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H.H. Barrett, Prop'r,

Stage Leaves Steamboat Landing on
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D. W. STIBBENS, Proprietor.
Florencs», Oregon.
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CENTRALLY LOCATED,

FREE SAMPLE ROOMS

BATES $1.00 %o $2.00 PEX DAY.

EUGENE. ##

' Hurd’s cllice in Florence,
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rate of two cents per pound during
the months of October,

il, and one cent per
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WRITE FOR CIRCULARS *

Sewing Machines we marpufacture and thei
prices before you purchase any other.

THE NEW HOME SEWING MACHIEE GD.,

A General Banking Business

tes and forcign countries.

W. W. BROWN,
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& know it You
_know all
ebout the

nausea, sick headache,

and general weakness of

the whole body.

Ycucan’thave it a week
without your blood
being impure and your
nerves all exhausted.
There’s just one remedy
for you——

"’”ﬁ%ﬁ@ﬂiiﬁ

here’s nothing new
abo_.t it. Your grand-
parents took it. ’'Twas
an old Sarsapariila before
other sarsaparillas were
known. It made the word
“Sarsapariila” famous
over the whole world.
There’s no other sarsa-
parilla like it. In age and
power to cure it’s *‘ The
leader of them all.”
$1.00 a botile. AN dragglsts,
y‘r" Pu s cure r.-.n"'m'ltmn

« 8 TRY THE . ,

“ NEW HOME ” SEV/ING HABHIHE

ORANGE, MASS,

B8 Union Square, N. Y. Chieago, DL 8t. Louis, Mo,
Dallas, Texas. Ban Fraucisco, Cal, Atlauta, Ga,

FOR SALE BY

Good dealers wanted 1n every town,
Write lor prices amd terms to Sun Fran
ciseo, Cal

J. LOCK,

Florence,
WATCH-MAKER.
All Work Warranted.

CIALGES MORZ REASONALLE
AN USUALLY.

FOR PUBLICATION
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Apr + 1900,
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Had 1 a chance to shape my life anew,

The sense to kuow the shoddy from the true,
1 could not Liope to gain so fair & bliss

As lavish fortune gave me, dear, in you.

1 could not hope so fair a bliss to gain,

Tlue lack whereo! would leave existeuce vain,
Whercfore kave 1 no shadow of desire

To blot away my penury and pain.

My penury and pain to blot away—

Ah, comrade of my spirit, who can say
That he hes pain whose unavailing pangs

Eo suft a hand ia lifted to allay?

And penury? Why, that is but a name
To whoso feels uivine affection’s fame,
Better the glow of mutual love beside
The bumblest hearth than loneliness in fame

I ask no more than just to bide with you,
To blend s little gladuess with the rue,
And, when my clay is mingled with the dust,
To dream of our delight the ages through.
—Frack Putnam in National Magacine.
—
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A DARK MISTAKE

It Is Tueafe to Make Love With-
out Beelug tho Ubject of
A ffection. -

llh!i'lllll[ll!l!lﬂllllll

audin
“No use burning all these lights
down heve. I'll just have to fill them

in the morning, and no use making me |

work for nothing,” and the old sextom
turned down the one lamp burniong in

the chandelier in the room and went

out, leaving the door ajar. The light
flickered for a few moments until ap
outer door was opened, and then, with
one bright fash, it dled out.

Up stalrs there was wueh laughing ' o0y g0 mmered, then he turned to |

and talking as the busy bands put the

finishing touches to the church decors- |

tions for the morrow.
“There. 1 think that is as well as wo

| edl between us tils ¢vening would cer |
tulnly give me the right.”

“Why, Mr. Pitealrn, what could pos-

sibly have passed between us? You
must be la%iring under some mistake,"”

she exclalmed in surprise. “I saw you

when you eame into the church and
had searcely spoken to you uutil you
came here a few minutes ago.”

“What do you mean, after what was |
gald in the anterocom when you were i

after rope?’

“\r. I’itealrn, If you had any conver-
ration with any oue down stalrs it cer-
tainly was not with me. I went down |
nfter rope, but I was not gone two min- |
utes, and you must remember that I
was not the ouly one who had been
fown stairs after thlvgs, and if you
have made avuy arrangements to ac-

| rompany a young lady home this even-

ing It was not with your humble serv-
ant,” and her black eyes danced merri-
ly, and he %uew that she was enjoylng
his discomfiture.

Mr. Plteairn grew pale,

“1'll forgive you for calling Dr. Gra-
ham a fellow If you don't do It agaln,

for he is"—slhe hesitated and blushed— |
“n very particular friend of mine, and |

you and I have been such good friends
that I will tell you a secret—we are cu-
gaged.”

“Oh, you little torment! I might have
known that you would try”— he ex-

| elaimed, his face all aglow.

“Why, Mr. Pitealrn, how could you

have known It, when we dld not know |
It ourselves until this evening? And I |

don't know what the doctor will say to
my telling you.”

Mr. Pitcalrn staggered back against
a seat. “I—I wish you every happl-

| examining the flowers until after they

had left the church. He felt dazed, and
| he certainly pinched himself to see that

| he was not dreaming as he went down

can do,” and Nellle Colller stepped

back to survey the work. “We need a

gmall plece of rope to reack across that |

geat yet, doctor,” she said, turning te

Dr. Grabam, who was standing beslde |
her. *“I'wo of those letters In that cen: |
| gaged wyself to something I don't
| want, and I Laven't any idea who It
| 1a1"

ter motto are creoked. You stralghtes
them, please, while 1 get the rope. |
know where there I8 a piece that will

just do,” and sLe burried down the |

stalrs amdd ran agalnst Mre, Piteairn ns
Le was entering hils etudy.

“Whew! Dark as can be,” she sald
half aloud as she entered the small an
teroom and felt ber way over the closet |
under the stairs.

Alr, Piteairn went futo hls study, his |

| thoughts In a tumult. For months Nek
! lle Colller's langhiug face had beeu
haunting him, and he often found that

Lis eyes rested on her when be was
preaching.

e walted a fow minutes and theu
met the lttle white robed figure as she

| was about leaving the room.

“Nellle, 1 want to tell you some
thing,” he sald, tanking bold of the

| hands which were full of rope.

“I have been wantlug to tell you for

There was no answer, but there was
no attempt to witldraw the bands that
he held,

“l am not an adept at lovemaking, |
darling. Wil you be my wife, Nellle?' |

“1 pever tLhought that you eared for
me,” she murmured.  “Yon pever no- |
tleed me much, and I thought you

cared for others,” came In a low volee, |
“I must have bid my feelings more |

than I thought, but it was beeause [
loved you so that yeu thought that 1
pegleeted you. A m!u!ster Is watched

#o much and has to be so very eareful. |

But can you love me, darling, enough
to be my wife?"

e could searcely hear the answer,
but he suddenly clasped Ler In his
arms. No matter what happened for
a few mioutea, It was the first time

| that he Lad been In love, and the room
| was dark. ITe remembered afterward

that he even then felt surprised to find

| that she was so sinall.

“I must be golng, darling,” he sald

the rext room. “There I8 a conunlit-

| tee meeting In my study. 1 will come

up stalrs as soon as 1 ean,” and, glv-
Ing her n last kiss, he hurrled from
the room.

Ife waas In no hamor for a bnsiness
meeting, and the good brethren muost
have thought that thelr yonng mints-
ter was growing frivolous, he scemed
o light Learted and laughed several
times when they were discussing ln-
portant buskiness. The truth was he
gcarcely knew what was eald or done,

and as soon as the last one Lad depart- |

ed he hurrled up s#talrs. Neaily every
one had gone, but Nellle, “his Nellle,”
was busy arranging some last tlowers
in a vase, and Dr. Graham was stand-
Ing beside her and whispering some-

| thing to her while she just shook her

head and langhed,

Nellle merely glanced vp as he ap-
proached,

“What do you thiuk of the decora-
tione 7"’ she asked,

“They are fine, very floe,” be answer-
ed, trylog to meet her glanee, but she
had turned back to Dr. Grabamw, and
for a moment he vas angry,

“Pshbaw! How unreasonable | am,”
he sald to himse!f. “How much more
thoughtful she Is s a8 not to attract
atiention,”

Ho he walked away uuntll he saw her

preparing to leave,

“Are you ready to go now 7' he asked
In a low tone. “Do you want to take
this basket nlong?*

“Why, yes—lint,” sbe hesitated an
Ingtant, “Dr. Graham will help me
with my things.”

He enddenly dropped the basket,

“Why, Nellle, it 1s my place, not that

" fellow’s,”™ he exclaimed,

Nellle Collier's face fMushied. "“1-do
not #ee how you can clalm that right
uny more than you have m n;u nk of
Dwr. Graham in that manner,” slie sald
hanghtily.

g S dlr
9.9;. év rul.-‘?ovﬁn%c'rg%: i ' "Why, Nellie, I think that what pass- '
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stalrs to hils study.

“A pretty kettle of fish I've got into,”
he exclalined, as he threw himself into
a chalr and kicked the footstool which
Miss Reynolds had made across the
room. “Lost the girl 1 wanted and eu-

e it a match and went over to the
anteroom. ‘T'liere lay a plece of rope on

[ the floor and beslde it a daintlly per-
fumed handkerchief. He picked them
"uvp and went back to his study. He re-

membervd now that he noticed the

| seent of violets as he held her In his
arms. It cost him a struggle to glve up |

| Nellle Colller. He sat and thought un-

til long after midnight. He studied
over all the Nellies of his congregation.

| There was Miss Reynolds, but she was

too stout, he thought, with a great sigh

|of reliet; Miss Mattern was too tall. It
| was some one whose head just reached

his shoukler. He had called her Nellle,
he was certaln of that, with some love
eplthets thrown in. Bhe was small and

!dalnty and, whoever she was, evident-

|a long time that I love you. 1 don't |
| think that you can be surprised, for
| yout wmust bave secn that 1 love you
| dearly, and 1 hope that 1t has not been
| distasteful to youn, has it7"

| at last as be heard some one entering |

ly loved him.
If he found she was some one who

"would not sult him, well, he would

have to get out of it In some way.
But, whoever she was, her prescnce
gcemed to haunt him as he sat there.
He could feel her arms around his |
neck and the pressure of her head
agalnst his shoulder, and he felt an
intense longing to again hold the little
white robed figure in his arms and feel
her warm breath on his cheek. And
| he—dignitied minister that he was—
plt.k(.‘d up the handkerchief and kissed
| 1t passionately.

SUNN 1 4 Wﬂﬂﬂ.

Who has not kn#wn the woman whose
disposition is deseribed by that one word
“sunny ?” There's always a laugh lurk-
ing on her lips. Her cheeks are ever
ready to dimple in smiles. Iler hol-o-
hcld influcnce is as bri hml;‘
stimulating as the sunshine.. othi.ng
can be crueler than to have this sunshine
blotted out by disease. Dut this is &
common cruelty. The young wife who
was t'he3 sunshine of the home becomes
its shadow. Ew young wife
know the value oefry Picrce's Favorite
Prescription in the pmtectioa and pres-
ervation of the health, It
regulnnty dries the drains which enfee-

| ble “ly and mind, and cures inflamma-
C .m

eration and female
It nounshu the nervous system and
gives to the body the balance and
ancy of perfect health, It is a strictly
temperance medicine.

"I can say that nﬁﬁm cured me,"”

Mrs. ’uuud ¥um. W
ﬁel Co Ohio. "I had about
lale weakness l had

{_lren ng thinking there was no me.

hen 1 heard about Dr. rhru'--dhhcud

thought I would try | aml cau that seven

bottles of your * Fa ' made

well. I am now able lodn my own

Itock about twelve botlles in all

mnedicines. Took some of the *

Discovery,’ * Fuvorite Prescription’ some

the * Ptummul Peillets.' »
Dr. Pierce's Pelku cure eund:lpﬁon.
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A SLENE OF BUTCHERY.

The Slanghter That Came With the
Iind of the Janisaries.

On the 15th day of June, 1826, the
whole curps of the janizaries in the
capital assembled, overturned their
caip kettles (the signal of revolt) and
advanced upon the seraglio. With his
own hand the sultan unfurled the
gacred “‘sanjak sberif'’ and called upotx
the true believers to rally round their
dischah and caliph, and the zealous
Mussulman citizens rushed from all
guarters and rallied under the sacsod
symbol. The ranks of the janizaried
were raked with grape and solid shot
by “Black Hell"' (a nickname for Ibres
him, general of artillery) and his gno-~
vers as they pressed through the stroeta,
compelling them to fall back to the
Etmeidan, where they defended them-
selves with extraordinary
elaying great numbers of their assal»
ants. The artillery. swpgerted by thb
marines and the bostangl. pressed fam
ward and compelled them to retreaj #p
their barracks, where thoy offered den
perate resistance to the assault. J

From every street cannon thn
on the walls without intermission,
building was soom in flames, the
torn and battered down by gra
and the janizaries, overwhelmed

| rnins, shot and flames, perished in thely

burning and blood etained barracks.
For two days the gates of the city re-
mained closed, and with relentless vigor
every corper was searched for such
janizarics ns had escaped the gencral

massacre, and when found they wero =

He scarcely knew how he got  bastily executed. Nearly $0.000 jani-

through the next day. He was thank- |

ful that the services were such that|

he did not have to give a regular ser-
mon. He studlously avolded looking |
at the choir, where Nellle Colller was

| sitting, untll near the close of the
levening services, when, while Eilnor
Vandever was singing a solo, he turied |
that way, and for a moment thelr eyes |
met, her voice faltered for an lnstant

and then rang out clear and sweet. Ile

nearly let the hymnbook he was hold- |
ing fall to the floor in his surprise, and |
'a sudden feeling of relief came over |
. Pasqua Rousee. The grain or berry
Elinor Vandever! Te had never |

him.

thought of her, and yet he knew that

ber pet name at hbome was Nellle, She |

had always been so reserved that he

had uvever dreamed that she would |

eare for him, but there was no mls-
taking that look.

don't think that I will want to give her
np. I—I have been very fortunate,”

foot of the stalrs and drew her llttle

hand on lds arm. “Last evening you
| Beart Nghter. It in good ngalnst gore

“You—you were not angry?' she
whigpered anxlously. “You were busy
taiking to Nellle Coilier, and Aunt Min- |
nie was ready to go, and 1 didn't know

didn't"— He paused a moment.

how to get out of not golnz nlong with
her. 1 thought you would understand
I.L“

“Well, If I didn’t have you last nizht
I have you tonight,” e sald teaderly,
pressing the Hule hand to his glde,—

Chlcago News.

A Grasshopper For Luek,
Should you be reposing In summer in
A mendow and n grasshopper happens
to jump on you by no means drive
him awny., Welcome aud cherish him,

which 18 best done Ly perfect qul-

eNCence,

Whether his usual merry Alsposition
or his blithe hopping over all sorts of
difficuliles has any association with
the notlon we know not, bhut the popuo-
lurity of the grasshopper Is nnelent
and distingulshed enongh, the Greek
spreles baving been favorites with all
the poets from Homer and Heglod to
Anaereon snd Theoeritus. S0 maeh
did the Athenians admire them that
they were acenstomaed to fasten gollen
figures of them in thelr bale, and they
were always addressed by the most
endenring epithets.  The sound of the
grasshopper I8 always welcome and
naturally of good omen, nllading, as it

were, to snmimer and sunshine - Gen- 'ﬂlrw Then he

tleman's Magnzine.

garics were destroyed om this memora-
ble day, and many thousands were nft-
erward put to death im the various
cities of tho empire, and thus not one
of the number under arms was left to
tall the tale.—8elf Culture.
The First Coffee In Lnginand. :

A quaiut old Land bill ks furued ap
In London, issued In the middle of the .
geventeenth century by Pasqua losey,
who kept the first publie coifee house
in that city:

“The vertue of the Coffee Drink: tirst
made and publickly sold in Engiand by

ealled colfee groweth upon little trees
only in the deserts of Arnbin. It isa
simple, innoeent thing, couposed into
a drink, by being dreied fn an oven, and
gronnd to powder, and boited up with
epring wautor, nird about hoif a pint of

| 1t to be drunk fasting an hour hefore,
“What a dear little thing she In. 1

and not entiug an Lour after, nnd to be
taken na Fot as possibly can le ef=)

| dured: the which will pever feteh the
he sald to kimeelf as be met Ler at the |

gkin off the mouth. or raize any blis-
ters by reason of that heat. 1t much
quickens the spirits ond mekes tbe

eyes. 1t suppresseth fumes ¢ xeveding-
Iy, and therefore f= g ool ngamst the
headache, and will very mueh stop any
defluxion of riemnps that distil from
the hend upon the stopuich, and so pre-
veut amnd hep u\nmmplhnm nn:d the
cough of the lungs. 1t is ehserved that
in Turkey, where this Is gencrally
druns, they are not trosnbied  with,
stone, gont, dropsy, or cearvy, gl thats ©
thelr skine are exceodinely cloar and
white. 1t I8 peitber Inxative nor res
stringent. »
“Made and sold I St Michael's als -
toy, Cornhill, by Pasgoa [Rosee, ot the
sign of his own head.”

CThe Doetor Wondored,

Dr. Dunning, editor of The ,om.'fﬁ'
gatlonnlist, was onee visitiug IOHM
fricuds Lpou the walls of whose JIneng o«
room bung specliners of the youlhfal
Industiy asd plety of the chiliren of
the family, two samplers worked I

worsted, one a moito ealealted o
clicer the beart In the ImU"l of denrth,
“The Lord Wi PProvile” the other
Hrelke represontation of umn‘l
Celend, the dog, both fentied aad bung |
conspicuously opposity the doct

or ULreakfast there wos |
I'r. Dunniag looked at the we
Lord Will Provide,” lubked at
Itke dog and leoksd ‘l bis lﬂi
Agaln his glance wum.%;nd over

b

{’.i

" impulsively.  “There's not!
13 there?” be M pro
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