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minigtration and sounded the alarm
as to what dangers might befall
the nation should he be continued
in the president’s chair, as follows:

“The McKinley administration
has made most diggraceful appoint- |
ments to office at the behest of un-
scrupulous politicians, It has be-
trayed the civil eervice to the
spoil men, paralyzed the organiza-
tion of the army, violated its
pledges a8 to carrency reform, hu-
miliated its most efficient servants,
and discredited American intelli-|
gence and valor in the eyes of the |
civilized world.

“In a time of coursge it hasl
quailed. In a time of decisivn it |
has hesitated. In a time of setion |
it bas delaved, lo a time of honest
dealing it has faltered and squivo-|
cated. Its poliey bas been to drift; |
1ta alm has beea Lo placa’'s ©Very-
body, however unworthy, and cater |
to everything, however mischievous; |
ts course has been to sacrilice nny
and every vital interest of the na-
tion oo the altar of partisan and
personal politics, |

“What is to become of American |
valor and diplomacy if they are to|
be shullled and beat about for four
vears mrore of such administration? |
What is to come of the army if it
in to be taken more and more from
military men and turned over 1o
ward politicians? What is to be-|
coms of the new dependencies, if |
they are to be delivered over to the|

poilsmen, asa Alaska has been des|
livered over? What is L) becoms
of the gold standard in the next|
panic if we have a president who
can refuse nothing to Woleott, |
Stewart and Jones of Nevada? |
What is to become of the treasury |
1iselt, now that Reed has gone from
the safety-valve in congress, if we|
are to have in the White House |
the personification of complaisance? |
What is to become of our yeung!
men if the doors of public service |
are to be closed to the capable and |
nmbitious, and open only to the
henchmen and Hosses 7"

WILL WIN. |
The Cities Are Largely in Favor |
of Bryan, |

If Bryan holds his vote in the
country he will surely be elected,
because he ehows gigns of immens:. |
gain in the cities. Nearly all the
large cities have Dryan mayors
and will roll up immense majori-
ties, For instance in Chieago.

There were added to the registry
liats by the second and last day of
registration 116,913, These, taken
with the 204,490 names placed on
the books oa Mnday, give a tofs
of 401,403 names as the registratio
in the 35 wards of Chioago for thi. |
year. Although a revision of the
figures may reduce this total some,
this is the largest registration i
the history of the city, As com-|

pared with the registration of 380, | oflered to any one who esn flud the
245 of 1896, the total this year is missing man,

21,158 greater and exceeds that of |
1808, whioh was 325,745, by 75,5 u.'|
Chicago will very nearly over-
balance the Republican majorities

in the interior of lllinois, The de

| .
moderate for the Oregonian., Na-

disappeared

A “blawsted Hinglishman,” from Al-
bany, I« making speeches lu Josephine
county.
bis conuection with the wrecking of

Pichon, responds that 1t will be
time when exemplary punishment
is inflicted on the principals of the
Chinese government who are di-
rectly responsible for the violation
of international law, The civilized
world seems determined that China
mugt be made to realize her respon-
gibility a8 a nation through blood
letting of dignitaries who stand
very near the throne,

The Oregonian indorses the as—
gerltion of the Washington Post
that Bryan should have made no
further personal campairn than his
Indianapolis speech, This is very

turally the Oregonian could have
been expected to declare that it
would have besn more agreeable if
Mr Bryan had retired before he
the lodisna speech. The
Portland 18 gelting very|
liberal in 1te views,

mnde

[ par

After the first shock people be-
gan 1o lose irterest in the Galveston
horror, Still the telegraph brings
details that show what a terrible
calamity it was that overtook the
once prosperous Gulf city in a
night=time. One month and ten
days after the storm, October 19,
lorty-two bodies were recovered,
and the daily finds of victims do
not deerease. The total number of
bodies recovered o that dute were

2,907.

Albany Democrat:  “All  the
papers tell about the demand for
Oregon apples but the producer
who ghips them himeelf has noth-
ing to show for it when he has
paid the robber prices charged for
commisgion and freight. A Cor-
vallis man tried it on 100 bughels
and had just $2 left for himsel .”

A Portland policeman has cause |
to be haughty and proud. Single-
handed, and though confronted
with a revolver, he arrested three
footpads early Friday morniog,
within ball an hour after they bad
stood up their victim, and marched
them to tha eity jail together,

the flower garden, but among the u-,;wtn'!l-]-«_ bomely, un.vfulhtlhh‘gn—hhu peelt,
No one can give me poiuts on planting. I'm a farmer’s daughter,

The -lm‘t‘ur touk i:un the morning paper aad read, “To l*t_-' & swall cottage
house; modern improvements, with kitchen garden; lerms easy.

“Would that suit me?’ she said.

“I think so0."

“T'll apply.”

“Lrt npaf :nnw the result,” said the doctor as he ushered her to the door.

It was a pretty cottage, and the owner lived mext door, His name was
Adam Everett. She smiled when the agent told her this, for she was Eve Bher-
burne. “A new Adam and Eve,” she said softly, scenting a romance in this un-
tried country. :

"i'ourtl'i{nbnn-i. madam.” said the agent suavely, “will be sure to like this
place, and It he has a taste for farming he will find every facility to gratity ks
The former temant was an enthusinst and improved the place wonderfully."

“Indeed! Lost his momey, ran away or died?”

“Married! It spofls a man's prospeets, I beg your pardom a thousand times,
1 mean unless the woman is practical sad a home body., Now, you asd your hus-
band will be contented and propserous.”

“A happy prophecy. Does the owper object to letting the cottage to a single
woman T’ e

@ ngent raised his eywbrows,

"!‘x‘ you lecking for yourselt? I thonght you seemed se pleased with ev-
or, g that yeu were coming.”

“1 am. ¢ husband you credited me with does not exist.”

Miss Sherburne learned a faw dags later that she would be & welcome temant,
80, taliug the doctor out te pass judgment, she cogaged Hawthorne cotings.

Bhe had lived there a week and had not caught a glimpwe of the owaer.
She almost lived out of doors. She umpacked her violin and practieed music al-
most forgotten fo the stress of dadly meehanical work. She sang, &0, and the
song floated In through the open windews of the neii cottage.

“I wonder if it would be wise to caH?’ thought Adam Everett. *I1 bardly
ke the etiguetts.”

10 was a flovist. He loved flowess, and their enltivation was to him a pleas-
ure as well as prefit. When he saw every avallable ineh of his tensot’s grouad
belag plgnted and sowed, he succumbed to corosity and interviewed Miss Shes
burne's gardemor.

“What does Miss Sherburne intend to do?" he asked carelessly.
are plasting.”

“She wants to raise and sell vegetables,” said the country masn, “and, by gum,
sho s more about it than a regular farmer, She can give me points. Bhe's
& worker too. Bhe can handle the tools as well as a man, If she were caly &
little bit heavier—but she’s gaining. Her cheeks are as red as poppies.”

Eve Sherburue sat on the piazza at dusk, resting. She heard the gate click
and a step on the graveled walk. A volce said:

“I'ta Mr, Bverett, your landlord, 1 came over to get acquainted.
brought some fowers." ’

“They are lovely. Oh, thank you! The country is beautiful.”

Sitting in the rocking chair in the dusk, she talked and he lstened; then ha
talked and she lstened, They found much in common,

One day, returning to his 6 o'clock dingew, be found on his table sope aspara-
gus In a delicate dish, temptingly served. A card beside nunouneed “Miss Bher-
burne's cumLma‘ It will be her pleasure to supply cooked vegetables in their
season.”

To her door he carried every morning flowers enough te make her rooms fra-
grent and beausiful. The rain, the winds, the charm of the woods and flelds, the
ucl and the freedom, won Ewe back to health again. She was in Jove with
e onee more. Was it because of the friendship that had grown between a
lo man and wowan, she wondered, or beoause she was in better health ?

Everett, man fashion, wasted no tlwe in wondering. At the gaje-
way Eve stood oue louely uight, restiug ber arms on the bars, singing softly.
Up the path tw the other slde came Adam, She made a motion4o unclese the
gate. He stopped har, saying:

i it shut, Eve, uatil my fate is settled. Am I to gnter paradise? I found
on my table & a plate of apples, « woman's wift. I have eaten. You have
temupted me eway from my selitury existencs. The first Eve tampted man out
of pasadise. You are tmptiag me in.”

4 blugh suffused her face. Bhe stepped back and swung the gate wide Ia
ansawer. Adam entesed.—Boston Post.

——

¥l gee you

I bave

A ——

A Dangerous Game.

“Carl, I don't belleve you truly love me,” sald Mildved [no pdigy dover.
: hf"l Langlois reddened under her gase. *“What nonwnf::u Mm of comme
@ you."

Carl bad said, the last time he had visited her, that they would arrenge r
plans for the future when he next came, but when MUdred {;nd wgde the r&k
that she did not belleve he really loved her he was on the verge of Jdepartuwrg agd
still bad not asked her to name the day which would make them h
wite. ITe must have known what the question was sha wished to asl, yet be.
mot help heg out, and so the question died, unasiod, upon ber lips. Iustead

Thomas Jeflercon: *Conguest is |
not in our principles, It is im'un-!
gitent with our government.” i

Where is William Brown? !

SAN Francisco, Oot 19 —A flrm of
solicitors In- Aberdesn, Scotland, has |
renewed & former request to the police
of this eity for iuformstion regarding
the whereabouts of Wiljlam Brown,
the son of a Beoteh clergyman, who
from  Bakersfleld (n

March, 1808, A substantisl reward is

Jacksonville Times: Wallis Nash, |

He has nothiog to say about |

feotion of the Prohibition and re- Job's bank at Corvallis, and the Ore-

from
are large snd vnless they are rallied
back into line, as they were in 1396,
MeKinley is a defeated man, sure

ligious elements

A LIVELY CORPSE. :

Kugene Register: “There are
plenty of good, substantial, old
line Democrata who could not vote
their sentiments it they would,
simply because there is no longer
a Democratio parly in existence in
this country."”

And yet, to be accurate, Bryan
received, 6,502,925 votes in 1806
nearly 47 per cent of the total vote
cast. If there i8 no “Democrati ‘
party in existence in this country'' »
there is a mighty big substitute. -

I'he biscuit trust must pay th
wir trust’s price for ila raw ma- ®
terial, but the man who eata the
biscuit pays tribute to both the
tlour and biscuit trusis, ’

i

whose shoes he is unfit to looser,

anu will put in slx more,

_\[t.}\'ju]...\ gon Pacific milroad, sithough he finds |

nuch fanit with people, the lachets of|

Cottage Grove Nugget, Octobp 19:

Little Chiarley Earl, eleven yeoars of |
age, last week while out hunting about |

hree miles from town, Killed » apike ‘

ek deer with a murzle loading shot- |

gun. Joe Perkioe s golng into he |
oulture of strawberries on an extensive
LN

He hoas already 3 acres o plante |
His farm is |
st east of Lown, and the setting out

of plants will continge uatil the ene

ire ¥ aores are In, |

e Japaness sccuse the Chinese of
erting mora’s 1o order to discover
“ gt they ae and how bad the
. afe e morals of either are on
st with the growers who pack fine
vives un the cutside tier of the box
od then Al o ehtefly<with calls and

p——— niifornia Frult World, In
Oregon Lhe

growers do pone of the
mming. rroit in the middle

bove ah

of the boses s ns goud as that on 1 he
Odiside—=wiich Isel may sccount to

e vxteat for the grest demand thers |

‘mlwaye is for Oregon red nppk B
n

od suddenly to the cloek. “I"ll have just time to make my traln,"he sald
Iy, “so goodby, sweetbeart.”

Carl's mothor had often sent Mildred kindemessages, aud bad also sent by Catd
eame very beautiful table linen for Mildred to emlwoider for uee after hew
riage. Bhe knew that Mps. Langlols was her friend, glthough they had pever
and determined to go to see her and discover whether Carl had copfided ia ber any
change lu his desire to marry. She shrank from the trial, yot felt it must dbe do
for the sake of her future Lappiness. Accordingly a few days after Cagl's
she took a trip to his howe, arriving there, as sbe had planned, when Carl b-
sent at his business. When she introduced herself to Mrs. Langiols, she wasg
warmly greeted, but when she told the object of her visit her host was wisibly sur-
prised aund disconcarted.

- dear chlld,” she exclaimed, “there must be a mistake somewberes, Carl

me only yesterday that you kept putting him off whenever he wentioged
ml.-‘!m. lLr‘mwt understand i."”
can, Mre. nglols,” sald Mildred proudly. “Your son has grown of
me and is seeking in some way to free hlmself, DBut, thank Leaven, bis
are not yet riveted and are easdly broken. I will release him from am ARgog -
M:“:héch l.d::r ,ﬁ“" a pleasure to him.”
ear, lldred,” begged his mother, “do not speak so bitter!
nuutﬁm hlum. migonderstanding.” . » 5o
d turned very pale, and an overwhelming conviction that Cad was
false to her came upon her with crushing force, but she summoned courage
M'lv]:'. truth. i 3
e must find out,” she sald very gently, for the mother's distress was a
very great, “whether he Is uttentive to some one else. Have you ever moticed i':

; ploll_.-. o the society of any girl here 7"

. ‘Oh, no,” Mre. Langlols replied hastily, Dut sud lenly her face chagged. Supe-
ly,” she sald, as if to herself, “he cannot care for Marion Reed? And yet, now
that my mind is drawn to it, I have notieed M often with her. But Marion is
me.l.n.n gay little flirt, amd then she knew of Carl's ecugagement'—

Ah,"” Mildred sald guickly, “that lsnot anough to keep some girls from try-
Ing to win away a wan's love. It way bethat she has drawn him away from mo.
But we must make sure, my dear frisnd=—for 1 feel that you are my feleade-and
it 1t is true I will willingly give him up to her if it Is for his happloess.”

'.I'll?y arranged it that Mildred's presence in the house should be kept a secrat
from Carl ond that his mother at mealtime shoul! question him in & way not to
.I'ﬂ;ll bis susplcions; so, as the two sat alone at dinmer, Mrs, Langlols gapelesaly
:‘}V\. a charmiog girl Marion Reed Is, Carl!”

‘Isa’t she, mother? he cried enthusiastically., “Do o
R .5 cally you koow, she quitefase

“Carl,” his mother sald gravely, “that is not the way ¢ maa soon”
mrr!!td‘to azaother woman™— (i -

2. aw, mother!” Carl exclaimed impatiently, “rou know 1
Wnirlrnoror set the day, and we may never ba marefed nthnll ot TSN S

“You are right, Mr. Langlols,” said Mildred, who had be n i
the temptation of listening unsesn. “You are Juite welcome to :“u&a.bltm;;‘t
II-B.M to be your wife, for I am heueeforth a stranger to you,”

fore Carl could recover from his astondshment she was go
w'.:cjilut rn;d! to depart she was out of his re '.E.: gu::?o:rtd..;r:'.:l::.l:'
a tion which he was prepared to make, th romn 1 1 . :
S Gt prepasy “, the p { future fidelity, were nev-
Now that he had lost her, Mildred appeared to Carl as a
k L I « MUAMeG A ¥ wri | U
;mch ::.I'nn..l give anything to possessa. The attractions .f \{E:". no‘;ur.;:?:;
to insignificance, and he took the t trala in parsailt « 1dred,
S e nex in parsult of Mildred, bopingthat bo

But once assured of the flaws in ber dol Mildred ad
heart, and, though It was sore. it was n W broken, be
worthinesa, She pef

cast him out of her
she realised his unm-

ised to see Carl and returned his le ar
'"ak.“!'“.‘”:""' vjection, he had offered himself to Marion e
“Why, rou Eving to marry some girl ce.” ..
blue eves wide - arry some girl In Lawrence,” she 1 pled, om hr
“No, ot.” he tle. *T an Ve .
- - % I am not,” he said shgrtls lam golag to marry you If youw will bave
"Well. I w a'L* replied t) R Blirt Aaclladt v .
vplied the pretty firt decidedly. [ was caly amund .l ?
with you, my deas boy. 1 hope your heart s mot broken,” she adled m;’-i‘
L]

for rumors of the true state of afalrs badireached ber vars. —Columbian, -

S— o

Her fancy, however, received a severse
shock when she recelved a letter which
Informed her that her guardian would be
there the mext day to claim his little
bride, while Madam Morrow, quite at a
loss to account for this sudden change of
| sentiment, having been kept in blisstul
ignorance of the mischief w rought within
the past few months, strove in vain to ex-
postulate with her.

“1 think I might at least have been al-
lowed a choice,” sobbed Ethel passion-
ately. “But no; instead of being treated
like a free, rational creature 1 am im-
prisoned at school until my lerd and mas-
ter chooses to come and take me., No
doubt he is some fussy, snuff taking old
bachelor, without an idea in his head ex-
cept his meals and his rhesnmatism.”

“My dear,”
amew, “I am really shocked at such lanp-
guage. I am sure his letters to you would
refute any such charge, and the stead-
iness of maturer years is decldedly in his
favor in my opinion.”

“It {sn't in mine, then,” Ethel retorted.
“Age and youth were never meant to go
Il'\‘;;.'o-lln-r, and old husbands are proverbi

ally jealous and tyrannical. As to his
letters, I've no fancy for loving, sentl
menta! nonsense copied out of some
‘Complete Letter Writer' palmed off on
me. I'd give more for one spoken word
| that I knew was original

written ones. It's t
| it, and I wish I was d
went off in another parox
preceptress retired In silent and hopeless
perplexity, leaving her to recover from
it at her leisure.

But tears and protestations were alike
| pmavailing to ward off the revolution of
time. The hours went Inexorably on,
and despite the somewhat flighty visions
| of flight, elopement, suicide or some other
!.law;u-r:nv resort by which to evade the
| impending calamity, the appointed day
| and bour found her sitting in her room
pale, moody, but in perf Iy unimj
| health and physical condition, wi
any indications of decline or any nat-
5!”':![ or sup- rnatural escape from her
fate. The mas wrbell clanged pres-
ently, and then a knocl

o

k came to her door,
and the automaticlike servant of the
delivered her-
man

house in a woodeny voice
self of the anuouncement,
to see Miss Ethel in the parlor,” and then
retired, while Ethel, after a moment's
rebellions declaration that she “wouldn’t
go down—he might wait there until
doowmsday for all she car 11" changed
her d with characteristic femin
| consisteney and left her room with a
| slow step and a sinking Leart.

The parlor door was ajar, and, entering

gent

with downeast eyes, she I
against the tall B ng before
ome of the windaov looked up,
with a start, and gave utterance to a cry
of surprise as she foun rself face to

face with Dr. Maecy, whom she had not
seen for the week past,

For a moment she stood trembling, si
lent; then, forgetting everything in t!
wild, passionate tide of mingled love and

b

grief thmt swept over her, she extended
both her hands.

“Oh, Dr. Macy, have yon come at
last ¥

The young physician’s hands closed
over hers with a fervent, thrilling pres
sure; his dark eves rested on ber face, in

to see there,

“Yes, my darling, 1 have come for you
—for you only—to take you home,” he
answered.,

“Home! Where?"' she
wildered by his words,

A mysterious smile irradiated Dr.
Macy's handsome face. Then he drew
her eloser with a fond, confident clasp

“To the home that has been awalting
my little wife for eight long years. Will
she come to it?"’

But Ethel struggled from his hold and
stood staring at him with widely distend-
ad eyes

“What do yon mean? It cannot be
possible that—that™

repeated, be-

an?' was the smil
Img answer, not, my darling? It
I chose to see my prospecti » a lit-
tle before the time and after finishing my
medical studies abroad, came
and love her far better than 1 bad imag
Imed possible, am 1 less welcome in her
pyes ™

“But my guardian is an older man than
rou—old enough to be my father!” stam-
mered Ethel.

“Who told you so?" asked Dr., Macy,
als dark eyes dancing with merriment.

“Why, nobody. 1 always imagi
{t was my only idea of a gnardian.”

“Most happily disp . 1 trust,” said
Dr. Macy, approaching her again. "“Ah,
my falthless little sweetheart, I have
read your secret all along, and, although
pot old enough for such a guarlian as
]Iml fancied, 1 am just old enough to be
sour husband, darling. Will you try me
mnd see?”

But she couldn't say anything for a
moment, and when she did speak her an-
ywer was too low to reach any ears save
hose for whom it was Intemded. How-
tver, whea Madam Morrow entered the
parlor, an hour later, she was as much
mrprised as her pupil. And ia the wed-
diag that followed there was not a

here 1o see

| thadow to near the radiant br ness of
the young bride’s face ns she ¢ her-
wlf into the keeping of the some
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