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clly AND COUNTY or L -!v elaim K owa to exist within
3 ils limits, &hall be deemed a
SATURDAY .........FEBRUARY 18 couclasive declaration that the

35 ~———— | placer claimant has no right to
TWO KILLINGS RECALLED, thesame. Since a placer patent
S ‘confers no possession to known

Glaze lodes or veins within ite limite, &
Were Killed at Burns. subsequent location of a vein or
s lode within the limits of the placer

The killing of Williams Trewella 'elaim i2 not a trespass, a8 against
at San Francisco last Monday, by the placer claimant, within the

“Bud” Howard and Till

ALMOST FATAL ACCIDENT.

Particulars of Mishap to Carl
Coats in Bohemia Mines.

The Cottage Grove Nugget contalos
the followiog particulars of the ac-
eident to Carl Coats, meution of which
was made in Monday's GUuarD:

“U A Coats the well known miver
and prospector, met with an slmost
futal socident while st work in the

his partner, Robert E Glaze, bricgs rule of law that a trespasser on a mouth of the tunnel on G W Lloyd's

HER RICH AUNT.

Freddiea, baptismally named Mary
Frederica, bad a rich amt in the city—
at least so she bhad always heard—and
when the pour stepuwiother who had dooe
bher best to 8l the vacant mother's place
to her drifted into the grave and there
wis no sheltering bome left her foot-
#teps  maturally turned to Grambury

lace,

“U've always heard that Aunt Jayeox
was very eccentric,” thought Freddie,
“and perhaps that is the reason she has

up recollections of happenings of
the psat third of & century, extend- |

lawful possesion can acquire no|™iving property, the Bobemis Gold yover gaywered any of my letters or

rights,

under ground in the development

% . . 1

iug to the year 1874, during the *7 lDteresiiog 1o real Property | gork and bad not yet timbered the
war of the rebellion. Polk county | Whlch, A8 agalnst all but the United tunpel whea It caved ln covering the Eifl coming from the opposite point of
in this state was the theater of the  Siates, i8 treated as a fee, and will unfortunate man eutirely up. Walter

action and Till Glaze was the
principal. He was a brother of
Robert K. The Glaze and Whitley
families of Polk cuunty had become
on bad terms and Till Glaze killed
old man Whitley and his son. Mr
Whitley was & brother to Doo
Whitley, well known in Umatilla
county, where he long resided and
who died a few years ago either at
Milton in this county, or at Walla
Walla, s matter unsettled by present
information.
TILL GLAZE KILLED,

The telegram from San Francieco
states that Till Glaze died a violent
death a few years ago 10 Oklahoma.

This is a mistake. He waskilled
st Burns, Harney county, daring
the fall races of 1896, He was the
cwner of the horses called Cotton-|
rose. “Bud” Howard wasa jockey.
(ilaze had promised to give Howard
the purse in & certain race if he
would “pull” the horese he wss
riding. Howard ‘“pulled” the
Lorse, but Glaze refused to keep
his part of the contract. The
trouble occurred in Tex Stillman's
saloor Gtlaze shot Howard, who in
tura shot Giaze a8 he was falling.
“Kid” Parker then took a hand in
the fight and shot Howard., Glaz
snd Howard both died at once, and
Parker was eentenced to the peni-
tentiary for eight years for the
crime, He was pardoned alter
having served about three years,

BERT ALLEN WAS THERE.

Bert Allen, who has receatly
come to Pendleton trom Coos
county, a brother ol Ea C Allen, at
‘hat tme owned a horse call-d
‘Jordan,” and was atttending the
Burne races, and witnessed the
killing.

W J Bolin, of Pendleton, who has
been a resident of Oregon since Au
gust 5, 1852, knew the Glazes and
Whitleys well in Polk county and
was there during their trouble. tie
knew Till Giazs in later years a
Prineville, Burns, Boise and Owy hee
county, Idabo, He says Till was
acquitwed of the charge of murder
when he killed the two Whitley:
in 1864.

W F Matlock and Ed C Allen
algo knew Till Glaze aud state tosl
he killel & man or two at Pricevilie
before being called upon to cash iu.
They say that he was over six feet
tall, weighed two hundred pounds-
and was a fine specimen of man-
hood. He was inclined to dress
carelessly, with one exception. He
might appear in public without a
coat or suspenders, but as never
known to be without a trusty re-
volver in his belt., He was a vio-
linist and was a popular musician
for the dances of Crook, Harney
and Grant ocounties.—East Ore-
gonian,

|

Miners, Paste This in Your Hats, |

The Revised Statutes of the
United States—Section 2320-~limit
& lode claim of mineral-bearing
quartz to 300 feet on each side of |
the vein and 1500 feet 10 length.
Section 2333 fixes the area of & vein
or lode claim within the limits of
& placer patented to the same per-
#on at 25 feet of the surface on each
tide of the vein or lode. Therfore
& lode claim within the limits of
& placer location 18 limited 0o 25
feet of the surfase on either of the
middle of the vein. A placer loca~
tion confers neither title to nor
possession of, nor withdraws from
subsequent location by others,
known lodes or veins of mineral in
place within i1te limits, under the
last section named above, which
provides that a placer patent, fail-
ing o include a patent for a vein,

| with his tale of woe and asked for

{and beat a retreat,

|purpose of stirring aup a little ex-

under a law authorizing a person |

in possession of real estate to bring
an action to determine adverse
claims to same.—Scientific Miniog
Press.

——

A BILK EXPOSED

Albany Herald,

A stranger, representing himeel{
to be a school teacher accidentally
in straightened circumstances, who
claimed to be engaged temporarily
in selling school supplies, was
thoroughly exposed as a bilk yes~
terday, He called upon Schoul
Superinteneent J M Martindale

financial assistance, Superintend-

{support an astion to quiet title, Robioson was Mr Coats’mining|partner

and he saw at & glance that L would
be necessary to ssoure help before any-
thing could be done. Upon returniog
with assistanoce the unearthiog of Mr
Coats was commenced but over an
heur elapsed before he was released
from his perilous position, He was
frightfully bruised and litue hopes of
his recovery were then entertaioed, Dr
Job was seul for and responded at the
earllest mowment, When he reached
the bedside of the Injured man he
found bim badly bruised and stove up
bat no bones broken. Upon returning
Dr Job stated thay his condition was
not dangerous and that he would re-
ocover In a short time,

“Tuesday Mr Lloyd reported that
when he left camp Monday Mr Costs
was resting easily and was considerad
entirely out of danger. It was an un-
fortuuate accident a'tended by a fortu-
pate resm!t, When Mr Coats wus re

ent Martindale invited him into |leased a 20-pound rock was removed

his room, and began questioning
him about methods of teaching and
asked him where he had taught.
He named a town in the East,
which wae well known by Frot
sartindale, and the latter told him
he would be very glad to hear
abouat his Iriends there, but the fel-
low at once grew uncommunicative
and when the Prof asked him what
he considered the most approved
rules for working cube root, the
bogus school teacher seized his hau
preferring to
look elsewhere for tree board, than
endure the vigorous cross examina-

tion further.
e

Ex-Congressman l'om L Johnson
is waging & war in Columbus and
Cleveland againat street oar mo-
nopolies and for three cent fares
He is such a practical fighter that
he has offered o buy out the street
CAT companies ut values to be placed
upon them by disinterested persons
and inaugurate the reforma that he
demands they shall inaugurate if
they do not care to dispose of the
interests, As he is able financially
to carry out any proposition he
may make, the street car monopolies
are between the devil and the deep
blue sea, The Press-Post, a demo-
vratic paper, published in Colum-
nus, i8 giving him strong support,
and from this distance 1t does ap-
pear as if vietory will perch upon

ne Jovnson bsnner, The great
widy of people of these cities are
loeply in sympathy with the John-
«in movement snd willing to
sender any support in their power
to deny to privilege the right to
«xact unjust tribute from those who
ride on street care, by which the
promoters and manipulators of the
lines are enabled to 11 their pockets
with the fruits of excessive capital-
ization of a punlic utility. We
hope to see Tom Johnson's fight
spread to all parts of the country.

Comets and earthquakes have
failed to fulfil the prediction of
modern sensational scientific pro-
phete; and an ancient Babylonian
tablet has been traanslated for the

citement; the tablet is supposed to
foretell a flood which will cut a
caper 1 the affaira of humanity

from bhis head. Hiis position in the
cave-in was feet down, bent double
with head between his kKnees,''

THE GROSBEAK.

Description of Pretty Little Bird
So Numerous at This Sea-
son of the Year,

Prof F L, Washburn, state biologist,
io his biennial report just putlished,
gives the following description of the
grosbeak, the interesting little bird
that one notices at this time of year sl
nearly every turn of the street, Their
scientific name I8 “‘hesperophons
vespertina:'’ |

“Thiwsstriking bird has of late years
become & very regulsr winter visitant.
Quite tame, and partial in the apring
to buds and creen seeds of the maple.
Geperal color dull yellow with an ol-
ive shade. Yellow on the forebead
over eye, on rump sand shoulders; wiug:
and tail black, some white on the for-
mer, and wings yeliow bepeath. Bill
greenian-vellow, Length about seven
inches.  The above description ap-
pliea to the male; the female is much |
du'ler. Leogth from seven and one-
half to elght and one-half Inches, [

““The writer has noticed the occur-
rence of this bird in our towns as late
as Junpe 10, its presence in the shady
maples belng betrayed by ita sharp
chirp, and three years sgo, in August, |
while traveling from Alsea bay to
Wiilamette valley, I found in the tim-
ber on Digeer mountain s palr of these,
birds in frayed plamage, thelr condi-
tion and the date indiesting the possi-
bility of their breeding here, although
no nest was found. They cowe to us
from the north, not, as is generally
supposed, to avold the cold, but to find

mome abundsnt food than is offered io
their own home."

BusuNELL BLovan BRiDuR —Work
bas been begun on & new bridge across
the bushpell slough to replace the one
washed out doring the recent freshet,
The delay In sonstructing the bridge,
which was eaused by laek of building
material, has caused a great deal of
inoconvenience to farmers living over
toward Coburg and others who travel
on that road, and the snnouncemen!
that the work has eommenced will be
gladly received, A N Hiriker has the
work in charge.

New SToRE.—C H Baker Ia In Eu-
geoe. He s en route home to Walter-
ville where he intends starting up s
guneral merchandise store lo s few
days. He waa formerly in the same
busipess at that place,

——m——— -
REPRESENTATIVES. —R E Kerr will
represent Willamette University in the |
Intercoll«ginte debate at Corvallis,
Mareh 5; Miss Stout, Pscific Uplver-

when Mercury, Mars, Japiter and

sity,

| two young orphans received,

But a located lode claim is | Minlug Co. Mr Coats was jost gettlng taken the slightest notice of we."”

As she walked along, looking wistfully
in this direction and that, a second young

the compass, also with a traveling bag
and shawl over her arm, accosted her
tinidly

“Can you tell me where Granbury
Place 187" she asked.

Freddie stood still in amasement,

“The very question I was about to ask
you." said she,

“l am & stranger in the city,” said the
first young girl, coloring palutully.

“And so am L™ |

“And | was looking for am old lady
called Jaycox."

“8So was 1" said Freddie.

“l am her nlece.”

“Well, this grows stranger amnd stran-
ger!" cried Freddio. *“S8o0 am I, but I
didn’t know | had any cousins. Come,
let us go together and look for the place.
It can't be far off,”

Neither was It, a dreary looklng house
of red brick, aud au sour looking old wo-
man who hobbled unwillingly to answer
the jangling summons of the bell admit-
ted, not without hesitation, that Mrs.
Javeox lived there.

"My mistress don't see much company
these days,"” she said acidly.

“But we are her relations,” pleaded
Clara. "“We have come a long way to

I"h il woman showed them into a
musty smelling m, where & gray par-

t clawed its way slowly up and down
the tin sides of its cage, watching the
uawoented visitors with blinking yellow
eyes. A minute afterward the opposite
loor opened, and a erooked, elflike old
woman stood before them, dressed (n
faded black sllk, with a string of gold

beads around her neck and her gray hair

dressed in antique fashiva—on a cushion
on the top of her head.

Both girls arose at once. The old lady
eyed them keenly

"Oh," said she, “you are my nieces,
This,”" with a motion of her gold headed
cane in the direction of the little country
girl, “is Frederiea, and that is Clara.
You have come fortune hunting.”

“Aunl,” hotly Interrupted Clara, “you
are mistaken I want to earn my own
living, and 1 thought you could help us to
some way of being Independent.”

“Oh!" said the old lady, with a sinister
grin. *“That's it, eb? And you?" turm-

ing to Freddie.

“1 have no home left, aunt,"” said Fred-
die slhply. *1 ecame to you because you
are my father's sister.”

“And you thought I kept a free orphan
asylum, eh?' sneered Mrs. Jaycox.
“Well, you're here, and I ean't very well
send you away. You can stay all night,
and I'll turn your cases over in my mind.

wois!"

The sour looking servant appeared.

“Show these young ladies to a room.
Give 'em water and towels to remove
the dust of travel.”

Aud this was all the welcome that the

The next morning, while Clara and
Freddle were yet wrapt in dreams, old
Lois made her appearance,

“It is not 6 o'clock yet!"” eried Clara
sleeplly, rubbing her eyes.

“It isn't time to get up yet, surely,”
pleaded Freddio, who had all & young
girl's inclination to sleep.

“No," said Lois; “but it Is my mistress,
She's taken i1l sudden, and she waots to
know which one of the young misses will
come and nurse her.”

“What's the matter?" said Clara, still
rubbing her eyvelids.

“We doesn’'t know exact,” saild Lols
mysteriously. *1 hope to goodoess It
ain't smallpox, but I'm dreadful -afeared
it i="

“Smallpox!” Clara gave one quick
look Into the glass at her dimpled cheeks
and satin smooth skin. *“Oh, my gra-

| who had assembled at Stor Aswan at

| ous directions, to meet agala we knew

| ready so full of promise.
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We were keeping Christmas right mer-
rily at the old mamor bhouse of Stor
Aswan, the howe of my childhood, as it
had been that of my forefathers for
many geoerations. We were In the midst
of u white sea whose billows were the
partially submerged hedges that dally
grew less noticeable as the smow drifted |
in and plled above them,

The black pine forests of Balten had
agalo sent forth the grim, bloodthirsty |
pack of leglonarles who for ages had |
dwalt unmolested Im its dark !utno-u.'
and the ery of “Wolf!™ was no longer, as |
heretofore, am empty sound. Al this
however, did not affect any of our party, |
who were all Norse men and maldens
bora, used to the cold, full of health and
spirits. 1, Ella Bleora, daughter of the
house, was the wildest of that mad ctrele

Christmastide to do homor to my betroth-
al to Eric Jarl, the lover of my youth,
ere long to be my husband.

8o In dancing, feasting and merrymak-
Ing the week sped umtil a few hours
more would see us all scattered In vari-

not when or where, For the last day,
therefore, we had reserved the chief
pleasure, the crowning polnt of all our
enjoyment—a sleighing and skating party
to Stor Aswan, a mountain encircled lake
some tem miles farther morth, the same
from which our homestead AfPred its
quaiat Rualec pame. This was to be our
vall, or greeting, to the mew year—our
welcome to the lncoming guest.

Brightly dawned the eventful moraing,
clear and falr as heart could desire. All
nature seemed rejolcing llke ourselves at
the advent of another year and one al-

At length we started, Erle and T as
hosts belng the last of the party, for, of
course, he was my charioteer, 1 waell rc-|
member my father standing at the door
to see us go and, as he tucked the b«cr-|
ekin rug more closely around me, bidding
us “return early and beware of the Bal- |
ten hounds,"

We laughed at the warning them, but
had awful eause to remember It after-
ward, Of that day 1 shall not speak.
We were all young and in wild spirits
and some of us ia love.

But all things, evea the pleasantest,

| must come to an end. So when the
shades of evening began to fall heavily,
merging earth, sky and water into one
gray, leaden cloud, we began our journey
homeward. Tired out with my exertions,
ns soon as we started I nestled down
among the soft furs in the sleigh and,
rocked by its easy motion, soon fell fast
asleep.

How long 1 slept T know not, but when
I awoke it was snowing fast and the
darkness so intense that we could mot
see a hand's breadth before us, 1 called
to Erie, who was driving, and asked if
all was well, to which the amswer came
back, “All well, but for God's sake try to

| keep awake.”

HBo 1 aroused myself and sat up, know-
Ing that sleep in that bitter night air

| might mean death.

Suddenly, as I listened valnly for the
| @cho of our companions’ bells, 1 bheard
another sound come up with the wind—
a long drawn hollow moan, The third
time the poniea also heard It, for they
sprang forward with an impetus that al-
most shook me out of the sleigh.

Frightened, I said to Eric, “What, oh,
what is that?’ And the answer came
back short and stern, *“The Baltea
hounds!™

Then began that terrible chase *for
dear life” which, though we should both
live for twice our allotted span, we could
never forget. Hwiftly we sped along, our
steeds lwpelled by a terror as great as
our owa until they appeared almost to
fily. Breathlessly we hearkemed, hoping
even yet to leave the ememy behind.

Eric still held the reins, and I cowersd
down at the bottom of the wsleigh amd
prayed more earnestly than [ had ever
yet done ln my life “for an increase of
the snowdrift, or aught, eves a miracle,
if it might only save us."

In the middle of a white plain, with no
nook or cormer visible wherela we could
take refuge, and still nearly a league
from home, our case looked hopeless
enough. Ho our pursuers seemed to
think as they now eaught sight of us for
the first time and, lifting thelr black mus-

clous! Freddie, just hand me my travel
ing bag. We mnst get out of this house
As soon as possible.” '

Freddie stoml silent, the color coming

and going in her fresh face,

“Clara,” said she pleadingly, “ought
we to go?'

“Ought we? [ should say there was no
question on the subject,” said Clara, hur-
riedly fastening the buttons of her boots,

Freddie turned to the servant.

“Lois,” said she, “take me to my aust’'s
room. I will be her nurse.”

“You are a fool!” cried Clara, tying ok
her hat.

“I'm not so sure of that!"' uttered a
shrill voice, and Mra. Jaycoxr herself ap-
peared in the doorway, faded black silk
dress, gold headed cane, glittering beads
and all. "“There's a fool somewhere in

gles from the ground, gave veat to a
how!l of savage exultation. [ eould have
screamed, too, when 1 heard It, for fright
was driving me half wild., It was so ua-
utterably horrible to perish thus! But a
glance at Erie, so calm and steadfast,
EAVEe INé new COUurage.

Faster and faster we flew, like hunted
animals, death behind os coming om
apace, A few yards more, and he would
claim us for his own.

Prompted by Eric, 1 threw out the
bearskin rug which protected me from
the cold. For a moment they paused,
smaelled at it, then on with fresh fury aft-
er their old prey. Oue by oms, cushions,
wraps, all went over to the hungry pack,
each galnlng us an instant’'s priceless de-
lay.

this present company, but it lsa't my
niece Frederica. Go your way, Clara, for |
A heartless, time serving ming, and never |

expect aught from me! Lols and I have
contrived this business as a test of my |
nieces’ humanity and hearts. And we're
satisfied, aren't we, Lols?

And old Lois grinned back her acqul- |
e e

Clara returned Lhome that morning, her
| aunt Insleting that she should mot evem
remain to breakfast, and Frederica staid
s Mea, Jayeox's adopted daughter and

darling

4 i - T Nor did sh er repent | A .
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ceived a box of oranges direct from the | |

farm where Mrs Goodman was born,

t In waste | ¢t amoke
ry Heview,

and ashes.—

Nineteenth Cent

An the last fell from my hand the fore-
most wolf bounded forward, just miss-
Ing my arm, while his stromg, cruel Jaws
met with a palafully audible ssap.

Then Erie turued and looked at me--
a long, loviag glance—and began knotting

| the reins to the irom side of the driviag

weat,

Instinctively divinlag his purpose of
glviag Lis llfe to save miae, 1 sprang
forward and, clinging to him frantically,
whispered:

“Dearest, remember, we stand or fall
together”

A wudden thought, justified by sur dire
extremity, Hashed through my brain. It |
was at best a forlorn hope. Quickly II
bent over Erie, saatched the husting |
knife from his belt and cut loose the
nearest pony., With an almost human
ery of paln, the poor animal galloped off,
with the ravenous pack after it. A few
strides only, and It was surrousded, ever- |
powered, down, and the last sounds we
heard ere the welcome lights of Stor
Aswan came In sight were our MM|
encmies growling and fighting over the
remalas of my gallant little steed. It
was a cruel sacrifice, but necessity kmows
no law, and by It we wers saved.—Ex-
change, I

Bringing Up Children,
“Do you know much about the traln-
ing of children? !
“IDo I7" returned the fond father. |
“Well, you bet | do. [ know a whole
lot, and if children weren't so contspry
and unappreciative I'd bave the
trained bunch ia the uuhhrboo‘."—-.
Chicago Poat. 1

The plaln fact stared Will Spencer ev-
er in the face that Helea Raymoad did
ot love bkim, and that Mrs. Raymound
had urged his sult sed exerted her mater-
ual influence and eloquence until Helen
had consented to be hls wife, telllng him
wpery frankly that her heart was in the
grave of her lover, George Vashors, who
had been killed Ia a rallway collision
nearly ome year before,

Will Spencer winced, for he was rich,
very rich: but then he put to the wouad
that soothing salve, “I will win her love
when she Is my wife,” that has wrecked
po many lives,

After the laspe of several months he
wos Mrs. Raymond to his side, and so by

proxy wooed Helen and won—what? A
eold, relictant comsent to be his wife.

Mrs. Raymond made a suggestion. *1

t vou to go away for a mooth,” she

snid to him, “and let Helen miss the con-

vt

iant d ton that she has had simce
vour betrothal.  Let her feel that a void
'@ OO o her life and how dull and
erfess it wonlil be if she lost you. The
luy ix set for Juoe 10, and this
\pril,  Stay away until the Oth or 6th
cave him the first really happy mo-
of Lis vogagement when Helen said

tly. yet with a shudder:
I ennpet bear to think of you on rall-
y truin Wil Write often, that I

v bnow you are safe,”

Her lips met his in a tender pressure
iwh as a loving sister might bestow, but
ith far wore affection than she had
wer before given him. The hope made

iespectinl absence esmdurable, and
f o weoeks life beld more pleasurs
thau it had done in all the days of his
conrtship

'hen came a blow—suddea, sharp,
overwhelming. He was in a large west-
ern city, when, after night, returning to
his hotel # man on crutches asked for
charity. The volee was familinr, and In
a shock of horror the face struck him,

“(ieorge Varnhorn!"

“Let me go, Spencer! the erippled man
pleaded. dido’t recognize you. Dom't
you kmow I am dead

“1 kmow you are coming In here with
me."” Will said gently, substituting his
arm for ose of the crutches and eatering
the hotel, where he had a room. e
would mot let his guest speak until he
had ordered a supper and made him com-
fortable. Then, turning to him, he saw
that he was weeping.

"Bee what a woman you make of me!™
the poor fellow said. *“You thought I
was dead ?

“Yes., All your friends think so."

“It was a narrow escape, and T wonder
why | was spared. Nine months ln a
publle ]Ilihilitl.hl"! left me erippled and
Incurably ill. They would not keep me
after 1 could get about om erutches, but 1
have begged or starved, and it will sot
be for long! 1 would not let any ome
know for fear It would get to—to—Hel-
en!"

“You want to hide from her?*

“Yen—yes! What would her life be
tled to mine? You will not betray me,
Bpencer 1™

“Put you may recover."

“No. 1 should be only a wreck if I
could, but T ennnot,”

Will Spencer literally conld not speak.
This man asked of him only the sillence
that would give him his wife. Anad them,
true, unselfish love triumphed.

“8he wifl never marry me!" Wl
thought ruefully as he folded a long,
long letter. “But she shall not be cheat-
od out of what little happiness life may
still hold for her."

He wrote, too, to Mrs. Raymond a let-
ter that caused that respectable lady te
grind her teeth, but which she obe
packing her trunk aad accompamy
Helen In the journey westward. It was
Will Bpencer who met the two at the de-
pot and accompanied them to the board-
Ing house, where he kept Mrs. Raymond
In the parlor after sending Helea up
stalrs alone. It was Wil Spencer who
smoothed away every dificulty, engaging
rooms for mother and daughter and qul-
etly effacing himself,

GQeorge Vanhorn was resolute om oae
point —he would not marry Helen. He
bad mo hope of recovery, but If the umexs
pected should happen he would not risk
rulning Helen's life by binding it to his,

“Ob,"” she would ery, “what am I to
deserve the love of two wuch men?
Mother, it humbles me to think how they
love me."

And by this love her courage was sus-
tained through the three momths whes
she and her mother smoothed George
Vanhorn's path to the grave. Wil Spen-
cer never spoke of love to her, giving her
up entirely, but upon her lover he lav-
fshed every kinduess wealth could pro
cure or friendship dictate.

It was three years later when he came
bome from a Europeam tour and called
on Mrs. Raymond.

“Mre. Raymond, sir, in dead,” the sery-
ant told him, “and Miss Helen's living
In ~—— street. Bhe's come into some
money from her uacle, sir, and Mrs. Gra-
dy took this house, sir.”

Come Into some momey! Well, she
d14 mot meed him. He would wait awhile,
But Im a few days a little note reached
him:

“It was unkind to let me hear of your
retura by accident. Will you not come ta
see me

And when he weat he conld mot keep
the love out of his eyes or his voice, and
she—at last! Her eyes drooped uunder
hin gaze, her cheeks blushed for him,
her volce faltered with tenderness. And
he had mo secret hidden from the loviag
eyes, no treachery he would dread to
have her discover.— Keystone.

Prooess No, 1,

The class in physiology at the Bulllvant
school was discussing the qualities of
foods when the teacher asked, “What has
to be done to canned foods to make them
digeatible 1™

A boy who held up his hand was asked
to weply.

“They have to be opened,” sald he.—
Columbus Dispatch.

Johnmuile's Gunning.

Pestatie Papa—Here, Johanle, come
and kiss your new sister.

Johanle (4 years old)—Nen, paw, will
you buy me a gun?

Eestatic Papa—A gun! What for?

Johnale—Well, 1 bet 1I'll shoot the nex*
wtork | see Ayin round this house '—Ohio
Btate Journal

Sheridan’'s Saving.

The old saying that “the hardest thing
to do ls to think” has its eounterpact in
the saying of Phll Sheridan, “What peo-
ple bave to fear ln not the day of judg
ment, but the day of so judgment.”
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