.

[iscellany.

A MAN OF THE WORLD.

A man moere kindly, in his careless way,
Than many who profess a higher ereed;
Whose fickle love might change from day
to oday,
And yet be faithful to a friend in need;
Whose manners covered, through life's
outs and ins, )
Like. charity, n multitude of sins.

A man of honor, too, ns such things go:
Discreet and secret, qualities of use;
Seltish, but not self-conscious, generous,

slow
To anger, but most ready to excuse;
His wit and cleverness consisted not
Su much in what he said as what he got.

His principles ope might not guite com-
mend,

And they were much too simple to mis-
tuke:

Never to turn his back upon a friend,
Never 1o lie but for 1 woman's sake;
To take the sweets that came within his

way,
And pay the price, if there were price to
pay.

Idle, good looking, negatively wise,
Lazy in nction, plausible in speech;
Favor he found in many women's eyes,
And valued most thar which was hard
to reach.
Few are both true and tender, and he
gTew
In time a little tenderer than true.

Knowing wmuoech evil, half-regrettingly
good,
And we regret n childish impulse lost,
Wearied with knowledge best not under-
stood,
Eored with the disenchantment that it
cost.
But in conclusion, with no feelings hid,
A gentlemuan, no matter what he did.
—Looking Glass.

A TRAGEDY OF
FRIENDSHIP.

“This 1ast little Indian scare reminds
me of something that happened some
twenty years ngo,” sald the ranchman,
flicking the ashes from his cigar. *1
might call it the story of a modern
Damon and Pythias but for the de-
nouvement, which, I warn you, is not a
particularly joyful one, still, if you fel-
lows don't mind the tragic, here ga-s:

“About twenty years ago two yonaz
fellows, whom we'll eall Tom and Juvk,
started ount to seek their fortunes ranch-
ing in Arizonn. The ranch fever was
just thien about at its helgint. England
and Australia as well as cur own vast
were sending out idiots in droves 1o the
West. Young fellows, many of them
well educated and of good birth and
brought up to every luxury, shaply
went wild over the primsive freedom
of that adventurous life, until, with eap-
ital exhausted, downright hard work
and privation ipevitable, they came o
wish—heaven knows how bitterly some
of them wished it—that they had never
exchanged the commouplace comforts
of civilization for the intoxieating ui-
certainty of frontier life. Tlese two
youngsters, having a tidy bit of capital
between them on coming of age, con-
cluded to Invest it in eattle, and fixed
upon Arizona as the most favorable spot
for their financial experiment.

“Iu a surprisingly short time they had
conquered every difficulty and made a
good start. They built themselyves a
snug little houSe, were joint owners of
guite a bunch of cattle, and had sev-
eral boys as helpers. They had r ‘ways
been the closest of chums, these two,
born in the same town, schicolmates In
boyhood, classmates at the university—
you never kmew two chaps more de-
voted.

“Tom was a big fellow, blond, with
a ruddy skin, bopest blue cyes, and a
langh—well, 1 tell you it did a fellow
good Just to hear him roar in his hearty
way when any one got off a joke,

“Jdack was a little fellow, a bit deli-
cate, not really eynal to roughing It
He used to complain that Tom did«the
biggest share of the work but Tom
never would hear a word of that, and
while they smoked before the rough
stone fireplace, in their one room, of
evenings, to bear Tom defer to Jack's
Judgment and ccosult about business
matters was to think Tom’s little part-
Ber one of the biggest and cleverest
business heads of the age.

“For some time there had been ru-
mors of an Indian outbreak. The
Apaches were getting restless and al-
ready several small bands had stolen
away [rom the reservation to hiding
places in the wountains, There was, of
course, a big scare, people leaving
bhowmes and property, especlally where
there were wowen sud children to be
copsidered.

“Tom ard Jack talked it over and de-
clded to stick to the raneh. To leave
wus (o lose everything, the hard-won re-
sult of months of to!l; for, of course, if
they deserted, the boys couldn’t be ex-
pected to stay. There was a bare
chance of things blowing over, and in
any case watchfulness and systematic
defense mizht save them, if the worst
did come.

*80 the ranch was provisioned for a
siege and fortified in every way; ad-
jacent outbuildings, which might
through nearness to the main building
become dangerous, were removed—ev-
erything, In sbort, which could insure
eafety when the critical moment ar-
rived was anticipated and done.

“One day a cowboy from a neighbor-
ing raneh came riding in like mad, hat
goue, blood streaming down his face.

His tale was of the worst. His ranch
had bLeen attacked, the house burned,
and every one killed but himself. He,
although closely pursued. had succeed-
ed In eluding the Apaches, who were,
however, close behind him.

“Tom—Dhe was naturally the leader—
at once called in all the boys; doors and
windows were barricaded, last details
of defense completed. The horses were
brought inside to a place already pre-
pared for them, so that if need be there
would be means for attempted fight
and possible escape. Every man had
his station. some at the loopholes, some
at the water casks, in readiness to put
out the fires which would inevitably be
started.

“It was not a long wzit. In a very
short time the ranch was surrounded
by a large band of whooping devlls,
who evidently expected to find the
house as unprotected as the one they
had just destroyed, for, without a mo-
ment’s pause, they made a wild rush to-
ward it. ’

“They were met by a withering vol-
ley from the various loopholes and fell

til the arrival of the troops, who were
Eknown to be hot on the trail of the In-
dians. The greatest danger to be feared
was fire. Already the Apaches had
made severnl nttempts to fire the house
by burling burning brands against it,
but the boys at the water casks had
been too quick for them, while the aim
of those at the loopholes was so deadly
that none of the Indians had suceced-
ed in getting near enough to really start
a blaze which would be dangerous.
“Still, it was an anxious time. The
days went by, the strain was beginning
to tell on them all; several of them
we: > wounded, and suffering had made
them lost heart; they had given up
hopes of the troops or of tiring out the
Apaches. The Indian loss, indeed, had
been so heavy that everyone knew the
price which would be exacted by sav-
age revenge. Still, there was nothing
to do but to hold on. The Apaches lay
hidden, but If by chance anyone showed
himself at the ranch there was an in-
stant rain of spattering bullets.
“To complicate maters, the water sup-
ply began to run alarmingly low; thors:
was barely enough for the Lorses and
men, none to spare for the lavish use
demanded in putting out even a smadl
blaze. The suspense was horrible. Tem
saw that something would have to be
done. That something was very sud-
denly preeipitated by the Indiaus them-
selves.
“Creeping up as close to the house as
possible, they made a serles of rushes
at the side least defended, and each
tim- despite the lass of one or two —ore
of their number, suceeeded in throwing
a lot of brush up against the house.
This was ag dry as tinder and a last
well-directed brand set fire to the heap.
“Water was at once thrown on the
flames, but they were almost Immedi-
ately beyond control.
“‘Boys," sald Tom, as the heat grew
momentarily more intense, *we can't die
like rats In a hole. There's only one
chance. We must cut our way through.
The horses are here; we'll go out in a
bunch, Some of us are sure to be
dropped, but some of us may get
through. It's our only hope; If we have
to die it'll be with our boots on and our
guns in our hands.”
“The men answered with a ringiag
cheer. It was what they svanted—to
die, if need be, with their bouors on;: die
Bzbting.
“*Jack," sald Tom, as he tizhtened his
saddlegirths, and looked carefully at
every strap, “Jack, dear cld boy, you and
I go out together. We've done our best
to save the ranch, but they've downed
us at last. We'll show them what we're
made of, though. Steady, now, boys,
until 1 say gof
“No one faltered, even in that oven
of crackling flame, although the exalt-
ant yells outside indieated only 160
plainly the welcome which awaited
them. The wounded had been fastened
to the saddles, the horses were ready—
none too soon, for the animals ware
quivering with fear. The door was
thrown open, the signal given and with
the well-known wild cowboy yell they
dashed out.
“Straight as a bullet, in a solid buneh,
all yelling like demons, they rode for
the Apaches. Taken by surprise, Lut
only for a second, by the signt of the
horses, the Indians rushed to their own
ponies. Whoops and sbots rang out,
but close together the little baad rode,
Tome and Jack gallantly leading.
“To right and left they emp:ied thelr
revolvers, while many a red devil it
the dust, and also, alas, many a saddle
was emptied, until at last they were
through—all that*was leftsthat is.
“**Hurray! yelled Tom, “*Now for a
race! They are after us, Jack, But
never mind; we'll make stralght for
Seven Mile canyon. If we can only get
through safe and sound they'll never
cateh us, and then it's clear thirty miles
to Dolores.’
“His gaze swept the ranks. Only five
of them left, and that bloodthirsty pack
in the rear! Even his gplendid, buoyant
spirit qualied for the moment.
“Then as he locked at Jack—Jack
game, but weakened by the slege, pale
from excitement, blood-stained, hardly
buman in appearance—his nerve came
back. With set teeth Le dashed on.
Crack! One more empty saddle—an-
other man gone. As they reached the
eanyon the Iast man tombled—only
Tom and Jack bad survived the deadly
hadlstorm of lead. But, as Tow’s un-
spoken prayer of gratitude for escape
formed itself, Jack fell forward on the
neck of his horse.
* My God! You're Lit!"
* *Never mind; don't stop,’ and Jack
clung to the pommel of his saddle for
support. They were In the canyon
now, threading its rocky labyrinth with
cautious haste. s
“Tom, with thankfulness, heard the
distant shouts grow fainter. How hor-
ribly livid Jack's face was in the dim
light! =
*“*“T'here's no use; we've got to stop.”
he sald, springing from Lhis lhorse.
‘Here, let me fix you ap.! And as Le
spoke he bandaged the wound, a nasty
one in the side.
*“Hold on, Jack: you must hold on un-
tll we get through the cgnyon.” There
was a savage light in Tom's eyes.
‘Can’t youn manage it?
*“U'lltry," murmured Jack, faintly, and
as the sounds of pursuit agaln eame
nearer both men grimly urged their
horses to a faster pace. Loss of blood
was telling on Jack. Tom saw with
anguish that he could barely keep his
seat on the horse. On, for a chance to
exert hils strength for this weaker com-
panion, liis boyhood's, manhood’s trusty
comrade! To die on the field of battle
was nothing, but to die cornered,
trapped, perhaps tortured—God, it was
too much!
“The eanyon was nothing more than
the bed of an old, dried-up stream, full
of bowlders and loose stones. It was
dangerous work dashing through at rull
speed, but there was no time to piek
thelr way; they could only trust to luck.
“Suddenly Tom's horse eame down
with a crash. He had stepped into a
hole and broken his leg. Luckily Tom
was unhurt by the fall,
“*Quick! Up behlnd me,
Jack.
“The Indians were at the mouth of
the eanyon. They soon gained rapldly
upon a wearled horse carrying double,
and presently a shout announced their
discovery of the prostrated horse.
. “Tom's soul sickeped within him.
Safety only thirty miles away. Life,
but life for both? Impessible.
“He had rapidly reviewed the situa-
tion as they traversed the last few
hundred yards of the canyon. A jaded
horse, a double burden; one wounded
almost unto death—for Jack was al-
ready a dead weight In his arms—all the
noble, chivalrous quality of Tom's
strong nature asserted itself. Jumpiug
from the saddle as he reached the en-

gasped

back with considerable loss, which, os |
a wholesome lesson, had Its effect, but
yet undoubtedly roused the Indians-to
a still gréater pitch of frenzy.

stanl vigilance and steady
The Apaches tried every dodge known
to their mode of warfare withoot any
success. Tom's really masterly line of

defense nod the plucky co-operation of | tone was agonized. *With me, Tom—or
—le—together.’

the boys seemed 1o make jt probable
that they would be pble to bold out un.

s

trance to the canyon, he rapidly un-
| fastened Jack’s cartridge Lelt, ihrew
! his rifie to the ground. and wound his
lariat with a few quiek turns aronnd
“Three days went by. days of con- ! the almost unconscious man, fastened
fighting. | him securely to the saddle.

hold them bere.

* Jack; dear old chap, you go on. I'll

“+No, no.” Jack sfrugzled feebly, his

back for me’ He threw his arms once
around his friend in a tight embrace,
and with one sharp cut of the rope
started the horse off like o shot.
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“Waking days afterward in Dolores
from the stupor of unconsciousness,
Jack found himself tenderly cared for
by some of the townspeople who kpnew
him, but unable even then to expluin
what had oceurred. Fever set in, and
for severnl weeks he hovered between
life and death, constantly raving in the
delirium of Tom, calling for him, be-
seeching him not to stay behind.

“The Apaches had been driven back,
but were not completely subdued. But
as soon as Jack was able to tell his ter-
rible “story a resculng party was or-
ganlzed and_ burried to Seven Mile
Canyon with all the speed which was
prudent, i

“At first no trace of Tom conld he
found. Then belind a roek was dis-
covered a pile of cartridge shells, and
finally down in a little gully the-skele-
ton of a man lying face downward up-
on the ground, one end of a rode tied
about the neck, the other attacked to.a
stak> driven deep Into the grennd,
Alofigside was a falrylike skeleton fas-
tened by a thong of rawhide to the
same stake,

“From these mute witnesses those
familiar with Apache methods were
able to imagine the awful fate which
had overtaken poor Tom.

“This Is what must have happened:
Taking cover behind a rock Tom had
Lield the Indians in check as long as pos-
sible by pegging-away every time a red-
skin gave him the opportunity tosmalke
one of his dead shots. As the ammuni-
tion ran low they gathered closer about
him. <

“To Tom—brave, heroiec Tom—that
mattered little; his aim was accom-
plished. Jack was safe on the road to
Dolores. .

“He must have been surprised. and
overpowered at the end, for he wold
certainly have reserved a last shot for
himself rather than brave Indian tor-
ture. How they took him prisoner one
does not know, but having suffered
gtcl severe loss at the ranch and in the
canyon it Is natural to suppose that the
Apaches were wild with rage. Nothing
could be too devllish a torture to infiict
upon Tom,

“They tied his hands behind him, tied
his feet, and taking him down into the
sandy gully laid him on his face npon
the ground, fastened him by a rope
around hils neck to the stake,

“In this part of “Arizona rattlesnakes
are more than numerous—they simply
swarm. It was the work of a4 moment
to catch a big snake by means of a loop
of cord at the end of a peole and to tie
him by a plece of rawhide through the |
tail to the sanmie stake which imprisoned
Tom. i
“The snake, thinking itself free, tried |
to crawl away, found itself held by the i
rawhide, nnd, savage with anger, strock
at the nearvest thing, which was—poor
Tom’s face! bt |
“But—mark the flendishness :of 1119!
torture—the snake could not quite veach |
Tom. |
“The rope was just long enough to
prevent the reptile from touching him, |
pot long enough Dbut that Tom must |
feel the agonizing possibility of being |
bitten.

“Agaln and again the snake struck,
but fell short. Poor Tom! Parched with |
thirst, hungry, baked by the sun, taunt-
ed by his captors, what must have been
his thoughts! Did he not feel that |
friendship had cost him too dear?’ ]
“My God! it's too awful to contem- |
plate——"

“He must have been tempted to crawl
near the snake and end it all.,”
“Finally the shower counted upon by
the Apaches came. It refreshed both
the snake and the man, but—the effect
of moisture upon the hempen rope was
to shrink it! -

“Can you understnnd? Can you see
poor Tom, digging his toes into the
sand, holding back with might and
main as the pressure of the rope slowly |
brought him nearer and nearer to his |
fate?

“Upon the rawhide the rain had a
different effect it stretched it—length-
ened it .

“Flre snake, feeling invigorated Dy
the rain, again tried to crawl away.
Again It was beld back; again, anziy
and virdietive, it struck at Tom, this
time a little npaver his face—and again
closer, as T'om, despite his superbuman
efforr, was being pulled toward the
stake by the shortening rope.

“At Inst the snake struck home.
“Can you Imagine the awful agony,
the lingering death, the bones—picked
by the vultures? Brave, noble Tom,
who died to save a friend—bah! how |
this smoke gets into one’s eyes.”
a L3

-
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It was pot the smoke that troubleg
the ranchman’s eyes—his cigar had lonz
since gone out.

In the dead silence which followed
Lis thoughts, to judge by his expression,
were far away.

“By Jove, that was n man!” ejaculat-
ed the Idiot. *“Did you know Tom?—
ach!™ for just then thescowboy eaught
him a most beautiful Kick on the shin.
“1,” said the ranchman, bhuskily, “I— |
was Jack.”—New" York Tribuiie,

GENUINE HOSPITALITY.

An Actor's KExpericnce in the Wild
and Wooliy West,
“Talk about hospitality,” remarked a |
broken-down actor, ** the place to find it
is in the far West. The last time I was
out there we were playing ‘Uncle
Tom's Cabin,” with a real mule. We
played to fair business, and paid our
b.lls until we réached Red Bluff. There |
the owner of the opern house had a
piano for an erchestra, and it stood just
below the stage. When the mule came
on some one in the audience got funny,
and, throwing a Iarint around the neek
of the animal, pulled him off the stage.
The mule and the piano got mixed up,
whieh rained the orchestra, and when
e got away from the piano the mule
kicked down one of the boxes before he
walked through one of the seats to
where the fellow with the laviat want-
ed bim. I bhad a mouth organ, with |
which I went on with the orchestral ac- |
companiment, and we closed the play |
with the fellow that captured the mule |
riding him around the opern house. |
“The manager of the theater claimed
damages, captured all of the box re- |
ceipts and we could not get out of.town. |
Of course, we expected to walk, but I'll
be blamed if the Iandlord didn't pack us
all with our baggagze In a box car, give
us plenty of lunch and send us clear to
Virginia City without paying a cent.
The most hospltable fellow I ever saw.”

Bottles. |
A new use has been found for old
glass bottles. They are now ground
up nud used in place of sand for moz-
tar. There can be but little doubt that |
it Is n suitable material, an: that a
sirong mortar can be made by jts use,
sithough it is doubtful if it is as dova-
Ile s pure guartzoze sand. 1ts cost,
however, wiil prevent Its use iu any
distriet where sand is  easily nud

“‘I've always been the *“boss” and )]

chexply obtained, and the supply wust

r

I'm so still. Ride for Dolores and send |.

| one should have the best, and with the

FRAZER

We can afford to have
you try all five flavors—one
after another—of Sc/lling's
| Best tea, and get your
money back if you don't
like any. :

Your tea-trade for the
next ten years is worth
having.

A Schilling & Compang

San Francisco

&M

A Bath (Me.) hunter has presented
to each of his eight children a fat
feather bed, stuffed with the plumage
of birds he has shof,

_White quartz with a great deal of
fres gold - las beeén struck mear Hill
City,“in the Black Hills, : 1

Glycerine is derived from the Iye left

after making soap, which for ages was
considered of no nse.

o

A Pennsylvania comrt has decided
that to eall a man a Mugwomp isnot a
1ibal, but a compliment.

At Salem, Mass., the Roentgen ray
discovery is asserted to have catsed
hair to grow on a bald head.

fine and imprisonment, which fine,
when collected, shall go into the com-
mon gchool fund of the county.

The Transvaal is the thirty-ninth
power to welcome the Red Cross fo-
ciety.

F. H. ESunizzr, of West Bergen, owns
a Bible printed in London 297 years
azo.

The camel has the most complicated
gystem of digestive organs.

P

There are said to be pelicans with a
wing spread as far as fifteen feet.

A BOLID BASIS.

Gold iz a solid basis of financial transae:
tionund for business that's the best thing
forps. Itissoin the physignl conditions, If
by some carelessness or exposure to sudden

and stiffened, we have at once lumbago, or
lamre back, sometimes ealled “crick in the
back,” which is disabling and-un.ts all
all who hove it for any activity. Now, to
get_back to o sclid basis of health and
strength, 8t. Jacobs Odl should at onece be
used to relax the twisted™muscles and ra-
store to thelr natuzal condition. It tukes
but a short time ta perform the oure and
the cure is certain.
solid basis for strength and work, und noth-
ing will bring about the chinge like this
greiat remedy fur pain. T

Foesil animals, bearing a close re-
semblunce to our horses, have been
found in many parts of the world.

VIBRATING IN TUNEFUL ACCORD,

Like thestrings of n musical instrument, the
nervous system in health harmonizes plens-
antly with the other parisof the sysiem. Bot
wenkened or overwrought, it jungles most in-
harmoniousiy. Quiel and invigorate it .awith
the great tranguilizer and touie, Hostetter's
stomanch Miners, which promotes digestion,
bilious secretion and a regutus action of the |
bowels, and prevents malarial, rheumatic and
kidney complnints.

Dropping or striking a steel magnet,
or causing it to vibrate by any other
means, diminishes its magnetism.

HOME RODUCTS AND FURE FOOD,.

411 Eastern Syrup, se-callcd, ususily very
light colored and of Eeavy Loy, is made jrom
gluecse, *“Ten Garden Drips'' 13 mude frcm
Sugur Uane und is striotly pure. It is for suie
Ly firsi-cluss grocers, in eans only, Manuface
tured L¥ the racFic Coasr synor Co. All pen-
uine “yen Gardeis Drips™ hove the manuise-
turer’s name lithograghed on every can,

In Germany asparagus is peeled be-

fore it is canned by the aid of a special
machine.

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

Wit.h a better understanding of the
transient nature of the many phys-
leal ills, which vanish before proper ei-
forts—genile efforts—pleasanieflorts—
rightly diverted. There is comfort in
the knowiede, thet so many forms of
sicemess are not due to any actoal dis-
ease, lmt simply to a constiputed condi-
tion of the system, which the pleascut
family laxative, Syrupof IMips, prompt-
ly rewoves. That is why it is the only
remedy with millionsof femilies, andis
everywhere esteemed so hichly by all
who value gooad health. Its beneficial
effects ave cdue to the faet, that itis the
one remedy which promotes internal
cleanliness without debilituting the
orgnns on whicl it acts. 1t is therefore
ail important, in order to get its bene-
ficial eifects, to pote when yon puor-
chase, thut you lLave the genuine arti-
cle, which is manufactured by the Celi-
fornia I'ig Syrup Co. ouly and sold by
all reputnble drnegists.

If in the enjovment of good health,
and the system is regnlor, lusatives or
other remedies ave then not needed. If
afflicted with any actual disease, one
may be commended to the most sl:illful
physicians, but if in need of a laxative,

well-informed  evervwhere, Syrup of
Vigs stends highest and is most luvgely
®ed and givesmost general satisfaction.

od right, and in bedter
prvnansd 10 #ive profits
| able -otu nehoososs these
M ™ oehinew axcitmively o

Y boulv thalcatvres whieh pro-
R (liico 1no gromtest mumher}

Froe, Inmrnustnrs fraom $10 B,
Petaluma Incubator

€5, Potaiems. Cal |

INDISPTENSABLE
TD AXY

MARESHIFTS."
Cealers’ Bes!
Seter.
faMPLE, 10c,

UNE DOZEX, BJe
By Mail,

ECLIPSE MFC. Cco
Agentia Wanted. Forfland, O, U 5. A

Make money by sue-

cessful speculnation in

Chieago, We buy and

; ® scll wheat thete on
margins. Fortunes have been made on a small
teginning by trading In {atures, Writa for
ivll partienlars, Bestof re erence given, Ser-
ernl vears' experienceon the Chicago Board of
Trade,and a thorough knowledze of 1he busi-
ness.  [lowning, Hopkins & Co,, Chicigo Board
of Trade Brokers. Offices in Portland, Oregon,

A7ER AXLE
BEST IN THE WORLD. cREASE

1is wenring qualities nre unsurpassel, actoally
ontlasting twh toxes of many ot er hrand  Froe
from Animwl Ufls, G*T THE GE-UINE,
FOR Sa1 E BY ORFGUN AND
D@ WASHINGTON MERCHANTS-J)
and Deslers generally.

EPJLREOELE THAT ARE SicK o
VER

2 BeSIVER Pills
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cold the muscles of the back are contracted |

| brooding curse of slavery imposed upon
The back is then on a | MM teaflie in humau lives: later he rose,

EEY
L

ent of

Dorn Feb, 22, 1732; Pres'd

GEORGE WASHINGTON. -

Dec, 14, 1700,

the United States 1780-1797; Died

P P

[Te lived and wrought but for his coun-

. try's weal .

And left us 'reedom’s priceless heritage.

Like Cineinnatus in the storied page,

He quit ‘the plowshare for
“steel. =

A modest patriod, fired with holy zeal,

| Despising danger and the soldier’s wage

Victorious in war, in peace a sage,

the clash of

His virtoes to all virtuons hearts appeal.
The land to-day hath need of such ns he,
In place of pizmies filled with love of self;
= When civic honor, duty, by-words be,
And uyrestrained reigns the power of
pelf. !

Against a tyrant’s rule he led revolt:
Whut‘:::ln of his shall forge the modern
£r

GREELY ON WASHINGTQON.
|The Man Washington Will Remain at
the Ap>x of Amer.cwn Manbood.

“These articles bave failed in their ob-
ject if they do not tend to inculente in the

of will-power and right aspiratious ro the
comiplete development of the individual,”
writes Gen. A, W. Greely, concluding, in
the Ladies' Home Journal, his series of
papers on ““The Personal Side of Wash-
ington.” *“What are the salient changes
wrought by these forces in the evolution
of the man (George Washington? For
money his indomitable will sacrificed to
the exigencies of harsh labor and uncon-
genial surroundings the pleasures of home
life. Later, his noble aspirations valued
gold only as a menns of serving his coun-
| try. of allevinting suffering, and of ex-
| tending charity. Rising in an aristocratic
community to the apex of ite sociul system
lie then eagerly offered his nssured stand-
ing and acquired fortune in order to in-
sure civie and religious liberty to all
grades of society. Brutality and cruelty
marked the contests of his earlier day:
in s mature years he was one of the
most hnmane warriors of gauy nge. The

above the race prejudices of his time, sl
by his individual action forestalled by
sixty years that inevitable goal of indi-
vidual freedom, which foturity deferrved
for Awmerica to another century. His ir-
religivus surrountings and gouthful hab-

character of thousands. Yet he came to
recognize that his own evolutionary pro-
cesses were no safe guides to humanity,
but that the only sure road is thar pointel
out: by religious faith and assimilated ae-
tion. through the by-paths of sobriety, in-
dustry, charity and right living. The time
may come when experts cann guestion the
superiority of . Washington s a general.
or the entire wisdom of his policy as Pres-
ident.  But. fortunately for his fame,
there is only one standard by which the
whaole world measares an individunl, and
it is certmin that so long as equity, hon-
csty and charity are deemed the hichesr
attributes of human nature. so lonz will
the man George Washington remain at
the apex of Amerienn manhood.”

Od=a for Washington's Bicthday.
Weleome to the day returning,
Broarcr stil! as ages tlow, :
While the vorch of Faith is burning
Leug as Freedow's altars zow?
See The bero that it gave s,
Shuubering on o motlier's breast:
For the arn e stretéhed to save ua,
be lts worn furever blest:

Hear *he rale of yonthful glory,
While of Brirau's ros:-ufd Ir.’-‘ud.
Friend amd foe repeat the story,
Spread bIs fawe o'er sea aud land:
“l_l-' re the red cross. prowdiy streaming,
Flips above the frigate's deck,
Wihere the golden Wies, gleaming,
Star the watel toWers of Quebes,

Louk. the shindow an the dlat
Mirks the Yem of deadiler stri

Days of terror. years of trial,
Steurge o natlon Into iife.

Lo, the youih became her Leader!
All her batlled tyrants yleld:

Throtgh his arm the Lord has freed her;
Crowun bim on the tented Held

fo:

Vain s emmre’s mad temptation;
Not for Liny an earthly crown?

He whuse sword hath freed » natlon
Strikes the offered sceplor down,

See the throneless ennlyueror seated,

_ltnler by a people’s eholee:

Sew the patrinr's task completed;
Heur the father's dying volee.

By the name that yon Inher!t,
By the sulf~rings yon reeall,
Cherish the fraternnl splirit:
Love your country tirst of alll
Listen uot to Idle guestions.
If its bands may be united:
Doubit the patriot whose stuggestions
Whispes that its props way siide.

Father! we whnse ears have tingled
With the words of donbt aud shame,

We, whose sires thelr hlond have wingled
In the batrle’s thunder-Hame,

Gathering. while this holy morning
Lights tbe iand from sea to sea,

Hear thy counsel. beed thy warning:
Trust us, while we honor theel

—Oliver Wendell Holmes.

Wrshington’s Farm ng Operations.

Washington inherited Mount Vernon
in 1759 from his half-brother, Lawrence
Washington, who died in 1757. This
brother had a daughter Sarnh. who was
heiress to the estate. but she died two
years later and the property then reverted
to George, who was then just 27 years
ald. The estate then comprised less than
3,000 acres, but scon after he cume into
poussession he added 5,500 neres by pur-
chase, which gave him ten miles of river
frout. Then began the system of im-
provements and cualtivation which subse-
quently mnde Mount Vernon the most
valuable landed property in Virginin. He
drained the land wherever needed, he ro-
tated crops, got the best farm implements
then in existence, built and repaired
fences, had his grist mill, his own distil-
lery. had,bhis own smithy for repairing
touls, his own carpenter-shop, looms, and
lie built scores of houses and cabins for
his slaves. His five farms ranged from
1000 to 2,000 acres ench, and ench farm
had its overseer aund its allotment of ne-
groes and stock.

Washington Sometimes Despondent.
It is the fashion to speak of all who

| minds of American youth the importange

its were such as have sapped the better.

high on history's page ns thongh they
lever gnve wny to the temptation to be
despondent, Yet if the facts could only
be known it is the very men who have
within themselves the ability to finally
win the victory that are apt at times to
become most deeply Involved in the
sloughs of despond. Washington himself
was subject to periods of the most in-
tense depression, as witness this passage
from a letter to a friend, written at Val-
ley Forge:

*“The history of the war is a history of
false hopes and temporary expedients.
Would to God they weré to end here.”

In another letter he said, after a most
gloamy recital of the reasons he had for
being low spirited: .

*“To me it will appear miraculous if onr
affairs ean maintain themselves much
longer in their present train.”

But Washington possessed the power
of recovering from these fits of the blues
and of putting forth every effort, after
they were over, as if they had never fall-
en to his lot. and therein lay the true se-
cret of his final trivmph and his imperish-
able glory.

She Was Suspicions.
A wealthy lady of New York was go-
ing down town in an elevated ear with a
considerable smount of money in her
purse. At ope of the stations a man
came into the car, 2 man by whose face
she was struck, and she instantly said
to herself that he must be a pickpocket,
When be sat down beside her she
thought of her well-filled purse and re-
solved to watelh him.
Suddenly her suspicions nelghbor pnt
his bard down at his side. She felt It
slide down until it touched her purse,
and instantly she put her hand down
and seized the stranger by the. wrist
He did not struggle, and she was in
some perplexity as to what she shoald
do next, but she thouzht that if he
should attempt to get away she could,
at least, show that she had him by the
wrist with his hand in her pocket.
She said afterward that she could not
tell why she did not give an alarm at
onee, but she sat quietly, waiting for
Ler neighbor to make the first move.
They rode in this way for some dis-
tanee, when to her amazement the
stranger at one of the downtown sta-
tions prepared to rise.
“If you will let go of my arm, mad-
am,” he sald, with the utmost cocl-
ness, “1 will get out here.”
He half rose as lhie spoke, and to her
utter confusion thé&lady discovered that
his hand. Instead of béing in her pocket,
was throst into the pocket of his own
ulster. The garment hung down so
that hi's hand bad passed against her
purse without being in contact with it,
and she bad been holding him by tho
wrist ‘with no apparent excuse what-
ever. : :
She was overcome with eonfaslon;:
but managed to say that sbe . had
thought his hand to be im her pocket.
The stranger smiled gnd svént out,
while a gentleman near by leaned for-
ward to say: :
“Don't you know who that is, mad-
am? Thatis Rev. Dr. Blank.”
The name, so says a contemporary,
was that of cne of the best known elep-
gymen in Boston.

Mother's Doughnmuts.,

“I've a little surprise for you, Har~
old,” sald the young wife as her hus-
band sat down to the supper table.

“Is it a pleasant one?” asked Harold,
with an anxious look. 5

“It ought to be,” sala nis wife, dubl-
ously, and she uncovered a plate of
doughnuts.

“H'm. They don't look much Iike
mother's donghnuts, but then I dare-
say they’'ll be good. Ouiy you have not
had her experience.”

He tasted one and made a wry face.
“Too much lard,”” he said, “but of
course you couldn't be expected to
know, Allie. Don’'t be annoyed, dear,
but I dare not eat them. Write and ask
mother to send her recipe.”

“That was hers, dear.”

“Impossible. You mast have changed
the ingredients to get such poor, sogzy
results. Write and ask ner to send you
a bateh. She'll'be delighted.”

A week later when Harbdld sat down
to the table the doughnuts, brown and
erisp, loomed before him,

“S0o they eame, did they? Ha! Fknew’
she would send them. M-m-m-m, but
they are good. I rtell you. Allie, there
isn't another woman in the world that
can make dooghnuts like mother.”

“1 guess that's so, Harold,” answered
his wife. *“These I gave you the other
night were hers, and I bought these
you are eating at the little bakery

have succeeded in writing their names

around the corner."”
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And Don’t Be Defrauded
by any Substitute

That Some Dealers

Try to Sell You

for the Sake of

the Larger Profit!

Cheapest Power.....

Rebuilt Gas and
4. ....Gasoline Engines.

IN GUARANTEED ORDER....... ww.. FOR SALE CHEAP

-1 H. P. Hercules. Gas or Gasoline.
1-2 H. P. Hercul:s, Gas or Gasoline.
1-2 H. P. Regan, Gas or Gasoline,
1-3 H. P. Oriental, Gas or Gasolinc.
1-4 H. P. Otto,. Gas or Gasoline.
1-4 H. P. Pacific, Gas or Gasoline.
1-6 H. P. Hercules, Gas or Gisoline.
1-10 H. P. Hercules, Gas or Gasoline.

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

Hercules Gas
....Engine Works

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

Beware
0f the Knife.

Mr. Lincoln Nelson, of Marshfield, Mo.,
writes: “For six years I have been a
sufferer from a scroiulous affection of
the glands of my mneck, and all efforts
of physicians in Washington, IP. c.,
Springfield, I11., and St. Louis failed to
reduce the enlargement. After six
months’ constant treatment here, my
physician urged me to submit to a re-
moval of the gland., Atthiscritical mo-
ment a fr:endd mosnme;:g;dd 8.8.5.,
and laying aside a deep- -
dice againgst all patent medicines_.plnée-
gan its use, Before I had used one bot-
tle the enlargement began to disappear,
and now it is entirely go=z2, thoughIam
not through with my second bottle yet.
Had I only used your S.S.5. long ago,
I would have escaped years of misery
and saved over $150."

This i like that of all who

sniffee g J;"“ “ted X108 tyonhies. 1 THE NATIONAL HUMANE ALLIANCE,
The doctors can do no good

| _41¢-411 Cnited Charities Bullding, New York.
,and even - ! ¥ e

their resorts to the knile prove either QEB.E“. q‘g% rou“g ES

405-7 Sansome Street
San Francisco, Cal...
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n now to send forthe 157 edition. Free.
Detrol

D. M. Ferry & Mich.

'Sent Free!

To any person interested in humane
matters, or who loves animals, we
will send five, ll]imn agpliratl’on. a
copy of the “ALLIANCE," the organ
of this Society. In addition to its in-
tensely interesting reading, it con-
tains a list of the valuable and un-
usual premiums given by the paper
Address

fruitless or fatal. S.5.8. is the only X ARKO 4 T
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UPTURE and PILES cured; no pay until
B e i boot, Do SRS
Franeisco.

S.S.S. (guarantfeed purely vegelable) 88 Mnrket St., Ban

A Real Blood Remedy. 'Ropg Zximsrssmneeot s s

OPIUM:::=

Cured. DR. JJ—W

is a blood remedy forreal blood troubles;
it cures the most obstinate cases of
Scrofula. Eczema, Cancer, Rheumatism,
etc., which other so-called blood reme-
dies fail to touch. 8.8.8. at the
root of the disease and forces it out per-

manently. - Valuable books will
be sent | : :

to any address :
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