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“George Eliot?" | ventured.

“No, not him. It's-sgomethin’
Dickson or Dickerson.”

“Dickens?” | said.

“Yes, that's the name. Now, I tried
to read one of Mr. Dickens' novels,
an’ he started off with a po’ boy livin'
with a blacksmith. That was enough
for me. 1 don't want to read about
paupers an' blacksmiths. Why. | can
see n blacksmith right down the street

like

here in this village, an' the po’house |

back of Tarrytown s jes' filled with
paupers.

“I wants to read about rich folks an' |

lords an’ ladies an’ princes, livin® in
style; about how the Prince Mortimer
rides up to the eastle on his gayly com-

| Mary Ann, callin’ me her dear cousin
| an' honored friend an' tellin’ me that
she had sent me a diamond necklace
worth $700.000 as a testimonial of her
| undyin’ love an’ affection.

“An’ then the Prince of Wales wrote
| to King Peter the Great, sendin’ him
| valuable |;rc-s(-|ns. inciudin® some ele-
| phunts an' tigers. Au' then all the ro
| alties from all over Europe sent Chris'. |
| mus gifts an’ lovin' messages to Prince

‘
And his muske
And that was the
Kissed them a
“Now, don't you go till I

So, toddling off to his trw

By Eugene Field

HE little toy dog is covered with dust,
But sturdy and stanch he stands;
And the little toy

Time wasg when the little toy dog was new,
And the soldier was passing fair;

“And don’t you make any noise!”

He dreamt of the pretty toys;
And, as he was dreanming,
Awakeped sur Little Boy Blue—

soldier is red with rust,
't moulds in his hands.

» time when our Little Boy Blue
nd put them thege.

come,” he said,

wlle-bed,

an angel song
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Over 3000 Boys
in various parts
of the country are
making money in
their spare time
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Saturday Evening

F. ROOS, PROPRIETOR

Cedar Brook McBrayer Whiskey
Best on Earth.
Main Street, head of Third.

fhe' U and ISaIi);l'

Main Street, head of Fourth.

\ Give us a Call

Oh! the years are many, the years are long, Post. Some make .
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148 the laugh on his father-in-law; | Awaiting the touch of a little hand, - reads this can do
about the grand balls an' maskerades; | The smile of a little fuce; the same. i

about people who uses fine words an'
men that's always bowin' an’ scrapin’
befo’ the ladies an' fightin' over 'em an’
worshipin’ 'em; about fine ladies in fine
clothes, with nothin’ to bother 'em but
a ‘\\'!mle lot of men makin’ love to ‘em.

‘Yes, [ learned a heap from them
novels. From 'em 1 named my oldest
boy Roland, an' the next Rupert, an’
the last one AGbrey. An' then | named
the girls Claudia an’ Lucille an' Rosa-
llnd an' Geraldine. Them names do
Sound grand, don't they?

‘To tell you the truth, Miss Clare, 1'
do like things fine an' grand. | ain’t
lt;)l 0o patience with common things.

I was white an' rich, I'd put on mo’
:\f!‘le than 'most any white woman In
New York, | reckon. | wouldn't be
:llfrnm t? wear di'monds in the day-
: me, an' lots ef 'em, an’ feathers an’
face an’' furs,  An' I'd carry my head
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And they wonder, a8 wait

In the dust of that little chair,
What has become of vur Little Boy Blue,
Since he kissed them and put them there.
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ing the long years through
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JEWELER
«AND WATCHMAKER

Repairing a Specialty

Nothing Like It

" That is what everybody
says about the

Weisgerber Beer

Strictly a first-class ar-
ticle and absolutely pure.
Can be had in keg or bottle.

N A DAINTY little booklet, which

we will send to any boy free, the
most successful of our boy agents tell
in their own way just how they have
made a success of selling

The Saturday
Evening Post

There are many stories of real busi-
ness tact. Pictures of the bovs are
given. Send for this booklet and we
will forward with it full information
how you can begin this work. No
monéy required to start. We will send
Ten Copies of the magazine the first
veek\ free. Write to-day.

The Curtis Publishing Company
476 Arch Street, Philadeiphia, Pa.

Refurnished
Goods.

and keeps the best of
A cordial welcome to all.

Gem Saloon
SMITH & WALKER,
Proprietors,

Mrtln Street, head of Third.

Choice Wines, Liquors and Cigars.
LEWISTON, IDAHO.

Cactus Saloon .

CHARLES MIX, Proprietor.

A Gentleman's Resort.
Main Street, Opposite the Raymond.

bigh an’ throw out my chest an’ try to : THE = 5
L s CALIFORNIA BREWERY' Lo Castte Saloon .
ure “to s i 2 c E , Proprietor.

the aoven ea ane Guibed. oo the consts wan avo rem st || UF ¥OU SEE IT The Mint PHIES FARSER Wigh

stove to the ironing table with spar
kling eyes, and - &:- | air,
laughiug merrily and- thereby showing
® mouth full of fine teeth.

! had known that Mary Ann, a mu-
latto with a nice figure and comely fea-
tures, was good looking, but I had not
realized her possibilities in the way of
tyle before,

“My lovin' grand things don’t come
8 much from the novels I've read as
i my 'maginati 1 don’t supp

I was white I could have mo' "magh
bation than [ has.

Aubrey an' the Princesses.Claudia an’
Luchile an’ Rosalind an’ Geraldine.
“rhen after awhile we got down to
the presents an’ letters from our hum-
ble subjects at home in America that
sent thelr love to the lovely an' noble
Queen Mary Ann, to the brave an’ ag-
gust King Peter the Great an’ to all
the noble, imperial an’ royal princes
an’ princesses.
| “aAn' then we had the Chris'mus

Dray ed Express
W. E. MATHEWS, Proprietor.

Orders Promptly Attended to
Call and lave orders al

THATCHER & KLING.
Tel. 111,
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Morrissey & Baker, Proprietors

Choice liquors, wines, brandies and
cigars. A club room in connection.
Clark Building, Main Street.

" Welcome Saloon

D. ALLEN, PROPRIETOR

West Main Street.

TODAY

Lewiston, Idaho

Corner of Main and Third Streets.
Our Speciaities: Hanco and New
York Beer and Castle Whiskey

A. Sempert

‘Wholesale and Retan
WINES, LIQUORS AND CIGARS.

2569 Main Streetl.
'Phone 1301.




