Serious
fiis of
Women

The derangements of
the female organism that
breed all kinds of trouble
and which ordinary prac-
tice does not cure, are the
very things that give way

ham’s Vegetable Com-~
pound.

Uterine and ovarian
troubles, kidney troubles,
ulcerations, tumors, un-
usual dl’sc':aryas, back«-
aches and palnful reﬂods
—these are the llis that
hang on and wreck health
and happiness and dis«
positicn.

promptly to Lydia E. Pink- T HE

Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Compound

has a wondorful record
of ahsolute cures of these
troubles —a constant
eorloe of succcsscs for
thirty years. Thousands
of women vouch for this.
Thelr letters constantly
appear In this papor.

Tmitntlon of Christ,

The true imitation of Christ lies not
in & mere copying of the outward de-
tuils of hiw life, but in the possession
and ontworking of the epirit which
dwelt in Him.—Baptist Union.

BIMAKE INTO YOUR SHOES

Allen's Foot-Kuse, a powder for the feet.
It cures puinful, swollen, smarting, nery-
ous feer, and fostantly tnkes the sting out
of vorns nod  bundons. 1u's the grestest
comfort discovery of theage. Allen’s Foor-
Ense makes tight or new shoes fesl ensy,
Itisa certuin cure for Tngrowimg Nuils,
ewenling, eadlous and hor, theed, aching
feer. We have over 30000 testimonials,
Try it todoy, Soll by all droggists and
shoe stores. By madl for 250, 1n st ps,
Trind pmckage FREK,  Address, Allen 5.
Olimstend, L oy, NO Y

Twao Sides of This Question.

Sinca the United States hus cast grave
doubts on the safoty of German toys,
ete.,  suys the Indinnapolis News, Ger-
many hay discoversd that tariff  dis-
eriminntion is no child’s play.

Mothers will find Mrs. Winslow's Sooth-
Ing Bvrup the best remedy to use for their
ohildren during the teething period.

1t's about as hurd for gsome men to
oolloct their senses as it i8 to collect o
bill of them.—Chicago Daily News.

Curter's Ink Is the Best Ink
mude, but po denrer than the poorest, o
the largest sule of puy ink in the workd.

Smaoking by Boys,
The Jupanese house of representn-
tives hus passed u proposal to  prohibit
boys below the age of 20 from smoking,

I donot believe Piso’s Core for Consumpe
tion hos an equanl for coughs and colds,—
Joux F. Bovew, Trinity Springs, [nd,, Feb,
10, 1E0K),

Two hundred thonsand acres in Chi-
bunhun, Mexico have heen hought  for
400 colonists from Misgourd,

Hondnehe This Mourning ?

Ten eenis, witer vuling o much, drinking
tao mueh, will prevent that morning tortinrme.
Carry u box of Castarets bn your pocket. Drug.
wints, 100, e, W

Setontists arve  recommending the
ploctrie light bath. It is free from the
pxhavsting effects of Turkish baths,
and i soothing tw  sore muscles and
joints,

‘(00K BOOK FREE.

A postal Addressed o 1 O, Box 41, Portland,
|‘In-nul| WL bring you & bhandsome Ko-Nnpt
ook Book. Ko-Nut s the Intoxt lard substls
Wite; and purer, cheaper and more seonomical,

For Sale by all Grocers,

P

To tully introduce our PFumous “SOU'THERN
ELLE CIGA RN wo give to each person buying
sboxof M clgurs for $2.50 nnd express charges, an elogant
slckel plato cmas, stem wind, stem set, open face 'Wateh,
merigun  make, which with proper care should las
yonrn: wivod plated watch chain and eharm,  Bend us
rour same and full sddress—po w 1 wend
Mgnrs, wnteh, chalo mond charm, If, n
re satlsfied, pay your agent $2 ¥ .
Emn'mkiumum whers inthe U fthese termn. The
“Houthern Della lsas T-wl. wa nny We elgaur now offared,
‘unnﬂnlmnll Cigo M,

0. 81 L]
hanordering please glve l{lcullt:l ofthls paper w Lllnmu?lll

b

i BE A GOOD BOY. }

rallway passenger stiatlon

wius a mass of people. Cheers

and sobs, smiles and tears, were
mingled and merged into the scenes of
the last minute, One of Chicago's vol-
unteer regiments was leaving for the
front. A bluzs of suldliry, a fever of
patriotism, and ten thousand people
had transformed the station into a tur-
bulent sen with waves of unrestrained
emotion. Between the inspiring strains
of patriotle alrs and the rattling of

The door bell rang, and in a momeny
the familiar voice of Judson was ine
quiring for 'Gene.

“Tell him to hurry; the
erazy to see him."

Ina few moments he was undergoing
(o counterfeited enjoyment of greetings,
jand took his place beside a young lady
| whom he could see but dimly. She had
been presented to hlim as Miss Hurd-
|1mm. The conversation naturally drify
e to the war, but it was with a notice

glrls are

drums, shouts of encourngement weie "able effort that "Gene was Induced to
pouring from the megaphoned mouths ' participate in the disenssion.

of the wultitude,

“Remember the Malne!" thundered a
man whose appreciation for the eteroal
fitness of things Is more to be adwmlired
than his originality.

Instantly a thousand voices took up
the nneonth refeain which ended fingl
ly In an uproar.

Sl every bloody Spaniard you see!"
added a young man, whose appearance
 Bave no token of the viclous Injunction.
|  An old fellow with a copper bution

in the lapel of his coat hobbled through
| the throng, flourishing his cane In the
alr with little consideration  for the
comfort of h's countrymen,

The clang of the bell gave notlee that
Httle thme rema’ned for the final fare-
wells. Wives, mothers and sweethearts
were elinging about the necks of the de-
parting soldlers, and, amid the tumualt,
grent tears were falling from the eyes
of the parting friends.

A witness of all these demonstin-
tions, and alone, with no one to cheer
him or to say good-by, was a  silent
young soldier, who stood lost in reverie.
He looked searee more than a boy,
with a proud wlitary bearing and a
handsome face. While his comrades
| were biddh  thelr last adicus, he stood
as If transtixed to the platform, but
suddenly he looted about and ex-
clubmed:

“Won't somebody kigs me good-by 7"

Before he could escape a pair of arms
| were thrown around his neck from be-

hind, and as he twrned he eanght o
wirin kiss squarely on the lips, aud a
I'soft volee whilspered; “Be a good boy
and come home ngain!'
o In another Instaut (he savior had

gone, but as the train moved out a
:llllilll}' white handkerchief was waved

In the erowd—and for him.

The vislon—the sweet face, the burn-
ilng of the kiss on his lips, and the ten-

der admonition to “be a ggod boy and
come home again”—followed Eugene
Brockway to Springtiell. It broke camyp
with him when they were  ordered
‘Bouth and embarked with him when
on the teansports which carvled the
It'n-;:inu»ul to Cubn, 1o his dreams the
girl was sure to present herself, and
whoen the fever took possossion of his
reason the boys heavd bl say:

“Be a good boy and come home
again!” 5

Alter o year's stroggle with war and
the elements of the troplenl island
| Brockway was retmined to Chilengo,
bhaggard and weak from the privations
and hardships of the Cuban campalgn,
Duoe thought remalned upperivost fn his
mind.  His deeds of daring and bravery
Iwhllv in the trenehes of Santiago, his
pralses sounded In the home papers,
and his new commission as leutenant
were entlvely forgotten In his  quiet
search for the pretty and plump Lttle
malden whose kindliness had comploete-
ly disturbed his pesce of mingd,

In 0 comfortable and happy home In
sue of the suburbs the movements of -
sertaln Hlinols reglment had been
uncommon  Interest to Malme Hiuts
man. She followed the campalgn of the
Infantry in Cuba with a consuming rel-
kb,  She serutinized the printed lists
Do eagunltles and refused to  belleve

that death was able to overcome tlu-‘

l Aigged Ind she had jokingly clagped In
aer arms, and who, In return, had ear-
tled away her heart with neither her
ronsent nor hint of where he might be
found In the future,

Severnl weeks nfter his return Lien-
wnant Broekway recelved an Invitat on
o a reception he was disposed to de-
tline, owlng partial’'y to the state of
als health, but more directly to the gen-
eral disfavor with which he now con-
pidered  soclety  girls In comparison
with one romping yet sympathetie soul
whose lmage was lodged In his mem-
pry. Had it not been for the persist.
pucy of iils friend, Horace Judson, he
would have remunined in hig room. But
Horaee bhad sent hlin word that he
would eall for him with & earrlage and
two ladles nt 7:30 o'clock, and there
wans but one thing to do,

“Hang the partles,” muttered 'Gene.
{18 he pulled sud tugged with his high
il collar,

“And you have been with the — Il
nols, Mr. Brockway 7' sald Miss Hurd-
man, plunging into the subject very
near her heart.

“Yes, 1 started
Cgrowled the soldier.
| How  sbiunge; 1 bad a very dea
friend with that regiment. 1 had known
him but a short time,” she continued,
with a concealed smile, *but 1 had be-
come very much attached to him, and
the thought of his belng so far from
home and the object of Spanish treach-
ery has given me an interest in the war
which otherwise 1 would never have
felt."”

The tender and slocere
Miss Hurdman in referring 1o her
friend appenled rather strangely to
young Brockway, and he brightened
somewhnt as he quizzed his  clever

with the boys"

manner of

charmer as to her soldier boy.

“Was he a private, Miss Hurdman %"
“Well—yes, 1 belleve so0," she drolled
feeling her way out of rather a danger-
ous corner of the conversation, *but
was It really true that you had nothing

1 slek?

1

to ent but bad beef, which made you
" ghe added, gecking, with sowe
adroitness, to generalize a bit.

“Our  provisions were served a In
carte,” joked Brockway, “but not with
the pomp, perhaps, of our Chleago Del-
maonicos.  But your friend, has he re
twrned to the States?"”

“*No—that Is, not that he has told me.
It has been so long slnee 1 have re-
ceived any  pews from the company
that I am getting much alarmed. And
had you no cream for your coffee, nnd
did you often sleep out of doors all
night, Mr. Brockway, by the banks of
tivers where crocodiles and things were
crawling and swimming around ?” ram-
bled Miss Hurdman, with embarrassed
desperation.

“The heat and swamps of Cuba were
our deadliest enemies, Miss Hurdman,
but what was the name of your friend
nnd of what company was he a mem-
ber? Ierhaps I may know something
of him—"

*Are you folks still talking war?" ex-
claimed Judson. whose previous atten-
tlons had been so absorbed that he was
not aware how his timely lonterruption
had saved the day for Malme.

*1I must tell you n good joke on
‘Gene,” continued Judson. “It comes
from h's own comrades, girls, so 1
know it must be true, When he was
slek and out of his head lu the army
hospital the only thing he ever sald
was, “Be a good boy and come home
again.”

“Well, any fellow's mother would tell
him that,” laughed Brockway,

The theill which swept through one
of the hearts In the carviage ot that mo-
ment was known to Maime Hurdman
alone. “Could It be possible that this
was the fellow,"” she thought; “and still
these were the very words [ used,” and

ghe secretly wished that he might be
"o, When she spoke she leaned loving-
to the shoulder of the young man by
¢ side and softly whispered in his
e

*“'Gene Broekway, your mother ney-
er told you that. It was L"

A double wedding took place
fall, for 'Gene begged the privilege
fiom his friend Horace, wlo was to
marry Zelln Raymond, the fourth mem.
ber of the happy driving party which
attended the reception.—Chicago Times-
Herald,

Regiloides' Oave,

After the execution of Charles I, and
the restoration of the Stuarts to royal
power, Edward Whalley and William
Goffe, two of the Judges that condemn-
od the unhappy monnrch to the seaf-
fold were compelled to flee from En-
gland. They came to Ameriea, and for
a time they bid in a rock cavern near
New IHaven, Conn, This hiding place
has since been known as the “‘regl-
cldes’ eave,” and 1s one of the Interest-
ing spots In that locality,

that

When a young man doesn't take a
girl any nearer to her home than the
next corner the gossips are very quick
to notlee It

THEIR OWN POLE.

It ¥urtished More Fun than if It Had
Been Stolen,

Five wicked students were in a bar-
ber's shop getting their balr cut and
parted in the middle, All this took to
guite late in the night, and then one of
them said:

“Barber, what will you take for your
slgn pole?”

“Ten dollars,"
smilingly.

“Here ls your money,” said the stu-
dent, who was a mewmber of the win-
ning football team that season, and so
had only to write home at any time
for a check. “Sign this,"” and he drew
up a bill of sale. “Boys, help me
home with my load.” And the little
cavaleade went down the dimly-light-
el street with the singular burden up-
on their shoulders.

“Hi, there!" wyelled

replied the artist,

a policeman,

ber's pole?"

“That I8 our business,” grimly re
plied the football player.

“It Is also mine,” rejoined the police-
man, “Come with we to the station,
and bring that pole with you."

“We cannot afford to carry It away
from its proper destination,” sald one
of the students,

“Never mind,” growled the pollee.
man., “I'll get it there,"” and he sum-
moned help, and conducted the whole
procession to the police station.

“Boys," rald the sergeant, after they
had ranged themselves in front of
i, "' sy, bul this bit of fun will
cost you §6 aplece,”

“Perhaps before we are fined, you
would llke to look at this strip of pa-
per?’ inquired the ball kicker,

“Why,” exclaimed the sergeant
reading the DIl of sale, “here Is an
awkward mistake. This Is your pole.”

“We had thought so,” meekly replled
the student.

“Young men,” sald
“you are discharged.
to your beat.”

“Will you kindly instruct him to take
the pole where he got it?' Inquired the
student. )

“Certalnly,” replied the sergeant,
“that Is your right,” and the striped
stick of timber was tugged back again
by the disgusted myrmidon of the law.

The students again shouldered their
tapering load and started down anoth-
er street. They soon met another po-
liceman, This tlme they did not at
tempt any evasion,

“What're ye doin’ with that beam o'
wood?" shouted the officer.

“Our business," sang the boys.

“Your business seems to be the thief
business,” sald the officer. “Come
with me to the station.”

“We will not enrry the pole,” said
the students; “but If you want to,
we'll swear not to run for it,”

The officer believed them after they
had repeated it in Latin, and being a
large, strong man from the Tipperary
reglons, just about managed it. He
was soon before the same sergeant
mentioned above,

“It's thelr pole,” shouted the ser-
geant, as soon as he saw them. *“Take
It back where you got It.”

“Why didn't you tell me?" grumbled
the officer, between breaths, on the
way back,

“You sald we were thieves, and how
could you belleve thieves on a ques-
tion of property?" replied the students,
And they started once more for home.

Agaln and agaln they were escorted
to headquarters, until they began to
feel quite well acqualnted with the
gergeant.

The sixth or seventh policeman they
met wns a smallish man, and they
took particular pains with him. They
yelled, whistled, sang “Good-night,
Ladies,” and marched four times
around him in solemn procession. He
slmply thanked them for the entertain-
ment.

“Why don't you arrest us?' one of

the sergeant,
Officer, go back

them crled.

“There's been a general alarm sent
all over the city,” replied the peace-
| preserver, “to the effect that if we met
| five min wid a pole, don't molist' em,
as they're harmless lunatics on de way
to the asylum to start a barber's shop
there."—Weekly Telegraph.

Most Cuarions Charity,

One of the most curlous charitles in
Surrey has just been distributed in the
village of Wotton. In 1718 a resldent
named Willlam Gianville died, leaving
a will which directed that he should
be buried in the churchyard “slx yards
underground,” and that 40 shillings
aplece should be pald annually to five
poor boys of the parish, who, on the
anniversary of his death, with their
hands laid on his gravestone, should re-
peat by heart the Lord's prayer, the
(ereed and the commandments, read
First Corinthians, 15, and write two
verses of the chapter. Lately the num-
ber of boys participating in the charlty
has been Increased from five to seven,
This year sixteen boys offered to com-
pete, but only eleven attended. The
! first seven were successful and the un.
| guccessful boys were each presented
| with half a crown, while the five non-
| competitors recelved 2 shilling each.—
| Pall Mall Gazette,
| Watch out that your popalarity Is not
;due to the fact that you tell a plece of
gossip surprisingly well,

whom they had tried to pnss slyly,_-
“what are you dolng with that bar-

No Use for Thrones.

Napoleon Bonsaparte is quoted as say
Ing to Dr. O'Meara at St. Helena: *T)
I was in England now, and the French
nation was to offer me the throne
again, I would not accept it, becaunse it
I was to do so 1 wonld be obliged to
turn bourreau (executioner). 1 would
he obliged to cut off the heads of thous-
nnds to keep myeelf upon it, which
would not be pleasant to me. Oceans
of blood must be shed to keep me there,
Jio, mo; 1 have made enough of noise
tlready in the world; perhaps more
than any other man will make; perhaps
foo much. 1 am getting old, and only
want retirement. What could [ doip
France? Alone, to get myself against
all the powers. of Europe. Madness!’’
—Century.

Only Two Centers In the Unliverse.

There are but two centers in the uni-
verse, God and self. We recognize
i either the one or the other of these ha
the center about which all things re-
volve and towards which all things are
drawn, in our existence, In the one
case we consider our neighbor, the
world, our interests, our duties, and
our pleasures, in their relation to God,
and in God’s relation to them. In thi
other cage we consider all these things
in their relation to self, and the rela-
tion of self to them. How is it in
your caral—8, S. Times,

How Polly IKKnew,

A “befo’-de-war’’ matron was teach
ing one of the little darkies on her
plantation how to spell. The primer
she used was a pictorial one, and over
“noh word was 168 accompanying  pict-
ure, and Polly glibiy spelled ‘'o-x, ox,""
and “*b-o-x, box,”” ete. . But the teach-
er thought she was making too rapid
progress, so she put her hand over the
picture and =aid: “‘Polly, what does
o-x gpell?’  “Ox," answered Polly,
nimbly. *'‘How do you know that it
spells ox, Polly?"' ‘'Heed his tail,’’
replied the apt Polly.—Argonant.

The Small-Minded Man.

“Well,"” said the small minded man,
“I have found out another woman’s
age."’

“How did you do it?"? asked the
listener.

“Why, T asked her suddenly how
many years it was since 1878."7

“‘But bow did you tind out her age?"’

‘‘She figured it up by subtracting
five from 82 before she thought."'—In-
dianapolis Press,

An artisan in Lyons, France, has
constructed a clock with & little plat-
form and two doorways just under the
dial. On the stroke of every hour the
figure of a soldier comes out of the
doorway, stands for a moment between
the two doors, gives a military salute,
and then fires & minature pistol. At

| the hour of nne there is one report; at

the hour of six, six reports, eto.
| =

BESTFORTHE
BOWELS

grou haven't a regular, healthy movement of the

weln every day, you'ro slek, or will be. Keep your

wols open, and be well. Foree, ln the shape of

. violent physic or pil poison, Is dangerous. The

smoothest, enslest, most perfect way of keeplog the
bowels clear and cloan 1s to take

CANDY
CATHARTIC

TRADE MARK REGISTERED

|
Pleasant, Palatable, Potent. Taste Good. Do Good,
Never Sicken, Weaken, or Gripe, 0o, Frite
| for free sample, and booklet on healtn, Address
| Blarllng Remedy Company, Chleago, Hontreal, Now York, 302

'KEEP YOUR BLOOD GLEAN

PORTLAND DIRECTORY.

Muchinery wnd Supplins,

| CAWKTON & 00 KENGINES, HOILKRS, MA.
chinery., supplies. 48:50 FirstSe, Portinnd, Or,

| JOHN POOLE, Porriasp, Oredon
can fl'm you the best bargalns in genera[
niachinery, engines, boilers, tanks, pumps,
plows, belts and windmills, The new
steel I X L windmill, sold by him, isun-
equalled.

SECURED OR
Putent alvertised free.
Freeanviceas topa-

E?‘qbgbm ‘ Bend for "nn—rnmru 1'r|mer."
"REE. — MILO B. STEVEN - A co.,

Estab, 1864, B17 14Lh 8t., Wasmixaronw, D.'G,
‘ Branch Offices: Chicago, Cleveland, Detrolt.

'YOUNG MEN!

r Gonorrhaa and Gleet et Pabat's Uhyhsl:mluo. I8
Is the ONLY medicing which will cure each and svery

! onae. NO CASE known it has ever falled to cure,
how serclous or of how long standing. Ihlug
from its use will astonish you. It Is abmolutely mafe,
preventa stricture, and ean be taken without inconve
alence and detention from business. PRICE, $3.00, For

sl by wll rellable drogieists, or sent propaid by oxpress
viakic g o AneT CHEMIONL ©0., Chieago, liL
Clroular mailed on reaudit. : f

|
NOTIGE TO PROPERTY OWNERS.

Bullding or remodeling residences and
stores. We carry a complete ling of Mantels,
Grates and Tiling, Tile Flooring, Tile Waln-
scoting .lelrnm. Fenders, Soreens, Electrie,
Gas and Combination Chandeliers, and all sup-

lies pertalning to Eleotrle and Gas Lighting,

| Weanlso carry nll kinds of Batteries, Bells and
Indicators,  Photographs cheerfully sent on

applioation. FRANK HOLCOMB & CO.
245 Washington St., Portiand, Or.

}10 0 YEARS OF WASTE

Ever slnce grate firos were Invented, honsehold-
ern have been wasting 50 per cent of thelr fuel, for
most of the heat went up the chimney., But now
there Is & wonderful chnnge, for everybody who
sees L adopis the New Columbisu fire grate that
hns & new system of deanghits, makes & white
finme, no umoke st all, and sends all the hent into
the room. l‘uraicmrn and il description spply
10 THE JOHN RAUKKETT Cu,, 8L Firss

. Btreet, Pourtlund, Oregon,
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