PORTLAN

OFFERS A MARKET
FOR YOUR PRODUCE

Page & Son

# Mallory

Camplete l:lua purday. Adnlts, Week
day Mntines, 20¢; Hveninge e, Continmu.
oud 1io 11 g m, Ohlidran 10 enis all times

Wit us for prices and market conditionaon
Veal, Rogs, Poultry, Fruits, Potatoes, Onions, elc.
Portland 072&01'] Forty Years in the Bame Location.
e ————— 1

Select Residential & Transient
16th and Yambhill, Portlaad, Oregon,
Modern — Flreproof — American Plan
RATES MODERATE

Pavetl
VAUDEVILLE PROFOFLAYS

Hotel

GLASSES

% That Fit—None Better
+ CHARGES REASONABLE
Dr. Harry Brown

149 Third 5t
PORTLAND,

OREGON

We Specialize in

Hides, Pelts, Wool, Mobair, Tallow, Cascara,

Oregon Grape Rool Goat Skins, Horse Hair

Write for Shipping Tagn & latest Price List

PORTLAND HIDE & WooL Co.
i TLAMD, OREBON.

UNTON AYENUT NONTH.  PON
Brunch at Poeatello, Idaho

New Pacific Northwest Pocket Map

The Union Pacific has just received
from the press a new pocket edition in-
dexed map of the Pacific Northwest,
which is perhaps the most complete
and convenient map of Oregon and
Washington ever piblished, A copy
will be sent free to any address by Wm,
MceMurray, General Passenger Agent,
Pittock Block, Portlind, Oregon, tpon
receipt of request by eard or letter,

“LITE-FOOT"
Powdered

DANCE FLOOR
WAX

Glves amooth. Gliding fin-
inh to hard or soft-wood
floors,

NO ACID, GREASE OR
DUST.

[
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Your drugzint hoa It. It
not, send us atamps, The
for one-pound puckige
CLARKE,
WOODWARD
DRUG CO.
Portland, Cregon,

Astounding Prevalence

I'I' 1S appalling to realize that
probably 70% of the adult pop-
ulation suffers with Piles or some
other form of Colon trouble.
Yet, | GUARANTEE to cure any case
of Piles by my non-surgical method or
refund the patlent's fee.

On or about March First ma&ll-d nﬁlnl.n-

l’l&ﬂd nm

gl i i g

Main, directly opposite the
Court House, Portland, Oregoa

| mit pimi]

PLEATING SBPECIAL

Out, seam, hem sod machiae

leat '1“';.{1' rnl‘r for in?‘. uid
tt £

EASTRRN MOUELTY MPS,

00,
BBy Filth 8i Paortlaad, Ora,

INFORMATION
. DEPARTMENT

Pleating---Embroidery
L
185% Tenth St

ATTENTION LADIES
Banitary Beauly Parlors—We fiz you wmp,
we make all kinds of Hair Geods of your
combings, Jein eur Behool of Mi‘gﬂnn
400 to 414 Dekum Bidg., Fhone sdway
6902, Portland, Oragon.
MOLER BARBER COLLEGE

Teaches trade in § weeks. Bome pay
while lenrning, Positions secured, Write
for catalogue, 234 Burnilde mtreet, Port-
land, Oregon. SRR
BEAZING, WELDING & O
Northwent Walding & Supply Oo, B8 1si 81,
OUT FLOWERS & FLORAL DERIGNS
Olarke Brow. FPlorists, 187 Morrison 8L
PERBONAL
Marry it Lomaly; most sncosssful *'Home
Makor''; bundreds rich; confidentinl; rell-
abla; years asxparience; deseriptions [ree,
*“The Bueccssiful (ub,'’ Mrs, Neah, Box 554,
Oakisnd, OCaliforais,

Bi0 Horses for salegexchangs or rent. We
rent them with or without the harness,
Horses guaranteed as represented, or will
exchanga them or refund Your toney,
North Portland Horse & Mule Co,, Box
518, N. Portland, Ore, Empire 0121,

CLEANING AND DYEING
Fer rellable Cleaning snd Dye-
i';:’ servico mend parcels to ws
o pay return postage.  Inform-
atlon and prices given wupon re-
quast.
ENKE'S CITY DYE WORKS.,
Eatablinhed 1890, Portland, Ore

GOING TO BUILD?

We have hundreds of plans at $10.00 and up, Bend

oha “l:l"::c'{' homturw wﬁnmﬂ w;:ill nub-
e t

to return pl:.u [} a:t:ull:bin, ¥ EMETSAN St

O.M. AKERS
[')mnxmd Drafting. 811-10 Couch Building,
d, Oregon.
Set of

Teeth, 98

We guarantee muterial
nnd workmanship,

Painless axtraction of
years In

85 centa

Portland

tanth, ¥e,
the same location. U. 8. DENTISTS, 245' Wash-
Ingten cor. Becund, Portland, O

BUY THE BEST HORSE COLLAR MADE

regon,

All long rye straw stuffed.
Insist on having the collar
with the “Fish" Label It
your dealer does not handls
thia brand collar, writes to us
direct.
P. SHARKEY 4 SON

B3 Unlon Av,, Portiand, Ore,

FOR BALE, one of the best Fercheron
gtulllons In the country, waighing over a
cattle, North Portland Horse & Mule Co.,
Box 8§18, N. Portland, Ore, Empire 0121.
toh, Wil exchange for horses, mules or

AUTO PARTS FOR ALL CARS

2ND i@w MORRISON PORTLAND,OR
HENT

(i" THIS PAPLE WHEN WHITING

Send toduy formy FREE | |\ 00 piee Mail ardars promotly flled
et S Puciic Aulo %riotlu &fiﬂ“%}{ﬁi‘ga i
XS.Y. DEAN. M.D | SUPERFLUOUS HAIR

Removed without h:jury to the akin by Ney.Born
Depilatory, Bample on request. Ney-Born Lab-
orstaries, b1§ Morgan Bldg.. Portiand Oregon.

Making Friends and Enemies.

If you want enemies, excel others;
it you want friends, let othera excel
you.—Colton,

Unlike the Bore.

We'll say this for the burglar, he
never drops in on us when we are
busy.—Boaton Evening Transcript.

Exploited by the Camera.

Some of the satellites of Jupiter
weore discovered photographically, and
have never been geen except on photo-

| graphic plates.

The vanity of human life is llke a
river, constantly passing awny and yet
constantly coming on.—Fope.

PROVES THAT WOMEN ARE BRAVE

Matheds Schonberg, Who Was Taken
Prisoner by Chinese Bandits, Faced
Death to Save Others.
Mathede Schonherg, mald of Miss
Lucy Aldrich, wis taken captive by
Chinese Landits, The band of bandits,
when pursued by soldlers, pluced thelr
captives in front to receive the fire,
It beeame evident that whatever
happened to the bandits, no eaptive
would escape alive; It was essential
that the fire of the soldlers should
be stopped Uf any captive wus to be

goved.

The only way was to send one of
the captlves as a messenger to the
soldlers, Ome of the men volunteered
to go. Presumnbly, sny man would
go, but some nien fre imore competent
than others In the face of danger
But Miss Schonberg Insisted that s
womnn should go, a8 the soldlers
would be less lkely to fire other than
on o muan. That the danger was real
{s shown by the fact that one of the
bandits who escorted her was shot

dend, Faclng the deadly fire, she
passed through safely and accom-
plished her misslon,

It Is already proposed that Miss
Schonberg recelve the Carnegle mednl
for herole conduct, and It may be
nssumed that she will get it. She
will certalnly be exalted In the eouls
of those whose lives she saved and
thelr fumillea

Woman I8 natorally timid. Bhe
shrinks from faciog It, and yet con-
stantly does face what men would
never endure. And at every moment
of extreme perll which can by no
means be escaped, woman Invarlably
facea the perll with a calmness and
regolution which few men cnn achleve.
—8an Franclsco Chronlele.

N Nature Writers,

Nearly all our nature writers nre
men of the north temperate sone.
They yearn so much to write aboul
trees and flowers because of the win-
ter thuat they annually suffer under,

Leaves Estate to Dog, $10,000 Annuity to Spouse

Poston.—0f an estate valued at
18500,000, un annuity of §10,000 Is left
to the husband of Mrs Lueinds E
Shaw, origlnntor of 8 brand of candy,
iwhose will was filed for probate re
eently.

Provision Is made for the comfort
lof Mrs. Bhaw's pet dog. The house
hold and personal effects snd real es-
tate here and in Muine ure left to Al

bert W, Myer, o Mrs. Shaw's employ |

for many years, on condition that he
take care of her dog for It life “ana
trent it kindly during such périod =

The residue Is left to George H
Blinn, executor and trustee, wirh
rections to pay ceértaln annultles, noo
to distribute the remalnder wpon al
Shaw's death among a npumber of
philanttropic snd charitable Insthy
tions,

CAPTAIN

SAZARAC

By Charles Tenney Jackson
Cuprright by The BobbsMarrill Campany

“WELCOME, CAPTAINI"

——

BYNOPSIS.—Under the name of
“Captaln Sazarac,” and disguined,
Jeun Lafitte, former [reebooter
of Barataria, prosoribed, returns
to the clty of New Orleans. He
is recognized by two of his old
companionns, Alderman Dominlgue
and Beluche. At ths gaming
tables Sazarac has won much
money from Colonel Carr, Brit-
Ish officer. John Jarvis, the alty's
firut bohemian of the arta and
lettars, an oldtime friend of La-
fitte, talls of & woman's face and
smile. As his last wager, Carr
puls up & woman, presumably a
slave. Custom compels SBagarac
1o sccapt the stake. Hes Wwina
His old sassoclates and Count
Raoul ds Almonaster accost him
us Lafitte, A project of the
youthful adventurera of New Or-
leans is the rescus of Napoleon
Bonaparts from BL Helena, and
a ship, the Beraphine. has been
made ready, From De Almonas-
ter Bagarac learns that the girl
he “"won” at the card table is
white, of high enstate, and that
the matter has been made o by-
word in the city's resorts, Sas-
arac finds Mademolnelle Lestron,
a follow paasenger on u river
stoamar a few days befors and
with whom he had fallen In love,
18 the girl and in chivalry fore-
goes his revenge against Carr.
Jarvis admires Mademoinelle Los-
tron. He Is & witness of the
mesting and pleka up a camellia
which the girl had thrown, un-
notlesd., to SHasarae, Jarvis [s
dangerous; ha talks too much in
his ocups. His old associates of
the Barataria days urge Lafitte
to take command of ths Sera-
phine, oatensibly to rescus Nupo-
leon but really to fly the biack
flag and cruime ths moas, Ha
hesitaten, Jurvis is & witness of
the Kkidnaping of Mademolsells
Lestron, but his story Is not
given credence. De Almonuster
entertalns Basarae, now admitied-
ly Jean Lafitte, at his country
house, Lafitte, accused of the
abduction of Mardemolsells Les-
tron, is warned of the upproach
of & military party seeking to

afrest him. He sscapea to the
swamps of Barataria,
-

CHAPTER VIl—Continued.
—f—

The old dogs laughed the harder.
Rough shaggy fellows In shirta of
faded green and blue, barefooted for
the mest, fiithy muskrat traps dangllng
at thelr belts where once they had
worn cutless and pistol before the
President’s pardon.

“Nothing of gedition," answered Bo-
lion, “Few of us dare go to the clty
even now, There Is always a peg on
whieh to hang one of Lafitte's men.
Let n sheep be stolen up In the north
puarishes, and at once the Baratarians
are tharged with 1t1"

“Come" sald the chief. "The older
of you with Behon on his lugger, The
others to thelr camps. Not & man of
you ghull 1ift hand agalnst the law for
me. If you can serve me further you
shull be summoned. Come—Itigo! Black
Mike—Nez Coupe. We shull talk to
the deserters first.”

They made way for him to the beach,
Old Rigo waa laughing softly:

“Old days are come! Jean—and at
once, A fulr enterprisel A woman—
und a ship! And down at the old Isle
where Yankees burned our fort, I have
putnpking  growing—beautiful yellow
pumpking! Eh, blen! Perhaps we shall
spe gnother color o' gold among my
pumpking, wi' Jesn among us once
more "

8ix men to & slde, the lugger crept
down the mirrored bayou to where it
opened to a ghallow luoke red In the
wirm sunset, Back on the Temple,
the whispering swumpers scattered to
thelr plrogues. Fast and wide the
word would go through watery forest
uistes gnd into the grass jungles of
Buarataria, Never a customa hoat could
legve the city but that keen eyes noted,
nnd paddling eourlers spread the warn-
Ing fur to the most secluded chenlere
aof the deep swamp,

“Look you," growled the steersman,
Bohon, to Joe Rlgo, “the old fellows
gathering ke buzzards, furbishing up
rusty dirks and smelling venture on the
very wind that brought Jean to us
Nume ¢' G—d !—1 am young again!"

Bohon glanced st the frst stars,
Bustwird a dim smudge showed on the
grussy bayon margin. “John Kelly will
he there—and Marlano, the Manilaman,
Atid others, Captain. There will be
drinking, for three casks of wine went
frotn the Alglers dock along with the
arms, And the English lads, Captaln—
vour will not have them delivered to the
tonsul?

“IMd you ever konow,"” langhed Jean,
“of me kicking back any mun fo the
press gangs—white, yellow, brown or
lpek—who ever reached the swamp?™

“Ty you remember when our men
weat recrulting to the Acadian dances
and shook thelr gold befare the coun-
fry youth—a speech, a sohg, a revel—
that would carry every restless spirlt
of the parishes back lo our fort to
L“wrye you, Jeun?"

There was a shout in the starlight.
90 the logger's side swept a half-
dozen canoes. Old whiskered fellows
would non be denled—theye clambered
over the gunwales, and stood rourlng
thelr welcome to the onetime dictator
of the Baratarin const. A torch
gleamed among the paimettos as Bo-
hon's men slld the anchor to the mud,
Then they erowded ahoard to shout, to
shake his hand, nmazed that he Hved,
eager to hear of the lost [eader,

Rut Bohon led the way ashore. The
one-time privateers trooped behind the
guldes to another palm-thatehed camp
under which were stored the stolen
wine casks, the boxes of ammunition
and scnttered muskets. The English
deserters, red-eyed, reellng from drink,
_looked upon the party with susplelons

eyes, although the swamp men had ber-
alded Lafitte's coming.

“Welcoms, Captain!" shouted old
Budge, the dock watchman, "1 cane
with these lads. It must have heen In
the very alr that you hnd returned, for
—of & sudden—1 had the notlon of
plunder! Look gou—two more lusty
seamen from the Genaron are hers "

"Ilhe mate lnld twenty lashes to ooy
backs because we could pot expinin
Burke's get-away," sald one. “We slid
down the ehalns, sir, and are done with
the king's shilling!"

“Lafitte " erled another, 1 salled In
A bark that took a round shot from you
once off Trinldad! Come, my hand to
it that 1 serve you now "

The laughter and the drinklng arose
once more. Clearly the exile percelved
that the swamp outlaws had no other
thought than that he had come to re
vive again the marauding uguinst the
West India merchantmen.

He led aslde the eldedt of the desert-
Ing seamen, “Come, of the Genaron?
What Is her mission In the gulft*

“T wish I could answer, sir! She
silled regulirly, but ghe [s stulfed with
arms, Vera Cruz was to be her entry
port, yet why carry arms to the king
o' Spain's meén? We were warned to
sny nothing of her eargo, When the
Yankee customs discovered them, T
hear the British consul was. embar-
rassed, Colonel Carr had hand In It
the fo'ens'le sald.”

"Carr?" spoke up a youthful deserter
eagerly. "Why, that Is the blustering
officer who wrangled with the skipper
when they bundled the woman
abonrd "

“The woman!" demanded Lafitte.
“What of this—quick!"

“But the other night. The watch
wis hustled below when they brooght
lier. Then It was up-sail and away

“Why, That Ils the Blustering Officer
Who Wrangled With the Skipper
When They Bundled the Woman
Aboard.”

without walting to settle thix quarrel
about the muskets which # drunken
supercargo put off nnd Into the cus-
toms' hdnds by a mistnke”

“Snlled|” The chief laid hands
upon his shoulder, “Lads, i§ It true?”

“Some dirty affale, sir. Burke and
Crackley and myself saw it Slave,
free woman of color, to be sold In the
Indles, or whatever shea was—wé oin-
nol say. They took her to the master's
cabin. There was no law to it, I war-
rant, but when we lads saw that the
Genaron was to put out hastily we
took our leave o' her "

Lafitte swept about upon Bohon,
“Mademoiselle Lestron on the Gena-
ron, und the bark adrift to the pnsses!
What can she make, sir, with thia
wind 1

“Steerage, nothlng more. She will
not have passed English 'Turn—"

“Forty men by daylight at the river
side! 8he shall be boarded ln wmld-
stréam, Bohon, Johunoess—back to
the Temple and summongevery lad!™

There was a gasp of Ineredulity.
The leader had turned back to the
smuggler's landing. The olider pri-
viteersinen followed  The deserters
stumbled among thelr wine ecasks
Then the leader of them. John Crack-
ley, n long, thinfaced villain of the
erlmp-gangs, roared to the others,

“T told you, hullies, If ever we found
this Lofitte thete would ba rough
work to do! The Genuron—burn her
to the water's cdge, say I—und a
knlfe to the mate for the eut he lald
on our backs!"

The tmeasengers paddled off In the
starlight while about Jeun gathered
hig old friends. And presently, across
the shallows, eame ancther small boat,
swept by four black oarsmen to the
smuggler's stern, A clogked Ogure
gtepped out mod  grasped  Lafitte's
hand.

“Monsieur de Almonasier!”

*The musk |s useless, girl T came to

warn you, The dragoond selzed my
house-servants, and bullled them Into
confesslon. Baearue ! The elty
shouts with I1t! Jean Lafitte has

stolen the Engllsh colonel's ward |¥

“Sir, you know better, 1, Indeed,
know where she |s  Mademolselle
Lestron has been put to sea. 1 take

It, to hush her mouth, Ehe would
have spoken something dengerous to
Carr’s purposes, What thess are, In
all, we canpot suy. Dut the lady of
the river packet Is a prisoner on the
Genaron."

The count stared nt him bewlldersd-
Iy. “None In the city knows! Carr
roars his Indigantioe—he lendy the
cry that Jean Lafitte put his old

Barataria refogees to the abduction
Hulf a doxen expeditions are MOttiog
out to search the swumps. Captain,
you cannot lnger hepe!™

“Ihe Genaron—" spld Lafitte curt:
Iy, “If whe does not fetch a suliing
wind before she makes the outer
pusses, sixty of the Baratarians will
swarm her chnlus for boarding before
duylight. WIII that be answer enopgh
to the city, that Lafitte I8 here againl
~—the oldl fox o his hiding place?”

"A mad scheme!™ muttersd Raoul,
“But—ah, well! For a womagn! 1
trust, slr, you aee It I8 an pet of
plracy sgoinst the vessel of a friend-
Iy power In American waters?"

The exile laughed grimly. “The
dice nre agninst Lafitte, the honest
man 1"

“ir, does she know your identity "
purkued De Almonnster gravely,

“Can you ask? Laltte—for whom
her eountrymen have a gallows bullt
In every port that files the king's flag?
Comw, slr! This 18 man's business]
Every lour counts—every moment.
She will know, soon enough, when a
proscribed outlaw frees her . . .
und turns away to face his ring of
enemles,"”

And suddenly old Bohon dashed to
his feet and held a finger to the alr.
He touched the skin with bis lps and
beld Iv agatn.

“D—n!" he shouted. "The alr s
changing. It Is swinging northerly!
A breeze In the river, and she will
mnake the passes before n man of us
ecould Uit hand agelnst hee!™

It was true.  Flve minutes Inter the
lugger lurched slowly around In the
tide. The big sail begun to lift and
stream o the starlight. Johai-ess
came aft cursing the stir of the water,

“I tell you it cannot be done, If
wa had a thousand armed fellows In
the narrows what could they do with
cocklesliell dugouts to board a ship
drawlog sall 7

They listened to the lapping water
on the lugger's side, And now, from
the onk-grown lslet, there cnme a

stumble of feet, a clatter of arms, and |

then & splashing In the starlit shal-
lows.

“Aye, bullies]" roared John Crack-
ley, “I sald if ever we met thiz e
fitte there would be proper work for
you "

The deserters and the younger
swamp slunders were swarming out,
drunken and with ribald cheers, under
thelr smoky torches, “A-Buratarial"
one of the pardoned outlaws cried. It
was the old boarding sea-yell of the
Black Petral's crew, and It sirock
with a curlons cold prophecy to the
heart of Lafitte. Fate was bearlng
him, do what he might, back to the
Inwless years of the youth he bad
put by,

“The devll's hand |s [n this," grom-
bled Johnnness. “This wind—Iit will
be a good ship’'s wind In the passes.
The Genaron will be in blite water to-
morrow noon 1™

“It 1s futal to our plan of boarding
her In the river,"” mused Ladtte. “And
the plan must change with the wind
If we had a weather boat off the old
Islo—"

"A bont!" growled Nez Coupe, “But
In wll these coves, where once we
counted forty sall and two hundred
guns, there ls nothing worth a nutshell
on blue water, DBah! We took the
Presldent's purdon "

“A ghip!" snarled Black Mike, “Selze
a ship! Damnation !—how does o man
find n ship? Why, name o' G—l—he
tukes herl"

And suddenly De Almonnster whirled
on the silent leader with glowlng eyes,
“A ship? Why, there In the city—
moored at the Place d'Armes ("

“The Napoleon ship!" shouted Jo-
hanness, “Why, curse my eyes, that is
a ship, but death to the perfumed gen-
try that own heri"

“The Seraphine? erled Bohon,
“Why that beauty would sit whead o
the English bark and laugh o any
weather ("

Lafitte wans stating half-amusedly at
De Almonaster. “Mansieur, the Sern-
phine lies In the very heart of the elty,
under the guns of every fort and wars-
mun there ™

“Well, then—threescore of your
swanmp fellows gathered secretly by the
Alglers shore, and crossing the river at
midnight eonld board and have her
under way ere the port awoke, Ouce
off the pnsses, she could overhaul the
bark, She Is gunned for the best of
them, but there would be no mneed,
The Genaron could not MNght—she
would give back the lady . . . of course
the admiralties at Washington and
London would howl, but"—the young
mun shrogged Indifferently—"“the af-
falr would be over”

“Over? Monsleur, are you mad?”

“Ah, 1 had forgotten that T possess A
oertuln Interest In the Beraphine!l Of
ecourse, 1 really know nothing about
such madness! I am amaged—I de
nounce It much as I denounce this
Saz-a-rae who—a dinner guest of mine
—is discovered to ba Lafitte, the pl-
rate!"”

“You peril your life and your
future, Monsieur."

(T'D BE CONTINUED.)

Morality and Religion,
Morality without religlon ls only m
kind of dead reckonlng—an endeavor
to find our piace on a cloudy sea by
measuring the distance wa huve run,
but without any obseryation of the

heavenly bodles.—Longfellow,

The Whole Secret.
Progress |s & matter of golog In the
right direction and keeplng patiently
on,—Anuhy mous,

Miss Kathryn Gill s director of an
employment agency o St Louls that
hires each month 500 men and women,

Cleanses mouth and
feelh and alds digestion.

Relleves that over-
eaten feellng aund acld
moulh.

Its l-m-p-t-1-n-g flavor
satlalles the craving lor
sweels. :

erﬁll{;l is double
value In e benelit apd
plensure It proviuci.

To Remove Tarnigh.

To remove tarnish from silver, put
one tablespoonful of bornx powder in
ench quart of water. Put fn the silver
wud bring to bolllpg point. Wipe with
A flannel cloth, It gives & wondorful
polish and saves time, labor nnd wile
ver,

A Short Turn.

I was out prospectiog with Larry
the other day—Iio the moantalng, you
know—and sald, “See that lttle butte
over there Lurry Is In the hospiml
now. He was In such a hurry to turn
around that he spralpned both ankles,
—Saturday Evening Post,

Mrs. Isabella McLachlan

1+ S

Operation Avoided
Portland, O reg—"Dr, Pierce's
medicine has been o very benes

ficial to me that I am ;ﬂzd to pive
it my recommendation, Doctors said
1 would have to undergo an opera-

tion, but after taking the ‘Favorite
Prescription’ I found that an operi-
tion was not necessary. Dutin
one expectant period I sulfered with
inflammation and became so wenk
and rundown 1 could not do my
work. Doctars again advised an
operation, but instead [ began tak-
ing the Favorite Preseription” and
it soon put me on my feet, My
health returned, 1 hwl practically
no suffering, and my huby was very
healthy. Since that time whenever
1 have felt badly I have taken the
‘Favorite Preseription’ It always
makes me well in no time.,"—Ars.
Isabella MeLachlan, 768 Mich, Awve,
Go to your neighborhood drag
store and get Favorite Preseription
in tablets or liquid. Write Dr.
Pierce, President Invalids' Fotel
in Buffalo N. Y., and receive goolj
medicdl advice in return, {ree,

Honduran Rebels Gain.

Snn Salvador, Republle of Salvador,
—The latest advices from Monduras
report the principal towna in'the west
ern part of the country occupled by
the revolutionists, In Deotepeque the
military commander rebelled agnlnst
the government and turned his forces
aver to the rebels,

Some Fail to Recognlze Truth.

Thou dost give sudienes everygwhers,
0, Truth, to all who psk counsgl of
thes, nod at once answereat, though on
manifold mutters Lhey ask thy oounsel.
Cloarly dosl thon answer, though all
do not hear—St Angusting.

Road Twenty Centuries Old.

England's oldest road, which must
have been made ot lenst 2,000 yeonrs
#go, runh between Winchester and
Coanterbury,

L[]

Variety of Materials for Books,

In {le Britlsh tmussum are bools
written on oyster sholls, bricks, hones
ivory, lead, lron, copper, shoepalking
wood, and palm leaves,

Camel's Pecullarity.

The camel ennnot swim, The mo
ment It loges s foolng N running
wiater [t turns on 1ts side and makos

| no effort to save dsell trom drowning,

BALL BLUE

baby’s clothes, will keep them
wﬁﬁmmmwtﬂ*m“h
Try itund see for younll, As grocers

s College Places Graduatea In
i Clogd Pasitions

Erircll any thine of yesr Wiite for free

sudcens  catalog. fourth  mnd - Yamhill,
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