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Thoun drear companion of the slow night hours,
Thou sharpener of the soul, long, long Nad 1
Wagod weary combat with thee, though my

ory
Of anguish only cheered thy mooking powers,
5 4o throvgh the yoars we strove, no respite

ONTR,

mﬁam day each breathed victorious

The master, thou, of mortality,

But master who my spirit cowers,

Ita alave forever. Now fast friends are we,

My vanquished victor, pain, and much | owe

'Ibthyﬂmtenwsup, Through thee | seo
semse all things both high

annﬂntlmmu'be.
Tutored by thoe, &il wider 1ife 1 know.
~Elizabeth West in Centary,

A BOAT RACE STORY.

Jack Davenant was the stroke of the
OCambridge university eight. He wasn
man greatly to be envied. Wealthy—his
father wos a large mine owner in the
113 north — popalar, good looking and
} el thought to bo one of the best strokes
turned ont from either university for
some time. Last, but not least, ho was
engaged to be married at Easter to Ruth
' Meynell, as bonny a lass as peed be,
) with whom he had been in love for some

years.
It was the afternoon before the great
event when the following telegram
reached him :

Meot me, King's Cross, 530, DavENANT.
Jack was delighted, for it had been a
I great disappointment to him when his
i father had told him that business of im-
portanee wounld prevent his witnessing
the race.  When the train glided slowly
into the station, you may be sure that
a cordial greeting was eschanged be-
tween father and son. But Jack was
startled to see how greatly altered his
father's appearance was from what it
had been three months before

*Well, how do yon think I'm looking,

they were
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i requesting to be nnawadlomdtw.
p 1 dootor at once.

“No," said his father, “‘that is no
good. I have already consulted one about
these heart seizures, which are common

just now. My doctor says that
tense excitement might carry me
erack of a gun. Those were
But that doesn't matier,
added. “*Brace yourself for s
one which will try even
nerves Jack, my poor boy,
went through me like a
Mine is a dreadful er-
to see you today. Jack, 1
tell you that we are utter-
Fool—yillain that I am, 1
with the desire to leave yon
, Bpeculated largely and

Jack thought that his father
leave of hissenses. Theshock

was tremendous, but varsity strokes

are the material of which the leaders of

forlorn hopes sre made. His strict train-
; ing and strong nerves soon’ came to his
| o aid, and ho tried to cheer up his father
§ o by the usual commanplaces of hoping
- that it wasn't so bad as his father dread-
ed it to be. And then the thought of the
great event in which he was to take
a prominent part on the morrow
mc-hilwind.mdbamldn't
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if yuulmeme.uyounym
could bring me such ghast-

news st o time aa this, when
!mtdmyhowingitmad;ym

er or later could make no earthly differ
enos to our cironmstances? It was wick-
edly cruel not to keep the news till after
the race. "’

“Stop, Jack," his father replied
*"You muostn't blame me unjustly. Yon

- m’

can. The race was contested
throughout, and it was only in the last
quarter of a mile that the light blue

great when the news of the light blur
victory reached her.

Surely a girl was never #n happily
situated ! Loving and beloved, and her
sweetheart—who had promised to spend
the evening with her friends—the hero
{for the moment) of the whole civilized
world.

Wa loft Jack om his way to the hoto!
where the Cnntabs wero staying. 1Tt ix
impossible to describe his feelings, the
shook had been #o great. Ho had loved
and reverenced his father so much, and
alwnys thonght of him as the soul of
honor.

And now there woas only one course
open for him, either to doordie, though
to help to win the race was to help his
own utter ruin.  And then Ruth? What
of her? Oh, he mustn‘t even think of
that. The race and winning—it must be
his only aim and object. Small wonder,
then, that it was remarked at the start
that Davenant looked **off color. ™"

We have seen, however, that he had
literally pulled the race out of the fire
Strong man though he was, the severe
mental and physical strain told on him,
and he had to bo lifted out of the boat
at the finish. But he wasstrong as iron

and quickly recovered. How he wished |

he might not! For what had be to live
for now? The shouts and cheers seemod

bitter mockery. He recalled his father's | ;oo i Hoboken some day. —New York

whisper and saw again the imploring
look. Jack knew that he was a beggar.

Making his recent indisposition an |

excuse for not dining with the crows
that night, and refusing the many kind
offers of companionship, he drove to the
Great Northen hotel, where the fame
of the victory had preceded him, and
made inguiries as to his father's move.
ments. His father had ordered dinner at
7 and was northward with the
mail that night Jack decided to wait
for him, and having had light refresh-
ment sat down to smoke and reflect on
the eventa of the last two dayx

Presently the waiter brought him an
evening paper, and on running his eye
over the news he saw a paragraph head-
ed, "Death From Excitement at the
Boat Race. —News just to hand that at
the conclusion of the race, the finish of
which was extremely exciting, an elder-
ly gentleman in full sight of the finish
was geen to stagper and fall Medical
attendance was speedily obtained, but
life was pronounced to be extinet. The
remains were removed to the mortaary
awaiting the inguest. From letters and
papers on the deceased it is feared that
he was G. Davenant, Esq., father of
that brilliant carsman who today strok-
ed the Light Blues in such a gallant
manner. Our readers will join with us
in expressing the hope that this may
prove to be & mistake. '’

Jack never knew how he got throzgh

.the next few daya He did all that was

necessary in & perfectly mechanical
manner, He had his father's remains
buried in the family vault. Also he
wrote to Ruth,telling her that “‘he could
never marry her, though it alinost broke
his heart to say so."' And then, as might
ba expected, the overtaxed brain and
body gave way, and Jack Davenant lay
in his father’'s stately mansion sick anto
death at the very time that Ruth Mey-
nell—not knowing of his serious illness
and scorning to wear her heart on her
sleeve — had arranged to tour with
friends abroad

And so these two young lives, which
but a few days before seemed so full of
life and hope, weore blighted as it seem-
ed at their vary ontset.

In doe time Jack pulled through. And
then, for the first time for many a sad
day, the light of hope shane upon him,
and he understood what before had been
inexplicable—namely, that instead of be-
ing the paoper he feared he was, he was
really immensely rich.

His father had certainly lost money
in the troublous times of strikes, but not

-sufficient to impair his princely fortune.

Business worry, telling upon an enfee-
bled frame, coupled perhaps with nat-
ural excitement about the race in which
Lis son was to take such a leading part,
had brought about that dreadful halla-
cination from which he had suffered, for,
in fact, he had not bet one farthing on
the event.

The most learned scientists cannot un-
dertake toexplain the subtle working of
the mind diseased. But it was suggested
that sinoe those interested in the result
of the “varsity boat rmce’ are often
guided in their hopes by the state of
the befting it might be inferred that
Jack's father had been too intently
watching the odda —London Tit-Bita

An Ascetle SBentiment.

““It's & shame, '’ said ihe ardent patri-
of, "'that our girls should be married
away into Europs as they constantly
are "

“Yes,” replied Bionicker,
might be worse. '’
“How?"'
““They might insist on thelr husbands
living in this country.''—Washington

“hut it

FOR LITTLE FOLKS.

A FIVE-YEAR-OLD POET.

She Has Never Learned a Live of Veres
but Composes It Cleverly,

There ia & Hoboken tot who will some
day shine mmong the women poets of |»
the land if her precociousness at the
present time counts for anything. Ger.
tie Walkor is the little girl's nnme, and
all day long, from the time that her big
bine oyes poer laxily from behind her
long brown lashes, to the momont when
the sandman comes seattering his slum-
T Lo S

mere
mind yon, but good, sensible rhymes

about the things she sees about her—the
sky, o dog, a trolley car, a forryboat—
everything that goes to make wp ber
aarrow world

The gift for versifying came to Gertie
quite naturally, and some of her simple
childish stanzas put on paper make very
pretty reading. Indeed you woald never
suspect that the verses were made and
originated by a mere babe of five short
summers. You see, little Gertio has
pever learmned how to read and comld
therefore never know just what poetry
means.

Just the same she goes on making her
rhymes almost always in perfect time
and always about the beantiful objeocts
of natore. At no time is the bright lis
tle damsel more happy than at night
fall. when she sits in her tiny rocker
and builds air castles of verse to the
amasement of those who are listening
to her. Wo may all hear from this tot

Recorder.

A Brave Little Bugler.

Every war brings out stories of hnm
ism that last long after many other in
cidents of the conflict are forgotten
Boyish bravery in the heat and smoke of
battle in particular is always told of
and seems (o have more distinetion than
that of the older soldier, who is trained
to do his duoty under all circumstances
From the Japan-China war has come a
story of a brave little bngler that is like-
Iy to be told over and over again. It was
on one of the battlefields, which were
oot frequent in that war, when the Jap-
anese troops were somewhat panio strick-
en and were retreating before the Chi-
nese, that the little bulger was mortally
wounded.

Btricken and dying ns he was, the
brave lad did not forget his duty. He
saw the troops flying and knew that the
Chinese were gaining a vietory. With
splendid courage he raised himself, and
grasping ht.l bugle somnded a lond and

" The troopa heard
and rnlhed under its message, charged
valiantly ip-obedience to it, and the day
wns theire Buot the little bugler had
died as they fonght and did not even
know that his effort had been snocessful
His comrades knew, however, what he |1
had done, and they bore him from the
fleld in trinmph, and already the **uta,”
a poem of honor, has been written in
his memory, while his mother has ar
rayed herself in robes of state and honor,

and wound her hair with flowers, the | ik

proudest woman in the empire, that her
only son should have thus distinguished
himselfl. —New York Times

A Good One.

How is this for a conundrum from a
boy of & years old :

“Mamms, what is it has four legs
and only one foot?"’

Mother—It must be some strange ani-
mal

Boy—Give it up?

Mother—Yes,

Boy—A bed

The boy was using the foot of the bed
for a horse, which suggested the conun-
drum. —Louisville Courier-Journal

Little Beo's Request,

Little Ben lives in a new house, one
of the most modern of modern houses,
where light, water, heat and other
things are all to be had by turning a
knob or touching & bell Ha lives in a
state of perpetual marvel over these
things, and the other night when suffer
ing from a headache the littls fellow
said to his mother, who sat beside him :
““Please turn on the dark, mother. My
eyes hurt me. "'

Fraok and His Shoe,
Frank slid his foot hastily into his
batton boot and shouted :
“‘Quick, mamma, hand me the shoe
key. I'want to lock my shoe.""—Yonth's
Companion.

Ans, Maus, Mona, Mike,
In an ompty rodin we three
the gnmoes we alwayp like
And eount to see who /it" shall be—
Ana, mana, mona, mike,

THE T. 4. €. Y.

I1 we take up & modern atlas and look
over the map of the United States, we see
the traceries of rivers and rallroads »o in-
tertwived a8 to be confusing, But mmn
stems and main streams are plainly lined.
It {# very much like & chart of the hnman
n’“m with nerves and arteries well de-

ned l'uthnlul:do we bee the G.B. N,
{great Bointio Nerve), m. whioh
can oarry Lo the square l‘u amn l]nin
than rome rallroads oﬂ
Mc 7 was

prominent basiness man in I.
attacked by Bolation. The pain was awful,
home in fear that he would be

Hehu
orippled ?‘.IL In balf an hour he wan

oured by St Jaoobs Oll, He now takes bi
stook In that famous remedy, szu u:nlg
S g A e
ne ug B o
pain Enn always at l. hand.

Landlord—1'll have to nln ur reut. Ton.

ant—For what?! FLandlord— changod
the uswe of thiv atreet, and It tufo';' an nvoune,

HOW'S THIS!

w.m Ono Hundred Dollars reward

for lng b that cannot be

%ur;dc RNHY Pmp\.m Toledo, O
We the lmdoni( bave known F, J.

Cheuey for the last 15 , and hllh'u

him y honorable in ll.l bﬂl.lm

Sut any ctllgstion sade by ety fraeY

lu‘lw-()' & Taoax, thdunﬂ“&:!o-
0,

W;umle Kuul & Manviw, Whelesals

% Catoreh Oare s taken iamllly.
ng directly npon the bl

conuuxfmon K,'.. I'rlao.mpcr

bottle,
!'m
Piso's Cure Is & wonderful Coogh medi-
eine.—Mue, W, Proxusr, Van en and
Blake Aves,, Brooklyn, kY « Oct. 24, 1804,

FITR.—All Fita stopped free "v Kllne'
ml Narve Bestorer. la?! '.n.t
M cures. au "

u'lllbnl.lhl‘rnln Fii onsen,
MU Arch 80, I'hﬂ.uhlyl

w0 Dr,

Tuy Guamna for breakiast.

Rebuked.

A little negro gamin passing along
Bay street yesterdsy morning saw a
atamp of a cigur fall on the sidewnlk
in front of a store. He made a second
base slide for it, and when he had it
safely corralled beneath bim be roiled
hie eyes around the poiots of the com-

pass to soe if another gawin had nluml

seen the stump fall

“Dat war in Coba is making Havanas
gkaco, an you can't take no chanoces,'*
ho remarked as be brushed off the ash
and blew away the sand and dost from
the coveted suipe. Golug into the store
he aaid to Charley Ellis:

* Boss, gimme a mutch, please, sah?"'

‘“Matches are sot here to give away,
but to sell."’ said Mr, Ellis, assnming o
look of intense severity.

“'‘Day is, ch?*"

“That's what they are.

“Well, how much is dey er box?’

**One cent, "

The gamin tilted the stump in one
corner of his mouth, held to the band of
his pantaloons with one band, ran the
other hand in his pocket and palled
forth a copper.

“Gimme a box. "
cent.

He got the box, struck m match, lt

And be laid down a

| the stump so well that it poured forth

volames of smoke, and then handing the

box back to Mr. Ellis assumed a look nf|;

intense peverity and said

““Put dat box on de sheff, au de nex’
time a gemmen come in hysr ap ax
youn fer a match yon gin him one outen
my box."'—Florids Times-Union.

FALSE WITMNESSES.

There are knaves now and thén mat with wha
represent oeriain loral blitars and poisonone
stimuli as identleal with or posseasing proper-
ties akin to those of Hostetler's Hiomash
tern, These scampa only llnrud in I'ndlﬂn;

If your skirt edges
wear out, It's because you don't
use

.I’

IAS VBLVB"I'EEN
" SKIRT BINDINGS

it's easy to mlt for your self,
Don't take hlndln&.unb- you

Moo "5' Hc ‘

matter what nnyhody tells you.

If your dealer will no'l supply you,

tf’.h | \\
All My Life

Eh.:ldiolh“hd“'ll n d|.r\.ﬂ”‘l bmﬂ e i

moe most trou o

in the summer, agd wes nocompoanied by | oo LS a ahwln‘ o oo Py oo
‘thiat tired feoling.’ | took York Gy

Hood's Sursaparilla
mdluu not bad a ol attack of my
old comp'aint even d%m

it Sl S Mo
neord, Nebrasks, ll d:a:ru. B

Hood’s Pills fi.a% o
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m'll

from a most hor-
blood vdis-

ummﬂd&r !hdhhn:luhu Band weld el
entirely cured—cured In stamps snd
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If you want a sure reliefl for pains in the back, side, chest, or

limbs, use an
Porous

{ Allcock’s

Plaster’

! BEAR IN MiND—Not one of the host of counterfeits and imi-
tations is as good as the genuine.

@P ..!.B.m“éh * PIbLS ¢
"‘:t“ nnn-.u -

em"’ﬁ‘m;:m

COMPLETE SEED CATALOGU

uuulu. P

BUELL LAMBERSON

208 Third 81, near Tayier

lhalr lmh Mmpoundl upo

@ geni ne .tllﬂi
much !helr np Iur s dn;

and take no submitnte for the
malaria, dispopsia, constipation, rhenmatiam

and kidney trouble.

Hobeson— I'ﬂndrhlnnd your danghier fw tak-
ing grest rlnl with her singing. The Poor
Father-—n In' ia not the word, giving I¢ more

{MRS. WINSLOW'S S3aruee]

= FOR CHILDREN TEETMING =
l-uhh.llm un-nnunh.

i

i1 DECEMBER 15. SEND FOR ONE. TORTLAND - OREGON

=raey

” ::ail'é‘:a,‘:;‘: WE]NHARD WELL-L(&DO.WN BEER
Becond to noue— TRY IT...

Ho malter whore from, FORTLAND, OR.

DO YOU FEEL BAD? DOIH YOUR BACK
a burden? You need

HWII’I ll ‘AI.ID REMEDY.

MALARIA =

"A FAIR FACE MAY PROVE A FOUL BA
GAIN.” MARRY A PLAIN GIRL IF SHE US

SAPOLIO
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1 The Volome of The Companion

1
¢

®
1
@
o
;
Numbers.

day, Eapter and Foorth of July.
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THE YOUTHSS

instruction in abundance for every member of the family.

Six Holiday

Special Souvenir Numbers, double fn ~ The size of The Companion page ls
size and appropriste to each season, four times that of the leading Maga-
are published at Thanksgiving, Christ- cines. Io each Volume nearly 700
mas, Now Year's, Washington’s Birth- pages are_given, profusely lllustrated.

More than oo Famous Meén and Women have contributed to the next Volume of THE COMPANION.
Send for Full llustrated Prospectus and Sample Coples Free.

avary poar for mare thas slxty yeam.”

COMPANION

52 Timen n Year." Subscription, $1.75.
for 1896 —the 7oth year of its publication — will glve weekly entertainment and

700
Large Pages.

For all
the Family.

Both young and old find in each
wosk's issue amusemont and education
In the Berlal and Bhort Stories, in ita
Rditoriale, Asecdotes, Health and

Only $1.7% a yoar, Miscollaneoun Articies.
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50 6.
FREE
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1 lnrm m whe will cut out this slip and send it AT ONTR
name and s And Br.75, will recelve:
|@] { canmwpar | pum-i s g ey sl e | thie atip with

FREE — Our Handsomo 4-page Calendar (yx 3o inches), lithe.
mmmms wnh.ltdlm.uu-uyu.

REMARKABLE OFFER! ,
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THE YOUTH'S coumluou. 201 Columbul Avenue, lolton. Mass.
Send Check, Post-Office or Express Order, or Reglstered Lotter, at Our Risk,
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