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low!" It was a handsome young

man who spoke the words to an-
other, who had just leaped lightly from
the traln at a neat country village not
i thousand miles from—well, no matter
where, “lIt does me good to see you,
dear old boy. I didn't half think you
would come.”

“You can't be more delighted to see
me than I am to be bere, Sam. Why
didn’t you think I would come? 1
wrote you I would.”

“Oh, yes; bul faney what you had to
—Where's your luggage, Jack?"

“Right here, A big telescope and my
gun case; you =ald you had some good
shooting about these woods,"

“Yes, we have that! Come, hundle
tlie (raps right Inte the buggy, and
we'll be off. I dare say Mime has had
supper waltlng this half hour.”

“Up you go, then,” Jack Cameron
tossed his thinks Into the back of the
low buggy, teok a seat beslde Sam,
who already sat holding his lines, and
they were off down the smooth road to
Woodslde, the pretty place two miles
from town where S8am Dermott lived
with his old-mald slster, since the
death of thelr father left them the
owners of land and property.

“Explaln  yourself, old man,” said
Jack, turning to his friend, as they

HAL\! really glad to see you, old fel.
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bowled along. “Why did you Imagine
1 would not come?"

"Oh, you were spending your vaca-
tion at your brother Towm's, and they
had a lot of pretty glrls there, and
)

“Just stop right now, Sam: that ls
the ldentieal reason I ran away.”

“"What, from the glrls?"

"Exactly, Tom's wife 1s a regular
lttle mateh-maker, as you know, She
had those girls out partly with that
very ldes—thinks it Is tlme 1 was set-
tled, and all that, you see. 1 got so
fearfully tired of their dressing and
flirting and making eyes at a fellow,
and miking as It butter wouldn't melt
fo thelr mouths—ah, bah! It makes me
slck now! Don't you ever belleve I
wins golng to stay there, when 1 could
be out here with you and Miss Mime—
not much!"

Sam threw back his head and gave a
hearty laugh.

“Mighty glad we are to get you on
any terms, Jack, Ind; but aren't you a
trifle havd on the girls? They are not
all like that”

“Well, most of 'em are. I'm slek of
the whole business, IHaven't got a
glrl walting for me hers, have you?
I'll go stralght back If you have.”

“Then 1 wouldn’t tell you If there
wis one, But no, there Isn't a female
soul on the place except sister Jemima
and her cook and housemald, nor very
many In the nenr nelghborhood."

“Sure you have not a few coming
for a little visit?

“No, not expecting any. Oh, yeos,
Mime did get a letter from our respect-
Ml grandmamma sayIng she might drop
In on us this week. Nobody else, I
aEsure you,"

“Drive on, then, We will let the good
grandmamma come if she wants to.
Blhie won't Interfere with our shooting
and fishing, I'm content to stay as
long as you'll let me, Sam.”

“Then you won't go back to the clty
grind In a hurey, tell you that! Get
op, Dan! Bhow your heels to our
friend, ean’t you? He's a little dandy,
dJack! Cost me a cool two hundred,
and 1 wouldn't look at three for him
any dov,”

The girls were quite forgotten In
Bum’s pet pony, and before they reach-

ed Woodside Jack's face had entirely
lost Its tired look of disgust with the
world In general, Miss Jemima (or
Mime, as she was usually called) was
standing on the front veranda to wel-
come them and bid them hasten to get
ready for supper, or her nice hot rolls
would be spoiled.

They were soon seated at her hospit-
able board, and Jack did full justice
not only to the rolls, but the fragrant
coffee, rich cream, fresh home-cured
ham and eggs, and all the other dainty
dishes In which Miss Mime's heart de-
lighted. After supper they pald a visit
to the stables before dark, and laid
plans for a drive to Flat Rock on a

fishing trip next day. Two or three
similar days flew rapidly by, Jack Jde-
claring he would not exchange the good
times bhe was having with Sam for
all the girls In the world, Four days
after he came Bam was obliged to go
to a neighboring town on a bit ot law
business—he had to be a witness In a
land suit for another man—and Jack,
not caring to put through a dull day
in a country court, intended to spend
the time hunting In the woods around
the farm.

While they sat at breakfast, or rath-
or as they were rising from the table,
a telegram was handed to Sam, which
he hastily read, and gave an exclama-
tlon of vexatlon.

“Now, hang It all!" sald he, “I've got
to go on this troublesome casge, and
here's a message from grandmother—
she will be at Hartvllle this afternoon,
and wants me to come over and meet
her there

*Oh, is grandmother coming to-day %"
asked Mime, stopping In the door on
her way to the kitchen.

“So this says; and what to do T don’t
know, unless you will go over, Mime.”

“Can't [ go? put In Jack. “I am at
the service of the venerable lady for
any length of tlme, and of course as
she 18 old, and mnot apt to be very
strong, she must not be Jeft alone at a
strange place. I'll go for you, Sam,
with pleasure,”

Sam had turned to Jack with a queer
expression on his face, and Miss Mime
began to say:

“What? Grandmother? Oh, she's—"

But Sam hastlly stepped up to her,
sald something in a low tone, and turn-
ed to his friend.

“The very thing, Jack! 1 do wish
you would go. You can drive Dan to
the buggy, and I'll take old Cob to the
road cart.”

“All right; I'll go. How shall I know
the dear old lndy? Can you deseribe
her, as she will not know me, of
course ¥’ -

Sam had his back turned and his
voice sounded odd as he replied:

*Oh, the station agent at Hartville
knows her. She often comes that way,
He will show her to you. Be sure to
take good care of her, Jack. Ha! ha!"

“To be sure 1 will. What are you
lnnghing at, Sam?"

*Oh, only an ldea that struck me—
something about Donovan's case, (Good-
by, old boy. I'll be at home as early as

passible. Don't forget to meet Grand-
mother Dermott. Good-by. Ha! ha!
ha!"

Sam went out leaving Jack wonder-
Ing what tickled him so; but as he was
not famliliar with the Donovan case,
of course It might be a very funuy one,

At 3 o'clock that afternoon Jack
drove up to the lttle dlngy raiflroad
station at Hartville, and hitched Dan
to a convenlent post, He drew out his
watch, and glancing nt 1t, observed:

“Not much time to spare! Train's
due now, If Sam was right, A, there
It comes! Where's that agent? Never
mind him, anyway! If only one old
lady gets off, I shall know It Is Sam's
grandmother without any Introduction,
I'd better be near; the dear old soul
may need help to get off,”

Jack gallantly drew very close to the
train as It stopped, and stood walting
for his passenger. Half a dozen coun-
trymen, two women with bables in
thelr arms, and a fat colored woman,
nobody else, except a slender girl in a
stylish black suit, at whom even wom-
an-hater Jack had to cast a second
glance, she was 80 exceedingly pretty
and attractive.

*Where's my old lady?' he sald to
himself. “Something must have hap-
pened, for she Is certainly not here, 1
wonder why she did not come?*

But as she liad not, he was about to
go back to the buggy, when he saw the
handsome girl standing near him with
a perplexed look on her lovely face.
Jack stepped up, 1Kting his hat.
“Beg pardon, miss, but can 1 assist

you? Are you looking for some one?"

The lady gave him a smlile, and m{
awered:

“Yes, I did expect some one to meet
me from Woodside Farm, but no one Is
here, Are there any conveyances to
be hired at this place, do you know ?"

“I do not, Indeed,” returned Jack,
astonished. *“But I come from Wood-
slde myself. I, too, expected to meet
a lady who has not arrlved—>Mrs, Der-
mott,"

The lady smiled
brightly:

“Oh, then we are all right! 1 am
Mrs. Captaln Dermott, and you must
be the friend Sam wrote they were ex-
pecting from the city."

“I am Sam's friend, certalnly, but—
but—there Is some mistake,” stammer-
ed Jack. *“I—I came to meet Sam's
grandmother, a very old lady."”

A merry little laugh was his answer.

“I think there Is no mistake, Mpr.—"

“Cawmeron,” Jack barely had sense to
supply.

*“Thank you, Mr. Cameron; then I be-
Heve It Is all right! 1 am Sam's grand-
mother, though perhaps not so old as
might have been expected. Did you
ever know that Captaln Dermott was
marrled only two years before his
death? And I was not sorry, even it
he was an old man, for he was so good
to me,"” ghe added, honestly, a regret-
ful look coming over her sweet face,

Jack made out to stammer agaln:

“I—I never heard, I did not—I1 was
not—oh, excuse me, miss—madam, I
mean—but I am really knocked off my
plis, I you will rorgive the slang, with
this surprise. I was prepared for a
white-haired, feeble old lady, wha
would mneed help In getting off the
train. but not—not this, you see!”

Another merry laugh from Mrs, Der
mott,

“I wonder 8am or Mime did not tell
you better. Why did not Sam come
with you?"

“Had to go over to Cloverton on
somebody's lawsuit. So I took hls
place. And really, Mrs. Dermott, I'm
not always such a fool! Pardon me,
and tell me where to find your bag-

again, and sald,

gage. I wlill see to having It sent out.”
“Thank you. There Is only one
trunk. Here Is the cheek,”

She gave it to him, and he had pres-
ently engaged the wagon to bring It to
the farm, had put her Into the buggy,
and was driving back to Woodside,
for once In his life almost dumb. He
simply could not talk, he was so pro-
voked at himself for making o great
a dunce of himself, and at RBam, whom
he saw had played a clever trick on
hlm.

“l know now what he laughed at this
morning," he thought, savagely, *Oh,
but T'll get even with him for this, if
I have to be hig grandfather to do It!”

When they stopped at the door Mlhme
came running out to meet them,

“You found her, did you?"

“Yes, I d1d, and I made a blg fool of
myself, Miss Mime, and 1 believe you
and Sam planned it all, too!"

Then they all three broke into a
laugh, and when Mrs. Dermott, after
she had kissed Mime, held out her
white hand and sald, pleasantly, “But
you mustn't be angry with e, Mp,
Cameron, for 1 was as [nnocent as
yourself. Shall we be friends® he
could do nothing but extend his own
and say, humbly:

“It shall not be my fault If we are
anything else, 1 don't care whose
grandmother you are!"

But when he was alone with 8am
that night, didn’t Sam catch |t?

“1 declare, [ never thought but what
vou knew,” he sald, when Jack would
let him spenk at all. “Grandfather
Dermott married a young girl a few
years before he died, and of course by
law she 1s our grandmother.”

“She don't look like a girl who would
make.that kind of a marriage,” sald
Jack, thoughtfully,

“It was not ‘that kind of a marriage’
a8 you mean It, Grandfather was
alone, and needed a woman's care and
love, Cora gave It because she pltled
bim, muech more than beecause she
knew he would leave her a fortune
when he dled. She's a lovely woman,
and might bave made several good
matches since grandfather went, but
she wouldn't listen to them, Jack, she'd
sult you to a dot.”

“Perhaps I wouldn't sult her, though,
Sam, when you saw 1 did not know
this morning, why dido't you tell me?"*

“Well, then, I must confess it struck
me to carry out the joke, and let you
find out for yourself, so I stopped Mime
when she was golng to tell. Don't be
mad, old fellow.”

“I won't promise; It depends. I'll
tell you what 1 will do, If she don't say
no, I'll pay you up by making wmyself
your grandfather, Sam,”

“Go in, Jack! Go in and win!"

Jack did win, for the last letter 8am
had from his was written while he was
on his wedding trip, and was signed
“Your affectionate and happy grand-
father.,"—Farm and Flreside,

. Burginr Dovice,

One of the latest burglar devices 1s
directed agalnst the Intruder who wigh-
es to appropriate the contents of our
safes. It Is:to place a grating In the
tloor near the s1fe, and hide under It an
arrangement for heating water by elec.
triclty,  When the safebreaker steps

on the covered giating and sets to work
there gradually rises s yolume of steam,
which soon makes him hurry off.

MARY ANDERSON'S QUIET LIFE

Once Famonas Actreas Lives for Her
Husband and Baby.

Mary Anderson’s chlef delight Is her
baby, a sturdy little chap, who bears
the imposing name of Alma Jose de
Navarro. He Is three years old, strong
and healthy, with his father's features
and disposition. His mother almost
worships him. No matter who her
guest may be, she always stays with
him In the evening until he Is fast
asleep, and for this small buby boy she
sings lullables which many of her old
admirers would be glad to pay a good
price to hear. Even In the last year
Mary Anderson has recelved many
tempting offers of professional engnge-

ments, But, she says, “I have done
with publle life forever. I am living
now only for my husband and my
baby."”

When Mary Anderson became Mrs.
Navarro she lald aside every costume
and habit of the actress, She {8 the
ldeal wife, mother, hostess and house-
keeper. She is up every morning at
7, and In spring and summer I8 out in
her gardens before breakfast., Her
home, Court Farm, 18 an old-fashloned
Elizabethan farmhouse, all gables and
warm colors, In the pleturesque little
village of Broadway, near the sleepy
old town of Worcester, England. It (s
a delightful old-world pince, nestling
close under the Cotswold hills, mlles
away from a rallway.

HE COULD SPELL BACKWARD.

0ld Darky Teated on the Principle of
Urthography.

A spley character by the name of
“Billy” was brought up by a family of
good Christlan people who answered to
the name of Jump. “Billly" adopted
the name of Willlam Henry Jump. His
knowledge of letters was so limited
that he merely remembered the names
of a few, and it had been so long that
he lmagined that he had forgotten
more than most people knew. When-
ever “Bllly"” was asked if he knew so-
and-so, he would Invarlably answer
that he “uster, but had forgotten it."

“Did you know" the dictionary by
heart?"' he was asked,

“Awh, yes, sah, I used to say It back-
ards, I knewed It so well, but I'se gon
disremembered it now.,”

“Did you ever know geography and
grammar "

“Yes, done knowed that, too, long
ago, but hit's 'scaped my dismem-
brance,”

“How about mathematies: can you
figure ¥

“Figger? figger? Land sakes, boss,
I could figger all roun’ de co'n erib
and keep tally with de cob.”

“Can you write?”

“Not now, sal, but I uster.”

“Let's hear you spell. Spell ‘tobac-
eo.l "

“B-a-t," 'bacco.”

“Spell *possum,' ™

“P-o-8, possum."

“Spell your name”

“Wd-, Willlum—R-a-nd , Henry —
J-a-m-p—Jump. William H. Jump.”

And the old darky pronounced hig
name In full after spalling it with that
gusto which gave him all the satis-
faction that the fullest quaff from n

Plerlan spring could have glven Solo-
mon,

Another character, on seelng the in.
candescent lights for the first time,
was curlous to know “what kind of |le
do they burn in dem 'lection lights ?'—
Chicago Times-Herald,

Why He Was Silent,

A physiclan describes a remarkable
case of a patient's confidence In his
medlcal adviser: “When I was a stu-
dent In London I had a patient, an
Irishman, with a broken leg, When the
plaster bandage was removed and a
lighter one put In its place I noticed
that one of the pins went In with great
difficulty, and I could not understand
It. A week afterward, on removing the
plo, I found It bad stuck hard and fast,
and I was forced to remove it with the
forceps. What was my astonishment
to find that the pln had been run
through the skin twice, Instead of
through the cloth.

*“Why, Pat, sald I, ‘dldn't you know
that pin was sticking in you?

*‘To be sure I did,’ replied Pat, ‘but
I thought you knowed your business,
80 I hilt me tongue.'"

Taking a baby through Its teething
sedasol s not near so hard on a woman
a8 carrylng a love affair through the
summer, when there are mo many
pretty summer girls ln town,
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Mastioation does not BOpL T .
bread,+hat condenses jt inu""

dongh, glutinous mass, vory 4 =

for the eliva to affeor. ", :ﬁli

stomache, the saliva-cougu) h““l?ﬁ‘ \
' Ny

any foreign body, irritates tiq 8t
and brings on indigestioy.
gon is strong and has plenty
exercieo, the new brewd
gested, but the effort of digentigy ¢
greater than it shonl be, and ig ]il:h],
to overcoma the strongth ang oy
more or lesa trouble, Stqly hﬂﬂn!:
more “‘erombly’ and does not slay 1.
gether 8o firmly in a sticky magg,

It has been found that tha
caused by the sting of netf)e 18 dug
partly to formic neid ani partly oy |
chemical resembling #nike poi :
Our nettles are comparatively bar,
less, but in India, Java and nls&whare.
there are varieties, the painfyl offety
of which last weeks, and in somq Chsgy |
wonths, like snake bites,

The most costly pieco of 1ailway [ing
in the world is probably thay bet @y
the Mansion House and Aldgate gy '
tions in London, which required g,
expenditure of close upon $10.,000,000
per mile,
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June bugs are thick in parts of *Gey.
many this year. At Hrody sehg
children lately gathered 251 huniyy|
weight from a 16-nore tield, Rome one
has figared out that this means 1,29
000 June bugs. '

Pive wowen, Ciara Bnrton, Ange
Bouligny, Margaret Chan er, Annis
Wheeler and Helen M. Gould, haye s
ceived the thanks of congress for their
valuable services in the cause of mery
in the late war,

The National Council of Women of
Holland is now fully organizad, having
adopted a constitution and by-laws and
elected officers. Mrs, Klerck van Ho.
gendorp is president,

Queen Wilhelmina of Holland, has
received from the Dutch jouinalists
five large bound volummes containing all
the accounts of her coronation (hat
were written by the foreign journaliss
who attended it.

Mme, Melba cavght cold at a hoat-
ing party on the Thames not long sgo,
and had to give up singing at Mrs
Ogden Goelet’s party, where she was 1o
have been paid $2,000,

What me known as “‘tidal waves"
have nothing to do with the tides, but
are snpposed to be caued by esrth.
quakes. They do not, therelore, ap-
pear at regular intervals.

The women who have interested
lhemsel\jeg__in the case of Mrs. May-
brick are greatly disappointed that Mr, /f
Choate had failed to obtain favorable
action on her case.

According to Nilsson, the zoologist,
the weight of the Greenland whale is
100 tons, or 224,000 pounds, or equal
to that of 88 elephants or 440 bears.

France employes over 5,000 women
in her civil service, telephone and tele-
graph offices,

PORTLAND DIRECTORY.

Fenve and Wire “'ur_kl.

PORTLAND WIRE & TRON WORKS; WIRE
and iron fencing; office ruiling, ete, 334 Alder,

Machinery nud Supplies.

CAWSTON & CO.: ENGINES, BOILERS, MA-
_Chinery, supplies. 48-50 First 8t., Portinnd, Oz

JOHN POOLE, Porruaxp, OREGON,
can ftve you the best bargains in general
machinery, engines, boilers, tanks, pumps,
plows, belts and windmills. The new
steel § X L windmill, sold by him, is un-
equalled,
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0. C., they will re-

BICKFUR U, Washington, L |
ceive quick replies, B, Ath N. H, Vols
Siaff 20th Corps. Prosecuting claims sinos 1878,

ARTERS INK

Ask for it. If your dealer hasn't
it he can get it easily,

DL MARTEL'S BOOK,

Retief tor Women.

to-dsy Parti
Tare Snd Tectrmonls of Di MARTELS

French Female Pills. -
Bt
m%‘l“' bite mﬁd‘.‘“ ® no other,

Co., 081 & 853 low York City

CURE YOURSELF!

Use Hig @ for unnatorsl
dischargon, iuflammuations,
Irvitations or ulcerations
of mycons membranes,

Painloss, and not astrine
, Renut or polsonous,
Sold by Druggists,
E," sont o plain wrapper,

¥ wxpross, prepald, for
zl.m. or 3 bostles, §2.75,
Jreulnr sent on requ

-.GO EAST...

—VIA—

161w % dayn,
Gionrnnived
maL W atristure,

Through Palnes and T ist Bleepert
l’lnln: uu'cl .Buﬂ'eg usrn:nklul 4
Library Cars.

«FAST TIME....

Service and Beenery Unoqualled,
or Tickets and g1l in ormation apply ™
FOUr nenrest a¢ _otior addresy ‘
- it b Poruasa. ]
4 .. P.and T, A,, Por
B. C. BTE" .N§, G:'W, P, A., Seatils. 7




