
ON AN ACTRESS.

Aye. sh*. played rarely, though it had been 
played

A hundred tinier, and some of more renown 
Have played it wurre, but ahu bewitched the 

town.
Dowered with ethereal lovelinew», she swayed
All he .rts to love, while inu»ic lent soft aid.

She moved, «he sjioke, and, when she would, 
drew down

Ijaughter unquenchable, the player’« crown. 
Symbol that all 1 er fr< He rule obeyed.

Aye, she played rarely, but inywlf. who knew 
What grief had gi ip ped he r in its chill crnbruco,

Could hear dumb weeping in her words, ar.d 
through

Her every ¡mi«*’ the anguished soul could trace 
And pierce the frippery of art unto

The pallor shining in her perfect fnoo.
—London World.

THE NAZIM’S JEM.
I had been ill with fever. They tell 

me that it was a eevere illness and 
that the outcome was for many days in 
doubt. Twice, they «aid, my feet press­
ed on the verge of the dark valley, and 
twice wus I drawn bark. I know little 
of thia personally. For two weeks er 
more I was either delirious or uncon­
scious. Then, one bright Muy morning, 
I camo back from the laud of shadows.

It seemed to me, as 1 lay there, that 
my mind was unnaturally acute. 1 fan 
cied that my enfeebled phyaical condi­
tion accentuated the uctiou of my brain. 
It seemed its if the rest 1 had given it— 
the rest, ut least, from lucid action— 
had reinvigorated it. 1 remember that 
I threw u gr. at deal of thought into the 
construction of the first connected sen­
tence I addressed to my man. This is 
what I said:

“Any litters, George?" 
Ho started up hastily.
"Letters, sir? Yes, sir, letters and a 

telegram. "
"Head the telegram,” I said, after 

another spell of thought.
He tore open the yellow envelope.
"Just heard of your illness. Ltart 

for home today. Mary. ”
Mary is my promised wife. I recalled 

tliut she was at Coiorudo Springs with 
her invalid mother when 1 fell ill. 1 
looked at George, llo must bavo reud 
my question He seemed to make a mo­
mentary caleuiuion.

"If nil gees well, sir, she should be 
here today. ”

Mary was eoming. The thought not 
ed on mo like u touio. I wanted to 
throw aside the blankets and leap to the 
floor. Gods I And I couldn't even raise 
my arm.

"Get flowers, George, ” I murmured. 
“Let in tho sunlight. Hide these bot­
tles.”

Ho smiled ami smoothed the blankets 
abovo mo.

"Everything sluill be as presentable 
as possible, sir,” he said.

As presentable us possible? That note 
of exception must mean me. Never 
mind, Mary was coming, Mary loved 
me too well to take offense nt uiy 
changed appearance.

"George,” 1 said, "tho world is still 
outside there, 1 suppose. Head the news­
paper. "

He rend to mo for half an honr or 
more, rend the news just as it came to 
hand—telegraph, local, political. For 
a time his voice lias simply a lulling 
effect. Then 1 began to take notice of 
tho substance of what he rend. When I 
had heard all I wanted, I hade him 
stop and let the substance of bis read­
ing filter through my brain. As I strove 
to recall it all there was an item that 
seemed to hold my fancy in a peculiar 
way. It was n telegram which told that 
a iiisam of far Hindustan had been rob­
bed of an almost priceless diamond 
which it Was understood be meant to 
present to tjueeu Victoria at tho time 
of the comiug jubilee. This story, Isay, 
seemed to fascinate nit—the diamond 
of tho uiziini, filched from its oriental 
owner, gleaming mayhap from the 
dusky corner of some squalid hut when 
it should hi eclipsing the jewels of a 
queen. And Mary was coming. What a 
gift for Mary flint diaimnid would be— 
Mary, my queen! There was a strange 
humming in my head, but out of it ull 
came one clear thought—1 would get 
that diamond mid give it to Mary 
When 1 had <l< t< rniini'd on Ibis, I seem­
ed to grow cool mid calculating. I real­
ized how helpless I was physically, but 
my will power, thank Gisl, was still 
left me. I would concentrate my mind 
on the thief 1 would will him to come 
to me.

I had read somewhere that the soul 
in a body purified by the tire of disease 
rises above tho restrictions of common 
day. Was not my soul so purified? I 
fixed my thought upon the uiuiu’sdia 
tuontl.

Ked clouds rolling rapidly; out of 
them a touch of blue sky. a w hirl of yel­
low dust, a sun that beat dow n fiercely 
from luidheaveu; the walls of a city, a 
city with queer minarets aud towers, 
and strange palaces; a city w ith n huge 
gateway through which puss« d iu and 
out a motley array of strange garbed 
people; bullocks aud carts, aud then a 
luuibaring elephaut, and red coated sol­
diers, and white turbaned lueu with 
brown faces. And the air was hot aiul 
dry, and a strange odor came to my nos 
trila

Then in a corner by tbe huge portals 
I noted a crouching figure—a turbaned 
uative with strange rings in his ears 
mid an eve tlvrt gleamed with a start 
ling whiteuess. And on him my 
thought evutend. Thru Im arose from 
Ills bout petition and slunk forth. As 
he passed multi tho smirliug dogs that 
fought aud yelptai Is-youd the city 
walla I noticed that iu the folds of his 
garments ho bt id a long, ket u knife. 
Ever aud anon hi' looked over his shoul­
der us he slouched uloug. Ami tbe suu 
gland, aud tbe desert spread before 
him, ami tho dust arose iu yellow path.

Theu cause two uative soldiers riding 
on weary horst's, and they cried out at 
sight of tbe footmau. Ami when they 
dismounted to st Ise him the knife 
flashed, ami eno soldier kiy silent at his 
ft 1t, aud the otb< r tl> d aeroea the gleam­
ing desert, aud the knife was red.

There who clouds mil confnsrd 
scenes, sutl out from them ull the man 
with tbe ted knife pressed on, iu bis
%
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eyes a strange light, a gleam, half ter­
ror, half desperation, the look of a 
haunted man, whoso fate impels him 
forward. Theu another city, a city of 
whitewashed walls aud many liuts aud 
few palaces and stretches of tbe sea and 
the masts of ships.

The swish of waves, and the roaring 
sf the wind, and the rattle of cordage, 
and in tlio midst of the ship the brown 
faced man calmly indifferent to the 
tempest

More clouds and long blanks of cha­
otic nothingness. My eyes find them­
selves gazing at tbe wall of my room, 
anil presently it opens and through it 
st< pi tint man who crouched by the city 
gates. Step by step he comes to my bed­
side, aud bis eye glistens and his knife 
is reel, mid my eye never leaves his.

Then he pauses aud bends low with 
his arms rS tstretched.

"Sahib,” he murmurs, ami his voice 
is singularly low uud gentle, "I am 
here. ’ ’

"The diamond I" I hoarsely mnrmur.
He removes his turban and slowly 

unwinds its many folds. As he does so 
the room seems filled with the rustle of 
garments, and a strange, sweet perfume 
oomes to me. There are whispers, too, 
aud u sound like a stifled sob.

Slowly the stranger unfolds his tur­
ban, mid suddenly out of it leaps a 
great white pebble. He lifts it before 
me betwixt his lean brown thumb mid 
forefinger, and I know that in his other 
hand he holds the red kuifo.

"Tbe diamond of tbe uizaui, sahib,” 
he murmurs.

As he speaks a sudden ray of sun­
light falls upon the white, pebble mid a 
mighty glory seems to fill the room.

My eyelidH drop before that glare. I 
Hee the brown face of tho Indian bend 
lower. I see his fingers clutching at his 
knife. Tho room grows dark and yet 

j darker. I seem to be slipping away, 
slipping away.

“John!"
Is that my name? Is somebody call­

ing me? What is this that holds my 
baud and draws me buck? No, no; let
me go.

"John!”
Surely somebody is calling me.
I open my eyes slowly, so slowly. 

Across tbe level of my bed I see theface 
of George leaning forward, his features 
in the shadow, bis eyes gleaming with 
frightened anxiety, in his hand a tiny 
medicine glass that catches a dazzling 
ray of sunlight. Somebody else is there, 
somebody who holds my baud tightly, 
somebody who calls again:

"John, dear!”
I raise my eyes a little higher. An­

other face is bending over me, a white, 
tear stained face.

“John!"
It is Mary.
And ho 1 came back.—W. R. Roso in 

Cleveland Plain Dealer.

The Kaiser's Story.

The emperor’s “lieblingshlumo" has 
become the national flower of Germany 
and the symbol of patriotism, but it 
will never be forgotten why he loved 
it, mid tlio beautiful and touching story 
possesses ever new interest when told 
in his own words. Finding how many 
incorrect versions were spread about to 
account for Ids fondness for tho simple 
field flower, tho aged kaiser related the 
following pathetic incident:

“As my mother fled with myself and 
my deeeused brother from Meniel to 
Königsberg during the troublous times 
at tho beginning of our century, the 
misfortune happened to us that one of 
tlie wheels of our coach broke iu tbe 
midst of the plain No village was 
withiu reach, und we seated ounwlves 
on tho edge of the ditch while tho dam­
age wuh being repaired as well as cir­
cumstances would permit. My brother 
and I were rendered Isith tired uud hun­
gry by this delay, und particularly I, 
being n weak and delicate little fellow, 
gave my dear mother much trouble 
with my complaints. Iu order to dis­
tract our thoughts, my mother stood up, 
pointed out the many beautiful blue 
flowers in tlio fields aud requested us 
to gather them and bring them to her. 
TIh'ii she made wreaths of them, and 
with joy we watched her skillful hands. 
Thereby the sad stufe of the country, 
her own trials and the anxiety concern­
ing her sons' future may well have once 
more pressed heavily on my mother's 
heart, for slowly tear after tAir welled 
from her beautiful eyes and full on the 
wreath of cornflowers. This emotion of 
my devoted mother went deeply to niy 
heart, and, forgetting my own childish 
sorrow, I attempted to console her with 
caresses, during which she placed the 

j blue wreath, glittering with tears, on 
my head. 1 was then 10 years old, but 
this touching acene has never faded from 
my memory, aud if now, in my old age, 
1 in-hold tho sweet blue flower, I imag­
ine 1 see the tears of Hui most devoted 
of mothers shilling upon it aud there­
fore love it above all others."

Jtma'i Cel**brath»n.

The University of Jniu tl is year cele­
brates its three hundred mid fiftieth an­
niversary. It waa founded in 1047 by 
Print* Joh.iun Friedrich, who, havitfg 
lost liia own Univoraity of Wittenberg, 
together with hia peraoual liberty, at 
the battle of Muhlberg, took the flrat 
atepe toward the foundation of Jena. 
Ita first professor was Melauchthon, Lu­
ther's friend, but he resigned the same 
year iu consequence of religious diseen- 
aioua. The first score of students came 
from Wittenberg, aud their numbers 
grew so fast that their manifestations 
of joy w hin, a few years afterward, 
»heir prince waa liberated were enough 
to precipitate a first class town aud 
gown riot. As a consequence the towns­
folk refused to harbor the atudeuta any 
longer, aud it took the tuteroeeaion of 
tho prince to appease them.

The OflVutlrr.

' You ought tn have been firmer in 
your discipline whin tbe toy was little. 
Spare tbe red. and you spoil tbe child."

"I kuow it, and if I had it to do over 
again I’d dab bis indulgent old grand­
father Hack aud blue. "—Chicago Trib­
une.

IXoticci
I will be ill Tillamook City Septem­

ber 25th. ami remain one week.
This will be my last trip this fall.
Tlioso wishing work clone will bear 

this in mind.
Dr. "W. Tatom.

Reduced Fares!

Pacific {¡avigatioq Company
* -------Will Run fhe-------

Steamer W. H. Harrison, • '
or R. F. Elmore,

Will make trips every five day«, the weather perniitliug. between Astoria and Tillamook CitJ 
carrying freight and passenger«.

ELMORE, SANBORN & Co., Astorifi, or COHN & CO., Tillamook, Agfa.

ihm*- smsm ■ —>i
KEEP YOUR BOWELS STRONG ALL SUMMER I

AHOY CATHARTIC

CUREC0M5TÌPATI0M
DRUGGISTS

A tablet now and Mien will prevent diarrhoea, dysentery, all summer complaints», causing eas v. natural
results. Sample and booklet free. Ad. STERLING REMEDY CO.,Chicago, Montreal, Can., or New York. 270 

<•««»■■ «4 »■

TILLAMOOK.

Tqw^orial -F Da^o^•••••••• f ••••••
poiiacgrimier, yr op.

Shaving, Hair Cutting and all Tonaorial Work 
Done iu the latest Style of the Art.

Shaving. 
Hair Cutting

15 cl». Rasors Honed 
as cts. on Short Notice

Next Door to Post Office, Tillamook

Do you want to

town loCor timber claim or any 
jther’improved or unimproved real 
estate? If so you want to put it into 
lhe l ands of some on* who will ad­
vertise and try to sell it. I have 
just opened in this city a thorough­
ly equipped

t
3B *-» c ute

Office
And am now prepared [to t:an- 

«act all business usually connected 
with such offices.

I expect to make s specialty of 
the sale of Tillamook County »airy 
Lands and for that purpose wilt 
advertise extensively in eastern 
papers. If you have any land, for 
sale now is the lime to bring it in 
and list it.

If you want to buy or trade for 
real estate, if you have property 
you desire atlented to in your ab­
sence, or any other business in the 
real estate line you are respect­
fully invited to come and see me
D. DeK. Bowman,

Tillamook, Ore.

Expert Cooks Claim that
royal cream flour
IS TTHZZE BLEST

U/B are BHiling nrnrB nf thiB kind than all 

□thar branda Combined. Try if Hnd you 

will ba convincad.

Astoria, Oregon.

GO vn ------ ■

JONES BROS. 
.LiVecy Stable 

when you want

A Nice Rig and
A Good Safe Team 

that yon can drive with com­
fort and enjoyment.

Our patrons will find every, 
thing in first class shape and 
our prices reasonable.

JONES BROS-

r

••../ths ... .•
MVNSON TYPEWRITER
Contains More Important and Essential Fea- 
ti res re<iutred of a first cla“s Writing Machine 
than can be found in anv other One Standard 
Typewriter. Our price is within fhe reach of 
oil parties requiring a high grade machine 
U rite u* for full particulars
The Munson Typewriter Co.

MANUFACTURERS
Jjo-2h WEST I.AKK ST., CHICAGO, IT.L

Ik»a*t Tobaccfl Spit and Smoke Tonr Life Away.
To quit tobacco easily and forever, be mag 

netlc. full of life, nerve and vigor, take No-To- 
Bae. the wonder worker, that makes weak men 
strove. All druggist*, 50c or 11. Cure guaran­
teed Rookfet amt »ample free. Address 
Sterling Kemedy CM, Chicago or New York.

CATARRH
b ■

LOCAL DISEASE 
lais« rwaiHtdcaMa antf 

asMM eHsulw ckan^-a.
11 ran be cnrvd b, a plnunt 
r-ni-dr -ahich la applied <11- 
weu, huo the nmrila. Be- 
Inj^cirkl, a.curbed it (Ivm 

Ely's Cream Balm 
ia acknowM«vd tn ba lhe m 
NaaalCaianh.CoM In Head 
re-nediea. It open, and e ante« tbe n -aal penance. 
aliar» pMn an4 infianKnwn, heala theeona, pep 
lectathe ewm’-nu. from c-n.la. rertotve the eea>4 
of laateen.1 a-nell. Crs-e son. el DhhkMoo, be mail

XLT BHuTUKKr. M w arrea sm, Jlew Vorh.

J. P. ALLEN PSOP.

First Class Accommodations at a
Second Class Rate.. •

— Q""* Meals in the Cltÿ.
TH. LAMO OK, .OKEOON

Wilson River and Tillamook Stage
T- C. McNamer, Prop. Emmet Quick, Driver-

Leaves Forest Grove, 6 A. M., Fundnj e, Tuesdsy s and Thursdsyt
Leaves Tillamook, 6 A.M., Mondays, Wednesdays A Fridays.

TRIP IN TEN HOURS - - FARE, 4 DOLLARS
Connects Willi 4 P. M. Train at Forest Grove.

Finest Fishing in Oregon Along the Wilson River and its Tributaries, Giant Trees, Beauti. 
ful Scenery, University Falls and Good Accomodations.

TILLAMOOK -: BAKERY
xA “-.-awfi ---»fa «r <Kjr«Ä VÂÎ' '«ŒSAALWBSJXa.SaMl WiiTJ» îaUk'ASF'’ TO—«a —<■ — —

AND restaurant
Always has on hand

FRESH BREAD, PIES AND CAKES
Also a complete line of

Canned, Fruits, Nuts, Cigars, Tobacco 
and Stationery.

Eest irx tlxe
LuqchBB from !□ Gents up ——-=

Wm, Knoell, Prop.

NELS THOMPSON.

'Furniture Store andige- 
-^B^ubinet Shop.

-------- Keeps on Hand a Complete Stock of---------  

Furniture. Matting, Wall Paper, Window Shades am' 
Floor Oil Cloth.

All Kinds of Cabinet work.'I urninp- Scroll sawing etc. 
etc. done on short notice. 

Screen doors and Windows made to Order.

ONE GIVES RELIEF.

Don’t Spend a Dollar 
for 

Medicine 
until you have tried

L-

Y ou can buy them in the paper 5-cent cartons 

Ten Tabu les for Five Cents.
T’..< u pat ap elmpl, io endf, th. pmmwl pm.nl for a low prtca,

If you don’t find this sort of

Ripans Tabules 
At the Druggist’s

sSLfjr «“V0 J”1 R">A"» OxTMTCAt C0W7ANT. No.
Sprue« St., ^ewYork »nd they wiU ba pent to yon by mail;
2. .t.'TV lor 4’ The chLicex are ten toone that Riparta Tabule» are the very medicine you need.

t

T1 
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I

NaaalCaianh.CoM

