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THE SOUND
OF THE SEA
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By Zoe Anderson Norris
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FISHA, stunding at the window
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of the mom, wld a seashell (o

lier enr. By ler on an ouyx

tible was o vase, n sen gull
with wings eorved carionsly under for
the Loliug of Dawers, Her left hand
restedd on the gull,

In the rear of the Poom among n
Inughing crowil sat Ernest, "He was
buslly engaged 1n deawing carleatures,

A young girl drew near to Nelsbha.

“Why do you hold the shell to your

car a0 long ™" she askhed,

“I nm listening,” she expinined, “to
the soumd of the sen. No matter how
far tnland you take It, n shell like this,
It wings of the sen. 1t fa ke the soul
uinging of ecternity.”

“Nelsha, Nelsha!” voloes came ﬂlllng
from the other end of the room. “Come
Haove yome earieature drawn. I.ool‘

A LITILR TRIN WAY!" HE COMMAXDED,

Such cars, such noses, suclh mouths!
Stund «tN for yours. There, Ernest,
whe poses.  Commence.”

Froest took o fresh sheet of paper.
Iy slinrpensd his penell to a point.

“A little this way!" he commanded,
“Now.” And he seratched It swiftly
over the paper, drawing.

The others gathered around him,
some kneeilng by his side, others leans
lng over.

URplendid!” they erlinl. “Oh, Nelsha,
if you could only see! 1t Is worse than
ours, Those eyes!"

They ughed convalsively, one girl
until she coughed.

By amd by Broest, rising, presented

the pleturd (o Nelsha, with an elnb- |

orate bow in which the siim white of
Lils fugers grolesguely swept the floor

She looked ot the sheteh a moment,
frowned alimost lmperceptibly and laid
It back on the table,

Ernest reached ott his hand for it

Bhandl 1 tear It up? be asked.

“No," replisd  Nelsha, “Leave It
there. 1T want it for foture referenee.’”

The ¢hill of her manner fell upon the
rest. Thoy disperssd in twos and
threes, some golng to the wusic room,
Where they played duets and sang
siitehes of song; others to the little
Furkish parfor glimmeriog through the
wlilth of open doors erimsonly distant,
and the two were left alone.

“I bave offended you" sald Ernest,
ndding, "It seetns to me that here
lutely T am always ofending yon."

“It % hardly your faolt,” she re
turnd gently. “It Is the fault of our
natures; that Is all, They clash.™

"8It here,” he begged, pushing for
ward o chalre, “and Jet vs talk about
| fhad

Shs sat down and idly took up the | §

carienture,  He, opposite, watched her
face ns she studied It

“Aumd this 18 how you see me,”
mused,  “There 18 something abnormnl
about it The artist nature I8 perforee

preeuline, else It woﬂl@ not be artlst. 1t
s plwost tmpossibie, The nature of
tho onrleaturist Is impossible. To see

people and things ao distorted soggesis
distortion In the one who sees. [ s
ne If your mind were a twisted X ray
which fantastically reveals the skele
ton"

Leaning back In the armchair he had
tuken, he regntded hor out of amused
rYvR,

“Go on” he Insisted
my feelingn™

He sald 1t langhingly, but there
n <ynlenl lock about hils mouth the
slie hiad got to know

“The picture Is as 1 shall look ten
yeurs heuee,” she went on. "If you are
always to see me ten years older than
I s, nll the saluts and angels protect
! Such foresight
breeding of unlappiness,™

“Den’t spave

“You eroxd bridges before you get # | ¢he orille o the grve, |

You borrow trouble™
Er-

them, Nelsha
Somethmon 1t Is just as well
nest.”
Yo"

*We shall never be happy togetber.™

she |

Is rife for lhn‘

4& despair.

“Ing while yon look Into the silver shim

as before. "It grows monotonous, and |
then come the sicepless nights and the |
teurs—the tears. Already with me they

bave commenced. The night you kissed |
Mabel 1 waked ot 4 o'clock amd never

closed my oyes again. 1 luy stlll, half

heartbroken, watchaug (he pattern of
the paper oo the wall grow out of dlm |
noss amd toke to liself Hs old fantastle |
shispe In the ght of the dawn"”

“Mabel s hardly seveuleen. BShe is
only & chibd.”™

“Uhildren grow o be woinen, nmd |
soon. Bupposc wo wero masrried un.l
two years from now she oune tu ﬂur
hotse and you Kissed ber again.’

she |np|--l‘:ron.lnim|; Bugers vn the
arm of her chialr

=1 shoukl die of 11" abe faltered,

He drew up his chaly peacer, nnd,
taking the trerubling fngers In his ow,
he coressesd e '

“Somew bere or other In Grimm's
fulry talos.” he sald, “there s Just this
sort of story Isn't there n girl who
goes down o the cellur and 2lis there
weeping beenune some day she might
warry and the storks might belng her l
8 little child and the fittle ehild milght
fall down the steps Lo that celiar way
and break Irs Jeg¥’

i s only when You love a man”
she continwed to muse, following up
ber own traln of thonght, “that youd
lose the blsssed sleep that knits up (b
ravelsd sleeve of care”

“Iidp't 1 come to Fou early the oest
morming apd eomfort you, Nelsha i

“Her kins was on your Hps""she gn
ewored,

“With a shrug of his shoukders he
inughed.

“You nre ridicoious.” he afirmed

“Onee you were mine,” she resumed,
as It be had pet spoken, 1T shoald
want you {0 be all mine. So fur as ]
have been alile to Judge, no N ever
belanged solely 1o one woinan, 'Fhere
fore, since (e thing 18 tmposaibie, 1t s
best to tear ourselves apart hefore 1t in
oo Iate,"

He droppad Ler fingers.

“Yon speak very coldly of ftearing
onrselves apart, Nelsha," bhe con-
plained,

“I am not cold, but 1 scent nnhap

piness. Living alone Is 0 negntive ua
happiness. Living together wonld be
positive.™

After o time:

“Besides, 1 am a rover” she slghed
“Alrendy 1 have stayed |un this one
place too long. | begin to grow rost
lesas again.* .

“If you put your head on my sboul
der a ltle while wouldn't that take
Away Your restlessnessy

“For a little while, perhaps; but it
would return, and then I shonid have
to go back ngnin to wy Mother Noture
for comfort. 8he comforts with flow
ers, with dew, with sofl, swoeel Ironios,
but most of all with the sen. The moan
of It, the sob, the sometime sigh; lts
Bghts- rose lights, white lights, =soft
mellow lights of the setting som-—drift-
mer of a crescent moon. 1 long for the
wen.'"

“Nelsha, you mnke me sl, ns sid,
sitting there, as if you wers alone,
longing for the sen. Yoo ave noet alone,
my swesthenrt. | am here”

Bhe regarded hilm with o gase that
seomed not to ke him,

“For months | have studied you,
began. “You bave given e much linp

slie

CWR SHALL NEVENR BE MAPPY TOGRTHR"

piness, but more unhnppiness. 1f yon
had not everbalanted the happiness
with the unhappiness, son wouhl not
have been a man”

There came # look about lls mouth
which was ke that of a lhurt eliild
Bhe had grown to kpow that slse

“Yon have many lovable gunlitfes’

fhe sonthed, “but with the exuggers-
HLlon of the artistic temperament you
poesess an exnggeraled power to Liur
This you make use of freguently Iy
fe with you wonld be part & Ie
ppiness and parct weate despalr. A nd

nim afrald, would (ar

outwelgl the hnuppiness ™

The snntehes of wsng drifted from
the mnsle pooim In upon the sllence
which had fallen between them,

“Alone we oome to the worbil,” she
anid =lowly ned alone we go ont of
ft. Put 1, it soems, am one of those |
eroatnureys born ooly te llve plone from

wishh to be|
the only o Few women In this
old world Jurve that happiness. 1 onn |
hardly dare to hope that it will be|

et ouf o me"” |
“You are the only ong with me pnow

“IF it was the draving of the pletore | Neten ™ I

Nolsha, thal wae n little thing, Lot me

temr It up and let It be an If it had
pever hoen drawn, Wi you?

“Life s made up of lttle things
They nre the straws that sbow the way
the wind 1s bhlowing. No; don't tear
It ap 1 want It for future reference,
pe L sahl 1 want te be feminded by 1t
that If 1 shoukl be imarried to you not

only my face. but my every action,
wotkl be distorted thos ™

“Noa, mo"

“Yea,  And thar b= not all. We are

both sensitive
We guarmi
After

too alle for happiness
a8 flowers, Loth joealous
wow : we woulil quarrel then

“Now!" sl ropeated The ‘now Wl

ehinracteristiv |
“1 am yonr sumumer girl, bot there |

are winters to come amd other supmer

times, Tlow will it be then?  Others |

rame before me,  Others will follow ™
He shook hils head In dlssent

she avermwt

“1 know your natore.”
“It Is summed up in one word-—nriisl. |
There are many synonyma for the
wond - volatile, ephemeral, vaellinting, |
frremolnie, weak. But the ene word |
suffices.  To turn It Into an adjective, |

yout are nrilst, and that deseriben yon”

He rose
“f will go™ Be sakl, “angd come 'IJm.Ll

arringe the making up s vot so sweet' by this way agaln 'W'.“ i

et e

|

"1 MEAM IT!" ASSERTED SHE

better hmmor."

“If yon are wise,” =ald she, rising
uiso, “you will never como boack.”

He stopped short,

“Mo you wean that, Neisha?™ he
questioned, the words coming distinet.
Iy elear, with a toueh of Infinlte sad-
ness.

“L menn 1L asserted she,

He mude o step forward,

"Wl yon kiss me goodby, then? he
nsked.

“If 1 klssed you I should wanl to
kewp you, and 1 am very sure that it I
best for you to go.”

He walked through the mom, out
into the hall (o the door. e put his
bnnd on the knob and looked bock at
her. Though her face had palidd to the
whiteness of her gown, she made no of- |
fort to recall im.  He torned the kool
andd went out.  The door shint on Lilm

Bhe stnrvtpd forward with n sharp
quick ery a8 If she would have opensd
the doopr, Then, clasping one hand (o
her hoart, she caught up the scashell
und beld it close to her ear, llali-mln.

The gronp at the plano, roshing
ditiglilngly In, found her standing mo-.
Honless ox the statue of 0 womun with
the shell to her onr,

“Are voq still Ustening to the sound
of the sea, Nelsha 7" they asked,

“STHL Hatening,” she answered, “to
the sound of the sea*

“Pit why" they queried,
oyes so snd ¥

JThey look on Hie,” she goswersd,
“and life s sad.”

Why “Hemoo nod Jullet” is Popular,

It s natural that “Romeo and Juliet”
should alwoaye have boen s favorite
with actors. 1t Is fall of pletures; It
appenis to the most popular of the emo-
tions; its poetry In only too well fitted
for ritntion There never wond an
fetress puder Ofy who did wot feel
Lierself o Juliet or an actor under sixty
whe dld not seo himself as Romeo,
For once Shnkespeare wrote great poet-
ry which the mobh could not but love,
conld not hat Apd Itself at home with
Jullet 1 (e Englishman's symbol for
Helen, and Shakespeare hins mmle her
the name for virtae In love, fatal In-
decd to borself amd 1o Roweo, but in-
nocently fatul,  Wo nre far from “the
couple  of  anfortusate  lovers,” of
Erooke's *Urngleall History of Romeus
endd Juller,” “weitten first In Itnllnn by
Bandell aml nowe in Englishe by Ar
Br.” one of Shakespearo's sources,
whom Brooke hastily shows us “finally,
by all medns of unbonest 1ife, hasting
to wost unhappy death.” “The two
holirs' trafic of our stage™ was o
Blinkesprare concerned with “the mis
adventured piteons ovorthrows" of “n
pole of star crossed lovers.” He lays
the blnme on wo one, not even on fale,
giving us the story ns it happoned:

For never was o story of mare woo

Than this of Jullot and her Romeo

=Arthur 8Symons In Harper's Magazine,

“are your

Making It Mlain.

“I am told, slv, that you sl yesto=
dany I onght to be plaeed fnon Tanati
asylam.’

YA bmao dunder, my dear slr, | ns
mure you. What | Old say, and 1 Jike to
be exact, wis thut the keoprrs shookd
nover have allowid you to escape.”
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R, WESTCOTTS while Lalr

hnd the offect of o wig thot |

hins mot Deen pat on sirnight. |

~ The  parting was  twisted | celve your resemblance to your Tather,

avound over WS left ear; thers was a | But that's neither here nor theres,” Ls |
tunghed mnss poyoss his forehend, nod | added,  “I'm glad yon've got 4 report
In ¢ reglon of the plght enr the tinte | I wrlting,  Leave It with e, ke a
emne down stnoothiy, as it usaaily 'I...-u| goodd fellow, and come I senin this
on the back of nooan's head | aftornoon, You're staying at the hotel

e wis wall, thin apd angular; bis| *h?  Well, well; you otught to have|
Facs wan long nud narrow, bist ho hal o | £one right to my hotiee" l
"y Lthing It op ke an aceordion!  “U'm ¢t a boarding bonse,” replisd §
whoe e oo -.:n s his Nips, Yot o] Miller, “Tower revommended It 1o me
was a Khlly man, aml most people 1“' He et ose ot the station.” | e
the livtle eliy of Millbriddge O hips ' “Ho you've seen Tower?' sabd the old
Justiee ln this partienier, e was pres. | man. T waso't aware that you knew
ent of the Westentt \Irnmn\‘a-'hl'tn‘ LT A
company, which mude all sorts of | “Idkin‘'t. He Infeslneed bipsclf."” l
things aut of alvmininm “What did you say to him about your

Fo Wi iIn his ofice entorgd P'eank | I0vestioation |
Miller, Jast ol the triln from New “Xothing™ replied Miller  shortly ‘
York. Tle vwinse twinty-oight yoenes old | My tnsiness was with yon.™
of o] leelght povd Hgure and liandsatng “That's  vight; that's right” wnd'[
In n =omewhiag melnnoholy, Haht bland Westipt “That's lke your fatls F |
faatiton,  Tls hadd boon a boy In Mill | J¢ had o very cloar hend in sach m.l'-i

bvidge. mned Biis father had Doen o long
time frivid of oll Sam Westepil

The Instant that Miller appearsd Me

Westott beeEnn 1o @t ont of hiv chale

awuwinily, ke n figores made u! siripa
of wood jotnted with pogs

I quite n btsiness of taking

B overenat and banging

It uh o eie of 8 Hile of nesw, resslirk-

' thier  made

ing us bhe did so that the strap wile '|
Waa apon the garment for that purpos !
looked as §f 1t might Brenk at nuy mo .
. |

“It win Imkt" sald Millor with a
quick dowmvsirld glanee. {
clewn”

Westeutt bod furmsd sud was olont
to st down. e stupped suddenly e
the pegs In Ws wooden Jolnts |l 'ii
stiuck, amd thus be remntoed for s |
seconds stsgionded over the ehale In o
secwingly hopossible attitude,  Then
he gentiy suimbded, laughing sllently

“That's vour fathor all over agiin”
“The wtrap s waltinge antil i
finds a Aty plaee 1o drop the cont;
then it will break.  Well, he was right;
boe was right. His luck was just as
bad as he sabd it wan, I konew Lo 0ty

n
“The tloor's

VIt passed oo to me” rejolned Miller
T wish 1 omight have inherited L vie
T s

Thete was n long silence, during
which the lean old man starel stendily,
though drenlly, ot W= vistior,

“Well, well," sabl he ut lnst. “for's
ot down to husiness.  You have ool
Into this poteat? You've sedn the thing

work, «h? You've Investigaioml the
men ¥
“Vou, sir," roplied Millor Sriuly, “and

P'm poreparsd (o say that ICs o ol
thing.*

“F think & myselr,” sald Westeotl,
with his elbows an (e nrms of bis big
ehade ok the tps of b dugers prossid

HE EEMAINED POR ROME SECOONDS B8

PENDED OVENR THE CHALL
together. “1 think so myself. Dy the
way. they've proudsed you a stock
terest, 1 suppose?”

Miler flushed, but he answersd with-
ot hesitution that such was the cnse

“Contingent upon my putting up the
money, of course,” sakl Westceotl.

“Do yon belleve” sald Miller ear
nestly, “that I-that Ty father's sog—
woull be led by sueh o conslderstion or
by dny conshleration whatever (o ree
pmet] an nvestuent to you taloss i1
seetied alwolutely sound ¥

“No, sir; 1 don't,” responded West
cott, bringing his ligs together so oy
that his countenance was shortenod 1
at least 0 per cent.  “If 1 b, you
pever would bave heand about thi
thing."”

The thing referred to was o pulen o
process  for the extraction of wlumi
lum from elay, [t had been brouszhi
Mr. Westcott's attention by hils ¢’
Johu Tower, whoss brother n N
York had secured the control of i
the process wus worth any t].m,?- i
It was worth n good deal of twoney, o
Mr. Westeott had lmmediately L

an investlgntion which was teovd o

hasty beeanse Heglpald Tower, 1!
brother reforeed to, had only an optio
on the patont, which must Le mon
good by the payment of the purehios
pelee in ol before n cortoln dite,

“I knew that you'd stodled chemis.
try,)” continucd Westeott,  “You woere
oonnected with a chvimival concern Lo
New York, amd, morvover, my won, 1
Leard that yon wepre hopest, thoreighiy
Dot und rellable, like your fuather
When this thing came up sl lud to be
decided o burry 1 conkdn’ think of
a better man than yourself. That's why
T wrote to ask you to look fnto 1"

“I'm not an expert, aml, ns for my
ronnsction with a chemleal company,
v ondy the offlce cushler at twenty
bones a week. T might as well be In a
dry goods store for all the chiemistry 1
e, Tlowever,” e added, =1 got 4
leave of ablwenecs for o few days anmd
looked luto this Dusiness for you ps
well ns T eonld. 've got a eareful weit-
ten report on 10"

SO this goes theoogly,” sabd Westeoll,
“and proses to be g good (ing
onght to e Axed for Hee. ') weo fhe Ii
Jou ged thee stock that has been poow |
Isedl yon, and It ought to be n nl
block. 1t's po small thing 1o get 170, |
o capital (nto & Disiness propesition
ot twonty days’ notler”

“I'm gl yvou Jook at it thnt woay,"
retwrnesd Miller.  “It's time the Inck
turncd In my favor.- 've hand & hawd
strnggle so far. The golden apples tury
to dust w4 goon ax 1 tooeh them™

Westeott shook his head very slowly

“The longer 1 ook at you," e sald
refinctivelr, “the more clearly 1 per

Yy

« i

ters. Pat It wever O blim any ol
He didd a

Thesa repentad refercnoes 1o bin fa- |
Miller sonsewhnt wne
e dld wt Hke to see Mr, Wests ul'
el turning tpon misfortones, fall
urew Wil the grent miystory of bad toek

“If he takes me for
the young wan to blmself,

proer thon

n hoodos," sall |

e waont

o Into this thing.  And It's my only
chin ey L't irvor got another™

He roproactod himself for his foollsh
rotnark abwoat Lis copt, which boad start-

Ml s oo of thought in Mr. West-
oit"e hiruin

Wilsent b remehond bis booantiug bhouse |
be found

doorsteps, [iral
dlaner bell

w hiy

ey, prelfy voupgz woulan, an nleet |
el vita) crestore of a woest fasclnaf
Ing pevecnce.  Tawer had lutroduved

Bim to ber that moraing, for sho had
clinpcel to be atanding Ly the gate
when ..m}' came wp.  Her nome wis

Estelle Wright, snd shie was a wlilow,

Tiaviong o greal peal of checr, Miller
eftervad ol onee Into o sprighdy ocon-
versstlon with Mes, Wreight. The ex-
perient wus & notable suecess, He
preacutly Forgot that his only chance
In life vpon. thy decision of
cranky old Bawm Westeoft and remen-
bepsd only that 1t I the st duty of
man to pleasy a preity woman.  This
parieuiny woman was wing aml wail
bred. She secined to hnve an original
view of cversihing. She waked the
young wan's wiod to the wost agroe-
uble exercise, nod when the dinner bell
ratig thore was no gloom anywhere (n
his vieinlty

Abgut U o'clock e went down to the
oflice of (he Westeott Manulacturing
fmpany.

"1I've chewnd your report,”

litamg

" s MY,

Westeott, “and 1T want i day or two
for digeellim Stalise yoursell wean-
while, You're ljving at iy cxpons,
You kndw Thal's understood, and 1’1
sl o Hilwread BiY

Mitter siniled amd went away. In the
ouler olfice be stopped for o winute to
wWpenk with Jolin Tower, ngalust whom
e Lok taken an uprcssonable preju-
dice

“TWell, what Inck ¥ sakd Towoer.

“T dan't Kvow," responded Miller.

“1 hoape you gave the thing n good
weml ol

“l told the trath as tearly.as 1 could
loaro 1" salil Miller, walking away.

A vhanew eeling with Mr Wrighr
upon thir sirect put bhim In a gowd huo-
mar, and aftwe o lope walk with hee
he fedi thae Uife otill held a few Joxs

worth the trouble of strivitg for, e

wis otill more convineed of this trath
after an evenlng in the cliwrming
young wouiau s eompoeny, and when hoe
wie by e, smsoking by the

Ll linself 0 very
“Iv It my fule to

ool w .!'ll-ll'.',
hnpmrtant

all In In Ha Wrilght?"
The nest wd wany tronbilns
Mr. West voes s digesting the

report. Jobhny Tower was luportunnte;
hie strove to wige MU 10 mode stroy-
neas aetion

“There's n blg stake In thls matter
for you,” he loddetel. “Thils thing s
golng (o bhe o gold mine.  You're let-

ting the chunce of your life slip by, |
bud o talk with the old man this morn.
Ing”

Milley Interrupted Mm with a groan.

“Dan't have another," sald he. “Let
him alope.  You dou’t seem to under
stand tho man thiat you are dealing
with,™

s mind was greatly perturbed na
be left the oM nud be sought rellef

1ve,
In the sociely of Biella Wright. Her
beuity and vivaelly were utterly
charming

e swore a1 deep vow that be wounld

prove himsell o man of power by com
pleting the dest with Westeott, and In
purstnnes «f this resolution he wrote

a supplementary report during the
ovening, which coutninesd some forgot-
ten Tuets In favor of (W% schema In con-
When he (dok it to te of
e pext day he I Tower, to whom
byt Wiy of encourngement Lo mention-
ol tlie repori
Wiy do you waste time with rr.
ports" demanded Tower, “Why don't
your go pned walk It into Mim?
AMiller's oplofon was somewhnt shak-

templallon

en, amd, ta bhe briefghbout 1L b was
Il to gy the matter before Stells
Wright, who strongly urged action. A

rupll nnd exciting conversation occar
rel Between thom, and It left n vory
confuscd Impression on Miler's mind,

bt nfer o long period of meditntion
Inte ot night N decidid that the love
of hi= life dependiad apon ol Samcel

Waentenit's decision; that Stella would
lihm he earvied  the dday.
Thus urged to notlon, he went down te
the office next morning aud bad a long

ey I\

and earaest talk with Westeott, who
In reply sadd only this: “1 didn't know
you were wo desperate about 1. 1
ook liio 1he pmiter a bit decpor, 1
guons.”

Miller went awny with foar In his
heart, When he pptvrned 1o the office

AT MUR NB

ther dno o 111 oft atd Jglred for
T'ower e sinnt whier, n rond
foead i yed yomihy drew bl
Into n « ’

gt (1 . TS w i bspeored
¥ 1T ' winl row of some
k | 'l § v what It Ia*™

All's « sild Miller to hilmaelf

1 retarn o Sow Yook o besten mean”

e Tk pot venmmpe o fnee YWest
eoft then. Dot ' went In wearch
of Stells Wright. e badl & wikt ea
of olfering Lls and to her In the midst
of tiw greatl weevk of Qs hopes, f she
slicuil speak one Kiod wond o him,
fthion In il Fewel thot e ponlil face
the warid

He ot il In the hall of the
b rdingg biom s She hind o litle Llack
bag in ber hsmd

"Walt for me™ she sald, polnting to

the parior. “I'll be back 1o a Jimy.”
Twpubsively be ralwad her Land to kis
Hpm, Then be went Woto the partor aod
walted, but Stella’s “jIy" wos a long
thwe. The supper bell rang and still
slie had pot cowne
"I wounder what has happensd to

several poople seated on the | Mes. Wright ¥ o anked of the damd-
wuiting for llu’r] lndy, who ecme suiting through the
Among thein was o -l.nrkl parior lu ber supper tUme gown.

“Mre, Welght's goue,™

“Gone™ echood Miller

“Her trank was token this after
noon,” was the reply. “She bl o tele
gram from the east.”

“She bas left town? It can't be pos
sible! exclalmsd Miler,

“I guess It s, though,"” said the land
ludy as she bustied II.H‘II)' towanl the
dining rocia.

“Mr. Woestvott wu!l to see you™
sald a volee.

Miller turned and saw o boy ein-
ployed in the office of the manufactur-
ing company. Duaged, he followed this
Loy to Westeott's house.

“My young friend,” sald the old gon
tleman, "I owe you a deep debt of grat
e

“1 don't understand!” gasped Miller,

“1 was guing loto this thing™ sald
Westeotr. “I'd made up my mind it
Then you came out here, nnd | sald to
wyself; ‘1f this was a good thing would
Frank Miller be Iu It Would his (-

sald that lady.

| ther's son ever strike anythiug that

| bad money In iIt¥

! from the ring.
| per, which b8 by no menns angelle, and |

And | took n new
streak of caution ull on your account
I communicnted with a man In New
York, and today 1 got my answer. The
whole thing I a fake. I'd bhave been
akinned alive; 1'd bave dropped at least
FIO0000, 1t was a neat game. But |
don't llame you; Indeed, I praise you.
You were perfoctly honest; you merely
1nld the facts hefore me ad yon under
#tood them. BSo I'm golng to reward
Yoi, Pm going to put you in Tower's
ace™—

“Tower bns gone, thent"

"Gonel" ochiood Westoott., “Well, |
should say he has. He's ran away with
that woman, Stelln Wreight, that he's
Ien so lufatunted with, She's In the
Buane, oo, 1 puess."” <

“Btells gone!" erled Miller.
with him!™

Westeott
closely.

“Your luck ain't so bad, after all”
bie suld, “You want to thank the Lord;:
that’s what you want to do. Fhis man
Tower hns gone and loft a Job that you
can binve for life, and 'l pay you well.
He's gone nmd talgen that woman, So
wch the better, as 1 clearly percelve.
If there’'d been any way In which he
conll take the Job with him and lenve
the woman behind you'd have been in
hard Inek on both sldes, Yes, sir; n
that case you'd have shown a touch of
e real old Miller boodoo, As It 1s, ¥
Yegin to have hopes of you.™

“Goue

looked at blm long and

Mosquitoes In Other Lands.

If one has a desiee to incresse his
knowledge of the mosquite beyond the
point attained by that bosy losect In
his own eveping objeet lossons, the

United States > oroment will help
him out. A ki oo ! toeled sel-
entists In the cwmploy «. . ngrical.

tural department at Washington have
worked for muany twonths stulying the
moethods of the mosguito, the pecullar
Itles of its chnracter, Its hounts, habits
nul hilstory, and vow the lfe story of
the pest has been complled and made
rendy for distribution,

The pamphlet says the mosquito here
is not so bad as It might be. It men-
tlous the steol bllls of the Lapland
varlety, which force the nallves to tar
wnd feather thewselves, and the Cri-
menn kind, from which the Russinn
woldivrs hiave to protect themselves by
beavy sacks, There are recorded In-
ntianees where Russion soldlecs have
boen killed by the pelsonous Lites. In
Sonth Amerien natives bury them-
solves In samd, and in Corpus Christl,
Tex., when the wind Llows from certaln
itirections billlons of mosguitoes swarm
on the town, forciug even the horses
to run before them, Alnskan travelers
suy that the mosquitoes there have
dAriven men to sulclde~Chicago Even.
ing Post

A Poor Democreatlc Leader,

That glorfous old Democratle wheel
Ltorse, Henry M. Teller of Colorado,
who never spupported n stralght oot
Pwemocrnt In hils life, says there 18 no
nse of tnlking about nominating any-
body for president who did not sup-
port the Popullstic platforms of 1500
prid 1000, Mr. Teller named the so
enlled Demoerntle eandidutes In the
years mentloned, nnd perhaps lbe ex-
pects to do the same thing in 1004.—
Chiengo Chronicie,

-

A Mowes NSeeded In New Jersey,

The Dewmoveatie newspapers are go-
Ing to o whele lot of unnecessary trou.
ble In thele endeavor to loeate a leader
for the Republlean party In New Jer-
By,

The Republicans are competent to
take are of themsolves, a truth to
which election figures of the past elght
yeinrs attost,

Our Dewoeratie friends should give

| all their time to the search for n Moses

for thelr own party, which Just now
appenars to be without bead or tall,—
Treaton (N. 1) Gazette,

Why She Ginve Up Her Job,

A West Phillndelphia girl who recent-
Iy sturtdd to teach a Sumdny school
class has given It up as w0 bad job, “}
am not bullt that way,” she sald In
ciploining to several friends why she
had thrown ap the sponge and retirsd
“I's all dae to my tein-

It requires an angelle disposition to
lead a Bundsy school elass of small
boys In the way they should go. There
wis one young lmp nomed Paal, who
wis the Nendt. 10 1 ever got to benven
aud meet ual, one or the other of us
will have 1o guit
from the frst, but the end enme that
Sunday when the lowson was nbout
turning your other eheek i your ene-
my wmltos you Just In what 1 thought
wius (he most teresting part of the |
lostoni mnd when 1 could althos] kel
the hals slageing my bale Mastor | uuj
surreptitiously pulled out all my Lole-
ping, and down It came all about wy |
shoulders. Forgetting all about the les-
sanl, 1 turued and siapped bim In the
fave. Then | theew up the Job'—
Pulladelphila Record,

o m———
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INTERESTING
FACTS=se

When pesyle are vonbanpluting & 1eip
whether ou Dbusiness or |-f|-,-3--||u'.
they natumlly want the best seevioe
tiiteinalile ur jar g ppecd, comdort
and safery ie comoernel.  Employ
ees of the Wirconsin Central Liges
ave puisd Lo werve the pablie and one
travins opersicd so ae 1o pake close
eopneetivn with diverging lnes ot
all junction Perinle,

Pullman Palace Sleoping and Chalr G
on Lhrough trniu,

Dinlag Car sorvice unexeelled,  Moul
servosl a la Carte,

L onder 1o (rl_illlm thin  [iwt o ln frvice
ek the ticker  apent 1 W you

ticket over

THE WISCONSIN CENTRAL LINES,

Direet

connretions at Chivaro wn M
walkes for all Faste m poils,
For tuld Information ¢all on 5..\.; - WEEHt

Licket ngent, or wrife

Ian C, Posnp,
Cien. Pag. Agt,,
“i[ﬂllliﬂ-.“-i-

or Jan, A, Crix ¢,
Cimneral Agend,
W6 Sk

PORTLAND MARKEIS.
Hevised Lo Dade,

Whest=—Walls Walls, 750 Wuestem,

82 valley, s,

Flour—best grades, §1¢ 35 per
barvel ; grabiow, $3 05 w82 74
Catg=No, 1 white, $1 0Fagl 10 ¢ gray

§1 05 per cental,

Barley— Fewd, §20 por i ;
robed, 21, 20 50 per W

Millstoffs— Bran, $285% tan
$27 5 whorts, 824 5 hop, §18,

Hay— l’lmulhy, ol $20: now $14 (w16
clover, notminaly grain, $12; choat, non
inul

Batter—Faney ereamory, 2000230 per
daery, nominal; store, 1o 17 perpoana

brewing 21

pidillingz

Fyga— On un ranch, 12,

Chevso—Fall cream  twiee, 1l
\nllllg Ameriean, 10 per pognd ; fscton
wiees 1ol ie |v-n
‘I.lll“l’] Clidekens, mixed, Thaell e T
I, hienae 114 G0 128, b ere T oudoxen
fryers, 14 Ge 1ho, ducks, 4604 50 peridor
goese Hint G, tarkevs, live Tk 12c per
ponmd,

Hugu— hrn-- heasy  §5 RS 75

dvessedd, 7lge por pod,
Vaul —Swmall, Se juwa ponnd
e | er |m|'|l|l|.
Becl—Ginnes 1

large, G

seers, $.75084 25 ;

Hopr—176 18 per potmd,
Wool—Valloy 17 601 8e s Eastern Oregon,
12615 maohair, Feea7le per ponmd,
Potaloes—Ohvegan THarSie per
Onions

ack

Rilverekinu | 560l 25 eruwk

Telt Howot o Rowsevel | A woman
of Michigan who s “suthorigy
chitd  study ™ in oppose|
Iamilies beentse of the danger of de
generney o theohildren,  Comment
ing on the ensee of the 11 sour old
child wt Low Angeles whin e to
kit her mmnlmm, fwlvr parents nral
five gues's by putting
fownd Ao opder thnt she might oo
their agonies, she mys: Y The Gt
that the ehibl was one of o fumily of
16 children may  have boen
planation of her state,
vitwlity must have boen so ox imustod
thut the girl lackiod something
mind or body. When than
seven children are born
A Bul tho fiest six
stupid or Oell”  Certain scientl-1s
support this view, 11 there s physl.
eal dsek in the latter births thers
will, of course, wientul or
Iack. The mural sense of the faniiy
may bave “ron ool Bometimes,
sy these selentiste, the spiritoa) wod
twentnl traits of n lurge
exhauated, ond the
Binerate —uan Wit or a
Ligenious theory.  Ouly 0 iso 't true
A larye peroentags of | tiols are flear
born.  Some of the best mid grestest

L1

L 1] I‘l’gn

TRLLETTL] o thrg

the ¢x
Pl st i 's

in
more
ina Dmily,
o

e mpt (T

[0 mirnl

faanly
resalt 5w e

Crrinne)

nra

He ind annoyed me |

e o history have beien 1700 young

sl sois of barge fousdios 1t nli de
s oom thies breesd, B 1 hie

b, le=s wtiilebiene gl
Bt browsd b= gl thre canmol

LLUO TTETTES

brvasd s
e Nowed 1 4e0

To Care n Uold in One Day.

Take laxatjve Piroumpies Quiniin
Talibeta AU dsuggiats tefond 1l
money 0 I8 faily e cube, K. W

[ Ghrowu's slgni® ro e oun vaely lerg 20

+ WANTED,
We wanl & represectaiive o erery ety gnd
.Imtu e ghim s s present aier Lo 00
PP it bt in n Cwpiaaa | oape wisd oty -
wonmld, relialle In-n--l;-arh wilh relerires Ban
st than $1®. por monih,  No eanssssing or

lappointing of agesie- o Lona fide
I-aumr-o ABArews wilks staimp, £ 0, Paitisites
0o, Lumber Exchangy, contiie, Wesbingion




