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A Strong Man "

Martha Mo Williams,

“Homph! I'd a8 lleve marry a fue
peral as Wilton Roy,” Granny Bunch
sald, her short nose In alr,

Sunstine laugbed nloud. Sunsbine |
wan otherwise Anue Trevor, holress of
Way's Eod, and Graony Bunch was
Mra. Richard Loe, Sunshine was tall
and twenty, Geanny Hunch was short
and stout, with & fresh, rosy face, The
two were croples despite the forty
years between them, also desplte the
fact that Granoy Bunch was bent on
matching Buosblos to her mind,

They lved balf a mile apart, and
Bunshine did the visiting for the most
part. She was not yel mistress at
Way's End. Her stopmother, Mme
Trevor, had a Jife estate there and
was as austerely unsocial as Granny
PBunch was hospltable, Bhe bad also &
grudge agalost Granny in. that sbe,
too, had views a8 fo Anne's proper be
stowal. Oranny Was all for marrylng
Siunahine fo hev ggandson, Richard
lee 34, whberess Mme. Trevor beld
It little short of ber stepdaughter’s
Christian duty to take Wilton Roy,
her nephaw. I8 had come with her
to Way's End and lived there. He
was diguited,
actly the
quicksllver ns Anma, The malch
be in every way idanl. Wilton had
a modest compemnes, along with

capacity for handfing a fine fortune.

Thus Mme, Trévor to her lnmost
self, thus also obwwurely, with much
wrapping about of flne phrases, to
Sunsbine. She hated bitterly Richard
34 and did not seruple to say out
right that he and his fat old grand
mother were rank frtune huntery, lay:
ing traps and pitfslls for Anne's un-
wary foet. Annds usual answer was
to mount her boelh and gallop away
to her dear Graulyy Bunch, If Rieh
srd 84 happened to be there when
she arrived, why, ® much the betier,

He was younger than Buushine by
a whole month &M fancled himself
madly 1o love with her. He had been
courting her sines they were Qfteen,
with the usual jutwludes—college esca-
pades and summes firtations Sun
alilne knew all aboft them, for Grauoy
Bunch was Richard 34's confidant.

“You mustn't mind, honey,” she had
auld to Soushine. “Indesd, you ought
to be obliged 1o these other givis-they
are taking out such a lot of the fool
ishness. By the time Dicky Is throngh
college he will have comwe to know him.
solf In & measurs. Them he'll fnd out
over agaln what he kaew In the be
g'nning—that thers s nobody in all the
world like Sunshine,”

It was Dicky's story-the tale of his
lutest enthrallment—<thit had led to
CGranny Bunch's revilement of Wilton
Itoy. Munsbive bed sald demurely she
41d pot understand how men could be
so different. Wiiten Tloy had told her
ho should never make ve to any gir!
but the one he meant to marry. And
then Granny Bunch had exploded. Bhe
hated the wuperfing Wilton,

“One couldn't very well marry a
funeral--marrring ‘s minister s about
the nearest thipg te " Bunshine sald
reflactively. Bunch eyed her
narrowly, then 4 Into & laugh, say
Ing:

“Honey, you poarly fooled me then
Honest now-don't you fod him
mighty wenring?’

“Not always; he hes his gses,” Sun
shine sald. “He says an undisputed
thing In such a solemn way and after
1 have heard him awhlle almost any
body else In refreshingly brillinnt-
even Dicky dear”

“Dicky 1s no genlua—be'll never set
the river alire—-but e is 1 man-—an
athlete, stroug ns & muole, gentle as 8
Iamb,” Granny Bunch retorted,

Bunshine Inughed. **Cell him In youy
letter I wond him a kiss--for his grand.
mother's sake,” she sald. “Tell h',
too, | bave named the pup he sent me

for him, and ask nim it he does not
think his namesake dewerves a new
collar.”

“I know he thinks yea 1 shall write
him to bring the collagy, not send I1t,
Granny Buneh sald, @ying Sunshine
lovingly. Bunshine held up Ber hands
erylng

“What! Take him from his studies
for A whole week! You mustu't thinl
of It, Granny! Dicky dear hasn't any
too much scholarshlp. vaw —certalnly
none to lose "

“A bung for bookw and lectures an
all that fddle faddle,” Granny sald
stoutly, “The buy Ik nad there to cram
his bead with sych stuff, 1 ooly want
the place to mald him as It belped to
mold his father and grandfather, If )
thought it could make a prig of him
fike—well, somebody I might name—he
sbould leave tomorrow.”

“l see you are ah obstinate person--
likewise opinlonated, my dear Mrs.
Tac," Sunshine mockedin Mme, Tre-
yor's own @Iﬂf

e two ‘were laughlug 8o hedrtily
they did not hear Wikton Roy ride up
to the open hall door and kep. chat
ting madly of things they would not
bave had bhim hear for a kingdom,
Whether or no he heard, he gave no

when ho ‘cahd 18 tea. mjgutes
5!. But on the Way bome and all
' gh “tiit evenliy No Déset Bun.
shine to marry him, pressing ber until
she was almost driven in shesr weari-

He had pever talked so well, and there
wid & riug o his volee that lmpressed
her.

As It Fate were on his sido, the
mornlng wus rulny. The day wearing
ot brought a deluge that shut In Way's
End  awd  utterly forbade stirring
ubroad. The raln held three days—u
regiilar autumn freshet. How Aunpe
got through them sbe neve under.
stood, Wilton plended wanfully and
Mwe, Trevor deliberately left  her
alone whenever she ventured Into the
big parlor, the library, the long halls
or the lnelosed back plazza,  Anne did
not know It, but Wilton had sald to
his aunt:

“I have got te clinch things at once,
Mra. Loe Is teaching Anne to langh at
me, 171 ket that happen 1 am lost. As
for the boy, be don't count.”

All through the last day Bunshine
felt & pumb fear of berself. Bhe
seemed to be losing volitlon, to move
and speak automatically, It was only
by a snpreme offort of will she kept
to the shelter of her solitude. Wilton
did not call ber nudibly, but she feit
invisible, Inaudible forces drawing her
to bim. To escape them she hung out
of the open window, heedless of the
pouring raln. In the dash of It. the
cool splashing, ahe found strength to
reslst the eerie lufluences, By and by,
when the Influences began to tug band-

al® than ever, she ran away from them,

rushed downstalrs, caught up her hat
and mackintosh and stole out to the
stables,

They were desested; groom and
conchman were dozing In the hayloft.
With trembling Bugers she flung the
saddle upon HBeauty, ber pet wmare,
loosed Dick from his kepnel, then
¢clambered up and dashed away, the
puppy barking madly at Beauty's
hecla. The rain still poured, but Run-
thine was hent upon seeking refuge
with Granny Bunch. Bbe rode bead-
long, bending low over Beauty's neck
and singing. The wind was roaring,
but she had no fear of It, nor of the
wanter when she came to the brook.
Bhe saw it runnlng bank full, turbid
and crested with drift, But Beauty
knew the ford by the landmark trees
on the other side, It should not be
more than breast deep anywhere, al-
though the curtent was swift and
strong.

Beauty soorted and pawed as they
went Ip, but after the third step made
way beautifully. Halfway across Bun-
shine flung up ber head, laughing
aloud, saying: “I'm safe, safe! Maybe
I've been bewitched. Indeed, 1 think
. But witcheraft and witches can't
oross running water. 1'm s0 bhappy!
Happy as a freed bird.”

Bhe beard abdve the tumbling water
8 bhoarse shout. Io spite of herself ahe
checked Beauty and listened Intently.
It came agaln, Wilton was erying to
her: “Come back] Back! Come! You
belong to me! Come!™

Bhe sat guivering all through for the
space of a breath, then turned ber
horse balf abouf, moving a little up-
stream. Beauty was contrary. Bhe
plunged willfully forward, lost her foot-
ing, scrambled wildly, then went down,
bead over ears, In swimming water.
The ford bhad a gravel bottom, and the
trencherous curfent had swept out
great holes fo It, leaving a guicksand
In betwoeen.

They came up together ten feet off,
the mare soorting and swimming gl
lantly. She had struock what should
have been bottoma, but was In truth
holding sand. AA she floundered her-
self free Bunsbine became suddenly
cold.  Wilton, she knew, could not
swim a stroke, and before he could

rider, The ware could swim until she
struck shoal water, but there the
quicksand would bhold her, Quickly
the girl slipped out of her cumbering
rain cloak, fung away hat and gloves
and resolved to try her slight strength
agalnst the raging stream. Just as she
was allpplog down from the saddie
Dicky eried to her from the other bauk:
“Down! Go down! I'll meet you—
on the big beuding sycamore!”

“Stay where you are!” Wilton shout-
el behind her. “I--I am golng for
help!™ But before hls ory had fairly

died away Beauty's head was down
stream, with Sunshine holdiug It easlly
yet strongly above the raclug waves.
It was a hundred yards to the big syca-
more, leaning far over the water, with
a great horny branch almost parallel
with Its fuce

Dicky scrnmbled out on the branch,
locked bls legs about It and bung, head
down, to grasp Sunshine and ralse her
high enough to grip the Lig bough.

“Hold tight! I'll bave—you—up—Iin
-<f minute!” he panted, writhing up
himself,

Mnee she was safe he kissed her
over and ever, saying: “Sunshine!
Bonshine! *uppose Granoy bad not

sent for me!l [ never should have
known real snnshine ngain ™

“Suppose, rather, yon had not been a
strong man,” Bunshine sald, bhidiog
her pyes In his breast. Then, with a
quick revulslon: “Did you bring Dicky
this eollar? If you dld you ean have
anything you please In return for It"

“Thank you. I have all I want just
new." Dieky sald mastecfully, belplng
bee townrd the tree trunk.

An American Learns Engliah,
There I8 an American In London who
Is rapidly learning English., He used

ness to accept.

Wilton was a good ‘strategiat: he did
not fall two elder ‘s
mistake of rumning downu &l possible
rivala: I i he ignored and
talked of love and loag devotion

to ring the bell and call curtly for
“mucilage.” Assiduous and willlng at-

shdliits brought Nm everything you
enn think of from the “peorage” 1
packets of clgarettes, but never the ex-
act thing be wanted. At last the most
intelligent of the young men put the
rigit question and got the answer.

' “Oh, yes,” he sald and brought gum.

In Ameriea when you want to stick
things together you ank for mucliage,
and when you want somethiug to chew
you demand gum; wo called, by lm-
ftatlon, we presume, because It s
“stickJaw."—London Chronlele.

The Exyptian's Lesson,

Some years ngo an Englishman was
coming down the river Nile, In Egypt,
on & large boat Jouded with grain, and
the blrds came off from every village
and ate the graln plled on the deck
The Engllshman asked the Fyptian
eaptaln of the boat, “Who owns this
grain?’ The Egyptian captaln sald,
“I own I Then the Englishman ask-
el, “Why Jet the birds eat up the
graln? The Egyptian asked the Eng-
lishman, “Who made the birda? The
Englishman answered, “God.” The
Egyptian asked whether graln was a
food which God Intended birds to eat.
The Euglisbman snid it was. The
Egyptian sald, “Can the birds sow and
ralse the grain for themselvea?” The

n sald, “They cennot.” Theu
sald the Egyptian: “Let them eat. (God
bas provided enough for both them and
us"

NAPOLEON'S RETREAT.

Pateful and PVatsl Journey

Back From Moscow,

The muln facts of the French retreat
from the rulms of the great Russjan
vity of Moscow nre as follows: Napo-
leon had entered Russia June 24, He
found the country through which his
route Iny devastated and abandoned
as he ndvanced, with no enemy to
make a stand against him. He had to
leave large bodles of troops along his
llue of march and to detach forces to
threaten 8t.  Petershneg  and  other
eitles, At the battle of Borodino, Sept,
7, one of the bloodiest In history, the
kosses probably aggregated 40,000 ou
viach wide. The loss to Napoleon, who
coull get ne reenforcements, was
fatal,

Hut =til] he pressed on and entered
Moscow. Bept. 14, to find himself rob-
bed of the fruits of his victory by the
terrible conflagration which broke out
two days later, Yet Napoleon lingered
I Moscow untll Oct, 19. Then he
marched southwand to Kaluga, hoping
to make his way through a rich and
unexhausted econntfy, But he was
foreed to follow the path he had blazed
on the way to Moscow, At first the
wenther was fine and only moderately
severe, Then came raln, snow and
col. The winter set In earller than
nsunl, Swarms of Cossacks surround-
o1 the Frenchmen, harassing them at
every chanee, The Invaders, worn out,

hat

were thrown loto d er,
The remainder of the retreat of Na.
poleon's ariy hos no paraligl 1o his-

tory for the various suffe and
horrors undergone. Ia November, by
the time he bad reached the Beresina,

In the
00,000 had been lost. In the whole
enmpaign some historians have estl
mated that 125,000 had been slain, 132,
000 die) of fatigue and huoger and
cold and 103.000 were made prisoners,
Napoleon was now re-énforced by 18,
000 men, and he thade s way across
the Herezina, thus escaping total ruln
and captivity.

It was a miserable throng which,
oy the evening of Dec, 6, like a crowd
of beggars tottered Into Vilna, the old
eapital of Lithusnia. In all nearly
500000 soldlers had perished from
eold and bullets and hardships or had
disappenred.

Why Horses Stamble,
Many horses stumble and are whip-

fotch belp the water, still rlslng, would |
have made an end of Beauty and her |

pesd therefor because persous having
i them In keeping are careless in “hiteh-
Ing them up™ The most fagrant and
common error In clothing a'horee s the
placing of the breechen, or hold back
strap, at the proper helght on the
horse's hind lege, TIn fact, every third
horse Is hitched wrong In this pespect.
The breechen should bewso buekled that
| It will not slip up under the horse’s tail
jand never so that it will when the
horse Is going down Nl or holding
agnlost a load gllp nearly down to his
hocks, The latter position deprives
the horse of the free use of his hind
legn, causes his feet to cross alternate-
Iy, litt= his hind feet, If not his whole
hind parts, nearly off the ground and
throws the welght of the load and of
the horse himself on to his front feet,
the result belng badly “sprung” knees,
frequent unayoldable stumbling, with
the generally attehding whipping, jerk.
ing of the reins and curses of the fool
driver,

How Monkeys Sleep.

“Do you know)” smid the imonkey
man at a moo, “that few people ever
saw o monkey asleep? I suppose that
there are people who lmagine that they
never do sleep, as they are usually alert
in the presence of wisitors" It was
In the afternoon, and the drowsy alr
had exerted its Influence upon a sleepy
mustached monkey, and the delegate
bhad a good view of the sleeping beast.
He lay up on his shelf upon his back,
with his arms thrown carelessly about,
but the pretty feature was the position
of the long tall. It was curled about
the body, and just under the head it
made a double curl, and upon this soft
roll rested the mopkey's head—a pll-
low fit for a king, * alone they
alwayy use thetr talls for plllows,” said
the keeper, “but £ two or more Sleep
at the sAme. time they buddle close fo.
gether, reating their heads upon one an-

other”
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There's a unique i E
adaptability about ﬁlﬁ?ldm’:.“ami'&:.‘: vwl‘::mu;nm.?m.r:. Deposite
Pears’ Soap. It makes ‘ bt ; —

the child enjoy its bath,
helps the mother pre-
serve her complexion,
and the man of the
house finds nothing
quite so good for sha-
ving.

Have you used Pears’
Soap?
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In Advertising?

his army had dwindled to 12, 000, Toen. | myssen

retreat from l‘ON‘O' I’Oﬂ. .

DR. CHARLES
FLESH FOOD
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TA wonderful fonic. Drives out all im-
purities, gives you strength, health and
happiness, That's what Hollister’s
Rocky Mountain Tea will do. 35 cents,
Tea or Tablets. Sold by Frank Hart.

The third quarterly eonvention of the Pacifie Coast Advertising Men's
association will convene at Seattle, October 23 and 24. p

The msociation is made up of advertisers, advertising wriders and,
agents and advertising solicitors—and every one who is interested in ad- .
vertising.

Papers on advertising salmon, shingles, retail stores, export trade, efe., '
will be read and discussed. !

You
Are
Invited

| Whether or not you are at the present time a member of the association.
the meetings are open to the public and will be immensely helpful to any
one who uses ore expects to use advertising space. '
This is the place where new ideas are sprung—make it a point to be
there.
For further information write to

C. V. WHITE,

WASHINGTON  VICEPRESIDENT Por Q.o As o
SEATTLE, WASHINGTON.
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We Want to Talk to You

ABOUT

BOOK BINDING

We do it in All the Latest and
Best Styles of the Art. . . .

Sl A

We take your Old Magazines - that you
have piled away on your shelves and make

Handsome
library.

Books of them fit to grace any

We take your old worn out books with
the covers torn off, rebind them and retusn
to you good as any new book.

Let us figure with you on fixing up your

Library.
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