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i .."Nothing just Jean."THE INSTRUCTOR. WHERE BEGGARS THRIVE.

Km till we moot with Ionia ftU kW Hexlcan Poverty Kxtremelr Picturesque

rere noma icit uis ejraeuiig, uui, uo

Only aaidi w.tr,M-!r- ra.i':;V
J. "'

"And what do yon wish to say to the

Holy Virgin'?"
ONIOHdto a CmuuI ObSeM'er.

rhiffammit-th- e manv nviling Ques

In all bi aomran majtwiy arm worm,

0n we translate the mBiujinii of Ufo'it duty,
Which Uod oft writes In oipbor at our birth.

Mot till Lon oomei hi all his wfnth tyri jW
ror

tions with which my childish mind whiledlt "To tH her" tai mamma's been asleep
Ijinoe 'four 'ctodk yesterday, and that 1 mupaway the weary halt nour oi a ounaay

cant wake her up. morning sermon, was 'tne existence- oi iFOR COUGHS, ,The heart of the old soldier suddenly rtrinrara in Bible oavs. uicsureu
stood still. He feared to comprehend. tine to myself as a land of temples, tombs TVt311UUy.r4 WIMP COLDS '

MUD CROUP. "
Hs demanded again: I 1

) "Rill thauotiii. to sooke of a while
sna gsroens, innaoucu vy ib mm

Pharisees. Born and reared in the pros-

perous west, poverty such as the scriptural
talcs dimly suggested was to me a thing

the Hell of the same records,

agor GRANDMOTHER'S ADVICE.JPdiTVYes " said the child, "I know i baa
dj for CouBhi, Coldi and Croup tu onion aynip. Ib

afairy tale far more unreal than the sleep- -to speak of it, yon see, because mamma

before going to sleep yesterday gave me
la JuatMelftoUva M it la fortTJTare

mTBrandohlldron take Dr. Ouon'i Onion Syntp
whioli L already prepared Midi mor owaaani WtM t(;

Can read otban' heart nor till than
know

A wide wrapaulon for all human error.
Or aouud the quivering depth of mortal won.

Mot till wo nail with "hire. o'ePRtoVmr bonana

Hare we teen leinpeeta; hidden in his hand
Mn holds the koyi to all great emotions;

Till be unlock them, none oao understand.

lint till we walk with him on lofty mountains
Oan we qnlte measure height. Jknd, oh, sad

truthl t ' -
When onoa w drink from his immortal foun-

tains,
' i . .

We bid farewell to the light heart of youth.

Thereafter nnr most perfect day will borrow
A dimming shadow fromaomedreadoil night,

So great grows joy U merges Into sorrow, j
And evermore nein tinotiires onr diittfehL

--EU Wheeler Wilcox in New Vork World,

tt. Sold T7vrti8r. Large bottles 00 OOT.
Taksaoiubatl.uMtorlh Hum jMrtbWi W9fc.Mii'the last piece of bread." '

ing palace or tne caves oiAitimiiu.
the puule is solved, I have seen poverty,
I have been to Mexico. I understand a uaw I 11,1'. I"And what did she eat, prayr

"Nothing for more than two days aha Palestine. I can almost believe in a horn '. " ' Oil 117"
ed Satan and fire and brimstone. ., :' u'!..- -i --.)'always said she wasn't hungry." RLOOD POISONTo a casual observer Mexican poverty"And yon tried to wake her, say you la (.Ttrrme.lv nicturesaue. It is not an

howf wr " ' '. ;, . G
imitation of respectability suoh as the- ""As 1 always do kissing her." A SPECIALTY. K-.-

TSS

Sypknli pomanemll cured In 15 loJJdaja. to
ranbetrfnutatbiinietc th lime price M the ill.'lhumblest American win attempt, dui

is humanity in rags and., nakedness, too
often in sores, almost always in dirt.

"Did she breather
Jean smiled, and that smile made him ainsof lame (uaraatnal wltb uww) whojiretorU) come, t,

)S5 wo will contract w cure ibem or rofuiid Jiooer
tHeWtiful""" There, bemrinf is a trade, tue occupation

JEAN'S LETTER tlfU'""J .ZilZl .'..kl'aMailll bava'ketM and1 don't know," said he. "Don't we

always breathe?" .
-

of all the poorer population. Beggars
infest the railroad stations at the interior
towns, and a motley array it ia. They
are of all sexes, conditionsand ages, withFere Bonin had to hastily turn nu

Six yoars old! breeches broken at the head, for two big tears were rolling '
j;' .1":

nalnB,' M ucouaPatche.ln mouth, Hore Throat, (!.,it
Wmple,C'oip.iMolored HpoU,lllcraon anr
part of lt boar, H; J!SrSwftn!!lSff "
out.
that

It imraniriwcui We lldtlho moat !i,n.r
obitlitoto aaaea andehalleasetheworia ror
.,,, connot curt. Thla dlncaw ha alwar "t
1omedhoaillortholotemtuetpn,yl'1j1i ,,j

8500,000 capital behind our nncOhal-7i- .l

onlrimtco. AlhiteproreMa.aUKlooiilliri,1i

knees; bur blond, early, to nctt and and withoutsores, the lame, tli nait, ano
tl. hiinA. Rabies in arms holding outdown his cheeks, and his reply to the

thick it would have coiffud the heads of
child was another questiontwo pretty Indies; two great bine eyes

"And when you kissed her," said he,
dirty little hands for a Vcentavo,". old

women, young women," healthy little
boys, crippled grandfathers all whining
to the same tone in their mongrel Spanish

that etill tried to smile a little, tDougn
they had cried to omen: a jacket veil

Address COOK. J"5" "L?Si3 u
'

la0tlS31atamlcTcd.lo,C'Mciia"J'u"Ton noticed nothing stranger
"Yes, I did," said Jean; "how cold

" For theiove ot lioo, oenorna, give mc
rent."she was: bnt then it's always so cold in

cut bnt tailing to rage; a girl's shoe on
one toot, a boy's boot on the other, both
ahoeand boot too wide and too long, our house.

"She shivered, then, your mamm-a-
Give them cents! poured them,

out upon them. Never had a copper
seemed of so much value, I luxuriatedturned at the toe and lacking in heels pibehind this was Jean. shivered with the coldr

"No. she was just cold, but bo pretty,
in k

in their delieht I bought out the porter.Little Jean, so cold and hungry this (OAS OB GA80HNE) t ;,,..:.her hands crossed so, her bead back and the newsdealer and the conductor to

satisfy the want that never could be satis- - Mad lor Power or Pumping Purpowai , , ;iiwinter evening, who had eaten nothing
since noon of the day before, and who

"-- IT ISN'T I!f THE ORDIITARYWAT
that Dr. Pierce's Favorite Prescription comes

to the weak and suffering woman who needs
her eyes looking at the sky."

Tne Cheapast Relianie uaa jwaup-- ' ;i:ir,i.tfled ; forthereisa friendly feeling amongl'And.X-waut- d rwhesl" Perr BonTB
had finallv decided to write to tuB-Y-us " oi

murmured. "L who have enough to eat these unfortunates, and when tneynna
one who will give, they spread the gladtin. "Sna Bow,' say yon, did Jean, who

it It'souarotitoea. nopwiurworua ujwcij,
anv medicine can make claims and promises.
What is done with the " Favorite Prescnp-

-and drink, when here is one that died ofno more knew how to write than he
tinn"Uthis: II it tails to Denem or euro,hunger!' "OUT OS ENOtNK AH0

Pump. my
any case, your money is returned. Can yi
aab anv hstter Drool that a medicuw willAnd drawing the child to him he took

him on his knee and softly began to talk

tidings among all tneir Class, ana roueeu
I suspected them of having discovered
some peculiar way of telegraphing the in-

formation to the next station, so besieged
was I for charity., . .

Some tourists who had been in the
country before endeavored to impress me

to him.

Tby letter, my baby," said he, "is writ- -

ioten, tent and received.
t

Now take me

thy motner.
"Oh, yes, I will, but bnt why do you

what it promises I

It's an Invigorating, restorative tonic,

soothing and strengthening nervine, and a
csitom remedy for the ills and ailments that
beset a woman. In "female complaint " of

every kind, periodical pains, internal inflam-

mation or ulceration, bearing-dow- sensa-

tions, and all chronic weaknesses and ir-

regularities, it is a positive and complete
cure,

To every tired, overworked woman, and
to every weak, nervous, and ailing one, it is

guaranteed to Wing health and strength.

knew bow to read, arrange this letter?

LiBten, for it is that which 1 am going
to tell yon. .

Below there, in the qnarter of the
at the corner of the avenne

not far from the Esplanade, there, was a

shop, in the "days I tell of, of apnblio
writer, for in those days also there were
so many claims and petitions tp be made
to the government and so many people,
like Jean, that did not know how to
write.

And the writer that kept this shop was

an old soldier far on in years, a brave

man bnt a little testy, who was anything
bnt rich and had the additional misfor-

tune of not being sufficiently chopped to

pieces to secure admission to the Hotel

with the tact mat i was encouraging alie-

nees, but who would not be idle when the
sun was hot and water a luxury and even
for labor, money was not forthcoming.
They must live. To live they must eat,
and it seems to me that in the more deso-

late portion of the country, to eat, they
must beg.

Very picturesque were they seen from
the car window in the soft gloom of the

cry?" demanded Jean, astonished.
"But 1 am not crying, Jean no, men

"never cryl "fis you, my precious, who
will soon do thatr '

- Then, straining him in his arms and

covering him with kisses; "1, too, know

you, little jJeani once had r mother,
wham I see, even sow in bar bed, so pale
and white and aaying to ine; the image

;of- the .Virgin resting at - her head:

southern night, their dark eyes gleaming
like stars under their quaint hat or still

'

Por Simplicity tt Beats the World.
It oils Itself from a Beierrolr,

No Carburetor to get out of order
No Batteries or Eleotrlo Spark.

It run with a Cheapr Oradc of Oaaoune than anr
Bonin, my son, be an honest man al

more primitive Bean oress, tneir wniie
teeth glittering as the musical Spanish
rippled forth in compliments calculated

to appeal to the generosity of the senorita
who seemed to them a small sized Provi-

dence. In the cruel glare of the sun de

otuer Miiaioc

BRND FOa CATALO0DB TO ..ways, and always a Christian!" An hon-

est man 1 have been, bnt a Christian
PALMER & REY, MAMUFACTURa,ah, darner

He sprang to his feet, the child still 40b twM Streat Ian tariiN,'(sl ..
fects became evident, and one saw tne
coarseness in the squalor and dirt, still

hngged to his breast, and Bpeaking as if
to one invisible:

PORTLAND. OREGON.and LjAU'.3B m m aaicts..
B .1 El . aB -l-iSIsl.OOpor BottloT

OnecentaUose,

des lnvalides.
Jean, without prying at all. had many

times seen him through the dingy glasses
of his little cubby bole smoking his pipe
and awaiting customers, and so today he
entered fearlessly with a civil

"Good-da- monsieur. 1 have come,
If yon please, for yon to write me a let-

ter."
"Ten sons, little one." Pere Bonin

guzing over his spectacles at
the midget before him.

Jean had no cap. and was therefore

unable to lift it, but he said very po-

litely:
"Then excuse me!" and he turned to

reopen the door.
But, pleased with his manners,. Pere

Bonin stopped him. '

Trrn Obsit Couoh

never did they cease to rje poenc mcy
hartnonUed so perfectly with the back-

ground of cloudless sky, antique build-

ings, and tropical verdure. There was a

beauty even in their very ugliness which
existence and in re-

membering
was a plea for their

the pleasantest journey of
my life I shall always have a very tender
recollection of the beggars of Mexico.

Edith M. Day in Lewis & Dryden's

whew all others fau. Coufha, Croup, Sora

"But now, old mother, now, I say, rest

thou in peace, for ihon art going to have

thy way. Friends may laugh and jeer
if they will, but where thou art 1 wish

to go, and there will 1 be led to this
precious angel here, who shall never

leave me again. His letter, which was

never even written, has madeadonble

YOUNG MEN!
The Specific A No. I.Throat, Hoaraenaaa, wnoopioa vuut;u ohm

Aithma. For Conautnpticn It bos no nvui:
haa n,rd thouaanda. and will CURE TOD it
takenintime. gold by Druggists on a gur- -
antw,. vir ft Idime Back or Chest, use

jnrafl, Wllliou-. iu, hi vaana ws wt"- -

hwn aud Olet, do matter of how long
tdUidlDR. PrevenlaBtricture,ltbHnKaii

romedy. Cures when everyUUug i

liasfallw.. Sold by all Druggtata.
Maiiufactaren: The

Cft.SaoJow.Ui,FHr.
BHILOH'g BELLADONNA PLASTER,

Railway and marine uazetu.

PHIL0H'S
Use Knameltue Stove FolUb ; no dust, no smell.

REMEDY,
Plnndcr'a reon Blood Purl Iler Is Have you Oiturrb?. This remedy is pit ran- - B1ffCltithitRkBQW.lf

Iftd)nf ramitdr for ail tea
onnamral dlaclurfM"Stayl" said he: "tell me first, little the beat remedy lor cleansiiuj your iiiwm. I ! IIAYH.'I

shot it has given him a father and me

a heart!"
.That is all: this story without end is

done. 1 know no more save that some-

where in Paris today there is a man still

young, a writer abobnt not a Pere

Bonin. f .

This man" is a writer of eloquent
things. " ' ' "".

His friends srill call hira "Jean," as

he called himself, and though 1 know

man. A
IprWatadiMaMMof dabilione. it you are the son of a soldier.

"Oh, nol" said Jean, "only mamma's UtlDf WNIBNi fMMUM
to women.KM

av
r.Bl. hw r nrrlhatlttindfaMlftarsou. and she's all alone. '

I THftHCnt-"i(R- fl In recominandlBC UMi see," said the writer, "and you
Tj eTONER,D,,DroiTtiiU,

FRAZER AXLE

Bestinthnnrior
Get the Cenuine hKrOAr
SnIH FvervwhRfn U I tflW !

1 Bold DraaclMhave not the ten sonxT
"No. no sous at all," said Jean, rauvis WM

1
not. either, tbf hame or the postman"Dor thv mother either, tis plain to
that carriijh, let tits like these they al

6ways reach thmr destinnt.on Irans- - Mornhln Hahlt Cured In 10
to 20 dara. Jnr till eurod.
OR,a,STEPHEN(,l.abaiwalOkia.,iOPIUM

lated from ttie French oz taui ravei ior FRANK WOOLHBV. ABeot.PortUnd.Or.5 i
Short Stories, t ; ..:.; vvv '

VA
Hat Cap Boeing

1

There ahJ Wany'of us wLontfll fail t YOLESJ8 mt,. a.JiTL'fi kt

oompreheudhow any rational being, how

HIGH-GRAD- E .,
the Almighty bunself,ouia
by the uncovering of a human creature s

craniumi jind 1 ijoW jiuihKpedenouh

be seenl And thy letter, little one is

it to make the soup come?"

"Yes," said Jean, "exactly."
"Advance, then. Ten lines on a half

(beet. One is never too poor for that!"
And Pere Bonin spread out his paper,

dipped bis pen in the ink, and wrote at
the top of the ige. in the beautiful

hand of the quartermaster that once he

had been: ,.'"Puua,Jaa.l",
Then a line lower: j
To Monsieu- r-

"Well, go on," said he, "how do you

nil him. baby?"
"Who?" demanded Jean.
"Parbleul the gentleman."
"What gentleman, monsieur!"

"The one to make the soup oonie."

Jean this time comprehended.
"But it isu't a gentleman," said he.

"Ahl bahl a lady, then?"
"Yen no that is"

to be reaatiaqus' tkwu wswnw": j
Lihead cover- -

.0

Jings regardingthedofiiuajof
ings. "Ow

M

$
Mr, Ceo. W. TwM

Coloma.Wia.Georea Fox used to ask if the Terr
Turks did not iriock lit the Christian in

their proyerb whkih said that - theOhns- -

Columblas, Unions, P. Di Q Sterlings, Keating!,,
Derbys, Majesties, Etc., ,.,,,.'.'.,'.'

''
';',

All J 893 Wheels. No Job Lots or Back
,. ; . Numbers.c :;

Agento wanted in ei'ery town. Discounts to clubs, 8end, for

'ix .' J circular. .. ,., ,.; ,,

Webb Safe and Lock Co.,
.' General Northwest Agent, Portland, Oregon. T' "1

tiana epena mncn ot roeir uuin iu iui-ingo-

their hats and exhibiting their
bare heads to each otner.- - :

V1:: All Run Down
' A Puzzling Case How

" Health was Restored

Calned from 136 to 176 Pounds.

His contemporary, George Keith,
wrotei "The preachera of uermany.
and especially at Hamburg, which 1

"N ame of names! midget," Pere Bonin
have seen with my eyes, use eucn gross

orled, "don't you know whom you are
Dartiality in their salutations that com

"A tow years eito my health failed me, and I
eonaulted several physicians. Not one could
ouwly diagnose my case and their medicine
failwd to give relief. Alter much persuasion I
commenced to tato Hood's Barsaparilla. Have
takeu several bottles and am mueh improved.

"IT IS IGNORANCE THAT WASTES
: 1 EFFORT." TRAINED SERVANTS USE -monly they have two caps under theirgoing to write a letter to?

"Oh. r said the child. 4
hata. The poor, exoept exiraorainaniy,

"Out with it. then, quick! I oan't
they pass by without any notice; to
others they doft the hat; others morewait all dav!" A T 1 reatoitd to good health, formerly 1 weighed

Bnt little Jea8totia all red and (to SAP0t-I-Ofnsed. Th fact is. it is not as easy as it HOOD'Srich in the world tney aainte witn
the hat and one of the caps; and to

those whom they most honor, or rather
flatter, they doff the hat and both caps."

looks to amm ue'a self to public

imt vwriters for Borraspoudenoes of this kind,

bnt Jean uf brave and jiresentiy an- Sarsaparilla RHEUMATISM CURED BY THE USE OFAnd did not our W. renn say, in

Mpore's Revealed Remedy.CURES"It is to e Boly VrfgW "tttibl. wish

fa, onnri A liSrri'l:. J..' W; 'fl

more serious vein; t p nxs auu
most pressing motive upon our' spirits
to decline the practice of these present ArfoBiA, Obbgov. Jftmiarr 10. 1 oan state with pleasure that by the use Of

MOO HE b REVEALED Kit M BUY my husbaud Was relieved from an old oaae el1S5 Hounds, now I balance the scales at 178
T. a..n.,anlll Sua linen n

Father Ban did not tough, not at all

he simply wiped and laid aside bis pen RHKUMiVTXHM ana my youDgtiBtooycurtiatiiiureiyoiiNrLiAMHA'.uHi nuau-
Youri in ffratltudkM ATIriM when the beet doctor I oould get did him no good,pounds, HoufS IMIIiaparuia n uovu a;""benelittome. and i,iavo reoommended It to

customs of pulling oil the hat, bowing
the body or knee, and giving people

gaudy titles anil epithets in our saluta-

tions and addresses, was that savor,

MRS. N. V, BTKULS.
Irleuda,and took hi pipe from nis mown.

"Sm vouJ midiret." said "he severely,
who rito wM,raulU br its nss.'

W. TwaW, jSia. Yanahara Co.;. OTa. l40I,D tOUB IKVGOIHT1j0.
"I iWt want to believe that you mock

HOOD'S PlLla SUw Uvxrim, "ik headsight and sense that Ood, by his light
and spirit, has given us of the Christian 7"! 9 LOOK OUT FOR TRAVELING "FAKIRS"t.ache, lanndjoe, IndigesBoaf yifjaffljan old mau)i beside, you a too email

for me to tranttcat Fao? about) inarch!
world's apostasy from God, and the
cause and effects of that great and la

Little Jean obeyed And, wouderingly mentable defection." American Notes
turned heel, or foot rather, inoe heel he; " BtlM and 'peopleand Queries.. , jj , ,,

i t j ' '

IBICY" CI-jEI- S
And wnrpuentlng tlum to J (uat as good u l

Vlotor." M Ramblers," "Ctevelnnds' M

Ha(lghe,"
"RudodM'Sylph,'! Weern,Whffel WprlWf,
' . iond ior eaulouet, plub and aenUMitcojujit., ,i.til-- .'

had nonei and, seeing mm so suomiBsive,
Pere Bonin a second time reconsidered

hohftV wmak luiDHer
PLao'aCnrw.for

Corrtnmptlon. it tuu urdDon't go to the beach on a hot day
and regarded him moreclosely,

url nnn."Name of names, of names.!" grum
Tritb the expectation of lowering your

temperature. It it hotter at the seaside

than in town, except when the wind
UlitlutiQiiwugMyrup. S

bled he, "but there is misery in this
Paris! What do you can yourself, baby?" FRED T. MERRILL,TPblows from the east, and in that case it

ii easy enough to keep oool ia town. 320 Washington Street Portland, Or.If"Jean,
"Jean what?",,


