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BLUE ano gray are one.

Hurrah for the north! Hurrah tor the 
rtouth!

Hurrah for the cast and the west! 
nation W one, undivided and free, 

and all of its sons are the best.
Tneelher the men of the whole blessed land 

firmly united in one mighty band.
And they that were once the blue and the 

gray
Are gathered beneath dear Old Glory to­

day,With men on both sides in command.
Then march, boys, march; we’ll set fair 

Cuba free!
jiarch. bOjJ, march! with Miles and 

Fitzhugh Let.
Forward all the ane! and be your song's 

refrain:
“America for freemen,‘"and break the grip 

of Spain!”
Hurrah for the blue! Hurrah for the gray! 

Hurrah for the «ons of them all!
Together we come and united we stand, 

To answer humanity's call;
Freemen arising, to dash down the foe;
Hlue and gray dealing him death at each 

blow;
Mingling a host from the north and the 

south,
•Neath the same banner, and from every 

mouth
One battle cry, "Freedom!” shall go.

Hurrah for the guns! Hurrah for the ships! 
Hurrah for the flag of the stars!

Hurrah for the men wha fought under 
that!

Or under the stars and the bars!
They're rallying now, brave, ardent and 

strong,
To punish injustice and overthrow wrong: 
Columbia rises and leads in the fight, 
Her sons to do battle for honor and right. 

And they’re Hinging America’s song.
—William Lightfoot Vlsscher, in Chicago 

Times-Herald.

! A CONFESSION

Tl) MY cousin, Hercules Fox, sheriff 
of Peakland. Written from the 

Shepherd’s cabin on Lord’s Tor, nigh 
against the cross where, in bygone 
times, stood the chapel of the White 
Monk—

Sir: Report, doubtless, hath it that 1 
am driven lunatic by the untimely 
death of her whom I loved heart and
soul. 1 speak of my mistress, Euphra­
sia, your daughter and one ewe lamb; 
of her who seemed the true phoenix 
and the star of womanhood. There is 
little need to expatiate on the merits 
of one so kind and so beautiful; let it 
suffice that her untimely ending hath 
drawn a black cloud from east to west, 
from north to south. I have wandered 
day after day, night after night, on 
these barren moors, craving for the 
last pang. But Death will have none of 
me yet awhile, and I must abide and 
endure.

To-morrow, long ere the carrier de­
livers this epistle—perchance it may 
not reach Aldon-in-the-Water till Fri­
day—1 shall have left the hill country 
for ever. On Thursday I embark on 
my pilgrimage. My own land shall 
know me no more; all my future days 
must be spent wandering in search of 
peace. Call to your mind’s eye the pic­
ture of a tattered beggar—I take 
naught with me save the captain’s fee. 
I shall live as the friars did, pleading 
for my bread from door to door.

My estate I leave with you to use 
as you will. If after this recital your 
breast holds one spark of pity, pray 
take upon yourself the duties of mas­
ter. There are servants for whom 1 
fain would have made provision; and 
the roan mare, which was my father’s, 
let her feed upon the sweetest grass 
in summer, and in winter lie in the 
warmest shed.

It was 1 who destroyed Jervase
Whittingham.

You have not forgotten that on one 
day a year ago he and I came to you. 
at separate hours, each to ask leave 
to pay court to your daughter; and 
that to both you made answer that, 
having suffered in your youth from 
your parents’ interference, you had 
vowed that Euphrasia should choose 
of herself. To me you expressed pref­
erence; it had long been a desire of 
yours that the divided estates might 
he joined again; notwithstanding, you 
forbore to move in favor of either. If 
»Tervase were the fortunate lover, you 
declared you would acquiesce without 
unw illingness. So I was fain to be con­
tent with this poor comfort. On the 
following day I pleaded with Euphra­
sia, and received neither aye nor nay. 
1 hade her tell if her affections were 
given elsewhere. She was silent, and 
a sudden gladness filled me. and I 
would have embraced her, but she 
withdrew from the chamber.

That night I could not rest, for my 
brain teemed with rich pictures of 
conjugal happiness. After midnight 
I rose and dressed, and went privately 
from my house to taste the fresh air 
of the moorlands and to watch the 
breaking of the day. I had not walked 
far ere in the moonlight I beheld Jer­
vase on the bank of the river, beside 
the rotten bridge. A flood had risen 
in the uplands and the current swirled 
madly in its loamy bed. Jervase was 
talking to himself; I could hear him 
speaking of me—of me who had been 
his lifelong friend—in words of con­
tumely. Amazed. I stole to his side 
and laid my hand on his arm.

‘‘What hath distressed you. Jerry?" 
I said, all my fondness being yet alive. 
‘‘Why speak so harshly of me?”

He leaped toward me. struck me 
with all his might above the heart. I 
fell, half senseless, to my knees. When 
I recovered, he was on the further 
bank, and the bridge, torn from its 
creaking piers, was floating down the 
river. I stood trembling with impo­
tent fury on the brink, while he mim­
icked my every gesture. TherJ‘.w“s a 
wicked leer in his eye. and his thin lips 
were pouted as those of a fish.

‘‘I have spared you this time, he 
cried. “The next, by heaven, if ever 
you touch me again, III tear you 101 
from limb.”

As I gazed upon him, «tin half be­
wildered. the moon clouded, and for a 
short space it seemed as if 
ribbed wings had sprouted from hi* 
shoulders and horns had budded on his 
r - • --,i ye f-iportact i3«uea wrre

at stake, and I felt uo fear. 1 knew 
him for u coward.

“You have stolen her from me,” he 
shrieked. “The woman I adored; the 
woman who was mine long ere you de­
clared your passion. See, here are 
tokens-given but of late.”

He drew from his breast a broken 
fan and a long band of corn-colored 
hair, which glistened in the wan light 
as a shore glistens newly uncovered 
by un ebbing tide.

These and a thousand other toys 
she gave me. I was all in all to her. 
She had no desire I might not com­
pass.”

“I care not,” I whispered, so shrilly 
that he heard me above the murmur­
ing of the water. “I am ail content 
with the present. She loves me now.”

The moon veiled herself again, and 
methought the devil’s wings flapped, 
and that he prepared to fly over. In­
stead he made a foul noise that broke 
abruptly in the middle—like the crow­
ing of a cock checked by a well-cast 
stone.

‘‘There is a mother’s mark below her 
shoulder, the sign of a mulberry the 
dame longed for.”

“ ’Tis not unknown to me,” I re­
plied. “At the assembly ball the arm­
strap broke.”

He laughed mirthlessly. "Two years 
ago she retired to a hiding place in the 
Yorkshire Fells, giving out to her fa­
ther that she was visiting her aunt, 
Lady Marshweir!”

“Liar!”I hissed. . . .
‘‘Another word I come across the 

stream and kill you,” I said.
The word came—the Scriptural 

word for her who is a light of love. 
Regardless of aught save vengeance, 
I sprang into the swollen waters. . .

How long I struggled I know’ not, 
but in that space the light of the moon 
faded, and the sun shot a scarlet beam 
across the moor. At» all the deviltry 
of Jervase’s aspect went away, and 
he grew wan and shrunken, for he 
knew that death was near.

I reached the bank and strove to 
climb. He stooped and lifted a great 
stone and flung it upon me, but his 
eyes were blinded, and it fell far apart. 
Then, as he stooped again, 1 leaped 
up in the water and caught his feel 
and drew him toward me. Even yet 
L can hear his thews cracking, his 
hoarse appeals for mercy.

In the river—he knew not how to 
swim—I held up his head.

“Was’t lies you spoke—lies or 
truth?” I asked.

“ ’Twas lies, all lies,” he stammered. 
“For the love of God—”

I pressed his face beneath the sur­
face. When 1 brought it up again the 
neck was growing limp.

“The fan and the hair?”
“The fan I stole—the hair—I know 

not—long ago,” he whispered. “Ere 
I went to The Hague—she was but ten 
years old then. For God’s—”

There was an alder t orn from an up­
land pasture coming down the river. 
It danced above the current like a boat 
in full sail. It caught him in its 
branches and bore him away. I rose 
to the bank and sat watching his arms 
amongst the leafage and listening to 
the cries until the thing passed out of 
sight.

So thus, Kinsman Hercules, you have 
the kuow ledge of Jervase’s fate. ’Twas 
speculated that in his disappointment 
he had journeyed again to foreign 
iands—that perchance the ship he 
took had met with some mishap. Ay. 
drowned he was, but in a flood that 
came from the uplands!—Abridged 
from “The Stream from the Lime­
stone,” in New Century Review.

A REPRESENTATIVE PIRATE.
Copt. Kidd Waa ftterly Without Any 

Sea., ot Honor and Hl. Name 
Became a Terror.

JUVENILE SOLDIERING.
The noy’s Mother Had to Give the j 

Counteralgn Before She Could
Approach the Barracks.

Since the tocsin of war has sounded, 
even the children in the nursery have 
their drills and go through the sem­
blance of war, says the Des Moines 
News. In the northern part of the city 
a company of boys has been formed, and 
there is nothing done ntCamp McKinley, 
prolmbly not at Chickamauga, which 
they do not attempt. What with their 
blue overalls and white jackets they 
look quite soldierly at times! The 
mothers in the neighborhood realized 
that they might expert anything from 
their warlike sons, and so were not sur­
prised a few days ago when the an­
nouncement was made that the boys 
were going into barracks in a barn in 
the neighborhood. They had been do­
ing their own cooking for some time and 
uow they would be satisfied with noth­
ing short of sleeping in their trousers 
and on the hay. On the first night spent 
by them ln*the barn, the mother of one 
of the boys had occasion to go to speak 
to her son. Up and down in front of 
the improvised barracks moved the sen­
tinel.

“Halt! Who goes there?” rang out 
the stern voice of the guard.

"A friend,” meekly answered thelady, 
deeply impressed with the solemnity of 
the occasion.

“Advance and give the countersign,” 
was the next order.

Happily one of the boys, in deepest 
secrecy, had told his mother the mystic 
word, and the latter had imparted it to 
her neighbor.

Going close to the sentinel the lady 
whispered: “Dewey.”

“We do,” came the answer.

TELEGRAPH POLE FOR A SHOP
A Harrietta Dealer Wlio In Doing a 

IluNliiiiAf IluNlneNN In the Mid­
dle of Weot Street.

A telegraph pole in West street. New 
York, is utilized as a store, says the Sun 
of that city. The pole stands in the 
middle of the street, not far fromGanse- 
voort market. The stock of the “Etore” 
consists of harness and saddler's hard­
ware. These articles are hung upon 
iron spikes driven in the pole. The pro­
prietor, who is also clerk, cashier and 
"barker,” carries some of the stock on 
his person. Lighter weight articles are 
around his neck; currycombs, brushes 
and other articles are in his pockets. 
He holds a bunch of whips under one 
arm and carries one las.h in his hand 
He circles about his "store,” crying his 
wares to the passers by. There are few 
streets in New York where there is as 
much teaming as in West street, and 
most of the trade that comes to the tele­
graph pole is from teamsters.

“What does he do when it rains?” 
That is always the question of those 
who notice the odd place of business. 
The proprietor shifts his stock across 
the street to a place which he patron­
izes and his patronage pays the rent. 
But he does not shut up shop on rainy 
days. Having stored the bulk of hfs 
stock he goes on a soliciting jaum 
among the shops, carrying a few “side 
lines,” like commercial agents of the 
more pretentious class, and these are 
salable anywhere.

SPANISH PROVERBS ON WOMEN

It is said that Kidd showed no re­
pentance when he was tried, but in­
sisted that he was the victim of ma­
licious persons who swore falsely 
against him. And yet a more thorough­
ly dishonest rascal never sailed uudtr 
the black Hag. in the guise of an ac­
credited officer of the government, he 
committed the crimes he was sent out 
to suppress; he deceived his men; hi 
lobbed and misused his fellow-country­
men and his friends; and he even de­
scended to the meanness of cheating 
and despoiling the natives of the Wert 
Indian islands with whom lie trailed. 
These people were in the habit of sup­
plying pirates with food and other ne­
cessaries. and they always found their 
rough customers entirely honest ami 
willing to pay for what they received 
for as the pirate« made a practice of 
stopping at certain points for supplies, 
they wished, of course, to be on good 
terms with those who furnished them. 
Hut Kidd had no ideas of honor toward 
people of high or low degree. He would 
trade with the natives as if he intended 
to treat them fairly and pay for all he 
got. but when the time came for him 
to depart and he was ready to w. igh an­
chor, l.e would seize all the commodi­
ties he could lay his hands on, and with­
out paying a copper to the distressed 
and indignant Indians he would gay ly 
mil away, his black flag flaunting de­
risively in the wind. , „.j.

But although in reality Capt. Kidd 
was no hero, he has been know n for a 
century and more as the great Amer­
ican pirate, and his name has been rep­
resentative of piracy ever since. Years 
after he had been hung, when people 
heard that a vessel with a black flag 
or one which looked black in the dis­
tance-flying from its rigging bad been 
wen. they forgot that the famous pira e 
was dead, and imagined that ( apt. Kidd 
was visiting their part of the coast in 
order that he might And a good place to 
bury some treasure which it was no 
longer safe for him to carry about.— 
Frank R. Stockton, in St. Nicholas.

Preeawtlsw Aasls.t SlblH.ai.
The Russian government ha« ordered 

that all sardine boxes be opened by the 
custom officers, because nihilistic tracts 
have often been sent into the country 
packed in fish tins.—5. Y- S«n.

Mi
Xi

The man who whi»p»«rs down a well 
About the goods he han to sell.

Won't reap the gleaming, golden dollar« 
Like one w ho climb« a tree and hollers.

I. is not our intention to, nor do think it best to

Holler
till you’re tired out but we do want you to remember that we always keep 
on hand a good fresh supply of all kinds of

Logger’s Supplies,
Merchandise, Groceries, Dry Goods, etc. Just step into our store for a moment 
and let us convince you that what we say is true, that our stock is good and 
we sell it just as cheap as anyone

And Save Money.
The Truckee Lumber Company. 

Leigh Jones,Manager Store and Mill, 
Principal Office, Hobsonville, Oregon.

No. 3 Cal. St. San Francisco, Cal

St. Alphonsus I 
ACADEMY, 

TILLAMOOK, OREGON.
CLASSES WERE RESUMED ON THE 
FIRST MONDAY IN SEPTEMBER.

GRADED COURSE OF INSTRUC­
TION

ST ALPHONSUS ACACEMY is divided into 
four departments, viz : Primary, Intermediate 
Grammar, and Senior.

The year is divided into tour terms of eleven 
weeks eaeh. __________ ‘

TUITION FEE.
Tuition Fee for one pupil for a term of eleven 

weeks in the Primary Department, Two Dol­
lars : in the Intermediate, Three Dollars; 
Grammar Grade, Four Dollars ; Senior 
Grade, Five Dollars.

INSTRUMENTAL MUSIC.
Instrumental Music on the Piano or the 

stringed instruments, for a term of eleven weeks, 
Ten Dollars. _____________

VOCAL MUSIC.
Vocal Music, Right Uoi.i.aks.

BUSIN ESS I) E PA RTM ENT.
In the Business Department: Stenograph, 

Book-keeping, and Type-writing included, if 
desired. The common branches, Thirty-five 
Dollars for the whole course.

Plain Sewing and Fancy Work free to the 
pupils on Saturday afternoon.

Latin, French, and German included in the 
Senior Grade. Private lessons in those lan­
guages Ten Dollars a term.

Board and Tuition, including plain and fancy 
needle work, Thirteen Dollars a month.

When there are four pupils Inoue family at­
tending, the last one is free.

Sewing school, free to pupils, wi 1 be resumed 
ou the first Saturday in October.

REGULATIONS.
Students are entered at any time «luring the 

Sent-ion. No deduction will be made in either 
the Academic or Music Department for the 
Christmas or Easter Holiday for withdraw,,1 
before the expiration of the term or absence, 
« xceptin case of dismissal or prolonged Illness.

Those who finish a complete course in the 
Academic or the Commercial Department and 
pass a satisfactory examiuaition in the branches 
prescribed are entitled to a Diploma.

Always bus on Hand

FRESH BREAD. PlES and CAKES
Also a complete line of

Fresh Fruits, Nuts, Cigars, ¿Tobacco and Stationery.
Best Meals in the city, front l"cts tip

Frank Wheeler. Prop.

When you are in town and want to stop at a nice hotel, the place to go is to

THE TILLAMOOK
EOW. G. E. WIST PrnpriBtar.

This Hotel has just been newly furnished and put in 
first class repair and is now by far the best in the city 

Everything Comfortable and Homelike-
Terms Reasonable, Tillamook Ore.

STURGEON’S
Drug Store

NEW AND SELECT STOCK
Sayinirs That Illuatrute the Eitlma- 

tion In Which The Fair 
Sex Are Held.

Spaniards have a weakness for prov­
erbs. The common everyday conversa­
tion of the people contains scores of 
pithy sayings more or less wise that 
express briefly the ideas of the Cas- 
tiliaDS on various subjects. Among 
these are some about women that do 
not show a very high estimation of the 
sex, and most of which would not apply 
to the American woman, w hether or not 
they may be true of the land of the 
castanets. Some of the best known
are:

Choose neither a wife nor lir.en by 
candle light.

Women and weather are not to be 
trusted.

No season is as brief as a woman's 
love.

A woman may be loyal in love, but 
never to lovers.

Woman is a curious creature with 
long hair and short ideas.

A girl’s hair draws more than a ship’s 
cable.

Woman is a guitar the sweetness of 
whose tone depends upon the player.

He who has a handsome wife or a 
castle on the frontier is never without 
fear.

MU£ r FEED STATESMEN WELL
Cook, nt Wnshlnglon Hold the Fate 

ot a Presidential Adtulnlatra- 
tloa In 1Ti.tr Hands.

“My itipreme social effort has been 
accompi.sbed, and I am nothing but a 
wrtingout rag left to tell the tale, 
writes “A Cabinet Member’s Wife” in 
the Ladies’ Home Journal In her series 
of letters giving her experiences in 
Washington. “I’m tired enough to go 
to bed by the time breakfast is over. 
Do you suppose I am ealebing laziness? 
It’s in the air. By the supreme effort I 
mean my cabinet dinner, the last one 
of this season, ar.d the first slate affair 
to follow Lent and Easter. There is no 
set time nor rule governing these din­
ners. This year the cabinet ladies got 
together and decided to divide the 
honor equally among them, half of our 
number entertaining each year, conse­
quently I "ill only give two cabinet 
dinners during the «nininistration. 
Everything went off smoothly owing 
to Lein and • good caterer. The truth 
is. Lyde, the servants make or mar so 
administration. Tariff and currency 
are of importance, but good domestic 
service is a necemily. If 1 were lobby­
ing for a bill I would first feed well the 
«nose and senate.” w r X' e——

PATENT

Direct from S. F to
Tillamook.

Freight handled with ditpatch 
and at lowett rate*. Fruit de­
livered in good order.

But iccommod«tiqns and Chuput Rout« 
to or from Tillamook.

Every attention paid to wants and conveiucea 
of pHMAcngefk First class table aet.

Will $Bil from F. about Mad 
8tl] and every 10 datjg after 
For fur'bor particular« apply to
A. W. BEADLE A Co.

im

Why let your neighbor» 
know it?

And why give them a 
chance to guess you are even 
five or ten years more?

Better give them good 
reasons for guessing the 
other way. It is very easy; 
for nothing tell» of age so 
quickly as gray hair

MEDICINES AND
DRUGGIST’S NOTIONS

A Fine Line of Jewelry

STATIONERY, BOOKS-
CAREFULLY COMPOUNDED.

is a voun-renewer
It l.idca the aje under a 

luxuriant growth of hair the 
color of youth.

It never fails to restore 
color to gray hair. It will 
stop the hair from coming 
out also.

It feedx the hair tulbs 
Tfcio hair becomes thick hair 
ar.d short hair tecomeslong 
heir.

It cleanses the scalp; re­
moves Ml dandruff, and 
prevents its formation.

U'e have a book on the 
Hr- which we will gladly 
send you.

it y«m n«t «»Main all the bera- 
flta yr»u *i,'*<:‘*«l f fm «he u»* of the 
Vlrr.r wr.t* ih»» •»»"■* «•
probably lb»r* h »cm* 
w‘tb yni* which

be eerily
Dr. J. C. Avar. t.oweM. Maaa.

07 
fu 
fu 
fu 
fu 
fu 
fu 
fu 
fu 
y 

y 
fu 
fu 
fu 
fu 
fu

* Ruth

9
KNOW THE NEWS *
DO you

No. U Cal. Ht. S. F. or to
Truck#« Lumbar Co. Agfa

You can have it «11 for
PER £Ap PER.
MONTH MONTH

in The Evening Tekgnim, of 
Portland, Oiegon. Il iat he larg­
est evening neu«paper publish­
ed in Oregon ; it contHina all the 
iiewaof the state and nation, Try 
it for a month. A snmple copy 
will he mailed to you free. Ad­
dress

Are Yon Interested?
The O R. I N. Co.’» New Book

Oil the Rrm<>( K( EM oF Oheoon, Wamii- 
INgtON and ¡DWiorb being dinlril’Uled. 
Our reader« Hie requested to forw»"d the 
sd dresses of their Eastern friends and 
acquaintance«, mid a copy of the work 
will l»e sent them free. Thia is a niattei 
ALL should be interested in, and we 
would ask that everyone take an interest 
and forward ati<*h addresaei to W. If. 
11 URL HURT, General Passenger Agent, 
0. R. & N. Co., Portland.

How's This.
We Oller One Hundred Dollars kewsrd or 

any case of ealarrh Dial cannoC he cured by 
Kali's Catarrh Cure

F 1 < HF.NEY ft CO . Props , Toledo. O
We the undersigned, have known F J. Che­

ney for the last fifteen years, and believe him 
perfectly honorable in all busincM transations 
and financially able to carry out any obligation*« 
made by their firn».
Wkmt A Truax, Wholesale Druggists, Toledo O. 
WaldiMg, KINNam ft Mavrin, Wholesale Drug- 
gists, Toledo O.

Hall’s catarrh Cure is taken internally acting 
directly upon the blood and mtiron« surface of 
the'system. Testimonials sent free. ¡‘Ace 75c 
per bottle. »old by all Druggita

Hall's Faintly Pills are the best.


