
first lo ve. «

Fir.t love 1» best, ,he P®"‘ "*‘d~ 
Ah poet. wl” and ,ru"1

rn youVh 1« funnetl n>J[ he.rlIto 
tn nwubtxnl taniMtout the »me- 

Allj will my whole life through.

- That ftnrt level Cm I e'.r forget 
The dawn that fair time

When dimpled cheek, .nd euulful eye. 
r. v. aUfl » glintP“” of paradise,

And I bowed ■» tho »brine»

-Twa» •hen 1 “wore my heart was true; 
Tbut she wm wondrous fair.

But her. today I’ve tried in vain 
just to recall her Christian name

And gave up in.de.pair. . .

’ Many a maid I've loved sinoe the»- 
Hope to love many yet—

*u Alice once, a winBoxno Ray, 
A Beatrice and twioe a May,

And then a llarguret.
But then I know the poet said 

The first love stirs the flame.
Though maids galore you love and woo, 
Tuat first love lasts your whole IU. 

through.
Naught changes but tho namo.
* — llbert Lang in Eoatou Globe.

SHROUDED LN SNOW.
There is. perhaps, no finer view of , 

Mont Blanc in or uround Geneva than i 
that to be obtained from Colonel Tron- 1 
hill’s tower on the hill above Coligny. i 

There you get a sunset effect that i>iust 1 
have made many a painter despair, and, 
in the estimation of some, is superior to 
(he grandeur of the sunrise seen from 
the Kigi- It >s astonishing how the light 
lingers and the snow reddens in the sun 
after the orb has vuuished beyond tho 
men r.iugo of the Jura. The changing 
hues of the twilight—from the alabaster 
to the crimson, from the crimson to the 
Steely gray, from the gray to the vivid 
pink and then to'dimness of the veil of 
List'arising from tho valleys—are alone 
worth the trouble aud expense of a spe­
cial jeuruey.

Geneva, indeed, is a delightful place 
it all times. The lovely lake, the stately 
linen,, the turbulent Arve, the snowy 
mountain ranges cut in dazzling white- 
ueggon the azure sky are attractions 
the like cf which are not found together 
ehewhere, but with Mout Blanc in­
cluded there is a combination of pleas­
ing scenery perfectly irresistible. The 
many peaks that circle the Vul d’Aoste 
are beautiful undoubtedly, but lackyjg 
tile monarch of the mountains the view 
would seem »horn of half its glory. 
With him the panorama is perfect, the 
picture is complete.

From this point of vantage a couple 
of tourists, with n peasant girl, are ad­
miring tho inimitable tinting of the 
suuiet sky. “You are right, Gisela, by 
Jure! This is the best I have seen since 
we entered your wonderful country. If 
this golden glow would only last 1 I be­
lieve I could look at it ulmost us long as 
lc mid at your pretty face, machere." 

It is Sydney Athelstan, n tall, dark 
haired, veil set up young Englishman, 
who speaks. He is touring Switzerland 
for the first time. Gisela’« faeu flushes 
as rosy red as the fragrant rhododendron 
that Carnes the snow and ico 5, COO feet 
above them as she answers:

‘‘You flattec me. m'sieur, but it is 
beautiful, for tho nigh» is clear. Let go 
my band, please. I am only a peasant’s 
child.”

“But w ith the grace of a lady and tho 
beauty cf an artist’s ideal! ’ fervently 
exclaims tho young man. “M'Dieu, but 
you were made for. something better 
than a mere cottager’s daughter."

The girl wrenches her hand from his. 
The rose flush on her cheek fires into 
vivid scarlet. She points down tho rug­
ged path.

“If you will not have prudence, 
m'sieur, I must return alone to my fa­
ther's roof, where Giotto, my betrothed, 
awaits me. I came to show you aud 
your friend the place where the great 
English poet lived, and then the v:ew 
cf the mountain from hcie. Lei ue re­
turn together. ”

Athelstan listens with his soul in his 
eyes. Blue, uncertain, distrustful- eyes 
they are, but. fascinating to women.

As for Gisela, lier wild rose beauty 
grows in fairness every day under the 
influence of maturing womanhood and 
the glow of a deep passion, for, despite 
her betrothal to Giotto and despite her 
ihyuess, sho loves her stalwart ycang 
Englishman in her heart, and her bright 
eyes flash with pleasure at his coming. 
Au ! his <v>mn:g is frequent, is habitual. 
Together they climb the moasv beaks of 
th< valleys or the rugged ridges of the 
lower range, and when Giotto, ill at 
ease and revolving vengeance in his 
dull uiiud, goes with tho sheep across 
tho glacier tospend the summer months 
ill;. Ikaryt tiding of the browsing herds 
tho girl and her new lover take longer 
journey.! and are altogether inseparable.

A month passo^all tooswiftly for tho 
lovers. Then ono evening, when the two 
hare been away longer than usual, a 
telegram is left at tho hotel for Athol- 
stall. Sydney reads the message hur­
riedly and crumples it into his pocket 
with a muttered ejaculation.

“Mother is dead!” he says iu a strain­
ed voice. “I must go home at once—to­
morrow morning. I will go aud pack 
u? a few things now.

• • • • • •
“It will be fine today,” says Gisela.

•he guide. And the others nod and oc- 
q '-i -sco, lor is sho not as weatherwiso 
st any man of them, as familiar with 
every nook and cranny of tho mountains, 
With the paths of the avalanches, tho 
Portent of the south wind singing in 
glaciers, the meaning of tbi flush and 
•t fall cf the river-? Yes, it will be 
fin today if Gisela says so.

And the toarists hope it will be fine, 
for they arc going to the Mer de Glace, 
Which is a day's excursion from Cha- 
Biouui, where they are staying- Mrs. 
Athelstan has not been to Switzerland 
before and is delighted with all she 
sees. Her husband has memories of a 
▼isit in the bygone years and hopes the 
*un brow nod woman with the flashing 
*ye*—who insists on guiding them—- 
fiws not remember him. She does not 
•ppear to recognize his features at first, 
•housli she start» at «be sound of his 
vo,"e, Bnd a pa »sing paleness crosses her
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bandeume face. She goes on before 
j them, chatting indvfatigably all the 
way.

It is so much better for two people to 
go thus, with one trusty guide, than to ' 
loiter m parties, she says, as they are 

i cressing the meadows in the valley.
There isjess danger of accident with 
fewer travelers together, except on the ' 

| high peaks, where the rope is useful.
And so she leads them on, stepping 

over the furious river and climbing the 
prec.pices by a rugged path, now wind­
ing amid the firs and now through the 

I verdant gruss until they reach Moutau- 
vert, wiier- you can stand on the edge 
of the plabaiu and look down on one 
ride into the frozen sea and on the other 

I into the vale of Chaniouni.
From ihs surface of the sea of frozen 

billows the granite needles rise toward 
the skj . void of snow or ice, biddiug de­
fiance alike to the lightning and the 
tempests and the glacier sweeping past 
their bast*. They are grand, impressive, 
sub1 line, says Gisela, leading her com­
panions by the side of the ice, where 
th-1 rock and gravel are rai.^ed in a gigan­
tic furrow by the frost and the av­
alanches aud the crystal ocean grinding 
down its mountain bed; then, taking 
them out a little upon the bosom of the 
frezen sea uud showing them the fissures 
aud crevasses where the ice glitters 
clearer and up from the depths rolls the 
thunder of the ice masses falling from 
the roof of the crystal cavern at the foot 
of the glacier, where at intervals, bend­
ing low, you may hear the ripplo of the 

' rills that are hastening down to join 
1 and issue in the cold aud muddy torrent 
i of the iccboru Arve.
; | Then upward again, past the violet 
■ and gentian sprinkled verdure of the 
, lateral moraines and the gorgeous beds 
[ of rhododendrons, to which the bees of 
, Chamouni resort for honey, past the 
s grassy slopes where the shepherds drive 

their herds across from Montauvert 
every year, Gisela leads them, talking 

M fast but thinking faster, 
stand on a narrow ledge of 
foot of a glittering snow slope that 
overlooks the Glacier des _ 
and the cascade of that name.

"Speak softly here,” she says, lower­
ing her voice to a whimper. "The snow 
is insecure, aud a sudden jarring of the 
air will surely bring an avalanche upon 
us. I have heard the shepherds and the 
guides caution each other against this 
place, for once before a snowslide swept 
down here. It was the wind made by 
its swift descent that snapped and felled 
the trees yonder.”

Athelstan gazed down at the twisted, . 
broken and prostrated trunks with a 
suddenly awakened fear. They are 
mutely, fiercely, eloquent of what fate 
awaits him aud his wife should a word 
be spoke: heedlessly or a foct ring in­
cautiously against a stone.

“Why have you brought us here, 
then?” he asks in a whisper. “There is 
no special view.”

‘‘No, m’sieur, but there is special 
danger. I have waited for your return 
these many yean. I have wished that 
we might meet hero, with a certain 
death quivering above us. Can you no: 
guess why?”

Her voice rises recklessly an inflexion 
higher. There is a flush of color upon 
her brow. Her attitude is one cf grati­
fied revenge.

“How can I guess, Gisela?” ho stam­
mers.

Ilia face is blanched: his eyes dilate 
with dread. Ethel, his wife, glances 
fr< ni her husband to tho girl with terror 
stricken amazement.

"What does sho mean, Sydney? Ex­
plain it to me. ”

"She is mad, Ethel!” he returns, col­
lecting himself a little. “Come, we 
will go back. It is time."

“You will not,” cries Gisela, raising 
her voice until it becomes a shriek. 
" You will not. Yon will i:ot escape my 
vengeance so easily.” Leng smolder­
ing row utment at her base desertion has 
burst forth into the quenchless flame of 
l opeless jealousy, aud she is careless 
what she docs—careless of htrowu life.

“You made me love ycu,” she goes 
on fiercely, “that summer so long past 
now; made me give up Giotto and grieve 
my parents and estrange my friends for 
vour sake, aud now yon think to live 
happily with your English wife.

“You do n .t know that Giotto killed 
himself m his jealous anger, that my 
mother died of a broken heart, that my 
father died poor b cause I h ft them to 
go after you—though my search was 
vain. You do not hear the cry for retri­
bution that rises from the ground where 
they alien. You do not, but I do. Ha 
ha’’’
‘■The sound of her laughter rings 

among th • recks aud down the steepmg 
vales and iu aud out ™
snow masses piled around the era^. 
Th re is a trembling moviment on tne ' Lee rf the slope of dazzling white above 

■ X otnwouTslipping. sound.
“Quick! Hasten!” cried Atheb-a". 

seizing his wife’s arm. “The balance .. 
disturled; the avalanche is upon us. 
There is not a moment to be 1 -
H Thev hurry to the left, where the 
ledge broadena out upon the plateau o 
the right it narrows more and m

Sl^theywille^pe. The distance 

U Rn/’be great snow sheet, flinging

fast upon them. It ra . terrible 

iu its might, ad their «ars can
aud ere the roar mocking mirthdrown the soandrf h.« ^1*

g0Ti>'(roO h • cf7, * “ihlv
. locking langh cut swiftly

before

They »*«*P *° rt ___ sheltered in

THE WOflDE^ OF ^TlEflCE 

Lung Troupes and Consumption Can be 
Cured.

An Emjnennt New York Chemist and scientist 
Makes a Free Offer to our Readers

Everybody Pays So.
Ca*careU Candy Cathartic, the moat won­

derful medical discovery of the age, pleas­
ant and refreshing to the taste, act greutly 
and positively on kidneys, liver and bowels, 
cleansing the entire system, dispel colds, 
cure headache, fever, habitual constipation 
and biliousness. Please buy and try a box 
of C. C. C. to-day; 10,35, 50 cents. Bold and 
guaranteed to cure by all druggists. Celebrate the

I

until they 
rock at tho

Pelerhines

The distinguished New York chemist, A. 
Slocuui, ilcuiom-lratiag his <li-coverv of a 
liable and alakdutv cute for Consumption (Pul- 
u ou»ry 1 ubeic..lobi>) and al! bronchial, throat 
lu ig and c lest diseases stubborn coughs, I nog 
and chest aft ctioits, general decline and weak- 
nent, loss of flesh, nr.d all conditions of wasting 
away, will »end TH BEE FREE BOTTLES (all 
dift rent) of his discoveries to any aftticted 
reader of the Headlight writing for them.

Ills “N\w Scientific Treatment” has 
thousands permanetuly by itg timely use. 
he considers it a simple professional duty 
suffering humanity to donate a trial of his 
fallable cure.

Science daily develop«* new wonders, 
this great chemist, patiently experimenting for 
years, lias produced i vaults as beneficial to hu­
manity ns can he claimed by any modern genius. 
Ilisasse tiou that lung troubles and consumpt­
ion are curable in any climate is proven by 
“heartfelt letters of gratitude,” filed in his 
American and European laboratories in thou­
sands from those cured iu all parts of the 
world.

Medical experts concede that bronchia), chest 
aud lung troubles lead to consumption, 
uninterrupted, means speedy and 
death.

Simply write to T. A. Slocum. M. D ;
street, New York, giving post-office and express 
address, and the free medicine will be promptly 
se.it. Sufferers should take instant advantage 
of his generous proposition.

F e we tell the Doctor that you saw his offer 
in the Headlight.
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PATENTS
TRADE MARKS, 

DESICNS, 
COPYRIGHTS Ao.

Anyone sending a sketch a. d description may 
qu.ekly ascertain, free, whether an invention is 
probably patentable. Communicaticua strictly 
conitdentisl. Oldest p.geucy for securing patents 
in America. We have a Washington office.

Patents taken through Munn & Co. receive 
special notice in the

SCIENTIFIC AMERICAN, 
beautifully illustrated, largest circulation of 
any scientific journal, week'y. terms W-IM* a year; 
f 1.50 six months. Specimen copies and HAND 
Book on Patents sent free. Address

MUNN & CO.,
361 Broadway. New York.

! à

( X.

'i.
»I

——k iu

Do not to deceived by alluring advrrti^raenti and 
think you can get the nest made, flu» st flnu-li mid 
MOST POPULAR 8KWINQ MACHINE 
for a Tn^re rorg. Buv from reliable manufacturer- 
that have gained a reputation ty hoevst ».nd Fqvnr« 
deaiimr. Th-re Hmmefn the v nr’d tint rm rmio' 
in mechanical construction, durability of wort mg 
Dirt«,fin. n< «<. of finish, beauty in .or Las
ar many improvements aa the NEW HOME.

WRITE FOR CIRCULARS.
The New Home Sewing Machine Co.

bAX ioaNCIsco, Cal. ATI aria, GA.
FOR GALE BY

N. TH IMPSON. Agent.
Tillamook, Ore.

am run bv

Ttouseveile TiMin.
Established iS68.

The only Magazine on the 
Pacific Coast.

Its literary matter represents the best 
thoughts of such writers as Hjalmar 
Hjorth Boy esen, Charles Warren Stod­
dard, Edith Jkl. Thomas, Joaquin Miller.

Its illustrations show in the best style 
the glories of the Pacific Ccast.

It is a pictorial history of the Great 
West. It covers the whole basin of the 
Pacific, including China, Jr pan, and 
Corea. You want it, so does your 
family.
One Sample Copy, ioc. Single Numbers, ajc. 

Yearly Subscription, $3.00.
All Postmasters are authorized to take

II subscriptions.

Overland Monthly Pub. Co.
8an Francisco, Cag

Writing In fight

I

rs •

••.....  THE
Munson T y p e w r i t e r
Contains More Important and Essential Fka 
tv res required of a first cla-s Writing Machine 
than can be found in anv other One Standard 
Typewriter. Our price is within the reach of 
oil parties requiring a high grade machine. 
Write us for full particulars.
The Munson Typewriter Co.

MANUFACTURERS
240—244 WEST LAKE ST., CK’CAGO, ILL.

You Get 
the Profits

Of Dealers, Agents, Jobbers 
and Middlemen by buying di­
rect from the manufacturer.

No better wheel made than the

Acme Bicycle
Built in our own factory by 
skilled workmen, using the best 
material and the most improved 
machinery. We have no agents 
Sold direct from factory to the 
rider, fully warranted. Shipped 
anywhere for examination.

V/RITE FOR
»

Our Interesting Offer

1

Acme Cycle Co., Elkhart, Ind.

Tillamook
MOfl. JULY5TH

Arrangements have been made 
this year for the

Biggest Celebration 
ever held in Tillamook County. A 
salute of

-45 O-vixxs
will be tired at sunrise to usher in 
the day. The

G-ro,rL<3. Faiade 
will take place at nine o’clock, 
Frank Severance acting as Grand 
Marshal.

L iterary
consisting of patriotic addresses 
and music will take place at the 
Opera House at 10:30. The

Plug Ugly Parade
will be a prominent feature of. tho 
day and will begin at 2:30. After 
the plug-ugly parade will come

Execises

Foot Racing
FOOTBALL mid a game of BASE 
BALL at the baseball grounds.

A Bowery Dance 
wilt be in progress at the Opera 
House from 3 to 6 o’clock d. in.

The Fireworks
the best ever seen in Tillamook 
will be displayed at about 9 o’clock 
near the Opera House.

A Grand Ball
will be given at night, Geo. Colin 
C. E. Reynolds, Elmer Hong, B. 
C. Lamb and IL Bower«, acting as 
floor malingers.

Come! Come! Come!
and bring your friends with you.

KEEP YOUR BOWELS STRONG ALL SUMMER I

ANDY CATHARTIC

Now is the TimeIC< ♦
.. "25

CURE CONSTIPATION

I

I

I) DI\T r OB BET IT?!

ALL
DRUGGISTS

- .11 rnmmerenmpt«lBtF,r,-3,lnz.«»r.natsrsl
>.,Ci»l< ago, Montreal, <'ian.. or New

To pay up your subscription, ami 
renew for one year. Remember

A Great Magazine Offer
33

for for

1
We will eend all three to you fo 

one year for «2.00, ore mo.hr ,1

The repil.r .•btortpUss "*

“□emorest's C
• Judge's L,brt“rr*,"."7J

f“e- ■ - .......... ■
i »'•'!» ••"*"’*it. Keery •• • • **

milir - >p yJ!| -4«za»inp of fan filled with illustration« In carhatun-
Jud«e» L,bra7humor ' i!- . nn.buiorw.re t .<■ !w-o of Am?rka« u.b -nd Hlu.tr.tor. 

and replete with wii - ■ 1 Uumnrti« monthly th-rr 1« l*ngh in •-v-tjr line oi it.

FunnY *- . . . . .     ch*"re to
C.t here «nd return < oepon p- periy Slle.l t.1

DeTor-St pub’ishiqg Company, Fifth M
I |,PMO»P>T “ FAW1I.V MA0AZIXI- JITX.E S -

For the «.dooefl I’ <« b"TV," ”y PICTCZH» for one r-«r »• per jonr o»rBR.OV. 4 m^uineo» »«..)•»>< .

,\amf --------------- —------------- ‘
p, ,i C'fiev

Al* three 
»■■cure them

Dil'
Statt

the reduction to half price 
prevail only to July 10th. 
want to

Renew Your Subscript ion

Seventv Five

The

You

you

The best paper in the county, the 
official paper, ami all for half the
usual price.


