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SOME FIGURES ON TWO
TRUSTS.

Kew Yourk Journal,
The joint profits of the Standard
Oil Trust and the Carnegie Steel
Company amount 10 £120,000,000 s

'Icmlnt_? Citigens  convention ara
ollice seekers und politiciwns, From
a man who has besn a saoding
candidate for nesrly wny ollios o
(wight almoss from e Bret day bos
boots struck Uregon soil, such a
[statement is truly releesniog. 1o
‘the past the Times editor wanted
office #o badly that he nccapted n )
“oconsolation” nominstion. Thati»
|after having been defeated for the

year, That would pay off the en- nominstion which was covoted he

tire bonded debt of the United

muade another run sod got & place

States in a little over eight years. 1 0o 400n the ticket.

It is twice ne much a8 tne whole
income of the national government
when Mr. Carnsgie and Mr, Rooke-
fuller were boye.

The profits ot thesa two combi-

Bank of England, In two years

they would more than equal the

{

nations are enough in s single year
to absurb slmost the whole outl=|
standing note eiroulation of the

Hide bound ring (oliticians,
with not & thought sbove office,
cannot appreciate the feelings that
prompt men who profess the same
principles to sink party names and
former party differences sod unite
on & common platform. The men
who viled together for Bryan and

net atock of gold in the treasury of  principle will not be deterred from

the Untred States. In 18 months
they would match all the gold in
the Imperisl bank of Germany.
They smount to as much io a
single year a8 the gold in the
national banks of Italy and Bpsain

combined,

The annual profits of thess two
aggregations of capital—the Stand-
ard Oil trust and the Carnegie
Bteel Company—are (quivalent 1o
the interest at 10 per cent oo #1,-
200,000,000, at 5 per cent on $2.-
400,000,000, and at 4 per cent on
$3,000,000,000.

If Mr. Carnecie and hir partners
and Mr, Rockefeller and his part-
ners wanted to draw such an in-
come {rom 2 per cent government
bonda a8 they draw now [rom their
inyealments in these two industries
—by no means the only sources of
revenue they they would
have to buy bonds to the amount

of $6,000,000,000, which is nearly
six Limes the total bonded debt of
the United States and nesrly
double that of Eungland,

No wonder President McKinley
and his advisers are casting about
for spome plausible explanation by
which they may evade or shift the
responeibility for laws that make
trusts possible, The trusts elected
Mr. MeKinley and he does not pro-
pose repressive legislation. He 18
counting on their money and sup

port for next November,
TE———

THE NEW WARFARE.

London literally went mad with
joy and throughout Kogland the
soenes witnessod have no parallel
in the memories of this generation.
—London dispatech of March 1,
Cronje's surronder.

Kngland's populace has besn sub
jocted to a terrific atrain, The
Boers, though small in number,
are torrible fighters and have given
military experts the opportunity to
again proclaim that the battle is
not ta the maay, but to the wrained
marksmon, The wonderful im-
provement in modern arms ren-
ders one good men armed with
such, and under cover, equal to
twenty that must aseail him,

But England’s victories in SBouth
Afrien have boon dearly won. Over
ten thousand mea killed, wounded,
and missing is the terrible casually
report  that  oavsss  mourning
throughout scores of thoussods of
homes throughout British possess-

fons.
TE——

WOULD DIVIDE THE PLUNDER.
President McKinley may well be
alarmed over the public olamor
that has greoted the levying of dis-
criminative tarifl dutiea against
our new island possession, Porto
Rico, He seeks to palliate the
offensive legislation in the interest
of the sugar trust by proposing this
rovenues derived from the importa-
tion of sugar from Porto Rico into
the United States shall be spent in
that island, In other words the
growers of Porto Rico and the
sugar consumers of the United
States may be robbed by the sugar
trust, but a sum of moaey equal to
the ill-gotten gaine derived [rom
the Porto Rico sugar importations
will be spent 1n that fsland, In
crimioal law such s proposition is
designated as “compounding fel-
ony.” Trust robbers oull it pro-
teotion for “infant indostries.”

A JUNCTION TIMES DISCOVERY.

Toe Junction City Times editor
has made the astonishing discovery
that the persons whose names are
appended to the call for & Lane

| standing shoulder to shoulder in

the common cause by any such s
“stop thiet"” cry ss that of the
lines.

s

The Oregonian is somewhat
award that the McKinley admiuis-
tration has & heavy troat load to
carry without taxing the people of
the United States sod our new
island possessions for the sole ben~
ofit of the sugar trost. It knows
the people cannot be deceived and
hoodwinked into giving nesent to
further legisiation in favor of trusts
of any kind, and remnrks:

Har the Republican party,
through its representatives in con-
gress, taken the contract to dig its
own grave? In effect,itis working |
at that job with & wondrous, and
even what Burke called & quadru-
manous, activity, Congress every
day is making material for the |
Democratic campaign.

——

The supreme court will be oalled
upon to decide whether or not the
sugar srost, working through the
McKinley administration, can im~ |
pose & twenty-five per cent duty
on Poerto Rican exports o the
United Biates, A #uit has been
filed for recovery of duties so pald.:
The olaim seems o be rightfully
made that under the treaty with
Spain, and the constitution of the
United States, dikcriminative
duties cannot be lald againgt lerri-
torial possessions, equally with the
slates,

—_—
If you have a good conception se
to the value of nombers try la
think for & moment of the amount
of mail matter carried by the
United States. Based upon actoal
woighta from October 8 ta Septem=
ber 6, 18 9, the amount ocarrisd
during the year is placed at 1,600~
000,000 pounde, T'ry 1o make a
oomparison, for instancs 25,000,000
bushels of whesat, or 10,000,000
people weighing ove hundred and
fifty pounds sach.

March came in with the *lion’
mood along the Atlantic coast and
in the upper Mississippi valley,
New York reports the worst snow
storm in many years, A great
contrast to the genial sunshine that
blessed the Willamette valley on
the first day ot March,

A Portland morphine fiend geta
three hundred and forty dasa in
Jall for baving two bits worth of
morphine in his possession, Ye{|
he will not come out of jail reform-
ed. Relormation seldom comes to
the morphine devolee.

The Salem Siat of Felk y Wb,
has ag scecunt of & very pecular accldent, It
sayn:— Dal A, Dinsmors, of the White Coruer
forve of salesmnn, had & serions accldent yester-
day about seon.  Cliwbdng up on the front of
the store, hegrasped the iron awning feame with
his loft hand while with bis right he adjusted
sotne gosle placed there for dsplay., When
through with his work he attempted to e
loase his hold on the awning feame and drop |
on his feot an the sldewnlk. At this juncture |
& plain gold band rlog, oa the thind Gnger of
his left hand, caughit on ® nall which wes el
In leu of & bolt lu & jolut of awning rod, sos- |
pending the luckless mau by ooe finger. He

ring had stolpped the flesh off the Sugor wearly |
1o the nall,

**Who s that good looking yousg sawl tien |
who han joust left the room?™" Tngaiesd o lady !
patronoss  of an sastern hoapital of
physiolte.  “Oh' that Is one of cur cdevorest
vinlng young physlclasa” The lady has »

L T R T ]
SCOTT & BOWNE, Chambats, New Yorke )

daughtor, & very falr descendont of Eve,
accompanied her on her vent vislt,  The young
sawhones whose naime was Sewart Webb was
| agwln present, was Intro faced to botl meotber
| and daughter, with the natural resslt 1hat the
young ldy becane In oourve of tiwe Mre,
young sawbosen The clever old laly waa
Mre. Vanderblit. |

| signature ot (Ka/Y T4 Gkee: |
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g MURI[[S MINI“I“R[ 3 i bar wiad ow Glled with ereep- | OF PEARLS 4
) 5 i ;
* e il Ao toopheal plants.  Eva , -
z . 3 talr young giel, meanty clad, stood "m’."mt'.
$ SbeGave Her HoarttoOms Man 3 il ibling Litterly, MBRS | 4 loug tant of applause gfeeted e
oo, 8nd Promised Her Hand to * lvid eontrust to the brightuves an | famous singer Olympia as she finhl
""" Another, but ¥ate Ordais- o v ull alwmt her. the queen’s song at the Galety theater.
“+%s od That » 'w Bhould 2] " L o thewl, amd bt cotsin, e o 'Jl_“ln[‘llﬂ‘i (.rh’-ia nothing \\.an
i Be Righted. ® i, ol wen finding fanit with ald her | oo though there “t,,;hw"ny .gl.r;ru'lu
90909090 0S0H0S0S0HC woll elre bout her. The one whick
BNO 8 was a woilerdes glel who had MERLION B ¢nce portrayed

“I'm the last person In the world,"
Mre Molynoux sald, making a great
show of durning a stocking that was &
vast denl more bole than apything elwe,
“to advise o girl to marey for money and
nothing else, But I know few things »o
wenrying as n long engagument to 4 poor
man who lives nlmost u hope,”

The girl had not down. Her
ryes were blazing.

“1 would rather explaloed your
self,” she sald, a her volce
was low, there was Intense passion L It
“There s uo need you should beat about
the bush, You are hitting at we and
Bertlo, of course,”

“I am alloding to you and’ Bertle. |
am hitting at no oge.  Bertla has noth-
Ing: you have pothing. 1 am a widow,
biessed with the proverblal widow's mite,
only tar, tar too poor to bestow it upon
any one, You are the oldest of the fam-
Hy. 1If you marry well, it may mean
much to your sisters; every one thinks
that the standard is set by the way the
eldest sister marries.”

Muriel stifled a little Lalt cry. Bhe
looked round st her sisters, but none of

| them glanced up; sll were In sympathy |
rried

with thelr mother. If Muriel ma
Colonel Corbet, there might be a |oodi
time for all of them; If, ns they termed
It. she “stuck” to Lieutennnt Bertle |
thelr participation In the joys of married |
life would be slmply a “come over

belp us” when any domestic crisls oc-

enrred.

“You forget that 1 love Bertle,” she
sald, “and that Bertie loves me. It
wonld not matter so moch about my
heart, but it would break his If 1 gave
him up*

Thero Is an old saying, however, an
R vory true one, that “dripplog water |
wears away stone,” and so it happened
that after a time Murlel consented to
give up her dear love, her dream of
happluess, nnd secevpt the colonel.

It was the night before Omdurman.
The officers of the AngloEgyptian army
sat In council.

“We'd better turn In,” an oflicer said
nt length, “There Is nothing more to
settle, God only knows when we shall
sloep agnln—or it may be the long sleep.
There will be work enough tomorrow.”

Bo with “Good night, good night,” they
took thelr ways to thelr quarters, Colo-
nel Corbwt golng mlone to his, Ie had
not gone far when he heard quick steps
behind him.  He turned, his hand In-
stinetively on his sword; treachery was
not unknown,

Hut the moonlight shone upon n hag-
gard young face, on despairing eyes, on
the queen’s uniform. The colonel’s hand
dropped from his sword.

“You, Connolly!" he sald. “Anything
wrong

“I've a favor to ask” he answered,
“P've=hnd bad newe—my denthblow—
from England today. If there’s a ‘for-
lorn hope,' a desperate venture for any
man tomorrow that you have It In your
power to give, will you give It to me? |
We Engilsh always fight best when we
fight nlmost against hope, and I've none.
I want a bullet to find Its billet here—
here,” striking hls hreast,

Toey had reached the colonel's quar-
ters and entersd together,

Bertle torned snddenly,  Just behind
the colonel n curtaln hung. He had seen
It move; had seen a dark hand Just ereep-
Ing nround the odge,

There wan no thne to say anything, no
time to conslder. In & moment he had
whipped out his plstol and fired; In an- |
other moment he bad sprung op and
stood with his back to the colonel's chalr.
In nn lustant two swords poshed the enr-
taln aslle. Two dark, evil looking men |
plared out. 1o less tlme than It takes |
to narmate one fell with a groan, a bullet
In his beart, and almost before the colo-
uel's sword was ont of (tx seabbard Ber-
tle staggered back to the table, a sword
thrust In his breast, and draggiog the
curtaln with him.  The other tmltor
dropped to the gronmd,

Bertle Ueted his hand, and it closed |
over something—something that hung by
a ribbon around his neck.

“Rury=with me—promise. colonol,” he
sald, and theo a spasm of pain, uimmi

|

the rending nwmunder of body and soul,
made the mininture slip feom his hand.

The colonel put it back, elasped his
hand over the helpless fingers and held
them so, but not before he had ween with
A start whose faco was there, and his
own was very pale,

Two months later, in the deawing room
of her mother's house, Muariel waited for
her elderly lover,

T nm glad 1o soe youn home,™ she sald.
“You have been wounded

“You" he answered, and he forieot the
sear. 1 have teen wonnded, Was It
quite falr to e, Muoriel? 1 wanted to
win your heart, not to steal It from an-
other man,  There, don't look frighten.
od; I'm buet, but P'm oot angey, and I've
brought you sotething from Egypt just |
mmulum- you we're the best of friends |
sl

“Friends!™ e repeated,

“Yeu." he sald, “fast friends®™ And,
takltg her hands, he kissed them. “But |

| keep the ring, Murlel, sud I'll keep the |

minlature. And now come,”

He took her to another room. 1o open-
ol the door, Tle hoard two enraptured
voloes say “Murlel! “Bortio!™ Then he
turued away.~Condensed From Lloyd's
Weekly.

Taper In China und Japan,

Rice straw Is an Important factor in
the mapufactare of Japanese machine
made paper.  Only when there I8 & poor
tice erop Is wood fiber lwported to uny
appreciable extent,

Among the most curious things to be
weon fn Japan are jackets and trousers of

Japanese soldiors wore stpplied during |
the war botween Japan aud China, The
seams and buttonboles were sewwd with |
cotton thread,

Chinese handmade papers are made

the h“ll[ mostly of rico straw and are colored or | They dwell In rhe slume

stained on one shde by hand—for In- |
stagew, crimson for visiting cands, which
are thin, large, octavo sheets; pale red |

Ereed for wrapplng geods, orange for |
wedding finery, ete. Large quantities
are consumed In the privelpal place of its
manufacture  for  Jecorating  varlons
laces of worship, which are visited by |

tiese fram all over the eountry, and
considerable quantities are also sent to
the adjoining provinets—Journal of Art.

L

al §256 and §35.

Kbe
ey the ol of an ludulgent father until
those yoidrs before, Tien he had died,
it bor peaniless and dependent apon
peuitd, wealthy anele, who ounly endnrl

i preseny 1o make her o mere servapt,
ks of which she was wo fond were
furlskliden ber, und the plano she dared
tot open,  Her eousin bated ber for ber
pretty fave, Ler graceful form and bean-
ttil, tapering, pink tipped fingers and
thade ber n slive to every caprice tn con-
M Urnoe,

One rotld oot help pitying heér ne she
ot there sobiblng: at lenst Harry Morton
coubll met, as o seevnnt usbwred bBlm i,
aaul e e suddenly upon ber, Ihe was
one of ber eousin Regina's visitors, and
had often noticed this fair halred girl go
Ing quietly about the hotse attending tu
vavious dutlex. He went guietly to her
wide nod sabd sortly:

“1 wag s sorry for you, lttle one.”

She ruised her great biue eyes, with
the tenrs still trewbling oo the
brown lnghes, apd wheo she naw who it
was she gave & lttle cry of surprise as
well us of pleasure, for she bad secretly
pdndeed this Mr, Morton who visited bes
cuusln,

“{*‘am you uot go awsy from lbere—onan
you ot
sald Iu n hurrled and perplesed watiner
“1 would not stand  sech  treatmiont
Now, | have on sunt who has two Metle
girle,. Could you not give them musle
and deawing lessous or something of the
kind® Do net turn sway., | am very
much lu earnest and want to help you”

There was o rustle in the doorsuy
let go of ber hand, which he had taken in
his ardor. and she sprang to hor feet,
both feeling like two guilty chilidren.

Iteginn swept Into the roomy wmilled
sweotly o groeting to Harry Morten, bt
said in & severe tone to BEva, while a
dangerous lght fashed o her great black
ryes:

““You are wantid Iu the kitchen.”

Poor FEva hurrled (rom  the room,
knowing that the end would eome now,
for her cousin bnd syrely heaed all thet
hidd b =ald, and, even had she nol,
ahe would never be forgiven for speaking
to Horry Morton,

It was dark when bt cousin sent for
her to eome to ber poom, aml, After open.
Ing all ber wlals of wrath apon her, or
deres) bor to loave the house lnumediately
and pever darken the door again

Fva went fram the mom almost wili!
with the themght that she, n stranger in
that great elty, must go oot in the dark
and eulil, with no mof o shelter her, She
pueked her weanty wardrobie In n satehal
atdl started ont.  Oh, sould she ever for-
get that niclit, with her wanderings wp
and down wnkoown streots, until beain
and feet were nlike weary, or how the
rude erowd had odly langhed aod Jjos-
thisd hor by!  Bhe went 1o a policeinan at
Iast il begend for o place to go

Mer pleadings tovchod his lieart, and

We condietind ber 1o n bosrdiog  house
The oo she wae shown to was small
ad mnvthing bt cledn, but to Eva's
tlewsd exes ool Libs It was o delightful
haven of pest,
Nomatter how great the sorrow, sleep
ot so0a to young, strong winds, and
Exa's head had bandly touched the pll-
low when she wae far In the land of
dreams,  When she awoke, the sun was
shining brightly In the little window,

Lite had been hand for her before, but
now it began in terrible earnest.  She
miist find employment that day or starve,

Fortunately the world a8 not nll so bad
ns we wanld make it, and before night-
fall a kind lady had taken pity on Eva's
helpless condition and ipstallsd her as
nursery governess lu her own home,

It wns a pleasant tosk nod o pleasant
home, and Eva was quite happy  with
hie rosy ehecked eharges.  But some-
titnex her thonghts would waniler nway
from that to a dark, handsome face, with
glarions black eyes, 8he could feol agnln
the toveh of his hapd and hear the mu-
sloal voldee saying:

“1 aw sorry for you, httle one,”

Bhe wondeied if e remombiorsd her,
andd if he was sorry he saw lier no moro

Ml was out In the park one day with
the childevtr when n phacton with two
gontlemen bn it passed hor
raised his hiat.

The hinod surged to her face in an in
wtant ol o great thie of foy swopt over
her beart, 1t was Harey Morton,

e had, bl remembered bor,  The
horses stoppesd, al 16 a minute more he
was At her side, holding bier hands and
saying:

“You nanghty giel, where bhave yon
hidden pourse!f these three long montha?
Andd 1 hunting for you everywhere!™

Eva told bim nil. and when the little
girls went home they hid 8 story o tell
their nuaber abont a gront big tn who
kissed Eva and mmdle ey ery.

All was pxplained the poxt day to the
wopdering luwdy by Uarry Morton him-
welf, and whe became more Interested In
her governees than ever when she found
she wns golug to marey & wealthy anld
eultivated gentleman,

A month later there was 8 quict wel
ding at her Nouse, and then Eva went
Avay to grace a stately brownstone man-
son, Bhe had hosts of friends, but the
once penniless, homeless girl who was
throed out on the street has nover yot
returoed her cousin Reglna's bridal enl)
or delens to notiee e when they meot.—
New York News

Life In East London,

The dominant note of east London is
that it {s n hive of working bees.
nre, It Is true, o fow drones bn . They
are not the fat and luxurious drones of
the other London, those who live In
loxury without labor and are down-
laden with the curse of (dloncss. Our

quiokly released himself, but oot until the *trong, hamdmade paper, with which the | drones. the east London deones, are the

resldunm, the lees of humanity, who can-
not and will not work. They arv wisem-
ble, binlf starved, skulking drones. They
beg. they thieve, thoy do anything with
a willing mind so long as it s nt work,
Ther are, in
the lnnguage of the day, the “submerg
ol but all the king's horses and all the
king's mien cuunot drag thems out of the

‘lhﬂl tor bills, yellow sprinklad with gold or | slouch, nor ean any river—not Abana

or Pharpar of even the Jordan ltsolf-—-
clentse the Augvan stable of thilr mind,
The helping hand grows tired of pulling
and tugging at them,  They will nt
come, They siuk back into their Male
bolge: the black mud closes over thelr
heads.  Let them be.~Walter Besant In
Century.
— e ——— e —
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long. |

1:-1 something ¢lse to do¥’ be |

Ot of them |

There |

guined most general cred _

ber as 4 great lady who had been drawn

brresintibly from a high social position to
the stage and thereupon disowned by hee
family, 'The only certainty felt nbout
her was that ber reputation was jrre
proachable and that she kept tho scores
of adorers constantly rotating about ber
8t n respectful distance.

When the nnﬂ&tnd«l. the gueen retir-

vl to a throne to receive the homage of
: the subjects in the play. It was a sump-

tuons procession which passed before her
in gorgeous costume, Ench subject as e
passed before his queon stopped, bowed
|and then moved on to make room for
the next. One among the number had
exelted her Interest snd sympathy. He
woemed different from the others; his
| hearing was dignified, his face refined,
his manners perfect. That he bad sut-
[ fered some misfortune she telt as sure
a¥ thut he wns worthy of something bet-
ter than a humble part in a fairy opera.

When the play was over, sho polnted
him out to the manager,

“Who fs that man?" she asked,

“A poor devil named Chatelain,” re
plied the manager. “There are hundreds
like him, doing this kind of work for 3§
| francs a dny.”
| The manager was mistaken. His *poor
| devil Chatelain® was in renlity & Spanish
gentleman named Juan Rodrigues de
Penaflor. Dorn in Madrid, ralsed in the
midst of luxury, he had inherited at his
parents’ death an enormous fortune,

Through bad maungement and cxtray-
aganco this had geadually been reduced
until only 8 small part remaloed. This
Juan thonght to use in the only way he
knew a8 & weans of redecming the whole,
nt the gaming table, and hers he lost
nll that was left to him.

It was at this time and under these clr-
| eumstances that he fell in love with
| Olynpla,  The very bopelissness of his
1[-.’:“[-':1 devponed it, and he worshiped

her an & Groek might have worshiped a
IS-HNO-H,
the greatest temiptation of his life came
to him.

On one of the most frequented bothe
vards Inon feweler's.window he had to-
tiowd un exquisite plece of Jewelry—a
heart of pearls—and from the moment

possess It in onder th prosent It to his
queen ne & token of hig adoration.

One day the heart was gove from the
window, and Juan could soe it inside the
shop, 1ying, with many other pleces, on
the eounter. He stepped inslde, where
severnl people stood looking at all sorts
of heautiful things displayed by the jow-
i‘ll'r.

The heart of pearls was pushed a little
away from the others. The people wers
not looking his way, [Tis hnnd stole out
and stowly moved towand the cherished
objeet, He turoed enntiously to make
sure he was unobservisl  and  looked
stralght into the face of Olympin, the
einger, who was standing just behimd
b,

“I saw you and followed you in"™ she
contlnyed.  *1 have wanted to speak to
you for n very long time. 1 am sure that
you can find something botter than yoor
prosent position at the Galety, 1f you
will take my card to Hoberts, the theat-
rieal agent, 1 nm sure be can find you
sorething more sulted to you." Amd she
drew n eard from ber pockétbook and
wrote an address on it with a little gold
pencil nnd handed it to Juan,

He mannged to stammer his thanks,

.

she had gaved him from.
Sleep did not come to Juan that night.

his eyes fell upon the following an-
nouncement:

“Don Jalme de Pennflor, who died re-
cently at Madrid, has left his entire for-
tune to his nephew, Juun Rodriguez de
Penaflor, who left Bpaln some years ago,
Every effort s being mnde to find him,"

L] L] - L L] - L

The beautiful singer Olympia had just
| returned to Paris from o successful tour
through Europe, and every seat in the
house was sold for the opening night.

When tho netress entered hor dressing
room, on the table Iny a large bineh of
{ lilies of the valley, and beside them &
| smnll jeweler's box.  She opened It and
saw Ixing on the white velvet a beautitul
heart of pearls of exquizlte workman-
ship., The name on the card was strange
to her="Don Juan de Penatloe”

After Ler Iastetriumphant appearance
that evening # card was bronght to her
bearing the same nrme,

*“T will see him," she sald to the boy.

When he ¢anto, she recognized hlm in-
stantly, and it was ber turn to e cope
frnid,

"\:nu are not M. Chatelain ¥ she sald.

“No, mademolselle: 1 Lnve cotne o my
own agzain' he replied simply. “But |
hnve never forgotten your klndness,"

“1 must thank you for your gitts,"” sl
Olympla.  “The fowirs 1 will ke p. but
the pearls I must ask you to take, as 1
cannot aecept them.  They are much
too precious for a singer who thinks only
af her art,”

"It Ill_nuplin cannot accept them as n
Knger, cun she not do so s the pro
wite of the Margnis de i'\'n:lﬂ--r'f"l:[ st

At the elose of Ql¥mpin's Paris engnge-
ment & simple wedding took place at a
little suburban chaped covered with Iv
The bride earried Illies o 4
her only ormamont was
=PFrom the ¥ uch.

e ———————
Flowers In New York Hotels,

Flowers have come to bhe nearly as 1o
|~_~rmr.t A department I st of ;ln'- New
York hotels as the more mnatoral -f-"l-
tyres of their administration, and one of
them employps five selsts, wha artend .Il‘
the decoration of the tables, I the |'n1'i|-
lie restanrants, by the terms of the

i heart of pearls,

tract !\-_i!h the dealer who | |\Zl-m‘;.': '
l‘nulcl with fawers, he is eompeliod --h-}:y
& hours 1o » ely &b enti froval
stock., Even the Wossoms, which ae. -Hl
Httle adid, ennnot be LET I 'Hl e .-11

the devorntious fur the st |
of the men cmpl yald to tnke
Bowers work o 1ring the day

'
|

) '
associates devote thelr thme o4l ven
ing hours, ‘e fowers v biedy | y o
used only one duy are pot v
they follow the gradual deel .\ Lich

timatels leads to the srrest peididfor
dealer who supplies 1hen e :
freqnent peivate dinuers, dances an !".\-
er soclal incidents which i
3 ooeur almo
| daily at the hotels~New York Bun -

——

The

It was through his love thnt|

hix eyes fell upon it e had longed to )

and she left him without knowing what |

Looking over his next morning's paper |

f the valley and |

nn Ql'{ie
Im ~New York Bun,

T T Dnrlcooorl e,

w ann, deeliping on the const of Nor-
ade 1 wide flond shimmer like
¥ salil ) ¢ the purple mountains.
Tl ot the fuot of the cliff dream-
(re—not that she wns asleep, but lost in
peverle, The sun made ber long, bralded
Lair sbine like n halo as she reated her
cheek on her band aud dreamed. Her
thoughts were far away, and she did not
potice that sowe one had quietly rowed
his boat within o short distance of where
she sat.  1le was evidently an artist, for
ut his feet in the boat lay an open port-
folio,
1 dropped his oars, entranced at the
ghexpected and lovely vision. The flow-
erlike face of the girl, the quaint cos-
tome—a short brown woolen skirt, a
chemisette of snowy linen, a black velvet
bodiee and a red stocking eap on ber
cleaming halre,
h What a study for his next exhibition!
Sunteling his pevell, he made & hasty
sketel of the little tigure, with tho ecliffs
looming up bebind, the placid water al-
most tonching ber feet. She was surely
a fairy of this land of romance, and
presently the little elves would come to
sovk ber. He conld almost fancy them
whispering to her now. Having finlshed
the skoteh, he gently rowed ashore.

Clristine started with surprise as ba
lenped from the boat, but was reassured
by the respeetful manner io which be ad-
dressed ber,

“I beg your pardon for Introding,” sald
he, politely. *I had no ldea there was
any one in this reglon but myself. But
will you kindly tell me the name of this
place? It Is marvelously beautiful”
And he sat down on a rock nearby.

“That s the Naerofiord,” she replied,
aod her eyes seemed fathoms deep as she
ppoke, It is very beautiful, but a sad
thing happened here.”

“Whit was that? Do tell me,” he ask<s
ed, at the same time making mental
notes of the lovely model be intended to
reproduce on the other side of the sea.

“Muny years ago,” she went on, “a
benutiful maiden lived on this mountain,
and she sang so sweetly In the evening
thut all were charmed who lstened to
her. She was merry aud happy, and her
songs were gay as anpy bird's. But one
day a stranger cnme in his boat—even as

| you come now-—and, hearing the maiden
sing as she sat here, he praised her volca
and sald many things which pleased ber.
| Apd after that they met here every evens
| g during the summer time, and she was
so happy she sang ounly for love of him.
| Though bhe lived In a distant country,
| she consented to become his bride. He
promised to come for her when the
leaves feoll in the forest, but he did not
| cotue, The snow covered the mountains
Land the spring melted it, and then sha
know she wonld see him no more, And
lier sad songs seemed like a moan s the
wind carried them out to sea, till one
pight o terrible storm swept the ford
|:m-l the girl did pot come home. They
found ber there by the rock in the moru-
ing. where the waves had weoshed her
bady on the sand, And some say that on
stormy ulghts you can hear her moaning
by the eliffs, for she still moorus for the
lover who promised to come. 1 never
sit here at sunset but T think of her."
“Thank yon," responded the artlst, “I
dliln’t know the story, but 1 ean quite
belleve it of such a place as this, Do
sou live on the mountain? And he-
noted the small feet and the delleats
hands, which did not look as it they had

over done much work,
grandfa-

“Yes; | hove lived here with
| ther since I was a little child. My par-
[ vnts were lost at sca,  Would you like ta

eee grandfather? ghe asked, without a
shadow of mistrust or apprebonsion,
“He s very fond of company.”

The artist rendily assenting, Christine
led bim through the gorge to the other
#ide of the mountain, where a fine old
house stood in Its shelter.

The old sallor looked & true descendant
of the vikings as he sat on the porch,
from where he could view the flord in
all its changing majesty.

He welcomed the traveler royally, and
a servant brought him a draft of wine
aod some curfous confections, Christine
#at at her grandfather's feet listenlng to
his wonderful tales of the northern seas,
and the moon was high In the hegvens
when the artist departed, after promis-
ing the old man to return the next day
for a enH In his queer looking vessel.

The rooms of the art club were throng«
ed with nrtists, connoisseurs, patrons and
men of wealth and fashipn,
| Iu one comer o butterfly group of girls
| hovered around a canvas marked “884."

“Oh. what Is that?' “Did you ever

see anything so charming® “What loves

Iy hair!™ “What ls it called?

The eatalogue answered the question:

“’An Evening Dream In Norway,' by,

Ibiuid lenly there was a hush, and the
ndmiring group turned to 1
golden haired :zirl who hado‘}tl:tm. i
talking to a distingnished looking man.
| Though dressed fn the prevalling fashion,
there conld be no mistaking her, Bhe
was indoubtedly the original of the Nors
weglan malden in “384," -

Not without result had this man with

the keen sense of romance spent two
months amid the enchanting atm

of the Norwogian lakes and mountaing in’
@mpany with the grand old Norseman
and his lovely granddaughter, Unlike
the lover in the ancient d, he did
ot promise to return for his bride, but
won and married her on the very moun-
taln where at sunset he had first seen
Eor d;cnuml:’g by the fiord and carried

¢ off to his western home lnspire
bim In his art forenr.—mt;nl. !

—
Varlety In Cocktails,

"How mavy kinds of cocktails are
thiere, do you suppose ™ maid the bartends
€ Oue man sald slx, another ten, but
the bartender sald no. !

“:Ilnw mavy, then? they asked.

T don't know,” said the bartender, “T
have only been in the business ten years,
but there are very many. Some years
fgo when 1 was.in Frisco a man told me
I cotldn’t make one dozen different cock-
tills. T told bim 1 coald make four times
1:- z;mn,r. Finally we made a bet. He
.-l.m o fome in eve morning, 1
kunranteed that 1 wourlfl make a dl!‘::nl
¢ 'lhhul vvery morning for 40 days. It 1
falled, 1 was to foot the bill; otherwise
- Was to pay. 1 got through all right.
§OF A0 dars T made a different cocktail
el vvery worning, and fnally 1

-u: ‘0 vight more just as a fourish,

There was not, of course, much differ-

“hee between them, but quite enough for
CXperlenced man to be able to distine
shothem. and so 1 won. The truth is
7€ Is o limit to the varleties of cock-
not be surprised to see
reach the hundred

1

n
gul
the

fall, and I shonld

rlenced man

B —




