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I, ¥. SHIPLEY, M. D,
PRACTITIONER OF
Medicine, Burgery & Midwifery,
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Filings inken on goverumoent lend. Real
enlate wdvartised and sold on comiminsion, New
cumears wre Iy ited 10 call nod be flled full of
solid facts about the so-autages of Morrow
country. Ofice hours * o 7 & 8. to miduight,
Brover bullding.

R. LIEUALLEN,
GENERAL .- BLACKSMITH

And:Horseshoer,

8 ALWAYS ON DECK AXD PREPARED TO
do angining in bis lpe in & neat and work-
manlike manner, Horses shod with eare mud
RuCUTACY, |

Shop on © 8t, Lexing!on, Or.

!
|

Wagon and Carrige Maker,

REPAIRING DONE, |

Aveade Street, Bel. € and D,

For 1 Konow That My nRedeemen

Taseth,
Shall the ‘mole fean his nleht ppdereeoind
ol o1

il the borsts the day
sthee Dilgas

Shall the owl el (]
it Sock the =

Bhindl o man bl bis

powalk In the gloom, whis =o wiil

B with bhin! But whones his vl

Toassert that thie wordd s i durkiness, ho

onuEr ho s tieened Trone the Hehity

O to geck 10 ooorstunlow my day with the pall
ul lis selbvhusen nights

I have Hstoned, ke Dovid's gregt don, to the
Yoo of wd thie Ljed

To thie | Jrsy yoqn, i
Vi [IRTTR1H

And the e the aoon, wid the stirs o
thole conrses, recobio the word |

And one word gpeak the bed and the heast,
pined the hyssion thnt spriags (o the will,
Anit the eodare that HEs b5 propd bheid upor

sl soately nod tall,
And the rocks, nodk the won, wml the stars, am!
CHRoow ! s the message ol wll,

For the answoer hos ever beon nleh unto: W

who wonnld guestion and learm
How i e st neae e his guee, e
whnt orbits thoy planets must furmn: |
Why the spple mose fadl oo the bough; what
tho fuel et sun-tiees boen,

Whenee onme life?  In the rooks is it welt, nnd
no Fiogeer hth graven it theres

Whenee oame Ught: Bid (s motion arelse with
ont Wddingr W sefenee decls e

That the low rabiog all hath opsprumg fromw
Notnbind, thist nbldeth Nowhensy

“Yea, T knopw!" orlod the troe man of ald
And whose'or wills it muy know.
UMy RAeenwr existoth 1 seek for o slgn ol
His prokenws, nod o,
A Wit spoke to the Heht, and [t was 8o
wpeiks oy won b, wod 1 koow !
=Suluimot Solis Caben, In the Contury
A ———

Dick Nash paoed slowly forwasd and
hackward on the river bank o front of
the boat=honse.

CWhint the diekons do T want to 2o
ahvowd for,”  soliloguized he, “unless
on a wedding teip?  1d better marry
at onee, and, as the saying is, kill two
birds with one stone.  But there is
anly one wir! for me—Millie Denton;
i Tondght just as well ask for the
woon,"

Dick had just eome to this conclis
ston when, on louking  up, he heheld
1 he nlujl‘i'l of his thonehis ¢ lllli?l‘ﬂ:’ Lo
warid hin,

YA good time to begin,” thonght he.

Mithe eame tripping  along,  her
golden hinir tossed niu-ut by the wing;
Lior chooks wore POSY Wil ey |1hh'\-_\ 5
spnekling,

Divk .-lpin'.'lt'i-ul not to recoenize her
ad st then, looking up and favoring
bt with g litthe stave, he exelaimed:

“Why, it's Mille!”

SNane other,” nnghed she,

SWhat brought S hered”

SOh, 1 am looking for some one, ™

8o oo Wlio belongs to the elub,
I Ao !

N --\.Ll'lT_\" thiongh he Is love a
et deal,

SWall, you won't il him."

AW By 2 |

"“l-l Al ”Il'l‘-' }! (L3 ht'-'!l o one |
here for tie past houe ind my self.”

"“'lu_\ don't Jull w=k for whom I am |
looking ™™ |

Perhaps | don't eare” lazily.

O, bt he is st splemld!

SWhao s splondid P

SR B !™ Tnnghoead Millie. <1 thanglht
youl winted o koow  all the thme: |
s 24

)
“Ruot 1 don’g!™ |
“Do not intereapt me! I you insist
aprein Knnwing "

“f don’t

oIt is my blnek dog, Towser.

S e deuee exelaimsd Dk,

Wi, Dick Nash!”

SWihat is the matter Millie Depton®™

S len't dewiey o swony wopd®

oA wmild ome”

“Don’t you kpow that  yon oughtn
bo swenr b the preseonen of o lady 2"

Y iy Ihlllljlu‘-l' 1 must llvg yuur
pardon?”

“Yen, T think yon ought to, if i:lll_}'
to teach you hotter mannors,”

“Wall, da vou insist upon it?"

SO ! Bat "

“Then you do insist; so here goos.”

Taking o large  bawdkorehiof from
his pockot, he spreaid it ‘-;u'n-fnlllt on
the grass ut hep foot, then assuming o
mwost connioal position sl 1-\lu|-uiu|1
s he Knelt hpman it, he TN TH

O, Tudvest of thy sox!

“Yuau '-ili_\ wioose! I;\H',:hl--] Mille.

SIf you don't Kewp still 1 won't apol-
":_"l'h- at alll Chice more, then (Oh,

"

| faivest of thy =ex. | have committed an

Lexington, - - - Oregon,

ELKHORN

Livery & Foed Mable

NELSE MAGNUSON, Proprietor.

LEXINGTON, OR
|

HORSES BOARDED BY THE
DAY OR WEEK.

Outfits Farnlshed for Commeracial
at Heasonable Hates

Men

A:.L KINDS OF TURNOUTS AND SADDLE |
Horv# st the dinposal ol patruun. |

unpardonable

“Hoear—hosr — hear!™
The voive came from  the direction
of the boat-iouse.  The speaker was

Ned Movgan, and he and Fred Bailey
were gi'e |.‘!_\ --nju}'ir.:_f the Jittle seene.

“Well, uld fi dow " continned Ned,
“thils st of thing 11'1"-.!“_\ tokes place
in the vonsers atory, if we are to be-
livve the novelist, but | see that vou
are trying to improve on the old plan.
With the Wue dome of hewven
bhend wnid the A\Ii-hi.-n-"]-]»i throbibing at
your feot—with the birds hushing their

ovors

| ongs sud the trees whisporing  lowly,

] You

“I may, now, I don't think this quite
thie fale thing. Hers was Miss kiillin
Just remdy to bless me with & sweot
yurs, when—"

Bt interrupted Millie, enjoying
lhl- jnLl' in ‘ji':h- --f ht »l'if. ”_\nll klj-nlh‘
I b pot made np my mind.”

“You run away, boys, while she
makes up her mind,” said Dick.

“Yaou go right slong nod don't mind
us,” sald Ned, for we mean w see it
theough,”

“Come, Millie,”
up and say yos”

wHat ST I sy Hn?'

“Then I will never riso againg and 1
wish you would hurry, for my kneos
nche awfully.”

“Dear me! then I say vis, for if Idid
not | should forever witer e hannted

said Dick, “hurry

by a vislon of you ln your very uneom-
fortuble position.”

“That settles IL" said Dick, jumping |
up; “I think that if we don't burry up

Towser will got away from us.  Come
Millie."

Leaving the others they started in
pursiit of the favorite.  As soon as
"n'.\' wore ot of ii;;hi uf the others
Dick suldl:

SWell, Pmeoglad it's all setgled!”

SWhat is setpled P asked Millie.

“Why, our engagement,”

“a, hat!”

“What ave you lnughing at®”

“You, of conr=e. I don't see how
you ean keep your fuce so long when
you juke™

“Tlhen you think it is only a joke?"

SWhy shonldn't 19 Ave you erazy?”

“Not 1; but 1 sl madde up my mind
to muey you, and @8 we were en gl
all fuie and solid, in the presence of
two witnesses, 1 don't see bow you are
going to get out of it"”

sl do”

sWell, how "

=1 shalt have to put you in the asy-
Tum.™

sJust becnuso T want to maery you?”

“You don't want to mwerry me!”

STE s the deirest wish of my life,
Miltie, buliove me”

“Then why didn't you ask me de
cently, instaul of juking abont so ser-
fons a nitier #

sWell, to el the tenth, Millie, 1
thought that 1 wonld essiy omething
novel in the way of o ||I'lrp|-~;||,“ Then
i n fow earnest words he told her how
dear she was o himg snd hegged by
to e his companion on the vovige
whiech hie was soon to take, as well s
onthe voyuge thrangh life,

"\\']._\', Divk, yon takao
quite wway!”

SWall, Bueey ap anmd beeathe agnin,
Millie, for my heart hos stopped beat-
ing, wnd Bt will nor resume its proges
netion until You hisve ;:'su'!l e e
wiswer b eruyve”

“0Oh, Dick. Nl are Loo rmm.\; hut 1
stpise I yon insist "

=1 vertainiy do insistl”

sWell, I—"

“Lio on!"

“Well—your heart may beat again.”

“My dearost Millie—"

“Oh, Ihwek! We swre on
you know."

“Well, what of it?”

“Nothing; only I would not like to
have it said L allowisdl young men to
embrace me in public.”

“Why; who wis ambracing  you, 1
should like to know."

“You were!"

“1 didn't touch you."

“But you were going to."

“No, 1 was not; but 1 suppose that
you expected me to—"

“Dick Nash!" e

“Never mind, Millie, we wou't quar-
rel over it, anyway.”

A month later |

my breath

the street,

Whiut evor stepped on bowrd w ship.

Eungeish Boiioen.

two hon-
nets and a pretty hat.  The latter would
suit a glrl with n good complexion well.
It |a a faney straw In & recoda shade,
lined with nerophane of the same hue,
and teimmed with delicately tinted rib-
bon amd flowers. A hat  snw trlmmed
with a bunch of eolored 1ilac nmong its
own follage on m straw of the samoe ting
looked as orlginal ms the real thing.
Both bonnets would sult young fsces
The first s made entirely of old rose

Here are three sketelies of

a8

1

ik and s bride |
sifled for Englund, the happiest couple |

UNCLE SILAS POWERSOX.

He Floahes u Couple of Late English Cap.
Ialistn,

Uncle Bilus Powersox, of Seral Gross,
who is the guest of & World roporter,
Ling tuken mueh inerest o the collection
of news, and ocensionally  halps us to a
good ilem.  Ho kad an  inleresiing  ox-
porience yesterday with & couplo of Eu-
ghislimen.

“Can you direct us to &
we cnn bobinin elieup lodgings,
you know 1"

“How chenp?'* asked Unecle Bilns,

“Buy babuat haytshilling tor lodgings
hnnid broak fost.””

“That's pretty ehaap, but T guess they
cAn necommodate you over there st the
‘Crow's Nest."""
+Hucle Siles was attractod by the es.
peelally forlorn appeiranee of the two
gtrangers, who still bad sbout them &
fur<ofl nir of better doys, nnd  followiog
them to the “Crow's Nest” obtained
their story,

“You soe, my dear, sir,” sald one of
the wretalied pariy, “we're hall  that's
left bof hny  great Hinglish gyndicnte
that came hover (o your blawsled coun-
iry 1o buy hand hopernte some of vour
gront business henterprises,  We "wml
some §50,000,000 hat hour disposal, don't
you know, hund we  houghit breweries
hund  things right hand  left,.  The
bloomin® newspapers recelved us kindly,
L hpssure you, rand a cordisl wolcome
wus extended to us by business men hall
hover the country.  Well, sir. we lin-
vested hour money Hberally, band Tor s
time wo cut hay Inrge dog in two, don’t
You kbow, But we—ali—found that
we could pot pay  the large dividemds
we "oped to. We fonnd—ab—competl-
tion very lively, Huameriean business
men gel hup very early hio the morning
N stay hup very Iate, They don't
give n fellow a chawnee, don't you
koow, We ure now hon liour way "ome.
Bome hof hour {rlends "ave kindly sent
money to pay hour Bexpenses; nol very
much, Wity true," wwd be Tooked ruefully
ahout bis six-by alght dpuartment st the
“Crow's Nust."”

hinn where
don't

TIHE BRGLISHMAN EXPLAINE
“Phen you don't eeand the Iate in-

vesiment of Eneligh enpital in Americs
a8 boing o every onse a howling sue-
(e

You enn put hit that strong.
hand not hoversinte the cagel”
SWhat hins become of  the

sir,

brewerie:

| you bought?"”

“They "ave mostly gone hnek hinte
the ‘ands of the bloomin' Dutehinen

from whos we bought ‘em, dob’t you
know,” :
Uncle Silas ventured the suggestion

| that otr German  Tellow-citizons were
usunlly Frogni 2nd suceessful,
“You wre right, sir.  Hamd has near

fluted ribbon, with s bandenu of Jet, and |

the top Is velled with black laoe
second fs a transparent gold crochet
siraw, trimmed with ribbon and graps,

Thir t

Another invasion of the rights of oy, |

Girle are now wonring dress shirls on
the river, und we shinll see 8 good many
of them this year. They are made in
white of striped cambrie, just like the
ordinary musculing garment.  Only, ns
ngirl could pever cuonsent to hide so
much foery under o walst -cont, these
shirts nre worn with short, open Jucks
eln.—Lull Mall Gagetle,

The Parson Was Right,

Elder Thompson, the famous Uni-
versnlist preacher whodied some years
ago, was once asked 1o marey » couple
whose religious views were at var-
innoe with hin own, After the eere-
mony the bridegiroom exprosssd bis
eotire satisfaction with the service. *l
don't see,” he said, “that you could
huve done it any better if you'd be-
leved in o hell.™ A Jittle theologieal
disenasion followed, in which Klder
Thompson advanced the idea that “a
man gets his hell in this world." Two
vears alter Father Thompson met the
muan agaio,

“You remember you married me?"
the mun said.

“wYen"

“And that I said 1 haped it would
be just ms happy s marriage as it you
belioved in a hell?

“You snid something like that.™

“And that you sald some folks got
all thoir hell in this world?*

“I might have sald so."

“Pardon, you was right™

wo enn lenrt the HlisgHsliman who comes
hover bere to tesch ‘v ‘ow 1o brew
Inger s iy bloomin’ sle, hny
Lloomin® hnss "

“Pid you take mueh
lust prize feht?!

CWe didu't 'nve henny money o het,

libss,

interest In  the

sir, but we plaesd what  few valunbles
we 'nd left on Kilpwin, the bloomin®
dufler, hnnd thst "ssn’t Celped  mstters

to spenk Lol dou’t you knpw?'”

Auid Unele Silok lelt the lnte English
eapithlists 1o thelr own  mudiiations,—
New York Worid
The Yollow Garter,

The latest and funniest whim is the

wonring of the _\'n:llnw Enitor, J ust
one garter, nol two, vou understand,
wnd it must be worn  just above tie

left knoe.  The other stocking miny bo
wrinklod disconsolately over the slios
top or be fasteied 1o placn by any ong
or all of the mysterious devicos kuown
only to the initisted, hut the left one
in bk tivmly by s baod of vellow silk
alastie, with s ribhan rosetie of the
some  shade, apd the correct and
proper thing is to wear it might sod
duy for six months, :

The voilow gurter'sorigin is shrowd-
ed in murky 'llul:ml:uul_\, Ll Vb8 wi jg=
nilichtion Is  known to every girl who
possenses 1t and thisis its clinrm: Auy

irl who wearsn yellow garter shove
ﬁvr left kKune lssurelsy to be spgaged
In Jess than six months.  Tho  gartar
must be given to her by s feiond, aod
it has never been Known to fall of s
purposs hint onee, and then the owoer
was wearing iton the wronyg extramity,
or ratlier the right one instesd of Lbe
lefe—<New York Sun.

A Desarved Fain,
Editor: “Um
you'll huve Lo go * Furamsu
w know what 've don
“Woll, | wrote shout thst gallsnt old
war-hiorse, Col, B ilinger, und you sel it
up that pnlltins ohd snw-linese,  L's your
I'll(‘.ﬂ or wy 10, wud T wunt 10 Jivie" =

hut
“1'd llke
Editor;

norry,  Boguaggs,

In the Waooas,
Miss de Binythe: “I wonder why 1hene
misgiitobs never come o Lhe hoiui

:..::;Ur: ":I'huy can’'t afford iL" — Har-

TROUBLES OF THE BOWSERS.

As Helnted By the Fominlbe Member of
st Toteresting Firm.

CWhat did that mun want? askod
Me. Bowsor, ns he camoe up o dinneg
the other duy, just a5 o strnnge mau
left the door.

“He was o teamp,™ Treplied.

sAud you turned him away without
evel n |.'l'l1.-T!‘

“Haven't yon often told me to look
out for those gentey? e looked like
w hied case,™

“lle didn't look anything of the
gort!  The man appeaved fo il-hedth,
wodd Bt owas omean thing w tuen bim
ol i that way.  Mis Bowser, you've
gob a honrt like o stoone™

“Well, be is styiding on the eorner,
ansl if you foel fod him you chn give
him something”

0. 1 can! How liberal yon are!
Well, 'm going v lond hime a guarter,
iy how, No one  knows whnt the
poor fullow may have sulleeed, 1
et im wheel those aghes oub of the
Lyvard and give him u dollay for the

‘llll.“

J He beekonod the man into the alley

nud nsked i i e wanted a job,
“Wihat is it?" was the cautious ve-

¥
“Wheeling out thoso nshes.  Yon
von o it o an houry and 11 give you
wilodlne™
“I haven't eome down
ald man!"”
“Bat don't you want work
SNot thnt sort, T want st quarter to
et sguate mead,
“Bur yon onglht
work for "
“*Would yon wheel aont anybody's
nshios for any  prive?  Not wueli, you
old Wokel Thore's o ving of v fels
lows who bave got us poor ehips by
that ek, mud von want to el us in-
to the et Dou't tey to step on me
old man!”
<1 didd feel for you at fivst, byt now
"

—

o that yet,

to be willing to

r “0, yes, yon fele for me the same ae
a tiger does for oo orplan boy.  You
| wanied 1n Lol 85 worth of work for 50
cents,  Go W groass, you old bowd-
Lialdoe!™
“Do you know who you arve talking
Lo demnded Meo Bowser
“Noy s 1 dou't eares. Don't you
give me any lip or PU puseh your
B
| Mr. Bowser started to |IIIH ofl his
conty, bub fhe man bit dme o the oye
and hoovked Wim ngninst the fence,
woed Then wont off saving  thiwt e wis
lueky fov My, Bowser it dida’s bappon
Lor B Dviw wiell dlinys
e conldn’t iave Deen o hard ease,
coid ie? " 1 queriod ns 1 weul vul to
Mi Bowser,
He was foliing bis baod to bis eye,
e didu’t foply.

[ Uy appeared 1o me to bo in il
| health," 1 softly continuwl. =My,
Bowser, vou bave n oot of stone!

Ho dido’t sny o oword untdl be hod
wishiod lis eve bo st water gonl vutaen
Iis divoer, Thon 48 e took s bk
Loy g e tueed on e witig

UL was the way you breateil his re-
guiest that deove i Lo desporation,
woed B will be singoabiare H he dosso’t pe-
toen wod ben oo buens, Mis. Bows
s, P've got to bave n plaine talk with

you! This thing ean't go mueh fur-
thipe!™

Borivdid, e ot hall the piliew
foven aftor thie tewmpy,  socucind iy are

resty, antl thon lawd Bdm seuatl up for
Lhiresw maonbhis
Que day w womnn ealled  and asked

for aid wod told & pidul story of dis-
tross, | owis nERIngE tor her street
wod puambor when Mre, Bowser enm
i

“Do you moean Lo insult the wom-
wn?" he demmndod  uws 1
wirote down the informntion,

L golol te help hér i shoe hing
Lol e slvaight stary,™

“Straight!
st hivre nod ivd 1o youpd™

clenyven forSidl™  exolaimnd
wirnnn ws ko eodled b
e g.

My gond M. Bowe
s, ng e turmed to hor, *you have no
doubt spoken the truth,  Any one ean
s vy mre fesil and  delioats and
;_'l--;il_\ waorrhsl. Expect o sy pathy
from my wife.  She'd e g eoy-
tleate of eharneter from an o wngeel,
Hore are n couple of dollnes, nal M
Aot will enll again ' do sgmething
further ™

CHonven bless
n bty indeed,

Whien she had gone My, Bowser sald
| TR

*“Youw'll get vonr pay for suol son-
duet, old ‘I"'I.‘! N wishidor you nie in
such wortsl tervor of thitl

S bt e woumian is s foaud!™
hotly l'l'|llll'1|.

“That's m poor way to snenk out of
Lo haventt k doulit every word she
ligw sprakon has oo Ui wodemn trutls,™

Lhut afterncon | pvode over to the
wtrvot and nomber sho had given me,
bt eonld tind pothlog of bev,  Twnde
rrratstenl fagaary for Llacks ululllall.
Iml shs waw wot to be heasd of. 1 bl
Just vaturged home when she enimo
whong wud sat daown og the front steps
to walt for Mr. Bowser. 1 thought
sl aoted ruthior singidar, and when
Mr. Bowser cnme up  the suspicivn
wius veriliol,

"“'hfmp'.
e enmyie e,
a daksvi?

cWowhnt's  1thie™  demnnded
Bowser ns he stopped ahort,

e gal's 2lirnok agatn
Sl repriooel ws shive (el Lo
s nbont b

“Are yoo  the—the whn
enllod liwee this forenson?” he asked.

Yoo bew | am!"

oAl | guve you §2.

s8ho you did, ole oy, and I'veoowe

Lris iy

the
wyen tu Lhe

w l1|||.|l|,'l skl

you, sir!  You have

W
wlaiins

Hoory!™ slo shoutod ns
sShny, old g you're

Mr,

phint’snll!®
Lhifuw har

Woman

1y J-.l.III.Illk sho lius

baek for 2 more. 11l bez on you
every thme, ole Hly of the valley.”

“Waoman, difd vou spend any of that
money for deink® he demandod,

“lhid 1 Shertingly I did! Shay,
ole man, 2 ere win’t no Ries on youl
Lot e Kiss you for your muszer,

“Go nway, woman!’

SWha's o away, woman! Don't
talk zhint way to me!  'm mugzer of
five lzale chililvén, 1 am, and they
WL oy g to ent or wenp,

S belisye you ave an bnposter!®

SWhas zhat!  Don’t shasgs e vou
ole reprobnte, or 1M miako (6 sad for
youl 1 want 2 vight away!’

He got by her and got into the
house, probnbly hoping 1 hnidn't svon
or heard anytling,  But 1 saiil;

“Mr. Bowsor, o you waul to insult
thie wonjn ™

s abidn™t roply.

“Lealled e the address she gave,
buet e o inbhn neighborhood svae
o of o Howevors 1 don't want
Lo preuidies you wingl——"

“Hur tronbles have mode ber luny,
Lahink,” he intereaptol,

sl Mor thing! Thon yon will ses
about hnving hor sent 1o the asylom 8

“Mes. Bowser, will you koop stilif”
he oxelmdimnd,

slhl yon suld 1 wng - "

SO st 3 lenve this honse to ind
penee dod eomilor B

Bt the wext morning when [ re-
forewd to the mutter in an incidenial
way e put ou no invecent look aud
rupliod:

*Wihat womuan o you refor to? Yoo
must he losing your mind, Mes. Bow-
sot,  Perlaips it woulid be well for you
to tnke a wiek o the countey this
summer. 1 hive notived  for somo
Hme past Pt your momonry  seenis i
b grimadully gobting wway from you "
—Dtruit P'ress Free,

MR. PFALSGRAFF AND THE ELIXIR,

Jawoal Waa s Chanes tee Pavohnss and Ko
press n Woridls Fair sent ment,

He entered  Jueob  PlalsgmiT saloon
nil, opening & satchiel of many Bum-
mers, suiide

1 wm the secradited representative of
D B Sequaned, nnd Dlsve bn this e
tle vinl (he Intest preparstion of his
world renowned Eligie of Life, made of
vcondensed guloea plg and  some  other
ingredients wineh you will nol wak me
to disclose.”

“Natont vant no pitent moedioines
wone more, Vo bl enotigh prtent masd-
Joines alrendy to Kl some horses.””

“Hut this ds Dr.  Hrown Sequard’s
foumons Biixir of Life, the lntest woodor
I medienl selenee, the murvel of the
e, wosimpae Dpudd clint wall, e [ mny
WOy, extemd vour exisienece |||1|t-[|u|n~;\'_
The goml old bvon, “There Wil B No
More Parting Vhere,” will bave 1o be
vhonged.  “There Wil Be No More
Parting Mere,""*

Yot s oty

A Hgaid, T osay, that will prolong
1ife, muke vouo live to be s huodred yenrs
old, Tor mstpnee.’’

“Yhell, better ns you ook some be-
fult‘ |I1:nkl- your neok for w M\'lili"cl’."

“Now, boud on, my  good  friend 1
know that whint I have waid sooma In-
aredible, but it is abwoliutely true. This
Is nnonge of morvels Hu]-]mn‘l: [ hind

come inlo your Nm't' fen vonrs ngn and

tald you of the telepbone or the electrie

radlwny. Would you have belioved met”
“Mabibe not'”

| MH PPALRIAFE AND TN KLIXIK
"Ihis id ot s wew ldes. Posee de

Levtnr Bintndedd For this svpnl. 1L win ey-
flantly knoown b Bible times,  Look st
Mt bivsasl iy Dhava neet Davil, b thae
MERT Panlon, Mponke of “Wis voull hiviog
betad e pewesed i o gl wY'"

S e i qloty

e i, Ad PPandl saggestod that
i youth was “rebewid  from day 1o
day, "

Ishe ot peinted in der Biblos?®
o || iy froepdd.  Awdd more than

Uit Al ieswespropiers of  the diy wee Toll
ol ) hibwe w B opap ok lere cram
sl wieh chipipings desociblog this mar
vl al murveis

"Anyiling Teom oy Zolting?!

Y oee, on o whiede colvio: wind wlko from
tho Free Mrew ™"

Marringe In Madagascar,

When n father in Mudngasonr gots n
natinn thathisdinughter ought o ninrry
B s i vope around hor neek, lends her
forth nnd the Hest voung man ho offers
herto has ok Lo take her or ey w lor-
fedte “Uhe fathier thus saves the X nan
of ght wnd fuel ipeidunt W two yoars'

-“n taliip, mnd the young man aiso
R on Oopers tickets and e=ran n.
Bul the Iilf‘l'L'll'h' of yYounyg mun darts
ing up nlleys nud climbing over buol
foncos when a fatlier starts ont lewds
ing his danghter with s rops around
b neck must Ba o very comon one
o Maltperasesr Novvistwow flerald.

A whim s n iy thai hlln:o'sl in the
Inl}lll\ chambers of wo exoausted braln,
dvdny.

i



