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“It was ten or twelve yenrs ago whea
plir mewtber of the legislachur turned
agin moonshive whisky.

~T'hat meant that somebody else
must be elected in bis place, and what
jdid the pesky people around yere do
but cum to me and want me to stand.
They cum to my eabio a dozen at a
time, and they shook hands and called
me un bonest mau aud all that, and the
mo' | hung back the mo' they wanted
me to run. When they got me into &
tight co'ner | says:

«s] can't sknssly read, and 1 can’t
skassly write. uud yo' all know that
1 can’t get up before that legislachur
aund speak ten words, and what good
could | do down to Nashville?

“They purtended (o give in at that,
put what did the critiers do but put
me up to be vuled fer when the time
cumn. and the fust thing I knowed i
was ‘lected by 400 wmajority. When I
benrd the news I told It to the old wo-
man and said:

~ *Waal, what am | gwine to do about
ft? I've either got to hunt fer a cave
and hole mysell ap or go to Nashville.'

= +*Yo'll go to Nashville,’ she says.

“*And what’l) yo' do?

“*I'll go with yo'."

“Waal, we started off one day apd
got aboard of the rallroad kyars. |
wis & Inttle marvous;, and fhe old wo-
man braced her feet and hung on with
ber hands, but we got along without
any calamity. o about an bour, when
she dared to open her eyes and draw
ber breath, she says to me:

“*Zeb, how many houses have ye'
seen since we left home?

“:More’'n a hundred.’ says L

“‘And bow many people?

“ ‘More’'n & thousand.'

“*¥hoo! Then we must bev gol clear
around the world and back home
ag'in!’

“When we got down to Nashville
thar was so inany people and so many
pouses and such a movin' around that
I got the old woman behind me and
prepared to fight to the death, but not
a critter lald bands on us. Bowe of
‘em Isughed at my cowhide boots, and
some of ‘em grinned at the old we-
man’s poke bonnet, but everything was
good patured. We went to a tavern to
git board, and when the old woman
sees the carpets oo the floors; the stuft
cheers standin’ around and the lookin’

glasses as big as a tablecioth she turns |

pale and puts ber arms around me and
says: . -

“+Zeb, | kin see mow why thar ar
so many sinpers In this world. If a
critter kin bev all these things, he
don't keer-a pesky drat about gwine
to beaven. I'm afeated we'll be bad
‘pufl to steal hawge in a week.'

“At the end of three days the legis-
lachur opened, and 1 had to go up to
the statehouse. Lordy, stranger, but
74 rather tackled three old b'ars at
once! | had goose flesh as 1 struck
that erowd, and the old woman wasn't
around to incourage me. | went into
the statehouse with tbe crowd, and
I'd jist found a seat when a feller
comes around and says:

»:Excuse me, but ain't that a rifle
yo've got thar?

= *She be. says |. ‘It's a rifle which
bas killed mo’ b'ars and wildeats than
yo' could count in an bour, and she's
still ready fer the next varmint’

“*But yo' can't bring no deadly weep-
in' yere,” he goes on. “This ain’t no
jumpin’ match nor hoss race. but the
legislachur of Tennessee.’

“1 told him | kpowed whar 1 was,
but that | should keep tight bolt of
that rifie till 1 kndwed I was out of
tbe woods, and be goes away growlin'
to hisself. Mebbe it was balf an hour
arter that when a feller stands up on
. platform and looks at me and says:

» ‘Does the hoporable member from
Beaver Cove expect to tind any b'ars
on the Booh of this house?

“*f aln’t sayin’ as | do," | answers,
*but if thar is a riot over moonshine
whisky | migbt want sunthin' better
than a club!

“Bimeby that same feller stood up
ax’'in and says, as slick as yo' please:

“ *Mebbe the honorable member from
Beaver Cove would like to be excused
for balf au bour while he takes his
gub bowme.’

“ Do any critter yere want to pick a
fuss with Zeb White? says | as |
stands up.

“Everybody laughs and claps his
baods, bit no one comes nigh me, and
1 puts on my cap, shoulders my rifie
and says as | walks out:

“‘It's au onery erowd, and thar ain't
a wnn among yo' who kin pull a rab-
bit out of a boller log!"

“| went straizht to the tavern., and
thar | found thie otd wotuan shiverin
and shakin tur ber life,

“*What's the matter? says |.

““I'hey've put plller cases trimmed
with lace ob our bed, says she, ‘and
tue gorgeousness of it will bring on
beart disease! Zeb, fur the Lawd's
sake, let's go back home!

**But I'm here to watch moonshine.’
ways |,

~*Never mind moovnshine nur nothin’
else vn the face of this airth, but let's
pe a-gittin'. This world alm't fur o,
Yy, We Is like two lost children wan-
derin through the woods and expectin’
to e eat up any minit, and 1'm o
skeart and flustrated that | shan't Hve
two duyn longer: Zeb, IT yo' love me,
olne home!

N de i, says 1. And she got o

3 Ber puke, puckBd our carpetbag. AN |
. we was out oF the town of Nashyflle '
- Befy’ sunduwn. vever 16 Zo back.”

', Wise Woman,
™ Jones— Why are you going home
oun ~ Surely your husband can gel

ng without you.
Smith4 know it, but 1 dou't
 him to Gnd out that be can.—New

e

A Nervy British Boy and His Recep-
tios by the Enemy.

Mere boys have often shown the
greatest heroism in -the face of peril,
both on and off the battlefield. How
many know the story of the little Brit-
*ish bugler who accompanied Colonel
Rennie’s column in the disastrous ad-
vance agalnst General Jackson's ins
trenchments at New Orleans a bhun-
dred years ago?

A withering fire of cannon and mus-
ketry greeted the British troops as
they charged the American redoubt—a
fire that for deadly accuracy has rare-
ly been equaled.

The young bugler at once climbed

into a small tree and straddled a limb.

From this comspicuous position he con-
tinued to sound the vibrant call to the
charge. Cannon balls and bullets killed
scores of men beneath him and even
tore away branches of the tree in
which he sat. But above the thunder
of the artillery, the rattling of mus-
ketry and all the din of strife the shrill
musie, blown with all the power of the
little fellow's lungs, rose unceasing.

COolonel Rennie and most of the regi-
mental officers fell, mortally wounded;
the shattered ranks began to fall back.
But the bugler still blew the charge
with uerdiminished vigar.

At last. when the British had en-
tirely abandoned the field, one of the
American soldiers ran out from ‘the
lines, took the youngster prisoner and
brought him into camp. Great was the
boy’'s astonishment -when, instead of
treating him roughly, according to his
expectations, the warm hearted south-
ern soldiers, who had observed his gal-
lantry with admiration, actually em-
braced him. Officers and men vied

ward this brave young Briton.—Youth’s
Companion.

ELEPHANTS AS WORKERS.

Without Them Burma's Teakwood
Trade Would Languish.

Since 1880 the export of teak wood
from Burma has Increased enormeus-
ly; but, despite the phenomenally high
price of the wood, it would not be
profitable to work It, even tn these
days, without the elephant. In this
trade .the Burmiese elephants, massive
animals whose strength is almost un-
limited, are seen at their best as beasts
of burden.

From the time when the forest areas
are purchased, before the trees are
telled; to the hour of export on the
ocean golng vessels at the port on the
Indian ocean the elephant is the maln
worker. Far away ino the malarial
swamps and almost impenetrable jun-
gles this majestic beast first tramps
down a passage through the under-
growth. Then, gulded by his Indian
keeper's prong, the elephant com-
mences his arduous labor of dragging
the felled trees to the river, whence
they are conveyed by raft down coun-
try to the sawmills.

These enormous trees, untrimmed
and cumbrous, are sometimés dragged
up and down the jungle and mountain
forest pathways en reute to the river
with rare. precision. At the mills
again the work of packing and stack:
ing Is done exclusively by elephants.
When the trees are sawed Into lengths
the elephants do the piling, bringing
tbe huge planks from the sheds and
arcanging them in an orderly manner
in numbered piles.—Argonaut.

Hard on the Lawyer.

Sir Willinm Jounes was recelving a
visit from Mr. Day, a man of some
pete at that time. During a conversa-
tion Sir Wigiam moved a book from its
place, und a large spider dropped to
the ground.

“Kill that spider, Day! KIill that
spider!” cried toe great scholar.

“No,” sald Mr. Day, “1 will not kil
that HWIIBF‘ Jones. T don't know that
I have a right to kill that spider. Bup-
pose now that you were golug down
to Westminster hall In your carriage
and some superior being, who might
have as much power over you» as you
have over this spider, should call out:
‘Kill that lawyer! KIll that Jawyerl
How should you like that, Jones? And
1 am sure that to mest people a lawyer
Is A more noxious creature than a
splder.” '

Why s It?

That a legless man can “put his foot
io it?

That persons who are “consumed by
curlosity” still survive?

That frequently a sinking fund Is
nsed to meet a foating debt?

That straining the volce is not the
proper way to make it clearer?

That we speak of a stream running
dry when the only way it can run Is
wet?

That wives should expect their hos-
bands to foot the bills withont kicking?

That we talk of some one “golug
straight to the devil™ when he has to
be crooked to go there?—Boston Trap-
script.

Twe Things Distinguish Men.

The essential things which distin
guish one person from another, which
give one man a higher place and an-
other u lower, are just two.

First of all, perseverance—the ability
to keep everlastingly at jt. and second,
jwagination or vislon—the ability’ to
see beyond the present and to' under-
stand that the work at hand reaches
beyond the present moment and so is
worth while.—8t. Nicholas.

Naturally. 2

Youth—Can you tell me which is Mr.
Ponsonby. Lady—The man with the
gray bair talking to those ladles aver
there. 1 am Mr. Ponsonby's wife.
Youth -1 know you are. That's why 1
asked yon, as 1 thought you'd be sare
to kuow. ~Londan Punch.

His Opportunity.

“Harry. I've been reading up on
parlismentary usage. ['ve got to pre-
nlg\e at & meeting of our girls' club.
ot there's one thing 1 don't quite un-
| derstitnd - what is the ‘pravious dues-
| tlonT ™
| " “It’s the question I've been trying to
, wak you for g _whole year, Mabel, but
| you never would listen to me. You'll
! let me axk pow, won't yout”

- ADMIRED WIS GRAVERY.  |[F°

A
FUGITIV

-
I lived ln a brick row'in the eity in
a comfortable bouse of my own, ;
The street against which my bouse
backed was largely occupied for shops.
The bullding whose rear counfroot
ed the rear.of my house was occu-
pled below for millinery goods, while
girls worked above on the goods sold
in the store, The third story seemed
to be used for sléeping rooms for the
girls who worked oo the premises dor-
ing the day.
One afternoon. when I came home
and stood looking through my bedroom
window 4 saw lo an upper window of
the house back of me a young girl who
differed entirely frow those | had been
used to seeing there. In the first place
she was slogularly beautiful; in the
yecond she was dressed like a lady,
gnd 1n the third her features seen
through a pair of opera glasses were
of a very refined type. Bhe was evi-
dently in a room by herself on the
third story and was worklng at trim-*
ming bats. .
Why was that high bred young wo-
man there working in that *
‘She must have been educated. ed-
ucated girls when they occupy posi-
tions don't usually take up manual la-
bor. The bee of curiosity had got into
my head and kept a continual buzzing.
1 watched the girl till nightfall, when
she .shut her window, and tbe frst

with each other in acts of kinduness-tortgbing_In the morning 1 looked for her.

She was there working agaln the same
as the day before. For several days
I kept feasting my eyes upon her,
when one day, suddenly turning her
face In my direction, she saw me look-
ing at ber through my glasses. Hav-
ing her face in-focus; | saw 4 fright-
ened expression come over It Bhe
withdrew from the window, and.
though I often looked for ber, 1 did oot
see her there again. 1 cursed myself
for a fool in not keeping back where
she could not have seen me.

Her disappearance showed me that
if the bee curiosity had effected anen
trance into my head an arrow of love
bad been shot Into my heart. 1 was
astonished at the loneliness that came
over me. The night after my mother's
funeral, when |1 found myself for the
first time alone In the house, 1 had
been oppressed by the solitude, but this
sensation was different. Then there
was something lost that 1 bad no idea
of regaining. Now that which bad
been shut¢ off from my vislon 1 felt
must be restored to me.

In the fnancial center of the city 1
had beard rumors of treuble<on the |
part of a certaln wealthy man who had
been speculating. Being a banker, the
matter had come to Iny ears lor
fore its publication, since the ba in
which I was employed had made large
loans to the speculator and was there-
fore interesied In hix getfing out of his
dificulty wWithout a fallure, s em-
barrassment was kept as quiet as pos-
sible. Nevertheless | learned that 1if
ne didn't pull through he would be
prosecuted criminally. Mennwhbile he
was working olght and day to bring
about an adjustment.

One evening while dining with the
cashier he told me that. while there
was criminality In the case of this
man who owed us money, it was not
he who had committed fraud. but a
member of his family. who had disap-
peared with securities that be was in-
terested In keeping ollt of the reach of
the law. But be added-that the po
lice had got on to the fugitive’s hid-
ing place and expected fo make an ar-
rest very soon.

What It was that induced me to put
this information and the girl of the hat
tactory together | don’t know. but ]
did. My romance would not permit me
to think that she had run away with
securities to which she bad no right
1 belleved that she wax acting with her
relative to extricate him from bis com
plications. At any mate, if the hat
girl was, this person the police were
after 1 proposed to warn her. Leaving
the cashier after dinner, 1 made
ltnl{]:. for the bullding o which 1
had n ber.

I was recelved by the woman who
ran the establishment 1 asked to be
peritted to see the lady who occupied
a back room on the third story.  The
woman looked. at me snspiclously and
said there was no one occupylng either
of the back rooms on that story. - This
confirmed my suspielon that the girl
| had seen was In hiding.

“When did the girl whbo bax been
working there at a window for several
days go?™ 1 asked, giving the woman
a searching glance. | saw by her ex
pression that she feit® the game wax
up. 2

“Let me see her,” | added In a con
fdential tone. *“l1 have oews for her ln
which she Ia greatly Ioterested.” '

“Are you a friend of hers?"

“1 would merve her.”

She led the way to & salesroom, then
wept upstairs nnd éame down with the

in question. Bhe was what | sus

pected her to be.  Her fatber was in
trouble, and sbe was belping bhim. |
proposed to give np my bouse to her-
and the woman who was bharboring bet
for another biding place. The offer
was accepted, and they went there at
obce, | golng to my club. They bad
not been gone ap hour before the police
went to the mitilnéry factory to make
the arrest.

By this bit of financiering that war
executed by the daughter the father
pulled torough, pald dollar for dollar
and saved bis good name.. | now man-
nge mmwpmmhnmuu-
hand of hiz only helf:

Youthful Ferbeaiance.

Becanse he had been & naughty lt-
tle boy—a very naugbty Httle boy—he
was senl to bed without any pudding.
Ilut o the evening, when hix brothers
und sisters all were fast asleep, be
crept downstalrs, a teacful little white
robed figure, and, going into the lHbra-
ry. rald té his mother'

“Mummy, you told me pever 1o go o
sleep till I'd made pence with wmy el
miex. Bo I've come down to forgive
gou and daddy for Lelug so vude 1o
mwe at dinner toblight.™ '

| “i=1 wippose wo. Harry, if—you are
_sure it's  pariiamentary.” — Chicago
| Tribune. . 24

e e '
), Men, Women and Anis
L ve savages than the
somld be hard to find, Of Ti-
BRI Otigin they speak a lan-
flelibls allicd to that of the Ti-
b their arts, such as they
‘#ome from Tibet.
is animistic. The del-

L lieved to favor attacks
peighbors and the ruth-

plicy to propitiate him,

» is hinted, birds, squir-
trapped.

fal belief In man as the
msequently the more fit-
ector, still holds good,
and slaves toll unceas-
ops as hewers of wood
#® of water, and my lord,
i@ and with quiver on his
ks of on the warpath, his
joned with aconite or croton

ted to be the g

berry. Leh

Thelr il rites present polnts of
interest r to those of African
savages, ° the grave of each de-
funct §s 1 gruss shelter, where
are hung cane helmet, dao, bow
and arro horns of the tame bison

the funeral feast, with
ining food to propitiate
“Telegram.

PAMPERED PRINCES.
Luxuripus Lives of the Gilded Young
Raj of India. .

“It 'is almost lmpossible for an
American boy of girl to imagine the
extravag: nce and lexury that sur-
round s me of these young India
princes,” says a writer in St. Nicholas.
“Servants atteud them night and day,
fan them, dress them and obey their
slightest wish. If a wind stirg while
they slep curtalns are drawn that
they wmay not be disturbed. When
they drive ount & mounted eseyri -ac-
companfes them, and all the people
salaam a- they pass.

“Once when taking tea with a rajah |
in his garden I was amused to noticé
that as he moved about ameong his
guests a servant followed carrylug a
cup, which he kept slways within
reach of 1is mastér’s hand. The raj h
would take a sip of tea and with per-
fect unconcern set his ecup down In
midalr. With unfailing dexterity the
sancer was placed under it by the
servant In time to avold accident.
“One prince had suspended from the
celling a silver eouch, which was kept
gently ‘swaying while he slept or read.
Another bad a beautiful vine covered
arbor, where artificial rain was made
to fall while the pgbob sat under a
marble eanopy in the center, cool and
refreshed, with the rest of the world
broiling aboat him.”

Hardy Shetldnd Ponies.

The cost of raising Shetland ponies’
isa remarkably low. These little ani-
mals are nitives of a rough and semi-
barren locality, where they are used
to rustling for every mouthful of-
their food. When they are first

ir God of War, |

god of war and the |
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“.l‘aet."' said Deacon Henderson to
his daughter, Jacqueline, “a gew wlp-
ister s coming to occupy the pulpit

drove ont of It.”

“Yon know very well that you firted
with bim, then refused him.”

“But | didn’t drive him away.”

“When be handed me lls resignation
be told me that It would be impossi-
ble for him to live near you and for-
get you." ,

Jacgqoeline bung her hiead.

“This youug man who™is in
his place has beep accepted at my Io-
stigation becaunse be is painfully home-
ly. He has flery red hair and freckies;
he is loug boned and disjointed.”

“What has that got to do with It¥

#A great deal. It Is impossible for
you to let & handsome. attractive man

yon -by " his ugliness. We nre getting
tired of bunting up ministera for you

to make fools of gnd drive away. We
are g to try ooe of a different
kind.”

“Why not get an old married man?"
“You know very well what the mal-
ary is. If we should do as yom sug-
gest we would bave a fumily to sup

too poor Tor that"™

“Well, papa, if Mr. Muldoon Is aw
hideous as you say | don't think you
will be put to the uble of getting
another man on accoutit.”

The - first

ily was that she
went 1o hear a see him. He gms
homelier than he had been painted. |
'osides his natural blemishes there
wax an artiicial one. When a boy be
Lid fallon against a buzzsaw, which
bad I ft n frightful sear on his left

““Papda? N

alone. 1 expect Mr. Muldoon to repel |

o e gl s AR

T UACYFASAZAY

port besides the minister, and we are |-

¥, the new clergy- |

. heek. Theu when prgaching. having
wode o e nt that especiully pleased {
him, he wu ! swile’ and the contor
tion hix face {5 on was expressive
of a pain 1o his mowmach.

At first It d.d not seem to Jacquellne
that she could endure to look at bim.
But he hnd n remarkable lntellect and
the gift of expressing hix ldeax In
words. For awhile xhe listened to him
with her eves turned away. Hy de
grees she was enabled to endure the
wight of him for a few minuies at a
titge, and Lefore the end of hix mer
mon she hed quite fergotten bix ugll
ness, -

The nexi funday she was obliged to
begin all over again, but the process
of getting used to looking upon him,
his fery red hair, his scarred cheek
wnd woersl of 81T that drepdful smile

brought over to-this country they don’t
know the difference between oats and
rice.. They &re couplete strangers to
a grain ration. 1n the Shetland Is-
lands they fim out the year round,
without any shelter, and pick fhelr
living from between the rocks. For
generation after geoeration these po-
ples have had to make this kind of a
struggle fof existence, and the result
= a race of hardy little animals that
are able to thrive on the coarsest food
and to stand an amount and degree
of exposuré that would put an ordl-
pary Ameriean horse out of business.—
National Stockman and Farmer.

Burmese Tartar Wooing.

Woolng as dove among Burmese Tar-
tar tribes I8 as simple as it'is idylle
On the first @ay of winter the tribe
holds a great feast at which all the mar-
riageable girls gather and listen to the
music made by the bachelors, who sit
under the “desire tree” and play their
tavorite imstruments. As the maiden
he loves passes him a youth will play
iguder and more feelingly. It she ig-
pores and passes on he knows she will
have none of him. If ghe steps up to
bim and fays a fower upon bis instru-
ment he jumps up, takes her by -the
hapd, taking care nct to drop the flow-
gr, and off they wander,—Argonaut.

Sea Anemones.
Sea anemones, delicate and sensitive

 though they look, may attain great

age. Sif John Dalyell, a Scottish nat-
uralist, eapiured in 1828 a sea anem-
one of the liver colored sort so com-
mon aronnd our shores. [ts age was
then estippated at seven years. It flour-
ished in Bdinburgh until 1887 and was

: a . vigorous and sober

~

b ' fow! burt you, Mr.

Squires? ‘ : What d'you
mean, my deap? ‘What fowl? Tommy
—Well, I wantl to know If it burt,
‘cause mummy gaid-you had been hen-
pecked for we years.—London
Strand Magazine. -

sort of thing.”
“In what wagpl™

li"
“It ralses .ﬁ‘w for him, you
know, by lay i other people.”’—
Exchange. o e \

rum the domis
This town 1s

sails the

; ' 3 i . 3

A belngs had tpconsciously walked by u

| splect one without

“Pa, what's &t : .

“Ask your u * Iﬂl’“'m‘

“Why, 1 dida't ma bud been
married twice s Post

Not even perfume
that 1s named g free. But

1t elinching an argument, required less
tinge than the Sunday before. More
over, his intellectual part begap to In
fluenceher. What comprehensive idens:
What henrt! What o diferent way of
looking st thing= from the cui and
dried theology that .bad come down
through the cenfurtes! How her bheart
bled for those whom be pictured driv
en by their surrounding circumstapees
into erime. “The children of the poor.”
he »aid. “are sent to jall, the children
of the rich to dancing schovl.” ‘

.And g0 he ‘nccounted for that grow
Ing criminality among the children and
youth of the land, Biling more and
more the columns of the newspapers,
illistrating their nevitnble course by
such griphic words ns those quotcd
Incqueline . went home from church
and all the rest of the day was think
ing on thnt fearfnl procession of ‘little
ehildren with but one path before
them. and that leading to crime. And
mingled with this picture wax the face
of the niinlster, but one engaging fea
ture in it—sympathy lighted by  pro
test nguinst thin bumun Injustice.

For a tiute Jacqueline fried te stop
her eqrs agalnst this cbildish wall
Any efort to reteve It seemed hope
Jes<  flut she was at last won over by
the minister's eshortation te werk an-
der the inspiration “of faith and lenve
Php rest to Providence. . Aud %o under
nis Mrection she beenme the leader of
an nssociation of women workers in
the field of charity. While the hand
gome, gentiewnnlike pastors of ber
vhurch hod  dircoursed to her from
the pulplt. upon theologieal princi
plex that hadl been wrangled over for
age= atdd ot other times had poured
soft nothings inte ber willing enr. thing
“fright” Ly a syfopathy for hix fellow

strajght path to her heart. The hair
was still a fery red; the sear, the ex-
crucintiug smile, were ar hldeous ns he-
fore, but ot 1o her, for she did Dot see
ibemw. - They had heen obscured by a
givine Mght that emnnaiéd from ibe
»iritnal. part of this repeljant -body.
One dny the deacon, Jacqueline’s fa-
ther, snld jo ber: 3
“Jnck, | bave noilced that yon are
taking @ grent fnterest in the work in-
wpired by Mr, Mujdoon. | bronght bim
yery thinking that his ogliness.would
proteet him. . ) fear that It bas falled.”
“Father.”, sald the girl impressively,.
“wheu agaln you choose for such a pur-
| pose 1 howely man tu occupy the pul-
pit of our church | would advixe you to
g’ gt of lntetice
ity and the divine attributes of .a
senl Cheistian, If yon intepd to warn

- Ancient Rock Temples.
flock temples at on the
Nile, are belfeved ta be the world's old-
est, nrehitectnenl_rufos i ;

Bot this time It is
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Among many
’ with Liggeit & Myers Duke's Misture thereissomething to
RA suit every taste—and in this all-pleasing satisfaction the
g presents are esactly like ‘the tobacco itself. For all classes
of men like the selected Virginis and North Carolina bright
leaf that yoo getin -

'Y

Now this famous old tobacco will be more popular
than ever—for it is now a Liggett & Myers \eader, and
w equal in quality Lo any granulated tobacco yoo can buy.

If you haven't smoked Duke’s Mixture with the
Liggett & Mpyers vame on the bag—try it now.  You
will like it, for there is no better value anywhere.

For 5c you get one a half ounces of choice grasulsted
tobacco. unsurpassed by any in quality, and with utr:lck you
get a book of cigarette papers FREE,

Now About the Free Presents
The coupons now packed with Liggett & Myers Duke’s

2ture ate good for all sorts of valunble 5. These pres-
€01 sl yor ool ohé peonny. The 'f'rﬂ.' nclédes oot ooty
smokers' articles — but
wany desirable presents for

women and children—fine
fotintaio pens, umbrellas,
cameras, toilet articles,
teanis racquets, catcber's
gloves and masks, etc.

As & specisl offer we wift

send you our new iilustrated
cat of prevents FREE.
This offer expires December

81, 1918, Just send oame snd’
address on a postal.

N Y \ 7 Lo

Coupons from Dube'y Mirtwre
be_ assovied with i from
)T NA

>
R AATAY U

St Lowks, Mo,

"WHEN IN PORTLAND STOP AT

HOTEL OREG

e e —— - — T .

Corner of 7th and Stark Street.

CHAS. WRIGHT, President
M.C. DICKINSON, Manager.

It is new, and its rooms are provided with
ranning water and long distance telephones.
European plan. Rates $1 per day and up.

WRIGHT-DICKINSON HOTEL COMPANY

5000000C00000000¢ OLO000000 COCOO00COCCO00C0VOCO0ONT ..g

Portland, Oregen,

BES P—
located

e

o=

HOTEL ALBERT
DARNIELLE BROS., Proprictors

" The Dalles, Oregon.

Hcadqu'artcrs for, our Sherman County
friends; prices reasonable; first class
restaurant with the hotel. :

¢

Two Blocks From New Depot.

COC00COCOOIICOTCO00D00000

HOTEL MORO

W. C. RUTLEDGE..-Pm ietor, - '

Nearest Hotel to Business Center, Bauk
and D¢ pot, Courteous Treatment, Clean
Beds and Table the best the market will
’ afford. - - Tem i -

3 | SUNDAY DINNERS 35c.
Opposite Postoffice

Oregon.
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" NEW HOTEL PERKINS

Eastern Oregon Headquarters.

Positiv ly most centrally
Fifth 8t. cars pass
the doo's every few minutes.

Popular Priced Restaurant
European Plan. Rates $1.00 and up

L. Q. SWETLAND, Mgr.
*__ L -
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EREE AUTO BUS TO AND FROM ALL TRAINS
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