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move It. He could not leave those val-
leys with It. Then agalo he took It out
nnd looked st It

» (b, my benutiful, my heart's owo”
be eried. *May | pot kevp you?

“He opeted Lis hands sadly

“ 00" be skl Tt may bappen that
i Trotk' coe pote is ke to
youre I » b pover hear I8

Ry e vpotiod bis bamnd, apd the
pird flew from hio forever,

“Then From e shufile of lmaging
tion he took the thread of s Wikhes
aidd theew # ou the ground, and the
enipty shuottle he put into his breast,
for the thread was made (o those vak
leys, but the shuttle came from &0 un-
known country. He turned 19 go. but
pnow the people enme about him, bowl-
lug.

“Fool, hound, dementsd lunatic?
they crisd, “How dared you break
your cage and let the birds iy ¥

“I'he hunter spoke, but they would
not hear him,

“oPrythl Who I8 she? Can you eat
ber? Can you drink her? Who has
ever soen her? Your binds were roal
All could hear them slug  Oh, fooll
Vile reptile! Athelst! they eried. "You
poliute the ale?’

“sCome; let us take up stones and
stone him? eried some.

“What affalr Is 1t of ours? sald
othors. ‘Let the ot go” and went
awny. But the rest gathersd up stones
and mud and threw at hin, At lasy,
when he was broised and cot the
hunter cropt away foto the woods, and
It was evening about him.™

At every word the stranger spoke the
fellow's eyes fashod baok oo him—
yos, apd yes, and yes! The stranger
smiled. It was almost worth the tron-
ble of exerting oneself, even on n lazy
afternoon, o win thoss passlonute
flashes, more thirsty and desiriog thay
the love glances of & wornan.

“Ie wandered on and on” sald the
stranger, “and the shade grew deeper.
He was oo the borders now of the land
where It 14 nlways night Then bhe
stepped into it and there was no lght
there, With Lis bands he groped, but
each branch as he touched It broke
off, and the ourth wns coversd with
cinders. At every step his foot sank
in, and a fAne cloud of Impalpable nah-
en flew up Into his face, and it was
dark. Bo he sat down opon a stone
and burled his face lo his bands to walt
fn that Land of Negation and Dweolal
till the lght came.

“And it was night in his heart also.

“Then from the marshes to hls right
and left cold mists arose and closed
about him. A fine, Imperceptible rain
foll In e dark, and great drops gath-
ered on his talr nod clothes,  is heart
beat slowly, and a oumboess crept
through all his lmbs. Then, looking
up, two merry whisp lights came danc-
tng. He Ufted his hend to look at
them. Noaver, nearcr they chme, 8o
warm, 8o bright, they danced ke stnrs
of fire. They stood bhefore him at last
From the center of the radlating fame
in on¢ looked out a woman's face,
laughing, dimpled, with streaming yel-
low balr. Lo the center of the other

wore merry, laoghing ripples, Like the
bubliles on a glass of wine. They
danced before him,

" Whe wre you,' asked the hunter,
‘who alone come to me In my solitude
and darknoss T

““We are the twins Sensuality!” they
eried. Our father's name I8 Human
Nature, and our mother's name (s Ex-
coss, ~We are ns old as the hills and
rivers, as old as the first man, but we
pever e, they Inughed.

“o0N, et me wrap my acms about
you!" esrled the first. “They are soft

i He

and warmn, Your heart s Crozen now,
bot | will make It beat.. OL, come o
me!

“ 4 will pour my hot life inte you,'
sald the second. ‘Your biraln is numb,
and your limbs are dead now, but they
shall Hve with a flerce froe life. Oh,
Jet mepour it In!

“a0h, follow ns,' they erled, and lve
with we! Nobler bearts thau yours
have sat here in this darkness to walt,
and they have come to us and we to
them, And they bave never loft us, nev-
or. Al else 18 o delusion, but woe are
real, we are real  Truth s a shadow,
the valless of superstition nre a farce,
the oafth W of nshes, the treos all rot-
ten, but we—feel np—we livel You
eannot doubt us.  Feel us. Hlow warm
we are! Oh, come to us! Come to sl

“Nearer s nearer rogmd bils head
they hoversd, and the wobl drops melt.
el on hils forvhead The bright lght
shot Into his eyes, dageling him, and
the fromen blood begnn to run.  And
he wald:

“You Why should | dle here In
this awlul darkpess? They are wiarm;
they melt my froaon blood!”  And he
stretched out his haods to take thom.,

“Then In & moment thore arose De-
fore him the 4mage of the thing he had
loved, and his hand deopped to his shde,

“ *Oh. comé fo us!’ they erfed

*But he buried his faco.

* You damale my eyes,” he orled, ‘you
mwake my heart warm, bat you cannot
mive we what | desine. 1 will walt
hove-walt ti | dle. Gol®

“He coversd his face with his hands
and would not listen, and when he
looked up agaln they wore two twin-
Rling stars, that vanished In the dls-
tance.

“And the long, long night rolied on.

“All who loave the valley of suporeti-
tlon pass through that dark land, but
some go through It In a few days, some
Hinger there for months, some for
yoars, aml some die there™

The boy bhad crept closer, Iis hot
breath almost touched the stranger's
hand. A mystic wonder 0lled his eyes

“At last for the hunter n €aint lght
played along the bortson, and bhe rose
te fullow It, and he reached that light
at last and stepped nio the broad sun
shiune. Thon before him rose the al
mighty mountains of Dry Facts and
Realition. The clear sonshine played
an them, and the tops were lost in the
clouds. At the foot many paths ran
up. An exultant ery burst from the
hunter. e chose the straightest and
began to climb, and the rocks amd
ridges resounded with his song. They
bad exaggerated. After all it was oot
s high, nor was the road =o steep. A
few days & fow weeks, & few months
at most, and then the top! Not obe
feather only wounld he pick uwp He
would gather all that other men had
found, weave the net. capture Truth,
dold ler fast, touch ber with Lis hands,

her!

“He langhed In the merry sunshine
and sang lond Victory was very near
Neverthelons, aftor awhile the paih
+ breath

|
Here and there be saw 8 sheen of White | oop and patl of & renl man, we oan de | power, all that makes a wan bigher
cipber 8 whole story—eoull almost re- | than & beast, leaving only the powerto

bopes. Now, too, the path began to
grow less and less markesd Tuen u*

construct the resiure again from bead

| yeurt, to regret and to slok lower to

became 8 mere trace, With & footwark | o, roor  But ha!f the body of & Mum- | the abyes.
boo-jumbow ol leaves us uiterly In | “Hoy.” he sald. and the lstener was
the dark as to what the rest was like, | ot more unsmiling vow than the

here and there; then |t censoed altogwil-
ér. He sang uo more, hut struck forth |
n path for himedf untfl be resched a |
mighty wall of rock. smooth and with-
out break, stretching as far as the eye |
could see. ‘I will remr & Stalr agnins
it, and, once this wall climbed, | shall |
be almost there.' be sald bravely aod
worked. With his shuttle of Lmagina-
toa he dug out stoties, but half of them
would not dt, aad balf a month’s work
would roll down becnuse those below
were Il chosen. But the buntér work-
od on, saying alwuys to himself, ‘Once
this wall cllmbed, | shall be almaost
there, this grent work ended?

“Al lagt bhe came out upon the top.
and he looked about him. Far below
rolled the white mist over the valleys
of Superstition, and above hlm tower
od the mountains. Thesy had sermed
low before. They were of & Immons
prabie Lolght sow, from crown to foun-

Wae see what we sow, hut nothing more.

. There Is nothing so vuiversally latelll-

ble as truth. It bas & thouwsand menn-
tngs and suggests 8 thousand more”
He turned over the wooden thing.
“Thongh a wan should carve It into
watter with the least possible manipu-
lative skill 1t will yet find luterpretens.
1t is the soul that looks out with burn-
ing eyes through the wost gross feshly
lament. Whosoever should portray
truly the life apd denth of a little
flower—Iits birth, sucking in of nourish-
ment, reproduction of Its kind, wither-
ing and vanlshing—woulld bhave shaped
a symbol of all existence Al true
facts of paiure or the mind nre relatod.
Your little carviag represents some
‘mental facts as they really are. there
Sfore &0 different true storles might be
peas] fro v What your work wants

-
datlon surronndesd by walls of rock e not truth, but beauty of external

that rose tler above tler In mighty cir-
cles. Upen them played the etoroal
sunshine. He uttered 8 wild ery. He
bowed himself on to the earth, and
when b rose hils fuee was white. [o
absolote silence he walked on. FHe
wns very slient npow. In those high re-
gious the rarefled alr is hard 1o breathe
by those born Iu the valleys. Every
breath he drew hurt him, and the
Blood ooged out from the tips of his
fugers. Hefore the next wall of rock
he began to work. The helght of this
seemed Infinite, and he sald nothiug.
The sound of his tool rang night and
day upon the fron rocks Into which he
cut steps. Yoars passed over him, yet
he workoed on, but the wall towered up
always above him to heaven . Some-
tmes be prayed that a Uitle mwoss or
Hehen might spring up on those bare
wnlla to be & companion to him, but it
never came'

The stranger watched the boy's face.

“And the years rolled on.  He count-
od them by the steps he had cot—a few
fer & yenr, only a few. He sang no
more. He sald no more, ‘T will do this
or that? he only worked. And at nigbt
when the twillght settled down there
looked out at him from the holes nmd
crevices In the rocks many strange.
wild faces.

* ‘Stop your work, you lonely man,
and speak to us,' they erfed.

“ My salvation s In work. If 1
should stop but for one moment, you
would ereep down upon me," he re
plied.  And they put out thelr long
necks farther,

“ ‘Look dewn Into the crevice at your
foet, they sald. ‘See what lie there—
white bones! As brave and strong a
meiu ns you climbed to these rocks.
And be looked up, He saw there was
uo use In striving. e would never
hold Truth, pever see her, never fnd
her. Ho hie lay down here, for he was
very tired. He went to sleep forever.
e put himself to sleep. Slecp Is very
tranquil.  You are not lonely when
you are asleep, neither do your hands
ache nor your heart.’ And the bhuuter
iaughed between his teoil.

“flave | torn frou sy beart all that
wos dearest? Have | wandered alone
It the lnnd of night? Have | resisted
wmptation? ave 1 dwelt where the
volee of my kind ls never heard and
labored alone to He down and be food
for you, y¢ harples?

“fle lnughed fercely, and the echoes
of despalr slunk away, for the laugh
of a brave, strong heart I8 o death
blow 1o them.

“Nevertheless they erept out again
and looked at him.

“‘Ino you know that your balr i
white,) they sald, ‘that your hands
begin to tremble like a chlli’s? Do
you see that the point of your shuttle
is gone? It ls eracked glready. If you
should ever climh this stalr,’ they sakl,
‘It will be your last. You will never
ollmb another,

“And he answered, ‘1 know it and
worked oo.

“T'he old, thin hands cut the stones
il and Jaggedly, for the flogers were
stiff and bent. The beamy and the
strength of the man were gone.

“At lnst an old, wisened, shrunken
face looked out above the rocks. It
saw the eternal mouutaln rise with
walls to the white clouds, but Its work
wis done,

“The old hunter folded his tired
bhands and lay down by the precipiee
where he had worked away his life
It wnas the sleeping time st last. Be
low him over the valleys rolled the
thick white mist. Ouce It broks, and
through the gap the dying eyes looked
down on the trees and flelds of their
chlldiood. Frow afar scemad borne
to him the ery of his own wild birds,
and he heard the nolse of the people
singing as they danced, and he thought
be heard among them the volces of his
old comrades, and he saw afar off the
sunlight shine on his early home, and
great tears gathered In the huster's
eyes.

“*Ah, they who dfe there do not dle
alone!’ he erfed

“Then the mists rolled together again,
and he turned his eyes away.

“1 have sought, be sald, ‘for long
years 1 have Inbored, but | have not
found her. 1| have not rested, 1 have
not replned, and 1 have oot seen her.
Now my strength ls gone. Where 1
lle down worn out other men will
stand young and fresh. By the steps
that 1 have cut they will climb; by the
stalrs that | have bullt they will
mount. They will never know the
name of the man who made them. Al
the clumsy work they will lnugh; when
the stones roll, they will curse me. But
they will mount, and oo my work;
they will eltmb, and by my stalrl They
will Aind ber, and through me! And Bo
man Uveth to himself, and no man
dieth to himself.'

“The tears rolled from beneath the
shriveled epellds If Truth bhad ap
peared above him in the clouds now,
he couk! not have seen her—the mist
of death was In his eyes

“‘My soul hears thelr glnd step com-
ing in,' be sald, ‘and they shall mount,
they shall mount!” Tle rised his shriv-
aled hand to his eyes

“Then slowly, from the white sky
abory, through the still alr, came
something faliing, falling. falling.
Softly it fottered down and dropped
on to the breast of the dying man. He
felt it with his hands. It was & feath-

form, the other half of art.”

He leaned almost gently toward the
boy. “Skill may come in time, but you
will have to work hard. The love of
benuty and the desire for It must be
born In n man. ‘The skill to reproduce
it he must make. He must work
hard."

“All my life 1 have longed to sce
you,” the boy sald.

The stranger broke off the ond of his
clgar and Ughted It. The boy lifted
the heavy wood from the stranger’s
knee and drew yet nenrer bhim. In the
dogllke manner of his drmwing bDear
there was somethlog superbly ridico-
lous, uuless one chanced to view It in
another light Presently the stranger
sald, whiting, “Do something for me?"
The boy started up.

“No; stay where you are. [ don't
want you to go anywhere 1 want you
to talk 1o me. Tell me what you have

plain, He would have ron
back quickly—but nowl

“l have uever done anything” be
salil

“Then tell me of that nothing. |
like to koow what other folks have

thing you ever wanted very moch?™

The boy walted to remember, then
began hesitatingiy, but soon the words
flowed. In the smallest past we find
an Inexhaustible mine when once we
begin to dig at It

A confused, disordered story, the Iit-
tie made large and the large amall, and
nothing showtlag Its Inward meaning
1t 1s ot till the past bas receded many
steps that before the clearest oyes It
falls Into co-ordinate pictures, It & not
till the | we tell of has ceased to exist
that 1t takes Its place among other
ohjective realities and fluds its true
niche In the pietare. The prescat and
the near past are & confusion. whose
meaning flashes on us an it slinks away
Into the distance.

The stranger lighited one clgar from
the end of another and puffed and
listened scith balf closed eyes,

“l will remember more to tell you If
you lke” sald the fellow,

He spoke with that extreme gravity
common to all very young things who
foel deeply. It Is not till 20 that we
learn to be In deadly earnest and to
Inugh. The stranger nodded, while the
fellow sought for something more to
relate. He would tell all to this man
of his—all that be knew, all that he
had felt, his most Inmost sorest
thought. Buddenly the stranger turn-
ed upon him.
h;ﬂoy."honld. “you are happy to be

.-’l

Waldo looked at him. Was his de
Hghtfal one ridicoling him? Here,
with his brown carth and these low

wood, we Imagine the wall {tself to be

{s some time before we see how the In-
exorable *Thou shalt and shalt not’
are carved Into the nature of thingw
This 1s the time of danger.”

His dark, misty eyes looked into the
boy's

“In the end experience will Inevita-
bly teach ua that the laws for a wise
and moble life have a foundation infl-
nitoly decper than the flat of any be
ing, Giod or man, even In the grooud-
work of human nature. She will teach
vs that whoso sheddeth man's blood.
though by man his blood be not shed,
though no man Avenige and no hell
awalt, yet every drop shall blister on
his scol and eat o the name of the
Aead. Bhe will teach that whoso takes

sary, one for himself; that who lives to
himselt ts dead, though the ground is
not yet on him; that who wrongs

speaker, “youare bappy to bo here. Sty
where you are. If you over pray, let it
be only the one old pmyer, ‘Lead us
pot lato ewpation” Live on bhere qui-
etly  The thue may yot come when
you will be that which other wen have
koped to be and never will be now."

The strspger rose, shook the dust
from his sleeve and, astame! st his
own earuestnoss, looked across the
bushes for his horse

“We should bave been on our way &b
ready.” he sald, “We shall have &
long ride In the dark tonight.”

Waldo hasteoed to fetch the animal,
but he returned leadiug It slowly, The
sooner It came the sconer would it
rider be gone.

Thae stranger was opening his saddle-
bag. In which were & bright French
povel and ao old brown volume He
took the last and bold 1t out to the boj

“It may be of some help to you” he
sald curelessly. “It was & gospel to me
when | Arst fell on It You most oot
expect too much, but it may give you a
center round which to haug your ldeas
instead of letting them le about in con-
fuslon that makes the head ache. We of
this generation are not destined to eat
and be satisfded as our fathers were
We must be content to go bungry.”

He smiled his automaton smile and
rehuttoned the bag. Waldo thrust the
book nto his breast, and while he sad-
dledd the horse the stranger made |o-
quiries as to the nature of the roud
and the distance to the next faru.

When the bags were fixed, Walde
took up his wooden post and hegan to
fasten It on to the saddle, tying It with
the Hitle blue cotton bandkerehief from
his neck. The stranger looked on In
silence. When it was doue, the boy
beld the stirrop for hlm to mount

“What Is your name’™' he Inguired,
ungloving his right band when he was
In the snddle.

The boy replled,

“Well, 1 trust we shall meet again
some day, sooner or later."”

He shook hauvds with the ungloved
band, then drew on the glove aod

away. The boy stood to watch him.

Onee when the stranger had gone
half across the plain be looked back.

“Poor devil," he sald, smiling und
stroking lis mustache. Then he look-
ed to see If the little blue bhandker-
chief were still safely knotted. *“Poor
devil™

He smiled, and then he sighed wear-
iy, very wearily.

And Waldo walted till the moving
apock bhad disappeared on the horlzon,

Iy a hoof mark In the sand. Then ha
enlled his youug birds together and put
his book under his arm and walked
b long the st wall There wna
a rare beauty th blm Iu the sunshine
that evenlog.

CHAPTER XVL
GREGORY ROSE FINDS HIS AFFINITY.
The new man, Gregory Rose, sat at
the door of his dwelling, his arms fold-
od, his legs crossed and n profonmd
melanclioly seeming to rest over his
soul. His house was a lttle square

the “karrgo,” two miles from
homestead. It was covered gutside
with a somber coating of brown uud,
two little panes being let Into the walls
tor windows., Behind It were the
“sheep kranls” and to the right & large
dam, now principally containing taked

cenled the homestead and was oot it
self an object couspicuous enough to
relleve the dredry wonotony of the
landsenpe.

Before the door sat Gregory Rose In
his shirt sleeves, on a camp stopl, and

touched his horse and rode slowly |

then be stooped and kissed passiobate |

| Nupt, Sehools, Court Honuse,

daub and wattle bullding, far out in !T. . & K. H. Tougue, Law Ofice,
the | Smith & Nowmon, Law 0fee,

mud. Far off the Nttle “kopje’” con:

ever aud anon be Mghed deeply. There |

was thal In his conutenance for which |
even Lis depressing | lrcgmstances full-
ed to arcoual, Agalt and agnis be huok- |
ol st the Uttle “Kople,” at the milk
pull at Lis side and at the brown poay.
who a sbort way off cropped the dry
Lusbes dBd sighed,

Preseutly Le rose and weial oW bls
bunse. It wis one tny mom, the
whitewsshed walls profusely covered
with prints cut from The Ulustrated
London News, and la which thyre was
a noticeable prepouderatice of female
faces and Ggures. A stretcher flled
oge end of the Lut and a mack for
a gus aond a little banging leoking
glass dversitied the gable opposite
while o the center stoud & chalr and
thble. All was scrupulously neat and
cJenn, for Gregory kept & little Quster
fuided Ity the corner of hls mble drawer,
just as be tind seen Bis mother do, and
every anorning before he went out be
snid his prayers and made Lis bed and
dusted. the talde and the kegs of the
chaulrs, and even the pletures ou the
wall and the gun mok.

On this hot afternocon he ook fromn
beneath his plllotw o watel bag made
by his stater Jemima amd took out the
wateh. Only talf past $¢ With a sap- |
presscd groan he dropped it back and |
sut down beside the table. Half past 41
| Proseatly he roused himselr. e wonld

weite to hs sister Jemimn. e always
| wiote to-her when be wos miserahle,
She was his salety walve. He forgot
her whoen bhe was bhappy, bat he osed
ber when he was wrelched

Hi took out Ink and paper. Thore
wis 8 famlly crest amd wotte on the
latter, for the Toses sinee coming to
the eolony Had discovered thnt they
| were of distidguished Hoeage. O
Rose himself, an hooest Engllsh farm-
er, kndéw nothing of Lis nolle descent, |
but s wife and danghter Knew
| ey his Qavghitor. Thire were foces
! la Englasd who kept a park dnd deted
| from the conguest. Bo the colouind
| Rose farm beenme Nose waunor in res
| membranes of the noeestrinl domain,
| and the clalm of the Hoses to noble
| blocd was established--ln their winde
|

At heiet,

Gregory * took' ep oune of the white,
erested sheats, but on deeper reflee-
tion he determined to take a pluk one,
as niore sdltable to the state of Lis
feclings. He begnn:
| Kopje Alone, Monday Afternoon.

My Pvar Jomima—
| Then he looked up into the Mttle
gliss opposite. It was a youthful face
reflectedl there, with corling brown
beard and halre, but In the dark blue
eyes thore was & look of languid long-
| ing that touched him.  He redipped
! Lis pen and wrote:

Whee 1 lobk up inte the title glas thut hange
oppouite ‘me, 1 wonder il that changed and sad
face—

[To nE conTINUED,)

Denverand BT < <R B &M
Rio Grande| OUTH

TIME SCHEDULE.  yroem

|
1 Deportfn, From Porthansd
RAILROAD. | e _ .
| 'HE SHA WUTE +.0¢ Leko, Denver
’ . Faod mstl Br W o, Ouabia Paet mel]
| 4 T s otk Kapeas Iy, SLgaahp m.
Scenic Line of the World ‘s e Gl £
SOUTHERN PAC OO, l' _
Walla Walla, S pok- A
. . § i Mi npwi]is
b)) 1"'“!" SXCHFYAONS | bonase Teans Lrave Por avn Day '\Ill 1..:!:!!- b “1"”:'“”;:.:‘ ith, Spokane
- '.r m. Milwmike Chivag Flyer
R . s T KiMla. m
'V THR LT SR Farrt laand ur YA =
L Al Ar Bap Freaucisen AW P w - -
" \ Jine
EPEAST el e onn tetween | 8 0o 00220 SlEEMGS
W0 .
Fortine e 1 v s :- ..Il-' For San Franm-o i
Uph sistered soy, I wig, lunetion Cty, Bugens -l - AR
L Touris! Uodimg Grove, Diea ik 4 and all el
z eialbio I . Sondvimtnad,
Sleepersin =
Lo g Hiver
In charge of exprerie newd, cominctuas and KUK G NMA aldly B Supeudy Tis Axtiarta «od waie I‘r I: m.|
pwirioes - : satnrday I . . STy
B0 4 % [ \ Crs| 10w ¢
& i A A -
To Kansas City Chimgn w"l.'Hll )
tnittilo, Postom with- L i
out transfer, vin Salt | PINING CAKS ON GHEY ROUTE. Ly e (e, News 3% B
Lake Mo, Preitle and L ; Saleon & way- ex, Fand
Chiengo wil Alton Ky, h:
FULLMAN OUFFET SLEEPERS i
o Ouistia, Chkago, Willametts & Yam
Lutlalo, Bostom wiik- | = st 11 Diwerme
ues a s it oh y wia Sall > | I‘:.I.‘ :!lI.I\ "'” J"IHi“\ 380 p.om
lLake, ( ven,  Boow Thu ‘|_ Opvgon U ltr, Davto Mu Wi
Tadamsd & Paeit'e By eo npd-Class Sierping Cars and Satur and way Tundiugs 1l Fuode
Ta 81 Joseph, RIFsEa8 el T aa e - i i
- Kaneas Gty 5. : Willewette River
' aniis, will ot tant Rid . L A, 1, - . . b pm
' S y chisnge via Lar- Wasl Ride Dijvision TaeThuy TRl Al Way q ~|$‘r-
- arnil Mat bam o
lington Rovte. | yprwern PORTLAND & cogvanms. | - o
Iy S‘L [ "
To Knmas City aned Msil Teatss Daile | Escert Band Ripuria SUAAC BIVCI
St Laouis, withont . b L L20Dwbly Ripasrin o Lewidin B

vlissge vin Saht Lake |

Thursdags 53,

‘A POPULAR INK.

Davil’s eolebrated wrelting flaill kept
i stoek ot the Ixporexpest oflios is now
viagul at the

| "ast Oftice,
|\l|||u & Foote, Bankers,

Treasuier's Ofice, Conrt House,
Lesessor's Mfliee, Conrt House,

'H. Wehrnug & Sons, Merchants,

L PL 0, Brawn, Faruitare ealer,

Niilshera Pub. o, Printers,
Private Citlzcos,

Railway, A0 A w | L Portinnd Ar ra - S -
-I A" l‘\r Hillatnsey 1» LTI Address, W_ H. HURLI'UKRT,
tawmiAr Coreal)is v ety ) .
A day stop-over arranged at “alt Lake ) tien'l Pass. Agenl.
and Detiver. I | Badwell Carlill & Ce,
AL A Gen'l Agts, Nor, Pac. 8, 8, Co,
5 " . - A% ’ an 1 1 1] 11 ] Radt )
. A ride through the famous Colorado | w05 Erain thie Chrogan & b ! Part' aud, . - Oregon,
Seenery, o Ry.
i Ask vour ticket sgent for s ticket on |
the Denver & Rio tirande exenrsion. Faptess Teain Dadly, t Except Sonalny
Fur pates and all intwiantive, eall on . ] MEN ' Yo" caﬂ
or mbilress |oew )by Fortana A |ham ey a be cured
T . Bl | Lo Mt lnbare 1 s | M you suler from any of the
i O NICHOL, CF i taffy, | T0eml|Ar  MoMinuviile fov o T of wen, come to \he oldest
ten | Agent Pray g Aok |50 ru Lo ifang it e Specaalivt v 1he Paciie Conss,
| 261 Washington Stroct, Porvlpmad ez o, DR JGADAN & 0O,
S. K. HOOPER, ' {hrong) sl rber
ten®] Pass, & Tieket Agont fo ul trongh Thekets | ¥ oung men wnd mlddle
: : ’ - o nl Gints in a -t N TREN wihoe are affering
! e ) bl " i ’ I.“ i * Can from the elfeersy «’ youthful bisdiscretbona on eas
wia and | LU LU o whtained at fowe epwses. in maturer yesrs. Nervous awd Physal
I—— A O T TR il il Bobility Tmpuicoes bost Manb
- — e ——— lohn 1. Gig i b f el s gl atings, SMpermatorrhaa,
THI™ & A i Prostaisrrtien,. Gonorrhea dileet,
) hwkus rm' menay of Urinating, oo iy 8
J e | i ] LY wombsnatis rezmmily yral CLTA -
AR 3 t. KURHLES H NAWKY e, | o iy the II-‘l.m has I.’ ."! '::’ltll'r:l
N : e . 44 ¥RV AgY | that i will & Wy imnsediate rellef ot
Manawar. Portland it permanent cure. 11 i tow wdeoes mit claim to
|G LR AT bew, bt §s welldnown to e a fuie

wenm Wl Burgoon
Dinenses of

l ard spda E«.---uumnﬂ
on

‘E |
= s bun wpenaley

The thel] when flrst wed on paper |II|

of & beamiifn! bluish tinge but afier ex-

! !.n-\ll'- it tiens toou jot black,  1e will wol :
| fode in the brightest sun-Dight. No sedi-
| oent in left in the ink well and it does

| no. beeume thick or elotted,

I'_Tl'y a bottle of it

I = ) . -

An Astonishing
My home i in Siiney, Ohio,

thag any other living person in thewer

time, and at the en! of
two years | had run ioto
consumption. [ coaghed
terribly, lost flesh, could
not sleep, and became 50
dreadfully weak that I
had to take 1o bkdd, In
the following eighteen
months 1 gradually
reached the last stages
of consumption. No less
than seven physicians
treated me and all gave
me up saying [ was in-
curable. | wasabsolutely
helpless, The whole fam-
ily wore themselves out
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