F By Rinalde M. Hall

URING the psst few years, great
kas been the rivalry existing be-

1weon Hood River, Or., and
Mosier, =ix miles ecasy, Hood
River's repulation as & frudt

':lrcwllsl district had already spread to
I the énds of the worid, Mosier apple
' ‘growers were inclined to contend that
P : t o ! imity
in view of the fact of their proximity
o to Hood River nnd because of the equal
B guperiority of their frult, there should
"“bs no discrimination and. in short, that
.1 #hould find the same markets and re-
¥ oelve the same prices. “Not agree-
b able,® declared Hood Rliver, and the
“Smerty War pegan, the greatest blow be-
B ing given whéin “Hood River Count)
“was formed (he dividing line falling
B Just west of Moaler
- had occopsion to  vislt
“‘past week and while amazed al t‘h‘q re-
I markable activity In  frult culture,
" stumbled onto an Ipdustry that was en-
L tirely new to me, and 1 thought, after
five years of study of Oregon's re-
sources, that | was familiar with every
roduct the state's storehouse of nature
~ glﬂ within 18 doors
B A delayed traln and an enthusiastic
: castern business man who had come over
" X000 miles to verify rnPtnu. caused me
' to know about a worderful deposit of

s

Mosler the

=

N and this siliea discovery is the
0 ©lub te be used by Mosier in getting
L' even with Hood River. They see In it

. the means of ‘a grent stimuius to Mos-

~ fer, d In 1he opinion of the eastern
. bupiness mnan, rﬁ» siliva discovery
L mmeans big things to the Mosler district,
« ﬁu use great quantities of sillea.

he sald. “A Portland gentleman sant

8 me samples of silicaz and clays that |

could scarcely believe had coms from
American wsoll, yet upon Investigation,
reonal [nspections today, I saw de-
- of hl’“l'ﬂ. flour. silica rock or
quariz and highly sllicious clays in fire bhrick, architectural terra cotta, face
r:‘ur form that took my deepest at- briek and kindred wases. with other
lom. I rould not have belfeved that veins most sultable for annealed brick,
E munh a varlety of clays existed in this ]"lI‘l]pI ote.” :
I eountry .covering a range of wares and wan deeply Intevested: pulled ot
> cta from tollet urticles, gunpow- my watch; wulked to  the  telephone,
0 der, ‘paints, paper filler, etc. on the called up the depot agent and ascer-
one hand to fire proof materials here- tained that we had ghod fouy hours to
tofore unknown on the Pacific coast; wait before arvival of the traln
| o
. A NING
rd4
By Jeanle W, Barr, going to Canadp until the trouble was
mean by that? OVer, and she was glad they were leav-

HAT do you
1 grant our position I= not
without danger. Indeed, I

o have but now dispatched

1 word to General Brook in-
timating that we nre ready to meet any
force he may have at his disporal.”

o “Barely vou have not sent your dn-
Y fiancé already. 1 tell you there I8

8¢ treachery jafoot] you have enemies not

in the field who will be more fatal to

8 your village than those behind elther

Brock or Tecumseh'™

h: “Soldiers must be content

B fortunes of war, but I scarcely wee how

B the village 1s to suffer so long as one

of our men remains to protect them.

. Pray tell me your meaning plainly with-

out more adn"

& (Cecille sank onre more into her chalr,
_ thought & moment, then told them ot

L the plot asx revealed to her by Joachim
' Maloche, boin careful to screen her

& friends and blind even Hustings as 1o

the ldentity of the plotters, )

General Hull paced the room, listening
to evory word, When she was finlahed
he wheeled upon the glrl flercely,
L crying: "Dare | belleve you. girl?  Who
B mre vou that takes upon hersell to wirn
}  me und make & Ademand so derogatory
to my honor, Is there anyone who will
\'ouvﬁ r your sincerity?”

In her distress, Cecille at once turned
to Hastings and stretched her hand out
= %o him, but the young man's face wais
" | stern ahd he made no motion to ald her.

- “

with - the

4 *What, Captaln,” cried Hull, tersely,
I *“do you know th glirl?  8Speak, man,
' who Is she? Do vou think her story
4 true ™

Carl moistened his lips and faced the
Genera] that he might not see the ap-
pealing attitude of Cocllle

| “]. have known the lady for a year,

= Genefal” .

£ “Is she honest, sir?

. “Bhe is, General’

3 “Well man, procesd,” stormed Hull
“Must 1 question you lke s child? 1%

© ghe loyal to the Hritish cause?”

I “Bhs 18, sir.” .

“What remson can she have for her

action tonlght?”

T phalleve she would do much to save
couptry. =ir”

HCarl!"" crled the girl in strainod
wolos, but the man dld nol heed her

- Do you advise me, Captain. to think
no more of her story and hagard an en-
counter on the morrow?”

“My country and my honor must stand
before all elxe’ replied the miserable
vyoung man. “l advise you to hazard an

® - epoounter on the MoOrrow.
! With eves flaghing, the girl etarted up
3 ried: .
: .nﬂl ‘h;\.'ju been slighted by my friend.
but 1 tell you my story is true Think
you 1 would betray the plots of my Own
le, would I risk the exposurs of this
night's visit, would 1 have pleaded as I
i have done but for u mighty reason?
L felt 1 must try to frustrate the plot and
eame directly to you, but my trust has
been misplaced, omorrow morning the
alternative of surrender or u whalvm‘n.-'-
massacrs will be placed before you. Ere
ou decide, remember there are u'm'IJ»i of
. fndillm under nelther Brock nor Tecum-
4 the signal to
while all your

wehi who are but walting
swarm upon the v!llnfa-
power I enlisted in the fight with the
fenemy proper We have been wurned
before now that oftimes more |8 accom-
plished by discretion than by valor. WIill
¥ou bellave in my truth when the de-
mapd of surrender & made upon you
“] shall conslder the sltuation when it

mts itself. You are at llberty to
wl:sﬂraw. Ma'amalselle.”

Quickly gathering het cloak about her,

Ahe girl fled from the room without a

! glunte at either of the men,

sCaptain,” commanded General Hull,

;: *“kee pllm girl in sight and sce where
. she Yodlc! e

Although stinging witli the pain of
the late encounter, and bitterly deplor-
B ing that his love and his duty demanded
" fle mction, Captain Hastings glad-
= ]y left the roem and the fort to carry

but the general’'s orders.  The girl'«
[ flestness necessitated speed on his part
L but even with hin utmost «fforts Ceclile
was soon bevond his view Belleving
hér to be staying st her aunt’s home, he
‘made rfor that place after w more direct
A te which led him over fallen trees

E hrough a rather dense wood. Cap-
::l‘: ;{‘Mlll‘lﬂl‘ wasg on the alert, but just
“as he was about to Hiep into the eleéar
ing which surroimded the farmhouse
S he was set upon by several Indians who
. to have beeny stationed ns son-
! Is. He turned upon his aseaflanis
3 all the power he posscixed, hut
q‘d only gucceed in hnlding them off
Aﬁn yweon., There must be somnething
in «lle's wtory. thought the young
b n. or why should the bands of Tn-
" be on the offensive so near the
~ If he could only hold hls own

- dnst themy make his escape, inform
4, 1 and head o party 1o beat up ull
) woods for miles around the fort
2 en they might really know what man-
L ner of engmy Lo expect on the morrow.
R t the matter In hand was growing o
\ rats  for the Ameriean, his an-
anists were closing in upon him, and

s there Was no cscape With

he plunged at them with

an Indian from behind

he ting by felling the
# 10 the ground with the

of his ritie. -
were now at m loss to
Thelr wvictim. for they dare
80 near 4 friend's houss

B It wan agreed to throw the body
the river Jet nathre look to
- rao Iwart fellows fted
pre and carried [t down
ppe to the water, but fust
croasing the road an apoa-
"#‘"" appedred coming
L
: rom them, sprang
disappeared,.
- L
the

.

-

fort she had
fast n=, ahe

LoE
“iuof

o e
i

ink Detroft that night Thie ey ening was
wigrm and she drew the clonk from her
shoulders, when, 1o her dismay, a shrirk
rereamad out on the road beforé her
and she saw two figures dart Into the
woaod Thoroughly frightened, the gir|
ran forward and nearly tripped over
the prostrate body of Hastings as It
Kprawled partly on the path and partly
In the water. She recognized the man
sl onee nnd. stooping, turned his whize
face toward her, but could not tell
whether he wis dead or alive, Bhe
ently bathed hisg face and drew bWim
into pn eaxler position. Her riret
thought was to take him ucross to her
Canadian home, where he would #he
safe. from the troubles of the morrow
and bix much-loved honor would be un-
blemished,) for he could then know noth-
lu7 of either massacre or surrender,
{ast|ly

Ceellle ran up the shoré to

where her canos was moored, and atep-
ping lightly in. paddied to where th
yvoung man lay. In her efforte to lift

him. Carl grouned und opened his vyves
He looked at the glrl In wonder., and
then sald ecagerly:
“Ceacille, my dear
I doubted your
know (hem true™
“flush, dear,” sald the girl
"all may be well If you are
ful. With her assistunee Carl s=tag-
Bered into the canoe, where e n‘l’lfﬂ
dropped into a faint Placing him 1in
r comfortable position, Cecllle crept
carcfully In beslde him and began
paddling  toward the opposite shore
using the utmost ggution, for the add-
ed  burden rendered the passage ox-
ceadingly dangerous. She headed for
her father's house, but fenred wshe
could not make It, the current was sn
atrong.  The Canndlan shore was hut
A& blur 1o her vislon, but she could
make out her whereabouts by watching
the filcker of Jight behind in Fort
Shelby. After strenuous sndeavor she
abandoned the hope of gaining . her
father's house and cast nbout for some
other place of concealment and nld
Just thien she saw a dim lHght on the

nne,
words,

me
now |

forgive
but

quletly;
bt onre-

shore toward Sandwich, and at onee
a‘hr voncluded that It must come from
Father Jerome's vigll candle, Wi v
hed she not thought of him hefdbe?
He wus the very one (o render anslst-
ance and bring the American hack
tw Iife. Quickly Cecllle made for Junsd
and with care grounded her cunoe In
the  tiny creseent-shaped cove which
hud g0 often been her Jover's harbor
Stepplng  carefully out, 1he girl  we-
cured the hoat and ran up  the bank
through the orchard, and softly
knocked at Father Jerome's door Jumt
nE softly It was opened and the priest
stured out at her,

“i'_---'ill-. my duughter, what mad
freak Is this? Know wvou not that

morning s all but sivre™

"Forglve me. fafher, but I ceme to
you in great distress,"”
What 18 1? Has your father met

grief l!!rultg!:lhiy friendship with [hase

rude Indlans?™

“No, but T have found one who has
h.o-t-l' terribly injured—perhaps killed
Come, good father, und see” To-
gether they ran to the Young man
raised him  and carried him inte the
house, and when he had been placed
on the priest's straw _bed. Futher
Jerome Hited his candle aid allowed the
Hght  to  full upon the fuce of the
injurad man] hen dellberately putting
down th indie he stared at the girl
Cectlle’'s eyes were full of Lears, her
cheeks pale, and her grief so upp-nrt-m

that the priest furebure to chide her
UNow, my duughter.” suald he coldly
while 1T do my utmost to bring MNfe
bick  to this yvoung man, 1 bid wou
Sit by the fire and tell me your story
How came the vaptiain of the em'ln\"'r\'
forres In  your pogseasion, and now
thit you have him, what YOu mean
To do with him? Am | understand
..I.- I @ prisoner™—and the old man
1 A F ) 1L J
Ceciile related all that hoad
to her that night, the priest
her 11l Lthe story as she
He wos by profession a listens
knew well how to draw the
by ward or look
“ YOUung man
when his
with

do
Liy

happened
allowing
would
wndd
narrintive

s
Ri Iy
that |
alwave  providing
find him and
off 1o prison

He is safe
fuletly

“And
nureing
priest. The
=adly Al
littie desire

will doubitless Jive”
wWork wis finished

ind good nursing:
the Hritlsh do not
fusist upon earry ing him

E, e

with y>ou'”

siaid the gir]

do
o

vou mean to lewve all
me, Ceclle?T™ Ingulred the
Kirl binshed, but answered
the present moment 1 have
cver Lo see him again.

In thut case, off home You go as
so0on as possible He may wake any
moment sund be clamoring for explafia-

the

tions

The next day was Sunday, and early
the Britlsh forces bhegan crossing the
river, und by K -"l]ill‘ﬁ‘i had nded on
the American shore and were mareh-
ing upon Fort Shelby When the col-
umn wuas cpproaching the fort. a YOung
man stepped from the gate carrving a
flug of truce, He was received by CGen-
eral Brock, and the necessary arrange-
ments for =urrender being agreed upon,
the Ametican goldlers fliled out of the
fort and the union jack was again
holsted over Dotroit.

It war » bloodless victory, we say,
but the menta] conflict fopght in the
early morning houre by General Hull
must have been flercer than many of
those waeed by vietorious heroes who
g.—,\ﬁr baptised battlefields with noble
hlood. Moreover, as much may have
been Ined by this qulel surrender as

by a bloody victory.

The wounded soldier at L'Assumption
was backward in galning strength,
victories by heroes had been won aAnd
lonely graves for the vanquished had
been dug before he was well enough
to listen to the sigry. Then., scarce-
Iy walling for the days of convales-
eence to be over, he hurrled off to give
his services agnin to hLis country, and
when the British evpconted Fert Shelby
aud the of the republic again
el

Three Scenes at the Mlnes.

AN “M" THAT MADE MISCHIEF

EREN(T: was Teellng distinctly
aggrieved because she wouid not
turn around From his present
position he could only sce
delicately  rounded cheek, opal-

escent In fte tinting, and the tip of A
amatll eur, Just visible from under the
tendrils of her halr, which was durk,
sty amd abundant and worn a triflo
lowier than the foshilonable angle, thus
dspluving the vontour of her Head, nnd
B certuin nimeu of Individuality

Her name was Marjorle Parrull; shé
wir 23 vears old, an Ywpban with a
Umited income ta which she added by
neting  ax companion and  secpetary (0
a South Amerivan widow, whose weialth
wWaHN fabulous, henuty undlsputable,
and munenrs impossible Al this Mre
Durant had told hitm in the five min
utes before hie took her In to dinner
Afterwards he  hod decided  for him
welf, that she was lovely in a dellcate
flowerilke fashion. clever in =zplte _nr
her s=hyness, an Ingenue ot 238, which
he had hitherto deemed impossible, and
ultogether charming )

That she was staving at thes Same
liotel uE Limself, was a, plece of good
Mk he had not epunted upon, and he
felt pleased accordingly He supposed
the womun =ltting next to her Wis
he widow Her biack suggested bheaaty
though u very elaborate ruff. and an

amplitude of hat and vell precluded the
porsibility of wverifying the suggestion.

Here the walter hrought Terence his
oy, anid e was roused to the fuct
thut »n holel dinlng room was scarcely
the place for reflection  except  upun
things suilinary

When he next turned to the table over
at the window, the ladies were prepsr-
Ing 1o leave, and he was surpriced to
find how stnoyed o was hecanuse Ber-
trand wos with them SBhe hadn’t mon-
tfoned knowing BHertrand when he met
her the night before—But why ahould
she? It wasn't possible that she llked
him. Bertrund was fat and 50, with the
characteristivs of an  animated wine
eellar, wealth unlimlted And the repu-
tatlon of being on the lockout for a
wile, Faugh' it was all disgusting

What imp of the perver=s had brought

Lim to Atlantle Clty anyhow?
"A® they passed his table her eyes
met his for the briefest instant, and
she bowed =lightly, Bertrand and the
widow who had dropped her vell, were
talking unimatedly (possibly that was
the attraction) tnen they were gone
Terence left the dining room, and
wandered moodliv Into the hall It wiun
full was usual st this hour. Old
Indies cxchanging confidences concern.

Ing thelr rheumatism and cap patterns,
waile walting for their chalrs: matrons
giving final Injunctionx 1o thelr off-
spring Young girls and boys maoving
rostlersly about until 1t was time to
start off on the svening jaunis

The day had been hot, and the
wos close—i land hreeze not
to the comfort of things. He wiliied
te the door and struck mateh to
llght his gar, and the momentary
flpshy revedied Marjorie Fatrall, lookling

night
adding

wuved over Detrolt, Captain liastings
was in the midst of the rejolcing.  But
when peace was at last thorouglily es-
tublished the young offeer set off In
haste to Montreal In search of a

great

dainty Freoch malden wiio ‘was at-
wmpting with a heavy heart [o Secrets
herself Dehind clolstered walis,

Perhaps the lover would have chosen

5 more fitting atmosphere in which to
present his sult to this high =oirited
dameel, but Providen®™ has Lhese mat-
ters in keeping, and.he was ushered
Into the solemn reception room of o
convent. where his Impatience was at

last rewarded by the appearance of (e-
cllle,. The cold stateliness of the room
did not counteract the warmth of the
greeting, as Carl had fearved, and Ce-
cille seemed to have forgetten all of
their (differences of opinion and only
remembered thex were lovers long held
apart.

“You dear, brave firl"‘

“There \s peace and happlness now in
all the land, and only my heart needs
rest. Cecille, you - saved my life and
all T am jn yours,”

“Mow abhout your honor,
sald the girl teasingly.
«“Ah. little rnrur. you shlelded that,
ton. Now, verily, ¥ou must take me
all In wilL™ Anx the gift ‘was gladly
accepicd,

cried Carl

briove sir?

rather lonely nnd forlorn on the nearcst

setlee.

She smiled as she saw him, a8 smile
thut was falnt st First. and deepened
as he rame loward her, with out-
stretehed hund, tossing the burnt mateh
Into the street

"You are going to talk to me?" he
sald engerly, 1 am playving In luck for
tonight.”

She laughed with the touch of shy
ness he had noticed and wondered at

the night before: the girls in Terence's
st were women of the world before they

were diebutantes, drew her skirts aside
to make room for him

“You must smoke If 1 do then,” she
s i) “You Kknpow what Kipling says
nhout ‘A good cigar.'.

“1 um glad you don't wak me Lo

#tand sponsor fur the first purt of th:
quotation,” he sald gally, blﬂ‘k!l‘lg A see-
ond match, as he took the proffered

, Bent,

The girl did not replv; she was listen-
Ing to the dull rhiythmie roar of the in-
coming ocean, and watching the twink-
line lights of the Bourdwalk, allve with
_I!n mass of pleasure seeking humanity.
Perence followed her glance, and a sud-
den impulse selzed him.

"D vou  think—?" e
the girl turned toward him

“Yea—"" she sald breathlessly.

“Your—yolr friend .wouldn't = mind
your goin with me? I am un old
wriend of Mre. Durant's, and 1 hone of
yours by now."
I'Z‘f\‘ friend? Ol you mean
Vineent. Whyshe ?8 down
i\f!r L Bertrand. © Why should

Thelr syves moet
they both laughed,
_ “Then suppose,” mald Terence boldly
we ko now." He rose as he spoke
and the girl stood up beside him, Tha
Plaxzay war almost deserted., and there
Wan no one to notlce as they stepped
nfrrlnln the street helow,

Terence drew the girl's hand throy
hWis arm. and he .-m.'fu feel the s!';.'rl’mlrl;
fingers tremble under his touch. His
own hinod _on fire. Could It he he—
Chandler lerence—bachelor—according
to ome  people—misogynist—tingling
with delight at the thouglit of spendin
an hour aluone with & woman he ha
only seen twice in his life?

hey had reached the end of the
street and turned  into  the crowded
-w;-h-m:l:-,‘ hefore the silence was
broken The people pushed agninst
them, splt  breez¢ blew In thelr
faces myriad lights twinkied and
I1L‘:1|‘."I"‘l“§l itn fl-lll'n iI'm- distant plers
(Y me e distant sira 3 =
ent bands of musiec wE olihe gitta

Oh, 1 love ft—I
breathed rather than

Terence draw the
arm, u Httle ¢loger,

away from the track of a doubl
that wus bearing ¥ ble chulr

dow)
themn. v hard upon

“Why, s Mrs, St. VincentL' ny
: Y8 Bt . ald the
I;gi.!l I.‘-l:- H.'\lus“nw and laughed. 8he
1otieed you dinner, L
josiced .you er, and asked me If
“And you sald ves,” said Tere
_ _ . i necey his
volee thick with something he .-ou:d”;:u:
define, His ljeart was beatin mad]y
You =uld yoi knew me —hnﬁ known
me——for a long tlme, dldn't you, little
girl? For I have known wyou so long
thdt it canno! be measured by days or
manths or years—but by infinities.™
The girl's wide startled eyves met hin
for an instant, and fell beneath the Are

begun, and

Mrs., St
there with

she mind
time

agaln, and this

the

the

love 1t Marjoric
=afd

hand within his
and guided her

in them have known you al y
think,” she whispered . ways, 1
Thew followed the crowd into tho

great Steel Pier, mingled with 1t for a

while. and then found themmelves al-
most alone, far out toward the end
Tersnce drew a chalr close to the
railing, and put Marjorie Into |t
“Poor little fluttering bird,” he said
tenderly. “Love I# not gauged by place
nor time. nor the world nor reasepn—"

The boom of the waier almost drowned
his voice, and the faint sweet sound of
& Strauss wallz came to them over the
rush of the wives

Terence's hand ciosed over the twn
little ones resting on the sea dampensd
rall, and then in the semi darkness his
lips found hers

“Tell me swestheart. Bay ‘1 lova
you, he pleaded and she drew her-
welf away,

“Tomorrow.” she uld-ulm Iy and be-
causs of & subtie change that bhe felt
in her rather than saw, ‘l‘erem et her
Ko, ™ . - ™ - -

Bhe was nol al the breakfast table

ey -

'!’I' yod
ove Lo

-

the next  morning Tuerence walted
nbout the halls untll the dinlng room
closed, then he sent her a note,

“My Darling—Where arc you? Lie"
me know when I cun sees you When
# man lhas hungered and thirsted after
heaven for more than 30 vyears, it s

vruel to give him but a little 1aste
“e

The answer came withiin half an hour.

Mr=, Vincent and 1 ulways break-
fast i pur rooms. I am busy this
morning but will be on the sen end of
the plagza at 3. Alwavs yours, M.

At 2 Terence went to the Casino. He
had to kill time sohehow but he had
not expected to find Bertrand there
Bertrand wan drunk, he was slso play-
ing cards. Nefther of these two things
WiE remurkable Bertrand generally
cards when he was not making
gome woman, and he was al-
ways drunk. He grested Terence jovial-
1y, but the latter merely nodded and
was about to pass on, when his eyen
restedd on n sheet of note paper that
HBertrand held in hils hand; It was ex-
actly llke the one that reposed In hig
breast pocket at that Instant. Bertrand
had paused in his game, and in a volce
shaken with aleoholic emotion. was of-
fering to share with his dear friends
the contents of a note he had just re-
celved

“I can't read 1t all m' degr Lriends.
but it's begun m' darlin’. T'm her
darlin’, the sweetest 11'1 girk Here,

overcome hy his feelings, he brust Into
a flood of tears and the bit of paper
fluttered out of his maudlln grasp and
lay open al Teronce's feet.

A dlzziness came over him. It could
not be true, vet he would know that
clear, almost bold hand anywhere, and

the signature Iying UPPOTMOKL Wik
jdentical. "Always yours, M.

Terence -was white to the lips and
hir eyves blazed. He pleked up the bit
of paper and tore it into shreds, “You
d—qa sneak,” he sald, “how dare you
make a woman's letter publle prop-
erty?' And then, heedless of  the

other's protests and drunken anger, he

rushed out of tha room.

He went straight to the hotel office,
asked for his bill, and then sent Mar-
jorie a second nole.

*] have just seen Bertrand. He was
drunk. and I8 a scoundrel. and he made
vour note common property You will
nwot ba troubled with me any more, for
1 leave this afternoon. It may add to
your happiness Lo know that you have
destroyed the falth I ever had In
women."” b

An hnuiri Ialer‘ &

tting things hastily
:er-!rﬂ wWAE k:iqught 1o

i ly engraved.

" mflr?n Jose Cardeza St
Janeiro.”
“De lady

his room
when
wis

Rio

he war in
together,
im, It

Vincent,

jg waltin' to see you, sah’”
safd the bony hued automaton In livery.
“reil  the lady—" Terence beagun,
then changed his ml_l:ld. “Very well,
will come with wyou, and he followed
the man down the hall, - At the end
they pausad In front of a door that was
partly open. and in response to . knock.
a volce maid, "Come In, and Terence

entered.
Mre. Jose
lounging In
dow, aud even
mood Trrrnc;pd X
tartle A
?l!?n%“of. afternoon sunlight brought
out tints of gold and bronze in the
mass of coppery halr, that rippled and
waved., ‘and broke into a thousand
delicate tendrils o s mad attempt to
P form wunder her wide black
hat. Her complexion was of the sort
that 48 God-given, and masseuse pre-
served, and will stapd until the end of
time," or as long a8 its owner has need
of it—which is lt_\'-r gll much the same
thing.
8he turned a pair of heavily fringed
brown eyes of the melting Spanish type
upon Terence, and smiled at him.
“You are Mr, Terence?’ ahe said
Her manner and volce were distinetly
disappointing. an the marble Venus
of t'i'm.-hnu\'re ory cogme down and
talked commonp s it could scarcely
have seemed more Incongrious than
the aouent and person of this tawney-

haired goddess, .
bowed, and remajined

Ter::ncc ﬂl‘nml she Indleatsd a al
A

slon‘x'r Jeweled hand. s

b{!*ly.

o my

e,

Cardeza St Vincent was
an easy chalr by the win-
in his present miserable
could not help being
her beauty. The

gl N BT et

wald 'l‘:‘:tm soldiys “E
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HERE MINERS DIG FOR- OREGON SILICA-- X S o A

- i

: .’f‘ New Industry — The Hood River Section Has Otheg Than a Wealth of Big Apples -- Deposits of Valuable Substance to Be Fountl in Great Abundance

Less than twenty minutes had elapsed
when I was on my way up Mosler val-
Iny to the sillca mine. The three miles
were soon traveled.

H. W. Beatlpy of New York. In ¢harge
of the mine, was courteous but retlcent,

“Yeou, Indeeod, we are busy, Ware we
to run at full capacity and mwot recelve
an additional order for six months, we

Mosier thy'Scens of Ac-
—Masy Varictiesof Clay

would scarcely be caught up. ti-
ty? Over one umuuni urn--'gl‘llm
of tons of silica and terra cotin clay—
ga the t p;{l of the -tol-y is the

that our mine Ia the only an?“
.gsgm“tut“ of like quality In the United

More than an hour was consumed In
{:ln. over the praperty and through

s mine—time wall ?onl. Du our
walks and tg“l Beatloy Inform: e
thut befors he and his friendas bougt
the mine, the best experts in thie coln-
try. as well as abroad, analysed the pro-
ducts with the rnpnm“ results:

lour siliea: Sillea, 98.05; aluminum
oxldes, 2.656; ocalélum oxides, 1.01; trace
of magnesium and trace of earbon di-
oxides,

Plastio wsilloa: Silica. §4.08; alumi-
num oxides, 14.02: calcium oxlides, 1.15;
trace of mafneslum.

He handed me 5 letter received that
day which goes to prove that the silica

roduct is beginning to work wonders
in Oregon. It was frem J. H. Whyte,
manager Astoria Chamber of Com-
B e forward

ease forward by freight 200 unds

of silica. Btate your Jowest price p‘:r
ton on this materlal. We now have a
all factory here to manyfacture
chinaware and poreelaln, and If it
proves satisfactory In our work, we ean
use a large quantity of it in the near
future and do a hlf business with you."

Mr. Beatley staled that they will
manufacture fire brick, fire clay, glaged
and anameled brick, ealcimine, staff, as-
bestos goods, soap, wood preservatives,

unpowder, paper. talcum, tooth and
ace powders, architéectural terra cotia,
vases, white, buff and red granite brick,
tile and arches, flue linings. partition
and arch tile, annealed paving brick.
drain tile, sewer pipe, electrle condult
tile and hollow wall Wlocks.

Back to the little town of Mosler I
wenl, firmly convinced that the state
of Oregon I rich In her clay resourves,
and amused at the fact that abeut ten
¥Yeara mgo a number of clay experts wera
#ent Lo thism coast by the government.
?..nd maede report on Paclflc coast olays
hese gentlemen took one big atep from
Callfornia into sastern Washington, and

In thelr report made no  mentlon of
Oregon, carrying the open conclusion
that there was nothing in this atate

worth stopping to see.

EMPEROR FRANCIS JOSEPH
A SOLDIER —Wonderful Vitality Shown by

Austrian Ru]er at

IENNA, Nov, 12.—1In view of the
troubled state of affalra In the
Balkang and the grave poasibiiity
of an nppeal to armsa on the
part of Bervia, pictures of this

year's meneuvers of the Austrian
army, which have just Deen published,
are selling in thousands. ['ndoubtedly,

the most popular are tThose depleting
the Emperor Francis Josef, astride his
black horse, Intently  following the
movements of the trpopns Every wsub-
Ject of the monarch, be he German,
Mugyar, Czech, Slav, Mussulman or a
member of any other of the numberless
races united under the Hapsburgs, “Is
Intensely proud of the wonderful vital-

ity of the 78 year old kalser,
In vedrs gone by one of the handsom-
Francis Josef |is

eat rulers In Europe,

still a distingulsbed looking flgure, At
close ringe he shows lils years It
would be strange If he did not, for
few men have een more soraly  (ried
and afflicted Thoere I8 & sStoop to the
shoulders, & hang to the whole flgure

that spenks eloquently of the welght of
vears and sorrows, but there Is still
fight in the flash of the eyes and the
firm grip of the hand that warns the
unwary that Francls Josef, although he
may have relinquished the reins of
mlr\'e government Lo the helr pre-
sumptive, Is nevertheless still a
to be reckoned with,

A well known diplomat who was al-
most dally In conference with the Aus-
trion ruler once sald that Francis Josef
was the hardest working ruler In the
world and RBismarck, who was no moan
judge of work., heartily endorsed the
remark when It was repeated (o him.
I'nfortunetely for hls health he doex
not take the cares and worries of his
kKingly dutles ecasily but worrles Incves-
santlv., He rises at 4 o'clock in the
morning, hours bhefore the mujority of
his subjects are awake, and In the fol-

man

lowing two hours reads a selected por-
tion of hiy lmmense correspondence, At
i he sits down to hix breakfast in his

pludy alone and at the same time reads
all the Important local and  foreign
newspapers which have hesn previously
marked for him by his private secre-
tATYy At 16 he gives audlences, flrat
to his own ministerg with whom he
insiste upon entering into the smallest
detalls of thelr respective departments,
and later to_foreign diplomats. At 12
luneh is ready sand at 3 work Is resumea,
At 4 he freguently takes a ride on
horseback., accompanied by a single of-
fleer of his sulte, through the strests

Rcccnt Mancu vers

of Vienna.
and the fart that he
Rusrded appearances
the raclal anlmositles his mubjects
I8 evidence that Francis Jomef silil
[m:m-ensr.n the * conapicuous personal
ravery that brough! him fame wt Sol
fering. Al B o'clock dinner ls seryved
and 8 o'clork always finds Lhe emperor
in bed.
The emperor Is still every Inclt 4 sol.
dler and he is very fond of paying sur-

Hin s a well known figure
makes

In
of

these
ublic deapite

un

prise visits 1o garrisons and barracks.
He Is a stern disclplinarian and does
not conceal the fact (hat he belleves

he has the finest soldiers in thes world.

not even excepting the Germans, 'n
this he is supported hy many EXPPTLA,
It ix not pore than . week sinee,

apropos of the present crisls, one fam-

ous military authority expressed the
opinlon In print that no  better raw
materinl existed In Burope than some
of the races of which the Austrian
army Is compossil Outwardly and tn
the mere laymun there (& sSurely no
comparison  between the Hungarlans
and the Bosnlans, with thelr fire and
dush gnd the ocndd, phlegmatie Ger-
mAans  over whom Emperor Willlam 11
rules

Tho Archduke Francis Ferdinand
helr presumptive to  the throne, has
taken an appreciable jumn in publis
popularity In the past =lx  months
This s, of course, due to the pProgress
of events In hch he Is supposed to
have had gh’m thng  hdnd And n
atrong and ||.|t,uv?' hiend It has-gproved
to he “After "him the Deluge” liuws
bern # well nigh universal way of re-
ferring Lo the Austrian emperor and

the dusl monarchy for years past, hut
he 1= A FPash man who would make that
propheey tadawv In other worde the
archduke has demonstrated a quite un-
expected amount of strength and ability
and  Austris-Hungary Is exulting ac-
cordingly. Today the Archduke Fran-
cis Ferdinand is slmost as popular nas

hig nged unele Whether or not It Is
the fleeting popularity of the man of
the hour or of & more durable, lasting
brand it Is hard to say, but he has al-
ready glven excellent reason for Rip-
posing that If there = any deluge 1t

will not be because of any fault of his,
The archduke takes even more inter-
ext than the emperor In the military
affulrs of the country, Tn faet, whila
Francls Josef was more or less of a
spectator at the recent maneuvers he-
cauge of his advanced age, the arch-
duke tonk a4 leading part In the plan-
ning of the movements of the troops
1t & helleved In well Informad auarters
that the heir would undonbtedly
the fleld in the event of war
Servia or any other country.

take
with

come here to discuss my rela-
tlons with Miss Farrell”

Mre, 8t. Vincent tapped the polished
floor Impatiently with her siender, high-
arched, patent leather shod fool.

“You didn't come here to discuss any-
thing, that I know of,” she sald tarliy.
“You came here because I sent for you,
and I sent for you to thank »ou for a
service you rendered me, unconsciously,
1 bhelleve, this afternoon.’”

“You have the advantage of me,
mla:lmm-. I am unaware of any ser-
vies "

“You

did not

did not, of course, know,”
madame pursued, with her customary
Indifference to his answer, “"that I am
engiged to Mr. Bertrand, though {t was
not the part of a8 gentleman to show
my letter.”

“Your letter,”” smasped Terence forget-
ting himeself in his bewllderment, "“hut
I don't understand.”’

"Of course vou don’t,” snapped Mrs,
8t. Vincent, “men never do. 1 found
that out when 1 first married Jose, and
1 wae only 156 at the time and naturally
suypposed he would be a miracls of wis-
dom."

“But the letter was slgned——'

“M—of course—my name s Mercedes,
you don't corner the lettera of the nl-
phabet In this country of trusts and
high tariffs. do you?' and . Mrs, B8t
Vincent begun gathering togéther her
fan, parasol and scent bottle, us whe
ros; in a sitting posture.

“Marjorie is my secretary and writes
all my letters, T never had time to
learn to dn such things before T was
marrled, and Jose never required it af
me. Then he died and left me all his
money, and [t was easler o pay Mar-
‘1.-1-1:- than bother over it myself, and
t makes no difference to Mr. Berirand,
besides 1 never explain those litthe mat-
ters to him: he would not understand,
enen never do. And now,” she went on
consulting a tiny little jeweled watch
which she wore on her bracelet, “I am
going for a drive. I told Marjorie to
meet me here in half an hour but I
can't walt, so perhaps vou would be
willlng to do me the service to wait for
her and explain,” She smiled agaln, her
radignt, bewildering smlle, and held out
her hand to him as he opened the door
for her.

Terence took the little jeweled mem-
ber In bhis own and rvalsed 1t to his
lips with true old world gallantry,

“You have done me nan inestimable
service,” he sald, and his- volce was
broken and hesitating. “I ocan never
reward vou, but 1 trust the future will
bring you the happiness you have
made possible for me today.

A curious, half-trouhled exopression
assed over Mra. 8t Vincent's falr
ace. and she was gonk in an Instant

Then she smiled and waved her hand
at ?ﬂm and Terence stood ‘walchin
her graceful figure in {te tralling blae

draperies until (t dizappeared around
the turn in the hall,
- L] -

A wvear later Bertrand died in n

in ris., and his
A d’;. months later
recelvad u volumin-
Bt. Petersburg. It

was from M t. Vincent-Bertranl.
Ag.:ir nm‘ ly desoribing the’ last

e i B DI g, e B

see. Ty dear Mavsorte, 1 0 smuch of Wy

drunken  debauch
widow disappeared
Marjorie Terence
ous intie dated

writing myself. However, I am engaged
to a Russian prinee and my new secre-
Lary attends to his letters for me. She
is a clever girl and not bad lookink.
and her name is Sophia. T thought it
wiser to have one whose Initial was
not the same as my own,

Remember me to Mr. Terence. [ al-
ways thought him wonderfully Intellf.
gant for m man, and I have no doubt he
mukes you happy.

e .I'i'm'ﬂtedl‘\‘ yvours,

‘\{;{;I}thmﬁ 8'T. VINCENT-BERT-

Economy of German Locomotives.

Although the firat 10 months of the
Year point to g decrease in German ex-
purts, In keeping with the existing uni-
versal trade depression, a remarkable
lm-r:-asq in the numbor of German loco-
motives egxported has to be noted. This
development, which has been a steady
one for yeurs past, shows a phenomenal
Increase for the current year. Most re-
markible, perhaps, I8 the sudden (n-
crease in the number of locomotives ex-
orted to France. From uabout 181
Ghny the sales have risen this year to
some X633 tons, showing an Inergased
value of at least 9,000,000 marks, Lat-
erly more than 300 locomotives havae
been construeted In Germany for
French rallway companles. The num-
berber of German cngines exported to
Italy shows the mame satolsfactory de-
velopment. Japan, too, continués to
Import German locomotives In ever In-
creasing numbers, and the still unset-
tled Larlff dispute between Germany and
Cannda hus not prevented the rnlu.-r
country from ordering from us lately.

There is every reason to belleva that
t!lln inerense will prove g lasting one.
Up to the present nearly nll ordera
have been confined to quadrupls ex-

pansion engines of the kind bullt "in
other countriea for years pust. All the
cngines with which we have supplied
Fram:n have been of this pattern. Ger-
many's chief superiority In the con-
struetlon of locomotives lies, however,
In the domaln of the superheated

ateam engine, These locomotives, which,
lhnnk?_ to the genlus and perseverance
of a German cnglneer, have so quickiy
reached R stage of perfectlon, are |t
is conceded on all wides, much lighter
and cheaper than the finest makes of
quadruple-expansion engine, at the
same time having an equal working ca-
pacity. It has also heen proved on the
‘rugsian tailways that they burn con-
siderably less coal. The authoritles of
the statle rullways are, conseguently
intending  to  Introduce  superheate
steam engines for their goods tralns.—
Continental Correspondence,

Proof.

a g

From the New York Sun.
Mrs, nicker—How dild you know
your husband was working down In the
office?

Mre. Youn —
central u?d“ ‘Hl&r ¥_Ulohoped. -and

“Faith and Unfaith."
“Men are very liberal ahout !
things,' sald the wife of one who f:nml,‘
1 of l_aﬁm will trust you implicity
elr  hon
{'\p.'- .

mlE;g t L mot with thelr

or, bu
ot i i % -




