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The Pliladeiphia society girl has be-
gun 0 turn her attention to cricket.

Ta Care s Cold In One Day
Taks Laxative Brumo Quinine Tablets
All drupgiam refund money i it falls W
cure. Iic,

The Flmira Female College poeded
£100,000 to give it & freeh Jease of life,
and the money bas been paised.

Schilling's
Best

money-back tea and
baking powder at

Your Grocer'

It has been estimsted that a single

plant of the Russian thistle siz feet in |

diameter produces 2,000, 000 seeds,

Loaded Down.

The air is logded down with pains and
aches, and some syestems take them in
like a sponge. 8St. Jacobas Gil rubbad
in will take the puin away and leave »
cure.

The young leaves and roots of ferns
supply & cousiderable portion of food
in the mountain districts of Japan.

BraTe oF OnIo, CITY OF TOLEDO, |
Licas CoUsTY, -

Frask J. CHENEY makes oath that he s the
senior parter of the frm of F. JUNENEY & Co.,
dolng business in the PHL ol Teledo, Comnty

Biate .ll)fﬂl!li; and thet suid fixm wil) pay
the sum ot ONE HUNURED DOLEARS for ench
gvery case of Catarrh thnt cannot be cured
by the use of Hart's Catannn Crar
FRAXE J CHENEY

Sworn to hefore me sad sobseribed In me
presence, this éon day of December, A, 1N, 1586,

B A. W.GLEABON,

AL ( ~

P Notary Publis
Hall's Catarsh Care i takon Internally and acts
direetly ou the Mood and mupoons surfsces of
thesystem. Hend for testimonials, free,

Y. . CHENEY & CQ,, Toledo, O,

Bold by drugeisis, 7o,

Hall's Famlly Pills are the best,

The eldest uvnmarcied danghter of
Capiain Sigsbee, Miss Mary Ellen Bigs-

bee, is doing good work as an illustra- |

tor of magazines,

Yermanonly Cored. N Gl ue nervousney
m' after frsd dsy's use of Dr. Kile's ur‘uu

Nerve ilastirrr, Soud for FELE 99 Lepul
boitls and treatiee. DAL mhm
Arch stewet, ;i.mmmpmn.%n.n." B

A Hamburg, Germany, chemist has
guceeded with the ald of oxide of alu-
minom in creating u heat of ap to 80,-
000 degries.

THEY ALL WANT

THE "% AGENCY FPOR

and IDEAL

%’@&W BICYCLES

840, 830, §25, §22.80, 820.
I you wani n paying agency write st once bes
fore wll territory e taken.
FRED T. MEGEKILL CYULE ©0.,
FONTLASD, OR.
TACOMA,

EPOKANE. EEATTLE,

DR.GUNN'S "\%2+°PILLS
ﬂ‘g.‘;‘.?.ﬁ.ﬂ..?..?&'%s.:;‘:::.':.*;"p:‘:.'.:'f::
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’ Hold by Drogglats,

THE TRIBUTE DAY OF l:lﬁERTY AND

TENLIGHTENMENT.
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WIDOW DARBY'S
. -
b VALENTINE. }
#333333333333233333333233»
HE widow Darby,
fair, plamp and beok-
ing far yoonger than
her 45 years, had rid-
y den Ints town with
Kent  becanse
horse had lamed
meell that woerning,
Jared “bappeted
to be going In" and
had maked the widow
f to ride with him,

3 Jarsd was what some

Y of the people of the
"'/ neighborkoe] called a
It.u!sr bora old bach”™ He had flouted
and scorned womanhind most of the fiflty
yeses of his life, snd bad openly set torth
his conviction that men were " hetls
without ‘em than with "em
when It come to “marrying ¢
had Beld to this conrviction so long
had proclaimed it so beldly and so con-
stant!y thet all of the watch-makers in
the rural peighborhood in which he Lved

=
-
L

bad given bim op a bopeless case beyond |

the pale of their schemes for making a

benedict of him.

Jared was oot, like most avowed women
haters. a crabbed, eross-grained, sneering-
Iy cynical man, which made his eelibacy
all the more anpardonable in the eyes of
the match-makers.

“He'd make a real good hushand if he'd
| try,” they said.
| the best houses on it and money out at in-
terest, although he's not a bit mean and
| stingy. He'll do his rull share slways for
| & nelghbor In distress. It len't becanse

be's too stingy to suppart her that Jarsd

doesn’t get him a wife”

| It was a clear, crisp morning in Febrn-
ary when Jured rode to the rillage with
the widow Darby sested Deside him in
his neat little cutter, The sleighing was
fine and the air keen and exhilarating. It
gave the widow's plomp chevks a beauti-
ful erimson glow and made ber black eyes
sparkle, She was in high spirits and her
laugh rang out frequently ns merry nod
rippling as the langh of o child.

But then the widow Darby was prover
bially cheerr. Bhe had suffervd keenly
the lows of ber hushand and both of ber
children, but time had sofiened ber grief,
and she wan too wise to spend her life

| In gloom and grief over the loss of those
who were beyoud all eare and sorrow.

EBhe had a comfortable little home and a
few ncren of land adjoining Jared Kent's.
Bhe hed known Jared oll of her life, but
ot ance had sbe thought of him s o
possible successor 1o Joel Darby,

“Jared will never marry any one,'” she
had said. “He isp't of & marryiug digpo-
pition. Bome men are that wey, It's all
they lack 1o make ‘emy what God intended
they should be, My busband snd I used
1o talk Jured Gver a good deal, and we did
our full shure to get him setthad for life
with n good wife, We ased 1o invite lota
of nice girla, yoong and elderly both, to
| gur house and then have Jared come over
| 1o ten und to play croguet with him, Ile'd
| be nice and pleasant and all that, bot he

never came any ways near falling Into
| any of the traps we sot for him. We
thought once that he did take n kind of
a shine to & nice, sweet, real good looking
girl of nbout 30 pamed Janet Doane from
over Bhelby way, who was vikiting us.
Bhe'd of made bim wo awful good wire,
and 1 sung her praises all the tme, but
pothing came of it

“It's an elegunt morning, lso't (t?* snid
Jared, as ho zud the widow flew slong
over the hills and throogh long lines in
which the snow was drifted alimost to the
top ruils of the fences,

“Oh, it's lovely ! replied the widow, *1
like snow.”

“Sodo [. You got muoch to doin town ¥

“No; I'll be through with all of my ¢
rands in an bour, I eso let something go
if you don’t want to stay in town that
long."

“Oh, that'll be none to6 long for me.
Where shall I meet you?"

“1'll be at Bmith & Hunscom's dry goods
store, any time you sny."

SWell eall it 11 o'elock, then.”

It was throe minotes after 11 when
Jared drove up to the appointed plnee of
meeting, The widow bad stepped Into
the sleigh and he wos tucking the robes |y
around ber when she said:

“There, Jared, ' Just like other wom-
en; ['ve forgotten something”

“What in dt7'

“I forgot to go around to the postoMee,
I know that there's nothing there for me,
because oue of the Stone boys brought wy

“Then he has the nicest |
farm in the neighborhood, with one of |

mall out last night, sed there's oo mall
traine b notil poeun: Lot poor old Jane
Carr came over just before 1 left and
wanted me to be sure and see If there was
a letter for Wer. Her danghter Is very
sick out West, and shie hasa't had & Jetter
for & week, and she's balf wikl 1 couldn't
Leas 10 el her 1'd furgottén to go to the
wllicw,”

“I'Il Arive "round thet war,” sxld Jared
“It won't b three Mocks out of the way,'

Two or three boys stosd Wling in frant
of the postofice and Jares! sald 1o one of

thess be ok

ol to Ko

rtn into the office and see

“Say, Jimt
If there's oy letter for Mre Jane Carr.
You needa’t ssk for me, f0r I'vée Leen

around and oo my mall”

“You might look in hos 184, sald M
Diarby, "Mebbe there’s 8 drop letter for
j 4TY

The by came ¢

st & momieut later with

a very large square white ctivelope in otle
! aod a small bloe envelope in the
other. He grinned z» be havded thetn to
Mrs. Darhy, She glaneed st the blue ea-
velope and sald Joytully:

“© here's & letter for Jane, and [t's from
bher daughter, 1 know by the postinark.
How glad Jane will be! And bere—well,
I doclare!™

She burst Into a merry laogh an she
looked at the big white, embossed envel
ope. The bor had teld the truth when he
bad gone back to bis ecomrades and sald
with a titter:

*Ehe's got a valentine™

“Who in the land ever sent me that
thing”" sald Mra. Darby, holding the en-
velope oot at sarm’s length, “1 didn’t even
know it was Valeotine's day. If it isn't
the greatest idea that I should get a val-
eutine:™

1 dou't know why you shouldn't,” said
Jared.

“(h, tecsuse I—but 1 gocss some child
sent it

“Mayte pot.™

“No oue elge eonld have had so little
gunmption!” said the widow with another
langh. “Maysbe there's one of these comie
valetitives inside of it—eomne ridienlogs
thing abont & wilow likely.”

"Why don’t you open it and see?”

*1 will.”

Ehe burst into ancther laogh as she
droswe forth g dainty ervation of lace pager,
tinwel and bright colored embossed ple-
fores.

“How perfectly ridiculous!” she sald,
“The Idea of any obe belng tinny enough

haru

to send an old woman like we a thing Itkel

that!”
“You're not an old woman."
“I'm forty-fivel”
“Well, 1'm older than that, and 1 don't

AT JANE CARR'S GATE.

call myself an old man., Many 0 woman
around here wonlil be glud to get a val
entive like that if the sonder really meant
i

“Yeu, and If you were the sender.”

“I'm not vain eunough o think that and
:;u‘l foollsh enough to say It if 1 did thiok
t. .

“No, 1 don't think that you are, Jared,
But I wonder who could huve sent me
this, The writing on the envelope s evi-
dently disgulsed, and—0 here |8 some-
thing inslde! Let's see what it sayus,

OO0 wilt thou be my valentine

Forever und foréver aye,
And wilt thou take this heart of mine,
And give me thioe to-duy? *

There wau another verse, but before she
had read ity the widow Darby cried out:
“Jared Kent, that's your handwriting nod
you pesd not try to deny It!"

“I'm not trying 1o deny It. You'll find
my name slgoed in full to the next verse
on the other page.” This was the pext
verse:

YIf ‘yed” my annwer s bo lie,
My hoart with Joy will a1}

If 'ne 1 get shall be your { lend
And 1 shinll love you still,”

They bad renched the outskirts of the

town pow,. Jared brought the horse to &
standetil] and ssid

“In it yes o, Tarey T°

She 1 hitn with shining eres and
laughl far 8 moment. Then abs
lald otie of hep mittencd haods
slowtre of the gresd fur cvatl be wore aod
w el

“1 think It is yes, Jered."

He torie) his burse's bead toward the
town

“Where are you palng 7" abe arked
It's Valentls

b W3

g Iace
oa the

“HBark to the mlnister's
aud i yom are 0
i LivadAYy

day, you know,
valentine, | want 3

An bour later they shippe
=t

Care™s gate aine skurrying o
hor letter with her apron over her bea
| “1 broaght you a letter, Jane, and | gt
| s valentine,” ssld Lucy, heolding ap the
Yz white etivelope
“1 gut one alsa,
an arm around his =ife anid kissed ber. -
| Dvtroit Free Prons

sall Jared, as he pat

WANTED HIS HALF OF THEBERTH
| :

A Good Ftory (ieo. M, Puliman Loved

1o Tell of Lincoln.

| There was one stary of Lis enreer that
ll]m late George M. Mullman of sleepiog
ear fame used to tell with munifest de
light, It was as follows
|  “One night golng out of Chicago, a long,
lean, ugly man, with a wart on his cheek,
came into the depot. He paid George M.
Pullman 50 eents, and a balf berth was
| gsaigned him. Then he took off his coat
'}nnul vest and bung them up, snd they fi-
| ted the peg sbout as well as they fitted
| himn. Then be kicked off bis boots, which
were of surprising length, turned into the
berth, and, having an eany conscletcs,
| wan sleeping like a henlthy baby before
ithr car loft the depot. Alotug ecame an-
other passenger and paid his 50 centa, In
two minutes be was back at George Pull
mwan

“There's a man in that berth of mine,”
said be, hotly, “and he's sboutl ten feet
high. How am | golng to aleep there,
il like to know? Go and look ar him.”™

In went Pallmap—mad, tao. The tall,
lank man's kuves were under hils chin, his
nrms woere steetebed across the bed and
his feet were slored comfortably —for him
Pullman shook him until he awoke, and
then told him i bhe wanied the whole
berth he waould have to pay $1,

“My dear «lr,” sald the tall man, “a
coutract is a contract. 1 have pald you
9 evats for balt this berth, apd ax you
see, 't ocenupriong i1, There's the other
Lnlf," pointing to a steip about six inches
wide,  "Sell that and dou't Jisturh e
agnin'”  And, so saying, the tan with a
wart on his face weat to sleep again.  1e
was Abrabam Lincoln.

James Parton s Prediciion,
| In I8G2, James Parton, the eolobrated
blographieal writer, made the following
predietion a eegard to Abreahinm Lineoln:

History will say of Mr. Liscoln that po
man of a more genlal temperament, n
more kindly oature, ever tepanted the
White House; that be gave all his time,
his thoughts, his energies, to the dis-
eharge of duties of unprecedented magni-
tude and urgeney; that, hating no wan,
he steadfastly endeavored to wip the cog-
fidence and love of all the loyal and pat-
riotle, and that, in wpité of faur chequered
| years of such responsibifity anil nnxiety
an hos seldom fallen to the lot of N,
he bore away from the Capitol the Nilhy
temper and blithe fraukness of bis boy-
hood, returning to mingle with his old
nelghbiors a8 vhe with them In henrt aud
in manner, in retirement as In fiwer n
happy wpecimon of the men whom Liberty
and Dwemocraey tradn in the log enlin amd
by the rudest benrth to gulde the vonnsels
of the Hepublie and influence the destinley
uf the people.

Tear It Up,

Secretary Stanton was  onee greatly
vexed hecause an army officer hind rofused
to nnderstand an order, or at al) EVents,
had not obeyed. “I belleve I'Ml it down, "
sald Branton, “sud give that map o plm'-e
of my mind"  "Du wo,"” sald Ligpoly
“write it now while you have jt oy .’.'l)lll.'
mind. Make it sharp; eut him ul) up,"
Stonton did not need i second hnltum,;;
It wan o bone-erusher that he read to lh;
President. “That's right," said Abe
“that's & good one.” “Whom can | got
to send it by ?' mused the Bocrotury
“Bond it!" replied Lincoln, “send it! \\'I]y.
don't send it st all, Tear it up, Yon huve
freed your mind on the subject, and that
It nll that is necessury. Tear it up. You
never want to seud such letters; T poyvor
do."—Btandard,

Don't Judge a wan by the character
glven him by his next-door nelghbor,

‘-ﬁ_‘ _|'
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THE EXCELLENCE OF SYh(p g

Is doe pot only 10 the
simplicity of the cotolba
o the care and akill w
manufactured by schont
knawn i the Capirons
Co. only, snd we wish ¢
pll the lmportance of p lanlyy
true and ovigioal ren At
geaulne Syrap of Figs | sface
by the Catpronxia Fiu VA
anly, & kpowledge of that fuu
RASIEY one D avoMling 1.
Imitatious manufactured |
thien. ‘The high standing of the ¢
rorvia Fia Syarey Co n the
eal profesalon, and e 1indys
which the genuine Syrup of Pig
given to millions of familios
Jhe name of the Company a g
of the excellence of te romedy
far in sdvance of all other lan
as it pets on the kidneys, live
bowels withoat Irritating or w
log them, and It dovs not grig
nausente. In ordertoget s Lege
effecta. please remembor Lhe o
the Company —

CALIFORNIA FIG SYRUP (1

BAN FRANCING®, (al
EOTISVILLE s NEW Voxg

. -'iil“r
m, beg
whisd
Jot
Fig #y
L™
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FERSONSAL AND LITEKAN

3

Thare have been 27 casen of oy
in the royal Tamily
thio last 100 Yeara

SAYATIAND

It is tutlogs fact that
direct doscendants of Napoloon
fnglon, Washiingion oe Walter Sen

L

Each of the 32 cition It Maoicl
hus ane or mare piidie
only 18 of the

|>|ir-!.

fihraring

21 tuwns are

Henry Norman says it s caledl
that Kipling wmade $75,000 Iy
eeiinl book rights of his latest v
of storien, “The Day's Work."

King Oscar of Sweden and N
has conferrec the Urder of V
August Peterson, of Washingte
recognition of his servioes in fow
colonies of his countrymen in Ame

Mrs, Oliphapt has written 74
and six blographdes; Mise Hradldos
produced B3 rovels; Miss Yonge
“Ouids," 35; Willinm Black, 3%
Walter Besant, 27; and Rider
gard, 140.

Nature and Art.
Uncle Ephriam Rayifense —§
that's & petfect pletare of my
What'll you sell it far, mister?
Artist (who bas bepn sketehin g 1y
neighborhiood == Well, ahen thatj /
ing o fluished It will be worth
anyhow.
Unele Ephelam—Ain't thers g
be nothin' else in it}
Artint—No—nothing but the
Unecle Eptiriam—Well, you can’
It anywhere's wronnd hera fur ne
Everybody knows 've offere] ths
himself, tiwe an' agin, fur §l
take It out in trock, — Uhicago T
Gioal and SaMrisnt.
Teacher—Huve you nny good ¢
for  your lateness  this  mors
Johnnyt
Johnny (emphatically)—Yes, o
Teavher—Well, what was It?
Jolinny (beamwing)—First bucks
cakes thin yenr, ma'sam.—N, Y. W

MACHINER
For Milla, Mines Shops and Farme, Ao

ging and Holsting Engttiews; Hioe 1
Tooth Eaws, Albany .l;lrnu' ¥

TATUM & BOWE

o7 ta 85 Pirst Bipeet Portland, Or
5408 Fromont Nipeel, San Franol

CUTLER'S CARBOLATEOF 1

Guaraptead cure for Gefp, Catarrh af
sumption, All Dmggists, #1060 W 1L
Baltalo, N, ¥, sole proprietor,

JUST OU

\ THE FLYING TOP.

Tho greatest invontion of thenge. Wa wil
sample, propatil, on recoipt of Se. We il
clal pricis to sgents. Thousinds of l?l"'
women can make §5 o 5 a day ”1’1‘ :
noveltles, PAUIFIC COAST NOVEL

151 Flest street, Fortinnd, Or,

RUPTURE CURED
Wa punrantee to fit every case wo um'
Don't put It oft; write for partioular §
O N, WOUDAKD & CO., Expert
Fitlors, 108 Becond Street, Fortisnd, Ot

!
| e

oty CURE YOURSE

Yow IWig 43 Lot M
dl:hu:’m L 1) I
Ieritations or IS
OF wpeaus e

Painless, snd 0
, Beut or prisonsiby

TUR
fa b ww bobaps
uaraniad



