CHAPTER VI
July relgns, viee Jutig, dethroped, but

atil! the roses bold ftall swiay
Seaton Dysart has came  aml gone
many a time to and fmm Greyeonnrt, and

by degreon a little of the constealnt that
had charactoriped hils early visits has
Worn  awny Hye hins even so far ad

vanced as to be wlmost on fricndly terms

with Grlaehda

But between him and Vega that frst
dark vell of distrust still hangs beavily
distrust thut, on Verns slde. has taken

a blaeker bue snd merged ltself into dis- | g frightened way, the resalt of Griselda's |

Hike,

Seaton Dysart's urrivals belng  only
ookl for by the girls at about seven
o'clock in the evening—Just an hour or =
betore dipprr——gave, them plenty of e
to prepare for his coming.  Any day on
which he was  expected, Mrs, Granch
broaght a formal message o Vera from
her uncle to that effect, Never yet had
thelr consin come without the announce
ment being mnde: apd s thoroughly un
derstond was it thut he would not put
In an unexpected appearsnce, that when,
after & tather longer absence than asual,
an absence extending over all last week
and part of this, he turns op at half-past
two in the afternoon, his coming causes
distinet cmbarrassment in several guar
Tern,

“What can have brought bim at this
honr? Lotlon must  be reduced 1o
ashics,” hamards Griselda, ber tone now
as genlal as usun), For one instant 8
sickening fear that it might be Mr. Pey
ton's knock had made her blood run eold,
There had been a short hat sharp en-
egunter hetween him aold ber the day be-
fore yesterday, and & wild fear that he
Bad come up to have it out with her gow,
and bere, bhad taken pessession of her
At such a moment the ndvent of Seaton
Is Bailed by her, at least, with rapture.

“Why., what bappy wind drove you
down at this hour?" cries ahe. with the
friendliest air, beaming on him as he
cames (nto the room.

“It s good of you to call it happy,”
says he, casting a really grateful look at
bher aa he shakes hands silently  with
Vera, “lu time for luncheon, too, 1 see,
though," with a rather surprised glance
at the table, "you don't seem in & very
hospitable mood. Nothing to spare, eh 7"

“We didn't know you were coming, yoa
see,” anys Griselda, mildly. “And it isn't
lunch you see, or rather you don't see,
before you; it is dinner.”

“Whnt?* says Seaton, flushing a dark
red. He has got up from his seat and is
regarding her almost sternly

“In it true? asked Seaton, turning to
Yera. It is o rather rode question, but
thers Is &0 much shame snd anxiety in
his tone thut Griselds forgives him,

“Why should it not be true? saps
Vern, coldly. “As g rule, we dine carly™

“8he meansd that we always dine carly
except when we know you are coming"
supplegients Grisella, even more mildly
thin before.

“And this—" with a hurried glance ot
the seauty meal, “do you mean to tell me
that—that this Is your dioper every
day?

“Literally.” sayn Grisella, cheerfully.
““This is the chop thot changeth not, It
Is not all that one could desire, of course,
but if sometimes it might be altered
for—"

Mdiselda!” Interrupts Vera, rising to
her feel.

“Why should 1 a0t speak?’ asks Gri-
selda, in o meckly Injured tone, 1 was
merely golng to add thut a fowl ocva-
sionnlly woull be a good deal of woral
use to us. | have always beund that to
keep the temper o n healthy  sture,
change of food la necessary.”

“f toel as If 1 ought to apologive to
you for all this" suys Dywsart, with a
heavy sigh, sddressivg Vera exclusively,
Sand as if, too, no gpology eonld be ac
ecepted, But | shall see that it does not
oceur again”

“f heg yon will do nothing,” says Vera,
quickly, “Nothing. 1 will not have my
pacle spoken 1o op this subject. Grikeldn
i ouly in jest: abe speaks Hke n foolish
ehild, L" rolding ber hands tightly to-
gether. 1 forbld you to siy auything
about 1.

“1 pegret that 1 must
pays Beaiop, courteotsly, but with deter
minntion, My fatber's house is In part
mine, nod 1 will suffer no guest to eadure
discomtort in it"

There s oo discomforr now, There
will e I you Lry to nlter mutters in our
'H\'l ...

“Your mean that von will aecent noth-
fnge ot wy Hiands; is that @07 exeluims be,

disobey your,"”

pasddan thet will not be repressed o by |

twone; the coldiess seets broken up, there
s fire in Lis eyes and o distiner anger,
“You bave had that ‘time’ Fou spolin of;
Bas it fuliilled T missbons—has It tuoght
you to detikt me? Nol™ detiiniog Ler
deliberately as she socks to leave e
room, “Don’t go; you should give me a
real regson for your studied discourteny,
for I wu't believe that T am naturslly
abhoreent to you. There must be some
thing else”

“If you most know,” says she, looking
bock detluntly at him, her blood a little
bot, “you are too like your father for me
1o pretond fricndship with you"

“0Oh, Vern, 1 think yout shouldn't say
that!”  erles  Griselda, now honestly
trighteoed at the storm ahe has rainsed,
bat uelther of the others hoar her, Vera,
with one lttle slender white hund grasp-
fng the buck of a chalr near her, Iy look-
Iy fxedly at Seaton, whose face has
changed. An expression of keen paln
Crossns It

“Has be been so bad to you as that T
he saya; and then, with o profound sigh:
“My poor father!”

There 4 something so honeutly grieved
In bis whole wir that Vera's heart smites
et .

“Why will you bring up this discussion
agnin and ngain?' she says, with re-
morsofal Impatience. "Why not let me

e my way unguestioned, and yon yours?
What am I to you when all ia told? I
am wulslde your life—1 ever shall be—

vt It weems (o m as IE vy were beent
of eompelling ey Wkes amd dlsiikes”
"You are clght" anys he, golng eloser

tor here, Wi face verr pale, 1 wodld cowm
el you te—ta mone than ke me™”
“Uitiped I Bhe has drawn back from
him, aud ber exes, now apliftsl, ook de
§ Bwnes ingy is,
“If T conld,” suppléments be, gently,
He turms and lenves the room,
| CHAI'TER IX.

While the two givls were llsenusing, In

| imipradence, Beaton wha having @ tossle,
sharp and severe, with his Father,

“They are all alone in the world,”
snys

"he

“Yeu, you" meknowledges the ol man
with & frown. “Hxcept for me,” hastily;
“1—1 alone catme to thelr resome”

“That Is true. It was quite what 1
shivitld have expected of you!™
| “Why should you expect It? There was
woo rvason,” says the old man, sharply.
"It was of my own free will thet 1 took
them, Do you guestion my kindness to
them? What more am [ 1o do for them?
Would you have me kueel at thelr feet
{and do them homage? Have 1 not ex-
|

plained to you bow desirous [ am of mak-
Iug one of them my doughter? Ha' 1
bhave you these, 1 think! Is not that nf
| fection? Am I aot willing to receive
her? Yon should best know."

“Yeu," says the young muan, stonily, his
| eyes on the gronnd,

“Wher, lonk yon: 1 wonld give ber eves
you! You! My sn! My one PosSYESTon
that has any god i 0"

“You must pot that idea ont of your
bead once for all. 1 cpuld wot combat
& dislike active as bhers.™

“Her dislike? Hers? That beggar!”
his face working. “Whnt d'ye moan, sir?
I tell you it shall be! Shalll™

*Talking like that will not mend mat-
ters. It certainly will not alter the fact
that 1 mywelf personally am objection:
able to her. 1 can see that [t s almost
ay nieh us she can do to be elvil to me
—ta sit at the sume table with me. [ en-
treal you nat to sel your heart upon this
thing, for it can never be”

“I tell you again that it shall!” shrieks
the old man, violently. *“What! is the
cherished dream of a lifetime to be set
anide to suit the whim of a girl, a penni-
less creature? She shall be your wife,
1 swear it, thongh I have to crush the
consent out of her' He falls back elum-
sily into his chair, a buddled heap,

Seaton In an agony of remorse and fear
hangs over him, eompélling him to swal-
low a copdial I¥ing on the table near.

“Here, sir. Be patient. All shall be
as you wish, I implore you to thivk no
more of this matter. Yes," in answer (o
the flery eyes now mnre ghastly than
ever in the pallid, powerless face, “I
ahiall try my best to fulfill your desire.”
He feels sick at honrt ax be says this,
and almost despieable; but ean e let the
ol man die for want of a1 word to ap-
pwnse the consuming rage that hnws
bronght denth hovering with outstreteh-
od wings ubove him? Anpd yei, of what
avail is it all? A momentary appense
ment. Even as he comforts and restores
his father, there rises before his mental
viston that pale, proud, sorrowfal face,
that is all the world to him, and yet,
nlns! wo little,

Vera having made up her mipnd ta go
to her unele and fully explain to him that
pelther she npor Griselds desire any
chunge in their way of living, wuits pa
tiently for Bcnton's depurture from lis
father's den, and now, at last, seving
the const clenr, goos quickly forward.

*Unele Gregory, 1 wish to say sime.
thing to you." she lx beginning, hurried
iy, hating her task and hatiog ber hearer,
whet suddenly she (s interropted,

“Hah! For the first time, let me say,
I am glad to see yon,” says the ald man,
grimly. *“Hitherto T have bech remiss,
I fear, in such minor matters of etl
quetty, Sit down. L too, have something
to say to you." He fixes lis plercing
wyis on her and says, sharply: “You have
met my son severnl times¥"

r LY'ea," nnys Vera,
“You Hike bhim?*' with a  watchful
glamei.
| "F can hardly say so mpeh,” coldly,

“He b pelther more nor Jess than 8 com-
plete strauger to me.”

“As yet. Time will cure that; und 1
wpenk thuys early to you, becnuse it s
well that you shonld wake up your wind
beforehnnd to like him."

"Why?" she wsks,

“Becuuse in him you see your future
Lusbipnd."

There is a dead pause. The uld man
| wits . with bright unblinking eyes fixed

upen the girl, who has risen to ber feet
und s etaring back at him ax if hardly
daring to understand, From red to white,
from white to red she grows; her Lreath
| fulls Her, passiondte Indignation buros
bot within ber hreast.

“Absurd!" she says, contemplucusly,

“Ou T so i you wiIL™ with an offend-
ed Hash froin his dark eyes, “but regard
itas u fact for nll that, Yau will marry
your couniyu, let me assure yoo,"

y “That 1 certainly shall not,” decisive-
¥,

“T'hint you certalply shull, Did you
not know that your marrvinge with my
| gan was the last wish, the lnst commusd
of yoar father?”

He iz lying well, so well that at first
the girl forgets to doubt him.

“My father?" she says, with much
nmazement., “He never so much as wen-
tioned my dousin's name to me"

“T'o me, boweyer, Le did. Do you wlsh
to see the lettor?”

This Is a bold stroke, Vern hesitatos—
then, “No,” says she, steadily. “BEven
it my tather did expross such a wish, 1
should not for a moment accede to It, 1
shall not mwarry to pleass any one, dead
or living, except mywell.”

“8o you now think. We ahall see," re-
turns he, in an lcy tone.

“May I ask if—if your son ia aware of
this arrangement ¥

“Ay aon o0 willing,” says Mr, Dysart,

wlowly
| AL this meoment the door I throwa
wpen msl Seston lilmself dnters,
| "Yon Koow (™ she cries, L tone s
low, bul sach ward vings dlear as a boll
| “Yon konow! Ob, cowand!" slie brentlies
very low, ek slender ds elinebaosd
| Dlovime] Fyon s lethorgy moil stang he
her ooutenpt, e would peow hiave ude
|I-.~ Hefeiae, Dot with o seorotoal eestnre
whie wives ddw nshile ol Iaye Ty
P

"Wrval hoaven! how dild you dare wn o

vries the n e
whdressing hits futher, He
I'ysait

VOUNE TR,

MM T
buruing
vowers hwetore 1

“that of vvil comes gomd,” he sayva, sul
Sand 1 odkl it for the et He
wirvtehes oat bis hamd to his son,  "Bee,

VAT B glance ol livin

frnly,

them, b vvken, entrenbingiy bl it for
you—for you!"

| “For me! You mis the one hops 1
hand, which micunt sllence—ime—aimd you

pay It Wk for my good

| “1 thonght o eomgwl her, o frighten
het inte g consent, atsd 1 will pet” eries
W, vngerly Nay, Seitton, do ot ook
thus upon e, 1 have st botrayed yon
without mnlug, and sl for the fulGl
went KTAOIN N PAUP NUI* NUP
Mg of your deslie—and wine"”

“You misopdeestund mwe,” says Renton,
earbing hia passion with difienlty. *1
woulll oot have hee a= p gift vn sieh
terms, Is It a slave 1 wint, think yon?
No, not apother word! 1 cannot stand
It to-might.  Forgive me, father, It 1
wovmy abrupt, but e

He secmas henrtbrokepn as he turas
mslde sod disappears through the door
wny

lang after be has gone the old wan
sits motionlvss, bis head Bowed upon his
brenst,

“Carse her!”™ he wnys at Inst; “the
same Llood all through, and always to
my undeing! Corsed be her lot indeed if
she comes tween him and me! Bot
that shall never be”

Presently be pisses throngh a doar on
his right hand, pirs Nl way aloug the
uniighted passage. Unlocking und enters
iug an  upartment  lwre—-whoere the
strange old  cabinet stamis—he fosteas
the door securely beliimd him, and goes
quickly up to it

Koeeling down bewide it he unlocks the
secret door, aod wmking out the withered
pitrchment opens and roads it with a
feverish huste. It seermns as though he
hopes thus to slake the raging thirst for
revenge that is ormenting him

Long he kmwls thus, eonning each
word with vurioos eare, glonting over the
contents of that mysterjions docoment.
So lost bs hie o bis perosal of it that he
fails ta hear the approach of Mrs,
Girunch vutll she luys ber haod upon his
shoulder

“What, don’t you know |t
yet ¥ asks she, derisively

(T'o be continmed.)
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WHERE 7O LOSE THEASURE.

BHeat and fafeat Floce Feemn to He in
n Paris Cahb,

If a wman must lose his purse some-
where, perhaps the Dest place Is In &
Paris cab., Major Arthur Griffiths,
writing In Cassell's Magozine, télls
some wonderful storfes of money te-
covered after being thus left.  He nays
that the eabmen of Parls are  honest
enouglh—possibly In spire  of  them-
selves, for they are a roogh lot-and
are curefully looked after by the police,
A8 o result, some curlous instances of
self-denial on the part of thede poorly
pald servants of the publle have been
reconded.

One night o rich Russian, who had
gone swny from bis cluly o large wine
ner, left the whole amount, ten thoy-
wand francs, o a cab. Tle was 8o coers
taln that he bad lost it irreparabily thot
be returned to B Petersburg withouot
even Inguiring whether it had been
given ap.

SBome time lnter he was ngnln In Par-
Is. and a friend urged him at least to
satisfy himself as to whother the miss.
Ing mopey had been taken to the lost
property office. He went and asked,
although the Hmit of time for clalming
lost propecty had slmost expired,

“Ten thousand fraoes lost! sald the
offtcial, “Yes, It ls bere!” and after
the proper MWentification the  packet
was restored (o lilm,

“What n fool thiat caliman must have
been!™ wis the Russlan's only remnrk.
The comment spoke [l fur publie
mornlity In Russiy,

On another oceasion a Jeweler In the
Pululs Royal Jeft o damond  parire
warth elglity thousand franes in a eab,
The police, when he reported his loss,
guve Ll Nttle hope of recovering the
treasure, Not only  were (Hamonds
worth sisteen thousand dollars 4 groot
temptation to the cobhpin it Worse
still, the loser did not know the oume
ber of the epbman, hoviog pleked blm
up o thestreet lustead of tiking llm
from the rank; amd wore unfortunts
yer, he had guarreled with the deiver,
for which renson he hud abroptly left
the cab,

The ense seemed hopeless, yvet the
eabputn brought back the diamonds of
hin own accord. The gqualntest purt of
the story s to come. When told ot the
prefecture o ask the Joweler for  the
wubstantinl reward to whiph he was
clearly entitled, he ropbled:

“No, not §; e was too rude. T hope
I may never see him or speak to him
again,”

All cubmen are not wo honest ax this,
yet n great deal of tredwure Aods s
way to the prefecture, whither evory-
thing found in streets nod Wighwaye, in
omuibuses, theaters, eabs and rallway
stations, 18 forwarded, In one ¢nso un
emigrant. who had made his fortune
in Canada, and carried it in hix pocket
in the shape of fifty notes of ten thou-
sand francs each, dropped his purse as
he climbed on to the gutside of un ow-
nibus.

The conductor pleked It up and re-
stored it with Its one hondred  thon-
snnd dollars Intaet. To be sure, he
was rewarded with two thousand Nye
hundred dollars, but the temiptation bhe
overcaine was great.

The Firt Thing,
Munson—What do you think we
ought to do with the Phillppines?
Brishe—1'm thinking that 1t might
be a good idea for us to capture theo,

Unele Bam has 0 wondorfol olock st
Wasnhingion, 10, . which representa the
tWsuehn and slMory of ulavieen of
e of AWiHam B
whott msaviners owe ws woch, plobidily,

lim byt
semis of th vrell, to

am I iy olhve nlun

' eliwek s 8 tiheprediviing mnchine
Iay Al s LU A
Htihe

v ler

day o womin keep

Bsntle, eanslug the bhamiln on e

dimd and s spipllor ones at ol
reach' eortain

e e revolve antill they
Hgnres which vdteste the (e pod helgh
of the thile sl sl prineipsl sengirts on
the Noeth Aeriean « Tu e man
pier, the thne af low thiles e ancortilnod.
Al s vhue Bigher
and tall lowey AVErAge
prosaing of a the
sary cohneetions for suech q-!.u Y

attemapt to deseribe the Intrieate
areankcioetit of this wonderfl machine
swonlid be fathle. Sullvde 1t tos sy that in
v day the wolliiy dperalor et
the thdes for & moath, amd she will not
have to add or subtract 8 number—siimply
take reldings A indicated by the posi
tione of the hands on the dinl,  Bo acou-
rate Is this maching that the measire
metits of the Melilits of the tides ns they
ocvur are genetally withis an lach of the
figures annoimeed yenrs In
asdvative, while there in usunlly fess than
fifteen winntes differepes between the
forvenat amil actual times of srcurrence
of high and low (ides,

To vorify the work of this caleninior, a
machine ralled a thte gauge Iy wsed,
which requoires o Buman asslstapes ex
copt te wind the clockwark. A pencil
prosses upon a roll of paper that rovers
a evlinder,  The peucil ls fistened ta »
wire, whoae other emd s fxed (o o Oont
on the water, As the waler tlsos and
falls, the wire tghtens snd slickeos,
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PHASES OF WEATHER STUDY.

Medicine Hat, Home of the Blizeard, a
Ploce of Varying Temperature,
Mediolne Hatl A noame to conjure
by. |

Every biast from the leehouse of Ol |
Borens, noepording
I the wenthier by
reikt, starts from
Medlelne H;ll.'
And where s Med- |
lelne Hat? Away
up o Britlsh As- |
sinibala, sl palles
weat of Winnlpeg,
where the  Alins.
kan zales come
whooping of
the north and the
bligznrd 1s cradied

In the very Lhome of the storm king

Medicine Hat s a town of LW, Is
very primitive and unfashionnble, and
Is sltuated In a deep depression with
blulMs surronnding it on all slies, It
has been aptly likeaed to a stuall vmp
of butter In n huge butter bowl The
Canadian Pacific Rallrond onters the
town through a narrow ravine, strikes
straight across the sunken valley and,
gradunily climbing nlong the side of the
woestern binff, comes oul once more np
on the prairle. While Medleine Hat Is
more widely known because of It con
nection with oor weather reports Lhan
for any other reason, [t s of consid
erable Importanve as o ralirond and |
trade center for a Inrge section of the
surrounding coantry. 1t is a divislonal |
palnr on the Canmlinn Pacific and s
the Junetlon polnt for & line stretehing |
away ioto the Kootenay district at the
southwest., 1t Is niso the head of pay
Igntion on the Saskatchewnn river wl [
Is & commarelal center for u very large
area of raochipng country,

The weather station |& o charge of a
typleal Westerner, Walter Crosskill by
name, just sueh a eharacter as the art
Ist loves to pleture.  While voyaging
about the world on a schooner e stud-
led astronomy ns & pastime; has pros.
pected throogh the entire length and

| breadth of the mountalis of Britlsh

Columbin; has fought Indinns and half-

breedn; hus been a rancher and trader,
and s pow not oanly weather olweryer
bt town magistrate, He |s also a enr

ot

WALTEN ChossKILL

MEDICINE HAT WEATHICR OFFICE

penter nod he boflds bouses when the

wedither & such that he onn leave |t

without attentlon. Crossiill Is TO yeurs
of age, but lovks nol wote thin M. He

s not as pollslicd aod well dressed as

his fellow sclentista of the eity, but

finds jeans, collnvless abilrt nud heavy
boots # very sallafaciory costuone,

Crosaicill twiee wnch day seénds re
ports to Chicago, Washington, Minte
apolls and to Canadiun points. s re
U liability has been tested oo muny ot
| canlons.  Crosskiil's office s n amall
story and a half building, well back
from the street. And not only is It his
|nm:-9. put earpenter shop aod lving
rooms, as well as the town court
| house.

Weather conditions at Medlcine Hat
are pecullar and full of gurprises, Oue
paturally expects to find the thermom-
eter showing polnts below szero more
than anything else durlng the winter
| months, and also to lind lower temper-
ature registerad than ut npy other place
| on the Ametican contlnest. Sueb Is

not the case, however, though It gets
| protty cold in Medicine Hat at the
right time of year. In the Northern
Btates a temperature of 36 degrees be
low zero s often recorded and it has in
& number of Instances been lower thin

wowninrm—nn[_(;Au:umon._'

AN OUT 1w TIDE

ISP ATOR

mud the poscll denws curved Hoes wpon
the papet. eanctly reprinducing, on A
witall scale, thie Huctuntions in althiade of
the sutface of (he walter,

Connected with the thile gage olis may
often sce what |Is ¢aliod the thile Indi
entor.  This s auother clock, sa 1o dpenk,
bt the dial recurds 1he height of the
thle lastend of wilnntes anil hours. Eaeh
figure tepireMents otte font, snd each bar
Bl werts the Ognres I wix lnehies,  These
Indleators are Idoor and oontdsar.  The
Iatter have hatids 10 (o 10 fovt Jong, trav-
eling aver a half vircle posalbly 20 feet
from slide to wlide, with Wgures whilch the
pllot 6F a voswnsl cun e half 5 mile away.
Indbeators are fntended for se i shinllow
channeln, and are also found n shipping
ofieen and maritime vxchaugos

that. At Medielne Hat the loweat
polnt touelesd was MW degroos, duriog |
the piast six years, 1o sumber 10 gets
fearfully hot at thoes, o spite of Iis
northera  loen tlon, e hnodred de
groes aAbove zer s not unustal in June |
aud  July, wihileh  are the  hottest
manths wirlng the year WA there
wore bt three oot hs whileh showisl
Jahunary, |
Dieciniber shiew

B lemperatiore below L T 1]
Fetiruary wiil Mareh
ed the lowest polnt to have been ag |
degrees nlove Zom,

The average snowfnll at
Hat s tén loches for the year
seldom les on the gronnd Jonger than
A day or ne It oy
geetn of such n locallty, |
slelghs are practically unknown, Soith
rapld chnoges of temparaliore as are
exporienced nowhere elge b Ameriea
are respansible for this

It In certalily a country
conntry of sirange coutradictions and
wdd econditipns To think that the
“ome of the cold wave” s more often
warm than cold seems quedt PDOURDH,
but It remains a fact nevertheless

Medleine
i
two and, sirsnge

oot hiern

ueer al

ALFRED KRUPP,

Head of Gireat Kiteel Works at Kesen,
the Richest Man In Germany,
Alfred Krupp. matufucturer of guns,
Is the rlehest man in Germany, necord
g to the Income tnx returns. He s
an aununl income of
wore  thun 20,048), -
ImM) marks. nnd lhi-||
aces Wim far and
awny snhead of any
other claxe of rich
men o the German
Emplre, s grand
fatbher Frederick
Krupp, wha discoy
ered the weeret of |
M o king wlool,
$ out of which the
great  fortube  lias
e evolved, died in poverty in 1R
The father of AIfrid Krupp saocesdied
to the Httde foundry In Easen, anild he
and his son began applying the secret
process of tronsforming steel Into the
making of guns Together they worked
out muny Inveatlons, all of which went
to bullding up (e epormous Dusioess,
the greatest of its kind in the world
The fathor dled (n ISTT, bot long before
that tme Alfred Kropp bud skl

Cist

MEMBR KMIUTFP®

wntire charge of the factory. Tndlestive
of what an lncome of B5000,000 8 year
menns In Germany, It may b oot
that the nest richest mun e Herr von
Thiele-Winekler,  the  coal  master,
whose [neome e GORNL000  minrks, ru.‘l
$1.000,000 8 yamr,

The Duangors of Palmistry. |
I the study of palmistry, which s
very gonernl In this eountry st the
presett thoe, were (o be pursudd only
by peveoins of Intelligonee nnd  Judg
went, the results would hinedly fill o
e guod or ar least hnrmfess, bul ag f
matter of fact a Infge praportion of
these students (and shinll we say (ench-
arn, also?h are of o Neetal tarn of o,
Thix Hne, say they, meaps that the -
dividunl will dig by drowulng, or hy
fire, or e widowed carly lo life, or In
bherlt n fortune, Foaney the infusnes
upon Hteral and superstitions minds,
iwnd upon nervaus aod melancholle pee-
wons, of prediclions llke these!l lip-
agine the nggregite InAoence upon bg-
man bappluess of an untold valoe of
suech bosh! The very fact thut palm
Istry weems to be approschiog the dlg-
nity of u selence renders s promisey-
ous and Igpnorant handling dangerous,
When we stop to conslder for n mo-
ment the class of peaple who are tok-
Ing up pulmistry all over the country,
for the half-dollars and quarters o e
pleked up, the foree of this warnlog s
felt. The ltile knowledge which In
dupgoroys |s thelrs, and they are mul-
tiplylng almost llke the sands of the
wen,—Good Housckeeping.

1t Looked Tough.

Wil you carve, Mr. Clenver?' naked
the lundludy, ns abie placed the torkey
on the boarding-house table,

“No, thaok you,” replled the face-
tlous boarder, “lot Mr, Hackett, [lo's
n stone eutter,”"—Phlladelphia Bulletin,

Biessings 1o disgulse ure responsble
for & lot of profanity,

QEN. JOE WHEELER _

Says of Peruna: **1 joln
Senators Sulllvan, Roach
and McEnery In thelr good
aplnion of Peruna as an efs
foctive catarrh remedy. "’

4
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P e

When Ne Forgets.
on
wile, hn

When » lover  Hgnres
whether b
in everythilng exeopt the rant,

Yo
“in et M s r "
REE]
Lintehor aml groeer, olothes aod

degitale, —=N_ Y. 'ness

Ready for Another Game,

Bepevolent Old  Gentleman — What
nre voul cesing for, my little man?®

Littlo By ==t nsi-boc=—on" Jont (I’
et

O Gentleman—Waell, here  in five
vontn for vou, so Klop crving. How did
volt Jose 147

Eitthe Bov—T lost it pitehin® ponnios.

SCHOOLS AND COLLEGES.
BISHOP SCOTT ACADEMY

Poitisnd, thwgon.  Foumded 1974

Military and Manual Tralaing,

Write for [1astrated Calalins

M.&M.ARCS

450
CANDLE POWER.

For Chnraly, S,

Huteld, Hull, Steest
Lighiin Thnse
] o nre anle, aca,

momical and reils
L.  Boo what yeers
think of them Ly
Wil rossing

C. W. LORD,
Portland, Or.

New Year Resolutions

iti* Keeley Cure
Sure rellet fom L1 , apl and t
bablle  tend fuf partiouism sa

Keoley Inslitule, Ao odlo a0 Willlame

Ave,, Vortland, Hrogen

FERRY'S

"SEEDS

Knolon and solon
lohereber good crops
are grolon,
Sold everywhere,
1902 Anmual FREE,

0. M. FERRY & CO.
Dorrolt,
Migh,

The Farmer's First Prdtﬁ

Is made In hin selnotion of send.
Bond fur

Our Complete Annual Cata-
logue for 1902, FREE!

It contnlns Bl direetlons for gardon
work nnd mapy useiul tablos for the
larmer, Noone slls betier
Seedn than
LAMHERBON'S BEEDS,

LAMBERSON - Portland Oreon

JOHN POOLE, Portland, Oregoa,
Footol Morrison siress

Oan give yon the best bargaine in
Buggies, Flows, Boilers and  Enogines,
Winimulls snd  Pomps and  General
Munchinery, Beo un bofore buying,

N, P, N, U, No. T--1v08,

WNEE, by savertivers plosse
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