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WIND AMD SEA.

The sea is a Jovial comrade;
He langhs wherever he goes;

His merriment shines in the dimpling lines
That wrinkle his hale repose:

He lays himself down at the feet of the sun,
And shakes ull over with glee,

And the bruad Lacked Lillows fall faint on the

shore
In the mirth of the mighty seal

But the wind is snd and restless
And eursed with an inward pain:

You may bark at will, Ly valley or hill,
But you hear him still complain.

He walls on the barren muntaing
And shricks on the wint g sea]

He sobs in the codar and moans in the pine
And shudders 2!l over the aspen tree.

Welcome are both their voices,
And [ know not which Is best—
The lsughter that slips from ocean's lips
Or the comforticss wind's unrest.
There's o pang in all rejoicing,
A joy in the heart of pain,
And the wind that saddens, the sea that glad-

dens,
Are singing the selfsame strain.
o —Bayard Taylor.

EXCHANGEOFRIGHTS

Mrs. John Morrison had just returned
from the women's convention and as a
result conld talk of nothing else but
womun's rights during dinver,

“Mamma,'" said ber little davghter,
who had been listening for a long time
with great attention to the conversation
without being able to gather much from
it, **What is woman's rights?"’

Her mamma did not answer right
away; in fact, it was rather a puzzling
question, but she thought for a few
minttes over what she had heard at the
lecture, and when the guestion was re-
peated, she had it all in quire good ehape.

“Woman's rights, Bessie,”” she be-

gan—

*“Is all bash," broke in papa, finish-
ing the eentence.

“‘No, John, it is not,” said Mrs. Mor-
rison, a little snnoyed. *‘There is a
great deal of justice and truth in it,
und I don’t want any child to grow up
with any narrow and bigoted ideas
about it.
the emancipation of our sex from the
yoke of inferiority under which we have
o long labored, and ns a patural result
it allows to woman lha right of suf-
frage."'

““Wall, if that is what it said,’’ eaid |

Bessie, after pausing for a sufficient time
to let the long words sink in, **if that’s
what it is, I guess I''n not a woman’s
rights. 1 don't want nny more suffrage
than I've got already. Why, Jast week
when Carlo killed our poor rag baby,"

her tears rising up at the remembrance |
of the awfel tragedy, 1 know I suffer- |

ed more than George did, canse he just
said ‘the dog had eaten one of the dolls'
and went oo making Iodians all over
hie spelling book, and I felt so misera-
ble I couldn’s even go¢ to Cousin Adca's
ten party.'’

“QCome here, danghter, and I'll tell
you all about it so as you can under-
stond,'" eaid papa, laoghing heartily.
“Woman's rights is where all the mam-
mas and big sisters and annts and girl
cunsing go to meetings and make speech-
es and vote and form clubs and preach
sermons, und all the papas and brothers
and boy cousins of every one stay home
and take care of the babies and cook din-
per and scrub floars and darn stockings
and everything like that. Mamma isn't
that far gone yet; but, never mind,
you'll know all aboat it soon enough. "’

This was something Miss Bessie could |

understand, and though mamma lnogh-
ed and said papa was only joking, and
“‘tbat wasn't it at all,’" it seemed more

fun than just suffering and wy lady de- |

termined to try how she liked it the very
nest day. Accordingly the following
morning ehe hurried over her little tasks
as quickly as she counld, and when
George had pored over the much abused
spelling book for the required length of
tiwe, she told him of her new plan, and
got permission from mamma to play

bouse in the nursery instead of going |

down to luuch.
Then the pair marched to the kitchen
on an exploring tour amd succeeded in

capturing a few slices of cold ham, a |

lewon, a bapch of raisins, two apples,
some ginger suaps and various lnmps of
sugar, on which to begin housekeeping.

After surveying the provisions for a
few minutes George seemed as fully sat-
isfled with the new plan as his sister had
been, and as they went to the playroom
both thonght that *‘woman's rights"
might be a very niceo thing.

“Now, Mister Dougan,' said the
voung lady, as she adjusted her mam-
ma's big red shawl in a graceful train
behind and tied a very forlorn little
bonnet, which bad been rescued from
the ragbag, on her curly head, ‘I don't
‘spect I'll be home before 6 o'clock, so
you get the children dressed and put the
things on to cook, and don's let any one
in the house. ™

“Allright, ma'am," replied her obe-
dient spouse. *'I'll "ter4 to everything,
and you just go down  wn and bave a
meeting and make © 1o money, and you
can tell the Indimr - there is not going
to be any war to "1, ‘cause I've got to
stay bume and t.ulo care of the chil-
dren. "'

“I'll invite them to hear my sermon,
and then they can be converted, and
there needn't be any more wars ever,"
said Mrs. Doogan. *‘And don't yon eat
auything till I come home, George,"
she added as a parting injunction,
** ‘canse if yon do you're awful mean,
and 1 won't play.”’

“*Allright,'' said George in asubdned
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Woman's rights, daughter, is |

1
tone. Then be called, ‘*You better let
those Indiane alone, 'canse they're very |
suvage and might cut your head off and
eat your up.”’

Mr. Doogan went back to the hounse
and obediently started to dress his no- |
merous charges when it occurred to him
that Miranda, Mrs. Doogan's jointed
doll and the only member of the tribe
that the paterfamilias had any interest
in, wus decidedly dirty and must have
a bath right that minute. Sooff he went
to the Jaundry with the fated Miranda
onder his arm, and getting on a chair
which stood ceuveniently by be laid his
churge carefully on the bottom of one of
the washtrays and turned on both fau-
CELs. |

As the tub filled he observed that Mi- |
randa rose on the waves, and this de-
lighted him very much. ‘‘Why, Miran-
| da, you emm float beautifal,”" he cb-
| served, *‘and if you're not 'fraid of get-

ting a chill I'll show you how to swim. "
| Miranda didn't say she was afraid, |
| but she was beginning to Jook remarka-
bly woebegoune, especially in the vicinity
of her flaxer: hair. Her father did not
| seem to notice this, however. Tying
one of the girl's aprons around his
| waist, be rolled up his sleeves and pro-
| ceeded to give an object lesson.
| ““You see, my dear, you just put your
| two hands together like this and then
splash 'em out as far as you can, and
| then splash 'em together again. Just as
| easy as anything when you once get in-
| to 1t, and it's lots of fan too."
| Evidently Mr. Doogan thought it was
| lots of fun, for he became ko engrossed
in his occopation that he forgot all
about Miranda for quite a lung time
| Then he saw the meat boy walk down
| the path on his way to the kitchen, and
| this reminded him about the dinner
| which was yet to be prepared.
| **Now, Miranda, I guess you've had
| & long swim encugh fur today, end I'll
| jost wash you up quick and go und get
| the dinner ready, so that when your ma
comes home she won't have to wait.”’

Accordingly be got a large cake of
brown soap and proceeded to give his
dapghter such a cleaning that shie wonld
| probably never need another in all bher
| life. Silence reigned for a few moments,
till he came to wash what nsed to be
her curls.

“Why, Miranda, I think your hair
must be falling ont,"" he remarked, as
long strands of flax got tangled in his
fingers. *‘1 must tell your ma when she
comes home to get you some bair tonie,
and, my dear, you'll look =0 nice and
| elean that she woun't bardly know you."
Then she was lifted out, and her fond
| father commenced to dry her in his
: spron. The next minute a startled ex-

pression came over his face,

| *Oh, Miranda, you're peeling aw-
| ful!"* he cried. *‘My apron’s all pink. 1
guess I'd better leave yon dry in the sun
while I go "tend to the others, and then
1'11 dress you and p'r'aps your ma won't
potice. You do look very pale, though, "
he added, as he Inid her down on the
chair in the sun and returned to bis oth-
er household cares.

His sleeves felt wet apd uncomfort-
able, but soon he forgot everything in
the preparation of the dinner. He
brought out the tea set, nund all went
smoothly till he went to make the lem-
onade., He looked around for samething
| to cot the lemon. Mamma's
| were nowhere in sight ; all the little tin
! knives were broken on it with no avail.
Then he tried his teeth, but the bitter
acid of the skin got down his throat and
into his eyes, and he was forced to aban-
don that method too. At last he be-
thought him of the rusty old kitchen
knife which he carried in his Indian
wars. After a long struggle and much
loss of juice the feat was at last accom-
plished, but the lemon looked so jagged
and red and oninviting that it was
doubtful if the operation conld be con-
| sidered successfal.
| *‘I guess that is some of the Indians’
blood, ' eaid the cook, not at all disturb-
ed. Then one of the apples was cut by
the same means unto little, tiny pieces,
and a lump of sugar ground very fine by
the aid of the hero's heels and sprinkled
on top of the other ingredients.

**There, now ; that is a very nice pud-
ding, and it's about time Mre. Doogan
| was home,"" remarked Mrs. Dooguan's
other half, testing the cakes and raisins,

“I'll take these children ount of bed
first and then I'll goand see if she is all
right. The Indians were all ready to
fight this morning, and they might have
been disappointed about me not coming
and killed her. "’

The thought did nut seem to distarb
Mr. Doogan in the least. He went on
eating rnisins and dressing the dolls
quite upside down in a very leisurely
I ANner.

“I don’t see how your mother man-
ages these strings and buttons,”" was the
pext uttered reflection as the last means
of fastening the third infant’s dress flew
off with a snap. *‘Pins are much han-
dier."

The next minnte he wonld have prob-
ably retracted that last statement if his
vocal organs had not been in active
gervice, for after administering a saffi-
cient gnantity of pins to insure its
clothes sticking on, when he went to lay
the doll down, one of the **handy™ arti-
cles made a deep red wark the whole
length of his palm.

Several minutes elapsed ‘n which be
was in too great pain to think of any-
thing else, but when his eres happened
to rest em the dinner, be thonght he'd
better eat his share then and keep some-
thing for his wife, if she were gtill in
the Jand of the living, for there was n«
telling how mnch longer it wonld be be-
fore she got home. The ham tasted very
good and so did the red lemonade and
cakes and sugar. He was afraid to eat
any mare raisins, for there were only
about five left out of a whole handful.
When he came to the pudding, however,
he stopped withoot hesitation,

“I think I'd better leave the pudding
for Mrs. Doogan ; she'sfond of pudding,
and I'd just as soon eat plain apples,”
which he accordingly did. During the
prucess of “‘cleaning up'’ several plates
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| were broken, besides two cups, and last

of all the teapot, which had held the
small amount of lemonade reserved for
Mrs. D.

After that things became monotcenons.
He thought of washing out some elothes,
but then he did not exactly like to open
the laundry door and face Miranda. Not
that he had any certain knowledge she
was hurt, only there are those *‘Strange
forebodings of i1l nuseen and that can-
not be compassed. ™'

And to these he had probably fallen a
victim. He looked ont of the window
to see if there were any signs of Mrs. |
Doogan. But he had somehow or other
censed to be anxious for her return. It
was rather a relief than otherwise when |
she failed to appenr an the scena.

Meanwhile Mrs. Doogan had bad as
many experiences as could well befall a
person of such a limited oge in such a
Kmited time,

After leaving her spouse, she had
goue to the far end of the yard where
the coal bin stood, and with many vig-
orous efforts, at the cost of several
splinters and bruises, she at last succeed-
ed in mounting.

Then she began her speech, but as
there was vo ome in hearing distance

exvept tha old cat asleep on the feuce it |

was a little tiresome. At last she grew

impatient and determined to wmake

convert at any rate. She raised ber voice

to its highest pitch and began again:
“Ladies and gemplemens, 1 am a

woman’s wrights lady, and I bas come

here to tell you about woman’s suffer- |

ing. Woman's suffering is one kird of
woman’s wrights, and another kizd is
where they has meetings and preaches
and votes. I have tried the suffering
kind, and it ain't pice, and it is when
people’s babies is killed and they can’t
go to parties, and when people gets
whipped and has to go to sleep in the
dark aud like that.

“Now I'm trying
and''—

By this time the windows of two or
three meighboring houses had been
thrown open and several rude little boys
were giggling over the fence, but Mrs.
Doogan was s0 much excited she didn’t
notice anything till a little nigger, who
had just come wup, called: *‘Horrey!
You'se gwine ter be a fine un if yer

the other kind

| only keeps on, "

The poor little ““woman’s sufiering
lady "' flushed red to the very tips of ber
small fingers, and her eves filled up with
mortification. To finizh all, in ker haste

| to get down she forgot all about her

long train. It cwoght on a nail at the
edge of the open hole, and the light of
the new woman wus extinguished in the
coal bin.

Her hand got an ugly cut, and there
was a great big lomp under the crushed
hat, but the thing that huort ber most
was the burst of merriment with which
the andience greeted her fall. She wait-
ed down there on the coal for a long,
long time till the peuple in the houses,
guessing her distress, went away, or at
least hid themselves behind the blinds,
and only a few of the boys on the fence
were left.

At last they, too, grew tired and went
to hear the organ man around the corner
play ““Climbivg Up the Golden Stairs"
anda left the tear stained, aching Mrs
D. to the hard task of elimbing ont un-
seen.  Her little bead was throbbing
with the pain, bat she was too prond to
let her busband see her first defeat, and
when the kitchen girl had bound ber
wounds, she started out again.

This time she sought a more retired
field in which to pursne her labors and
at lust determined to brave the dangers
of the busement where the phantom In-
dians dwelt and try to make the squaws
be *‘woman's rights, "’

It was quite dark down there, and she
was afraid to venture far from the door
or windows on account of spiders and
“*p'raps rats and ghosts and things. " At
lust her eye was canght by an old tronk
of mamma’s which she knew contained a
lot of party elothes and other things
more interesting than just walking
round and ronnd talking to the Indians,
who were not even civilized enough to
answer her,

This fall was Ly far greater than the
first. IFrom noblo efforts to improve
her sex to the low vanities of gaudy
dress! However, Mrs. Doogan didn’t
know and rommaged happily in faded
silks, tried on high heeled slippers, yel-
low now with age, and old brocades bher
grandmother had worn when— Gra-
cions heavens! What a frightful sereech !
No wonder. She bad come upon a fam-
ily of mice, and one horrid little one
had fallen up her sleeve. Oh, my, such
eries and moans and frenzied screams
as she ran stumbling in her fineries till
all the servants in the hoose, mamma
and Mr. Doogan and papa, who bad just
come mm, ran headling to the cellar,
thinking some one was being killed!

“I warned her not to,”” wailed her
frightened spouse, *‘1 knew the Indians
would be savage when they found I
didn't come and now I &"pose they're
ecooking her alive. ™
gracions,

“Good pussy, what's up

pow "' asked papa aus be took the weep-
ing, tremblwuog bundle in his arms. ** Did
something bort or frighten yon, pet?"

™ No! No!" sobbed

! Mis. D.
“Buot papa it's a monse!™

And then
there wis another burst of tears till the
poor baby mousie was found dead. Then
Mrs, Docgan’s tender heart was tonched
and she hid in her mother's friendly
skirts.

“Oh, mamma! Did I kill it* Poor,
dear, little thing. 1 didn’t wean to,
truly, but it frightened mwe so that I
muast have. Oh, ch, my! I goess 1 most
bave squeezed it bard! Oh, dear!”

“What's that 2" said papa. **Woman's
suffering people frightened by a mouse!
For shame, my little davghter ; yon dis-
grace your cause!"’

“1I'm not a woman's suffering any
more or woman's wrights or auything
at all, but cnly me,"”” affirmed the lute
pew woman., “‘Aund I'm going home
right now and see how Mr. Doogau’s
tended to the things and take care of
Miranda and pever make any more
speeches anud have evervbody laugh and
fall and hurt mys=elf again.

“'Deed and its the great care Miran-
dy’ll need to bring ber back to airth,”
put iu the cook, **for when I saw her
last she had her side split up of having
too much bath!™

Theu ere fresh bursts of tears
and Mr. Docgan vowed **it was a thank-
less job to tend to children and more fun
to go on batiles with the kind of things
it wouldn't hurt to wash opce in
awhile. "’

Aund Mrs. Doogan vowed she'd '*never
leave her home to such a careless thing
as man, Jong as she lived. "

And when the woman question is
mentiotned now, the children both look
wise and shake their heads. —Margaret
C. Nesfield in San Francisco Examiner.
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Manuseripts by Dickena.

What have become of the mannseripts
of Dickens” earlier works? Some light
is thrown on the question in Mr. Shool-
ing's paper in The Strand. The manuo-
seript of “‘Our Mutoal Friend' was giv
en, as is well known, by the anthor to
his friend Mr. Dallas, and subsequently
bought by Mr. Childs, the puoblizher,
of Philadelphia. The wmanuseript of
“Pickwick’ was, Miss Georgina Ho
garth states, never preserved ino its en
tirety, thoogh stray fragments have
tarned up, and are dispersed about the
world, but it was not given by its at
thor to any one. *‘I don’t think," adds
Miss Hogarth, “‘he attached much im-
portance to bis manunseripts in those
early days.”” Portions of the original
manuscript of ““Oliver Twist” figure
among the numercus interesting fac-
similes which accompany the article.
They are taken from a fragment of the
manuseript still remaining, which be-
gins with the twelfth chapter and ends
with what is now called the forty-third
chapter, ‘‘wherein is shown how the
Artful Dodger got into trouble,” **Oli-
ver Twist”' was written in a much larger
hand than were most of the later works.
The mannseript shows some notable va-
riations. The manuseript of ** Nicholas
Nickleby™" is one of those which bave
vanished, bmt a facsimile is given of
part of the revized proof of the preface,
which gshows a long passage struck out
by Charles Dickens, —London News.

The tusks of the walrus were the first
fee anchors. The instroments of this de-
scription used Ly seamen in arctic re-

| gions are modeled after the walrus tusks,

In 1880 "iw vasue or muterials used

in the cotton wills of this country was |

$102,000,000, while in 1800 the valune
bad risen to $155,000,000,

——— et et

|

THE ISLE OF BOREDOM.

As you safl throagh life take pains and steer
Away from the island that lics too near,
The isle of Boredom,which all men fear.

The island sets up like a shelf of rock,
But woe to the sailor who lands at the dock
And offers tle people a chance to talk.

HIS VIGILANCE REWARDED.

The Story of a Man Who Was Prepared
For Footpads.

There is a man in Bonena Park who

has always been afraid of being robbed

by footpads, A few weeks ago be decided

For they talk all night and they talk all day. | that be would prepare himself to defend

And try as youn will to get away

They pin you down and they make you stay.

They talk of the things they have done and
said,

Thy talk you awake and they talk you to bed,

Till you almost wish they wonld talk you dead.

And the gueerest thing, and one to deplore,

About the dwellers upon that shore—

Not one of them knows that bhe 15 a bore.

8o steer away from that island shelf

That is governsl, they say, by & wicked elf,

Lést you be a bore and not know it yoursolf.
—Hochester Post-Exproess.

Mutters According to the Pentateuch.

There is no mention of mules in the
Pentatench. Such breeding was contrary
to the law, but the Assyrian senlptures,
in later times, give figures of mules,
and they are noticed in later books of
the Bible (Ezekiel xxvii, 14; Zechariah
xiv, 15). Nor are domestic fowls no
ticed, thongh known in Palestine in the
time of Christ and represented on eylin-
ders of the Persian period. There is no
mention of the eitron, which is nativa

to Medin, bat which was only known |

in the Persian period in Palestine. Cot-
ton (Esther i, 0) and «ilk (Ezekiel xvi,
10) are alike wupoticed in the Torah,
but oecnr in later books, while flax, cne

of the most avcient materials in Agia
and in Earope, is =0 noticed. The eochi-
peal insect (“‘erimson,'’ Isainh i, 15)
may early hava supplied a dye, for it is
found on the leaves of the Syrian oak,

and the puzple dye from the galbanom
or opercnlum of the shellfish used at
Tyre may date back to any age, since it
is found all along the Palestine coast,
as are the yellow crocus or safiron and
the orange eolored henuna and kobel for
blackening the ayes

The Hebrews do not appear to have
used bhorses before the time of Solomaon,
but the Cunasnites bad horses and char-
iots, which are noticed moncmentally
between 1700 and 1400 B. C., as well
as loter. The Egyptians also had char-
jots long before the Exodus. Trading
caravans, such as led Joseph to Egypt,
are noticed in the fifteenth ecentury B.
., in Palestine, and ships on the Eyri-
an const as early as 1600 B, C.—Scot-
tish Review,

A Millivnaire's Hard Fale,

How sadly deficient gome people are
of any sense of hnmor when the subject
is themselves! Take the Duke of Devon-
shire, who delivered a speech at the
opening of a “‘Passmore Edwards
House™ for epileptics. So long as he
kept to the epileptics the anke managed
well enough, but before he sat down he
mwust veeds get on the subject of him-
self and the surrows of the poor mil-
lionaire:

“It might perhaps be considered pre-
sumptuons for one who was 'I'I']lu"'li to
be rich himself to offer advice to other
rich men which he bhad not taken him-
self or was not himself prepared to fol-
low, but perhaps he might be allowed to
point ont that there was some difference
between those who happened to be in
the possession of wealth inberited from
several generations and those who had
created their own fortunes, Their prede-
cessors, in cases like his own, had gen-
erally contrived to find quite as many
channels by which wealth flowed out as
by which it flowed in, and those who
had for the benefit and advantage of
their successors created great estates, en-
tailing much labor in sdministration

and many respousibilities, bad not left |

to their successors & legacy of nnmitigat-
ed advantage. "’

The spectacle of the duke inviting
the commiseration of Lis audience for
tho eruel fate which compelled him to
keep wp Chatsworth snd Devonshire
House instead of foanding howmes for
epilepties is indeed excruciating, —West -
winster Gazette,

A Brilliant Confederate,

A prestidigitotor, in the conrse of an
exhibition in New Yark recently, bad
one of the audience select rd from
apack and then he handed a sheet of
paper to another spectatar, n timid look
ing blond man. The professor, who did
not seo the card, announced thut after it
had been returned to the pack the de-
geription of it wonld be found written
on the paper. The card was the eight of
hearts,
or. “‘Is that it—ihe eight of heartst"’
asked the professor. **That’s all right,”’
auswered the timid looking man. But
he was a very conscientious man, and
later he iusisted on telling the andience
that the professor had written on the
paper, *‘Please gay, ‘That’s all right." "'
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Nature No Sabbatarian.

The Rev. David Macrae has brought
together in a most interesting little vol-
ume, entitled **Quaint Sayings of Chil-
dren,” a number of stories, many of
ithem old, bat nearly all of them good.
There is one, evidently told in print for
the first time, of a little girl in Aber-
deen who brought a basket of strawber-
ries to the minister very early on Mon-
doy morning. “‘Thank youn, my little
girl,” he said; **‘they are very beautiful.
Sat I hope youn didn't gather them yes-
wwrday, which was the Sabbath day?"’
‘“No, sir,"" replied the child, “I pulled
them this morning. But they was grow-
in all yesterday.™

A Slmple Diagnosis.

Professor Schuslich—I don't know
what's the matter with me, doctor. I
am perpetunlly limping today. Is it loco-
motor ataxy, I wonder?

Doctor—Why, professor, youn are walk-
ing with one foot on the enrbstone and

the other in the gntter. —Tmstige Blatter. |

According to Professor Aristide
Marre, a distingunished French lingnist,
the name of the Madagascar capital,
Antananarivo, mesus “city of the thou-
sand villages."’ s composed of the
Malagasy words “‘an®’ (the), *‘tanana’
fvillage), **rive'" (thoosaud).

| his property and person if attacked. So
| be purchased a revolver—not an ordi-

nary revolver, but a long barreled one,
| the sort the cowboys carry out west.

For several nights he carried the gun,
| and the assorance with which he walked
|nn doubt frightened the footpads, for
| they left him unmolested. He was
\ pleased with the sense of security he felt

from the thumping of this weapon
| against his Jeg, nud his fears were quiet-
| ed until one night not long ago.

The sidewalks were slippery, and he
was picking bis way along toward his
home, when a man buwped against him.

| The offender was profuse in his apolo-
| gies as he straggled to regain his foot-
hold.

“It was purely accidental, I assure
yon, gir,"”" said he. *'Certainly, certain-
Iy,”" replied the Buena Park man, “‘no
harm done,’" and they separated.

A moment later he felt for hiswatch,
it was gone. Then he felt for his gun;
it was safe, and its size and weight gave
| him cournge. He turned and started on
the ron in the direction the man had
| taken, and before ho had gone a block
overtook him. He grabbed him by the
collar with his left hand, and, sticking
the pistol in his face, commanded him
to give up the watch.

““All right, all right; don't shoot,"
gaid the trembling man, as he handed
out a watch, and, breaking away, ran
down the street as fast as his legs wonld
carry him.

“I'll tench you footpads a thing or
two, "’ shouted the Buena Park man, brt
thers was no response, and putting the
watch in bis pocket he started toward
home. At each step bhe grew ore and
more indignant at the state of society
that permitted such eriminals as pick-
pockets and footpads, and when he
reached home he was very angry.

“What makes you lock so ferocious?"'
were his wife's first words.

“Been held wp; fellow took my
watch, but 1 got it back again,’" he said.

“What are yvou talking about? You
left yonr wateh at home this morning, "’

gaid she as she took from his pocket the
watch that belonged to the other man.

The Buena Park man is still adver-
tising for the owner of that watch.—
Chicago Times-Herald,

An 0ld Joke Exploded,

Another fine old tradition has been
spoiled. Mrs. Glass' cookbook, pub-
lished in the last century, gave a rec-
ipe for cooking a bare beginning with
‘“‘first case your hare,’’ that is, skin the
animal. This was the reading in the
first edition, the printer of the next
changing the ‘“‘case’” to “‘eatch.”” He
was a wit, at all events, either by na-
ture or accident.—St. Lonis Globe-Dem-
ecrat.

His Subterfuge.

*Look here, Hopkins, you said youn
were going to New York on legal busi-
ness, and yon went and got married. ™’

“Well, isn't getting married legal
business?''-~Chicago Record.

EASY COME, EASY GO.

The man who creeps along bent over,
with his spinal column feeling in a condi-
tion to snap like a pipestem at any min-
ute, would readily give a great deal to get
out of his dilemma, and yet this is only
the commonest Il’-lrm by which lumbago
| seizes on and twis's out of shape the mus
ol 8 of the back, This is commeo 1y known
as bepekache, a criok in the back. but by
whaiever name it may be known, and how-
ever bad it way be, 10 minutes vignrous
rubbing with 8t Jacobs Qil 0 1 the aflicted
part will drive out the trouble and com-
pletely restore. It is a thing so easily
| caunght, it may be wondersd at why there
is not more of it, but 1 ecaus2 it 18 =0 easily
l- ared by St Jacobs Oil may be the very

r
|

eason that we hear so little of it.
“Maid of B ston, ere we part,
| Give, v give me, love, your heart!"
‘surel” shie answerad, on toe spot,
Aud the marble hear bie got

THE II.\(‘.I:'._T-. I:- THUMBSCREW AND
THE BOOT

| Were old fashioned Instruments of torture long
| since abandoned, but theére is n lormenior who
still continwes 10 agonlz+ the j Ints, mus les
nuid perves of many of as, s he rheomaiddsm

lort,

that inveterate foe 10 daily and nigktly com
may be o« wered

@ Umely mnd

It was taken ont by the profess- |

“My Iamily," sald Miss Antique, “came over

| mitn the Figrims on the Mayflower ™ *IMa
they 1ealiy?' exelsimed Hicks, “How very
faercsiing! And were You seas ok ™’

sSTAaTE OF On10, CITY OF TOLRDO, | -
Lucas UouNTy. }
Frask J, CHENEY wakes oarh that he is the
senlur partuer of tue firm of F. J. CueNey & Co.,

folug business in the City of Toledo, County |

and State s oresaid, wndd that sa d firm will pa)y

and every case of Uatarrn that caunot be cured
by the use ol HALL'S Ca rarnd Core.
FRANK J. CHENEY.

the sum of ONE HUNDRED DULLAKS for eso |

S8worn to before me and sutserioed in my |

| presence, this 16th day of pecemuer, A, D, 1886 |

AT OIMEA N fiprormao st

,:‘;‘*:I“g A. W, GLEASON,
| e} Notary Publie.

acts dlrectly vn the blood ana mucous surfaces
of the system. send lor testimoninls, free.
F.J. CHEXEY & ©O,, Toledw, O.
Sold by Druggists, 75,
Hali's Family Fills are the best,

irent Nerve Kestorer. No fite afte: e G
Marveious cores. Tresise and 20

0 Dr,

AF'A use,
rial bottle fress to Fit cases. Sead
“! Arch 5t Phlladeiphin, P'n

Try GrrMEA tor breakiast,

We have heard of cases

of 20 years' standing

cured by

| him. He

publishes s

valuable

work or

this dis.

ease, which

he sends

lw ith 3 a

ar -

tle of his absolute cure, free to any ufﬁereﬁl

who may send their P. O. and Express address,

We advise any one wishing a cure to address
“rot W. H. PEELE.

F.D..4 5t., New York

The watch is nickel, good timek

inside each 4

—A Watch—)
for Nothing

SENT POSTPAID
IN EXCHANGE FOR 100 COUPONS,

OR, IF YOU PREFER,

FOR 2 COUPONS AND S£L00 IN CASH.

find one coupon inside each 2 ounce bag and two coupons

BLACKWELL’S CENUINE
DURHAM TOBACCO.

Send coupons with name and address to

BLACKWELL'S DURHAM TOBACCO C0., Durham, N. C.

Buy a bag of this Celebrated Smoking Tobacco, and read the
coupon, wiich gives a list of other premiums and how to get them.

K 2 CENT STAMPS ACCEPTED.

quick stem wind and set. You will
ounce bag of

© O @oecssrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrr

e0ee 90000

Hail's Catarth Cure Is taken internally ana |

SEC’Y CHICACO EXCHANCE.

Col. R. M. Littler Recommends That Best of Rem-
edies, Paine’s Celery Compound.

For ten years secretary of the Na-
tional Better and Egg Association and
since 1882 secretary of the Chicago
produce exchange, Col. Robert M. Lit-
tler has been in constant demand as a
burean of information by correspond-
ents who recognize Chicago as the com-
mercial center of the country,

V+hen such people as Col. Littler,
State Treaseurer Colvin of New York,
Modjeska, the actress, ex-Minister to
Austria John M. Francis, and hosts of
other equally responsible persons vol-
unteer testimonials as to the wonderful
virtue of Paine’s celery compound, no
sick or suffering person can with any
show of reason hesitate to make use of

| There are hosts of such professional
|men in every city who would hardly
| spare you a moment's time for striotly
| business matters. Ask one of them in
his busiest honss whether he can recom-
|mund Paine's celery ¢ mpound, and
;u-n chances to one he'll say: *‘Sit
{down. No matter about my being busy;
always glad to praise Paine's celery
! compound. "’

| That is the feeling among people
who have been made strong and well
by Peine's celery compound. They
never feel happier than when they can

persuade some man or woman who is
out of health to try Paine's celery com-
pound. Next to doing good to one's

the great remedy that has made so self there is a delight in doing good to

many people well. Col. Litlter says:
‘I have used with great benefit sev-
eral bottles of Paine’s celery compound
and have recommended it to myfriends.
It is & wonderful spring remedy."’
(Go to the busiest lawyer, editor or
business man of your acquaintance who

| others,

There is no more enthusiastis
body of intelligent mem and women
throughout the conntry than the great
army of those who have recovered
health by the use of Paine’s celery com-
pound,

The wast majority of diseaes that

permanently cured if sick persons could
only be induced to take Paine's celery
compound. If women, burdened be-
yond their strength with household
cares, would only take Paine's celery
compound, when they feel that dispir.
ited, enervated condition coming om,
they would escepe the martyrdom of
backache, headnche, disordered liver
and heart trouble.

Insead of being thin, nervons and
unhappy they would experience the joy
of perfect hoalth, sound digestion and
quiet nerves.

Paine’s celery compound is just the
remwedy needed by women who are in
concinual ill-health and spirits, seem-
ing!y well one day and almost sick
abed the next. Their trouble lies
plainly in the want of good rich blood,
and plenty of it, avd fo the consequent
famished state of their nerves. Paine's
celery compound should be taken with-
out delay. It will restore the health

and stop every tendency wwm =

has taken Paine’s celery compound. esd disgstrously wight be quickly and  bilitated condition.
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- Breakfast Gocoa :
o

+ Made by Walter Baker & Co., Ltd.,
* Dorchester, Mass., is “a perfect -
» type of the highest order of excel- «
» lence in manufacture.” It costs less *
than one cent a cup. .

3
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If you want a sure relief for pains in the back, side, chest, or

limbs, use an

Allcock’s

Porous

Plaster

BEAR IN MIND ~Not one of the host of coanterfeits and imi
tations is as good as the genuine.

REVEALED REMEDY bas giver

it the name of Weman's Friend. Tt is uniform!y gnccess
ful in relieving the backaches, headaches FOR and weaknes

which burden and shorten a woman's

| wowen testify for it.

Kiloe |

[ From U.8.Jowrnal of Medicine M'NINO L
Frof. W. H. Peeke, who
makes a specialty of
Epilepsy, has without
doubt treated and cur.
ed inore cases than any
| living Physician; his
| success is astonishing

«nd make life a pleasore.

life. Thounsands o

It will give health and strength
' For sale by all drevistz. 3 () L_J
ILUMAUER-FRANK DRUG CO., Portraxn, Agents.

FITS.—All fita slopped frea by Dr. Kline's i

SAW ¢ ¢ ¢ ¢ ¢ o
FLOUR ¢ ¢ ¢ »
MARINE ¢ ¢ « &
WARE-HOUSE . «

AT FIRS

MACHINERY &.:"

BY CORRESPONDING WITH

THE WILLAMETTE IRON WORK!

PORTLAND. ORECON

Illustrating a Sermon,
A north conutry clergyman once made
clear even to the dollest of bis Aock the

difficulty of treading the straight and |
narrow path, a8 contrasted with descent '

on the spacious highway leading in the
other direction. Before he was well
started in his discourse he ran down the
pulpit stairs and proceeded to suit the
activn to the ward.

“My bretheen,” he eried, **the road
to heaven is like this."" And lying flat |
on the banister he began to pull himselt |
up, hand over hand, as laboriously as a
boy climbs as greased pole.

At last he reached the top, and got
on his feet again, bappy in his Christian
victory. Then, having taken breath, he
exhorted his hearers to lock at the road
to the other place, doubled one leg un
der him and slid down the rail ina
half sitting posture with a rapidity and
grace that betraved a juvenile familiar-
ity with the route, —Pearson’s Weekly.

A Woman Carpenter.

MRS. WINSLOW'S S¥viva®
= FOR CHILDREN TEETHINC =
Forasale by all Drugglets. 25 Cents n bottle,

SURE CURE ror PILES

letiing and Blind, Hlerding or Protruding Plies yieid st sne- 1o
R, BO-SBAN-KO'S PILE REMEDY. v I

IBE. Absare (nwofl. A pleitive cure. L foulars ernt tres. Proow

e Dreggless or mail, DR BOSANKO, Fhils., Fs

" FORAKER OF OHIO.

A Btory of

the Man Whoe Will Sacessd
Brice us Senator,

Ex-Governor Joseph Benson Foraker
of Ohio, who is to suceeed Mr, Brice in
the United States senate, is an intense
person.  His likes and dislikes are very
strong. He is a mighty good friend and
i positive enemy. For instance, he did
not like the late Allen Grauber Thur
man.

When Mr, Thurman was nominated
at 8t. Lonis for vice president in 1588,
8 Sun man was assigoned tago to Colom-
bus, the home of the Old Roman. The

Miss Webster of Eoston is a carpen |
ter. She is the sister of Albert Wehster
a writer wlio was to have married An
na, a duughter of Nathaniel Hawthorne,
and whose uufortonate death on a voy- |

| age for health was soom followed by |
| that of his betrothed. Miss Webster a |
| few years ngo was thrown on her own |

| wWalnen

! ing

resources, She had studied painting and |
possessed the usaal accomplishments of |
Noue of theso seered available |
for bread winning, o, having n fona- |
ness for tools, she concluded to fit hes-

| self as a wooed earver,

““‘Better a carpenter for money mak
" was her teacher's wise advies
Ebe took it. Miss Webster has now s

shop with a real bench and real shavings

T — -

Sun man stopped at the Neil House,
just opposite the state capitol. One
morning he called on Governor Foraker

| for news. Foraker said: **Do you Luow

what that man Thurman onee did* His
wife once fed the rebel prisomers at
Camp Chase.” Camp Chase was just
outside of Columbus, where rebel pris
oners were detained.

The Son man spoke to ex-Semator |
Thurman an hoor later and told of the |
serions charge that Governor Foraker |
bad made. “‘Did he say that?'’ said the |
Old Roman in a towering rage. *‘Did
be say that? Conld he be so small as to |
say that? Why, damn him and God
bless ber, she did.”* But Governor For- |
aker subsequently withdrew his erit.-
cism of Mr. Thurman. —New York Sun

—_—— e

“Save My Child!™ |
1s the cry of
many an
s agonized
§ mother
whose
little one
writhes in croup or whoop-
{ ing cough. In such cases,
Dr. Acker’s English Rem-
edy proves a blessing and
a godsend. Mrs. M. A.
Burke, of 309 E. 105th St.,
New York, writes: “Dr.
Acker’s English Remedy
cured my baby of bronchitis,
and also gave instant relief
in a severe case of croup.

I gratefully recommend it.”
Three sizes, 25c.; 50c.; §1. All Druggists,
AcEEr MEDICISE 0., 18 4 15 Chambers 80, K. Y.

FERRYS
SEEDS

Perfect sonis grow
paring erogm Perfoct seeds
are not grown by chenee, Not..
ing ever left 1o chance In grow.
Ing Ferry's Seedn, Dealors sl

them everywhere. 'Write for

FERRY'S
SEED ANNUAL

for 1996, Brimful of valoable
Infrirmation about best and news
et seeddn. Free by maill
D. M. FERRY & CO.,
Detroit, Mich.

#

ini# < f miraculons cures. Ten days’ treatmeny
we v omall I you order triel, send 10e. In stamps
i peeetage Die 11 HLGREES & KoNs, Atianta, (e
Yo rdertrial return this od L W us

WANTED--22eks
“TAGENTS
la ro wazcoupied territory to ake

orders for

. TRILOR-MADE CLOTHING

I"usticrs ean make Mg wages.

BLAVN & BLACK CLOTG mlflﬂ. PORTLAND, DREG0N
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