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_' Eugene Weekly Guard.

CAMPRBELL BEROS,, Proprisiors.

¢ little taffy now and then is relished

e 1tan

Wisest 1en
NO man can win success by doing
somiething that has been done before
If n trust would corner ping rwng
balls the act would cover a multitude
of bad breaks
When a8 man dsgraces himself his
L ght s not one of regret for
8 OWIH me, but of what the world
il thing
\ Itigen 18 dend as the result of
g sy ment l'm__t;-lm-»i s
P to have taken the st in the
pe of releving hoarseness
ATy ation caused by the an
t of the Information of a
rhngel trust will only be aggra
el by the appllcation of witeh
A editor says that "kissing Is a
pretty ul g, when you come to
think about " Iu-:_:;. think about It.
Khe who hesitates 1s lost—he who hesl

tutes Is a chump,

e gratifying
child labor
terrible comditions need
order o arouse

more
but
the

i st shiows onee
that sygh
to be sinted in
Aerican consclence

I'he latest fad In Is a combl
no@on of manufacturers of candy with

n capital of $H,000,000, This I8 a case

trusts

f sweetness long drmwn oul  sure

enough But will 1t stick?

~The Chinese luxers continune to

cuuse trouble. The only g=hid Boxers

segat to be the kind thet the forelgn

ers found lylng around In the streets
Peking when the invasion was ef
Active voleanoes |8 the latest addl

n to the dellights of Mfe In the "hll
Ippines. This, however, !E, anoth
er Indientlon that we 'IIIU'IT’III]"!" nny
thing that any other people whatever,
anclent or modern, have ever prodoced,

O = .

During his recent tour of the prov-
Inces the Klug of Spaln :uhérl-d the
triumphal arch erected at Leon, and
#topped the processlon for ten minutes
while heQtook photographs of It. Who
wouldn't be a boy and a king If he

could do as he pleased In this fash
11 O

A ugrlrl« Ie not a [?n-\\' disease. A
bhistory of the malady, preparved by a
Freuch recordg the testl-
mony of a mummy to the antiquity of
the afilictlon. The Indleation is that
the death, thousands of yeurs ago, wns
due to peritonitis that had Its origin
In a diseased appendix,

S8 Inllst,

: (o]

In 1800 the rallways of the country
cartied elghty billlon tofd of freight
one mile, and In 1900, according to the
consus report, they carrled one hondred
nnd forty billlon tons, They charged a
froction more than nine-tenths of a cent
for carrying vach ton a mile In 1800,
and only seven and a half tenths In
1K), They will ehgsge still less In
1010 and carry mueh more, for the In-
genulty of lnventors and linanclers is
continvally employed In reduciog the
cogt of rallway transportation,

We are not ln favor of coddling con
victa, In some prisons that policy has
been earvied too far.  'risoners should
not be mnde w feel that they wre mar
tyra, Oun the other haud, whatever of
manhood they mny prossess - and many
of them have much of It—should be
encournged and strengthened, It Is
probable that a large proportion of
habitua! erfminals are Httle to blame
for belng so. But soclety ls compelled
to protect Nself agalnst evédoers re
gardless of all those constderations. 1t
should do that as thorou, uly as poss]
ble, avolding the tgo extrvmes of sentl
mentallsm and brutality,

What Is desplsed Is not necessarlly
Qesplenble! 'he
Michigan was long tossed between that
State and Wisconsin, wanted by nelth
er and refused as a separate Territory
by the United States. Dul@ig the last
juartercentury It has become, through
Its copper, lron and forests, a tract of
enormous value Alnska repeats the
story. It was purchased from Russia
for seven milllon dollars for politieal
peasons, and was supposed to be worth
less commercially, for Its seal
fishery, Yet It now produces twenty
million dollars a year in gold; Its sal
mon few years
to be worth many milllons; Its prime

sve

fisheries promise In a

val forests are pr ally priceless In
lumbwer 1 wound for manu
facture of paper eet of the Unl
tew]l States, as Its West India Islands
have been termed, may be of clay, but
Ita Alnskan bead Is alwost literally
f gold

Prince Henry of Germany made a
tour of 4 o ry and never forgot
that he was a gentlemsan. The Grand
ke Boris of Rusala enme and neg

levtnd Do opportunity to advertise him

self A8 a rake Three Incldents will
be remembersd of the latter which, put
together, give a wnpowite pleture of
this degenerate sclon of reyalty In
Chieago he found congenial company
A g the | ot giris At Newport
he left & banquet because the butler
first servedd the hos 4 Also at New
port, while ng at a private resl
dence, the | | struck up the Russ'an
qu tep, whereat his Royal Highness
threw aslde * napkin, sprang to his
feet, and executed a muscovite Jig in
onsequence of these and other exhibl
tions, Horls was politely ignored by
Mre. Hoosevelt and snubbed by good
suclety He can go back to Russia
where It Is lews njeste to print the
brazen dolngs of the aristocracy and
tell his boon degenerates that gentle
men In this country do not flaunt
profligaey, that all Ameriean women
are quesns and are lnvariably first

served at table, and that it s slightly
trregilar In good company to dance 8
Jig. even though It be not oo the top

spread of the crusade |

upper peninsila of |

lof the table

that I Al rica the newspapers ex
pose Indecency, that the pure white
| lght of pub ty beats upon high and
low Horls has learned some things
| about this country, But he has learned
them too late And there are others
And they live®here. The press needs

to turn the Hme lght on some of the

skeletons In the closets of “respectabll
ty" ns well as upon the dark corners
] T - R 4

atul cesspools of viee Lue ETea

safeguard of soclety 1s a truth telling

press,

Of all the forms of human weakness
pelf-pity 1s one of the most dangerous
Be ¢ ot to be sorry for yourself
I't of such a habit argues

R It means that you
O e re«d YOUr sorrows
others. It

und troubles with those of

eans that you are ¢levating your lit-

t disasters and trials undualy Ego
Lls Tiere are others, And In con
parison with the woes of hundreds of
thousands yours are inconsequential
wait cure for self-replning 18 a
urison with the troubles of

humanity. The other day a poor crip

ple was belng rolled about the room of

1 sanitarlum In an Invalld’s chalr. The

bonues of 4 legs had been eaten up,

all but th 1¢, by rheumatism. Four

thwes he had fallen and broken his |
| legs, the last the one of them splin

tered Into fourigen pleces,

\
He ean report the fact

Afterwards |

IRA IN THE CITY.

I wonder what they'r these dellght.
f lave t th

Where the gowd ! erispy feelin® comes
a-stealin’ through the

1 ean almaost taste the clder that is pour-

' from the mill

SReems as though |1 hear the rustle in the
corn shocks on the hill,

I can seem to see the pun'king gleamin®
yellow on the ground,

And the blossoms of the heekwheat with
the bees a-buzzin' round

I wonder if the apples of the old tree by

the gnte

Have been ganthered yet? They always
used to ripen rather late;

And, gee whiz, how good they tasted, end
what lots of juice they had

And the amell that there was to em—
that alone "ud make you gl

Oh, 1'd like to e out yonder, where the

colts kick up and play,

And the folks keep on believin® that the
Lord ain't fur away.

stand

I wonder if the thorn tree is still

in’ In the lane,
Where the old gray used to rub it, tear-
in' hair out of "er mane?

And I wonder if the corn erib still is tip
to'rds the West,

As It done when [ was out there thinkin'
ecity life the best?

And the erick beyond the meadow—
# pose it's there and goin® still

Down between the rows of willows, past
the old red woolen mill

I wonder if they ever, as they're workin'

l-lln' of these legs had been twlce ampu | on out there.
| tated. His hands were twisted lke Get to thinkin' of where | am—wonder i
bird's cluws, He could not ralse hils they ever care?
fingers to his face Yet this poor fel- | Oh, [ a§one the old spring bubhles just
low was full of Influlte jest. When as cool and just as clear
| some one expressed pity his eyes twin- | As it use to "fore 1 ever dreampt of com
kKled and he sald: “Oh, I'm worth a | in' way up here, 3
dozen dead men.” You ought to be And ”.f. |._--r1.. .'I”'”. from the kitchen,
. : s'pose L's 1@ re the same to-day,
ushnmed of ‘\lrur‘q']f Your self com And wore down as smooth and bare as
| mgggeration over comparative trifles In though I'd never come away.

of such sullerlug ls alinost

Aud It you persist in your

| the lght
I‘rtnc,‘_.-nl.

self plty you will grow chronle and It |
“long ago, 1

will take all your manhood or woman
hood from you. You will lose all pow
er of diserimination and the thwaSking

| of every slight deslre will breed dls
| palr. Hold up your chin. Al must
| suffer and regret. Save your fty for
| others

‘ When we get puffed up with pride
i-ln-l prosperity and polnt to the Mor
gans and Rockefellers and th@ other
ikllu:n of finance and trade; when we
i"llllll'.fl‘ the cry of “wmilllons” to “bil

lHons" and feel that we are really pow-
erful, Mother Nature steps In and takes
the concelt out of humanity. John
Heunry, of Carnegle, Pa, was struck
by a traln and mangled. He was rich.
Just before the accldent he Was one
of the blg men of the town. After
It he was a dylng man, poorer than the
wborer who belged carry hls body to
an ambulance T pany $100000 to

anyone who can save my lfe,” he sald.
And then he dled, for when the time
comes a milllon and a peuny are the
same. You can't bribe nature, John

), Rockefeller gave hils heart to his
baby grandson for a plaything, He
dido’t smlle when hls Standard Ol

dividends reached $20000,000 In a sin-
gle year, He laughed @oyously when

and be reallzed what a glorlons thing
the love of a chlld really I8, The baby
dled. The old man was ready to fling

a king's ransom to destiny Just to keep
the lght burning In a pair of blue eyes
The baby died. Charles Houss, of New
York, offered $1,000060 for the return
of slght to his blind eyes. He dled In
the rich In the things he
eared lttle for and destitute In the one
thing he wanted. 8o let's mix pride
with humility. As Dooley has sald In
his article on “Progress,” we put up
skyscruping bulldingsObut we do not
bulld skyseraping wen, The power of
wealth and man's achlevements are

ik ness,

power that rules the world, The os-

Illlplltllilmi privilege,
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| § STORING COAL UNDER WATER.

LR S R R S s

' The leading dock authoritles of
i?\'nl:lh Wales are urging the govern-
ment to make experiments In storing
stenm under water as the best
means of preserving its ealorific power,
Rear Admiral Lord Charles Beresford,

conl

In arguing that the etlleleney and pow-
er of netlon of a British
et adequate
! supply at a paval base, declares that

hinmedlate

depemd cunl

Wpon an

| his expericuce has been that a vessel
| will have to consnme more than twice
the normal amount of coal per lndl

cated horse power If the coal bas bevn
[ kept tooSong In store,

The dock managers, In writing thelr
| experience, say that when the docks
lare periodically dredged lumps of coal

found which had fallen Jduring the

Illluu'c"\x of loading were covered with

mud and coal dust, and had been from
three to six months under water. This,
when drled, burned well A further
test was made of Immersing a guantl

'ty of coal for two months Afterward
Its ealorific power was compared with
A quantity from the same block of typl
cal Monmouthshire steam coal I'he

loss In the hnmersed coal was less (hy

1 per cont

Pock autin

the construoe

adylse

tlon of concrete tanks capable of hohld
ing O,MM) tons or moere, which could
e run off luto sea water, When want
ed for use exposure to the subtropical

heat of Malta or Gibraltar would soon
dry It London correspondence to New
York Bun
A Cool Gamesterp

“Lady,” sald Meandering Mike, “de
greatest pleasure dat 1 could find In
life would be to chop some wood for
’: u

I don't want any wood chopped

“Or carry » ¢ water from der
Epring

“UV'wve got & well right at the kitchen
door.”

Or shoo de cows In from de pas
[".(I'

I haven't any cowa. We buy our
milk

Well, lady, I've 1de these gueases
about what | d do to help youn
nlong Now, It's your turn An' 1
don't mind givin' you » small hint dat
victuals an’ clothes’ll be purty near de
anawer. It's & nlce game, lady, 2° 1

t'ink you're goln' to be lucky Wash

ington Stiar,

Laby arms were clasped about his neck plan throne

milllons into the hands of sclence; offer | hor

onlyQlg when viewed apart from_ the |

sesslon of money 18 only a temporary |

I wonder if they ever notice my Initials
where,

ent "em into all the stable
doors out there?

Wnd I wonder when they see "em If they

ever think of me

And would like to se¢ me hack there
where the wind's a-bhlow frve

Where the hick'ry nuts come tumblin’
wit i t f L}

And the | till s I I nnid
they still bell n Him?

I ose the sumae's erimson and the

Y omaple's turnin' red,

Just as though I'd never left there with
big notions in my head,

And the cows I'll bet go wadin® to the
middle of the stream,
And stund there, kind of solemn, and

look fur away and dgeam

Not a thing has stopped q yonder just
becnuse [ left one doy,

And if 1I'd go back the city'd never know
I'd been away,

—8. E Kiser In Chleago Record |I'0du].

AN UNHAPPY QEEEN.

o]
Marie Henriette ofyjllel zcinm Had Few
Joys in Her Life.
Queen Marle Henriette, of Belgiom,

who dled recently, led a most unhap
py life for mancy years. She was the
daughter of Archduke Jaseph of Aus-
trin and was oggrried at the age of 17
to Prince Leopold, the helr to the Bel-
One of the m&t acute of
her domestic afflictions was the death
of her son, the Duke of Brabant, Then
succeeded the unhappy marriages of
daughters, Loulse and Stephanie
The former became the wife of P'rince
| Philtp of S8axe-Coburg and Gothe and
the unlon turned out unhapplly. Steph

anle marrled Rudolph, the son of the

| Bmperor of Austria, who committed
salelde o 1880
| Connt Longay, and for this her father,
Kigy Leopold. never forgave her, Lie

| King himself has led a dissipated life,
thereby adding to the sullerings of
Queen As If this was not enough, the
Queen bhad been an Invalld for thlrty
years,

Notwithstngyllng her aflictions the
Queen took a deep Interest In rellglon,

philanthropy and art. S|he was a de
4\'!011 Catholle and bore her wmisfor
unss with Christian fortitode

On account of her great plety the
1'1.(\?\,- Ty wr the golden rose of viriue

ted girt

papal esteem to

A COnsecer
token
of the church

Why Women Are Single,

What are the best reasons that Keep

a woman from marrying? F

A newspaper offered a prize for the
best answer to the al jwestion, and
T ¢ expected a eynieal bacl
| won the prize, although It seems a
bit strange that a cynleal  baclielor
should e able to win anyvthing

These are the seasous submitted -

Her Inabllity to make up ber mind

The horror of belng “given away

The unhappy results of most mar
ringes

'he fascination of continnous firta-
tlon

be nncertaln gquality of a husband’s
temper

I'he glory of having never accepted

A proposal
_oF even to
era i m«n

Her satisfaction In saying "no"™ when

SNe Moeans YR

The saving lu human life tl 1gh the
hsence of bad cookery

T'he objectionable clavuse In the mar
riage seryice relating w obediencs

Her natural selfishness places  the
happ!ness of the 1 she loves bef
her own, and she remalps slngle

Three ofa Kined.

Fat Party —What ] iy-fy vnts
for a shawve

Barber—Yoes, slr; 15 cvnts a )0
Yale RHeow il

The light comedian pearly always

welghs more than the

Recontly she married |

l"l_
heavy tragedian
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A STUDY IN SCARLET

BY A. CONAN DOYLE.
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PART 1I—Chapter V—Continued.

In his eagerness he had wandered
far past the ravineg which were
known to him and It was Do easy
inatter to plck out the path v.l::\h he
Lhad taken,

The valley in which he found him-
self divided and subdivided Into
many gorges, which were &0 lke
one another that it was lmpossible to
¢lstinguish one from the other.

He follow 2 one for a mile or more,
until he came to a mountain torrent
which he was sure that he had never
scen before,

Night was coming on rapidly, and
{t was almost dark before he at last
found himself in a deflle which was
familiar to him,

Even then |t was no easy matter
to keep to the right track, for the
moon had not yet sen, and the high
cliffs on either side made the obscur-
Ity more profound

Welghed down hls burden,
and weary from his exertions, he
stumbled along, keeping up his heart
by the reflection that ev@y step
brought him pearer to Lucy, and that
he carrled ®ith him eunough to in-
gure them food for the
of thelr Journey,

He had now come to the mouth of
the very defile in which he bhad left
them,

Even In the darkness he could re«

with

ognize the outlines of the clif(a
which bounded It,

I'hey must, he reflected, be awalt-
ing him anxiously, for he had been
absent nearly five hours,

In the adness of his heart he

put his hands to his mouth and made
the glen re-echo to a loud halloo as
a signal that he was coming.

He paused and listened for an an-

remalnder

cried. *“It is as much ns my OwWn life
iz worth to be scen talking with you.
There lg & warrant against you from
the Holy Four for assisting the Fer
rlers away.”

“l1 don't fear
rant,” Hope sald, earnestly. “You
must know something of this matter,
Cowper. | conjure you by everything
hold dear to answely a few ques

them or

you
tions. We have always been friends.
For God's sake, don't refuse to an-
swer me,"

“What is It!" the Mormon asked, |
uneasily. “De quick. The very rocks
have ears and the trees eyes.”

“What has become of Lucy Fer
!'".vf'.'"

“S8he was married yesterday to
yvoung Drebber. Hold up, man, hold
up, you have no life left in you."

“Don't mind me sald Hope, faint-
ly. He was ghlte to the very lips
and hud sunk down on the sione
against which he had been leaning.
“Married, you say?"

“Married yesterday—that's what
those flags are for on the Endowment
House, There was some words be
tween young “Drebber and young
Stangerson as to which was to have

her. They'd both been in the party
that followed them, and Stangerson
had shot her father, which seemed t

glve him the® best clalm; but when

they argued it out In counell, Dreb-|
ber's party was the stronger, so the
prophet gave her over to him. No

| one won't have her very long, though,

BWi wne came save his own ery,
which clattered up the dreary, sllent
It nes and was borne back to hia
caras I intless repetitions

\zaln he stouted, even loud
bef », and agaln no whispe 3
bark from the frlends whom he had
left such a short time ago.

A vague, nameless dread came over
him, and he hui®ed onward fran-
tically, dropping the preclous feod
in his agitation,

When he turné® the corner, he|

can@ full in sight of the spot where
the fire had been lighted. There was

still a glowing pllo of wood ashes
there, but It had evidently not bees
tended sines his departure,

The same dead sllence still relgn-
ed all round. With hig fears all
¢hanged to convictions, he hurrled
on. There was no lving creature

near the remaing of the fire; anlmals,
man, malden, all were gone,

Bewlldered and stunned by
blow, Jefferson Hope felt his
spin rouny and had to lean upon his
rifle tc save himself from falling.

He was essentially & man of ac-
tion, however, and speedily recovered
from hls temporary Impotence,

Selzing a half consumed plece of
wood from e smouldering fire, he
blew It Into a flam¥ and proceeded
with ita help to examine the little
camp.

this

| John Ferrler's
fect any great grief at his bereave-| 5 few dava too late, for they 115‘1'1|“._”]“.“,‘1 Worcestor

headg

The ground was all stamped down |

by the feet of horses, showing that |
a large party of mounted men had
overtaken the fugitives and the di
rection of thelr tracks proved that
they had afterward turned back to
Balt Lake Clty,

Had they carrled back both of his
companiona with them? Jefferson
Hope had almost persuaded himself
that they must have done so, when
his eye fell upon an object which
made every nerve in  his  body
tingle within him,

A lttle way on one slde of the
camp was a low.lylng heap of red.
dish =soll, which had assuredly nci
been there before,

There was no mistaking it for any
thing but a newly dug grave. As the
voung hunter approached It, he per-

for I saw death in her face yesterday.
She |8 more like a ghost than a wo-
man, G,-\!-u you off, then?"

“Yed, I'm off,” sald Jefferson Hope,
who had risen from his seat,

His face might have been chiseled
out of marble, 2o hard and so set was
Its expression his eyes glowed
with a baleful

Where

on
are you going

Nevi mind he answered; and
linglng his weapon over his shoul
ler, he strode off down the gorge and

so away into the heart of the moun-
taing to the haunts of the wild
beasts.

The predictior of the
only too well fulfilled.
was the terrible death of her
or the effects of the hateful marriage
into which she had been forced, poor
Lucy never held up her head agaln,
but pined away and dled within a
month,

Her sottlah husband, who had mar-
rled her principally for the sakg of
property, did mot af-

ormon was

ment; but his other wives mourned
over her, and sat up with her the
night before the burial, as Is the Mor-
mon custom,

They were grouped round the bler
in the early hours of the morning,
when, to thelr Inexpressible fear and
astonishment, the door was flung
open, and a savage looking, weather-
beaten man In tattered garmenta
strode into the room.

Without a glance or a word to the
cowering women, he walked up to
the white, sllent filgeure whieh had
once contalned the pure sonl of Lucy
Ferrler.

Stooping over her, he pressed his
lipg reverently to her cold forehead
and then, senatchng up her hand, he

took the wedding ring from her
finger,
“She shall not he burled In that™

¢| crled, with a fierce snarl, and be-
(

celved that a stick had been planted |

on It, with a sheet of paper stuck In
the cleft fork of It

The lnscription upon the paper was
brief, but to the polint:

JOHN FERRIER,
FORMERLY OF SBALT LAKE CITY.
Died August 4, 1860
The aturdy old man, whom he had
left so short a time before, was gone
then, and this was all his epltaph.
Jefferson Hope looked wildly round
to sec If there was a second grave

but there was no slgn of one,

Imcy had been ecarrled back by
their terrible pursuers Lo fulfill her
original destiny by becomling one of

the harem of the elder's son,

As he stood by the desolate fire e
felt that the only one thing
could mssuage hisa grief would
thorough and complete
brought by his own hand
enemles,

Hia strong will and untiring energy

be

upon hls

should, he determined, be devoted to
that one end. With a grim white face
he retraced hls ste to where he
had dropped the food, and having

up the smoldering fire he

stirred
cooked enough to last him for a few
dara,

For five days tolled, footsore
and weary, through the deflles which
he had already traversed on
back At night he flung
down among the rocks and
a few hours of sleep; but before dav
break he was always on his way

he

‘.i Wrao-
himself
snatched
13

On the slxth day he reached the
Eazle Ravine. from whic they had
ommenced thelr {ll-fated flight
Thence he could look down upon the
home of the Saints

Worn and exhausted, he
upon his rifle and shook his gan
hand flerce'y at the sllent, wid
spread city beneath him,

As he looked at It he observed that
there were flags In some of the prin
ripal streeta and other signs of fes
tivity

He was stlll apeculating as to what
this mizht mean, when he heard the
clatter f a horse's hoofs

man riding towar

A n nted

yoached, he recognizzed

named Cowper, to
{ rendered services 14
A He therefore accost
he t up to him, with
finding out what Lucy
Ferriers fata had been
I am Jefferson Hope,” he sald
You t g .
ckad at him witl
uni g shment indeaed it
was gnize In thias ta
tered L] d with ghast
iy wl flerce. wild «
the = b - ¢ for
1 -
Having, however, at last =atiaf
himself as to hig identity, the man's

rise changed to

conaternation

which |

| erashed
escaped a terrible death by throwing |

retribution |

“You are mad to come here™ be mor

reé an alarm could be ralsed sprang
down the gtalrs and was gone,

OBo strange and so brief was the
epleode that the watchera might have
found it hard to belleve It themselves
orOpersuaded other people of 1t, had
it not been for the undenlable fact

that the eirclet of gold which marked |

her as having been a hr'!'h}')hml dls-
JIII[\I‘,’tI‘rI‘. =

For some months Jefferson Hope
lingered among the mountalns, le§i-
Ing a strange, wlild life, and nursing
in his heart the flerce desire for ven-
grance which possessed him.

Taleg were tolu in the city of the
welrd flgure which was seen prowl-
ing about the suburbs, and which
haunted the lonely moun{@in gorges,

Once a bullet whistled through
Stangerson's window and flattened
ftself upon the wall within a foot of
him,

On another occaslon, as Drebber
passed under a cliff, a great bowlder
down on him, and he only

himself upon his face,

The two young Mormons were not
long In discoverjmg the reason of
these attempts upon thelr Hves, and
lead repeated expeditions into the
mountains in the hope of capturlng
or kllling thelr enemy, but always
without succesa,

Then they adopted the precaution
of never golng out alone or after
night-fall, and of having thelr houses
guarded,

After a
. 1Al

time they were able to re
lax for nothing was
either heard or seen of thelr oppon

measures

ent, and they hoped that time had
cooled his vindictivenesa,
Far from doing so, It had, If any-
I 1 ted It. The hunter's

a hard, unyielding na-

I predominant idea of re

venge had taken such complete pos-

sesion of it that there was no room
for any other emotion

He was, however, above all things

tical. He goon realized that even

own lron constitution could not

d the Incessant straln which he

o putting upon It Exposure and

want « wholesome food were wear-
£ him out

If he dled llke a dog among the

- what was to become of
his then? And yet such a
ieath was sure to overtake him If
he pe
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among the Chosen P ple a few
ths before, aod some of the

thelr war-|

"hether it |
ather | from city to ecity, working his way |nli'nll1t1:ll..' neither ereed nor confession

| younger members of the church mav
led

ing rebelled agall st the authority of
the elders, and the reguit had been
the secession of a certain number of
the malcontents, who had left Utah
and become Centlles

Among thesa had been Drebber
and Stangerson, and no one knew

whither they had gone,

Rumor reported that Drebber had
managed to convert a large part of
hig property Into money, ard that he
had departed a wealthy man, while
his companion, Stangerson, was <|.~:-.:
paratively poor. There was no clew
at all, however, as to thelir where-
abouts,

Many & man, however vindictlve
would have abandoned all thought of
revenge in the face of such a dif
| floulty, but Jefferson Hope never fal
tered for & moment,

With the small competence he pos-
gesaed, eked out by such employment
as he could plck up, he traveled from

town to town through the United
Statea In quest of his enemies,

Year passed Into year, his black
hair turned grizzled, but still he wan-

dered on, a human bloodhound, with
his mind wholly set upon the one ob-
| fect upon which he had devoted his
life,

At last hls perseverence was re-
warded. It was but a glance of a face
in a window, but that one glance told
him that Cleveland, in Ohlo, pos-
sessed the men in whom he was in
pursuit of.

He returned to the miserable lodg:
ings with his plan of revenge all ar-
ranged. It cnanced, however, that
| Drebber, looking from his window,
had recognized the vagrant In the
street, and had read murder In his
eye
}IIS:; hurried hefore a Justice of the
Peace, accompanied by Stangerson,
who had become his private secre-
tary, and represented o him I.!'It
they were in danger of thelr lives
from the jealousy and hatred of an
!nld rival.
| That evening Jefferson Hope was
taken Into custody and, not being
able to find sureties, was detalned for
some weeks.
| When at last he was liberated, It
was only to find that Drebber’s house
wWas deserted and that he and his sec
retary had departed for Europe.

' Agaln the avenger had been foiled,
and aga his concentra hatred
urged y continue the pursuit

Funds wanting, M er, and
for some time had to return to
work saving every dollar for his ap-

proaching journey,

| At last, having collected enongh to
keep life in him, he departed fnr
Europe, and tracked his enemies

| any menial capacity, butQiever over
taking the fugitives,

| When he reached 8St. Petersburg
they had departed for Parls; and
| when he followed them there he

|!uarnr<r! that they had just set off
tor Copenhagen,

At the Danish capital he was agaln

journeyed on to London, where he
| at last succeeded in r&:mln; them to
| earth, -

| As to what occurred there, we can
| not do better than quote the old hunt-
| er's own account, as duly recorded
in Dr. Watson's journal, to which we
| are already under such obligations.

Mrs. Campbell was Angry.

Ex-Congressman Tim Campbeldenys
Mrs. CAmpbell spoke to him the other

| day about the advertisement of a but-
tonless shirt.

“What kind of @ shirt is that?’’ she
inquired.

“Just like mine,'" answered the ex-
congressman, who, in telling the story,
sald Mrs. Campbell didn't epeak to

| him for a weed,—New York Times.

| —————
‘ (To be continued.)
|

Why He Rejolced.

“1 understand you are soon to re-
ceive a legacy of $10,000,"" remarked
| the victim in the chair.
“Yes,"”" replied tho

barber, “‘and

I'm glad, if it's gnly for one thing."
“What's that?"! queried the victim.

from |

break fast

“When I get it 1 can retire
| business and eat onions for

| whenever 1 feel like it,"" rejo
knight of the razor.—Chicago News,

O Up Against It.

Tired Tatters—Her&s a pioce in dis
paper wot's au insult to de profesh,
| Weary Walker—Wot's it say?

Tired Tatters—It savs dat a fel@r
ortn't ter eat nuthin’ when he's

Weary Walker—Waell, wot'éde mat-
ter wid dat?

Tired Tattera—Wot's de matter wid
it? Say, do @use want er feller ter
strave to death?@Chicago News.

How Necessary,
“How did that light cpera of yours
[turn out?'” asked the young composer.

“*A beastly failure."

““What was the reason?"’

“Well, you see, the stage manager
forgot to load down the poor, Qmple
village maidens who tra-la-la through

|the piece with silk dresses and paste
diamonde."""—Judge.

Not Up to His Own Estimate.
‘'There!" said one old crony to an-
other, to whom he was showing the
lions of the Beottish town, ““that’'s the
statoe of Bailie Watson."'
“Is it no a gud e bit larger than
eize, though?'" queried his friend.

e

Oh, aye, it'sa’ that; bat it's no a
bit bigger than the Bailie thocht he
was himself." —Tit- Bits.

His Plan,

City Man—Yes; we all need & rest
once in a while,

Farmer—S8o we do, young man. An'
if some of you city folks'd foller my
plan an’ take yer rest from © at night
till 4 in the mornin' you'd be a deal
better off, — Puck.

Ambiguous,

“What 1 am afraid of," said Miss
Primley, «haking her head roguishly,
“‘is the man I married would not love
me when | am old."

“I he voun when he married
you,"” said Miss Candid, “he would.”

loved

As He Thought.

“You are in my pew,"" said Mr. Up-
john, stiffly.

““Then I am sitting in the seat of
the scornful,”” getting rs-.:t of it with
alacrity and taking a seat larther back
im the church.—Cassell’s Journal.

His Plaint.
Brown—What was Jones ki king
about? You'd think he never got what
he wanted,
Smith—It's worse than that. He
says he never gets even what he dosen’s
want.—Denver Free Press.

tired. l

l.ilu-rl_\'.--I.:ln-ri}‘ Is pery

what we ought.— Rey. j.-.- ..] 0 do

l'“IIhlll. N. Y. L
Great Revealer, Death is 1

revegler of life,.—Rev. G RO,

R. Stair. pa,
tist, Brooklyn, N. Y. ur, Bap.
The -l_n,_\'

Autocracy, :
antocracy and absolutisg

Diisspd -
Passed fop

—Rev. Dr. Lorimer, Baptist \ \\hl';].:.*-
Bane of Our Life.—)M. n's i »
ence to publle Interests |s il g
our Mfe.—Rev. O, L. T) SUL mil-'- .
byterian, New York. T
Civilizatlon.—The chureh hys &
tributed more to the advs n g

clvilization than any other 7 ]
Dr. Stuntz, Methodist, Sloux
South Dakota.

Industrial Slavery,—To day

1ses to do more ha

mn that
This Is Industrial slavery — o
Freeman, Reformed, Akron. O io.
The Ouly Hope.—The only hor
¥ hope to

be savd@ from everlasting sum

. ug s
to gecept the offered mercy of God Iy
this life and repent of all sip R
Dr. Holderby, Pre sbyterian, “._1[4'
Georgla, .

Sin.—8In Is a growth, accordine ty

ceptain fixed laws, just as Lol
Every@ct of sin breeds more s n
ns every act of holluvss s
tion.—Rev, J. O. Smith, I
Indiana,

a fort iflog.
vHanapolls,

Deep Gratitude.—We owg deep grat
tude to God that a man of Mok nley's
Integrity and uprightness was glven to
the nation to gulde It throy
Ils of war.

Rev, M. J. Lavelle, R q,
New York.

RRichiness of Life.—We n know
the richness of life until 10 .
# born. We are slnves 1 .
m iys, Yl am i L .

|!.~[|.‘|fi- of us

Fplscopallan, Atlanta, G

Creeds and Confesslons.—C 1

veds and

| confessions have their place, but when
[that day shall come for the flugl ge

W ;
Clampett, Episco

vl save.—Rev. Dr.
palian, 8an Franclsco, Cal
! Where Christ Leads.—If wieOpo
astray It shall not be for lack of path,
| but for not following Christ
|lends. We an® shinply to go forwand
to Christlikeness, Mr,
Mass
There c@ be no
©rimer busl-
ness methods,  Shall trusts have thele
own way or come under control of the
national government? I'r, Wagh-
burn, Episcopalian, Oyster Bay, L L
The Prosperous Soul prosper-
our soul s a soul thoroughly couver

where
Rev Helms,
| Backward Steps.
| backward steps toward

ey

The

| sant with the things of God, a
| stored with *“*the riches of the knowl
edge of the glory of God."—Rev, Dr.

MeLeod, Presbyterinn, Brooklyn, N. Y.

Life.—Christ
Hfe. He does not
In order to live for etern'ty, must hate

war agalnst
m that

does not

| Hfe., Whatever forms of life exist were
! gtarted by God; they must, therefore,
'he wise and good.—Rev. T. A. Hyde,

Sheepshead Bay, Long Island,

Life's  Opportunities. I'he devil
would steal away your life’s opportunl
tles ns a Christian by simply having
you put off becoming a Christian just
|now. He Is stealing awny r life—
| yourself he @ stealing aw Rev. N.

H. Lee, Methodist, Denver, Colo.
The Basls.—Judge not that ye be not
Judged =hould form the sis of Chris
|tlnn living, The man 18 teo
';n-nu:i to censure the
| others, and the time spent thus could be
used to better advantage In correcting
his own.— Rev. Dr. Dixon, Baptist, Bos-
ton, Mass,
Spiritual Need

averigs

faults he sees in

i

Christ supplles ogr

ntmost spiritual need. Indim we have
the Inherltance, Incorruptible, unde
filed and that fadeth not away. I

Christ be ours, If our falth Ix rooted

and grounded In bhim, all things M:’
ours and we are Christ's.—Rev, 8 G
Nell, Baptist, Phlladelphia, Pa.

The Surest Way.—To go beyond the

letter of any obligation and sery@a

other frecly, generously, to give time
nand energy more than is exp etdd, more
than may be rightfully demanded, 8
the surest way to advance nt, The
ensence of this kind of service Is SAC
fice.—Rev. Dr. Raymdnd, S¢ henectady,
N. X,

Gambling,—Gambl

of the hablts of usetul

upon steady Indusiry all

built. How can a man | 5['-'
toll for moderate wages
turn of a card he may £ i
a month’'s work? The young .
by this mania Is ruined ns & a
Rev. A. E. Myers, New )Y :
Whigperings.—1 __"
ness of the Holy Spirits g 8
often whisperings lnstead -
in our ears. The world s

filled with evidence, The word oF ¥
| steals upon us Ik .
We onght to be con

- =

peated dally coming ¢ g
F. J. McConnell, Methodist

Mnss, L
| Highly Valuable.—Nothing & 70
I!if.’!,!}' valuable, since God s T v .
than character In his o AL '.
| wondrous development
| {dent’s hold upon us Is not ! :
ed In any other way. 1 o
life s not hard to re il =
badness was weakness D

was strength.—Rev. Dr. ¢
gregationallst, o . 4
| lp(_l:Hu-tlrho-r sid
| It never pays to chucs t
| are good t - I
While you're wrestiing i
| If, in the dailly struggie i

of busy met
You slide
down to
the

| bottom. ¥

—-—I,--Tuluh }‘.\. Cosd

.\{'._\' business .

he great bardet [ his

the amateur hu rist

insists oo being “funny.”




