for a traveling
companion.
| The Christian who does pot look
happy when he gives dims the polish
on his gift.

The man who would have & large life,
must work and pray that he may have
a large heart.

A good man finds good wherever he
goes, because the good In him brings
out good in others.

The glothful man can never find that
sweeiness In bread which God puts In
it for the diligent man.

We often call upon God to take away
our trials, when what he wants is to
give us grace to stand them.

The devil almost gains our consent to
stay, when he proves that nobody else Is
doing anything to make him go.

There is probably a time in the life of
every man when his hand almest
touches the philosopher's stone.

There will be no revival when the

people can see clear across the house
that the preacher isn't expecting much.
| Every mother should traln her chil-
dren as carefully as she would If she
knew they were to be kings
queens.

Many a man cheats himself out of a
blessing, because he is not willing to
trust God with the way In which It
shall come.

David found the valley of the shadow
of death a better place than the green
pastures, but it is hard to convince
those who bave not tried it that it Is
that way. -

Curious Collections.

A grim collection of relics periodical-
ly offered for sale In the French capl-
| tal, attracts the attention of curio hunt-

ers. These collections are formed of
| the pleces a conviction accumulates In
the criminal courts. There are skele-
ton keys, packs of cards, roulette-ta-

bles, betting-books and a motley host |

of stolen and unclaimed goods. The
Assize Court of the Seine, Paris, con-
tains revolvers, bludgeons, and such
| ghastly souvenirs as the garments of
| murderers and their victims. The cu-
rious museum of a Btafford celebrity
has been visited by thousands, who
bave been attracted and amused by
its contents. These consist of gro-
tesque figurés of birds, animals, and
men, formed from roots of trees,
strangely-shaped stones, and allegorl-
| cal subjects carved in oak panels by
the eccentric owner. A queer collec-
tion waa formed by a gentleman In
| Berlin of boot and shoe heels. The
| idea is sald to have been suggested to
| him when once on a visit to an ancient
castle, In the company of a Swedish
lady, who happened to lose the heel
off one of her boots. That particular
boot heel became, we are told, the first
| and most valued item In the entire
' collection of over a thousand speci-
' mens. A more than usually interest-
| ing eollection was the exhibition of his-
| torical gloves Iin Paris. There were on
view, to the delight of relic hunters,
gloves from the time of the Romans,
| also those worn by a Greek lady of
rank at & public festival, besides old
French and English gloves. Among
the latter might be noticed three pairs
once worn by Queen Elizabeth, which
proved that the hand of good Queen
| Bess was anything but a small one; in

i fact, most of the ancient gloves wers

remarkable for their size.  Either

| gloves were much looser then, or small

A man was arralgned in an Arkangas | hands are a peculiarity of modern
court many years ago for stealing a times.

young pig out of his neighbor's pen;
sald pig, or shoat, belng alleged to be
worth a dollar and a half.

The evidence was conclusive, and the
jury, after a brief retirement, brought

in their verdict, “Guilty of hog-stealing |
in the first degree.” !

The judge remarked that the finding
was proper enough, except that it fail- |
ed to assess the value of the pig; and, |
further, that there were no degrees ln|
He must ask the jury to
retire again, and bring in s verdict In
due form. »

The jury went out, with pen, ink and ,
paper, but were badly nonplused over
that word “form.” Finally one of them, |
who had formerly been a justice of the
peace, drew up & document to which |

the other eleven assented, and with
whiech all hands returned to the court-
room. This was the verdict: “We, the |
jeurey, pusilanimously find the defend- |
ant gilty In the sum of 1 dollar and a 14 |
in favor of the hog.” s |

““Take away woman,’”’ shouted the
orator, ‘“‘and what would follow?"lr
““We would,"’ said a man at the back
of the audiencs, promptly.

Schilling’s Best tea is in
packages, sealed air-tight to
keep, full weight, and right.
It is cheap besides.

- If you don't like it, your
grocer returns ~money

! have refused Mr. De Goode? I thought

The Ball Before Waterloo.
Wellington’s conduct is a riddle.
About the middle of the afternoon he

| was informed, throvugh the Prince of

Orange, as to his enemy's movements.

With perfect calm, he commanded |
that his troops should be ready in their

cantonments; at five he issued orders
for the divisions to march with a view
to concentration at Nivelles, the east-
ernmost point that he intended to oc-
cupy; at ten, just as he was setting out
for the Duchess of Richmond's ball, he

gave definite instructions for the con- |
twenty '
' Life” and “'Reveriesof a Bachellor;" *Lucilie;’

centration to begin. About
minutes after the Prince of Orange had
reached the ballroom Wellington sent
him quietly away, and then, summon- |
ing the Duke of Richmond, who was |

| to have command of the reserve when ‘

formed, he asked for a map. The two
withdrew to an adjoining room. Wel- |
lington closed the door, and said, with
an oath, “Napoleon bas humbugged |
me.” He then explained that he had
ordered his army to concentrate at
Quatre Bras, adding, “But we shall
not stop him there; and if so, I must
fight him here,” marking Waterloe
with his thumb-nail on the map as he
spoke.—Century.

Woman's Reason.*
Surprised Dame—What?

And you

you liked him.

Lovely Daughter—I did, but to tell
you the truth, none of the other girls
seemed to care a soap for him.—New
York Recorder.

A man without enthuslasm Is a very

- »

Before we can know much of God we |

and |

Anglo-S8axon and English Languages

The English language In use to-day
in books and newspapers ls the lineal
descendant of the Anglo-Saxon, spoken
and written by the people of the time
of Alfred the Great, just as the French
now spoken In Paris descends from the
French used by the subjects of Louls
the Stammerer, who lived at abont the
ysame period as Alfred. Both have
changed, but the changes In the French
have been by what may be called inter-
nal development, while in addition to
this factor, the English has accretions
from many soorces. The wonderful
success of the. English-speaking peo-
ples as merchanis and colonists has
had its influence on their language,
which now contalns words from almost
every language and dialect on the globe.

War Between China ant Japan.

The recent conflict between China
and Japan began with the declaration
of war by the Mikado July 27, 1804,
and closed with an armistice, after-
ward made permanent, on March 20,
1805. Ostensibly begun by the Japan-
ese for the purpose of forclng reforms
in Corea, then a dependency of China,
but in which Japan had large commer-
cial interests, it was really one of those
contests for supremacy which, sooner
or later, are bound to come between
neighboring and rival States. The dif-
ficulty in Corea was merely the occa-
[ sion; the real cause was the Intense
rivalry between China and the Japan-
ese empire.

| His Other Eye.

| “Ball one!” yelled the umplire,
“Good eye!" shouted Chimmy.
“Strike one!” the umpire ecalled.
“Dat's his odder eye,” explained

Chimmy.—Indlanapolis Journal.

A man’'s idea of a good woman Is ong
who thinks her husband doesn't nee/
praying fors

Greece has only twelve miles of ter-
' ritory for each mile of seacoast, while
| England, which ranks next, has 84.

| " 4 3

Gladness Comes

Wit.ha better nunderstanding of the
transient nature of the many phys-
ical ills, which vanish before pr%per ef-
forts—gentle efforts—pleasantefforts—
rightly directed. There is comfort in
the knowledge, that so many forms of
siciness are not due to any actual dis-
ease, but simply toa conntagnted condi-
tion of the system, which the pleasant
family laxative, Syrup of Figs, prompt-
ly removes. That is why it is the on]
remedy with millionsof families, and
everywhere esteemed so highly by all
who value health. Its beneficial
effects are due tqthe fact, that itis the
one remedy which promotes internal
cleanliness without debilitating the
organs on which it acts, It is therefore

important, in order to get its bene-
ficial effects, to note when yon pur-
chase, that you have t‘l;:genume arti-
cle, which is manufact by the Cali-
fornia Fig Syrup Co. only and sold by
all reputable druggists.

If in the enjc:{sment of good health,
and the system lar, laxatives or
other remedies are then not n 1
afflicted with any actual disease, one
may be commended to the most skillful
physicians, but if in need of a laxative,
one should have the best, and with the
well-informed everywhere, 8 of
Figsstands highest and is m l.n.r%:ly
Jsed and gives most general satisfaction.

SURE CURE ror PILES
! Lobing and lll.:. Bﬂl.ﬂ.lu$ﬁ' mlaﬂalilﬂﬂ ll;:
I ”:Mm amun.n.‘aopgllulqlag. "-Ilﬂﬂl u.rI sent (ree, Prise
805, Druggists or mail. DL BOSANKO. Phila.. Pa.

Your
Christmas
Gifts
Free

ounce bag of Blackwell’s
| &2 Durham.

this celebrated tobacce

which gives a list of val-
uable presents and how
to get them.

Many
* worth of valuable articles

Buy a bag of

and read the coupon—

(! 2 il W O

& A

housand dollars

suitable for Christmas
gifts for the young and
old, are to be given to
smokers of Blackwell’s

Genuine Durham To-
bacco.
one coupon inside each

You will find

e=: two ounce bag, and two
coupons inside each four

DURHAM

Tobacco

i
|
|
i
|

|
|

Cheapest Power.....
Rebuilt Gas and

4. ....Gasoline Engines.

| IN GUARANTEED ORDER.......

1-1 H. P. Hercules, Gas or

«....FOR SALE CHEAP'

Gasoline.

i 1-2 H. P. Hercules, Gas or Gasoline.

1-3 H. P. Oriental,
-4 H. P. Otto,

1-2 H. P. Regan, Gas or Gasoline,

Gas or Gasoline.
Gas or Gasoline.

1-4 H. P. Pacific, Gas or Gasoline.

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

Hercules, Gas or Gasoline.

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

| 'Hercules Gas
Son Francisco, Catr oees2NIiNE€ WoOrks

Gas, Gasoline and 0il Engines, 1 to 200 H. P,
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Breakfast Gocoa

Made by Walter Baker & Co., Ltd.,
Dorchester, Mass., is “a perfect
type of the highest order of excel-
lence in manufacture.” Itcosts less
than one cent a cup.
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Masterpieces| HOW TO BE BEAUTIFUL!

oD
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or MNE A. RUPPERT'S FAC BLEACH.
. New ¥
| English .Im““
= sion,
| Literature
_ Philadelphia,
“’31‘3‘:;?:}3‘%"' Ch
X MENT we ol:r = lﬁl!l
Special ‘at 2le. Each, | s, O e
Postage pald by ua, ‘ %

MME. A, RUPFERT says: “I appreciate the
fact that there sre thousands and thousands of
the ladies of the United States that would like
to try my Werld Renowned FACE BLEACH;
but have heen kept from doing so on necount of
the price, which f“

u.ter;:l together §5. rt“ s
; may have an opyo unity,
sample bottle, safel ked, plain wra; r, oo

FRECK LS, e

"Rab and His Friends,” Tk Marvel's “Dream '

Irving's “S8ketch Book;" Lubbock's “Pleasu |
of ;" Hawthorn's “Twice Told Tales,” |
“Searlet Letter,'” “House of Seven Gables” and |
“Muses from an Old Manse:;"” “Uncle Tom'ﬁ
Cabin;" Drummond's “Addresses” and "“*Nat

ural Law in the Spiritual World." I will mall fres &

ese are well printed in 2 ) on fin
gpué. and bound in velum otla,.wl with at- :f‘ phol 2 canth. » plmples, moth
activ

¢ design in silver, as shown sbove—

discolora BERSE

lowness, black heads, acne, momn‘{ olliness
roughness, or an tion or di o

| books both in title and atyle desirable for one's B akTn, end wrinkins 0 gl
i omn expression,) FACE BLEACH removes absolute-

or for gifta,
With esch order we will also send one of ouny
New Fall Catalogues.

OLDS % KING,

8302 Washington 8¢t. - = PORTLAND, OR.

EPR PEOPLE TAAT ARE Bk o

pd ST IVER PiLLS

l{. It does not cover up, as cosmetics do, bus
itisacu

Te.

Bend for my book *“How to be Beautiful,” free
on wmm. Address all eommunications
or on

MME. A. RUPPFERT,
Room 6, Golden Rule Building, Portland, Or

EP-BrEciaL TEmus TO AGENTS,
'I‘onnylddn-,om....

.‘"-En "'E[ sesns8pocial Price List of

HOUSEHOLD GOODS, ETC.
e e ee—

This circular is {ssuell for the beneflt of our
country mers who cannotavail themselves
of our Daily | Bales, us

dresa. You will find both
| right., " WILL &
B18-820 Market Btreet, San Fran




