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CHAPTER X1V,

Mary raturned home aud o few dayw
Iater was solleited to take charge of a
amall solect school. But Mrs. Mason
thought it best for her to returm  to
Meount Helyoke and necordingly she de-
elins] Mr. Knight's offer. greatly to his
disnppointment, and that of masy othees

One morning abont a week after her
retarn alr Hl‘lllll\ll'lt‘l"l hl'r intention of
winiting hor mother's grave. "1 am ace
enatomi]l to so much oxercise,” said she,

“that 1 can easily walk three miles, aud
perhaps o0 my way bome T shall get a
elde.”

Mrs, Massn mpde no objection, and
Mary was soon on her way., Bhe was a
rapld walker, anl alnost before she was
aware of It reached the village. An she
enme near Mes, Camphell’s the wish nat-
nrally arose that Ella should accompany
her. Looking up, she saw hor sister in
the garden und called to hor

“Wha-a-t 7" was the very lond and on-
civil answoer which eame back to her, and
In A moment Ella appeured round the cor-
ner of the honse, earclesaly swinging her
steaw hat and humming a fashionnlile
sang.
back the corners of her mouth Into some-
thing which she Intended for a smile, and
said, “Why, 1 thought it was Bridgot
ealling me, you lpoked so much like her
In that gingham sutibonnet. Won't yon
come (n?"

“Thank you,” returned Mary, “1 was
guing to wother's grave, and thought per-
haps yoa would ke to accompany me."”

“Oh, no,” sald Ella, in her usanal drawl-
Ing tone, “I don’t know as 1 want (o go.
I was there lust week, and saw the mon- |
wment,”

“What monmment?" asked Mary, and
Ella replied:

“Why, dida’t you know that Mrs. Ma-
son, or the town, or somebody, had
bought n monument, with mother's and
father's and Franks's and Allie’s names
on it¥ |

Mary, hurrying on, soon ronched the
graveynrd, whire, as Ella had sald, there
stondd by her parents’ graves a large,
handsowe motnioent, Willlam Bender
win the first persod who came Into her

mind, and as she thought of all that had
pamed botween them, and of this last
proof of Uis affection, she scated herself
among the tall grass and flowers which
grew upon her mother's grave amnd burst
Into tears. She had not sat there long
ere she wis roused by the sound of a
footstep. Leoking ap, she saw before her
the young gontieman who the year pre |
vious had visited her schoo! lu Rice Cor- |
ner. Beating himselt respectfully by her
side, he spoke of the three graves, and
aaked if they were her friends who slept
there. There was something wo kKind and
affectionnte in his volee and manner that
Mary conld not repross her tears, and,
snatching up ber bonnef, which she had
thrown aside, she hid her face in it and
agnin wepL

For a time Mr. Stuart suffered her to
woep, and then gently removed the ging-
! ond. holding her hand be-
tween his, he tried to divert her mind by
anlking upon other topies, asking her how
she had been employed during the year,
and appeéaring greatly please] when told
that she had Bbien ot Mount Holyoke.
Observing at length that her eyes con-
stantly rested upon the mopument, he
spoke of that, praisiog its beauty, and
asking If it were her taste,

“Xo,” zaid she. *l1 never saw It until
to-day, #nd did pot even koow it was
hera" L

“"Someone wished to sarprise you, I
dare suy.” returned Mr, Btuart “lt was
mamiafactured in Boston, T see. Have
you friends there®"

Mary replied that she had one, a Mr,
Bender, to which Mr, Stoart quickly re- |
Joulped. *“Is it Willlum Bender? 1 I:nu'al
henrd of him through our mutual friend,
George Morelund, whew you perhaps!
have seen,'

Mury felt the enrnest gage of the lnrge,
dark syes which were fixed upon her
face, and coloring deeply, she raplied that
they came frots Englond in the same ves-
el |
“Indecd!™ wald Mr. Stuart. “When 1|
return to the city abtiall | refresh his mem- |
ary a litle with regard to you?'

“I'd rather yon would not.,” answered
Mary, “Our paths in life are very dif-
ferents and be, of course, would feel no
Interest in me,"

“Am | to conclude that you, too, feel
no interest in him 7" retarned Mr, Staart,
aod agaln his large eyos  ressted  on
Macy's fuce with a curions expression,

But shie made no reply, and, soon rising

ap said it was time for bher to go bome.
- - - L] -

Vacntion was over, and again fn the |
halls of Mount Holyoke wns hesrd the
trend of many feet, and the sousd of
youthful voloes as one by oo the pupils
came back to thelr accustomed places.
For a time Mary was andecihded whether
to return or not, for much as she desired
an education she conld not help feeling |
delleate abont reccoiviog It from a strao-
gor, but Mrn, Mason, to whom all her !
thoughts and feelings wore confided, ad-
vised her to retorn, and sccordingly the
fient 0y of the term found her again nt
Mount Holyoke, where abe wan warmly
weleomed by ber teachers and compan-
fonx, Still, it did not seem like the olden
time, for Ida was not there, and Jenny's

Patiently and perseveringly through the
your she atndied. storing her mind with
useful knowledge: and when at laxt the
soousl examination cams, not one in the
senlor elans stood higher, or was grad.
unted with more honor than herself, Mry,
Mason, who was there, lstened with all
o parent’s pride and foondness to  her
adopted chilid, as she promptly responded
to every yoestion. But it was not Mre

ason's presence alone which Ineltad

ary to do so well. Among the erowd
of spectutors she canght n glimpse of a
fuce which twice bufore she had seen—
onee In the sebool room at Rice Corner
and once In the graveyard at Chicopee,
Tura which way she would, she felt rath-
er than saw how Intently Mr  Btusrt
wutilied her, and when st lust the exer

e

e o o i,

| arcse to peceive her diploma, she invol
antarily glaneed i the direction whenoe
she koew he sat,  For an instant their
oyes met, and in the expression of his
she read nn approval warmer than wonds
voull hnve expressed.

That night Mary sat alone In her room,
listeming almost nervously to the sound
aof every foorstep, sl halfstarting up
It it came near her door. Hut for certain

| rensons Mr. Staart did not think proper

to eall, and while Mary was confdently
expeciing him be was several miles on
hinm way howme,

In & day or two Mary returned to Chic

| apew, but did not, like Ella, lay her bookn

uside and eonstder her edueation finished.

Two or three hours edch morning were
| devored to stady, or reading of  some
| kind. For sevoral weeks nothing was
allowed 1o Interfere with this arrsage
ment, but at the end of that Hme the
fquiet of Mra Mason's hoose was dis-
turbeid by the unexpected arrival of Aunt
Martha and Tda, who came up to Chico
pee for the purpose of indnelng Mrs. Ma-
sony and Mary to spend the coming winter
In Boston, At first Mrs. Mason hesitat-

On seeing her sistor she drow | s, hat every objectivn which either she | fame, the panper, lan't It ¥

ar Mary ralsed was so easily put aside
that she finally consented, saying she
wuonld be ready to go about the middie of
Navember,

CHAPTER XV,

“Come this way, Mary. Il ghow you
your chamber. [t's right bere pext o
mine,” sald Ida Selden, as on the evening
of her friend's arrival sho led ber up to
an  hanlsomely fomished apartment, |
which for many weoks hud borae the title |
of “Mary's room.”

“Oh, huw pleasant!™ was Mary's excla-
miution, as she surveyed the room in
which everything was arranged with such
perfect taste.

Mary was too bappy to speak, and,
dropping into the easy-chair, she bu
into tears. In a moment Idn, too, w
sented in the same chalr, with her anu
aroitnd Mars's neck. Then, as her own
eyes chaneed to fall upon some vases, she
brought one of them to Muary, saying,
“See, these are for you—a present from
ome who bade me present them with his |
compliments (o the little girl who nursed
him on bosrd the Windermere, and who
cried becanise he called her agly!™

Munry's heart was almost audible i it |
beating. and her choeks took on the hue
of the cushlons on which she reclined. Tte-
turning the vase 1o the wmantelpiece, Idn
eame back 1o her side, and, bending close
to her face, whispered: “Cousln George
told me of you years ngo, when bhe first
came here, but 1 forgor all about it, and
when we were at Mount Holyoke | never
suspected thnt you were the little gicl he
used to talk so much abonut. But s few
doys before he went away be reminded
me of it ngain, abd then [ noderstoo) why
be wak so much Interested in yom, |
wotder yoo never told me you knew him,
for, af course, you like him. You can't
help "

Mary only heard a part of what lda
snld. “Just before he went away.” Was,
he gone, and should she not see him af
ter all? A elond gathered upon her brow,
and [da, readily divining its cause, ro-
plisd, “Yes, George ls gone. Either he or
father mnst go to New Orleans, and mo
Gieorge, of course, went, Isn't it too
bad? 1 eried and fretted, but he only
pulled my ears, and sald he should think
I'd e glad, for he knew we wonldn't
want a six-footer domlveering over us, and
followlug us everywhere, an he would
surely do were he nt houie,”

Mary felt more disappolnted than she
wis willing to acknowledge, and for a
woment she half-wished herself back
Chicopes, but soan rocovering her equn-
nimity, she ventured to ask how loug
George was 1o bo gone,

“Until April, 1 beliove,” maid Idn; “but
AnFWAY You are to sty antil he eomin,
for Aunt Martha promised to keep you.
1 don’t know exactly what George snid to
her about you, but they talked together
more than two bhours. and she says you
are to take muosdic lessons and drawing
leswons, and all that, George is very fond
of mosie."

The next morning between 10 and 11
the Joorbell rang, and in a moment Jen-
ny Lincoln, whose futher's house was
Just opponrite, came tripping into tho par
lor. She had lost b & measurs that 10-
tundity of person so offvnalve to her
mather, and it secmed to Mary that there
was a thoughtful expresalon ot her face
never seon there before, but o all other
respecls she was the swame affectionate.
murry-hoarted Jeauy.

“1 Just this minute hoard you were
bhere, and cume over just as I wan” said
she,  After asking Mary if she wasn't
sorry CGieurge had gooe, and if she ex-
pected to find Mr. Stoart, she said, “1
mipposs you know Hia is  hers, and
breaking everybody's heart, of course.
Hhe went to s convert with us lust even-
g, and looked perfectly beautiful. Hen-
ry says she s the handsomest girl he
evor saw, and | do hope she'll make
something of him, but 'm afrald bhe ls
only triling with her.”

If there was a person In the world
whom Mary thoroughly detested it was
Henry Lincoln, and hor eyes spirkled
and flashed so indignantly that Ida no-
ticed it, nnd secretly thought that Hepry
Lincoln would for once find his mateh,
After n time Mary turned to Jenny, say-
ing, “You haven't told me # word about
—about William Bender, I he woll ™

Jenny hivshed deeply, and, hastily re-
plying that he was the last time she saw
him, started up, whispering in Mary's
ear, “Ob, I've got so much to tell you—
but I must go now."

lda scoompupled her to the door, and
nuked why Hows, too, did not call. Ia
‘her usual frank, open way Jeany answer-
od, “You know why, Rose Is so queer.”

lda uoderstood her, and replied, “Very
:tnll; hu:ltall hor 1:i:n Iflnlu doean’t poe

1o notiee my visitors [ certa shall
not be polite to hera" il

This mussuge had the desired effect, for
Rose, who wan dally expecting a Miss
King from Philadelphia, felt that nothing
wonld mortity her more than to be neg-

gises wers over, and she’ with others

lected by 1du, who was rather u leader

| she threw of her bouoet ane

nmong the young fashlonables. Accord
Iugly, after a long conmultation with her
mother, she concluded It host to call up
oo Mary. e the conrse of the afternoon
chabcing to be near the front window
she saw  Mr, Seldon's carvinge drive
away from his door with Tda and ber
visitor,

“Now I my tiwoe”
without a word te her inot

thought she; and
klu-r of Jeunys

shawl, and
In bher thin French slippers -u'p:'l'-il
across the street anid reng Mr, Solden’s
doorbell, M conrwe she was “so disap
pointed not to find the young ladles at
home” and, heaving her card for them, |
tripped ek highly .Ilu',ﬂlt'!l with her own
cloverness,

Meantime Tda and Mary wore enjoying
their ride nbout the city, until, coming

waddlenly upon nn ovgun  grinder  and
monkey, the spirited horses  became
frightened and ran, upsetting the car

ringe and dragging i wome distanes, For-
tutiately Tda was only bruised, but Mary
received a wevers cnt apon ler hl-m?,'
which, with the rright, canssd here to |

faint. A routig mat who wis passing
down the street, and saw the aceldent,
Immedintely enme to the resceus; apd

when Mary awoke to consclonaness By
Bender wps sppporting her and gently
pushing buek from her face the thick
heaids of her long halr.

“Whe le she? Who s she?" asked the
eager Yoloes of the group aronnd; but
no one answersd untll a4 young gentle
man, lssuing from one of the fashiona
We salooas, eame blusteriog up, demand-
ing "what the row was™

Upon seeing lda, his manner changed
instantly, aud he ordered the crowd to
“stand back.” at the same time forclng
his way forward untll he caught a sight
of Mary's face,

“Whew! BIL" sald he, "your old

It was fortunate for Henry Lincoln
that Billy Bendor's arms were both in
use, otherwise he might have moasured
his length upon the sidewalk. As it wan,
RBilly frowned angrily apon him, and in a
fierce whisper bade him bewnre how he
used Miss Howard's nnme. By this time |
the horses were enught, another enrriage
pricared, and Mary, still supported by
Rilly Bemler, was carefuliy lifted into It
and borne baeck to Mr. Selden's house.

Many of [da's friends, hearing of the
acclident, flocked In to wee and to inguire

| after the young lady who was Injured.

Among the firwt who cilled was Lizsie
Upton from Chicopee. On her way home
she stopped at Mrs. Campbell's, whore |
shie wan hnmediately beset by Ella, to
know “who the heaatiful young lady was
that Henry Lincoln had so  heroleally
saved from a violeat death—draggiag her
oot from noder the horses” heols ™

Lizzie looked at ber a moment In sur
prise, and then  roplind, “Whs, Miss
Camphell, Is it possible sod don’t Koew !
It was your own slster ¥

1t was Heary Lincols himself who had |
glven Eila her information, without, how-
ever, telling the lady's name; and now,
when she learned that ‘twas Mary, she |
was too muoch surprised to answer, and

THE YELLOW MAN'S BURDEN,

The white man's burden has been described In prose und poetry. The yellow
man's burdin, greater than his white brother's, remaing to be pletyrsd by bistorians
and commentators, China’s payment of S300,000.000) Indemnlly, etormous as thin
s B, canno? be the Deaviest welght on the shoulders of the already overinxed
Celestinds, suys Willismisport (Pa) Gelt, China's credit remalng good so long us
whe bt conoessluns (o ofer n security, I she display good fospciering, China
et easlly puy this amount or even a larger one, Lo satiafy the pecuniary demands |
of the powers, the while lnvesting Inrge sims In oneeded . Internsl mproyements
The sellow man's burden s not & financial one,

Ching Is to-day practically without government for her 400,000,000 of people,
The rosal family Is divided, the Empress working agninat reforms necessary for
the perpetulty of the emplre, and the Bmpersr belug powerless to carry ont such
Improveimetits as be conslders udvantagoous for the nation.  Tmperial suthority
Incks power to exectite (ts orditary orders oven, nelther Empress nor Boperor
baving civil oficers of sufMelent loyalty or armiles of suMcieat sirength to vppoae
the powerfal vicernys and crafty matdarios Buch obedieace as Is securwl,
mpritigs frowm p v more than from anything el Disliosesty, corrmption,
trenchery, amd wo erime exlet in the bighest as well as the lowest aflcial wnd
wocdnl circles,  Cleillsation in its trie sonse In not appreciated by the average
Celestinl who is an example of & decaying race. China’s renl burden in to srrest
decay. relnvigorate and elovate its 400,000,000 people, & burden which no ather

nation hus 10 bear
It in true that ihe payment of EMN (N

burden sny lighter, no matter bow favorable thewconditions of payment

trige that unabled she cuunot begin the pr

further existence as wn catirely lndependent pation
winoy Aoancind obligations
e to give directinn

assislance,
ar nathns

bring this lécessary

course with salie ballon abl

are not such that foreign assistance enn casily

|
L0 inddemenity will oot make Chinn's |
It in alwg
weean of regeoeration necessary for her
But the indemaity may
will rvontinwe inter

Huill, the comlitions
e mceeprted, n fact that dinclones

the worst phase of the yellow man's burden

A NOTABLE AUTHOR DEAD.

Lizzie continued: “1 think you are labor- | Sir Walter Hesant, the Fnglish Nowe

ing wnder a mistake. 12 was not Mr
Lincoin who saved your sinter's life, but

a young law stwient, whom you perhaps | toriographer, Sir Walter Besaut, who

have ween walking with Gearge More ,
land.”

Ella replied that she never saw Gearge
Moreland, ns he left Boston before she

eame: and then as she did not seem ag |

all anxions to know whether Mary Wan!
much injured or not, Lizzie soon took her |
lenve. Long after she was gone Eila sat
nlone in the parlor, wondering why Hoen.
ry should tell her sneh u falsehood, and

if he really thought Mary beantitul. Poor, | wis born tn 1538 nnd was the son of &

simple Elln! She was fasr learning to |
live on Henry Lincoln's smile, to believe |
ench word that he said: to watel pervs |
ooaly for his coming, and o weep if be|
stayed away.

(T'e be continoed,)

MAKING GIRLS HAPPY ON FARMS

Mra. Meredith Tells About the Schoal |
for Farm:ra' Wives in Minnesors, |
What the West 18 doing In the way |

of traiunlng girls to Hve happy lives on

farms was very ably shown st Hunt-

Ington ball, Boston, recently by Mrs

Virginla O, Meredith, precepiress of the

sihosdl of agriculture of Mionesota unl

versity.,

Mre, Meredith hos herself conducted
a successful stock farm for many years,
and she Lelleves thoroughly o the
farm Nfe for young people.

“The farm bowe" she sald, “is to
my mind the Ideal home, and [ am
glnd to say the thought ln our school
s aiways o educate the girl for the
life she will have to live.

“At first we bad oniy boys in the
school, but when these, noticing that
thelr sisters aud sweetheurts needed
to lenrn just what they were learn-
lng, begged us to take glrls, too, we
dd so, and vow for four years we
have been trainiog farmers’  dangh-
ters to make happy farm bhomes,

“Our girls study side by slde with
the boys the different breeds of live
stock and the varlons developments
of plant life, A furmer's wife needs
to kuow bow to tell a shorthorn from a
longhorn, and what season s best for
planting corn,

“We huve been hearing In the past
much about the man's desre to get
nway from the farm. The reason for
bis restlossness lles In the dianntinface
tion of hiy women folk with farm life.
They needed to be taught that It was
Interesting to make o furm home,

“We give our girls special work
adapted to women In the home, such
as cookery, which extends through the
three years, dalry chemistry, and plant
Hfe. Butter-maklog s not drudgery
to the girl who understands the why
of it, and sewing ls rapldly ceasing to
become a lost art now that girly see
that patterns are comprehensible
things and not Chinese punsles.

“The girl 18 tavght, too, about tex-
tiles, a most loteresting subject from
the farmer’s atandpoint; and she at-
tends lectures on household art |In
which sultabllity ls shown to be the
desideratum of & purchase of furniture.

“T'he applioation made in our school
of mechanieal drawing—that of design-
ing model farmhouses—will have a
great Influence op the coming farm
bome of Minnesota. When the present
generation bulld howses they wil be
convenledt onoes,”

| an admirer of Awericnns, has been lald

elint an | Histariographer,
A nolable English povellst amd his

was a warm friend of Ameriea aond

to rest at Hampstead, o the borth of
Londan, where be hnd long made his
homoe. 8ir Walter's death followed an
Hlness of wlhort durathon,

Walter Besant, o the minds of Eog-
lshmen, was the nearest spproach to
DHekens the covntry over produced, e

well-to-do  werchant, HEutering Cam-
bridge, he took up the study of mathe
mntics  bot, becoming Interested in
Diekens” works, deterinined to cmualate
the grent welter's example and enter
the fleld of Hiernture. All his thme
could not then be devoted to wrlting,
however, s0 he secured a eolonlal ap
poalntment and, wheth  opportunity
offered, wrole n novel Two yvars
passed Lefope his work was Unished

EIHl WALTHMN BESANT,

and then It wak rejected by o puis
Haher with the result Ut 1t wus placad |
o the tre,  Then Bir Walier st to
waork publishing studles e Feenck lt I
ertiure ond alse engrged 0 Jourpals |
. Beeonilng acgoainted with a mag-
azlne oditor samed Jaomes Rice, be
Jolned with im and together they pro-
dueed In ten yenrs twelve successful
booka.

While celebrated as an  hlstorionl
writer, a greater peputation was galned
by Mr. Besant (o u class of povels
which added sometliing of o purpose to
the narmmtive.  He was one of the Hrat
to digcover for the preseut generation
the East End of London, an Industrisl
clty whose milllons pras an apparently
dull, uneventful existence.

The People's Palnce, which it was his
iden should be the center of wholesome
pleasure nmid sordid  surroundings,
took concrete shape, and haws been the
parent of many slmllar Institutions, It
was In recogoition of his work lu this
connection that knighthood was con-
ferred upon bim In 1895. So compre-
hensive and thorough was his knowl-
‘edge of the topography and history of
London that he was chosen to direct
the preparation of a new survey which
should picture the history, traditlons
and lostitutions of the vast metropo-
s,

Sir Walter twice vislted Amerlea, the I
pacond oceasion belng In 1808, when he
read & paper at the World's Congress of
Aunthors at the Ohieago Exposition,

Sorprising Shrinkage,
A writer on old Texas says, In “'The
Evolution of a Btate," that In 1807 the

winfter was oold and wotr, and the set-
tlers suffored for clothing, HBockskin
was sufficlent while the weatbier kept
dry, but there was one great ohjection
to it as a ralnydlay gnrment.

One afternoon & cortaln Jhumle, who
had not boen leng 1o the couutry, was
out with & surveylng party, when there
came up o drenchitog min.  Before they
could  reach  shelter the hndum'
brevebes of the men were thoronghly
maturstel. A hospitable bouse, ot
dered delightful by dunghiers audl
young Indy guests, opened Its doors,
mid the surveyors took shelter,

Jimmle was oot acquaioted with the
vagaries of buckskin, and on alighting |
Frotu il boese he was distressed to fod |
his fest enveloped In the slitny folds
of trouser logs which bad mysterlonsly
lengibened, nnd become as omnange- |
able an o Jellyfish. So he took out Wis
Kadre ped cut off the extra length, |

A rousing tire had boen builr o 1he
greal open Breplace, nml the boys drew
up In front af it 1o dey thelr elothing
As the buckskin dried It began te
shrink, nnd the breeches made a per-
cuptibly retrograde movemoent, |

Jim percelvad It and, bending down,
stretehed then, to  the libeoncenled
ainukoment of those whio T witnessed
the mmputation.  Buat the boekskins
were ub the retrest, and presently hind
put an alnrming distance botweon thelr
Jower edge nnd the top of JUn's shioes,

He did por walt for the raly to stop.
He got vut his horse and rode away, |

Eleotric Eel's Vienm, |
At the Zoologlenl Uardons a Iarge
electrle ool wis swimindng In It tank
with more notivity than usunl, when o
big cockronch fell Into the water, and
In s eforis to get out made a dis
turbance of the surfaoe, whileh utienot-
ed the atiention of the pol.  The sel
turned ronnd, swan pust 1 disolsrg
ed dts, bauttery at abont elght Inctes
off, and the cockimnch Instantly Mg
pedd stone dead, [t did not even move
Ity antennae wfter, The sel then pro-
cooded to wwallow its viethm, and the
narrator goes on o polnt out the eus!
rlous  eclrcumstance that  the  flah,
which welghed about twelve pounds,
should find It worth while to fire s
heavy artillery at n creature An lyel
and n half long, when It could nu-lly|
have swallowed It sans facon.—Cham.
been' Journnl,

Feudal Warfare in Kontucky.

Almost every mountaln county |
Kentucky haw, or has had, (s feud, On
one wlde Is u leader whowe nuthority |y |
rarely questioned. Bach leader bas iy |
band of retaluers.  Always he gring
them; usunlly be feeds them; nome
MHies e houses and clothes them, and
sometimen, even, he hires them. 1y ope
local war 84 per day were the wagen of
the fighting man, aud the leader on one
occaslon, while benleging lils enemjos—
In the county courthouse—tried to pur.
chase n eannon, and from no other
personage than the governor hMmself.—
Berlbner's Magasine,

An Abstalner,
Briggs—Well, I have bad to give up
fiirting.
Griggs—Why?
Brigge—1 found It was affecting my
heart,

Don't depend on your personal ap
pearance earnlng your salary,

The Change of
Life

Is the moat important porlod in » wo-
man's existonce. Owing o modern
mothoda of living, nol one woman (n
s thousand approsches this perfectly
patural ¢hange without exporivncing
w tridn of very annoying and some-
tlmen painful aymptoms

Those dramdful hot fashes, sending
the hlood ﬂlll‘ﬂ'"lm Lo the heard until it
woctns rendy to buest, and the falng
fooling thal follows, sometimen with
ohills, na If tha hoart werse Tﬂn to
stop for good, sre symptoms of »

Maa. Jenwin NonLa

rous, nervous trouble.  Thoss hot
nabies are just s many oalls from
nature for help. The perves are ory-
ing out for aasistance. The cry should
be hoeded in time. Lydia Pink-
ham's Vegetable Compound was pre.
ol to meetl the needs of woman's
system at this brying period of har life.
It bullds up the weakensd nervous
eystem, and enables 8 woman to pass
tﬂu grand ehange triviphautly,
alel woman, eaused
by Change of Life. | suffored with hot
fuches, and falnting spells. | was
afraid to go on the street, my head and
back troubled me so, | was entirely
oured by Lydia E Pinkbam’s Vegola-
ble Compound.” — Mus Jenwix NoSLE,
8010 Keyser St., Germantown, Pa

“1 was & Yo

No Room for Doubt,

“You speak with great positiveness
shout the sincority of your frivnd’s
rhigion,

“There can be no doult whatover of
ita  winecority,""  wan the answer,
“Why, sir, that man would mather go
to chureh on .“l'lli!iuy than ]l|ll" goll. "

TAPE
WORMS

“A tape worm elghiorn foet long an
wahl chme o (he sosnn alter ) laking Lwo
CASUARELS  Tuls | am sure has esisad miy
tind hoalth for the thres years | win sutll
taking Concarets, the only onthartie worthy of

soilens by seusible
Geo. W, Buwoss, Huird, Mise

CANDY
CATHARTIC

" u.m& 4, ‘Teste Geod, o
Wond, Nover Moken Wes i Gripe e e

CURE CONSTIPATION.

Ll

| arthag Bemedy Company, (bbesnge, Soniiral, Bow Taek, 13

Bold and

.0:ﬁ:.lc whaks 2 @Y

THE McOORMICK
Roller Bearing Header

In the beat In the worid, It liss no oqual in

STRERGTH,
ADJUSTARILITY,
AND SIMPLIOITY.

It Bas bdan testod I all hinrvest felde. In
onse of handiing, sieering, streagih, and Hehts l
pesn &f drnly, 0 le without u peer. It rune
Ihght, In fact raons Hghter with four horses than
any other heador with sis.

iaraniaed by all drog-
‘u L1 !'miﬂ{v Hahit

Cull an the newrest MeéCormlek Agent, or
wildross

A. H. BOYLAN, Gen'l Agent,
PORTLAND, OREGON.

Hotal Flavel

Oponn tor senson June 24 1801,
Col, 1, F. Harvey, Manager

THE “MONTEREY" OF OREGON,

Mot heautitul and porfestly equipped swm-
mer resort.  Eyery mnunlmn:-qanll mm'l:n.
Froa b from hotel to snef.  Rathilug, fshin s

Anncing, bowling. A splendld  hotel wi
loyely o\mnl,lrulllln Undor new mansgumont
thin year. For mates and resorvatlons addross

HOTEL FLAVEL, Fiavel, Ore.

Or J. L. MITONELL,
018 Marquam Bidg., Pertland, Ore.

SUMMER

{8 beat thine to eure Catareh

Bronehiths sand Consumption
Oar temedy 1 )
o A

W SMITH 2 00, iffal, . Y.

JOHN POOLE, Portland, Oregon,

¥oot of Morrison Biroes,

Osn give you the best
Buggion, Plows, Koilery mdh” at:rml:
Windmills and Pumps and Geperal
l_llchinorr. Boo us before buying,

.

b




