( Continued fram Fivel Page,

—— —

draw on o grizaled veternn te tell how
tweuly years ago, he had erossed toe
Great Divide nimd bad seen awd done
what oo lenger fell to wen to see or
da in these new days. Awd 5o she won
the old timer, But It was Deénutiful 1o
see the lnnocent golle with whieh she
caught Billy Hreen and drew him to
her coruser near the orgun.  What she
was saying | knew pot, but poor Billy
wus protesting, waving his big hamls

The weeting eame to order, with
Buaw in the chalr and the handsoine
youpg OXford minn secretary. Shaw
stnted the object of (he meeting In a
few Lalting words, but when be came
to speak of the pleasure he and all
feit iu being together In that room his
words flowed o n stream, warm il
fall. Then there was n pause, and Mr,
Cralg was enllod, but he knew better
than to speak ot that polnt, Fioally
Nixon rose lesitatingly, but as Le
capght a Lright swile from Mrs. Ma
vor be stralgbtened himself as If for o
fight.

“1 nin't no good at makin’ speeches,’
he Uegan, “bmt it alo't speeches we
wiint, We've got sowethin® to do, nud
what we want to know Is how to do It
And, to be right plain, we want o
know how to drive this cursed whisky
out of Black Roek. You all know whial
it's doln’ for ug, at lenst for some of us
and it's tiwe to stop it oow, or
sowe of us I'H wighty soon be too
Inte, and the only way to stop i1s work
is to guit drinkin® 1t oad belp others (o
quit,. 1 bear sowe talk of o league, and
what 1 say is If it"s o leagoe out and
out ngainst whisky, s total abstinence
right to the ground, then 'm with It
That's my tatk. 1 move we make that
kind of a league.”

Nizxon sal down amid cheera and a
chorus of remarks: “Good man!"
“That's the talk!” “Btay with itI" But
he walted for the smile and the glance
that cawe to him from the besutitul
face o the corner, and with that he
seemwd content.

Agalp there wan silence.  Then the
soerotary rose, with a slight flash apon
Wa baudsome, delleate face, and see
onded the motion. If they would par-
dow a personal refercoce, he would
give them his reasous. He had come
lo this country ta mpuke his fortune
Now e was anxlous 1o make enough
to enable him to go home with sole
degree of honor.  lis home held every.
dhing that was dear to bim. Hetween
bim and that bome, botween Mim and
all that was good aud beautifol and
honorable, stood whisky., “1"m asham.
ed to vonfess,” nod the flush deepened
on his chieck and his lps grew thin
ner, “that 1 feel the peed of some sach
league!" s handsomwe face, bis per-
fect style of addreess, learned possibly
in the Unlon, but, more than all, his
ghiow of norve, for these men knew
bow to value that, made n straong ime
presslon on his awlience, but there
were no following ehoers

Mr. Cralg appearcd bopeful, but on
Mrs, Mavor's fuce there wos o ook of
wistful, tender pliy, (or she knew how
much the words had cost the lad.

Then np rose o sturdy, hard featured
wan, with o bor In his volee that pro-
eclalwed his Lirth.  His nome was
George Crawford. | aflerward learned,
bt every one called blm Geordie. He
was a charncter In his way, fond of
his glass; but, thoogh he was never
kdown to refuse o deink, he was never
koown to be drunk. e took his drink,
for the most part, with bread and
cheese In his own shack or with a
friend or two in a sober, respectable
wiy, but never could be Induced to

* join the wild caronsals in Shivin's .

loon. He made the highest wages, but
wos far too true a Scot to spend his
woney recklessly.  Every one walted
eagerly to hear Oeordie's mind, He
spoke solemnly, as befitted a Scotsman
etpressing a deliberate opinlon, nod
carefully, as if choosing his best Eug:
Heh, for when Geordie became exelt
od no one fn Black Rock céonld under
stand him.

“Malster Chalrtmon,” sald Geordie,
“I'm aye for temperance in a* things.”
There wos o shout of Joughter, nt
whlch Geordie gaged round ln palnsd
surprise.  “Ull o' deny,”™ be went oo
in an explanatory tone, *“that 1 tsk mn
mordin' ‘an’ maybe n nlp at noon an' a
wee drap alfter wark in the evonin’
an” whiles n sip o toddy wi' n freen
the canld nichts, bot I'm no' & guz
gler, nn’ | dinna gang o wi* the loons
Ningin' aboot guld money.”

“And that's thrae for 3o, me bye,” In
terrupled a vich frish brogus, to the
deilght of the crowd and the ampze
ment of Geordie, who went calmly on.

“An' 1 eanoa blde von saloon whaur

they sell sle awfu'-like stuff—it's mair
like lye nor gouid whisks—an' whanr

se're never sure o sor rieht change
Is an awfu'-like place. Man,” amd
Ueardie began fo warm up, “ye ean
Juist smell the solphar when ye gung
In. Bat 1 dinon care aboot the tem.
perapee socecities, wi't thélr pledges un’
bavers. an' 1 canna se¢ What batrm
can come LU & man by takin' a botile

o' guld Glendivet bame wi* Mm. 1 ean
on bide the teviotnl buddies*
Geordie's Epeerh was  followml by

londd applause, partly appreciative of
Geordie Wimself, tut largely LARUTEE
thetie with his position .

Two or three men followed In the
same straln, advocating n leagoe for
mutonl Improvement aml socigl pur
poses, but without the teetotal pledge
They were ngnlust the saloon, Lut did
not seo why they should bot tuke n
drink pow uod then

Finnlly the manager rose to support
Lls “felend, Mistab-ah—Cwafosd.” rid-
leuling the idea of a total abstinence
pledge as fanntical and Indeed “ab-
sund,” He was opposed to the saloon
apd would like to sce a club formed,
with a4 comfortable clubroom, books,
magaxines, piclures, gates, anything,
“dontcherknow, to make the tme pass

pleasantly,” but It was “absuad o asl
wen o abstaln fwain 8 pwopall use of
— aw — nouwlishing dwinks” because
some men made beasts of themseives
He econcluded by offering $50 toward
Lhe support of such a elub.

The current of feeling was setting
strougly sgniust the totsl abstinence
Mden, and Craig's facé was hard, and
his eyes gloamed like coals, Then he
did g bit of generaiship. He propused
that since they had the two plans
clearly before them they should tnke
n few minutes’ Intermission in which
to wake up thelr minds, and he was
sure they would be glad to have Mrs
Mavorssing. In the interval the wen
talked In groups, eagerly, even florcely,
bampered serlously In the forceful ex-
pression of thelr opinions by the pres-
ence of Mrs. Mavor, who |.|.tu‘l‘:-|'..'l.Il t:um

up to group, dropping a w “ae
:::.I : mif-":m Blie rewinded e of
n genernl riding alobg the ranks, brae.
ing bis men for the voming battle. She
paused beside Geordie, spoke enrnestly
for n few woments, while
gozed solemnly at ber, upd then she
eatue Lack to Billy lu the corner near
we. What she was sayiog 1 conld not
Lear, but poor Billy was prolesting,
spreading bis bands out almlessly be-
fore bim, Lut gozing mt her the while
tn dumb adisiration, ‘Then she onwme to
me.
“Poor Bliy! He was good to my
busband,” she sald softly, “and he hax
a good heart”

“He's not much to look at,” 1 conld
not help saying.

“The oyster hides Its pearl” she an-
swered, o little reproachfully.

“The shell Is apparent enoogh,” 1 re-
plied, for the mischilef was in we.

“Ah, yes," she replied softiy, “but it
is the pear] we love"

I woved over beside Bliky, whose
eyen were following Mrs, Mavor as she
went to speak to Mr, Cralg.

“Well” T sald, “you all seem to have
a high opinion of her.™

“An Clgh hopinlon!” he replied in
deep weorn,  “An Clgh hopinlon, you
enlls 1"

“What would you eall #7" 1 asked,
wishivug to draw him out.”

“o don't call It nothink,” he replied,
spreading oot his rongh hands,

“She seems very nlee) 1 sald indif-
forently.

He drew hls cyes away from Mrs
Mavor and gave attentlon to me for
Ihe first time.

“Nicel" he repented, with fne con
tempt, and then he added hmpressive-
Iy, “Them as don't koow shouldn't sny
nothink.”

“Xou are right,” 1 gnswered earnest-
Iy, “and I am quite of your opinion.”

He gave me o quick glanee ont of his
Hitle, deepset, durk blue eyes and open-
eil bl heart (o we.  He told me in his
quaiut speech Low agaln and again
ghe hind takon him in and nursed him
aud enconroged Wim and sent Lim out
with n new heart for his battle untll,
for very shame's sake at his own mis-
erable weakuess, he had kept out of
her way for many months, golng stead-
fly dowmn,

*Now, Ol haln't got no grip, but when
she says o me tonight, says she, Ob,
Bily'—&he calls me Billy to myself"
fthis with n touwch of pride) —* ‘b,
Rilly,' says she, ‘we must ‘ave a total
habstinence leasgue tonlght, and O
want you to'elp! and she keop's n-look-
In' al mwe with those heyes o' bhern Ui,
If you bellove we, sie,” lowering his
volee to un emphntic whisper, “though
Ol knowed OF couldn’t "elp none, afore
O knowoed O promised ‘er O wounld,
It's "er heyes, When them heyes says
‘Ao, hup you steps and ‘does. ™

I remember my first look inte her
eyes, amdl | econld quoite anderstand
Billy's submisston, Just as she bhognn
to sing 1 went over to Geordie amd took
my seat beside him, She began with
an English slomber song, “Sleep, Ba.
by, Sleep™ one of Barey Cornwall’s, 1
think, nml then sang a love song with
the refrain, “Love once again,” but no
thrillg enmae to me, and 1 began to won-
der if her spell over e was broken.
Goeordie, who had been listening soine
wiuit  1ndifferently, encouraged e,
however, by snying: “She’s Just pittin’
afl thime with the feckless sangs.  Man,
there’s hae grap G them.”™  But when,
alfter n few minutes’ panse, she begnn
“AMy Aln Flreside” teordle gnve p
slgh of satisfaction, “Aye, that's some
thin' Hke,” amd when she finlshed the
first verse he guve me a dig in the rits
with his clbow that took my breath
away, saying in a whisper, “Mnan, hear
i von, wull yo"  Aond sgain 1 found
the spell upon me.  It.owoas not the
volee, afterall, but the groat sonl ho
Ll that thrilled and compelled.  She
wans secing, feeling, lving, what she
sang, ol her volee showed as her
heart. The coxy freside, with ita bone
ny, bilthe blink, where po enre could
abide, but only peace and love, wis
vividly present to her, and ps ghe sang
we saw It toa,  When shie enme to the
st verse:

“*When T draw in my stool
tin my coay hearthstane
My heart loups sae leht
I searce ken't for my aln,”

there was a feeling of tears il the flow:
ing =ong, aml we knew the words had
Urodzhit ber n pletare of the freside
that would always seem empity. 1 foli
the tears in iy eyes, and, wondering
ot wys=elf, | cast o stealtly glanee ot
the men abont me, il | saw that ey,
ton, were looking theough thele bearts'
windows upon dresides and ugle nooks
that glenmed frotn Mr,

Ard then ghe sang “The Aakd Hoose,”

il Geordie, giving me another poke, |

saiill, “Tint's my aln song” and when
I asked bim what he medant he whis
pered fleccely, “Wheesht, mon®™ nnd 1
dil, for his Mce looked dongerous

In a panse hetween 1he verses | hoard
Geordie saying 1o bimself, “Aye. 1 mann
gie it wp, 1 door.”

“Whnt? 1 ventored,

‘Noethin® ava.”™ And then he added
impatiently, “Mon, but ye're an In
queesitive hoddie,” alter which 1 sub
siddedd Into silotew

Tmmediniely apon the meoting bweing
ealled 1w order Mr. Cralg made his
specol, and 1t was n fine Lit of work,
DBegluning with a clear statement of
the object In view, be set In eontrast
the two kKlmde of loagues proposcd —one
a lemgne of men who woukld tnke whis
ky in moderntion, the other & league of
men who were pledged to drink none
themselves ppil to prevent I every
honorable way others from drinking
There was no loug argument, but he
spoke at white bieat, nod as be appeal-
el to the Wwen to think, each ot of
himsell alove, st of the others as weli,
the yearning born of his long months
of desire and toll vibented In his voloe
and reached (o the beart, Many men
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to speitk erv: bor O got somethin® to
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wisky 1o thls “ere club¥  If ye bhask
me. wieh e don’t, then po wisky,
o, and i ye hask why. look a
Oy 00 coulid mine more

Lany man in the edmp: now
nt to be a sorter. Ounce O1
pride and hambitien: wow
vound n-waltin' for sowe vne
“‘Ere, Billy, ‘ave smpmat.

wade good paigh and sent it
ular to wy poor old motber,
the wukus now, she s Ol baly
‘or hany for o yesr and a "wif,
Billy was it good Ffellow and "ad plenty
o friends; now Blavin ‘leself kicks un
hout, "¢ dees. Why?  Why?  His
voleo rose (o a shriek, *Heeause when
Billy ‘sl oney In Cls pocket hevery
min b this blomoin® camp as meets
ul Al hevery corner says, * "Ello, lillr.
wat'll ye ‘ave?  And there's wisky at
Blavin's,” and  there’'s wisky o the
shucks, and hevery ‘olldny and bevery
Bunday there's wisky, annd wen ye
feol Bad s wisky, aml w'en ye feel
wood s wisky, and heverywhere and
linlways IU's wisky, wisky. wisky! And
now ye're goin' fo stop 1t and ‘ow?
Thoe mannger, e says pleters and mng-
ax'ues, 'E takes ‘s wine afil 'Is beer
Hke a gentleman, ‘e does, nnd ‘e don't
Wee no use for Billy Breen.  Billy,
e a benst, and the mannger, 'e kicks
un hout.  But supposin’ Billy whants
to gtop belu® 1 beast and staris atryle*
io be a man agwin, and w'en ‘e gets
good an' dey slong comes soane oo
wod says, T Ello, Billy, nve o siolle? it
hain't pleters nor maguzines "wl stop
un  thet,  Pleters gl mngoneines!
Gawd “elp the man os dmin't nethink
but pleters wmd mngazines Lo "elp un
w'en 'e's got a devil hinslde and a dev-
il houtside asbhovin® and a-drawin® of
un down to "ol And that's were OF'm
aegoin'  stralght, aod  yer  bloomin'
league, wisky or o wisky, can't 'elp
me. Bok™ and he HBited his trembling
bhanids above his head, “If ye stop the
wisky a-flowin® round this enmp ye'll
stop some o' {hese Tads that's o-follow-
' we "ard. Yes, you, amd yon, and
you!"  And hig volee rose to a wild
seream as he shook a trembling finger
at one amnd nnother.

“Mon, s fair grewsome tne hear
Wi sald Geordie, *He's no' canny.”
And, reaching out for Billy ps e wenl
stumliling past, he polled blin down to
a sent beshde him, sayin: “Sit doon,
ad; sit doon. We'll mak a mon o' ye
yei." Then e rose and, using many
s, sabd, “Malster Clnlrmon, o' doot
we'll juist hae to gle It up,"

“Give it up?” ealled out Nixon. "Glve
up the lengue®”

“Na. nn, Ind, bt Jutst the wee drap
whusky, tU's nae that guld onyway,
and] I's a tervible price, Mon, gin ye
wing toe Henderson's In Bochanan
strect, In Gleska, ye ken, ye'll get malr
for three au’ saxpence than ye wuall at
Shvin's for &5 an' it no' pit ye mad
like yon stol, but it gangs doon smooth
an' saft-like.  Bat,” regretfully, “ye'll
no' enn got it here. an' U'm thinkin® 10
Julst sign yon tectolal thing.”  And up
he strode to the table and put his name
down in the book Cralg had ready.
Then to Billy he said: “Come awa, lad!
Pit yer nume doon, an’ we'll stan’® by

" .,

segci
ST

i
e

v i

-

]

rl'.

I'oor Billy looked around helplessly,
bils nerve all gone, and sat still. There
wis n swift rustle of garments, and
Mrs. Mavor wos beside him and, In a
volee that only Billy and I could hear,
sofil:

“You'll slen with me, Rilly ¥

Billy gazed at” her with a hopeless
look In his eyes and shook his little
hend. She leaned slightly toward Lim,
stniling brightly, and, touching his arm
gently, sald;

“Cone, Rilly: there's po fear,' and in
a lower volee, “God will belp you.™

As Bllly went up, following Mes. Ma-
vor close, a hush fell on the men unti)
b had put his name to the pledge.
Thon they came up, man by man, and
signed.  But Cralg sat with bhis bead
down tiil 1 tonehed his shoulder. He
took my hand and held it fast, saying
over and over, under his breath:

“Phnnk God! Thank Gear™

And so the leagine was made,

CHAPTER VI.
BLACK ROCK RELIGION,

HEN I grow weary with the
conventions of rellgion wud
sick In my soul from feeding
upon Lusks that the churches

too often offer me o the shape of slab-
uornde service and eloquent discourses,
s0 that v my sickness | doubt and
donbt, then 1 go baek to the commun-
lon In Block Rock and the days pre-
coeding It, and the fever and the wearl-
ness lenve me, and 1 grow homble and
| strong.  The stimpleity and rugged
| grandenr of the faith, the humble grat-
Itade of the rongh wen [ see about the

fable and the ealm radiance of ones

silntly face rest nod recall me.
Not its most enthusinstie apologist
+ would eall Black Hock a religlous com-
munity, bat It possessed in n marked
degree that eminent Christinn virine
of tolernnce. Al creeds, gl shades of
refigions opinion, wore allowed, aml It
was geoerully conceded that one was
, 88 good as another. It Is falr to say,
| however, thint Black Rook's catholicity
wias negntive rather than positive. The
: only religion objectionabile was that in-
{ Blsted upou a8 o necessity. It never
oveurred to any one to consider rell-
| glon other than as a respectable 1f it
I ornamenta]l addition to life in oler
| lands.
- During the weeks following the mak-
lug of (he lrague, bowever, this -
| tive sttitude toward things rell
" gnve place 10 one of keen Investigation
und eriticlsn,  The Indiference passed
away.aod with &£ in a large measure
the tolvrance. Mr. Craig was respuon-
sible Tor the forwer of these changes,
bt hardly o falrness conld he be held
responisible for the tatter. If any one
more than another was to be blamed
for the rise of intolerance In the vil-
lnge, that man was Geordle Crawfonl,
He had bis “lines™ from the Estal-
lished Kirk of Scotland, and when Mr.
Cralg savounesd his intention of hav-
Ing the sacrament of the Lord's
observed Geondie prodficed bis lines
_aud bhanded them In As no other wan

“Parsan, "¢ sys Cle It wisky or no
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expressel
| the discussions altogether

-

Blanked hlgh” aml somewhat Incensed
at the gulet remmrk Interfected by
Geordle that “It was nae oridie till
mon tae be a sinver,” and wheo Geop
ille went on to urge the impoptance of
rlght conduct l'ﬁ;l respeetabllity Abe
wiis Il (e pour forth vials of con
tempaons wreath gpon the Pharlsees
and by pocrites who thought themselves
better than otler people. Bt Geordi®)
war guite unrafled and lamented the
fenocanee of men whio, brought up in the
“Eptescopawiyun or Methody" churel,
could bardly be expectad to detect the
Antinomian or Arminlan heresies.

“Aunty Nomyun or Uncle Nomyun,”
replied Abe, boillng hot, “my wother
was a Mothodist, sod 'l huck any
blanked Methodist ngaiust any blank-
ety blank long faced, lantern fuwed,
skiofint Presbyteriin!”  And this he
was eager (o minlisinin to any han's
sutisfuction If e would step aside,

Geordie was (uite unmoved, but has
tened to assure Abe that e meant no
disrespect to his mother, who, he had
“mae doot, wos 1 elever enough bud
die, tae Juilge by her son"” Abe was
spesdily appeased and offered to set
up the drinks all round, but Geordle,
with evident veloetance, Lnd to de
cline, saying, *Nu, na, lad; I'm o league
man, ye ke Amd | was sure that
Geordie at that moment felt that mem-
bership In the league had its draw-
Lancks,

Nor was Geordie too sure of Cralg's
orthodoxy, while, as to Mrs. Mavoy,
whose slave he was, be was lu the
halilt of lamenting ber doctrinal con-
ditlon: s

“SBhe's & fine wumman, nae doot;
but, puir cratur, she's falr carried
nwa' wi' the errors o the Epeesco
pawlyuns,”

It fell to Geordle, therefore, as a sa-
ered duty, In view of the Inxiy of
those who seemed to be the pillars of
the church, to be all the more watch:
ful and unyielding, but he was delight.
fully Incousistent when confrouted
with particulurs, In couversation with
him obe night afier one of the meet.
Ings, when he had been specially hard

cently changed the subject to Billly

shack since the night of the league
He was very prond of Bllly's success
in the fight agninst whisky, the credit
of which he divided evealy betwgen
Mra. Mavor and himself.

“He's falr daft aboot her,” he ex
plalued to we, “an' I'll no deny but
sle’'s a great belp-aye, a verra con
sevderable nsseestunte—but, mon, she
doesna ken the whusky aw’' the inside
o' o'mon that's wantin® It. Aye, puls
budidle, she diz her palrt, an' when
Ye're a bit restless ap’ thrawn aifte
yer duy’s wark it's like a walk In a
bonny glen on o simmer eve, with the
birds liitln’ fbout, tae sit In yon roomie
an' hienr her slug. But when the night
Is on a0’ ye canna sleep, but waunken
wi' oo’ awfu' tharst an® wi' dreams o
coxy firesides un' the bonny sparklin'
glosses, us It 1s wi' pulr Billy—aye. it's
then ye ieed a mon wi' a guid grip be
slde yo"

upoen the Ignorant and godiess, 1 inno- |
Breen, whom Geoﬂ.lltmuhonmm!
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and the nterest DECAmME WOre ntehse,
The singing becatie different. The wen
no longer almply shouted, but as Mr.
Cralg would call attention to the senti-
ment of the hymn the volees would at-
tune themselves to the words. Instend
of encouraging anything ke emotional
excltement Mr, Cralg seemed to fear It

“These chups are easily stirred up,”
e would say, “and [ am anxious that
(hey should know exuctly what they
wre deing. It Is far too seérious a busl-
ness to trifle with.”

Although Graeme did not go down
stairs to the meetings, he coiild not but
feel the throb of the emotion Leating
in the heart of the community. [ used
to detall for his bBénet and sometines
for his amusement the Incldents of
each night, but I never felt quite casy
In dwelling upon the humorous feq-
tures In Mrs. Mavor's presence, ol
though Cralg did not appear to mind,
His manner with Graeme was perfect.
Openly noxious to win him to his side,
ke A4 not fimprove the occasion and
vex him with exhortation. He woull
bot teke him st a dsadvantage,
though, as I afterward found, this was
not his sole remson for his method.
Mrs. Mavor, too, showed herself In a
wise and tender light. She might bave
been his sister, so feank was she and
80 openly afectionate, laugbing at his
fretfulness and soothing his weariness.

Never were better comrades than we
Tour, and the bright days apeeding so
swiftly oo drew us nearer to obe an-
other. But the beight days came to

“What do you do then, Geordie?” |
nsked.

“Oo, aye, T julst gang for a bit walk
wi' the lad an® then pita the kettle on
an’ makes o cup o tea or coffee, an’
aff boe gnngs tae sleep like a batrn.”

“Poor Billy!™ | sald pliyingly. “Thete
i no hope for Wm o the future, |
fear.*

“Hoot nwa, mon!" sild Geordie
quickly. “Ye wadon keep oot a pult
eriter frae ereepin’ In that's daeln’ his
bost ¥

“But, Geordle,” 1 remonstrated. “he
doesu’t know anytbing of the doctrines
I dow't believe be could give us ‘the
chilef el of taik' "

AN wha's tae bldmwe for that ¥ sald
Geordie, with fine Indignation. . “An'
maybe you pemember the prood Pharl |
see an’ the puly womman that cam’
creepln’ in abiet the Malster,”

The miughd tenderuess and Indigna
tou In Geopdie's face were beamtifol te
see, so | eekly answered:

“Well. | Hope Mr. Cralg won't be too
strlet with the boys."

Geordie shot a suspicious glanee nt
me, Dut | kept my face like o sumiies
morn, and e replied enutious!y:

“Are, he's no’ that strecet, but he
minun exerceese discreeminmtion”

Geordic was none the less determin:
ed, however, that Billy shonid “come
forrit,” but ns to the manager, who
wis o wember of the English church,
pud mome others who had been con-
firmedl yoars ago and had forgolien
| much and denled wore, he was ex

[ eIf In very decided words to the min
ster:

| “Ye'll no be awkin' forrit the Kpees
| copawiyun buddies. They jJuist ken
naethin’ ava.”
| But Mr Cealg looked st bim for &
{moment aml sakd, ~"Hun that cometh
cunto e 1 will in nowise east out.'
| and Grondle was silent, though be
i tnaed donbtfual.
With all these somewhat
' fentures, however, there was no
(aking the carvest spirit of the
I The weetings grew larger every nl

i

an end, for Graeme, when onee Le was |

able to go sbout; becawe unxlous to
get back to the camp, And so the last
sy cume, n day | remember well, It
wus a beight, erisp winter day,

The nir was shltmering in the frosty
Hght. The wountatns, with thelr shin-
ing heads plercing through the lght
clouds into that wonderful blue of the
wWestern sky and thelr feet pushied fnto
the ploe masses, gazed down upon

PARK AND WASHINGTON, PORTLAND, CREGON

The school where thorough work is done; where the season is %
slways given; where confidence is developed; where bookkeeping |y
is taught exactly as books are kept in business ; where shorthand is |
made easy ; where penmanship is- at its best; where hund
book keepers and ster;m;;s;ﬁi?-:-@'hnw been educated for success
life; where thousands more will be. Opea all the .;“".‘ r. Catalogue foem,
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reds (lf
in

B. P. CORNELIUS,

Auctioneer, Hillsboro Oregon

Ioffer my services to cllizne of

s conuty 1o sl goadsg morehandioe

|
]
]

Black Rock with enlm, kindly looks on |

their old gray faces. How one grows

to love thewm, stendfast old friepds' |

Far up amaong the plnes we coull see
the smoke of the engine at the works,

and so till and o clear was the moun. |
tain alr that we could henr the puff of |
the stenin and frot far down the river |

the mmrmure of the rapids,
the  sllence, the temnder

The mnjes-
benuty, the

pence, the loneliness, too, oame stenl- |
Ing In wpon us a8 we three, feaving '

Mirs. Mavor bebind us, mnrehed arcm
I arm down the street,  We had not
gone fur on our way when Graeme,
turning rowmd, stossl 0 mioment looking
hack, then waved his band 1o Pacowell.,
=Mrs. Mavor wos sl her window, sl
ng apd waving In return.
grown (o be great Priends, these,two,
amd seetd o have arrived st some
anderstauding.  Certainly  Graome's
manner to her was not that he Lore to

They had

other women, His hinlf guizzlenl, some. |

Wit superior, nir of mocking devotion
gave place to o simple, earnest, almost
tendder, respect, very new to him, but
very winning.

A% be stood there waving his fnrt--‘.

well T glanced nt his face and saw for
n moment what | had not seen for
yeurs, n faint fush ou Graewme's cheek

and & light of slmple, earnest fulth in |

his eyes. It reminded me of my first
ook of Wm when he liad come up for
his matriculation to the varsity, e
stod on the campus looking up at the
noble old plle, and there was the s
bright, ftrustful, earnest look on his
boylsh face.

arl chntte's at publie verdne,

owill mbiend wll ssles g Loes and
ipces spucilled  wpon receiving res
qeraest Lo i 8, Cherges remunshle,

INTERESTING
FACT S+

|

Wihen peoplo are contemnplnting n 11y
whether on busimess o plosane, they
waliirmbly want the best sewvion ob

tinabile s far nn cpeed, comlort  and
VLY ta aunevemwad Emplovoss o
the Wasenupin Central Lines age paid!

o e e Ll podsbic aned our Lialus ar
oprrabed meas Gy tnake o i e
thoo with bivewping lines st all junet-
¥egn pesinld

|
f
| sl
Pullinan Pelaon Slecpine and Chalr Cars

vith Bhirosgeh train
.

Dinipng Car sotvice unexcelled. Men's
rervest o ln Chands,

| 1o ondera n this

obty firet cluss s@rvioa

ask the Hoket wgent to =ell Yob

: Il"‘.l't aver

(THT WISCONSIN ETNTIAL LINES.

i' Direet  eogunections ny WY 4n A i,

wagiboer for sl Faslovi g
For full information oall on y vt Rrest

r biohel agenl, or wrile

I las . Posp, ordae, A, Cha

| Uien, Pas, Agt., Gieacral Agent,
Milwanker, Wis 6 Stark

Thie Golr Li

(PORTLAND-ASTORIA  Route.
| Str. “BAILEY GATZERT"

| Dadlv Bouwnd Tape exeggt Sanday

| TIME CARD

Lasave Portland l .m,
Laiewe Astonin 1, M

-

THE DALLES PORT.

LAND ROUTE

STR "TAHOMA™

AAD

"METLAKO”

Between Portland, The Dalles
Way Points,
Biaily Trips Exeepl Sanday.
TIME CARD

bl Pl ] T A

i
L
l
\

o Pwetlnnd Mon, Well Freil? nom
Pratles Tues. Thnr, Sat T,

Stes “Honita™
Lv. Portlad Taes, Thur Sal v . M
Lov. Dalbos Mon, Wl Fii T M. D,
I’_"l]-ln Rowte  bas  the  Geandest

Soonld Ateactions aa Eartl.,
MEALS THE VERY BEST

Landiog and Ottica:  Faot Alder #1reet,

Petle Phones, Muin 851
| PORTLANID, ORFGON.
L. W CRLTCN PON, apt The Dilles
Al PAYLOR, agt Astnin,
Jo U WYATY, apt Vancouver,
WOLFORD & W YERN, agts White

Kalmon.
Ae Ko LULLER agts Hood
Rivier.
WM, MUITLER, Duller,
Wanh,
JOUN M, TOTYON, Sevelson,
! \.\ wali,

HENRY OLMSTEAD, Curson, Wash
Ee W, CRIUHTON, agt Portland

Coursely enon

Itm nooon Lirin | 1 1
would fall e o bl sy, bl
there wouldl e o <l e
me.”

The Rusl
turned and sabd dolite
“It's not ke i
aes of that, pecaliay lh
exactly! Bhe won't fall In love
losa™ At hir gl

lils eyes upon Craly

mlowly dartommsl us he

v nn
Nok
{41

. Wilh

But Cralg miet S with anshirioking
Fase, quivtiy resneelin Mor |
under the pines" And o vied oy
ench thinking Lis own thought tael
guersing ot the (hotwglhts of s of hers

We were on aur way to Crole's
whack, and ns we pavsed the miloon
Sluvin steppedd from Gl doopr with n
salutatlon. Grneme paneed

“Hello, Rinvin! 1 gt cather the
worst of It dhds'e 17

Blnvin came voar sud sald cartestly

“It wWus a Hrly  trick  altogetlior
You'll mot think It was i, My

.

Graciue,

“*No, no, Hlavin

You st up HKe o

man™ sl Greavoe el rfully

AN yom ket me o nil, hesladd, it
WAl 0 ventl ane that fnkd e ot andd
there's no gradego Inowy henet 101 you'

AN rlght. Slavine Wl pertgs un
derstund enchother Lotter o flor this”

“And that's troe fof son, sle, and '
Boe thut your Loy don't get any i
than they nnk for,” repliod Stavin,
bavking nway

“Amd I bope that won't be much™

put In Mr. Cralg, but Stavin only grin-
i,

When we come fo ralg’

harele

(] s

shack, Grieme wan glad to vest In N
big chalr,

Cinlg made Nim n enp of ten, whitle |

mimoked, ndinleing much the deft meat
ness of the minlsters
and the gentle, nlmowt
be bad with Graoem
Tour talk weo deitted Inta the Futare
anq Cralg lot us soe whnt were lils s
bitlons, The rallway was oot (o eome
The resources were as ¥el unexplored
but enough was kuown (o ossure o

honsekeeping

wherly, way

great futnre for Reltlsh Cotumubin, A
be talked Lils enthusiosm grew ol ear
ried us nway., WHh the eve of a gon
| eral he mrveyod the conngy. Nxed the
sirategie guidnuts w ik chitrely kst
selee upon. Kizh pood men wonkd hold
thw country ri vele 1o the
cdast nml from Kootenn! w Caribin
“The chivwrel monet Lot with the ral
way, Bhe okt ave g hand o the
shaping of the cvintry Tr s VIV OrY s

llmmwhtnlﬂ:m-dmn'

=it may have been the paln of the
jmemory working lu me-but | said

talllzes witlwout b I nflne the coun
try Is lost, and Britlsh Caltmbia will
be another trapdoor 1o the Lottomless
pit”

“What flo you proposes ¥ | asked

“Organtzing a IMtke congregs tion Lere
in Blaek Rock.™

“How many will you get ™

“Don't know,"

fSalve,

“Pretty bhopelosa husiness,” 1 anld.

“Hopel Hupwiless!"  he  oried
“There were only twelve of us at tirst
{ to follow him, aod rather o poor lot
| ey wers. But he braced them up, and
they campoered e workd”
“Eut surely things are different,” sald
Girnemie
“Things? Yes, yes, but he Is the
sn e
IThs Paee bind an exalited ook, and his
eyes Were gadinganto farnwny places
A dozen tetn in Bluck Hocok, with
sobe renl gip of Wm, would wake
things w0 We'll get them, too,” e
went on ving excitement. 1 be
Heve ln my son ') get then
“Look e Cralg iE you organias
1'd ke o joln, il Cermetne Impnl
sively. "1 don’t elicve mach in your
ereesl or your elioe bt I b Dllow
o A 1 don't eliey 1 Yo
Cealg looked pt W with  wistfol
CY e nanl sl k1 Il
“I won't do; ol chep, yon know, |
can’t wid . You've moto hinve o
Erip of o ot bodter thon | oo, atd
then, Is lileeg, | hardly HEe asking you
now,” e bestintad, “Well, to be out
and oul. this g el et taken hot
for my snke or for ooy mon's sake, and
I fancy thnt juy pm you feel like
pleasimg e Just n o, Hnle
Thut 1 de, oll fellow,” sld Ciraeme,
Putting oant h il I°fl e hangged It
I won't do anythiong vou sy ™
“That's why 1 won't say.” replied
Crnle. Then revors ntly Le nddisd : *The

orzanndzation Is not mine. 1t bs vay Mae-
P

“When

kel Gracme

nre you gulng to begint'

“We ghall live our coanibhunlon sery-
"

e i two weeks, nnd that will be our
roll enll”

“How many will ansewer? 1 asked
doubifully.
"1 know of Uhiree,”™ e said quietly,

[0 Bk cosvisyrn,)

Shot In Uis ey,

|>'|-.'. wll kinds of vores, bhurns,
hruises oF other wortnda, [»Wiit's
Witeh Hezel Balve is 8 snre cuare.
Sk disenses yiekl o it st one,
Newer Tabls in cases ol piles, Cool
ing and heiling, Nonwe genilne bute
e Wiid's, ewars of counterfeite,
Sl anlleraed {vr iroim =»
wore exusal Ly o gun shot wound in
my lell g, mys A H Fuller, Eng-
Hebiy bk, 1 wondd not hewd  andd
gnve e mnel royhje I wsesd all
kinds of remedien to no PUFpOSe -
LD dried D Wite's Witeh  Tazel
A Iew boxes o delely
"Il deng store,

HiRnY yYenrs

cured e,




