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half-bad, and the bad are
.
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[MEN energetic Mrs. John An
W drews, who had been unanl-
mousiy elected genersl mnn

grér of the rummuge sale, eame In the
eourse of her canvassing to Miss Hunt-
s house, she hesitated at the gate,
ol finally walked slowly on, But she
went ouly 0 few steéps, then turned ab-
Iy rountl, walked quickly
of ;"-.1 the gate with a declded hand,
without giving herself tine to
1+ omind, stepped frmly up the
pth and knockedd slintply on the door.
“Almiza Hunter has been let alone
pnger than is good for nuybody," she
il o herself. “She used to be real
setlve In clareh affalrs, and there's
w reason why she shouldn’t he now,
Its unclirlstianlike to let her ostraclse
derself as she has done of late yenrs."
Miss Almien looked not a little sur-
to see Mrs, Andrews, who lhad
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béen one of her Intimpte friends in
lommer years, standing once more ol
ber diorsiep, but she sald guite slw-
Pr nnd cordinlly:

“Why, Mary, ]IO““du you do? It's
A loig time sinee you've been to se
e

“No longer than since you've been to
Se me” chlded Mres, Andrews gently,

hil,' routy
Slong without you any longer, Almira,
re come 10 get you to help us.”

When the explanation of the rum
mge sule was finlshed, Miss Hunter
] M sllent tn her chair, gazing reflect:

Iy out yeross the mendows which

Wil nwisr 1o the south.

“Ido not think 1 can come to help

Joi sell the things, but 1 will *ruw-
| awe' anil send or bring you the
| Holls. Wil that do?”

And Mrs, Andrews was well content

Wil ber partial vietory,

When her visitor had gone, Miss Al-

uim slowly elimbed the stalrs to her

Alle and reluetantly opened a trunk

Which hnd long been closed. It cost
SR ping to look again on these rel-
B of happler days. With
Tagers slie took out one garment afier
amther, examined and laid It aside.
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Here wyq i dress of her mother's—no, |

e vonld not give them that. Here
¥ the coat her father had worn in
* War—every thread of it was dear
0 the patriotism within her, Here
¥ 0 dress of her own youth, s dell-
e sprigged musling how'w-f she re-
"fIBIH-rui the first time she had worn
' Caleb bnd admired 1t and that
Mgt as she astood a moment at the
BME with him he had touched It tiw-
T, caressingly, and sald:

Y00 are prettler than ever to-night,
Migg

What liad come between them? Wby |

', be never answered her lnst let
W How happy she had been when
Wrote asking her to be his wife!
ame had the letter still, lnid nway
Y1 Lier most cherlshed possessions,
e she never looked at it now; there
U0 need; every word, even the
B of every letter, was engraved
5pon her honpt.

5 ® Mir," (s0 the letter ran), “you
Bt know what I trled to find words
MY the last time we met, 1 couldn’t

i a3 | wanted to then, and 1 ean't
%0 I must Just tell you that 1 love

Jon, Mirn, darling. 1 love you and

Ut 5ou 10 be my wite. Wil you? seal &

- |
und sad, for the swift-

'
b A Rummage Romance i |

back. |

When slie was seated In the cozy din- |
“But we simply can't get |

reverent |

THE BIGGEST SAILING VESSEL AFLOAT.

The Thomns W. Lawson
neel schooner ever const Fiet
has been lunnched at the yard
Quiney, Muss. Her cost is &
is owned by o srndiente beaded by Capt
o the constwise " )
sent to the Phillppines.

The Lawson is the first of An ef
might almost be ca

only the largest suiling vesse

in the wur
the st sallor (o be nls
migeting the competition
cut practically in halft by t
bandle the en I
electricity,

of wteel, but she iy

’

unid steered by steam ane
n men, loding 1}
seven-master’s full complement,
—the Lawson's is 8100 tons
forty hands

The Thomas W, Lawson mewss

—_ — -

You will thilng this a short. ahrupt let-
ter, but when the hoart would be most
eloquent the tongue Is sllent und the
||'-'!1 refuses to be fluent. Thus it I8
with my pen tounight, It will write
nothing but what bos rung o my
thoughts & long, long time: Mira, 1 love
you, 1 love you, 1 love you, over and
over pgaln, Write to me, deur, nng
| tell me, If you cun (and oh, I hope yon
canll, that I bhave not been decelved In
thinklug you not quite ndiferent to
me.  Yours, for life, denth and for-
ever, Caleb Thomns,"

She hud answered bis letter.
she Lnd nnswered It

Yes,
with words that
cutue stralght from her beart, and told
him of the love she bore bim, and thor
she would Le proud sund happy to be
his wite. And—that was nll. He had
never written to bher again, and . when
he came Luck to Brentley they had met
#8 though his letter hnd never been
written and answered.

She ralsed her hend wearlly and con-
tinued her search. At last she found
a coat that had belonged to her brother
George (married now and living in a
distant state), and severu]l other gar: |
ments with which she could part, and
making them Into n parcel sent them
with one or two articles of furniture
and various other things to the hall
where the rumpage sale was to be
held. ‘

It was on the evening of this bright
October day that the sale was to com- |
mence, The town bad been runsacked
from end to end, a Hetle Judicious ad-
vertising done, all the articles collectea ‘
and arrnnged, and now, with a sigh of
relief and anticlpation, the malds and
matrons of Brentley stood and looked |
i moment oo the work of their hands
ere they went home to soateh & hasty
supper before returning for the open-
Ing of the sale In the evenlng.

Among those who dropped In that |
evening to “see bow the women folks
were getting slong," was Caleb Thom
us. He passed down the hall, exehnng-
g o plensant word with an nequalnt-
aues here and there und umusedly in
specting the heterogencous conglom-
erutlon of donntions, untll be enme to
& eounter presided over by the diough
ter of un old friend, who lnoghiogly
| ehallenged him to plek from Lier stock
in trude the style which sulted Lim
best  She wd chinrge of n purt of the
elothing and werrlly exlibited ber as-

sortment, commenting gally on each.
At last she Leld up a cont in the siyle

of twenty years ago, USeel” shevsald
gleefully, “Miss Almirn Hubter sent
this In: how old-fusiloned it sl One

would think i came over Iu the May-
fower and hadn’t seen the light of

dav since: and, Indeed, It mubst have
Ii..-.-»u Inid away for ever so lopg, for
h!n' "

o1l take 11" lnterrupted Caleb short
Iv. “*How wmuch is 1t

.-<}-‘;u_\- conts,” was the wondering
answer, The girl watehed him with

| perplexed, musing eyes as lie threw the
cont over his arm and malde Lis way
.-t.mig:llt to the door. She wondered
[# there wns any truth io the gossip
| she bad heard but hardly heeded,
which enlled blm an old lover of Miss
Hunter's.

Meanwhile Caleb Thomns took his
wit homeward, the coat pressed tight-
¥ '1-_- his slde. Onee In a while bhe
stroked It tenderly, altnost timidly—it|
wits something Mira had tovched \

Arrived at Lls bachelor home, be
spread his purchase on n chalr and sat
down facing It. Somebow, tue slght f;r
something connected with ber bhrought
thronging back the ald 1r.:i.||, the old
question, “Why?" Why hod she never |
proken her proud sllence?

With the question still eehofug in h's |
heart be took the coal and slowly put
It fitted well, He remembered

it of
I l.lm Ler brother George hand been about
bis size. He ran his hand over it o

an awkwand maseuline way, patting
it abstracted!y. Suddenly, near one of
the pockets, something rustied. He
folt fn the pocket but llu'_.-re wias _nnrh-!
| ing there. Still the rustling continued
| when he fotchedl that part of the couat.
|ll oecutred to him that there must be |
something  betweed the eloth _amil
| the lining, and senrching carefully he
| found n rip and drew out—a h't.tf"(;'-
senled. stamped, but noet postmnrked,

the first seven-masted schooner ever built, the firet
in America, and the biggest sailing vesse] nfloat,
of the Fore River Ship and Engine Company at
SZLK and ber building occupled vight months, She

topl-cartying trade. and it Is expected that luter she may be

atirely
the plopeer of a ne

v freight carriers.
oe introddnetio
emons anchors and to do the stevedore work.
| equipped with a telephone syetem,

. the i

o Couid notr ge

ires 403 feot over all, but her steel gpike bow-
to the pnd of the aftermnst boom is noarly
gth Is 368 fesr. while her beam measurement
des, and her loaded draft 2015 feet.

{ enjoy your visit to the Riviera?" “Ob,
: pot very much. There wasn't a soul

John G, Crowley, and will be used Grst

new type of schooner: indeed, she
w kind of merchAntman., Rhe is pot
id nnd the Brst American schooner built
n equipped with steam as 8 means of
The crew expense has been
o of encines to manage all the sails, to
She Is lighted by

wrs and the cook, will be the
ger of even less cargo capaelty
t along with fewer than thirty-five or

ISSZ, He robbed bls eves as If In a
dresam. What did It wean? |

Suddenly, like a flash of light it wns
all clear to Llm, Here was the answer
to the why, the long-delayed auswer 1o
his letrer. She had given it to George
to post, and George (he wus always a
careless boy) had slipped it into his
pocket and forgotten It, and it had |
worked Its way through the rip and
Inln for twenty long years between the
cloth umd lining, And, miracle of
miracles! Tt had at Iast been deliv- |
eéred 1o Its rightful owner.

He finlshed the lotter, folded It care
fully, and replacing It In its envelope
put it back in his pocket. Forgetting
that he still wore the old cont. for now
Lils only thonght was to get to Mira,
e strode out into the night and bor
ried, nlmost ran, down the villuge
sireet.

There was n light In Miss Hunter's
sitting room, where she sat trying to
read: But she could not concentrate
her thoughts upon Dber book; they
would turning again and again to Ca-
lely Thomas,

Suddenly there was a step at the
outer door, the luteh clicked sharply,
and someone stepped toward the Inner
room. Tben Caleb Thomas stood be-
fore her. y

“Mirn!" he sald simply, "Mlira!"

Miss Hunter started to her feet. pale,
trembling, speechless, Caleb fumbled
in the pocket of the old cont und drew
out the letter, her letter. so old and
yet 80 new,

“See, dear,” he sald, “1 found it In
the coat you sent to the ruimmage sale
and which I bought becnuse you had
wuched it. Oh, Mirs, say that you
wean It still. Say that you will—"

He stopped suddenly, for with a
grent cry of Joy she swayed forward
and would hove fallen but for the bun-
gry arms whiclh canght her and drew
her home to =is breast at last.—Farm
nod Home,

EYE OF A HOUSE fLY.

1

Here s o microscople photograph ot |
the eyes of a common house f1y. The
wivroscope brings out many things
which are unseen by the natural eye,
The iy has large eyes and 8 pomber
of eyes In one eye, which make him
hard to cateh, ‘This pleture not only
shows the eyes, but the head as well,
enlarged many thousand thmes Its nat-
urnl slze.

The Kaiser Astonmished,

Philadelphin bhas been delighted with
a story abour a promineut citizen of
bers whose nawe is chiefly known In
connection with the dry goods trade.
Durlug agn expedition to Norway the
Gerwsn Emperor visited o shlp of the
Hawburg-American line, aboard which
was John Wit 1 .
gented to the I\':slm‘:ﬁﬂnq - THS
ed the Imperial hand, exélalming: 1
am glad to meet such an enterprising
young maen: that iz just the sort of
thing we admire in Ameriea:” The un-
conventional greeting secmed greatly
to please the Emperor,

Not Enjoyable.
“Delighted to see you! How did you

where 1 was staying except Intimate
friends.”

Mobbed the Umpire,
First College Girl—l hear you girls

THE FORT HALL
INDIAN RESERVATION

Notable Ground in the Anna's
o! the West—First Christian
Religious Service Conducted
in What Is Now ldaho.....

N

THR Fort Hall reservation Is not- | than any other man, marked the way

able ground In the annals of the

West. Within what are its
present boundarles, Nathaniel J.Wyeth
In 1S4 bullt the original Fort Hall
an Indian trading post, and on Aungust
5 of that vear, at sunrise, ralsed the!
United States flag over his fort
and stockade. Prior to thls time Fort
LeAvenworth, on the Missouri river,
had been the frontier post of the
United States, and the bullding of a |
substantial fort. midway between that
place anc the mouth of the Columbia
river, was a most lmportant event. It
s'gnitied occupation. All that reglon
was still debntable ground and this
ralsing of the fag had an Im.|
portant Influence In unltimately fix-
ing the dividing llne between the do-

for the ox teams which so shortly aft-
erwands brought the restless tide of
civ'ligation across the roadiess contl-
nent, Fort Hall soon biscame a cele-
Lrated station In the overland trall
lu the meantime the Indlans be
came hostile and many outrages com-
mitied finally led to the establishment
of a mil'tary post by the United States
near the site of the trading post In
1840. This, too. was known as Fort
Hall and is the site of the present Fort
Hall Indian school. For a time the
Indlans were easlly overawed. but
with the outbreak of the Civil war the
troops were withdrawn from the West
and during the five years between 15063
and 1868 the f|hoshones malntalned a
constant warfare agalnst miners, set-
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RAISING THE FLAG

ON OLD FORT HALL,

minlons of Great Hritaln and of theI tlers and Immigrants. They were bold

Urited Btates In the Northwest.

The winter prior to the building of
Fort Hall, Captain Bouneville and his
coiapany of trappers and bunters had
camped on the Portneuf plains, near

and Insolent savages, flerce fghters
and persistent thleves, They were fi-
nally eompletely subdued by General
Crook In 1808, Then the Bannocks, il
the Bolse and Bruneau Shoshoues were

whete Pocatello now stands, and hunt- | gathered and all settled at the same

ol over & wide expanse of territory.
The bold captaln, bowever, was In
truth only & bon vivant and voluptuary
In a conrse way and preferred to lord
it in the wilderness with a troop of
whi'e and red savnges ot his heels and
f new squaw to wife every fortnight,
to submitting to the restraints of clv-
lzation.

Wyeth, however, eame into the wil-
derness with serious purposes and
pleked the site for his trading post
with esre.  The position for defense
was ndmirable, the stream preventing
eppronch, practically on two sldes, and
tha other sldes belng free from that
cover so necessary to the Indlan when
pitted with his bow and arrow agalust
the white man.

In Wyeth's party were five mlsslon-
nries, nuwong them Jason Lee, later a
giant figure *in the early history of
Oregon, and just prior to the comple-
tlon of Fort Hall, on Sunday, July 27,
lie preached in the forest adjacent to
the fort. This was the first Christian
religlons service performed within the
limit* of what Is now the Btate of
Iduhbo. The service seems to have had
little practical result at that time, how-

lever, fer the journals of {ts founder

deseribes the dedleation of Fort Hall
a8 o day of debauchery, when red men
and white got glorlously drunk togeth-
er and closed the day o drunken

| brawling.

The remalns of this old fort are still
to be seer. They are locally known as
“The I'ebies,” The only plece of
Wyeth's work remalning to-day Is a

| entney of adobes and, while it plain-

Iy shows the ravages of time, bids
fair to rear its head for many years
yel pf & monument to the man who
plapted the United States flag In the
heart of the continent and oa the Pu-
citic coast, and who, more directly

reservation, The same year, by the
treaty of Fort Bridger, the Fort Hall
| reservation was sct nslde for the use
[of the tribes located on It. It origl
| nally consigted of 1000000 acres. Some
| years ago 00000 acres on the south-
ern part of the regervation were sold
to the government. In 1800 the town-
| site of Pocatello, then practically In
the center of the reservation, was sold
inml now there have been sold 418,000
| neres more—the southern part again—
| all of that purt from a lne six mlles
 horth of Pocatello to the southern lim-
| Its  of the reservation. The Indians
still retaly the balance of the reserva-
tion,

An Ex-King's Unbending.

Juliun Ralph, author and war corre-
sponident, tells a story of the Inte King
Kalakana, who on one oceasion held a
reception at the Windsor Hotel In New
York. He stood In the parlor with the
aldermanle committes “dolng the bon-
ors"” as the people passed by to shake
the swarthy monarch's band, All at
once & man reached the King's wide in
Lis regular turn, shot oot of the lne,
| gripped the King's hand with a hearty
grasp, and falrly shouted, “Why, Lave,
old man, how are you?" “Why, Bllly,"
sald the King, “I'm very glad 1o see
you!"™ “Put It there agaln!” sald the
man. “It's a good many years, Dave,
since you and | ran to fires together
In Honolulu, len't t¥" And the King
shook bis band agalo, smiling with de
light at meeting a4 familisr face gmong
such a multitude of strangers.

About every so ofteli & woman re-
members what the hooks say, and de-
cldes to call “pride” to her rescue,

A man seldom realizes bow few of
his remarks are worth repesting untll
be huas conversed with a deaf person,

TO CRAWL THROUGH A PLAYING CARD.

4

«1 the umpire at the class gume?
f R himself In a hanod mobbe . ¢ -
and '“E::t;ﬁt::sr:ﬁ tllll.lli;z aTery nerve. Sec:.-ud College (,m._zu: we calicd
"mtqﬂ»‘- and wonderingly he broke nu.--lher ! nllle‘ln old thing, a.n,',i told bor
Qlow ,ud glaneed at the dante. It was she was perfectly horrid.' "—Pucl

Cut a playing eard lengthwise in the middle, as shown In figare 1 of the
lllnstration. Bend it along the eut and make Incisions on both sides, as In
figure 2. After unfolding the card you will have obtained a long band, wide

enough to allow a person to erawl through,
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ARAM'S HORN CLASTS.

Warning Notes Calling the Wicked to

Repeutance,
LIBERAL soul In
the bvst sertion

ot lberality.
To bury a truth
5 to ralse a lle.

Lioml s word
winsg Its own
way

The fArst ofect

of knowledee s
the consclousness
of ignorance,
The edifice of
character can not
be bhullt without an architeet,
Men do not stumble on salvation.
Moral exercise makes moral athletes.
Regeneration does more than reform,

Every moral lnheéritance Is entalled,

Hard living does not miake easy dy-
Ing.

All great work
deads,

consists  of small

Hoys bhave eyes like hawks for hypos
crites,

Blessings come In service as well ne

Iafter It
Men  are

monlded,

elther  moulders

or are

‘ The bheart makes o good englne, hut
a poor rudider
| Growing and glving are the best evl-
dences of lving,
Sponges gather easfly, but they are
quickly wrung dry,
The world tot
crosses for cowards,

does need to make
Yestorday's success may be the se-
eret of toaday's fllure,
God ecan glve us

patience, but He

can not glve us practice

than drowned In n calm.

Nellglouns teachers count
thau religions teachings

for more

|

| It Is better to be =aved In A storm
| We can easlly bear aflictlons when
borne up by His a@ection.

GREAT LAKE CITIES.

Built from the Industries of the Lake
Reglons,

“The story of the development of the
Industries of the lake reglon snd the
growth of nterinke commerce Is writ-
ten o the bistories of the great clties
of commercinl and manufacturing hn-
portance which line the Awmerican
shore of all the lakes,

“Chicago, the mistress of these in-
Innd seds, 18 the food market of the
world and the commercinl center of
the Ameriean nation,

“The Great Lakes bave wade Buffalo
the second city of lmportance In the
Empire State, the greatest polut of ex-
change between rall and water traf-
fle on the globe, and the fourth port of
the world in the volume of lts ton-
unge,” says o writer In Aluslee’'s Mag-
nzlne.

“They have made Cleveland near the
mid-shore of Lake Erle, an lron and
steel center of manufacture, second
only to Plttsburg.

“Detrolt, the oldest clty on the Inkes,
and most closely assoclated with thelr
bistory, Is nlso the most beaotiful,
With nine miles of water frontage aud
n magulficent ety park on one of the
large Ixlands In the river, It I8 even
more  pleturesque in s approsches
than Clevelnndion-the-Bluffs, It has
grown so steadily In comwmercial lm-
portance that s bhusiness charteris.
tics now possess a greater lnterest than
¢lther s scenle features or  historle
looalitlos,

“Milwnukee, the second city of Im-
portanee on  Lake Michigon, Is the
brewing cepnter of the world, but It
mnufaetures more tron than bheer, and
nenrly Lnlf as mach four. nnd does an
lmmense business o mests and leath-
er, X

“Duluth, the commercial roler of
Lake Superior, hns achileved o grent-
ness almost equal to that predicted In
the byperbolle ridicule of Proctor
Knott.

YAl of the elities of establlslied com-
mercial " lmportance on  the  Great

yards, equipped  for the construction
of even the lnrgest types of ocenn ves-
sel, Buffalo, Cleveland, Toledo, Chi-
cugo, Milwaukee and Bay Clty, at the
hend of Baginaw Bay,

“Just neross the St. Louls river from
Duluth, ber sister clty of West Bupe-
rlor also has large shipyards, and It Is
there that the whalebacks, the curlous
eraft that look llke n buge holler
afioat, are bullt”

Hushand Management,

There s one secret, and only one,
which It Is allowable, even advisable,
for a wife to conceal from her hus-
band—the secret that she mansges
him; he wust never know or suspect
It; mot one of thelr friends or de-
qualntances must have an lnkling of
it, puys the Lady's Realm. A man
managed pubitlely Is ndegraded spectas
cle; n dletatorial order or a rode Ak
sumption of nuthority before even the
pearest relat've Is 1o abominalile thste,
und the husband, If he have an ounca
of splrit, will resent it

Wrong Definition,

“Love," suld the poet, “is a mystio
infuence; It Is A message and o e
sponse, voluble in a fash of thought;
it congquers tme and distonce, and Ity
exchange requires no medium 1or trans.
wlesion.” “That's oot love,” suid the
practienl man; “vou're tlking about
wireless telegruphy now!"”

The wouldibe humorlst rubs It In on
the motherindnw  occasionally, but
reullging which slde of Lis hutter the
bread s on, he lets the fatlesin-law
religiously alone.

With the escepilon of lovemnking,
there are many new ways of dolng old
things.

Lakes, sxeept Duluth, bave lurge ships
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