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t h»*o tued Hipara Tafculss w ith to  much satis* 
fic tion  that I can cheerfully recommend them. 
Eave been tr >nbled for about three jeers with 
wuet I celled bUloua attache coming on regularly 
once a w m .  Woe told by different physician« 
that It was oansed by i~ 4  teeth, o f which 1 had 
several. 1 had the tcetb extracted, but the at« 
tucks continuad. I had seen advertisements of 
Rlpaus Tati ules in all the papers but had no faith 
In them, but about alx weeks s>noe a friend In 
duced me to try them. Have taken but two of the 
Small Scent boxes o f the Tabules and have had 
no recurrence <»f the attacks. Have never given a 
testimonial for anything before, but the great 
amount of good w hich 11 alleve has been done tr»s 
by Rlpana Tabules Indue?« »ne to add mine to (he 
many testlm-nlals you doubtless have in your

I have been a «»vet suffers/ from const Ipstloa 
for over C e years. Kotrdng gave m s *ny reUOf. 
My feet and legs ard sbdomeu were bloated so 
I could not wear shoe.- oa my feet and only a loose 
drew. I saw 1« pans Tabula« advertised hi our 
dally pnper. bought acme and took them as direct
ed. Have taken them about three weeks and there 
la such a change! I am not con. tlpated any more 
and 1 ow e IS a il to lit pan» Tabules. lam  thirty- 
seven years old, have no occupation, only m j  
household duties and nursing my tick  husband. 
He has had the dropsy and I urn trying Rlpana 
Tabules for him. He feels some better but It w ill 
take some time, he has been sick so long. Tou 
may tue my Utter and name as you Ilka

lira. Mabt Uoauas Clabxb.

possession now. A. T. Ds Witt.
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MA HEZ GOT ER BICYCLE.’
t “LOOKIN BACK.“
Wathnrs o' Moyle an the white guile fly In, 

ttlnoo 1 wan near ye what hovo 1 goenf
Itacp groat Hens an a strong wind sighiu  

f lig h t no day where tho wave« are green.
it  Btruth-na-Mollu, the wind goes bighin 

Over a w aste o' vrather« greeu.

Blemitth an tVostan, dark wo' hoathor, 
H igh  are  th e  Kockbw, a iry  blue.

Bure y* have snows in the winter w»«ather. 
B ore they're ly in  th e long year through. 

Snows arc fair In tho summer weather, 
Ooh an the shadows between are blue.

|x>ne Olon Dnn aui the w ild glen flowery  
L ittle  yo know if  the pm lrio Is sweefc

F omm for mile« an redder than onra •
Spring here undher the horses* feet.

Aye, an tho black eyed gold wunAower^ 
N ot as the glen flowers sm all an i

W athnrs o ’ M oylo, I b«*»r y e  ca llln  
C learer for h a lf o ' th e  w orld b etw een .

Antrim  hills an the w et rain fallin  
Whiles ye are nearer than snow tops keen.

Dreams o ’ the night an a night wind cabin . 
I What Is tho hnlf o' the world between 1 
i «.Moira O'Neill in Blackwood’s Magasine.

k ' l ’EIl'S liETUKN.
SilftR Bovfnrd sat In tho shade oi tho 

big oak thHt grow by tho kitchen door. 
Ho wan in his shirt sleoves, and bis 
coarso straw hat lay on tho gross at his 
aide.

Ho was loaning forward, his chin 
resting on bis bands, bis elbows upon 
bis kneoa, calmly puffing a short cob 
pipe. Near by sat his wife, busily en
gaged in stringing beaus for diuuor.

“ It's bin most ten years since Pod went 
nwny," observed Mr. Bugford, blowing 
n cloud of smoko over a vagrant btim- 
blebee that was buzzing about u holly- 
book.

“ Ten years come this fnll,” remarked 
his wifo without looking up.

“ Come this oom cuttiu time," cor
rected Bugford. “ I reckerlect it well. 
He went off jist when I war busiest 
cuttiu com, au I had ter hiroöug John
son in his placo. Hug warn’t worth his 
salt, an it war a oloar loss uv SO ter 
wo. ”

“ But you can’t blamo Ped for that,” 
said his wife.

“ Ho might ’ft’ stayod till tho com was
out.”

“ Ho ’lowed yon wasn't treatin him 
Jist right—then Pod wus our only 
child .”

“ Iw nrnn only child myself,*’ com
plained Bugford, “ an I reckon I waru't 
treated any hotter 'an Ped, but I didn't 
go mnnitl away. Von remember my 
daddy wouldn't hoar ter our hein mar
ried in a bizy timo. Hoz bo ter mo: 
•Silas, I ain't goin ter hnvo a weddin 
goin on right in plowin time. Wait till 
♦lie oorn’s laid by, an thon thar'U ho 
plenty nv timo for iirin ter tho wod- 
d in .” ’

"Yes,” said -Mrs. Bugford, “an we 
had ter wait too. My mother was sot 
og'iu our boin married right in gardenia
timo. Hho sez ter me, khz she; ‘Mundy, 

boiait  ain’t no uso in talkin nv yer bo! 
married this spring. Huyiu nothin nv 
tho work that's got tor bo done, it 
-would bo ft wusto ter kill them chickeus 
<111 harvest, an thon thnr’s nothin in 
•ho garden tor inuko pies hut pieplant 
•n  gooseberries, an they never did agree 
with me. Wait till after harvost, Man
dy.* so« sho, 'an the blackberries will 
•II bo ripe.' Metho, was powerful sot 
Ag'in extravngnnso an believed in 
young folks niiudin their parents."

“ So sho did, an so did my daddy, " 
m id Bugford, “ but things are different 
now, an mobby I war ft littlo hard on 
¡Ted."

“ Ped was a good boy.’*
“ Yes, but ho kept goin with them 

'Wykoff boys when lie knowed that olo 
Wykoff had treated inn meaner than 
dirt, then ho war forever workin with 
that fool Rutchino idee uv his, when be 
ort tor bin at work on tho farm.”

“ Ho said the niftchine might make ns 
•11 rich if ho got it fixed up right,” 
snggiwted Mrs. Bugford.

“ But aioli fool things don’t ever git 
fixed right," declared Silos, “ au I reck
on bo’s found it out by this time. Ped 
war a good band ter work, though, 
when ho did w<vk, ou nichby 1 ort ter 
•lowed him tor liuvo his way «boot 
•bum fool idees nv bis. "

“ It would liuvo been the test thing— 
txjys will be boy.."

“ So they will, au Pud wus only 1«— 
Jlst when •  boy knows tho least an 
•blnks be knows the most. ’’

Silas arose and stood b-anlng ugeini« 
•he big oek. His wife got up aud went 
in to the kitchen. Pnmntly Bud White 
came along tho road, carry big a corn 
knife, and. stopping, bo leaned aguiust 
the feu«'.

He was a young man of spur» build, 
■with a half Inch of dowuy twurd upon 
Bis freckled face.

“ Pap 'lowed ye might want some nn 
<er help yo cut com, " lie said, after «ns- 
changing greetings with Silas.

“ I dnnuo jist y it ,” ilie farmer re
f i l l e d .  “ I'm lutendin tor o u n n n e iio o  for- 
tuorrer moruin. though the folder is a 
little  greou yit. My corn is later ’«a 
youru.”

“ Yes, ’bout two week». Pap sed If 
ye needed any help he'd coiue in tlie 
tnoniu. "

" Waal, I ’m goin ter want a couple 
nv ban'a for a few days, iui I reckon ye 
•u  yer daddy might both cornu.”

Bud stopped abruptly Mid camo back 
and stood by the fence.

“ I must bo a-losin my senses, by 
gum, I must, ” he said, with an air of 
vexatiou. "I war jist goin ter tell yo 
an forgot it. I seed her down in the 
woods as I caiue ucrost tho crick. A 
limb bud fell off that big ellnm an kill
ed her, an thar «be lay deader ’on a 
doornail. ”

Bugford took a long pull at bis pipe.
Nothing ever disturbed or excited 

lim in the least.
“ Hho hadn't bln milked this moruin 

anther, ” he said, "an I reckon the dad 
Llumed tree has sp'iled the hide. Ye 
can tell yer daddy ter come over in the 
morning if it ain’t raiuin, au we'll git 
at the oom cuttin. ”

The next morning as Mr. White was 
itarting for Bugford’s he saw a young 
man coming down the road from the di
rection of the little railroad station. He 
was dressed in a neatly fitting suit of 
gray aud carried a small leather valise.

The young man looked eagerly at 
White, and, nodding, said:

“ Good morning, Mr. White.”
He hold ont his hand, smiling as bo 

did so. •
Mr. White took the proffered hand, 

looking very much puzzled.
"Ye soem to know mo— but hanged 

if—w'y, bless my soul, it ’s Ped Bug
ford.”

“ Ho it 1b, ” laughed the young man. 
“ I am glad to boo some one who re
members me.”

"I knowed yo as soon ns ye laugh
ed, " said White. “ But hang it, how 
yo liuvo growed. W’y, yo are a man 
now, bigger 'an yer father.”

The two wulkcd ou in the direction 
of Bugford's.

Farmer White was not especially In
quisitive, but bo was not altogether de
void of a certain amount of curiosity 
regarding tho affairs of his neighbors, 
and before tho two reached their desti
nation be bad learned several important 
facts relative to young Bugford.

Among other things ho learned that 
Ped had porfeeted a most valuable piece 
of mnebinory which he had been work
ing on for yeurs, and having patented 
bis invention bo bad disposod of it to a 
wealthy firm in Chicago for a snug for
tune and was coming home to share it 
with his aged parents.

White speculated on the surprise in 
store for Bugford, and he ohuckled in
wardly as he thought of tho joy and 
amazement Ped’s sudden return would 
bring to the parents.

As they arrived before tho farmhouse 
they saw Mrs. llugford coming from tho 
springhousu carrying a pan of milk.

As Ped came towurd her she looked 
nt him keenly, then set tho pan of milk 
upon tho ground, her form trembling.

"It'« Pod I'' sho said in on agitated 
voice.

Hhe took his hands and kissed him. 
Tbon ho put hlH urms about her nock, 
while the tears run down his cheeks.

“ Ye havo growed so," she said, 
bolding him ut arm's length and gazing 
fondly into his face.

“ I was afraid yon wouldn’t recognize 
me," ho said, “ but you cannot deceive 
a mother's eyu. ”

Tboy stood talking for some moments. 
Home of the little ducks that were run
ning about the yard came up, and pounc
ing into the pan of milk liegan to swim 
alsiut in the liveliest manner.

"Where’s father?” usked Ped.
“ In the house eat in bis breakfast. 

Como, let’s go in. ”
Hbe stooped to pick up the pan.
“ Thom ducks hnvosp'ilod tho milk," 

she said, emptying ducks and milk out 
into tlie grass.

“ Pod's daddy’ll be mighty glad ter 
soo him,” said White as the three 
walked toward the house.

"Don't say who 1 nin,” said Ped, 
“ and we’ll see if father will know rap."

“ That’s good,” chuckled White. 
"I'll bet lie won't know ye at a ll.”

Hilus was sitting at the table eating 
his breakfast when tho three entered.

“ I’ve brought yo a hand," said 
White, iKviding toward Pad.

“ All right." responded Hilas. “ Sot 
np oil have lirenkfast. ’’

“ I bin,” replied White, “ but I reck
on the hand hain't. ”

“ No, I haven't,” sold Pod, taking a 
seat at the table.

“ Ho ilou’t know him, by jtng!” 
ebuckbxl White inwardly.

“ Jist help yerself, ” «»id Bugford, 
and Ped wns not backward in obeying.

Little was said during tho meal, aud 
when it wus finished, without Bugford 
having sliowu any signs of recoguixiug 
bis s>xi. White’s excitement rose to the 
highest pitch,

“ It'a a gtxxi u»i oa Hilas, it is. by 
g.»h!” was bis lueutal comment.

“ Hilas,” said White, as tho two arose 
from the table, “ I reckon ye don’t know 
thia feller I brought?” and be noddod 
toward Ped.

Hilas slowly drew a pipe from his 
jsK-kot, aud, filling aud lighting it, said:

“ Know him? I knowed him soon us 
ho corned inter the door. It’s *bout 
work tiuia, I reckon. Ped. thar's au 
extra aim  knife ont in the shod-”— 
Will Liswiboe In Short Stones.

Bay, ma he* got er bicycle I 
You’d oughter see her try

Up in de barn, when pa's away, 
To learn It on de sly.

Bhe’a boun' ter keep de circus up 
Till she kin ride all right

An den how pa’ll be surprised 
i n  t>ay, “ D at’s outer eight!"

Bhe says she a in ’t er goin ter wait 
T ill site g its  old an gray

(She’s fifty now un none too spry), 
But, Lor’, Hhe’s gittin  guy I

Bhe Bays, any» hho, “ I don’t purpose 
Tor let d«t Mrs. Crust

Put ou dein airs an bloomer clothes 
An m ake mo take her dus4!"

But pa, h e ’s on to her, all right,
’Cause t ’other day I spied

Him pcokin t ’rough de barn door where 
She’« learr.in how ter ride.

You’d oughter seen him —liully gee,
De spasm s dat he’d git

Er tryin not ter laff w nz ‘nuff 
To make yer t ’row a fitl

H e’d teko a peep, nn den h e ’d 
H is m oat' shot wid his han’

An fcquirm an stomp an sputter roup* 
Enough ter beat de ban’.

An all de while, Inside de barn.
Ma leam in  in a walk,

A-whirrin an a-thumpin roan'
An usin Bible talk!

Den pa, ho had tor give it  up 
An started  on u run

A n t'rew  him self upon do grass— 
L or’, you-should toen do fun! 

He'd roll nn laugh on holler like
H e’d gone clean off his base; 

’Tv/ns hotter dnn a circus show
An beat a tater race.

Den pa, w hen he’d got sobered d o w n  
Want in ter git his ton,

An biineby ma come sneakin in  
Ez aof'ly e»t could be.

Bho had er lum p above her eye, 
Bcsldefi her nose wuz Rkui),

An pn, he nst her, soberlike,
“ Why, ma, what Lev yer done?"

Well, ma, phe says, nays she, “ I clam
Do ladder on do mow  

Ter gather nigs, nn den I fell
Right on der sulky plow,"

An pa, he took er gulp of ten
Ter keep from but-tin out.

But, Lor’, he couldn’t  keep it  in
An spouttered all erbout.

a m  lmfc I ’rc gtH ter fica Uw 
ptrfpaliti tni_he 8nf|;lunn oiuie. ”

“i*»«wkon I might git «uutlicr lumd. 
Toll yia- <li«<lily ter bringonu if hsion."

"A ll right. UuftH •uylbiutf bum 
S«*d liitnly?”

“ Nut fair a «»«I •P’’» ." 
f “ How's ho ghtH» aluugF"

“ Ho Ain't uawor say. Jls* SP» ba’’< 
•roll «in workiu orory <l«y."

“ Ikjn’t te lk  or ruin in homo?
“ Nonp Huchou he'll w w  hi* wild

oats first. “ .
“ I 'knv lie wiU. Flip O «w  h»we* 

me tor row no wild oats. Uaml, I must 
ho trovoliu. Good doy."

Ho was wftUin* ow»y wham HU*«
.csdlod out: , .

“ Bay, Bnd. ye didn't ere anything uv 
*ny ole spaH-klfcd cow oe ye c»«"« •!<<«• 
«lid raff Him hsln't bln np ta-raluy. dang 
llxw ole hide, *u the oa lfs  nm*» bawUS 
ite d f  ter dually " .............

I tract to Inform yon, 
tn words of talgheht 
praiso, of the benefit 
1 havo derive3 from  
Elpana Tab’ik s . I am a 
profwiialoaal narse and 
In this profession a cloar 
bead Is alw nys needed. 
Ill pans Tabuies does it. 
After one o f  iny ccftesl 
found m yself completely 
run down. Acting on the 
advico of Mr. Goo. Bow« 
er. Ph. O., SrU Newark 
Ave., Jersey City, X took  
Hlpari< Tabules with  
grand results.

Allas Dzxsu WI a t  HAS.

r

I have been suffering from headaches eve» 
slnco X w m  a little glrL X could never ride Ina  

ear or go into a crowded

r-I-PANS
fi * *3♦

The modern stand- »

I

ard Family Medi- ♦ 
cine : C u res  the 
common every-day 

i ¡11 of humanity.

I

Mother w as troubled 
w ith h o n r t b u r n  aud 
Sleepiosaness, caused by 
Indigestion, for a good 
many »ears. One day 
she sa\r n testlmon.'al 
tn the paper Indorsing 
R t p a n s  Tabules. bhe 
determined to give them  
•  trial, was g r e a t l y  
ceilovod by their use 
a n d  n o w  t a k e s  t h e
Tabules regularly. Bhe keeps a few  cartons Rlpana 
Tabules In the he use and says she w ill net be with
out them. Tho heart».urn and sleeplessness havo 
disappeared w!th the Indigestion which was 
formerly so groat a burden for her. Our whulo 
family tako the Tabules regularly, especially after 
a hearty m eat My mother is fifty years of age 
and Is enjoying the best o f health and spirits ; also 
eats hearty meals, an Impossibility before she 
took klpass Tabulea A.ntob H. Blscxbm.

(fÖSBJälVE

My seven -year-old boy 
suffered with pains in 
bis head, constipation  
and complained of his 
stomach. He could not 
eat like children of bis 
age do and w h a t  he 
did eat did not agree 
with him. Ho was thin  
and o f a saffron color.

plivce without getting a 
headache and rick at my 
stomach. A heard about 
Ripens Tabules from an 
•o a t  of mine who was 
taking them for catarrh 
of the stomach. She had 
found such relief from 
their use she advised ma 
to tuko them too, and I 
hovo been doing so since 
last October, and w ill 
say they have complete* 
ly cured my headaches. 
I am twenty nine year« 
old. You are welcome 
to  U6© this testim onial 

Airs. J. BuoogMTBW

Reading some of the testimonials In favor of 
Rlpana Tabules, I tried them. Rlpans Tabules no» 
only relieved but actually cured my youngster, 
the beadacl.ee have disappeared, bowels are In 
good condition ar.d bo never eomplalns of bis 
stomach. Ho Is now a red, chubby-faced boy. This 
wonderful change I attribute to Rlpana Tabules. 
I atn satlrtfled that they w ill benefit any oue (from 
the cradle to old age) If taken according to dtreo* 
tiona. K. W. Faicn.

A new style pocket containing tbm iupaxs tabvlxs packed In a paper carton (without glass) Is now for sale 
at some drug stores - gpa n v s  cunts. This low-priced Sort is intended for tho poor and tho economical. One 
fiosen of the flv?-oent cartons (130 tabu'.cc) can be had by mall by sending forty-eight eents to tho Ritavs 
CnOUCAL OomtaVT, :.o. 1J Spruce Street, New York—or a eIurIo carton (TEN TABULXS) will bo sent for five cents. 
Rir AV9 Txbui bc rroiv also be hint o f  aome grocers, general storekeepers, news agents and at some liquor s* 
and barber shope. They ?>«*nifth pain, laduoc sleep and prolong life. Oue glveo relief.

Ì.

Caveats and Trado Marks obtained and all Pat 3 
ent business conducted for M oderate P ees, i 

Bend model, drawing or photo. Wo ad vise if I 
patentable free o f charge. Ou r fco n ot duo till j 
patent is  secured. A Pam phlet “How toO b-i 
tain l’atenH,” with cost •?  same In th e U. B.< 
and foraign conn tries sunt free. Address,

I> n  ma got mad all t ’rough an t ’rough 
An bristled up; says the:

“ Now, you look here, John Henry Jones, 
Don't come yer gibes on me I

Ef you a in 't got no fee lin ’s  for 
Yer law ful wedded wife

When she g its  hurt n-doin chores,
I ’ll qu it yer now fer life!*’

But pa, ho coughed an snickered some, 
An den he got his hut

An w ent down to der grocery storo 
Wat’s kep’ by Jim m y Pratt,

An ma, who went into de barn—
Lor’, she w ua mad ez  fits—

I saw her take de ax an smash 
Her bioycle tor bits.

—Boston Globe.

H is E m lnenew.

Tho Tall One—You fought for your 
country, and I will always look up to 
you.—New York Journal.

Degenerate Age.
Dr. Pilso—Tho debasing spirit of 

cmunicrciujituii has affected oven o u  
profession.

Wallace—-Quacks and nil that?
•*I wasn’t thinking of that so much 

as of the way classical learning has 
fallen into disrepute. Niue times out 
of ten nowadays a rich man is not im- 
preesed in tho least by one’s giving his 
complaint b Latin lianio. -Cincinnati 
Enquirer.

U se d  a  G un.
•'I’ll toll yon what it is ,” exclaimed 

the editor of a yellow journal, “ the 
day» aro mighty few when we don't 
make » h it.”

Whereat ft bystander quietly inter
posed, “ Of course ycu uso u fowling 
pioco?’’-—Boston Courier.

G. A. SNOW & GO.I Oar. pATtwT Ornee. WskHINQTbN, D. C-?

notice for publication.
lAfid Office, Roseburg, Oregon.

April 6,1900.
Notice is hereby given that the following«  

named settler has liltì'l notice of niit intention  
to make final proof In support of h is  claim , and 
that said proof w ill bB made before C. H. Hol
den, U. 8. Commissioner at Florence, Oregon, 
on May 22, 1900, vis: Horace J Minor on his II. 
E. No, 7042 for tho Lot« 2 <& 3 of Sec 33, T 18 8, 
H 10 W.

l ie  names tho follow ing witnesses to prove 
his continuous residence upon and cultivation  
of said land, viz:

1) A Bradley, of Point Terrace, Oregon, Monmn 
Allen, of Point Terrace, Oregon, George Allen, 
of Point Terrace, Oregon, Charles Anderson, of 
Point Terrace, Oregon.

J. T. B ridges, 
Register.

NOTICE FOR PUBLICATION.
jAnd Office at Roseburg, Oregon.

April 6, 1900.
Notice is hereby given that the following  

named settler has filed notice of his intention  
to make final proof in support of his claim  and 
that said proof will bo made lx?forc C. H. Hol
den U. 8. Commissioner nt Florence, Oregon, 
on May 19,1900, viz: Robert P Bernhardt on lii* 
II. E. No. 7510 for the SE »X NE Sec 3 «t 8 
NW % <t 8W NE See 35, T 18 8, R 11 W.

He names the following witnesses to prove 
his continuous residence upon and cultivation  
of, said laud, viz:

John Holger, of Florence, Oregon, John 
Mason, of Point Terrace, Oregon, Arnold 
Karnowsky, of Florence, Oregon, William  
lloftnien, of Florence, Oregon.

J. T. B r id g e s .
Register.

/A N T ED  SEVERAL PERSONS FOR PIS- 
? trict Office Manager?» in th is state to 

represent me in their own and surrounding 
counties. W illing  to pay yearly $»UX), payable 
weekly. Desirable em ploym ent with unusual 
opportunities. References exchanged. En
close seif addressed stamped envelope. 8 A 
Park ftJOCaxtnu B uilding, Chicago.

w

A FREEiPATTERN
(her own seiecUoB) to «very subscriber. B«autif«l < 
©red lltbotfrspbed plat«« and Illustrations. Or’“'" 
latest, artistic, ©squisita and strictly op-to-data d

(MS CALL'S 
MAGAZINE

Ä . «
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T hree ★

A1I A greed .
“ Fellows, you wouldn’t tnke me to 

be n member of n millionaire'« family, 
would you?”

“ Frankly, we would not. ’’
“ Neither would the millionaire, t 

naked him last night ”—St. Louis Po«i- 
Uispntch.

preMOiaklng aeonnmtea, fancy work,_housahold hlpts,
abort stories, currant

1©S, m a v y  n u , a ,  n v u ^ u .u u  m .,.*««
U ,.... . . . . __ _______l topic., »le S u p er it , today. ,O&l, SOo. y t iu if i t e d /w t o t t d .  S.nd for tertun

luti».. mlMM, «tri. »od lini» »M id i-m  Th.t o»»» 
a . ' l . b  -  ch l» ^  » l t .c ,  PC »tulncd b , Ih. ■•» of an* 
ir pattar» Ha.atw  »qual lo r a t /la » d  parfact «a.

F a r  
«ad.
olhar pattar»

Rnuffh on De Dode.
De Dndo (who doe« not like a very 

1 high collar)—Theso collars are x»r»  
i high. Show me something lower.

Salesgirl (with dignity)—Thoso are 
j the rhiupoot we liavo, sir. Wo don’t 

k e e p  slopshop goods.—New York Week
ly-

W »ltft.r W u  A ny Uoaaal.
“ A littlo fellow of our Mciiuamtenco," 

Mys Moousliiua', "just turmxl *, is m- 
luArkolde for his philosophical way of 
viewing thing" In gaanernt. Coming in- 
doors the otte r tiaay from playing in the 
garden, las strajllod Into tha< rvqa’ptlaw 
(OOM), wliaaro ho ospiaid 1a strange lady.

( Now, the doctor had just brought 
Miutiar CyrU •  uaw littlo l*utht<r, with 
whom ha> wna tolal ha' would always be 
abio tn play. Wb.-n thairadore he saw 
auotlH-e stranger, who seetnail ns If «die, 
tixa, hml oouia' to stay, ho sauntered past 
tier. With his hiunls inliis pockets, and, 
glancing nt ha-r In a cas-ual sort of a 
way, contemptuously ra'iiuark.-d tn him- 
•<lf. but iu a tone haul enough to be 
hearal by the vhutag-:

“ ’H’iu! More caJinpauy I If there's 
much more eunpany a-a>iui»g to  this 
house to play with me. I'm off. They're 
both nn goasl for cricket, I kuow. Ik's 
too little Io hold « hat. and she’s too 
(at to ruu.

I lr u p r c k ’s O p in io n .
“ Professor Brainard is the lirainiaast 

man that ever lived.”
“ liideedi”
"You bet. Why, he can say 'I love' 

in 8D different languages—aud hasn't 
said it in any.”—New York World

T h e  C nm uilim vlIle Sape.
“ Tbero is a ctyxipleto difference, "

said the Cumminsville sago in the 
course of a discussi«» of the oil busi
ness, “ hetwicn beiug a known well 
borer and well known boro. "—Cincin, 
miti Enquirer.

Can't I*« »•Tonched.’’
"Why do you call old SkiuSi** an 

.abstract noun?'*
** Because be is something j-ou can 

think of, but cannot‘touch.' "—Chicago 
fust.

E nfan t V .r r tb le .
“ When you cough, you should hold 

your haud over your mouth, dearie.”
"Why. mamma? My teeth don't fly 

opt.” -Meageudotfer Blauer.
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Greatest Weekly in the Country,
$ 1 . 5 0  i  r a n
(Including postage) to any part of the United  
S tates, Canada and Mexico.

TH E W EEKLY C1IKONICLB. the brightest 
and »noet complete W eekly Newspaper in the 
world, prints regularly 112 Columns, or sixteen  
pages, of N ew s. Literature and General Infor- 
mntlon: also a m agnificent Agricultural and 
H orticultural Departm ent. Thin la one of tbs 
greatest departm ents In any paper on this 
Coast. E verything w ritten  la baaed on ex
perience in the Coast States, not on Eastern  
men’« know ledge of their own localities.

SAMPLE COPY SENT FREE

T h e  C h r o n i c l e  M n lU I n j r .
T H E  CHRONICLE ranks with ths greatest 

newspapers In tha United States.
T U B  CHRONICLE has noequalen  the Pacific 

Coast. It leads all in ability , enterprise and 
news.

T H E  CIinONH^L.E’S Telegraphic Reports are 
the latest and most reliable. Its lo c a l  N ew s the 
fullcbt and spiciest, and Its Editorials from the 
ablest pens In the country.

THE CHRON1CDE h ss alw ays been, and a l
ways w ill be, the friend and champlo.n of ths 
pet pic, as against comklMttlons, cliques, cor
porations, or epprccsl«>ns «*.' any kind. It w ill be 
li«depoudcnt in everything, neutral In nothing.

DO YOU WANT THE CHRONICLEReversible M ap?
Shawlng the UoPel Siate», Dominio* 

of Canada ani Northern Mjxioi
ON- ONK K1DK.

Map of the World
ON T1IK OTHKTl SI H T C .

R n i  S 2  e n d  G e t t b c  .Wimp a n d  
W e e k ly  t ' h r n n i c l e  f o r  O n e  V e e r ,  
pm stm ^e p rep m l« ! o n  r a n p a n d  p a p e r *

▲&DBE99
M. I I .  de Y n in c n ,

Proprietor 8 F. Chronlstm
BAN FltANClSOO. C U  

Don’t XfthAiev Sptt aud bxoke l«»ur l i f t  Away* 
To qu it tobacco easily  r.nd forever, be mag

netic. full of life, nerve anti vigor, take No-To- 
Dae, the wonder worker, that make« weak men 
strong. All druggists, 50c or f l .  Cure guaran
teed Booklet ar.d s im p le  free Address 
Ster'.lrg Remedy Co-. Chicago or Now York 

xm.
Km IIv p s i t.'gsther Only 1» and I »sent» esrh n»osfather Sold is  nearly »very olty and tc*n . or by mail. 
Aak tor tbvro. Absolutely vary la»eat upto-dsts styles. 

T i l l  M cC A LL C O M PA N Y ,
BAS 14« Wot Itth ttraat. • • • • Tarfc Oty, I .  V* ) You can1

1a be cured <
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Scientific A m erican.

None who aro engaged in any of tho mechanical 
pursuits can succeed without reading and 
studying this standard Magazine of Sciences 
and mechanical Arts. I t  is illustrated .with 
all modern cuts ¡of latest inventions iu all 
the branches of mechanism, and its fund ¡¡of 
knowledge is inseparably connected with in
ventors and mechanics. Sold with Tub 
W est at clubbing rates.
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This monthly magazine is one ot the v«! 
best printed in this country, and is soli 
to all subscriliers a t rates within tk 
ability ot all to pay. I t  is finely ill« 
trated and presents the names of fam 
authors as contributors. T ub Wi 
and the Cosmopolitan are sold atr»’,̂  
duced rates at this office. £“

THE ARENA

P a i n f u l l y  P « 'llfc .
i The people of Dre-.’.t n are very polite, 

so owrpoiite that they not infrequently 
bring down ridiculo upon tliemwlvcs.
It used to he told in that city that a

■ stranger was one day crossing the great I 
bridge that opens t ie  Elbe and : .-'red. a ' 
native to direct him t in certain church 
which he wished ( j  l.u.l.

“ Really, my dear sir," said tho Drea- ( 
dener. buwing low. “ I grieve grently ! 
to sny it, I.nt I cannot tell yon."

The stranger passed .on, a little snr ’ 
prised nt this voluble answir to a fine 

1 pie question. He had proceeded b n t s i 
1 short distance when he beard bnrried :

footsteps te-hiud him. and. turning ! 
' ronnd. saw the mine man running to | 

catch np with him.
lu a moment his pursuer waa by Ida 

1 side, his brocth nearly goue, but 
enough left to say hurriedly: “ My j 
dear sir. yon naked me how you conid 
find the church, and it puined me to 
have to say that I did net know. Just | 

, now 1 met my brothel, but I grieve to 
say that he did not know either.”

I f  suffer from any o f  (he 
ills o f men, cor?« to the oldest 
Spccuuist on th< Pacific Coast* 

DX JORDAN & CO.,
1051 Martel 3L E s i t i m i  
Y o n t i c  m e n  an ; middle 

—  — M i e t i  \ •t» » a ”  l’ering
from the ©.Tert« of youthful indiscretims or ex- 

- « J1*3. ;r r >’ear»- ** errouj * ixl rhys»c.tl 
iX 'in .f ty X r .ip tX r n  r .  .L«»»i 
in it. its (. »-.r t'■xrnatorrbos,

G o i i c r r h » « ,  G G r t ,  
I r r i j a n i f y  <»t * r i » * **• e. By a 
cor.i.“.aaiuMi of rtnedi©s,of great cvr&rive pow
er, th« D 'etre h s s- arranged h.* ireatr-em 
that it s i  I not afuir u f nJ in mediat© relief biff 
perm ,ren: cm,, th e  n „  d,x . , el c; lim w  
F’ "  -era rare,-leg het !, w-lhkiu wa to le  a ter  
and square ,„ j  Surj., i, p^-emu-.a
. n h ' . , . .  ,IrB.

,h"r' c-arii-atidL-ora Ite  ■ : '  'vche.’t u-1 „• w » .r e r r . .

. J L ' . I . '  .t’ !: ' CMi '  “  f ' T t . ' f l  "f

Thousand Irai Inra. J ' " " '
r r r  i " » ' - "? ' ’Ukilv ynents. c n . iK i  F g IKK« Kra.' i.v.iriE. ir .M.

ra‘ /  cr i«r. 1 foe \/v b e  riiiln -s-h y  of n.urrt,ice.J I««. (A > Jriuahlt t e , -, fa. aan.)
twit r.H. aoKn ts -s  

t lr e a t  M u seum  o f  A n a  torn v
LM fir.est and Ixrg.-st Musemarf it« V n in thl 
worUL Co m  »«a l. v:1 is <* ttVw«.erfv k -v  « wer.u!e: te- M . - .„ I

Czrjio.,Ci; r s s t .  CiAerwthfcCU"ea*'
JOM Mxiii«« Street, •safrareix»', Cat.

9

"Wa do not take possession of our ideas but are possessed by them 
They master us and force us into tho arena,
Where like gladiators, we must fight for them."

Such is the exalted motto of tho Arena, and tho 

entire contents of this monthly magazine 
are upon a plane and iu keeping^ith its 
motto. The Arena's gallery of „eminent 
thinkers is a group ot interesting men and 

women, and their thoughts are worthy the 
consideration ot ad people. The Arena is 
sold with T nr West.

LOOK OVER THIS GRO
M A K E  Y O U R  S E L E C T IO N .

THE WEST. FLORENCE.
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