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He saw that hor horses were running

away.
There bad been no alarm in Isabel's

face, though she was holding the reins
with all her strength, and had looked AN OPEN LETTER
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A BUSINESS EDUCATION PAYS

The young man sat awkwardly in bis
hair and was silent.

They att'iuud to be cloning the door
ii ml 'ist any thought be might have of
UomT intimacy with the family.

The judge bft the room b mo
ment aud came bark with a lighted
lamp aud placed it on the cluw legged
table in the center of the room. He had
put co a long dressing gown, faced with
crimson quilted silk, and now be drew
his great chair up before the tire aud
Ktreti'bed himself oot in it

"Come, Mr. Holdernuin, I will let
yon shake the popper for me, and I'll
go down cellar and get some apples."
Isabel looked at bim with a merry
twinkle in her eyes as she held the han-
dle toward him aud theu rau out of the
room.

Clint grastied the handle of the pop-
per with the delight of suuvss flooding
his vidua Isabel had never U fm given
him a niason to believe that she carvd f' r
him that could compare with that look.
Daylight would find him sitting right
there, but he Would beat the judge's
watch and guiu the opportunity of
Hpoaking to her. It was a delightful
evening. The judge partook uf the pop-
corn and the conversation was more
than usually affable and entertaining.
Isabel sot on the opposite sido of the
fireplace and crocheted on a bine wool
scarf. There were pink spots burning
hi r checks, aud her eyes were very
sweet The time parsed on until the
noisy clock on the uiuntel clearly and
forcibly announced tho hour of ID.

It had bocu comparatively easy this
far, but now was the time when Clint
usually went home.

Tuu iial v.iirfr"-T"ar- f Suout to begin.
The judge shoved his chair back to

the table, picked up a paper and began
to read.

From time to time he glanced over
the top of bis paper ut tho two talking
bt fore the tiro, but still read on.

When the clock struck 11, he threw
tho paper down, pulled his chair bock
to the tiro and drew the young man into
an animated political discussion.

Isiibel stirred about tho nxiiu, correct
ly putting things iu order for the night

It was nearing midnight.- For the
last 15 minutes the conversation had
tfcgnu to lug.

Thero were cold minutes of complete
silence.

"Had yon noticed that I had traded
horses?" Clint asked in one painful
pausa

"Wo, have your" Isabel asked, com-
ing forward, with interest

"Yea I've traded the grays for
Oeorge Merwin's blacks. Of course
there was considerable to boot. They go
like the wind iu my new cutter."

"I should think they would." Isabel
drew a deep breath. "I do like black
horses I never cared for gray ones. I
always think of having to look for a red
beaded girl, "she luughcd. "I should
think you'd always be on tho outlook
for one when you ride behind them.

"IVrhaps Mr. Holdermau is looking
for a redheaded girl," tho judge said,
with a queer look iu the direction of
the young man. "There's a superstition
that a rixlliiunli'd girl has a violent
temper. Now, that isn't always true,"
ho said, after a moment's silence, in
which his thought seemed to huve been
far away. "Isabel's mother had as
sweet a disposition as any woman that
ever lived, and her hair was the color
of that deep flame there. "

Isabel was leaning on tho back of her
father's chair. "Why, father, you've
always said my bairwas almost the col-

or of mother's. I'm sure no one would
ever think of calling mine red."

"I don't know about that, " the judge
laughed, "and I don't know about the
temper cither," he addid, reaching up
and pinching her chock.

"I never liked rod hair, but I'm snro
I don't believe in that sign," Clint said
clumsily. He guztd fixedly into the fire
Slid felt as though ho were turning to
stone.

Tho clock struck Vi with a resonant,
deliant stroke, as though it understood
the contest in which it held the stakes,
aud refused to commit itself as to
whoso side would win.

At a quarter pat 13 tho judgo stood
np.

Clint felt his heart beating wildly
Tho moment of triumph was ut hand.

. The Judge crossid to the bay window
at the other end of tho room. Isabel's
eyes followed him nervously.

From ouo side among the geraniums
and ivy he drew the chess table und
pushed it beforo hint toward the lira

I think It would 1st pleasant for us
to havo a game of chess," he said affa-

bly.
Clint sprang to his feet.
"Oh, thank yon, sir, but I think I

must bo going home. "
'Oh, mnst you? Well, come over

again and we'll get at it earlier in the
evening. "

It seemed hours before Clint finally
fonnd himself out on tho smooth snow
beaten road spinning along toward
home.

Ho wonld have been completely
wretched in hisdefeat if it hail not lvn
for that look iu Isabel's eyes when she
handed him the corn popper. He could
endure his father's ridicule and wait
his time, remembering that look.

And so ho liunle a good story of it at
breakfast the next morning and uddinl.
elevating hia voice above the roaring'
lauh of his father and the shrieks of
his mother and sister:

Never yi n mind. The judge isn't
through with mo yet. I've only tired
my first gun. I'll own when I came out
ef the house I was out of shot, but I
haven't given up the tight yet."

Oh, you'll let some other bantam
rooster carry her olT. I guess I'm safe
e.iouu on the cash midland I promised
von," his father answered, with a pro
voking laugh.

Don't yon count on it," Clint said,
springing np from the table with ftre in
his eyes. "I'm uot dowuod yet, I tell

"you.
Ml right, sonny, we'll give a big

dance to celebrate your engagement and
an oyster supper. I suppose there's no
rush about ordering tho oysters?"

I 11 hold you to that," Clint said,
bringing his fist up against the door.

If tho thing's settled by Saturday
week, we'll have the dunce. If it isn't
well, it won't he. I'm going over town
after tho mall."

He turned and wont out of the room.
As the door flowed he heard his sister
say, tittering:

"Clint has abont as hard a time
conning Isabel as yon had courting
mother. "

This was a warm thought of comfort
to him. At least Isabel had never de-
nied him hor love, and he knew that
his mother had been hardly won.

It was a bright winter morning. He- -

fore bim was a clear stretch of rood to
the Iowa river, thne miles away.

The white fields on either side
sparkled in the sunlight The gnat
drifts, rolled op along the fences, looktd
blue in the shadows of their fantastic
terracings The sleighiuii uevcr was '

bettor.
All at once Clint hoard the noise of

sleigh bi lls, and a voice culled to him,
"Uive me the rossll"

He turned and saw Isabel Hilton
coming toward him. driving her own
bay ponies at a fearful rata i

Clint drove quickly out at oue side of
the road aud she sped by him.
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foprlBit. r -- hy the Author.
It I, .el U.n MiciMiuK fur two days.

n t 11 tin' siiom plows were out, and
thv lu-- t really K""t altiiubtus of the
m ii't r v ..uM tx fin.

T i Kr-- ut ticlil lay ia unbroken
wiiii, in . Thi) wrasia ali nig the banks
of tin- - I av river were billows of mow.
Tin- - l.irii fiiniihouata ami the number
anil mi" uf the liarna and! other outlying
liuil'tiiiKH kv evitlenceaof the richness
of tin' soil tltut lay buried aud rwtuiK
fur another baxvtwt.

Jmlx" Hiltou'a hi ime bad the diatino
ti.ui if built of brick. There wan
a di :jitty i., in. s.'!'!y C71T the uuul
white frame houses on the arroaiidliiK
firms th.it well hucaiiie the dignity of
ill' jut',-'ti- .

'flu' judiw wnS 5ft'w England born
and br.-d- Thi ni is a veneration for
r'lirir.in ancestry iu Hie entirely wont-e-

soul, that the furitau mtnd still
c!i'-;'- to fur gii old Kutflish blond.

Hilton wan htc fatbur's hotum--k

i r and only child. The niothor bail
rli 1 while fclie was a baby, and aha bail
rulnl the houiio and boea ruled by bur
fat!, r sines that time.

Mi" liiul all br futhur's reserve and
prill. of family, and at the hbjjio time
Lis h tppy nature and Krtulou manner
tlmt wnu her frii.uilnv. hnn sho dcniretl
to iiiiiku friimls. Thiwe who found it
iuiio.-il)l- tti win their way into hoi
favur called thia reserve in Isntsl hex
"down east airs." There w a rliscour-u'iii-

belief amoiiK the young men in
tli" country around, some, of whoso

owuod farina and herds of cattle
lnrtfii enough to divide and establish
tlii'in iu enviable beginningi), that if the
judge thought any of thuin worthy to
win hia daughti-r'- i lore there would
never bo an opportunity to gain tho
consent of the young laily.

The Judge bad thoorloa agninnt Isa-

bel's entertaining young (rontloinen, not
would he permit her to go with any es-

cort but himself.
The privilege of upending the evening

with Isuliel in tho protecting prejieuce
of her father wm consi.lcrtd a murk of
distinction and held tho one so honored
on the wave of bone.

"If a fellow bad the backbone to out
Hit the judge some night, be might pro
pone to the daughter, " waa the com
incut Mr. HoMcrmiin mado to hid son
one day. Clint Holdeminn had been one
of Isabel's most persistent admirers.

"The trouble of all of you is yon go
there Khuking in your boota aud talk to
the judge and come away with the big
head becuuxe yon dared do that, but I
tell you if I was a young fellow I'd out-H- it

him if I Hat till the break of day.
It'H Home Hueh pluck as that the judge
in looking for. lie ralw-- her, and bo
known her value, and she ain't going
cheap to none of yon. If you ran get in
ahead of the other fellows and tow her
iu, I'll give you 1 10, (MM) and deed yon
a Hectiou of land Come, now, lut'i see
what you're made of. "

Iu Home way thia lordly promise got
adrift the current of country gossip and
roUHttd the admirers of Isabel, one and
all, to new interest in the contest.
Large stories were told of the late hours
the judge kt pt that winter with Isabel's
suitors.

CI i lit Holrlurman drove over to tho
brick house early on the evening that
hu hud Met his nihid, with fliutlike de
termination, to give his father's advice
tho trial.

It wait a cold night, and as he sped
along in his new cutter, drawn by a
bin nl some span of black horses, aud
well tucked in with buffalo robes, his
heart was warm with hope.

Ho had spout many evenings of the
winter playing chess with the judge, so
he wok suro of his welcome, but tonight
he looked beyond all this. lie thought
of the hour when at last, with his heart
aud understanding touched, the judge
would bid them good night, and ho
should be loft aloue with Isabel.

There was uo handsomer young man
in the country than Clint Holdennau,
niiiio who danced bettor or who drove
N'tter horeH, but more than all this
the judge hal repeatedly told him that
be hud never known a man who pluyed
a liotter hand at chess.

This was an encouragement indeed
for if tho judge had a weakness it was
for choHs, and it would In decidedly
pleasant to have a son-i- law who oould

.' 'u SiSt W '.I. IT i Zv.

R.l,c-r...,'V- i,

The Jutl'ie hul Ihmrlet mintnut fmiheCi
yottny nncrncn.

he to him Mich n ready sourcsi of
As he drove into the yard

the judge came out on the Hide piazza,
"Omul evening," he called out. "Just

drive on to tho bam. The man will put
out your horses. "

Due of the farmhands came out of the
stable as he spoke, mid Clint threw him
the reins and followed the judge into
tho house.

"Snapping cold, bnt splendid sleigh-
ing," tho judge said while Clint was
pulling off his overcoat in the boll.

"Ye. I licliovo my ears are touched,"
Clint answered, rubbing them.

"Isabel is popping some com. She'll
lie glad you happened over to help i t
it. "

Ho led tho wny int the long hittiug
room at the end of the halt

Isabel was on her knees before an
open wood tire stinking a corn popper.

The white kerm is snnpN-- anil ex-

panded with a pleasant soumL
The lamp had not been lit, bnt tho

!in light mode the room light and cozy.
"Uilx l, here la Mr. Holdcroian, my

dear. "
She sprang up.
"Idnlu't hear you come In. Oood

evening. Citne over here by the fire.
Why, it's Clint I" she said as he came
into tho glow. "I thought father meant
your father. I never think of you as Mr.
llolilcrman ' Hare some corn. "

She held the popper open beforo lilm.
"I'm sure I never think of you as Miss
Hilton." he mid, plunging his hand
into the corn and laughing. "That
would be a little too much like stran-
gers as long as we've known each oth-
er. "

Tho judge cleared bis throat
"I have always decidedly disliked the

informality of country people in calling
everyone by their Christian names,"
ho said. "It loaves no degree in Inti-
macy. Hut I suppose it is im possible to
know where to draw the hue."

Isabel went back and knelt before the
tiro again.

" h. I don't know," she said, shak-
ing the popper vigorously. "As long as
it is a custom I don't think any one
tm-t- a it A mark of special intimacy, and
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neither to the right mr the left as she
passed him. If there was one thing
more than another that the Holdcruians
pri.h d tin in, it was tlu ir
kuowhdge of a good horse aud splendid
horsemanship.

Isabel Hilton's love of bones and her i

daring in driving them had U'U one of
the first things that bail won Clint's
s.lniiratiou. Her control and courage
nowappeuled to bim tremendously. His '

own horsus seemed to have felt the spir- -

it of the runaway pair ahead, as they
flew along over the snow after them.

Clint knew that tit any moment Isa
bel's slight arms might lose the power to
bold those teuae reins so securely, and
tho horses duau to one side tuiu the
crash come, ami there was nothing ho
could do. On went the cutter ahead of
him, swaying to tlio left and the right
but still keeping the road. Tho bridge
across the Iowa river wits just ahead
Clint thought of the bridge with terror.
If the cutter swayed to oue side, us
was doing now. tho crush would come
ou entering.

He saw Isabel's strength tightening
on the reins and knew that she felt the
danger.

Her horses flew up tho slight incline
to tho bridge, itnil Clint braced his
nerves to withstand the shock. Uut to
bis amazement he saw that the liorws
were slowing up und entering the bridgo
with all the resis't of well trained
horses, and by tho time they wero ovt
the frozen current below they were

divided ou that point as tho end of their
excitement

Clint entered the bridgo as Istilx
was leaving it S,ho drove out to oue
side of the road and waited for him to
come up to her. "I'll let you go en
ahead of mo now if you want to, " she
culled out as ho stopjsd

"issik hero," (Tint called bock, "did
you think of those horses stopping ut
tho bridge that way, I'd like to know

"Yes, diilu't you? I knew they might
not, but I thought they would if I could
kii p them in the road Didu t yon
think of them doing it?

"Well, no, I had something else to
think about," looking at her admiring
ly.

Isabel's face flushed, but she looked
at him smiling.

"I wasn't afraid as long as the road
was clear, but I should have lost all
Courage if I bad seen a team coming.

"Talk of pluck," Clint said, driving
a little nearer to her cutter. "Isals-l- ,

what did yon think of last night? Wbut
did you think of mo anyway?"

friho drove out into the road ahead of
him and then looki-- bock over her
shoulder, laughing. " I thought if you
had only waited half uu hour longer I
would have been 18. If is my birthday
today. " And with that she touched her
ponies with the whip and kept well
ahead of him ull the way to the village.

When they met again, it was Is'fore
the fire in the sitting room at the brick
honso, where they had held tho hours
the night before. Hut the contest with
the judgo had lost its seriousness.

Between them ho sut, imperturbable,
as he hod sat the night Is fore, but to
night he was only hu amusing barrier
and not a serious obstruction. Love had
leaped tho Isiunds und was free. It tri
ainphed iu their eyes as they looked

across him and over him, smiling know
inglv at each other.

"We're going to have a dance over nt
our house Saturday week aud an oyster
supm-r- . It is going to be a celebration
of a groat event in our family," Clint
announced with a meaning gesture to
Isatsd.

"Whnt's the event you're celebrat
ing?" tho judge asked, looking over bis
spectacles

"Well, that's something of a secret
until tomorrow. I hope I can tell you
then. You must be suro und come.
We're going to have a great time.

The judge lisiked at Isabel. "Do yon
think we can go, my dear?

Her chocks were rosy. "Why, yes; I
should think we could, father.

"Thank you, then. We'll come," tin
judge said, leaning back in his chair
mid looking ut the celling. "And now
would you like to play that game of
chess wo didn't huve last night?"
' It was evident he had no intention of
giving up tho field. Clint did uot an

.it

ns

lie '"c 1mt her himrn were runulnq
(Ztroy.

swot. Ho was not as fearless of tho
judgo as he had supiNiscd. His heart
throblsd excitedly.

Isals'l pro-s- i il In r hands together bard
and lis kid Into the lire. Thcclix 1; tick
ed loudly, emphasizing the

r lnally the judge brought his eves
from tho ceiling mid looked at the
young man, tin n he looktd nt Isabel.

"Di.ln tyou hearwlmt I sail I to yon?"
he asked, running his hand through his
forelock an'-- grasping tho arm of ir

"Yes, sir, I did," snid Clint respect-
fully.

"Well, then?"
"If you'll allow me to say if, sir, 1

think I've won the game already."
"What's that?"
"I believe, sir, I've won tho game."
The judge glared ut him for a mo-

ment, ami then his eyes fell ou IsaU l

Ho lookid from one to the other.
Theticksof the clock sccnicd to choke

each other.
"Well, my boy," he said, drawing a

dis p breath the tears had st irbd to his
eyes "I don't know ut you have. " He
held out Ills hand. "I don't know but
yon have, my boy. "

"Thank yon, sir. thiuik yon."
Her father reached the other hand to

Isalx l, and then stood up and drew Ivr by
into his arms, then pushid her from
him mid crossed the room to tho door
lending into the hall.

IsaNTa eyes followed him lovingly.
Then he tnrniii and look'd luck at

them and snulerl.
"I'm feeling a little find tonight."

ho said, "and I think if you'll is- - kind
enough to excuse me I'll go to 1L "

Ho went out and shut the dm-r- .

(Tint tnrmd and took Isabel's hands
and swung them.

"Well, it looks as though We'd got nnl
then-- , don't it, IsiWl?" ho said

She lookid up ut him and suiilid.
"Yes, it does, a little."
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An exceedingly interesting ten
minutes wss seiit by Milt Larnelt
l:sl Fri'iuy. Mr. Harnt-t- t was plough-
ing in a field south of town on that
day, when Hlong ciime W. C lielk- -

iia('s hound in low of acayote. The
siiiniHl was very nearly tired out,
llirnett stops il his team anil lit out
sfler the vnrmit. Tlieilislance to the
creek was only a matter of a few liun- -

lrsl ysriis, ami the nii tit rsins hail
caused the water to raise so that the
iowcr lands wi re covered. At the
stint where tnu wolf reached the

wu cr a log lay, and on thiH he took
iliu- - ". 'l b is sainu log lay near a tree
whidi loikiil just alsivo the water,
nnd as tin- le muls came on the log

the wolf swung himself up into the
forks of the tree, Hnd when Harnett
in ii io up, Hie s snt on Ine log, one
in each side of tree while the cayote

sat up in thelreeancl rested his car
cass. Wading waiHt . deep in the
watt r, the erstwhile farmer grablsd
mister sheipkiller by the tail and
tried to kins k out his brains with a

lead s'iicil. In fact, the excitement
of lite moment caused Milt to forget
that he ever owned a Jss ket knife,
ami the effort he made Id his endeav-

or lo drown the animal were very,
very liiriny, Indeed. You should get
MiM to tell it if you want to laugh
mid grow bit. The ctiyole was killed.
What wouldn't die with an much
trouble on its mind. (Isctte. .

J. II. Douglas of Albany, took the
first prize and J. Heck of Newherg,
liit- third offered by an eastern seed

Hrni fur the Is-s- t onions raised in the
L'nllisl States, or Cansila. Thus Ore;
iron won two iirisi r.gsint the whole
of North America and Linn county
won tie- - first. Mr. I) uglas has tak-

en in t rt2s during the pnatt ear
tl3.".oU his gardeu prisluct.

China adjoining Mungnliu thrrt' ni'i'
choiihundN of farniH di'Vuti'il exclusivrly
to d n ruinintf. At ku-I- i of theso csiuh- -

nsiiint'iUH wviTiil nuiiilriKi dii's art
ki'pt, which urn killed liy NtraiiKulalinn
when they aru H moiitlis old, nxuully
toward tlio iniddlo of winter. At tliU
time thnir skin is covered with very litu
hair, and from thenu skins are miuli
winter elotheHfor thu iulutliitantsof tin-
O'lestiul cinpiru. Tho dos fiirniHliint;
these KkniH lire mitirely different from
tho breed of dop known hero or in Ku- -

niKi, ami their lur is sum to Ihi so Ioiik
haired and close ou account of tho ex
treme cold of that region. These, fur
diKH constitute tho only wealth of this
desolato region, and Iho only dowry
given to tho daughters of these farmers
consists of a nuiiils-ro- dogM. The value
of a dog is alMiut CO cents, and, as ir
takes uight fur dogs to imiku a co:it.
such an articlo Is rather expensive.
TrafTlc iu dogskins is centered in large
cities liko Moukden and Fuchan,
whero they uro tunueiL At tho first
named phu tho amount of dogskins
handled last year represented 500,000.

London Times.

Watt, the fainter.
Oeorge Fri derick Watts is, among nil

onr living musters of minting, tho oily
absolutely self taught one. Karly in his
hfi' he was Nirn iu ISIM luivintr an
uspit ial bent toward the plastic art, he
ntcrcd the studio of William llehnes.

tho celebrated but uufortniiale seuliNr.
Here ho watched, bnt was never taught,

has lieeu erromnuslv stated mom
than ouco. He visititl no painter's
itudio or utelier, but tanuht hiniM:lf
very thing. Li indi m Htaudard.

llHrltjr.
Miss Wellaloiig refused an offer of

mnmagr from a rich mail last week?
That N ats mt rilie can't afford to wait
mu h longer. She's 4! if she's a dar. "

I know it She was frank eiioiiL'h,
though, to tell tho man who wanted to
marry her that she feu red the disisiriry
hctwit'ii their agi-- s was too great "

That s still more astoiiishiiiu. How-
old was hi'?"

Eighty-seven- . " Chicago Tribune,

Not a Mrs for Sleeping;.
'One evening my officer said to rue.

I think I'll sleep here tonight, Wlckcn- -

n, down by ,his gun." I answered.
Very g.ssl, sir. mid seraix-- a hole iu

tho sand, and id his blanket iu it As
rule we could alwavs sleep directly

we lay dow n, bnt in a few moments he
said, 'I can't sbs'u bTe. Wi, kiniii n '

Can't you, sir?" I asked. 'What's
wrong, sir? 'Whv, there's such an
alsiniinable smell Just here!' 'I h, that
comes from over the hill yonder, sir.
where there are a fe w di nd horsin,' I
replied. However, I scraped a hole for
him somewhere else, and. while I was
moving the blanket, I discovered the
Kly of a black, bnrie.1 just lielow the

snrface, which my imistiT bad exposed
twisting and turning ul nt in hisrest- -

lessliess. It gave Ine a bit of a shock.
but I lulled out t one of hit comrades

come and look, and we had a Bond
langh about it" "Told From tiio
Hanks"

It Is announced that tho Portland
fribune has been purchased hy a
company of gentlemein who will
hereafter publish it as a republican
organ. 1 he pause of free silver will

Kn in nu.i'l.t.l K tl.ut tiui.n. I.....
after. The republlc.m thirty htw long
netsbsl an oig-i-n In Mu't .onnh conn- -

The new management took
old of Ihe pHsr yesterdsy and an

improvement is noted. t Charges Rta)QatU


