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DIALS Ilf HOUSE NUMBERS.
k Stawkw BTaaefc nt Mnnleipal 

SatoM*« la <V<H«h One Kaw York 
Man Vln«« Profit.

"‘It Is a piano tuner; see his square 
black bag,” sn»<I the anlnirban’a wife, 
looking out of one window.

“It i« a dorlwr; see hi« gold spec- 
taclea,” said the suburban, looking 
out of the other window,“ relates the 
New York Sun.

“Sir,” said the man who rang th*- 
bell after hr got in. “I am a numlx i 
man. 1 notice that the number of .v«»»!»' 
haiise i« on a pillar of the veranda 
where it cannot be seen at night. I 
suggest that you have a number placed 
'where it will be conspicuous.”

“Are you from one of the city de 
parttnent«?” ask« •’. the kuimii ban.

“No, sir,” replied I hr suburban man. 
“I am following this as a side line to 
pry regular business. I am ready to 
supply house ntnnbers of every de­
scription, and what ia more. I giiarnn 
Ire that the number I put on a house 
is the correct number of that house: 
Furthermore, I am prepared to do 
gilding if that style of numbering is 
desired.”

“I shouldn't think that the business 
would pay especially,” remarked the 
suburban.

“It wouldn’t, unless it were done in 
the way 1 do it.” said the number man. 
“For instance. I go into a suburban 
town like this where the houses are 
not generally numbered apd where 
most people can’t find out what the 
right numbers of their houses arc. I 
map out the streets, gut the lots num­
bered correctly and nm rewarded with 
quite a bunch for numbers.”

“Now, that’s a branch of govern­
ment I had never dreamed of,” said the 
suburban.

“It is a very important branch of 
municipal government, indeed,” said 
the number man. “T have made n 
study of it. Perhaps I am the onl\ 
man in New York who has gone into 
the thing so deeply. Now. over in 
Queens county some time ago they 
consolidated a lot of small places. Th* 
resirlt was that the numbering system 
of each separate place was thrown oui 
of gear. I made a study of all the sys­
tems and devised one general system 
of numbering, which was adopted sub- 
'■equently as the official m< th< <1 ihcrc 
Again I got quite a bunch of onlers ns 
my rwwnrd. Worked in that way there 
Hs some profit in th'* business. Can I 
take an order from you?”

“Why, yes,” replied the suburbai 
•‘But where will you put the number?”

“That is a vexed question,” aiiswrrro 
the number man. “Some people III <• 
the house number on the from doo» . 
Jhit in summer, when the door is left 
open and a screen door is used, tie 
Humber can’t be seen. Again, in wb 
ter, if there are double doors, t he out« r 
doors hide the number when closed, 
fio that if the number is on tin* door 
several sets of numbers are rv- 
quired.

“Others like the number on a pillar 
Of the veranda, as in.your case; but 
there the number is apt to be hiddvi 
or, at best, inconspicuous. It is well 
to have th* number on the gale, if von 
have one, or on the front steps. Either 
|>lnn I can recommend as making the 
¡Himber conspicuous.”

“And what style of numlxr do you 
recommend?” asked the suburban.

“The latst of all are the blue ami 
•vhite enameled figures on iron. The\ 
Come also in black and white. But 
gome people object to them on accouni 
of their somewhat inartistic appear 
mice. Next are the vai’ous big metal 
numbers, samples of which I show you, 
Y«»u will take these? Thanks. To­
morrow I will come and put them on. 
O ood evening.”

“IS ho would suppose there was ao 
khuch in house iiuiuIhtsT” the sub­
Haban asked his wife.

MINE HAS FABULOUS RICHES.

AHmmb Preftrfy Tkat Will rrohnhl? 
VtoJka *e»ator Clerk WeaTibleat 

Maa la the Wart«.

The American Mining News cm. 
tains the following article about th« 
ffraat Ini ted Verde mine, the prop 
arty of Senator W. A. Clark, which. 
H correct, would indieate that it Is 
probably the richest mine and hr the 
richest man in the world:

It hae only lately come to light 
that tba avarag« value of the ore 
tekaa from the Unlud Varda ia IT* 
par to« in all valúa»—goM, aflvar and 
•oppar. TMa mina, ao tar aa haa 
baa® davalopad. inahxtin* aaplora- 
ttona and diamond drllltnc balow Uta 
yraaant working«, attow, aa immanaa 
or. abimnay. *00x000 faat aeroaa, that 
baa baan aaplorad by sbatta, tuonala 
Md drill holaa ta a daptb ot 1.M» 
•aat.

“Juat how far It will ba poaalbla 
•o work thia tntaa down bafora tba 
fcaat MoM ta raaahad la hard to any. 
Sat a ranaonabte aatlmata would ba 
Sjtoa faat. Aa aatimate by orna of tba 
«aa* Aiata* an*taaan in thia ooun- 
*y «how» that the mtne to the depth 
•C 1.400 feat aontalna 3M.ono.noo aubtc 
Seat of ara. and aalimatln* 11 aubic 
faat to tba ton thara ia praatlaally 
M.OOO.OOO tona in eight.

“If wa aarry thaaa Aguree a tittle 
farther on the present four mines of 
ffbe Vailed Verde we have the aver-

1b St. Nicholas Cleveland Moffett 
| gives an account of the breaking of 
a record in running a train. 'Hie 
last stage of the journey found the 

I official« behind the schedule lime. 
But it was made up -by a quiet man 
named Tunkey. Still, in «pits of 
th««« brave efforts, they pulled out 
of Brie II minutes late, and started 
on the last relay with gloomy faces. 
It was SA miles to Buffalo, the end 
of the race, and they must be there 
by 11:31 to win, which called for an 
average speed of over 70 miles an 
hour, including slow-downs. No train 
in the world had ever approached 
such an average, and their own rac­
ing average since leaving Chicago was 
much below it. So what hops wan 
there?

There was hope in a tall, sparely 
i built man named Bill Tunkey, about 
I whom nobody knew much except that 

he was a good engineer who ran a 
rather clumsy ten-wheel locomotive 
not considered very desirable in a 
race. All the other locomotives 'had 
been eight-wheelers. Still, the new 
engine had one advantage: She car­
ried water enough in her tank for 
the whole run, and need not slow 
up Io refill, as the others had done. 
She had another advantage: That 
she carried Tunkey, one of these men 
who rise up in sudden emergencies 
and do things, whether they are pos­
sible or not. It was nut possible, 
everybody vowed, to reach 'Buffalo 
Creek by 11:31. “All right,” said Tun­
key, quietly, and then —

Within 40 rods of the start he had 
his engine going 30 miles an hour, and 
he pressed her harder and harder urr- 
til 11 miles out of Erie she slttofc 
an 80-inile pace, and held it »s? fee a< 
Brockton, when she ¡wrl forth «JU Ber 
strength, and «lid a burst of ffve flrfileS 
in J'/i minutes, one of these fiailes 
at the rate of 92% miles an hour, aa 
the watches showed. “And 1 never 
want any more of that in mine,” said 
the superintendent.

The next town waA Dunkirk, where 
a local ordinance put e ten-mile limit 
on the speed of trains. Tunkey 
smiled as they roared past the sta­
tion at more than HO; A crowd lined 
the tracks here, for the telegraph had 
carried ahead the nevTs of a hxir-rais- 
ing run. That crowd was only si Mar 
to staring, frightened ryes at Car 
windows. The officials were Begin­
ning to realize what kind o an «ffgB 
neer they had ahedd this tjnse. 
Whisssss! How they did run! tfaAr! 
VVahr! barked the little bridges, and 
were left behind’ H-6-o-o! Iwllowed 
a tunnel. And rip, WhirrrI as they 
«dammed around a double-reverse 
curve with a vicious swing that made 
the bolts rattle ia the last rar. Men 
put their mouths to other men's ears 
and tried to say that perhaps Mr. 
Tunkey was getting a little over- 
zealous. Much good that did! Mr. 
Tunkey had the bit in his teeth novO 
and was running the race alone.

At 11:06 they swept pa*t Silver 
Creek with 29 miles to go and 25 min­
utes io make it in. Hurrah! They 
had made up time enough to save 
them!

At 11:20 they passed Lake View.
"Twelve miles more, and 11 min­

utes,” yelled somebody, waving his 
hat.

“Toboggan-slide all the way,” yelled 
somebody else. “We’ll do it easy. 
Hooray!”

They passed Athol Springs at 11:24, 
all mild with excitement. They had 
seven minutes for eight miles, and 
were cheering already.

“We’ll make it with half a minute 
to spare,” said the only man in the 
private car who was reasonably cool. 
He was four seconds out of the way, 
for they crossed the line 26 seconds 
before 11:31, and won the race by less 
than half a minute, beatiug the New 
York Central’s record per mile on the 
whole run by the fraction of a sec­
ond. and beating the whole world’s 
record in the last relay by several 
minutes, the figures standing Tun­
key’s figures H6 miles from Erie to 
Buffalo in 70 minutes and 46 seconds, 
or an average speed of 72.91 miles an 
hour.

“l)o?” eaid the official. “What did 
we do? Why. we -we—" He paused 
helplessly, and then added, with a 
smile: “Well, if you’ll excuee the 
slang, we didn't do a thing to Tun­
key!” --------------------------

Deafneea.
It Is an odd fact about many per­

sons slightly deaf that, amid noisy 
surroundings, they hear mueh better 
than those whose hearing is acute, 
they will grarp the slightest whisper, 
for instance, in the rumble of a inove- 
ing train, whereas in a quiet drawing­
room a shout is scarcely audible to 
them. It 1« well to keep this fact in 
mind. A man ignorant of it was going 
to New York one day recently with 
his wife and his deaf mother-in-law. 
He sat beside the latter, and, as the 
train rolled along he leaned forward 
and said to his better half: “There’s 
one thing admirable pt least about 
your mother when she travels. Then, 
and only then, she loosens up. I gues» 
ahe's going to spend a gooo-wised 
bunch of money on thia trip, fot T 
ju.. h.rt a look into her pocketbook, 
and she’s got a roll there as big as a 
horse collar.” “Hush up,” said the j 
w'fe. laughing: “»he might hear you." 
“Oh, no fear of that.” the man re- ' 
joined. But the mother-in-law. con- 1 
trary to her usual habit, did not spend 
a cent on the New York trip, and the 
entire exfiensr fell on the young hue- 
band. —Detroit Fr»t Pr*»a.

-------------------------
Vtmpfy WaaAeff.

Noya! Servant Your majesty, there 
la another creditor without.

Sultan of Turkey- -Tell him to go 
without.—Ohio Stato Journal.

IN COUNT kY LANmS. 
•nuntry lanes! whiles tarred with bloom. 
. here wild things neetle, nhy and sweet, 
d all your na\ r.g gr.«>.•«> laugh 
r d pas«« belore my mgr r feet—

<’ l*iur v. r dw» II «Ith you,
.j < the old. mad w<»rid rush by, 

d just I«« gl <1 of wir d und -un, 
>1 rockb.ft o» .-i and brooding sky!

<>w often. In the crowded street,
! «’.1« rn ot you, sweet country lane,
i.<: Ittl. or.ce more, your soft breeae 

> not he
.My we., iv he: rt and tired brain:
aays al u\\ th city’.« din.
\bove the clink of yellow gold, 
mar a wlld-blrd’s ringing note, 
l * itch th» r t of h uf-stlrred mold!

..ur grs.-.-e? kiss my fevered cheek.
four hawthorn drops ht r fragrant rain, 

I m a child one« mon . and drcam
That Htavtn baits lit re, O flow er-starred 

lane!
Elurenc« A. Jones, in Chicago Advance.

Une* Shucks and
4 .•. the Witches.
I
? By E. E. Garnett.

' nre so Urcd of charity
J concerts and tens and bores 

«.’■(•neral,” Sue complained, lugubri-
!. !y.
‘But even tired people must help 

•ch other,’ Mae insisted. “Let UK 
Mrs. Brel le to suggest some- 

! m
7 .e pretty widow was in a harn- 
'•vk, with Barnes in chatting dis- 

I ree oil the piazza steps, and she 
i •! not welcome interruption.
I ‘Will you?” railed Joe, upon her si­

nce.
Will I what?” pouting.

“Help us to help I ne’ Shucks?”
“And who.” only half hiding a

I awn, “is hi ?”
; “he is old and poor and blihd,” ex 

'ainvd Mae, making her climax with
• most sweet entnpr.sslon.

“Arid li’ark r a d <1 practical Louise, 
•: > the ace of :»dr

‘"he pr< tty widow looked bewiteh- 
’v repri m i!fill. “No country poor 
i e?” she mur.Tur« d.

ratl t r chilled s’lence fell upon 
piazza group. Mar’s sensitive face 

i-hed. Barnes went up the steps to 
i r side.
“'.V< cannot spare old Shocks to g- 

’ e’r,”he said, ami enviously watched 
« (Irek of moonpglit bending to the 

••.lavs of her hair.
“Thank you”—shy, sweet ey< s 
.srd for an instant to his—“and will 

oil bel])?’
He wanted to tell her that ne won'’! 

eg. dig, burn—do any outlandish 
•ingrrous deed she willed: Lot the 

words halted. He only got a bit red 
and nodded.

“Oh, if hr’s a pet,” said Mrs. Brelle, 
-ulkily. “we’d best take up a collec­
tion- -that is the shortest way out of 
such annoyances.”

“He’s in the turn of the road, gc 
:ng out to the golf links,” Louise put 
n, reflectively: she was housekeeper
• rd found provisions an <-asirr ruit’

f charity than rash. “When we ge 
y for the big game next ’’’ursday we 

might give him a donation party.”
There was a murmur of applause, 

to which Mrs. Brelle added a soft 
hnnd-rinpping. The art di.'played 
both hards and rings, and she smiled 
with pleasure over them.

“Very well.” she assented, gracious­
ly, “I’ll send a barrel of flour.”

Mar threw a grateful kiss from her 
‘»nger tips, but the widow was look- 
ng to Barnes and missed it.

flood nights were beginning. Get 
’ng from her hammock, the pretty 
vidow gnvr a little start of alarm- 
urh a shrill, weird call had rung nut 
f the grove: “Who—who!” 
“Screech owl,” announced Joe. And 

’arnrs added, in appropriately sepul- 
!iral tones, the old saw: “When a 
crevch owl calls witches answer.”
“I hope hr isn’t calling his witches.’ 

aid Mar, “to Unc* Shucks* donation
“They’re worse than witches.” 

anghed .Toe, “who have that bnsinis1- 
•i hand. Just don’t let them forg< t
•linceo, and I’nc’ Shurks* luck is sc­
ure."
“!—hr has tobacco.*’
“So like Mar,” said T.onise, “to take 

tobacco first.”
“Well, a pipe.” Jor,protested, grave­

ly. “puls heart into a man.”
“And next in value.” suggested 

tnrnra. “shall we sprinkle him with a 
Iftic silver?”
“Don't tell me any more.” cried 

Mae: “Em too happy.”
The pretty widow was coming up 

the steals and noted the girl’s face. 
i’»d how Bn mm nought the light of 
t. She followed to Mae's door.

“Van I come in. dear, for a min­
ile?”

Mae drew up a eery chair and wait- 
•1 nVwrntly beside it. Her eves were

Tl radiant, a dreamy look in them 
-•'ippy ami shy. The tone of Barre« ’ 

> Mrr ITagrrcd with her and the loo’ 
t’mt “foil night.” Hard to str.kt
* "trb a face frightened and w hite, bvl 
i ’ *e pii'tly widow smlb'd and com
t »assort it.

“Tcm urn si ’hvrghne me. love, for 
binitnwg tliat yofilr impulsive ways arc 
I ;ivbbr Y»r ndwhdrrpreted. ’

“T lipp paMwn.’“ growing attentive 
u 'trh r start. “tVhnt did von say?” 

‘“TAt Tin roe* a man of the world,’ 
gemici- ■“rwv’asmhied to a flirtation a 
to *hV wine AT dinner, lie ”

wit#' uiHXpccted dignity.
* «I •Hadn't oH*1 to hear you speak or 
Mv iterirv^ *hnt of me you wt r«

w ‘•unm rii ink’ of nir?”
pith an angry fl us!

<tr. .Vé* Yeftlslng a kindness. Oiu 
iwr»f>d fhm'k that you mean—the v*n\ 
y»rm tdw’k.r'

*Tbr -wAn I Indic T’
«b irr dhild,” over a shoulder as 

weift tn Hie‘door, “you look up at 
bdm a« ff *r<m«were kneeling before a

<n those next days Barnes could 
twut gueee what the trouble was—how

tooulcl he?—but h. was quick to real 
ixe that Mae shunned him and. when 
she could not, was ucrtoiia and dumb 
ami pale. Meeting ber one morning 
in the shady lane.that led toward the 
link«, the look on her face grew sud­
denly unendurable to him.

“Mae,” he cried, ‘what have I done? 
\re you offended with me?”

“No,” cried Mac, startled and mixer- 
tble, “No, of course not.”

“Then why do you treat me like 
hi«?"
-This?" faltered Mi-e; then looking i 

>t him she suddenly flushed and with | 
rears springing hurried away.

Passing on, puzzled and distressed, J 
iround a clump of hazel, he came I 
upon the pretty widow; she had I 
heard.

“I am sorry,” she said; “oh, I wish 
I could help.” Then, hesitatingly. 
‘Perhaps it would be best to tell 
\ oil.”

“To tell me what?” sternly.
“Joe is jealous of you; see?” 
“Joe? Joe!”
“You never guessed? Why, it is an 

»Id affair, since school days and pina­
fores.”

“Joe!”
He has been scolding the poor 

•hild, 1 suppose, and she is afraid to 
i seen with you; or. perhaps.” gen- 

: !y, “she doesn’t want to hurt you.” 
“Joe!”
“I am so sorry,” holding out a 

plump, soft little hand, “so sorry!”
But poor Barnes could only say 

•Toe!” The idea, at first incredible 
under the bits of evidence that be- 
■ an to come in, grew past doubt. 
By the time he had reached home a 

■ ountain of proof was throbbing in 
iiis brain. He called himself a bat 
and hourly accumulated misery. 
Treachery, deliberate falsehood, never 
occurred to him.

A perfect day dawned for the golf 
play. Old Shucks sat out on his door- j 
<tone and gave smiles and blessings 1 
ind smoked his pipe, while the gay 
/roups came with their bundles and 
• reelings. The old man listened keen- 
y with, head bent, identifying step or 

vn»ce and giving a jolly comment or 
•jrunt all. to himself as they passed

• n to their game.
“Dat ar stumble b’long ter Marse 

Joe: never could lift his feet, dat 
■•oy.”

“Marse Barnes? ain’ like his’self. 
Mighty down in de mouf fer Marse 
Barnes.”

“Dar’s de lil widder. Um; step like 
i cat. Um."

"Miss Louise, bossin’ de earth. La. 
don’ T know Miss Louise!”

"En Miss Sue. trottin* ’long b’hind. ! 
totin’ de left-overs.”

“Wlsar’s Miss Mae?” suddenly loud­
er. “Is I gwine miss dat chile? 
Whar’s lil Miss Mae?”

“Here. Unc* Shucks.”
“Somebody throwing bricks at yo’, I 

’•oney? You walk like yo* steppin’ on 
•. o’ heart,”

"She is quite happy. Shucks,” said 
a rues’ voice beside them, “but she is 
»’raid of hurting some one if sh< 
hows it.”
Shucks turned bis sightless eyer 

nxiously from one to the other.
“Dr truf be«’, chile; better hurt 

’em den fash ’em. What yo* happy I 
’¡•out. honey?”

"I I don’t know,” faltered Mae.
“Um. What she happy ’bout, Marse 

¡’»a rncs?”
“It- is her secret—and Joe’s.”
The bld man leaned eagerly to catch 

'•er reply, but Mae’s pretty head was 
ltcd in indignant silence.

“Marse Barnes,” turning a broad 
mile «vn him, “if yo’ an’ Miss Mae

• as to go ter de spring an* fetch 
r a drink I’d be mighty thankful:

‘•it 1 would.”
"I must speak to you," Barnes said j 

the girl would have turned away , 
•om him. “Let me at least have j 

ur forgiveness.” So they went to- 
•ther down the pretty hill path, un- 
r the rim and hawthorn ami wind- | 

>g through witch hazel to the old i
• ring.
"Uni,” grunted Shucks, and filled 

is pipe, the smile still broad on his 
ace.

Presently the pretty widow came to 
him.

“Have you seen,” she began, anx- 
nusly. “T mean heard, anything of 
!r. Barnes?”
“Marse Barnes gone on ter de 
nks,” shamelessly, “wid Miss Sue. 
arm. Yes, inarm.”
But he shook his grizzled bead as 

*ie hurried awnv. "Dat how de ca' 
•imp,” be mumbled. “Uni. O1, 
bucks gwine feel a pain in his con 
•ience ’bout dat falsifyin* an’ da‘ 
irrel o* fine flour, um uh—who dm ? 

rarae Joe? Yo’ late at de links, 
ar.”
“I am not going to the links. Unc’ 

bucks. T ani hanging about with m> 
•in. Miss Mae is anxious about you ■
• irkens; she says a screech owl gt : 
ip ever\ night.”

“Dat hr does, dat he does,” ind’• 
ntly: “an* I makes no doubt h 

ippin’ up one ob dem trees dis nr- 
tr. dreaniin* ’bout supper time, bn:
• tto voce, “yo wastin’ shot firin’ t* • 
;iss Mae, chile, yo’ shorely is.”
Joe, nil unconscious of this, wcr 

■•ering keenly along the edge of fl­
ood. and the old man listened, • 
nd divided between chuckles fo 

pring and conscience-»trieke: 
ns for the wood.

Ah! here he is!” came triumphant 
it last.
:’it *im ’fore he holler. Mars« l 

•«•!” Shucks advised, tagerly. “D< .
n’t no lock in his sort rch."
'•hv Jo«* took the owl silent and s« 

(~ed linppv fortune to the donnfi 
'rty; at least »hnt was the «»Id r a 

« nl-vt, but be shook bix head li: 
oirwash when he «msid rrd Jov’> I 
'har»* of it.

"Rot bixrgr*? sort er luck,” h» j 
grunted, pb•’nspohicnlly. “ ’blregr 
ter end sonewhtr.”—Springtirld Kt 
pn bl iran.

Said a Wallington society woman 
recently, according to the S .ir: “1 

< r«ally did notThe Crase for J
know how perfect- 

Title«. Jy absurd the :ack* 
Ing of the husband’s title to the wife’s 
name appeared until one night last 
week, when 1 attended some kind of a 
charitable function arranged by the 
pupils and teachers of one of the city 
schools where my 12-year-old daughter 
is enrolled. 1 was introduced right 
and left as ‘Mrs. Congressman So-and- 
So. Now, it is bad enough to have 
some one always saying Mrs. So-and- 
So, wife of Congressman,’etc. My hus­
band is a representative, one of a num­
ber from his state, and not a single 
vote was cast for me. Ar this func­
tion I met ‘Mrs. Senator’ Blank, ‘Mrs. 
Judge’ S., ‘Mrs. General’ X. andastring 
of other ‘titled’ women. The climax 
was capped, however, by my young 
daughter, who brought me a very 
pretty, personable young girl whom 
she introduced as Miss Janitor Z. Be­
fore I recoiered from the shock of this 
title an elderly woman appeared on 
the acene, whom my daughter imme­
diately presented as ‘Mrs. Janitor’ Z. 
Mrs. Janitor Z. smiled a little as she 
acknowledged the introduction, then 
remarked in a perfectly self-possessed 
manner: ‘My husband is the janitor, 
not 1. Is it not odd how children ape 
the manners of their elders?’ Which 
was something of a siap at me, though 
unintended. But, after all, if it ia 
’Mrs. General,’ why not also ‘Mrs. 
Janitor?’” Why not?

ANIMALS OF TBE DESERT.

The Addax Aatelnpe aad Loder'a Oa- 
••11« rr«qa<*at the Lauda ot 

Thirst and Saad.

Tn the northern Sahara two animals 
are found which seem specially adapt­
ed for life in this forbidden land. 
They are the addax antelope and 
L dor’s gazelle, says the London 
Spectator. The addax is an vgly, 
awkward-looking animal, with spiial 
horns and very widespread hoofs, 
which enable it to go at a great pace 
over the sand. Pliny knew of its ex­
istence, and was naturally interested 
in i\ for as South Africa was us yet 
unvisited, this was one of the few 
species of antelo];-* known to the an­
cients. It was not rediscovered till 
liuppell found it near Dongola. As 
it is rather a large antelope, it re­
quires a considerable amount of food 
and the difficulty which suggested it­
self was to discover where it found 
its food. It is now nearly certain 
that the addax follows the rains 
which fall at certain seasons, and 
probably travels vast distances in the 
wake of the season’s storms. The 
immense area of desort in northern 
Africa makes this possible, though 
without special knowledge of the me- 
teorology of that part of thecontinent 
It would be unsafe to assert that 
there is always rain going on in some 
part of the desert fringe. How the 
addax supports itself in these abso­
lutely dry intervals ia not known 
Gazelles are mainly desert animals, 
but Loder’s gazelle seems to have 
rather more than the family leaning 
toward the land of thirst and sand.

Notice.
Notice Is hereby given Ihst in six­

ty days from 'he <1 t< hereof it will 
he ttid'iwful for swim to ru t at large 
in the forks of the S u.t 1 im litv,-r in 
I.inti County, Oregon, un ler penally 
<d five dollars for the firs; offense 
and I n il II. rs for each and evi ty 
subsequent < ffi use, to Is- recovered 
from tlie o a tier lit the swin i by civil 
action in ih> n un • of the State of 
Oiegon, before s justice of the peuee 
of ine precinct in which such ownet 
or keeper, or either <f them, imy 
r< side; mid such peimlty shall be for 
the b'-netit of, and when collected 
paid into, the common school fund 
oi th«* county in wi ich su -h ut lion 
is brought, within sixty- d lya after 
.such miliiia! i- proved tn l.e ut L.rgi-.

Dated th s 22i d dnv of June, 1904. 
B. M. PAYNE.

County Clerk,
Linn I,'ouiity, Oregon

Suicide Prevented
I

CITATION.

Cholera Infantum.

Me mine of Mio ore equaling W.ioo,- 
<61,000. The present owner ot the 

rty baa refused 0000,000,000 for

Thlfl (iisen.se has lot if« terrors 
■Ince Chainberliiiii'M Colic, Cholera,1 
•ml fiarrhoe« Kcintdy came into! 
general uto. The uniform succea- 
which attanda the uae of thia rem 
edy In all c«a«a of bowel complaints 
In children haa made It a favorite 
wharevar Ita value has become 
known. Foi sale hy all dealer». 1

The Death Penalty.

A little thing sometimes results in 
death. Thus a mere scratch, Insig­
ni flea nt cuta, or puny bolls have paid 
the death penalty. It is wise tn 
have Buckfen’a Arnica Halva aver 
handy. It’s the beat salve on earth 
and will prevent fatality when 
burns, coree, ulcers, and piles 
threaten. Only 28c at E. CL Peery’s 
dtug atom,

Puts an End to It All.

A ffrlovou-, wall oftllmwi cornea aa 
a rt'nult of unbearable pain from 
over taxed orirnns. Dlatlness, back- 

. ache, liver complaint, and constipa­
tion. But thanks to Dr. King’s New 
Life Vllls they put an end to it all. 
They are gentle hut thorough. Try 
them. Only -J8c. Guaranteed by 
K. C. Peery’s drag store. I

The startling aanouncement that 
a preventive of suicide had been 
dlscove.ed wilj interest many. A 
run down system or despondency 
invarmhlo precedes suicide and 
'oinethhig hits l>f on found that will 
prevent I it« '-ot ilition which mokes 
suicide likely. At the tjr-0 thought 
of self destruction t -ke Eli ffric Hit­
lers. It hying h gr—it tonic and 
nervine will strengthen th»- nerves 
mid build up th - system. It’s >1 <> a 
grout stomach, llv -r, and kl litev 
regulator, Oulv otte. Satisfai timi 
guaranteed by E.C. I’eety, dru.gist.

PI’HLIC LAND SALE.

Notice is hereby given that in pursu­
ance of instructions front the Commis­
sioner of the General Land Office, under 
authority vested in him by section 2455, 
V. S. Rev. Stat., as ameuded by the act 
of Congress approved February 28, 1895 
we will prtH-eed to offer at publie sale, 
at 11 o’clock a. m., on the 6th day of 
September next, at this office, the fol­
lowing tract of land, to-wit: The lot 1, 
section 10, township 10 s., r. 2 w. of the 
Will. Mer.

Any and all persons claiming ad­
versely the above described lands are 
advised to tile their claims in this office 
on or before the day above designated 
for the commencement of the sale, 
otherwise their rights will lie forfeited.

IT. S. Land Office at Oregon City, this 
15th day of July, 1904.

Algernon S. Drksski!. Register;
Gau. W. Biluk, Receiver.
♦ 1 '-'W—■'

i 
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JAPAN’S INTEGRITY.

Ha* People Are Proud to Serve Their 
Goverumeat for a Pit­

tance.

The modern Japan which Mar­
quis Ito’« policy has brought forth 
wa« made possible by the religious­
devotion of nobles and coolies to the 
emperor, which made the imperial' 
wishes law; by the intense patriot- 
i«m and the official integrity of the 
retainer« of the Diamyos, who have 
become the officers of the army and 
navy and members of the civil serv­
ice, writes Frederick Palmer, in Scrib­
ner’s. As an occidental. I should 
place integrity as the first cause 
When you have official servants so 
proud that even the postman will not 
accept a Christmas present, a states­
man knows that, whatever his errors 
of construction may be. the timbers 
are sound. As long as men become 
policemen on less than a coolie’s pay 
for the honor of serving the govern­
ment, it will never lack for first-class 
ability to All its offices. Japan may 
well reverence her old military aris* 
tocra^y, with its false punctilios.

ex
MPS. CECELIA STOWE, 

Orator, Entre Nea« Club.

178 Warren Avenue, 
CincAoo, Iu... Oct. 22,1982.

For nearly four rears I suffered 
from ovarian troubles. The doc­
tor insisted on an operation as the 
only way to get well. I, however, 
strongly objected to an operation. 
My husband felt disheartened as 
well a9 1, for home with a sick 
woman is a disconsolate place at 
l>est. A friemily druggist advised 
hitn to get a bottle of Wine of 
< ardni for me to try. and he did so. 
I began to improve in a few days and 
my recovery was •ery rapid. V’ith- 
in eighteen weeks I was ancUier 
lieing.

è

;

&vCaLcl

Mr». Stowe'» letter shows every 
woman bow a home is saddened by 
female weakne. and how completely 
Wine of t'ardni cures that sick- 
o>-m »nd bring* health an<l happi­
ness again. Do not co on suffer 
ing. Go to your druggist today 
and seen»*a Jl.UO hottie of Wine 
of Cardui.

MilN&CAADUI

In the County Court of the State of 
Oregon for Linn County.
In the matter of the estate i

of 'CITATION.
John M. Bilyeu, deceased, 1

To Hannah J. Bilyeu, William Bilyeu, 
J.C. Bilyeu, Diannuh Wiltlong, Lydia 
Curl. G. M. Bilyeu, J. M. V. Bilyeu, I-ee 
Bilyeu, the children of Sarah Jane Burk­
hart, namely,—Maggie Currier. Frankie 
Keebler, Ruth Burkhart, the children o: 
El-zalsith Calavan, namely,—John M. 
('alavan, J. L. Calavan, ivy J. Page, 
Richard Calavan, insl Elisabeth M. Cal- 
avau, Greeting.

lx THE NAME or THS STATE or OhKiioN, 
You are hereby cited and required to 
a; pear in the County Court of the State 
of Oregon, for the County of Linn, at 
the Court room thereof, at Albany, in 
said County, on M-mday the 1st day of 
August 19 I, at one o’clock in the after­
noon of that day, then and there to 
show cause if any there be why an order 
should not lie made authorizing and di­
rectin'Hannah J. Bilyeu, us adminis- 
tratriv of rlie--' tati oi John M. Bilyeu, 
deceased, to sell the following described 
real property at either public or private 
sale, for cash in luuid, said 
lieing described as follows, 
tiing at the southeast corner of section 26 
in township 10, south range ;J west of 
the Williimette Meridian, Oregon, 
thence west 20 chains to the nortl west 
corner of the nort.least quarter of the 
northeast quarter of section 35 in said 
tp. and range, thence south 11.75chains, 
thence west 7.50 chains, theme south 
8.25 chains, thence west 12.50 chains, 
thence north to the northeast corner of 
G. W. Howell’s D. L. C., thence west to 
the southeast corner of Stephen Stew­
art’s 1). L. C.. themv north to the north 
boundary line of section 35, thence east 
t a point 9.25 chains west of the quart jr 
section corner between sections 26 and 
35 in said tp., thence in a n irtle-asterly 
course to the center of said section 26, 

. thence north 27.17 chains to the south 
boundary line of R. H. Pollard’s D. L. 
C., thence east 20.40 chains to the south­
east collier of said claim, thence north 
11.83 chains, thence east 10.60 chains to 
the etot line of said section 26, thence 
south 79 chains to the pla -e ot l»egin- 
ning, all in Linn County, Oregon, also 
beginning in the center of a county road 
at a |siint 30 feet east from the northeast 
corner of block No. nine (9) in soutn 
addition to the city of Scio in Linn Coun­
ty, Oregon, and running thence south 1 
degree east along tin- center of said road
305 feet, thence north 89 degrees east 
246.5.' feet, thence north 1 degree west
306 feet, thence west 246.50 feet to the 
place of beginning, all in Linn County~ 
Oregon.

WITNESS, the Hon. H. M. Palmer, 
Judge of the County Court of the State 
of Oregon, for the bounty of faun, with 
the seal of said court affixed, this 2ml 
day of June A. D. 1904.
Attest: B. M. Payne. Clerk,

By F. C. Stellmacher, deputy. isral(

^he City Meat MarRet
DALEY BROS., Proprietors.

The best of fresh, salt, and smoked meats always 
on hand. We solicit ifour patronage. „

♦
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Fine Cand&X Tobacco and Cigars
Ice Creams

ill
I Call an

Fresh Bread

AMMUNITION
Tliis line was carried on a 

largo scale by ns last year and this 
year we intend to eclipse 
former efforts in this line, 
in and look my stock over 
guarantee to pieawe you.

all our
Come

We

I GHAS. WESELY The Housefurnisher 
Scio, Oregon,

H NR ; FR1R!
WILL YOU BE THERE

Qrr Nature's Art Gallery of the Rockies in addition to 
Lu. attractions at St. Louis. This can only be 

d< ne hv going or returning via the “Scenio Line of the 
Vt orld.”

Unrivaled Scenic Attractions, 
n^pwiletl Dining Car Service. 
neurpasBed in Efforts to Please.

Wriu for illustrated booklet of Colorado’s famous sight.-*»n<l reports
W. G. KcI&XDl',-General Agsi.:

ThirdL Strict TQATLAVSLCaECKy

iisen.se

