not drank the milk of homan love |
and  passion, Every morning he |
wrapped n woollen blanket around his |
omueinted and deorepit body, was car-
ried from hix bed to his ehalr, aid
when his brain thawed ont, he penned
thowe didaetio poems which for two
centuries have been the wonder of the
worlil,  Had Pope ever been in love
he would have ehanged his celebrated
aphorism  and said  “A  beautiful
woman s the noblest work of God, '

I upon this vernal spot  Imperial
Jove hwd  builded his Garden of the

W ll, BABEW'S WARER

Gods sizd held bis  kingly court, Ihv[

I one fegls 80 inelined, a second
stop muy be mude at  Glenwood
Rprings, Colorado Bprings or Denver,
or any intermediate point. A stop
nt Colordo Bprings permits of a
trolley ear ride to Maniton and a ride
up the mountain side of Pike's Peak
on the famous cog wheel rond, land-
ing one in the Garden of the Gods,

From Denver you have the choice
of going either via Omaha or Kansas
City,

kvery one going East, and espe-
cinlly those going to the Pan-Ameri.
enn  Exposition st Buffalo, should

OUSE AND ELEVATOR,

The Rio

either go or return via

——

A ROUND-ROBIN REMEDY,

Cogzent Hen-on.ng of 8 Patlent with

a Llsordere) Btomuch,
+ When a doctor of thirt yyears' prac-
tice encounters & DeW experience Iy
must be worth relating. Thls Is from
8 physician on Lafayeite avenue, who
bas fought disease for the period
named,

“l saw him get glogerly out of
wagon In front of the office. He the
Jeft the team with his dsughier, Ig.
nored the bell, and pounded lustlly on
the door, 1 answered 1o person, be-

might get luto an argument, for he

sist upon seelng the ‘doc’ at once,
“'Doec,” he began, without other pre-

six months, and blamed If | bLain't
worse’'n I was at the beginnin”.”

“‘What's the matter with you?

“ ‘Stomach’s ull out o° whack. Regu-
lar riot down there all the time, and
me n dosin’' In the remerdy after each
meal and at early bedtime.’

“‘What are you taking? "

“*Here 1t Is, doe, and I got a lot lef:t
yet. My first wife uster buy it In the
| bulk 'cause it came cheaper,'

1 ““But this Is for the lungs.’
“‘S'pose 1 don't know that? Course
it's fur the lungs, That's what was
| the matter with her. I don't care If

terrostrinl delights would havechained | Grande Western, which, with its Col-| it was fur the liver, It's got ter go to
his ministers forever to this enchant-  orudo connections, form the Beenic | the stomach first, haln’t It, and the

wl land; nor Helen's charms nor |
Him's blazing uttlements and full-
ing temples could have lured them
thenee.  Prinm’s  Pride, Thetis' son |
might have eountered  "neath the |
wills of Troy, but the evlestial hosts |
wonld not have cheered them on 1o |
deathloss deeds,  Naiad and Nereid |
miny haunt the forest isle or ride the |
erosted wave, in the mystic land of
the lotus eater, but the scene spread
out before us here needs not the gid
of heavenly visitunts to charm the |
weary  waylarer, One  glance at|
lu'uu!y'n Rrruy, i msn at onee for-
gets that he ever wished to roam. He
1% lost in love und buried in contem- |
plation’s store house of pleasure, In
purting from u scene 5o fulr we can |
but wonder: 11 it be troe that lln'up-
itation erowns mortality; that Death

in but Deifiestion; that Love and
Heauty are but heavenly  essences
loaned mortals by the Gods to bid

earth-worms look upward, and ure not |
in themselves fmmortal,  But like
wil things terrestrinl, they must drink
aut Death's somber fountain, and for |
their oterndl spirits, that are beyond |
the touch of destruction’s relentless
hand, the great All-Father has pre.
pared an  ethereal habitation, lit by
the smiling fuce of the Son of God,
for the nightless day that never, no|
never in all the coming tide of time |

shull know an evening shadow or a |

twilight's gloom. Would poet, priest |
or prophet paint the splendors of
that elysian spirit land, and give
mortal eyes to see the spotless  robes
of Immortality, lot him come and but
fuintly ecopy thy matchless charms, |
O fair Willumette Valley!
Onoe beheld, thy memories

“Come an u song comes out of the |
past,
A loved mother murmured in days |
thut are dead, !
Whose tones spirit-thrilling live on |
to the last, |
When the gloom of the heart wraps |
ite gray o'er the head."

“WHERE ROLLS THE OREGON"

Varled Resources of Oregon, Washington
and Idaho.

Farmers, stock raisers, miners and
lumbermen all have their eyes on
the far west, as the field for future
homes and investments. The great
Columbia river empire, Snake river
villey and Willamette valley offer in-
ducements not to be found in other
purts of the United States. Cheap
Innds, sure crops and climate unex-
celled. The Oregon Railroad and
Navigation Company have just issued
a booklet containing an excellent
map of these seotions and giving an
nceurate account of the different pur-
suite best adapted to the country,
Bond 6 cents in stamps  for the
pamphlet to A. L. ORAIG,
General Passenger Agent O, R, & N,

Co,, Portland Oregon.

A DELIGHTFUL TRIP EAST.

There is only one delightful way to
croas  the continent, and that is via
“The Great Salt Lake Route.””  The
gorvice s the best and the rates
the cheapest. The Rio Grande West-
eorn  Railway is the only transconti-
nental line passing directly through
the picturcsque and quaint Mormon
capital, A day's stop-over there,
which the Rio Grande Western per-
mits upon all classes of tickets,
breaks the monotony of what is, un-
der any circumstances and no matter
which route you may go, a long ride.

Having three trains daily out of
#alt Lake City the passenger muy
make his stay in the Mormon eapital
seven, 12 or 24 hours,

From Salt Luke City the road
traverses the beautiful valley of the
Jordan, and the next morning the
passenger awakes in the heart of the
Rocky Mountains, the scenery of
which is surpassed nowhere,  The
entire day is one over changing
panorama of the beauties of nature.

Line of the Waorld,
For particulars as to rates and re.
servations, address J. D). Munsfield,

General Agent, 122 A, Third Btreet, |
Portland, Oregon.
Penitent.
Mre, Good—It s drink that bas
brought you so low,
The Tramp—Yes'm. It has brought

me s0 Jow that I can't get a driok.—
Puck.

| stomach and the lungs haln't so durned
far apart but what belps one helps the
other—and what gits to one gits to the
other.' "—Detrolt Free Press.
snre Cure #6F Healache
[Hendache almost always ylelds te
the simultaneous application of hot wa-
ter to the feet and back of the neck,
| A towel, folded, dipped in hot water,
| wrung out quick y and applled over
| the stomach acts like magie in cases of
| colle.

WHY YOU SHOULD SETTLE IN LANE COUNTY.

to the man of moderate
Means,
Because vou will find & country of

rich soil awaiting the settler,
there are uplands, prairie
lunds and alluvial river bot-
Lo,

you can be certain of profit-
uble returns from whatever
you put in the soil.

the winter does not con ame
what the summer produces.
there are more and better
opportunities for diversified
farming than elsewhere.

the seasons are regular, and
no fear of crop failure.

the country is never scourged
by - eyelones,  devastating
storms or blizzards,
everything grown eclsewhere

Beconuse

Becuuse

Because

Because

Boecause

Because

Becanse

can be produced here more
uhundantly,
Becanse there are more chances for

the profituble investiment of
eapital thun elsewhere.

for henlthfulness this section
i unegualed on the face of
the globe,

you have no long winter
months to enconnter, with
no excessive dry heat in sam-
mer.

Becanse

Because

A NOTED CHUhKw. MAN.

Rt Rev, Witlinm ", Bond, Arc! h'shop
and Metropolitan of Lana u.

Bishop Bond of Montreal was select-
el by the house of bishops of the
Church of Eng. 'd In Canada to suc-
ceed Archblshop Lewls as metropoli-
tan. He will hereafter be known as
lord archblshop of Montreal and metro-
politan of Canada, having jurisdiction
over the territory from the western
llmits of Ontarlo to the Atlantic
Archblshop Lewls, who hus

Ocean,

RT, REV., W, B BOAD,

been serlously 11l at New York, but is
recovering, will be permitted the cour-
tesy title of archblshop metropolitan
while he lives, but It will not be offi-
clally employed. The new metropoll-
tan of Canada has been bishop of Mon-

treal since 1878, He was born at Tru-

ro, Kogland, In 1815, and emigrated
from England to Newfoundland when
bhe was 10, In 1840 he was ordalned a
dencon of the Anglican church and a
priest one year later. His early min-
Istry was apent In organizing mission
stations In the provinee of Quebec. Hls
first important charge was that of 8t
George's at Montreal, He I8 president
and one of the most scholarly divines
In Canada,

| Beonuse it is the best country known Beeause you will find as orderly eom-

munities as anywhere on this
continent,

Because you will find the most open

hearted people in the world,

it is in the widest portion of
the fertile Willamette Valley,

as & dairying section it has
no equal, It is the ideal
home of the cow,

for live stock, goat and sheep
raising it cun't be beat,

it containg u  larger amount
of the best merchantable tim-
ber than any county in the
United States,

of the great and ing
trade with Chind™¥apin, the
Philippines, Huwali, Alusks,
and every other port on the
fuce of the globe, this section
is sure of n never failing mar-
ket for its grain, its lumber,
live stock and dairy products,
No portion of the United
Btutes has as bright & future
befure it today as the Wil-
hanette Valley, in Gregon.
education is  pammount,
Publie schools and churches
are to be found in every com-
munity,

Because

Because

Because

Because

Because

Beeause

The Smack in School.
A district school, pot far away,
(‘Mid Berkshire hills one winter's day,
| Was humming with its woated nolse
Of three score mingled girls and boys;
Bome few upon their tasks intent,
But more on furtive mischief bent,
'IThe while the master's downward look
| Was fastened on a copy-book;
When suddenly, behind his back,
| Rose sharp and clear a rousing smack!
|As ‘twere a battery of bliss !
| Let off in one tremendous kiss! |
[“What's that?" the startled master cries;
[“That, thir,"” a little imp replies,
(“Wath Willlam Willith, if you pleathe—
[! thaw him kith Thuthanna Peathe!™ '
With frown to make a statue thrill,
The master thundered. “Hither., Will!"
Like wretch o'ertaken in his track,
With stolen chattels on his back,
Will hung his head In fear and shame,
And to the awful presence came,
A great, green, bashful simpleton,
The butt of all good-natured fun,
With smlle suppressed, and birch up-

ralsed

The threatener faltered—"1'm amazed
That you, my biggest pupll, should
Be guilty of an act so rude!
Before the whole set school to boot
What evil genius put you o t¥"
“'"Twas she herself, sir,” sobbed the lad,
“T did not mean to be so bad;
But when Susannah shook her curls ,
And whispered, 1 was 'fraid of girls,
And duran’t kiss a baby doll,
1 counldn't stand it, sir, at all,
But up and kissed her on the spot!
1 know—boo-boo—I ought to not,
But, somehow, from her looks—boo-boo— |
I thought she kind o' wished me to!™ -
~J. W. Palmer, l

iy |
Art Treasures from the Deep.

Off Cerlgo, the lsland at the southern l
end of Greece, divers are bringing up |
art treasures that were sunk 200 years
before Christ. Luclans tells of & ship |
laden with art spolls that Went down
on the voyage from Athens to Rome, |
and It Is belleved that the wreck has
been found now, RBesides many bronze
statnettes a life-glze bronze statue re-
sembling the Hermes of Praxiteles has
been brought up. Some of the objects
are excellently preserved, but others
are corroded.

-

cause | thought he and wmy office girl I

i

looked just like a man who would In- |

liminary, ‘I've been takin' truck fur |

' 80 long, and whom she followed clear

e ———— —

' tiwanno ot |
Maude--Why did you go Into the coy-

| servatory with Mr. Lovering¥ '

i Clara—O%, merely to satsly my cuph

| oslty,

| Maude—Aond was |1 satistied?

| Clara—No: be dido't even attempy 1o

| klvy me,

|

Bis—What are you golug to give litle
sister for » Lirthday present? Jobnpy
=Well, I'm thioking of getting dad to
,give me the meney to buy ber a nlce
| new foothall, so's | ean teach her how

to play for pothing.

Observant.

Little Havold Oxford—1 wish | bad
$£30,000, ke my Unele Hezekiah!

His Sister—Why so?

Little Harold Oxford—"Canse then [
conld say, “There alu’t no” and “bust-
ed” withoat haviog ma and pa correct-
ing me all the time.—Brooklyn Eagle,

When a girl warries, there is always
a howl from her sisters that sbe Is tak-
fnk away thelr “things.”

What the miser has Is of no more use
to him than what hllu_n_l.

HARRIFBURG LUMBER €08 MILL.

What Grieved the Bride.

The bride of a brief month crouched
in a corner of a dlvan—erouched among
her gorgeous plllows, while the bitter
tenrs streamed down and stained the
delleate fabrics. This was the end of
her young ambition, her brave efforis
to made 1ife one grand sweel song. As
she uttered one last sigh of despalr her
mother entered the room and flew lo
the divan, casting her arms about her
prostrate child.

“My darling girl, what Is It?" she
eried. “Confide In your mother. What
Is It that thus wrings your heart?”

“N-nothing. ma; n-nothing. B-bu! it
is all over."”

“What Is all over?" questioned the
mother In affright. “Has your husband
abused yout"

“No, ma.” said the br'de, ralsing ber-
self upon her elbow and speaking with
tragle emphasis. “You remember what
my amblitlon has been for months?
W-well"—sobblng—"1 cut both bloom-
ers for one leg, and it was remnant and
1 can't mateh It anywhere.”

“My ¢hild,” sald her mother solemn-
Iy, “your trouble Is Indeed to great to
bear.”— Leslle's Weekly,

The Family Library.

The library is new within the reach
of all classes. Competition between the
publishers and tbe mupltiplicity of qu-
thors has forever banished the day
when a small volume was a luxury, and
the book-stalls have placed treasures
of literature where the poor may reach
them. The poor in purse may becom'
the rich In spirit. Books are 0 cheap
that they often materialize In the handas
of those who love them; and sometimes
the possessor hardly knows how or
whence they came. 8o the library has
not only become a feature of the home,
but & unecessity. The collection of
books I8 bound to be made, It comes
withont effort. There Is always room
for one more book, and the first thing
you know there Is a caseful, and by
und by the case runs over and another
materialized from somewhere. Maybe
the family carpenter nalls It together,
and sonte one else gives It & coat of.
patut; later on the books crowd that
Ccase: finally there Is & roomful, and
lo! you have a library. You make room
‘for the books you love.—Woman's
| Home Companlon.

| When a man complaing because his
' meals are not ready on time, his wife
blames the woman caller who stayed

to the front gate begging her aot to go
80 800D

Every the a new worm appears (o
pester mankind, It s more luck for the
birds, which are already the luckiest

things In creation.

Andrew Carncgie.

James D. Reld. the veteran telegraph-
er. who had the dst'netion of giving
Andrew Carnegie his first job as mes-
senger boy, Is #till living. [n Success
Mr. Reld recalls the lnclkient which oe-
curred fifty years ago in the At'ante
and Ohlo telegraph office in Pltisburg,
as follows:

“He was so determ!ned that | became
interested In him at onee. He seemed
to have determination written on his
face. His eagerness to work and learn
were very noticeable. Before he had
been with me a month ke askcd to be
taught telegrapby. When I conseniad
he spent all his spare time In practice,
transmitting and recejving by sound,
and pot by tape. He was the third
operator in the United States to read
the Morse slgnals by sound.”

This, In Mr, Carnegle’s m'nd, was his
best move. After long and successful
years, Mr. Caruegle wroe of this
change: '

“My entrance Into the ‘elegraph office
was a transition from darkuess to light,
from firing a small engive in a dirty
cellar to n clean office where there were
books and papers. That was paradise
to me, and | bless the siars that sent
me to be a messenger boy In a tele
graph office™

Hard to Write Turkish.
Arable words, phrases and expres-
slons, as In the case of the Persians,

*wm freely employed by the Turkish

writers, So the original Tartaric, or
Turkish, dialeet of the Otiomans, blend-
ed with the refined, melodious tongue
of the Arabs and the gweet and harmo-
nlous language of the former followers
of Zoraster, formed what lg to-day the
literary language of the Turks. Hencs
the varlety In the expressions and the
richness of the words of the Turkish lit-
erature. While in the European lan-
guages Latin and Greek words are used
merely as a foundation stone upon
which the respective natlonal words are
bullt, the Turks, on the contrary, em-
ploy almost to an unlimited extent Per-
slan and Arable phrases In thelr origi-
nal shape. Hence, again. the difficulty
of mastering the lterary Turklsh,
which necessitates also the study of the
other two oriental tongues.

This variety of languages, coupled
with the dificunlty of the union of sen-
tences Into one so-called "chain,” which
is unknown to any European language,
renders Turkish one of the most dif-
cult of the living tongues of the world.
To be able to write well In Turkish, or,

to use their own expression, to be a |

good “kiatib” (writeri—not In the sense
of an author—is held In that country as
one of the highest

that a person can possess,

VIEW OF SOUTHERN PACIFIC DEPOT AND RAILROAD TRACKS,

Education of Mme, Chrysanthemum.
' The Japanese are truly making rapid
strides In thelr march toward western
culture, The latest Innovation is the
formation of commercial schools for
the training of female clerks, and one

| of the largest rallway companies In

Nippon has intimated that after a cer-
tain date women only will be employed

Italian Railroad Trains.
Although there are many cold winter
days In Northern ltaly, third-class rall-
way cars are never healed, and seconds

class cars only on express trains.

If & woman can make a good ple
erust, It makes little diference what
she puts between the covers.

When the chronie bore doesn't feel

in the clerical department.—Hong-kong
Presa

well It Is apt to be a lingering lllness,

accomplishments
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