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- HEN the quick-rising troplc sun
had cleft the veivel durknass futo
Jong, thin shadows, the Baromet
and the Banker found the Countess and
the Mute. !
mlﬂuwhum‘ﬂm
half hiddem in & tangled

that matched the wunrise;
clinched in the cold, from

4

The Baronet carried & thin glank whit-
Ued shovelwise, the biads of which was

drowned sallorse whom they had just In-
terred. When he saw the Countess, &
porner of the kerchief slipped from his
fingers and the pititul little trinkets rolled
unheeded across the shining sands.

They trisd to pry the Mate's astiffened
fingers from helr grip, and as they were
éoing 80 he suddenly guspad and awnke.

The Baronet handed Him a little fNask,
and the Banker took the woman by the
ehoubders and dragged bher above high-
water mark. When he lald her down an
eyelld Suttered. The Banker with a bent-
ing heart filled the hollow of his hands
with sea water. Tho Mate leaning on his
elvow, watched him slecpliy—and divined
s intention.

“Good Lord! she’'s had water enocugh;
try & little wunahine and whisky."

*“We thought, of course, you were both
drownad,"” murmurad the Baronet,

“Thought aimoet right,” sald the Mate;
“Might have been, so far as you waore con-
orrned. Why &idn't you walt for her?™

1 dom’t know, 1 don’t remember a Freat
deal of what A happen. The boat waa
sinking as it was—4\d sink, In fact, belors
we had taken s dozen wirokes” replied
the Haropet, hokling the fusk to the
Countess’ [lps,

*Is he dead T she asked, feally,

*No, dearest; 1 am bhare msafe and
sound,” said Banker, soothingly, as be
chafed har hands

“Oh, you! T 0o not mean you. 1 mean
that gran' man who plunge after mo us I
struggls in the see. You—you go an’ leave
me to periah.’

*Tou are unjust, dear. I thought that
you were in the boat,”

“Ah, yos—when I oall to you from the
wessel, But 1 do not ask you this; I ask
you If he live?™

“You Celeate, here he Is—and none the
worse for his ducking,”" said the Buaronet

“What happiness! Why 1 have the no
great wish to slecp?™ The long lashes
droaped drowsily over the deep violet eyes,
and o gentls Mttle slgh wos lost in the
soft bresse that fanned in from the mea.

The Mate watching her apathetically,
roused himself from his lethargy. "Let
her sleap right where she is. Give me your
cout” ‘The Banksr slipped It off, and the
Mate folded it and piaced it under the
Countoss’ heand. She smiled deee=Tly and
uu:haé out a fluttering littie hand.

“Ah! It Is you—my mnor-—mon cher

it’c

“Thera, there: ywm all right now.
Take o little nap; that's a good girl™ He
voss stiffty to his fest mnd stretched both
great arma above his head,

The Baronet jooked at him guizsically
and smliled.

“Don't you think that you are a littds
propristary Iin your manner, EKnappr!
askod the Danker in a sulky voloo.

The Mate brought down hls arms, threw
out his chest, and stared at him & mo-
ment. The deep Hnes on his face threw
darker shadows, and ths heavy brows
cnme together.

“Who'es got & better right™ he growled,

“It seoa to me Lthat as 1 am har
fance—""

“You're & Jim dandy fiance. What made
@ou leave her on the yacht?”

“Oh, well, we won't srgue that point
But inasmuch as I am the owner and
you—"

"Yes, T am mnot disputing that the
pchooner was your schooner nor the mate

ur mate. But you've got no schooner

ft, and therefore no mate. Bavwy ™

“But your pay goes on Just the same”
paid the Banker.”

“Oh, doea it7 Well, I'm no sea lawyer,
and 1 don't know whether I'm entitled to
any mors pay of not, but It seems to me
that 1 am entitled to some salvage on
this little craft that you abundoned in a
ginking condition,” and the Mate jerked
hils thumbd at the Countess.

~0Oh, you do, eh? Well, you'd better stick
80 your pay, young man; it's more nego-
glable.”

The Mate studied the sand at his feat
thoughtfully. “Got anything to eat?™ he
msked presemtly,

“One can of biscuite=™ said the Baro-
pet. “and t.b-ra ? & spring back from the
M a Wiy

“Oood! 'l'hnta worth more to us than
moln—or Countesfes, just now.™

The Mate tock & survey of ns much of
the istand as he coukd sce. Then his eyes
fnventaried the fragments of wrieckage

the beach,

“Uniohabited, of course. Wouldn't sup-
port a Jackrabbit so far as chow goos.
And just sbout envugh Hotsam 0 ferry
one away!"”

“Aw; we have observed that already™
@rawied the Baronel. “The island goes
about as far &8 you can see In ench direc-
tion. There is saved from the wreck of
the yacht one lady, five men, oae can of
Ciscults, one boat compans, ons hatehet,
mdipper I.Jl-rdmnrm.hd-.lndnhout
n match besides such uninven-
torfed articles as mey be acattered along
the beach. Have you—aw—anything to
suggest T

“Darn lttle,” sald the Mate, who had
Euished his survey., ‘‘There's lsn't enough
material to work on.™

“Blall we carry the Countess to the
camp™ asked the Banker.

“Better carry the eamp to the Count-
e puid the Paronet. “IUs more port-
able, and won't be disturbad by moving. ™

“How much of & camp have you got?™
ansied (e Mate

“An artist, a Jap mess boy, and the
articles before mentioned™ replied the
Baronet.

“T do not worry when you mre near,
J-Jordin Knapp,” she ndded softly.

“That's & brave girl” sald the Mats,
patting her hand. “Now you mus: go
to sleep agaln”

The Countess made no reply, but
gused out over the still, moonlit sea

The Banke awoke with & guisp. “Are
you awaks, Knapp™ he asked gueru.
Jously. *I'm ns cold ms death. Can't

bulld up that fAre™ He ralsed
mﬂu ot his elbow and saw the Coun-

*1f you're going to rit up by the fire,
Culeste, d0 you mind If T take your
of canvas? Who'd ever think that
could be so cold down here ir the
troplea™ he grumbled “You kaow my
Jungs aren’'t very strong, Celests, and
the first thing you know Tl be baving
pnsumonial”

He tugged the scrap of sall partly
off the Baronel *1 say, Knapp. Just
Suck that thing sround my fest will
sou? 1 balleve I'm golng to have &
ohill! Heat up the rest of tbhat chow-
dsr for me, Celeste. Damn the juck
anyway! You bet that the next time I
Bire any officers faor a yacht 'l get
with the proper licenses, and who
thelr buriness, It's all your
Celasta. It you'd only been con-
-: o gov right back this mever would

pbappened. Why don’t you heat up
Celestn? Do you want me to

gowied the Mate.

“Eh! What's that?™
“Shut up, or I'll come over (here and

Is that the

*“Shot yer mouth. &'ve hear? The
Countess's got emsugh io bother her
without your drool!™

The Banker glared acruas ths firelit
space, then grumbled off to sieep agnin.
The Countess gased at the
moon. and then turned to the Mate

He rose auddenly., picked up the
Countess's poor Hitle canvas uovwlﬂ
and held it to the bl then 2P
It geotly around her and drew her up
to him,

“Put your head on my lap—so. Now
turn your back 10 the fire—eo0."

The fire was behind her. and the
broad chest of the Mate sheltered her
from the night breese.

"But you—Jordin Kaapp—¥you can-
not =ieep sol™

“Never fegr, child: go to sleopn™ His
vaice was kind but Imperative,

“Ah, mon ami, nevair was 1 so com-
fortable,” Ehe gave & little sigh, and
the eyellds fluttered down, Tha fiames
grew brighter.

Soon she siept, and after a little the
Mate's chin sank on his chest, and he,
too, slept. 2o unt!l the mornlng, when
the Barone! awoke.

He looked at thoem Keenly in the
early dawn, and the smile that parted
his patrician ¥Hps was not altogether
fronical

A week passed, and no errant sall
clove the distant sky-lim¢. The supply
of turties’ eggs was gone, and the fish
caught by the Jap seemed & very lone-
ly member of his species. The const-
swnys ate but twice a day, and then
scantily. The ines under the Countess’s
evas decpened, and new ones appearod
In the rugged face of the Mate FHe
made a bold pretense of eating, and
only two of the party saw the decep-
tien, but as hs grew dally more cadawver-
ous his energy soemad to Increase
With infinite toll he chipped some of
the broad seashells Into the ssmblanco
of thols—a saw, a chisel and an adee
Nails were drawn or dug from box and
cask, the smashad endn of the boat
neatly spliced and caulked with cotton
fibers.

When they awoke In the morning the
Artist was missing. The Countess was
the first to find his writing In the
sand.,

“Dear friends” it read “this is to
apologize for leaving ¥you so abruptly,
but I've loat my nerve. EKnapp saye ths
boat can only safely carry four—pows-
sibly five. The grud la getting low
and I'm wlck of chowder: besldes, my
demand Is grester than my supply.
Love to all. May God blass you and
you get safely ocut of the mesa! Au-
revoir.”

The “mu rTevolr™ was no sarcasm.
Late In the aftermoon tha Artist re-
turned—=Irom the sea—and they found
him with his black halr full of sand
and & sengull on his chest

The next day the Mate, with a smile
at the Countess, pronounced the bont
to be “ssa-deserving.” Then they spent
threo days In catehing fink, which they
dried iIn the sun. It was ecasier to
catch the fieh, now Chat they had a
bogt. Several bottlea that had washed
ashore and the biscuit tin were filled
with water from the spring, which day
by day was dwindling as the 4ry son-
son sdvanced. Another day was spent
In walting for a falr breeze and re-
canlking the boat.

Knupp picked up the esver of the biscuit
tin, and golng to the water's edge, filled
it cprefully, and placed It in the sun.

t's thag for™ asked the Artist

*What are the
tuksn off, KEnapp?™ he

chances o.t being
arked

“Darn ellm  Aecidental you might say.
Everything passing gives this island a
wide berth on account of the others on
sither sde of us. Now, if we could manage
to get to the next island—but 1T don't quite
ses how wo can” He wandered off down
the bemoch.

When he returned an hour later the
Countess and the Banksr had jolned tho
group around the fire. There were dark
shndows under the eyes of the Countess
but her faoe was slmost childish in its
animation.

“Nevtlr have 1 taste’ a dejeuner mo

pood!™ she cried, as she set down the
shell which contalned the last of her
“chowder “ “Ah! here f8 my preserver

Bonjour, m'slew. Before 1 am »so fatigue 1
cannot oxpress my thanks ™ She ros to
her feot and dropped a’courtesy, while the
vivacity of her features softened for an
instant, “And what Is it that you have In
the panuslaT* Bhe gathered her skirts In
both bands, and thrust out her pretty
head ingquisitively.

*Romething to bring back your stremzth
aguin, Countess—freah-lsld from our
farth.” sajd the Mate. He set down the
bundle, out of which rollad several large
round eggel

“Right you are—turtles’ eggm, by Jove,™
excluimed the Baronet

When the eggs were cooked and caten, a
beiter fealing soemed to pervade the cast-
wways In thelr hunger nons but the eco-
nomical Tap observed that the Mate ate
but one egg.

The Countess dropped off Into a dozs,
and the others soon followed—all Dut the
Mate, who nrose and searched the horizon
with a cold, gray, anxious eye. Boon he
rtole sway from the others and prowled
the Bench, dragging fragments of wreek-
age awny from the reach of the tide,
searching shell heap and riffie for ob-
Jects of use.  His hard face lightened, asl
wading waist deep, he dragged from the
water the snil of one of the boats and
spread it out to dry. Three oars and &
bucket were the next tremsures. Later, He
almost howled with foy as his eye fell
upon & mass of cordage and a hatch tar-
paulin

When the others awoke, he set them all
to search for turties’ eges and anything
eiso the grudging sea might give up. The
Banker got more joy from ffhding =
water-logged cask than ever the nesotia-
tion of a loan had given him, and the
Baronet would not have exchanged the
sslior’s runnage bag bhe found for o quar-
ter’s rent=roll. A lean-to was constructed
of the tarpaulln, and the dried saf]l fur-
nishad n common coveriet to all bat the
Countess, for whom the Mate cut off &
gensrous siice, The Mats sal with his
back to a tree, and fed the fire with tiny
scraps of brushwood.

When sll werw aleeping the Countess
suddenly awoke, chitlled to the bone from
contact with the ¢cold sand which the sun-
warmtk had long since left. The fire was
mimost desd, mnd beside the smoldering
ashes lay Jordan Knapp, faes downward,
and slesping heavily. His great shoulders
wore outiined against the moonlit aky, and
#s he breathed deeply and silentiy she
could pey them rise and fall aganinst the
wiite horizon. As she watched, too cold to
move, & ahudder shook the great frame:
ba turned partly om his side, and drew In
his ¥mbs to warm his body.

The Coontess crept softly oul and threw
A few aticks om the fire. As she slipped
from beneath the edge of bor poveriet a
durk abject arross It caught her eye. It
wias the Mate's coat, and another glance
showed her that he slept In his thin shirt,
open wt the neck

£he plcked up the cant and beld It over
the conis of the fire. When It seemed that
the heat had penctrated every fibre she
spread it pently sorose the shouldars of
the Mate. noticing as she dld 0o that the

“Oh! it 1s you,"” he vbm
tng bher In the light. *T tb

“Tt will be o task Iike 'The Tollers of the
Sea.” You have read that bookT

“Yeu, but there are several of us, and
we have o sall and can wait for a fair
It will be easy en

the lvland, and there the Counteas, the
Banker, the Baronet and the Jap em-
barked. The Barongt kept his face avert-
od, and when be tried to answer s ques-
tion of the Countess’ his volce choked.

“Is It that you have grown fond of this
beauntiful tslan'?T™ she demanded, half
Jokingly, half ia surprise. “J-J-Jordin,
what 4o you make? Get In the boat!™

*No,” sald the Mats, “I'm golng to stop
here until you ssnd a schooner for me,
It won't be very long. This tub wouldn't
be sale with my extrd welght in her when
it breeges up this afternoon.” He was
wading behind the boat, ahoving her
through the shallows nhead of him. The
Countess could not see his facg, as he was
lemning “over, the better to throw his
welght aguinst the stern.

“You're all right now. There's nothing
more that [ can do. Sir Henry under-
stands about the courses, and A& sSOOn s
you get clear of the inland you can haolst
your sall and get a fine falr wind When
you get to Maue you can send a schoon.
-

“Celeste, sit down!" gnapped the Bank.
er. “You'll upset the boat if you don't
look out!"

“Yesu, sit down, Celeste,” maid the Bar-
onat. “We've arranged It all and it's
the best way—"

Spinak! The Countess had leaped nimbly
Into the water and was wading, walst
desep, hack to the beach befores the mate
coald intercept her.

At the edge of the water she turned

“And you would lesve J.J-Jordin Knapp
so—alone, desolnte—oven &8 you loft me
on the vemsel? Mals non! He have stay
by me, an' I will rematn with him, Think,
mas amis, what it would be—alone on
this terrible islan’ ai mnight with the
moaning of the sea! Bhe burst Into a
storm of tears.

The Mate torned to her flercely.
“Celeste, d0 as I tall you! Get in that
boat; do you want to makes me— Oh,

go, for Heaven's sake! Can't you nee
that you're only making it worse?™

The Banker said nothing.

I say, do° be reasonable; why do you
want to make it a0 hard for us, Coleste?’
oried ths Baronet, with a queer vibration
in his voice.

The drooping head came proudly up,
The bare, gleaming arms flashed down
and outward. She turned and faced them
defiantly, her back to the man zhs would
not dessrt, hetr bosom rising and falling,
Before, her stretched salvation and the
sea, Lehind, tho green walls of her prison.
Her thin, tattered gown bung in rags,
while at her fect the glowing sands
pressad hot kisses where the frafl satin
slippers had worn awway. The rising trade
wind biew her tawny halr about her face.

"You ssk me why I remain? I tell you
It 1= because that if T go I am the base

ingrate. This man have risked his |ife she added softly,
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hunds—“mon coeur!™ She sobhed aoftly.
“0Oh, heil!” growled the Banker; “let's
e -

“Good-by, children,” called the Baromet.
“We'll have & schooner here for you fn a
fortnighti*

He dug his onr blade In the hard-
packed sand, when suddemly a feebie
spark of decency flared up from deep In
the Banker's sordid soul

“If Ceieste’s not coming we might leave
her & rmation,” he muttered

“I say, by Jove! that's so—What?'

“There's some hope for wyou yet, old
Jan,'" seid the Mate genfally to ths
“Banker.

“"Wheo's golng to chaperon you two un-
til the schooner comen?" asked the Baro-
netl jocosely.

“This.” sald the mats In a desp-toned
wvoiee. He mmapped a cord about his neck
and drew forth a heavy golden ring. The
blue eves of the Countess opened wide.

“It was my mother's, Celeste. WII you
wear it for me—always™
e put her-hand in his, “Yes, J-J-Jor-

din Knapp.”

The busy lttle Jap, who had been swad-
bing the boat dry, leaped to his fost mo
quickly that he almost had a enpsize.

“E-e-g-e-e—yah!" he lqnuln-d, polnting
seawnrd.

The mate's keen eye was the first to fol-
low the boy's

"8all-01" he roared. In a vwolce that
zounded llke a cry of patn, Suddenly he
threw hils hands above his head,

*“They've come for us. The other boat's
been pleked up! What?—what?™ He did
4 heach dance that would shame & canni-
bal

The Banker started out to sea as If
uncertain of his part of the glay.

Close to the shore the placid waters lay
pearly gray, still unawakened In the
shadow of the palms. Bryond, the spark-
ling waves danced sun-kissed and joyous
with the fe of the growing day. Far
on the low horizon a widening band of
ultramaripe narked the advent of the
trude wind, and over the asiy-line a pink
Pufl rose ateadily over the ocean's brim.

Larger it grew, coursing in the wake
of the breezs, and sodn the darker speck
that marked the hull appeared. On she
came, her topsalls shot with the flaming
erimson of the sunrise, and scon a sgpowy
streak bezneath her forefool showed each
onward rush,

Closa grouped. as If to concentrate thoelr
sight, they feasted their eyes until the
Countesas’ grew =0 dim she could not sce.
A lUttle sob struggled to escape, and at
the mound the Mate and the Banker
turned té her.' The the two men
met [n a look different from that thrown
scawand,

“Well,” sald the Banker, “there’'s no
need for herolos after ail. We'll all go to-
gother, and Jet's try to forget this chap.
ter. I say we call everything that's hup-
pened on this blooming island off. Ce-
leste, don't cry, my—"

The Mate's arm encireled tha Countess,
Sho turned to the Banker,

‘Ah, vos, mon cher! it shall be as you
wish. Everything is off—but the ring!"
turning to the Mate.

The Japanese Spirit in War

Patriotism That Moves Both Reler and People.

APANESE patriotism and courage
J and the Jove of the peaple for the

Emperor are set forth In the Russo-
Japnnese War, lssued In magazine form
at Tokio by the Kinkods Company. One
of the objects of this publication s to
demonstrate how just and honorable are
the principles for which Japan i: fight-
ing agalnst Russlan perfidy and falth.
lessness. "

Major Wasuke Jikemura, retired, in the
editor-in-chief. No blography of him s
furnished, but that his militant spirit has
not boen quenched by the age which his
retirement presupposes iz shown in the
following paragraphs from his introduc-
tory articie:

“Japan has no reasom to fear the size
of the Rusaslan army. She can put SxX.000
well-trained soldiera in the fleld to mest
her glgantic foe, and when danger calls
every Japanese is a soldier. Love of Em-
peror and country unites us all as one
man, and the chivalrous traditions of by-
gone ages have left indelible traces on the
national character. We prefor donth to
dishonor, arv always ready to die for our
fatheriand, and do not know when we
have beepn beaten.

“Russia !s, In truth, a great foe of hu-
manity, and antagonistic to all trus civil.
isation, and as such {s the enemy, not of
Japan only, but of the whole world In
the eyes of cur people, we are fighting for
great principles, and this war represents
& couflict between justice, stmple and un-
sdorned, and injustice decked out in sham
Jewely, such as the Caars Peace Confer-
ehee at The Hague™

The Jove of the Emperor = shown
throughout the pages of the first pum-

ber. For Instance:
“The Emperor of Japan, the 122 sov-
erelgn from the first Emperor, Jimmu

Tenno, Is the real ruler of the nation
and his mere declaration of war has suf-
ficed 1o kindle in the hearts of the people
a fSecce glow of andent patriotism. Let
us think for a moment of all that His
Majapty has sccomplished for his eoun-
ry's welfare, and we shall understand
scme part at lpast of the spirit of Jap-
anese Joyalty In the present crisis ]i iz
Just I years since he came to the throne,
and gince that time his wisdom has en-
abled Japan to revolutionize the whole of
her soclal and economical syslem and en-
tirely to change the face of the nation.'

Bome Interesting detalls of the life of
tha Emperor are related

“Even In times of peace the Emperor
i= at his desk gt § A. M., ready to attend
to affalrs of state, and he will sometimes
continge at work untl]l midnight without
showing signs of wearinesn He s alwayn
tesdy In the svening to receive any of ks
ministers (n audleace to consider maulters
of Importance.

“His dectsions are never given mml Bo
has, by & series of searching q

and deep, and when one of those calami-
ties occurs which unfortunately visit
Japan so frequently, he is always the
first to send condolences and make in-
quiries, and his private purse Is always
open for the rellef of real suffering. His
Majesty has always shown himself as a
tender father to his people, and his re-
ward has been 8 wholehearted devotion
that has been almost without a parallel in
history.

"During the war with China His Ma-
Jesty'a self-denying solicitude for the wel-
fare of his people, and painstaking care
with which he watched and directed the
conduct of the military operations served
to endear him still more to the hearts
of his loving subjects. He removed from
Toklo to Hiroshima, a large clty in the
south of Japan, and there remalned in
dally comtact with the war in constant
cummunieation with the leaders in the
feld, aparing himself no exertion or
iabor, until its trilumphant conclusion
eight months after.”

Thia love of the people also goes out to
the Empress, who “Is the devoted com-
panion of the Emperor and s a woman of
incomparable virtue. Her attachment to
Rer husband s real and affectionate, and,
#0 far us is known, there has never been
a shadow of disagreement between the

patr.

“His Majesty's devotion I8 to the army
and navy: the Empress works for the
Rad Croas Soclety and for the care of the
sick and wounded In war. In times of
peace the Emperor, an the center of the
political life of the country, Is wholly oo
cupled with affalrs of state, the Empresy
finds ber happiness In works of charity.
The Emperor gives his subjects the Im-
pression of strength, the Empress of kind-
nems,

Her Majesty's private apartmenits ars
plain and simple and In perfect harmony
with these of her filustrions husband, She
s Industrious, too, and llkes to be occu-
pled In womanly work.

“During the Chinese war she made
bandages for the sick and wounded with
Ler own hands, and induced the Prin-
ceames of the imperial house to follow
her example. The visits she pald to
hospitals and the kind words of comfart
she gave to sufferers bespoke the kind
heart within her.

“At the outset of the present war she
immediately cut down her household ex-
penses, oncouraged her attendanta to
Jein the forces and In every way set a
pralseworthy example to the ladies of
Japan.

“8he has done much for the cultivation
of the fine arts and Is interested in
pailniing. sculpture, architecture, music,
the education of girls and gardening.*

Three Princes of the Imperial house
are already In service In the preseat
Prince Higashl Fushiml is a Com-
mander on board the Chitose, Prince

wma;a«rummortu
whole case. Hia work goes on witheut
interTuption throughout the year; in Sum-
mer, &8 in Winter, he is at bis post
“His style of living Is remarkably fro-
gal and free from ostentation: his ward-

s fond of riding. and

rider: keeps an exceiimt stud, in
Be takes great Interest; and st
mllitary reviews slwaya appears on horse-

%mmmmhm

Ta hi a Lisutenant-Commander on
the Yakumo and Prince Fushimil holds
the samo rank on the Hatsuse.

Cliose 10 the top of Japan's roll of honor
now la Viee-Admiral Togo, who has playsd
such bavoe with the Russian flest at Port
Arthur. His family consiats of his wife,
Mmas. Tetsuko Togo, whao is the eldest
dsughter of Viseount Kaleda; two sons,
Hyo and Minoruy, and onoe danghler,
Yachiyo.

He had been separated from them on
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to go to the front In the first detachment
and thoss who wers to remain, a private
appeared before the corporal, dragging o
commde,

“l am a bacheler,” ha “and
van go withoul ary anxiety, whils my
friend hes a wifo and three children de
pendent on him:. Let me g0 in his stead."

Tha other protested. “'It 8 true that
Nakao Is a bachelor.,” he sald, “but he Is
an only son, and his purrni= have no one
but him to care for them. I will go mther
than have him leave his parenta.”

The corporal, foreed to declds, chose
the married man to go

A striking tale of a mother’'s desire that
her son ahould do his duity is told from
e Honjo district of Tokjo. The young
man was an {tiierant vendor of medicine,
and was awsy from home when the sum-
mona to the colors was issusd.

The mother went to the district office,
secured o few hours’ grace for her son,
ralged a little money by selling some
kitchen utenslis and started out to search
in ocne direction for her scn, sending &
younger boy In another direction. Hhe
finally found the young man In & remots
village and brought him back to Tokio
in time to march with bhis regiment to
the front, though she knows there is lit-
tle hope for his return.

A condemned murderer in a Tokio prison
was brought bhefore the Governor a few
hours befores the time fixed for his death,
and, as Is the custom, was told that his
relntives had left o small sum of money
with which he might buy what he wanted
for his lnst meal.

The condemned man had heard that
war was declared. He wanted to do some
thing for his country before his disgrace-
ful death and asked thsat ths money be
turned over to the patriotic fund or to thp
family of soms man who had gone to the
front. '
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WOoOD, DR. W, L. Pbhywician.

Not a dark office in the buiiding;
absoiutely fireproof; electric lighta

and artesian water; perfect sanita-
tion and thorough wventilation; ele-
vators run day and night.

AINELEE, DR. GEORGE, Physician and
Surgecn
ASBOCIATED PHESE 8. B.Tlauat. Mgr. 813
AUSTEN, F. C., Mapager for Oregon and
Washington Dankess' Life Associatioan of
Dew Molnes, In......
BA.AR. DR BLE‘TA\-'

Physiclan and Sur-

EA'(LKBS LII-"E ASSOCL\TIO‘N OF OES
MOINES, TA., F. C. Austen, Mpr.... 002303
BATES. FHILIP 8., Pub. Facific mm
BENJAMIN, R. W., Deatist.....
BINSWANGER, OTTO 5., Physician snd
Surgeon ... 407
BLACKMORE, DR. ¥, A, Dentist, ..
BOGART, DR. M. D, m.m
BROCK, WILEBUR P, Clroulster Oregontan. 501
BRUBRE DR. G, B, Fhys... 411-$12-413-4¢
CAMPHELL, WM., M Mallcal Referee
Equitable Life .. ..Too
CARDWELL, DR. J. K., Dmlllt...........“
CAUKIN, 6. B., Distsict Agent Travelems®

Insurance COMPARY ..ccvvasscsovmsssnsnss Tis
COGHLAN, DR, 1. X., Eye, Bar, Nose and
- R Ny Ti8-T14
COLLIER, P, P Publishers; 8. P. Me-
Gulre, Manager ........ P

C‘)‘(MDR.!—DS“‘!‘ITE.SN ﬁ-r
MNosa and Thromt.......covvanscpcscnes #12-314
CORNELIUS, C. W, P‘lu-. uul ﬁwm 213
DE"mAEm_dewand

EVENING TELEGRAM
BQUI, DR, MARIE D., Phys and Sur..5134813
EQUITABLE LIFE ABSURANCE
TY, 1. Samuel, Mgr.; G & Sﬂlﬂl.
FENTON, J. D, Phn and Bm mn
FENTON, DR, HICKS C, Eys, Ear, Nul
and — A1
FENTON, MATTHEW F Dentist......-- .50
GA.L“.L\I W. H., Bnunm and Draughts-
................................ . 00
GMﬁY DE B P‘ Ph:tlcl:l.n

and Sgre

mmr

GOLDMAN, WILLIAM, Manager Manbat-
tan Life Ins. Co., of New York.......200-310

GORAY, DR. J. P, Eru Ear, Nose and

Throat
GRANT, FRANK B. Aumﬂ Law,.... 617
GRISWOLD & PHEGLEY, Tallors........

...................... 181 Bixth Streat
HAFF & COLWELL, Mining Baginesrs,

U. 8. Deputy Mining Surveyors......002-98
HAMMAM BATHS, Turiish and Ruseian..

seane oes SOO-501-202
H.AHL’)E:N MRE, L K., Stemograpber.....201
HAWKE, DH. C. E, Physa and Surg,.008-000
HOLLISTER, DR. O, C,, Fhyvsician and

Bergem
HOLMES LUMPER COMPANY
{OSMER, DE. CHARLES SAMUEL, Faym-

clap snd SUrgEeOB....-on. T01-T02
HOYT, J. O, Mgr. The “‘lrun Canstruec-
................ -Jie-n7
IDLEMAN, C. M, o\'.l.armq.k-l.l', .o Gl6-818
JEFFREYE, DR ANNICE F., Phye and

Surpeon, Women and Children cauly......400
JGHNSON, W. & .S15-318-317
KADY, MAREK T. GSupsrvisor of Agents

Mutua]l Reserve Life insumnes Co........ 408
LANE, E. L, Danlisl....covcnsncsas. 513814
LAWBAUGH, DR, & A.....
LITTLEVIELD & OORNELIUS. v
LITTLEFIDLD, H. R, Phrs und S‘uﬁ m
MACKAY, DR. A, E, Phyn. and Surg. .1'11 Tiz
MANHATTAN Li!‘l‘.’ INEURANCE CO.

OF NEW YORK, W. Goldman, Mgr..200-210
MARSH, DR. R J., Phys. and Surg....500-310
MO0Y, NEWTON, Attomey-at-law,......TIS
MELROY, DR J. G.. Phys. & Surg. Wi-Tie-ius
McGINN, HENRY E. Attornes-at-Law. 311-13
McGUIRE, 5. P, Manager P. F. Colller,

Pablisher
M+KENZIE DR P. L., Phys and Serg.... 200
METT, HENRY
MOSSMAN, DR, B, P, Dentist........ PR |
MUTUAL RESERVE LIFE INS CO,

Mark T. Eady, Sapervisor of Agents. .004-806
NICHOLAS, HORACE B., Attorney-at-Law.T18
NILES, M. M, A Cashier Machattan Life

Issurance Company of New York........20
NOTTAGE DR, G, H., Dentlst. . .. 005-800
O'COONNOR, DR. H. P., Dentist.
ONG, DR. HARLON ¥F., Phys, & Burg. .504-208
OREGON INFIRMARY OF OSTEOPATHY,

snsensaneas O = ]
onmowu‘( EMRBEB s.uop MARSCH

& CEORGE, Props 129 Bixth Street
ORBGONIAN !:DCC.ATLDS;L BUREAU,

J. F. Biraubsl, MANRERr...ccocrsessssas )
PACIFIC MINER, Phillp 5 Bates, Pub... 215
PAGUR. R 5., Atlomey-at-Law...........518
PALMER BROS., Eeal Estsie and Husinses

Chunces .. L AIT-418
PARKER, DB. mnt Sn. Exr, "lnn and

Throat
PORTLAND EYE AND EAR INFIRMARTY

....... LGround Floor, 128 Stxth Street,
REED, C. J . Life lnsurascs,
REED., WALTER, Optician...
ROSENDALE, O M., Metalluryist and Min-

ing Emgineer
ROTH, DR. JOUHEN B, Phore & 8!41 1331
RYAN. J. B, Atgrmey-as-law. ccccviaens B8
RYAN, CHAS, N., Adverthing Brokxer... 317
SAMUEL, L. Mamager Equitable Life.....008
SCOTT, C. N., with Palmer Bros......417-418
SH‘ER'#MD 3. W., State Commander K.

O T. Mo..voscrs ssssssssassnssassiannsas
SMITH. DR AM\

and Buryeon
SMITH, DR. L. B, Oﬁmm come s« AHOB-AID
EMITH, OEORGE S, Cashier Equitable

Life
BIGLTE, :m. r'uam.u E.. Dentist. T04-T08
SURGECN OF THE S. P. RY. ANDN. P.

TEAMINAL C0..cocnuee
18] PERI\T}Z‘.’-DB&T‘E OI'F!(‘.‘B
THE BLUE BOOK CO. MERCANTILE

AGENCY L
THE \uamxmn

0., Stcks and Bonds..
TUCKER., DR. GEORGE ? D-nuvt.. lan
VESTER, A, BSpecial alma !hmna.n

LIfE ..coveeeseses

WASHINGTON LOAN &

LA cocssasstsrssassbosnsninrirvive T ny
WENDLING, DR RORT. P., n-mm ...... T8
WILEY, DR. JAMES 0. C., Phys. & Sur.708-9
WILEON, DiL GBO. F., Phyu & Swy. .TOS-TW
WILAON, DR, HOLT C., Plys & Sarg.00T-808
~All-41Z-415-414

Offices may be had by applying to
the superintendent of the buiiding,
room 201, second fleor.




