THE VILLAGE PRIDE.

) InSﬂmIknn Levesn was pol-
mhang her brass knecker. Her long, thin
bands rubbed and rubbed till the little
white curls on her forchead danced liks
street childrer. Yet the labor had ne
perceptible effect. The metal shone like
hght, bat so it did when she began w
clean it It bad shone Iike that yester-
day and the day before, and indeed
every day f& 60 years. There wasa
smooth circle all aroond the knock-
er where ber delicate bands had

worn into the herd black wood of the |

door. Nevertheless the old lady rolbed
away Just as she had done every morn-
g since the spring of 1833 when she

was brought, a bride, into that house. |

She was the pride of Greenwich village
then and she meant to be still

On this particolar frosty memning
Mirs. Leveen tarried longer than msual
at her task  After the on's bead was
satisfactrry even to her sharp eves she
worked on. Dat it was evident in the
glances she shot across Bank street that
her attention was not given wholly to
the work of ker bands. Neither was it
diverted to ber customary inspection of
the peighbors” Enockers. Theirs glisten-
ed like hors, and, besides, evers time
she looked gp ker eyes turmed to but
one door, that ¢f the bowse in fromt of
which stood two sturdy horses and a
ek

Pretty soon the deor opened and a
young man in 8 carter's bicuse came
out. He saw the old lady across the
street, thongh be pretended pot to. He
busied bimself cstentatiously about the
borses” heads for 2 moment and then
turned back to the truck. Mrs Leveen
bad seen bim. She bent herself earpest-
Iy to the knocker and in a few strokes
finished it of. The she faced toward
the street and fixed the truckman with
ber eves till be had to leck op

“Good morming, Aunt Martha,™ be
said as be doffed his cap.

She becksmed to him to eome to ber

“Good morming, Perey, ™ she answer-
ed plessantly as he approached her, cap
in hand. ““Come m 2 moment.
to speak with yeuw.’

The interview be had dreaded for
weeks was mpen him now. He knew
from the first it was inevitable, bat day
after day he had put it off, omitting his
usual calls op Lhis aont and avoiding
her might ond stmumons. Now thuat she
had canght bim be was glad. As be fol-
jowed the old lady into ber prim, com-
fortabie sitting rcem be made a pitifol
figare cf bomilry, tat i@ the mockoess
of his sml there was the ebecrtulnes
of fimality.

**Ris down, Prres.” she enad 1 the
Fwees fonetd voice e loyodld

He ook the cluar sbe indicared and
ghe seated berself in ber old rockor

““Percy, dear,” she began, ““is this
true that I bear—syou mean to marry
this girl¥”

““Yes, Aunt Martha, 1 was going te
tell you, but Enowing a8 you were ag in
bave me do so—1I was afraid to corse ;
you abous it.”’ _

“Don’'t $wirl your cap, my dear
Gentlemen den’t do that, vou knew. ™

He stuck his cap between his knees

“] am scrry, Pery, yom felt that
way. It is my iptention always to Le
kind and sympathet. You should bave
been quite sure { would have beard your
storvthrough Wwith understandimg Now
tell me wvervthing She i= the daugh-

jt—~imowing that vou woal! rot like to

ter. J=m told, cf a3 German in Huocsun
‘ "

“That's right, aunt. Her father has
the biggest commer grocery over there,
and be has made his pile—I mean bas
made money sinee be's been there ™

“How long has be been swic?

““Going on 25 vear. Ob, be's almost
an aid Ninth wander now. He's same
jn politics, and his family smghtinic ™

*Perer, I never knew them. ™

‘4] know, but you weuldn't I am’c
my fauls. [ wanred to have them all
ever to mother's s¢ as yvou could be ip
troduced to them, ™

The old lady looked as though sbhe
would answer this, but did not. Ske
was silent & momens before she pro-

**So her father is a grooer™”’

“Yes, hke Mr Jamison, whe you
Liks well encagh. ™’

““Mr Jamison is a geptleman, my

dear The masfortuecs of his family can
never alter that The Jm are of

person

““ell,-Amt Martha, it's as good as |

bemng a truckman, ami better. ™

Perey
it was Besides, I tred to get an effice
YTrom Mike McNamara, but be said I
wouldn't do in any office where the pay
mpﬂﬁhmpﬁ. And

Martha® F's all eme now. There ain’t
o Greenwich any mere; it's all just
New York city. So what is the use of
w

I wish

| -

. The old lsdy straightemed i Zer
1?.&2?@&:@1:93&@-,
' and eyes glistened Eke her
. knmocker, as she answered:

“Perey Dean! You forget to whem
€Ir, and your geed breeding isevidently
suffering frem the asscriations yeu per
| It yourself ™’

Perey was frightened. The last time
ke bad been rebuked in this tmper by
1 bis aunt was when he was a Loy, He
| Imeant no offcnse
|  “1beg your parden, Amnt Martha ™
| ke murmured.

Mrs. Leveen tcok ber Emitting frem
the table and worked busily at it rill
| she was quite cailm  She locked up aiter
| every few thrusts of her needle, indig
| nantly at fivst, then coldly, and finally
the habitgal expressior of kindness re-
| turned to her face
| “1dare sov you are in a hurry to go
| to town, Perey, and I shall not detain
you much longer You may tell me
scmething aktent this young—this girl
EBow old is she?"’

“She is going on 19, Aunt Martha ™

“Is she cultivated, educased? Come,
Ferey, tell me all aboat her ™

‘“Ske went through the gZrammar
school, T think but she bad t© work
afrer that So she can’t play the piano
cruing, but she isa nmice girl and can
tend the bouse and coock, mow that ber
mother’s dead. ™

“That's right. She cught to be able
to manage her husband’s bheusiheld

But tell me mere about her Is ker
voice soft, are ber mapners gentle, is
she modest? Describe bher to me, oy
dear. Is she pretty

Pewy was encouraged by the few
wernds of approval he bad wen.

““Aunt, she's a beant, that's""—

“What do you say—a what?

*I meuan she's a beacty. Ehe's got

bine evesand blond bair ard the nicest,
biggest, reddest cheeks. She an't what
vou would call quiet; she’s more livelr
like. You eught tohear ber langh when
we'rc down on the docks nights with
the rest of the crowd. I'l bet yom could
bear her acrves the river in Holboken.
And Joliy? If she gets o mug as is tco

fresh she ecm him aleng to beat

- - +
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the bund. But she's cn the level oo
She deeg the sguare thing by ber cld
Ian every clip "The honsework has to
ke donme before she's n for the gams
And she slaves for ber little sisters and

brothors, slaves for them, arpd vet

she does 1t as willing. Bat then sle's

JusT

good to eversbody; always ready o
beip cur with work when neighbors are

behizd or sick or bave company, ard
&s gp for borses and cats and 211
thatt Yom wonldn't believe she
was that war, though, to see her ata
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Eall or daneing op excursicn boats op
the miver. She's a gocod lecker and a good
dresser, and when she's cot in foll ng
—well, saF, she's a sighn The other
fellows don't do mothing when we're
oat’ —

Percy stcpped short. Mrs Leveen
risen snddenly, and she stood erert

fon 11 and white and proud.

had
Le-

annm, 1™a

“Why. Aant Martha!" he exelaimed

“That = cncugh Perry. Thank veo
Isec I bave been wropg, ail wrong in |
this matter from the first Yoo shall
bave your vay, for it s right 1 con-

sent. "’
“Ub, Agnt Martie, '
| ing up =ud

ried, spring-
sciging her band to Ess,

Iy
il

1 b=

gm o glad'! Butl knew vou wonld afier
bearing aleunt ber. And say. gunt. youm
cughi to s¢ ber omre You couldn™
belp tut Lke ber and admive Lker
Evervledy in the wand dces. Why, di
yun fnow what they eall ber, the men
down at tke Grupevine? The way vou
icoked then made me think of §& They
eall r the pride of Grespwich vil-
lage. '—J. Lirecpln Stefiens in New

York Fest

The Telling of It

The other day at a serial fonetion 1
['®ree ape friends, ene of whem
koo jest retarpod from a luxanious voy-
age rcumd the world in o millionaire's
$team vacht “*Have vou found anvbedy
willieg tc sit down and hear yeu tell
abont 7" mischievously asked (he

ether. N was the janghing arswer.
‘1 bave <ot even venrured to make the
attempt.” And I applanded this discre-
tion, for ‘telling about 1t"" 1s the most
dangerous adulgence possible to cne

whe womld be loved as o companion. It |
is the way that Eores begin, and a first
yied ling to the enticement bas often led
10 coe of thoese fatal cases of self con-
which stamp the afficted

stderalicn

| speaker forever with a brand
| He may have seen a ghest or a mar
ay, €Ven bave chanced to
his shirt sleeves
be silent gpon these
own persopality
The time

deT—na Sy
i (56 : 4
| No paatter: let bhim

subjccts m which

must clamm the

r ™r 1n

nis

linn's share.

will rome, perhaps, I some automn
twilight, at the end of a lopg beuse
party, when the whole compans ooy
gather akent him and clamer eagerly
for bas ToT Bat until then he

ghould elirs &
| versation, which commands him to ls
ample room for the display of wit in

cthers, —Sermibner's

first precept of con-
ave

The Rbipe Fortifications.

Tke earls Remons found the swifi
carrent of the Rbine suffictent defense
aguinst the mgantic Germaps, but to

| protect the peaceful settlers agaunst all
possible danger every ford cn the upper
Rhine and every convendent crossing
| place en the lower stream was fortified,
| and thus a chain of posts was extended
*-um the sea to Strasburg.

' Battons.

F(m all the b':_iegﬁnt buttoms are

|
|
|
|
|pow shown in three distinet sizes de- |

signed for cme. costume. Many of the
| smaller buttons are veritable jewels in

| their artistic beanry of color apd design, |

land they are set exactly Iike actmal
ge=ms on low mountings of whitened sil-
| ver or pure gold or pearl Jet, plomb
| enicred emamel, and bronse buttons set
in riveted points are all familiar styles.
Some of the bandsome jet and iridescent
| covd passemmenteries have buttons @

match which are not intended to bave |

gy strain wpen them, but are merely
| asedl as decorations all cver the clotk ar
ather costone.

o

Relisved of Terrible Pains
E E Merse, Traveling Salesman,
| Galvestop. Texas, says Ballard's Snow
| Lintment cured me of rheumatism of
| three months standing after use of two
tottles. J.S. Doan. Daaville, Fl says |

have u<ed Ballands Ssow Liniment
for years and would not be without

J. E. Crouch, Bio, llis., says Ballard's |

: WISER THAN BOOKS.
| My love than bouks is wiser far.

I seapred the countiess pugss
Where all the words of wisdom are—
The pruv. ris of the sages.

I fain hml Loown what means a kiss,
Waat wers component parts of biiss.
Buz, though I eonned them o'er and o'er,
It was no phiner than before.

At last [ found my love, and he
Expismned is ciexrly, all, to me.
—Eatrins Trask in New York Times.

THE VETERAN.

Out of the low window could be seen

three hickory trees placed irregulariy In |

a meadow that was resplendent in

springtime green. Farther away the |

old, dismal belfry of the village church
loomed over the pines. A horse medi-
tating in the shade of ope of the hick-
ories lazily swished his tail. The warm
sunshine masde an oblong of vivid yel-
low cn the foor of the grocery store.

“Could you see the whites of their
eves”’ suid the man who was seated on
a soap box

“Notbing of the kind,”” replied old
Henry warmiy. ““Just a lof of flitting
figures, and [ let go where they "peared
to be the thickest Bang!"’

“Mr. Flemice," said the grocer. His
deferential voice expressed somehow the
old man's exact social weight “‘“Mr.
Fleming, you never was frightened
much in them battles, was you?’

The veteran looked down and grin-
pned. Observing his manper the entire
groop tittered. “Well, I soess | was,
he answered Lnally, ““pretsy well scared
sometimes. Wiy, in my first battle I
though the sky was fulling down. I
thoackt the werld was eoming to an
end. You bet I was seared. ™

Every cac laoghed. Perbaps it seem-
ed strange a2rd rather wonderfuol to them
that a man should admit tbe thing, and
in the tope of their lacghter there was
probably mere admiraticn than 1f cold
Fleming hzd declared that ke had al-
ways been g licn. Moreover, they knew
that be bad rarcked as orderly ser-
geant, and o their gpinicn cf Lis bero-
jem was fixzed. Nene, to te sore, kzew
how an orderly sergeant T
then ft was understocdto b -
just shy of a major general's srars.
when old Derry admitted that be bzl
been frighrened there was a laogh.

“The troecble was,™ smaid tie cld
marn, 1 thcogh they were all sheonicg
at me. Yes sir, I thounght .
in the otker army was amming at me In
particular, and cnly me. And it seemmed
g0 darmed toreascnable, yon know. 1
wanted so explain to 'em what o al-
mighty geod feliow 1 was, becagse [
thought then (key might guic all trying
to hit me. Bat I eouldn’t explam, 2.l
th=y kept on kring uanreasonable—bitm
—plam——bangz! So Iron.™

Two little triangles of wrinkles ap-
peared at the corners of bis eyes. Evi-
dently be sppreciated some comedy In
this recital. Down rear his feer, how-
sver, little Jim, his grandson, was vis-
ibly borrer ciricken. His bands were
clasped perveosly, and bis eves wers
wide with astonishmens at this terrible
scandal—his most magnificent grandfa-
ther telling soch a thing
| “Thas was= a: CUhapcellorsville. Of
| peurse aftervard I got kind of uvsed to

it. A pan docz. Lots of men, thopgh,
eeem te feel sll nght from the stare. I
did 2s scen =5 [ 'goé en to it a= they
say cow, bt at £rst | was pretty fos
tered. New, there was young Jim Conk-
iin, eld =i Corkliin's son—thas csed to
keep the tanrery ; Yoo none of you recci-
lect bim—hbe went into it from the start
just as if be was born to it Bot with
me it was diferenc. I bad to get msud
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EVErY 1

so ic. "’
Waoen litile Jim walked with his
grancfather, he wz3 In the habit of

sxipping alcng on the stone pavemens
in front cf the three steres and the horel

of the town ard betting that he cculd
avoid the eracks. Bat npon this day he

walked scberly, with his band grnipping
! two cf his grancfather’s fingers.
times be Kirked abstractedly at dande-

- —
ocme-

| lions that corved over the walk Any
cece cezld see that £e was moch trou-
bled. i

““There's Eickies’ coit
medder, Jimmie, " said
“Don’t you wish you owned one
bim:®’

“Um!" suid the boy, with a strange
lack of intersst. He continged his re
fiecticns. Then finally he ventured,
“Grandpa—now—was that true what
you was relling those men ™’

“What?™" asked the
*“What wzs I telling them "’

Ok, about your running,
| *Why, yes, that was true encugh,

Jimmie. It was my first fight, and

there was an awfol jor of noise, you

mow. "’

Jimmie seemed daged that this idel,
of ite own will, sheuld so totrer. His
sweuf, bovish idealism was injured.

Presently the grundfather

| ““Sickies” enlt is going for a

Don’t you wish you owned Sickles’ coit,

Jimmie?"”

The boy merely gnswered, *‘He ain'y
as Dice ¢secur’n.”” He lapsed then w0
angther p-cody silepce.
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One ef the hirrd men, a Swede, de-
sired to drive to the county seat for paor-
poses of his own. The old man lcaned a
horse and an onwashed bugzy. It ap-
peared later that coe of the purposes of
the Swede was to get drunk.

Aflter quelling some Loisterous frolie

. of tive farm hands and boys 1n the garres

cver in the
Lan.

-4 S
siat

the

said :

arins.
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fally to sieep, when be was arvosed by
bed s trousers, angd they wayed oug be-

beax the voice of the Swede, screaming
and biubbening. He pushed the woeden
| buttom, and as the deor flew gpen the
| Swede, a manise, stembled nward,

chatteriog, weeping, still screammng:
| “Pe parn fire! Fire, fire! De barn fire!
Fire, fire, fire!™

There was a swift and indescribable
change in the cid man. His face ceased
instantiy te be a face; it became a mask,
8 gray thing, with horror written aboas
| the moutl and eyes. He hoarsely shout-
| ed at the foot of the litti: rickety stuirs,
| and immediagely, it ser.med, there came
| down an avalanche f men. No one

knew that during this time the old |ady

When they dashed toward the barn,
it presensed ta their eves it3 uosaal ap-
pearance—solemy, mthes mystio mn the
black night. The Swede's lantern was

the oid man had that night gone peace- |
| clamering at the kitchen door. He grab- |

bing ag be dasbed forward He could |

bad been standing g .wr aightciothes |
| at the Sedroom docr yelling: ““What's |
| th” matter? What's th’ matter® Whai's

| th’ matter®” | The writer who bas time & esphuip |

I
.
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1%, but it continuned to allow the buckets

wae a leisurely oid machive, Jong dwell- |
ing in indolence. It was in the babit of bumber of the howse In which his bene-
ivi :mnad-ﬁved.wu-pln‘nmm

| yesterday, but to save his life he comlid

THE NAME CAME BACK. |

Aznd For Awhile il Docter Could Net
See the Humer of It |

It is a familix contention among

thoroughly presented to the buman
mind cannct be effaced from the mem-
Bn, the well inown missionary to Tur-
key and the founder of Robert college, |
Constantinople, is reparted by the Wash-
ington Star as telling & humeorous story. |

substantial helpers was a Philadelphia
| gentleman whose name could not be re-
- called by the dector, who was then in
their interviews, even to the street

SPRING PLANTING

will soon be here and we are ready
to supply you with .

Fresh Garden and Field Seeds

| either in bulk or packages. These seeds come from one

of the most reliable growers in the country and we can
‘recommend them as fresh. We have also received our
spring stock of

- - - -

to be filled enly after the wheezy wind- | Rot think of the gentleman’s name

lass bad bowled many protests at the
mad handed men.

With kis open knife in his band, old
Fleming himseif had gpone headiong mto

the barn, where the stiffing amoke | letters of the alpbabetone at a time and |

swirled with the air currents, and

where could be heard in 128 fullness the |
terrible cborns of the Sames laden with |
tones of hate and death a hymn of | Street where his friend bad Lived. enter

wenderful ferocity.
He flung a blankes over an ¢ld mare’s
bead, cut the balter <jose to the manger,

ted the mare to the doorand fairiy kick- | conversation which had taken piace be- |
ed her cut to safety. He roturned with | tween them, but still he eruld not recall
the same blanket and rescued one of the | the name. :

work horses, He teck five bhorses cas

and then came oot himself with his | his native land an a visit, he took the
clothes bravely on fire. He bad no whisk- |
ers and very little mm:mhnhend.‘

They sonsed five pailfols of water on
him. His cldest son made a ciean miss |

with the sixth pailful because the cld |
man had turned apd was running down |

the decline and around to the basement
of the barn, where were the stanchions
of cows. Some cpe nuliced af the time
that he ran very lamely, as if one of the
frenzied horses bad smashed his hip.
The cows, with their beads heid in
the beavy stanchions, bad thrown them-
gelves, grrapgled themsclves, tangled
themselves—done evervthing which the |
icgrnumity of their exuberant fear could |
sgzcess to them. |
Eere, as ot the well, the some thing |
baprened to every man save cne, Their
bands went mad. They became incapa-
ble of everyihing save the power to rush
into dangercus gituations. |
The ¢id an released the eow nearest
the doer, and ske, biind drunk with
terror, erasired into the Ewede. The
Bwcde bad been rmmning to and fro, |
babbling. Ile czrried sn empty milk |
pail, to which be clong with an uncon-

! scious ferce enthusiasm. He shrieked

like ope lcst us he went under the cow’s |
hoofs, and the milk pail, rolling across
the ficor, made o flash of silver in the
gicom.

Old Pleming tock a fork, beat off the |
eow and drogged the paralyzed Swede |
to the open air. When they had rescoed
all rke cows save cpe, whick bad so |
fastened herself tbas she ceuld nes be |
moved an inch, they retgrued to the |
frens of the barn pod stood sadly, breath- |
ing like men who bad reached the final
poins of baman ciforg, |

Mugpy people bad come running. Seme !
ene bavl even gone to the church, and |
now, from the distance, rang the toesin |
note of the old kell. Tkere was a long |
flare of erimson on the eky, which made |
remcte people speculate as to the where-
abouts of the fire.

The lonz flames sang theirdromming
¢horus in voices of the heaviest bass. |
The wind whirled clonds of smoke and |
einders inte the faces of the spectators. |

| The form of the cold barn was cutlined |

in blark amid these masses of crange
hned Cames, '
And then came this Swede agmn.'
erving 2= oze who i8 the weapon of the |
ginister fages: “‘De eolts! De colts! You |
have forgot de ealms!™’ i
Old Fleming staggered, It was true; |
they had forgotten the two colts in the |
box stalls at the back of the bam. |

“"Bovs,”' be said, *‘I must tryto get ‘em
out.”” Threy clamored about bim then,

afraid
shonld
each to each.

for bim, czifraid of what they
Then they talked wildly
“Why, 1it's sure death!™" |
“He wonld never get oot!™ “Why, it's |
saicide for a man to go in there!” Oild |
Fleming stared absentmindediy at the
open doors. “The poor little things ™
be said. He rusked into the pgen.
When the reof fell in, 3 greas funnel |

SCe.
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. | of smucke sw el to : if
grandfather. | °F k armed toward the sky as if

from it5 bedy—a little pottlew=pad
swelled like the genius of fable. The
smoke was tinted rose hoe from the |
fames, and rerbaps the unatterable mid-
nights of the uoiverse will have no
power to daunt the color of this soul, — |
Stepben CUrane in St James Budget. |
|
|

the cld man's mighty spirit, mienmd’

X Eays and Bimseonss,

{me eseellens pae to which the new X
rays can be put should interest women
It secms that by their aid one can read
ily determine whether diamonds are
real or false, for the rays pass quite
through teal diamonds, leaving them
transparent, and pot at all through false
ones. A real parure when photegraphed
would show enly the mounting, but in
a false ope all the stomes would tuwrn |
out Liack Strangely encugh, the X rays
will pot penetrate glass. Eyeglasses, if
pbotographed, come out black This
proved useful in the case of a Vienaa |
glassworker who got a bit of glass intc |
his finger By the aid of the rays it was |
discovered, eXsracted and the workman
cured. —St. James Gazetre ;
|

Been 2 Bay Himself

- v - |
FPractical Father—I want tc buy a 4

cheapest you 2

watch for my boy—ibe
bave.

Honest Dealer—I'm afraid I ean't|
warrant the cheap comes to keep very
good time, |

Practical Father—Oh, that doesn't
matter. Just make it so he can open the

Invited to Call. . :
He—1I suppese that 09 Reasted duds

. has proposed (o 7ow & dezen times -

and se¢ us when we get settied —De-
it Free Press \

everything bas pci mach fime o write, |

The readey whe i= teo indolent or indif-

| ferent to Izok up referencescughtnot to |

rend. —V ar-iam.

Sgow Linmment cured terrible pains in overturned at a point some yards from

back of hesd and meek when nothing | in fromt of the barn doors. It eontained | Rm’hmna‘m&wm.l
eise would Every bottie guaranteed. .ﬂmmdmmgﬁ&mmm:ﬁpqurﬁl
Price 50 cents. and even in their excitement some of  being fod to machines, which cut out
J'ﬁﬂghhﬂmmmzﬂ,}h_ who ran felt a gentie secopdary | *he nails complete 2t one stroke. l
I- B‘Th‘ -

I
! bring back the name. He would take the |
:
|

| imagination he wimld start down the |

| mind, and rs thorraghly effaced. |

As time wmm:hiahﬂuedm—!
caused him serious aznoyance, and |
adopted all sorts of expedients to |

< CGARIDEIT TOOLS. <

&

——A. L. DAVIS,

Who no one owes.

In the Hardware Line we carry a full stock.

think over all the surnames he had ever
heard, but t» no avail Them i his

the house, go throogh the ceremony of
introdaction and repeat word for word, |
as nearly as be could remember it, the |

When, after 30 vears, he returned to | ———HNo. 3456 ——

puzzling himi so long. He visited the |
house, but found only strangers, whe |
could tell him pothing of the people
whe bad Iived there 0o many years bte
fore. So finally Dr. Hambn abandoned
the search, thinking that here at last|
was & case where something bad been |
thoroughly presented to the hum:m!
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Ome night. after ke had returned per-
manentiy to this ccuntry, he attended &
large dinner where were several dis- |
tinguished psycholcgists. During the
evening the convers=ation turned
the subject of memory, and the well |
known scientifie principle was discossed. |
This was too geed an oppcrtunity to be
lost, and De. Hamlm proeeeded to relate
bis experience at length, as an example
of the gppesite kind |

He wus, cf course, listened to with
great Interwst, and as be approached the |
end of his story be said, with great im- |
pressiveness: | =

“Gentlemen, there was an ineident |
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sears ago, and I have not been able to

presented to my mind more than ml A F STREITZ
‘ L £

think of the name of Captain Robinsen
from that day ro this ™

|

remed 1
back of the case. —Strand Magazine. . mg n;:t waal
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real blood remedy.

When his climax was greeted by a
hearty burst of langhter, the werthy
doctor locked round in grea: astonish- |
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Rock Pictures In Oregon.

W. B. Whittemere while in Alturas,
Or., recently disrovered some remark-
able hiervgivphies about 13 miles north-
east from the north end of Warner val-
ley cn the edge of what is leeally known
as the “desert” in Lake county. Mr
Whittemore says the hierogiyphies bad
been cut with a sharp instrument in the
surface of the bard basaltic rock They
cover the face of the biuff for a distance
of about three miles and consist of pie-
tures of Indians with bows, arrows and
spears, besides deer, antelope, dogs and
wolves, geese, ducis, swansand repriles
of varions kinds. Intermingied with these
animals are charscters which, ef eourse,
he eculd not decighey. He says that the
execution of the pictures was very good,
apd bhe i= satisfied that it could not
bave been the werk of ordinary Indians
Throughout the entire distance the char-
actcrs and pictures are in rows.

The Indians of the vieinity have no
knowledge of the meaning of the hiero-
girphics ar of the people who ages agv
chiseled them on the surface of the
rocks. From the description given, the
picture writing beurs a clowe resem-
blance to that found iu Mexico and Cen-
tral Americy. §f this supposition is true,
a gorefpl stody might reveal tw the
archa@ologist some tusight ipto the crigin
or wanderings of a dead apd forgotten
avilization. —Ccr. San Franeisco Call
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There is a story of an inguisitive old
geutleman who asked a cabman whesher
he thought thar his horse preferred
standing s3ill oo the rank or drawing
the caln

“Well, siv,” peplied cabby, “T think,
ou the ‘ole, he'd rather pull the eczsh
Yoo e, be rewds the names over the
shep winders and they makes bhom

=h —Strand : B,
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Orders from the country and along the line of the Umon
Pacific railway respectfully solicited.
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r Lock’s Stable.

Northwest corner Court-house Square.

seatly 1id of & |
Real |

S.S.S. never fails to cure Scrofuia, |
Eczema. Rbeomatism Contagious Bloed |
Poison, or any disonder of the bicod FRANKI.TN FPEATFS
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