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Somas Distinction In That,
Don't let my refusal of your pro-
posal embitter you, Mr. SBimpkins.
He—Oh, not all.  After all, it is
something to have been rejected by a
;l'r‘l. IP:;.WIII a $600 dog.—Detroit

Nothing New in That.

“You can’'t dispute the miracles In
the Bible, man. Why just consider
the ralsing of Lazarus!”

“Humph! I've seen people raised
that have been dead longer than Laz-
arus. Why my wife ralses Cain every
day!"—Denver Times.

Brooklyn, N. Y., Nov. 15th.—A Medical
autherity says: “In many families throughout
the world Garfleld Tea often takes the place of
the lamily physician, for practically everyona
saffers at times from m’"n of l:am:ch.l ver,
kidneys or bowels. Certainiy from no other
medicine can such good results be obiained,
This Herb u-d{h-lhu people well, thas

ly Increasin, elr ity 1 I
m‘ ft u“;ood lu.r )u-::;?;{d.‘?t .

The Cheerful Wight.

““Yes, he’s always happy when he's
hunting for work."

“What a cheerful disposition.
And is he never discouraged, never
“?Dl

““Only when he finds it."’—Phila-
delphia Press.

Brotherly Assistance.

Rodrick—They saw that Beaker
was held up by masked men the
other night.

Van Albert—Yes; it was at the mas-
querade ball. If they hadn't held
him up he'd mever got home.—Chi-
cago Dally News,

Innrs live the King! The King is
Wizard Oil; Pain his enemies, whom

he conquers.

Rather Serious.

Wife—I had to get a policeman to
put out the cook.

Husband—Gone, is she?

“Oh, no. He proved to be her
best fellow, and they're both waiting
for you in the back hall."'—Life.

The Difference

Pater—You are very forward, sir.
In my day the young man waited
until he was asked to eall.

Young Man—Yes,and now he waits
until he’s asked not to call.

Good Reason.

Arthur—Has the widow given you
any reason to hope?

Chester—Yes; she told me last
night that I reminded her of the
orﬁy husband she had ever really
loved.

m Permanently Cured, No fits or nervousnes:
ALy e e
ise. Du. B H.Kuive, Lid..va) Arch$t., Philadelphis, Pa

Far Sighted.
Little Girl—Please, mamma, can I
hold the baby for awhile?
Mother—No, dear; you're too lit-
tle. You'd let him fall.
Little Girl—Well, mamma, can |
have him when he's worn out?

Sure He Knew Best.

Mamma—Dora, your father says
that that young man of yours, Mr.
Hartt, is deceiving you.

Dora—But  he isn't mamma, for |
asked him, and he said he wasn't.
Of course he knows better than papa,

Fvery man, woman and ehild sn Yer--
fig with colds, asthmn, croap, prea
wonis or consumption 1o wrilte ns

Aln_larlenn Lung Balm Pad Co., Chatiano gn
"enin,

His Great Anxiety.

Athleto—Did I—break—it, doctor?
Doctor—I will be plain  with you,
The arm is broken, the collarbone
erushed, the skull is fractured—
Athlete—No, no, no! The—did—
I—break—the—
“What?"
“Record 7' —Tid- Bits,

Depressed.

“T am afraid Bliggins has met with
reverses, "’

“What makes you think so.*’

“He goes about with a gloomy look,
saying there is no such thing as dis
interested friendship.  That is almost
n sure sign that a man has been try
ing to borrow money . ""—Exchange,

I amsure Pisa's Cure for Consummntion
enved my life three vears seo. - Mus Tios
Konwins, Maple street, Norvwich, N, Y.,
Feb. 17, 1900,

All Servants Alike.

Towne—I could never understand
why political oificeholders are called
publie servants,

Browne—Why not?

Towne—DBecause they are really our
bosses,

Browne—Well, I guess vou never
kept house, did you?—TPhiladelphia
Press.

Not Unusual,

May—Have you heard of Clara's
hard luck?

Belle—No. What is it?

“*Now that they are married they
have to retrench awfully to make up
the money he wasted while courting
her.""—Life.

Mothers will find Mrs, Winslow's S8ooth.

Syrup the best remedy to use tor their
afhlnn during the mlh{uu period.

A Fantasy Floored.

Beribba—I'm getting up a fetching
article on “How Men Carry Their
Umbrellas. "'

Mrs., Beribbs—Huh! Men don't
earry their umbrellas;  they lose
their umbrellas and borrow other
peoples. —Chicago Record-Herald,

Wanted—Newer, True Maxims,

Mr. Schermerhorn— I hope you
had the new girl clean up the halls,
Lobelia. You know A new broom

clean."

Mas. Schermerhorn (wearily)— Not
in this instance. Bhe said she wasn't

going to elean up any of our former |

girl's dirt.-—Brooklyn Eagle.

The Hour Was Late.

‘Now McBrane has more good
sense than anyone I know " con-
tinued Mr. Staylate. “I tell you,
he's the coming man. "’

““If he has all the sense you say,'’
remarked Miss Peppery, making an
effort to suppress & yawn, “'I should
think he would be the going man at
this hour."'—Philadelphia Press,

Another year has slipprd away
Into the dim beyoud,

Apd ouce agaln Thauksgiving day
Is here, with memories fond;

What diuners at my call have 1!
What headaches lo thelr wake!

But, ah! 1 long for pumpkin ple
Like mother used to make

Now will the lordly turkey fall
To grace the fesinl board,

And ln the gllded banguet hall,
Where sparkling wine s poured,

I may, with boon companious nigh,
Thanks ng dinper take

But thers | Gud uo pumpkio ple
Like wotlker used to make,

What boots it that the eity's best
Isn walting at my band?

That |, forscoth, may be the guest
At dluners swell amd grand

Alas! no epleure am |
The whole thing I wounld shake
To get one plece of pumpkin ple
Like mother used to make,

Not Divea' feast could tempt me now
This bleak Thanksgiving day,

I'll dine alone, with thoughts of how
The years have passed away

Bince fArst 1 watched with eager eyve
To see her fix and bake

That matchless, peerless pumpkin ple

ither used to make,

Poat,

A Tramp's Thanksgiving.

BY WELDON J. COBB.

290909 |

HANKSGIVING cheer was la the

ii alr; it spoke in the erisp activity
of the village butcher, grocer and |
baker, In the appetizing odors of home
kitechens, in the eager faces of  school |
children, elated and excited over “no
studlea for the rest of the week!" |

down the winding eonntry rosd with an |
engle eye for the oceasion. Ilis rnllh-k-'
Ing glance took in the pretty town ecaleu-

latingly, and settled upon its most pre-|
tentlous mansion with conviction and!
hope.

| “Day before Thanksgiving,” he solile

quized. “Most likely to have the fullest

Here ghea!™

pantry in the biggest hous
Bill observed a path cutting across a
yard, It was somewhat overgrown, but
he kept on, to come Dot to a gate, but
a solld board fence. He clambered to lts
top, to be halted by a sharp mandate
l “Hey! get down there!™
Bill, astride the fence, confronted a
fine-looking but angry vyed old gentleman
“All right,” he sald
| *“And stay down!"

“Yeu, =i
: “What yon after, anyway 1
“Well, sir,” answered Bl 1 was aim

fng for your kitchen and grub.™
| “Don't bother me!” grufly growled the

| other. “Try the bouse there, They raise
tramps there"”

Bill took this avspiciously, viewing a
neat cottage near at hand I'he same

blockaded path ran to its rear door

| “"Wonder what kind of & raise | kin

expect ™ murmuared Rill “IHard-heart-
ed old nob, that! Aa! there's the lady
Bhe's all right! 'l tackle her”

I  Bill afected his most prim demeanor,
approaching a sweet-faced, motherly
woman,

I “lady,” he sald, “might 1 Intrude so

far as to Inguire H thers was any chanct
of getting a bite to eat ’

“Certainly; come in, sir”

“Hey T

Bill stared With a welcome smile the
lady opened the door imd  gracionsly
waved him to a chair. Bill Jofed his bat,

aol hid his ragged shoes and gave his|
wiry hair a smoothing toss.

Bhe folded a snowy tablecloth over obe
end of the table. She set out a dellcate

| ¢china plate, a silver fork and a napkin. |

“(inger!” gasped Bill, “when I tell this
to the gang, they'll say I dreamed It

And then the gentleman in Bill eame
to the surface. He conld see, through an
open doorway, the pantry, and what it
held, one plece of pie, one plece of cake, |

“All she's got, and she's getting it for
me!” bLreathed the spylng Bill. *“Mebbe
her to-morrow's feast, Nixy!" aspirated
Bill, his leart swelling up, and be felt
more of & man thun ever

“Lady,” he said, ns she set the food
before him—and he wna as solema as
an owl—"the last thing my doctor says
to me afore 1 took this here tower for
me healt', was to avoid rich vittals, I'm
obliged, but e

“There's plain bread and butter, sir,
then?' suggested Mra. Daintry, with an
amused smile.

“I've—I've got a toothache! Thankee, |
| ma'am, but I've mistook my ecapacity,

snd—"

Bill bolted. The widow stood looking

curionsly after him till his tattered ﬂlurl-"

disappeared beyond the fence,

“Ierhaps—perhaps,” she murmured
sadly, “my boy s like that to-day!”

At ® o'clock that night Mrs, Daintry
heard a noise at the rear of the house.
Bhe went to the kitchen door. A man
was prying up the pantry window, It
wius her tramp visitor of the afternoon,

“Have yon come to rob?" exclaimed
she.

“No, ma'am, | have not!” promptly re-
sponded Hobo Bill. "1 eame to bring
you a present—for your kindness to me
this p. m I saw you bhad no tur-
key for Thanksgiving, ma'am, so [I've
brounght vou one*

And, sure enough, Hobo Bill swung his
left hand around, holding as plump a fowl
a8 ever graced a kiong's larder,

Mrs. Daintry was speechless, This
was more singular than the man’s be-
havior of the afterncon,

“1 was trying to sneak it Into yer pan-
try a8 a surprise, ma‘am,” suggested Bill,
persunsively.

“Buot | cannot accept it!" declared the
widow; “that is, without paying for it,
and [ have not the money to do that.”

“Madam,” said Bill, with dignity; *“this
Is a gire,”

“But how did you, a poor man, get it?"

“Worked for it, marm,” lied Blll, un-
blushingly: “ecut two cords of wood for'a
farmer. Had no money; paid me In

turks. Four of 'em. Gave the rest away,

This is the last. There you are! Good
evening, marm."”

Hobo Bill flashed away like a spirit,
leaving the astonished widow lost in more
consternation and bewilderment than
ever.

Mrs. Dalntry thought a good deal over
her strange gift Thanksgiving morning.
She finally concluded she had better cook
the turkey, hoplng her erratic benefac-
tor would be nlong during the day to par-
take of it

She tried to be cheerful and thankful
—but many s tear fell by the time the
turkey was cooked.

There came a tap at the rear door about
1 o'clock. The cook from the big house
stood on the step,

“Oh, Mrs. Daintry, exense me, ma'am,"
she said, “but conld you loan me a little
cinnamon, They've run out, and—""

Bhe stared at the handsomely browned
fowl, done to a turn, for she knew the

| widow's hard-scraping experience of the

last year or two.

“Certainly,” assented Mrs, Dalntry, al-
ways accommodating, although she had
no reason to favor the big house, or any
of its inmates,

“What a nice turkey you've got,” pur-
sned the cook. “We have none to-day."”

“Indeed ¥ observed Mrs. Daintry, in
surprise.

“Yes, ma'am—Iit was stolen.”

start.
And then she guessed all, as the cook
went on to tell how the discovery of the

“Repentant? Reformed? I'll go back
on my word and try him once more,”
promised the old squire, but with a
winece,

“'Scuse both—hut here’'s where [ had
better come in!" spoke the voice of Hobe
Bill.

Both turned. The door had been left
open. There stood the cause of this
strange reunion.

“Who Is this?' demanded the squire,
brusquely.

“Well, gent,” answered the tramp.
“I'm the feller wot stole yer turk—to
give it to a more worthy cause, see? It's
come out all right, so 1 takes back me
first bad opiniom of you, but lemme say
something. | came down here, squire,
and youn, lady, as a spy on the prom-
ised land,"”

“What's he talking about?' mattered
| the squire.

“The best pal | ever had, squire, is a
pard lying sick in the hospital in the
elty, longing fer home—and wother!”
Mrs. Dalutry clasped her bhands, and
uttered a quick moan.
| *“It ls my son—my Wilbur!" she breath-
ed.

“Yes, ma'am; that's right,” nodded
Hobo BIll. *“8quire, the boy's not my
sort. He ran wild, but now he's eatin’
| the huskiest sort of husks! He's brave,
he's true to a friend, he's got over drink-
ing. I came spylug the land for him.
Squire, what do you say?’

‘ “Brother!”

“Yes, let himm come back,” sald the
squire in a broken tone.

Hobo Bill asked a chance to work out
the good dinner they gave him—the squire
set him at knocking down the fence that
had been a barrier between brother and
sister for two years,

’ The next mornong Hobo BIll prondly

left, supplied with money to send back
the prodigal son from the city.

| “And when he comes,” murmured the
fond, longing mother, “we'll keep a sec
ond Thanksgiving day!"

SAUCE FOR THE TURKEY.

How Cranberries Are Ralsed and Pre-
pared for Market

Turkey and cranberry sance! By force

of long association and the eternal fitness

of things, the two go naturally together.

What is one without the other, or

Thanksgiving day without both? And =0

for the national feast more palatable
500,000 barrels of eranberries are raised
on the marshes of Cape Cod and New
Jersey., To be sure not all of these are
eaten on Thanksgiving day, but a fairly

the almost universal use of the tart little
berry on Thanksgiving that has led to the
present wonderful extension’of the busl-
ness, The business of ralsing cranberries
In a pecullar one In all its aspeets, It re-
quires a special kind of ground, consid-
erable capital and a vast deal of labor,
and It is a special trade, more or less Ir-
regular in Its returns, like all of its kind.
It is the chief industry of two sections of
this country, where nearly all the cran-
berries used in America and Europe are
raised, and which it has transformed
from waste bog lands into rich farming
commuunities,

The land on which cranberries will
flourish is seldom fit for anything else.
In the state in which it is usually found
it requires about $300 per acre to make
it fit, so that the transformation of &
swamp Into produetive ecranberry bog
makes it a very valnable piece of prop-
erty. The first requirement is a peat bot-
tom. This is dressed by spreading over
it a coating of seashore sand, into which
the slips are stuck and left to grow at
their own sweet will. In connection with
the bog there should be an irrigating
ditch or a reservoir, from which it can be
| looded at any time. It requires several
I years to determine the worth of a marsh
| for producing cranherries, and the slow-
ness of returns, together with the amount
of capital required, has brought all the

Hobo Bill, gentleman of lelsure, l'sunni “8Btolen!"” echoed the widow, with & | largeat marshes Into the control of stock

companies,
It requires hand labor throughout to
raise cranberries. The chief expense, once

THANKSGIVING DAY IN THE WOODS.

theft had come too late that morning to
admit of securing another fowl,

Mrs. Daintry acted a just and honest
part—she insisted that the cook transfer
the I--ut---l fowl to the table of the big
house,

"hen she sat down to her humble meal,
smiling, despite herself, at the quaint
happenings of this queer Thanksgiving
lay

I'here came a knock at the door about
W B the front door this time
Mrs, Dalntry drew back with & tremor
as she answered the summons; her visitor
was the iron-gray, stern-sonled old own-
er of the great howse adjoining,

“Eunice,” he sald, extending his hand,
"I want you to come home with me."”

“Brother!” panted the widow,

“Yes, Eunice, haven't we had enough
of animosities for the past two years, you
and 17

“Edward, I have cherished none.”

“Then, my ridiculons temper s to
blame,” said Mr. Aylmer in a rapid,
shamefaced way “When 1 bheard the
story of that turkey—when | once more
sat down to a meal remindfal of the old
days—ah, sister! you were always the
cook of cooks!” he sald, trying to pass off
A really serious occasion with a smile,
“1 say, let it all end! 01've beem thinking

r< later

It over. | was in the wrong; [ was too
harsh to yon. Your boy misbehaved, and
1 chid You clung te him, and 1 put

up that fence, and shut you out of sight
and  heart, and—forgive me, Eunicel
Come over to the old home, and give It

n rightful mistress

“And it Wilbur should ever retura—" |

the crop is started, Is in the picking,
which is largely performed by women
and children, who receive from one to one
and a half cents per quart for the work,
and are able to earn from 75 cents to $1
per day through the season.

As fast as the berries are gathered by
the pickers they are measured out by the
‘boss.” and unless they are to go at once
to market are packed away In boxes for

storage. This packing s done in what
Is ealled “chafl,” the moss and leaves
picked up in the field, in boxes with slat-

ted sides to allow a free cireulation of
the air. In this way the berry “sweats™
without decaying, and will keep for a
long time. When the berries are to be

marketed they are sereened. The

POACTeeT)
Is like an old-fashioned fanning mill and
serves the double purpose of removing
the chaff and sorting the berries
England kes thousands of barrels of
American cranberrics every year, and the
West has become o great market for
them on account of the scarcity of other
small fruits At present more cranbop

ries are sold

Chicago than in New

York or any wr Eastern city. Cran
berries are not injured by freezing, and
™ ¢asy matter to ship them In

cold weather They are often sent as
far as Manitoba in ordimary open box
CAMs

A Thanksgiving Clach.

8he (after “yes” has been said)—What
did you wish when you pulled the wishe
bone with me?

He—1 wished that you would accept
me. And you?

She—Ob, | wished that you would pre
pose.—~New York World

to make the 2,000,000 turkeys required |

large proportion of them are, and it Is |

ARE. the

_

H= .. PROFESSIONS

On the first of January there were
enough lawyers in Chicago to fill four
full regiments In the Unlted States
army, says the Tribune. The exact
figure was 4,400. At the same time
there were practically 1,000 less physi-
clans, which allowed one doctor to ev-
ery 000 people, so that It Is plain that
lawyers have a worse prospect before
them than those who follow medicine,

During th year 1900, which Is the lat-
est year for which figures are- avail-
able, 140 members of the bar in Chica-
go left the profession for some other
line of work. During the same period
forty lawyers died and twenty went
out of practice for one reason or anoth-
er, making a total of 200 less lawyers
in Chicago than in January, 1800, Dur-
Ing the same period, however, 350 new
lawyers hung out their shingles in Chi-
cago, so that there actually at least 150
more attorneys in the city than there
were one year ggo.

It 1s estimated that during 1900 the
average income of the attorneys of the
city did not exceed §750. One lawyer,
who has been more than ordinarily
successful, and whose average Income
for the last few years has been more |
than $4,000 a vear, declares that the
| average of his professional brethren
| does not exceed $500 a year. The sec-
retary of one of the leading law schools
of the city estlmates that the Income
of the lawyers of Chleago averages
$1,000 a year. Striking an average be-
tween them the figure of $750 Is reach-
ed.

Even with an average of §$1L000 a
year It is to be considered that at least
2,00 of the mem-
bers of the legal
profession in Chi-
cago do not make
as much as the in-
come of a brick
masons under the
unlon scale. It is
estimated that
perhaps six or
eight lawyers In
Chicago average
w0000 a year,
while a large num-
ber touch the $30,-
000 mark. A considerable number of
lawyers, who count themselves among
the successful, make between £10,000
and $20,000 a year, while the attorney
who can figure up 5,000 a year Is by
no means to be despised. This leaves
a startlingly small amount as the av-
erage of the less fortunate half of the
legal profession,

To the man who looks at the subject
from an unprejudiced standpoint It
would seem that the legal profession Is
already greatly overcrowded. ‘That
Inwyers take the same view of the sit-
uation is shown by the changes which
have been made within recent years in
the matter of requirements for admlis-
slon to the bar. Under the rule which
prevalled but a few years ago It was
only necessary for an applicant to ap-
pear in open court and pass a so-called
examination, which was supervised by
a few members of the bar appointed
for the purpose, and which, In many
cases, was based chiefly on the pre-
vious acqualntance of the applicant
with the examiners,

A young man who had read law for a
couple of years in the office of a mem-
ber of the bur had only to appear In
court, under proper ausplces, and state
that he wanted to be admitted to have
his petition granted. The present rule,
which was adopted by the Supreme
Court of the State In 1807, only four
years ago, provides that every appll-
cant for admission to the bar must
present credentials showing that he Is
| & man of good moral character: that he
| 1s a graduate of one of the high schools
of the State or possesses an equivalent
education, and that he has studied law
for at least three years. It is also pro-
vided that all or at least part of the
examination shall be written, As a
matter of fact, it Is sald by lawyers

AN INSURANCE AOENT,

to be ten times as hard to secure ad-
misslon to the bar at present as It was
a few years ago,

HE GAVE TO THE WORLD. |

His fell-Seeking Nzighbors All Called
Him « ceentric,

Three years ago there died In one of
our Southern citles a man whose rules |
of lfe were so diferent from those of |
hisnelghbors that most of them thought |
him mad.

He lived In a spaclous old house, sur- |

The conditions which prevall In Chl-
cago exist practically all over the Unl-
ted States. And at the same time the
Inerease In the number of law students
and of law graduates all over the coun-
try 18 nothing less than startling. In
1870 the total number of regularly en-
rolled law students In the United States
was 1,658, In 1800 they numbered no
less than 11,874, In the last named
year the total number of graduates
from law schools was 3,140, or nearly
twice as many as was enrolled thirty
years before,

It Is apparent, therefore, that while
the difffculties of securing admission to
the bar have In-
creased by many
fold within the
last quarter cen-
tury, the number
of graduates has
more than kept
pace with It. In
fact, there are at
present m or e
young lawyers
ambitious to grow
up with the coun-
try in proportion
to population than
that there were before the new rule
weunt into effect.

But when a young lawyer has been
admitted to the bar his troubles have
only commenced. He has yet to ac-
quire in some way a practice which
will at least pay his necessary living
expenses, This task Is made harder by
the fact that the so-called “ethics” of
the legal profession are almost, If not
quite, as hard to evade as those of the
medical profession. A physiclan who
advertises In the regular ways Ils damn-
ed, professionally speaking, A young
lawyer faces the snme condition. He
must find his clients without ostensibly
looking for them.

One large class of lawyers combine
with their regular legal business that
of loaning money, buying notes, selling
life, fire, plate glass, and other Insur-
ance, Many of them, In fact, find some
one of these “sidle lines” so profitable
that they never glve it up and remaln
untll the end more Insurance or loan
agent than lawyer. Those who work
out of the insurance or loan business
into the practice of the law find that
they acquire In this way a wider ac-
qualntance than they could hope to get
In the same length of time In a legal
way.

In a big city there are a number of
legitimate schemes which are tried by
young, lawyers in their effort to ac-
quire a paying practice. One favorite
method, particularly among men who
come to town without any Influential
acquaintance, 1s to seek for preferment
in a political way. The young lawyer
who is able tc get up on his feet and
make a telling speech Is always sure
of an appreciative audlence, He may
get his name In the newspapers and if
he is shrewd iu a political way he may
get some minor office which will bring
him Into prominence, while hils tongue-
tied brethren are still living on what
they have saved.

Another class of legal aspirants look
for notorfety about the eriminal courts.
A young lawyer who can get as hils
client a celebrated eriminal Is certain
of much notoriety, the value of which
Is dependent on his success In “living It
down,” while at the same time retaln-
ing the prominence which it has given
him.

A third and one of the largest class
of young llmbs of the law in the large
vitles start as clerks in the offices of es-
tablished law firms. They often work
for many years at ealaries ranging
from $40 a month upward, after they
have been admitted to the bar, and as
often as not are disappointed In their
expectations of being admitted as part-
ners in the firm.

With all these facts before them the
ambiticus young men of the country
persist In crowding the law schools to
a greater extent every year. The In-
crease of students in the law schools
of the country from 1875 to 1800 was
no less than 3843 per cent.

IN POLITICS.

“A man” he sald, “should try to
leave the world richer by something for
his having been in It. Some men leave
f great

RN

SHORT LINE
ano UNION PACIFIC

e -y el L

Chicago Balt Lake, Danuf.l 4:30 p. m.

| Fortland Ft. Worth,Omaha, |
| Special Kansas City, St |
| $0A. m. Louls,Chicagoand |
| via Cmst. |
Huntington. |
At'antic  Walls Walla Lewls-| S:10a m
Express ton,Spokane, Min-
00 pm. | neapolis, 8t Paul,
via | Duluth, Milwan-
1 Imnu'll'lon.i kee, Chicagok East|
Et. Paul  Ealt Lake, mnver.l 7008 m.
Fast Mall Ft. Worth,Omahs,
0:00 p. m., Kansas City, 8i,
vis Louis,Calcagoand
Epokane I East
I 72 HOURS

PORTLAND TO CHICAGO
No change of cars.

Lowest Rates, Quickest Time.

| —— —-
OCEAN AND RIVER SCHEDULE
FROM PORTLAND,
8:00 p.m. | ALl sallin dates| ¢ .
» l subject ':g change N
For San Franclsco—
Ball every 5 days
Duily Columbla River 4:00 p. m.
Ex. Bunday Steamers. Ex. Sunday
500 p, wi.
Eaturday |To Astoris and Way
0:00 p. m. Landings.

$45a.m. | Willamette Hiver. | ¢:30p.m.
hx.Sunday Oregon City, New- Ex. Sunday
rg, Salem, Inde-
endence & Way
andings. ]

700m. m. | Willamette and Yam-| 8:50 p.m.
Tues., Thur. hill Rivers. Mon., Wed.
sand Sat. and Fri,

Oregon Clty, Day.
ton,& Way Land-
ings.

6:46n.m. Willamette River. 4:%0 p. m.
Tues., Thur | Mon., Wed.
and Sat | Portland to Corval.| and Fri

s & Way Laud.
iegs

For low rates and other information write te

A. L. CRAIG,

General Passenger Ageut, Portland, Or.

SOUTH AND EAST

—VIA—

SOUTHERN PACIFIC CO.
Sha_sm_ H_u_u!e.

Trains leave Drain for Portland and way
stations at 12:34 p. m. and 1:20 a. m,

Leave Portland. . . B8P M,
*  Drmin... z 2:68 A. M
Arrive Ashlang A. 1385 P, M.
“  Bacrame . 3 H:00 A, M
“  Ban Fra . ) Bi4b AL M,
Arrive Ogden.. 55 A, 1 7:00 A, M.
“  Denver.... H0 AL 9:15 P. M.
“ Kansas City b A, T:25 A. M.
“ Chicago... 2 A, 8:30 P, M,
Arrive Los Angeles..... 200 P. M. 8:06 A, M.
Bl Paso........ 6:00 P. M. 6:00P. M.
“  Fort Worth..... G:50 A, M. 8:80 A, M.
* Oty of Mexico....11:80 A, M. 11:30 A, M.
“  Honston.......... 700 A. M. 7:00 A, M.
“  New Orlean LHB0P. M, 6:30P M
*  Washington........ 842 A, M. 642 A, M.
“ New York. 0P M. 12:10P. M,

Pullman and Tonrist cars on both trains
Chair cars Facrameuto to Ogden and El Paso,
and Tourist cars to Chicago, St. Louls, New
Urleans and "Washington.

Connecting at San Francisco with theseveral
steamshiplines for Honelulu, Japan, China,
Fhilippines, Central and Bouth America,

Bee agent at Drain station or nadress

0. H. MARKHAM, G. P. A.,
Portiand, Oregon.

Bailey Gatzert

THE DALLES-PORTLAND ROUTE

We wish fo announce that the flae
and newly equnipped fast steamer,
‘‘Balley Gatzert” has been placed on
the Portland-Dalles route as a strictly
excurgion boat and to enable tourists
and the people of Oregon and Washing-
ton to make the round trip by daylight
on the Columbia River, through the
Cascade Mountaine, on the _following
schedule:

Leaving Portland at 7 o'clock every

picture or a book or noble | morning (except Monday), reaching the

thoughts to It. I only have a grape to | “*Cascade Locks” at 12 o’clock M., stop-

give.
He gave It with all his heart. His
nelghbors, whose business In life had

been to gather great heaps of money, |

called him eccentrie. Judged by all that

ping st Hood River and White S8almon
and arriving at The Dalles at 3 P, M.
Starting back at 4 P. M., arriving in
Portland at 10 P. M., Meals the very

rounded by a garden, which he had | ia noble in life, who was more sane, be best that the market can afford and

bought forty years ago. Large blocks
of business houses now hemmed It in_|
and he was offered a price for his Ik l:
which would bave made im rich. But
he would not sell It. |

“This Is home to my old wife,” he
sald. *1 could not buy for her with the
money you offer the comfort and con-
tent she has In her home and garden.” |

“But you can make your sons rich"
It was urged.

“1 do not want to make them rich,”
he replled

Hias nelghbors sold thelr lots, specu
lated, amassed large fortunea, pushed
thelr sons Into peolitice or made them
manufacturers or brokers, that they
might amass stlll larger wealth. He
made of his boys working bortlcultur-
Ists like himself. !

“It is a business which will give
them comfort, but not wealth,”™ he sald

In it, too, they will not be employed
by other men, nor employ many hands
and so will be outside of any future |
struggle between capital and labor in
this country.”

When he bhad gained a sum large
enough to keep bis wife from want, if
she should survive him, he gave up his
vineyard and gardens to his sons, and
devoted the rest of his life to 2% sitable |
work and to the culture of a new grape
of a pecullarly fine flavor. When be basl

succeeded In bringing o perfection,

| he gave cuttings frolm it 1o
| horticulturists that he Knew.

tll the poor

or they? only 25¢. Fare to The Dalles one way,
s e { $1.50, and round trip, $2.50. Landing
Distinctive “Readin’, and office. foot of Alder St. Both

An aged colored man, who Is well
known to some of the attaches of the
ity hall, for whom he frequently does
odd jobs at their homes, s famillarly

phones Main 351,

If you desire to take a trip for pleas-
ure, for grandeur, for everything that

called by the sobriquet of “Tute.” llm-f.‘vg or heart could wish, and that no

day “Tute” asked one of his many em- | other part of the world can furnish go
L]

\‘I-\_\ ers If he would k]ﬂnll] read a note|
for him. The request was complied
with, and It proved to be a call upon |
Tute’'s” services as a whitewasher and |
cleaner of cellars. “Why, ‘Tute,” " sald
he man, “this Is very plainly written,
and youn surely ought to be able to read
this yourself, for I have frequently
seen you reading the papera”™ “Wall,
that's just It,” replied “Tute.” “Ye see.
1 ean't read writin® readin’, but | k :1;
read readin’ readin’.” This pecullar ex- |
planation revealed that “Fute” could
mge to read print, but was unable
Philadelphia Ledger

1
to read writing

Town Is Given a Bridge.

A new form of benefaction to a New |

for & ride on the '‘Bailey Gatzert.”
Make up a party of your congenial
friends and together pass the nost en-
joyable day of your lives.

Very cordially yours,

THE WHITE COLLAR LINE

50 YEARS’
EXPERIENCE

Traoe Manns

England town (s that takem In the Desicns

gift of Francis Schell, of New York CopymiauTs &C.
. Anrone sending a sket ~h and desert ma

who has given Northfield, Mass. .‘ gulckly asvertain our opinion m-ﬁ::-:

32,000 bridge

You are pretty sure to have your ophs |

fon respected If you ¢giticise a singer's
volce to another singed

Ever notice how much of Four Ume
you throw away?

Invention i probably patentabla. Communion.
tions strictly confdential. Handbonk on Patents
sent frea. (Hdest {67 securing patenta.

Patents taken t r-ﬁh Munn & Co. recelve
perial astice, wh hoat in the

Scientific American,

A handsomely Thastrated w !
calatinn of any scientific -m mﬁ

.-r. frar moaths, BL by ail
- MUNN £ Co.zoeecn New Tork

\
]
|
|




