
THE BOY

IS Lucille, the French maid, who half
IT opens the door In response to the

timid knock, and there is a note of.
something like pity in her volco as she
says: "It Is only 'IAlglon, madame. I I

may let him in, may I not?"
Oh, yes, r suppose so." sirs the woman

who is sitting up in bed with a cup of
chocolate in her hand, "but he must keep i

vc ry quiet, for I really cannot be bothered
this morning. And Lucille, take this tray
avay and send word downstairs that if
the chef ever sends up such a cup of
slops to my room again he'll be dis-
charged."

Lucille removes the tray and the door
closes behind a frail boy of 12. who some-
how reminds us of Paul Dombey. though
he bears a certain resemblance to t)ie'
florid-face- d woman in the gorgeous silk
dressing gown, who sits up propped
against the great pillows in the splendid
canopied bed.

it is a superb brdroom in one of the
finest houses on Fifth avenue, opposite
'Central Park, and containing a bay win-
dow which gives a view of at least a
mllti of New York's great thoroughfare
Gf fashion. The house itself was only fin-

ished last year, and It would be difficult
to name a single modern contrivance in
the way of self-acti- elevators, electric
calls and devices that It doesinot possess.
The domestic staff Includes a housekeeper,
a butler, half a dozen men in crimson and
gold livery. Innumerable housemaids, a
chef and three assistants In the kitchen,
and a coachman and half a dozen grooms
and helpers in the stable, to say nothing
of maHame's secretary and the personal
attendants of each member of the family.
Two detectives aro on duty in or near the
house every hour of the 24.

The woman sitting up In bed is the mis-
tress of the house, and the wife of the
man who is known throughout the length
and breadth of America as the "Napoleon
of the coal fieidp," the- - owner of the larg-
est hltumlnous deposits of the Western
Hemisphere, the consolidator of the coal
interests of the entire country, and the
employer of nearly 50,000 men, whose
wagts range from the half dollar a day
paid to the small boys employed in the
mines to the quertcr of a million salary
earned by his general manager.

The small boy. with the frail physique,
prematurely old face and serious eyes,
who stands looking out through the bay
window. Is the oniy son and principal heir
to ills father's fortune, already one of the
largest in a country famed for Its enor-
mous private fortunes and likely to be-

come within another decade the greatest
accumulation of wealth htld by any pri-
vate individual in the world.

The boy acquired the nickname of
"1AIglon" when the Rostand play was
at the height of its popularity probably
because he was the only son of a modern
Napoleon and It has clung to him ever
since.

"L'Aiglon's" picture was printed in one
of the New York newspapers last Sunday
under the heading "The Most Fortunate
Boy in the "World, together with an arti-
cle which describe 1 at leneth the splendor
of his father's house In town, the luxury
of his "camp" in the heart of his Adiron-
dack holding of 20,000 acres, the cost of his
mother's wardrobe, and the number of
horses and servants maintained by the
family.

The boy saw the picture and read fully

s

X r I shore that idle
this evenin'. It's worse'n
scand'lous It's reedlc'lous."

The Old Cattleman cast himself back
In the deep arm chair and yawned.
"Pardon these yere demonstrations of
weariness, son," he observed; "they ain't
aimed at you none. That's the fact
though: this amazin sensation of shlft-lessne- ss

Is beglnnln' to gnaw at me a
heap. Talk of 'a painted ship upon a
painted ocean,' same as that poem per-
son you quotes from other day; that
vessel's earnestly employed compared to
me. All I ever does these times Is set
on the tavern stoop, tell you-a- ll tales,
cuss out my black boy Tom. an drink
eome. Thar's no moral purpose to sech
c'reers."

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

"An I wants you to onderstand," he
had said, imitating much violence of
manner, "that when as my guest you
embarks with me in genny ante, 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 tharunto. An these
yere is my rooles: I've a partic-la- r can-
teen of whisky that's made doorln tho
days 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-a- ll sets down
to play. My second roole is that after
the first drink, no gent gets another
onless he loses to me. That's straight;
he can have common overy-da- y red-ey- e

by the dipper or by the jug, but if he
hankers to quil himse'f about more Her-
mitage, he's got to lose 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 above arraignment of himself.

"You've witnessed a vast deal of poker
playing ln your day," I Tho re-
mark was purely experimental. I wanted
him to talk.

"Which I concedes as much!" he
"An' alloodin to poker, the first

time I sees tho father of my black
boy Tom, that colored man is all tangled
up ln a game. No, he ain't playln' none
himse'f; he's beln' played for. "Which
that darkey's role Is the same as the
bone ln the dog fight. He's beln strug-
gled over plumb strenuous, while pas-
sively impartial himse'f. You don't
savey? This yere is in the old days
when your trooborn Southern gent p'fades
his foe at ten paces, drinks peach an'
honey, an plays poker in
niggers. It's doorin' that proud epock
when I'm on the Grand Turk from St.
Looey to Noo Orleans. Thar's a passel
of planters engages theinse'fs at poker
ln the Bmooklng-roo- I comes bulg-i- n'

in an beln some -- turns
to a likely seemln' black boy who's
lolterln oneaslly behind the cha'rs
of the kyard playln' planters. I'm
figgerln' I'll send him to the barkeep
for a cobbler.

boy!' I says, p'lntln at him
with my finger, for a lazy nigger re-
quires a heap of Identification that
If he allows you're goin to put him to
work. 'You boy! I says, 'do you-a- ll be-
long with this yere boat?'

'No sah, he replies, a heap p'llte an'
deprecatory, 'no sah, I don't belong with
no boat.'

'Whoever does you appertain to
then?' I asks.

'Why, sir,' he says, bowin' an scrap-in- ',
'I jes" don't rightly know, sah. D

title to mo it looks like. sah. Is mighty
ambiguous. Fust. I b'longs to Marse
Stallins over thar; an' then I'm d' prop-
erty of Marse Peters who obtains me
with a spade flush, sah. Jest at pres-
ent Tm a element, sah. In dls yere jack-
pot; an' d problem of whose I is will
sort o' be in d' air, sah, from now ontil
tl hand's been done played out.'
'"The aplomb wherewith he lays bar

WHO MUST
GROPE

half of the article belorc he put It aside.
He is accustomed to seeing his picture in
the public prints, and has long since
ceaseti t3 wonder wh so-- many people
stare at him In tho streets and in the
few public places to uhich he goes.

It would be lntcrfgtinpr to know whether
he regardr himself && the most fortunate i'

boy In the world. I doubt if he does. In- -
deed, there Is something in the madness of
those deep eyes and wistful little mouth
that leads me to suspect that something
of the real knowledge of life has come to '

him already; that he has learned that of
all the boys in the great city in which
he lives he is the least fortunate the most
deserving of ajl human sympathy and
puy.

Meanwhile, his mother and Miss Gresjv
am. her secretary, are opening the morn
inc's mail, and In a few moments will b
in the very heart of their day's work.
Miss Gresham is a gentlewoman of de-
cayed fortune, who receives a large 6alary
tor ner services as secretary ana com-- j
paon to moaame. m tnis auai capacity
she has made herself invaluable by rea- - I

son oi ner tnorougn iamiuanty wun me i

names oi an me persons who arc at an i

prominent in the society of the metropo- - J

lis; ner great capaDi.uy ior worx, ana
the possesnon of a rare degree of tact and
judgment. '

"This Is really too provoking," exclaims '

madame, as she throws down a letter, j

"This is the ird refusal I've already daughter go out on the street, looking , the ar-ray's dinner. Now, what as d0; l Jl? I" ,

-
V .

feels

t

said.

'You

"

"
"

j

,

had for iiext
am I going to do? It does seem absurd i

that when take the trouble to get a j

lot of terrapin and canvas-back- s and i

and everything that come?
high and Is hard to get, I have to actually
go down on my knees begging people to
come and eat them. Well, get out the
list and see if there Is any one "we .can
ilcnenfl nn T trnnf- tiirrt mon nnrt nnn-- . -
woman,

"Mr. "and Mrs. Joseph Taylor," suggests
Miss Gresham glancing at the morocco- -
bound visiting list.

"See if you can't go a little higher t

man inai, says maaame. "You see, I
have got Lord Windermere, to spring on i

tnem as surprise, ana i aon t want '

him to go too cheap,"
"Well, there's Mrs, David Johnson"
"That woman? Why she's, been say-

ing every nasty thing shp could, think
of about me all Winter long."

"That's the teason I suggested her."
"Well, ,ask her and her husband, too,

If he's presentable."
"She's unattached at present Divorced

last Spring," says Mrs. Gresham, dryly,
as she makes out the card, of Invitation.

"Divorced! is her husband on my list.
We haven't asked him for Sunday, have
we?"

"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 Burdlck? Wo need
two moro men and they never refuse."

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

For a 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. Tho
letters, most of which can be

at sight by reason of the thin,
greasy paper of which professional beg-
gars seem to have the exclusive monop- -

the oncertalnties of his ownership makes
a pleasant Impression on me. I looks
him over, makes up my mind, gets into
the speculation then ragin'. an' by fourth
drink time that evenin. I rakes in dat
colored boy on a five-ful- l. An I shore"
retains hlra. Yes, son; he's the father
of my black Tom. Which, ondoubted.
Is the reason why that owdacious Tom
takes them liberties with me."

"Do you believe in slavery?" I asked.
"No," he retorted; "its a bad 'game

plumb through, slavery is. .It ain't so
bad for the blacks as It is for the whites.
It's too late to talk slavery now; it's
what Colonel Sterett calls in that Coyote
paper of his a 'dead issue.' But layin
aside the moral question, thar's no money
in slavery; never is. Why? Because, it's
cheaper to hire folks than own 'em.

"Speakin" of slavery, I'm in Washing-
ton when Mister Lincoln
his Freedom proclamation; she's shorp a

of a play. No, I stay
long InWashin'ton; I goes on business.
I'm never thar since for I sort o' gets
a notion ag'ln the town

"Which my aversion Is doo mainly to
the thoughtless an way In
which a party named Herbert handles
me personal. At this yere epock, I'm
plumb wild an cimmarron an I'm
afraid of them giant hotels. To get me
Inside you has to blindfold me an' back
me ln. You shure can't lead nor drive,
nor even salt mo along If the destination
is one of them comprehensive hotel
wlckeyups.

" 'Herbert,' I says, beln' he's the only
gent in town I knows 'Herbert, I says, 'I
don't want to go to none of these yere

edifices. Which Til lose hiyscTf
if I docs. An' before I submits to sech
perils,' I says. Til tak my blankets an'
camp down on yon greeu'; an' I p'lnts to
one of tho jlm-cro- w grass patches about
the size of a table cloth, an' which is
regyarded East as a park.

" 'You-a- ll can't camp thar none,' says
Herbert; 'the constables'U put you in the
calaboose. You come with me,' Tie goes
on. T11 do you a partlc'lar favor. I'll
nacherally take you-a- ll to my own proper
boardln'-hous- e.'

"It's night when me an' Herbert gets
thar, but for all it's dark, sees it's a
block on one of these business, streets.
Herbert says the three upper stories is
the boardln'-hous- e; the ground floor beln"
something else. So we trails up a narrer

pa'r of sta'rs, an' I pays
a month in advance an' wins out the r'ar
room on the second floor.

"It's a mighty gloomy cell, that room
Is, with dark walls an trlmmln's. an' a
locoed, rannlkaboo kyarpet on the floor
with red worsted blossoms as "big a3 cab-
bages an' apples as big as punklns.

"Son, my sperlts begins to flag an' droop
the moment I'm alone. Neither can 1
sleep none. Thar's a ancient musty aroma
like the odor of eternity that an'
then a passel of people gets Into the room
ondcrneath, an hears the murmur of
their voices. This last, however, ain't
so bad, as I allows might' likely It's a
game of short kyards an' it sounds home-
like an' seems comp'ny. I resolves Til
investigate it some in the roornin'.

"I'm out at sun-u- p. After lookin' my-se- 'f

up a drink. I goes down to see what-
ever for a center of trade that storeroom
beneath, me is. What do you-al- l reckon
now she's like? It's one of these yere
coffin shops. An to the r'ar, onder .where
I sleeps, Is a morgue. Pendln departed
beln' planted, that's where ho passes his
hours. That talkln I hears Is Tvhen they
brings ln a new remainder. I collects a
p'lnter or two from the loogoobrjous out-
cast In charge, an he gives It out cold
thar's from one to three corpses camped
around onder me all the time'. Which the
thought gives me the fantods!

"Still, I'm 'shamed to weaken; an me
payin for a month ahead at that! I Ag-

gers that by joodlclous drlnkln' mebby 3

sticks her through.
"But I don't; what you-a- ll would cah

the horrors of the sltyooatlon begins to
accoomufate. Herbert comes caperln' ln
the second evenin an is settin 'round
smokin' my seegyars an' absorbin' my
nosepaint. He's a thoughtless sharp, Is
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oly, are thrown aside. The bills are
turned over to Miss Gresham, who keeps
the family accounts and only those re-
lating to social life reccivo serious con
sideration. Another refusal, and this
time an annoying one, for It menaces the
bridge party scheduled for tonight.

"Laid up with the Influenza! I don't
believe iti" snaps the woman in "bed.

Invited her at the very last
moment to fill up and she's thrown mo
over. Ten to one we will see her.namo
in the papers tomorrow In some dinner

Now, gve me that list again.
Mrs. Jack Rae. call her tip on tho

telephone and ask her. Tell her we
haven't got her answer fo the card wo j

. ,.i ir j i i

If wo can depend on her " i

At,,t Tvi,n fho nf th tiP- - '

nhone Josenhine. the I

daughter, comes In with peevish, dipcon .

lented face, Xresh from her mornlnj
ride through the park.

"Mnmmst!" ah PYPinims nmrriiv "Pa,
na;s mean. I asked him for a
new perslan lamb coat this morning,
nnx y, .. t mncf mVi the. old one

Whv. T wore It all Inst "Winter, nnd
lt.g a MsilU Ym must tell him when
he comos ln tonight that I've got to
have ,t If he ,!0Csn.t ve it to me.
Tm nkiy to be hysterical again, and
you know what Dx. Pcabody said.
should think he'd be ashamed to let his

"Why, Josephine' says L'AIglon, com-
ing out from behind the curtained win-
dow, "how can you say such things
as that about papa? You know perfectly
well that you've had 51000 more than
your allowance already this year."

"I haven't either, and It's none o!

I.'' "..., "'"" "; Juu"l b"tbeginning to whimper.
"Oh, yes, you have, too.'
"Lucille," sayfj the mother, sternly,

"take that boy out of the room this min-
ute." And as the child Is led away
mirtint under the Injustlco to his

father as well as to himself. Josephine
throws herself on" the sofa ln a fit of
violent 'weeping. Utterly untrained and

unaccustomed to the de-

nial of anything which she has set her
heart on, her father's curt refusal to ln- - j

du'.go her has worked upon h'er feel
Ings all the morning so that she Is now
In a condition bordering on hysteria. Her
mother is terribly frightened. "Joseph-
ine, my darling," she cries "You must
control yourself. I will speak to your
father the moment he comes ln and you
shall have it, I promise you that."

"But want It now," screams the girl.
"You shall have It this very afternoon.

If you will only stop crying," pleads the
mother. "Miss Gresha.m will go with you
the minute luncheon is through, and (In a

charge It to the housekeeping account."
"There's an article in the paper this

morning about papa," snarls Josephine,
from the sofa. "It calls him a thief and
says he oppresses all the poor people. I'm
glad of It. It serves him right. If he Is
nasty and mean to his own daughter, how
can anyone expect him to be nice to a lot
of poor people?"

"Hush!" exclaims her mother, "You
ought to be ashamed of yourself. Lucille,
I wish you would go and tell Burton that
not one of those outrageous nowspapers
must be allowed in the house. Remember,

Herbert, an no more, fine
than belongs with a razor-bac- k hawg.
Of a sudden he hreaks loose an tells'me
about a party who commits soolcide in my
room.

" 'His name's Wells,' says this yere
Herbert, 'an as I shoves open

the door that time, J. finds him hangln'
to the chandelier; dead as doornails. 1
cuts him down an' spreads him out on the
kyarpet. Now I brings Incident to mind,
his head rests on' that thar flower. An
Herbert genially p'fnts to a particjlar cab-
bage, right by the side of my bunk.

"That settles It; I don't pause to bandy
no words, but ups an pulls my freight I
ain't as I already assures
you some score of times. An' I might
have withstood the dead folks ondcrneath.
But I draws the line at soolcldes in my
room. When a gent's that locoed while
alive that he kills himse'f, thar ain't no
tellin' what he'll do when dead. Which
he might take a notion to roslscitate him-
se'f a whole lot; an' then the next news
you gets he's back thar ha'ntln 'round.

"I marks Herbert off my vlsitln' list.
Not alone does he feloniously take me
to that spook reservation, but he keeps
low company to a degree which no

gent can tolerate. Thar's a
band of Mexicans at Washln'ton, makln' a
front for their outfit; an I learns that ho
goes up thar to a big feed an' Is thick as
hold-up- s with the entire tribe. I takes my
p'sition on Herbert at once. No greasers
goes with me! An I hints to Herbert that
his acquaintance Is no longer to be de-
sired.

" 'Don't presoome to speak to me no
more, I says, wavln' him off a lot, 'Which
If you docs, I'll shore pull a bowle an'
split you Into half apples.' After that we
ceases even to how.

"Doc Peets Is the only gent I ever en-
counters who sees good in Mexicans. Peets
allows they has merits. 'They're generous
an they're friendly,' says Peets; which,
for that matter, so is dogs. Peets ups
an' oncovers a adventure he has ln "Vegas
which he declars sheds a ray oh Mexi-
cans.

" 'Gents,' says Peets, 'this happens when
I makes my Southwestern deboo; I'm so
new to the range the check of that rail-
way sharp still blazes ln my hat. You-a- ll

hears from Dave how guileless he is when
he rambles into that dance hall riot over
In Tucson. Gents, at that milk-toot- h pe-
riod, Dave's double-steepe- d ln the vats of
bitter experience along of me. I'm as
soft as corn ln tho silk; my Intellects ain't
tasselled out none. Shore! I'd be called
foolish even in tho East. I ain't no an-
tiquity now, but my horns has sprouted a
heap- - since then. At that time I'm the
most recent thing on earth.

" "Beln' I'm in Vegas somo 10 days with
nothln speshul on my boyish mind, 1

lapses into a debauch. An because I'm
young an ardent, my Hcker makes me
plumb excursive. I feels like anotner
Balboa an' goes explorln' 'round, exaspar-atl- n'

the natives. As I looks back I says
freely that when I don't get a knife in
my side that time it's proof absoloote that
satan overlooks a bet.

" 'One evenin I'm playln' billiards with
the barkeep in a deadfall on the plaza.
It's fifth drink time followin midnight
an' thar's no company save a Mexican
who's lookin' on. This Castlllan regyards
my errors the same beln frequent as
the most humorous racket since the down-
fall of Santa Anna.

" 'Incensed at this yere Greaser's
merriments, I bats him ln the visa

age with the butt of the cue. An' I'm
some successful. He stops grinnln' an
goes back'ards on the floor. It's then I
pounces on him as sanguine as cinnamon
b'ara" 'But the barkeep, who gets conscience
stricken, cut in on the balle an' sep'rates
our interests. Tharupon my victim wipes
the blood from his face, assoomes airs of
dignity, an walks off.

" ' "That Greaser's a p'llceman!" says
the barkeep, sort o' onder his breath.

" A9 I hears- - his big hit
the floor. It strikes me. most likely, he's
some kind of a dog-soldi- But it's .lit-
tle sech' roomlriatlons weighs on me. I

Josephine, you have got your lessons to
take before luncheon," and the young girl
Is sent off to the parlor, where expensive
teachers are waiting to apply a thin ve-
neer of French and music over the hol-

low, peevish depths of her native Isnor,
ance. tMeantime the father of the family, the
Napoleon to whose mercantile genius Is
due all the luxury which surrounds the

has gone down town to
transact a littje Important business. But
he is to be back soon after 12, for he
always allows himself a half holiday on
Saturday, and then he and L'AIglon are to

j
I

a

I

I

I

have luncheon together, not in the big
state dining-roo- la which the florists
nro nirrnriv mnv xviin nronarauons lor ice a
night's dinner, but in Napoleon's own prl- - I by
vate Fitting-roo- This little luncheon

a regular weekly event In the domes- -
tie mlpTirinr nf hoth father and sun, and i"it would be hard to say which of tho two
looks forward to it moro eagerly. On a
these occasions it Is L'AIglon himself who
arranges the meal, choosing with the aid ft
of tho chef the dishes that he thinks will
suit his father's rather homely tastes,
and retting up and printing with his own
type and hand prcjts the bill of fare. I

It is this work which engages him now,
and after being thrust from his mother's
room.and while he toils with
fingers, his father Is seated at his ma-
hogany desk In his own luxuriously fur-- nf

ready affixed his signature to a contract
which will 7leld him a profit of $2,000,0CO.

and has sent word that he cannot see the
"labor leader" who. having

organized a great strike for the pur-
pose of getting his picture in the news-
papers, has come uninvited to New York,
and to the Napoleon's office, for the pur-
pose of telling him how to settle It. He
has been waiting ln an ante-roo- m all the
morning, encompassed around by reporters j

and to whom he has been
talking boastfully about his powor over
the miners and the number of men he can
call out at a moment's notice.

On receipt of tho Napoleon's curt and
contemptuous message his Jaw drops, his
boastful talk ceases and he hurriedly
leaves the office with a terrible suspicion
growing in his mind that his own ehort
career as a labor leader 13 ukeiy to come
to a sudden end. He has
rcurcely left the building before the Na-

poleon emerges through another door,
steps quickly into a waiting coupe, whose
footman on the box Is In reality an armed
guard, and Is driven rapidly up town.

L'AIglon spies him far down the ave-
nue, and Is on the steps to welcome him
with a smile of eager delight that gocs--

of!ZnrcSdrtKtahaUu Napoleon's office, have thrown 'down
I their nicks and are swarming up out of

behind them, and the
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.utanr'ta

undisciplined,

.sensibilities,

soopcrstltlous,

establishment,

photographers,

door closes
with the hoy trudging along behind him,
mounts the broad stan-cas- e to his own
rooms on tho second floor.

There is a rag carpet on the floor of
the Napoleon's sitting-roo- and paper
adorned with gaudy parrots on tho wall.
Loga are burning in the open fireplace,
whose wooden mantle was taken from the
"best room" ln the Now England farm-
house where the great man first saw the
light. An cherry wood desk
with a slanting top stands by the-- window
and a mahoRany table, with slender, fluted
legs, is spread for the. meal.

The father throws himself into the great

.qulls- - calmly-,n- p on a poker table an goes
to sleep,

" 'It's mebby 8 o'clock when I'm gently
shook. I opens my eyes an' thar's that
ofnshul whom I rebookes. He's abarin'ly
p'llte, an' explains that I'm onder ar-
rest.

" 'I sets up on the poker table, yawns,
bats my eyes, an' calls for nosepaint.
The ha'r of the dog is prodooced an my
captor so far onbends as to llbate with
me. I enquires In tones of sarcasm why
he don't round me up when I chunks him
with the cue. Ho says he defers the
pageant until sun-u- p so as to avoid clap-pi- n'

me in the callaboose. Now the play
Is simple; wo sa'nters over to Baca, the
Alcado, an' I hao Jestice meted out. No
gent, says the p'llceman, can object to
that.

" 'Which this forebearar.ee so works on
me, wo has two more drinks. Then I
performs my toilette an' we're ready.

" 'This Alcado Is one of the two or three
sports In Vegas with whom I'm on
speakln' terms; seeln' that a relative of
his an' me Is classmates ln the same
bonesettln' seminars'. Baca's teepee Is jest
across the Plaza, nn that jurist is at his
post ready to turn for us as we trails
in. My captor docs the talkln': does it ln
Spanish, the same at that epock beln' to
me as loocid a tongue as Choctaw.

" 'As Baca listens I can seo his wrath
begin to saddle up. Then he breaks loose
an shore burns the ground about that
Constable. Which the exhaustive way
wherein Baca skins him multiplies my
respects fourfold for the Spanish lan-
guage.

" 'Baca grabs his pen an begins to get
action in a big book, glarin' meanwhlles
at the culprit who looks some ashen. I
takes a casooal squint over Baca's should-
er. He's wrltin' a charge ag'inst "Jose
Marie Galleagos y Sallzar," the same beln'
my oppressor.

" ' "Whafever be you-a- ll allowin to

(Continued from Page Twenty-nin- e.)

two hours beforehand will, probably, only
Increase Us value.

Some English dietician, holding forth on
the causes of American dyspepsia, touch-
ed upon this very point when he said
that as a nation wo allowed, ourselves to
get too hungry and tired before wo ate.
and then, ate too much. The exhausted
stomach is, of course, unable to tako care
of the food that la given IL

A number of Investigations bf school
children have gone to confirm this opin-
ion, and to show that they actually need
to eat between meals. At 11 ln the morn-
ing and at 3 in the afternoon, their respi-
ration is more rapid and not so deep,
their pulse more languid, and every physi-
ological test shows that the child Is at
a lower ebb of vitality and needs refit
and food. The most advanced schools,
therefore, have arranged for a recess at
these periods, and, ln some cases, even
provided a glass of milk or a bowl of eoup
or fruit, to be eaten during the recreation
time. Tho record shows that children
thus nourished, do so much better work
ln the following period that the loss of
time Is more than atoned for.

Let then, the conscientious mother "who

reads this, go Into her kitchen and make
some fudges or some butter scotch, with
a clear conscience and a rejoicing heart,
and hand out slices of

eugar, or some fruit, when the child
comes home from school. If she will also
wrap up a sandwich or give him an apple
to take to school with him In the morn-
ing she will not only give tho greateful
child a good deal of pleasure, but will get
a good deal of fun out of It herself.

OTHER. RECIPES.
aiolasacs Candy (Old Fasbloned).

One cup Magnolia molasses, one-ha- lf

cup sugar, one-four- th cup vinegar, butter
size of a walnut Boll until It will harden
In water. Before removing from the fire,
stir in one-four-th tcaspoonful soda, which
ha3 been dissolved ln hot water. Pour

easy chair before the hearth, closas hU

father

I time when his years were as few as those
of the boy who Is sitting on the footstool
beside him with his slender white hand
resting in his. A reincarnation in intensely
modern form of the old-ti- border baron,
he wonders now with the same tenderness,
the same perturbing fears and high hopes
with which another and a greater Napo-
leon must have wondered nearly a hun-
dred years ago, whether his boy "will prove
strong- - enough to bear the awful inheri-
tance of wealth, power, envy, hate and
adulation that is to be hh life portion.

No man lc all the world knows better
than this coal baron what might happen
were the great forces, whoso gathering
his keen eyes have long since noted, to
sweep down into that borderland which
lies between labor and capital. He would
give anything to know how to prepare
his little son for this and the other dan-
gers and tempests that are certain to
assail him from the moment when the
thorny crowd of newly-wrest- ed wealth la
fixed upon his brow. But this boy is al-

most the first of his kind In the modern
Tvorld; the first heir to an Inheritance of

billion dollars. ' There Is no precedent
which he can be guided in bringing

him up. If he were the heir to a royal
crown or an English Dukedom, the task
wmiH hf rnmnaratlvclv simple, as the
education of young nobles and Princes is

business which has been carried on in
Europe not always with marked succoss,

Is true but for a thousand years or
more. But with L'AIglon it is different.

If the two could only sail away together
for a long trip to foreign landa but no:
this Napoleon of the mercantile worm

.must worn on uniu ne urue. b u-- (-

let go of his business for a single day,' for
fear of jeopardizing the interests of the
enormous system which was the creation

his hraln. the work of his whole llfe- -
and which he now holds In the very

hollow of his had.
Yet life holds no sweater delight for

this great man than to catch a glimpse
of L'Aiglon's small, eager face pressed
against the window parte, watching for his
father's carriage with Its sedate coachman
and armed footman to draw up to the
curb.

"Luncheon s served, sir."
"Come, papa." cries L'AIglon. jumping

to his feet, "we've got just what you
like today: I told Jules myseir now to
mako it translated it Into French for
Mm out of that old cook-boo- k. Look on
the card, papa, and ace If you don't like
it."

"Buckwheat cakes, maple syrup and
fried sausage: there's nothing I like
better In the world, and I'nt hungry, too."

A knock on the door and the secre-
tary, with a face ominous of disturbing
news, enters with a telephone message.
A telegraph boy Is ringing the front door
bell apd another is coming across the
strecL. A hansom rattles up to the curb
and the high-salari- manager of the
great coal system leaps to the pavement
and hurries up the steps.

The war Is on at last. The labor leader
will have his picture In all the great
newspapers in the land tomorrow, for
the miners, Inflamed oy nis message irom

tho shafts to sweep down across the bor
der. It is to be a flght to the deatn.

"Very well," says the Napoleon quiet-
ly. "If Swlnton calls give him some
lunch and. tell him I will be in within
an hour. Don't let anybody dis.turb me
until then. Now, my boy" the door
closes upon the secretary "let's seo If

that Frenchman downstairs knows how
to cook the things I used to cat when I
was your age and lived In a part of the
world where French chefs with white
caps on their heads were as scarce as
hens' teeth."

(Copyright. 1S02.)

do?" I asks, breakin ground In the de-

bate.
" "Which I'm goin' to charge this

scoundrel with assaultln' you a whole lot.
An you can gamble I'll give him the
limit." Then Baca onloads more epithets
on tho officer who shore shakes in his
moccasins.
' " JBut I charge? to the rescoo. I Insists
on callln' the affair a draw? Baca, final,
Iv made to consent, though he's mighty
reluctant; as It I, he eases hl3 feelln's
with a last outburst of Andaloosian pro-

fanity that shrivels the dog-soldi- er up
complete. Then Baca tells him to
"Vamos-I- "

" 'Later my Greaser bushwhacks mo an
onloads his gratltood like a torrent. I'm
peekln' Inspiration at the time, so I take3
Sallzar along an' restores-hi- nerve. Which
I never sees a person more profoosely
thankful. I begins to reckon that mbby
ln ways to me onknown I saves his life.

" "Doorln' the brief balance of my stay
in Vegas. Sallzar performs as a guardian
angel. I'm bavin' a hectic time; an I
argues since that Sallzar shore enlists a
passel of scouts In my destinies. Time an'
ag'ln he shows up fn most mysterious
fashion at the croocial moment an bears
me off to safety. Fact! My falr-ha'rc- d

skelp would be dryln ln a Mexican doby
If It ain't for the sleepier tenderness of
Sallzar. Dogs couldn't have been more
faithful to my heels.

" "The day dawns when I breaks camp
an leaves Vegas to the r'ar, an by goin
ondoubted Is a load off the" mind of Sall-

zar an' mebby Baca's. I sees Sallzar at
the bridge over the jim-cro- w river that
waters Vegas when I tell3 him. Tears
stand ln his cye3 as If Vegas, that
Is- - on the brink of actooal loss. As he
shakes my hand he explains In broken
English that he alms to leave me a keep-rak- e

an' that I'll And It that evenin' In
Kelly's llcker-roo- the same beln' close
by tho bridge. It's thar waltln for mc
this present; she's a Navaho blanket, red
as a sunset an wortn a dozen ponies.
I've got that blanket yet. Thar you be,
concloods Peets, as he signals to Black
Jack; 'that's why when I thinks of Baca
an' the reedlc'lous Sallzar, I ain't none
shore but Mexicans is capablo of e.'

". (Copywright, 1902.)

Into buttered plates, and pull as soon as
cool enough.

Kudsre.
One cup white sugar, one cup brown

sugar, ono cup cream or milk, two ls

grated chocolate, butter size of
a walnut. Boll until It molds when tried
ln water. Remove from fire and stir un-
til quite stiff. Pour Into buttered plates
and when cool cut ln squares.

Scrambled Eggs, French Style.
Eggs scrambled according to tho French

process are liked by some ln preference to
the American style and aro best prepared
ln the chafing dish. An authority gives
the following directions: Beat four eggs
without separating until the yolks and
whites are thoroughly mixed. Add four
tablespoonfuls of cream, four tablespoon-ful- s

of stock, about four drops of onion
Juice and a piece of butter the size of a
walnut. Turn the eggs Into tho blazer of
the chafing-dis- h, and stir constantly with
a fork as they begin to thicken; add a

of salt, a saltspoonful of
pepper, and serve when they are thick,
but whipped Into small particles by the
fork, and before they get in the least hard
or dry.

TRAVELERS' GUIDE.
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DISTINCT SERVICES.
Fast Twin-Scre- Passenger Steamers
sailing weekly from Boston, Portland and
Montreal to Liverpool, also Boston to
Mediterranean ports. Send fot booklet,

Mediterranean Uluitrated." For rates, etc
apply to Thos. Cook & Son, General
Agents for the Pacific Coast, 621 Market
St, San Francisco, Cal.

OF INTEVREST TO WOMEM

TnAVELEnS' GUIDE.

NO WEAK

LINKS

("No chain is stronger than Its
weakest link."

There are NO weak links In the
Burlington chain.

Burlington employes and other
safety devices, smoothness of
track, speed of trains, adherence .to
time card. and excellence of ar

service are some of the
otrong links forged in the Burling-
ton chain of Good Service.

Thr6e routes fcast via' Blllinga,
Denver or St. Paul.

TICKET Or ftCEt Cor. Third and Stark Sts
R. W. Fontor. Ticket Ascnt.

P. S. Portland to San Franr!co
then to Salt Lakd-thr-o' the Uoekie3
to Denver on the Chicago Spe-
cial, the famous

train. Denver to Chicago and
St. Louis.

NOME
SAILINGS

The Northern Commercial Co.w Tvlll dispatch flrnt-clas- M

steamers for

Nome tp St. Michael Direct
as follows:

FROM SXS MIANCJSCO.
S. S. Portland Saturday. April 10
S. S. St. Paul June 3
S. S. Portland July 1

FROM SEATTLE.
S. S. Portland Saturday. April 20
S. S. Ohio Jur. 3
S. S. Indiana Juno

Steamer Saldle connect Ins at Nome for Tel-

ler and Candle Creol:. St:amer Dora connect-
ing at Nome for BluK Uty. Ooiovln and St.
Michael, and connecting nt St. Michael for
Dawson, Koyukuk and Yukon River po.nta.

For freight and passage apply to
NORTHERN COMM3RCIAL CO..

045 Market St., San Francisco.
Or EMPIRE TRANSPORTATION CO., Puget

Sound Agent, Seattle. Waih.
Geo. A. Cooper, Ascnt, 5 Clintnhcr of

Commerce Bid?;., Portland.

E
SAILINGS

The first-clas- s S. S. Portland
will sail for

NOME DIRECT
Leaving San Francisco April 3Dth
Leaving Seattle April 2Cth
(Stopping ni Unalaaka ocly long enough, to

coal.) '
Fot freight and parsage, apply to

NORTHERN COMMERCIAL CO.
W5 Market Street, San Francisco.

Or Empire Transportation Co.. Puget
Sound Agent. Seattle Wash.

Geo. A. Cooper, Ajrent, 5 Chamber ol
Commerce Bids., Portland.

Astoria & Columbia
River Railroad Co.

Depot Fifth and I

LEAVES I Streets. ARRIVES

For Maygers, Rainier,
Clatskanle, Westport.
Clifton. Astoria, War- -
renton, Flavql. Ham-8:0- 0

A.M. mond. Fort Stoeiu, 11:10 A.M.
Gearhart Pk.. Seaside,
Astoria and Seashore

Express, Dally.
7:00 P. M. Astoria Express. 0:40 P. M.

Dally.

Ticket office. 255 Morrison st. and Unlcn Depot.
J. C. MAYO, Gen. Pass. A&t., Astoria. Or.

U.N PREGULATOR l

STEAMERS
Dally, except Sunday.

DALLES-PORTLAN- D ROUTE
TIME CARD.

STR. REGULATOR.
Leaves Portland Tues.. Thurs., Sat.. 7 A. M.
Leaves Dalles Mon.. Wad., Frl . 7 A. M.

STR. DALLES CITT.
Leavei Portland Mon.. AVed.. Frl,. 7 A. M.
Leaves Dalles Tues., Thurs., Sat., 7 A. M.
CASCADE LOCKS AND RETURN DAILY.

LANDING OAK ST. DOCK PORTLAND.
H. V. HARRISON. Agent.

Pacific Coast Steamship Co.

For South-Easter- n Alaska
Leave Seattle nt O I M.

WvS Steamships COTTAGE CITY.
CITY OF SEATTLE or CITT

4ps8ii OF TOPEKA. April 5. 13. IT,
20, 29, 30; May 3. 11. 13.

For San Francisco
Leave SEATTLE at 0 A. M. every fifth day.

Steamers connect at San Francisco iwlth com-
pany's Bteamera for porta ln southern Califor-
nia. Mexico and Humboldt Bay.

For further Information, obtain rolder. Right
U reserved to chanse steamers or sailing dates.

AGENTS N. PUdTO.. 24'J WaahiiiKton u.
Portland; F. "W. CARLE! ON, N. P. R. R.
Dock. Tacoma; Tlcicet OUlce, 113 Jarae st.,
Seattle. M. TALBOT, ComnVl Art.; C. W.
MILLER, Asft. Oen'l Agt. Ocean Dock, Seat-
tle; GOODALL. PERKINS & CO., Cea'l Acta..
Ean Francisco.

Willamette River Route
STEAMER POMONA, for Salem. Independ-

ence. Albany and Corvallls. Leaves Portland
Tues., Thurs. and Sat. at 0:45 A. M.

STEAMER ALTONA, for Dayton. McMinn-vlll- e
and way landings, leaves Mon., "Wed. and

Frl.. 7 A. M.
STEAMER LEONA. for Oregon City, leaves

dally at 8:30 and 11:30 A. M.. 3:00 and 0:13
P.M.

OREGON CITY TRANSPORTATION CO.,
Taylor-tre- t Docks. Phone 40.

YES, that is Just
e H r "Vr t to i

S 0G3$O

W. H. MEAD. Agent, .
-- rr'iif hMrfi
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TRAVELERS' CODE.

mm wmn
mm SHOip Line

aw union Pacific
THREE TRAINS DAILY

FOR ALL PO.NTS EAST

UXIOX DEPOT. Leave. Arrive.

CHICAGO-PORTLAN- 9.00 A. 4:30 P. it.
SPECIAL. , Dally. Daily.

For tne EJ5t Ma Hunt-incto- n.

SPOKANE FLYER. 0:13 P. M.
For Eadtetn "Washing-
ton.

Uaily.
IValla Walla. Lcw-isio- n.

Coeur d'Alene
and Gt. Northern jxi.nts

ATLANTIC EXPRESS IS 30 P. M. 8:10 A- - M.
For the East via Hunt-- , Dally. Dally.

Inston.
OCEAX .VXD ItZVEIt SCHEDULE.
FOR SAX FRAN-

CISCO.
.Front

AlnK-.ort-

SS. Columbia Dock.
April T, 17. 27. 5.00 P. M.

SS. Geo. Elder-A- pril S.OO P. M.
2. 12. Zi.

TOR ASTORIA and.SOi) P. M.j3:0O P. iL,
way re!at. conr.ectlns 'Dally ax. Dally,
wlih str. forllwaco an.I'Suudaj. ex. Sun.
North Beach. tr. Has- - I

salo. Ah-btr- ock. (Sat., I

10 P. M.

TOR CORVALLIS Hnd U:4G A. M. G.00 P-- , M,
way polntj. camr Mon.. Tues..
Ruth. Ash-strc- n Dock. 'ei.. . Thurs.,

(Watr permitting.) Frl. Sat.
FOR DATTOX. UMgon 3:00 P, M.
City an.l Yamhill Rlv- - 7.00 A. 3L Mon..r po'.ntH, str. Modoc, Tne".. Wed .

Dock. Thurs.. Frl.
Vatr permittlns.) Sat.

TICKET OFFICr:. Third and Waahlngton.
Telephone. Mln 712.

PORTLAND & ASIATIC
STEAMSHIP CO,

For Tohobama and Hone Kong, cnllln;? at
Kobe. Nagasaki and Shanghai, taking frelgh;
v,a connecMr.r steamers for Manila. Pert r

and Vladivostok.
STRATHG5 LE SAILS ABOUT APRIL CS.
Tor ratr and full Information call on or ad-

dress oillclals or cgents of O. R. & N. Co.

EAST cm of sisnrr --rnr
QAI ITU W

03XK4HASIA)-- il

fiao. . .j U I II ' ci3S
tom

Depot FlftU and
Lenve I Street-)- .

OVERLAND EX-
PRESS TRAINS.

3:30 P. M. ifor Salem. Rote-bur- 7:45 A M.
Ashland. Sac-

ramento. O e den.
San Fjanclsco. 0

A. M. lave. Los AnKelcs. 7:00 P. M.
E1 Paso, New Or-

leans and the Eait.
At Wondburn

(dally except
niornl.Tg train

Jconpct tyith train
for Mt. Ansel. S1I- -

lv erton, B r o w n -
v 1 1 1 c. Springfield,
end Natron, and
Albany Local Tor
iMt. Ansel and Sli

rton.

4:00 P. M. Albany passenger . 10:lf) A. M.

T:CO A. M. Corvallls passenger. 5:50 P. M.

114:50 P. M. Sheridan pasenser US 25 A. M.

Dally. Dally except Sunday.

Rebate tickets on rale betweenPortland. Sac-
ramento and San Francisco. Net rates 517.50
flrft-cla- si and $14 s;cotul clas.. Second c!a
includes sleeier. first class dots not.

Rates and tickets to Eastern points and Eu-
rope. Also JAPAN. CHINA. HONOLULU and
AUSTRAIJA. Can be obtained at Ticket Of
flee. No. 254. cor. Wahlnston and Third.

YAMHILL
Passenger Depot, root of Jefferson street.

Leaie Portland daily for Oswego at 7:20 A.
M.. 12:30. 1.KJ. ..25. 4:40. G:j. 8:30 P. M.
Dally except Sunday. 5..T). 0.4t A. M.. 5:03,.
11:30 P. M. Sunday only. 0 A. M.

Arrive at Fortlind dally at 8:30 A. M.,
1:35. 3:10. !:. d:13. 7:40. 10 P. M. Dally
except Sunday. 0:33. 10 5i A. M.. except
Monday. 12:4 A. M.: Srndny en y. 10:05 A. M.

Lave for Dalla dall except Sunda.--. J5:03
P. M. Arrive Portland l)::ii A. M. Passenger
train leaes Dallas lor Mrll Mondays. Wednes.
diys and Friday at 3:50 P. M. Returns Tues-
days rnd Saturdajs.

Ex-e- pt Sunday.
R. R. MII.LF.R. Hen Frt. A Pn. Agt.

V. a. SCHILLING. City Ticket Agent.

TidlE CARD0 OF TRAINS

PORTLAND

Laves. AlTlTe.

Overland Express 2:00 P.M. 7:0O A. M.

Twin City. SL LoulJ &

Kan. City Special... .11:30 r. M. :43 P. M.

Puaet Sound Limited, tor

South Becd. Grav

Harbor. Olympla. Ta- -

torn and Seattle 8:23 A.M. 3:20 P.M.

Two train dally to Spokane, Butte. Helens,
Minneapolis. Bt. Paul and the East.

A-- D. CHARLTON.
Asst- - General Pass. Agt.,

SS3 Morrison streeL Portland. Or.

E THERN

Ticket Office 122 Third St. Phone 680

LEAVE (The Flyer, dally to andjARRIVB
No. 4 from St. Paul. Minn No. 3,

6:15 P. M. apolls. Duluth. Chicago 7:00 A. M.
nd all points East.

Through Palace and Tourist Sleepem Dlnlsj
and Buffet Smoklsg-Llbrar- y Cars.

JAPAN - AIVIERICAN LINE
STEAMSHIP IIOJUH MARU

For Japan. China and all AsUtlo points ttIU
leava SeattU

About April 24th.
,2Siffl!jW2i2!lES.S

of

-l

what you get if yotx travel by the

EVERYTHING.

North-Weste- rn Line to Chicago
By way of the TWO BIG CITIES Minneapolis and St Paul,
AH Thro' Trains from North Pacific Coast connect with trains of this lies

In Union Depot, St. Paul.
CALL OR WRITE FOR INFORMATION.

General
miHiffi

zy

Arrive

Sun-
day),

DIVISION.

248 Aidor Stroet, PORTLAND, ORE.


