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Eugene Guard
SATURDAY HEPTEMBER 1

NATURE REASSERTS ITSELF.

Animal nature, almost with­
out exception, bestows its color and 
gorgeousness on the male part ot 
creation. Atrong birds this is es­
pecially noticeable. Toe cock cf 
the barnyard ie bespangled with 
brilliant colors, the male canary 
and cock China pheasant, while 
tbe females must rest oontent with 
garbs of plain and demure shad­
ings, the browns and bufls of na­
ture’s cabinet of colors. These are 
but familiar examples of the gen­
eral rule.

Heretofore man has been an ex­
ception. He has dressed the wo­
man in all the tints of tbe rainbow, 
but for himself has been content 
with the sober shades of color. But 
nature has reasserted itself, and 
tbe shirtwaist man has arrayed 
himself as if to challenge compe­
tition from the peacock and other 
gorgeously decorated males of the 
animal kingdom. A recent Nev- 
York World gives a description of 
tbe attire of two Maine politician*, 
one of whom all but obtained n 
national reputation through hi« 
connection with Maine politics and 
her favorite son, James G Blaine. 
We refer to Joseph 11 Manley, for 
many years postmaster at Augusta, 
the confidant and manager of 
Blaine in ail his campaigns. Read 
this from the World and weep:!

“Lieut-Gov Woodruff and Joseph 
H Manley, of Maine, stood in front 
of the Fifth Avenue Hotel at 1:30 
p m yesterday. Woodruff han 
gone hick on waistcoats and bis 
fancy now runs to shirts. The one 
he wore yesterday was a work of 
art, with white and blue stripes. 
The blue stripes were half an inch 
wi<le. There was no waistcoat to 
protect the astonished i>edestrians

And Manley’s attire caused a 
a

•4
cable-car motorman who 
glimpse of him to exclaim:

“ '• iee whiz!’ ”
“He wore a milk-white 

suit, white canvas shoes 
turkey-red necktie. The 
around his straw hat was of 
der silk. Ab Woodruff and Manley 
wended their way across Broadway 
the sparrows that hover around the 
Dewey Arch took fright and Hew to 
the foliage of Madison Square Park. 
A shirt-waist man in the park 
slunk down a side street, crushed 
and humbled.”

Shakespeare’s “Puck” must have 
been gifted with prescience and 
looked forward to such examples ae 
those portrayed above when he 
exclaimed, “What fools these mor­
tals be!”

got

flannel 
and a 

band 
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THE SAILOR BOARDING HOUSE 
\l USANCE IX PORTLAND.

It seems strange that the busi- 
r ess and commercial sentiment of 
Portland, year in and year out. 
should tolerate harassment of shi| 
masters and ship owners by Ixiard- 
ing-house keepers who rob the 
sailor and give the Columbia river 
a bad name abroad, in a recent 
case a master had a sailor boarding- 
h itise keejier arrested for unlaw­
fully boarding his ship. It proved 
to be a subordinate, in the employ 
of the boarding-house man, and he 
had the captain arrested on a dam­
age suit. Charging he was about 
to leave the state the master had to 
deposit cash bill, and will have to 
return to defend the $5000 damage 
suit. Of course the boarding-house 
man will get nothing, but the peo­
ple whose commerce goes out from 
tbe mouth of the Columbia may be | 
compelled to pay higher shipping 
rates cn account of tbe bad name 
the Port of Portland must surely 
gel.

Instead of the masters arresting 
trespassers on their ships they 
might improve matters by simply 
throwiug them overboard. Seri­
ously, though, Portland's commer­
cial seutiment should make itarff 
felt in a way that would prevent 
the courts taking cognizance of 
such cases that are simply grounded 
on spite and a desire for revenge.

I

THE BRUTE IX \I\X

The Attempted lynching oi a 
brutal negro rapist rejHirtevl by tel­
egraph yesterday, with lues of life

eur
holt
excl
part *m ••• w*—*■*..u,
There ta danger for our people tn 
the answer to thia qu«*etion, ehonld 
McKtnley be elected. We believe

and destruction of valuable proj>- 
erty, did not happen “down south.’' 
It all occurred in an orderly city 
of tbe usually staid and lsw*abidihg 
state of Ohio.

Manis a curious animal. Law 
and religion have not yet eradi­
cated that wild thirst for blood in­
herited from savage and barbarous 
ancestors of thousands of years ago 
in the dim and misty morning of his 
beiug. Disiaelt, England’s great 
prime minister, made fit illustra­
tion of man’s former savagery when 
he taunted O’Connor, the brilliant 
Irish orator, with being descended 
from an ancestry that “ran naked 
and bowling on the sands of Clare.” 
It was the truth and O’Connor, 
perforce, remained silent under the 
bitter taunt.

WANTS EVERYBODY TO 
TRIBUTE.

CON-

Chairman Hanna of tbe Repub 
lican national committee has takei 
tbe etump. In a speech at Asburj 
Park, New Jersey Tuesday, night, 
be asserted that “tbe time is a 
hand when every man is called oi 
to contribute what he can to 
petuate tbe administration.”

Chairman Hanna is getting 
perate. Four years ago he 
asked tbe office holders and
protected beneficiaries to contribute 
They did bo, and he used the monej 
effectively in pivotal states, speech 
making is not Hanna’s forte, 
should confine his attention to 
“sack.”
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JOl KNAUSTIC COURTESIES.

Albany Democrat: If Bryar 
were president this 46 cent whea' 
would be used against him will 
a vengeance.

Eugene Register: Yes and it 
would look like 23 cent wheat 
alongside of Bryan’s 50 cent dollar

Albany Democrat: The govern­
ment is coining $100,000,000 oi 
these 50 cent dollars authorized by 
a Republican congress and presi­
dent, and they buy wheat or any­
thing elee at 100 cents on the 
dollar.

•» *-r ««»MBseaHBsmBBBanMaaa

A uniq'te reunion, one setting 
forth the life-labor of a knot-tying 
divine, took place at Auburn, In­
diana, the other day. Rev W L 
Meese of that city, is the originalot 
of the movement, and this was the 
second reunion recorded. Some 
three hundred couples were present, 
all of whom were united in mar­
riage by Rev Meese. The social 
side of ti e gathering was very 
marked, all sections of the country 
Iteing represented. The question 
“is marriage a failure,” which last 
year brought forth a strong nega­
tive, WHH much accentuated by a 
vote taken; this year ban made no 
converts.

Of the many millions of dollars 
be<jueithed by the deceased presi­
dent of the Southern Pacific rail­
road not one cent goes to charity 
>r public benefactions. A notable 

difference from the disposition oi 
'he Stanford millions.

The number ot Bryan and 
bubod campaign banners and 
parenciee displayed from the 
many Hall, New York, headquar
tera is much in excess of the record 
of 1896.

SHE LOOKED. THEN LEAPED.

•'Iiob'I,” Mid Aunty Martha Taaten;
“Men are full of flawe;

Scolding round - •the hateful treatuo>-
At the aliffhteeC causa.

Take your aunty's counael, Mary, 
Men are alwaya ‘cvn ter-ary.' ’*

Then she went to thoae still elder, 
Cousina Jane and Ruth;

Both agrvetl that »uxity told her
Plain, unvarnished truth.

••Marriad «i»h and moan, dear;
You just let the men alone, dear.**

Pretty Mary stnod and wondered
How these matrons nice,

Thinking thus, should all have blundered 
Into marrying twice.

Then said she, “They’ve griefs and bear ’ar 
I'll take one myself and share ’em." 

—What to Eat.

A Happu Mistake i

he con-

stairs, feeling 
depressed, a 
Into my mind. Men

utterly 
happy

be had enviously
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Sept. 4, 1897, 10:30 a. m.—Just now, 

when I took dad his cup of coffee, I 
found him poring over a bill and look­
ing worried to tbe verge of distraction. 
At last I drew from him that The 
Weekly Wag is wagging all the wrong 

' way and is bound to go to tbe wall 
1 unless be can secure a few articles 
. from some comic writer of note. But, 
though be has written to several with 
that object, nothing has come of it.

“Ina word, the paper has turned out 
t ruinous Investment for me,” 
eluded bitterly.

As I came up 
miserable and 
thought darted
don't like refusing a request when 
framed by feminine Ups, so perhaps 1 
may succeed where poor dad has 
failed. At any rate, “without a trial 
there’a no denial,” and a recent inci­
dent ojiens the way for me to make 
the trial.

A few days ago, while aunt and 1 
were whiling away an hour in the Brit­
ish museum, she bowed to a librarian, 
ne responded to her recognition with 
a courtly bow, and a polite smile re­
laxed for tbe moment bls clean shaven. 
Inscrutable face.

“That was the celebrated Mr. Rut­
land, tbe writer of those clever arti­
cles, my denr. I met him last week 
ut Mrs. Pelham's,” she explained ns 
we passed on Into another room.

Seeing that she bad turned as red as 
u peony, I concluded that he was a 
celibate as well ns a celebrity! But he 
certainly did not look a bit like I imag­
ined him. for, strange to say, dad had 
been speaking of him to me that same 
morning, wheu
pointed out au attractive announce­
ment In n rival weekly to the effect 
flint a series of brilliant sketches from 
the pen of the widely known humorist, 
Rolf Rutland, would Hhortly appear In 
itn columns. I am very glad now that 
we chanced to see him, since It paves 
th«> way for me to call on him and ex­
plain In confidence tbe sad straits of 
The Weekly Wag aud beg of him to 
contribute something to Its pages.

Aunt mentioned that he lives at For­
est Gate, in a beautiful residence 
known ns Olive Ixxlge. So tomorrow 
morning 1 shall take heart of grace 
and start on this forlorn hope.

Sept. 5, 1897. 1:10 p. nt.—What a day 
of days this has been! 1 really ought 
to have dated It In red Ink. This morn­
ing directly the dear, unsuspecting dad 
bad started for the city, I put on my 
sailor list and sallied forth on my se­
cret mission.

About two hours later I mounted a 
broad flight of steps to the threshold of 
Olive Lodge, and I must confess that 
while I waited admittance my courage 
seemed to ooxe out of my finger tips. 
“You are a little simpleton, Rose Hur 
vey, quaking and shaking as though 
you were going to face an ogre Instead 
of a wit." I said angrily to myself as a 
boy in buttons ushered me Into a large 
drawing room, very handsomely fur­
nished. but lacking In pretty trifles. 
Giving the txiy my card 1 subsided 
Into an easy chair,
caught sight of myself in a pier glass, 
and was relieved to see that 1 looked 
perfectly self [mssessed—which I cer­
ts I uly did uot feel.

The next minute the curtained door 
swung open, ami “the celebrated Mr. 
Rutland'' entered the room. Unless I 
was much mistaken a gleam of relief 
flash«*«! from his steel gray eyes as they 
alight«*«! on tue. Possibly, since my 
aunt apd I bear the same names, he 
had expected to s»*e her. am! of “two 
evils" would rather deal with tbe less­
er! Prodm Ing th«» current numtier of 
The Weekl» Wag. 1 explained rather 
abruptly. I'm afraid — the nature of my 
visit.

W hile he listened his gaze of polite 
attention tw nuie a stare of unbounded 
amazement, and. Instead of accepting 
the proffered paper, he sprang to bls 
feet with au exasperate«! gesture.

"This is a most preposterous request, 
young laily! It Is utterly out of the 
<)u«-stion that any article froai tny pen 
should appear through tbe medium of 
The Weekly Wag."

Tbe slighting emphasis with which 
be name«! the poor little weekly, an«! 
tbe withering glance be 
made me tingle with rage 
cation.

“Then there is nothing 
said, except 
trouble«! you 
requesL’ " I 
And making
move«! towanl the door, 
politeness to hasten to open It for me. 
and I paam*«l out with all the dignity I 
could summon. At th«* same moment 
the hall door was hastily opened, and a 
tear blurred vision of a talk straight 
fl it u re tn cricketing flannels made me 
r»**louhle my efforts to repress my In­
clination to burst out crying.

Removing bis cap tbe young fellow

As I did so 1
Stev- 

trat e- 
Tain»

An Overcrowded University.

Bkhkblky, Cal, Aug 24 —There are 
more than 2300 students at th® Uni» 
verstty of California this year, aud the 
problem of providing room for them 
nas iH-conie so serious that an appeal 
for aid will be made to the legislature.

Hmai.1. Hi’kiso Yiki.p.—The thresh* 
*rs are generally at work now on 
spring grain. Yenterday John Max* 
well bed a tine field of 130 acres of 
wheat threahed. It yielded only ■4G*'» 
trJsbela c about 3} bushels to the acre.

1 hear tail showers will tiring the 
people home from mountain and coast 
resorts tn a hurry. Tbe town will at 
once tiegln to till up.

Dr W Kuykendall, of Eugene, was 
re-elected Grand Physician for tbe 
Woodmen of the World and Women of 
Woodcraft at the national coueantlon 
at Denver yee'erday. The Oregon 
deh gallon started for home todav.

Roaetiurg Review: Clarence Gai'ev, 
the prune buyer, is in Eugene Uxlay, 
having just rvturusd from a trip 
through the prune belt of California. 
He tvpaffle large «rope In that stale,but 
»mall in else, and is of the opinion that 
lhe large sizes grown In thia section 
w1$ be ill giwai dema id. I

wasting diseases, in both 
young and old, it is the one 
standard remedy.

to apologia« 
with this 

said, rising 
him a stiff

cast on IL 
and mortiti-

more to be 
for having 

•preposterous 
to my feet, 
little bow. .1 
He bad the

Im 
rail*

"bold th« door open for tn», ana seepux» 
my smarting eye« bent on tbe ground I 
hastily made my exit. Never In all tbe 
IB years of my life had I felt so an­
noyed anil resentful. n

Si much for my happy thought.
I reflerted briefly, as I descended tbe 
deep stairway Into the station. Hav­
ing ascertained that my traiu was.nut 
<lue for 15 minutes. I fell to pacing-the 
platform, where tbe flaunting poMvrs 
of many a prosperous compeer of the 
luckless little weekly I still grazfpe.l 
gave a yet keener *lge to my disap 
polntment. Turn' 4 in my i«rtmUi- 
lation 1 was sur ised to see the flan­
nel clad flgun of my tear blurred 
vision hurrying toward me.

“Th® old bigwig has repented of his 
Insulting refusal!” 1 thought hopefully, 
while I bowed In response to the young 
fellow's doff of cap.

"Dxcuse me. Miss Harvey, but there 
has been some unfortunate mistake, 
ami I have followed you here In the 
hope of straightening matters,” h® 
said, hta quick breathing anti height- 
en«»d color testifying to tbe hot haste 
he had made. “I am the Rolf Rutland 
who scribbles nonsense; my uncle ta a 
savant, and only writes for the scien­
tific journals.”

“A savant! No wonder be was so 
annoyed at my request!” I exclaimed, 
blushing painfully. "But, really, know­
ing you write humor, be might have 
guessed I bad made some such mis­
take.” ’ ”

"Ah. but he did not know it until ten 
minutes ago. I have ‘great expecta 
tlona’ In that quarter, and have kept 
my frivolous talent a dead secret from 
him,” he replied, with a whimsical 
smile. «

"Then I hope you will have no rea­
son to rue this stupid blunder of mine.” 
I said Impulsively.

"I should certainly have rued It sad­
ly If I had never discovered it—which 
ta a rank Hlbernlclsm, I suppose.” 
And a mutual laugh set us both at our 
ease.

“And now. Miss Harvey, with regard 
to The Weekly Wag. I shall be most 
pleased to contribute to its columns,” 
be said, as eagerly as though he were 
a struggling aspiranL anxious to see 
hta effusions In print.

In the midst of my delighted thanks 
the train dashed In, and all was con 
fusion. When he had handed me Into 
a carriage he told me that directly the 
cricket match was over he should run 
into the city and see my father. Then 
the train moved on, and as our eyes 
met ta a last glance, 1 saw a look tn 
bls that made my heart dance as ft had 
never danced before.

About 5 o'cl«x?k there came a tele­
gram from dad. to the effect that Mr. 
Rutland would dine with us at 7. In 
a flutter of delight, I helped aunt to 
improve our menu and then hastened 
to make my dinner toilet.

When, half an hojir later, dad and 
Mr. Rutland entered the drawing room, 
I was surprised to see how much older 
nnd distinguished h«* looked in evening 
dress than in bis flannels, nnd for the 
minute I felt quite shy. But his genial 
frnnkness or manner soon brought us 
“In touch” again, and 1 have passed 
tbe most charming evening I can re­
member.

Sept 5, 1808, 10:45 p. m.-My wed­
ding eve, and exactly a year since tbe 
day I made that absurd blunder. And 
now, thanks to the spur given it by 
Rolf’s pen. The Weekly Wag 1s the 
foremost of Its class and Its editor his 
cheery okl self again.

"Btit I shall never forget,” he sail! 
to me this morning, “that it owes its 
success not to tlie editor, but to 
editor's da ughter!”—Exchange.

I the

Cricket Vemun Baseball.
I.lfe Is more strenuous in America 

than In England, and this is shown In 
tbe sports of the two nations. Take 
the the game of football as an Illustra­
tion. In the American college game 
the tackling Is lower, harder and surer 
than in the English game. The backs 
hit the line ns one man, like a batter­
ing ram. Every yard gained or lost is 
of great Importance. Year by year the 
game grows more complicated, more 
tierce, and more perfect mechanically. 
It is getting to be like a fine piece of 
machinery in the harmony of the sev­
eral parts. In Eng', au 1 they play the 
game more loosely, much as their fa­
thers did before them. Cricket and 
baseball are the national games of the 
respective countries, and nowhere do 
national characteristics apj>ear more in 
evidence. Cricket Is an all day, lei­
surely, social event; baseball is an hour 
of wild excitement. Tlie English game 
cultivates the amenities of life, and 
courtesy Is a canon of the game. Base­
ball keeps the nerves too near the edge 
to leave much room for the Inter­
change of fellowship and good will to­
ward the opposing team.—Self Culture.

Franklin Sat It t'p.
The North American Notes 

Queries says tbe first printing press In 
Montreal was .set up by Benjamin 
Franklin In 1775, In order to print 
manifestoes appealing to the Cana­
dians to cast their lot with the colonies 
farther south. The press was not long 
In operation. and was removed to the 
United States, but the vault In which 
It was set up Is still standing. It Is in 
the Chateau de Ramezay, a quaint old 
building whose history Is conten­
t-ary with that of tbe city, and w 
is carefully preserved as a relic of 
French regime tn New France. Fr 
lln’s Idea from tbe first was to In« 
Canada In the confeileratlon. an- 
wished to Include Ireland as well. 
Journey to Canada later, however, 
vtneed him that there was no pos- 
lty of the Canadian 
In the revolt

nosseasions J<

and

In t ««rnre»*-en i nnilnararr.
Candaln S'V’ill Yew. madam. 

n<*«»«!le i f th«* cotn-isss always poin­
ttie north

Miss Swtwtthlng How interest 
But «t:;--*.-«' you want«*«! to go soul' 
Brooklyn Life
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CRAFTY CUPID*
told n *o >*« Cut t-lisdet.

But 1 4uubt it.
Hr h»» •' tuu oanJ'
WitW •»« «>••“« »"X

. » liel. that boy di»u>* del
11« 1« merely *b*enin.iiri«d

While about It-

He «« pierced me to the marrow. 
Or hta dart did,

And the maid who walked beside me, 
Heins unhurt, only gueed me,
For he ueed hia other arrow 
on a ewlftb paaai'i* ■i-*rrow

And departed.
-Freiienck TrueideU in Ser-bner'a.
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THE BLESSING 
OF JIM ROBBINS.

I nder au Inspiration Ha 
Distinguished Hiuiaelf.

BY W. R. BOSE.
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Spencer Gifford was quite too ready 
to admit that he was just au average 
aort of fellow. That was really all he 
cared to be. What he could do he did 
fairly well, but be did Juat as little as 
was decently possible. At college he 
had gone In a little for athletics, and 
made a very creditable record, but he 
shrank from anything i eally brilliant. 
He was a good scholar, too, but was 
quite willing to rank with the intellec­
tual second raters. When he left col­
lege. lie went abroad and dawdled 
about in an aimless way, aud came 
home with few Impressions that lie 
cared to mention. Then he went In 
fur society, anil there seemed to be 
reasonably contented. Society amused 
lilm and wasn't too exacting. Society 
coddled him: he was young, handsome, 
clever and rich.

Aud yet lie would admit that he felt 
a little conscience stricken wheu Auna 
Goldie gravely asked him one day 
about his future hopes. There was a 
look iu her eyes that he didn't like 
when he laughed off the query. It set 
him to thinking, aud thinklug was au 
occupation he rarely indulged In. 
Thinking almost disquieted him. He 
avoided Anna Goldie lor a time, and 
found that was still more disquieting. 
Ami then Just as he was thinking be 
would Invite another talk with her on 
the original disquieting subject she 
suddenly went away, 
told him. to visit 
Interior of the 
gone some time, 
of duty than of 
tin'.U'.nev would depend altogether upon 
tin* failing health of tin* aunt. In what 
part of the state did Miss Goldie's aunt 
live? Somewhere near Palmyra.

Palmyra? That was where Jim Rob­
bins lived. Goo«l old Jim Robbins, 
whom lie hadn't seen since his last col- 
lea«* year. Jim was somebody down In 
Palmyra. Member of the legislature, 
or something, lie saw Jltn’s name in 
the papers occasionally. Jim was a 
rising man.

As tin* il l vs wore along the desire uu 
visit Jim grew upon him. He had o 
standing Invitntion to come down nt 
any time. Tltete was a pressing note 
in ills desk of quite recent date In 
which lie was tulil of tin* treat lie was 
missing in not making tlie aoqualnt- 
ntti'e of Jim's matchless wife and 
e«|ually matchless girls. He wondered 
if Jim would know tbe abiding place of 
Anna Goldie's aunt. If he was a poli­
tician. lie probably knew everybody. 
He decided to go down at once and 
make Jim a visit, ami lie wrote to him 
to that effect.

Then lie weut to tbe bank aud called 
on bls father. And while he was there 
Ills uncle Tom came In and the three 
were closeted for a long time in hit 
father's private room. When they 
cuiue out, ills uncle Tom sli«x>k hands 
with him and patted him on the ba«*k 
In his usual hearty fashion. And his 
father shook hands with him in grave 
fashion, and both the elder men seem­
ed highly elated. Spencer shook his 
bead a little doubtfully as lie left them. 
Then lie braced up with a swift stiff' U- 
ing of his lingers and clinching of his 
hands and accelerated hia pace. He 
was going to Ills rooms to till bis dress 
suit case for the visit to Jim.

He arrived at Palmyra early in the 
evening. He had meant to reach there 
In tin* afternoou, but the train was de 
layed. He haiiu't told Jim Just what 
«lay be won!«! start, and so tils old 
friend wasu't timbering over big non- 
appearance. Si«*iieer «^included be 
wouhl look Jim up iu tlie morning. He 
wetit to th«* hotel aud had bls supper. 
After sup|M*r be stroll«*d up to tbe 
clerk's desk and inquired about his 
friend.

"<»h. Jim Robbins?" crl«xl tbe clerk. 
“Yes. yes. Jim is one of our leading 
cltixMis. Has a nice home up on the 
West hill. He's a great hustler. Jim 
Is. Going to send him to the state aer 
ate next fall. Friend of yours?"

“Yea,” ssld Spencer, “an old friend 
Came «lowu to visit him."

“Tell you what you do," said tbr 
clerk. “Jim 1s tlie chairman, toast­
master, whatever you call It, of the big 
banquet at Raymond hall tonight 
Its a complimentary feed given In 
honor of Colonel Jack Speed, who Is 
home for a brief visit, an«! everybody, 
pretty much. Is goiug. Colonel Sp.*e<l 
Is our congressman, you know, and 
he's in high favor in Palmyra. Hon 
Dwight Perkins from somewhere out 
west, one of the big national lights of 
the house, is to tie the speaker of the 
occasion, and they'll have plenty to . it 
nnd fool music. Better go over

A half hour later Spencer r»*- 
the stairway of Raymond hnl 
notified a number of ladles In 
crowd that steadily marched Inr 
hall, and he was 
that th«* banquet was not to b» , 
usual political for men only chi 
At the head of the stairs ho n**i 
door standinc open, and I 
through Int. tl . hr'ghtlv light«* 
room be Mw bis old friend

She went, they 
an Invalid aunt in the 
stale. She might be 
It was more a visit 

pleasure, and Its con­

rather gla.l to f

ri
Tin-

pula« *** too atrong to reals«, mid b- 
zassed In the «hxzrway and held out 
ula tuia**

"Whats the matter with Jim R 
OlnsU* he ta 'ghiugly called.

In an instant hta friend’s haul 
tripped bis.

“Spencer, old man. so glad to see 
four He pushed Spencer off a 
tnd held him there. "You are lookit>k- 
prime," be said. "And. by George: 
ton are just in time.” He laughed u» 
ie spoke, and looked at Spencer with 
tuch a comical expression that It in- 
ttautly recalled to the tatter some 
imusing experiences of the dear old 
tchool days.

“What mischief are you up to?” ue 
*ried. “But, here, I’m In the way. 
[>on't let me bother you. 1’11 see you 
In the morning.” And he drew back 
md half turned toward the door.

“Hold on," cried Jim, with a plunge 
it him, “you don't get away from me 
tonight. You stay right here until 1 
can properly dispose of you.”

Hon. Jack Speed was seated at Jliu’t 
right and Spencer at his left, much to 
the latter’s Increased uneasiness. Then 
the banquet commenced, and for an 
hour the clatter and chatter continued 
without a break. Jim was as delight­
ful as of yore, dividing his attention 
very equally between the guest of the 
evening and Spencer, but the latter't 
heart was filled with a vague distrust

When tbe clatter finally ceased, Jim 
rapped on tbe table, aud In a nice little 
speech told of the purpose of the ban- 
quet He Introduced tbe mayor, who 
briefly welconuxl back Hou. Mr. Speed 
to Palmyra. Then Hon. Mr. Speed re­
sponded In a brisk speech, testifying to 
his delight In returning home to such 
friends and such a welcome, a senti­
ment which was greeted with loud ap­
plause. Then Jim rose again, with a 
crumpled telegram lu his band. He 
much regretted, ho Baid, to be obliged 
to announce that Hon. Dwight l'er- 
klns could uot lie with them. A tele­
gram be bad just received announced a 
railway accident that blocked the road 
and held back Mr. Perkins, 60 miles 
away.

"Our regret, however,” said Jim, “is 
somewhat mitigated by tbe fact that 
we fortunately have with us as au 
honored guest one of the most promi­
nent of New York s young political 
and social leaders. Mr. Spencer Gifford, 
who will talk to us on the question of 
the hour.”

As Jim sat down a patter of applause 
ran round tlie hall and the long lines ut 
faces assumed an 
«ion.

“Remember your 
umphs,” whlspere«! 
“and sail in."

Silencer gave him 
j lie rose to his feet 
l the auditors with a 
' put his teetli
1 wouldn't la* bluffed.

in Ills soul h«* felt gratified that Jim. 
j despite Ills consummate meanness, 
: had confidence in him. Jltn knew he 
, wouldn't fluke. He would saj a word 
or two and retire as gtacefully as pos- 

i slide.
I When Spencer, aftir an eloquent 
I wind up. finally lock his -eat. tlie up- 
i plattse was vigorous and long ilrawu 
| out, and Jim. bis face flushed and lib 
eyes sparkling, grnlibe«! Spencer's han*l 

! under the table a 
' and said: “Great, i 
I ought to get do 
knees to me for tr

When It was all
' must get our con
i nle. Minnie Is Mrs. Jltn. She’s a little 
Jealous of you now. Don't make her 
more so. By t he way. she has a young 
woman from your overgrown town in 

[ tow tonight, and we'll have to escort 
I her to her auut's home. Know her? 
! She’s a Miss Anna Goldie."

A little later they were out in the 
, open air. Anna walking with Spencer 
and Mr. and Mrs. Jim going ahead, 

i that acute married dante having ap­
parently sized tip the situation.

"After hearing you this evening.” 
said Anna softly, “I think this is tbe 
field you are fitt«*«l for.”

There was a pause. They fell b*ek 
a little farther.

“Do you know,” lie asked abruptly, 
“what It is that has awakened me?"

“No,” she answered.
“It is love,” he said.
He looked down at her. Her face 

was averted.
“Do you know what brought me 

down here? Do you know wlmt cxr 
rie«l me through that speech tonight.'

“No.” she softly murmured.
“You!”
A half hour later he stopped Mrs 

Jim as she excuse«l herself to the two 
men smoking in tbe library.

“One moment,” he said. "1 want 
you to know that 1 had mentally prom­
ised your scamp of a husband a sound 
thrashing for the liberty be to* k with 
my name tonight, but I’ve found I* 
blundered Into doing tue a favor. I® 
goiug to forgive him. I've even pn« 
so far as to bless him.” He held out 
both hands. “Congratulate me. deal 
friends,” he cried, with a radiant sin l*' 
“I’m a very happy and a very fortu­
nate man.”

And then he told them alxiut Anns - 
Cleveland Plain Dealer.

expectant expres-

old debating tri­
tile perfidious Jint.

a horrible scowl as 
Then he turned to 
pleasant smile. He 

together bard. He 
And deep down

! squeezed it hard 
boy. great! You 
on your bended 

igittg you out." 
ver, Jim said: "We 
and hunt up Min-
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Beyond Illa Comprehend«»»*
An Indian's respect for w«'iueD in 

creases a hundredfold after !>:« vl,it ’ 
England. But he finds ft di-fii't*« 
reconcile himself to the low ne< 'li 
dress which s«>ciety Imp ol* 
women, nor does he understand u‘ 
ethics of an Ergli-i 
fords a friend or stranger an 
nlty to place hta arm around t 
of a fair lady who bai*p>*n« 1 
wife of another. Ami he fit 
rhyme nor reason In th* rule 
which, while permitting « lady 
with male friends, deni-* 
tlege of smoking. Ab«' 
dtan has a bo:*ror of tin 
She has very properly ’ 
ns the “thlr«! sex.1 
Vernal Magazine.
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