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BEWARE OF
THE DOGS.

EVERY

PROSPECTIVE PURCHASER

f ouse Furnishings

By Rits Kelley.

Copyright, 1900, by M. M. Cusningbam.

“Hello! What are you dolng here;
bere of all places? What's this? Tar,
by Jove! And reuts all ever your
frock:™

“You weem to be pothing but a big
Interrogation point,” quoth the girl re
sentfully, refusing to look up at the
athletle chap steiding toward her. Sue
was weated on a bowlder making sun-
dry dabe with séraps of old newspa-
per at some bluck spots on her gray
skirt, and at the sound of his voice the
color bhnd rusbed furiously to ler
cheeks,

“Can't a girl get tar on herself If
sbe wants to? And I'd ke to know If
1 haven't s good a right to be here-
alone, as you have?” she challenged.

The wan lnughed joyously and flung
bimself down nt bher feet.

“Delicioun,” be sald. “Go on.™

The girl bit her lip, ®

“You were nlwnys taking advan-
tage,” she tinred out.

He lnugbed again, rollod over and
touched one of the spots. She bad
forgotten thew., “WIill they cowe out¥*
be usked,

She flushed agaln, more painfully
than before, at belng thos off he
guard when abe wished of all times
to be mistress of herself,

“I don't know,"” she exclalined, “and
I don't care, but I think yon are mighty
mean” Blhe stood up suddenly, fling
ing awaey the blackened uvowspaper
“Didn't I tell you that 1T never would
speak to you agalp and that I never
wanted to see youn? And here you ure
moking we miserable nud yourself ob-
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noxfous! Oh, 1 don't want yon to
Y touch me! 1 bate you!",

X nur S'em “Agathn!” He leaped to his feet, the
boyishness gone from his manner, his
fuce grown strangely toose b ¢ S |
thought you meant that!" he cried

ame elluckiae his handn till the konekle
showed white, “Oh, If 1 thought you
meant it!"
Bhe turned nway, unable (o meeot the
n Fur searching paln In hiw eyes, nnd gaxed
dewn ot the river rolliug Its placid
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‘A Dresser Worthy of a Princess

Has a large French beveled plate glass, a full

:mh:: .::::;:::.i:l large drawers, made was 525, Now sl 8

|

Again You Have an Opportunity

o purchase some of the necessaries of life on the profit sharing plan

Heavy weight 12-4 double blankets,
made of the best California wool, best
in the market, was $156

Now $10.85

Heavy all wool plaid blankets, 12-4,
just the thing for zerv weather. was

$0.50
Now $7.00

BROAN—ON, 8O GENTLY |-T0 RUD A BPOT '

OF THE PRBCIODS GRAY NKIRT.

length between the October hills, It
was all peaceful out there ln the woods, |
A squirrel chirped exultuntly asx le
Jumped for a falling beechout, and o
belated thrush warbled out a song of
swectness and lght from the haw
thorn hodge near by, Oanly man knew
strife—and a girl

The silence that 1s more deadly than
a battle of words und more difieult to
end grew nppalling. Agatha telt driv-
on to bay by a relentless pursuer, while |
she groped frautically for something to |
dismiss him utterly, to free herself of
his oppressive nosrness. .

“Well, why don't you go? she gasp-
ol finally, struck cold by the need for
saylng it

“I can't go, Agatha—1 can’t go—till 1
know that you mean it.”

The misery In his volce stung bhee.
“Haven't 1 sald ItT" she cried ln self
defense.

11-4 good all wool grey blankets, was

$6.50
Now $4.95

11-4 good all wool white blankets, was

35.50
Now $4.10

Cotton blankets from, sale price 656¢
up.

You can also find some bargains. in hig}!‘ grade Comforters.

Cap you afford to make them at the following prices?

Heavy weight, strictly high grade wool | Large size, nice cotton filling, an all
comforters, large size, elegant cover- | around high grade comforters, was §3

ings, was $4.25 Now $2.35
Now 1$3.00 Cheaper grades priced accordingly.

Watch Our' Window Display
OF ABOVE GOODS

Gogur d'Alene Furniture
Company, Ltd. gmeres

“Yes, Agutha, Mtlhanw&nﬂnﬂ
bope that you don't always mean what
Fou say”—

“Don't you thiok I meant it when !
told you three months ago I never
wanted to speak to you agatn? Doa't
you think | meant it when | released

her face convulsively In her hands.
“Agatha" be sald slowly, his voice
@ropplog to its lowest, most vibraut |
sote, “Agatha, what did you mean
when—without our engagement being |
known—except to ourselves—you went |
Into seclusion and lived like & re |
Ngieuse? 1Is It—is IL" he inslsted, “that
you wished to

Bbe uttered & sharp Httle cry. “You |
were always lke a surgeoun's probe”™
And, with a bescoching flinging of her
hand: “Please, 1 ~ase go! Don't you
see you make me wretched ™

For a moment they stood measurtng
each other, her smolderiog. pleading
ayes valnly trylng to wrest awsy from
e lntensity of his steadfast gase.
There was & creckllng of underbrush
sbd a little, wizsesod old man, carrring
¢ tanch of newspapers, shambled into
o mall open

“Jhought you might want some
mote, miss, to clear your siirt with ™
be sald, ignoring the sllence of the twe
and the presemce of the youug wan
“How did the setups do? | come bark

Sherman Streets
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#0on as ever [ could. Knyw‘d you'd | PEOPLS Ol‘ THE DAY
& pretty sight goin’ iuto town if 1|
dide’t. | The Rehabilitation 6f Wu Ting Fany,

“There,” he sald officlovsly, crum | The reappointment of Wo Ting Fang.

page and thrusting It | g paturalised subject of Grést Britatn,
young man, “you clesn that | to be minister from China at Washing.
uide, and 1'll go at this; and we'll #00b | ton has aroused much Interest in dip.
have her in some sort of d shape.” | jomatic efrel In his previous term
He squatted beside the girl and began yn that office Mr. Wu gained a wide
mnbbhtmmutbouhhm'mhm,.w throogh.
B ie b lohtd &/t et T SR I untry, . Whe MO MG
mAD jooksd & o | bllity as a publ
looked at the river, und neither moved | b e pd 4 pablie Speaker and
& muscle, though the man looked |
sheepish with his big wgd of paper |
and a bit helpless and quite u good deal
forlorn.

“Glrls Is strange eritters,”" speculnted |
the old man, begloning on another spot.
“Allus doin' what they ain't got no call |
to do and jumpin' the traces when you |

Jeast expect It Funnlest part of it Is
they dou't allow as they ought to get
their come-uppances neither. If you

tell 'em not to do a thing they go!

straight and do It, and If they get into
trouble they expect some one to yank
‘em out. Here, you," he called suddgn.
Iy to the young man, “set to and rub
out them spots—near as you can."”

“I—I'm afmid it won't do much
go0d,” he said, dublously eying the
&irl rather than the tar smears,

The old man's eyes gleamed mis-
chievously. *“‘Haven't you been latro.
duced yet? Well, now, that's an over-
uight! Young man, this Is a girl that
read that there sign sbout no trespass.
in' on these premises and declded right
off to come In and make me a call
That there barb yire fence is enough
to keep ordinary trash out, but you
can't never reckon on a girl. Girls
mostly needs n keg o' tar, too, and she
got both.”

The old man backed off and squinted
his eyes. “Mighty fine skirt to get
scrutehed up. Bot, then, giris s skit-
tish. I'd sooner break sixteen colts one
winter than try bringin' one girl to
time.” And he grinned illuminatingly
up &t the young man from the sufety
of the back breadths of the gray skirt.

The girl shook berself tmpatiently,

“Thnt will do, thank you,'" she sald,
moving quickly forward. “It ls grow.
ing late. I must be going."

But the old man bhad a firm bold on
the akirt, apd she stopped short. He
continued to rub away—he Lad never
stopped.

“Had a little experience o' that my-
self,” he sajd reminiscently, “When I
was  courtin®  Mandy. Swore she
wouldn’t ever have a gol durned thing
to do with me—Jjust cause [ held Tahl-

tha Juniper's hand oune sleighin' party |

to see If Mandy cared. 'Tickled plum
crazy”— For the first time the old mun
censed to rub; amd, half crouched, the
dirty paper crunched in his bhand, he
gazed out across the river. “Queer how
kind a-durmned bappy a fellow can be
Just cause a skittish girl shows him
she cares,” he muttered.

“Who-0o0o! Who-oooo!" A shrill,
beckoning call toated across the wood
lot.

The old man let the tarry paper fall

| from his big hand,

“It's" Mandy,” he sald, springing up,

| “1 guess you'll hiave to maunage now

for yourselves. Supper's waitin'" With
& quick sldelong movement he was off
through the low hawthorn,

Both the man and the girl stood and
lopked at the pluce where he bad dis-
appeared untll the last leaf ceased to
flutter, then slowly she turned to the
man before her. Thelr eyes met and
lingered for a long moment fraught
with questioning. What they answered
could not be told in words, so the man
fell on his knees and began—oh, so
gently!—to rub a spot of the preclous
gray skirt, 8he stood looking down on
his broad shouiders, his big blond
head touched gold by the setting sun.

| Then her oyes wavered to the crude

slgn, “No ‘Trespassing” directly In
front. With n quick movement she
reached down and ran her slender fin-
gers through his halr, stooped and
touched his face caressingly with hers
“Beware of the dogs,” she sald In a
voice that choked, but ended in a
laugh,

The Snow Flower.

A traveler In Siberin tells us about a
wonderful plant found in the northern
part of that country, where the ground
s perpetually covered with a coating
of frost aud snow.
snow flower, and the description of its
birth and itx short life reads lke a
fulry tale. He says It shoots out of the
frozen soll on the first day of the year
and attains a height of three feet. On
the third day it blooms, remaining
open for only twenty-four hours. Then
the stem, the leaves and the Sower are
converted into snow-—in other words,
the plant goes back into its original e)-
ements, The leaves are three In nym-
ber, and the Sower Is star shaped. On
the third day, the day the bloom ap-
pears, little wpecks appear on the ex-
tremities of the leaves. They are gbout
the slze of the head of a pin and age
the seads of the flower. It is said that
some of these seeds were gathered
once and taken to St Petersburg.
where they were buried In & bed of
snow. The first of the following year
the plant burst forth and bloomed just
aa It does in Siberia.

Painfully Frank,

Merchant (to applicant who has call
ed In response to an advertisement for
& business partoery—Now let us get to
business ut once. To begin with, what
I want ta assist me In this éaterprise
s & man of beaine

Applt (with mlarming
—0b, you needn't bave told me that
1 could see It for myself.

Taking It Internalty,

As ne Crept softly upstairs the clbek
otruck 2

“Where bave you been, Alfred? she
asked quietly.

“At the office, taking stock” cume
the glit reply.

“1 thought I smwelt 1™ sald his wite.
~New York Press.

It Is called the |

WU TING FANG,

all around “jolller.” His success as an
effective diplomatic agent, however,
was quite a different matter.

Mr. Wu came to Washington in 1807
and left in 1902, In that time he made
828 speeches, many of them of excep-
tlonal merit. But by the time of his
departure he had worn his welcome so
thin that the state department was
dally expected to dewand his recall
Ofeially his worst olfenss was writ-
ing a letter to China, In which he sug-
gested a boyceott on American goods In
retallation for the exclusion act

It is more than thirty years since a
round faced young Chinaman named
Ho Kal went into the then youthful
Britsh colony of Victoria, on the ls-
land of Hoagkong, and set nbout ae-
quiring an education In the English
schools. Before long bhe nequired Brit-
fsh eltizenship and with it the name of
Wu Ting Fang., Both of these be has
kept to this day. One he has cele
brated widely, but the other he has
permited to lapse from publle recol-
lection and cspecinlly duriug bis diplo-
watie prominesce lo the service of
China.

Cane Whittled by Lincoln.

Ira H. Haworth, who was a friend
bf Abraham Lincoln, celebrated his
eightieth Dbirthday anniversary not
long ago.

Mr. Haworth bhas a cane and & gavel
given to him by President Lincoln in
1800. They are made from the wood of
2 black walput tree which was cut
down by Lincoln. The cane was whit-
tled by Lincoln, snd around the top of
it 1s & band of German silver, which is
engraved. “To Ira Haworth from
Abraham Lincoln, 1860."

“Yes, Abe gave them to me," sald
Mr. Haworth, “when I was chalrman of
the township committee in his bhome
county. | used them In the campaign
of 1560. When he gave them to me be
sald:

““This gavel'ls to keep order. The
cane Is to use when you get ol I
know you will live to be old because
the good die young'"—Kausas City
Times,

King of Grand Opera.
Oscar Hammersteln, the impresario

who fully d n
| of grand opera In New York last win-
ter In opposition to Herr Conrled,
plans to establish a clrcult of grand
opera houses In varfous large clties.
The cities In which Mr. Hammerstein
| proposes to bulld opera houses are
B Philadelphia, Washi Oln-
cinnati, Chicago and St. Louis. The
Philadelphia house, costing $1.500,000,
will open In November, 1008, with
the first performance In America of
’ “Aphrodite,” with Mary Garden In the
wrincipal role. Each opera house as &

|

B bullt wijl have its own company.
| orchestra, ballet and staff and will be
| complete in itself.

Mr. Hammersteln has bhad more ups

Hi




