Bridge of the Three Americas,

The Bridge of the Three Americas is
one of the contributions the city of
Buffalo has made to the Pan-American !
Exposition. It spans the narrow pas-
sage in the beautiful Inke in Delaware
park, which is included within the ex-
position grounde, and has three arches
typifying the union of the thiee Amer

icas,

FlTs Parrnum.-nl:r Cnred.  No fita or nervousmess
after firstday's usent Lie, Kline's Great Nerve

Raostorer. Send for FHEE $2.00 toiul botthe ansd freat-

s, D BH Knive Lub,wal AveliSt., Plilladelphis, Pa

To Prevent Accidents. |
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A Russian engineer has invented an | 4400 00cooncs

electrical apparatus manipulated from
the stuge of n theater hy which at one
touch all doors and exits are opened
toward the outside,

TO CURE A COLD IN ONE DAY
Take Laxative® Bromo Quinine Tab-
leta. All droggiste refand the money
it it fails to cure. E. W. Grove's sig-
nature is on each box. 25c. |
Iron Visiting Cards.

Iron visiting cards are popular in
Germany. The name is printed in
silver, and 40 of the sheets only meas-
ure one-tenth of an inch in thiockness,

AFTER AN ATTACK OF LA GRIPPE,.

If yon have had la grippe, o
few doses of Garfield Ten will
be bunificial, as 1t will cloanse
the system of all Impurities.

Fountain Display at Buffalo.

For the fountain display at the Pan-
American Fxposition 85,000 gallons of
water per minute will be required.

Chronle Conatipation Cured,
The most Important digcovery of recent
Euru I8 the positive remedy for constipation,
asearets Candy Cathartie. ” Cure Guaranteed,
Druggists, 10¢, 2e, 50¢.

Sample Room in Constantinople.

Consul 8chuman, of Maints, notes
that a German sample room has been
opened at Constantinople.

LIFE OF QUEEN VIOCTORIA.

Complete life of Queen Victorin. Best
book, best terinn. Outlit malled froe,
Address 8, C, Miller & Co., Portlund, Or.

Ohlo’s School Expense.

The state of Ohio expends $14,000,-
000 annually on its 1,200,000 echool
children. Of this fund Cincinnati
pays $1,000,000,

Mothers wiil {ind Mrs. Winslow's Boothe
teg Byrup the best reinedy to nse fur theie
ehildren during vhe teething period.

Automobiles at the Pan-American,

The antomobile fad or fashion, which-

. ever you please to term it, has come to
stay, and visitors st thu Pan-American

" Exposition will see some exhibits in
this line which will open their eyes, as
to the extent and charncter of the auto-
mobile industry at the present day.

Stops the Cough and
Works Off the Cold.

Laxative Bromo-Quinine Tablets oure
& cold in one day. No oure, No Pay.
Prioe 25 cents.

Concession to Superstition. l

On the big steamer Oceanic there is

no seat at the table markea No, 13, nor

apny cabin bearing that nomber. This

is a concession to superstition. .
Uncle Sam Aims

to buy the best of everything which is wb‘y
be nses Carter's [nk. He knows what's

Traveling Libraries in Wisconsin,

There are 288 traveling libraries in
Wisconsin, and the number is constant-
ly inoreasing.

FPREVENT AN ATTAUOK OF GRIPPE.,
An & safegunrd against I grippe
It Ix well to cleanses the system 1
with Garfleld Tea, the Wondorful |
Herb Meodloine, |

Will be as Light as Day. %

. More than 200,000 electrio lights
will be used to illuminate the Pan-
American exposition.
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MONEY ot Souness'

-HEIRS-
Helrs of Union Boldlers who homsteaded less

than 160 acres before June 22, 1874 (no matter it
abandoned), shonld addross |

HENRY N, COPI', Washington, D. O,

POULTRY NETTINC. '

Buy from the mannfacturer. Price {n full rolls
| | l’e:-.l. u-l'de. 1“10 I?ﬂ long |

RS 247 |
P O TR T i"?g '
'l - "o u ......: 4:“

|
AN Kinds of Wire and Iron Work, |

PORTLAND WIRE & IRON WORKS
149 Frone bt., Portlund, Ovegon,

IF YOU WANT T0 SELL-YOUR RANGH

List it with ns. We are constantly in- |
ereasing our number of Eastern and
Alaskn Im{era. Address ALABKA-|
YUKON PHROPERTY EXCHANGE
CO., Tacoma, Wash. |

GUTLER'S GARBOLATE of IODINE.

guaranteed Cure for Catarrh
Consumption. $1.00. D Lock Box 145,

W. . SMITH & G0., Euffaio, M. Y, Prop's, |

FAT FOLKS REDUCEG
from 15 %o 36 Ibs por month by &
Barmiess treatment. ‘Fhousands
Banios Ge. Rochesier, N. Y.
'ﬂl‘::.‘ “Four years ngo I wos

48 pounds by your vala- |
able treatment. My experionos |
Trained Nurso hastanght mnludmufh‘tz
peration Have not galoned ™ Patlents trea
mali ponBdentinlly, For nleuliuaddmtnl

»

Sanp, DE,P.C, NYUER, 1204 Nasonic Tumple, Uhie

b
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' he would go, after all,
| igure
| handsome,

L
E stood on the brink of the preci-
pice and looked over. Three hun-
dred feet below him ¢he gea broke
on the somber rocks,

The man's muscles tensioned and he
drew a deep breath. What an easy
way to end it alll Just one little step—
those rocks below were no bunglers:
they would make no mistake over their
work, and the sca would tell no tales—

{ and then—tlien he would be away from

it all, and would never have to bear the

' agony of hearing that she was marrled

Everett.

Married to Everett—married to Ever-
ett! The words clanged in his ears,

He groaned aloud and bent hastily
over the edge.

A mist came before hig eyes aund his
breath rose In a choking heave to his
throat; the ground rocked sickeningly
beneath him, and for one dizzy second
he thought he was falling—falling
down that interminable space,

Then the mist passed, the ground
stopped rocking and he gasped with
relief to find himself still standing safe
and sound on firm earth,

He turned away with a
laugh at his own weakness.
Home again, he flung himself into an

to

scornful

| easy-cliair and It bis pipe, resolved to

glve way no longer to morbld Imag-
Inings.

He pleked up a magazine, but his
thoughts flew off at a tangent to the
dance which was to take place that
very evenlng, to which he had been
Invited.

He had vowed not to see her agaln
till he could settle once for all the dem-
on of unrest within him, and a erowded
ballroom was the last place for hupas-
sloned avowals,

He thought how ecool and beautiful
she would look In her white muslin,
with her fuffy golden halr fiaming her
sweel' little flower-like face, Perhaps
Then n second
up to spoll the pleture—
bappy-go-lucky Hverett,
with a merry word for everyone,
dancing untiring attendance on the fas-

rose

| einating hostess and never leaving her

side for a moment,

IHow dared he take possession of her
fn that way! And bhow could she put
up with It, unless—

His pipe—mankind’s unlversal baby-
bottle—for once failed utterly In its
mission of soothing. He tossed it an-
grily across the table and burled his
face In his hands, lost in & whirl of mis-
erable conjectures.

His thoughts flew back to that dance
one week ago—one week so crowded
with hopes and fears that It seemed a
lifétime. .

He remembered those two dances,
the musie, the scent of flowers In the
conservatory, and, more distinctly than
all, the laughing face of Dolly.

Then those few overheard words
rushed through hig brain. He clinched
his fists and his face flughed at the ree-
ollection. He had drirted from the ball-
room to the conservatory. Would she
consent? That was the question that
throbbed in his brain, Bhould he say
the words that would declde his future
life and hers? e had puffed at a el
garette, and stared at the thin wisps
of blue smoke. Would hig hopes fade
into nothingness as that fragrant
smoke faded and vanished Into alr?
And then he heard people talking. He
recognized the volre of Everett, and
then Dolly's. They were seated on the
opposite side of the conservatory, and
had not seen him as he sat almost con-
cealed belilnd a tangle of paln leaves.

“Dolly," Everett was saylng, “you
must say ‘Yes." My whole life depends
upon !t. We have been chums so long.
Bay you will and make me the happlest
man In England pot to speak of Seot-
land, Ireland and Wales, Say ‘Yes!' |
know what you want to say—that we
ought to be getting back ¢ in. And
there are all those loathsome penple
who want dances, Confound ‘em. You
will? I knew you would—"

Fraser had sat there, almost unable
to move. He did not know how long.
The musle from the ballroom floated
out Into the conservatory, mingling
with the laughter and chatter of the
guests.  All hope, all Interest In life
was gone—snatched from him by those
few overheard words, People were
asking for him. What d1d It matter;
nothing mattered now. A volee aroused
him. He looked up, and saw Hverett
before him—FEverett, who was his
friend; whbo was now his rival—his
eenmy!

“Hallo, Fraser, old man, you seem to
be ten fathoms deep in the blue dumps!
What's the matter now? Come and
have a smoke with me. I've been look-
Ing for you half the evening."

And that all happened a week ago! A
week—the most ‘miserable in his life.
And now he was trying to forget her.
What a fool he was!

Il

The thought of that steep drop down
to the sea kept recurring to his mind
again and agailn with a fatal fascina-
tlon put it away from his as he would.
Through all his broodings Iis somber
invitation stood out clear and distinet.
He could see even now the Jagged
rocks lurking below, dripping with
spray, looking for thelr prey.

At last he got up. It was no good
staying In. Inaction was torture to
him In big present frame of mind, He
would try*and walk It off,

He started off rapldly, without any
definite aim or intentlon, but uncon-
sclously his steps turned toward the
coast, and presently he found himself
once more ascending the steep little
path he had traversed that morning,

As he neared the summit he. per-
celved that there was a man’s figure
before him, stooping perilously over the
dangerous edge, evidently gathering
some plant from the cliff below.

It was a foolhardy thing to do, and
evidenty bespoke a strong brain,

A little nearer, and he stopped short
abruptly. The stooping figure was
Everett,

All his love and hate surged up with-
in him. Everett, the man who had
stolen his love from him—the mun who
nad made his life a blank and barren
waste. A thousand devils seemed let
loose within him. How very near that

stooping figure was to death—so near

thiat one touch—just one little motion
of the foot—and he would lose his bal-
ance and go speeding, speeding down
those smiling cliffs and be hurled to
pleces on those eruel rocks beneath!

His breath came quickly,

Suppose it had happened accidental-
ly? Even as he thought he knew he
wis 4 coward. Even then he was
thinking of hls own skin. Suppose a
sudden noige made the man start? Al
most unconsciously he opened his lips,
and a barsh “Hallo!" broke from bim.

KEverett's nerves were steel. He
turned his sunny face and smiled over
his shoulder,

“Hallo, old man!" he responded amia-
bly.

Fraser came and stood dumbly beside
him, holding hils hands tightly together
behind him to hide thelr shaking, He
had forgotten Everett was a gallor,
~He watched him furtively leanlng
down further and further, till 1t seemed
impossible he could retain his balance:;
and the waves below reached up hun-
gry white arms to cateh him, and fell
back again with a murmuring thunde:
of anger at thelr fallure,

A’ little further. Fraser caught his
breath,

“You'll be over In a minute!” he sald
gruflly.

Everett lnughed easlly,

“Not I!" he sald confidently. “But, |
say, old ehap, ¥ou might just hang on
to my legs for o minute, will you? |1
want to reach that great bit just there,
and it's just beyond me.” -~

The waving pink bloom nodded lm-
pudently up at them Just out of reach.
I"raser stood motionless, molstening his
dry lips.

Everett looked around.

"D'you mind, old man¥" he sald.

And mechunleally the other stretehed
out his hand and obeyed.

Now—now! one movement of his fin
gers—Jjust the opening of his hand—

He fought the thought back, gasping
for breath.

Everett leaned still farther.
glanced back,

“They're for Dolly, you know." Le¢
sald, “to wear this eveniug."”

The fingers opened as If by some sud
denly pressed spring. There was a sud
den ecry, and then—then something
went rolling, rolling, striking and
bounding sickeningly down that steep
side, g

For an Instant the white face was up-
turned.

“All right, old chap—I know—acel
dent!” floated up brokenly, and then
there was a last hideous thud, and the
waves clutched greedily at thelr unree
ognbzable prey and drew it under, And
the swooplog seagulls shrieked wildly
and elreled upward,

He halr

Fraser stood as If turned to stone, |

gazing with distended eyeballs at the
gurgling eddies where that—that thing
had disappeared. :
Murderer! Murderer! Murderer!
The waves lashed it at Wim, the sen-

| gulls shrieked It, the whole living and

Inanimate world flung the awful word
at him.

He stood paralyzed. ITad he done It
—he? What had he done? e held his
hands vaguely and piteously out before
him, asking them mutely, Murderer!
Murderer! Murderer! Yes, It was trug
—true! His hands told him—Nls hapds
that he had opened.  Gad! They were
blood-red—stained with blood! The
griuss was red—the sky—the very sen
was blood!

He flung up his hands with an awfl
ery and sprang blindly over that fatal
edge, ®* ¢ »

“1 say, old fellow, do wake up and
stop having the horrors! You don't
Eknow how beastly awful you look!”

Fraser opened his eyes slowly and
stared In blank terror at the handsome
tanned face looking down at him, He
wondered vaguely whether he was
dreaming now or had just awoke from
A red nightmare. ‘'he volce went on:

“I only looked In to say ta-ta. 1've
bhad a telegram calllng me back to lre-
land immediately, Old Clhrls Murdoch
has relented and consented to our be-
Ing publlely engaged. And all through
Dolly, too—bless her little heart! She's
Meg's dearest friend, you know, and
she's been moving heaven and earth
to soften the old chap’s heart.” He
walved an airy good-by, “la-tal” he
sald merrily,

Fraser gnzed speechlessly at him, the
tears still standing thlck on his white
face.

Everett turned back, half-langhing.

“1 wish you wouldn't look at me as
though 1 were a ghost!" he protested.
“So long!"

OVERCOME BY GOOD LUCK.
French Pensnnt Who Drew a Prize of
$£100,000 and Failnted,

Before the closlug of the Parls ex-
position the last great lottery connect-
ed with this stupendous show was
drawn for, the winner of which, a poor
peasant, found hlmself the richer by
half & milllon francs—that 18, $100,000.

The drawing for this great prize wug
tixed for 2:30 o'clock in the afternovon,
At 2 o'clock the great hall was densely
packed with a mixed but anxious
crowd. Dukes, duchesses, counts,
countesses, officers, business men of
all descriptions, workien In their holl-
day attire, workmen in their working
clothes—all went to mnke up a vivid
and gensational pieture.

One peasant told the writer that he
had traveled 200 mileg In order to be in
aris In time to see the “draw” for the
great fortune, and to make sure that
nll was fairly done.

At the tick of half-past 2 o'clock the
committee, composed of men of frre
proachable character—men of the high-
est standing—filed In. The geoneral
secretary of the bank, M. Rouxel, pre
slded.

Before the “drawing™ he explained
to the people that the first would win
0000 franes, the second and third
10,000 francs, the five following 1,000
francs, and 100 othera 100 francs each,

The supreme moment has arvived.
Two boys are each placed before n
wheel, the boy on the right giving the
serles, the one on the left glving the
number, There are 825 serles of 10,000
numbers each.

The sllence 1s painful. The faces of
the people In the hall are all anxfous,
and In many cases quite deawn.,

The wheels are turned. The boys
ench take a number. The prize—the
fortune—Is declded.

No. 2580 of the sixteenth serles has
won, and the owner of this comes lnto
possession of 500,000 Franes,

“No. 2620, winner of the first prige!”
s called out, A ery from the center of
he ball-a welrd, nunatural ery—and
the possessor of tlcket No. 2530 falls
bhack. staggers, and Is carrled away
senseless. He Is a poor peasant, who
for years hag never eniaed more than
20 francs a weelk, Now?i & » »

It I8 Interesting to learn that the win-
ner of the great prize for 1808~ wom-
an—has not yet been pald, This lady
won the 500,000-frane prize. but lad
cut off a small portion of her tieket,

Now the lnw regulating these lotter
‘or I8 thot the tleket mugt be presentod
‘ntnct.  Bhould it be matliated In the
dightest the winner-is barred from re.
wiving the prize until thivty  yenrs
have elapsed.,

Revised Bolomon's Judgment.
The Independence Belge says a mng-
Istrate recently found blmeelf In an
embarrassing  situation, Two young
women each clalmed to be the mother

A Phenomennl Success:
the shtrike a success? Cassidy—It was.
Afther belng out six weeks we gue-
caded in gittin® back our jobs.—1*uck.

Mistress (severely)—If such a thing
oceurs again, Norah, 1 shall have to get

Onhill—-Was

another servant. Norab—1 wish yer
would; there’'s easily enough work fer
two of us,—Tit-Bits,

She—Have you read that continued
story In the paper? He—Not all of It
She—How far did you get? He—1 fin-
Ished the “synopsis of preceding chap-
ters,"—Brooklyn Life.

Golf and chess:  Foozle—1 suppose
You are willing to admit that golf is an
Intellectunl pastime? Bunker—Yes, in
about the same sense that chess is an
athletle game.—Boston Transeript,

“What kind of a man Is this John
Smith?" *Oh, he's the kind that
thinks he ean hold on to hig umbrella
by baving his name engraved: on the
handle.”—New York Bvening World.

Sportsman (to Smith, who bhasn't
brought down a single-blrd all day)—
Do you know Lord Peckham  Smith—
Oh, dear, yes; 've often shot at hia
house. Sportsman—Ever hit t?—Fun.

Lucky Bingles: “Bingles Is a lucky
man; his time goes right on whether he
Is waking or sleeping, sick or well,”
“What Is Bingle's business " “Walch-
maker."—Columbus (Olulo) State Jour-
nal.

A sclentlst at work: “How dld you
come to be a professional beggar? *“1
ain't no professional beggar, I'm em-
played to git up statistics on how many
heartless people they I8 In this town." —
Chicago Record.

Home-grown lustre: “Then you don’t
bank much on ancestral pride? “No;
It Is more to n wan's credit to start
frow nowhere and be somebody, than to
start from somewhere and be nobody."”
—lndinnapolis Journal.

The exact truth exacted: Caller—=
“You look like a good and truthful girl;
tell me—is your mistress really out?
Domestie=B8he s, ma‘am., Caller—
Where?  Domestle—At  the elbows,
ma'am.~—Chicago Tribune.

"Well, Borus,” sald Naggus, the em-
Inent lHterary eritic, 1 see you began
the new century rlight,” “How's thut?*
asked Borus, the struggling author, *I
don't understand.” “You didn't write
any poem about It —Chicago ‘Tribune.

A Subsidy Defined: 1 gee 80 much In
the newspapers about subsidies. What
does a subsidy mean, John?' *“A sub-.
sidy, Mary, Is where | give you twenty
dollars for golng to see your mother In-
stead of having her come to see youn."—
Denver News,

So CUonsollng: Lady (whose mare haa
Just Kicked a wmember of the hunt, who
was following tou clogely)—Ob, I'm so
sorry! 1 do hope. it dido’t burt you!
She's such a gentle thing, and could
ounly have done it i the merest play,
you know.—Punch,

Towne—"That bhoy of Junes' Iy older
that he looks, Isn't he?  Browne—l
don't think so. Why? Towne—1 saw
him out sgkating to-day, and he never
once tried 1o see how near he could go
to the danger slgn without falling In.—
Philadelphia Press.

Useless: “You didn't submit quletly
to thelr gagging you, did you?" asked
the officers who had hurrled to the
scene as soon as the robhery was over.

| *No!" gasped the vietim: *1 chewed the

 swered.

Wat?  Willle—Huh!

rag, of course, but what good did that
do?'—Chleago Tribune,

“What do you find in that stupld old
paper to keep youo so busy ¥ petulantly
asked Mrs. Youngeouple. *1 was just
looking at the money market,” he an-
. "Oh, do they have a money
market? Are there ever any bar-
gnins ' —Indlanapolls Press.

Mr, Bophtle—Well, Willle, your sister
bas glven herselfl to me for a Christ-
mas present; what do you think of
That's what she
done fur Mr. Brown last year, an' he
gev her back before Easter; 1 bet you'll

Ido the same.~Phlladelphia Record.

“Man,” sald the op-to-date malden,

|“ls but a mixture of arrogance, tobac-

of an Infant of slx months, The magls.

trate, who had not forgotten his werip-

ural tenching, enlled for a buteher's
inife, and, placing the child on the
table In front of him, declared his in-
tentlon of dividing It and giving a half
to each of the voelferous claimants,
“Don't do that!” they shricked: “keep
the baby youreelf," and Immediately
fled from the courthonse. The mogis.
trate, It Is sald, bhay wolved the dim-
culty in which he was placed by pro-
visionally; adopting the child,

Itls uu-t-lhe correct thing In pollte so-
clety to return the viglis of a physician,

co, aud foot-ball statlstlies.” “Woman,"”
answered the end-of-the-century man,
*Is no more than a compound of vanity,
cosmetics, and golf poses,” And then
they were married.—Detrolt Free Press,

Walker—The bride was qulte a popu-
lar girl, wasn't she? Watklnson—Yes,
Indeed; the Evening Sncrificer sent s
sporting man fo report It; he printed a
st of rejected lovers half a eolumn
long under the heading “Among Those
Who Also Ran"—Bt. Louls Post-Dis
pateh,

The Prima Donna (after the first act)
=1 won't go on agnln unless that box
party makes less nolse! 1 nearly had
hysterles! The Manager (In surprise)—
1 didp’t hear any nolse. The Prima

| Donna—You didu't? Why, they en-

'

cored that npstart of . contralto four
times!—Puck.




