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CHAPTER 111

Tn the twilight June and her mother
were sitting, June was by the window,
teying to work in the fading light,

“Come here, ' my darling,” sald her
mother, *1 want to talk to you, It is
about Tom."

“Has he been talking to you?' cried
Juve, flushing up. “How unfair of him!
He promised me not to say a word to any
ene for nix months™

“Do you want to have any secrets from
me?' asked Mrn, Rivers gently,

“But,"” sald June, in a troubled volee,
“how can I promise anything when I do
not know my own mind? 1 like him—I
am very fond of him—1 wish he was my
brother; but 1 am sure,” with a little in-
voluntary shudder, “that I do not love
him."

It wan impossible to appronch the sub-
fect of Tom any more that evening, but,
ns Mrw, Itivers had invited him to come
and hear the resnlt of her embasay, she
folt it abwolutely necessary to have some-
thing to tell him, She therefore attacked
the subject when June came into her room
next morning, and the result of the inter.
view was that June promised to weigh
and consider the matter seriously for the
next few months, and that on Christmas
day ahe would elther consent to be en-
gnged to Tom, or would finally tell him
that he must abandon all hope,

Tom came to the Iose Cottage in the
highest spirits and went away erentfallen;
he hind expocted wonders from the inter-
cosslon of June's mother; Indeed, he had
almost dared to hope that June would be
waiting with smiles and blushes and her
wind prepared to accept him, Now he
was absolutely not one step nearer than
before. June had already promised that
alx months hence she would consider the
matter; it was the thought of that harass-
ing delay, and the uncertalnty pt the end
of it, which had prompted his appeal to
Mrs, Rivers, He was dreeadfully morti-
fied at what she told him,

Mra, Itivers felt for him—felt, too, as if
ahe had been to blame in not having been
a more snecessfol medintor,

“You must remember, Tom,” she urged,
gently, “that June is only elghteen, and
has seen nothing of lite yor"

“1 suppose it will pever be,” he sald, at
last, turning with a sigh that seemed to
rend hin hrond chest,

1 should be worey i€ 1 thonght so," an-
awered Mes. Rivers, softly, “But,” with
an encournging smile, “I ennnot share
your gloomy views."

“In there suything In the world 1T conld
do to make her ke we " he anld,

Yo will be rather sueprised IF 1 tell
you what your best plan would be”

*What"'—ongerly.

“I'ry not to et her see that you are so
devotmd to her"

“1 eonld not pet o part,” he anawered
“And surely decelt b5 pot the way o
good womnn's heart,"”

Not long afterward Tom took his leave,
e woan golng to the rectory to nsk his
aunt to give him some luneheon: he conld
nut Lm‘p awny from June nuy more than
thie woth enn help cireling round the light.
At tirst he walked slowly sl with down
ensl cyes, biut, ns he dreew pearer the spot
where his love was, his feet involuntarily
stepped out faster and hope  began to
smooth hie roilhsd brow, Just within the
gate he met Agnes, basket aid seissors in
hand, eotting fowers,  Bho smbied ot him
vory swoeetly, for she had two smiles, one
when she was really pleased and happy
and sunother when she was spiteful or an
poywd and wished to concenl her feelings

1 win o glnd you have come,” she snid,
and pulled off a gurden glove o give him
her hanid,  “*You won't mind helding this
basket for me, will yout"

Tom took the basket. He always felt
olliged to do what Agnes psked, becanse,
utterly devoid of vanlty though he was,
he conld not help being aware that she
avas fond of him in something more than a
cousinly way: so he was especially care-
ful not to slight her.

“Ry the way,” he remarked, “1 have
Brought you aud Madge a falving from
London, 1 may as well give you yours
now.”  And he produced a gold bangle
wrapped o Ussue pager,

SO, Tom, how klind yon are!” sald Ag-
nes.  “You never forgot any one. How
beautitul! 1t is really too much,™

But wll the time she was jealously won-
deving what he had brought June; for, ir
June's present wore handsomer or costlier,
it would take all the pleasure out of hors,

“ut it on my arm,” she suid; and then,
tooking up and letting s lttle tremor stea)
into her volee, she murmured :

“You kuow, dear Tow, how 1 shall prize
this."

“Oh," veplied Tom, briskly, “it Is quite
o trifle, 1 am glad you like it. 1'll go and
find Madge and give her hors,”

Pom hurrled to the spot where June and
Mudge were playing lawn teouls, Madge
groeted him with loud weleome, June wag
a trifle distant, She wished him to know
that she was displensed at his having pre-
sumed to speak to her mother, and he oo
Hoeed the change in her manner, guessed
the cause of it, and, foolish fellow, was
much cast down and humbled,

“Here, Madge," he sald, presenting his
offering—"here 18 something for you from
London,"

Madge uttered a scream of delight, and,
without further ceremony, flung her armus
round her counin and kissed him,

“Oh, you dear, sweet, delicions Tom!"
she cried. “How truly heavenly of you!
I will pever, vever take it off as long as
% live, not even to wash, and it shall be
Then, with startling

S it

“Tom brought me a locket,” sald June,
blushing a little,

It hnd been decided by her mother that
she might keep it, but had better not
wear it for the present.

“Then, why haven't you got it on, yon
ungrateful wretch? eried Madge., “Or."”
wosplalously, “perhaps you have, Inside
your frock.”

Tom's heart beat a shade faster, How
he would like to think of his offering ly-
ing nestling against her fair neck!

But June shook her head.

CHAPTER 1V,

One morning, about a fortnight Iater,
Madge was carcering down the road to
the Rose Cottuge to meet June. Almost
before her cousin came within earshot
Madge shouted out, “I have seen him!"
and when she arrived within reasonable
distance, she continued, still in a high
key:

“1 have seen the lovely seraph!™

“Well,” sald June, in her usual volee,
“and what is he like?"

“I deeply regret to say,"” she answered,
gradgingly, “that he is good-looking, and
thiut he does not rescmble a hale dresser’s
dummy, HBut,” reflectively, “I have al-
wnys from the first moment intended to
enll him La-di-da, and 1 shall, whether
it's appropriate or not.”

“Oh!" sald Jupe, looking rather dikap-
pointed,  She had quite made up her
mind not to like Mr, Hroke, becanse she
considered that he stood In Tom's lght
nnd wan a sort of treacherous Jacob in
diverting Mes, Ellesmere's affections from
thelr legitimate course,

Later in the morning, when the cousins
were engnged on a French exerclse, Ag-
nes being also of the party, Madge looked
up suddenly and sakd:

“1 say, June, | wish I wan going to dine
at the Hall to-night. It will be awful fun,
1 expect.”

June rested her chin on her hand re-
Nectively,

*1 don't know about fun,” she answered,
“1 think 1 shall feel drendfully nervous,
ne I have never been to a real dinner
party before"

“Don't you think you had better go on |

with your exercises?' sald Agnes, acldiy,

“Bother eoxercises!” retorted Mudge,
plunging both hands Into her curly head.
“There lsn't 0 dinner party at the Hall
every night, Juny, 1 wonder if La-di-da
will tnke you in to dinner? Tom can't, of
course,”

“Iwuppose,” remanrked Agnes, looking nt
June with what Madge ealled her eroco-
dile smile, “Tom will be cast off like an
ull L:Irl\!‘ now,"

CWhy ?* asked June, looking her cousin
full in the face,

O returned Agnes, “people who are
g fomdd of excltement and fresh faces
generally treat old freiends ke old gloves,"

A tlnsh enme luto June's eyes and a
slight tremor to her voles, slways o sure
shgn with bher of vising temper,

“1 think that is o very poor sinille at the
vhe sald,  “Peaple genernlly  dis-
enrd old gloves when they have done with
then., 1 oever heard it woas a vietue to Ko
ol wearing them after they were torn or
dirty."

“Yox," echoed Madge, “and Tom Isn't
likely 1o get old, or torn, or dirty,*

A" continued Jupse, now that her
blood was ug, 1 think a person mnst have
n very smnll heart or mind who ean only
like or e amused by one friend or one
set of ldean™

“Aw this s supposed to be lesson thme,"
andd Agnes, coldly, “I think It would be
more couscientious to work than tw ar
gue

The evening arrived, and June, oguip-
pedl for her lest dinner party, was await
ing with nervons Impatience the advent
of her uncle's earvinge. Bhe was to go
with Mr. and Mes, Breyan Ellesmere and
Agnes, her mother having deelined the
fuvitation on the score of her health,

How June's heart boat as she entered
the drawing room with Agnes in the wake
of the elder pair, and how Tom's face
benmed with pride and delight at the
wlght of his dear love looking more beauti.
ful than he had ever seen ber look! Not
even the transiont disappoluntment of re-
marking that she did not wear his gift
coutd mur his joy at sight of her,

T'rue to the part she had lald down for
herself, June smiled at Tom, and looked
in his face with so kind an expression
that he was in a seventh henven, Bome of
the guests, scelng this, sald to themselves
there was no doubt how matters stood bes
tween the young people; aud June, who
was more ardent than judiclous in her
companionship, would have been quite
content to know that she was thought to
be fond of him. Bhe tried not to see Mr,
Hroke, but, when Tom was forced 1o leave
her to greet some new arrivals, she in-
voluntarily glanced In his dircction, and
met his eyes (ull, lustantly she averted
her own, and was miserable to feel the
sudden mantling of blood in her choeks,
Oh, how furious she was with hersolf, and
how hielplesa she felt!

The party went in to dinner. Mr, Broke
did not take June, but was placed on her
other slde, seeing which, she kept her face
sedulously averted from him, and talked
with the greatest apparent interest to her
pelghbor, every now and theu shooting &
kind glance at Tom, which he invariably
wet and returned with ardor,

“I am not going to be won over by this
Adonis; have no fear on that score,” said
her eyes; and Tom, though not a thought
reader, translated her look and fele his
heart swell with

Towurd the end of dinver, by an acck
deat which Juue deeply deplored,
side of Mr,
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did not mean to Jose Rt F
He had séen that she -'lﬂ'a M”:I:
him, and, being unsccustomed to such
treatment, wia plqued, -

“What a charming old place this is!”
he said, plunging iuto conversation with
the first remark that occurred fo him; and
June replied by the monosylable “Yes."
“I had no idea it was so pretty,” comtin-
ued thé Goardsman. “You know 1 have
not been here for ages—not since [ was
quite a little chap, There was a family
quarrel or something, and my mother
and Aunt Vi didn't speak for years. You
are—don't think me inguisitive—but you
nre a sort of cousin of Tom's, are you
not?

“No," anawered June. “His unele and
aunt are mine, and that makes us forget
sometimes that we are not actually re-
lated."

“What a good chap he is!"

“Yen," she answered, with enthusiasm,
“that he in. We missed him so dreadfuily
when he was away, and we were so de-
lighted when he came back.”

Tom, an soon au he entered the drawing
room, went stealght to June. Duty made
no more calls upon himm for the present;
now he conld take his pleasure, Bo he
marched boldly up and sat down beside
her, and she welcomed him with her kind-
ext glance, and perhaps was not any more
aware than Tom that she was acting.

“How nice you look!" he whispered,
with a gaze of devouring admiration--
“much nicer than any one else here, |
wish you had worn my locket, though.
But you will some day,” in & happy, eon-
fident tone,

“Hush!" said June, smiling, but Invel-
untarily feeling a little shock of coldness,

“You must all come up and play lawn
tenins to-morrow afternoon—>Madge, too,
I have got another court marked out; and
when Jack comes home” (the rector’'s son)
“we are going to have n cricket mateh,
Dal was in the Eton eleven, you know,"

“What an Admiral Crichton your
cousin seems to be!” remarked June, with
the nearest approach to a sncer which ahe
had ever accomplished in her life,

“Come, you must not set yonrself
agninst him,” said Tom. *“That would be
almost ns bad as if you llked him too
much."

{(To be continued.)

NO WONDER SHE KILLED IT,
A Mischievous Parrot That Doomed a
Young Girl to He an Old Maid,

And so you never heard why Miss
Elden killed the parrot? sald the kind-
ly old Ilndy to a reporter. Well, I'll
tell you,

Miss Klden's father, you know, had
heen a seafaring man, He was a big
man, bhad a hot temper that he never
curbed, and a volee llke a fog horn.
He was not cholce of his language and
seemed to care little for anything In
existence except his daughter and a
parrot with a temper like hils own,
which he had brought with him from
the East. That bird seemed to have
human intelligence. It not only plek-
ed up sentences with the ease of wost
children, but uttered them in the tones
of those from whom they had been
lenrned. 1t could lmitate them all,

As n young girl Miss Elden was very
pretty, though a little self-willed and
hnughty, Because of these gualities
amndl becanse the captaln thought no
one wis good enough for her, none of
the young men found things very com-
fortable for them at her home. The
eaptnln thought nothing of making
them get out and stay out. At length
e rebelled agnrmst this way of treat-
lug her beaux, for her chances of mar-
rying were dwindling, In the city she
had met a very desirable gentleman
and they were so congenlal that he
came out herve to spend n few duys so
a8 to be penr bher. He went to the
house with some fear, for the captain
hnd o reputation, They were searcely
sented on the veranda when that bied
roared:  “Get out of here, you scouns
drel, or I'll break every bope In youe
body.” The youth never walted for
his hat and befores morning was out
of town, She promptly wrung the
bird's neck, but that was ber last
beau.

Rivals Rip Van Winkle.

Near the city of 8t. Charles, Minn,,
reslides Herman Harms, a farmer 50
yeurs of nge, who for the greater part
of the past I8 or 20 years has been
sound asleep and although expert meds
feal men have done thelr best to arouse
him all efforts  bave been In valn,
When Harms left his Eastern home 20
years ago and went West he took up
farming, Gradunlly drowsloess began
1o grow upon him and ere long he fell
Into the deep sleep that bhas held him
fast during all these years. Last sume
mer be awoke and was as wide awake
ns he ever was.  His friends were over-
Joyed at the prospect of the spell belng
broken, but it was only a few days till
It came on agaln, Frequently he par
tially awakes and talks rationally,
When the sleep caome on he was a
strong, vigorons man, welghing 180
pounds, but he has so0 wasted that he
now welghs not more than 90 pounds,
His skin Is drawn tightly over his
boues and he s really a living skeleton.
It would seem from his appearance
that his cheek bones would cut through
the skin. Physiclans who have exam-
Ined Wm have differed widely In thelr
dectslons as to the allment that causes
his great affliction,

When Greek Mecots Greek,

Hold-Up Man—Your money or your
lite,

Book Agent—I have no money-—but
here is a copy of the “Life of a Milllon-
alre that 1l am offering at the low price
of $5, payable In weekly Installments
of (W cents, May 1 have the pleasure
of adding your nawe to my list?

When the Chinese emperor dles the
fact is communicated to all the prov-
Inces in blue writing, blue being the
mourning color. All persons of rank
take from thelr caps the red silk orna-
ments, with the ball or button; all sub-
jecta forbear for 100 days from shaving
their heads, and In that time no mar
riages may take place and none may
play upon musical lnstruments,

WHEN YOU BUY

Furniture, Carpets and Stoves

FOR HOUBEKREPING

Cut This Out and Get & Redaotion st

JHAenry Jennings.

179-174 First Street.

Eslab'ished Jan, 1, 1808,
Incorparated luly 8, 1891,

Portland Coffee and Spice Co.

For the Trade Only.
Tea, Coffee, Spices, Baking Powder,
Extracts, Etc
OUR BPECIAL BRANDS; Bploes, Acme, Mnlt.

nomah; Haking Powders, Defiance, Double
Quick; Coffee, Royal Blend ; Sugar, XXXX Bar.

5oy Kig ety o

POQRTLAND, OREGON.

EDWARD HOLMAN

UNDERTAKER

Fourth and Yamhill Sts.

BOTH PHONES NO. 607

RENA STINSON, Lady Assistant.

George Miller, Hiram Fugitt,

»
_Wagner Cafe
- Fhone Main l‘ﬂ.—_—

r

148 Eixth 8t., Portland.

Comfortable Cuirters for Commercial
and Bosiness Men,

Star Brewery
Company

’ Browers and Bottlers of

HopGold Beer

Vancouver, Wash,

East Third and Burnside Sts., Port~
land, Oregon.
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The LA GMNDE CREAMERY COMPANY

AND ONEESE.
All goods wholesnlé and retail.

264 Yambhill 8t., mr. Third, Portland, Or

A. E. SIEGEL.

Dealer in all kinds of
STAPLE AND FANCY GROCERIES
Butter, Cheese, Egps, Etc.

Ham and Bacon a Specialty.
Phone, Clay 584. 95 N. Seventh St

Telephone Rod 951,

Gambrinus Garden Saloon.

Andrew Bwanson, Prop.

Cholce Wines, Liquors and Cigars.
Cor 234 and Washington 8ta.  PORTLAND ORE

Blazier's...
No. 248 Burnside Street,

Bet. Becond and Third,
PORTLAND, OREGON

Private rooma.

The Best of Wines, Liquora and Cigars

Coal = Coal = Coal
Westesn Feed & Fuel Co.

Dealers in all kinds of

COAL, COKE, CHARCOAL

Try the famous
ROCK SPRINGS COAL.

Doth Phones. Omiee; 154 North Fifth 8¢

G. D, DUNNING, P. CAMPION

Dunning & Campion.

Funeral Directors we Embalmers

w4 Burneide St., bet. Third and Fourth,
PORTLAND, OREGON,
Oregon Phone Main 430,  Columbla Phone 430
Night ealls ring night bell.

Golden Rule
HOTEL

W. E. KELLEY, Proprictor.

Headquarters for
Traveling Men.

Free Bus to and from depot. One of

the leading hotels of the city.

PENDLETON, OREGON.

CAPLAN BROS.

Successors to ‘

KRIEQ & LEVY,

. INPORTED GROCERES..

TEAS, COFFEES AND SPICES
A SPECILTY, -

BOTH 'PHONES 838.

804 Washington 8t., cor. Tenth,
PORTLAND, OREGON,

J. L. HEMBREE

Becretary.

FRANK SCHMITT,
sldent,

J. B, CARR, Manager,

Frank Schmitt & Co.

Manufseturers of

Fir, Silver Pine and Cedar Doors
and Finishing Material.

Phone East 45,
Portland, Oregon

Ta and
xl;h'h Hireats.

W. L MeCann, E. B, HamiLTON,
Boatile. Taco

NCIBE & HANITOR
.. STEVEDORES ..

Also Honolulu, H. I.
Heoad Offloe: Tacoma, Wash.

Cable Address: McCARK
GRACIE, BEAZLEY & CO., Agents
14 Water Street, Liverpool.

Do You
Know the News ?

You ean have it all lor

o0c

in The Evening Telegram, of Portiand,
Orewon, 10 s the Iargest evening news.
paper published in Oregon; it containe
all the news of the stete and of the ne-
ton, Try it lor & month. A ssmple
copy willbe mailed 10 you free,
dross

THE TELEGRAM,
Portland, Oregon.

Per.....
Month

Per.....
Month

:
:

Portiand Club
and Cafe...
130 Fifth Streot

OUR BPECIALTIES:

II Monogram and III Cyrus Noble
Whiskies.

A Resort for Gentlemen.

'"Phone OregonMain 908; Columbis 407

809000000090 0000000

Any Sine

Any Quantity

Any Siyles

MACKINTOSHES, RUBBER AND OIL CLOTHING

Rubber Boots and Shoes, Belting, Packing and Hose,
Largent and Mosy Complete Assortment of all Kinds of Hubber Goods.

AQOODYEAR RUBBER COMPANY

B B FEASE, Presidont. F. M. BHEPARM,
78-75 FIRST STREET,

JR., Treasurer J. A SHEPARD, Secretary
PORTLAND, OREGON.
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E. C. ATKINS & CO.

Atkins Saws are

Always
Ahead..

Pacillo Ooast Branoh,
No. 80 First Streeot,

Loewenherg & Going Gompany

MANUFACTURERS OF AND DEALERS IN

pe——.

T
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SRR ¢

Stove Ranges,
Hollowware and
Household...
(=== Specialties...

::ll::lld 1 All-Fll'lt-

WSS

Rayal Steel Ranges Are
the Best and Cheapest
in the Market.

PORTLAND IRON WORKS

MANUFACTURERS OF

Saw Mill Machinery
Flouring Mill Machinery
Marine Eng'p!sH and Boilers-

OFFICE AND WORKS:

Fourteenth and Northrup Struh
PORTLAND, OREGON.

15¢. 15¢.

Y

ELECTRIC
LAMPS

-
Edison Electric Lamps redueed to 15
gents each, or $1.756 per dozen.
Use these Lamps with proper voltage
and make your light the cheapest and
Lest,

Portiand General
Electric Co.

Seoventh and
m&o

>

15¢.

15¢c.

BARR HOTEL

European and American Plan,

Furnished in FirstClass Style

Rates, $1 and $1.25 a Day.

Meals 2, Dalhe Me,

Cor. Rixth and Glsea, Pertiand,

-
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