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HALF-TRUE TALE

A NAPOLEON OF FINANCE &
BY JAMES L. FORD, AUTHOR OF
“THE LITERARY SHOP,” ETC.

OF THE SON OF

T I8 Lucills, the French mald, whe haif
I openie the door In response to the
timid knock, sand there Is o note of
something Jike plty tn bher voles ps she
saye: "I e only “L/Alglon.” medame ]
mwey et him in mway 1 nott
“0Oh, yex, T suppose 50" gnys the woman
who |s sitiing up In bed with a cup of
chocolate in her hand, “but he must keep
very quiet, for 1 really cannot be botherad
thix morning. And Lucille, take this tray
away snd send word downstelrs that If

the chel ever sents up sueh B cup of
lops to my room agailn he'll be dls-
charged.”™

Luc!lio removes the tray and the door
closes behind a frall boy of 12, who some-
how reminds us of Paul Dombey, though
he hears a certaln resemblance to she'
Anrid-facesd woman (o the gorgeoue silk
dressing gown, wha eits up propped

ugalnst the great piliows In the splendid |

taropled bed.
is a superd brdroam in one of the
finest houses om Fifth avenue, opposite

Central Park. and containing a bay win- |

dow whish gives a visw of at Jeast a
mile of New York’™s great thoroughfare
of tastuon. The house Hself was only fAn-
fshiod lnmt vear, and it would be difficult
to name a gingle modern contrivance In
the way of self-acting elevators, electric
calls and devices that it does ol possens.
The domestic stafll inclodes 8 housekeeper,
a butler, haif a dozen men in orimson and
Eoll I'very, Innumerable housemalds, &
chel and three am.stants In the kitchen
and a coachman and half a dogen grooms

snd belpers In the stuble, to say nothing |
of matame's secretary and the personal |

sttendants of cach member of the family,
Two fetectives are on duty in or near the
house every hour of the 34

The women stiting up In bed Is the mis-
tress of the house, and the wife of the

man who is known throughout the length |

and bYreadth of America as the *Napoleoa
of the coal fieide,” the owner of the larg-
ext R'tuminous deposits of the Western
Hemlaphere, the consolidator of the coal
interests of the entlte country, and the
employer of nearly .00 men, whose
wigws renge {rom the half dollar a dsy
pald to the smal! boye employed In the
mipes to the guertir of a milllon salary
carned by hls general manager.

Tha small boy, wilh the frall physique,
prematurely old face and serious eyes,
who stands looking out through the bay
window, Is the onuy son and principal helr
to hls father's fortune, already one of the
lorgest In o country famed for its snor-
mots private fortunes and llkely to be-
come within another deonde the grentest
accumulation of wealth held by any pri-
vate individual in the world.

The boy aecquired the mnlckname of
“L'Algion” when the Rostand play was
at the height of its popularity—probably
becsivine he was the only son of a modern
Napoieon—and It has clung to him ever
snoe,

“L'Alglon's” picture was printed In one

[

of the New York cewspapers last Sunday |

under the heading *““The Most Fortunate
Boy In the World," together with an artl.
ele which describe] az length the splendor
of his Tather's house In town, the luxury
of his “eamp” In the heart of his Adiron-
dack hoiding of 008 acree, the cost of his
mother's wardrobe and the number of
horses and servant® malntained by the
Tamily.

The hox saw the picture and read fully

J

half of the article batovre he put It aside
He {a sccustomed to seeing his picture in
the publlc prinis, and has long since
ceased ty wonder win sn many peonle
stare at him in tho strectz and in the
few publle places to mhich he goe

It would be interesting to know whether
he regardy himsel! as the most fortunate
boy In the world. 1 doubt if he does. In-
deed, there ls something in the sadneas af
those deep eyes and wistful ittle mouth
that Jeads me to suspect that samething
of the real knowledge of life has come to '
him slready; that be has Jlearned that of
all the boys in the gréat eity in which
he Hves he lo the jeast fartanats, the most
deserving of all human sympathy and
pity.

Meanwhile, hin mother and Miss Gresh-
am, her secretnry, are opefing the morn. |
ing’'e mall, and In a few moments will be
in the very henrt of their day's work.
Mise Gresham s o gentlewoman of de-
eayed fortune, who recrives a lurge salary
for ber serviceas as sxretary anl eom-
papion to moedame. In thie dual capacity |
she bas made heraelf Invaluoble by rea-
gon of her thorough famillarity with the |
names of all the persoms who are at all
prominent In the soclety of the metropo- |
lie; her great cspablilty for work, and
the poasescion of 4 rare degree of tact and
Judgmment.

"This ia renlly too provoking,” exclaims
madame, as throws down a letter
“This b the third pefusal I've already
had for 1ext Bunday’s dinner. Now, what
am I going to dAo? It doss seem absurd
that when [ tcke the trouble to get a
lot of terrupin and canvas-biacks and
champagne, and everything that comes
high and i= hard to get, | haveé o actuslly
go down on my knees begeing pronle to
come and eat them. Well, gt out the
Hat and see If there ip any one We can

shas

depend on. I want two men and one
woman.*
“Mr and Mrs. Joreph Taylor," suggesis

Miss Gresham glancing at the morocoo.
bound visiting lst

“See If you can't go a little higher
than that'” says madame. *“You see, I
have got Lord Windermere: in spring on
them as a surprise and I don't want
him to go too cheap,”™

“Well, there’'s Mrs, David Johoson—"

*“Thet woman? Why she's been say-
ing every nasty thing she could think
of about me all Winter long.”

“That's the reason ] suggested her.”

“Well, ask her and her husband, too.
if he's presontabie.”

“She's unatiached at present. Divorced

iast Bpring.” says Mrs. Gresham, dryly, |

ar he makes out the card of Invitation.

*“THvoreed! is her husband on my et |

We haven't asked him for Sunday, have
wel™
*He couldn't come If you did, for he's
in state's prison. That's what gave his
wife her divorce. Now, what do you
say to Tom and Dick Burdick? We need
two more men and they never refuse”

Well, Invite them, but don't let them
sit anywhere near Lord Windermere. |
want him to meet only the best people
&t my table.*

For & few moments nothing is heard
but the sound of rustling paper as ma-
dame and her secretary tear open the
letters and glance at the contents
Jetiera, most of which ecan be distin-
gulshed at sight by reason of the thin,
greasy paper of which professional bég-
girs seem to have the exciusive monop-

| Bomebody's invited her st the very last

| GVer.

The |

oly, are thrown aside. The bills are
turned over to Miss Gresham, who keeps
the family accounts and only those re-
lating to social lfe reculve sericus con-
slderation. Another refusal, and this
tme an annoying one. for it menaces the
bridge party scheduled for tonight
“Laji@ up with the influenza! I don't
betieve 1t maps the woman In Tled.

moment to fill up and she's thrown me
Ten to one we will see her.name
in e papers tomorrow in some dinner |
Hst. Now, give me Lhat st again.
There's Mra. Jack Rae, call her up on the
telephone and ask her. Tell her we
haven't got her answer (0 the card we
rent her Mondiay momning. and ask her
if wo can depend on her.”

Anfl while the secretlary Is at the tele-
phaone, Josephine, the H-year-old
deughter, comes In with peavish, discon-
tented face. fresh from her morning

! ride through the park.

“Mamma!” she exclaims angrily, “Pa-
pa's awful mean. I asked him for n
new Perslan Jamdb cont this morning.
and he =ays I must make the old one
do. Why, 1 wore It all jast Winter, and
it's a fright. You must tell him when
he comes In tonight that I've got fo
have it If he <doesm’'t give It to me,
I'm Hksly to be hymterical again, and
you know what Dr. Peabody sald J
should think he'd be arhamed to et his
daughter go out on the street, looking
as I do!™

“Why, Josephine,” says L'Alglon, com-
ing out from behind the curtained win- |
dow, "how ean you say such things |
os that about papa? You know perfectly
woll that you've had 500 more (han
your allowance alrondy this year.™

“l haven't elther, and It's none of
your business.” snaria the young girl
beginnirg to whimper.

“Of, yes, you have, ton."

"Laucille,”” says the mather, sternty,
“taks that boy out of the room this min-
ute.™ And as the chlid is led awany |
smarting under the Injustice to hia
father as well ‘as to himself, Josephite
throws her=elf on the sofa In a fit of
violent weeping, Ulterly untralned and
undiseipiined, unaccustomed to the de.

nlal of anything which she has sat her |
heart on, her father's curt refusal to In. |
dulge her has worked upon her feel-
thgs all the morning so that she Is now
in a condition bordering on hysteria. Her
mother 8 lerribly (rightened.  *"Josoph-
ine, my darling.” she cries” “You must |
control yourself. 1 will speak to your
father the moment he comes In apd you |

shall have i, ! promise you that*™

“But 1 want it now."” screams the girl.

“You shail have it this very afternoon,
if you will only stop crying,” plieads the
mother, “"Miss Gresham will go with you
the minute luncheon is through, and (in a
low wvoloe to her soore ¥ cfin
charge it to the housekeeping actount.”

“There'a an article In ihe paper thls
morning ahout papa.” snmarls Josephine,
from the sofa. “It calis him a thief and
saye he oppresses all the poor people, I'm
glad of 1t. It serves him right. JIf bhe Is
nasty amd mean to bhls own daughter, how
can anyons expect him to be nlce to a ot
of poar people®™

“Hush!” execlalms her mother, "You
ought to be ashamed of yourself. ; Luciile,
1 wizh you would go and tell Burton that
not one of thobs outmgeoind nowspapers

' have luncheon together, not in the big

' tie calendar of both father and son, and

Josephine, you have got your lesmons to
take before luncheon,” and the young girl
is sent off to the parior, where expenalve
teachers are walting to apply a thin ve-
neer of Fremeh and musie over the hole
low, peevish depths of her natlve ignor.
ance, v,

Mcantime the father of the family, the
Napoleon to whose mercantile genlus Is
due all the lxury which surrounds the
establishment, has gone down town to
transact a little Important businesa But
he Is to be back soon after 13 for he
always nllows Bimself a hsif holldsy on
Saturday, and then he and L'Alglon are to |

state dinlng-room, in which the florists
are already with preparations for the
night’s dinner, but In Napoleon's own pri-
vate eitting-room. - This little luncheen

| easy chasr before the hearth, closss N

s a regular weekly event In the domes-

It would he hard to say which of the two
looks forward to it more eagerly. Un
thess occazlons It Is L 'Alglon himself who |
arranges the meal, choosing with the atd
of the chef the dishes that he thinks will
suit his father's mather homely tazles,

and retting up and printing with his oWn | for 4 long trip o forelgn Innd :
| this Napoleon of the mercantile worid

|

type and hand press the hill of fare.

it t» this work which engages him now,
and after being thrust from liis mother's
room, and while he toils with Ink.rtained

|

exes and goes back In memory to the
time when bis years were as few as thosc
of the boy who is sitting on the footstoo!
beside h'm with his slender white hand
resting I his. A reincarpation in Intessely
modern form of the old-time border baron,
he wonders now with the same tenderness,
the same perturbing fears and high hopes
with whioh another and a greater Napo-
legn must have wondered nearly a hun-
drfed years ago, whether his boy will prove
strong ecough to bear the awful inheri-
tance of wealth, power, envy, hate and
adulation that is to he his life portien.
No man Ir all the world knows better
than this coml baron what might happen
were the great forces, whose gathering
his keen eyes have long slnes noted. to
sweep down Into that borderland which
les between labor and eapital. He would
give anything to know how 1o prepare
his MHitle son for this and the other dan-
gers and tempests that are certaln to
asenil him from ths moment when the
thorny crowd of newly-wrestad wealth ia
fixed upon his brow. But this boy 1s al-
most the firet of his kind In the modern
world: the first helr to an inheritance of
& bijllon doliars. There f= no precedent
by which he can be gulded in bringing
him up. If he were the helr to a royal
crown or an English Dulkiedom. the task
would be comparatively simple, ns the
educption of young noblcs and Princes is
# businrss which has been carried on in
Eurdpe—not always with marked success,
it Is true—but for a thousamd ycars or
more. But with L Alglorn it le different.
It the two could only sall away together
s—but no:

must work _on untli he drope. He dare not
tet go of hin businesa 3¢ o single day, for
fear of jeopandizing the intercsts of the

fingers, his father is seated at bBls m2- | o ormous system which was the creation

hogany desk In his own Juxuriously fur-|

nished office. where,
from all Intrusion. he administers
falrs of his kingdom. Today he has al-

of his brain. the work of hls whole Iife-

earefully guarded Liime, ond which he now holds in the very
the af-|

hollow of his had.
Yet lifs holds no sweeter delight for

rendy sffixed his slgnature to & COntract | gnie great man than to catch a glimpse
which will yleld him a profit of R60000, | o 1 1iclon's small, eager face pressed
and has sent word that he cannot see the | o o150 the window pane, watching for his

to-called “labor leader”

who,

having I

father's carciage with ita sedate coachman

organized a great strike for the pur-| ond armed footman to draw up to the

posa of getting his picture In the news- |

]

papers, hag come uninvited to New York.
and to the Napoleon's office. for the puor-
pose of telling him how to settls it. He
has boen walting In an ante-room aill the
momning, encompassed around by reporters

| and photographers, to whom he has been
POWGEr Over

talking boastfully about his
the minera and the number of meén he can
cail out at & moment's notice.

On receipt of the Napoleon's curt and
eontemptuctus messege his jaw drops, his
boastful talk coascs and he hurriedly
lsaves the offlee with a terrible suspicion
growing In hia mind that his own short

| esircer nx a Iabor leader Is likely to come |

to a sudden and inglorious end. He has
renreely left the bhullding before the Na-
poleon emerges through another door,
steps quickly Into a walting coupe, whose
footman on the box Is In reality an armed
guard. and s driven rapldly up town.
L'Alglon sples him far éown the ave-
nue, and Is on the steps to welcome him
with & smile of enger delight that goes
stralght to the heart of the great man of
affalrs. The conpe drives away, the hall

door closes behind them, and the [ather’

with the boy trudging along behind him,
mounts the brond staircase to his own
rooms on the second flosr,

the Napoleon's gltting-room and paper
adorned with gaudy pastots on the wall
Logs are burning in the open fireplace,
whose wooden mantle was taken from the
“pest room’™ In the New England farm-
housa where the great man first saw the
light. An old-fashloned cherry woad desk

and & mahogany table, with slender, fluted
legs, 1= spread for the meal
The father throws himeelf into the great

curb,
*“Luncheon !s served, sir”

“Come, papn.” cries L'Algion, jumping
to his fest. “wa've got just what you
lika today: I told Jules myself how to
make it—transinted it Inte French for
him out of that old cook-book. Lonk on
the card, papa, and see if you don't lke
T

“Buckwheat cakes,
fried mausage: there's
better In the world, and I'm hungry, too.

A knock on the door and the ascre-
tary, with a face ominous of disturbing
news, cnters with o telephone message.
A telegraph boy !s ringing the front door
bell apd another Is coming across the
street. A hansom rattles up to the curb
and the high-salaried manager of the
great coal system lenps to the pavement
and hyrries up the stepa.

The war Is on at lnst. The Iabor leader
will have his picture In all the great
newspapers in the land tamorrow, {or

maple syrup and
nothing 1 m:_e

There Is a TAg carpet on the floar of |

with 2 slanting top stands by the window |

the miners, Inflamed by his mes=age from
the Napoleon's office, have thrown down
thelr picks and are swarming up out of
the shafts to sweep down ncross the hor-
der. It les to be n fight to the death.
“Very well'” says the Napoleon quiet-
ily. *If Swinton cnlls give him soma
lunch and tell him 1 will be In within
| an hour. Don't let anybody disturb me
until then. Now, my boy'—the door

closes upon the secretary—"let’s see If
that Frenchman downstafrs knows how
to cook the things 1 used to eat when I
wans your age and Hved in a part of the
world where French chefs with white
eaps on thelr heads were as scarce as
hens' teeth.”

(Copyright, 122.)

must be allowed in the house. Remember,

E GALLOAGOS

JOSE MAR

Y SALIZAR

WOLFVILLE STORY
BY ALFRED HENRY
(DAN QUIN,

(X HICTH 1 shore feels that idie
w this evenin', t's worse'n
scund'lous — it's reedlc’lous.”

The Old Cattleman cast himself back
in the deop arm chair and yanwned
“Pardon these yeore demounstrations of
weariness, son,” he observed; “they aln't
Elmed at you none. That's the Tfact
though; this amuzin' sensation of shift-
lssness 18 beglonin' to goaw at me &
heap. Talk of "a painted ship upon a
palnted ocean,” same as that poem per-
son you quotes from Lother day; that
vessel's earnestly employed compared to
me. All T ever doos these times ix et
on the tavern stoop, tell you-ail tales,
cuss out my black boy Tom. an’ drink
some. Thar's no moral purpose to sech
c'resra”’

The old fellow had lured me to his
apariments on an argument that penny
ante in moderation would redound to
the coolness of his nerves and serve
towards a promotion of his personal

CE.

“An' 1 wants you to onderstand.” he
bad suld, imitating much viclence of
manner, *“that when as my guest you
embarks with me in penny ants, you've
got to conform to my rooles. Shore!
I've got rooles; an’ every gent who draws
kyards at a board of mine has done got
to bow humbly tharunts. An' these
yere is my rooles: I've a partic-lar can-
teen of whisky thoat's made doorin' the
Gays of Gen'ral Jackson: the shore
enough old Hermitage. My first roole
is to confer on every gent a hooker of
this priceless drink as we-all sots down
to play. My second roole is that after
the frst drink, no gent gets another
onless he loses to me. That's stralght;
he can have common every-day red-sve
by the dipper or by the jug, but If he
hankers to quil himes'f about more Her-
mitage, he's got to jose to me™

My talkative friend after a half hour
of penny ante grew tired and threw down
the cards. It was then he broke Into
the sabove arralgnment of himself.

“You've witnessed a vast deal of poker
playing In your day.” 1 sald The re-
mark was purely experimental I wanted
him to talk.

“Which | concedes as much!” he re-
torted. *“An" alloodin’ to poker, the first
time I sees the f(ather of my black
boy Tom, that colored man is all tangled
up in a game. No. he ain't playin' none
himse'f; he's beln' played for. Which
that darkey’s role {s the same &s the
bone in the dog fight. He's bein' strug-
Eled over plumb strenuous, while pas-
svely lmpartial himse’f. You don't
savey? This yere Is in the old days
when your trooborn Southern gent p'rades
his foe at ten pacea, drinks peach an'
honey, an' plays poker two-call-five In
niggers. It's doorin’ that proud epock
when I'm on the Grand Turk from Bt
Looey to Noo Orleans. Thar's a passel
of planters engages thoemnse'fs at polker
in the¢ smooking-room. I comes bulg-
in° in an’ bein’ some a-thirst. -turns
o u likely seemin' black boy who's
loiterin' onsasily behind the cha'rs
of the krard playin' planters, I'm
figgerin’ I'll send him to the barkeep
for a eobbler,

“*"You boy!" I says pintin’ at him
with my finger, for a lazy nigger re-
quires & heap of identification that s-way
{f he allows you're goln' to put him to
work. “You boy! I says, ‘0o you-all be-
long with thils yere boat?

* “No sah” he renlles, a heap p'lite an’
deprecatory, ‘no sah, 1 don't belong with
no boat.’

* “Whoever
then? 1 askn

“ *Why, sir.,' he says, bowin’ an' scrap-
in', ‘I jex" don't rightly know, sah. D'
title to me It looks llke, sah, i=s mighty
ambiguous. Fust I Dlongs to Marse
Btallins over thar; an' then I'm &' prop-
erty of Marme Peters who obtains me
with & spade flush, sah. Jest at pres-
ent 'm & element, sah, In dis yere jack-
pot; an’ @' problem of whose T is will
mort o' be in 4' alr, sah, from now ontil
d' hand's been done played out’

*<The aplomb wherewith he lays bar

doss you eappertain to

the oncertainties of his ownership makes |
& pleasant Impression on me. I looks |
him over, makes up my mind, gets into
the speculation then ragin’, an' by fourth
drink time thst evenin'. [ rakes In dat
colored boy on a fAve-full. An" I shore
retains him. Yes, son: he's the father
of my black Tom. Which., ondoubled,
is the reason why that owdacious Tom
takes them lbertles with me
“Do you belleve In glavery®™
“*No,” he retorted; “its a ball ‘gpame
plumb through, siavery is. It ailn't so
bud for the blacka ns= It |5 for the whites
It's too Inte to itnlk slavery now; it's
what Colonel Bterett calis In that Coyote
paper of his a ‘dead issue.' But layin'
aside the moral question, thar's no money
In slavery; never |s. Why!? Because, It's
cheapar to hire folk: than gwn ‘em
“Speakin’ of slavery, I'm In Washing-
ton when Mister Lincoln promulgntes

1 asked,

hizs Froedom provlamation; she's shorp a4 |

Jo-darter of a play
long inWashin'ton:
I'm never thar
a notlon sg'in the town.

“Which my sversion is doo mainly to
the thoughtless an' ill-advised way in
which a perty named Herbert handles
me personnl. At this yere eopock, I'm
plumb wild an’ cimmarron an® I'm
afrald of them glant hotels. To get me
Inside you has to blindfold me an® back
me in. You shure can't lead nor drive,
nor even salt me along if the destination
I= one of them comprehensive hotel
wickeyups,

" ‘Herhert' I says, beln' he's the only
gent in town I knows—"Herbert," 1 savs, i
don't want to go to noue of these yerse
W-ztory edificee. Which I'll lose Inyse't
it I does. AN before T submils to séech
perils," T says, “I'll taks wmy blankets an'
camp down on yon green': an' I p'ints to
one of the jim-crow grass patches about
the siee of a table clrth, an' whiah s
regyarded East as o park,

“ “You-all can't eamp thar pone, says
Herbert; ‘the constables’ll put you ln the
calaboose. You come with me,' he goes
o *“T'l do you a particler favor. Tl
nachetally take you-all to my own proper
boardin'-house.'

“It's night when me an' Herbert gets
thar, but for all It's dark, I sees it's a
block on one of these business. streoets.
Herbert says the three cpper storles s
the boardin'-house; the ground foor beln’
something else. S0 we tralls up & narrer
break-your-neck pa‘'r of sta'rs, an’ [ pays
a month In advance an’ wins out the r'ar
room on the sccond foor.

“It's & mighty gloomy cell, that room
ig, with dark walls an' trimmin's, an® a
locoed, rannikaboo kyarpet on the foor
with red worsted blonsoms ns blg sz cab-
bages an’ apples as big as punkins,

“Bon, my sperits begine o flag an' droop
the moment T'm alone. Nelther can 1
sleep nome. Thar's a snclent musty sroma
like the odor of eternity that a-way; an’
then a passe} of people gets into the room
onderneath. an’ 1 hears the murmur of
thelr voleea. This last however, aln't
so bad, as T allowzs mighty lkely it's a
game of short Kyards an' it sounds homo.
like an’ secms comp'ny, 1 resolves I'll
investigate It some In the momin’.

“I'm out at sun-up, After lookin' my-
se'f up & drink. I goes down to ses what-
over for a center of trade that storercom
beneath me Ix. What do you-ali reckon
now she's like? It's one of these yere
coffin shops. An' to the rar, onder where
1 sieeps, Is a morgue. Pendin® departed
bein' planted, thut's where he passes his
hours. That talkin' I hears 's when they
brings in & new remainder. 1 eollects a
p'inter or two from the loogoohrious out-
cast In charge, an’ he givea it outl cola
thar's from one to thres corpses camped
sround onder me all the time, Wiilch the
thought gives me the fantods!

“3till, I'm ‘shamed o wraken. sn® me
payin' for a month abead at that! 1 fig-
gers that by joodiclous Arinkin’ mebby 1
sticks her through.

“But I don’t; what you-all would eah
the horrors of the sityocation begins to
accoomulate, Herbert comes caperin’ In
the mecond evenln' an' Is aetiin’ ‘round
smokin' my seégyars an’ absorbin’ my
nosepaint. He's a thoughtiess sharp, 1s

No, I dom't stay
I goes on businexs
gince for I sort o' gets

Herbert, an' no more. fine sensibiiities
than belongs with a rasor-back hews.
0Of a sudden he bhreaks loose an' tells me
mbout a party who commits soolcide in my
room.

“‘His name's Wells," says this yere in-
doorated Herbert, ‘aen’ am I shoves open
the door that time, J finds him hangin’
to the chandeller; dend as doornalls, 1
| cuts him down an' spreads him oul on the
kyarpet, Now I brings Incldent to mind,
his hiad rests on that thar flower.,' An
Herbert genlally p'iots to a particiinr cab-
bage, right by the side of my bunk.

“That eettles it; I don't pause to bandy
no words, but ups an' pulls my frelghe. 1
nin't sooperstitious, s 1 already atrures
YOu  sOme of times. An" I might
bave withstood the dead folks onderneath,
| But I draws the line at soolcides in my
room. When a gent's that jocoed while
) alive thut he kills himse'f, thar ain't no
| tellin' what he'll do when dead, Which
| he might take a notion to reslecitate him-
&'l a whole lot; an' then the .next newa
you gets he's back thar ha'ntin' "round

*I marks Herbery off my visltin® st
RNot alone does he feloniously take me
to that spook reservation, but he keeps
low tompany to & degree which no self-
respectin® gent can tolerate. Thar's &
band of Mexicans at Washin'ton, makin' a
front for thelr outiit; an’ I leams that he
goes up thar to a big feed an” In thick as
hold-ups with the entire tribe. 1 tankes my
p'sition on Herbert at once. No groascrs
goes with me! An' I hints to Herbert that
his poqualntance Is no longer (o ba de-
=ired.

“*‘Uon't presoome to sprak to me no
mote,” [ says, wavin’' him off a Jot. “Which
If you doea, I'll shore pull & bowle an’
split you Into half apples.” After that we
ceases oven to bow.

“Doe Peeta Is the only gent [ ever en-
counters who sees good in Mexleans, Peots
allows they has merits. “They're grmaroua
an” they're friendly,” says Pegta; which,
for that matter, so s dogs. Peéla ups
an' pocovers a advenlure he has In Vegas
which bhe declars sheds a ray on Mext
cans. t

“‘Genis”’ says Peets, ‘this happens when
I makes my Southwesterm deboo; I'm =0
new Lo the renge the check of that rall-
way sharp still binzes In my hat. You-all
hears from Dave how gullelesa he s when
he rambiles Into that dance hall riot over
in Tucson. Gents, at that milk-tooth pe-
rlod, Dave's double-etéeped In the vats of
bitter experience along of me. I'm as
soft as corn In the sllk; my intellects ain't
tasselled out mone. Shore! I'd be called
foollah even In the East. I ain't no an-
tiquity now, but my horns has sprouted &
heap- since then. At that time I'm the
most recent thing on earth.

“ ‘Beln' I'm In Vegas some 10 daye with
nothin' speshul on my boyish mind, )
lspses Into n debauch. An' béecause I'm
young an' ardent, my lcker makes me
plumb excursive. I feels llka another
Balboa gn” gocs explorin’ ‘round, exaspear-
atin’ the natives. As I jooks back 1 savs
reely that when I don't get a knife In
my =side.that time IU's proof absoloote that
satan overloocks a bet.

*“ *One evenin” I'm playin® billlards with
the barkeep In n dosdfmll on the plaza
Ite ffth drink time followin' midnight
an’ thar's no compeny save a Mexican
who's lookin' on. This Castilian regyards
my errors—the mame beln’' frequemi—as
the most humorous racket since the down-
fall of Banta Anna.

* ‘Incensed st this yere Greasers Ili-
timed merriments, I bats him In the vis
age with the butt of the cue. An" 1I'm
some succassful. He stops grinnin' an'
gove bhack'ards on the floor. It's then I
pounces on him as sangulne as ciEnamon
b'arn,

* 'But the barkeep. who geta consclence
stricken, cut in on the balle an' sep'rates
our juterests. Tharupon my victim wipes
the hlood from his face, ursoomes alrs of
dgnity, up' waiks off.

* ¢ Thal Greamer’s a p'liceman!” says
the barkeep, sort o' onder his breath.

“‘Ap I hears his big s'x-aljooter hit
the floor, it strikes me. most likely, he'a
some kind of a dog-soldler. But it's lit-
tle sech roominations weighs on me

BCore

. quils eglmly up on & poker table an' goes
to sieep:

“ ‘It's mocbby § o'clock when I'm gently
| shook. 'I opens my eyes an’ thar's that
offishul whom [ rebookes, He's abhardn'ly
p'lite, an' explaing that I'm onder ar-
rest.

*‘l sets up on the poker table, yawns,
bats my eyea, an' calls for noacpainb
The ha'r of the dog is prodooced an' my
captor so far onbends as 1o lbate with
me. I engtires in tones of sarcasm why
he don't round me up when I chunks him
with the cue. He #ays he defers the
pageant unti]l sun-up &0 as to avoid clap-
pin' me in the eallaboore. Now the play
I slmple; wo sa'nterg over to Baca, the
Alcado, an' 1 has jestice meted out. No
gent, saye the p'licemsn, can object to
that.

me, wo lbas two more drinks., Then I
performs my toflette an® we're ready.

“ *This Aleado is one of the two or three
sports in Vegas with whom
speakin® terms; reein’ that a relative of
kls an' me & classmates in the saime
bonesctiln’ seminary. Baca's teopee Is jest
acroks the Pluza, an' that jurist is at his
poet ready to turn for us as we trills
in. My captor doca the talkin'; does It In
Spanieh, the same at that epock bein® to
me aa loocld a tongue as Choctaw,

“‘As Baca lstens 1 can sce his wrath
| begin (o zaddle up. Then he breaks loose
an’ shore burns the ground about that
Constable. Which the exhaustive way
whereln Baen skins him multiplies my
reepects fourfold for the Spanish lan-
guage.

*'Baca grabs his prn an’ begina 1o gel
actlon in a big book, glarin' meanwhiles
nt the culprit who looks some asbken, [
takes a casooal squint over Baca’'s should.
cr. He's writin' a charge ag'inst “Jose
Marie Galleagos y Salizar,” the same beln’
my OPPTessor,

"o OWhatever to

be you-all allowin’

* “Which this forebearance so works on |

Im on|

do7* 1 asks, breakin' ground in the de-
bate,

nmaowhich I'm goin' to charge this
scoundrel with assauitin’ you a whole lot
An' you can gamble I'll give him the
limit." Then Baca onloads more epithets
on the ofMcer who shore shakes In his
moceaing

«+But 1 charges to the resooo. 1 Insistg
on callin’ the affalr a draw. Haca, final,
{» made to consent, though he's mighty
reluctant; a8 1t Is, he enses his feclln’s
with a last outburst of Andaloosian pro-
fanity that shrivels the dog-soldler up
complete. Then Baca tells him to
"Vamo.-a'" L

“‘Later my Greaser bushwhacks me an’
onlonds his gratitood Hke a torrent. I'm
reckin' insplration at the time, so 1 takes
Ballear along an’ restores his nerve, Which
I never sees a person more profoosely
thankful. I begins to reckon that mebby
in ways to me enknown i saves hia life.

" “Dworin' the brief balance of my stay
in Vegas, Sallsar performs ns a guendian
angel. I'm bavin’ a hectic t!me; an” 1
argues sincs that Sallzar shore enlista a
pasee] of seouts In my destinles. Time an’
ag'in he shows up 'n moet mysterious
fashion at the croocinl moment an’ hears
me off to safety. Fact! My falr-ha'ried
skelp would be adryin’ In a Mexlean doby
if 1t ain't for the sleeplers tenderncas of
Saligar. Dogs couldn't have been moTe
falthful to my heels,

“ *The day dawns when I breaks camp
an' leaves Vegas to the r'ar, an' by goln'
ondoubted iz & Joad off the mind of Sall-
tar ag' mebby Baca's. 1 sees Balizar at
the bridge over the jim-crow river that
waters Veges when [ tells him. Tears
stand in hi= eves ns If Vegus, that a-way,
f& on the brink of aoctooal loss. As he
shakes my hand he explains in brolien
English that lies alms to leave me a keep-
pake an' that Il find it that evenin’ In
Kelly's licker-room, the same heln' close
by the bridge. It's thar waltln' for me—
thls present; she's a Navaho blanket, red
ns o sunse! an’ worth a dozen ponles
I've got that blanket yet. Thar you be,’
concioods Peete, ns he signals to Black
Juck: 'that's why when I thinks of Baca
an' the reedic’lous Salizar, 1 aln’t none
shore but Mexicnne iz capablo of vir-
choon." ¥ . —(Copywright, 1%2)

|

[
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OF INTEREST TO WOMEN

(Continued from Page Twenty--nine.)

two houra beforehand will, probably, only
increase Hs value

Some Engilah dietictan, holding forth on
the causes of American dyspepsia, touch-
ed upon this very polnt when he sald
thit as a nation we allowed ourselves to
g° too hungry and tired befors we ate,
and then, ate too mueh., The exhausted
stomnch Is, of courae, unable to take care
of the food that la given it

A number of investigations bf school
chlidren have gone to confirm this opin-
ton, and to show that they actually need
to eat botween meals, At 11 in the morn.
ing and at 1 in the afternoon, their respl-
ration = more rapld and not so deep,
thefr pulse more languld, and every phyal-
ologlen] test shows that the child Is at
a lower 2bb of vitality and needs reat
and food. The most advanccd schools,
therefore, have arranged for a recess al
these periods, and, In some cases, even
provided a giasa of milk or a bow] of soup
or frull, to be eaten during the recreation
time. The record shows that children
thus nourished, do so much better work
in the following period that the loss of
time is more than atoned for.

“Let then, the conscientious mother who
rends this, go into her kitchen and mnke
some fudges or some butter scotch, with
a clear cansclence and a rejoicing heart,
and hand out silces of bresd-and-butler-
and sugar, or some [rult, when the chiid
comes home from school, 1If she will also
wrap up a sandwich or give him an apple

& good deal of fun out of It herself,

OTHER RECIPES.

Molasnes Candy (0ld Fashloned).

One cup Magnolla molasses, one-half
cup sugar, one-fourth cup vinegar, butter
size of & walnut. Boil untll it will harden
in water, Before removing from the fire,
stir io one-fourth teaspoonful soda, which
bas been dissolved In hot water, FPour

to tnke to school with him in the morn-
ing she will not only glve the greateful '
child & good deal of pleasure, but will get |

cool enough.
Fudge.
Ona cup whits sugar, one cup brown
sugar, one cup cream or milk, two table-
apoonfuls grated chocolate, butter size of

and when cool cut in squares,
Seramhbled Eggs., French Style.

the American style and are best prepared
in the chafing dish. An authority gives
the following directlons:
without sepnrating until the wvolks and
whitea are thoroughly mixed.
tablespoonfuls of cream, four tablespoon-

walnut,
the chafing-dish, and stir constantly with

|p¢ppﬂ. and gerve when thoy are thick,
but whipped Into =mall particles by the
fork, and before they get In the least hard
or dry.

TRAVELERS' GUIDE.

into buttersd plutes, and pull as socon as

Eggs acrambled scoording to the French
procesy are liked by some in preference to

Heat four egss
Add four
fuls of stock, about four drops of onion
julce and a plece of butter the size of &
Turn the eggs Into the biaser of

a fork as they begin to thicken: add a
half-teaspoonful of salt, a saltspoonful of

TRAVELERS' GUIDE.
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NO WEAK
LINKS

{“Na chaln s stronger than Its
weakest Hak."

There are NO weak Hnks In the
Buriington chaln

Burlington c¢mployes and othrr
sufety devices, smoothness 4
track, speed of trains, adherence to
time carda and excellsnve of din-
ing-car scrvice are some the
otrong lnks forged in the Burling-
ton chain of Good Eervice.

hree routez Enst—via Biliings,

Denver or St. Faul.

of

TICKET OFFICE: Cor. Third and Siark S
R W, Fontee, Tioke! Agumt

P. 8—Fortland to San Franchco—
then to Balt Lake—thro' the Wockies
to Denver—an  the Chicago Spe-
cial, the famous “‘one-night-on-the-
roa&" train, Denver to Chleago and
Bi. Louls,

_SAILINGS

The Northern Commercinl Co.
will dispateh firat-clnas
steawmers for

Nome « St. Michael Direct

as follows:
FROM SAN FRANCISCO.

8 8 Portland 5
8. 8 Bt. Paul
5. 8 Portiand
FROM SEATTLE
6 8 Pordland ...covceenaq-Saturday,
BB OMO ..connssnassnrnians .
B8 IoBaNe .. asnacsanhasaiss
Steamer Baldis ccnnsciinz at Nomw for Tel
r and Candle Crerk It Dwira donne

mer
. o
5

At i

for

ing at Nocw lor Blufl i

Michael, and cannectl

Imweson, Koyukull ap

For freight and pass

NOHTHEEN COMMERC

40 Market &1., San Franclece,

Or EMPIRE TRANSPOATATION CO., Fuget
Bound Agent, Scattie, Wash,

Geo, A. Caoper, Agent, & Chamber of

Commerce Bldg., Portland.

vin
Michael

At

SAILINGS

The frst-class S. S. Portland
will sail for

NOME DIRECT

Leaving Seattle .. ...cocaea..... -April 2ch
(Stopping a1 Unalaska oely |oog rr.oug:} 10
eoal.)

Fow freight and passage, apply to
NORTHERN COMMERCIAL CO.
65 Market Street, San Francisco.
Or Empire Traoaportatlon Co. Puget
Sound Agent, Beattle, Waah,
Geo. A, Cooper, Agent, 5 Chamhber of
Commerce Bldz., Portland.

Astoria & Columbia
River Railroad Co.

Depot Flith and |
1 Streers. ARRIVES
For Maygers,

| Clatskanie, Wesip
| Cliftan, Astoria,

|renton, Flavel,
8:00 A. M. |meond, Fort B!
| CGenrhart Fi.,
Antoria and

LEAVES [

Rainisr,

J. C. MAYO, Gen.

REGULATOR LINE
STEAMERS

Dally, rxzest Sgnday,
DALLES-PORTLAND ROUTE
TIME CARI.

BTR. REOULATOR.

Fass Agi, A

Leaves Dalies Men,, Wad Pl T A. M
STR. DALLES CITY.

Leaves Portland Mon., Wed,, Fri, T A M.

Leaves Dmliew Tues,, Thurs., Sar., 7 A. M.

CASCADE LOCKS AND RETURN DAILY,

raxpixa QAK ST. DOCK rorTrasp,

H. V. HARRISON, Agent.

Pacific Coast Steamship Go.
For South-Eastern Alaska

Leave Sceattle at O P. M.
Steamahlps COTTAGE CITY,
CITY OF SEATTLE or CITY
OF TOFEKA. Apcil 8, 15, 1IT,
0, 3, 0; May 3, 11, W

For San Francisco

Leave BEATTLE st § A. M every fifth day.
Bteamers cannect a8t San Francisco wilh com.
pany’s steaniess f{or porw in soutneru Callfve-
nia, Mexico and Humboldt Eay.

R

3 her information, cbhiain folder. Right
a walnut. Boil until it molds when tried I.r”-w i-::! 10 change steamers or salling dates.
In water. Remove from fire and stir un- AGENTS--K. PUsTu., &30 Washiomion st
ti] quite stiff. Pour Into buttered plates i W. CARLETON, N. F. R

Tacores; Tiekst Ulllcs, 111 Jumes s,

Beattle, M. TALBOT, Comam’'l Agt; €. W,
MILLE Asst, Gen'l 1., Octan Duck, Seat.
tle; GOODALL, PER 5 & CU., Gea'l Agia,
$an Franclsco.

Willamette River Route

ETEAMER POMONA, for Salem, Independ-
ence, Albany and Corvallls, Leaves Portland
Tues., Thurs and Sat. at 6:43 A A

STHAMER ALTONA, fur Daytea, MoMinn-
wiile and way landings, feaves Mon, Wed and
Fri.. T A M
STEAMER LEONA, for Oreguon Clty, leaves
%.m at $:30 and 11:30 A. M., 3:00 and 018

OREGON CITY TRANSPORTATION CO.,
Tarior-strest Docks. [Phone 40.

NOME!

|
|

Leaving San IFraneisco............Aprjl 19th |

anp UINION PACIFIC

THREE TRAINS DAILY
FOR ALL PO.NTS EAST

UNION DEPOT. |

CHICACO-PORTLAND 8:00 A M.
SPECIAL. Daliy.
For the East via Hunt-
ington
BPORKANE FLYER
Fur Eastern Washing
tem, Waila Wally, Lew-
Corur ¢ Alene |
Northern po.nt l
ATLANTIC EXPRESZE S a0 P, AL 810 A ML
For the Eant wia Huni- Daily. Daily.
ington. 1

CEAX AND RIVER SCHEDU

Arrive.

406 P. M,
Daily.

leave,

G5 P. ML
i=ily.

T:00 A. M
Cally.

O LE.
FOH SANX FRAN-  Froa e
. Alnsworth |
e b H
|3.00 P. ML

h-nit

»
o4

FOR CORVALLIS and 4:45 A. M. 800 P. ML
way polnts, steamer Mon., Tues.,
R!I'I\!l_ Ash-stredt Dack. \\'-1‘-1.. .ghuﬂ.
I Water rmitting.d PT | Ent
\ REOD | B0 P. M.
mhi'll Hiv-:T:00 A, M. Mom.,
Mondoc, [ Tuss., | Wed .,
" T hurs. Fri
ting) 1San, i
L Third and Washington.
Ts - ~19

4 - A

Mol

e,

PORTLAND & ASIATIC
STEAMSHIP CO.

For Tolehama mnd Iloog Kong, onilinz at
Kaobe, Nagasuk! ard Shanghn!, taking ‘reighs
. #CTH samers for Macila, Port Are
ot ek
ZAILS ABOUT APNIL 28
| full Informathrs eall on or ade
regeniz of O, B & N, Co

EAST v
SOUTH

18

O [oaoria SuasTa) -
B0
Gsd

ISk \on
L) |osoe: asmu'm]
\: :

frecis.

OVEHLANXD
PRESS TRA

SHalem Hupe-
irR. Ashinnd. #ac-
ramento, -

)

*TAD A M

*§:30 A. ML A
Paro
s end
W o
*xACRDL
mornlig

lan

Al
iduily
idayl,

:\ ;llulll
ville
snd N

Springfel,
iron, and
Albany Looal for
Me. Anzel and Hii-
|verton.

*4:00 P. M. Albany passsitger -‘i'IOTls A ML
.} 2050 P. M.
1525 A. M.

b A Corvallls passerger. |

I P M :E‘\‘."l!ﬁ‘.l rassenger |

asDaily. |[[Dally sxcept Sunfay.

Hobate tickets on rale between Portland. Bac-
ramento and San Francisco. XNet rates $17.30
fret-class wad $14 s=cond clase S-:cond clase
incindes sleeger, fArt cines Jdocs mot

Rates snd tickets 1o Ersteir points and Eu-
ope, Al JAFAN, CHINA, HONOLULD aod
AUSTRALIA. Cnn be obtained at Tigket Of«
fice, No. 0, cor. Washington and Third,

TAMHILL DIVISION.
Paspenger [epot, fuot off J«Terson
Leave Fortlane dail
150, il
¢t Eunday,
Sunday
Poartland
13,

5
miy, !

3:10, 13,
Sonday. HR
y. 12000 AL ML 3

Passenyer
Wednes.
Heturns Tisess

F:r. & Poss. ARt

Ticaet Agvnt.

TIME CARD
OF TRAINS

PORTLAND

Leaves ArTiess,

Cverland EXpress ....... 3:00 P M. T A o,
Twin Citr, 5L Louls &

Ean Clty Special... .131:30 7 M. T3 P. M
Puget Sound L:mited. for
Soolh BHerd, CGray'e
Harbor, Ulrmpla, Th-

eorma and Eeatile. ... 533 A M. 3D P. M

Two trains fally o Spokane, Hulle, Haelema,
Minneagolin 85t Faul and the East
A. D. CHARLTON,
Ambt Geoeral Pass. Agl,
25 Morrison streebl Foruand. On

(= GREAT NoRTHERN]

Ticket Office 122 Third St

The Flyer, dally to end

Phone 038

ur,;‘:”" rom SL Paul, Minaye-| *“.?‘:v‘
QIS P M. A

|apells, Duluth, Chieago|t.g
and all peints Eust |T'w

Threugh Palace and Tourist Sierpera, Dining
and Buffet Bmoking-Library Cam

JAPAN - AMERICAN LINE

STEAMSHIP RIOJUN MARU

For Jagam, China and all Asiatle polnts wil
lravs Beattls

About April 24th,

3

|

)
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FOUR SEPARATE AND
DISTINCT SERVICES.

Fast Twin-Screw Passenger Steamers
sailing weekly from Boston, Portland and
Montreal to Liverpool, also Boston to
Mediterranean ports. Send for booklet,
“Mediterrantan lllustrated.” For rates. etc.
apply to Thos. Cook & Son, General

St., San Francisco, Cal

Agents for the Pacific Coast, 62t Market

SMORT Ling Q/F

W. H. MEAD. General Agent,

The BEST of
EVERYTHING. 55

YES, that is Just what you get if you travel by the

aicsgdsNorth-Western Line to Chicago

By way of the TWO BIG GITIES Minneapolis and 8t. Paul.

All Thro' Trains from North Pacific Coast connect with trains of this hine
In Union Depot, §t. Paul.

CALL OR WRITE FOR INFORMATION.

248 Aider Street, PORTLAND, ORE.



