
This M e n * You.
If  yon have not yet hart a «ample 

tiu of Mono pole spicea we want to talk 
to you. We are ao positive that no 
other brand of ip<<-ea will compare 
with Monopole in klrength, purity and 
fra, rance that ae will »end you a full 
«eight 2-oa. tin for a twocent »tamp 
a id  the name of your grocer. These 
t.na retail for 10 to 20 cent» each, ao 
that if «e didn’t think you would 
continue using Monopole spites we 
couldn’t afford to make thia offer. 8end 
in your »tamp and grocer’« name at 
once. Addre>a Wadbams & Kerr Broa., 
Portland, Oregon.

A Russian Law.
No Itnraian ja allowed to return to 

' hi« native country if  be has while away 
changed bia religion.

Hnmlin’s Wizard Oil 1 attic« aucceas- 
fti 1/ i gainst pain from any eiuae what­
ever; why shod I you be w ithout it.

A Mountain Town.
There ia a town of 000 inhabitant« 

on the top of the Mount of Olive«.

F IT S  rwwanantlr Ouna So at» or »ervoaauoa ’ ■ I I *  *A«r uru la,'« »»of l>r Zh*a'aOr«*t Marw 
guS<*ar. ¿»ad fur F i t  B  K S  A.OO li  u t  l««tlii and trie»  
baPs-B. U t u n .  u a .v fl Arch JUPk4ad.ii44a.ra

As It Seemed.
•‘ What’« bia bmdnesa?”
‘Ufiverybody’a.”

A  Cough
“  I have made a most thorough 

trial of Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral and 
am prepared to aay that for alldis- 
eaaea of the lunga it never diaap- 
pointa.”

J. Early Finley, Ironton, O .

Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral 
won t cure rheumatism; 
we never said it would. 
It  won’t cure dyspepsia; 
we never claimed it. But 
it will cure coughs and 
colds of all kinds. We 
first said this sixty years 
ago; we’ve been saying it 
ever 6ince.

Timi : Uc. Mc., tl. AU <

CoBBBU y°? T doctor .1 * M T» U ÌM  It, 
tb « a  «0  M  he a* y a. I f  h« U lfs  yo« not

Lbbyb
» It, U**b tfuu’t tak* It. H« 
It  with him. ”W e are w lllliur.

J. C. AT KB CO.. Lavan* Maaa.

A STUDY IN  SCARLET
B Y  A . C O N A N  D O Y L E . (

F ART I I —Chapter I I —Continued. I that Ponsho would have been ao scared
la  the meantime. Ferrler. having re-t l’y..5.llot S ? **7” £

covered from his privations, distln- ,OU y?I*r * *at'
guished himself as a useful guide and J *7’ He a
an Indefatigable hunter. I ' ,a * a6e looking young fellow

So rapidly did he gain the esteem of rJoan ho.rse

C A S T O R  IA
Tor Infants and Children.

The Kind Yon Have Always Bought
Basra tha

Signatare ¿T i

Unconvinced.
^ .” 1» vour wife ever »peecnleea with 
lod lr nation?”

“ Btie aaya ahe ia, but I  have reason 
to doubt It .”

Anthracite Coal.
I t  ia estimated that, allowing a year* 

ly output of 60,000,000 tone, the stock 
of anthracite in Pennsylvania will laat 
80 year«.

Mothers will Ona Mrs. Winslow’s Sooth- 
tug Syrup the beat remedy to use tor their 
child ran duriug tha teething period.

' . Fish Sauce.
A delicious fish tanoe to serve with 

fish or meat ia made by putting aiz 
spoonsful of water to four of vinegar; 
set on the fire, thicken with yolks of 
two eggs; make hot, not boiling, and 
squeeze the juice of half a lemon before 
aei ving.

E c z e m a , P s o r ia s i s ,  S a lt  
R h e u m , T e t t e r  an d  A c n e
Belong to that class of inflammatory and disfiguring akin eruptions that 
cause more genuine bodily discomfort and worry th an .a ll other known 
diseases. The impurities or sediments which collect in the system because 
of poor digestion, inactive Kidpeys and other organs of elimination are 
taken up by the blood, saturrVng the system with acid poisons and fluids 
that ooze out through the glands and pores of the skin, producing an inde­
scribable itching and burning, and .« y 0Bn .h .a rtu ljy  andor.o your * . « . * .  
the yellow, watery discharge forms as *  ear* for Baaama. I  was troublad 
into crusts and sores or little  brown w ith 1» for 86 year« and triad many 
and white scabs that drop off, leaving £ ? ,£ L 7 a Z
the skin tender and raw. The effect ly rallavad. Wm. Campbell,
of the poison may cause the skin to 813 W. Central st„ wtohita, Kan.
crack and bleed, or give i t  a scaly, fishy appearance; again the eruptions may 
consist of innumerable blockheads and pimples or hard, red bunipaupon 
the face. Purification of the blood is the only remedy for these vicionsskia  
diseases. Washes and, powders can only hide for a time the glaring  

blemishes. S. S. S. eradicates all poisonous accumu­
lations, antidotes the U r ic  and other acids, and 
restores the blood to its wonted purity, and stimulates 
and revitalizes the sluggish organs, and the im puri­
ties pass off through th e  natural channels and

relieve the akin. S. S. S. is the only* guaranteed purely vegetable~blood 
purifier. I t  contains no Anenie, Potash or other harmful mineral

W rite  us about your case and our physicians w ill advise without charge, 
W e have a handsomely illustrated book on skin diseases, which w i l l ' 
free ta a l l  who wish iu  T U B  I W I f T  S P E C IF IC  C O .,  A t la n t a .  G e .

D ID N ’T  H U R T  A  BIT!
We extract, crown and bridge teeth 

without inflicting pain. Our method, 
are modern and maet w ith the approval 
of tha most sxaetlng. Call and eee us. 
Ezsuiiuatlou free. Fees reasonable.

Both ’phonee: Oregon South 2281: Co­
lum bia MS. Open evenings U ll 8. Bun­
day* Irom 8 to 12.

W I S E  B R O S . ,  Dentists.
I ' . - i - g ;

ABSOLUTE
SECURITY.

B IS H O P  SCOTT A C A 0£M Y\
P n P T l A N n  O W F J

W e4 f«7O  
o*ew / fae * •  va 
M a a « » / few/u/rap
pa/ae/ Oa/a/agwa

HPTHUP C . N C W /LL
AI P 9  I N C I P  A t

G e n u i n e

Carter’s
L ittle  L iver  P ills.

M u s t B e a r S ig n a tu r«  o f

No Pore Food hw Needed
I f  everybody used Spice«, Raking Powder. 
Coffee« end canned goods called 

M O N O PO LE  
tha Pnre»t and Beet obtainable. 
WADMAMS A KEHR BROS.. PACKERS. 

Portland. Oregon.

F O R  S A L E .
One Second Hand Nlchola A Shepard 

Separator, ,1m  W-do, with wind «locker, 
only run ** day»; a bargain. Inquire of 

JOHN POOLE,
Feat Morrleon s t., Portland, Or.

CARTERS
FOR lU O ACRb  
P N  MZnNESta 
FOR B IU 0UIRM ». 
FOR TORMO LIVER. 
FOI COROTIFATIOR. 
FOI SALLOW SUR. 
FOR TNEC0M FLUI0I

C U R I RICK HRADACHR.

THERE IS NO ,322. 
SUCKER LIKE
r« r ty  yw r'i W »
o f us« on ‘J *  «astern const T o m t 'j  
W «rpn»ef CMIeJCoeU w m  ktootted  
h  tha West and were o fcd  Jlkkers tor 
the pfcneers and c°wb<ys This «upNc 
maw has c o m  mb> wch ow o tI.u»« that 
i t  b  fresM rtk though wrongfu^ oppWd 
to n t ?  «SsUtetea You UwamAw  
/ j 2 f c L ^ N r t h e A F ‘* t i w r j A . « l  

the nurw Tower «n the button! 
w««awn*a wwwuowjmo

TIE HEW paini un
Apply IO KatmaZ B it kroon. 
A notan, W Asumato«. D. a

I M  r  T l O N

Hltot-U MTr

JBlssf on Earth—
It Is mads of Iho »>**l m aterial poM lbU  
T h» in aau lW rin ren  alwolstely pay U  

sfkssoOff ktUTc
ta  M par ran t above lha m arkat prlca
eraiWe of « w n «  U m b o  S»r Ilia  nrl v l l^ a  .R «Mi­
nes over end » k lm m ln *  nS lha rranm  of tlia  

otack. which Iscarrtn t M r I  ta t  cMtrn ha- 
kwa m aking ap. which m oan, aa ln ra .in .a n t  ia 
woa.1 Mach or naarl r  on« m ill Ion .l-il lore  

i l T l 'X l L L  WnaaWk nra nmurpmuiad for 
tltin llly , proportion, SttWh. atrnngth nw l Ugh*
"« ■ " h J ita k a  rh .n c a . mt atty othar- 

W h r - n a t  «at lh a  bo a t? -A  M IT t :H W t.t .
«MMBW/. ta w h  «  Maw«. 0 «  

ra tU aaO . bootUa. Spokaoa la ta a
Agahta M vac ,w h a m

TO WOMEN
Owe MMl M > » >pwarltng Syrtog« Mark, •
•Mwh Im * » * • « •  t b -y a le s .  
Ü IB  MO.« BSAk MSSS M S K I« «m MmI d*«*—r  aM  

VBTKB. Om  bsc MAOI

TT EXFAWPS
m iS IH M M

• f  WW 0w* Make •< bpIwMb OahMS tv«* with wwwry >wW«sa  
a '-«■»- w  k RVwwffvw wrlv.lwel Onr IVXrtSKWTlAb bfaraffiff f«r » « m  «äly ** VWHB la yiala «avwUy< Ha
Yïa A T i f Íc ü t " * * - - ’’-  u* —~ 1

(MCSOff.
W. P. W. V. Rw. aw-ioo».
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his new companions, that when they 
reached the end of their wanderings, 
it was unamimously agreed that he 
should be provided with aa large and 
as fertile a tract of land as any of the 
settlers, with the exception of Young 
himself, and of Stangerson, Kimball, 
Johnson and Drebber. who were the 
(pur principal elders.

On the farm thus acquired John Fer- 
rier built himself a substantial log 
house, which received so many addi­
tions In succeeding years that it grew 
into a roomy villa.

In three years he was better off than 
his neighbors, In six be was well-to-do. 
In nine he was rich, and In twelve 
there were not half a doxen men In the 
whole of Salt Lake City who could 
compare with him.

There was one way, and only one, in 
which be offended the susceptibilities 
of bis co-rellglonista. ,

There were some who accused him 
of lukewarmness in his adopted relig­
ion, and others who put it down to 
greed of wealth and reluctance to In­
cur expense.

Whatever ‘ the reason. Ferrler re­
mained strictly celibate. In every 
other respect he conformed to the re­
ligion of the young settlement, and 
gained the name of being an ortho­
dox and straight-walking man.

Lucy Ferrler grew up within the log 
house and assisted her adopted father 
In all his undertakings.

The keen air of the mountains and 
the bhlsamlc odor of the pine trees 
took the place of nursei and mother to 
the young girl.

As year succeeded to year she grew 
taller and stronger, her cheek moiÿ 
ruddy, and her'step more elastic.

Many a wayfarer upon the high road 
which ran by Ferrler’« farm felt long- 
fontotten thoughts revive In his mind 
as he watched her lithe, girlish figure 
trlpplhg through the wheat fields, or 
met her mounted upon her father’s 
mustang, and managing it with all the 
ease and grace of a true child of the 
West. i-..

So the bud blossomed into a flower 
and the year which saw her father the 
rlcheeVof the farmers left her as fair 
a specimen of American girlhood as 
could be found In the whdle 'Pacific 
slope.

It. was not the father, however, who 
first discovered that the child had de­
veloped Into the woman. It  seldom is 
In such cases.

That mysterious change is too sub­
tle and too gradual to be measured by 
dates. Least of Jill, does the maiden 
herself know It until the - tone of a 
voice or the touch of a hand sets her 
heart thrilling within, her. and“’ she 
learns, with a mixture of pride and 
fear, that a new and a larger natüfe 
has awakened within her.

There are few who cannot recall 
day and remember tfie one. Utile 

Incident which heralded the dawn of a 
new life.

In the case of Lucy Ferrler the occa­
sion was serious enough In Itself, apart 
from Its future Influence on hér desti­
ny and that of many besides.

It was a warm June morning, and 
the I^tter-Day Saints were as busy as 
the bees whose hive they have chosen 
for their emblem.

In the fields and In the atreels rose 
the same hum of human Industry.

Down the dusty h'ehroada defiled 
long streams of heavily laden mules, 
all heading to the west, for the gold 
fever had broken out In California, and 
the Overland route lay through the 
city of the Elect

There, too. were droves of the sheep 
and bullocks coming In from the out­
lying pasture lands, and tralqs of 
tired Immigrants, men and horses 
equally weary of their Interminable 
Journey.

Through nil this motley assemblage, 
threading her way with the skill of 
an accomplished rider, there galloped 
Lucy Ferrler, her fair face flushed 
with the exercise, and her long chest­
nut hair floating out behind her.

She had n commission from her 
father In the city, and was dashing In 
as she had done many a time before, 
with all the fearlessness of youth, 
thinking only of her task and how It 
was to be performed.

The travel-stained adventurers 
gazed after her In astonishment, and 
even the unemotional Indians, Journey­
ing In with their peltry, relaxed their 
accustomed stoicism as they marveled 
at the beauty of the pale-faced maiden.

She had reached the outskirts of 
the city when she found that road 
blocked by a great drove of cattle, 
driven by a half doxen wll<J looking 
herdsmen from the plains.

In her Impatience she endeavored to 
pass this obstacle by pushing her 
horse Into what appeared to be a gap. 
Scarcely had she got fairly Into It. 
however, before the beasts closed In 
behind her. and she found herself com­
pletely imbedded In the moving stream 
of flerce-eyed. long-horned bullocks.

Accustomed as she was to deal with 
cattle, she was not alarmed at her 
situation, hut took advantage of every 
opportunity to urge her horse on In 
the hope of pushing her way through 
the cavalcade.

Unfortunately, the horns of one of 
the creatures, either by accident or 
design, came In violent contact with 
the flank of the mustang, and excited 
It to madness.

In an Instant It reared upon Us 
hind legs with a snort of rage, and 
pranced and tossed In a way that 
would have unseated any but a most 
skillful rider.

The stuatlon waa full of peril. 
Every plunge of the excited horse 
brought It against the horns again, 
and goaded It to fresh madness.

It  was all that the girl could do to 
keep herself In the saddle, yet a slip 
would mean a terrible death under the 
hoofs of the unwieldy and terrified 
animals.

Unaccustomed to sudden emergen­
cies her head began to swim, and her 
grip upon the bridle to relax.

Choked by the rising cloud of dust 
and by the steam from the struggling 
creatures, she might have abandoned 
her efforts In despair but for a kindly 
>olce at her elbow which assured her 
of assistance.

At the same moment a sinewy brown 
hand caught the frightened horse by 
the curb, and, forctng *  way through 
the drove, soon brought her to the out­
skirts.

■■You’re not hurt. I hope. Miss,** said 
her preserver, respectfully.

She looked up at his dark, ' fierce 
face'and laughed saucily.

"I’m awfully frightened.** she said, 
aalvsly; “whoever would have thought

and clad In the rough dress of 
hunter, with a long rifle slung over his 
shoulder. “I guess you are the daugh­
ter of John Ferrler,” he remarked. “I 
saw you ride down from his house. 
When you see him, ask him If he re­
members the Jefferson Hopes of 8t. 
Louis. If  he's the same Ferrler, my 
father and he were pretty thick.”

“Hadn't you better come and ask 
yourself?” she asked demurely.

The young fellow seemed pleased at 
the suggestion, and his dark eyes 
sparkled with pleasure.

‘T il do so.” he said; “we’ve been In 
the mountains for two months, and are 
not over and above In visiting condi­
tion. He must take us as he finds us?'

“He has a good deal to thank you 
for, and so have I,” she answered; 
“he's awful fond of me. if those cows 
had Jumped on me. he'd have never 
got over It.”

"Neither would It” said her com­
panion.

“You? Wall. I don’t see that It  
would make much matter to you, any­
how. You ain’t even a friend of 6urs.”

The young hunter’s dark face grew 
ao gloomy over this remark that Lucy 
Ferrler laughed aloud.

“There, I didn’t mean that.” she 
said; “of course, you are a friend 
now. You must- come and see us. 
Now I must push along, or father 
wont trust me with his business any 
more. Good-bye.”

“Good-bye,” he answered, raising his 
broad sombrero, and bending over her 
little hand.

She wheeled her mustang round, 
gave It a cut wth her riding-whip, and 
darted away down the broad road In 
a rolling cloud of dust.

Young Jefferson Hope rode on with 
his companlohs, gloomy and taciturn.

He and they had been among tli.- 
Nevada mountains prospecting for sil­
ver, and were returning to Salt I-ake 
City In the hope of raising capital 
enough to work some lodes which they 
had discovered.

He had been as keen as any of them 
upon the buslneas until thia sudden In­
cident had drawn his thoughts Into an­
other channel.

The sight of the fair, young girl, as 
frank and wholesome as the Slerrfi 
breezes, had stirred his volcanic, un­
turned heart to Its very depths.

"When she had vanished from his 
sight hp realised that a crisis had 
comfe" In his life, and that neither sil­
ver speculations nor any other ques­
tions could ever be of such Imnortance 
to him as this new and all-absorbing 
one. ■ A  • .  ■■ —

The love which had sprung up In his 
heart was not thé sudden, changeable 
fancy of a boy. hut rather the wild, 
fierce passion of a man of strong will 
end Imperious temper.

He had been accuatomed'to succeed 
1ft a ir  that lie undertook. ”  '

subject, however, for to express an 
un-orthodox opinion was a* dangerous 
matter In those days In the Land of 
the Saints.

Yes, a dangerous matter—so dan- 
-gecaus that even the most ealntly 
dared only whisper their religions 
opiniou* with bateUTIbreath, lest some­
thing which fell from their lips might 
me misconstrued and bring down a 
swift retribution upon them.

Tha victims ot persecution Had now 
turned persecutors on their own ac­
count, and persecutors of the most 
terrible description.

Not the Inquisition of Seville, nor 
the German Vehmgerlcht, nor the se­
cret societies of Italy, were ever able 
to put a more formidable machinery 
In motion than that which cast a 
cloud over the Terrltory of Utah.

Its invisibility and the mystery 
which was attached to it made this 
organisation doubly terrible. It ap­
peared to be omnlscent and omnipo­
tent. and yet was neither seen nor 
heard.

The man who held out against the 
Church vanished away, and none 
knew whither he had gone or what 
had befallen him. His wife and clill- I 
dren awaited him at home, but no 
father ever returned to tell them how 
he had fared at the hands of his secret 
Judges.

A rash word or a hasty act was fol­
lowed by annihilation, and yet none 
knew what the nature might be of 
thia terrible power which was sus­
pended over them.

At first this vague and terrible pow­
er waa exercised only upon the recal­
citrants, who, having embraced the 
Mormon faith, wished afterward to 
pervert or to abandon it. Soon, how­
ever, It took a wider range.

The supply of adult women *as  
running short and polygamy without 
a fe.male population on which to 
draw was a barren doctrine Indeed.

Strange rumors began to be bandied 
about—rumors of murdered Immi­
grants and rifled camps In regions 
where Indians had never been seen. 
Fresh women appeared In the harems 
of the elders— women who pined and 
wept, and bore in their faces the 
traces of an unextlngulshable horror.

Belted wanderers upon the moun­
tains spoke of gangs of armed men, 
masked, stealthy, and noiseless, who 
flitted by them In the darkness. 
These tales and rumors took sub­
stance and shape, and were corrob­
orated and re-corroborated, nntll they 
resolvfed themselves Into a definite 
name.

To this day, in the lonely ranch«» 
of the West, the name of the Da’ilto 
Band, or the Avenging Angels. Is a 
sinister and an Ill-omened one.

Fuller knowledge of the organiza­
tion which produced-such terrible re­
sults served to increase rather than 
to lesson the horror which It Inspire! 
In the minds of iken.

None knew who belonged to thts 
ruthless socletv. The names of the 
participators In the .deeds of blood 
and violence, done under fhe name bf 
relirlon, weqe kent profoundly secret

The very Triend to whom you com­
municated vour misgivings as to the 
prophet and hla mission might be on« 
of those r who would come forth at 
night with fire and «word to exact a i 
terrible reparation. Hence every man | 
feared hla neighbor; and none spoke 
of the things which were nearest his 
heart. '  *

O U K  B U D G E T  0 1 '  F U N .

HUMOROUS 8AYINGS AND 
IN G 3 HERE AND THEf^E.

DO-

Joltea an d  J o k e le ta  th a t  A re  Supposed  
ta  H a v e  Heeu K rc e m ljr  l iu r u —B ay iu g a  

en d  lto lu ics th a t  A re  O ld , C u rio u s  uud  
L u u s h u b te -T h e  W e e k ’s U u a iu r .

Traveler— I want a bed for the night 
Clerk—Haven't got one In the bouse.

Sir. r
“Got one out of the house?”
“Oh. yes.”
“Well, J jll take that. Where Is I t r  
“Out In the back yard, sir. It's the

strawberry bed. Don’t roll over on the 
berries. Good-night, sir.”

Q u ite  D if fe re n t .
Wesley— Yo’ lock troubled, Rastus! 

Ilaveu’t you got de nerve to propose to 
her?

Rastus—Oh, I  popped de question, 
but I ain't got de nert e to question pop. 

H a n d ic a p p e d .
Mndge-R ow ta It you're not going 

out yachting with Charlie again?
Dolly—It  took lioth hla hniids to man­

age the bout.—September Smart Set. 
...» K ’ • t--------- -

'H o w  Can I t?

Khe C o rn e r» :! H im .
■ The city editor was troubled, not to 
aay angry.

"Hfftig It all," he exclaimed, a« he 
read the letlgr addiqsaed to Ids de­
partment, “uiy wife has la y t i  as k in g  
uie that que Loa for the l«*t wee.; 
bio, l  refused to be bothered — lie  
1< oked ut the letter ngu'n and Juin|hHl 
out of his chair. “Tbunder mid gutis." 
he cried, “i t » her handwriting, too. 
Now that »he has leuine.l the trie 
she'll make me sstt.'s every sovlal, 
household and tdstcrical questlui that 
comes up, and I'll be right on baud (o 
take the b'aiue If 1 make n mistake1'

For a long time he renuiliu'd buried 
In (bought. Tbeu be resigned.—Brook­
lyn Eagle.

A b H e  U n tle rd tn o d  It»
Smith—Where are you Uvtug now?
Brown--Iu SL Louis. Ever been 

there?
Smith—No.
Brown—Well, come over and spend n 

week with us und you'll never live 
anywhere else.

Smith—Why, Is tjie climate that fa­
tal?—Chicago News

Coa^ in  N a m e  O u lr .
Cholly—I ’m awfully Cred—and want 

to rest a b it
Carrye—Then dou't sit In tbfc cosy 

corner.

i« ’ .,— y

Eddie (aged Ojt—Say, t>op, ain't the 
world round?

His Pop—Yes.
Eddie— Then how can It ever cyne to 

an end?
In  the Wrong Pew.

Istdy Customer—Give me a package 
of hairpins, please.

Green (talesman—You’ll find those In 
the hair nuittress department, madam. 
—Ohio State Journal. '

C a u tio n * .
Rtirn Mother—Were you jo swim­

ming, Bobble? . > ■
Bobble— What If I ’ll say yes?
Stern Mother—Why, 1 should whip 

you.
Bobble—Then I refuse to apswer.— 

Ohio State JouruaL
.  F a r e lg h te J .

“Dolly Is going somewhere wtth-that 
young Hum this evening.”

“Yes, going to alt with him In.the  
hainmoek, Right after dinner she went 
npstalrs and put on a dark shirt wglat" 
—Portland Oregonian.

H la  O n ly  K cqueat.
Judge—The Jury has returned a ver­

dict of guilty. Have you anything to 
say for yourself before senUuys ta 
passed?

Prisoner—Only one thing your honor. 
I trust you will see your way clear to 
deduct the time occupied by my coun­
sel's speech from my term of ImpriSou- 
incuL'

N e a r in g  th e  A g e  L im i t .
Flrstnlght—MdBe. DeKlqUor Is bill­

ed a» having npi>eurcd before many of 
the crowned heads of Europe. I won­
der who they were?

Frontrow—All those who reigned pre­
vious to the beginning of the nine­
teenth century, I Imagine,

Good A d v ic e , -  *  -
I I Ix —Green sent $1 to a man who n»V

verllstMl to Impart Information that 
would enable any one to save money.

Dlx Did lie g»q the Information? 
IIIx  Yes. The advertiser wrote and

told him uot to send any more.

T o o k I t  fo r  G ru n te d .
Guide (nt the capital)—8cu that mnn' 

across the way? That Is the speaker, 
of the bouse.

Jay Green—Dew tell! Ileow long bes 
bis ole -wotnun been dead huh?

fall In this if human effort and human 
perseverance could render him suc­
cessful.
T He called on John Ferrler that nlvht 
end many times again until his face 
w m  a familiar one at the farmhonee

John, cooned up In the valley, and 
•>baorhed In hie work, had little ch»nee 
of learning the new« of the outside 
world durlne the last twelve year«.

All this Jefferson Hone w«« able to 
»ell him, and In a »tvlo which Interest­
ed Lucy as well, as her father.

He had been a pioneer In California, 
and could narrate manv a strange t»'e 
of fortunes made and fortunes lost In 
theae wild halcvon davs.

He had been a scout, too. and s trsn- 
ner a silver exnlorer. and a ranchmhn.

Wherever stirring «'’ventures were 
t.» be had, Jefferson Hope had been 
there In search of them.

H e  soon became a favorite with the 
old farmer, who spoke eloouentlv of 
his virtues. On such occasions Lucy 
was silent bnt her blushing cheek and 
her bright, hanpv eyes showed only 
too clesrlv that her young heart was 
no longer her own. a

Her honest father may not have ob­
served these symptoms, but they were 
assuredly not thrown away upon the 
maff who had won, her affections.

It was a summer evening when he 
came galloping down the road and 
pulled up at the gate.

She was at the doorway, and came 
down to meet him. He threw the bri­
dle over the fence and strode up the 
pathway.

“I am off. Luc/,” he said, taking her 
two hands In his, and gazing tenderly 
down Into her face; “I wont ask you 
to come with me now, but will you be 
ready to come when I am here again?”

“And when will that be?” she asked, 
blushing and laughing.

“A couple of months at th« outside. 
I  will come and tlalm  you then, my 
darling. There’s no one who can 
stand between us.”

“And how about father?” she asked.
“He has given his consent, provided 

we get these mines working all right. 
I  have no fear on that head.”

“Oh, well, of course. If you and 
father have arranged It all. there's no 
more to be said,’’ she whispered, with 
her cheek against his broad breast.

“Thank God!” he said, hoarsely, 
stooping and kissing her. “It Is set-, 
tied then. The longer I  stay the 
harder It will be to go. They are wait­
ing for me at the canyon. Good-bye. 
my own darling—good-bye. In two 
months you shall see ma”

He tore himself from her as he 
spoke, and, flinging himself upon his 
horse, galloped furiously away, never 
even looking round, as though afraid 
that his resolution might fall him If 
he took one glance at what he was 
leaving.

8he stood at the gate, gazing after 
him until he vanished from her sight. 
Then she walked back to the house, 
the happiest girl In Utah.

CHAPTER III.
Three weeks had passed since Jef­

ferson Hope and his comrades had 
departed from Salt Lake City.

John Fender's heart wag sore 
within him when he thought of the 
young man's return and of the Im­
pending loss of his adopted child.

Yet her bright and happy face re­
conciled him to the arrangement more 
than any argument could have done. 
He had always determined, deep down 
In his resolute heart, that nothing 
would ever Induce him to allow bis 
daughter to wed a Mormon.

8uch a marriage he regarded as no 
marriage at all. bnt aa a shame and a 
disgrace. Whatever he might think 
of the Mormon doctrine*, upon that 
one point he wae Inflexible.

He had to seal his mouth on the

(T o  bo c o n tin u e d .)

AUTHOR SCORES ON PUBLISHER.

Downtrodden Writer Who (lot Eves with 
, HM Tyrgat. ■’* • I

Only the rattle of the wheel« pn the ! 
rail« disturbed the quiet of the smoking 
car on one of the suburban train« the 
other morning, iav« w ben a proficient 
card player announced the tihuiber to 
be scored at the end of a hand. A cer­
tain publisher, who nerer failed to 
travel on that train, for a wonder was 
silent, and had no tales to tell ol the | 
enormous circulation of the lavt look 
he had wheedled out of the author fot*| 
"almost nothing.”  After awhile the . 
author, who occasionally travels on the 
same train, got on at a small station' I

‘ ‘Hello, Blank.” roartd the pub-' 
Usher ae soon as the author loomed up 
In the doorway, fixing the attention of 
the car on the twain: ” 1 say, did you 
get that check I sent you yesterday?”

“ I ’m sure,”  replied the author, 
modestly, “ I don’t know; I  got so, 
many checks yesterday.”

“ Why I mean the one for |70 for 
that «liort story of jours I  accepted,”  
raid. I he publisher iff a loud voice. ~

“ Oh, yes,”  quietly replied the au­
thor. “ I  recollect now. Yes. I got it. 
It  was for that story I sent you last 
year which you returned saying it was 
dead ’rot’ aud paid seventy for this

With one voice the company of ca'rd 
players cried:

“ Score one!”
But amid the laughter the hilarious 

note of the publisher was not heard.
— Brooklyn Eagle.

Retribution at Last.
“ These racing automobiles orght to 

be suppressed,”  remarked the indig­
nant man?

"Oh, I  don’t ‘ know,”  replied the 
lowly citizen. “ I get some enjoyment 
out of them.”

“ You! Why, you never rode In one 
In yonr life."

“ Of course not, but think how in­
teresting they are making things for 
the scorching bicyclists, who have 
heretofore monopolized the roads. I  
tell you It looks to me like righteous 
retribution.”

T h e  S o u th e rn  P h llo a p h e r .
“You look happy,” ventured the tour­

is t .
“Couldn’t be more so, stmnger," re­

plied the lanky native.
“Didn't the lightning strike your 

nlnt»g>yt J -|rirxx ” »• - - - - - A- - »
“Yes, hit" the Woodpile ah' Split up 

enough kindling to last six weeks.” .
“How about the cloudburst?”
“Oh, that Hived the old woman a

week's washing. Just l,utig the clothes 
out an' the wnter did the rest" -■ -  .

“But the earthquakeV
“Well, that saved some more work.

Churned up all the milk aroun' Into 
butter. Nature Is man's greatest be;p, 
strunger.”

D is a p p o in te d .
The Lady—Did any one call while I 

Was out?
The Muld—No, ma'am.
The Lady—That's very strange. I

wonder what people think I have an 
“ut home day” for.—Moonahlue.

A H o t l)« 3 .

Cholly—In  what profession would 
you like me to distinguish myself?

Miss Kiddem—Oh! Any at all—a life­
long explorer In Africa, for Instance^

S chem e th a t  F a ile d .
Tom (tewslngly)—Would you be sorry

to bear that I  am going to marry 
Bdyth?

Mayme— Indeed I  should.
Tom—Why?
Mayme—Because I  really like Edyth.

K vn s io r

“How do you sell your wood?” 
“By the curd.”

"Four TeeL" A j  .
“1 mean how long bas It been since

you cut It?"
“Nqf a bit longer than it 1« now.”

I l l s  O b e e rv n tlm t.
“There are two crlllcnl periods In 

every iunrrled woman's life,” observed 
the Ixtclielor philosopher.

“Put me next” said the very young 
mnn.

“One" replied the b. p. "Is when sba 
has a hired girl and the other Is when 
she hasn't."

H I«  K « i>erlenco .
I I Ix —They say that every b arty 

laugh adds a day to one’s life.
Dlx—Don't believe a word ot IL
H ix —Why not?
Dlx—A man kicked nt least n week 

off my life recently because I Inuglied 
when a Imnana peel upset him on tba 
»Idcwulk.

A  P o ln te i ,
You can sometimes see pretty well Into 

the future If you get the right focus on 
the past— Puck.

H a w  H a  F r i t .
“Is It a severe attack?” asked bis 

wife.
“Is ltT ’ »aid tlie dyspeptic. “I fe. 1 

ns though I bnd eaten everything ever 
mentioned In a cook b ok!”— Puck.

Too P h ilo s o p h ie .
“It's terribly warm," salii the person 

who could not suffer In silence.
“Yes," answered the mun who Is ini 

good iuiturid that be Irritates. “Rut 
It's a great comfort to think that you 
are not In danger of being arrested for 
forgetting to denn the snow off your 
sidewalk.”— Washington Star.

A  M o r t a l  K nem g .
“Aunt Rally Is a go.sl old souL I sup­

pose she hasn't an enemy In the world."
"Indeed, she bas! I know one. She 

once spoke of Miss Uleacliblood as ‘that 
girl with the sandy hair.' ”— Puck.

A Week’s End Party.
Phamliman— Yon don’t know how it 

feel« to have half a dozen mouths to 
feed. —

Batcheller— Perhaps rtdt, but I ’ll 
bet you I  realised laat night what it 
meant to have at least a hundred 
feed. - -

Phamliman— Purely, you don’t 
tertain that many?

Batcheller— Mosquitoes.

Small, but nourishing.
Papa— Yon were up late last 

daugther.
Daughter— Yes, papa. Our fresh ait 

club met on the piazza.
Papa— Who belongs to yonr fresh air 

clnb.
Daughter (slow!v and“'ioWtewhat re-t 

loctantly) —  Well, Jack — and— and 
—ma.— Detriot Free Frees.

to

night

Apricot« and Figs.
The apricot, Il soaked in its own 

bulk of cold water for 48 honrs, Is said 
Io be almost like fresh fruit. Figs 
should ba immersed in.hot water for an 
hoar.

Not Bxactlv a Compliment.
Howltt—Ignorance la bllaa.
Jewett—You’d better get your life In­

sured.
Hewitt—What for?
Jewett—You'rs liable to die of Joy.— 

New York Times.

A p p r o p r la ta  K zp ra a s lo n .
Reginald—Miss Wose, don’t you think 

my Imported Egyptian cigarettes art 
fine?

Mias Rose—Yes, they are perfectly
killing.

At the Mlwatrata,
Bones— Yeas, aah. Ah. kin prove dat 

Noah didn't take enuf to eat on dat voy­
age.

Tambo—How kin yo’ prove It?
Bones— Don't de good book say be 

only took one Ham? ?

W a ll  W a ta ro « .
fltubb—You complain about these 

streets being damp. Why, I  know a 
city where the streets are always a 
field of water.

Penn—What city Is that?
Stubb—Venice.

B u t N o t W s tl.fle r .
The Author—This Is all nonsense 

about the literary profession being un­
healthy.

The Poet—Of courss. Why, It Is the 
greatest appetite producer In the world.

Hard to Rear.
The two most di(fi< nit creatures to 

keepalive In aquariums are the herring 
and the whale.

Love's Golden Draem.
* 8be—And will you apeak to paps to- 
■sorrow, dear?

Ha (In dismay)—Oh 1 Don't, darling 
—don't waka ma opt—Puck.

Where Thieves Hide Money. 
According to Chief of Detectives Mil­

ler, there are cbrlous changes of fash­
ion among women criminals, just as 
among their more honest sister«, »nys 
tba Philadelphia Record. “Take, for 
Instance,” said be, “the matter of bow 
women pickpockets conceal upon tbdr 
persons the coin which they steal. L*ld 
you ever know that the place of con­
cealment varies with them from year 
to year? Back In 1800 they bid It !n 
their balr, and In searching a woman 
thief tha head was always the first 
thing to be examined. In tlie neigh­
borhood of 1806 they bid It In their 
sboea. T ry  her »boe first, miss,’ I al­
ways used to say to tbs female searoli- 
e-r In banding over a woman tlilef. 
Nowadays they hide It In a small pock­
et sewed on their skirts in Just about 
tba place when, on a man’s trousers 
the little watcb pocket Is sewed, and 
police matron« find on seven out of leu 
women thieves pocket« of this k in d -  
invisible patches that a lay mind would 
be bound to overlook.”

Soma women show their age and 
•orne covar It with a coat of paint.
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