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Eugene Guard AN OUTSIDE VIEW.

Cottage Grove Nugget
Ilagene papers are makiog sten-

BATURDAY........ ceoenee. AUGUBT 11

built to the Blue River mines,
Eugene could well afford 1o build a
good wagon road to the mioes for
with a strong mioiong trade, which

ON A BONNET TRIMMED
WITH A BIRD.

What does it cost, this garniture|i® paturally due that plice, ber cit-
of death? izens would reap & reward smply

It costs the life which God alone paying them for the'r invectment,
can give, :L'ur.'aga Grove without the Bohewia

It costs dull silence where was| ., ., Bk Bute mining trade

o's b Lk
ptcergh A s that fooligh would be as dead as some of her

It costs dead joy, : i
pride may live.” sister cities with the present poor
—May Riley Smith, |crop outlook.

London is exceedingly fortunate

CONDIGN PUNISHMENT DE- in its natural water sopply, wlnchi

i8 thus described by a recent writer: |

MANDED.

a'l “The chalk exteads all the way to
(the hills of nertfordshire, From

A late A#so iated Press dispatch |
from Chee Foo, China, says public these a large and constant eupply

opinion and the foreirn press a |

the treaty ports are alarmed at the

v . ' | t i i
possibility that tne Chinese would | l:"_’ m‘l:’:“” the twenty miles from
pre\'ail upon the powers to consent Gnetable to London, The water,

: v | How ile |
to the establishment of peace with- tlowiug at the rate of about a mile

at 1ofliosing punishosens ln-litlin!;“"in hn!f a rfmnth, rum:l-fpa th.n
capital nicely filtered. It is estis

the Chiness government's crime, I' A
Ofoiala, persons engaged in come |8 the supply always in res rve'
{under London amounts to fifty

mercial cursuits, and missionsries
of all nationalities nre remarkably ['h ”_"'"“'1 billion H"‘”'”l.“- Itis ac-|
united. They believe Pekin should cessible, and one of l_l'" water |
be destroyed as an object lessor , works companies is drawing ab‘“-l'-|
' twenty millions gallons daily from |

aod that if the dynasty I8 con - :

. this de lake '
tinued, it should be foreed to estal - bis underground lake

lish the capital at some accessible |
oity, the Americans suggesting | Li Hung Chang surely cannot
Nankin, This is consideed im - | believe that the powers will stop

Lortant, a8 the Chinese always he |their march to Pekin because of the
ai hina defested the| threat that foreign representatives

ire neld ws hostages, and will be

killed should the onward mareh of

powere 1o 1860 because the capital
remained mact,
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nravent ex:enelve crmament | #honld get his pecgon into a place

d be demonded, and thst ol Jdety should harm eome to
should be compelled pub |le#etiovers i Pekin. He will be

vl and defin y renounee the | Wade o understand that eivilized

fetion that the loreign mivisters | " d the persons of their

are  representatives of tributray [SRVOYE Bl red, and will punish any

powsra, There is & sirong demand | YUHmgs 1o which they may be ~un-

for nuususl punishment, l.ke th: 1Y ted with impartnl severity, i

destruction ol the kiog’s tombs, not revenge. 1f Liis not anxiou

to face a tile of ritles at tes

paces ne should see that the en

A REPLY TO ROOSEVELT'S|voys suffer vo barm.,

FOITPINDS  SDEEN et I

INSULTING  SPEECH. Down in San Francisco they
Chieaso :”m_““ have a handy way in leting cor-
Here f8 the mesat in Governor | porations off easy in the matter ol
Roosevelt's speech oflicially open— | taxes, The Alameda county dis-
ing the campaign: trict  attorney decides that the
“The Demoerats stand for law-|Contra  Costa Water company’:
eesness, for dishonesty and dis- | franchise must be assessed in >dar
houor, for license and disaster a Francisco, a8 that is the company’:

uous efforts to have a passable road |

| The story was soon told.

|of warer flows into the sirata, which |
'sloges at the rate of thirteen feet to |
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' “I tell you, Grace, this must be the end of it!” blustered old Captain Willard,
| “I refuse my cousent in tot Vg
“You need pot be afraid of my eloping, Unde .
marry the man I love under your eye and with the assuran
blessing, 1 shall not marry at all.” . :
| The captals, evideatly mollified, answered more graciously, though very siguib-
cantly:
“Well, Grace, when you marry Harry Ivesley under my eye I'll bless you. He-
| member that, my dear.” ‘
And, feeling that he had said a particularly good thiag, the old geatleman
stumped complacent!y off,
’ Grace was stlll |
Squire Marvine's pre
“Grace,” ghe excls

Jeff." she sobbed. *“If 1 can’t
of receiving ywur

nidst of her tears when heg great friend and confidant,

y little wife, fluttered into the room. .
imed in shocked accents, “what on earth is the matter?”’
The eaptaiu’s cruel threats are now reported ver-
batim. Mrs. Marvine looked thoughtful for a moment, and then, with a cautious
glance around her, she leaned close to Grace and whispered a few words in her
ear. A red flush mounted to the girl's forehead, and they both laughed, Grace
sowmewhat hysterically, it must be admitted.

“Well, what do you say?' asked Mrs, Marvine eagerly.

“QOh, I don't know, Fannle,” guavered Grace as she wiped her eyes. “Taocle
Joff would be dreadful.”

“Not a bit of it, aud It he should be, why, he's clay in my hands. You 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 imtend him to be second. But, come; say
yes and have done with it.”

“Well, then, yes let it be,” murmured Grace half affrightedly.

“And no veerings," interpolated Mrs, Marvine.

“I have sald 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 mot tend to hﬂlrl‘u\'l- his temper, however much it anuuyud the lovers.
But one night It happened that he was in high good humor,

Winsome little Mrs. Marvine had thrown opea her hospitable doors to a goodly
throng, composed of the elite of the tewn, and among this throng the captain
s00n observed that the obuoxious Harry was mot 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 note from him yesterday saying that he was om the eve of starting for
the city.”

This, however, was not all. The captain was especially appreciative of a good
charade, and Mrs. Marvioe had amlably prepared for a few, which were given
In really superb style. Consequently whea the last was announced the old gentle-
man was {n 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 skillfully that when the “whole” was
anpounced the word still remuained a mystery.

The scene opened and proceeded amid much merriment.

“I tell you what,” laughed the captain in a low tone to his mext 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 golog on over there, Thank gvodness, no woman could ever
make such an old fool of me!”

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

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

But the eaptain cut his sentesce short with an expletive as little ornamental
as polite. To his astonishment the aged bride suddenly cast off her white lace
vell and wax mask, the groom following her example by divesting himself of his
transformlug white wig, whiskers, etc., while the fine mayor of the scene confessed
himself young Bquire Marvine.

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

“You wlill glve me your blessing, Uncle Jeff, will you not?’ smiled the bride,
half mischlevously, half deprecatingly. “You told me, remember, that when I
married Harry under your eye the blessing should be miue. Uncle Jeff, I have
married him. Bquire Marvine has united us for life.”

"‘k_'u-. captaln,” laughed the squire, coming forward and addressing the still
stupefied old gentleman, “the young people have taken you at your word. Grace
Is Mrs. Iveslay. It was a fair game, you see, so glve her your blessing and"—

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

“Heglly and truly.”

The old geatler.an indulged in another expletive, after which he squared him-
ulf“tl':ruunlngty before the squire, saying in a corresponding tone:

o Eil.ll:inodro.:;;).\f};:‘ again, squire. I don't choose my dear miece to be married in

“DBut"— objecte] the squire.

“Do it over aguin, I say!" thundered the captain,

Bo It was dene over again, and the captain duly gave his blessing.

Aad that was the cud of it.—Exchuuge,
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was nominated:
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UCCESSFUL EXPERIMENT,
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Mirs. M. looked for the twentieth time at her watch and then, with a sigh,
walked to the window,

“He promised to be home at 6 o'clock dinaer,” she murmured, “and now it is
7:30. Am 1 to be disappointed evening after evening in this fashion? Must I sit
down to another solitary meal, with servants to wonder at my red eyes? Only
six months married! Frow the depths of my heart I wish I had never left my
father's house!"

Dinser finlahed, then far into the night this heartbroken wife awaited the ar-
rival of her husband.

At last she heard his footsteps, and, pale and almost breathloss, she tushed to
meet him,

“Why Ia the world are you not Im bed, Apnie? was his first sulutation .

“Oh, George, how coull you alarm me so? came nervously from Ler lips. *I
Lave bean so worrled!” And she burst into tears.

“Wipe your eyes, Aunnie, and 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 1
am mistaken, for no wife who has a regard for her husband will annoy him with
coatinual reproaches. I shall attend my club and my business generally, go out
when I please and come iu when 1 feel disposed. Now go to bed.”

His wife was thoroughly roused, and her face merved with indignation, and
she said: “You shall never again be troubled by my tears or fault finding. Love
Is & 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."

Annle kept her word. The tender expression of countenance #ave way to a
subdusd, almost cynical, look. Hright, lively, Intelloctual A good (‘oll’urul.u.ullll‘
Ist, an exqulaite singer and plauist, what wonder that her society was sought aft-
er and that wherever she went adwirers flocked to her slde,
m:lht ?:.;l‘ad over her household with grace and dignity, but there was no ua-

ng or conduct toward her hus " y
S G Chre Bl usband, although she was most careful of his

This bebavior was anything but agreeable to Mr. M
punctual la his bome engagements, wes seldor
to \‘:{: hlcr old love ways back.

ale was exact about every domestic arrangement "
were flaished, without aay word, withdrew to I:rn?w:nl I:-I;:.‘!!-\tarn:: 1:1}:1.: ‘;E:".;
& gay party elsewhere. George tried to demolish thls icv barrier, but words
were useless. The reply was, “Don’t annoy me with your fanlt 1%::-.11;1‘ - ‘

Three months passed in this way, George grew vers pale \Qith..r busipess
nor pleasure had say charm for him. Annle kept an in the .u.'», tenor of her
WAY, apparently unconscious of the change in the manner of her husband.

“1 shall start for the south next week, Aunie,” said he one evening after sev
eulrin«ﬂhwni:l Attempts to eagage her In conversation : S

er hands closed tightly as he said this, but the pro ol .
self. and mot & muscle of her face moved as she :vp.t.. !l! i ik

“Very well. Is there anything I can do?

“No," he replied; “there is nothing for me to do but to leave home
or l?l:_“ hor;lnd be treated as you are treating me now ik

verythilng w ) on nained the g y
O s :".Iu sovlh ready and there ouly remained the goodby between the

“l am golng now, Annie. WIll you mot give me one pleasant word ?

“Certalnly,” she replied. “I wish you bon voyage asd a safs
home.” )

“You will write to me, Aanle?™ And his lip quiversd

“Certaluly, since you desire it, with a great deal of pleasure.”

He became suddenly
1 late to dioner and seemed to wish

Il cam nev

" he sai
return to y

“Oh, hesven help me!™ moaned Anmie as the Joor closed sfar b .
throwing hereslt upou ber knees beside the sch, 1 . ., a8
slonate lamentations. “Oh, heaven, send him back t e My ‘..a." ’ '-.1 p.u.
Why M Liet him go? Ob, I tove bim more than all on enrth? o eeking

“Anale, ARaie, my ow recious wife And the B¢ S
busband’s arma. Ve - Wil moment she was in her

.'1b|r';+-‘*i 1 came back for my hat box and overbeard vour ory Lot w» Soth

be thankful

Iu-w‘:d._:l-“ﬂ heals, never again to begraised la pride and defiance, were revermatly
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MYSTERY
OF & HOUSE.

powowenisasemanss 8 gafege 0e SngnBnn i 8 SxEag - g
This is the story of a Louse in New
York

“] was detalled to watch it,” sald the
detective, “because there was something
odd about [ts tenant. A most respectable
Louse lu u wost respectable nelghborhood,
it had been sublet to ome William Smith,
a small, dark man with a foreign accent.

“He had pald six months' remt In ad-
vance In lieu of refercnce, and as the
dull sommer seasom wes comiag on the
agent had pot quibbled over this alight
vlolation of ™% rule requiring references.
Whenee he came, what his trade, no one

€ 2@

could say. The rent had been pald in |

Eﬂ“:llh "']I!-

“After Mr, Smith had moved in—he
rented furnished—the strange proceedings
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
visltor entered. Now, the peculiar fea-
ture of the case was that no one evec
came out, while Mr, Bmith existed, ap-
parently, indepeadent of the butcher and
baker. If you rang, the manservant sim-
ply told you that his master was not in.
But other persons evidemtly found him
in. Three or four persous passed that
threshold daily, pever to reappear over
it. ©Of course, the neighboring servants

| whispered marvelods tales of ghosts. If

| you went and scanned the faces of those
who emtered, you found them to be ap-
parently gentlemen, with thin, intellec-
tunl faces,

“Giolng up the steps, the visitor wounld
peer about, as if fearing observation.
Ome of the double hall doors stood closed.
While he waited he Invariably stepped
behind this screen until the other doo
was opened. Then it shut on him. You
might wait all night and the mnext daj
as 1 have done, but the visitor never re
appearad. The house, heavily shuttered,
presented an impassive front to the street
that told mothing of its mystery.

“Naturally, 1 indulged in theories of
murder or other erimes being committed
there. But there were no reports of
missing men, and pewspaper personals
gave no clew. Nor did we have any com-
plaints or other evidence justifying a
rald, Yinally I decided to take the mat
ter into my own hands. 1 did this by
boldly going up the steps a third time--1
had been told twice by the strange sery
ant that Mr. Smith was out. Oun thls oe-
ension I followed close on the heels of one
of the visitors, who probably was des
tined never to appear agalo. 1 raog, and
after a few winutes the door was opened.
The same servant stood there He was
black, with the regular features belonging
to Kast Indians or North Africans. If

+ ns far east as Clonstan-

you ever

tinople, ny see men of his type in
the cosmopolitan street throng, The pe-
| enliarity of this man was his shining
back ey that looked me through and

it
| through., He was in the regulation black
| eoat and white eravat of the house lack-

“OMr Smith?

" Bees 1 ne,' he began in a lightly

wrelgn wnt A heavily shaded lamp
threw a subduoed light on the stairway

“‘Put some one entered half a minute
before me I began, On the other oeca-
gions I had asked who this mysterious

Bmith, wlo concenled an lnoteresting per
sonality very cunningly under that most
n iplace name, might be, what his
ore tion, whence he eame. On both
occasions the door had been slammed In
my face
“This time I took the precaution to

I ¥ 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
i vk

“1I foncied the black eves snapped an-
grily, but t} in motioned me civilly
ia wdjo g room. This was an or-
i nj nt furnished In the way
of ms in ! 48 that nre sublet, where
the biric-a-brac and esseutials giving ex
pression have been removed. A lamp

with a red shade lit the place
"*Wait. 1 will see,” sanid the black,
“Presently he returned, this time bear-

ing a silver tray, on which were a curl-
ously earved silver decanter and some
glasses, with a plate of biscuits The
man made a sort of obeisance that had
in it something orlenta!, as if he Lad

stepped out of one of the stories dealis
with the Caliph Haroun-al-Raschid
“*While you wait won't you have gome

refroshin

N

‘His accents were so suave that, for
getting any suspicion, I did not stay his
band when he poured some liquid like
( et Inte one f the long Jdecanters,
Lirting It to my lps, 1 found it was a
curfous tasting beverage., For a moment
I thought It was molten fire. Then the
black retalner appeared to be dancing be-

2 oot

fore my eves, and 1 lost consclousness,
“When I awoke, 1 was on the couch in

the same W The lamp was still

burning I raised myself up. My head

v. On a chair near me sat a
*¥ grinoing and chattering.
e at first, but In my trade
» be afraid, because back of
hdwever mysterious, we aAre

accyst to find human eunning.

“I rose, threw back the shutters, and
Inylight poured into the room 1 had
been thers | night. No one stirred ex
cept the poor little beast of a ribbering
ape. | made my way to the outside door,
seving ne, and ran down the steps

lunto the street, the monkey following
“I returned with the pollceman on the
bent We searched the honse high mnd

los Fhere was no evidence of oce upan
¢y beyomd that of the little ape—no
trunk or clothing or food or even the sil
ver d from which 1 had drunk
A ) ¢'s wack was a wisly
rved little silver chaln, with some odd
wtic devies At the zoo In the park
they told me that be was of au Indian
‘I s
“During my all night stupor what had
—— f the mysterious Mr. Smith and

Were Dever seen por

house was just an
ridinary reet
atical ex-

ble mystery Ex-

He Knew Retter.
Miss Rittis} singing Ok
Isk inging h, proniise
s %, promise me™
\l‘ ‘Q:.--_:.!n Con in't th nk 14 ' ’l
~nat 11 s] fimuh ¢ break the last promise
I made to a woman.—Detroit Free Press.
Sorry Mer Lot
“*How awftully dull Eve must have heen
o Eden with no clothes to wenr "
“Woree still, ¢ ther woman's elothes
{ o eriticise.” — Brooklyn Life

BY FRANK m, pg
An Actua OcCurra,

_[ When the first
'\\'nahiustuu, & tee la o

parks, of which there "'" “ ty
l'lT_‘. "l"'-ht‘-f witk "ml.u.

weeks before there ._r__:nu:‘;‘ﬁ
or verdure on the other pe. ¥
bery. There were go -_,_,‘:.‘ -
which bloomed The ki s

and burst their p.i;
until they looked 11k,

Froating on this
which a sick chily
and weeks., She w,
the old Lh'ﬁ(_‘l\' LITETRERa i
the national capit
| rame warmer, so \.T -
:ru.-m of the sick o
certain  hours, the ohj |
!m_lmmj' to push her “"']”:.:: -
| window, and it was by thig o
ithe old mammy sqt and he pea
bands as she told ber ths stopy:

“Homey, dat tree iat |&;kn'
cotton In my ole home j5 ‘,h:h
de Japanee maguoli, It Mh
lebes on it, honey, like de L
Dixle. An I tell you, boney, wi
Eot no lebes. Arter whije 4
will come a robin r»-!r-rpw'm x
In de raiddle of de white blogg.
good man want you, my homey, 1 4
[ robin redbre ast, an so he ao'“.
lebes om de tree. Kase if dar
on dat tree my honey cudden see g
redbreast. Dat's why, Ay ge
breast he gwine t
jes’ o' you"

A few days later, wt

0 sing fo' TR §

ile th

shining warm aud flood) £ -»‘..!..n
old mammy moved the wh .: _':"
| window and raised -t
robla, with breast k b ﬂ“'
lighted on & bravch of the Japaoey

polia and sang uotil jis Botes filyg
tree of bloom and all the little pasg
was in the wornlug, After g ls
the robin took its flight, and the
sash In the sickroom was lowered
“Honey, what did I done 1,5 "
sald the old mamiy as she tucks
coverlets abont the «ick child,
“Dat wuz fo' 3y, honey, Dy
man he konowed you wuz sick 0 by
de robin redbreast to sing o' ™
pow de robin redbreast he EWine gy
Whar he gwine, honey? I doss' e
| o' sho', but I tell you, honey, wip|
'spec’. He got a nest s mewha wigh
[got a 1i'l robia redbreast, an be py
| home to tell his 1i'l rolin redbreast g
| his singin fv' you.
“When he comin back, honey? |

he come back dis ebenin jex' bely
have his supper. Kase Le know pey
sick, honey. an de good man gewy
take keer ob you an o robin redhoug”
In the afternoon, t bwefore the mm

gun was fired at Fort Myer, o thh
ginia Lills, the robin came back wod o
his place in the bloom of the gl
tree and sang. The sick child was
wheeled in her white bed near the v
dow, and the black mammy was by be
side.

“I knowed he'd done come back” &
sald to the sick child. “He dooe nm
back to tell you, honey, dat he bees ke
some way from you, an he gwise ol
you in a song, honey, 'l his 1 mha
redbreast in his howme come to iy
fo' you, honey, fust. Kase you sick ke
ey, an he got to sging to you fust; dah
iy away to his own home.”

And so it went on for several n
The robim came morning and evensg
and always sat in the midst of the bl
of the magnolia tree, always sbout th
same hour, and samg. The mia Wi
cares for the park noticed it and spois
about it to people who stopped gear B
fountain under the magnolia and listes
to the song of the first robls of e
spring. It got to be the talk of peaps

who lived around the park. Eves woe
of the grown peopla wondered why e
robim always came about the same b
and why it was always alone. A fowdl

the older people said it was singing b
Its mate. But they did sot know wisi
the old mammy knew

One afternoon, however But the o
mammy tells the story bes g

“Dar gwine to be a neert, bomes,
she =ald as she looked out of the wind¥
“S8ho's you bo'n, de robin redbreast pt
comp'my. When emnyboly sing, bose
dey likes comp’ny. An, bress my hll"'
honey, what you tink? De comps!
what come to de robin redbreast’s oF
cert, honey, am a brack crow, Dar¥
sot, on anudder limb of dat magnoll ¥
his lowesome, lis'enen to de robin m
breast. De crow can't siag a 11 bit. A%
he kin do, honey, ls jes' to say 8%
caw,’ jes’ as some culled folks say, Hak
huh,’ kase dey doan’ know po mo'

“Now de robin redbreast singia o &

limb in the magnoli bloom, an de &v¥
Now &

lookin ‘crost de tree top at him

robin redbreast quit simgin an looks ®
Mistah Jim Crow, an [ 'spec’ he sayia ®
Mistah Crow: ‘Now yon heerd me, Wi
fo' doan’ you say nuffin? Dar be s=
honey. Heah him—de crow? He st
‘Caw, caw.' Dat means dat he want ™
robin singin. An de robin redbresst M

singin ag'in, hopey. My, bat dat “,h‘f'\
best song! He jes' done frow hisse't ¥
make dat, an Mistah Jim ¢

on de limb lis'enea to git
wuth. Honey, dat comcert is fo' JoU
done been ralsed 'mong crows &l E

homey, but I declar’ befo’ de good a3
nebber see Mistah Jim Crow © mﬁ:
robin redbreast concert befo’. Robis

breast moughty proud to gib 'I-, 5,-..1
concert in de magnoll bloom fo .F-! .
sick, honey. Now de robio T,_h'nt..
got to go home to tell his robis ': n
de concert. Dar he go, on h.s w :.l‘:-

| . Nm Crov
An dar go Mistah Jim v 5 pdlet

| fany. 1 womndah what b

rrows ?

| “An I "spec’ dar’ll be comcerts pow ¥
| my homey git well”

| Neither the robian mor t o= “:
came back after that eveniag. 1 -‘,-.:
man who tends the park i
spoke of it. The window of ths "";:
was raised the next day, as *
a0 one looked out of it. The e
| drem near by did not play (o that 87
that day. And the se e
the white bloom of the magnolis 7® =
which the robia had suang f Y
was taken into the house —Chicagy 257
ume.

His Only Love Sep
MoJigger—What's the book ™
reading? "
Thingumbob—It's the story of 1€
man the author ever loved _ 4

MeJligger—Ah! It's by a woind 5 b

! Thingumbob-No; by a man !
ilubmm.—l‘h:h.lﬂym Press
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