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fc M  a BeanlHlo, boj to  a Bradley girt 
Whom he mot oa a poster blue.

■*! harea 't on Idea who I  am.
Aad who the deuce are y o o f  i.

the Bradley g irl to t h .  Beardsley boy: 
" I  U tell you what I th ink. rl<s»w.»

1 ’5?"’ tM,° ***“« ° t * h t  last week V  
When a eat tipped over the In k .” • * .  "  

—Robert B. Prattle  la  Clack Book. *

h  an English article ot very guod quad- 
ity and extreuiely f a m s  hie. ’’

Maorier stood mnte and undecided. 
“ If she remembers m v," he thought, 

"she most think ms a prodigious foot 
And believing that he saw boveriug 

about tbe corners of her lias a s  Indefin­
able smile—a smile which be w ell knew 
—he Mid to himself, "Bhe is paying

_ _ _ _ _ ’ ,i,*'' ms.bs<»k, tbat's certain.*' Be he ton
SWEETHEARTS ONCE.. . $ * • ? “ ,,00lUh’ ,n'UOQ'________  . * ln5 h w“» promptly extinguished tu he

realised that she was M t looking et 
him.' bat seemed to be absently waiting 
until be should make his choice cd a 
cravat F i ....................

" I w ill I

"What!" exclaimed the laundress, 
paasiog in counting thelineu. “ Youdo 
not know what hat become of Camille?"

Tbe young man in bis skirt siesveA 
wbo was searching tbe disordered cham­
ber for cigarettes, stopped short and re­
plied-

"Certainly not How should I know? 
It is so long since— aid  then," he add­
ed, with an air of bored indifference, 
"what does it  matter to me?"

"Oh, but I know where she Uvea 
and happily toot"

Theo, changing her tone as she tied 
np her bundle, she said;

"However, if  you do not coxa about 
hearing"—

Maurier tork long whiffs of his ciga­
rette. He baa llie day before, after read­
ing bis brilliant thesis, received hit di­
ploma and was now su M. D. la  an­
other week be would return to Trivaa, 
bis native city Tbe name and memory 
of Camille, tbe milliner, who had bean 
bis sweetheart for a year, at tbe end of 
which he had brusquely cast her off, 
were, not altogether indifferent to him.

“ Camille! Oh, yes, that waa a long 
time ago!" be said at be looked at the 
laandreae, a good, ugly soul from Ver­
sailles, whom bo bad employed since 
his early student days.

"Not oo long, after a ll," sa id  tho 
laundress. She was looking at him 
now, her hands on bet tips, her keen 
face expressing a sort of maternal in­
terest. She was net to be so easily im­
posed upon. She resumed:

“ You were rather cruel to the poor 
little woman, weren’t you?"

Maurier shrugged bis »boulders al­
most imperceptibly os be took from bis 
closet a bottle of cognao and two glasses, 
saying, as be filled them:

"I broke with her when I found the 
matter taking too serious a tom ; that is 
all One must have amusement. But to 
compromise a career—n t !  To your good 
health, Mother Legrain. ”

The lauudreas aa she drank the brandy 
said;

" It d o n  not prevent her being happy
now. ”

At sho did not continue, after a abort 
silence Maorier, curious, asked:

"What is she doing, anyway?"
"Sbo is married What do you think 

of that? To a fat haberdasher—a hand­
some shop,really— Aux Troia Prluoeeasa, 
Place Glichy "

‘‘So much tho better. ’’
"And three children—loves - round 

and rosy aa apples. You would never 
recognise her,"said Mother Legrain in­
sidiously

"Do you still sea her?"
"Not longer ago than a week, M. 

Maurier. 1 was at my does. Rue Morgue, 
when she passed with her husband and 
children. They had come to Versailles 
to visit tbe chateau and the park. Sho 
stopped and talked with me a fo il min­
ute And dressed! Mot as she iased to 
he—oh, no! One could see that her hus­
band was w ell'to do."

And satisfied, when Maurier feigned 
to yawn, that be was inwardly piqued 
to interest, she slung the bundle of 
clothes over her sbonldor with a "Good 
day, M. Manriar—matil Monday good 
day."

Maurier prepared to go out, indalging 
in the follow ing monologue;

"Ah, me, poor Oamlilel Well, it is 
better so. Bhs has found a ehancs to— 
has got married, in fact Curious 1 
should so entirely have leet sight ad her! 
Bbo was pretty, was Camille—a trifle 
thiu, hut a ffond.glri and fu ll of droll 
humor; a piquant face, always dusted 
with poudre da ris, and her silky hair 
like an aureole about her head. How the 
yean  fly! Aud she is married, aud 1 am 
a doctor, ripe for patients and domestio 
life Really, I am not curious, but it 
would be quite amusing to see tier again 
—to see h ir  in her naw surroundings. 
Aud wbo knows? febe loved me when 1 
sent her from me and afterward wrote 
me heartbroken letten  Site lives in 
Place Clieby, eh? Stop a minute—boh, 
she must have forgotten met Still, does 
a woman forget wlieu she has suffm-d?
No. It would be queer if, after all— , 
Whst have 1 to risk? I leave Parts la a 1 
week. I ’U go to see her My heart tells 
nse to try my lock."

With them edifying reflections Man­
ner want down aud took tbe Odecn- 
Clichy omnibus, upon the top of which 
he mt humming until be reached his 
destinatioa. Aux Trots Princesses. In the 
windows looked out upon tbe world an 
artistic arrangement of silks and linen, 
a forest of walking sticks and umbrellas 
and gorgeous cravats Although not 
large, tbs shop itMlicated prosperity.

Maurier hesitated, suddenly embar­
rassed, not daring to enter for fear of 
encountering tbe husband or perhaps a 
clerk At length, however, be entered.

Camille was behind the counter He 
reooguined her at ooee Her fair face 
waa (lusted with rice powder, as It used 
to be Her silky hair formed a uiuabua 
about her liesd, as be remembered it 
She raised her eyes sud glanced at him 
erpeetautly, bat with no sign of recog­
nition

“ Yon wish something, monsieur?"
This greeting waa nnlooked (or He 

s(a minor ed:
"1 would like some collars aud neck- 

tlea. ”
Ska came out from tbe cooutcr, say 

tng, "The clerk is at breakfast, but I 
w ill show thorn to you.”

Biss did not isak at him, opening tbs 
braes os though she had never seen him, 
as though ba wow a  pasting aastons*, 
aheointely unknown He fe ll actually 
Maud

Finally he anld desperately: 
lll tak^this, and thia, and th a t"  

"D  there nothing else? M g a s iw  
wished to sue oollara."

Hu nodded. Why did he not spealff 
He waa alone with her, the clerk at Lba 
midday aseal, tbe h u h — ahamt, and 
be could not aay the words whtak were 
atrangling him:

"Camille. It is L Don't yon remem­
ber ine?”

Ye* undoubtedly she did. Again 
there flitted scrum her lipa tbnt half 
smile so familiar to him. Certainly she 
knew him.

"What siae?" she asked.
,. He made an awkward gesture of ig­
norance She unrolled her taps measure 
and placed it iu a butineMilke manuor 
around Maurier’» nock. For a second, 
aa she stood before him, their face» wer a 
so near together that he could bava 
kiseed her. ■

"Fifteen,” she laid, opening soma 
collar bores for bim tocfaooso from. Ho 
picked oat four boxee; then, still un­
willing to go, asked to see some um­
brellas, after wbfefc bs bought a mufiJir 
and some baudketebiefs Camille hurt 
not once flushed, paled or otherwise ba 
trayed herself. Nevertheless, that she 
recognised him he would have been 
w illing to wager his right hand.

"Is there anything else?" she asked 
again.

“ That la a ll .’'
While paying for tbe articles an Idea 

suddenly occurred to him.
"Might not them purchases be sent to - 

me?" be said.
"Certainly, , monsieur What ad-*  

dress?" - >
He looked at her scrutinlzlngly while 

she composedly wrote in a large hook. 
Then he said very distinctly, "Robert 
Maurier, M. D., i s  Rue On jaw"

“ Cujaa," she repeated tsauquiUy.
For a second be bad the foolish hope 

that sho would herself bring tbe pack­
ages, but be was speedily underaired,

“The boy w ill deliver the order trv 
night or tomorrow morning ”

“ I shall count upon receiving them  
promptly, ** said he, "for I am quitting

She re pi ted, w ith mechanical poitte- 
nesa, "Oh, they shall be rent in tinsel*

"Good day, monsieur. Parisian.

8 T 1 A M K R  •
_  o W ill make
■ an&8»___Proprietor, r e g u l a r

Stag.- leaves E ugen e Mondays 
A. C. Jenniug. an,l T h u rsd ays a t 6 a. ia. and ar

V r ; * : : ! * ’ " " :  n « « « ‘ r  - « »

D. P. Burton • -V fo ll,»wtng.
.. .O  8. Hunt R etu rn in g  stage lea v es  F lor- 

. .J .  W. Harris ; Tuesdays aud F ridays at 8 

• F. B. Wilson :a< ul aud arrives in  E u gen e at 6 
p. m , the day fo llow in g .

. ■.. E. O. Potter
) .............W ".
I .............j . t . c .

irk..............................
»riff...........................
«Hirer.......................

«or . . ......................
¿noi Superintendent
irteyor..............................
einer...........................
dice of Peace............
alible.........................Julin F. Tanner

..A

C O O S /

Bailey 
Calli« in

D A IL Y  TR IP S
— Between -

; F ioraci Oli lo a i  Of » .  D3T GOOD5!, C L O W ,  5 H  $  0 M }.

ORTHÊRN
Pacific, Ry.

M en’s  S u its fur <4.50. G ood  V alu es. W ool Sw  at -rs 81.00. 

Ludie»’ W ool H ose 20  eta. ,ier pair.

L a d ies’ F lan n el V ests  25 ets. O u tiu g  F la n n el 20  y d s. for 81

CITY OFFICERS. I S ingle fare

fiwident .............

1 ofTrustees

leorde r ...............
fieaiitrer................

Israbal.................

. F.

-  -  -  85.00
. Round trip  -  -  _  _  $9 00

B. Wilson' T ic k e t e f w  8al* ** E  Bangs’s  
livery barn, E ugeue, and at H u rd  

office in F lorence.
0 . W. Hurd „ „

Win. Kvle «  D avenport’s 
Msriun Morris :
C. C. B e h n k e ------- --------------

,. Drew Severy
. . .J .  A. Fond 
J. R. Weddle

MOIttlS
J. X  FLINT.
W a - a a o , . ,

* HOTEL,
Proprietor
>■

S E C R E T  > O O u T t E ‘

i ‘ kA -I Florence L'idg* No. 107 
■{,-g.iirr : i nui'tiiieatioti on «eeoiul

idfiMirtii Saturdays in  each iiioutli 
S. I». Roscan» W. M.

Svorrà. Secretary.

t. H j  ju d ra l L y o n «  Pos’ ’»
, niest« s e -.u r i i i ' i . l  (o i ir i li Hai nr tu 
esili iiio .itli u t 1 ;30 p . in

J.I. BunkariKLo, Cninnianurr. 
J !.. I'cKMs t, Adjutant

1. C. W. t'erpet.i» i otite, tiu. i31, 
i smk every 1st «nJ 8 t Hatunlays 
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futur rsquait. Christians to aiaky 
UuiMstve, known.

I. G. K notts. Pastor.

Preachiug 
Hac rumen;

<N bird's .upper on 1st Sabbath 
II, July ’

«iT « )D i8T  EPISCOPAL CHURCH 
»rviss. Preaching at Glensda

, <*d Anns two Bundays of each month 
i fl«bb»th-8chool every Sunday at ' its. si. Prayer meeting every Thttrs- 
«y e ,„ ,in(( at the church. Everybody 
«riially invited.... G. F. Rounds,

Pastor.
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A Complete Line of Drug 
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C orner 9 th  & W illa m ette  S ts.

Eugene, : “ : : Ore.

T E R M S  S T R IC T L Y  CASH.

«MeCa In Carauuiy.**
Apparect.y eno ct the chief reaulfi of 

the idirtdc "mnde j;i Germany” act is 
to render importers of foregin goods 
specially unxieus to pa*« themselves off 
as British manufacturers, says London 
Truth. Here it a good example: The 
label round u matchbox extensively sold 
in London and the provinces h< ars a sort 
of trademark in the shape of a sailor's 
head, with the legend “ Lnyland’s  he­
roes” ouu the following inscription in 
red and blai k letters;

"Manufactured by Martin Harris A  
Co., Ltd., Stratford, Loudon, E.

"Support English Workpeople only 
by using English made matches."

This cover» three sides of tbe box. 
The fourth is covered by a piece of 
3tut(ied pupir to strike tbe mati hot on. 
Remove this paper and you find under­
neath the furtlier and still more interest­
ing notification, "Printed hi Germany."

ATTORNEYS • - •

A. C. WOODCOCK,

Attorney at Law,
BUSINESS OARDS

..

! T k s fu ll »amber et wort« end term« in 

different dlctlouarlee (or the e n tlr . alphabet te 
u follow»: • tosnonth, M ,(M : Wobchutsb 
106,000: Wbbìtsb (iutoriistioiial), 124,000: Css- 
tvbv, («lx volumee, completo,! 226,0»; 
STANDARD, over MO.OM:

j  2 sad I2»fcl BiMBtloa S lv .u  te 
*SM Sb.Ibms.

O rm con
MeLsms-B BaUdlux 
eollMtlaaa »ad pre-

Now n .  AnserereU Th em .
A well known artist received not long 

ago a «ircular letter from a business 
bouse engaged in the sale of California 
dried fruit, inviting him to compete for 
a prise to te  given for the best design to 
)«  used in advertising their wares. 
Only one prise was to be given, and all 
unsuccessful drawings were to become 
the property of tbe fruit men. After read­
ing the circular the artist sat down and 
wrote the following letter:
T h . ------------ Drtod F ru it  Cmaptap:

O s u ru n u u i—1 aia offering •  pris« of 00 cento
for tho brat Mpecimoc of drtod f r a i l  and »bould 
U» glad to hare you take part In tba corapWi- 
♦l<m. Twelve rfoxeu boxen of each kind of fru it  
■fcoald bo arnt for examination, and all f r a i l  
that la not a d jrd frd  worthy of tbe prim  wiU  
raroain tbe p ro f*r ty  of tbe ondarMxnnd. I t  to 
also raqnirrd that the enprraa aharir«« uti the 
f r a i l  ao forwaruad bo paid by tbo awnJer. Very  
•ra ly  youra. — • ——.
—Bookman.

It Happened at Rea aad Was a Neaaawh 
able O eeurreaee.

It was night—miunight—not at A« 
bury Park, but on the roiling ocean oil 
Cape Hom. The ocean hud been rolling 
more or less for three days— three daj 
of terrific tempest, which had tossi 
the good ship Lisa Jane as a bull tosse« 
a yellow pumpkin when he's fighting 
mad.

The Lisa Jane rolled and staggerer 
and plunged forward into the gigant., 
waves which broke on her bows am. 
tent the spray flying 60 feet high. Th< 
men on deck had to cling to life lines, 
aud the carpenter stood ready with ; 
hank of putty to stop a leak at the per: 
of his life. Even tho cook, who ha., 
been at sea six months, had never seen 
such a storm in all his born days Noe 
one man of ail that crew had the slight 
est hope of ever reaching New Yori. 
aud dining at Delmooico't.

Of a sudden tbe captain and mat« 
were missing from the aeck. Two min­
utes later they were discovered seated 
at the cabin table. The crew thought 
they had gone to consult the chart, but 
that's where the crew didn’t sniff the 
right brand of snuff.

" I ’ll deal, ” said the captain as he 
picked up the cards, and the next min­
ute each hud five pasteboards before 
him.

The mate discarded and drew two. 
With a fiendish chuckle the captain 
drew a full house aud sneeringly ex­
claimed ;

“ bhiver my timbers, but what’ll  you 
do?"

" I’ll bet 810,” calm ly replied the 
mate as the gale above them seemed to 
increase iu intensity.

" I’ll go 840 betterl”
" I’ll make it |1 0 0 t”
"Two hundred 1”
"Five hundred I”
"A  thousuuu!”
"bay, Jim i" whispered the captain 

as he leaned forward, w ith tho light oi 
avarice in bis eyes, “ I ’ll bet the Lisa 
Jane ag’in your farm I"

"Done, old man!"
"A full bouse, aud the farm is mine I"
"Hold on, old man— I have four aoes, 

and tbe Liza Jane belongs to me!"
It was true. And tbs tempest bowled 

and bowled, and the waves rolled and 
rolled and rolled, and that’s how the 
good ship Lisa Jane was lost at sea off 
Capo Horn.—New York Sunday World.

A BetoSsd Wmtaa.

> . o  PO TTER .
............Attorney-Bt-Law___

lu o x x i ,  oxxoow.
*—Orvics At tbe Css« H .bm.

<• E . BBNEOICT,

LTTow hranr -  x .t  -  l ^a / w . 

^•veneri. Oregon.

m < i s

. Vto.1' d».aitoot, 
tr.

OF BUGINE.
. MSHOBIOKt. MSA S. »• SABI". »• •

RAID U F OABM OARITAL, 
RURRLUa AHO SROFITa,

A O O O U N T S
CUOCHE.

D e rn la m  In a Urn's Cm *- 
A game of dominos in a lion’s  «age 

was tbs novelty recently offered to tha 
bewildered gase of the visiter* to a 
menagerie. The players were tha 

i "tamer" aud a worthy citisan wbo, on 
the strength of a het, had entered tbo 
habitatiou of tbs king of beast«. Routed 
qnietly at a table which bod heeo 
brought in for the purpose, the pair got 
on very well for a time, the lion wafceb- 
ing their .movements apparently w ith  
intelligent attention. He seemed, how­
ever, to arrive at tha saMhasdsut «hah 
the gams vtaa a poor kaniaaam after all, 
for instead of allowing the two maa to 
finish it in pends be suddenly mafia •  
dash at tbs table and asnt it  T J— ‘~g 
w ith the domlnoa la  w ild oessfmriuu 
Into the air, much to th« horror Of tbe 
onlookers, who frnred that a  HwckHm 
catastrophe was Impending.

The amateur, howavas, was not alow 
in taking tho h in t Ou the ecafrary, ha 
toot not a mmneat In koltiag ant of tha 
cage, aad tha relief waa general when 
ha saeceeded la putting the barn be­
tween hiotMlf aad the drmoUsher of tho 
tabla. The lion appeared to b o a to r y  
magnanimous oNature. Isa- darlM  tbe 
next parformanaa he allowed a fcieud 
of the fugitive domino playev to pay 
him a visit and ■ rurally rmdsst indt i  
to aooept from bim a piera of meal pro 
sooted as a propitiatory ogsrin g  As. 
after doing jostice to the morsel, he be­
gan to regard the intruder with w istful 
s|ea, and by other signs and tokens to 
msuifest an inclination to make a closer 
scqusiutatiee w ith ' him, tbe tamer 
promptly intervened and another strate­
gic movvmeut to the rear w ss executed, 
fortunately with ruceasa.—Paris' Letter 
in Chicago Chrotiicla. -

th e  Taetbfal Katssr aad Mr. Frith. 
Although Professor Kuackfum Is usu­

ally cn d iltd  with assisting tbe kaiser 
in the production of bis surprising pio 
tarts, the Gorman monarch owes liia 
earliest introduction to tbs mysteries 
of art to an English painter Tbo first 
time the kaiser handled a brush was at 
Windsor, when Mr. Frith w ss painting 
tbs picture of tbe Prince of Walee* mar­
riage for tbe qqern. A il life royal per­
sonages gave sittings, to the artist, sod  
the kaiser, then a little 4-year-ol<l 
prince, spent several mornings in tbo 
room where the pdeture was being pains 
ed. To beep the child quiet, Mr. Fritb 
gave hlmteome paints aud brushes and 
allowed, him to dabble on one of Ik* 
unfinished cornera of tbe rauvaa 

As tbe natural result of Ibis very in ­
judicious proceeding the prince's famt 
was in a very few m ien tee covered w i:h  
streaks of green, blue aad vermilion. 
The tight of his smeared (ara terrified 
his governess, who begged th* artist to  
remove tbe ettara, and Mt. Fritb, arm­
ed with nets and turpeatiaa, had nearly 
completed his task when the pungent

Xril found itsw ay into a scratch upon 
> Child's chick. Th* future kate.-r 

screamed with pain, amaaltod Ike em i­
nent painter with his fists, and hid Sn­
a i l  uuder a large tabla, wkar* be yellad  
antil ba waa tire*  Mr. Frith t

A Filfriu.
An inupeelor of nebools w m  one day 

examining a class of village school chil­
dren, and be asked thtua what was 
meant by a pilgrim. A boy answered.

. _  _  I "A man wbat travels from one place to
S a n ' i e  ragOB F ree .............. another. ’• I  he inspector, with elaborate

_____ 1 patience, hoping Io elucidate Intelli-
! genre, said: "Well, but I am a man 

wbo travels from one place to another. 
Am I a pilgrim?" Wl.ereupon the bey 
promptly exclaimed, "Oh, but pic. 
sir. I meant a good mao!" I may i,mu 
tion that no eno enjoyed that cheeri i 
j'-nt more than tho inspector h,.';iseii. 
made hint r.icny for days.—New A. 
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A rwaltor Overt» Cm Im b .
I a A peculiarity among Dutch farmer: 

wbo live at a ai.tanoe from a town i- 
to bass a coffln in rtadiucM lot 11k .. 
burial, it is by no meant uncommon t ■ 
see a still sturdy old pntriarrb going * t 
an outhouse and gravely contemplating 
tbut which is to hold bis body whrn b< 
shuffles off this mortal noil. This dHtr 
netenrtlcbas alno appear, d in President 
Krngir. who baa recently imputed .  
coffin, and at a rost, too, of £100.
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A  U S s rs rr  F e s M em .
Salesmen in bookstores are so much 

accustomed to having people mix ap 
authors and titles that an inquiry tor 
Noah Webster's oral loos or D.miel Web­
ster's dictionary no longer disturbs their 
equanimity. But a clerk in Chicago 
was surprised not long ago when s  
yoong lady came into tbe store aad said 
to him:

" I want to buy a present of a book 
for a young man."

"Ye% m iss," said be. "W hatkindof 
a book do you want?"
_ "Why, a hook f«w a young man. *’

"W ell, but what kind of n young 
manri'

"Oh, he’s toU and baa light hair, 
aad be always wears blue neektieal"— 
Youth's Companion.
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