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Bt. Jacobe OI1 cures Rheumatism.
Bt. Jacobs Oil cures Neuralgia.

St. Jacobs Oil cures Lumbago,

Bt. Jacope Oil cures Soiatica.

8t. Jacobs Oil cures Spraina.

8t. Jacobs Oil cnres Bruises.

8t. Jacobs Oil cures Soreness.

8t. Jacobs 0il cures Stiffness.

St Jacobs Qil cures Backache.

St. Jacobs Oil enres Muscular aches,

Washwoman's Help.

A Minnesota woman has invented |

a boiler, having a wire basket carried |
by a flanged ring, which rests on the|
top of the boiler, the basket inserted
before the clothes are put in and lifted |
out when tho clothes have boiled suffi-|

ciently, bringing all the garments
with it |
Rh tism
Ts caused by acid in the blood. Hood's
Sarsaparilla neutralizes this acid and cures
the aches and pains of rheamatism. Do |
not suffer any longer when a remedy is at |

hand of which thonsauds of people say it
has csused all symptoms of rheumatism
to disappear. Remember

iHood’s *aariia

parilia

Is America’s Greatest Medicine. Price, §1.

Hood’s Pills cure sick headache. 25 cents.

Fork Cleaner. :
A recently patental invention will
please those housewives whose sonls
have been vexed by the problem of
polishing forks. It consista of a treble
gtrap of “Selvyt,” held in position and
stretched by means of a wire frame and
handle. The forks to be polished are
inserted between the straps, each of
which fits into a corresponding space
between the prongs. A few movements
up and down then suffice to thoroughly
clean and polish the fork, either with
or without plate powdaer.

Indlentor on Guns.

An indicator has been designed fox
repeating arms which will show ata
glance whether the shells are all dis-
charged, and how many loads there are |
in the gun, a numbered cylinder being
carried by the stock to revolve one|
number as the mechanism is operated
to bring & shell into the firing cham-
ber.

Honsekeepers will appreciate a new
kitchen ntensil whieh has the bottom
formed of a perforated receptacle which |
strains the vegetables after cooking and
mashes potatoes, ete, without remov-
ing them.

Schilliﬁg‘ﬁ |
Best

sold only in

Packages

Keops the Relns in Flace.

To prevent horses gotting the reins
nnder their tails, a Virginian has de-
gigned a harness attachment compoged
of a puomber of wira bows, to be re-|
cured to the breeching on either side, l
and extend over the tail, and prevent
the horse from switching it high
enough to get over the reins.

TRY ALLEN'S FOOT-EASE,

powder to he shaken into the shoes. |
AT this Seasdn youT yeet iexl swollém, nir- |
vous and uncomioriable. 1f you have |
smarting feet or tight shoes; ity Allen's |
Foot-Kase. It rests and comforts; makes
walking easy, Cureszswollen and swenting |
feet, blisters and callons spots, Helieves
corns and bunions of all pain and is a cer-
tain cure for Chilblains, Bweating, damp
or frosted fect. We have over thirty thou-
sand testimonials. Try it ¢eday. Sold by
all druggists and shoostoresfor 25¢, Trial
pachage FREE. Address, Allen S. Olm-
Bted, Roy, N. Y.

A Salt Water Fire Service.

A esalt water fire protection eervice
has been established in Boston for a
limited area. A line of pipe has been
laid to a point near the postoffice and
a number of hydrants laid on it.
Pomping is doue by an engine en a fire
bout. This, it is hoped, says Engincer-
ing News, is the beginning of a com-
prehensive system of independent fire
protection for the business district of
the city. Such.a system has been ad-
vocated for a number of years.

No household iz complete without a bot-
tle of the famous Jes=e Moore Whiskey. It
js a pure and wholesome stimulant rec-
ommended by all physicians. Don't ne-
glect this necessity.

Where the Balls Come From.

The largest center in the world for
the manofactore of etecl balls for ball
bearings is sitoated at Schweinfort, in
Bavaria. A couple of factories there,
owned by one firm, prodore close upon
800,000,000 balls annually with the
labor of 600 men working ten hours
daily. The total production of Ger-
many ig stated to be about 850,000,000,
while England and France combined
turn out only sbout 70,000,000 addi-
tional.— Chicago Chronicle.

COULD NOT SLEEP.

Mra. Pinkham Relisved Her of All
Her Troubles.

Mrs. MApee Banpcock, 178 Second
8t.. Grand Rapids, Mich.. had ovarian
trouble with its attendant aches
and pains, now she is well. Hers

n, are her own words:
3 “Your Vegeta-
¥ ble Commpound has
made me feel like
8 Dew person.
Hefore 1 be-
gan taking It
I was all run
down, felt tired
andsleepymost
of ike time,
bad pains in |
my btack and
side, and such
terrible
headaches
all the time.
andcould not
sleep well
nights. Ial-
so had ovarian
trouble. Through
the advice of a
friend I ‘Tbegan
theuse of Lydia E.
Pinkham's Vege-
table Compound,
and since taking
it all troubleshave gone. My monthly
sicknessused to be so painful, but have
not had the slightest pain since taking
your medicine. I eannot praise your
Vegetable Compound too much. My
husband and friends see such a change
in me. I lock so much better and have
some color inmy face.”

Mrs. Pinkham invites women who are
{ll to write to her at Lynn, Mass,, for
pdvice, which is freely offered.

=
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‘93 The Retdtn of the Prodigal.”ge
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| I T came to pass that there were born

unto Ezra and Lucy Whittlesy, two

boys, William and John, who grew
to youth's esiate on the old farm In
Oakland County.

John was a home boy. Ils happiest
days were those on which he hoed and
weeded. With Willlam It was differ-
ent. He was like unto mnelther his
mother nor his father. He was just
Willlam. He read, long Into the night,
by the kerosene lamp in the sltting-
room, storles of adventure and of
youths going forth Into the world in
search of fortune and of fame. He
longed for a wider field. He dreamed
of conquests, of piles of gold, of ex-
plorations Into unkmown countrles,
and of experlences in life such as never
entered the mind of plodding John.

The days, the weeks, the months,
rolled on around the spool of tlme, and,
with each bright breanking sun, more
and more discontented and dissatisfied
did become the restless Willlam., Iis
days were centurles long. There was
always shinlng before his eyes the star
of ambitlon which he was of a mind
to follow more than once., He detested
the sorry life of the farm, with the
homely environment, the old, old rou-
tine, day In, day out, and finally, after
several years of uncomplaining servl-
tude, he determined to run away.

He was 18 then. or two years he had
gaved every penny, every nlekel, every
dime, that bhad fallen In his way, and
ere long noted that the dollars were
taking care of themselves in a lttle
company of thelr own. There were
forty-two of them In the stone jar on
the shelf at the head of his bed.

The sun was sinking behind the
western horizon on the fateful night of
William's departure. There, by the
Uttle window In the store room where
he slept with the peaceful, sweet-con-
tented John, he sat on o cane-seated
chalr beéslde the bed, h!s forty-two dol-
lars spread out on the qulit before him.

“I will do 1tI" he exclalmed to him-
gelf in the dim darkness. *“1 will do
it__!,

His thoughts were broken in upon
by the cry of a woman down below,
at the foot of the stalrs.

“William! William! it's time to go for
the milk."

“Ah, me,"” murmured the boy to him-
self, “another night has come, but it
shall be the last. For many years has
it been my duty to go down the dusty
old road to Green's for the evening
milk. Iecannot see why father does not
maintain a dalry, or at least one cow,
of his own. Put, no, 1 must trudge,
trudge on through snow, through sun-
ghine and through rain to that old farm-
house nearly two miles down the turn-
pike for milk. But this shall be my last
Wﬂlk""_—"

“Willam! Willlam! aln't yew ever go-
in' fur that mik?”

Agaln the femlininc -¥oice from the
foot of the stalrway.

“Yes, mother, I'm comin’ now.”

The boy dropped all the forty-two dol-
lars Into his trousers pockets, and, after
placing the stone jar back on Its shelf
at the head of the bed, slowly sham-
bled down the stairs. -

“There's th" pall, Willlam,” sald his
mother, polnting toward the table
drawn vp by the kitchen window.

Willlam took It and passed out Into
the deepening darkness.

He was alone on the road. The stone
walls on elther slde showed indistinet-
Iy yellow gray In the fast gathering
darkness,. Now and then Willlam
would stoop and plek up a stone and
fiing it 1dly toward a bush whence
came the note of a nightbird erying to
its mate. IIe stumbled once or twlice
and murmured something under his
breath each time. As he walked down
that road the whole eighteen years of
his monotonous existence, called Life,
unrolled themselves before his mind’s
eyes. He remembered the old swim-
ming hole, the eager hunts for birds’
nests in the days agone, the *“stone
brulse” he carrled to school with him
all one spring, and the beech whistles
he used to make at recess. And the
equirrel hunts and the games of youth,
all the different scenes of his life were
enacted again for him in the playhouse
of his memory. And at the end he said
to himself, “Well, It is over now, for
to-night I shall go away. Never agaln
will Willlam take home the night's
milk. Thils ls my last walk.”

His mind was set, determined. He
stumbled along the roeky path to the
milk-house on Green's farm, and stood
by, silently, while the hired man filled
his pail. then he trudged back over that
country road. The moon was rising.
Already a soft, sllvery light flecked the
follnge of the woods on the left, and
ecast shimmering shadows on the stone
walls,

And Willlam dreamed of the wealth
of the Indles that would one dny be hls,
of the fame, the glory and the great,
good name that awaited kim, out In
the world, beyond the ken of life on
the Whittlesy farm.

Buddenly the boy stopped—=so sudden-
ly. Indeed, that the frothlng millk slop-
ped over the top of the pall and fell In
two splnshes, one on the road, the other
on his tronsers,

“I shall not go home. I shall leave
now!" he erled.

He walked to the edge of the road
and peered Into the white, lighted

woods. “I must hide the pall” he
gald, “bat where?”

For a moement he stood In the shadow,
thinking. :

“l remember!” he exclalmed. *“The
old blasted free trunk. I will put the
pall there”

He walked a few rods further up the
road nnd then sheered off Into the
woods. DBy and by he eame out Into
the moonlight agaln. e had carried
out the plan that had sugested liself to
his mind. The milk pall had been
placed In the old tree trunk,

For n moment he hesiiated. He took
off his cap and stood linreheaded under
the sky, the rays of the moon bathing
him In a flood of silver light

“Good-by! Good-by!"

The words were spoken to the breezes
and were borne to the night birds that
made reply with shriller chirplngs.

Then William turned and went back
down the country road.

“Yes,"” the statlon agent at the cross-
ing teld him, “there will be a traln
along for the west In thirty minuntes.”

Willlam Whittlesy had dreamed of
Colorado, and *twas there he meant to

go. Au hour later he was rolling on
his way.
° - » . s - = *

And she years came and went

Not o word was ever recelved by the
Whittlesys from William. And after
many months they came to regard him
as dead, and no longer hoped that one
day hls form» might agaln darken the
kitchen door.

With Willlam sll went well. He stay-
ed in Chleago just long enough to learn
that there was nothing for him there.
He pushed his way further west. IHe
succeeded In his first venture, and five
years had not elapsed before his name
had come to be known throughout the
mining country. Often he thought of
that home back In Michigan, and fre-
quently he sald to himself, *“I will
write;” then somethlng would Inter-
fere with the carrying out of hls Inten-
tion, and no word would be sent back.
Thus the days and weeks and years
sped on until a fifth of a century had
passed.

William Whittlesy had accumulated
one hundred thousand dollars In the
twenty years he had lived and toiled in
Colorado, and one day the desire came
to him stronger than ever to go baclk
to the old home and gaze once agaln
into the old eyes of father and méther.

8o he returned.

The statlon at the crossroads was the
game, It seemed to him. It had not
even been painted in all those twenty
years. The agent was n stranger, and |
the farmers around the lttle depot did
not recognize in the man who alighted
from the traln that morning the Will-
fam Whittlesy who had so mysteri-
ously disappeared years before,

Alone and unknown, the man wended
his way along the country road to the
old house on the hillk. Ie had ecrossed

“ TIERE'S TH' PAIL, WILLIAM,” BAI
HI8 MOTHER.

the lane below the woods when he rec-
ollected that pall of milk that he had
hidden in the hollow log twenty years
before. i

“I wonder if the pall can be there |
vet,” he sald to himself, and smiled at
the thought. “T'N see. '

He remembered the gpot as distinetly
as thougl he had but left the day be-
fore. He went to the bilasted trumnk,
kicked away the stones and moss and

WORKING THEIR WAY.,

How Some Bors at Chicago University
Pay for Their Education.

It I& a prevalent, thongh erronecous,
jden that the days when one can work
his way through college are over. Ways
and means are just as plentiful to-day
ns they were twenty-five years ago, and
the earnest student will find them.
There 18 always a colony of such In
Chieage, and a sort of Masoury exisis
among them, whereby & new-comer is
looked after till he finds enough work
to be independent. A young man has
more opportunities than a woman, but
there are places for the earnest woman,
ioo. :

The most coveted ocenpations are as
corresponidents of the city daliy papers,
but ns comparatively few can be thus
employed, the majorily have to turn
their hands te the next thing that
comes to them, From twelve to ffteen
tench night school. Beveral teach In
the pnblle schools in daytime and do
their university work in afterncons and
evenings to secure thelr degrees of D.
D. and A M. About a score caITy
dally papers, which pays them f{rom
£2.7) to £3.50 per week, but as this is
not sutficient te meet all thelr expenses,
they must do something else beside,
and they do it. About a dozen have
lamp routes, which occupation pays
$20 to $25 a month. This Is not as
easy work as some may Imagine it to
be, St the hours are easier than they
were a few years ago. A few are s¢
fortunate as to find work In the even-
ings in the ecity llbrary. Some attend
Jnwns In the summer and fornsces in
the winter, earnlog as much as & and
$10 a week, by having reveral of each
to care for. Some act as walters at
¢lubs and restaurants. Some poiicit
advertisements and some are book
agents.

The divinity students pay thelr way
after the first year by preaching In
sieall towns near Chicago. Several em-

| ploy their leisure hours In “tutoring”
; less brilliant students than themselves,

making a fine {ncome. Two young men
made as high as £1,200 in one year tu-
toring. One student Is a member of &
city orchestra, which pays him $12 a
weelk. A few are employed In the uni-
versity postofiice, which pays about 20
cents an hour. A messenger system
employsa a number sbout two bhours
each dally, and some do clerical work
for our professors, though here the
iadles sre glven the preference.

As has been sald, avenues for women
are not so plentiful, yet there are few.
Several are teachers in the night
gchools of the city, and several are
housekeepers for professors and small
clubs of students. A number are do-
ing clerical work, and a few do litrary
work. Some work in the eity tele-
phone exchanges from 5 o'clock p. m.
to 10 p. m. This last Is exiremely hard
on the student, but with some it is that
or do without the education, and so the
former is chosen.

These “worklng” students are the
best, as a role, They stand highest In
their classes, highest In all the athbletic
sports, consegquently highest In the re-
spect of their fellow students and the
faculty. The first student to matricu-
late at the rew unlversity at Chicago
wius one of these earnest young men,
who had his way to maka. One of tho
associnte professors, Dr. T, wwas o s5iu
dent 2t the old opnlversity who gdined
his sdyestion by nil kinds of work.] He
nad & “lamp route” for eight Fypars.
One of the finest American actors, who |
is billed to play in Chicago this wiater, |
was ofie of these students.—Chizago !
Chronicie.

twigs and lonked down. Yes, It was | Tottories i O'd Hava

there; but in it nothing. Hg lifted out |
the old tin pall, its sldes all full of
holes eaten by tlme and rust, and con-
tinued on up the road. .

“T shall knock at the kitchen doeor,™
he sald to himself; “and when mother
answers [ shall say: ‘Here is the milk.'”
And Willlam Whittlesy laughed aloud.

The bouse appeared unchanged. To
be sure there were honeysuckles grow-
ing up the back porch that had not been
there went he went away, but twenty
years Is sufficient time for honeysuckles
to live and dle.

Willlam Whittlesy ascended the steps
quletly and knocked at the door. It
was opened by a klnd-eyed old lady.
Willlam thrust forward the rusty, bat-
tered pall and sald, “Mother, here's the
milk.” The woman looked at him with
wonder In her eyes. “Won't—won't—
you come In?" she sald.

Willlam entered the room. It was the
same old kitchen he had known when
but a boy. And there by the fireplace
sat a man, feeble, and wrinkled and
gray. “Father, I have come back,” cried
Willlam Whittlesy. The old man furned
in his chair and gazed at the stranger,
unknowing.

“Don't you see who I am?” erled the
long-lost. “I am Wilillam, 1 have come
back. I went away twenty Jyears
ngo_l'

A pecullar light came Into the eyes
of the woman, who, during the strang-
er's appeal to the old man by the fire-
place, had stood still. at the end of the
table with one hand ou her hip.

“I—I—I—understand now,” she sald.

Willlam looked his thanks In hls eyes,
He was about to close his arms about
the old lady’'s face when she waved
him back. “l1 understand,” she went
on. “Arter you went away your mother
dled, and In 'beout & year your pa mar-
rled me. Then when he dled I mar-
ried George there, an’ we've been livin’
on th' ol' place ever rence. So yew
see we aln't your folks arter all, though
likely ez not yew may have some legal
connection with us—"

William puat his hand to hls brow and
recled. He staggered to the door—sob-
bing, with his head bowed wupon hls
breast, he walked slowly down the old
country road. And that night he went
back to the West.—Detroit Free Press,

Ex-Colonials,

During the progress of the Queen's
Jubilee the coloniil princes, oflicers and
premlers atiracied, next to' the royal
lndy herself, the attention of the pub-
liec. Wherever they appeared they were
received with cheers and especlal
honors. -

On on occaslon the streets were pack-
ed with spectators watching the guests
depart from pgome royal function at
Buckingham palace. The crowd re-
fused to move except when some of the
Indlan rajabs or Ausiralian officers ap-
peared, when a way was speedily open-
ed for them.

_ A carriage presently eame out of the
gates In which were three or four
Amerleans who had been guests In the

ce. Finding that the way was
completely blocked, one young fellow
among them shouted:

“Let us pass! We, too, are colonials.”

The ecrowd dlvided, and as the car
riage entered the opening, he added:

“We are the colonlals who wouldn’t
let our mother spank us.”

The crowd canght the joke, and re-
plied with langhter and applavse—
Youth's Companion.

It makes no difference how good a
husband & man bas been, his death
bed scene is not entirely satisfaetory
to the nelghbors unless be asks his

wife’s fergiveness.

*Life and £oclety n O1d Cuba™ i

title of an article in the Century, made
up of extiraets from the journals of
Jonathan 8. Jenkins, written in 1850,
Mr. Jenkins egays: In Havana the
stranger’s attentlon Is arrested by the
venders of lottery tlckets, who stand
on the street corners with a palr of
shears in one hand and sheets of lot-
tery tickets In the other, ready to cut
off any number for buyers. They are
very adroit, and are apt to persuade
the credulous that they will draw a for-
tune In the scheme. These licensed
lotterles are one of the great evils
there, especially to tha Bpanish pcople,
who seem to be baorn gamblers, and for
whom the ehances of dlce, cards, and
lottery tickets appear to have an frre-
glstible charm, all classes in Havana
dealing In them habitually.

Red Hair.

A writer In an English weekly jour-
nal says that it Is a curlous fnet that
red-haired people are far less apt to
go bald than those with other colored
hair. The average crop on the head
of a red-haired person Is only twenty-
nine thousand two hundred halrs. Or-
dinary dark hair is far finer, and over
three dark halrs take up the spice of
one red one: one hundred and five
thousand are about the average. DBut
fair-halred people are still better off;
one hundred and forty thousand to
one hundred and sixty thousand are
qulte a common number of halrs on the
scalp of a fulr-baired man or woman.
A curlous caleulation has been made to
the effect that the halrs on the head of
a falr-halred person, If they could be
plaited together. would sustain a
weight of something like eighty tons,
equalling that of five hundred people.

Primitive Ice-Making. ,
The most anclent method of making
fee appears to be that practiced im In-
dla. Holes are made In the ground,
dry straw Is put at the bottom of
these, and on It, at the close of the
day, are placed pans of water, which
are left until the next morning, when
the ice that Is found within the pans 1¢
collected. The Industry is carried o
only in districts where the ground |
dry, and will readlly absorb the vapo
given off from the water In the pans.
The freezing, of course, Is due to the
great amount of Lieat absorbed hy the
vapor In passing from Its llquid to its
gaseous form.

Destroying a Famouns Prison.

With the demolition of Mayas prison,
in Paris, the first prison in Franee con-
gtructed on the old cellular system has
disappeared. There were 1,200 cells,
radlating like the spokes of a wheel,
and so arranged that each prisoner
could see the chapel from the dvor and
listen to divine service withount leaving
his cell.

Could Use It .

Mamie—Only think., Fren Sannders
has given Carrle Moore a dlamond for
an engagement ring.

Steve—That's all right. Carrle's fa-
ther i{s a painter and glazler. The dia-
mond will come In handy In his busl-
ness.—Boston Transeript.

Dukxe Won a Horse Rave.
Duke Adolf Friedrich of Maeacklen-
burg-Schwerin, an uncle of th¢ Grand
Duke, who won an army steeplechase
at Berlin recently, Is the first prince of
a refgning house to ride ia a horse race
in Germany. ;

As people grow older, they begin to
throw all thelr clothes they iake off at
night across thelr beds to keep thelr
fesk warm., — L

INGDENT

When the late Prof. Henry Drum-
mond was glving a course of lectures
on “Evolution” In the Lowell Institute,
he overheard two women, evidently
much opposed to his vlews, discussing
them. Finally one of them sald:
“Myra, If what he says Is not true we
can stand it. But If If is true we must
hush it up.”

It was on the first day of the Jewish
new year. A man with a pronounced
proboscis was belng brushed at a boot-
blacking stand. He handed the Italian
the customary nlckel, whereupon the
later inquired, “You notta a Jewda?
“No,” replied the customer; “why do
you ask?” “Becausa, on de hollday we
always charga de ten centa.”

Stnart Robson recently arrived at
Weehawken, and, tired and dusty, was
awalting the ferry-boat to take him
across to New York, when he was ap-
proached by a ragged individuval, who
was troubled with “the twitters.”
“Please, mister, will you be so good as
to give a poor tramp a nickel?" he
nsked; “I am broke, and I want to get
across the river.” Robson extracted
the coln from his tleket-pocket, and,
placing it in the outstretched hand,
gnld: “There you are, my dear man; but
1 can not for the life of me understand
what difference it makes which slde of
the river you are on so long as you are 4
broke.”

In 1861 the repeal of the paper duty
was agitating the polltiecal world of
England. The budget speech was pre-
ceded by a rumor that the basis of the
scheme would be the repeal of the tea
duty, and that this would upset the
Government. Just before Mr. Gladstone
rose to make his statement there was
handed to Lord Palmerston, on the
treasury bench, the followlng note
from Lord Derby: “My Dear Pam:
What Is to be the great proposal to-
night? Is It to be ten and turn out?’
“My Dear Derby" wrote the Premier in
reply, “it Is not tea and turn out. Itls
to be paper and stationary.”

This little speech on the “new his-
tory” was delivered by Lord Sher-
brooke at the thousandth anniversary
of his own college at Oxford. He took
the spirit of the age to task for resolv-
ing so many things worth belleving
into mere myth and fable. “For exam-
ple,” he sald In concluding, “we have
always held that certain of the college
lands In Berkshire were given it by
King Alfred. The new historians show
us that the lands were never his. But
they prove too much. Had they been
his, he would have kept them. Being
another's, he selzed the occaslon to
make the college a handsome present.”

The youthful Queen Wilhelmina of
Holland, some years ago, misbehaved
to her governess, an English lady. The
latter, as a penance, bade her unruly
pupil draw & sketch-map of Europe,
with its prinecipal eities and natural
features indicated. In the course of an
hour the young culprit presented her
map., Holland was drawn with vastly
disproportioned territory and eareful
detall. England was represented as an
Island too small In size for anything
but lts name; Ireland was made rather
more significant; and across the margin
of the work was written: “The actual
English territory s too limited to allow
detnils.”

Scolci: servart-to her
nastress, “I maun tell ye I am to leave
your service and be marritt.” “Is not
this very swilden, Mary?”’ inquired the
lady; “who I8 the person you expect to
marry 7" “It is John SBcott, mlstress.”
“But you have known him but a short
time; how can you trust a stranger?”
persisted the woman, reluctant to part
wlith a good servant. “Yes, "tis true; but
he's ken himsel’ mony years, and he
says he’s all right, and I bellave he is,
for I asked him, ‘Did he ken the ten
commandments? and he gave them
ivery one. 1 asked him could he say
the shorter catechism, and he had It
ivery word; then I told him to grip his
hands quick and hard, and then, lady,
I saw he was a strong man, and I'm
golin’ to gle hlm my hand.”

Denan Stanley once told how he first
saw Gladstone. The old Bishop of Nor-
wich, having been very much pleased
with some of his son's performances,
gald that as a reward he would take
him to visit Willlam Gladstone, the
most extraordinary schoolboy who had
ever been seen. They went to the house
where he was, and Arthur Stanley was
sent out into the garden to make ac-
gualntance with the prodigy, who was
sald to be sitting In a summer-house at
the end of a walk. He went, and, hav-
Ing arrived at the summer-house, saw
Gladstone reading a book. As Stanley
entered Gladstone looked up and sald,
with great vehemence: “Little boy, lit-
tle boy, have you read Gray?" Stanley,
much startled, faltered out that be had
not read Gray, to which the other, with
{ncreasing Intensity of manner, replied:
*Then you must read Gray." -

How They Helped,

The boys of whom the following
story is told, by an old college professor
in the Mashville Advocate, are old men
now, but the memory of some of thelr
youthful pranks must be pleasant to
them. .

The year 1857 was one of remarkable
fruitfuiness In East Tennessee, and the
wheat crop was unusually large and
abundant. As this was before the day
of mowers and reapers, it was often
difficult to find labor sufficlent to gather
the crop. That year It was pecullarly
embarrassing, and the father of Dr.
John Brunner, president of Hlwassee
College, who had a small farm In the
nelghborhood, found himself deficlent
in help to secure his abundant crop of
whenat.

1n his extremity, he called on his son
to Inquire If there were not some young
men in college who mighi{ be Induced
to lend a helping hand. Dr. Brunner
made the announcement to the boys,
informing them of his father’s circum-
stances, and requestlng any of them
who might be willing, to volunteer for
the old gentleman's help.

The boys, after consulting together,
sent in a reply that they would willlng-
ly render the desired assistance, provid-
ing they could find the scythes, or “cra-
dles,” as they were then called, and bor-
row them from the neighboring farm-
ers, and that they would report at the
harvest field early the next morning.

Old Mr. Bruner had an extra break-
fast prepared, and awalted the coming
of the young men with eagerness, but
they did not come. Finally he recelved
a message from the boys that they had
not been able to secure any eradles
from the neighbors that day, as they
were all In use In the harvest, and could
not be spared.

This ‘was a sad disappolniment to Mr.
Brunner, who had no help of his own;
but he concluded to go to the field, and
with his own hands save what he could
of his crop, now readv to fall. When

e reacbed the fleld. to his utter aston-
i{shment he found the graln all neatly
harvested and put up in shocks, but no
one In sight,

the night before, and by the light of the
moon had gone to the field with a large
foree, and had earefully done the work
without letting the old mnn know any-
thing nbout It.

THE HARMLESS RATTLESNAKE

It Doea Not Always Ftrike When
Given the Opportanity.

I have seen a good many rattlesnakes
—perhaps a hundred or more—In the
Slerra Mountains, but I have never in-
tentionally disturbed them, nor have
they disturbed me to any great extent,
even by accident, though they were
oftentimes In danger of belng stepped
on. Once, while on my koees kindiing
a fire, one glided under the arch made
by my arms.

The last time I sauntered throngh the
blg canyon 1 saw about two a dny. One
was not colled, but neatly folded In a
narrow space between two cobble-
stones on the side of the river, his
head below the level of them. ready to
shoot up llke a Jack-in-the-box for
frogs or birds. My foot spanned the
space above within an Inch or two of
lis head, but he ounly held It lower. In
mnking my way through a particularly
tedlous tangle of buckiborn, I parted
the branches on the slde of an open
gpot and threw my bundle of bread into
it, and when, with my arms free, 1 was
pushing through after it, I saw a small
rattlesnake dragging Its tall from be-
neath my bundle. When he eanught
sight of me he eyed me angrily, and
with an alr of rightcous Indignation
seemed to be asking why I had thrown
that stuff on him. He was so small I
was Inclined to slight bim, but he
strueck out so angrily I drew back and
approached the opening from the other
slde. But he had been listening, and
when I looked through the brush I
found him confronting me still with
a come-ln-if-you-dare expression. In
vain I trled to explaln that I only
wanted my bread; he srontly held the
ground In front of it, and I was afraid
that as he came nearer he might clese
in on me and strike before 1 could get
away In such a tangle; so I just went
back a dozen rods and kept still for
half an hour, and when I returned
found he had gone—Atlantie Monthly.

An Important Initial.

A recent visitor to the executive
mansion who had the largest amount
of self-constituted Importance, perhaps,
of any visltor in the last decade was a
negro“colonel” from Virginla. He came
in with flowing Jim Swinger and artifi-
cial cocked bhat, demanding to see the
Presldent “to oncet” . For a time he
was fretful of restralnt, and refused to
conslder anything except an lmmedlate
admission Into the White House inner
sanctum. The officials asked him what
was the matter with him and other pro-
fane guestions, which at length induc-
ed him to explaln his errand to the sub-
ordinate.

He was from Charlottesville, Va.,
and had a colored reglment ready to go
to the war, which he wanted mustered
into service and sent to Santingo by the
pext boat. The President, #f course,
would have thls done If he understood
the patriotism of these dusky wvolun-
teers. . : ——

“If you start Into a battle, what is
the first command you wauld glve your
troops " was asked of the old unecle,

“I would say ‘Get on yo horses, sah'"

“What would be your next com-
mand?"’

“ ‘Prepare to move forward, sah.' "

“What next?”

“Shoot 'em for toe kill, sah.'"”

Then it oceurred to n doorkeeper to
ask the man his name. The answer was
qulck and original

“J. Smith, sah.”

“What does the J stand for?” was the
pext query.

The old man hotly replied:

“Don’t yo know nothin’? J stands for
Glneral, sah.”

Bismarck's Home Life.

There was nothing artificlal in Bis-
marck’'s home life, but simple habits,
dignified dally work and interests made
the atmosphere happy, healthy and
agreeable. Nor was the chancellor all
of “lron.” Hls manners were eminently
high-bred, gentle and charming. His
children worshiped him, his servants
and his dogs loved him, the least distin-
guished guest in his house remembered
his courfeous recognition, and that
witheut ostentation.

He never withheld respect where it
was due, and o this connection an Inecl-
dent, from the London Globe, is apro-
pos: -

Shortly after the conclusion of the
campalgn agalnst Austria, Bismarck
was in the hablt, once a week, of calling
together his whole household for pray-
ers and for listening to his explanations
of some portion of Secripture.

It happened one evening that a colpor-
teur of the Britlsh and Foreign Bible
Soclety was vislting the eastle, and Bis-
marck heard of his presence.

It was the evening of the Bible clasa.
Bismarck, as soon as the household had
assembled, made this announcement:

“There is a brother here this evenlng,
a Bible eolporteur, who knows far more
about these things than I do. I beg him
to come forward and conduct the meet-
Ing.”

The colporteur did so, Blsmarck tak-
Ing a hamble part in the worship, and
being an attentive listener to the colpor-
teur's exhortation.

Joke on the Rev. Dr. Henson.

The Rev. Dr. P. 8. Henson, that old-
time enemy of the rum traffic and
genlal pastor of the South Park Bap-
tlst Church, tells the following good
story on himself:

Dr. Hqnson was going home from the
ministers’ meeting the other morning
on an Indlana avenue car. The car
was full of passengers, not a seat re-
maining unoccupled. At 22d street a
man got on the car and proceeded to
demonstrate that he had a good-sized
jng aboard. He swung on the strap
and made perlodical jabs at a bird on a
woman’s hat. Then he lurched for-
ward with a wild whoop and threw
his arm around & fat woman's necl.
He tramped on the corns of six people,
who gazed at him In unspeakable ind!g-
nation. At Inst Dr. ITenson rose, pluek-
ed the fellow by the sleeve and sald:

“Here, my man, take this seat.”

“Hlie, thanks awfully. Hiec (with a
knowing wink), been there yourself,
hle, ain't you, pard?’—Chicago Inter
Ocean.

Everyone Is Taxed.
In Mexico everything and everybody
.pays a direct tax, from the street por-
ter to the largest mercantile establish-
ment, and the stamp for documents is
equally lucrative.

Many Rooms in Parllament.
The British House of Parllament

apartments. _

Some bachelors voluntarily Joln the
ranks of the benedicts and some ape.
drafted. s o

The boys bad borrowed the eradles’

covers nine acres and contains 1,200

The Pope Has No Debtas.

Pio Nono bequeathed to the church
5,000,0000 francs in gold. Leo XIIT
has already doubled that sum, which ie
deposited among various European
banks. The holy see bas no debts,
those which existed having been paid
by the present pope.—Albany Argus.

The Enormous Gold Product of 1888.
From Bouth Africa, the Klondike and
Australia gold is being shipped In large
quzntities. This year's output will nearly
dlouble that of any previous twelve months.
The sales of Hostetter's Stomach Bitters
are also increasing very fast. Thisfamous
remedy will cure dyspepsia, indigestion,
counstipation, nervousness and weakness.

The Japanese are, 8s 3 race, o emall
that it is necessary to build specialiy
low bicycles for them.

There is in the congtellation Andro-
meda a stma vigible to the naked eye
which the smallest telescopes show to
be dounble. Seen through a powerful
instrument, it is found to be triple.

Follow It Up.

§it down and cool off suddenly, and
then regret it, for stiffnesa and soreness
is bound to follow. Follow it up with
St. Jacobs Oil and you will have nothing
to regret from a prompt cure.

A Texas woman has patented a new
toy for children, consisting of a jack-
in-the-box to be released from the box
by striking the spring catch with a ball
attached to an elastic eord,

HOITT’BI SCHOOL FOR BOYS.

Now at Burlingame, will remove to its
beautiful new home at Menlo Park, San

Muteo County, Cal,, and re-open January
16¢ch, 1800, Address Ira Q. Holitt, Ph. D.,
Menlo Park, Cal.

There are 110 mountains in Colorado
whosge peaks are over 12,000 feet above
the ocean level.

When ecoming to San Franclsco go to
Brooklyn Hortel, 208-212 Bush street.,
American or European plan m and
board $1.00 to $1.50 per day ; rooms 50 cents
to $1.00 per day; single meals 25 cents,
Free coach. Chas. Montgomery.

There are houses still standing in
Nuremberg, Bavaria, that were built
in 1080.

To Cure a Cold in One Day
Take Laxzative Bromo Quinine Tablets.
All druggists refund money if it fails to
cure, 2bec.
Waltham bhas joined several other
Massachusetts cities in adopting a cur-
few ordinance.

If you want the best wind mill, pumps,
tanks, plows, wagouns, bells of all sizes
boilers, engines, or general machinery, see
or write JOHN POOLE, foout of Morrison
street, Portland, Oregon.

The Californta woodpecker will
carry an acorn thirty miles to store it
in its nest.

F"’S YermanenUy Cured. No fitsor pervousnes
after first day's ose of Dr. Kliue's Grent
Nerve Restorer. Bend for FEEE ﬁt.oo trial

bottis and wreatise. DR. B, H, o 130

“Anglosaxonia contra mundum?” is
& late neo-Latin coinage.

AGENTS WANTED.

DPIATOME—Vegetable and metallle, a freak
of neture, noted as the best Porisa in the
waorld for silver, gold, brass, ele., seut in quan-
tity sufficient for years, for 25 cents P. O,
stamps. It 18 infusorial and cracks in stoves
mey be repaired with it. Address,H. H. BALlL-

Beems to Get Eipe.

One complaint seems to get ripe in
automn, and that is newralgia. To
soothe the pain, strengthen the nerves
and rid the eyatem of it, use St. Jacobs
0Oil, the best known cure.

A handy device for hanging clothes
ie formed of a ring to be screwed to thé
top of a post to support a number of
arms, which are diopped into a hole in
the end of the post when not in nse.

DEA¥FNESS CANNOT BE CURED

gz local applications, as they eannot reech the

portion of the ear. There is 0u y one
way to cure deafness, and that is by constitu-
tionsl remedies. Deainess iscansed by an in-
flamed eondition of the mucous lining of the
Eustachian Tube. When this tube gets in-
flamed you have a rumbling sound or lmmper-
fect hearing, and when it is entirely closed
deafness is Lhe result, and onless the inflamma-
tlon ean be taken out snd this tube restored to
ita normasl condition, hearing will be destroyed
forever; nine ceges out of ten are caused b
catarrh, which s nothing bLut an inflam
condition of the mucous surfeces.

We will give One Hundred Dollara for any
ease of Dealness (caused by catarrh) that can
not be c-u.rled by Hall's Catarrh Cure. Bend for
ciren ree.
o F. J. CHEREY & CO., Tolede, O.

Hail's Fataily il are the bost.

A Missouri woman has designed an
ice ereeper to slip on the sole of the
shoes, a steel plate, with euvred ends,
to grip the edges of the eole having

teeth to engage the ice as the wearer
walks.

SEATOR CHRNDLERS CRINON

The following letter from Senator
George Chandler speaks volumes for Br.
Darrin:

(Oregonlian.)

_ Dr. Darrin—Dear Bir: I am pleased to
inform yoo tbat my somn Charles, whom
you treated In January, 1896, for heart
trouble and general debility, has fully re-
covered and gained 30 pouunds, for which
please sccept my thanks.
GEORGE CHANDLER.
Baker City.

A Swedlsh Gentleman’s Luclk.

To the Editor.—I have been afficted
with deafness and ringing noises in my
head. Dr. Darrin tregled me with elep-
tricity and cored me. Will answer qués-
tions al 539 Loring street, Albina.

CHARLE CARLSON.
Would Not Take $5000.

To the Editor.—I have been a gl'liyiiml
wreck for the past four years, ng al-
iicted with kidney, liver and heart trou-
ble and dyspepsia, accompanied with pain
in m ck, stomach and breast. Ons
month ago I went under Dr. Darrin's
electrical and medical treatment, Now I
am cured and able to work. I most em-
phatically commend Dr. Darrin’s treat-
ment, and will snswer mhy guestions, at
543 Wond street, Portland. Would noé
take $5000 aud be qlaced back where 1 was.

| JALTER MORGAN.

Deafness Cured In 90 Minutes.

To the Editor.—For six months past [
have been troubled with deafness. Bus,
thanks to Dr. Darrin and his method by
Electricity, for by himiand in 20 minutes
I was entirely cured. My daughter was
cured of rhenmatism six years ago. 1 ad-
vise all who may be troubled in any way
to eall on Dr. Darrin. They will tind him
efficient in all he professes to be. Hefer to
me, at 514 Third street, Portland.

MES. A. BSCHOEPS.
Dr. Darrin's Place of Business,

Dr. Darrin gives free examination to all,
and when necessury gives medicine in con-
nection with electricity. The poor treated
free from 10 to 11 daily, except medicines.
Those willing to pay, 10 to 5; evening, 7 to
8; Sundays, 10 to 12

Deafness, eatarrh, eyve, noge and throat,
henrt, liver, stomach, lung troubles, errors
of youth, blood taints, gleet, unpotency,
varicocele, hydrocele and strictare a spec-

1669 has been discovered in an old mo-

| belief that such weapons™uTé an inven- |
tion of the present century.

Pisa's Cure for (:IIIIF;.'I!]_IEiB_I‘I' has saved
me large ductor bills.—C. L. Daker, 4228
Regent 8q., Philadelplis, 1'a., Dec. s, 83

A colorless ink for use in writing on
postal. eards, ete., is made by mixing
together sclphuric acid and water, the
writing becoming permanently visible
when the paper is heated.

ST RODORDCRTOORNES
Established 1780,

Baker’s
Chocolate,

celebrated for more

o
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delicious, nutritious,
gfand flesh-forming
beverage, has our
well-known
Yellow Label

on the front of every
package, and our
trade-mark,"La Belle
Chocolatiere,"on the

back,
NONE OTHER GENUINE.

T T T

MADE ONLY BY

WALTER BAKER & CO Ltd,
Dorchester, Mass,
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BIGRIC S0 Nuipat LS HONAIng, Rea st Wash | private discascs treated at rensonnble rates,

A breech-loading cannon made in

senmn at Hamburg, which explodes the | of inquiry answered. 'L'Lug-;: and ¢
fion DIANKE sant free.  Latieries -2hd

faley. Al chronic male and female and

Nou eases published exespt
«f the patient.
Ir. Darrin strictiv coniidential.

by permission
All business relations with
Letters

es-

clis
furnished when necezcary. Ciilces, 265
Morrison street, Portiand,

For Mllls, Mines, Shops snd Farms; Steel Lﬂ&
ging awd Hoisting Engines; Hoe Chisel
Tuoth Baws, Albany Grense, eto.

TATUM & BOWERN

27 to 85 First Strect Portland, Or.
§4-38 Fremont Sireet, Bun Fruncisco,

BUY THE GENUINE

SYRUP OF FiGS

e MANUFACTURED XY ...

CALIFORNIA FIG SYRUP CO.
7 NOTE THE NAME.

In baying sosds
Hecon =y is cx‘

Bee CLUBe
ﬂ-uiﬁlrnl:m wartod on inferior
panils slways largely exceeds the
vriginal cost of the . seads to
b-‘ud The best is always toe
cheaspost, Pay a trifle moro for

FERRYS

asad alw r gek your monsy's BN
worth. ?Vﬂ oanis per paper -

-;mhm‘aflw ‘- the

. He nal froe.

lg. ‘. E n'n* 0,

L] L] -
roit, Mich )|

I, C. B. Rolline, M. D., of Grass Valley, Or., v
After having my teeth extracted I have had

able to eat n meal's vietnals or even an I‘Fpia «
sixth set made by Dr. Stryvker, L O, 0. F. Temp!
twenty minutes after the time they were put in
winter apple and n plece of dried venison, and
meal since with the greatest comfort and with
satisfactory {u every respect.

References:

bacribed and sworn to before me thia 13th
[BEAL]

A SWORN STATEMENT.

three in Portland, one in £an Franeisco and one in 8pokane,

olnntarily make the following statement:

five sets made at fotervalsofabout nine months,
With nelther of these have [ boen
y¢ tipe peach. Onm December 10, 1895, 1 had my
te, First and Alder, Portiand, Or., and within
to my mouth I wasabie to+eal n common hard
At this timo, December 18th, have eaten e\mrz
no trouble at all. They are a En-nnct fit an
C. R. ROLLINS, M. D.

Frinch Bros. Bank, The Dalles, Or.; Sberman Co. Bank, Wasco, Or.; Wm.
Holder, Sheriff of Sherman Co.; Drs. A. 8. Nichols and Brother, Portiana, Or.
Bu

duy of Decvinber, 1508

JOHN OGILBEE, Notary Public for Oregon.,

~ WILLAMET |
ENCINES,

RON WORKS

MANUFACTURERS OF

BOILERS

Saw Aiill and Mining Rlachinery.

Dealers in Flour Mill and Grain Cleanin

Machinery and Supplies. Repalr-

Founders
Company

fashions in....

ing Promptly Attended to.
WORK THE BEST. PRICES THE LOWEST. ....PORTLAND, OR.
American S EVERYTHING FOR THE
= PRINTER....
Type
We lead and originate

TYPE

Cor. Second and Stark Sts,

EIURE YOURSELF!

'I:B & for unnatural

ey breseid, ok
e |
NO. B3-—"98.

-

e PORTLAND, CREGON
Is it Wrong?
Get it Right

YOUR LIVER ;= nex

Moore's Revealed Remedy willdoit. Three
doses will zaake you feel botter. Geot it from
or any whol b . OF

'. 1 h.‘ ;-
Stewart & Holmes Drug Co., Seattle.

TEETH WITHOUT PLATES
Dr T . Wiite, Filie




