
T H A N K S G I V I N G  A T  H O M E .

O, It’* early id the rnornln’ that a fe ller must
be rlsin.’

Thauksglvln’ Day. ilk© Cbrlftmg* time, ll 
cornea but wunat a year.

The birds ire stuffed an* roastin' with an 
odor anpetizln'.

The pumpkin pies are bakin' an' the elder 
flowin’ freer

There's piles an’ piles o’ cookies, an’ there’s 
doughnuts till you're dizzy.

There’s mounds an' mounds o f Jelly, an’ 
thi re's biscuits browned an’ light.

A ll th ' rnornln’ in the kltcheu mother’ s been 
most awful busy,

O, you bet I ’ m mighty thankful that I own 
un appetite.

Tw o lonely, solemn turkeys, sole survivors 
o f the flock.

Are n-Ktrattlu’ round the yard with a kind
o ’ anxious air.

The sort o’ sudden absence o f their friends
s quite a shock.

An’ they’ re searehln’ fer their late lament­
ed cronies everywhere.

W i h spread In’ alls and feathers fluffed 
the-r quest toey keep pursuin’ ;

They don’ t suspect their fate will be the 
others' gloomy lot.

They notice how we’ re fusslu’ an’ they won- 
de- wuat we’ re doin’ ,

O, you bet I'm mighty thankful that a tur­
key I » in not.

The folkt, they keep arrivin ’ brlmmln’ o’er 
with run an’ laughter,

IilulT uncles shake my hand until the bones
begin to crack.

Girl cousins shyly kiss me—Jes’ exactly what 
I ’m niter—

An’ with proinpt'tude quite lightning-like
I gaylj kiss ’em back.

Hut one o f tl em, the fairest maid o f all my 
fa ir relations.

To steal my hea-t by wltchln’ arts some-
bf w she does contrive.

While In her eyes I read a tale beyond my
expectations

O, yen bet I ’ m mighty thankful—mighty
thankful—I ’m alive.

W  H I C H ?

:

was not a bad 
nan at heart. But 

jtne very qualities 
which moved some 
•>e«p)e to call him a 
“ jolly good fellow” 
were identical witfl 
those which made 
othee people consid­
er him a bud citizen, 
and, with the usual 
emphasis of people 

who take the downward view, a very bad 
citizne.

When his wife died he seemed to awake 
with a sudden shock to the issues of life 
and the fact of death. He had loved her 
with nil that marvelous depth of tender­
ness, that inconsistent fervor which some­
times underlies the weakest natures.

In the newness of his grief he foreswore 
his old ways and habits. He knew him­
self to be weak. He fancied the way to 
strength of resistance lay along the rond 
of seif-exile to strange scenes and un­
familiar faces—that road well worn by tho 
restless feet of those wtio fly from tho 
battle within to wage an unequal struggle 
with the allies without.

He left his little son, made doubly dear 
to him by the sense of loss, with his wife’s 
cousin, gave to her wha* money he could 
spare for the child's support, promised to 
send more at regular intervals, and de­
parted westward.

# * * * « # #
More than a year later he roused him 

self as if the finger of fate had touched 
him. He remembered, with an anguished 
regret, that he had fuil“d again; that for , 
months lie had drifted from place to , 
place, lie himself sca/cely knew where or 
how. lie  remembered *bat his promised 
remittances for the boy had censed. He 
saw himself broken in strength, in health, 
In spirit. He felt suddenly overpowered 
with the consciousness of hi« own weak­
ness, and, as a drowning man's arms 
reach wildly out toward any illusion of 
help, his thought wont out toward his 
child.

It seemed to him that the love of his 
hoy oould suve him. The miracle of sal­
vation became to him possible, wherein a 
little child, strong in lovc and innocence 
ami faith, should lift th*» fainting, failing 
manhood of the man.

A passionate yearning seized him to 
fold again to his hea.t *he little form, to 
feel aoout his neck the clinging arms, to 
hear again the lisping words which came 
to his weakened memory like distant 
echoes in a dream. Ami then he remem­
bered the day when first the child was 
laid in his arms; he remembered the 
thrill, the wonder, the flrrt pride of fath­
erhood. Then, in brok »a glimpses, as a 
fair landscape is seen between blurs of 
mist, there eame to him memories in swift 
succession, of the growtn. the incidents 
of the child’s few years.

“ 1 must go to him,” whispered the man 1 
with a gasp, h i he lifted his head from 
his hands. His face was flushed, tears 
stood in his eyes. His resolution was 
carried out with feverish haste, aud he 
turned his face to the lOast

His wife’s relative had little excuse for 
him. She had loug considered him a 
hopeless vagabond. So when he appeared 
suddenly, ns from the possible, and, in 
her opinion, better, dead, she was not pre­
pared in receive him with especial cordial­
ity. i'he story was soon told.« The boy 
ha<l died months before. He slept by his 
mother. No one hud known where to ad­
dress ilie father, who was supposed to 
have forgotten he had i son. She was 
really not much surprised at the apathy 
with which tile father listened. It was 
consistent with her estimate of his char 
acter. She had n > means of knowing 
that his faculties were stunned. But she 
was astonished beyond measure when, in 
a mechanical way, he insisted upon giving 
her mouey for the expense of caring for 
ami burying the boy.

“ Is hat quite all?”  he kept asking, and 
then, abruptly but quickly, he said: 
"Good-by, I ’m going bn* k."

lie  knew that his hope was dead; he 
felt the certainty of fall now that nothing 
remained to him to lean upon. But he 
thought of other tilings.

A sleety mist tilled the air, sparkling in 
the street lights like a mazy shower of 
brilliants. The particles stung his face 
like elfin arrows. His features were 
tense and rigid. His eyes were hot and 
dry and his head ached with a dull, in­
sistent. maddening pain He passed the 
colored globes of a drug store and slopped. 
Bed vio!et, ami green the shafts of light 
pierced the dark. The people about him 
seemed "hadows, the sound of their voices 
leagues away, lbiiily he remembered a 
prescription for an opiate he had used for 
hendu hes like that. rumbling in his 
pockets he found t ’ • paper and entered 
the store.

“ Mriae twice the number ot powders," 
he sa.d to the clerk. “ I don’t wsnt to 
bother getting the stuff so often."

The cJvrk hesitated.
"Nonsense," said rne man. " I ’m per­

fectly familiar with th*» use of it. Give 
me one of them now with a glass of 
w Mtef.*'

Then he went into the street again with 
the ticket of powders in his pocket, and 
already the mere taking of the drug had 
somewhat soothed him. lie  felt hushed; 
his mind seemed to clear and lift itself 
into s curious, impersonal attitude. As 
he wa ked die found himself quite willing 
to ron»emplate calmly *be sodden pain at 
bis heirt. the utter hopelessness and use 
k  as ness of bis life. With s mocking per

A HAPPY MAH.

sistence the many resolves he had made 
to himself, the efforts to change, the ever- 
succeeding failure surged up before him. 
and hi.< lip curled in contemptuous scorn 
of himself. Never did a man hold himself 
up to more merciless scrutinj, more iu 
tolerant judgment.

In his abstraction he nearly fell upon a 
group of wretched children of the street 
who stood clustered about a restaurant 
window.

And such a window! The light of mel­
low globes Hooded it. It was decked with 
holiday greens. In the < enter, on a plat­
ter sprigged with parsley, reposed brown 
and crisp, a roasted pig, with the reddest 
of apples in its mouth. On each side a 
fair, fat turkey, dres nd for the oven, lay 
in state. lobsters, in their scarlet coats, 
brown quail with heads tucked under 
their wings to swell out the pitiful little 
breasts, and divers other resources and 
accessories of the culinary art lent color 
and suggestiveness to th*» tableau.

The muu stopped. A tiny fellow, about 
as large as his own boy would have been, 
but ragged and dirty and shivering, ns by 
God’s mercy his own never would be, lift­
ed a newspaper up to him and piped iu a 
shrill little voice:

“ Buy a paper, mls^r, to help me git a 
T ’anksgivin’ »1 inner?

“ Is this Thanksgiving? ’ asked the man 
with u dull surprise.

“ Sure!" said the hoy. "Don’t y’ see dat 
lay-out in de winder?”

The man looked at ♦he window. He 
had not noticed it before He stared at 
the children. He put bis hand in his 
trousers pocket and felt the small roll of 
bills he knew was there. He remembered 
approximately the amount. Brushing 
past the pleading child at his feet, he 
went abruptly into the restaurant. After

gathered over it. It dignifies prosperity. 
It prompts men to reach out helpful 
hands to their less fortunate neighbors. 
It reminds us afresh from whence every 
good gift comes. I f  it seemed good to 
our fathers in the midst of the hardships 
of this new world to give public thanks 
to God for blessings, how much more 
reason have we to follow their example? 
Abundance of food and clothing, happy 
homes, a free country at peace with all 
nations and extending its influen'**» 
throughout the world, with marvelously 
multiplied appliances for use and pleas­
ure which surpass the wildest dreams 
of those who first were moved to set 
apart a day of public thanksgiving and 
praise, are ours. What shall I render un­
to the Lord for nil His benefits toward 
me? I will take the cup of salvation, aud 
call upon the name of the Lord.

T H AN KS G IV IN G  DAY IN EUROPE.

B ak ed

instant his own eyelids closed and he bit 
his lip.

When the soup was served—“Wait a 
moment," he said. He Lad a vague no­
tion that some sort of grace ought to be 
asked. Swiftly his thoughts flew back 
to the New England home of his boy­
hood. He remembered the bowed head of 
his mother and the subdued voice of his 
gray-haired father asking the divine bless­
ing. Oddly enough, he remembered, too, 
how tie used to kick under the table at his 
brother to make him laugh. Somewhat 
unsteadily he rose and leaned heavily up­
on the table. A strangf giddiness was 
creeping upon him which required all his 
will to resist.

“ Lord bless us. ami make us---- ”
His mind wandered, be could not think 

of the next word. It seemed to him he 
had no right to address 'he Deity—what, 
he! it was absurd! And while he hesi­
tated two of the children, thinking the 
benediction done, cried out. “ Amen!" and 
fell to rating their soup with a clatter of 
spoon and dish and divers other noises 
of the mouth not heard in polite society.

What if some of them put their plates 
up to .heir lips to drain the last drops; 
what if some of them nte with their fin- 

| gers and surreptitiously stole choice bits 
from their neighbor’* dishes; what if there 

j arose occasional outcries and incipient j 
I riots which the newildered waiters 
] promptly quelled! In spite of these things 
i the dinner was a complete success from 
I the standard of its purpose.

Never were guests more appreciatively 
j hungry; never was host more careful to 
| supply his guests, though it must 1m* eon- 
fessed lie himself ate little, and as the 
dinner progressed his eyes grew dull, and 
from time to time his head drooped slow­
ly forward till he caught nimself like one 
lighting against an overwhelming drow- | 
siness.

At last, when each child had eaten two |
nieces of pie, even to the last crumb, the | , .... . . .1 I , - . ,  i.., i, . ir i.; addition is a nourishing anuouncman **ose to his lcet, «*lut- hing at Ills chair | 4___ .
for support. He brushed his hand across

‘ Hounk in

a brief interview wita the manager he re­
turned to the door.

“ Who wants a Thanksgiving dinner?" 
he asked. Two or three voices said "M e!" 
explosively, but for tin* rest an incredu­
lous stare alone responded. until one boy 
said, slowly and reproachfully: "Ah h,
g’way! You’re glvln* ns guff!"

For answer the man opened the door, 
and the children, without more ado. clum­
sily shuffled past him. All save one. a 
girl with an accordion slung from her 
shoulder and the black locks of Italy 
straying from under lbe red kerchief on 
her head. She paused with a look of in 
quiry.

“ Doe* de girl come?" asked a hoy. 
“ She's a purty good feller for a girl.”

“ Yes. come along,” said the man, with 
an affectation of cheerfulness. “ In a 
time 'ike this female suffrage goes.”

They were led by a grinning waiter to 
a private dining-room where a long table 
stood shrouded ms with new fallen snow; 
and while the children were taken to w ish 
their hand* and faces, the man, whose 
head tnrobbed afr«**.h as he came in from 
the outer air, took in a glass of brandy 
two of the powder* from the package in 
hi* pocket.

“ Bring us a real old Thanksgiving din 
ner," he said to the waiter “ and plenty of 
it. without too many frill*. Some soup 
and some turkey He paused and
looked archly at the cnMdren. who caught 
the spirit of his glance and shouted: “ Yes. 
yes!"

“ Yes, some turkey with cranberry 
sauce----

The tiny newsboy hugged himself and 
murmured: 'TTnmb’ry sauce!”

"And some scalloped oysters,”  contin­
ued the man. stopping after the mention 
of ea ‘h delicacy to wit'ch the children, 
who shivered with eagerness and punctu­
ated each pause with approving nods ami 
murmuring echoes, ",ind some sweet po- 
tatoes, ami plenty **f broad and butter, 
and—ah, pickles— —"

"Ah h. pi» kies!” repeated the children.
"And pie- shall it be notice pie or apple 

pie?" lie asked.
This question required pondering, and 

s youthful Alexander < ut the Gordian 
knot b,v saying: "Lo ’w have bofe."

“ Here, here," said the man to a boy 
who scrambled for th* s*al at his right 
hand. “ When there’s only one lady in 
the company the seat of honor should be­
long to her "

The man touched her land reassuringly 
and turned to his left, where sat the little 
new sixty. Long and s'eadily he looked 
into the child's face

“ He, *oo, had blue eve.».“ he murmured, 
with « catch of the breath as for a brief

" n i n  you hixo, s i r ?"

his eyes. Strange lights danced before 
him, < ntnson and gold; the air was popu­
lous with unknown shapes, weaving in 
slow mazes; soft melodics sane iu his ears 
as from infinite distances, thrilling, uncer­
tain, riling and falling -is with the swell 
of an invisible sen.

“ Children," his own **c.ice sounded re­
mote and dissevered from his, “good­
night. Have you had a good dinner?"

Tho vociferous assent recalled his stray­
ing fancies. He saw his guests multi­
plied as in a room waded with mirrors.

Being of unceremonious habit, they 
stood not upon the order of their going 
and soon ivi re gone. As the little news­
boy slid down front his chair the man laid 
a hau I on the child's tangled head ami 
ga/.ed .n his face with a look of yearning 
tendernesa. The boy looked startled and 
hurried away.

“ It was a great success.” said the man 
to the waiter ns he laid a bill on the cash­
ier’s tray. He uttered his words with hes­
itating precision

“ It is -the — only good thing—I — 
ever did- in my life. ’ and then he 
laughed aloud.

The waiter smiled compiaisantly; the tip 
was large enough to cover many eceu- 
trtcities.

“ Bring me a bottle of brandy, some ci­
gar», and an evening paper,”  said the 
man. s'ill in the same measured tone. “ I 
will ring when 1 want anything more," 
he concluded, and the w.uter withdrew.

Nearly an hour later h** « autiously open­
ed the door and peepe-i in

“ Did you ring, sir? ' he asked diplomat­
ically. There was no response, ami he 
went swiftly to the averted chair. On the 
table *he cigars were untouched; on»* 
glass of brandy had been taken from the 
bottle; several sni wtrte paper wrap­
pers I iy on the doth b» side the emptied 
gin«*. In the «hair, w i' ft his hands still 
holding the paper ami his head against 
the high leather back, sat the man but 
his spirit had g«»ne too far on a long quest 
to be recalled.

The fro w n in g  o f  the Year.
This s tin» festival which the Pilgrim 

fathers inaugurated, wbioh New England 
has annually celebrated for two centuries, 
ami which the nation has adopted and 
sanctioned as a day of public thanksgiv* j  
ing to God. It exalts the home ami 
strengthens Its sacred and teuder ties. ' 
It brighten* the shadows which *»av#

Beans» G la ce « am i 
l ' i e  a 1*A m é r ic a in e . "

A few' years ago one of the diplomatic 
corps in Paris complimented some Amer­
ican visitor? by giving a Thanksgiving 
dinner. He made some elaborate re­
searches regarding our national customs 

| ns applied to the day and with help of his 
| « hef offered among other things baked 
; beans, well thinned with custard and 
; frozen. The crowning glory of the feast 
was a pumpkin pie. Its crust was shing- 

1 ly puff paste fully an inch thick. The 
! pumpkin was merely a filmy glaze upon 
the paste, with a taffy-like consistency 

’ that made it cling to the eater’s tooth.
The chef must have imparted the secret 

to the national pie, at least in part, to 
; others of his craft, for a little later a 
; well-known res aurateur announced on 
a little placard at his establishment: 

i “ Bounkin Pie a la Américaine."
In Berlin the traveler will find, if he is 

there in November, an addition to the 
menu o f some places of refreshment. Tho

meut to
Americans that Indian puddings, bean 
puddings, pumpkin tarts, and other delica­
cies, which the waiter will affably say 
are for the American “ Danksgiving,”  but 
which only resemble the originals they 
imitate as the uiist resembles the rain.

Foreign restaurants pride themselves 
upon catering to American customers’ 
tastes, but their translations arc striking 
and worked out laboriously from the dic­
tionary. One Berlin hotel proudly put 
upon the menu, “ False hair stewed Amer­
ican fashion." It requires some penetra­
tion-to discover that a dish of smothered 
beef known to us ns mock rabbit is 
meant.

A Russian of wealth and position hav­
ing gathered accurate knowledge of In­
dian corn and the ways it should be serv­
ed some years ago, invited some English 
and American friends to dinner and, after 
a little preliminary boast of the success 
his gardner had made in cultivating the 
vegetable, presented his guests with tiny 
immature cobs an inch and a half long, 
boiled till tender and served like aspara­
gus tips with n rich cream dressing. An 
American present found it difficult to 
maintain a circumspect gravity when the 
hostess asked him if it was true that in 
America ibis corn was always ea[en with 
the fingers, for in view of the dripping 
cars she was daintily lifting, one at a 
time, upon her fork, he had to assure her 
that she was eating it in the only proper 
manner.

T lck lo tooth  Pudding.
“Tickletooth pudding" was the name of 

the Thanksgiving pudding of old colonial 
days. It was only n memory of the great 
progenitor of that name which the pil­
grims had left at home in old England. 
There wore no ten pounds of solid fruit, 
no twenty luscious eggs, rich beef suet, 
nor was it dampened with choice brandy 
and home-brewed nle. But it was prob­
ably more easily digested.

I ' v r i \ D t]

A U S E D - U P  O L D  M I N E R  R E N E W S  
H IS  Y O U N G E R  D A Y S .

From the Report, San Francisco, Cal.
Among the afflicted who have for 

years visited Han Francisco to brace up 
tbeir shattered constitutions is the 
well-known W illiam  Shore, of 28 
Minna street, fam iliarly known as 
Daddy Shore, because of his affection­
ate disposition and kind-heartedness. 
Mr. Shore is the head of a family. He 
ha*) a happy home, a loving w ife  and 
children, city aud country realty, pay­
ing ininiug investments and a pretty 
substantial bank account. For years, 
however, he has lacked one thing 
which all his wealth could not bny. 
He lacked health and spent thousands 
of dollars for doctors and medicines to 
obtain even temporary relief.

Mr. Shore’s greatest and most pain­
ful ailment was rheumatism. For 
ten years he suffered terribly. A t 
times the pains were almost unbearable 
and he writhed in agony. His limbs 
would swell and his head would ache, 
so that rest was impossible.

These spells of sickness were as dis­
tressing to his fam ily and his friends 
as they were weakening to the sufferer. 
In San Francisco he had the best of 
medical skill, but all that the doctors 
could do was to afford temporary re­
lief. A ll the health resorts and all 
the famous springs of the state were 
visited in turn without effecting any 
permanent good rsults.

Mr. ¡Shore was abont to give up in 
despair and settle down with resigna­
tion into being a life-long sufferer, when 
a San Farnoioso friend— at whose home 
he was stopping— told him of some 
miraculous cures made by the use of a 
certain pill, the name of which at the 
moment he could not remember.

Clutching like a drowning man at a 
straw, Mr. Shore requested his friend 
to make further inquiries about the 
wonderful medicine. Next day he was 
presented with a box of Dr. W illiam s’ 
Pink P ills  for Pale People.

Scarcely two days had passed before 
Mr. Shore seeemd to get some relief 
and he felt very much encouraged and 
continued his treatment with steadi­
ness and faithfulness. Before a week 
was over all signs of swelling had dis­
appeared and his limbs were of normal 
shape aud size. B elie f from pain was 
gradual until it all went away. The 
sufferer was amazed. He could scarce­
ly believe bis senses, so pronounced be­
came the cure in reasonable time. To 
say that Mr. Shore is a happy man 
does not express the situation. He is 
brimming over with joy. Although 
an old-timer, he is as young as the 
youngest, dancing and prancing around, 
singing the praises of the medicine that 
wrought such a miracle.

There is no secret abont his cure. 
Mr. Shore is one of the representative 
men of the Pacific coast, with hosts of 
friends and acquaintances, all of whom 
can testify to the truth of the circum­
stances related above.

Dr. W illiam s’ Pink P ills  contain, 
in a condensed form, a ll the elements 
necessary to give new life  anil richness 
to the blood and restore shattered 
nerves. They are an unfailing specific 
for such diseases as locomotor ataxia, 
partial paralysis, St YTitus’ dance sciat­
ica, neuralgia, rheumatism, nervous 
head.iche, the after effects of la grippe, 
palpitation of the heart, pale and sallow 
complexions, all forms of weakness 
either iu male or female. Pink P ills 
are sold by all dealers, or w ill be sent 
post paid on receipt of price, 50 cents 
a box, or six boxes for $3 50 (they are 
never sold iu bulk or by the 100), by 
addressing Dr. W illiam s ’ Medicine 
Company, Schenectady, N. Y.

“ Take away woman,*' shouted the 
orator, “ and what would follow?*' 
“ We would,”  said a man a t  the back 
of the audience, promptly.

A  T K X A C IO C S  C L U T C H

Ts that of dyspepsia. Few remedies do more 
than palliate this obstinate complaint. Try 
Hostetter’s Stomach Bitters, however, and you 
will find that it is conquerable, along with its 
symptoms, heartburn, flatulence, nervousness 
and loss of flesh and vigor. Biliousness and 
constipation frequently accompany it. These 
besides malarial, rheumatic and kidney com 
plaints, are also subduable with the Bitters.

Rowan je lly  is one of the most indi­
sponible adjuncts to game in Scotland.

D C A  F .N ESS CAM NO T B K  C U R

By local applications, as they cannot reach the
diseased portion of the car. There is only one 
way to cure deafness, and that is by constitu­
tional remedies. Deafness is caused by an in­
flamed condition of the mucous lining of the 
Eustachian Tube. When this tube is inflamed 
you have a rumbling sound or imperfect hear­
ing, and when ’ t is entirely close«!, deafness is 
the result, am) nnless the inflammation can be 
taken out and this tube restored to its normal 
condition, hearing will be destroyed forever; 
nine eases out of ten are caused by catarrh, 
which is nothing but an inflamed condition ot 
the mucous surfaces.

We will give One Hundred Dollars for any 
rase of deafness (caused by catarrh) that can­
not be cured by Hall s Catarrh Cure. Send for 
circulars; free.

F. J. CHENEY A CO., Toledo, O.
Fold by druggists. 75c.
Hail's Family Pills are the best.

Cod's roe outlets are a special 
oacy iu Eugluud.

deli-

My doctor said I would die, but Piso’s 
Cure for Consumption cured me.—Amos 
Kelner, Cherry Valley, 111., Nov, *23, '95.

ScJu/tiMg's Best tea is in
Kvery .Iny I. n .lay o ' rhank.itivlnc for packages, Sealed air-tight tO

■ 7 do not wait until the i #  . . , . ,keep, full weight, and right.crops have boon gathered before returning 
thanks, for they are thankful for every 
day’s blessing. Still t i« a commendable 
custom for a nation t ' «• I cinl’y recognize 
man’s dependence, and *o ask its people 
to unite in a common thanksgiving.

Not Needed.

im%
It is cheap besides.

If you don't like it, your 
grocer returns your money 
in full—we pay him to do it.

n'7r
A Cr>m any 

incM.o

»

An,lo-N*ion and
Th e EuglUh languafe In uae to-day

In book, and newipapen la the lloaal 
descendant o f the Anglo-Saxon, ipoken 
and written by the people of the time 
of Alfred the Great. Just aa the French 
now spoken In Paris descends from the 
French used by the subjects o f Louis 
the Stammerer, who llred at about the 
same period as Alfred. Both hare 
changed, but the changes in the French 
have been by what may be called Inter­
nal development, while In addition to 
this factor, the English has accretions 
from many sources. The wonderful 
success of the English-speaking peo­
ples as merchants and colonists has 
had Its Influence on their language, 
which now contains words from almost 
every language and dialect on the globe.

W a r  Between China an I Japan.
The recent conflict between China 

and Japan began with the declaration 
of war by the Mikado July 27. 1.S04. 
and closed with an armistice, after­
ward made permanent, on March 29. 
1SU5. Ostensibly begun by the Japan­
ese for the purpose of forcing reforms 
iu Corea, then a dependency of China, 
but in which Japan had large commer­
cial interests, it was really one o f those 
contests for supremacy which, sooner 
or later, are bound to come between 
neighboring and rival State«. The d if­
ficulty in Corea wag merely the occa­
sion; the real cause was the Intense 
rivalry between China and the Japan­
ese empire.

T h e  S h ow .
“ What would you take to see that 

performance again?”  asked one man 
o f another as they filed out o f s place 
of amusement.

" I ’d take opium!” was the quick re­
sponse.—New York Recorder.

Greece has only twelve miles of ter­
ritory for each m ile of seacoast, while 
England, which ranks next, has eighty- 
fonr and one-half miles to each mile 
of shore.

Gladness Comes
With a better understanding o f the 

transient nature o f the many phys­
ical ills, which vanish before proper e f­
forts—gentle efforts—pleasant efforts-— 
rightly directed. There is comfort in 
the knowledge, that so many forms of 
sickness are not due to any actual dis­
ease, but simply to a constipated condi­
tion of the system, which t lie pleasant 
fam ily laxative. Syrup of Figs, prompt­
ly  removes. That is why it is the only 
remedy with milliousof families, and is 
everywhere esteemed bo highly by all 
who value good health. Its beneficial 
effects are due to the fact, that it is tiie 
one remedy which promotes internal 
cleanliness without debilitating the 
organs on which it acts. I t  is therefore 
all important, in order to get its bene­
ficial effects, to note when you pur­
chase, that you have the genuine arti­
cle, which is manufactured by the Cali­
fornia F ig  Syrup Co. only and sold by 
all reputable druggists.

I f  in the enjoyment o f good health, 
and the system is regular, laxatives or 
other remedies are then not needed. I f  
afflicted with any actual disease, one 
may be commended to the most skillful 
physicians, but if in need o f a laxative, 
one should have the best, and with the 
well-informed everywhere. Syrup of 
i ’igsstands highest and is most largely 
vXed and gives most general satisfaction.

S U R E  C U R E  for P IL E S
Itching sod Blind. Bleeding or Protruding Piles yield at once to

DR. BQ-8AN-KO ’ 8 P ILE  REMEDY. Mops itch­
ing, absorbs tumors. A positive cure. Circulars sent tree. Prtco 
tOe. Druggists or moil. D tt. l l »M A .\ k O .  P h i ls . .  P « .

Get 
Your 

Christmas 
Gifts 
Free

two ounce bag, and 
coupons inside each four 
ounce bag of Blackwell’s 
Durham. Buy a bag of 
this celebrated tobacco 
and read the coupon—  
which gives a list of val­
uable presents and how 
to get them.

Many thousand dollars j 
worth of valuable articles j p 5  
suitable for Christmas fas
gifts for the young and 
old, are to be given to §1| 
smokers of Blackwell’s 

Genuine Durham To­
bacco. You will find 
one coupon inside each

two

.........................................• '>4 P
f
#
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t
4"4"
4 *4"±t
4 "4"

Prea*kfhst Coccà
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.

Cheapest Power...
Rebuilt Gas and 

... Gasoline Engines.
IN GDARAXTEED ORDER.. .FOR SALE CHEA»

i-i H. P. Hercules, Gas or Ga«oline.
1-2 H. P. Hercules, Gas «r Gasoline.

1-2 H. P. Regan, Gas or Gasoline.
1-3 H. P. Oriental, Gas or Gasoline.

1-4 H. P. Otto, Gas or Gasoline.
1-4 H. P. Pacific, Gas or Gasoline.

1-6 H. P. Hercules. Gas or Gasoline, 
w o H. P. Hercules, Gas or Gasoline.

State Y our W ants a n d  W rite  fo r  Prices..

t05 -7  Sansom e S tree t 
San Francisco , Cai...

Hercules Gas 
....Engine Works

Gas, Gasoline and Oil Engines, 1 to 200 H. P.

I T I " * ; ,
F'V f  £

M U I  r n  CnCT To AnT our . . . .
iu a il l u  rn e c  .... t ri?* u »  ot

HOUSEHOLD GOODS. ETC.

circular is i*mied for the benefit of out 
•> cuBtomor» »  ho cannot avail themaelvrs 

Da *1 >aie«. ?*cml us vour a«i-
You w ill fintl both goods anti prices 

W ILL A F IN i’K 1*0 . 
Market Street, San Francisco, Cal.

dre*
riKh
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-> Brokers 
kane. "ash .

"W eil. Thanksgiving i* en< 
without medicines."

igh for me

have t 
g by tnMlina: in 
t ulars. Best of r 
ü' experience on i 
Û  a thorough ku 
wninr. H«>i kin«

Make money by sue- 
ul speculation in 
ago. \\ e buv an«1 
wheat there on 

*n mafic on a -«mail 
uturev W rit« for 
rrenee given. Sev- 
p Chicago Board of 
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Bwr4
*es in Portland, i>i

Masterpieces
o f
English
Literature

Through our M AIL 
ORDER DEPART* 
MENT we offer

Special at 21c. Each,
Postage paid by us.

*Rab and His Friends," Ik Marvel's “ Dream
Life and “ Reveriesof a Raohellor;’ “ Lucille;’ 
Irvmc s Sketch Book;'' Lubbock's “ Pleasure* 
of L ite;’ ’ Hawthorn s “ Twice Told Tales,’ ’ 
•\~oirlet Letter," “ House of Seven Gables" ami 
“ Muses from an Old Manse:" “ t'ncle Turn's 
Cabin;" i*rummon«l’s “ Addresses' and "Nat- 
iirn. I j»w in the Spiritual World."

The*e are well printed in large type on fine 
paper, and bound in velum cloth, with at- 
tracuve design in silver, as shown above— 
books both in title and style desirable for one’* 
own library «>r for gift*.

\\ ith each order we will *.l*o send one of our 
New Fall Catalogue*.

OLDS * KING,
302 VV.illlnft.fi $L > • P0«TL««n. 03

FC1 PEOPLE THAT «RE SIC« or 
“ Jur.t D on 't F e»l W .il , '*

FÍAW.UIVER PILLS
ar* th# Ob# Thing to um.

On i »  Or*« for a D o*«. 
Sold bv P n i i r n  at 2Sc. a bo*

iP>e* « « l e i  f r « « . --------
Or. k U M l  «M . U . FVl̂ . Pw

HOW TO BE BEAUTIFUL!

MME | .  R U P P E R T  S FACE BLEACH.

lei Tart,

Bis!»,

PtiHiitlpKa,

Chicago
AND

PoClins, Or,

MME. A. R fprF .RT says: “ I appreciate the 
fact that there i re thousands ami thousands o f 
the ladies of the L’ »iite<1 Mates that would like 
to try my World Renowned FACE BLEACH* 
but have been kept from doing soon account < r 
the price, whleh is $J per b«:'le , or 3 bottle* 
taken together in order that ail of these

t ean opportunity, I will mail free a 
l
receipt of 25cents. FKK« KLh>, pimple*, moth* 
sa .nwnes«. bla« k head-, acne, te r.a, oillness 

« ,  or a ae o f
the skin, and wrinkles (not cause*! by facial 

sion, i \ E BLEACH re ores a solute- 
ly. It does rot cover up, as cosmetics d«>, but 
it is a cure.

Pend for my book "How  to be Beautiful,”  free 
en application. Address all communication* 
or call on

M M « .  A . R r P P I R Y .
Room 6, Golden Rule Building, Portland,

Special Terms to A o i m

Br P T F R I  and P IL E S  curen ; no par until 
cured lend for book. Da«. Mass field À 

ETEEFtELP, MS Market bt., Ran Francisco.

* .  P. W. U. No. C?«. -8. r. N. Ü. So. 75J


