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ABSOLUTELY P U B E

THE DANGER IN SUGAR
Industry in Which the United 

States Should Lead.

YET THE COOLIE TRADE THRIVES

S u p p o r te d  b y  A m e r ic a n  C o n a u m e r e , I g 
n o r a n t  o f  th e  D a n g e r s  to  W h ic h  

T h e y  M a y  B e  E x p o s e d .

Few people probably the world over, 
particularly in this active, vigorous 
life, as they drop the little sweet crys
tals into their tea and coffee, ever stop 
to oonsider the origin of sugar, its cen
turies of use and improvement, its en
ormous factorship in trade channels 
ramifying the complete circle of the 
globe, in almost every nation, of every 
dim e, and the prodigious figures 
reached in the volume of its manu
facture and consumption. A brief 
synopsis of the growth of this remark
able product might not prove uninter
esting to the reader hereof. Formerly 
chemists called every sweet substance 
sugar. The original habitat of sugar
cane has never been fully established, 
but so far as known, was first cultivat
ed in the country from China to Ben
gal, and did not reach the West from 
India until a later date. The art of 
boiling sugar was known in Gangetic 
India from which it was carried to 
China during the first half of the sev
enth century, but sugar Tefining was 
not known, for the Chinese learned the 
use of ashes for this purpcise only in 
the Mongol period and from European 
visitors. Cane sugar was first analytic
ally made practical in 1610 by Fra- 
brizio Bartoli, who isolated the sugar 
of milk and proved its individuality. 
Not, however, until the 18th century 
did Marggraf make the important dis
covery that the juices of beets, carrots, 
etc., were identical with one another 
and with sugar of cane. It is remark
able how the trade centers of sugar 
have during the ages varied. Sugar 
refining was developed by the Arabian 
physioians. In the age of discovery 
the Spaniards became the producers of 
sugar cultivation, being planted by 
them in Maderia in 1420, carried to 
San Domingo in 1494, and thence into 
the West Indies and South America in 
the 16th century, and from the duties 
levied by Charles V, that monarch ob
tained funds to build his palaces at 
Madrid and Toledo. In the Middle 
Ages, Venioe was the great European 
oenter of the sugar trade and toward 
the end of the 16th cen tu ry .it is re
cord etT'of » Venetian oitizen being 
awarded 100,000 crowns for his inven
tion of loaf sugar.

The earliest reference to sugar in 
Great Britain is that of 100,000 pounds 
■hipped to London in 1319 in exchange 
for wool. At this same time the ac
counts of the chamberlain of Scotland 
show the payment of 1 shilling 9 1* 
pence per pound for sugar, or about 
47 ^  cents per pound in United States 
money. Throughout Europe it con
tinued to be quite a costly luxury, be
ing used for medicinal purposes only, 
until increasing use of tea and coffee, 
in the 18th century, brought it into— 
as it is today—the list of staple pro
ducts. The first discovery of common 
sugar in beet root referred to above, 
was in 1747, by Sigmund Marggraf, 
but no practical use of his discovery 
was made until his pupil and succes
sor, Franz Carl Achaed, in Silesia, in 
1801, took up his sugar predecessor's 
work and established a beet-sugar fac
tory. To show the phenomenal growth 
of this product, the consumption of 
sugar in Great Britain in 1700 was 
10,000 tons; in 1800, upwards of 150,- 
000 tons, and in 1885, it had grown to 
over 1,250,000 tons.

In Europe it is an industry of na
tional importance, especially in Ger
many, which nation controls an im
mense output. The world's product a 
few years ago was about 1,750,000 
tons, the greatest consumers of which 
are the Gothio and Teutonic stock, the 
English and their offshoots being the 
highest. The output in Europe of beet 
root a few years ago was 35,000,000 
tons, and its product in sugar 1,811,- 
000 tons. Crops range from five tons 
of root per acre in Russia, to nine tons 
in Germany, while in England it has 
risen to twelve tons per acre. It takes 
about fourteen tons of root per ton of 
sugar generally in Europe, the propor
tion of saccharine matter being 7 per 
cent now, to 4 per cent twenty years 
ago.

W h e in  D o  A m e r ic a n s  S t in d ?
Having given the above very brief 

synopsis of the history of sugar, let 
ns now look for a moment at the posi
tion of the United States in this indus
try and the possible dangers constantly 
surrounding us, particularly on the 
Western coast, from importations from 
Chinese-made sugar, and realize the 
oonsequeuce of paying tribute to foreign 
labor, foreign capital and foreign ships 
in an article placed upon nearly every 
table in the land; from the banquet 
table of the rich, to the lowly, humble, 
uncovered board, serving as table, in 
the lowliest cottage of its poorest in
habitant, and deduce, if possible our 
remedy in the matter. It will be con
ceded. we thtnk, that the American 
workmen, as a whole, receive more pay 
than corresponding labor in any other 
country; are the most prosperous; have 
more money to obtain their desires, and 
consume more of the necessaries and 
luxuries of life, generally speaking, 
than those of any other nation, yet it is 
a singular fact that in the consumption 
of sugar they are behind the English 
about 14 per cent, the proportion being 
about 7 8 1 pounds per capita in Great 
Britain, to 591.^  pounds per capita in 
the United States. For a long term 
the working classes have groaned under 
depressed times, continued taxation, 
and want of employment, and it is of 
and to our own home people of the 
Pacific coast we desire to speak more 
directly, with all the sincerity words 
may impress. We have called upon 
our lawmakers to proteot them from 
the notoriously cheap labor across the 
Pacific, by the passage of the exclusion 
aot, yet every day we are aiders and 
abettors in sending money to that 
filthy, pestilential, disease-spreading 
race. Just think of this for one mo
ment! During the years 1894-1895, 
the people of Oregon and Washington 
paid to foreign manufacturers and pro
ducers in Hong Kong tbs enormous

sum of $1,000,000 for Chinese sugar 
alone; this appalling figure, made up 
from the quarters, halves and dollars 
of the people, never to return. Just 
think of it I Could this amount have 
been retained among ourselves, what a 
wonderful factor those 1,000,000 hard 
earned dollars would have been during 
the many hard, hard months of econo
mizing and pinching and starving 
through which we have just passed. If 
it were necessary that we should buy a 
a necessary staple like sugar abroad in 
order that we might sell our surplus 
of some other products, we might as 
well, perhaps, buy sugar as any thng 
else, but such is not the necessity. We 
can sell our products at the world’s 
prico, which is our market with 
others, and what we do when we ex
port. If in return, however, for our 
'products we receive back coin in pay
ment we are just that much better off. 
The pernicious trade in Chinese sugars 
which has grown to large proportions 
on our Paciflo coast, is deplorable to 
think of. Americans, free working
men, supporting the labor of a race of 
people bora in poverty, reared in 
squalor and living in pestilenoe and 
disease. You have but to walk through 
any city of any consequence, having a 
Chinese quarter, made to a certain ex
tent wholesome by the sanitary laws of 
a better civilization surrounding them 
to realize the beggary, the stench, the 
nauseous handling of a moribund pop
ulation whose labor exists upon the 
payment of 12 cents for a day’s labor. 
We have seen how the Chinese live in 
our own midst, thousands of them hud
dled and bunked together in dark, nar
row rooms, void of ventilation, the foul 
stench of which makes the strongest 
heart grow sick, and draw our own 
conclusions, in buying Chinese sugar.

A gentleman who came to America 
when the cholera and plague prevailed 
in the Orient, •»:_ “ that every pack
age of merchandise, and even silk, 
etc., should be fumigated thoroughly 
to eradicate the cholera germs lurking 
in that disease-stricken country.”

These are not idle words, but the 
deep sounding words of warning from 
one knowing well the dangers to which 
we are subjected, from an eye-observer 
of the natives themselves, and the hor
rors of the ghastly work of death 
among that myriad of fast-breeding, 
pestilential people. Such are the risks 
taken by every person buying Chinese- 
made goods. Such the chances, unneces
sary chances against the homes of our 
working people, and without cause 
other than the support of degraded, ill- 
paid labor, as described. These facts 
are daily becoming better known to 
our own people. So much so that 
many stores now display the sign, 
“ We handle the American Refined 
Sugars only,”  and it is a safe rule to 
follow, where no such announcement 
is made, to be sure you are not getting 
China-made sugar is to ask the question 
or promptly transfer your custom.

See that you are supplied with no 
other than thu American-made article, 
made by American workmen, in 
American cleanly factories, operated 
by American capital, paying American 
wages, in good American coin and 
keeping that American money at home, 
not sending it abroad to support the 
Chinese nation.

We have here in our own glorious 
state of Oregon and sister state of 
Washington as evidenced by the exposi
tion of the Manufacturers' and Pro 
ducers' Association, one of the greatest 
fields for beets this or any other coun
try can produce. In rejecting the 
coolie-made sugar, and buying only 
American-made goods, you are encour
aging and strengthening the hands of 
your neighbor farmer, and building up 
an industry in which you will your
self share, and in time proudly realize 
the greatness of the soil upon which we 
live and which God has blessed with a 
special providence a9 unsurpassed on 
the face of the globe.

M r. D an a  on  th e  B ib le .

What books onglit you to read? There 
are some books that are indispensable— 
a few books. Almost all books have 
their use, oven the silly ones, and an 
omnivorous reader, if he reads intelli 
gently, need never fee! that his time is 
wasted "ven when he bestows it on the 
flimsiest trash that is printed, but there 
are some books that are absolutely in
dispensable to the kind of education 
that we are contemplating and to the 
profession that we are considering, and 
of all these the most indispensable, the 
most useful, is the Bible. There is no 
book from which more valuable lessons 
can be learned. I am considering it uow 
not as a religious book, but as a manual 
of utility, of professional preparation 
and professional use for a journalist. 
There is perhaps no book whose style is 
more suggestive and more instructive, 
from which you learn more directly that 
sublime simplicity whioh never exag 
gerates which recounts the greatest 
events with solemnity, of comee, but 
without sentimentality of affojtion; 
non? which yon open with such confi
dence and lay down with such rever
ence. There is no book like the Bible. 
When you get into a controversy and 
want exactly the right answer, when 
yon are looking for an expression, what 
is there that closes a dispute like a verse 
from the Bible? What is it that sets np 
the right principle for yon, which pleads 
iu» s policy fo- a ranse, so mnch as the 
right passage of Holy Scripture?—From 
a Lecture on "The Art of Newspaper 
Making. ”

T h e E n g lis h  Ir o n m o n g e r .
In England the iron monger thinks so 

highly of his business that an applicant 
who desires to master its secret-:! must- 
pay a premium for the privilege. An 
•greement, drawn up with much form 
znd executed in parchment, is signed 
and sealed, by which the apprentice is 
bound for at least two years. He usually 
makes his home with his master. When 
the time specified has expired, the ap
prentice b.ossoms into an assistant and 
is required to wear an apron, usually of 
some dark colored matcri il. He must be 
very profuse in expressing thanks to cus
tomers. The prescribed form in serving 
after a want has been supplied is to in
quire: “ Is there anything more I may 
have the pleasure of doing for you?” or, 
“Madam,” or “ Sir, where may I have 
the pleasure of sending tflis?” a«, no 
matter thesizeof the parcel, “ madam,” 
ar “ sir" would not think of carrying 
it. The work hours of the assistant are 
usually 8 a. m. to 7 p. m., with one 
hour's allowance for dinner mid 80 
minutes for tea. The wages vary accord
ing to ability. The average per week Is 
from £2 to £3.—Hardware.

ROUNDEL. •But I have none," she ex- 
“ I have no idea what todo.

My sw e e te s t  love, w hat tim e th e n igh t  
H nshe9 th e  roaring o f  th e  street.

A nd D iau show s h er  s ilvery  ligh t—
My sw eet!

I s it  m e d ow n and tak e a sh eet  
Of paper, an d  I try  to  w r ite  

A d ain ty  love song, trim  and n eat.

I try  u n til th e daw n  is  brigh t,
B ut s t i l l  th e  v erse  is  incom plete. 

L ove can ’t- lie  to ld  in  b lack and  w h ite . 
My sw eet I

THE NEW WOMAN.
“ Oh, it pnts me ont of patience!” 

said Miss Lambton-Hyatt, with a fretful 
movement other shoulders. “ I ’m sorry," 
said I, “ but you look very well when 
you”— “ Oh. that is just i t ,” she broke 
in angrily. “ We are to be put off with 
a compliment, as if one cared for looks 
or” — “ Or dresses,” said I, glancing at 
the pretty gown which showed beneath 
the opera cloak. She winced. “ One 
must dress somehow,”  said Miss Lamb
ton-Hyatt coldly. “ Oh, yes, somehow,” 
said I cheerfully. Sheregardod me with 
scorn and a little donbt. “ Of course, 
you think you have me in a corner. But 
I could explain it a ll.’ saidslie. “ Yes?”
I asked. " I f  I  liked,” she said, and 
looked indifferently out of the window. 
“ What station is this?" sheasked. “ Oh, 
i t ’s all right,” I answered, and therg 
was silence in the carriage for a space.

" I  wish yon would see it in the proper 
way,” she began presently, turning on 
me abruptly. “ Iw ill endeavnrto,” said 
I  politely. ‘“ Pray explain. ” She frown
ed. “ Well,” said she, “ yon must sure
ly see that the evolution of woman is 
continuing. She has developed a great 
deal." “ Of what?” I asked. “ Of noth
ing,” she exclaimed impatiently. “ Her 
position has developed, and she must 
have more freedom.” “ Freedom?” 1 
asked inquiringly. “ Yes, freedom tc 
come and go, freedom to live her own 
life. What is the difference, pray, be
tween man and woman?”

“ Why”— said I.
"There are certain differences, cer 

tainly,” said Miss Lambton-Hyatt, hes
itating, “ but not the great distinctions 
that are vulgarly supposed. A woman 
has a mind, she has her own thoughts, 
and she ought to pursue her own career 
likeaman. ” “ But marriage”—I began. 
“ Pooh I Marriage 1” said she contemp
tuously. ‘ ‘ If she likes to marry, let her. 
So does a man, and it does not inter
fere with him. ” “ Then a woman, ” said 
I, trying to understand, “ should be as 
much like a man as may be?” Miss 
Lambton-Hyatt considered. “ No,” she 
said, "yon pnt words into my month. I 
never said that.”  “ Well?” I asked. 
“ She ought to be as independent as a 
man,” said she triumphantly. She look
ed her triumph at me, and my eyes 
wander c l  over her fate, and to her hair 
and down again to the rich silk of her 
opera cloak.

1 “ Why do yon look at me like that?” 
asked M*ss Lambton-Hyatt irritably. 
“ I was thinking”— said I. “ Oh, yes,” 
slie interrupted, “ you were thinking 
that I tun too weak or pretty or fragile 
to be independent. That’s what men 

1 are always thinking. I t 's  their stock ar
gument. Argument!”  She laughed and 
turned to me again. “ I  pnt in practice 
my theories,” she said deliberately and 
watching me for the effect of the thnn- 

! derbolt. I  started. “ What do you 
mean?” I asked hastily. She nodded. 
“ I live my own life uow,”  said she. 
“ Whose life did you”— But there I 
broke off, for Miss Lambton-Hyatt’s 
handsome eyes were glittering. “ Oh,” 
I said feebly, “ that is interesting!” 
“ Do yon think,” she said, “ that I am 
tied to a man's coattail like other girls?” 
“ No, indeed!” said I, shaking my head. 
"Do you think that I come and go at 
anyone’s behest?” “ No, no,” I said, 
shaking my head more firmly. “ Do you 
think that I  would obey—well, yon, for 
instance?” ‘Good gracious, no!” I said 
in haste.

“ Do you think”—
“ Certainly not,” I broke in hurried

ly. “ See how free I am,” she went on 
warmly, and throwing back her cloak 
in her enthusiasm she waved her long, 
white arms significantly abont the car
riage. “ Yes, indeed,” I said, looking at 
the arms. “ Here I am, at 11:30 at 
night, returning from a solitary expedi- 

| tion to the theater—oil alone.” “ I am 
here,”  I pnt in bashfully. She looked at 
me and frowned. “ Oh, that is an acci
dent,”  she said. “ I met yon. "  “ A for
tunate accident,” Iimnmnred. “ What?” 
said Miss Lambton-Hyatt sharply. "For 
me," I added hnmbly. “ Well,” she said, 
“ is it not far better to be qnite independ
ent like this than to be forever hang
ing upon some one else for what yon 
want, like an encumbrance?” “ Ever sc 
mnch better,” I assented qnickly.

The train rolled ont of the station. 
Suddenly I leaped to my feet nud thrust 
down the window. “ Good heavens!” I 
cried.

“ What’s the matter?" said Miss 
Lambton-Hyatt anxiously.

I pulled in my head, shut the win
dow slowly and sat down opposite to 
her. “ That was our station,” I  said 
She looked at me in distress. “ You 
don’t mean"— I nodded. "Unfortu
nately, yes.”

She jumped up and pulled at the win
dow frantically. “ Please eit down,” I 
said, “ yon can do no good now. The 
train can’t posribly be stopped.” She 
dropped into her seat, breathing hard. 
“ What will happen?” she asked. 
“ Why”— said L “ We shall have to get 
out at the next station?” she said, with 
a note of interrogation in her voice and 
some embarrassment in her manner.

“ This train does not stop for 20 
miles,” I explained. “ Oh!” she cried, 
blanching. “ It is the last train ,” said 
I, “ and there’s no np train before to
morrow morning.” “ Oh!” she cried 
again and stared at me, frightened. 
"What shall we do?” she asked in low 
tones. I shrugged my shoulders. “ It is 
a nuisance, isn 't it?” said I calmly. 
“ Nuisance!” she said. “ How can yOn 
take it so coolly? Oh, i t’s awful! I t ’s 
dreadful! I ”— And she choked back a 
sob and gazed at me with a scared face. 
“ We can’t even let them know, ” I said.

“ I t’s too late to telegraph. ” “ Oh, Mr. 
Somerville,” she cried brokenly, “ what 
will they think?” “ Perhaps they’llfan- 
cy you staid the night in town,” I said 
soothingly. “ Of course they’re accus
tomed to yonr independent ways?” 
“ How can yon?” she cried. “ How un
kind of you, when I  am so— 'Shey’ll 
think I ’m killed!” “ Oh, no,” said I 
cheerfully, “ you n^istn’t think that!” 
“ But i t ’s so horrible,”  she exclaimed 
tearfully, “ to be here, right away from 
every one!” “ There’s me,”  I said. 
“ Yes, yes; I ’m so glad you’re here,” 
she cried, staring restlessly abont the 
carriage. “ But—but—what must we 
do? Oh* do say something—do suggest 
something!” “ We shall have to put np 
at a hotel,”  said I. “ Hotel!” she ex
claimed, looking at her dress and then 
at me. “ But what will people think? 
Wliat w ill”— “ Well, i t ’s the same for 
me,” said I nonchalantly. “ Oh, but i t ’s 
different with you!” she broke forth. 
“ How can you compare the two cases? 
You’re atnau, and”— "You're a wom
an," I  tinished for her.

Site eyeaTwi— “ Y on are very unki nd, ” 
slie said tearfully. “ You take advantage 
of me.”  “ Indeed,” I protested, “ I will

' hands, 
claimed.
I”—

I eat looking at her. ‘ ‘Yon might 
have seen what station it was and told 
me,” she said presently in a repr.iach- 
fnl voice. “ I beg your pardon,” said I 
apologetically, “ bnt I was listening to 
you. You were so interesting in what 
yon were saying about the independ
ence”— “ Oh, please don’t!” said she.

Her humiliation was so complete that 
I had not the heart to proceed, and I 
was silent.

The train slackened, settled down to 
an easier pace and crept decorously into 
the station. We landed upon a desolate 
stretch of platform and stood miserably 
watching the lights go ont.

“ Well, here we are,” said I cheerful
ly as darkness slowly enveloped us. Miss 
Lambton-Hyatt burst into tears. I en
treated her, I coaxed her, I comforted 
her. If I remember, I took her hand in 
mine. She was a pitiful little figure, 
with her weeping face above the gay 
beauty of her gown. “ Oh, what shall I 
do?” she moaned piteously. “ Don’t 
leave me,”  she wailed, and held me 
tight. “ Stay,” said I, “ we will see 
what can be done. ”

I found the station master going to 
bed and conferred with him. Then I re- 
tn I, and Miss Lambton-Hyatt < latch
ed Did. “ Don’t leave me again,” she 1 
implored. “ This darkness and loneliness 
are so horrible.” “ Oh, i t ’s all right, ”  I 
said. “ There’s a sort of milk train pass
ing up in ten minutes or so. ” Her eyes 
opened and shone even in the darkness 
“ We will go up in i t ,”  I added reassur
ingly. “ And we shall get back?” she j 
cried eagerly. “ By 1 or thereabouts,” I 
answered. “ That’s not so very late,” 
she remarked

She sighed with relief and dropped 
my hand. There was a little pause, and 
then she turned to me. “ Thank you 
very nit.eh, Mr. Somerville,” said she.

We spoke little till the train came, 
but as the engine came puffing through 
Miss Lambton-Hyatt eyed it with favor, 
and then, “ I t’s a bother getting to bed 
so late,” she remarked qnite coolly.

We made the journey in silence. I 
think we had both a good deal to reflect 
upon.

“ You will think,” said Miss Lamb
ton-Hyatt as I conducted her to her 
home, “ that I have betrayed my sex.”

I protested.
“ No,” said she peremptorily, “ it is 

idle to deny it. I know what you are 
thinking.” “ In that case, of conrse,” 
said I. “ But yon are wrong,”  said she 
frankly, turning npon her doorstep. “ I 
have a latchkey,” she explained. “ Of 
course,”  I assent: I. “ No; you are 
wrong,” she repeated, lifting her fine 
eyes and regarding the white stars iD 
philosophic beatitude. “ No doubt,” 1 
agreed. “ Yon see, ” went on Miss Lamb
ton-Hyatt, taking no beed of me, “ our 
cases were qnite different. Yon had no 
one to be anxions about you.” “ Not a 
soul. ” I said. “ And then I was in even
ing dress, which is not suitable, and— 
and rather embarrassing when” — “ Cer
tainly,” I said promptly. “ The cases 
are qnite different, and if I had been in 
evening dress, and, still more, if I had 
had some one to be anxions about me, 
I should”— “ Y’cs, Mr. Somerville, just 
as much as I was,” she said firm.y. 
“ Well, now,” said I, “ why not let ns 
pnt the cases square?” “ What do yon 
mean?” she asked, looking puzzled. 
“ Why,” said I, “ give me some one to 
be anxions abont me.” “ Yon can’t in
vent people like that,” she replied, and 
turning her back on me pnt the key in 
the latch.

“ Stop!” I  called. “ Don't turn th a t!” 
She faced me indignantly. “ What 
right”— she exclaimed. I seized her 
hand—the one with the 1. “ Answer 
me,” I said authoritatively. “ Will yon 
square the cases?”

A flood of color surged over her face. 
“ Shraldn’t I ' i increasing my ovn re
sponsibilities very ninth?”  she asked, 
with a little, low lunrh. “ Oh, I will 
take those!” I a ils  re,l, pulling licr 
closer.—H. B. Marriott-Watson in New 
Budget.

STORIES OF THE DAY. A L IV IN G  SH A D O W

REMARKABLE TRANSFORMATION 
OF A NORTH CAROLINA MAN.

D E A F N E S S  C A N N O T  B E  C U B E D

F ro m  th eS tr a n g e ,  B u t  T r u e , S to r y
L u m b e r  R e g io n «  o f  a S o u th e r n  S ta te  
—V e r if ie d  b y  a  R e p o r t e r  o f  t h e  
G r e e n v i l l e  R e f le c to r .

A  Doctor*» U n c o lle c te d  F e e .
Several years ago I v\ is under a Dr. 

¡Smithers of Ga.esburg, Ills. One day he 
was called to treat a patient who had 
been seized with a severe attack of colic. 
The patient was one of the richest busi
ness men in Galesburg, and was noted 
as being very penurious. Dr. Smithers 
found his patient hardly able to talk, 
bnt between bis groans he managed to 
say to the physician, “ Oh, doctor, I 
don't think yon can do anything forma, 
but if you can save my life I will give 
you $500.” Dr. Smithers smiled and 
started to administer relief. In a few 
minntes the patient remarked to the 
doctor that he did not think it was any 
use, bnt if he was rnred lie would owe 
him his life. Six months later Dr. 
Smithers sued him for a small fee of $3 
for one visit.—Kansas City Journal.

T he C o n fe d e ra te  an d  F e d e r a l R elic«  a t  ih «
A tla n ta  F a ir .

“ Oh! yen ueedn't mind,” said a 
pleasant voice over my shoulder as I 
wiped a few tears from my eyes. “ Great 
big men come in here and cry like ba
bies. Why, it was only the other day 
that I looked around and saw way over 
in one corner of this little room a man 
at least 50 years old, a tremendous, sin
ewy man, burying his face in his hands 
and sobbing like a child.”

I hit my lip and turned to the speak
er, who had caught me bending over an 
old suit of soldier's clothes in the Con
federate Relic building at the exposi
tion. She was a tall, slender, aristocrat
ic, blond girl, and she volunteered the 
information that she was the daughter 
of the late General Kirby Smith and 
was in charge of the bnilding.

“ Sometimes,” she said, “ I jnst can’t 
stand it, and I have to go ont. I don't 
think I can stay in here Confederate 
day, because then all the old soldiets 
will be here. My, my, ” she went on,
“ what stories 1 could write of my ex
periences in this building! One morn
ing an old countryman came in and sat 
down for some moments without saying 
a word, and then, his eye lighting on 
my father’s old coat there, I heard him 
say to himself, ‘By George, if that isn’t 
Kirby Smith’s coat, and I fonght under 
him in every battle from the beginning 
of the war to the end. ’ And when I 
told him I was Kirby Smith’s daughter 
the old man looked as if he wonld em
brace me on the spot. ”

“ The women, too,” I said, “ must 
show lots of feeling, dbn’t they?”

“ Well, not so mnch as the men. They 
come in, the old ladies who remember 
those days and the young who have 
been told abont it, bite their lips to 
keep back the tears, and jnst as they 
leave you hear them say something.
Sometimes they are rebellious and say.
‘I declare, I ’d jnst like to have them

j  over n«?in L U makes ? e 8° the woods and do as goodmad! Bnt generally they are quiet and h8 mau j waB tr(mb
tearful and pathetic, and you hear them 
say as they pass out in quivering voices,

| ‘Well, i t ’s a long time over, but some 
way I jnst can’t keep from crying. ’ ”

“ And the northern people,” I asked.
“ what do they think of these old flags 
and swords, these proclamations of se
cession?”

“ Oh, most of them are very much in
terested, and the majority are sympa
thetic too. Now and then a woman will 

\ come along and be disagreeable. One of 
the sweetest experiences I have had was 
with a woman from Denver. She came 
in and seemed so affected by the things 
that she saw that I asked her if she bad 
lost any dear one in onr army. She cried 
over those poor, old patched clothes 
there, bnt she turned to me and said,
‘No, my dear, my husband was in the 
Federal army and was killed at the bat
tle of Chickamanga, but my heart goes 
ont to all of the bine and gray, for I 
know well how both sides suffered. ’
And she gave me this badge of the Wom
en of the Grand At my of the Republic 
to keep as a memento between us.

“ So often,”  said Miss Kirby Smith,
‘‘the old soldiers who own different 
relics here will pay the place a visit.
General Bulger, the man who owns that 
sword there, called the other day. He 
is the oldest Confederate veteran living, 
being 96 years and having lived under 
the administration of all the presidents 
except the first two. The Chinamen 
flock here too. Having been conquered 
themselves, they have a kind of sympa
thetic instinct toward the place, and 
they look at the poor old flags and 
swords and pictures with the most ap
preciative interest.

“ Yon see that horn there,” pointing 
to a horn that lay in the case beside the 
Bible which Alexander Stephens car
ried all throngh the war; “ the man 
that owned it paid a visit here recently, 
and he told me its interesting history.
The horn was presented to him by a 
famons old hnnter whom he bad never 
seen—he simply fell heir to it through 
the will of the man bequeathing it to 
the greatest hunter in the neighborhood 
next to himself. It gave the first blast 
for secession in Charleston. It has been 
the means for a number of years of win
ning for its owner $300 to his income.
This good fortnne came to him throngh 
tho exchange of courtesies with a 
wealthy northerner of his neighborhood, 
to whom he loans the horn for hunting, 
and in return the northern gentleman 
transacts all his business through the 
old soldier’s postoffice, which in some 
way assists his revenue. Over there is 
Ike fiddle which the same old man car
ried throngh the war, and which be- 
tween the hours of carnage cheered many 
a lagging and homesick spirit ”

The following interview has just 
been given our reporter by Mr. G. A. 
Baker the overseer at the farm of Col. 
Isaac A. Sngg, of Greenville, N. C.
It w ill interest anyone who has ever , 
had typhoid fever. Mr. Baker said in 
part;

“ I was living in Beaufort county, . 
and on the 2d day of October, 1893,
I was stricken down with typhoid 
fever. I had the best physioians to a t
tend me, and on the 15th day of Janu - 1  
ary ,1894, I was allowed to get np. I 
was emaciated, weak and had uo appe
tite. I could only drag along for a 
short distance and would be compelled 
to sit down and rest This continued 
for some time and I began to give np 
hope of ever getting well. I lost my 
position in Beaufort county and having 
secured one in P itt county, clerking in 
a store, I undertook it, bnt was so weak 
I could not do the work and had to 
give it up. The disease settled in my 
knees, legs and feet. 1 was taking 
first one kind of medicine and then 
another, but nothing did me any good.
I was mighty low-spirited. I moved 
out to Colonel Sugg’s about four or five 
months ago and commenced taking Dr. 
W illiams’ Pills. I took three a day for 
about three months. I began to regain 
my appetite in a week's time, and then 
my weakness began to disappear, and j 
hope spn ng np with a blessedness that j 
is beyond all telling. At the expiration i 
of the three months I was entirely 
cured and could take my axe and go in 

a day’s work •
as any man l was troubled with dys
pepsia and that has disappeared. It 
is also a splendid tonic for weak peo
ple. I say, Mr. Editor, God bless Dr. 
Williams; may he live for a long time;
I known he will go np yonder to reap 
his reward for he has done a wonderful 
lot of good. Tell everybody that asks 
yon abont Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills 
for Pale People that if they will come 
to me I can certainly satisfy them as 
to their merits. I always carry a box 
of pills with me and when ever I feel 
bad I take one.”

We are forcibly struck with the 
earnestness of Mr. Baker and his state
ments may he relied on.

Dr. W illiams' Pink Pills oontain, in 
a condensed form, all the elements 
necessary to give new life and richness 
to the blood and restore shattered 
nerves. They are an unfailing specific 
for snch diseases as locomotor ataxia, 
partial paralysis, St. Vitns’ dance, 
sciatica, nenralgia, rheumatism, nerv
ous headache, the after effects of la 
grippe, palpitation of the heart, pale 
and sallow complexions, all forms of 
weakness either in male or female, and 
all diseases resulted from vitiated hu
mors in the blood. Pink Pills are sold 
by all dealers, or will be sent post 
paid on receipt of price, (50 oents a 
box or six boxes for $2.50) by address
ing Dr. Williams’ Medicine Company, 
Schenectady, N. Y.

By local applications, as they canno. reach 
the diseased portion of the ear. There is 
only one way to cure Deafness, and that is 
by constitutional remedies. Deafness is 
caused by an inflamed condition of the 
mucous lining ot the Eustachian Tube. 
Wnen this tube gets inflamed you have a 
rumbling sound or imperfect hearing, and 
when it is entirely closed Deafness is the 
result, and unless the inflammation can be 
take out and this tube restored to its nor
mal condition, hearing will be destroyed 
forever; nine cases out of ten are caused by 
catarrh, which ia nothing but an in
humed condition of the mucous surfaces 

Ye will gi e One Hundred Dollars for 
any case of Deafness (caused by catarrh) 
that cannot be cured by Hall » Catarrh 
Cure. Send for circulars, tree.

F J. CHENEY A CO., Toledo, O. 
fV S o ld  by Druggists, 75o.

Aches
And pains of rheumatism can be cured 
by removing the cause, lactic acid in the 
blood. Hood’s Sarsaparilla cures rheu
matism by neut-alizing this acid. Thou
sands of people t ill of perfect cures by

Hood's
Sarsaparilla

The One True Blood Purifier. $1; six for ft.

Hood’sPiUs
Tbt G erm  za lor breakfart.

act h a r m o n i o u s l y  with 
Hoed*» Sarsaparilla. *  eta.

E V E R Y  F A M IL Y  
S H O U L D  K N O W  T H A T

^VFT.FTARl E * f ’.\

H E R C U L E S «

GAS* AND‘ GASOLINE
. . .E N C IN E 8 .. .

i s  •  r e r r  r e m a r k a b le  r e m e d y , befh for TV» 
T E R N A L  a n d  E X T E R N A L  u se , an d  w o n -  
derfu l in  i t s  q u ic k  action  to  r e l i e v e  d is tre s s .

P a in -K ille r  teXSTcZSsr.
( 'h i l ls ,  D iarrh< rn , D )« fn ir r y ,  ( 'r a m p s, 
C h o lera , and all Boxed Complaint*.

P a in -K illc r lS TS S O T t k
S ic k n e s s , S ic k  H e a d a c h e , P a in  In th e  
B a c k  or S id e , K h eu m atlam  and N eu r a lg ia .

P a in -K ille r
M A D E . I t  brings speedy and permanent relitf 
In all cases of B ru ia e e , C u ts , S p ra in s , 
S e v e r e  B u r n s , Ac,
D o / n - t M n r *  to th* ^  ***** •* *  l  a J l l * I V I l I C ' I  trusted fr ien d  of ths

M e c h a n ic , F a r m e r , P la n te r , S a ilo r , and 
in fact all classes wanting a m e d ic in e  always at 
band,and tafe to use In te rn a lly  o r  e x te r n a lly  
w ith  c e r ta in ty  o f  r e lie f .

I S  R E C O M M E N D E D  
By Physician*, by Missionaries, by Minuter», by 

Mechanic*, by Nurses in Hospital*.
» ^  3 Y  E V E R Y B O D Y .

I P a in -K ille r
leave port without a supply of it.

0 #* No family can afford to be without this 
InvaJoaM* remedy in the house. Its price brines 
It within the reach of all, and It will annually 
save many times Its cost in doctors’ bill».

Beware of Imitations. Take uoue but lb* 
genuine “ F jlkky D avie .m

TH E AERM OTOR CO. doe» half ths world's
windmill business, because It has reduced the cost of 
wind power to i /0  what It was.« It has many 1 ranch 

houses, and supplies Its goods and repairs 
your door. It can and does furnish a 

better article for less money than 
'others. It makes Pumping and 
, Geared. Steel Gal vanned after
I Completion windmills. Tilting 

and Fixed Steel Tower», Steel B u n  Saw 
Frames, Steel Feed Cutters and Feed 
Grinders. On application It w ill name one 
of these article# that It will furnish until 

January 1st at 1 /3  the usual priced  It also makes 
Tanks and Pumps of all kinds. Send for catalogue 
Factory: 12th, Rockwell and Fillmore Streets, Chicago

MRS. WINSLOW'S Sos°>T,HuVNG
-  FOR c h i l d r e n  t e e t h i n g  -
T . r  n l>  by »11 I> i,««b U . * *  < » U  « W ttla.

c/> P lS O 'S r  C U B  E FOR n.
CURLS WHtRt ALL U S t HUIA. ■■

t Cough Syrup. Tastes Good. U 
In timo. I ititi I I ili i ni il lu I h M -J

N O T E D  F O R ...
S I M P L I C I T Y
S T R E N C T H
E C O N O M Y

S U P E R I O R  W O R K 
M A N S H I P . . .
IN  E V E R Y  D E T A IL

Those engine« «re ack now ledged  by expert 
engineer» b> be w orthy o l h igh est com m enda
tion (or s im p lic ity , h igh  grade m aterial and au- 
perlor w orkm anship . T hey d evelop  th e  fu ll 
tc tiia l hone-pow er, and rnu w ith out an electric  
.park battery ; th e ayatem of ign ition  la atmple, 
in exp en sive  and reliable. For pum ping ouflta 
tor irrigating purposes no better en g in e  can he 
found on  th e Pacific coast. For h o istin g  outfits 
for m in es ihey  have m et w ith  h ighest approval. 
Fur In term itten t power thetr econom y la an* 
le s s t to a e d .

STATIONARY AND MIRINE ENGINES
---- MAKÜTACTUrnSX) B y-

A m e ric a n  T y p e  F o u n d e rs 'C o .
P O R T L A N D . O R .

Send for catalogue.

DR. Dure o
IMPROVED

L I V E R  
___ P I L L S

A M il a  P h y s ic . O n e P ill  fop  n !>«•#.
A movement of tbs bowels esrh day w nwcMsary fat 

These pills supply Whst the system lacks t* 
make it mjnj'ar They cun* Headache brighten the 
Ryes,sad clear tbs Completion better than «omnetio*. 
1 hey neither gripe nor sicken. To convince you. $— 
will mad MUDjde tree or full 1h»i  for 3ftc Sold ever

DR I

DETECTIVES
■’ C O N S U M P T I O N

S U R E  C U R E  f o r  P ILE SItobtog *o<t Blind. Bleed tug or Protruding Pile* yield mi vm er
OH. B Q -S AN-KO '8  PILE REMEDY, w m  iwng, »beerb, tumors. A pesiti ve cure. Circulars »eut troe. Pri 
Wo. DrugsUu or meli. DAL liOMAMit), Phlle., P e

To rep resen t hs In every 
tow n in  th e P . 8. Enclose‘Jr 
stam p for p articu la is. Globe

d etectiv e  A gen cy , 101S U. Broadway, lo »  An
gele*, Cal.

OPIUM»M o r p h in e  H a b it  C u r ed  In 1 6  

DR. J. S t Ep h ENÎ
N o  p a y  t i l l  c u r e d .  

Lebanon,Ohio»

V P. N. U. No. 632.—S. F. N. U. No. 70»

First C abm an—H ow  do you  find th in gs?  
Second C ahinan—Slow  I Ju st th in k ! I bought 
t h .t  burse yesterd ay and h e  h a ,n 't  p sld  tor 
h im self y e t ______________________

T H E  A B S E N C E  O F  I T .

If there is any troth in the saying that 
happiness is the absence of all pain, men 
tal and physical, the enjoyment of it can 
only be found in heaven. But so far as the 
physical is concerned, it is within easy 
reach; at least measurably so, as far as 
cure will go. The sum of human misery 
in this line is made up of greater or less 
degress of physical suffering. The minor 
aches and pains which afflict mankind are 
easy to reach and as easily cured. There are 
none in the wbolecategory, which, it taken 
in time, canm t be cured. They must in 
some form afflict tne nerves, the bones, th 
muscles and joints of the human body. 
They are all more or less hurtful and 
wasteful to the system. St. Jacobs Oil is 
made to cure them, to tcrarch out hidden 
pain spots, and to cure promptly in a true 
remedial and lasting way. Very, very 
many have not known happiness tor year, 
till they used it, and very many are put
ting off cure and happiness because they 
don’t use it.

ure
9 Tis pure Cocoa, and not made by 
the so-called “ Dutch Process. ”

J Valter Raker &  Cols Break
fa s t Cocoa is absolutely pure —
chemicals. W ALTER BAKER 4  CO . Ltd.. Durtbra.r, M a».

no

H e—My vi- ws on  b r in .in g  up a fami y — She 
—S e v e r  m ind you r v iew -. 1*11 bring up tht 
fam ily . You go an d  bring np the coal.

G H O S T S  A B E  B A L E  A N D  S H A D O W Y ,

L il lia n  R naacll M a rr ia g e  R u m or.

It is reported in theatrical circles in 
St. Louis that Lillian Rnssell may take 
a fourth husband. Her leading tenor, 
Richie Ling, is mentioned in the report. 
“ Why, the idea is perfectly absurd,” 
Mr. Ling said tonight. “ It is news to

Jnst here the owner of the Georgia 
barbecue, an old soldier who served nn- 
der General Kirby Smith, carried his 
pretty daughter off for dinner. And so 
I was left to investigate the pathetic se
crets of this sacred little place alone. 
Not alone, but at least without this 
pretty human guidebook of information.

I tell you the old things there will 
make anybody’s heart ache, be they 
from north, south, east or west. There 
is the cradle in which Jeff Davis was

Say those w ho profeas to have in terview ed  
tnem . W hether sp ook , are tallow  faced or not, 
mortala are Whose b!ood is th in  and w atery in 
cons, u u en ee o f liniter ec t a ssim ila tion . When 
iuvn il.is resort to H osiettcr's S tom sen  B itttrs  
and use that uueuualed  ton ic p ersisten tly , the} 
soon “ pick up’’ in  strength , flesh and color, l i  
-h ou ld  bbe used a lto  to prevent m alarial, m en

Mid kidue
cou atip ation , s:c
malii- and kidnev com p la in ts, and to remedy 

k head ach e and uervonsne»».

H oneym oon Over—She—I d o n 't  believe you 
ever d id  tru ly  love me. He- Great Scott, 
woman! 1 m arried you, d ld u ’t 1? She—Yes; 
th a t’s th e  reason.

me. I never Heard anything about it 
before, and I am sure that Miss Rnssell rocked, thero the swords of Stonewall 
and myself have never discussed the Jackson an<i Rol rt LoP. There js an

j old spinning wheel, one cf the few 
j things left of Sherman’s bonfire of At
lanta, and the saddle from which Gen
eral Paul Simmes fell, wonnded to the 

j heart, in the battle of Gettysburg.

subject in any way. W* are simply pro
fessionally associated in the same com
pany, and are only as friendly as the 
members of any company are. Do yon 
remember that line in th e‘Grand Duch
ess’ where Prince Paul tells the dnehess 
of something he has read in the news
papers, and she replies that she never 
believes what Bhe reads in the news
papers? There is a lot in that line.” A

In the midst of all these signs and 
symbols of sorrow now and then there 
is a lighter note. A pair of satin slip- 
pe~s made by a plantation shoemaker 
for a bride during the war; a wedding

note was sent to Miss Russell, asking j dress, spun, woven and dyed by a bride
now oroNnt t l.n  w. n/\w4> Cl..- ^ t  L A w w

N E W  W A Y  E A S T —N O  D U S T .

Go East from Portland. Pendleton, Walla 
Walla via O. K. A It. to Spokane and Great 
Northern Railway to Montana, Dakotas, St 
Paul, Minneapolis, Chicago, Omaha, St 
Louie, East ana South. Rock-ballast track. 
fine scenery; new equipment Great North
ern Palace Sleepers and Dinera; Family 
Toonat Cars; Buffet-Library Cars. Write 
A. B. C. Denniston, C. P. A T. A., Portland 
Oregon, or F. I. Whitney, G. P. A T. A., 
St. Paul. Minn., for printed matter and In
formation about rates, rontee. etc.

I am entirely cured of hemorrhage of 
lungs by Piso’e Cure lor Consumption.— 
I.ocisa Lindaman, Bethrny, Mo., Jan.8,’91.

F I T S .—All Fits slopped free by D r. K lin e * .  
G r^ at N e r v e  R e s t o r e r .  No F'ta after the lira 
day's use. Marvelous cure«. Treause and t -  '■ 
trial bottle free to Fit caaea. Send to Dr. Kline 
■Ml Arch St.. Philadelphia. Pa

Don’t Tobacco 
Spit and Smoke 
Your Life 
Away!

90

m a k e s  
th e  n erv es

stron g , an d  
b rin gs b a c k  

th e  fe e l in g s  o f  
y o u th  to  th e  p re 

m a tu re ly  o ld  m an. 
I t  r e s to r e s  lo s t  v igor. 

Y ou  m a y  g a in  ten  
p ou n d s in  ten  d a y s .

G U A R A N T E E D
TOBtCCO HABIT CURE.

G o b u y  a n d  tr y  a  b o x  to -- ia y . It  
c o s t s  o n ly  $1 , Your o w n  d r u g g is t  

w ill g u a r a n te e  a  cure or  m o n ey  re
funded. B ook let, w r itten  g u a ra n tee  o f  cure  

and sa m p le  free. A d d r e ss  n e a r e st  office. 
T H E  8 T E R L IN G  R E M E D Y  C O ,,

M O N TR EA L, C A N . NEW  YORK.C H IC A C O .

GASCARETS ca n d y  c a th a r t ic  r a r e  con atin n U en . P u r c lv  v e g e ta b le , sm o o th  a n d  
cas;*. so ld  b y  d r u g g is ts  e v e ry  , h ere , g u a r a n te e d  to  r a r e . O n ly  10c.

her about the report. She sent back a 
reply that it was “ absolutely nntrne 
and perfectly ridicnlons. ” —New York 
World.

L o n d o n  H a» th e  F e v e r .

The “ Trilby” infeclion has worked 
in the slower English blood a fever no 
less violent than that from which Amer
ica recovered months ago. The craze 
has invaded everything and become al
most insufferable to the Americans in 
London. More than 100,000 copies of 
the book have now been published, and 
♦he demand is nnsatisfied. It is an
nounced that the Harpers have finally 
secured Du Manner's D e w  novel for 
$50,000 cash, the same price that was 
paid to Lord Beaconsfield for “ Endym- 
ion.”—New York Sun.

G rea t C anal P roject» .

While we are pondering whether we 
ought to invest as much as from $1(0,- 
000,000 to $150,000,000 in a waterway 
that will cut- throevh from the Atlantic 
to the Pacific the ■ reneb are ta king of 
the very costly project of connect lug the 
Mediterranean with the bay of Biscay 
by a canal across France. Th;f canal 
wonld require fortified entrances, and 
siDce it wonld largely be undertaken for 
strategic purposes it is urged thaf a bet
ter expenditure of the vast sum teeded 
could be made in furnishing a  larger 
fleet.—New York Sun.

bearing the aristocratic name of Cal
houn—such a poor, pitiful, little wed
ding dress of brown homespun, corded 
along the seams and ornamented with 
homely brown buttons; such a poor, 
pitiful, little wedding dress as the 
young mistress would not have consid 
ered fit for one of her slaves in the 
prosperous days.—Maude Andrews in 
Pittsburg Dispatch.

S e cr e ta ry  C a r lis le 's  O n ly  A m b itio n .
.Secretary Carlisle, unless he has 

changed his opinion quite recently, 
would uot take a place on the supreme 
bench He has frequently said that he 
would uot think of going on the su 
pmne bench. The only ambition the 
secretary of the treasury has is to once 
again become a private citizen and re 
suine the practice of the law.—Louis 
ville Courier-Journal

E x e r c ise  A ro u n d  th e  H ou se.
To keep both spirits and complexion in 

good condition and to preserve grace, 
strength and agility, a well known physi
cian says, there, is no gymnasium so ( 
valuable, no exercise so beneficial in its re 
suits, as the daily vigorous round of 
household duties, sweeping, dusting, mak
ing beds and polishing silver and brasses 
and washing dishes. A year of such work 
will do more for a woman’s complexion 
than all the powders and lotions that ever 
were made.

Fits
Cured!

From r.S. Journal of Jferlirin
P ro f. W . H. P eeke, w in
m ak es a sp ec ia lty  c 
E p ilep sy , has w ithou  
d oub t treated  and cur 
ed m ore ca ses  than an 
liv in g  P h y s ic ia n ; hi 
su c cess  is aston ish ing  
W e h ave heard of c a s e  
o f 20 y ea r s’ standing 

c u r e d  b 
h i m .  H< 
p ub lishes i 
v  a l,u a b 1 1 
w o r k  or 
t h i s  d i s .  
ease, which 
h e  s e n d s  

» w i t h  p 
la r g e  bot

.le  o f  h is  ab so lu te  cure, free to  a n y  sufferert 
who  m ay send  their P. O. and E xp ress address. 
We ad v ise  a n y  one w ish in g  a cu re to addrest 
t o i w  E . P E E £ £ . F . D . , 4  Cedar S t., H ew  Tor#

If you waot a sure relief for pains in the back, side, chest, or 
limbs, use an

Allcock’s
Bear in Mind—Not one of the host of counterfeits and imi

tations is as good as the genuine.

Porous
Plaster

WEINHflRD'S =1 KNOWN BEER!
IN KKG* OR BOTTLF.8 )-----

n ot.e— T K Y  I T  . .
h e r e - rom P O K T L  % > D ,  O R .

E c z e m a

A t O ne S w a llo w .

Russia professes to be opposed to the 
disintegration of the Turkish empire. 
Russia wonld rather gotble it whole.—

do exactly what yon tell me. Only g ir^  New York Telegram
m  X?or > Jitrnctioaa. ” Site wrung 1y *

D e lic a te ly  P u t.
Head Waiter (to pmfpwir »lion; to leave 

the premises without payinfri—Should you 
happen to miss your purse, herr professor 
vau will pkwso bear in mlud that you did 
not take It out tv! lie you were here — 
Buutea Allerlei.

From early child-J 
hood until I »as i 
grown my family j 
spent a fortune] 
trying to cure me t 

o f  this disease. I visited Hot Springs i 
and was treated by the best medical 1 
men, but was not benefited. W hen' 
all things had P S A  | |  failed I de- ( 
termined to L  I I  11 M  try S.S.S. i 
and in four I  1 1 U  I I I  months was < 
entirely cured. The terribh eczema 1 
was gone, not a sign of it left My 
general health built up, and I have I 
never had any return of the disease. |
I have o f t e n -------------------------------- ----------
recom m end
ed S.S.S. and |
have n e v e r --------------------- .
ye t know n a fa ilure to care.

GEO. W. rBW IN, Irw in , Pa.
N ever fa ils to  cure, ’ 
even  w hen all o th er ( 
rem edies have. Onr i 
treatise  on blood and ( 
skin  diseases m ailed  
free to any address, i 
C O , /  •

I MALARIA I
B  Three rio*es on ly . Try 1L______

DO YOU FEEL BAD? DOES YOUR BACK 
ache? Does every step seem a burden? Yon need
M O O R E ’S R E V E A L E D  R E M E D Y .

my return of the disease, i

CHILDHOOD
fa ilure to <3RO. W. nccc

« M i i

‘‘ H E  T H A T  W O R K S  E A S I L Y ,  W O R K S  
S U C C E S S F U L L Y .”  C L E A N  H O U S E  W IT H

S A P O L I O
h  896 S E E D . . .  i
\ C A T A L O G  Ä

2OS Third Street 
...PORTLAND, OR.

00c... Jfanfie. th t,  paper


