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Their Turn to Ran. 
A bear bunt which terminated In a 

imanner at once disappointing and sur
prising, is described by the Portland 

•Oregonian. It occurred in the moun
tains of Oregon, whither two gentlemen 
bad betaken themselves for a vacation 
trip. 

Several days were epent In trout flsn-
Ing. Then oie of the men expressed a 
wtrong desire for a day's shooting, for 
large , game. They set out the next 
.morning bright and early, and al'ter 
hours of fruitless tramping, were about 
returning to caifip, when suddenly they 
eaw straight before them a brown bear 
sitting on his haunches under a blue
berry bush, and gorging himself with 
the berries. 

Both hunters fired, and the bear, wltn 
an ugly growl, disappeared. The men 
hastened after him, but were unable 
to overtake him. For half an hour or 
more they followed the trail. Then all 
at once they came to a clearing. In 
the* clearing was a cabin, and on the 
porch of the cabin sat the brown bear 
•with one of Its forelegs in a sling. 
J " The hunters were greatly taken 
aback, as may well be supposed, but' 
jwer^ still more surprised when they! 
saw a man hastening toward them with, 
a gun. They turned and ran, the man 
after them. They got away in safety, 
and learned afterward that the bear, 
.was a family pet, the owner of which 
'was naturally angry at finding it ill-
treated. • 

• A Tenacious Clutch 
h that of dyspepsia. Tew remedies to more 
than palliate this obstinate complaint. Try 
Hostetter's Stomach Bitters, however, and 
you will find that it is conquerable, along 
with its symptoms; heartburn, flatulence, 
nervousness, and loss of flesh and vigor. Bil
iousness and constipation frequently accom
pany it. These,' besides malarial, rheu
matic and kidney complaints, are also sub 
duable with the Bitters. 
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Why He Whistled. 
He was whistling, and she dldnt 

'like it. "I wish," she said, "when yon 
-are walking with me yoa wouldn't 
' whistle. It is extremely rude." "Iam 
: whistling for the wantof thought," he 
{replied, with evident Intent to be very 
crushing! "If that Is what it's for," 
she remarked, "I think I may say, 
/without fear of successful contradlc-
jtion by anyone who knows yon, that 
jyou don't have to." • rv 

: ——; W 
Hall's Catarrh Cure 

•Is a constitutional cure. Price 75 cents. 

To Use Cold Potatoes. 
/ Coldbolled potatoes are a nuisance 
'in a family that doesn't like them fried 
*>r in salad. One woman of economical 
•turn puts them into boiling water and 
jlets them , bubble for about ten minutes, 
then she peels them and mashes In a 
kettle over the heat, puts In butter and 
cream, and beats them for five minutes, 
(and you wouldn't know them from per
fectly fresh mashed potatoes. 

Cascarets stimulate liver, kidneys and 
fctwels. Never sicken, weaken or grip* 

Rats the Cause oflt. 
The much dreaded bubonic epidemic 

•turn spread from Hong Kong into Bom
bay, and the situation In the fatter 
country Is serious. The spread of the 
{disease has been caused by rats, which 
became Inoculated with the disease and 
$onnd their way from Hong Kong in 
freight shl£8. > f 

! I know, that my life was saved by Piso s 
Cure for Consumption.—John A. Miller, 
•u Sable, Mich., April 21, 1895. _>r-

' iffe Sultan^ tins} Life. 
The Sultan of Turkey is a busy man. 

His working day Is from 6 In the morn
ing until noon. After lunch and a stroll 
the gives audience until 8 o'clock. In 
the evening he plays with his children, 
and takes a turn atthe piano. _ 

Just try a 10c box of Cascarets; the fin
est liver and bowel regulator ever made. 

The Malay language, spokeff In the 
South Seas, is softer than the Italian, 
and is said to be totally unlike any oth
er known language. 
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Gladness Comes 
With a better understanding of the 

transient nature of the many phys
ical ills which vanish before proper ef-

leasant effort 
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forts—gentle efforts—pi' 
rightly directed. There is oomfort in 
'the knowledge that so many forms of 
einlmfi— are not doe to any actual dis
ease, but simply to a constipated condi
tion of the system, which_the pleasant 
family nxatlr 
ly removes. 1 
remedy with' millions of families, 
everywhere esteemed so higUy by all 
who value good health. Its beneficial 

) due to the fact, that it is the 
which promotes internal 

ess, without debilitating the 
.organs on whichit acts. Itis therefore 
all important, in order to get Its bene
ficial effects, to note When you pur
chase, that you have the genuine article, 

1 which is manufactured by the California 
Fig Syrup Co. only, and sold by all rep* 
v i a b l e  d r u g g i s t s .  .  .  . . .  

If in the enjoyment of good health, 
and the system is regular, then laxa
tives or other remedies are not needed. 
If afflicted with any actual disease, one 
may be commended to the most skillful 
physicians, but if in need of a laxative, 
then one should have the best, and wim 
the well-informed everywhere, Svrupof 
Figs stands highest and is most largely 
used and gives moz'j general satisfaction. 

GOLDEN-ROa 

PENSIONS, PATENTS, CLAIMS. 
iSI^ '̂MgEWS 
ijm. UlMtirw. «l«l—, t»j. 

When'the frost of the autumn was white 
on the grass 

And the leaves of the forest were red, 
A lover went wo.oing a sweet little lass 

Whose father forbade her to wed. 
But he wrapped her about in the cloak 

that he wore ;-
And bore her away on his steed 

From the cabin of logs with its ivy-hung 
door . ;v; 

And its marigolds going to seed. 

The branches were low in the path that 
they went; 

Through the heart of the wood it was 
worn; • 

And though down to the horn of the sad
dle she bent 

The plume from her bonnet was torn. 
The brightest of yellow, behind them 

'twas blown, ,!;i 
And fluttered a clew on the-trail, 

For the father who followed o'er stubble 
and stone 

In his eagerness, breathless and pale. 

But whether the thrush was a wizard in 
• brown 

Or the squirrel a fairy in fur, - -1, « 
When he came to the path turning into 

the town 
There was only a cricket astir. 

Where the feather had fallen a blossom 
arose 

Like gold, from the bushes and briers, 
And still in the haunts of the aster it 

blows 
When the sumac has kindled its fires. 

—Munsey's Magazine.' <« 

WITCH AND I. 

Witch and I had a quarrel! Who is 
It that says it takes two to make a 
quarrel? Whoever it is makes a mis 
take. It took only one to make our 
quarrel, and that was my precious 
Aont Betsy Jane. Witch has a temper ; 
so have I. She wasn't christened 
Witch. (Sod fathers and mothers have 
much to answer for, still I never heard 
o" their giving Witch as a baptismal 
name to a Christian child. No, her 
name is Julia Felicia, which is simply 
absurd. Fancy a little dark-eyed, be
witching five feet nothing having a 
name like that. ' 

My name is John, and John I'm al
ways called. Had I been christened 
Robert or Thomas I'should have been 
called either of those plain, sensible 
names. There is nothing for the imag
ination to catch hold of in my face or 
figure. I'm not six feet in my stock-
irgs; I'm only five feet ten. I haven't 
' crisp, golden hair" and a "tawny 
beard." $fo; my eyes, hair and beard 
are brown, and for the rest I have non
descript features and good teeth. More
over, as I said before, I have a temper, 
a vile one, and in all things, apart from 
my profession, am a born fool. 

It was over a game of tennis that 
Aunt Besty Jane made us quarrel. 
Witch didn't play up and I "slated" 
herl I've "slated" Witch ever since 
I've known her; and I've known her 
since she was 10, so she ought to have 
got used to it For the matter of that, 
she wouldn't have bothered her head 
about it if it hadn't been for my be
loved aunt. Witch slates me ferocious
ly sometimes,' but it never makes any 
difference. 

Well, it was at one of Mrs. Dougal's 
"at homes" that the row began. Witch, 
Miss White, Dougal and. I were playing 
tennis. Dougal and Miss White were 
against us. As a rule Witch licks the* 

pearly every ball. I was annoyed, and 
1 expressed myself perhaps a little 
more strongly than I ought to have 
done, but I'm sufe I said nothing one 
whit stronger than I've said scores Qf 
times without any offense being taken. 
Be that as it may, Witch refused to 
play any more and went and sat down 
by Aunt Betsy Jane. 

I am a doctor, and soon after that 
someone fetched me away. It was a 
bad case, and I didn't get home tlllimid-
night In,the dining-room some cold 
meat and beer were waiting for me; so 
was a note from Witch. I ate a mouth
ful and drank a glass of beer, then I 
cpened the note. For a moment I felt 
as if I bad a knife in my heart. It was 
'such a cruel stab. Witch—my little 
Witch—would have nothing more to do 
with me. My conduct at Mrs. Dougal's 
had proved to her that she no longer 
possessed my respect, and without re
spect love was not likely to last long, 
etc. She ended by saying that she 
would have returned my ring, but could 
not remove it from her finger, but that 
she would get the jeweler to cut it off 
to-morrow. I smiled a grim smile at 
the last sentence. I had no intention of 
allowing that ring to be cut off. 

The lovely effusion puzzled me alto
gether. It wasn't in Witch's usual 
style. Naturally, a note of that kind 
coming from her would have run in 
this way: "John, I hate and detest you, 
and hope you'll keep out of my sight 
Icrever," or something like it. Well, I 

i went to bed. I was such an ass that 
I never slept a wink all night, but I 
made up my mind what I would do. I 
got up early and made a good break
fast; then I went into the surgery, saw 

.niy assisant, talked over the cases and 
told him I should be away all day. 

i After that I went to town, straight to 
Witch's father's office. He hadn't ar
rived, but his people knew me and 
showed me into his private room. He 
and I are great friends—always have 
been. So'it was quite natural for me 
to go to him for advice, or, rather, to 
talk over things. When he came in he 
seemed rather surprised at seeing me, 
but after he had shaken hands he 
looked over his letters, gave some di-
lections and then, looking calmly at 
Bie, said: v' ' "i 

"Now, John." ' ' ' •' 
"Can you spare me half an hour, sir?" 
"So far as I know. Go ahead." 
"Well, I'm making £5,000 a year and 

my practice is increasing." 
"That's good." 
"Don't you think Witch and I might 

marry on that?" . r 
"Certainly.''  ̂

"You have no objections to our mar
rying next'month, If she consents?" 

"None. I have no wish that she 
phould marry at all,: but if she must 
marry, I'd rather she married you than 
anyone else." 

"Thank you, sir, for saying that. 
Thank you very much," said I, grateful
ly, seizing bis hand and wringing It 
hard. ' 

"Just so," said he, removing it from 
my grasp and looking anxiously at It. 
"But why this fervor?" 

I put Witch's precious epistle in front 
oi' him. He read it twice through at
tentively, put it down, end looking 
calmly at me said: ( 

"Very interesting! But scarcely to 
be regarded as a prelude to very 
speedy matrimony, I should think." 

"Ah, but it is, sir. a girl doesn't 
write a note like that and have dope 
with it. No, she continues to write 
them. I shall probably get a similar 
note once a month now and that will be 
\ery tiring. I give you my word that I 
did not sleep a. wink last night. The 
practice won't stand that sort of thing 
long, you know," said I earnestly. 

"You seem to have an accurate 
knowledge of women and their ways," 
lie remarked dryly. 

I allowed that speech to pass without 
comment. Comment seemed superflu
ous. 

"If I might ask, I should like to know 
whom you would consider in fault in 
this little misunderstanding?"- , he 
asked. 

"I ajn, sir. It stands to reason; 1 
should not be so anxious if she were in 
fault," and then I explained the wholfe 
matter, finishing up with, "I can't re
member exactly what I called her, but 
whatever it was I didn't mean it." 

"I am not able to refresh your mem
ory to what you said on that occasion, 
but I can tell you what I have heard 
you call her myself," said Mr. Druitt, 
quietly. And then he told me. '• 

His tone was a revelation to me. Not 
that I'd call Witch anything worse 
than a "little fool.'.' But I realize what 
it must have sounded like to the heav
ens, and to him, her father! I don't 
know how I looked, but I felt mean, 
cheap, worthless. Utterly so, I began 
to stumble out apologies. He waved 
his hand. 

"All right," said he, "but you see your 
language is at all times forcible." 

He is a wise man, so he said no more. 
He showed his wisdom therein, for I 
went at once to see Witch in a very 
contrite frame of mind. I was ready 
to make a mat of myself and let my 
darling trample on me if it should so 
please her, or to do any other extrava
gant thing, such was the depth of my 
humility. Still, as I Journeyed Putney-
ward I wondered as to who could have 
stirred up the strife between us. Sud
denly it flashed across my mind that 
Witch had seated herself beside Aunt 
Betsy Jane, and that Aunt Betsy Jane 
was her godmother and therefore li
censed to interfere. I am not going to 
explain how Aunt Betsy Jane came to 
be Witch's godmother. I am not a lady 
novelist and therefore don't think it 
necessary to explain everything. It has 
nothing to do with this story; besides, 
I was only 6 years old when she was 
christened and wasn't consulted as to 
her sponsors. To be sure, it must have 
been Aunt Betsy Jane who suggested 
the ietter. 

When I arrived at the Cedara It was 
about 1.2 o'clock. ~ If all wenTwell peace 
"wouM reign between Witch and myself 
in an hour. And if so I would take her 
off to Richmond, get a boat from Mes-
sum'sL row ug tfee flyer, come to an
chorIn a"backwater I knew of between 
Richmond and Hampton and then make 
ter name the day. But things didn't 
go well; they went exceedingly badly 
instead. When Amelia {Amelia is the 
Druitt's housemaid) opened the door 
mid I inquired for Witch she said, 

"Miss Druitt is not well, sir, but I'll 
tell her you're here." 
• Then she shoWed me into the dining-
room. This, was ominous! In the 
Drultts' menage it Is customary to see 
people who come on business—dress
makers, laundresses, servants seeking 
places—in the dining-room before lunch. 
Amelia left me and went upstairs. I 
rapidly diagnosed the situation. I took 
cut my pocketbook and wrote: "My 
darling, I shall wait in the old boat at^ 
rfce end of the lawn till you can see me," 
end then I signed it "John." 

Amelia came back. "If you please, 
sir, Miss Druitt does not feel equal to 
seeing you to-day, but will write to you 
io night." 

"Exactly," said I, quietly. "Can you 
gJve me an envelope? Thanks. Give 
that to Miss Druitt, please." 

The maid left the room and I went 
into the garden. At the bottom of the 
garden ran the river; chained to a post 
was an old boat. It was seldom used, 
as the spot was not picturesque, but it 
was secluded, hidden both from the 
house and from passing boats by thick, 
drooping willows. It was here that 
Witch and I had come to the conclu
sion that we could not live without each 
ether. I sat down in the boat feeling 
very wroth with Witch and bitter 
against Aunt Betsy Jane. I would 
have given much to know if she were 
in the house at that moment. I thought 
out all I had heard of the days of her 
youth. I felt mean and spiteful. I be
thought me of an old incident-in her 
life wherein Aunt Betsy Jane had 
stalled very near the wind and had a 
narrow escape of social wreck. 

I ought to have forgotten it, but I am 
not heroic. Both morally and physic
ally I am commonplace. That is to say, 
if I'm struck I hit back, or try to. 
Would you believe it? I sat in that 
boat, except when I got up and stretch
ed myself, until 8 o'clock! It was near
ly dark, and when I heard the clock 
strike I swore to myself that if Witch 
aid not appear before the chiming of 
the chiming of the quarter I would 
row the old boat down to the bridge, 
give a boy sixpence to bring it back, 
nrd—well, when Witch wanted me«be 
might send for me. That was all! 

It most have been very near tBe quaft 
ler when I saw stealing down the gar
den, her head and shoulders wrapped 
up in a white cloud* my. Witch. At 
least I thought so at first. But I soon 
saw it wasn't. It was someone more 
kip and less kind. Nevertheless, as the 
form drew near, peering about in the 
^usk, I sprang forward, caught her In 
my arms and kissed her. She had no 
breath with which to utter a sound. 
She could obly listen to my ardent-
far more ardent than I ever bestowed 
on Witch—expressions of affection. 

"My darling!" I went on. "I know 
you would never have made such a lit-| 
tie fool of yourself if it hadn't been for 
that malicious catamaran, Aunt Betsey 
jane." The form ' within my arms' 
struggled. I was holding her tightly 
or my face might have suffered. "But 
.I'll tell you a tale, dear, about her. I'm 
the only living soul that knows, now 
old nurse is dead." You couldn't hear 
the form breathe, so still it was. I 
went on: "Aunt Betsey Jane is 45 
now" —the form wriggled—"about 
twenty-five . years ago"—I could hear 
1 er heart beat. I relented—"No, Witch, 
I will not tell you that story! You have 
come to me and I can afford to pity 
A tint Betsey Jane. She was badly used 
when she was young and she can't bear 
to see people happy now she is old." 

The form muttered. I opened my 
arms. "Want to fetch something, dear. 
You §hall. Only come back at once, or 
. shall feel like telling that ol<^ tale 
about Aunt Betsy Jane." 

She scuttled off to the house and in a 
minute or two Witch came down the 
garden in a very dignified manner. I' 
'et her come right to the edge of the, 
water and peer about. I knew she* 
couldn't see me. Presently she said,i 
anxiously: "John!" j 

My heart jumped, but I, didn't ln-| 
tend to give myself away, so I simply, 
said, "Well!" But she didn't intend to 
pive herself away; either. She turned. 
Then I saw that I had my work cut out 
ior me. 

•'Stay, Witch; I'm in the boat," I ex
claimed !n a tone of deepest entreaty, 
96 I scrambled on shore. She paused. 
I ;aught bold of her hand. "Witch," I 
fi id, reproachfully, "I've been waiting 
L« re for nearly eight hours and I'm so 
faint I can hardly speak." 

That fetched her! A woman will go 
cheerfully for hours without a crumb, 
do yards and yards of shopping on a 
halfpenny bun and think nothing of it, 
but let a man only say he missed his 
lunch and they make as much fuss over 
him as if be had suffered the martyr
dom of St. Lawrence! 

"You poor thing!" exclaimed my dar
ling. "Come in at once and have some
thing to eat." 

"No, Witch," I said, faintly, but firm
ly: "you must forgive me." 
' "Forgive you! Of course I forgive 
you. I didn't .know you had been here 
all that time. Do come In at once or 
you'll die., I know you will." 

But I stuck to my guns and I didn't 
go indoors until I had made Witch 
promise that we should be married that 
day month. Then I consented to go In 
and work mighty havoc among the eat
ables. 

Aunt Betsy Jane came to our wedding 
and made us a handsome present. Then 
she went to live with some friends In 
the North. I think the poor old soul 
had had some suspicion I knew her 
story, and so had tried to parj_us. She 
tooE my note from Amelialn the"morn. 
ing and kept it for that reason. My 
ciarllng did not know I was in the boat 
until Aunt Betsy came in from the gar-
dee and told her. 
"Etui I Ti&ve never told my wife a 
word. It isn't wise to tell your wife all 
the little peccadilloes of your friends 
and relatives.—St. Paul's. • 

Bachelor Ignorance About Children. 
Bachelors who have lived long alone, 

or in hotels and clubs, acquire strange 
ignorance about children. One of these 
was telling a friend how his .little 
nephew enjoyed "The Jungle Book." 

"How old is he?" was asked. 
"Oh, I don't know. Seven or eight. 

Maybe ten." 
"Then he can read stories by him

self?"' 
"Let me see. No, he can't He's too 

young. He has the book read to him." 
"Then be must be less than ten years 

old." ' 
The uncle was puzzled. * 
"That's so," he said reflectively. "My 

brother hasn't been married nearly so 
long as that I don't believe it's more 
than six years. No, the boy can't be 
over four or flve. I think he's Just 
four." 

"Can't you tell his age by looking at 
him?" asked the friend. 

"Why, no," answered the uncle, hope
lessly. "All children look the same aga 
to me except infants and those that are 
about ready for college. 

It was another bachelor who was vis
iting friend^ when a caller came with 
his young son. The boy was four or 
five years old, and a manly little chap. 
The bachelor was attracted by his ap
pearance, and, patting his cheek, said 
to the father: 

"He's a sturdy boy, isn't he? He'll 
be ready to go out and play ball In a 
few years." 

"I can play ball already!" exclaimed 
the child, proudly. 

"Why, he can talk, can't he!"' exclaim
ed the astonished bachelor. "I didn't 
know children could talk at his age." 

The company would have doubted the 
sincerity of his ignorance had he not 
been too evidently in earnest 

Not Kit' led. * 
"Sir!" said an Irate little gentleman 

of about four feet eleven inches to a 
six-foot man, "I would have you know, 
sir, that I have been well brought up." 
"Possibly," was the answer, "but you 
have not been brought up far."—Tid-
Bits. 

Many a boy passes through life with
out hearing a kind word until some 
woman starts out to capture him for a 
husband. , , 

New York's School Children. , 
There are 75,000 children attending 

private schools, and 160,000 attending 
public schools in New , York city. 
There will soon be room for 13,000 
more In thf public schools. This will 
make a total of 248,000 attending the 
schools, but there are 50,000 more who 
are of' school age, but not going to 
school. 

Don't Tobacco Sptt and Smoke Your 
Life Away, 

If yon want to quit tobacco using easily 
and forever, regain lost manhood, be 
wade well, strong, magnetic, full ot new 
life and vigor, take No-To-Bac, the < won
der-worker that makes weak nien strong. 
Many gain ten pounds in ten days. Oyer 
400,000 cured. Buy No-To-Bac from your 
own druggist, who will guarantiee a euro. 
Booklet and sample: free. "Address Ster
ling Remedy Co., Chicago or New York. 

Nothing Is more disheartening to a 
man than the discovery that be has 
married a woman who loves to keep 
his writing table in order.—Albany 
Telegram. 

When bilious or costive eat a Cascaret, 
candy cathartic; cure guaranteed; 10.25c. 

When a man starts out for blood he 
generally has to furnish it.—Milwau
kee Journal. 

Those who' use Dobbins' Electrlc soap e«h week 
(ana thttr nam* it l«e(on)-nte their,clothes and Strength, and let the «oap do the work. Ud j-u ever try It? il not, do «e next Monday «ur* Ask jour 
grocer for It. 

. Many a blessing in disguise effect
ually eludes detection.—Puck. 

Catarrh cannot be cur^} by local tpplkX 
cations. It is a constitutional disease  ̂
and requires a constitutional remedy like 
Hood's Sarsnparilla, which, working' 
through the blood, eradicates the impari
ty which causes and promotes the 
case, and soon effects a permanent oure>| 
At the same time Mood's SarsaparllM -
builds up the whole system, and makss  ̂
you feel renewed in strength. 

Sarsaparilla 
Is the Best—in fact, the One Tree Blood Purt 

Hood's PHIs take, easy to operate, a So. 

PATENTS. ' TRADE-MARKS^ 
examination and kMee as ^ WteMabHllj Hmu Mnd for INTSNTOBS' Ql'IDK. OR HOW TO VR A p!^TF»t"likO'F»rr«U. W»»hln*ton,l>.Or 

iDriiAACtUdHKOH'S EYEWATEI 
41-86 6 . C . N  

tla.\ 
Mrs. W!as1ow*s Sootwtho Srarr for Chilflrea 

teething: sottens the iiuias. reauces iiiflammotioa illsys pain, cure* arlna colic. 35 centN s bottlo. 
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"It Bridges Yoa Oyer 

& 
"Battle Ax" bridges a iftari over 

many a tight place when his pocket-
book Is lean. A 5-cent piece of 
"Battle Ax" will last about as long as 
a JO-eent piece of other good tobaccos.: -

This thing of getting double value for 
your money is a great help* .̂ *I*ry.it an£ 
save money* 

IOR one hundred and fifteen 
years Walter Baker & Co. 
have made Cocoa and Choc
olate, and the demand for it 

increases every year. Try it and you 
win see why. , , -y 

. 'Walter Baker & Co* Ltd* Dorchotef, Mass. 

GAS AND 
• ••Oltsaaa TUTTLE 

ENGINE 
Econosslcal, Safe, Cleanly, 
Me, Simple. Available for Oram 
Elevators, Creameries, Older 
Mills, Printing Offices, Grinding 
Mills, Ventilating Fans, ttnw-
mos. Laundrles.HniaU Factories, 
Foundries, Machine Shops, (to. 

-Will run with natural iM, art 
flclalgas, rase line or kefowpe » 
fuel. Always ready for woK; In
quires no attention. 8eod 
scriptlve circular, and state yav 
wants. 

Chicago Hewsptper wdaft 
XI* Frail ItMM 

Btonx City. Io 
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"Cleanliness Is Nae Pride, Dirt's Nae 
Honesty." Common Sense Die- , 

tates the Use of 

1 


