DAUGHTERS OF AMERICA.

Ring out, ye bells, your sweetes

And dand ¢ rippling waters
For Freedom Ki
That in & ch i, h | strong
Bhall soun m 1 i,
W hose ther iy shall be,

America’s true daughters

Oh! they are loyal, brave and true
And falr the red | white, and .:, 1@,
- 1 2 nation's colors rise
nd hrowsa 1 -n
thelr .
nd bea s la
lads
weet hosa ha
s {

ni nst
it 1 Vet
cun r
1orth a t tand
. helping ] ind
dom's duy 1l know no night,
all the flume glow bright

Upon the country’s aliar
—W. L. Vissscher, in Chicago Times-Her-
ald

| STARS. ]
[ |

By RANN KENNEDY.

(]

LL the morning people were bust-
ling about the house, this way
and that, “up to the eyves”

The maid and a temporarily engaged

in work

assistant superintended operations
over a steaming tub; Mrs, Jameson
and her sister Caroline lent them
an occausional hand, devoting tl re

mainder of their time to cooking,
scouring, cleaning and the hundred
and one matters of domestie
sity: tradesmen, with that unerring
instinet of their kind which always
prompts their visits on the most in-
l!.l_\. made frmiu.--nt de-
mands upon the door; the children,
home for awhile, were busy too, for
house of

neces-

convenient

this was washday in (he
Jameson,

The baby sat sclemn and silent in his
tiny chair, securely tied thereto by a
pair of his father's braces.
Scattered on the floor around him
s

disused

were toys and picture-ho on his
lap of bread ¢
broad red trail of the latter iz
a direet path over bib and ehin toward
his mouth. He turned a large and
upon the surrounding

a slice

lay

jam, i

wdicating

listless
bustle,

“Baby is quiet to-day,” sail Mra.
Jameson once, glancing casually to-
ward him,

“Yes; he's thinking of something—
pot even eating his bread and jam.”

“Did um sit and finka-fink?" This to
the child, with a seductive waggle of

eye

finger.

But baby sat motionless, gazing cow-
like with his eyes. He did not even
say “Goo-gool!l”

At that moment the maid came in
from the scullery, bearing with her
a steamy atmosphere and an unwhol
In her arms was
linen

some odor of soap.
u ponderous basket of damp
fresh from the wringing; this she de-
posited with a thud upon the floor.

“I've done this lot, ma'am,” she
sald, “an’ I'm almost ready to start
on the coloreds I'll put this here a
minute while 1 go and get my line

Hope it'll be a fine day for the

out.
drying
Mrs. Jameson stood at rest for a mo-
ment and surveyed the bulky basket
before her. It was the
dream of her life that at some happy
far-off day her good man sho ild earn

She sighed.

just that little more-than-enough
which would warrant her in putting
out her washing. Dut now she was

middle-aged, and the dream had not

when it eame—years later

Yetl come;
its value, for her good

it had
man was gone.

“No, don't put the there,”
she “it's in the Put it
where baby is, and move him into the

lost
basket .
said, way.
corner,”

“Did ums have to be put in a corner
like a bad boy?" said the maid, as
she followed out her mistress’ instruc-
tions

The baby remained as impassive as
ever,

Suddenly a miracle oceurred. The
lamp-oil man having arrived and de
livered himself of his odoriferous bur-
again necessary for
from her la-

den, it became
Mrs, Jameson to pause
hors to pay him. For this purpose she
went to the cupboard, wherein she
kept the sundry little that
gorved her for bookkeeping, and,draw-
ently poured

bnxes

ing one forth, she pre
into her hand a tiny shower of ehange
This comprised several coins of the
smallest sort. but one of them stood
out royally from the rest—a biright
v beauty flashing with the
It Was & new halfpenny.
glinln-n--il de-

coppery

sunshine.
The child’s

eirously.
“Gi—gi!™ he said, which, being in-

eVves

terpreted, is “Give"

But this remark remained unheard
amid the bustle; and it was not until
the lamp-oil man had received his due,
the coins—bright halfpenny as

and X
had been restored to their little

well
tox and cupboard that Mrs. Jumeson
became aware of the child’s restless-

ness,

“Halloo, little mannie! What 'oo
want now 7"

“Gi-gi!"™ This with an imperious

wave of hand.
“Gi-gi? Oh, he wants his
book. Give him it, Caroline.”
And Mrs. turning away,
]Pk’H" to sCour n sauc e nan
But baby had no joy of his

i;.--’ur-

Jameson

picture

book. On top of his bread and jam it
lay unheeded, its erude, gaudy illus-
trations seeming as naught beside

that golden glorious something he
had momentarily seen flash acroas his
cosmos .

“Gi-gi!"” he eried plaintively
“Tarhn- he wants,”

s it's his gee-g¢
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sald Mrs. Johnson, picl .
» PleKing up a )
idated horse from the debris of 1
on the floor
“Nu-na,"” dissented the child
It nside i
1 K at the T + -
%, a
131 1 \G
It «
iy 1 i
looking doll, the ti n
BINE, €vel railwa truc mOaTe
s el r its lack of whi
':: L L i t
1) m, 1 le,

¥V thing

“I'm afraid he's not very

Mrs. Jameson, anxio

him to log
“Yes, and don't vou re

looked like that just :

lik
k s0 heavy al s
1ber he

15t before he Liad the
measles ?" added Caroling
“Ie's been
ing," said the
“Oi-gi!" ¢
At this

» quiet all the morn
y 1’8 not ik« him
ed the ¢l

Mr. Jameson entered

and attq was diver iwird
dinner, was of the usual wasl
day order—a discom| i lo
remnants, eaten haplinz n it
uds. The ) il
1 I Ml, & ", | i
ANNGYRIC acro
'he male "
the ir wsh 1 .l._. |
Jameson was no exception. “Why can
not these things be ed Bome
he thought, “Never mind; one of thes
lj-l}‘:ll
The dream bri ne 3 f q
again. He bent affectionately (
kissed his wife j
Sister Caroiine h

old sister
ly. S8he,
Afte
tinued,
broken, and
sidence were in the
linen was all out on
as fast ae a steady bre
could manage; the
distressful
tide
tradesmen

after-dribble of wash da

were well on to o
1

ess f

were

surest sign of all, there were hints o
Even

potato cake for ten, wash Jay
can find compensation i

“And the littic man
brown cake all
Mrs. Jameson,
body an
own of mothers!

wee
erooned
baby's dumpy
wriggle only ki
“Gi-gil™ The glistering eyes still
held the af that sometime glory
they had caught.
he is sickening for some-

don't liks

dazzle

“I'm sure

thing," said Mrs. Jameson;
this flush on his poor little ch

The child moved restlessly.
ached and there was a hot sense is
All day he had

comfort about his eyes,

falt, ill not being able to correctly
zort ou little sensations he had r
lapsed into that pathetic abstract
whict ms to be the refuge of baby-

hood under suel
had ecome the glit
¢

ecircumstances, Ther
ring coin i

nate thing of desire, giv

form to his distrese: and now, amid t]

feverish restlessnees that was wing
upon him, it still shone t ir
determinately upon his Imaginn-
tion as the thing hoped for, the
dream goal, the resolution of

his suffering. Child epitome o
grown mankind, he little guessed his
kinship with every woman that bore
babe, every poet that ever sang from
breaking heart, every weary worker
man and woman, that ever lived, and
desired and struggled and seemed to
lose: nay. he did not know that at the
portals of his tiny heart were b ating
the strong wings of the Son of God
Himself.

Presently the woeful wash subsided

rathered in from

all the elothes were
the drying, ready for the
kitchen, freshly el
became cheerful once again., §
s for tea time arrived—po

and all,

aned
Aned

1 sanded

long lo

tato cak
But baby by now was ill indeed, and
the doetor had been sent for. It was

serious ailmen

not 8 very

of the tinier tragedies whiyvhood

which mean a few days' hectie chee k

a cough, a tired sl

nights—little thing se little

thiugs press sorely heart
“Gi-gi!™  Still the plaintive 3

It
Mrs to &
i al
r d every other off [
el q t hir with athet
eraft Mrs, Jameson made ' !
ventur
" id hald the
irlen e.n 1 i

» child turned a slow, large e}

the brightness; lifting u

il lie took it fee r: 1 i
he seemed to waver betwes
ind wear = ]
resture, he | i v 1

N a-ng he said

The ¢ ne drew n The hurres
seurry of wash day was over, and tl
houschold had =sunk to rest
through the long | h of rhit X
fous mother sat watehing era rest

less child, The alf

nmined the ind
the t wherein {
ferer, a few s
ture books, whilat iy it
touched (4} I [ r [ re
lay a pathetic littie coin Londor
Weekly Sun .

The Weilght of Authority.

An excellent story was U at n char-
t nner. One " aht
into the dent L Al Wi v AR
thought to be des His wife was witlh
him. One of the doctors aaic He is
dead.” but the man raised his head and
s i N I'm ne lead yet where
npon his wife ndmonist m, saving
“Jle quiet; the doctor ght to know

Pearson's Weekly

best.”

A LOYAL AMERICAN GIRL.
Gladly Gave the Flowera from Her
Hat to Remind the Hoys of

Home and Mother,

\ t sol r bovs left for the
¢ Wis l
king girl |
" i atform. says
[ I'in S vore one of the
& of tl
1 i k
1 f A ers. Ag s = there
rsing vi hercheeks,
v er girls irving the |
¢ "
eRls VEers
i) | 5 i
5 ePf E upt -
Il |
ers o |
- |
e
bless
1
1
't a
F .:‘" n 11 ||
c hem from r:.--|
11 eV wWere a
. wns loft af
i k tow the car, sa wit
1
8, 1 wish there were mor 1
N me back again, ar hat |
' .
e fowers will remind you of the
; nt 5 . " 1
i A0d guide you
TR r ol notl e
] old mother would have |
taug 1 to go.™
Th were several g g elose
)Y ¥ whispere n't ruin
v it that * wiser heads |

al American

her,” — Denver
I'imes,
—_— |
FUNERALS IN ARABIA.
Thelr Extreme Dolefulmess a Marked
Characteristio—Walling Ex- |
tends to the Dogs, i
P == |
the strangest and most af- |

sights in an Arab town,” says |
mdent of Lond

funer

n

Is, which
I'he
1 in a mat of |

* mel at any streéet corner

* 1s merely wrapp

esEparto

grass and

I 1 either on a
bier or on men's shoulders. The mourn |
ers lounge along, some in front and
some be ling verses of the
Koran in 1 Iy tones, which haunt
one for days afterward.

I wailing is, however, nothing to

that which goes on in the house of the

- W I was staying the

[ ry ne Funis 1 heard it kept up

during a » night in a neighboring

viliage, can conceive nothing
more e rately depressing than these ‘

through |
|

strains of lamentation wafted
My dog
and
constrained to join in the doleful

the darkness by the breeze,
stood it even less well than I did

chorus until 1 was half-tempted to put |
@ bullet through his head. Perhaps the ‘
|

of all the funerals [ saw was
It was that of a baby, which

angest
it Bizerta,
in au €%

was being carried to its grave

parto basket.”

JUMBLING THE SERVICE.

Blunders In the Marringe Vows Made
by Both Hride and
Groaom, *

A Hampshire clergyman recently re- |
I ¥ ]

blunders he !}

e service

latgd some of the
heard made in the marri
ns of the class who have to pick
he words as best they from
earing them repeated by others, says
the Weekly Telegraph. He that in
his own parish it was quite the fashion

|
for the man, when giving the ring, l-.'|

can

say to the woman: |
“With my body I thee wash up, and
Il my hurdle goods, I, thee, and

He said the women were generally
ythis part of the service than

better up it

the men. |
One day, however, a bride startled |
n by omisiog, in what she sup-

the lnnguage of the prayer
i

ke her husband “to "ave a
lay fortni't for bet-

1erer power, in sig

o love cherries, and to
ning this extraordinary
to the

umbent said, it

woman's own |

baffled

im to conjecture,
VERY NEAR 10 DEATH. |

The Narrow Escape That a Chieago
Family Man Had From a Pre-
mature End,

“What a narrow line divides life from
man 1

said the at got on at

death!™
Oak . Park, reports the Chicago Times
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PROFESSIONAL CARDS.

l; L. EDDY,

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

GOYNE,

TiLLAMOOK, UREGON,
* 0. RO N
(_‘- b LAN,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
depuly Disty Attorney of Tillamook
L] i i i Alder s Hotel
Iiinavoog, OREGON

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

Oflice: Opposite

Lourt

Honse,

Titiasmookr, OREGON,

(‘l. A\UDE THAYER,

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW, |

MAY,

AMOOK,

UREGON.

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

Al

A MOOK

i. J

UREGON, ‘

DALY |

USCAR HAYTER

l).\l“{ & HAYTER,

ATTORNLYS-AT-LAW,

D

L\LLAS,

l{lllil-fl{'i' A, MILLER, .

OREGON,

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

Orecox CITY,

Land Titles and Land

Specia

WJAMES

Offive

Ity

UREGON.

Business a

McCAIN,
SEVERANCHE,

\l‘ CAIN & SEVERANCE,

ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,

Tita

PHYSICIAN,

MOOK

SURGEON

UREGON.

[)_\\'Ill WILEY, M.D,,

AND

ACCOUCHEUR.

All eall promptly attended to,

Tua

PHYRICIAN AND

Ofice at  Allen

W, A WISE,

DENTI

A MOOK, UREGON

House,

Telephone No, 7.

=T,

-(‘ E. HAWKE, M.D,

SURGEON,

Tillamook,

Tinramoor, OREGON,

The Dekum Building, Third and Wash-

ington, Iortland,

BAITIE OF
C. & E. Thayer.|

General Banking and Exchange busi-

ness interest prid on time deposits,

Exclinnge on Engla

many, Sweden, and all foreign conntries

nid, Belginm

(ier-

TILLAMOOK, ORE.
G. W, KIGER,

DEALER 1IN

EXCHANGE

SECURITIES

Receive Carefal and e

Collections

AND

Attention

BAY CITY

OREGON

MONEY

c. A, BAILEY,

DEALER

STUDEBAKNER

IN

OSBORNE

Buggies, liny ronkes

farm mmchinery
money by dea

‘:}-l-rm| Prices on
Wagons,

O A

plow
You

willi e,

W

AGONS,
MOWERS,

s, nnd

other

RN FAVE

Buggies and Spring

BAILEY, Tillamonk, Ore,

CHAS. PETERSON.

P oty S
.

b -

BHAVING,

HAIR

Barber

CUTTING,

SHAMPOOING,

Hot and Cold Baths.

EVERYTHING

EDGAR LATIMER, “Ule Buy and Sell Everything.”

TRICTLY FIRST CLASS.

BARBER AND HAIRDRESSER

SHAVING,

HA

\IK

EHAMPOOING

New Bailding, next

luor

CUTTING,
ETC.

o Fost Office

* Rlen flouse

J, P. ALLEN,
Proprietor
accommodatibn

class

First

at second cluss rate,

BEST MEALS IN THE
CITY,
Tillamook, Ore

Headquarters [or Forest Grove Stage Line,

All work guarante

TILLAMOOK,

COMMCN ROUGH LA

Reduced

Fares!
6.00 ROUND TRIP.
350 ONE WAY.

ASTORIA AND
TILLAMOCK.

PACIFIC ~ NAVIGATION  COMPANY

WILL RUN THE
W. H. HARRISON
or R. P, ELMORE.

Steamenr

Will make l'l‘i"' every five davs, the weather permitting, between Asloria and

Fillamook City, carrying freight and passengers,

SANBORN & CO., ASTORIA ; or COHN & (O

T2LLAMOOK, AGENTS.

'

ELMORE,

ARE YOU THIRSTY ?
ARE YOU TIRED?
WILL YOU TAKE SOMETHING ?

Saloon.

CLARK E. HADLEY'S New

I8 THE PLACE TO GET IT.

BEST.
YOURSELF,

THE
FOR

CLARK KEEPS

COME AND SEE

{ CALLED FOR AND DELIVERE [
cd to be first class,
J. W. Atwater,

Manager

My Kingdom For a Horse."

WELL, WE'VE GOT IT AND MORE TOO

If e Want to Drive
A, ITcie CGentle EIorse
ToalTice Easy Bugegy,
Come to OurStale and
CGet 1t.

The Tillamook Livery and Sale Stable.

OREGON.

"~ WHEN YOU WANT LUMBER,

Remember that we keep the best of

everything in Stock and at prices as
low as the lowest.

OUR LIST OF PRICES

W per thousand leet,

FOLLOWING IS
MBER nt #8
SHIPLAP at 80,00 per thousund feet,
SIZED LUMBER at 900 per thousand feet,
FLOORING, No. 2, at #1200 per thousand feet
FLOORING, No, 1, at 16,00 |..-1--H.-.|iu“-|.l feet,
RUSTI No. 2, ut $12,00 per thousand leet,
RUSTIC, Noo 1, at #16,000 per thousand feet

No, 1, FINISH, at £15,00 per thovsam] feet,
MOULDINGS, e per foot, per inch in width
ALL 81N, PLANKING at #7 per 1000 feet
Tillamook Lumbering Co.
GED, COHN, PresipENT
JOHN BARKER, V.P. axp Mok ;
B. L. EDDY. SECRETARY

FOARD & STOKES COMPANY,
ASTORIA, OR.

OUR MOTTO

Specialties for this week :

Mola Rosst Coffee—Royal Cream Flour—Maple Leafl Butter

—

- - ——
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——
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