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A Lesson In Grammar.

In a certaln mountalnous region the
teachers are appointed with little ques-
tlon  econcerning  thelr grammaties!
orthodoxy Oceasionally, bowever, o
wuve of school reform sweeps through
the valleys, and undesired examina-
tlons are thrust upon embarrassed ped-
BEVGEUER,

It was during one of these periods of |
intellectual discomfort that the follow
Ing sentence was given: “The bird
flew over the house' Accompanying
it was the query, “ls ‘few’ a reguiar
or an irregular verb®"

Une teacher after another shook his
head  hopelessly  despite  the slow,
thought inspiring fashlion in which the
exiuminer repeated the perpiexing faet
that “The - bird — Bew — over — the -

bioise

Finully a man rose In the rear. aml
with the assurance of one who puts
Lils trust In logie and a practienl koowl
edge of nnturnl history, he volunteered
n solntion  Sald he:

“If thut bird which few over the
house was a0 wild goose, It went In A
stralght, regulur line, so the verh s
regulur fut I It wae A peckwood
thut Hew over the bouse, then It weul
in n erovkel. zigzang loe., and so the
verb I= irregninre”

All bt the grammar bound sxam
Iner were kntistied with this senxihle
pod  ratlonsl  explunation. — Youth's
LR PR A Y LR T

Artistic Slips.
*It 1= a frequent watter of lamenta
tion on the part of arti=ts that one of
thelr number may spend genlus and
thoe on n plece of work, only to fall
congpleaonsgly in small detall.

There I= a story that one Royal acade
wifclnn gave a hand five Gogers and a
thumb and that another painted a llve
lobster bright red.

The clever Goodall had been engaged
In paluting o number of laborers drag
ging a bhuge stope across the desert
when a man of sclence entering the
studio sald to him: “1 say, Goodall, If
you want those fellows to pull that
stone you must double their number.
It would require just twice as many
for the task.”

But it Is not modern painters alone
who slip up on points of accuracy
Even Albrecht Durer In a scene repre-
genting Peter denying Christ palnted
one of the Roman soldlers o the act of
emoking. Turner put a rainbow be-
#lde the sun, and in another picture he
got fearfully tangled In the ship's rig-
ging. - Chleago Record- Herald,

Fixing a Photografter,

Senator Stoue of Missourl once made
himself unpopular with a certaln pho-
tographer, The Iatter Individoal ap
peared at the senator's room at the
capitol and announced that he was
there to tuke o pleture. Stone expostu
Inted, but In valn. A few days later
the photographer again appeared gnd
presented the pletores and nlso a bill
for §10. Remembering how  hopeless
was his argument agalost having the
pleture taken, Senator Stone decided It
would be still more useless for him to
decline to pay for them. So he wrote n
check. After the man's name was on
the check he wrote the word “Photo
grafter.”

When the man presented the check
nt the senate disbursing office for pay-
ment, he was required to Indorse the
check and write after his name, just
as It was written on the face of the
check. the word “Thoto-graflter.” —8t
Louls Republie

A Limit to His Power.

A curious historlenl anecdote Is hand
el down from the time of James |
James, belpg In want of (20,000, ap
plied 1o the corporation for a loan. The
corporation refused.  The King Insist
ol But, slre, you cannot compel ns,"
gnid the lord mavor “No" excialm-
ed Jumes, “bat ' rain you and the
clty forever 'l remove my courts of
Inw, my court self amnd my parlia-
mwent to Winchester or to Oxford and
make # desert of Westminster, and
then think what will become of yon!®
“May It please your majesty,” replied
the lord maryor, “you are at liberty to
remove yoursell and your courts to
wherever you please; but, =ire, there
will always be one consolation to the
merchants of London—-your majesty
eanoot take the Thames along with
you!"

Garrick's Wit,

Dyl Garelek on one oceasion passed
Tyburn = n hoge crowd was assem
bling to witness the execution of a

erlmina “Who Is he? asked the
great nctor of a friend who accompa
nled him

I bwlleve his name s Vowel," wnaa
the reply

YAl sakl Garrick, 1 wonder which
of the vowels he Ils, for there are sev
eral At all events [t i= certaln that It
Ither U nor 1" =London Saturday

Review

Quite Natural.

|
(M courne sald the tourist. “you

knew all about the antidotes for llmkr|
bilie . |
Certainly.” replled the explorer.
W when a sonke bites you

what's the thing yvon do?¥*
“Yell."< Philadelphia Press,

Twe Roads.
Flrst Mother (reading letter from son
at  college) Henry's letters always |

send me to the dictionary Second
Mother (resignediy) Fhat's nothing
Jack's always send me to the bask

Puck

Source of Supply.

Minister ~My dear little boy, why
don’t roun get an wmbrella? Jakey-
Bluce pa has quit going to church he
pever brings home any more umbrel
las. Jewish Ledger

Every wmisfertune can be subduoed
with patieuce. —Socralen

Nature's Vengeance.

Pliny informs us that fwelve clties |

in Asia Minor were swallowed up In
one night. In the year 115 the city of
Antloch and a great part of the ada-

ec=nt country were burled by an earth

quake. About 300 years after it was
agiln destroyed, along with 40,000 1o
habitants, and after an interval of six
ty years was a third time overturned,

with the loss of not less than 0,000

souls. In 1692 the city of Port Hoyral,
In Jamalca, was destroyed by an earth
cuake, and the houses sank into a gulf
forty fathoms deep. In 1693 an earth-
quake occurred In Sicily which either
destroyed or greatly damaged 6Ofty
four cities. The city of Catalonla was
ntterly overthrown, 19,000 inhablitants
of the city perishing in the rulos. In
17556 Lisbon was destroyed by an
earthquake, and 4t buried under Its
ruins above 50000 inhabitants. o An
gust, 1822, two-thirds of the city of
Aleppo, contalning a population of 200,

(W), were destroyed by ap earthqguake
Thirty thousand of its lnhabitants were

buried in the rulns.

Held Down the Speaker,

The sanctity of the speaker | an In
violable law of parllamentary England,
yel ouce the necessitles of the nation
were so great that ap assault and bat
tery bhad to be made upon his sacred
person, It was Io the third parllament
of Charles [, that the apgry commons
framed thelr petition of rights. This
cut at the very root of the king's pre
rogative, and wmong those In the house
who opposed It was Mr. Speaker. Upon
Sir John Elllott moving lts acceptance
the speaker essayed to leave the chalr,
which would, of course, bave provel
fatal to the bill, But they were ready
for him, and Hollls and Valentine seiz
ed him, one on each side, and literally
held bhim In the chalr untll the for-
mality of the reading was over. So
vital was the petition consldered that
Cromwell sald In the lobhy afterward,

left England tonight.”—London Chronl-
cle.

Undodgeable Taxes.

“In the past,”
“governments were wiser. They levied
taxes that could mnot be sworn off.

There was, for instance, the Englisn |

birth tax of the seventeenth century
A laborer pald 2 shillings as birth tax:
a duke paid £30. You couldn't get
round It.

“Burlals were taxed, accordlug to
the station of the dead, from a shilling
to £25. That, too, could not be dodged.

“Marriages were taxed. A duke to
marry pald £50; a common persoo,

like yourself, pald half a crown

“In those days you pald a tax on
every servant, on every dog, on every
horse, on your carriage, your hearth,

your windows, watches, clocks, wigs,

halr powder, plate, ribbons, bricks,

conl, gauze and candles.”—Clocinnat)

Eunquirer

A Madman's Strange Belief.

An unfortupate maniae was confined |
In one of the Beottish lunatic asylums, |
his particular lofirmity beilng an up-
shakable bellef that every day was
Christinas day and that he was din
Ing sumptuously on turkey or roast

beef and a good slice of plum pud-

ding. His real dlet, however, was of
the plainest, he being served twice
dally with a dish of ocatmeal porridge.
After dally describing to his attendants |
the pleasures he had tasted In his ent |
of turkey or what not he as regularly |
added, “Y¢. somehow or other, every
thing that | eat tastea of porridge
This story It was which gave rise to
the saying. “As palatable as the mad
man's porridge.”

Some Famous Salt Lakes.

The Dead sea Is forty miles leng and |
nine miles wide, The Great Salt lake
Is seventy mlles long and elghty miles

wide, the largest body <f brine In the
world. There |8 evidence to show that
once the Great Salt lnke was at least
350 miles In length and 150 In width,
nine times Its present area. The Dead
sea contains avout 24 per cent of sol
ids. one-third of which Is pure salt. |
while of the 23 per cent of solld mat

ter In the waters of Great Salt lake |
nearly all Is salt.

Mot a Question of Grammar.
The green reporter turned to Editor

MeKelway., “Which shouid T say,” he |
asked hesitatingly, * ‘My boy Henry |
Inld an egg on the table? ™

“Well," sald Editor McKelway Im

patiently, “if you want something to
crow over, nnd he's that kind of a hen-
nery, let him lay it on the table if he |
can. Otherwise have him put it there.”

Judge

His Distinction.
A solemn funeral provession, slowly

wending Its way up the slope from the
‘hureh to the grave, was lntercepted
by the old verger. who, pulling his
| forelock In the usual rustie style, ad
| dreased the clergyman, whispering o
a confidentlal manner

"Please, sir, corpse’s brother wishes

to gpeak to yer!"— London Tit-Bits

A Nautical Secret.
PFassenger—What makes this boat

pltch so? Ballor—That's a nautical se

cret, ma'am, that we don't like to give |
| away; but, seein’ It's you, | don't mind

tellin® you that it's the waves —San

Francisco Call

He Wanted to Know.
The Employer jcoldly)— Why are you

s0 Iate? The Suburbanite (gulitiiy)
There were two wrecks on the track
this morning. and - The Employer
ftestlly)— Who was the other one?

Mr. Nix—1 don't belleve a word of |

your story! Weary—-Well, that part |
about my beln’ out of work for nine ' fallure he tries to convince his friends
years is as trve as go'pell-Phladel- that his consclence
phia Inguirer,

sald the tax assessor, |

cities recently a new
In front of his neighbor's gite and In
quired of the boy swing ug thervon

Pennyroyzl and Fleas.

When It comes to talking about feas

the writer knows just where Le Is at
When he was a Dboy the country

swarmmed with thewm, and perhaps one

of the things he will remember longest
wlill be the sleepless nights and the tor
ments that the fleas gave bhlin when

sitting In Quaker meetings, where be

dld not dare to seratch For many

years the people seemed to put up with
them as an evill from which there was
no escape, yet there was an effl “len
the

remedy growing on every farm In
shape of a molest little plant
pennyroyal, which s famliliar to evers
country bred hoy The odor of this

plant seems very offensive to man)
kinds of Insects A freshly bruis
bunch of the plant put in a small bag
and rubbed on the bed linen and then
left In the bed will evict the last fea
In a very few minutes A few drops
of the easentinl oll of the plant. which
ean be got at any drug store, rubbed
on one's underclothing will drive them
from the person Immediately and |f

sprinkled about a room Infested with
fleas will clear them out.—Forest and
Strean

Before the Mirror.

He s one of those persons with a
mpd passion for fAgurlng out “How
much,"” “How long,” ete., and was wall
Ing for his wife, who was adjusting
her hat before the mirror. They were
golng to the theater and had ten win
utes to catch thelr train. FPresently a
sparkle came Into his eyve, and he fish
ed a pencil and paper from his pocket
That kind of man always has a pens
and paper even In his evening clothes

“Do you know,” he sald presently
looklng up at his wife, who had i h
ed adjusting ber hat, “that 1 fig
basing my figures on observation, that
a girl from six to ten spends an aver
age of seven minutes a day before her

| mlrror, from ten to Afteen a quarter of
| an hour, from fAfteen to twenty twent)

{ two minutes. A woman of seventy
“Had we been defeated 1 should have | g

will have spent 5,802 hours, or elght
solld months, counting day and night
Now, a woman of your age has spent”

“Never mind what I've speunt,” she
sald coldly, removing her hat. “You
have spent fifteen minutes figuring It
out, and we hate missed that traln.'
St. Louls Republie.

A Little Retouching.
The wonders of photography are ever
on the Increase. Nevertheless there
are still some limitations to the power

and skill of even the most expert pho- |

tographer, Mr. Hall Is an amateur of
no wean attalnments, and when his old
Aunt Hannah from Bushby came down
to the clty he secure? a pleture of her

t4n ber most charactevistle pose—arms

akimbo and mouth slightly epen. W hen
Aunt Hannah saw the tirst print she
looked at It, held It off, drew It close

again and then sat down to wrile her

nephew
Dear James—Yours with photograph
taken during my late visit Just rec .

In reply I would say I'm enough
| pleased with It for m nd your toll
But In the one you send out to California
to Emma I'd rather you'd stradghten out
my elhows and let my arms har Al
fectionately, AUNT HANNAH
P. B.—Perhaps you'd better my

mouth a mite more, as Emma’'s husband
Is a siranger to me

Youth's Companion.

And “Everybody Laughed,”
The followlng story was told by EI

len Thorneycroft Fowler in the London |
P. T. O.: "At a dinner party one even
Ing after my marrlage the conversa
tion, which was general, took a literary
turn, and a gentleman sitting next to
m
Mra. Felkin with Ellen Thorneycroft

« Who did not know the identity of

Fowler, began to descant on the way

young authors spoil themselves with
tricks. To emphasize his polnt he sald
‘What can be more horrible than Miss
Fowler's trick of saying “Evérybods
Inoghed? " There was s dead pause
He evidently expected me to make a re
mark, for when | did not speak he
turned and sald: ‘Oh, don't you know

Miss Fowler's books? Haven't vou

read any of them? ‘I wrote them,' |
replled, and then, Indeed, ‘everybody
lnughed.' ™ '

A Mother's Sacrifice.
Legends In Indla run that If a wom

| an stricken with leprosy suffers her

self to be buried allve the disease wil)
not descend to her children. There
was In the porthwest provinces of In

din the wife of a gardener on whom
the loathsome malady had fallen. Chil

dren were born to her. The dlsease
ETew worse. She Importuned her hus

band to bury her alive. He at |ast
yielding to her prayers. summoned his
son. The two dag the grave, and four|
neighbors assisted at the sepulture 8o
the woman dled. These facts were In

vestigated In a magistrate’s court and
were proved,

In Lengthy Terms.
In the suburbs of one

of our great

e<ident stopped

“Is your pa home, souny ¥
“No, 8ir,” replled the lad He went

| up the road aplece.™

“Gione afoot?™

“No; about a mile."—Judge's | ibrary
To Keep From Breaking.

“My bhero has a strong face.” remark

od the anthor

“He needs IL"” repllied the eritle “1

notice his face falls every time he
meets the bapolne!™

—_—

Not New.
New Boarfer—One thing I'll say for

these cgre- there's nothing bold or \m

pudent about them. Landiady Bold or
]lnr'n‘:mdoul' | don’t understand. Now
ity — rder—Why, not a bit too fresh
Partly True. | know .

When a man has turned ont to be

prevented him fom
making his plle — Washington Post | :._

Some Knowledge Profound.

Ml tn
Wobody knows how pollé it s
W .!'ur it you do pot know and
.”u.' " i t vou do not know,
nobody kpows

yws that

and you ki that nobody K
yolu ..' mt Know t is very | easant to
| il t n't kpow that youo
h..'-‘ Iull ey don't know that
Sou don't know, No man h
n rea KEnow
how y other peof kn
] t v | know
e i w i
Ince no ma ! Ve
L 5 t
] neg | il not KNO the on
:"-' ¢ worth & wing we really know
rJI-I-. ' E But to k v that we know
pothing Is knowledge greater than the
k w e that some people think they
huve wii they really know Do hing
¥ f know something
* te | | b v n 'in
4 ';.In.-'\ " think we know
} & k s 20
you
¥ 1 1 know N
I d | I
| i We
1on't know FExchange

Somewhat Mixed.
wits the latest ar

¢t boardlog

Margaret Durh

dval at Miss Simmons sele

chonl heing pretty apd well
glie be an usher at the month

v mugleale Margaret was horribly

it—oh, never!

t ¢ chosen | w1 her for the
xth 1 evi ound her a per
ot ¢ f te frills and plok
O {this was the pink musicale)

the early comers

five bore for

vard an lmposing auditor, and Mar- |

zaret found herself inquiring of a very |
anclent aud elegant old gentileman lo 2
volee senrcely audible, “Sir, shall 1
ghow vou to a scat?”

“What, wl it 7' demanded the

elderly part irascibly, holding his
haud to Lils ear |
scregmed the flustered nﬁr!l‘ﬂ.l
sew you to a sheet?” |
five lace handkerchiefs were
wl Inte five titterlng mouths

Miss Margaret bolted from the
her discomfiture, and the five
¢ft to do the honors.—Iarper's

A Breakfast In Siberia.
nt

“1 =pent wes I he hut of a
Siherian sa a prisoner to the black |
frost,” sald an explorer. *“Shall 1 Pwr!
forg t those tvo weeks? No, no! A |
Sberian breakfast comes to my miod i
We took | ug on our stomachs round
a kind of ple board, which was our ta

lé T | was frozen \\'t'l“]-

and served with |
wh Llubber The |
second d was raw walrus. The
id dish was walrus hilde, an Inch
k and halry You swallowed It
for It was too tough to chew.
* was breakfast over again plllﬂ‘

|

eat, seal or reindeer, after the

hide conrse. SBupper consisted of cold |
binbber and cold hide served with sea!

il Don't wrinkle your nose and shud-
der In that intense eold, the ther-

zero, | llked that greasy food. You

'y soft re'vow balls of fat sim-
llar to duck fat.”
Charmless Music.

The man had Just reached home aft-
er a heavy da)’s work at the office
and was resting himself In his easy
chalr for a few minutes before par-
taking of tea. Little Jim, his youngest
son, had climbed upon the paternal
knee and was relating to his father

the events of the day. “And, oh, fa-
ther,” sald the boy, “won't you show
me vour flddle some day 7

I have no fiddle, my boy," answered

e fond parent

Ui, yes, you have, papa,” returned
the hoy, “for | heard wmamma telling
Mrs. Strongwill this afternoon that
Tied FYou you had

wer since she m

played second fidd

He Was Not a Cumpling,
Some years ago the lord chanecellor
of England was cruss examining a
shrewd bucolle witneas

“They sol

'8 call you a Devon-
shire du npling, don't they 7 asked the
Beninl advoeate

“1 belleve they do,” replled the wit

“Rut

You are not a Devonshire dump
ling >

| T itn "1 i
Fhe witness waited till the laughtes

occasloned by this Inquiry subsided.
then he slowly drawled out:
Hey, bot if 1 hod been a doompling |

you inwyvers ‘ud 'a gobbiled 1 up afore |
now ' |

Bhe Knew What She Was About.
The Huslanld—You s Baested that

we hies 1 Legln [

hould o and save money I
WLHTESR PR | ul gave np my clgars and
bee tnd now with the mouey save
Yol B ve ' :

: gone and bought & new hat
LThe Wife (p easant!y—That's all right
It was to get the hat that | suggested
retrenchin ot t-l €conomy. — New

York Press

Sociology and Bpeculation,

A soclologist of genius who happened
o care about money could probabl
make 4 fortune on the Stock Exchan ; |
where know ldge of h 3 ¥

imanit
esseutial thing 7 s the |

Henrik Ibsen wos nu-’

successfyl Speculaton
. . »
Europe. - London Untlook ; ; »

of the most

; Always Yeung,

n:» Young girls nlways want to mar

FyY for love, but when they Erow old

they want to marry L] m:a.n with um”

ey Bhe—You're wrong. They dntnf

Erow older Ther merely g'r\!\; wi .
Bt Joseph Press News, o

Everrthing moves on b

1
R good lubricator P SO

Mipcluester g

%opened Up for Business}

SAPPINGTON & Co.

A PP,

MY

= Sk

A Full Lhine of Groeeries,
Flour, Feed, Tinware,
and CroeKery.

We Want all Kinds of Produce.
call and See Us.
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WL Tl A
LA

sl &
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S
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Isen Building, r{ ek e &

The Best Hotel.

THE ALLEN HOUSE,

J., P. ALLEN, Proprietor.

Headquarters for Travelling Men,
Special Attention paid to Tourists.
A First Class Table. Comfortable Beds and Accommodation,

?ﬁﬂﬁﬂﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁﬂﬁﬁﬁ“‘*‘ﬁ ol e sl e

A. K. CASE,

PROPRIETOR '

Tillamook Iron Works!

General Machinists & Blacksmiths, :

Boiler Work, Logger’s Work and Heavy Forging.
Fine Machine Work a Specialty.

TILLAMOOK,

YUY U VTV UTYTW e eETTYy

ZIJJAJIIIIIIITIIIIIOINNN
have just opened up the most com-
\g piete line of

% STAPLE & FANCY

CROCERIES

v
¢
mometer neer ubove 40 degrees below |\ i) Tillamook, all new and Fresh. The§
honid have seen we munening avay | (@ prices are no higher than others. v
We most cordially invite you to
@ come and look at what we have and
W get our prices, whether you buy or

W. M. MILLS,

_ Opposite the Post Office.
Q STIJTIIITI e

> D0 YOU KNOW

THE WET WEATHER
COMFORT AND
PROTECTION
afforded by a

T4E WORLDS GREA1E5 1 SEWiNG iavsi

SLICKER !

Did Yoy Ever Tr_\
HARRIS'S NEW PEED AND|
LIVERY BARY,

It not, give him a call.

-
LI
4

block South of PO.

W. G. HARRIS,

ment of the [y r
Land Offce at i: :Itll -

Kiven that EMANUEL T
b, has fled nitice -uf

Ne iy Ne g, see. |

R south, range § west
be made before the
Amook. Oregon, on May s

He namies the ol L

John Borba, o \
of Beave ! Bea €00 Gius Chopard
ilsom, of | I
JERNON §, 1..“::':'“-'

—

e ——

OREGON,

e M -

o I
— g

LIGHT RUNNING

It “Iﬂe‘l.lhl'fa\'lhmﬂnu Ahe
mul&or a 2ingle Thread ‘I( M:
Bewing Machine wrile
THE NEW HOME SEWING MACRINE
Orange, Mass.
Many sewing machines are made to
quality, but the New Home s
Our guaranty never 1
anthorized dealer®

] POR BALE WY
.T. HALTON, A

KILL s COUC!
s CURE e LU

sellre
ade 0

New Discove
FOR CLst'® .o

AND ALL THROA'T AND LUNG TECC
GUARANTE LD SATISF.
MONEY REFUNDED




