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day coach while be siefd Io tne ooiy 
berth to be had on the train. Ito you 
know who that could be?”

"I’m afraid Droom was romancing." 
said Bobby, with a smile.

"Say, Mr. Rigby.” said Eddie earnest­
ly, "what sort of business does Mr. 
Bansemer handle?” Klgby bad diffi­
culty lu controlling bls expression. "I 
was wondering, because while I was 
there yesterday a girl I know came out 
of the back room where she had been 
talking to Bansemer. She’s no good.”

“Very likely she was consulting him 
about something," said IUgby quietly.

"She soaked a friend of mine for a
•

seiner’s eyes for the ikrst time In tfielr 
acquaintance. Banaemer glared tiack 
for an Instant and then shrugged his 
shoulders, with a nervous laugh.

"We shan't quarrel. Ellas,” he said 
"Speaking of Graydon, he is to be mar­
ried before long.”

”1 trust he Is to do well, sir. Gray­
don la a fine boy."

“He la to marry David Cable's daugh­
ter.”

“Indeed! I did not know that David 
Cable had a daughter.”

“You know whom I mean—Jane Ca­
ble.” He turned rather restlessly, con­
scious that Droom’s eyes were follow­
ing him to the window. He glanced

bad found a 
although it became uecessary for the 
law student to sit up late at night, 
neglecting other literature la order to

CHAPTER XI.
EY'ERAL weeks later Ed­

die Deever announced 
quite breathlessly to Rig­
by that he was going to 
visit Droom in bls Wells 
street rooms. The two 

joint affinity in Napoleon.
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“Then I may have her?”’ he cried 
She looked up at her husband, and be 
nodded his head.

“Our little girl.” he murmured. II 
■11 came back to her like a flash. Het 
deception, her imposition, her years of 
•tealth— and she shuddered. Her band 
trembled, and her eyes g-ew wide with 
repugnance as they turned again upon 
Graydon Bausemer. Both men drew 
back in amazement.

“Oh. no; It cannot, cannot be!" she 
moaned, without taking her eyes iron 
Graydon’s face. In the same Instunt 
•be recovered herself und craved hit 
pardon. “I urn distressed—it is so hard 
to give her up. Graydon." she panted 
•mlllug ngn!ii Tint thought had comt 
'suddenly to her thut James Bauaemei 
had a very strong purpose in Jetting 
his son marry Jane Cable. She nevei 
lijtd ceased tv believe that Bnusemei 
¡knew the parents of the child she had 
adopted, it had dawned upon ber lu 
J lie flash of that moment that t(je mar 
riage might mean a great deal to till» 
calculating father. "David, won’t you 
leave us for a few minutes? There 1» 
something I want to say to Graydon." 

David Cable hesitated for au Instant 
and then slowly left the room, closing 
tbe door behind him. He was strange­
ly puzzled over tliut momentary exposi­
tion of emotlou ou tbe part of bls wife. 
He was a man of tbe world, and he 
knew Its vices from the drags up. but 
it was many duys before the startling 
suspicion struck lu to expluln her un­
called for display of feeling. It did not 
■trike In uutlt after he noticed that I 
James Bausemer waa paying market! I 
attention to bls wife.

N .Left alone with Graydon. Mrs. CaRde 
nervously hurried to the point. She 
was determined to satisfy herself that 
the Hou did nut share her secret with 
ills father.

"Does your fattier know that yob. 
want tq marry Jane?" she asked.

course—er—I mean he suspects, , 
Mrs. Cable. He has teased me not a 
little, yqu know. I’m going to tell him 
tm'^kht.’^

*^(Te has pot knows June very long 
you know."

“Ixing gJJt-'ugh lo admire her above 
■JJ-4»iliers. rie Ims often told me that 
■he is the finest girl lie's ever met. Oh, 
I'tn sure father will 
Cable."

met your father In New York, of 
<*ourae years ago I presume he has I 
to!d you."

“I think not. Ob. yea; I believe he 
did tell me after we met you at Hoo 
ley's that uight. He had never seen 
Mr. Cable."

“Nor Jane. I dare say."
“Oh, no! I knew Jane long before 

dad ever laid eyes on her” The look 
in his eyes satisfied ber over all that 
he knew nothing more.

“You love her enough to sacrifice 
anything ou earth for her?" she asked 
suddenly.

“Yes, Mrs. Cable.” he answered slm 
I’l'

"You would renounce all else In tbe 
world for her sake?"

“1 believe that's part of the service." 
he said, with a smile "Jane is worth 
mH of Unit and more Bhe shall l>e first 
lu my heart. In my mind, for all time 
if that Is what you mean, Mrs. Cable 
Believe me. I mean that.”

"Mr. Bansemer says that you are like 
your mother," she mused

"That's why he loves 
■ays. I'm aorry I'm not 
he said earnestly, "lie's 
turned her face away so that he might 
not see the look lu her eyes. "I think 
Jane Is like"— He paused in confu 
■Ion. “Like her father,’' he conclud­
ed. She arose abruptly and took tils 
hand In bora.

“Go to her, Graydon,” she said. "Tell 
her that Mr. Cable and I want you to 
Im> our son. Good night and 
you." She precvdetl him to 
way and again shook hands 
David Cable was ascending

"Graydon." said tbe Intter. pausing 
halfway up ns the other came down, 
"you were 
advance on 
president of 
know that I 
man?"

Im* pleased. M rt

wistfully, 
me. lie also 
like father." 
great!" She

God bless 
the stnlr- 
wlth him.

_ uut we cannot permit tne hour to
' without assuring you of our own l.appl- 

i news and of our complete approval. Will 
j you dine with us this evening—en famine 
-at seven-thirty. FRANCES CAH1.E.

David Cable read the note and sent it 
early the next morning by special lues 
senger to James Bansemer. The -eu 
gagement of Jane Cable and Graydon 
Bansemer was announced in the even­
ing papers.

CHAPTER. X

T

thousand when she was singing tn ths 
chorus lu one of tbe theaters here "

“Do you know her well?"
“I—er—did see something of her at 

sun time. Say, don't mention it to 
Rosie, will you? She’s not strong for 
chorus girls," said Eddie anxiously. “A 

I few days ago if saw a woman come out 
of his office heavily veiled. She was 
crying, because 1 could hear tho soba 
I don't go much ou Bansemer, Mr. 
Rigby. Darn him, he called me a pup 
one day when I took a message up for 
Judge Smith."

“See here, Eddie,” said Rigby, lean­
ing forward suddenly, "I've beard two 
or three queer things about Banssmer. 
I want you to tell me all you hear from 
Droom and all that you wee. Don’t 
you think you could cultivate Droom's 
acquaintance a bit? Keep this very 
quiet—not a word to anybody. It may 
mean something lu the end."

"Gee whiz!" murmured Eddie, bls 
eyes wide with interest From 
day on be and Bobby Rigby 
allies-even conspirators.

Later lu the day Rigby had a 
phone message from Graydon Banse- 
mer suggesting that they lunch to­
gether. All he would say over the wire 
waa that lie would some day soon ex­
pect Rigby to perform a happy service 
for him. Bobby understood and was 
troubled. He suspected that Graydon 
had asked Jane Cable to marry him 
and that she had consented. He loved 
Graydon Bansemer. but for the first 
time In their acquaintance be found 
himself wondering If the son were not 
playiug Into tbe father's bands lu this 
most desirable matrimonial venture.

know the

I

sure I know. I 
years, Mr.

that 
were

tele-

on my nerve«.” 
long frurne In 
In upon Rigby's 
that the lawyer

said he, set- 
a chair and 
attention so 
was startled

HE offices of James Ban 
seiner were two floors 
above those of Robertson 
Ray Rigby in the U----
buildlug The morning 
after Gray don Banse-

mer's important visit to the home of 
the Cables, Eddie Keever lounged into 
Rigby's presence. He seemed relieved 
to And that the stenographer was ill 
and would not be down that day. The 
lanky youngster studiously inspected 
the array of law books In the cases fyr 
some lime, occasionally casting a sly 
glance tU Bobby. At last he ventured 
a remark somewhat out of the ordi­
nary—for him:

"That old man up In Bansemer’s of- 
flee gets 
tling hid 
breaking 
suddenly
Into 5 QUlck lQpk '¿f V’U'rtst

"Old I>room? What do you know 
aliout litth ?** ...

“Nothing in parfloular, of course. 
Only he sort of jars m« when he talks.” 
Rigby saw that the ytltlhg man had 
something on his mind.

‘■I did not know that you were i>er- 
soilftj frauds," ventured Jllgby.

"Friends. snorted Edd|o. 
mackerel! 
me. 
that’s all. 
weeks ago and borrowed some books 
for Bansemer. I had to go up and get 
’em yesterday, lie told me to alt 
down while he looked up the books. 1 
was there half an hour, and he talked 
nil the time. Ry Jlng! He makes your 
blood run cold. He said lie had act 
aside In his will the sum of n humins! 
dollars to build a church for the honest 
man. That will tai a pretty small 
church,’ says I. ‘It will tie a small 
congregation, my son,* says he. ’What 
few real honest men we have will hes-

snort e<T Edd^t. wIIoly 
lie sen res the life out of 

I know him In ft business way, 
lie came down here three

ready to congratulate me in 
the prorqreet of becoming 
the I* . 1.. and A. IK> you 
was once an ordinary tlre-

Ix-lng oetru- 
wtnz. Mr. 

on society?

"Certainly. Mr < able The rise of
Davkl Cable 1• known ti » every one "

"That'» nil. 1 Just wainted to be sure
Jane waa not born with a silver x;».x*n.
you know."

"And yet ntie Is Jane < 'aide.” said tfie
young man p rmidly. T lieu In* hurried
on down to the expectluiits tiiroldHiiK
Jane.

I'rntK'e« Ca tile sat ti* hor r«< ritoire
for an hour. her b>... •rfclt'tf with
feverish energy Six- » ■ 've <n:t
the right ste| > to take In advance of
James Bausemer 
alone in his den ¡it 
she had taken her 
rest, but not to sle 
half a 4ft 
from th 
circles |
(Ions 
them 
wmt< 
note i 
■tall:

t

••
i aside ai 
e to Jam 
of the di|

Iresr Mr. Bansemer -Doubtless <lray<t r
WtJ Bave told > -u hl. r 0.1 r . befer, 
fbis reaches you. but Mr. Cubi. si.d 1 (t< I

Itate to attend for fear of 
vised by society.’ 'Gee 
Droom, that’s pretty tumi 
says I. laughing ‘Oh. for that matter.
I have already delivered my eulogy on 
society,' says he. 'But it ain't dead.' 
says I. till. yes. It's so rotten it must 
surely t>e dead.' says he In the nastiest 
way I ever hennl. lie's a fearful old 
man, Mr Rigby lie made a mean re 
mark about that Mrs. David Cable "

"What dhl he say?*' quickly demand­
isi Bobby.

"He said he’d liven reading in the p i- 
pera about how she was breaking into 
wwlety. I knew her In New York 
years ago.' says he. ‘She wasn't fash 
IonsI¡le then Now she's so swefl that 
she'll soon Is» asking < bible to build a 
mansion at Rose l.awn cemetery, tie­
cause all of the fashionables go there,' 
Pretty raw. eh, Mr Rigby?”

"Oh, he's an old blatherskite, Eddie!
They talk that way when they get old

So he knew Mrs
\\ hat

Wit^. a shudder of repugnance'be put 
ths thought from him, loyal to that 
good friend and comrade.

James Bansemer came into bls office 
lata that morning He bad not seen 
Graydon the night before, but at break­
fast tho young man announced his 
good fortune and asked for Ills bless­
ing. To bls son's surprise thg elder 
mAh did not at once Express bls ap­
proval. For a long time he sat silent 
and preoccupied to all appearance, nar­
rowly studying his eon's face until the 
you ng tyun was constrained to laugh 
InAla nervousness.

"You love her, you are very sure?" 
asked the father at last.

“Better than my life,” tried Graydon 
warmly.

“She has good blood in her,” said 
Bansemer senior slowly, almost ab­
sently.

“I Bhould say so. Her father is a 
womierful man.”

“Yes, I dare say," agreed the other, 
without taklug bls eyes from the son's 
face.

“But you don't say whether you ap­
prove or disapprove," complained Gray­
don.

“Would it change mattera If I dis­
approved?"

"Not in the least, father. I love her. 
I’d hate to displease you In"—

'Then, <*f course, I approve," said 
the other, with his warmest smile. 
"Jaue is a beauty, and—I am proud of 
her ”

"She Is too good for mo," lameutod 
Graydon happily.

"I can't very well contradict her fu­
ture husband.” said the lawyer. There 
was n hungry look In ills eyes m be 
gbinced from time to time at the face 
of the boy who bud bis 
forgettable eyes.

A messenger brought 
note to Bansemer soon 
rival at the office.
Droom were lu tile Isu'k office when 
the twiy cam«. They bud Ixs-u dis­
cussing the contents of a l«*tt<e that 
cunie hi the early mxd. The lawyer 
accepted the note and dismissed the 
boy with tlu> curt rauiark that be 
would telephone au answer In |xtm,mi

"It looks to me as though thia la go­
ing to be a rather tk'kllsb affair,” 
Droom resumed after the boy had 
dosed the outer door tx-hiisl him. 
Bansemer's mind was on Mrs. Cable's 
note. A queer smile hung on hU lips

"I'm rather touched by her astute­
ness,” he said. "She's cleverer than I 
thisighL Oh." suddenly remembering 
that it was not Mrs. Cable's letter they 
wore discussing, "you always see the 
dreary sale of things. Ellas!”

"I luiveu't forgotten New York." said 
the clerk dryly.

"Ab. but CliUmgo tan.'t New York, 
you know."

"Well. I was Just 
t'tds man Is going to 
la plain."

"That's
laved 
lu

"1 
fair

Ns tear»- 
tHrt« too familiar of kite, 
ft," am st Ranee cm* sharply.

1 beg your .ssrAiwi Mr Beneetnvr." 
as*! Inxswa. scraping his foot across the 
floor atal looking straight post bls mas­
ter's bead.
cause, that's 
Gray don’s ac 
from Chlcag 

vou t

iDother*« un-

Mm. Cable's 
after his ar­

ile and Ellas

remlixling you 
tight tmck. that

Niorw.xxl [s',mi- 
Ilul site was

w bet Mrs
Io do also. IC'.iae 

a lamb tn the oral '
W'Hjxia't bs very | ess sim < that nf 
W I »,<■» you ”

(>rwa, you'n« getting a 
I dovTt like

again at Mrs. Cable's note and waited.
“I suppose you are pleased.” said 

Droom after a long pause.
“Certainly! Jane la a splendid girl. 

She's beautiful, accomplished and— 
well, she's thoroughbred.” said Ban- 
semer steadily, turning to face tbe old 
man.

"It Is not necessary to remind you 
that ber parents are unknown." said 
Itroom.

"Still.” said Bansemer, and he sat 
down and leaned forward eagerly, "sbs 
has good blood from both sides.”

“Yes—the so called 
“You speak as if 

truth."
“I think—yee. I'm

have known for twenty
Bansemer. I had the same means as 
you of finding out whoso child she 
wus."

“That’s more than Mrs. Cable knows.” 
“She did not take ths trouble to In­

vestigate. It’s too late now.”
“I don’t believe you really know the 

names of her father and mother," said 
Bausemer shrewdly. ’‘You are trying 
to trick me into telling you arhat I do 
know.”

‘There are portraits of ber ancestors 
hanging In ¡Fifth avenue," said Droom 
promptly. “H,ere.” and he picked up a 
pencil, "I'll ¿write tlie initials of her 
parents. Yau do the same, and we'll 
soe that they tally." He quickly 
scratched tour letters on a pad of pa­
per. Bnnsemer hesitated and then 
slowly wrote the initials on the back 

I of au envelope. Without a word they 
exchanged the papers. After a moment 
they botfi smiled In relief. Neither bad 
been tricked. Tbe Initials were identi­
cal.

"I Imagine the anceetore hanging lu 
Fifth avenue would be amazed If they 
knew tbe story of Jane," said Droom. 
with a chuckle.

T doubt It. Droom. Ancestors have 
stories, too, and they hide them."

“By the way, now that your son is to 
marry het, J’<J like to know just what 
your gntne Is."

Bansemer turned on him like a tiger, 
bis steely eyes blazing.

j' “Game? There la 'frame. Listen to 
i me, Broom, We'll settle this now. I'm 
( A tub1, hian, but T've tried to be

father. People have called me 
Less. So be it. But I love that boy of 

1 mine. What little heart I have be­
longs to him. There can be no game 
where he Is concerned. Some day per­
haps he’ll And out the kind of a man 
I've been to others, but can always re­
member that I 
with him. He’ll 
and he’ll spurn 
have to love me.
girl I would have chosen for him, but 
she Is good and true, and he loves 
ber."

For the first time tn his life Ellas 
Drootr. shrank beneath the eyes of his 
master. He hated James Bansemer 
from the bottom of his wretched soul, 
but he could not but feel nt this mo­
ment a touch of admiration.

Through all the years of their asso­
ciation Ellas Droom had hated Ban­
semer because be was qualified to be 
the master, because he was successful 
and forceful, tiecause he had loved and 
tx-en loved, tiecause they had tieen class­
mates. but not equals. In the idtter- 
ness of his heart be had lain awake on 
countless nights praying but not to 
his God—that the time would come 
when he could stand ascendnnt over 
thia steely master. Only his unswerv­
ing loyalty to a duty once Assumed 
kept him from crushing Bansemer with 
exposure years before. But Droom 
was not a traitor. Ho remained stand­
ing. lifting his eyes after a brief, shift 
Ing study of his bony hands

“Yon have nothing to fear from me," 
ho said. “Your boy Is the only IxNng 
lu tbe world that 1 care for. He hates 
me. Everybody bates me. But it 
doesn't matter. I asked what your 
gntne was because we know Jane's 
father and mother. That’s 
David Cable, I presume, can 
ujKin with safety."

“Mrs. Cable has much to 
nltleantly

“And how much to pay?" with a 
meaning look.

"That is her affair. Droom."
"I w ouldn't press her too hani." cau- 

ttonixi Droom.
"Newer fear, 

dinner tonight. 
By the way. here's a letter from a dis­
tinguished political leader He sug 
gents that I act on the city central com­
mittee for the entitling year.“

Tliev heard some one at the outer 
tbxir at that moment, ami Drooin glkl 
cd forth from the linn a*"' 1 ’'> gr’ss 
tbe vlattor It w a.- IxA«» IVeever

“Say, Mr. Droom, ¡io you suiqioae 
Mr. Bansemer would ■tOfw.-t If I sat 
down for s few minutes to look over 
hts books on l-'arasw Crtnsw In Ills 
■try’' Old Smith hasn't get 'em."

“Go ahead.” sakl lwwotn. taking his 
seat at the desk.

i

i

I

was fair and honest 
despise my methods, 
uiy money, but he’ll 
Jane Cable Is not the

all. Mrs. 
lx* preyed

lose.” sig

“She’s a woman." 
I’m going then* for 
It's a family affair.

established anything like an adequate 
acquaintance with the lamented Cor­
sican.

Klgby was now morally certain that 
James Bansemer was all that Harbert 
had painted. To bis surprise, however, 
tbe man was not openly suspected by 
other members of the bar. He had 
been accepted as a man of power and 
ability. Certainly he was too clever 
to expose himself and too wary to 
leave peepholes for others engaged in 
that business. Rigby was debating 
tbe wisdom of going to Bausemer with 
bis accusations and the secret advice 
to leave the city before anything hap­
pened that might throw shame upon 
Graydon. Tbe courage to do the thing 
ajoue was lacking.

Graydon was Cull of his happiness. 
He had asked Rigby to act as bis 
“best man" in September, and Bobby 
bad promised. On occasions when tbe 
two young men discussed the coming 
event with Jane aud Mtss Clegg, Illg 
by’s preoccupied air was strangely lu 
contrast with tbe aulmatlou of tbe 
others. Graydon accused bls liver 
and advised him to go to French Lick 
Far from that, the old quarterback 
was gradually preparing himself Yo go 
to James Bansemer. To himself ke 
was saying as be put off the disagree­
able task from day to day: "He'Hl kick 
me out of the office, and that's all the 
reward I'll get for my pains. Graydon 
will hate me in the end.”

The Eugene high school course of 
study for the coming school year has 
been prepared. There is a course 
in pedagogy for the junior and se­
nior ytars. but this is optional with 
the 
live 
the 
ing 
qulred to take only one of them. 
There are three elective subjects for 
each semester for the freshman 
sophomore years. The course 
study is as follows:

FRESHMAN YEAR

student. There are four elec­
subjects for each semester from 
juniors and the seniors, includ- 
peuagogy, and the student is re­

al

Al-

LYDIA E. PINKHAM^
Nature and a woman’« work rem. 

blned have producer the grard^ 
remedy for woman's ills tha.‘ 
world has ever known. ’

In the good old-fashioned dan nf 
our gramlm.nh.-: relfedn*
the roots and hen ; of the fieliTtn 
cure disease and mitigate .suffering

The Indians on our Western 
Plains to-day can produce roou and 
herbs for every ailment, aud cure 
diseases that baffle the most skilled 
physicians who have spent years in 
the study of drugs.

From the roots and herbs of th« 
field Lydia E. Pinkham more than 
thirty years ago ga\< to the women 
of the world a remedy for their pe. 
culiar ills, more potent and efficl 
cious than any combination of drugs

Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable 
Compound is now recognized as the 
standard remedy for woman’s ills.

Mrs. Bertha Muff, of 515N.C. 8L 
Louisiana, Mo.,'writes:

“ Complete restoration to health 
means so much to tne that for the uke 
of other suffering women I am williu 
to make my troubles public. $

“For twelve years I had been stiffer 
ing with the worst formsof female¡Uj, 
During that time I had eleven different 
physicians without help. No tongue 
can tell what I suffered, and at times 1 
could hardly walk. About two veart 
ago 1 wrote Mrs. Pinkham for advice,. 
I followed it, and can truly say thst 
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com­
pound and Mrs. Pinkham's advice re­
stored health and strength. It ii 
worth mountains of gold to sufferieg 
women.'1

What Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vege. 
table Compound did for Mrs. Muff 
it will do for other suffering women.

Required subjects:
First semester—English. Algebra. 

Physical Geography, Elect one 
subject.

Second semester—English, Alge­
bra, Geology. Elect one subject.

Elective Subject«.
First semester—Latin, German

(1st year!, History (Greek).
Second semester—Latin, German 

(1st yean, History (Roman).
SOPHOMORE YEAR

Required subjects—English,
gebra, History (Greek or English). 
Elect one subject

Second semester—English, Plane 
Geometry, History (Roman) or Eng­
lish I. Elect one subject.

Elective Subjects.
First semester—Latin (Caesar),

German (2nd year), Physiology.
Second semester—Latin (Caesar), 

German (2nd year), Botany.
JUNIOR YEAR

Required subjects:
First semester—American Litera­

ture, Plane Geometry, Physics. 
Elect one subject.

Second semester—American Liter­
ature, Solid Geometry, Physics. 
Elect one subject.

Elective Subjects.
semester—Latin (Cicero), 
(3rd year). History (Euro­

Oregon, Pedagogy.

First
German 
pean or

Second semester—Latin (Cicero), 
German Ord year), History (Euro­
pean or Oregon), Pedagogy.

SENIOR Y'EAR
Required subjects:
First semester—English Litera­

ture, American History. Elect two 
subjects.

Second semester—English Litera­
ture, American History. Elect two 
subjects.

Elective Subjects.
First semester— Isatin (Vergil), 

Economics, Advanced Algebra, Peda­
gogy. ,

Second semoslpf—Latin (Virgil), 
Political Institutions (U. 8.), Trig­
onometry, Astronomy. Pedagogy.

„„v , RW]uiremcnts for Graduation.
He Is a storm of J Following are the requirements 

for graduation:
English. 4 units;Mathematics, 

units; Foreign Language, 2 
Science, 2 units; History, 2 
Electives, 3 units. Total, 16

-  ------------------ - ■ —i

(Continued Next »Veek.)

BEVERID6E ANO HUGHES
OPEN OHIO CONTEST

(Continued on Page Five.)

Such men are necessary to human 
progress. Always such men have 
been the voice of a protest, but nev­
er the statesman ot a cause. Always 
th«j> have been the tirgers of a re­
form, but never the doers of the 
Work.

Mr. Bryan Is an Aaron, but not a 
Moses; a Henry, but not a Washing­
ton; a Wendell Phillips, but not an j 
Abraham Lincoln. 1...___ ______
unrest which clears the atmosphere, 
but not the trade winds (hat carry to 
port the freighted ships of a people's 
hop«.

Four years ago^ Ifi his own home, 
paying tribflt^ 
mind, I Called 
beholds happy 
no useful deed, 
thinks of the 
with grain; but his is 
man’s hand, the sower’s craft or the 
gleaner's husbandry. The poet's 
dream of an undiscovered Utopia has 
cheered us all; but the Pilgrims, ac­
tually landing on Plymouth Roek, 
planted the real tree of liberty, be­
neath whose shade we rest and by 
whose real fruits we live.

No Astrologer
William H. Taft is of the Pilgrim 

stuff—his is the wisdom that makes 
the ideal vision a living fact. Tried 
In every realm of government, test­
ed in every department of statesman­
ship, he never yet has failed. He is 
a skilled seaman of statesmanship 
who takes his reckoning by the fixed 
stars of human nature and experi­
ence—not an uncertain astrologer 
casting absurd horoscopes from imag­
inary signs and symbols. And not 
once on all his voyages has the reck­
oning he has made been wrong; not 
once has a single horoscope that Mr. 
Bryan has cast been right.

We dare not trifle with our 
ture:
"Humanity with all its fears. 
With all its hopes of future years. 
Is hanging breathless on our fate.”

When the great commander who 
l as guided our ship of state through 
storms of opposition and amid the 
rocks of hatred s’ratght for the port 
<>f our higher hopes and our larger 
liberties, 
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OREGON BRIDE TIRES
OF MISERLY HUSBAND

Phoenix, Arlz.. Sept. 2.—Six weeks 
ago there was a local sensation in 
the marriage of D. W. Sparks, capi­
talist. aged 72 years, and Mrs. W. M. 
Davidson, aged 65. The bride came 
from Albany, Or., brought by glowing 
letters that promised a comfortable 
home and happiness In her declin­
ing years.

Night before last another sensation 
materialized in the departure of the 
bride for her former home. She was 
accompanied as far as the railway 
station by Sparks, where she public­
ly denounced him as miserly and 
mean, abusive and fault-finding. 
Though preparing to take the train 
she lacked money enough to reach 
Albany, but the deficiency was quiek- 
ly made up by a hurried collection 
bv a polic-man at the Southern Pa­
cific depot. One witness was so in­
dignant that he threatened personal 
violence upon Sparks, but the desert­
ed bridegroom made no reply and 
quietly disappearod.

Mrs. Sparks dramatically refused 
her husband's request that she w-rite 
to hint and told him that she would 
never return, as she had become tired 
of
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