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Bridge of the Three Americas, ]

The Bridge of the Thres Americas is
one ol the contributious the oity of
Buffalo has made to she Peu-Amarioan
Exposition, 1t spans the narrow pase |
sage in the beautiful lake fn Delawnre
park, which Is included within the exs |
position gronnds, and hus threo urobes
typllylog the union of the thies Amer |
I“.

FITS ""'-"‘L’;"‘-"'-“-; Ay
S TR RO TS
To Prevent Accidents,

A Romslan engineer has fnvented an
elootrical apparstus manipuiated from
the stage of w theater by which at one

touvch all doors snd exits are opened
toward the outside,

TO CURE A COLD IN ONE DAY
Taky Laxative® Bromo Quinine Tab-
lota, ALl drogglem rofund the money
LA Ialls to oure, K. W, Grove's sig-
nature is on each box, 26e,

lron Visiting Cards,

Iron visiting cards ure popolar in
Germany, The vame s prioted in
sllver, and 40 of the sheets only meas-
ure ous-tenth of an inch In thickness,

AFTER AN ATTAUK OF LA GRIVFPE,
H you have had la grippe, &
fow dosen of Uarfield Tea will
be benifBelnl, as it will cleanse
the aystam of all Imptirities,

Fountain Display at Bulfale,

For the fountain diaplay nt the Pan.
Amerioan Exposition 88,000 gallons of
water per minote will be required.

Chronle Can-tipation Cared,

The moat Imipor..nt
airs ls the positive remedy for constipation,
nscarets Candv Cathartle. Cure Gustanteed,
Lirugginte, 100, 2, o

Sample Room in Constantinople.
Consul Schamun, of Maiuts, notes
that a German sample room has been
opened at Constantinople,

LIFE OF QUEEN YICTORIA.

Complete life of Queen Victoris Nest
book, best terms, Outfis mulled free,
Addross 8, O, Millor & Co., Portiand, Or.

Ohio's School Expense.

The state of Ohio expends §14,000,+
000 annnslly on its 1,200,000 sehool
childran, O this fund Cincinoasi
pays §1,000,000,

Mothers will ind Mrs. Winslow's Boothe
ln, Byrup the best reinedy to use for thete
shildren during the teething period.

Automobiles st the Pan. American,

The sutomobile (ad or fashion, which«
ever you please to term it, has coms to
stay, sud visltors at the Pan-American
Exposition will ses some exhibiws in
this line which will open thelr eyes, as
to the extent and charnoter of ths auto-
mobile industry at the present day,

Stops the Oough and
Woriks OIT the Coid.
Laxative Bromo-Quinine Tablets oure
s cold in one day. No cure, No Pay,
Price 25 centa,

Concesslon to Superstition.

On the big steamer Ocennio there s
Do seat nt the table markea No, 18, nor
ADy oabin bearivg that number. This
is a concession to superstition,

Uncle Sam Alms

to buy the best of everything which ia why
he uses Carter's Ink. He kuows what's

Traveling Libraries in Wisconsin,
There are 288 traveling libraries in

Winconsin, and the number {s constange
Iy inoreasing.

FREVENT AN ATTACK OF GRIPIE,
Afa safoguard against In grippe
It in well Lo eleanse the system
with Garfleld Ten, the Wondorful
Merk Medloine,

Will be as Light as Day.

More than 200,000 electrio lights
will be wred to illuminute the Pan-
American exposition,

MONEY fdtves

Hedrs of Unlon Soldiers who homstepded lons
thaw 160 pores hefore Juno v, 1674 (no matter §f
abumdoned), shonld addrons

HENRY N, COPY, Washingion, D, O,

e, e i i LV
POULTRY NETTINC.

Buy from the manufacturer, Price (n tull rolls
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Al Kinds of Wire and fron Work.
PORTLAND WIRE & IRON WORKS
14% Frone bt., Portland, Oregen,

IF YOU WANT TO SELL YOUR RANGH

List it with ve. We are constantly in-
cressing our number of Eastern and
Alarkn bufau. Address  ALASKA-
YUEKON PROPERIY EXCHANGE
(0., Tacoma, Wash.

CUTLER'S CARDOLATE ! ODIE

A guaran re for Ontarrh
Conmmption, §.00, h

W. B, SMITH & GO., buffai, N.Y., Prop's.
FAT FOLKS REDUCEQ

10 to 25 Iba, nth by a
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1.
E stood on the brink of the preel-
| lew wnd looked over, Three hou-
dred feet below bilm die sea broke
on the sowber rocks,

The mwian’s muscles tensioned and he
drew n deep breath, What an easy
WAY Lo end [t all! Just one Jittle step—
those rocks below were po bunglers:
they would make no mistake over their
work, and the sea would tell no tales—
and then—then he wonld be away from
it mll, and would never have to bear the
agony of hearing that she wns married
to Kverett,

Married to Everett—married to Bver
ett! The words clanged in his ears,

He groaned aloud and bent hastily
over the edge,

A mlat came before his eyes and his
breath rose In a choking heave 1o his
throat; the ground rocked sickeningly
' beneath him, and for one dizay second

e thought he was falong—falling
down that Interminable space,

Then  the mist passed, the ground
stopped rocking and he gasped with
rellef to tind himeelf still standing safe
and sound on firm earth,

He tarned away with a
lungh at his own weakness.

Home agaln, he fung bimself Into an
easy-clinilr and lit his plpe, resolved to
give way vo longer to morbid lmag-
Inlugs,

He pleked up a magazine, but his
thoughbts flew off at a tangent to the
dance which was to tuke place that
very evenlng, (o which be had been

Invited.

He had vowed not to see her agaln
t he could settle onee for all the dem-
on of unrest within him, and a crowded
ballroom was the last place for lmpas.
sloned avownls,

He thought how ecool amd beantiful
she would look In her while muslin,
with her fluffy golden balr framing her
sweet ltle Bower-llke face, Perhaps
he would go, after all. ‘T'hen a second
figure rose up to spoll the picture-
hundsome, bappy-go-lucky Everett,
with & merry word for everyone,
danelng uontiring attendance on the fs-
olnating hostess and never leaving her
| slde for & moment.

How dared be take possession of her
In that way! And how could she put
up with lt, unless—

His pipe—mankind’s unlversal baby-
bottle—for once falled utterly In lis
misslon of soothing., He toszed It an-
grily across the table and burled his
face In his bands, lost In & whirl of mis-
erable conjectures.

His thoughts flew back to that dance
one week ago—one week so crowded
| with hopes and fears that It seemed a

Hfetime, -

He remembered those two dances,
| the musie, the scent of flowers in the
conservatory, and, more distinctly than
all, the laughing face of Dolly,

Then those few overheard words
[ pushed through his braln, He clinehed
| bis fists and his face flushed at the ree-
ollection. He had drifted from the ball-
room 1o the conservatory, Would she
consent? That was the question that
throbbed In bhis brain, Should he say

| the words that would aeclde his future
[ life und hers? He had puffed ut a ¢l
garette, and stared at the thin wisps
of blue smoke., Would his hopes fade
Into nvothingness as that fragrant
gmoke faded and vanished Into alry
And then he heard people talking. He
recognlzed the volze of Everett, and
then Dolly’s. They were seated on the
opposite side of the conservatory, and
bhad not seen him as he sat almost con-
cenled behind a tangle of paln leaves,

“Dolly," Hverett was saylng, “you
must say ‘Yes.! My whole life depends
upon it. 'We have been chtms go long.
Bay you will and make me the happlest
man o Eogland not to speak of Bcot-
land, Ireland and Wales, Bay ‘Yes!' 1
know what you want to say—that we
ought to be getting back ¢ in. Amd
there are all those loathsume people
who want dances. Confound 'em. You
will? I knew you would—"

Fraser had sat there, almost unable
to move. He did not know how long.
The musi¢ from the ballroom floated
out into the conservatory, mingling
with the laughter and chatter of the
guests.  All hope, all Interest in lire
was gone—suatehed from him by those
few overheard words., People were
asking for him, What did It matter;
nothing mattered now. A volee aroused
him, He looked up, and saw Hverett
before him—Hverett, who was his
friend; who was now his rival—his

scornful

ml’l

“Hallo, Fraser, oid man, you seem to
be ten fathoms deep In the blue dumps!
Whut's the matter now? Come aund
have a smoke with me, ['ve been loovk-
ing for you half the eveulog.”

And that all happened a week ago! A
week—the most migerable n his life,
And now he was trylng to forget her.
What & fool e was!

18

The thought of that steep drop down
to the sea kept recurring 1o bis mind
ngaln and agaln with a fatal fasclns-
tion put it away from his as he would.
Threngh all his broodings Iis somber
Invitation siood out clenr and distioet,
He could see even now the jagged
rovks lurking below, dripplng with
spray, looking for thelr prey.

At last he got nup, It was no good
staying In.  Inaction was torture to
him in his present frame of mind. He
would try and walk It off.

He started off rapidly, without any
detinlte alm or Inteption, but uncon-
sclously his steps turned toward the
coast, and presenyly be found himself
once more ascending the steep little
path he had traversed that morning,

As be neared the sammit he per
celved that there was a man's figure
before him, stooping perllously over the
dangerous edge. evidently gathering
some plant from the cellff below,

It was a foolhardy thing to do, and |

evidently bespoke a strong brain,

A little nearer, and he stopped short
abruptly. The stooplng. Ugure was
Everett,

All hls Jove and hate surged up with-
in him, Everett, the man who had
stolen his love from him-—the man who
nad wade his Hfe a blank and barren
waste. A thousand devils seemed let
loose within him. How rery near thut
stoopiog figure was to death—so near
that one totuch—just one lttle motlon
of the foot—and he would lose his bal-
apce and go speeding, speeding down
those smillng ¢lifs and be hurled to
pleces on those cruel rocks beneath!

Hig breath came quickly,

Suppose It had happened pecldental-
I¥? Kven us he thought he knew he
wus a coward, Even then bhe was
thinking of his own skin. Suppose a
sudden nolge made the man start¥ Al
maost unconsclously he opened his lps,
and a harsh “Hallo!" broke from him,

Everett's nperves were steel, He
turned his supny face and smiled over
his shoulder,

“Hallo, old man!™ he responded amia-
bly.

Fraser came and stood dumbly beside
him, holding his hauds tightly together
behind him to hide thelr shaking, He
had forgotten Everett was a sallor.

He watchod him furtively leaning
down further and further, (i It seemed
lmpossible he could retaln his balance;
and the waves below reached up hun-
gry white arms to cateh hlm, and fell
back again with a murmuring thupder
al anger at thelr tallure,

A llttde further. IFraser caught his
breath, '

“You'll be over in a minute!” he sald
grufly.

Everett lnughed easlly,

“Not I!I" he sald contidently, *But, 1
say, old chap, you might just hang on
to my legs for a minute, 9l yon? |
want to reach that great bit just there,
and It's just beyond me.”

The waving pink bloom nodded im.
pudently up at them Just ont of reach,
Fraser stood motlonless, molstening his
dry lips.

Kverett looked around.

“D'you mind, old man¥" he sald.

And mechanically the other stretehed
out his hand and obeyed.

Now—now! one movement of his fin
gors—just the opening of hlg hand—

He fought the thought back, gasping
for breath.

Everett leaned still farther. He half
glanced back,

“They're for Dolly. you know,” he
sald, “to wear this evenlng."

The fingers opened as If by some sud-
denly pressed spring. There was a sud-
den cry. and then—then something
went rolling, rolling, striking and
bounding sickeningly down ihat steep
side,

or an instant the white face was up-
turned.

“All right, old ehap—1 know—accl-
dent!” floated up brokenly, and then
there was a last hideous thud, and the
waves clutehed greedily at thelr unrec-
ognizable prey and drew It under. And
the swoopiog seagulls shrieked wlldly
and elreled upward,

Fraser stood as If turned to stonme,
gazing with distended eyeballs at the
gurgling eddles where that—that thing
had disappeared,

Morderer!  Muorderer! Muorderer!
The waves lashed It at bim, the weq-
gulls shrieked it, the whaole llving and
lpanimate world flung the awful word I
at bhim.

He stood paralyzed. Had he done it ]
~he? What bad he done? He held hijg
hagds vaguely and plteously out before
him, asking them mutely, Murderer!
Murderer! Murderer! Yes, it was true
~true! Hix bands told him—hls hands
that he had opened. God! They were
blood-red—stained with blood! The
grass wias red-—the sky—the very ses
was blood!

He flung up his hands with an awful
cry and sprang blindly over that fatal
edg-e’ L

“1 say, old fellow, do wake up and
stop having the horrors! You don’t
know how beastly awful yono look!"

Fraser opened his eyes slowly and
stared In blank terror at the handsome
tauned face looking down at him. He
wondered vaguely whether he was
dreaming now or had Just awoke from
a red nightmare. ‘I'he volee went on:

“I only "looked In to say ta-ta, I've
had a telegram calling me back to Ire-
land Immediately., Old Chris Murdoch
has relented and congented to our be-
Ing publicly engaged, And all through
Dolly, too—bless her little heart! Bhe's
Meg’s dearest friend, yon know, and
she's been woving beaven and earth
(o~ soften the old chap's heart” He
witlved an alry good-by, ‘"Ta-ta!” he
sald merrlly.

P A

A Phenomenal Buccess: Cahlll-Was
the shirike a succens? Cassidy—It was.
Afther being out six weeks we sue-
ecaded In gittin® back our Jobs.—Puck.

Mistress (severely)—If such a thing
oceurs again, Norah, | shall have 10 get
another servant. Norah—1 wish yer
would; there's easily enough work fer
two of un—TH-Blts.

She—Have you read that eontinued

(#tory io the paper? He—Not all of IL

She—How far did you get? He-1 fin-
Ished the “synopsis of preceding chap-
ters.”"—Brooklyn Life.

Golf and chess: Foozle—1 suppoze
you are willing to admit that golf I an
Intellectual pastime? Bunker—Yes, In
about the same sense that chess Is an
athletic game.—Boston Transcript,

“What kind of a man Is this John
Smith? *“Ob, be's the kind that
thinks be ean hold on to his umbrells
by having bls name engrgved on the
bandle.”—New York Evenlng World.

Sportsman (to Smith, who basn't
brought down a sluglé bird all day)—
Do you know Lord Peckham  Smith—
Ob, dear, yes; I've often shot at his

Fraser gazed speechlessly at him, the | house. Sportsman—Ever hit it?—Fun.

tears stll]l standing thick on his while
face,
Everett turned back, half-langhing.
“l wish yon wouldn't look at me as
though 1 were a ghost!" be protested
“So long!™

OVERCOME BY GOOD LUCK.

French Peasant Who Drew a Prize of
$10%,020 and Fainted.

Before the closlug of the Paris ex-
position the last great lottery connect-
ed with this stupendons show was
drawn for, the winner of which, a poor
peasant, found himself the richer by
half a milllon francs—that s, £100,000,

The drawing for this great prize was
fixed for 2:80 o'clock in the afternoon.
At 2 o'clock the great hall was densely
packed with a mixed but auxious
crowd. Dukes, duchesses, counts,
conntesses, officers, business men of
all descriptions, workwen In thelr holi-
day attire, workmen In thelr working
clothes—all went to make up a vivid
and sensational pleture, _

One peasant told the writer that he
had traveled 200 miles In order to be in
Paris In time to see the “draw™ for the
great fortune, and to make sure that
all was fairly done,

At the tick of half-past 2 o'clock the
committee, composed of men of irre
proachable character—men of the high-
est standing—filed in. The general
secretary of the bank, M. Rouxel, pre-
slded.

Before the “drawing” he explained
to the people that the first would win
300,000 francs, the second and third
10,000 francs, the five following 1,000
francs, and 100 others 100 francs each,

The supreme moment has arrived.
Two boys are each placed before n
wheel, the boy on the right giving the
series, the one on the left giving the
number. There are 825 serles of 10,060
numbers each,

The silence Is painful. The faces of
the people in the hall are all ahxious,
and In many cases quite deawn.

The wheels are turned. The boys
ench take a number. The prize—the
fortune—Iis decided.

No. 2520 of the sixteenth series has
won, and the owner of thig comes into
possession of H0,000 franes,

“No. 25630, winner of the first prige!”
is called out. A ery from the center of
‘he hall-a welrd, unnatural cry—and
the possessor of ticket No. 2530 falls
hack, staggers, and Is carrled away
senseless, He 18 a poor peasant, who
for years hag never earned more than
20 francs a week. Now? & + »

It Is Interesting to learn that the win-
ner of the great prize for 1808—a won-
an—hag not yet been pald. This lady
won the 5H00,000-frane prize, but had
ent off a small poftion of her ticket.

Now the law regulating these lotter
les & that the tlcket mugt ba presented
intact, Should it be mutilated in the

slightest the winner 18 barred from pre-.

celving the prize untll thirty years
lutve elapsed.

“tevised Solomon's Judgment.

The Independence Belge says a mag-
Istrate recently found himself In an
embarrassing situation, Two young
women each claimed to be the mother
of an Infant of six months. The wagis-
trate, who had not forgotten hils serip-
tural teaching, called for a butcher's
knife, and, placing the child on the
table In front of him, declared his In-
tention of dividing it and giving a half
to each of the vociferous clalmants,
“Don't do that!" they shrieked: “keep
the baby yourselt,” and iminediately
fled from the courthouse. The magls-
trate, It I8 ‘sald, has solved the diffl-
culty In which he was placed by pro-
visglonally adopting the child,

It Is not the correct thing In polite so-

clety to return the visits of a phy@lcian.

|, Lucky Bingles: “Bingles is a lucky
' man; his time goes right on whether he
18 waking or sleeplng, sick or well”
| “What is Bingle’s business?” *“Watch-
- maker,”"—Columbus (Ohlo) State Jour-
| nal
| A scientist at work: “How did you
| come lo be a professional beggar?’ *1
'ain’t po professional beggar. I'm em-
played to git up statistics on how many
beartiess people they is in this town."—
| Chicago Record.
! Home-gréown lustre: *“Then you don‘t
| bank much on ancestral pride? “No;
[ It Is more to a man’s credit to start
. from nowhere and be somebody than to
| start from somewhere and be nobody.”
| —Indianapolis Journal.

The exact truth exacted: Caller—
“You look like a good and truthful girl;
tell me—is your mistress really out?

| Domestic—8he Is, ma’am. Caller—
Where? Domestic—-At the elbows,
ma'am.—Chicago Tribune. .
“Well, Borus,"” sald Naggus, the em-
!Inent literary eritic, “I see you begun
the new century right.” “How's that?”
asked Borus, the struggling avtbor. 1
don’t understand.” *“You dido’t write
| any poem about it."—Chicago Tribune.

A Subsidy Defined: *'1 see so much In
the newspapers about subsidies. What

| does a subsidy mean, John?" *A sub-
sidy, Mary, Is where. | give yon tweanty
dollars for going to see your mother in-
| stead of baving ber come to see you"—
Denver News,

| 8o Consoling: Lady (whose mare has
| Just kicked a meniber of the bhunt, who
| was following too closely)—Oh, I'm so
'sorry! 1 do hope it dide’t burt you!
|8he's such a geatle thing, and could
Itmls' have done 't i the merest play,
you know.—Punch,
| Towne—"That boy of Jones is older
}tbn he looks, isn't he? Browne—|
don't think so. Why? Towne—] saw
, him out skating to-day, and he never
once tried to see how nefr he could go
| to the danger sign withqut falling in.—
| Phlladelphia Press.

Useless: “You dido’t submit guietly
(to their gagging you, did you?" asked

scene as soon as the robbery was over,
“No!" gasped the victim; *1 chewed the
rag, of course, but what good did that
|do?'—Chlcago Tribune.

“What do you find In that stupid old
paper to keep you so busy ¥ petulantly
asked Mrs. Youngcouple. **1 was just
looking at the money market,” he an-
swered. “Oh, do they bave a money
market? Arve there ever any bar
galns " —Indlanapolls Press.

Mr. Sophtie—Well, Willle, your sister
Las glven herself to me for & Christ-
mas present; what do you think of
that? Willle—=Huh! Thal's what she
done fur Mr. Brown last year, an’ he
gev her back belore Easter; 1 bet you'll
do the same.—Philadelphia Record.

“Man,” sald the up-to-date malden,
*is but & mixture of arrogaunce, tobac-
co, and foot-ball statisties.” *“Woman,”
apswered the end-of-the-century man,
“Is no more than a compound of vanity,
cosmetles, and golf poses.” And then
they were marriéd.—Detroit Free Press.

Walker—The bride was quite 8 popu-
lar girl, wasn't she? Watkloson—Yes,
indeed; the Evening Sacrificer sent lts
sporting man to report it; he printed a
list of rejected lovers half a column
long under the heading “Among Those
Who Also Ran."—S8t. Louls Post-Dis-
pateh,

The Prima Donna (after the first act)
~1 won't go on again unless that box
party makes less noise! 1 nearly had
bysteries! The Manager (in surprise)—
I dldo't hear any noise. The Prima
Donna—You didn't? Why, they en-
cored that npstart of . contralio four
times!—FPuck.

the officers who had hurrled to the

u |



