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| pretty, humming bird sort of restless.
bess, how it was that her husband’s
| eyes were always turming toward her
with a kind of doglike devotion in their
gray depths. ‘‘We had happened to be
invited out to tea ata neighbor's, ten
miles away, and it was 10 o'clock when
We reached howe. Ah, I was perfectly
frantic when we found your telegram

| grouped in picturesque disorder on
| little plateau dotted over with box elder

Inst may take the tirst and wWelcome, o
far as 1 am coucerned at this moment, "’
luxnuriously sway ing back and forth, en-

| Joying the landscape with eyes half

! closed,

| *““Yon are perfectly blasphemons, yon
conscienceless creature! I lament afresh
that we are 50 wmiles from church priv-
ileges. "

‘It is suspiciously odd,** prouounced
Mrs. Ellery decidedly. ‘I am sure that
he has a history. "

CHAPTER IL
The buildings of the K 6 ranch were

trees, forming a natural park at a bend
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I wanted to stars |

of the shallow creek. The small stream | ''Whata relief it must be in the mat-
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They were now well oak =, u the
open plains, the road, crossed acd re-
crossed with the deeply trodden tra;ls of
cattle, mere wheel marks, best but

right off, 1 ut it was so dark, and Hugh
Wwas persuaded thas you would know
bow to take care of yourself perfectly
well.  He says you always do. "’

‘“He is very kind, but I might have
found it rather difficult last night but

.o p - : for Mr. Brown,'' Edith hastily interpo- |
arriving i Eiadns thie das . I . " y iuterp
| jnn\m: in Eugene the day follow :luti::;}?}::;-ll:mint]:::lu t[;?l‘i':h i 50 Ilwel('l lated, with & smile of sweet friendli. |
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herd upon the wiry little cow ponies, as
intelligently trained in the running
down of an unruly cow as the riders
i themselves, He described the routine of
-
C00 23,

Will make

Meyer & Kyle, Florence, O

orl the extempore circus, with bucking

0

‘m) radiant good bumor. “‘If he had not
ﬂ_’m‘h at the station’"— }
5 - 8.0 B e “And 50 you went on tg Cameron’s

E. Bangs’s numbers, looking up from their grazing

livery barn, }‘:ug(-n(" and at Hurd With heavy eyed curiosity, sometimes n

the roundup. its hardships and dangers; |

and were there all the while. How per-
fectly lovely!" cried Mrs. Ellery raptur-
ously “Oh, we were sure that you |
wounld manago just right, '

“But it was Mr. Brown who did all
the managing, ' the girl protested, with
8 laugh. **You must give him all the
credit. "’

It was only a matter of luck that 1
| happened to be over at the station, but
|of course I am very glad," he said,
emiling back at her gratefully over hias
| wourk of stowing her small baggage in

the front of the carriage, where it con-
giderably threatened the legs of the two
small boys, who sat looking on in shy
wonder.
| **Ab, the poor children will bo crush-
[ed under my things! Come here, you
| derlings. I want you both on my lap.
[Ard shall I offer to pay him for the
[tezin and for his trouble, Nelsine?'
i gbe whispered hurriedly behind a small
| bey's back,  **“He has been so kind, '
| “Not for the world!"" returned the
[ other energetically. **He would take it

ture,

it was most ingeniously contrived for

deserved its name of Big Cow creek

only by way of comparison with a tiny |

consort three miles or so acrogs tho
country, to which it became united a
few miles below. In point of beauty in-
deed both deserved fairer titles, but

the early settlers of Wyoming were | ’
| there are neighbors somewhere? hep
| Rlance speculatively ranging tho dis-

practical souls, given to cousidering cv-
ery object with reference to their par-
ticular interest, tho cow. In all the

country round no fuirer grazing ground |
might be found than this, where e

cattle might revel knee high in grasses
in this blossom time of June. The val-
ley was walled in on cither side by

abrupt, flat topped he ights, revealing |
the boundarics of the ancient river, and |
| along the bauks rau a procession of old |

elder trees, gnarled and twisted ns

though they had Joyously wrestled with |

the winds of centuries, their fresh foli-

age o glory of green and gold, while |

here and there an old cottonwood tow-
ered head and shoulders above the others

almost somber in the dignity of duller |
and darker dress. Crowding down from |
the hills into luxuriant masses on the
banks of the stream was a gay riot of |
wild flowers of every hue, as if, for this |

brief carnival time of summer, nature
had been minded to give beauty for
ashes with mad prodigality,

The house was a low, rambling strue- |
every |

complacently violating
knowu law of architectural stylo in tho |
series of additions which hac grown
upon the first settler's cabin, but within

both comfort and convenience, lacking

tives?

gtory if sho chose.
hints of & romanece, Somebody—I think
it was her sistor—married her lover,'*
Nelsine explained, with the smiling in-
difference wo accord to the tragedies of
other lives,

ken,*’
girl with languid curiosity,

ter of bonunets!” rejoined the girl, smil-
ing incorrigibly. *'For my own part, I
shall appreciate the opportunity for find-
ing ‘tongues in trees, books in the run-
ning brooks, sermons in stones, " and all

| that sort of thing, without the draw-

back of a congregation, but I BUppose

tant hills,

*'Oh, yes. Within a radius of 20 miles
there are several families—such as they
are. Good people, too, but you know
the type" —shrugging her dainty ehoul-
ders. **Nottingham lace ourtains in the
parlor and ‘God Bless Our Howme' in

waorsted work over the mantel, '

"I recognize the description, and is

the yoang woman yonder one of the na-

“Artalissa’’ —glancing down at th

young womaun by the creek, who had
now put down her pan and was gather-
| ing roses on the other side—*‘oh, Arta-
lissa is from Nebraska!''

‘“Artalissa of Nebraska, What o fotch-

ing title that would be for a novell™

idly amused with the idea,
“I beltevo sho might tell o bit of a
I have heard some

““And so Artalissa’s heart was bro-
Edith rejoined, regarding the

“If it was, she believes in the theory
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rence and Head of Tide.

horses scarcoly more than half broken, | ®8 an insult,

| there, "

long hours of riding in the fierce sun- |

shine, often where gold could not pur-
chaso one drop of good water. He told |
of the dreariness of the night herding,

when, worn with the lubors of the long,
| hard day, the rest of the camp all rleep-
ing, the poor cowboys told off for that
duty must ride about the surly herd
| hour after hour, always singing, partly
| to keep themselves awake, but more to | ©0me up, and

| 80 much obliged to you and to every
body at Cameron’s, | wish we couls

good hands, "'
The wagon from the ranch had jus
Paul

keep the animals diverted aud prevent | Uriver of the team,
them from “‘milling, '’ that crazy whirl-

ing round and round which may end in

the back of the buckboard,

|
'l ORTHERN
| PACIFIC

a stampede; going on to paint the hor-
rors of that stampede by night, when
the maddened herd muost be rounded up
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Everybody is welcome to a ll the services, FARCO

Pastor requests Christinns to make
themselves known.

I. G. Kxorts, Pastor,

IN THE CARMAN BUILDING.

ETHODIST EPISCOPAL CHURCH

wervice. Preaching at Glenada ey- — —
ery third and fourth Sumdays of each
month. Sabbatb-S8chool every Sunday
at 10 a. m. Prayer meeting every Thurs-
day evening at the church. Everybody
cordisily invited. R.C. BrackweLL,

Pastor.
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Express Trains Leave Portland Daily,
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10:058 m [ Ar  San Franciseo Ly | 7:00 p m

| Above trains stop at all stations from Paort
land to Albany inclusive: also Tangent, Shedds,
Halsey, Harrisbhurg, Junetion City, leving, Eu
gene, Comstocks, Drains and all stations from
Roseburg to .\-hfnnrl inelusive,
ROSEBURG MAIL, DAILY,

0 | I Fortland AT 480 p m
Rooms 7 and & MeLaren's Building. | :.m ;‘, m Ly E:Jnvrm Lv|10:26a m
Bpecial attention given to collections and pro- | address 55 p m| Ar Hoseburg Lv|7:00 a m
bate husiness. | W. H. HURLBURT, | Dinlng Cars on Ogden Route,
T NS T R | Asst. Genl Pass, Agent, | Pullman Buffet Sleepers.
L. R. JOHNSON, |

| #54 Washington St Cor, 2d, PORTLAND, OR

Gontractor and Builder.

All my work will be warranted to give
satisfuction. Call on or write to me at

Flerence, - - Ore.

STAGE LINE.

’
H.H. Barrett, Prop'r,
| Leaves Florence Mondays, Wednes-
days and Fridavs.
| Arrives at Florence Tuesdays, Thurs-
days and Saturdave.

. JOHN C. GRAY,

DEXTAL SURGERY.

GARDINER

AND
SECOND CLASS SLEEPING CARS,

attached to all Through Trains
"\i\'_n-_-..l: Blde Division
BETWEEN PORTLAND AND CoORvVALLIS.
MAIL TRAIN DAILY (EXCEPT SUNDAY
78 & m| Ly Portland Ar{ 5356 a m
1215 pm | Ar Corvallis Ly [1:00 pmn
At Albany and Corvallis connect with trains
of Oregon Pacific Railroad
EXFPREAS TRAINS DAILY (EXCEPT SUNDAY.)
440 p m| Ly Portland Ar | %25 a m
T2 pm|Ar MeMinnville Ly |55 a m

Through Tickets to all points in the Fasterr
States, Canada and Burope can be obtained at

‘onnects with Steamer and Seotta- lowest rates from L. G. Adair, Agent, Eugene
¥he best work at the most Reasonable Prices. hurg Stage Line for Drain. Alsowith | o o o o E 7 Roasns
Office over Grenge Store. Stage Line for Coos Bay. Charge Asst, G, P, and Pass Agt,

Oregon.

reasonable.

Bugpeas R

Manager
| Portiand, Oregon.

cars | good correspondent,

Sleeping Cars

| teeth,

| and halted, though to venture before .
own reward sometimes,

| thoso flying hoots might mean no less Mrs. Ellery,"

| than death for somebody. He told ‘‘of | be said. ‘Angels’ visits are few and far
When they do
come, we consider that the luck is all

moving accidents by flood and field,”’ | between at Cameron’'s,

ever encouraged to go on by the girl's
rant attention

TAR, 1t 18 allso interosting I ol (k-

| elaimed, drawing a long breath, “H\le‘ry must thank you again,’’ cried Mra.

| ut length he paused, with a somow' ' “Ellery plonsantly, at once, however,

shamefaced conscionsuess of unacens

| tomed garrnlity.

on our side, "’

"My brother is not a | tion with a vivacious flow of question-
He has told us so | ing and talk which left no thought to
| little of this western life, of these wild spare for the young fellow still stand-
| experiences, "’ | ing beside the carriage.

[ "And your brother is a cowman—not {  ""And Low soon are you going to be
| a cowboy. There is a vast distinetion through down there? ' asked Ellery, de-
l between the two,’ he observed, with a | taining him as he moved to go. ““We

| have quite a bunch of colts that ought
| to be broken, and 1 was wanting to see
" her |you, to ask when yon eould come over,''

| “Why, as to that, I ought to be get
|ting back to my own place, 1 believe,

smile. “If he attends the roundup, it

is only for the fun of it. "
““While you have had the wor

| glance undisguisedly questioning.
“Yes. I huve had the work, "’ smiling

It was so fortunate for
wlich regularly begins the day; the | Miss Ellery that you happened to be
she went on, turning to the
young man with that radiant smile
which, to most men, had been a reward |
suflicient for any service. “*And we are

| have been sure that she was in such

Brown, with the
was engaged in
| transferring Miss Ellery's trunk from
{ The work
kept him silent fora moment, but he
turned around with a gay, infections
langh which showed all his firin, white
‘‘Hospitality, like virtue, is its

“‘Wiiat & charming remark! Miss El-

proceeding to engross her guest's atten- |

THROUGH TICKET J

and shrugging his broad shoulders as he
spoke, “‘but then there is some fun
about it too. By the way, have you no-
ticed that object ahiead?”

"'A carriage! Do you think—ean it be
really Hogh?' eagorly peering abead,

flushing faintly with a consciousness |

that in the interest of this man's talk
she had almost forgotten this possibility
of encountering the carrisge from the
ranch.

“It is the Ellery outfit,” he pro-
| mounced, although the carriage was still
| too far away for its occupants to be rec-
ognized. ‘It is the only four-in-hand in

| Mr. Ellery,"" the young man returned,
with an air of uncertainty, his eyes
|fixed upon the ground. “How soon
| would you want me?"
“Right now, if it would suit FOlu——n8
| soon as you get through at Cameron's. "’
“I'm about through there now,
but''—
“You might come for a month now it
you can give us no longer and then
[come for another in the fall, " urged El-
lery rather anxiously.
“Well, perhaps if that will do,’* he
hesitantly agreed, with a half glance at
the back seat of the carriage as he

furned back toward his own team. *'I
kave my own horse at Cumeron's and
will ride over in the conrse of a week or
{80 if I can arrange it to come. Other-
wise I will drop you a line, '’

The ladies were paying no heed to
anything besides their own absorbing
couversason, but aroused by secing him
moving to go Edith started forward

Wyoming, so far as 1 know.' His
smile was slightly sardonie. Of this,
however, Miss Ellery was unconsecious,
being wholly absorbed in looking ahead.
This turnout of Ellery's, a handsome
victoria drawn by four spirited horsos,
80 incongruous in its Eplendor against
the grim background of bare plains,
was  generally regarded as a fit subject
for good humored smiles amoug his un-

assumivg ncighbors, [goimg? You must let me thank you |
| *I1 am so glad that you will bespared again,”" peremptorily holding out a

the rest of the loug drive,” Miss Ellery
rtemarked, with a slight accession of
dignity, as if with the approach of her
friends she had remembered afresh who
8he was and to what sphere of life it
bad pleased heaven to call her.

really kind, and now that she might
never lay eyes on him again, for she had
not heard a word of the arrangemeont
ber brother had been making she felg
that she conld well afford to be gracious.

“Are you?' he dryly returned. ‘1 appreciate all your kinduess so much.
| “"Well, perhaps you will - mnneng’ ol ol Gotduy.
| say that 1 am not, but''— e ! “You need not have shaken hands
| *““You are very kind, '’ ghe has with him, dearie,”’ murmured Nelsine |

prTe

| terrupted, “‘but I am sure that I l.ve
given you trouble enough Ab, it is'"—in
an ecstatic tone, excitedly fluttering a

" in her ear, *‘butof conrse you could not
know  His manuners are 80 gentleman-
ur"‘.._.

impulsively. “*Oh, Mr. Brown, are you |

small, gloved hand. The man had been |

bandkerchief, radiantly pretty in her
delight, —*'it i3 Nelsine and Hugh and
the children!"

In & moment more the sisters-in-law
were clasped in tomultuoos embrace,
pouring out incoherent exclamations of
Joy between even more confused efforts
at mutnal explanation. Hugh Ellery, a
broad shouldered, blond whiskered, sun-
burned and handsome fellow of 80,
whose own greeting had been cut short

‘“Except perhaps when he happens to
be exhorting the bucking and impenitent
broncho,”" laughed Hugh parenthctical-
ly.

“Eut he was so very kind, you know,
and I could not pay bim'' —

""He probably considers himself mu-
nificently rewarded now," laughed her
brother teasingly,

“There is sumething almost suspi-
ciously refined sbout that young man's

by the irrepressible enthusiasm of his
wife, eat emiling svmpathetically at
their rapture, while Brown waited rath-
er awkwardly in the road, uncertain
what to do.

""Oh, the baggage!" exclaimed El-
lery, comprehending the dilemma
““There is a team a little behind, com-
ing for that, s0 just throw the small
traps in there and drive on a bit with
the rest, won't you, like a good fellow?’

““To think of oar not getting your
telegram  uutil last might!"' eried Mra
Ellery between two ki She was a
tall, strikingly graceful woman of the
brunette type, sparkling with life, her
black eyes Aashing with a sort of mag-
netie fire that Leld zll planees n-npl'vou

manner, " obeerved Mrs. Ellery reflect-
Jdvely. It seems as if he must have a
history, as if he might be hiding in this
out of the world place for some reason. "’

""Ab, Nelsine, your imagination, if
devoted to sensational literature, world
make your fortune,'’ observed her hus-
band indulgently. **As for poor Brown,
though, give the devil his due and stick
to what you know about him, "’

“But he does not seem quite like a
common cowbay, really,’’ put in Edith
interestedly. ** What do you know about
bim?"’

""Simply that he is Brown of Lost
River and the best broncho breaker in
Wyoming. "'

“It scems rather odd,' muyrmared '

Se8,

of similin similibus curantur. In her
[ limited sphere Artalissa is a dreadful

flirt. The boys on the place are all dead
rauch," Edith declared, with a laugh- | i? 1ove with her, for which I aw de-
ing affectation of disappointment, ] | voutly thankful, hoping they may
must reconstruct my ideas from first to | 8Mmuse her sufliciently to induco her to
- | last. L ecame expecting to ‘rongh it,* and | 8tay. e
1| find silk porticres and Persian rugs, |, Death to the fr”;""q. perhapa, emiliare
high art furniture and the latest books. | *‘Ob, men have died from time to
[ feel that I have been a vietim of mis- ¢ime, but not for ]"h"_ , r.”ph""l Nel.
t | placed confidence; that ‘the wild ana | #ine, calmly cynical, (It it s fun for
woolly west' is a myth. This is a para- | Artalissa, I am not disposed to Worry
dise. " about the frogs. The servant girl diffi-

She was lying m a hammock in the | ©Ulty is too serious in Wyoming to be
shade of the wide piazza, that, save for | Faueamish about l”ﬂ_"”_"':"rh"r of the
one broad entrance way, was all walled | 4rawbacks of Arcadin. Woe have mors
inon its open sides with vines of wila | than work enough here f‘“', two girls,
cacumber. Through that wreathed open- | Pt even with the bait of $30 & month
ing one looked down a velvety slope of | it 18 all we can do to find one. When I
lawn to the creck, across which a noble | Tad of 200,000 working women on the
group of trees joiued hands, flickering | Verge of stervation in New York, it
lights chasing each other across the pol- | makes me furious. If only the senti-
ished leaves as the light breeze buffeted | Mptalists ’Kf silly pbilanthropists
the willing branghes toand fro. A wood- | W' stop X2 and writing
on bridge crossed the creek in the shadow | 844 devots thelr energies toward
of the trees, and resting on fts timbers | 108 those starving women west, where
| they are needed''—

at one side a small lume carried water rt 7 el #

from the irrigating ditch on this side to | RS “Bhe is rather handsome, remarked
the garden Leyond, the tiny flow laugh- | "‘.‘h”' “{'"""'I}‘- her eyes fnllnwm_g ll?ﬁ
ing, gurgling and rollicking on its way | kirl. : Thero seems oven a certain air
with ten times the noise and jollity of | Of refinement about her. I should hard-
the murmuring creek below. Between ':-;' ':-"";' 1"':l-surdl-ll her as belonging to
the ewaying branches one caught a sap- | “fl', O, . e

phire flash here aud there of the water That class! For pity's sake, Edm!'.l
winding about among the wild roge | 1on't breathe such a reflection aloud "
eried the other in comical dismay. ‘‘Ar-

fow of those luxuries that have come to
by the necessities of modern refinement.
It is not in the least an ideal cattle

»

tuickets, as though searching out the
fairest fowers, its low banks guarded
by & diminishing line of trees in fresh
sumier bravery softly ontlined ngainst
the misty gray of tho sandy bluffs below. | 8% In tho summer she has done house-
Under the trees by the bridge, a pret. work in cortain woll recommended fam-
ty picture agalust the background of | ilics, partly, I believe, because of the
shimmering greens, a young woman in | littlo family llTll\ll"ﬂ.-iilIJTrH‘.-i?i Lefore re-
A& brown cotton gown, barcheaded, and | ferred to, on account of which she pre-
with well rounded arms showing to the | fors not to go home, and partly because
elbow, was foeding a flock of downy | of a cauny cyo to business. And I il
chickens, the clang of the spoon beating | Pose tho next ”'_'“l{ she will be gotting
against the pan calling her charges to. | warried. Ilive in fear and trembling—
gether sounding like an accompaniment "'l"'h ]l'_""'”" "I” ’”-‘;”J“l“'“.‘;J has N;“'“{J’:
- , " S dayed in my houschold, Never gir
o eymbals in the drowsy summer - | fm\-u I had who has not left me to bo
married within six months of her com-
[ing. There seems a fatality about the
| place. I beliove even you would sue-
| cumb to the sentimental influence—hard
| bearted littlo wretch that you are—if
| there was any man in the country whom
yon conld |,J1:‘-~I|.|_\' marry.""
| “*Do you think so?"' and Edith looked
away as sho spoke, with an odd lttle:
| Bmile,
| “*Speaking of that, do you know ft
feems rather etrange, dear, that you
don’t seem to find anybody to please
you?'' Nelsine observed insinuatingly,
hitching her rocking chair a degree
T nearer. I wonder how much longer

. P k- o
“‘:_ ;__.,._ _' % .E-E N ?P you will keep us in suspense, "' regard-

ing the girl with a sort of tender eurios
T ity, acertain glean of exeitement light-
- ‘f TP Sy s
/
e

talissa belongs to the best society—in,
| Avcadia.  She teaches a district school:
in the winter—with balf a dozen sehol-

ing her dark eyes as sho perceived a
smilo doopening and dimpling about the
pretty mouth

e .

Calling her charges together i - - - o8
| phony of bird song and the hum of in- Not mnch longer, 1 think, ‘\"I_"il"'"‘
|nm-|. life, the soft swish of many leaves, the girl's face flushing faintly as she,
and the melody of running wat, Edith  208wered. with a soft littlo laugb,
looked at all the fair picture with ex- | [10 BE CONTINUED.]
| quisite delight, but most of all sho look-
ed at this girl.

“*You have not had time yet to find
out the thorns benecath the roses,'’ re-
turned Nelsine, almost with an air of
pique, being, in fact, rather given to a
certain enjoyment in the littlo airs of
martyrdom she assumed by reason of

L]
The Wey of Long Twilight,

On first thoaght it eesms to bo &
rather paradoxical statement that the
nearer we approach to the equator the
shorter is that intermediate stage or
transition from day to night and from

night to day, which we call “‘twilight.**

| her social isolation. This being the case, however, the period
“I shall see nothing but the roses, of duration of “tho dim, uncertaimn
my dear. I never saw EO miany togother light'' in all tropical eountries s very
in all my life before. And to think that short when compared with that of coun-
I actually have been wasting sympathy tries of high northern or southern lati-
upon you, you wretched little impostor! tude. Tho explanation is this: On the
You write charming lotters, Nelsine, equator tho sun's path is at exact right
but yon belong to the school of the im angles with the horizon, The last besm
pressionists. Your scenory is always do of light fades from view when the sun
lightfully vague and sketchy, 1 lud is at 18 degroes below the horizon.
imagined yon in ahowling wilderness, ' Thia 18 ds iark is quickly reached
“Well, I think tho wildernoss is here, 2t the stor for reasons given in the
for all the roses. Yon forget that ono of first seutonco of this explanation. The
the drawbacks of Arcadia is a lack of farther from the equator we get the loss

society. "' |

weome  the angles which thoe sun's

““No, Idon't. I count that in with conrso makes with the horizon, and the
the roses and other bl asings. & oley is l'r:lg-'r the tiwe re ']"'T»"i for him to
& nuisance, "’ reach the 18 degree wark; hence the

“Ah, yon are like a man who had longer the period of twilight. —St. Louis
Just dined, erying ont, *Who wants any Renahl

thing to eat®  You have

eatiated
the devil

been

with the world, the flesh and
for the time being,

T han e 1 certmindy, aud tho

P vdi
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