The gunboat Machias has been
ordered to Panama immediately.

The German Crown Prince may be
engaged to the Princess of Batten-

season on the Columbia

= A

dozen lives were lost
the waterworks
at Cleveland, Ohio.

{ reduetion in the milif
Philippine islands. I

custom-
ers free of cost with the special money
order blanks in .which the name of
the payee or firm sending them out
will be conspicuouely printed in red
ink,

Preparations are being made by the
war department to lllkﬂl & further
t
cided to back the - remaining
artillery organizations in the Philip-

nes . 3
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by some men struggling
in the water and rowed to shore. We
returned to the boat on this, but
could find no signs of life and return-
ed to shore.”’

the boats books are found. Captain
Peck places the number at 18,

General Joseph F. Knipe Dead.

, Pa., Aug. 21.—General
F. Knipe, a hero of two wars,
at his home in this city. He

Ha
Joseph
is dead

PUb | ught through the Mexican war with

attempted to rob an

were frightened away be-

fore they secured anything and are

now surrounded in the woods near
the town.

The Union Pacific Railroad has
ite that habitual
or even mere frequent-

ing of saloons will in future be consid-
ered cause for discharge.

A coal famine in 8an Francisco is
imminent because of the strike.

Two men were asphyxiated and
others nearly s0 in a Montana mine.

An advance of from one to two dol-
lars a ton has been made in all fin-
ished steel products.

Kru the German inaker,

" | General Scott, and in the, Civil war
icipated in all the battles in,

he

which the Twellth corps took part,
from Chat to Atlanta. He
afterward served as chief of caval
in the army of the Tennessee,

was aster of Hagrisburg during
the Johnson administration and at
the time of his death was connected
with the state department.

and Sou'h Shoal lightship, and the
system is working to the satisfaction

of Commander J, D J, Kelly, who has

Large Cigar Plant Burned.
Richmond, Vl.h.“t I’ll-k; Fire
today destroyed w y known
| a8 th,; J. Wright Company plant of
the American Cigar Company. d'rl:-‘i

American

Gonmklndth

7
has | @7)6¢ per pound.

were about
tobacco in the building, owned by the  tea per

PRI SO S S ——————

this fall. It will extend
Island City, down the Grand
river, direct to Cove. Itsob-
to lurther the interests of beet
in a section believed to be
adapted to it.

The new 90 horse power hoiler is in
md the plant of the Athena
4 ring

ject

Mill Company. It is a

affair, made entirely of steel,
and is composed of two plates, tubes
-and ends. It is encased in brick and
will add matexcially to the valae of
the plant, which is up-to-date in every
respect. :

Threshing is now well under way
th t the river valley,
and from all information that ean he

lightness of the yield this yedr is at-
tributed to the lack of rain early in
the season, considerable of the acreage
having been cut for grain hay. . -
This is the dryest season the Blue
mountains have experienced for
many seasons. _ An unusually heavy
snow fell during the past winter,
and it was hoped the 'water supply
would -be nllglc; “but - the intense
uly melted it all very
radidly, now the mountain
streams are-fed by springs alone.

A. case of small - has been re-

¢ | ported at Howell, in Mirion eounty.

the great number 6f build-
constructed in Pendleton,
are having diffieulty in

~earpenters to do the

As an example of bow the-old dona:
rtin:m land elsims in Polk.county are
being divided into sniall farms, the
Grant 640 acre claim, which for

' many years- yielded a living for a

family of only five, now affords
homes for'over 60 le, and there is
yet much waste land in the tract.

Wheat—Walla Walla, export value,
55@b6¢ per ;bluestem, 57@58¢;

valley, '
$2.90@3.40 per
$2.60.

Flour—best
barrel; graham, ,
Oats—§1.156@1.20 per cental.
$16.50@17 per tom.
Millstuffs—Bran, $27 per ton; mid-
dlings, $21.50; shorts, $20; chop, $16.
Hay—Timothy, $l1@13; clover,
$7@9.50; Oregon wild hay, $6@6 per
ton.

| Butter—Fancy creamery, 17 i¢@20c ;
dair&llolhx;m, 11@13¢ per

17¢c per dozen.
Full éream, twins, 11@
113e; Young America, 12@12'¢e per

| Poultry—Chickens, mixed, $3.00@
13.75; hens, $3.756@4.75; dressed, 10@
1le pbund ; springs, $2.50@4.00
per dozen ; ducks, $3 for old; $3.50
@3.50 for young; geese, $4@4 50 per
dozen ; turkeys, live, 8@10c; dressed,

10@12 4o per nd.
—En.mbl. Sife, groms;

Mutton

| dressed, 6@7c per pound; sheep,
$3.25, gross; dressed, 6@6'gc per 1b.
H ~ Gross, heavy, $5.75@6;

ogs
lkh:d‘“T“M dressed, 6's@Tc per
pou

Veal — Small, 8@%; iarge, 7

top steers, $3.50@4.00;
cows and heifers, $3.25@3.50: dressed
beel, 814@7%{c per pound.

Hops—12@14c per pound.

Wool — Valley, 11@13'¢c; Eastern
O!ﬁn. 8@12%c; mohair, 20@21c per
pou

Potatoes—90c@8$1.00 per sack.

The t Kansas wheat crop is
the hig grade ever known,

A ship load of Filipinos are to be
tried on Hawaiian sugar fields,

The ” net  consumpti of

ol ‘population is 1.11

in England, 6 pounds per

peaads;

A woman has just published a di-
rectory and of the Yukon
valley, Alaska, showing 16,000 names
of residents.

Mexico's jurisdiction extends te
more than 30 islands.

The Kentucky whisky e this
season will be limited teo 25,000,000

-

During the six months the

ital in-

Barley—Feed, $16@16.50; brewing, | operator

TEE-

| “The Doetor's Pilemma -

By Hesba Stretton
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weeks before—were very badly f ed.
The carpet was nearly threadbare, and

. {the curtains of dark red moreen were

for the municipal government of the
City of Manila when I left. The city
is in excellent condition, especially
in its sanitary department, and its
growth in business has been enorm-

CHINA WILL NOT RATIFY IT.

Earl Li Says the Prcpesed Manchurian Treaty
" Is Not Acceptable.

London, A%H‘Wi oA
dispatch from , Li Hung Chang
recently called u . de Giers;
the Russian minister and urged a
settlement of the Manchurian ques-
tion, The Russian minister replied
that the indemnity had been settled
and all -were ready to sign the proto-
ool. The two-governments, he said,
ought to determine the question in
the interests of harmon
Li Hung Chan
give the mater -
tion in order to avoid exciting suspi-
cion_on the part of the other

minister at 8t. Petersburg had already
arranged the terms of a treaty which,
out of consideration for the long
friendly relations between the two
ts, Russia was satisfied to
but- China -was not satisfied
with it. This, he added, was not
Russia’s fault. Li Hung Chang said
it was certain that Ching womld not
ratify the treaty that was previosly
; to which other nations
strenuous objections. Mutual
consultation and a radical change in
the terms of the treaty were necessary.
Pioneer Train Dispatcher.

New York, Aug. 21.—Samuel J.
Gifford, who was the first telegraph
operator on the Lake 8hore & Mich-
iganSouthern Railway and despatehed
the first train ever run over it on tel-

-orders, is dead at his home in
Dunkirk, N. Y. After filling posi-
tions on the Erie & Lake 8hore as
and despatcher, he became
" ner in the firm of Skinner &
Gifford, which built large shops in
Dunkirk for constructing engines
and rgilroad fixtures, and also built
in 1876 and 1876 the Texas & New
Orleans Railroad, now the BSouthern
Pacific.

lowa s Ready to Sail

San Francisco, Aug. 21.—The bat-
tleship Iowa has taken on coal aund
ammunition and is expected to sail
at once direct for Panama. The
Ranger is now en route to the same
port, but on account of her slowness,
she will not reach Panama until after
the Jowa arrives there. These vessels
will proteet American interests on
the western side of the isthmus.

Killed While Fighting a Fire.

Little Falls, N. Y., Aug. 21.—The
Mohawk and Malone roundhouse at
Herkimer was discpvered to be on
fire at 10:80 tonight. Watchman
Gilbert and sh engine tender named
Deck, wnssisted by residents of the
vicinity and members of the bridge
building g, attempted to extin-
guish the flames. While they were
battling with the fire, a large quan-
tity of dynamite stored in the build-
ing exploded with terrific force, kill-
ing Gilbert and Deck and four others.

Shells in Mail Went From Panama
Colon, Aug. 21.—The postal an-
thorities here say regarding the ex-
plosion on board the German steam-
ship Croatia that the mail bag con-

very dingy. My bedroom opemed upon a
dismal back yard, where a dog in a ken-
nel howled dejectedly from time to time,
and rattled his chain as it to remind fne
that I was a prisoner like himself.
had no books, no work, mo musle, It
was a dreary place to pass a dreary time
; my only resource was to pace
and fro—to and fro from one end to an-

was the hateful click of the
ing in.the lock. A servant entered,
ryiog in a tray, upon which were a
and my tea—such a meal as m
prepared for a school girl in disgrace. She
came up to me, as if to draw down the

“Leave them,” 1 said; “1 will do It my-
self by and by.”

“He's not coming home to-night,”. sald
a woman's voice behind me, in a scoffing

I could see her in the mirror without

asked thatlluﬂ,.

{aad_thus hindeirng other importans

or later,
yowrgot anywhere to take your slde? It
you'd made friends with me, my fine lady,
you'd have found it good for yourself;
but you've chosen to make me your en-
emy, and I'll make him your epemy.”

“l set my teeth together and gave no
indication that I had heard one word
of her taunting speech. My slilefice serv-
ed to fan her fury,

“Upon my soul, madam,” she slmost
shrieked, “you are enough to drive me to
murder! I could beat you. Ay! and 1
would, but for him. 8o then three weeks
of this hasn't broken you down yet!” We
shall try other means to-morrow.”

Bhe came up to where I stood, shook
ber clenched hand in my face and flung
berself out of the room, pulling the door
violently after her. [ turned my head
round. A thin, fine strezk of light, no
thicker than a thread, shome for an in-
stant. My heart stool still, and then
beat like a hammer. I stole very softly
to the door, and discovered that the bolt
had slipped beyond the hoop of the lock.
The door was opem for me!

I had been on the alert for such a
chance ever since my imprisonment be-
My sealskin hat and jacket lay
to my ‘band in a drawer. I had
to put on thicker boots; and It

essential to the success of
steal down the stairs in the
slippers | was wearing, I
lightly as I could. [ crept
rawing room door. The heary
opened with a grating of the
I stood outside it in the shel-
of the portico—free, but with the rain

of a stormy night in October

T
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I darted straight across the muddy road
then turned sharply round a corner.
I fled breathlessly. As I drew nearer
shop windows an omnibus driver, see-
iig me run toward him, pulled ap his
borses in expectation of a p X
sprang In, caring very little where It
might carry me, so that I could get quick-
Iy enough and far enough out of the reach
of my pursuers. There had been no time
to lose, and none was lost. The omnibus
drove on again quicily, and no trace of
me was left.

from the roof, and was paying the con-
ductor; a tall, burly mae, wearing a thick
waterproof coat, and a seaman’s hat of
oflskin, with a long Mdp lying over the
back of his meck. His faés’ Wis brown
and weather beaten, but he had kindly
looking
“Going

the conductor to him.
“Ay, and beyond Southampton,” he an-

'm"n have a rough night of it,” sald
the conductor. “Sixpence, if you please,
miss.”

I_offered an Australian
pocket piece, which he turned over curi-
ously, asking me If I had no smaller

that change. He grumbled when | answered

- |mo, and the stranger who had not

passed
ntly to me.

“Yes, by the mext train,™ |
deciding upon that course
tion.

-'| said,

if the wind tossing my hair about, and the

I ed the use of my woney, | had confealed

Aresh alr smote upon me almost pain-

“the wet

£
Tiod

&

protection.

“What is your name, mam’selle”™ he

! my name is Olivia,” 1 said.
inexpreasibly

I went below, satisfied
and comforted. What it was in this man

* | that won my complete, unquestioning con-

“You've only to go u. board, I'nl:-."
“your will
right.” And he hurried away to
the doors of other carriages.
I stood still. utterly bewildered, with
sha

stinging drops upon
It must have been

for the Channel Islands!"” “This way
Havre and Paris! Te which boat shou
I trust myself and my fate?

A mere accident decided it., Near the
fore part of the train 1 saw the broad,
tall figure of my new friend, the seaman,
making his way across to the boat for

fidence, | did pnot kmow; but his very
presence, and the sight of his good, trust-

Looking back upon that time, now It Is
past, and bas “rounded Itself into that
perfect star I saw not when | dwelt there-

among the people with whom I had now
come to live.

Tardif led a somewhat solitary lite
himself, even in this solitary island, with
its scanty population. There was an ugly
church, but Tardif and his mother did
not t it. They belonged to a
little knot of dissenters, who met for
worship in a small room, when Tardif

the Channel Islands; and [ made up my

generally took the lead. For this reason

mind to go on board-the same m.[
for I had an instinctive feeling that he
would prove a real friend. T went down
Immediately into the ladies’' cabin, which
wa# almost empty, and chose a berth for
mywelf in the darkest corner. It was not
far from' the door, and presently two
other ladies came down, with a gentle-
man and the captain, and held an anxious
parley close to me. r

“Is there any danger?' ‘asked one of
the ladies. ‘

“Well, I cannot say positively there
will be no danger,” answered the cap-
tain; “there’s not danger encugh to keep
me and the crew In port; but it will be
a very dirty night in the Channel. Of
eourse we shall use extra caution, and
all that sort of thing. No; I cannot say
I expect any great da e

“But it will be awfully rough?’ sald
the gentleman. -

It was very stormy and dismal as soon
as we were out of 'Southampton water,
and in the rush and swirl of the ‘Chan-
nel. It did not alarm me so much as it
distracted my thoughts. My hasty escape
had been »o unexpected, so unhoped for,
that it had bewildered me, and it was
almost a pleasure to lle still and listen
to the din and uproar of the sea. Was 1
myself of no? Was this wothing more
than a very vivid dream, from which I
should awaken by and by to find myself
a prisoner still, a creature as wretched
and friendless as any that the streets of
London contalned?

I watched the dawn break through a
little porthole opening upon my berth,
which had been washed and beaten by
the water all the night long. The stew-
ardess had gone away early in the might.
So | was alone, with the blending light
of the early dawn and that of the lamp
burning feebly from the ceiling. [ sat
up in my berth and eautiously unstitched
the lining of my jacket. Here, months
ago, when | first began to foresee this
emergency, and whilst 1 was still allow-

one by one a few five-pound notes. |
counted them over, eight of them; forty
pounds in all, my sole fertune, my only
means-of living. True, | had a diamond
ring and a watch and chain, but how dif-
cult and dangerous it would be for me
to sell either of them! Practically my
means were limited to the eight notes of
five pounds each.

As the light grew [ left my berth and
ventured to ¢limb the cabin steps. The

fally. The ea was growing brighter,
and glitte ed here and there in spots
where the sunlight fell upon it. | stayed
on deck In the biting wind, leaning over
s and gazing across the
desclate sea till my apirits sank like lead,
I was cold, and bungry, and miserable.
How lonely I was! how poor! with neith-
er a home nor a friend in thé worldl—
A mere castaway upon the waves of this
troublons life!

“Mam’zelle is a brave sailor,” said a
voice bekind me, which I recognized as
my seaman of the night before; “but we
shall be in port soon.”

“What port?’ [ asked.

“8St. Peter-port,” he answered. *
gelle, then, does not know our islands?

“No,” T sald. “Where la St Peter
port?”

“In Guernsey,” he replied.
were golug to land at Bt. Peter-port 1
might be of some service to you.”

I looked at him steadily.

‘'HER CLENCHED HAND IN MY FACE.

a sort of coldness existed between him
and the larger portion of his fellow isi-
anders. . ol i

But there was a second and more im-
portant cause of estrangement. He had
married an Englishwoman many years
agd, much to the disappointment of his
neighbors; and since her death he had
held himself aloof from all the good wom-
en who would have been glad enough to
undertake the task of consoling him for
her loss. Tardif, therefore, was left
very much to himself in bis isolated cot-
tage; and his mother's deafness caused
her also to be ne very great tavorite with
any of the gossips of the island.

I learned afterwards that Tardif had
sald my pame was Ollivier, and they
jumped to the conclusion that I belonged
to a family of that mame In Guernsey;
this shielded me from curlosity. 1| was
nobody but a poor woman who was lodg-
ing in the spare room of Tardif's cot-
tage. I set myself to grow used to their
mode of life, and if possible to become
s0 useful to them that when my momey
;was all spent they might be willing to
keep me with them. As the long, dismal
nights of winter set in, with the wind®
sweeping across the island for several
days together with a dreary, monotonous
moan which never ceased, | generally sat
by their fire; for I had nobody but Tar-
dif to talk to, and mow and then therv
arose an urgent need within me to listen
to some friendly voice, and to hear my
own [n reply.

March came in with all the strength
and sweetness of spriog. | went out
frequently to the field near the church.
I was sitting there one morning. Tardif
was goiog to fish, and | had helped him
to pack his basket. I could Wee him get-
ting out of,the harbor, and he had caught
A glimpse of me, and stood up in his
boat, bare headed, bidding me good by. |
began to sing before he was quite out of
hqﬂu. for be paused upon his oars list-
ening, and had given me a joyous shout
and waved his hat round bis head, when
he was sure it was | who was singing.

By 12 o'clock 1 knew my dinner would
be ready, and I had been out in the fresh
air long enough to be quite ready for it.
Old Mrs. Tardit would be looking out
for me Impatiently, that shé might get
the meal over, and the things cleared
qu. and order restored in her dwell-

g

(To be continued.)

Her Father Was Not a Liar,

There is a little girl in Detroit whose
passion for the truth under all circum.-
stances embarrassed her father very
much the other day. Not long ago he
lost a high-salaried place in a business
house because of its absorption by a
trust, and’ In the evening denounced
all persons connected with trusts as
thieves and robbers. But the trust
found that it needed him, and he was
soon holding his old place, In addition
to a good block of stock. It was no-
ticed that the little #irl was deeply im-

», | pressed with the Incident, and looked

at her father doubtingly when he was
home, One evening there was com-
pany at the house, and the host be-
came involved in a heated political de-
bate with a peppery guest. The form-
er made a statement which the latter
flatly denled.

“Why, my dear man,” laughed the
host, “you don't mean fo call wme a
lar?”

“No, be don’t,” declared the little one,
..n;.:nuln front of the visitor
and At him with flaming eyes
“and I won't have it. My papa Is a
robber and a thief, but he Is no liar™

The explanation was soon secured
m-thchlld.andtheh.luﬂ.y follow-
Ing the expose was (he joy of the even-
Ing.—New York Tribune,
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