WAS the day of reckoning.
Through the length and breadth
of Tussla the hour of wyengexnos
had come. And in the Grand Duchy
: (for the czar, though he be auto-
erat of all the Russias. Is but the
"grand duke In Finland), to the every-
- day tale of individusal oppression and
. couwelly was added the bitterness of
‘trust belrayed, of promises broken, of
loyalty harried, until thi Sne falthful
corner of the empire was turned into a

hotbed of rebdelllon,
y The jittle town of Svendsborg had its
"'own account to present, and one partiec-
ular man to present it. For Boris Bohou-
wvaloff, colonal, for all he was not 40, of
the regiment quartered in the town to
rawe the burghers—Svendsbo had
5. helMd to ml rights, mlunlclpg.l nt:'.h i?ri
. nliar tenascity when
m}g—% universally execrated, Sent on
& cruel task, he had set about It in a
Cruel way.
" Now came the turn of the oppressed.
In vain Behouyaloff confined the tmoru
1o barracks; they were disaffectad. n
vain he appealed for “uncontaminuded
yeinforcements; such a thing did not ex-
fst. He went about in fear of his life,
and every man meeting him shrank
from him as If En were & leper.

It camo to a day late In October, Th
sun was glittering on the pale waters o
the Gulf of Bothnla; the pinss on the
tapering spura of land cast fong shadows

the ; the fringe of Islanda, tree-
Joss for the moat were still ti
with purple from the heather; but in the
" mir was the first warning of winter, and
. the mm wind, sw down, already

BUgges

: the Svends-
- borg for the mmoﬂt‘l-: of Gothenburg
into the bay, and the man wh

f::oamd nst the rail, hls eyes fix
q’:' th:.ﬂlt & town, suddenly Lhrew up
head.
- -_hl! he was a Finn, he had Swedlsh
~ Blood in him, for he was tall 28 a son of
blue-eyed, with a sensitive face,

guu'tn that guickness of emotion
“which Swedish alone, of the peo-

north, Ia-un.

“Carl!” he called In that sing-song
;oi:: in whi&t:. Norw:.lmi,

w v same %
¥ A I:i.n pzwl out from tgo l&l per's
“ . cabin and beosuss the sun was in his

yes made a shelter of his blg weather-
‘ulm hand.

“Mein Herr," he began, with a touch
deference.
“"l‘ha barometer {s falling?™ guestioned
o man,
"ﬂ #0, mein Herr," aocquiesced the

sallor,
g John Johnassen for the present,
l!mcgu.“ the other put in.

The old sallor xunhad o battered hat
far back and nodded.

“8-s-80," he commented.
‘h"n will blow & :d.m" sunset "

e man on

;It'h?:.uno tl?o skipper confined him-
:;an.lh.o S gt 'we shall have & rough

t t

2 " ‘ﬁ. decided the old man. “A heavy

®ea, hail™

m ;
His listener nodded In his turn, paced
- the deck, then stopped short before the
1ubby figure in the woolen jersey,
“it ‘is for tonlc.ht.'; he sald.

That t the men of Bvendsborg,
-:n-dd b wrongs and Insults,
~ mtormed the racks, and In the thiok

‘of the din, when a handful of Russian
oficeras frultlessly promised to remit %.ll
nishments and increase all pay If the
; would but obey the word to fire,

.: 3
rin onvaloff found himself selsed,
. Bouna, blinacoided.
“'Mon le Colonel,” a voice whis-
n

L ¢h In his ear, "I am going
o t"nh you down to my boat in the

: ho 7" the Russalan d.
« “You I:u’::ow presently,” w':: Th-
atical Iy

reply.
: chouvaloff struggled no mors. What
would it profit to escape from this man,

ot

only fotull into the hands of the .
cl.n’norla[ mob vlthout?. relling.

Bound, helpless, he found himself car-
ried down to the water—out to the
schooner. He was laid in 4 bunk in the
Jittle cabin, the bandage removed from
his eyes

He heard the getiing up of the anchor,
the ratile of the winoh, be knew they
wers putting out to sea. At first he
lay still, merely relieved to Tind himself
rescued from that death-trap and that
din of voices howling for his bleod;
mlhen a slow, cald wonder overcame

Why was he stil] bound? Why had he
besn fnﬂ bo'und?u Y

He ahouted, but no one responded.

He struggled, but the ropes only cut
into him.

He shouted again—Iin vain.

The motion told him that the schoon-
er was rounding the bay, afld he knew
that, since they were cutohing the swell,
the north wind must he rising.

He shouted with all his might.

He tried to get a hand ut not
A knot would give, not a ro lengthen
by am much as & couple of inches

With & snar] llke that of a wolf (one
of the wolves in his own forests) he Iny
hot, cramped, his limbs strained his
flesh brulsed.

He listened to the throb of the en
gines. He could hear the wind getting
up; slready the boat was pitching.

Biut no physical discomfort was equal
to the fear that assalled him.

Thought can torture with exgulsite
duuril_{, and romembrands bad him ‘n

nd. He could recollect this man, that,
he other; all of whom had n brutal-
ly punished at his command. He could
see ‘wounds, soars, -l.rlr'pu.

He had 1t nu[ﬁt nothing of pain and
agony In thc?& d.tugn: ut he was sure
now L«I terrible they were

Then there were |gc lads—mere bo
many of them—that he had caused lo
drafted into various Russian regiments,
In direct deflance of the ordinance
which enacts that no Finn shall
called op to serve out of the gran
duchy lehnut his own consant; he eould
gco them hustled along by a hadge of

ay

o onets— Ile‘-rur"a.i.iw ﬂlll turses trem-
ng on thelr quivering ’ -
ATter them ?‘nm: the p:l'dlr men— ‘3: %rh%‘:i:l" the Finn jeered
those agninst whose names hs had vy c{l Sive Do ciher 1
nned, with never a pulsation of plty, | ? 1 2 . “l th a al.lu th‘ut?‘? I:?. -
he one word, “disaffected,” which son- And just when despalr nted that turn e Russ .l L] lfl'l ng o
demned them to transportation, offen to il out hMtor stoed before him. something llke dignity dawning In his
Biberia itself. And the mothera they | My auli‘ ds it cold and the night ml_,.nwmr- o PO 2 ‘hi
left behind! The wives. the daughters, i o il wild,” De Tockl began; ut there In hat else did you do!" groun ]
the temrs, the prayvers! There wam above L 1! 11 no snow Tl tha ground, let me remind “?“l“'h" 14 Bor #1d
all, Marie da Toakl. "",' . 'y i monsleur le.colonel, when he sent my 8" & “Wr" o mw"oon ence
Hie could not get Marle out of his a— AN o f wife, & deliontely nurtured woman, L0 hn his voloe. hen the list of the
head. She seemed to come out of .the : 1 | ] 1T longer l‘«.n.u:l. u&:nd down Buendsborg, daughters of Finland was betrayed to
darkness, to stand close up to him, to - I from the barra to the colonel's res- m,blnd the two leaders——"
look at him with big, reproachful eyes. 3 " lden«h tl"om the colonel's house to tho ' Girls of 20, put in De Tockl sternly.
“Martel” he moaned.  Marie! “HAD YOU EVER PITY ON HIM?!" HE DEMANDED. town hall, from the town hall to Major  [Were—were removed—4
Could he point to no extenuating olr- i . . Prsdklmn. from the or's rooms ok B without o on or
cumstanes? Would It avail him noth- _ “Blen sur, Monsleur le colonel” came "{'hr the present,” he wald, T amh going and when its gleam showed him the to the barracks. The poor woman was money, fatched out of thelr homes :n
RE (AR b DG In v SEETRAIYTS S e el S L o e e us e T ail o mn Dy r e T DMt N ecoud 7o 1o riuniticecd 1o ampenied Do foat O e
nte ns; shajl re on s . % . )
habte d1e8; Tt 1t true Sroksd R e e e Tireet 4 Russla re I:-nnsnt :ngnyou .'33 where only horse left in her stable, and be- "l‘luﬁhlrd. for thérs were thres, was

Marie dled, It is true, broken-hearted; Bwedish (the language of the eduoated
her father only saved from Blberia by tlonallst ¥inn), but the man checked
flight. her twin brother living, Bchouva- "
loff knew exactly what kind of exist- "1 remember.,” he sald, “when you Ac-
ence, with a Russian regiment undér cepted the hospitality we were forced to
the Urals; but though her home was offer—and abused 1t—you could not un-
wrecked and her parents Dbeggared. 4
*:rlo herself was unmolested, and she The Russian understood,
dled unconsclous of what mfﬁht have you g to do with me? he gnsped
been her worst peril had she lived and gﬁ tongue, all at once dr{. neemad

It was Do Tockl's own fault, The to have grown too large for his mouth,
man had his chance. He should have ere wns A Iong pause before De
forgotten that he was n Finn, and re- Tockl anawered. Ha stood looking down
membered that he was a subject of at the prostrate man. His expresalon
Nicholas. Then all might have been was unmigtakable. It gratified him to
well, and Marie might hnve been allve, seg this.dfshoveled wreteh In the placae
and he, Boris Schouvaloff, might have of the Inmclent oppressor.

;‘oughl her hand—perbaps. Why not! The minutes went by. Buddenly m
or when an prominent Finn apostatllzsed, mea caught the schooner, the . acrew
who was mors t!lrenegout court” And seemed to be Jerked out of the water,
l, Bohouvaloff came that the door and the lurch threw Schouvaloff wvio-
of the cabin opened. lently from ona ledge to the other of the

“Hers!" an the Russlan in his bar- bunk.
rack-yard voloe, “vou fool, whoaver you “You rapped your head, then,™ com-
are, why do you stand there? Come wmented the Fion. ‘“You could not put
m; eut these ropes.” out A hand to save yoursslf. You wenr
he neweomer advanced a few steps, bound, you know. ut then you alwny!
Elnhed # lantern, that the man In ¢ were an_ sdvocute of shackles. You
unk might have a full view of him. threatened my boy with them when he

onsleur lo colonel’ he sald, and he protested agalnst a forced service In
still mpoke French; but now (t was one of your regiments. "
tinged with an ironical accent. Boris clenched his teeth. "“What are
houvaloff took but one look at the you golng to do with me?’ he ajaculated,
mas 0 at the face set and stern, when he could bear the sllence .no longer.

ive
an is faw dro X De Tockl smiled slowly. He went to-
'qD- Tock!!” hpe clnoulnted. ward the door. d

erstand one word of our ‘Jargon.’*”
f TR "are B

s /

1L

i

rd of ;
the - inbori t % and
tf, Ahe P t
o down. rowning would be 1!.“ oit-
Te t o Oone
he felt to- be In store for him,

He wan & a
whm.lonﬂﬁ#’u 3
wind Abated & the doo
a-;hlgn m"opmu_ again. z

ood

0] m . ‘_., ’

Bod 8T N $on

t wi gt virtae de-

i of him by hls irajning or his

L A . O h t warn

has to hatl” ha said. “The DIMEIBAL & X “werse than

“It
eou{ bitte sen is ring b i i ; :

s - s Dips were : he 14
}h:mﬁt?nr Q:':!;’:“Mru.lm' ‘m e '{%P : b 80 WHff he cou

ha “Ononr,”  called a8 1t he
AL, 0 G g abeipiy oy TSR g Ml 30"l
. O nd y.
do tno":nthln realize th1 weather mnﬁnm gomplied, and then at
EE“: m'g"ﬁm?m ot eotom % NPTITI. S KNG, H0s e
i} ; ; ; U & ghance” began th
1 ‘t “H:élh"[m up ‘him on deck,” % M eAn ‘you kay - for rour’-
n}to . “Nishevo,” ':an Schouvaloff, us-
ing : lan nm} stands
1 for A indifference
a 1 bly tried o
e 4 " .‘
? gﬁ&wl‘h ockd
th o aut of your
A ou your ind, an
%“ the ma-
& t when I was gone
il to know,
wind rood "Pe Jaft in the
’ %‘u of bread and
' m be left to them; and how
E*Ln, ive bher?”
.:,ﬂ ussian saw that it was his last
change.

“How 1 recelved your daughler Is
bes © mlnw how 1 scted when I
h ween s another,” he mumbled.

d 1 not pend to Abo

N b-o'wn hMound her too utiful®’
Y “I:L t the reason? demanded

Firy

-

%nr them out—Iin my own good time.
¢ are on the sea: my crew are faith-
ful to_ma_ There 18 no one to inter-
fere. But for the pre unt.I leave you in
suspense. Do you recollect? You laughed
at { suspense! Day by day I came to
ou to beg you to tell me where my
oy had been sent—my bot', rn{ only
son, who was hardly twenty. It was
your doing that he was drafted into a

CHAPTER 11.

The hours slowlf ebbed; the storm
grow; the ship rolled and pitched and
rlun,l-d. It was & wild night, in n
poality celebrated for wild nights. One
escent, deeper even than usunl, threw
houvaloff out of the bunk on the
floor. He inr thete, bruised all over,
one badly crus , and the pain
of {t, held about wi ropes, grow al-
most Intolarnble. Then to paln was
added hunger-—to  hunger, burning
thirst. And° thls, he had been_ as-
sured, was but the beginning. Hour
by hour, that certainly gurnod Into his
brain; ch pang seemed but a fore-
tagte of far worse to come, each burn-
1n: dart but a pinprick to what he
would have to endure.
Atl lurll. when lblﬂl:;“nr ;haul:;lhir?
sty of spray, A trickle of daylght fi]-
f:r.: in At the porthole, {hl door
gﬂmoﬂ aguin, and again De Tockl's bulk
led 1t. He wtil]l carried ths lantern,

e was knew, an ¢t every day chuse you had robbed us and fined ws left unmolested.”
for 'i: wnflu I cama tc? y,‘.m. 1 ;:' until : had not mon to hire an- Bhe wis dying. i
you, I implored—and you would not tel gthor. A K wlfebwu Lo W!tm“m:mtrcuﬂh “Il;le‘d. !:)};.d:i‘g. .ggu authority ever

i oun o -house our order ou
PEOURIE B TN _Iod fadsh ou.:uro in the J-rukl all the un?o. De Toockl looked his prisoner In the

“Water!™ guaped Boris, §nu knew she would go on seeking flf-_gf "Well?™" he sald,

“80,” mald the Finn, still preserving ¥you until sahe dropped, since it was for he third name was your daughtars,
the lrony of his apeech, “monsieur finds mme. 8he thought you were responsible &nd _lj mppurod It. o
himself thirsty.” for my disappearance—you had bau} At p s have I of that?™ flared

If Boris answered, it was Jost in for =so mm( sudden arruu——ug’u fog" th’ tnn. i
the howling of the wind and the da had bean obliged to fly so ?ulehlr 1 one; only u:r word, answered
of spray rattling llke a shower of I could not let her know of my escape Boris Schouvaloff, Ny
bullets against the port. for some ! 'Wh;i" demanded De Tockl, “did you

{9
“You hear?' sald the Finn, ‘*“Thore A gust of wind caught the Finn's spare ™

is water just :lthout." 4 e N lu'westar. nn'd.jho walted untll he had lh;E'gtuf‘i.;n?wer"t'h. Rusalan, T
Agaln the slan understoo e flxed it on again, ? -

n\'o“vl:nt to I::!. lm‘;)rmtion, "'Do yobl recolleat, monsleur,” he en- _“Youl" ejaculated Marie's father.
“Dou you recollect,” De Tockl wen: quired, “if there waas also wind on that *“Youl"

on, “that T had a falthful servant? nightt™ ’na he turned on his heel. He drew baok as from something that
Olaf wonld not anawer a_question, "guite 2t * . might sting “
A wimple guestion, monsileur le colonel; Schouvaloff was not sure whether it thank heaven* he muttered be-
but then, 11. knew youn, Hae could not was night or day when a dose of hot tween his cllnci:l‘ed testh, “that my
recollect In what dirsction his master brandy so far revived him thn* hs daughter is dead.

had gone hunting. The master never or:n hiw .“11 and saw De ooki The wind howled., ths spray swept
roturned. He mef; friend who warned standing before him Indiscriminataly over the man who was
him. Put what did you do? You had ° “Have 1 not suffered enough yet?T' bound and the man who wus free For
the servant. You beat him, my faith- he moaned. the first time the moon suddenly rode
ful Olaf untll he was in a far worse Do Tocki looked rt the hag face, out clouds.

condition than monsieur s now, and at the blue lips, at the startling eyes, “ghes 4 muttered De Tockl, sam
yet the Colonel Sohouvaloff finds him- at the form, only held up b& the ropes. the nilvu-_ l'l.-ht. m'qmtnaud the deck
self none too ocomfortable. Olaf wos “When a prisonsr crie at to you, and san, "at home.

burning with thirst, and you directed had you ever pity on him?' he demand- Els turned about. y

your men to place a Jug of water just ed. “Unbind that man, ha ordered, in
out of his reanh, ou kept him eo The Russian had no answer, a hoarse volee; “glve him food and
bound, one whole night, not In a cabin, “At least,” sald De Tockl, when his drink, but keep him out of my sight

._v- L ]

1 A B8, but you know only one as-

5. &4 pect of Clatsop.” sald John
-4 Gillohrest, puffing meditat-

R ively at his ecompanionable
. pipe beside our Adriftwood
. fire which flung the radiant banner
/ high into the dark sky and Isolated
with its splendor a solltary patch of
- the long dark beach, while the booming
i, of the surf grew fainter as the tide
- crept slowly out. *“But really to have
nown It." he continued, "you should

ave been here before summer hotels
and summer crowds had invaded the sl-

nees.
“Wea came down on the Astoria boat,
. back in the wearly eightias, spent the
A night at toria, took a tug thers and
Ja came Lo ipanon where the river was
ey - 80 narrow that the branches of the
trees on elther bank nearly met over-
head. At Skipanon we plled Into the
four-horse wagons and Jake threw the

Egage up behind and ro it in.
8 . Checks, we didn't bother about tham,
| goryboﬂy was supposed (o look oul for
- ® _own baggnge.

“Therv wWas a prt-tlf little woman in
the party the first time I came down
—young with big, brown eyes and nice
wiys. Bhe had a small boy with her,
about four years old, I suppose. Bhe
{:‘r‘&‘.i" her trunk had been left at Aes-

He paused In hig narrative to say,

“You don't see those half-grown mov-
fng vans much nowndays, do you?
Fuuny things, Women used to like
2% ‘em. Bhe hadn't been out In the wil-
S derness before, hul thought she was
olng to Atlantie Clty or Baratoga. Wae
€]l into conversation easily enough,
for she had a natural an leasant
WAY. Bhe admitied that mshe had
brought one of tinse baby elephant
trunks and she particularly explained
to the purser that it was marked In
white letters, ‘Mra. J. Atkins’

'Y:z haven't ssen It vet,” John ex-
plain ‘but tomerrow 1'll show ¥ou
aome of the old wagon road—though
I's not what {t used to be. Then, It
wis & lp‘.un:e Inte the heart of a
great siient forest. The old firs and
3 cedars standing thick and dark, hung

with grey moss, the fallen trunks cov-

Wwith thick greem moss and fir

en, mcampering squirrels and chip-
munks mrin'{ down &t ug and then
scurrying off in pretended alarm. The
green of the shiny salad and the

t huckieberry strung with coral
rries banked ‘the roadside with
es as high ns A man's head when
was on horse-back. Thoss woods—
the smell of them! The mef.
unbreathed estnesns of tEem."
... Ha ix';f Dack hls head and breatheq
niscently. 1 silently 1t -

mors driftwood on the fire ¥ ey

was [T he asked

‘You sald tlhn Atk'ns and the boy

-
WRS B0 —_
,  we'll em)] b #t’.:nm:ho
g tired on the long ride and she
A him against her breast, trying
] hina Bce from the thick por-

tting % thtr“so the four herses’ 1o follow the lett

ft rosd and that
34!1!!21! hluﬁ.npon ue, guﬁ.

us all to o
ned o me :“breaglt'i';ni
frgn some old painting. &‘:
ook her eyes, as much as
L Bt If you could have ssen
“maltronly and “to mluh-—-—m{
12 w an O beach

84 the nes mha”‘mrtod
for & . couple Tf

ye |

. JOHN GILCHREST'S MADONNA--By
b Kathcrine White

at the edge of a tide creek. I had blun- Ptlludo to the only woman I had ever
dered along without seelng where I known who had brought out all that
was ing, here in the meantime the was best In me. I can’t tell you—no-
tide come in, and was on the body could—what thoss few talks with
wrong slde. You may think it's funny, her had been to me
but It didn't strike me so then. [ was * *“I loved her, I tell you, just as finely
hungry—ravenous. The tlde was still and as purely ss God ever let & man
coming In and the stream getting deep- love & woman. [ loved her with a pas-
or, 1 followed along Its hank for a slonate, heavy, hopeless longing because
wiy and found that Tt aplit Into three 1 nor she could never he a.n;-lhu:! t‘g
o

creeks, rll\'t!‘%tn' through the salt AR me. thought of har and dream
meadow, #0 | came back lo the ch her and prayed to her, T did.”
and prepared to do the only thing “Butl, John." I ventured at last whaen

there wan to do. the Im sllence made me fearful that

‘T took off my shoes and stockl w ot to hear any more. “that
and wmtarted to wade. Tt might I‘usg Ll"l'l 3 ilr ?t?’ i
bean the last of me, too, for I got into No,” he replied at Ilast, rousin
& nasty quicksand. und {f it hadn't bean Irom g long roverie while I replenish
for a fisherman with a boat {t would ©Our almoat forgotten fire, “1 met At-
e e 5 el e L i T s o ot B
"Well, T Insulted the fisher b - ' s . dy -
trying to pay him—visitors :‘T:ur": tic—bah! Bneaky, too. Tried to palm
at Clatsop then, you'll remember, and ©ff mome worthless stocks on poor (:Id
1;: I ggt !nurt on the other xula‘ shons lgoﬁjallund Thomas, and I caught him
n hand, ound myself face to face '
with the Ifadonn‘n nn::l the boy. No ‘.:. No, hf; and I dldn’t love _ﬂlch other
trving to look dignified and stiff when Mmuch, ow she could llve with ’1“'? a
you're barefooted—especlally—and Johm man I couldn't see. So.1 fell mdgE) ng
glanced at the length of leg which lay Myself and looking at her Sundays In
sprawled on the =mand, ‘t'llu old :h:::?h;haummo :‘:tr v:il:terMi
“80 we laughed, and after I'd got into ng an ’ :
my sl in w had heard, and so fall and winter pansed
hm-l. ‘"l':.'...-f-“w'?.p“:n?}"'g?ﬂ_ back: e the with me moping around and hating my-

Well 1 don't know that I can tell ®elf and gencrally savage. Guess
ou anvthlng more about thoss days. Wasa't very good company then. What?
t was n-)mﬂhiing new to me, for I was Obh, yes, they tried to make somethin

‘aung and green and gawky, She was of the hero act. The boy got alon
iyeaul ful and nir-pns:e and - vight and the fellow Atkins trie A
clous, S8he was certalnly younger ﬂn thank me for saving his life T didn't
L but though T told myself to stand take that kind of talk vorf well rrfrn
up and be & man, she made me foaly him either. I knew 1 was in love wit
Hke n school boy. Not intentionaliy— hls ylto. and I knew he was a scoundral.
blesa you. no! It was jusi the gulet, Bhe? O
dainty. sweat way of her. | found her asking me to coma up and be thank
the next morning with the boy up by and meat her sister, but of course
Packnrd's and we walked bagk to- dldn't go
gether again, I carrled the I.Ittin chap How oould 1 with the affalr atandin
—hard walking on those big round between Atkins and old Thomas and me
houlders—hut she was as sure-footad Didn't I tell rou! Yes, he got blazing
s A maxama and never neaded m_hand. mad-—was going to have me run oug
“It war that afternoon when I was of town. . “Ha, hﬁ suddenly laughed
out in the surf- awav out. tno, farther John. “If you oould have seen the Hitla
than any one with sense would go with whipper-sna r talking about dolng
that heavy undertow ond in such foy me U i
water--hut 1 didn’t think of such things ".\1& #6 matters went along tlil
then—that 1 falntly heard a call and gpring?’ 1 prompted agaln, for I wanted

W ho! L} quic .
i

h, yes, 1 got a nica llttle nb'ti ho

mer, when I waa strolling over the hills
and waa trying to make up my mind to
ﬁo back sast and lsave my heart hehind.
opeless If 1 stayed; utterly so 1f I left
—oan you think how that felt?
b rom%mbcr I stood in & little cleared
oo Lnl down on the town and the
rivar, with the old snub-nosed ferry
rowin' mcross. ‘Thers was no brid
hen, and not mueh of the town. The
t old snow mountains were ther
oughfBjust the same. I heard a msoun
in the bushos and there she w,':. with
her arpa full of syringa and 'her big
oyes shining—a pleture. She lald the
branches on the ﬂ:"- and we sat down
together on the hilltop.
“‘Why wouldn't you coms to ses me?l
he asked. 1 told her because Mr. At-
ins and I were not freindly. ‘But I'm
not Mr. Atkine,' she sald. ow could I
answer such a challenge? I wonder if
sha ocould sem In my face all that I
w'ntod to sy to her. When I still sat
sllent sha gath up her flowers again
# If to go, and I told her somehow,
rokenly and dndmlﬂnxl_v. that T must
back east begin all over agaln.
s she rose ahe d ed a little book
nd I plekpd It up for her when fronr
tween the leaves fell a littls place of
iu t.t ‘lh:ﬂgluugod. o:l}ra?d then held
o L recognizsed
5 l\' nfd it uﬂn like & plece or.:lndr
sather, .
“‘It's yellow heliotrops,’ she sald.
‘Bon't you rem r it at the bheach?
Not,' 1 blund ‘not that we ploked—’

“She nodded. ‘But Mrs, Atkine,' T

‘“T'hen aha o laugh, but her
ahe would or

u :
“Did rourlh nk,’ she sald, ‘{hnt I am

Akl
"iAren't you? I am umbly, whil
at las .f;bl:g.nhl:’:',:cﬁl'}n?, Ti e
" 0 3
__(éut that trunk,' I fasped. ‘And the

‘Yes,' sha sald, qu tly, ‘my sistor's
trunk and my slater's boy,

‘YWl yYou come 10 Bes me? she asked,
- "’IHM \t's what T doi ‘ £ aald,

- ! m dong now
as I fa f Into atep with her. ut just
ons moment-=will you tell me what your
"%y e Uea, ate eia”

‘v m. ' L] ‘ Ll
Herz 1 reak uay threw all the rest
of th%drlﬂmod on the fire

“John,"” 1 sald, “yotr wifewr

“Yes,” John answered, “certainly, my

ﬂm!mmn.“F
KATHAKINE WHITR

A TREELESS LAND IN TWENTY
Y EARS--Continued From the First Page of This Section

ple and starvation because China wast-  Staves for tight barrels, made of that We must treat our forests as a crop
ed_her forests. now rare and valuable wood, white oak, and learn to plant and nourish and fos-

Mr. Pinchot calls attention to the w ground out to the nmumber of 287- fer them as sollcitously as we do our
humber of bridges which, In these later § 1‘. 00—and we passsd §5,000,000 worth grapevines and our alfalfa.
years, are swept away by floods such of them to Hurope, 88 though we had  During (he Jast 10 vears the averags
as wers unknown hall a conturym:fn. hardwood to spare. rise In the prica of 260 seleoted com-
‘With the forests fong nothing re ne The slack barrel cooperage Industry modities has bean 88 per cent; the rise
to retain the rush saters. But It Is ,g.q up 1,007,068,000 staves, largely cut in the price of the leading kinds of
not merely the bridges that fall. Far feom woods we used to regard as timber—white and yellow pine, hemlock
worse iy the charmater of the Waters worthless. We are poorer now, and not sproer, ouk and maple—has been over
that pour Into the river beds. 80 particular as to elm, gum, beech 7 ar cent.

The streams that come sesping from gnq . at means lumber Is already so far
forest lands are practioally flltered in Our w all told, amounts to from a permanent supply that it is a
their course; those that roar down OVer o more th 0,000,000,000 feet; and regulef crop—salow, oh, very slow, to Its
the denuded tracts, turbid and Drown, we vms up $8,000,000,000 feet per year. hnrvest. but & product which It will
?t:-angl.l’lrod w:th silt which they deposit jp, u‘:&.r._ thera should be no lard- pu¥hto ha.ndlia na n nrnp.ﬁes-';.-{tola%leu

“T'hers hu1 been an attempt,” ob- mou.. paper pulp alone, for one year, of .ﬁmrﬁ.& :r‘;:lm:&n'fnr'ast il:r:.s'
served Mr. Plnchot, “extending over 15 .outw us 8,661,176 cords of spruce and— that are belng managed. A continua
years, to induce congreas to purchase for we are only too glad to get them— crop of Umber I8 Lalng grown, and the
the lands controlling the headwaters, In hamlock, balsam, pine and poplar. The uet arnua) income, from the entire 15,-
the southern higng of the jead pencile that marked up some of G00.000 meres, is §3.40 per mors. That
streamn flowing Into lga. Atlantlo and the 2,327,844 tons of pulp, when It wWas gmounts to a net income of b per ocent
the gulf. We have spent 330,000,000 in made into paper. called” for 1,300,000 upon a valuation of $48 per acre. Tim-
digging mud out of those rivers, and cublo fest of cedar. ber, as a crop, 1s on a. paying basls in
We'eoult keep.oul the muna for s 5. st theita of 111008 Sorup. Syars A, O b ittona

* A » v a
tion of what we pay to dig It sut. ' We jn orﬁc?‘:o O:upplr 'h:c?o'o.zogr{oo.ogd mf.?"#&.:?&'ﬁ?"r‘.‘.’n.fi’f"o'r"ﬁiﬁ ‘1&1{335
are deliberately choking up the Very feet we use dvery year, a_begluncr, and it s trying with such ¢
artories of otlr eommerce.” The year's lumber out, plled up, pitiful appeal to mnknqtl‘rmdo wlllcdern-'

The estimatas of the length of time would make n stack as+high a8 tho posses object lessons to the heedless
for which the timber '“P‘l' of the Singer bullding In New York, and would Jumhbermen who own the grent majority
Unlted Btates s to last are ed uUpon measure elght blocks each WaAY. It of the timber '
the presant rate of consumption, Which would be A woodpile more than 600 fest Ot of its 162.000,000 acres that ar
fuﬂ;ttﬁ ;?k;n;?ﬁ:zﬁ’:o:ﬁ v.h: gg:mgu- high, covering & tract of land of 124 receiving the “wise use” of conserva
nerease In the amount of wood used up, mf:‘l re no hope of escape from the fi‘éﬂm?'ﬁ?‘iﬁ's% n‘%‘&"‘-’iu‘l”ﬁ no";“"‘;

There ara 1,000,000 Immigrants mg In.v‘llg“‘ fa m-g holdin re steadlly i crenln. i r"?a
every year, who can no mors do with-  There is, l;nthq natlon ean be brought ingtand of being converted - into the
out wood {n some of the forms of ils 1o sea ity duty—not to the forasts, but white pine Adeser fhb ed d" fu \
:‘?f*t":'?‘.'.?"n"'“ thﬁnllhpr uout tl?o }vitl‘s— to itself. The reallty of a duty to tho :“ P aseris o OEERCS =

ome. ut some o e faols fp ’
of our “present rate o muumptlonﬂ wﬁ?u e uhu;’l"tttir'w#ﬁ:. l:h:“rggn‘?:% : M.rte lﬂ}f o T pﬂv;‘“ ?w?a" of
Wwill bs enlightening. this generation were spouting. as boys b“";s M i fomo ;n gy “1“ . 1' e

In 1305, for ‘whidh the mtatietionare thete® chaap, sentimental 1o Wood: Dafire’tniy maY oulright tiess gifts of

ow compiled, we ul_}l nvorrull‘f. 00.°°°i°“ man, spare that troe! golden eggs of riches for all time to

oat of lumber. 8 8 alon®  hat hope liea In forestry, the sclenc v As 2

e .di ,,33“0'32""."‘6",", Con = p"ﬁi‘,‘.ﬁt ..,".';1‘ b, 53 Syais the e {ﬂ“t:?“ Smplove :g:;ru.“: u.n;:‘::':lral;'t'le .r:h:;t;.i.l:;ﬁ'l ht-
000, s—an such - ant Roosav n his first mes- ¥ >

wood as {8 needed for tles grows :;g, to congress, “ia the preservation :R:ctl ::nmlh“thg::? ke Gifford Pin

no more than 40 cuble feet per more In forests by wise use.”

a year. It will take some ® tH Te- Mot merely on the national foresta He and those who are assoclated with

:r]:r?: o';.:‘ta traem from which those. ties but on the far greatér Ates in private 2,:':, ht'h,th'n'.t'}g;,d:m'b';‘r“.;amﬁ".““r:
There were 1,370,000 cords of tanbark ownership, forestry {a.the gole measure tion's rivers and the nation's agriou)-

used up in our tanneries  Fo telogTaph & rend” 1o man which can shorten the tura find that only by other and more

W‘.' all ove {o feot In hn;th. we cut o:;“ ug"?l:tut\}:‘ﬂbt? :fi.:l“]’;w‘ which omphatic means can we reasonably ex-
(626,876 specially selected wpara. vent {ts reourrence. = . o Pre i‘n%%’ni"u?u‘i.“h"fﬁ';‘:.‘“ DA EEREAGED Wt

s I eame up on the top of a breaker hear the rest.
and looked toward shore | saw & woman w"Yn, till one day, early In tha sum-
run Into the water. Bhe wasn't dressed -

far bathing, either—] saw that in the 2 r Rightl have land h

fame 1o, oot Snoith T e that ine ID : S HOO B 1 w‘\lrrfllh at least as et :rgod.nnu‘ fovis parihage the formst find along
T ol Snoew. \rRpl  stfowen i ‘7 E q I ( : l ( : I ’ I' much RS WO the most Important watersheds down
was trying to reach a certaln spot In -M gt y ount co o stoy the 'I“:;.ni.iu :}mﬁ'ﬂf.;:;zltl’.:.r‘.l B"l"lllt the le u u‘hg;ﬂto?ﬁg.{%hﬁg 4

the water, so [ dove under an sure ‘

Toiled him ana rubhes nloinister. We o THE. vitlge gaoyle 74 QECES 5P
soe of ein e b cainieh ing the fires. Tn the achoo

ay lmp as a plece of kelp 1 and kindling

him up to the hotel, about half "KH‘;’ houses the lights have been burning

and then posted off as moon as could for someé time 4 half an hour after

f" into my clothes and find a horss, the "“fo the Bells ane sees long LY

o Fort Btevens for a 1 s
was the nearest place, nhnSEul.g m'l;}:ait. THwS o tt 3 e l'll:o llﬂltll..d to
:“"‘IW lhI% df‘w:nr1 nil'f on his horse, then &.t:?g?ol' ‘o.__.' 3 is time to start

u o windes §

Fo Bikpanon To i up with Jake . Now for the wehoolbouss they da #o of thelf

ere Was & curlous thing, o QWA AG that thel -
came to Skipanon and wnnliedlllhﬂbﬂ::‘lf . " !;Q‘l,gld&l.l'

¥
hi

80 I took my letters and foun
from Mary, ¥ . S
wYour slster? T asked, r ;
es—telling me that Aunt Jane was ?“n -
or the next day and llon of the very
when she arrived- in Portland would 1 b from
mhow Ler what attention 1 cogld? $he AR
flgned it, | romember, “With sympathy,” nor writing mat
but she couldn’t know what she was &re required to'®

:r_m(;nthmng with, But not only do. :

‘Of course, my holidar wiia up. I in thelr hands, y nothing

told Jaks to send my_ grip up and got thelr -heads ol one of them

abtoard the tug to go back (o Portjand. =ver asked (o rer . what he

I'd left more than my grip y ; tortured 2
examinat]

though, now I tell you,

“he 1amt I saw of Skipanon
waa trying to load a trunk half as
ax wiAgon—he'd brought the
Gné that day, too—up into the bae
lrls. I was spared the

le nelll}‘m. when they heard me

oorulh to my puplls, young and
Of co nventio teacher
rows u{h in 8 in uu}mt when he

n“;‘ut ‘tmt have many

ﬁg’f'&“&mﬂ'gﬁzﬁﬁ' T

who are mous teachers In
ar countries. -

Betwean the old and the new way
tone 'n& ¥y teachers have J
ve some mm
athars » have 2 ¥
O R A
TR Badiiated Setwis the two cmﬂnu
tha majority,
the everywhers, the eon-
#rasp naw n::. 8 :“ v in
sdueation an -
piruction and my Ideas ' t A woh
l‘krulg hoﬁlln rhcrn wi y g
ehall give an idea of an inei-
dant rhleh ma. #ssn any
ool

¥y in my

o he average Amer!
rules the room. tham ha ever used %
L

:5’1‘1« enthusiasm he first displayed In 5

s %&;’oﬁ ;-:-::.w “

g‘ "‘r;:‘ hﬂ.‘ day to be lost. ~ Wirst, they point out, the government

Irns an moun-
otnHow are you.Peter Michallowitch " Privicsats Nes phrased it s (he caly talns, 1f only 5,000,000 o 6,000,000 acres,
o ) o 4 A
Gontinte & 1":”:“," teacher, while they "ye'(y balleved that'there s little hops ' Then ihe :;ﬂnglnm:e:fq shoudd pass
The tescher takes the books and he the “substitutes” faor ‘"’g’ hich Jaws that will mesist the national gov-
hands them to those who follow . him '!'h'. o :el!hl A 0 Nas [Lhment aad private owners in handling
tg the closet, where they are kept and co ":u 0 nearer t:agit:drll;- :cn“:dee‘qum %:nmbcrulu:;s = ul.:odr::l Tt’au n:ﬁ“m'i
07 Dok, Willle T Iying down. " {ng-an sdequals sabsiliatn far wqcono” JTOrY. yuar althoukh e ctop ¢ besrs
Gnduar]l the heap on the [floor “l;h!rty ¥ r‘:’duoh" bullt proportion- years. It u°no3§ the suleldal nﬂ'..ctluo
'Il;‘i)l'd' .mi‘u:r' ba:-: soon as most of the ﬂl??mtg:ﬂ 'I:“ an bnulﬁ.l’ mg;'almﬂ!ﬂ of various states to tax thelr invalu-
:Mr:on have n given bioolu the r:ﬁ%ﬁ. B !;5 }l ?r‘u Y'“x; able forests out of existence.
nare q’“ou;i. rush (& the ocloset and 1 proportionately less gf““ . Agaln, the states must pass and an-
] . too, me tooc—give me the less cement, In all branches of construc- fopos laws which compel A proper sys-
game a8 yesterday!" . tton, whila we burned nmmrtlonnolr tem of fire' prevention. Experlience has
The excited ones w calm, open coal snd oll and far more . dwmnstmﬁefmat orest fires are by no
their books and only their quick breath. 7100 In those 20 rurl an ' increase In meanm an act of Providence; they coma
Ing tells of thelr excitement of & mo. the use of matorials other than wood in very human carclessncss and are
:-;n;n um:u:: u:he lw:rmr“ u:plrit dlg- m::[?;tlhoa it:k f;ui I.::n. ulrb;-?.eaq;‘o‘_ :tbniil‘u‘terl %meriuhu under a system
mind o : y i
S teachet ‘¢ uged mors wood 1¢ iy s bleak outlook at beat. . And
tuten tor some ATEE,1L 15 JERRSEE, A0, il
off the faoce of the Iand until barren-
nesg confronts in their m.&hn men who
i to themselves t YEparing -tl!;lu
e B
: r salvatipn
lof.t. An’u the time ta uss them is .nnar.

Mitka |s studying hls book with the  The fant is I!“hat
f the user of wood Ha

e iutmvantll‘u nurll. l?‘hmlrlu his
8 eyes sparkle an AoeE

E‘I' but the book in frant of }?l‘:;

his book no

and fightl
upll wits  down, where h
feals 1 vn” trf- bench, on tPn table. No Prize With This, .
on the windowsf{ll,' The girls always gi e ChIcAg Tribine.
to r

There wea & fair tead' | Skowheman,
the | ﬂll:and man - Puyallup,

7‘ m .
AniThe tha any passes, oZamat
R PA S




