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elves known. FLORE"OE | S SN St opinion. free ¥ 4 "’touch of bronehitis,'' and his hard | broken leg, lying close by; & borrified | do. Jt was go overboard or git smashed | ways came home safely, leden with
I. G. K~orts, Pastor. | .mu | breatbing as be slumbered restlessly in | man in anightshirt aud dressing jacket, | to linders, an when they got within 50 | glory and "Th“ to xcmte their valors,
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prvice. Preac £ ” o ‘ Money saved | | a8 she lay liftening to the troubled | horrified man’s wife. want to git stovet’ Mebbe he didn't | tory ending. He bas po: -
eme two Sundays of each mon e | AN of.z:m.mua wockly. Lamestelr | 1 oy ihing of the child on the one hand | Maurice Green never turus the gas off | Liear, but I reckon it wouldn't made no | il contrived metbods w m '
th-School  every b‘f"“?{ -4 By R Coski novedesie: | and the influenza snore of ber husband | 8¢ the meter now except when he tukea | difference, for as I'm Mvin, doe, that | hero (hrough one e )
n. Prayer meet ng .1“@']!‘ -i':,'f'v I Pat izing it ' hm*._ , 36 10readwer, '“‘ on the other-—*I wonder if the little | his wife and fa:aily awag for the sum-  Dutchman lay himself out on his stow- | to plunge him into apother and leave.
vening at the (-.l;L-;u.Fl, 2 1\:3 yody | atron g It | , 623 ¥ Bt., Washington, D. | pet is warm enough. 1'm anxioas about | TeT holiday. Mrs. Green still looks um- ach in the bottom of tho boat, grabbed | him there to get out 00 best he may.
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| pleasures for the children. Boys are re- | off so. What could I do to prevent bim | took his own faint reflection in the a little by the head as she got close to,| actions before the story enda. Jack must.
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| pess of Mr. and Mrs. Maurice Green— |

| “‘dark suburban way'' his objective |
| Choice. Thus
| the gas at the meter—he would on no

| “*gas is such a fickle thing''—his little

| reveal the tragedy of her life, and then,

'THROUGH TICKETS

000 meat for dryiug and could cultivate
. - 980,000 O and beans, while a young man who
o m. bad not learned to make bis uwn wea-

in Cen- ' Not a match.

| est costume. |

“['m almost sure it's in the dressing

Its checkered lot of bliss and pain. | table drawer,” wmused Mrs. Green, |
Although it idle be and vain, | growing accustomed to the darknpess
Yot cannot 1 the wish restrain | and assisted Ly a suspicion of moounlight
That I bad held thom evermore=— | that shed a pale, uncertain light both

The sweet, sad yearal through the skylight on the landing and

Like echo of an old refrain the window opposite the wardrobe. Act- |

That long witkin t'lw mlndlhu Inin, ! ing upon this t.hougb'.‘. sho igl.lcl'?d the |

3 v;r{eﬂ;::ql: ot mp:. . | wardrobe for the present, croased the 1

Nothing bring back the years again''— | room to the dressing table, and after |

The sweet, sad years! | sundry clickings of little brass handles |

Canon Bell in Lelsure Hour. | auq tentative pulls at wrong drawers at |

| Inet opened the right one, but failed to

OFF AT THE METER. |* o™ |

For euch some boon, svine blessing bore.
Of mniles and tears each had its stors,

“*It must be in the wardrobe after |
| all,” she thought, and accordingly clos-
ed the drawer with some noise, tripped
across the dark room, opened the ward-
robe door with some difficulty and bur-
jed herself in ita spacious recesses.
Maurice was a heavy sleeper, and
consequently apt to be a bit bemuddled
on first awaking—more especially in the
dark. On this particular night, after ap-
parently dreaming for a full fortnight |
of ‘‘excursions and alarums,’’ he
with a violent start. The room, to
was pitch dark. There was not even the |
suspicion of moonlight on this side of |
the house. Besides, the blinds were
down. He sat up, every narve and sin- |
ew taut now. He was fully awake.
“By jingo,” he breathed, and he
the cold sweat start to his brow,
was right! They've come." He put out
his hand to wake b
form under the bulging
his side. He conld hear the baby

Vernal Choice was a pretty and com-
modious villa and Dovecottam a select |
and salubrions suburb. To the happi- | !
lately made almost complete by the ar-
rival of the veriest cherub that ever
came down from heaven—there were
but two drawbacks. The first was of
Maurice's making. He had a ridiculoos
fad about gas fittings. He believed them |
to be in a chronic state of leakiness, He
told his long suffering wife almost
daily that more gas escaped through
unsuspected cracks and defective joints
than served to illuminate the cozy
rooms of Vernal Choice.

Mrs. Maurice Green's bugbear was
burglars. Nothing could shake her con-
viotion that when a burglar took his

bim,

would be, by decree of fate, Vernal
it came to pass that
nightly, while Maurice waa turning off

breath- |

person in that house anaccounted for. |
That was the little servant maid. But |
why should she be trying drawers in

the spare bedroom? No, they had come,

after all. Mrs. Green was right. 1t waa

burglars.

Maurice withdrew his band, which |
rested on the hillock by his side, with
the thought: *‘1'll not waken her, poor |
soul. She’d be scared to death. I'll
know the worst first.” So thinking, |
and with a sort of infatuation—which |
was perhaps bravery—to get a glimpse |
of the marauder, he stole out of bed, |
buttoned mp his dressing jacket, took
the little bedside chair by the back, and
| thus armed, his heart beating like a
| mufiled drum, stealthily turned the cor-
ner between the two rooms.

account allow any one else to do it, as

wife was on her knees in the bedroom,
pot, as might be supposed, saying her
prayers—though she made the same
kneeling serve both purposes—but tim-
idly peering under the flowered terra
cotta valances for the burglar that never
came.

Sometimes it would happen that the
gas popped out just us she was in the
act of ranising the curtain that might

with a little scream, ghe would reek
the matches—stie never could put her
hand readily on the matches—and light
the delicately shaded candle on the
dressing table, ere proceeding with her
search and her devotions. At such times, A faint light came through the land-
when Maurice ascended from the under- | ing ekylight. Heavens! The villain
ground regions where the gas meter | was at the other vnd of the room, right
meted cut its dole to the company of | opposite the door. What he waa doing |
his wife above stairs, she would rate he could not make out, for be looked
him right soundly for so gentle a little | like ®» wan seen tbhrongh mist. The
body for what she styled his “absurd | wretch! Just then the draft along
fad"’ about turning the gas off.

“What do a few extra feet of gas sig-

the bare legs. The influenza asserted it-
| pify, when three precious lives mighi! golf. He fought against it desperately
some night be sacrificed for lack of a|for a momeut. 1t but augmented the
light?'' she would exclaim, with as | force of the explosion, Like a thunder-
much dramatic fervor as if she had | bolt he seezed.
| been before a row of footlights and a| There was a mufiied exclamation in
crowded pit instead of a blue tinted, | the room. Maurice rushed forward with
corrugated candle and a mildly scornful | uplifted chair. The bmeglar, too, had |
| husbund. seized a chair and wsa making at him
When Maurice wished to be wither- | with equal fury. Crash! The house
jng, he was always studioualy allitera- geemed. to bave fallen. There was &
tive in his choice of wosds. He pever | fearful eclatter of falling giuss, n pierc- |
| tailed to poob-pooh the burglar notion. | ing ghriek, the sound of a body falling
l He said it was*‘the merest moonshine,’’ | cn the floor, and-all was still but for the
| and that there were ‘*crowds of coatlier | wail of the frightened babe in the room
| eribs to crack than Vermal Choice, you | he had left.
bet. "’ What had he done? He kneeled down,
Mrs. Green, as a rule, deigned o | carelcss of broken glass, aud bis hand
answer. Hhe bhated slang aud wondered | rested on a bare foot. Sick with appre-
bow s man of Maurice’s sense—except | hension, he groped elsewhere and en-
| upon the meter question—could stoop countered a plaited head and & few curl-
| to its use. She generally refrained from | ing pins.
| saying so, however, like the sensible dom for a match!”
| little woman she was, and, resignedly | havo said had he not been so ter
| filling the baby's feedivg bottle and | upset.
| tucking the littla chernb, with sundry Just then a rectangle of light
| eroonings, in its bedside cot, retired for peared and increased until, pale
| the night, leaving Maurice to blow out | trembling.
| the corrugated candle. doorway, a farthing d
| e . . . e | amazed to see the following
It was winter and it was midnight, | vivant: A wardrobe door
| Maurice bad a cold, and #o bad the ba. | OPCR its hinges, with

. L]

quietly got of | Last year the grasshopper reports sent
flew | to the University of Nebraska at Lin-
s  ecolu caused apprebension of an inva-
| sion this year, as great quantitics of
that be would not miss ber, and proceed- | €gge had been deposited in the soil over
¢d to fee] for the matches. The little | & large area of country, aud those eggs
| yeceptacle at the bed head wes empty. | are cxpected to fuimieh an army of ac-
+'Ob, dear, dear, why | tive “‘locusts’ as they are technieully
will Maurice ipsist upon turning tbe | named,

Thus soliloguizing she
bed—for where baby came in fear
out—purhed the turned back bed clothe
gently agaiust ber bhusband's back, so
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£ ' 4 L R ik e | composition © L] part
ATTORNEY ~ AT — LAW. | Gosthe’s *“Faust’ was done at odd in-

. A | goryals during nearly 30 years The
Florence. : : Oregon. A. R. BUTTOLPH, | preparation of the second part cont
ok o E over 26 years.

o : | Tt claimed that during the last 35
| years but one person for every 8,500,

| 000 carried by the railroads of Denmark moment she

ANTED-TRUSTWORTHY AND

! sctive gentlemen or Jladies o 40 the nexs room.
 travel for responsible, established house | No ome could fail to
in Oregon. Monthly $65.00 and expenser.
Enclose t
| sulf-uddressed stamped envelope. The |

| gas off ut the meter, especially when | Farmers eall them *‘hoppers,” but
| the college entomologist talks knowlug:

Iy of M. Atlantis,’’ ‘‘Packardi’’ angd |
“*Campula pellucida. '’

In Utah they have w

[ baby is unwell?’’ she sighed ns rhe
! slipped into her dressing gown, which |
fortunately was hauging on the brass |

glippers sbe could not find.
knew (o a foot whero man, woman apd child takes part in
t Jeast she thought  the performauce. It consiats of draw-
| she did, and she would kuow it the | ing ropes,
laid & finger on it. The lit- | end, acroes the buck, aver the fields of
conghed in  chok- | grain, so that
the wrap | pot find any room
| foot, and they keep this seesaw up un-
| ti1 ho is st oot

|! No doubt the agricultural
find tho ward- | find » way to weet another visitation
| robe, as it was the first article of furni- with rome exterminating process, when
gre encountered on eutering the room. ‘ the migrateay locust will migrato to a
When ita door stood open, it was possis | clime where he will disturb no more,
ble to view oueself from (he bedroom whither forbears of his ilk bave gone.

™ s Wre

perandum! Ebe
the wrap was, or A

| tle eherub in the cot
| ing manuer. Light orwo light,
must be found, and without furtber de-
lay the little mother walked gingerly

awoke | pesky crittera

your mind,
*Qb, nothin very part
the captain, *'but when whales was in-
felt | troduced it reminded me. 1h
‘she | up Bering sea way two years
| Liz was my ship, her full name
Barker—an we'd bad a|
season, September we put |
as things bappen- |
's ses another whale till we!
atruck into the forties. Then, sir, "long |
11 o'clock one fine mornin, we doin
about six knots, we raised a-whale that |
was a whale.”
Big, 1 bet,'’ said the doctor.

is wife. He felt her | Elisabeth
bedclothes at | pretty

| ing huskily. There was only one other | ed didn

ca
about 'midehips when one of the men
sings out, ‘Hi, cap, look at 'im blow.’
Sure 'nough, balf a mile off an dead
abeam to starboard he was blowin. He
sent up a good spout an then seemed
to kinder settle himself, like he was
nappin, showin a good bit of his length.
I hove old Liz to, an we
couple of boats.
boat was n Dutchman named Frank.
mention bim, 'cause he comes into (

yarn pretty

got tho first w
put a harpoon
fin, an down he went.

] stood a-watching things through a
glass. I waited an waited for the beat
to start off in tow, but she didn't do
pothin but set still, which was pusalin.
In about five minutes somethin big an
black broke water 'tween us an the
boat, an there was old blower not
more'n 300 yards from the place he
went down. He warn't up long, but
enough to get bis bearin’s, I guess, for
down he went again, an I could see the
bow man gettin ready to give him all
the ropo he'd take. Then the boat start-
ed, slowed a bit an come dead for the
ship at a 40 mile eclip. I never sce a
boat travel so. We watched ‘em, an
when she got within a quarter of a mile
I thinks to myself: ‘This is gittin
blamed iuterestin. I wonder is that
whale goin to sheer off, or is he goin |
to givo us » ram? That boat, sir, trav-

the landing took BManrice sbhrewdly on | port

A watch, a match, my king- | eled for vs
he would doubtless sce the men

its long mirror | balance,
a chair, with =i men warn’t long

Nil des- | ‘‘rope cure'' for the pest, nnd every '

Of tondercst emot
And in the heart of

Each rose will die, each petal fade
Aund wither fast away.

Each freighted hosrt thut speaks my love boat
Will anguish und deca {

Not so with love—my

Withiu each rose's core.
That love will bivathe and speak

Forever, svermnure.

*Twill live fur you and epeak to you

When 108es coase Lo

*Twill breathe (he rese's fragrance rare

For thee, my sweet,

Then haste, my messengers of love,
Tell ker my sach emotion.
Oh, petuls sweet, at her dear foet
Pespeak my fond devotion.
~Willisan Manley in New York Tribune.

A PESKY WHALE.

fon.

each fair rose,
Devp hidden in the core,

There rests my soul, my inner welf,
Tu luve but you ¢'crnore.

Y-

ST b | e,

| loose the boat give a jerk
and livo . - throwin him ont, an
| What I'm eayin is
l boat strnck another

be. | suppose, more propesly

for theel

| thiow o much water,
| dow
§

‘“‘Jump, you ——

+There's whales an whales,” said ' you're a dead mun.’

the captain suddenly. ‘‘Some of ‘em is |

an some
Smoke went

he ‘Wwas nilence.

“‘Reckon you've go
cap,’’ said

J.
good

*‘No, not so terribl
, ‘‘but pesky.

prominen
ood sailor, but one of
as dreadful little to

right to business an kept his hatch
battencd close. Well, as it turned out,
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