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What do«*» it cost, this garniture 
ol death?

It costs the life which God alone 
can give;

It coats dull silence where wag 
music’s breath,

It costa dead joy, that foolish 
pride may live.”

—May Riley Smith.
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CotUge Grove Nugget.
Eugene papers are making »ten­

uous efl'jrta to have a passable road 
built to the Blue River mines. 
Eugene could well afford to build a 
g »od wagon road to the mines for 
with a strong mining trade, which 
is naturally due that pl.ice, her cit­
izens would reap a reward amply 
paying them for the r invettment. 
Cottage Grove without the Bohemia 
and Black Butte mining trade 
would lie as dead as some of her 
sister cities with the present poor 
crop outlook.
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A late Asso iated Press dispatch 
from Chee Foo, China, says public 
opinion and the foreign press a' 
the treaty ports are alarmed at the 
possibility that the Chinese would 
prevail upon the powers to consent 
to the establishment of peace with­
out Inflicting punishment betiiting 
the Chinese government’» crime. 
Officials, irersoue engaged in com­
mercial pursuits, and missionaries 
of all nationalities are remarkably 
united. They believe Pekin should 
be destroyed as an object lessoi , 
and that if the dynasty is con­
tinued, it should lie forced to estal • 
lish the capita) at some accessible 
city, the Americans suggesting 
Nankin. This is cousideied im­
portan», as the Chinese always tie

, i it- ''¡Ilina lefeated the 
iiowi rs in I860 because the capital 
remained intact.

It is also itiought that guaran'ees 
1.1 prevent «x e«sivi armament 

d be demanded, and ’h»t 
» sll- uld be C<> -ll-ellt-d pub 

i ■ 1 and cetin - ¡y i r n- unce th“ 
liul. u tnai the foreign ministers 
ure representatives of trinutray 
pwori. There is » strong demand 
fur unusual punishment, I ke th ■ 
di struclioii of the kiug’s tombs.

A REPLY TO ROOSEVELTS 
INSULTING SPEECH.
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Chicago American
Here Is the meal in Governor 

Rooaevell’s speech officially open­
ing the campaign:

“The Democrats stand for law­
lessness, for dishonesty and dis­
honor, for license and disaster ai 
home and cowaidly shrinking from 
duty abroad.”

What more could you want tn 
make Democrats vote for brave 
Roosevelt?

What do you think of a young 
gentleman whi characterizes i 
this fashion the seveu millio i 
American citizens who voted for 
Bryan four years ago?

Governor Roosevelt’s description, 
by the way, applies to Genera 
Lawton—he was a Democrat; anil 
to Dewey—he is a Democrat; and 
to Schley—he is a Democrat; ai.d 
to General Wheeler—he is a Dem 
ooral. Were those men “dishones 
at home and cowards abroad?”

A wise man in the Democratic 
party remarked when 
was nominated:

“We "an safely rely 
young man to make more
a fool of himself than any man has 
ever done in public life.”

Governor Roosevelt seems to be 
rapidly verifying the prediction.
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Transportation lines
S >und c.i e» exploit»*»! 
ti •<>«- a uh the most 
a<*eouiil« of tiie nehueaa of beach
and river grounds with ths resut 
that thousands ot men are stranded 
in that far northern latitude. j>enni- 
!r«- and unable to get away.

Th» reckless disregard of truth 
sliow.i by the boomers *r*s essen­
tially criff inal, although there is 
no way of reaching the numerous 
offenders with the law. And tiie 
end is not yet. Before the season 
closes thousands of those people 
will be landed in Northwest coast 
cities, objects of charily and dis- 
organizsrs of labor conditions 
through being compelled to labor 
tor any price sufficient to support 
life.
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Ao Actufil Occurnn

When the first day, of 
WMhlngton, . tr^ ls x 
parks, of which there ar, * * 
city, whitened with bb...™^*’' 
weeks before there apne.s/"*''* 
er verdure on the othl^ ’ W 
bery. There were ao learM ** 
which bloomed. The 1,10^.’* 
and burst their peak ,a " 
until they looked like a 8UIBZ?

Fronting on this park J* ' 
which a sick child had 
sad weeks. She was Bunw_, ’' 
the old black manimie. >,?<?’ * 
the national capital, a, 
rame warmer, s., :!t Ih<,
room of the sick . mid TOttld m ' 
certain hours, th., child asksi'** 
mammy to push her whit, t* 
window, and it was by t^ 
the old mammy sat and b- jmL? 
hands as sh- told her this ston ’ 

"Honey, dat tree dat look K «u 
cotton in my ole home is wh.7 
de Japanee magnoli. It 1
lebes on it. honey, like d. „ * 
Dixie. An I tell you. 
got no lebes. Arter whiie’ U? 
will come a robin redbreast toiJ 
in <le Middle of de white bloom. , 
good man want you, my hoae, “ 
robin redbreast, an so he dou * 
lebes on de tree. Kase If dv vn” 
on dat tree my honey cudden lte l* 
redbreast. Hat’s why. Al dews"' 
breast he gwine to sing f0’ yoa ti 
jes’ fo’ you.” *1

A few days later, while the ■» 
shining warm and floodiig the r 
old mammy tnoTed the white bed??1 
window and raised the sa,h. 
robin, with breast as rich „ ,2* 
lighted on a branch of the 
nolia and sang until its notes tie!' 
tree of bloom and all the little pmT 
was in the morning. After i lht, J 
the robin took its flight, and the vaZ 
«ash In the sickroom was lower»4.

“Honey, what did I doae tell 
said the old mammy as she tucW J 
coverlets about the sick child. * 

“Hat wuz fo’ j ou, hoaey. D, J 
man he knowed you wuz sick auk» 
de robin redbreast to sing fo' y-o. J 
now de robin redbreast he gwin, 
Wbar he gwine, honey? I dou’ (M 
fo’ sho’. but I tell you, honey, sfei 
’spec’. He got a nest somewhs 
got a li’l robin redbreast, an be p, 
home to tell his li’l robin redbreut^ 
his singin fo’ you. 1

“When he coiuin back, honey? I1 J 
he come back dis ebt-uin jes’ be!» J 
have his supper. K i-,- b.- know yift! 
sick, honey, an <lc good man gv»» 
take keer ob you an de robin redbrnt’ | 

Iu the afternoon, just before thenne 
gun was fired at Fort Myer, in theVb 
ginia hills, the robin rame back sod M 
his place in the bloom of ths upk 
tree and sang. The sick child wa»»m 
wheeled in her white bed near the s» 
dow, 
side.

said 
back 
some way from you, an he gwine to Hi I 
you in a song, honey, ’bout his 111 mta | 
redbreast in his home. He come to «at 
fo’ you, honey, fust. Kase you sick, to» | 
ey, an he got to sing to you fust; dab I 
fly away to his own home.”

And so it went on for severil daji ! 
The robin came morning and eretk 
and always sat in the midst of the blow I 
of the magnolia tree, always about tte j 
same hour, and sang. The mat vis 
cares for the park noticed it aad spoke 
about it to people who stopped oeutta 
fountain under the magnolia and '.istesd 
to the song of the first robin ot tk 
spring. It got to be the talk ot P«P< 
who lived around the park. Etei M» | 
of the grown people w ndered why the 
robix always came about the same bv« 
and why it was always alone. A few »'! 
the older people said it was «inysig t* 
its mate. But they did not kaow wkat 
the old mammy knew.

One afternoon, however— But the id 
mammy tells the story best:

“Dar gwine to be a concert, b’«e’ 
she said as she looked out of the wiad« 
“Bho’s you bo’n, de robin redbreast ft 
corap’ay. When ennybody siag, hoaef. 
dey likes comp’ny. An. bre«« my b»«t 
honey, what you t’ink? I*« comps! 
what come to de robin redbreast’s on- 
cert, honey, am a brack crow. D«r * 
•ot, on aDudder limb of dat magnoli. k 
his lonesome, lis’enen to de robia tw 
breast. De crow can’t sing a li’l bit.Al 
he kin do, honey, la jes’ to say 
caw,' jes’ as some culled folks say, 'Hlk 
huh,’ kase dey doan' know bo mo'.

“Now de robin redbreast slagia 1 " 
limb In the magnoli bloom, an de 
lookin 'crost de tree top at him. S®« • 
robin redbreast quit singin an h-oki •> 
Mist ah Jim Crow, an I 'spec' he sa.tn 
Mbit ah Crow: ‘Now you heerd m». 
fo’ doan' you say nnffln?' Dar b« »*• 
honey. He ah him—de crow? Hs st.™ 
*Caw, raw.' Dat means dat he want n« 
robin singin. An de robin redbreast “» 
singin ag'in, honey. My. but dat is “» 
best song! He Jes’ done frow lilses" ’ 
make dat. an Mlstah Jim Crow be sett-* 
on de limb lis’enea to git his me«! 
wuth. Honey, dat concert is fo ?nu, 
done been raised 'mong crows all m? - ■ 
honey, but I declar* befo’ de good man 
nebber see Mistah Jim Crow co®« 
robin redbreast concert befo'. Rob1* 
breast moughty proud to gib dis b»*J 
concert in de magnoli bloom fc’ r 
sick, honey. Now de robin 
got to go home to tell his li’l rob*# • 
de concert. Dar he go, on h.s 1:1 
An dar go Mistah Jim Crow >ber to _ 
glnny I woadah what he tell de® a 
»rows? us

“An I ’spec’ dar'll be concerts no« n* 
my honey git well.”

Neither the robin nor the cro» 
came back after that eveninx J“* 
man who tends the park noticed K» 
•poke of it. The window of the sick- 
was raised the next day. as usual ■ 
no one looked out of it. The schoolI 
dren near by did not play In that 
that day. And the second day • ®* 
the white bloom of the magn ■’ tr* # 
which the robin had sung for tb.« 
was taken into th« house.—Chicago 1
one.

detailed to watch it,” said the 
"because there was something“I tell you, Grace, this must be the end of it!” blustered vid Captain

“I refUM my consent in toto.”
"You need Lot be afraid of my eloping. Unde Jeff,” she sobbed. "If 1 can t 

marry the man I love under your eye and with the assurance of recenltig your 
bleMlng, I shall not marry at all.” .

The captain, evidently mollified, answered more graciously, though very sigiub- 
caatly:

‘•Well, Grace, when you marry Harry Ivesley under my eye I’ll bless you. Re­
member that, my dear.”

And, feeling that he had said a particularly good thing, the old gentleman 
stumped complacently off.

Grace was still in the midst of her tears when het great friend and confidant, 
Squire Marvins', pretty little

"Grace,” she exclaimed in
The story was soon told.

batlm. Mrs. Marvine looked 
glance around her, she leaned 
ear. A red flush mouated to the girl’s forehead, and they both laughed, Grace 
somewhat hysterically, it must be admitted.

“Well, what do you say?" asked Mrs, Marvine eagerly.
“Oh, I don't know, Fannie,” quavered Grace as she wiped her eyes. “Uncle 

Jeff would be dreadful.”
“Not a bit of it, and If he should be, why, he’s clay in my hands, i’ou know 

I’m a prime favorite. Indeed I hold him as a rod of terror over my Ralph three 
times a week at least, declaring that I iatend him to be second. But, come; say 
yee and have done with it.”

“Well, then, yes let it be,” murmured Grace half affrightedly.
“And no veerings,” interpolated Mrs. Marvine.
“I have said yes," returned Grace, “and yes it will remain.”
The captain took good care to accompany Grace to all social gatherings, there­

by keeping the banished Harry at a suitable distance—a task, by the way, which 
did not tend to improve his temper, however much it annoyed the lovers. 
But one night It happened that he was in high good humor.

Winsome little Mrs. Marvine had thrown open her hospitable doors to a goodly 
throng, composed of the elite of the tew a, and among this throng the captain 
soon observed that the obnoxious Harry was not to be seen, and he forthwith 
complimented Mrs. Marvine on her good taste.

“Oh, I invited him, of course,” returned the little lady demurely, “but I re- 
oelved a not« from him yesterday saying that be was oa the eve of starting for 
the city."

This, however, was not all. The captain was especially appreciative of a good 
charade, and Mrs. Marvine had amiably prepared for a few, which were given 
ia really superb style. Consequently when the last was announced the old gentle­
man wa. ia tiptop spirits, and Mrs. Marvine in greater favor than ever.

The word chosen for this last charade was one of two syllables. The parts 
were played with admirable spirit and so »killfully that when the “whole” was 
announced the word still remained a mystery.

The seen« opened and proceeded amid much merriment.
“I tell you what,” laughed the captain in a low tone to his next neighbor, 

who happened to be his captivating little hostess, “I tell you what, Mr. Squire 
Webster never gave a more complete definition of the word ‘dotage’ than that 
mock marriage going on over there. Thank goodness, no woman could ever 
make such an old fool of me!”

“Ah, captain,” answered the little lady flutteringly, "you are as astute as usu­
al. Dotage is the word.”

“I don’t know about my astuteness,” returned the captain, evidently tickled 
with the compliment, “but if that miserably wrinkled, gray haired centenarian 
pair ain't a lesson to old fellows like me, I”—

But the captain cut his sentence short with an expletive as little ornamental 
as polite. To his astonishment the aged bride suddenly east off her white lace 
veil and wax mask, the groom following her example by divesting himself of his 
transforming white wig. whiskers, etc., while the fine mayor of the scene confessed 
himself young Squire Marvine.

lhe bride and groom quickly made their way through the expectant crowd 
and.soon stood In front of the now speechless captain.

'‘You will give me your blessing, Uncle Jeff, will you not?” smiled the bride, 
half mischievously, half deprecatingly. "You told me, remember, that when I 
married Harry under your eye the blessing should be mine. Uncle Jeff, I have 
married him. Squire Marvine has united us for life.”

Les, captain,” laughed the squire, coming forward and addressing the still 
atupetied old gentleman, “the young people have taken you at your word. Grace 
* ..l,‘ *T#S'*J* R was 8 fair game, you see, so give her your blessing and”—

Do you mean to say. sir,” at last thundered the irate captain, “that Grace 
has—has— Squire, are they really and truly married?”

“Really and truly.”
The old gentleman indulged in another expletive, after which he squarod hlm- 

•»»R^^breatenlngly before the squire, saying in a corresponding tone:
Then do it over again, squire. I don't choose my dear niece to be married in 

that kind of «tyle.”
“But”— object»! the squire.
“Do it over again, I say!” thundered the captain.
So it was done over again, and the captain duly gave his blessing.
And that Was the end of it.—Exchange.
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York.
•‘I was

detective.
odd about Its tenant. A most respectai.le 
house lu a most respectable neighborhood. 
It had been sublet to oae William Smith, 
a small, dark man with a foreign accent.

•'He had paid six months' rent In ad­
vance in lieu of reference, and as tbs 
dull summer season whs coming on the

I

agent bad >2id quibbled over this slight ‘ 
vl-.latlon of"- rule requiring references.

London is exceedingly fortunate 
in its natural water supply, which 
is thus described by a recent writer: 
‘‘The chalk extends all the way to 
the hills of Hertfordshire. From 
these a large and constant supply 
of water flows into the strata, which 1 
sloies at the rate of thirteen feet to 
the mile all the twenty miles from 
Dunetable to London. The water, 
flowing at the rate ot about a mile 
and a half a month, reaches the 
capital nicely filtered. It 
that the supply always in 
under London ainouuts 
housand billion gallons.

feasible, ai.d one of the water 
works companies is drawing about 
twenty millions gallons daily from 
this underground lake ”

is enti* 
re«» rve 

to fifty 
It is ac-

Li Hung Chang surely cannot 
believe that the powers will stop 
their mar *h to I’ekin because of the 
threat that foreign representatives 
are neld a-« hostages, and will be 
k Ihd should the onw ird march of 
the relief fore« s continue. Li 
should get his person into a place 
of »»fety should barm cme to 
1»m»itimers in Pi-kin. He will be 
mud- o understand that civilized 
ti’i' Id the persons of their
envoys eacred, and will punish any j 
outrage io which they may be *-un- 
jacted with impartial severity, 
not revenge. If Li is not 
to face a tile of rifles 
paces ne should see that 
voya suffer uo barm.

i* 
anxiou 
at tei 
the en

Tiie Alameda county dis- 
attorney decides that the 

Costa Water cotnpany’r-

Down in San Francisco the) 
have a handy way in letting cor- 
porati me tiff easy in the matter oi 
taxes.
trict
Contra
franchise must be asee-sed in bat 
Francisco, as that is the company*! 
princip 1 place of business, whili 
the San Francisco assessor refuse* 
to assess the franchise because it it 
exercised in another county.

There is a doctor up in Da «sot 
for whom summary lynch law 
would not be out of place. Smal'- 
p x ia prevalent there, and onh 
o e doot r ha« vaec lie matter. Hi 
el arges $100 for vaccination.

These summer dsjs Portland 
dumps no small portion of hei 
sweltering humanity on the ocean 
beach. As a sample the steamer 
Potter took down four hundred 
passengers yesterday.

Halsey has some enterprieint 
young men. They procure whiskey 
at Harrisburg dilute and sell it ai 
Halsey. Ot course they violate th» 
law, but that will make no differ 
ence with them until they get 
caught.

"Mary had a little lamb,
Also a small giraffe,

She also had, so we’ve been told, 
A pretty gO'itl sized calf.”

Albany Damocrat; Maj J W Jacobs, 
of the I S A. ibis *rek shipped thro* 
boxea of divi g npp run* io Newport 
«■ir um in iii««ii'g-h», tug rock out of 
the c' amivi, rii«-pe ople of Newport 
now have HO exir» a), motion for the 
summer, almost eq'ial to a sea serpent.

A i '«nv D»ii> *«*rat, August .1; The 
g. vtri.m lit in peciosa c> ■» pleiad their 
work »I till- cl i y Ibis forenoon bv ac­
cept u it 1 4 ti.T.e» prveeiitevl by Wil. 
Ii«m Frasier amt r>Jeering only tbrva 
or four. In one p'ace In Boulhrrn 
Oregon only about a third of the 
hor«ra offered were acople»! by the In­
spectors.

Salem Journal, Henry J asman, new 
manager of the Tin» Hubbard farm, 
••y* Ibera will l*e no second crop of 
clover, as the army worm has eaten off 
all the new sprouts, 
taken pretty much 
stuff
prairie Is turning out eight to twelve 
bushels.

Tt-ey bave ale>< 
all the gardei 

He say« the wheat on Howell

I

wife, fluttered into the room.
shocked accents, “what on earth is the matter ? 
The captain's cruel threats are now reported ver­
thoughtful fur a moment, and then, with a cautious 

close to Grace and whispered a few words in her

to VSVWUWi ML. Lfll LI II 111 L11 I I jj
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Mrs. M. looked for the twentieth time at her watch and then, with a sigh. 
| walked to th» window.

"H* promlcad to be home at 0 o'clock dinner,” she murmured, “and now it is 
7:30. Am I to be disappointed evening after evening in this fashion? Must I ait 
down to another »olitary meal, with servants to wonder at my red eyes? Only 

| six months marrisd! From the depths of my heart I wish I had never left my 
| father's house!"

Dinner finished, then far into the night thi» heartbroken wife awaited the ar- 
[ rival of her hu»ban !.

At last ah« heard his footsteps, and, pale and almost breathless, she tuahed to 
meet him.

“Why In the world are you not la bed, Annie?” was his first salutation.
"Oh. George, how could you alarm me aoT came nervously from her lips. “I 

have beoa so worried!" And she burst into tears.
“Wipe your eyes, Annie, sad just here I have something to say to you. When 

I married you. it was because I loved you and supposed you loved me. I find I 
am mistaken, for no wife who has a regard for her husband will annoy him with 
continual reproaches. I shall attend my club and my business generally, go out 
when I pleas« and come in when I feel disposed. Now go to lied.”

His wife was thoroughly roused, and her face nerved with indignation, and 
she said: “You shall never again be troubled by my tears or fault finding. Love 
is a myth, a ridiculous delusion, and hereafter I shall follow your example-be a 
woman of the world as you are a man of the world. And now, good morning.”

Annie kept her word. 1 be tender expression of countenance gave way to a 
subdued, almost cynical, look. Hrigbt. lively, Intellectual, a good coavereadoaal- 
let. an exquisite singer and piaui.t, what wonder that her society was sought aft­
er and that wherever she went admirer» flocked to her side.

She presided over her household with grace and dignity, but there was no un­
bending in her conduct toward her husband, although she was most careful of h:s 
comfort and always polite.

Th!a b«haHor was enything but agreeable to Mr. M He became suddenly 
punctual ia hie home engagements, w*i seldom late to dinner and seemed to wish 
to win her old love way» back.

,.bVUt ""■■L •»'■«nr-tnent. and after theee duties
were finished, without say word, withdrew to her own boudoir or made one of 
a gay party slsewhere. George tried to demoheh this icy barrier, but words 
were useless, lhe reply was. "Don't ennoy me with vour fault finding"

lhree months pasee-t in this way. George grew very pale. Neither business 
nor pleasure had any charm for him. Annie kept on in the even tenor of her 

ot the change in the manner of her hueband
I »hall start for the south next week. Annie," Mid he one evening after sev­

eral Ineffectual attempts to engage her In conversation
Her hands closed tightly as he said this, but the proud womaa controlled her- 

•alf. aed not a muscle of her fece moved as she replied:
'■''*<7 well. Is there anything I can do?"
"No." ba ranlle.1; "there is nothing for me to do but to leave home. I can nev- 

*r here and be treated as yon are treating me aow ’’ 
hu.b?Bdr«hiDw!fe*’ r*JT “* th*r* °“ly betwee. the

"I am going now. Annie. 1 _________
hotaa^* ’ar^al^^,W kh° r',,11*d' "I wUh 3r<M* 1,00 T°y*«a end’ Waf. return"^'

yYou will write to me. Annie?” And his lip quivered. 
•Vertalnty, since you desire it. with a great deal of pleasure " 
"Oh. heeven help me!” moan«»! Aaaie as the door closed ifter him 

throwing herself upon her knees beside the couch, «he t ir»-d - *
•innate lamentation. "OL. ____i_____ 0 !•!_.
Why did I let him go? Oh. I love him m >re than all on earth“' 
huate^att^*’ VW“ t ’lf’" A‘'‘ ‘te “°me“ *h‘ WM “ «*» 

be thlnknH^ 1 C'“* b<Ck *°'1 °Wkr,,rd ’■°ar Let a. both

nsffir^r™ ***“ ‘***i“d “ *QJ defi***- "*• rermwatiy

t .*iT* word?” he Mid.
------------ 1 your

moaned .Anale as the door closed after him 
her sanea baaide the coach, she urod .»ut b. -r s ,1 in n.e 
"Oh. heaven, .end him back to me' My heart I. br^X*
Oh T las* him m .r. >K... .11_____ .» e. WWIU1».

•nd.

Whence he came, whaX hie trade, no one 
j could eay. The rent had been paid in 

English gold.
"After Mr. Smith had moved in—he 

rented furnished—the strange proceeding« 
began which attracted the neighbors’ at­
tention. Just after sundown muffled men 
began to appear at the door, which would 
open, revealing the dimly lit hall. The 
visitor entered. Now, the peculiar fea­
ture of the ease was that no one ev«: 
came out, while Mr. Smith existed, ap­
parently. independent of the butcher and 
baker. If you rang, the manservant sim­
ply told you that his master was not tn. 
But other persons evidently found him 
in. Three or four persons passed that 
threshold daily, never to reappear over 
it. Of course, the neighboring servants 
whispered marvelous tales of ghosts. If 
you went and scanned the faces of those 
who entered, you found them to be ap­
parently gentlemen, with thin, intellec­
tual faces.

“Going up the steps, the visitor would 
peer about, as if fearing observation. 
One of the double hall doors stood closed. 
While he waited he Invariably stepped 
behind this screen until the other door 
w as opened. Then it shut on him. You 
might wait all night and the next day. 
as I have done, but the visitor never re­
appeared. The house, heavily shuttered, 
presented an impassive front to the street 
that told nothing of its mystery.

“Naturally. I Indulged in theories of 
murder or other crimes being committed 
there.
missing 
gave no 
plaints 
raid, 
ter into my own hands. I did this by 
boldly going up the steps a third time--I 
had been told twice by the strange serv­
ant that Mr. Smith was out. On this oc­
casion I followed close on the heels of one 
of the visitors, who probably was des­
tined never to appear again. I rang, and 
after a few minutes the door was opened. 
The same servant stood there. He w»s 
black, with the regular features belonging 
to East Indians or North Africans. If 
you ever venture as far east as Constan­
tinople, you may see men of his type in 
the cosmopolitan street throng. The pe­
culiarity of this man was his shining 
black eyes, that looked me through and 
through. He was in the regulation black 
coat and white cravat of the house lack­
ey.

" ’Mr. Smith?’
“ ‘Sees no one,’ he began in a lightly 

foreign accent. A heavily shaded lamp 
threw a suislueil light on the stairway.

“ ‘But some one entered half a minute 
before me,’ I began. On the other occa­
sions I had asked who this mysterious 
Smith, who concealed an interesting per­
sonality very cunningly under that most 
commonplace name, might be, what his 
occupation, whence he came. On both 
occasions the door had been slammed in 
my face.

“This time I took the precaution to 
put my foot over the sill in such a way 
that the door could not close. The man 
attempted it. I stepped inside. The 
door swung into Its place with a little 
niei allic click.

“I fancied the black eves snapped an­
grily, but the man motioned me civilly 
i:ito nu adjoining room. This was an or­

dinary apai-' - lit furnished in the way 
of rooms in !i s<-s that nre sublet, where 
the bric-a-brac and essentials giving ex­
pression have lieen removed. A lamp 
with a red shale lit the place.

"'Wait. ' 
j “Presently he returned, this time 
ing a silver tray, on which were a 
ously carved silver decanter and 
glasses, with a piste of biscuits, 
man made a sort of obeisance that had 
in it something oriental, as if he had 
stepped out of one of the stories dealing 
with the Caliph Haroun-al-Rascbid.

“ ‘While von «ait won’t you have «<>mo 
refreshment ?’

“His accents were so suave that, for­
getting any suspicion. I did not stay his 

I hand when he poured some liquid like 
claret into one of the long decanters. 
Lifting It to my lips. I found it was a 
curious tasting beveiage.

! I thought it was molten fire. ____ ___
black retainer appeared to lie dancing be­
fore my eves, ami 1 lost consciousness.

“When I awoke. I was on the couch in 
the same room. The lamp was still 
burning. I raised myself up. My head 
ached terribly. On a chair nsar me sat a 
little monkey grinning and chattering. 
It startled me at first, but In my trade 

' one ceases to be afraid, because back of 
everything, however mysterious, we are 
accustomed to find human cunning.

“I rose, threw back the shutters, and 
daylight poured into the room. I had 
beeu there nil night. No one stirred ex­
cept the poor little beast of a gibbering 
ape. I ma-le my way to the outside door, 
seeing no one, and ran down the steps 
Into the street, the monkey following.

"I renirne»! with the policeman on the 
beat. We searched the house high »nd 
low. There was no evidence of occupan­
cy beyond that of the little ape—no 
trunk or clothing or food or even the sil­
ver decanter from which I had drunk. 
About the ape's neck was a curionsly 
rarved little silver chain, with some odd 
rabalistlc device. At the zoo in the park 
they told me that he was of au Indian 
specie».

“During my all night stupor what Lad 
become of the mysterious Mr. Smith and 
his visitor»? They were never seen nor 
heard of again The house was just an 
ordinary dwelling on an ordinary -treet. 
But for me it »till has an enigmatical ex- 
pcesaion Of Inexplicable mystery.”-Ex­
change.
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