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CHAPTER 1.
fn a large woodem buildiag not far
from the seashore, & bullling atiachod as
school  house “Muonster's Boarding
Acadumy for Young Gentlemen,” |,
Huogh Trelawney, then scarcely ten years
old. was moplng alene, 1 had only ar

to

rived two days before from  London,
where 1 had parted from my father, o
travoeling leeturer in the canse of what
was then koown as the New Moral
Waorld,. My mother had long been doadl,
and 1 had Jed n somewhsat peglectsd
life, sometimes aceowpatsing my father
on his wanderings. more often belng
left to the care, oF cearelessness, of
rirangers, At last 1 had bevn sent to
Boothampton to complete a yveory per

funetory sdueation,

1t was afternoon, and a hal-hollday;
my tew school follows were playing closs
by 1 was too used to loneliness to bo
very miserabile. 1 merely felt an cateant
for the time belng, and wok ne lll'lturrul|
whntever In my new associations,

As | sat thas, 1 must have fallen Into
A brown rtudy, from which a -ll:htl
ponnd startled me, and looking up, 1 wet
the flash of two dark eyes which were
intently reganding me,

“Are you the new boy? sald a clear
volee,

1 nedded, and stared at my Interrogn
tor, a girl about my own age, whime
black eyebrows wese koltted ctiriously
Her armus and neck were bare, and she
was fondling a kitten, whose Mssome
woemad to have something in

movements
common with her own heapty

*What is your same ¥ she continund,
In the same elear questioning tone, alto

grther with the manner of a superior
who was oot to be tritled with.
“Hugh Trelawnay.™
She eontinped to regand me with the

pame keet serutiny, aud then sald, “Why |
don't you go out and play with the other |
boys ¥ |

“1 don't eare about play.

“Tred with what?" she
guickly

I made no reply, 1 had meant to im-
ply that | was low-spirited and dull. She
understood me, and troubled me with
no more qumtlons

Glad to direct her attention from my-
self, for her bright eyes tronbled me, |
stroked the kitten, which she had placed
upon the Hoor, and 1 began to question
in my tum.

“Are you the schoolmaster’s daagh-
ter.

At this she langhed with such a good-
humored sympathy with my blander,
that my first impression of her began to
tmprove, and 1 saw that, besides belng
a rather Imperions, she was a very
pretty, young lady.

“I am & siranger here, like yoursel,™
she sald. “My people live far away in
Bouth America, and are very rich. My
mother ls dead, and [ don't remember
her, My father has sent me here to be
tanght; but | shall soon go back to him,
He is & groat man, and when he gave me
these oarrings, bhe told me my mother
had worn them before me, and he kissed
them. We live far away from here, In
s brighter place. Don't you bate Eag |
land ¥

This was rather a startling query, but
being in n state of mind bordering on
disgust for life in genersl, [ readily as
pented. Her eyes gleamed.

“ft is o deenry place,” ahe eried; "“dull
and miserable, and it rains nearly every
day. But it s diferent whers 1 come
from. It ls always bright there, and
there are flawers overywhere, and the
treea are foll of fruit; and there are
bright Ilnseets, and beautiful snakes
without stings, that ean be taught to
twine round your neck, and feed out of
your hand.”

It seemaed that 1 was transported to
the land of which she spoke; her oyon
were so sparkling, her fuce so bright and
sunny, her form so forelgn in its slender |
beauty—and her carrings glistened, and
bor besutiful fvory testh gleamed—and
1 saw her walking In that land, & woo:
der among nll wonders there, with Truits
and flowers over her hoad, and brilliant
fusecty fosting round her, and luminoas
unnkes gleaming bharmless In ber path,
and dusky slaves walting upon ber, for
'I’r-r I had been & studious ')u}'. rullii n-'
reading wild books of travel and ad-
voniure, and of picturiog o my mind the
wonders of foreign londa.

When she pext spoke, her clear, Im-

I am tiredd.™

guestloned, !

petnous tone was greatly changed and
waftoned, and a kinder Nght dwelt on
her fuoe,

“1f you will come with me,"” she sald,
*l will show you the place. Thoere Is
not much to see but the garden."

I reose awkwardly, s If at & word of
command, and followed her. Ashamed,
yot plensed, to be chaperoned by a yirl,
1 wondercd what my school fellows
waoald think of It. They were playing
cricket. ‘They pald no attentlon to e,
but looked at my companion with a curl
oun and ot too friendly eX predhlon. Khe
paseed mlong lmperioualy, without deign
ing to cast a sipgle look In thelr diree-
tlon: and I notleed that bhor dark brows
were knitted with the former unpleasaut
«x presalon.

Our first vislt was to the top of a high
kuoll hehind the house, whenee we could
see¢ the surrcunding country, and, some
wiles to the svuthwand, the distant sea,
with a white frost of billows on the edge
of sliver-colored sands. The girl looked
@t the pussing salls with much the same
peculiar expression she Lad worn on our
first eneounter.

“Arg your clever?" ahe asked, sudden
Iy. “I mean, do you know much?’

I explalped to her that my aequire-
ments were very slender, and m
gisted of the stray erombs of knowlodge

MASTER OF THE MINE

1t hn‘l\' have

lthan they are, and 1 co

| lomdly from the

“Madellng,” ahe r--y'u—.!. “Madellne
| Grabham.™ With that she wans gone, Fur
n moment, 1 stood bewildered, and then,
with quite & new light tn my eyes, |

| for so dolng.

|flrl.l

Buchanan.,

I conld read and write, of
arithmetlec an far an

day schools,

eogrse, and knew
the rule of three, and had got through
the firet four declonsions In the Latin

graminnr; but all was a chaos, and 1 bhad
no aceomplishments,

“If you are not clever,
Hetle,” oblwerved the girl,
take eare of the other buys vy o
you make felends with them? Why do
you llke to sit nod be sullen? 1If
there were girls | mnle
friends, 1 know, Fut boys are different;
ervel ways, atnl they hate each
wWhe pursuel,
I am bot
¢loverer

and know so
thonghtfally,
Why don’t

NIOTe,

hiopn, shnuld

other, The boys hate me,”
‘beenise they think e prowd

prood, bat 1 quicker and
w from a better
l\!:\;‘!'. the l‘1'|‘l-, anil ‘
have helped the blggest of them some
times, when they wore too stupld to un

nin

1 beat them in

derstand.™

Wi wern soon wandering slde by slde
in the quiet garden In the telghborhood
of the school house Ever and anon, |
heard the shouts and erles of my play
mates), but they were wafted o mo as

from some forsaken e,

A spell had been passed apon me, amd
I wan in a dream As 1 write, the
dream surrounds me still.  Years obhb

backward, clowds part, the old horizons
cowe hearer alkd nearer, and 1 am again

wandering In the qulet shiade of Lrees
with the shining young face at my
L1 !l'.

What T remember last la & sudden
sound dissolving & spell, A bell rung

house, and my compun
lon uttersd an exclamathon
“That Ia the =]l for ten,"
“Youn had better go'™
And she ran before me ap the path.
She was nearly out of slght among the
garden bushes when, urged by curlosity,
1 took cournge, and called after hor.
"What Is your name T T cried

whe oxelalm.

(|

made the best of my way into the bouse
and joined the boys at the tea tabla
CHAPTER I1.

Munster was & feeble-looking but tal
ented little man, with a very high fore
hend, which he was coustantly mopping
with cold water, to subdue Inordinate
headaches; and M. Munster wos a kind
creature, with an enormous respect for
her lord, and quite a motherly interest
in us boys, ahe having no children of her
OWN.

The manner of thess good people was
kind towarda all; but thelr treatment of
Madeline Geaham was blended with a
sinse of restraint almost bordering on
fear. It was obvious that they had been
instructed (o treat her, with more than
ordinary solleltude, and It was equally
obrious that they were lbwrally pald

When ahe beroke from all restraint, an

was the case oceasionally, their coneer
for her persona] welfare was not unmix
ed with a fear lest openn rupture might
them of the Installments derived
thelr wealthlest pupll, Madelite,
bor alde, was perfectly eonscious of
this: but, in justice, it must be sald that
abe meldom took undue advantage of her
position
The more | saw of Madellne Graham,
the more the thought of ber possesred
me, and blended with my quietest
dreams. After that first interview, sha
held somewhat aloof fur many days, but
her eyes were cotstantly watching me o
school. Bhe seesned desirous of keeplng
me st a distance, Ciradually, however,
we camae toguther agaln,
Madeling ha! not exaggerated when
she boasted of excelllng the other mchaol
ars In brightoess and Intelligence, Her
memory was extraordipnary, and taska
which taxzed all the energles of boyhood
wore sasily mastered by her guick and
rewtless bLiraln,

It a0 bappened that T myself, although
In many things dull and indifferent, waa
nlw gifted with & memory of uneonsmon
tenacity. o all tasks which demanded
the exervhse of this function 1 ok &
foresnomt place. Madelioe was my most
formldable rival, and we began, guletly
at Arst, but afterwards with eneryy, lo
fight for the mastery

The competition, Instead of severing,
brought us cluser to each other, Made-
litie respected the apirit which sometimens
vubdued her, and 1, for my part, loved
her the better for the humaniziog toeches
which my vietory frequently awakened,

We hud been friends slx mouths, Lhe
qulet round of school life had become
fomilur and pleasant te wme, when, ouw
day, at breakfant, | notieed that Mun-
wter wore a wery troubled expression,
s he broke open the lurgest of a num-
ber of letters lying before him. Within
the letter wos a smmaller ong, which he
handed to Muadeline sllently,

With tmpetuons engerness, she opensd
and read it It was very short. As alie
glanced over I, her bosom rose and fell,
her eyes brightened and flled with tears.
To bide her troubles, she rose and left
the room.

frown
m

A whisper had passed round the
school—"Madeline Grabam Ia golng
away.” Golng awnay? Whither? To
that fardistant, that mywterious land

whence she had eome, and whither 1
might never follow her? Going away
furever! Pussing westward, and takiog
with her all that made my young life
besutiful and bappy. Could this ba?

I ahall never forget the agony of that
day. I bave had blows slnce, but none
harder. I have felt desolation sioce, but
nope deeper. After school, | hung round
the bhouse, haunted every spot whare she
might be expected to appear, [ yearned

paced to and fro like a erimMal awalting
his sonitonce, 1 conld not bear the sight
of the other boyn, but kept to the secret
pinces, moody amd distracted,

Quite lute In the evening 1 wandersd
Into the garden-—-a favorite pesort of
ours, The sun had sunk, but his slowly
fwding Nght was still tUnting the gulet

plnce, and the shadows of trees and
bushon were still distinet wpon  the
ﬂ\ulnd.

1 bad oot hoen hers long when [ heard
the foot 1 knew, and turning, 1 behald
my litle friend hastening toward wa,
Bhe was pale, but otherwlse composod,
and saldl nt onoe,

“Have you hoard 1

thut am golog

away? 1 have just got a lotter frowm amy
tathor. 1 am to go Lack home lmmedl
ately, Beeol"

Mo saylng, ehe placed In my haod the

smnll lnelmure which she had recelved
from Munster In the morning. 1 rewem

bt overy word of It now, It was writ
¥

ters In a large. bold hand, snd ran ws
follown:
“My Own Darling Little Madaline:

“You will hear from the good people
with whom you are living that you must
coune bomwe at osce. Wish o kind gomd
bye to all your friends in Bugland; per
haps you may bever thetn agnin,
Came without delay to your loving fath

wea

er. RODERICK GRAHAM."
Prepoved as | had beon for the blow,
A not fall so hoavily an It olght

have done, 1 stroggled with my foellugs,
atld chioked down a violuat tendency to
ery. Bhoe pereelved my cotisternation,
and was horself woved. Nut there was 8
quick, strange llght In hor ayes, as If ahe
wory cotitemplating something far away.
“I have prayed many a night that my
fathor would send for me” she mald,
thoughtfully; “and now Lo has done o,
I scarcely foel glad, Bhall you be sarry,
Hugh, when 1.g0?”

At this open question | broke down
utterly, and burst (nto a violent sob. She
put her havds lo mive, and Jouked sarn
fare

you would be sorry. None

vetly Into my
“1 thought

of them will miss e »o much a8 you
We have been great friends; 1 never
thoaght [ could be such friends with a

oy, I shall tell my father of you, and
he will lke you, too, WIll you kiss me,
Mugh, and say good bye?™

1 hot for tears; but 1
put my amus round bher neok, and 1 4id
king hor—a par, troe, loving boy's kiss,
worth & million of the kisses men buy
or steal In the broad workd My tears
molstencd her cheek as [ did so, bat ahe
did not eory herwelf,
Rhe was altogether calm and superior,
howing down te my boyhood, ontupas
slonating and cherishing me. Blhe was
nearvr womanhood than [ to manheod;
am! ahe took my worship In gentle state
A quewn, kissest by a Joyal wabject, evuld
tiot offer her cheek wmore royally than
lttle Madeline offered her cheonk to me.
*“There Ia a ship to sall in two dayn"
sho sald, “and | muost go away to Liver
pool to-morrow, early In the morning”
. . . . . . .
As 1 write, mcollection darkens, the
witi #inks behind the litle garden: the
little shaps fades swway, and It ls dark
pight. 1 bave been In & very disturbed
sleap, and am awakensd by a hamb
sound in the distance. It is the sound
of enrringe wheeola,

I bear the hom of volees In the house
below. 1 creep to the window, snd look
atit. A traveling carringe =mands at the
door, and a aleapy-eyed coachmsn yawns
an the box.

From the housa porch comes Mm,
Munster, and by her slde the little Ggare
that 1 love,

The proud spleit la braken this mom-

could ariswaer

ing. and the litthe eyes look soft and
wet Madellne clings to hier protectress,
and nods adiey to the servanis The
conchman oracks his whip, ths horees

break into a trot, the lirtle one leans out,
and waves her handkerchief untll the
earringe rounds the comer and ls hid
from view
Madeline! Tittle Madeline!
1 have fallen upon my knees by my
bedalde, sud am passlonately kissing
the lock of halr 1 begged from bLer last
night. My heart seems breaking. All
the world bhas grown dark for me In &
tomet t,
(To be continued.)
T —— ==
Peking's Monasteriea

Of monasteries and lamaseriea In
Pekin the number s endless. The
lamas and bonges who dwell therein
ean be counted by the thousands, They
are mostly Tibetaus and Mongollans,
supposed to be studying Buddhlsm
under the dipection of an aothentieated
Hneal descendant of Buddha himasif
Indeed, In one partienlar monastery
three lineal descondants are to bhe seen
for n consideration. They are regard-
od as sowigods and treated as such,
Of the thres so favored, fed aud fat-
tered, one is a youngster of twelve

fully allve tw his own lmportance,
hgh dignity and destiny, yot oot
averse to the Oiling of his baggy little
pockets with the dollars of such “for-
olgn devila™ as afford him the oppor-
tunity of so doing, The lamas and
botzes nre A groawy, krimy, 4irt In-
crusted lot, The denser the dirt the
greater the repatation for sanctity and
clowe spiritual afMolly with Buddhba.
Thelr whole time sectns (o be passed In
enting, extrncting dollars from strang-
ers and sleeping,

!l.l.n;w -Dllil on the W;:l Slde,
wrong manT™’
lowance for the boym

away from us“”—OChicago Tribune,

Her Instructions.

she comes down"
“Oh! Bhe d4id4, eh?”

to baar the truth from own lips.

erely con-
which I had been snabled to plek up at

pumpsad."—Puck

years, a bright, lively Mongollan boy, |

“Do you chaps know you lynchoed the
“Well, you've got to make some al-

Two or three
fellows we ought to have lynched got

“Rister told me to entertaln you till

YSUBIY 'WRE

In Soclety.

A woman In society is obliged to
keop late hours.  Ehe muost attend re-
coptions and balle., Hhe selidom allows
hersell & quiet evening at home. Her
whole thme s taken up In keeping en-
pagements or entertaining In her own
home,

Her system bocomes completely run
down as & Crnseence, Mhe soon Hndes
hereoll In a condition known as syse
teile catarrh Thisn has also been
called catarrhal nervousness,

Il every pociety woman could know
the value of Peruna st such a thne,
il they sould realise the Invigorating,
strengthening effect that Peruna would
have, how much misery could be
avolded,

Letters from soclety women all over
the United Statem testify to the lact)|
|that Peruna |s the tanie for a run
down, depleted nervous system,

CKED HER LIFE.

Tired, Nervous, Achlng, Trembling,

Sieeploas, Bloodlens.

Pe-ru-na Roenovates, Regulates, Re«
stores,

A Protty Now York Woman's Ro~-

covery the Talk of Her
Numerous Friends,

Mrs, J. E. Finn, %3 Fast High
street, Buffalo, N, Y., writes:

renna Mudlelne Co,, Calumbun, Ohlo,
Gionst Lot c=="" A fow yonrs ago | had
to lve up socin) Nle entirely, as my
health was |-1|||||h|h~|" Liroken down,
The doctor mlyised & complete rest for
A yonar, An this was ont of the gues.

thon for a thne, 1 bLegen o look for
some other meapns of restoring My
henith,

1 himed often heard of Peruns fs an ox-
callont tonle, s I Lought & boeltle (o
sow what it would do for me, aod I8
certalnly took hold of my wystem and
rejuvinated me, and in less than two
months 1 was i perfect health, and
now when 1 lesl worn oul of tired &
dowe or two of Peruna s all that 1
nowd."'=Mm. J. E. Finn,

M. 3. W, Reynolds, Elkton, Oble,
writes:

I owe my health and life to P'eruna.
Weo rarely eall In a physician, In fact
it ha boen yoars sinee 1 have iaken
any other mudicine than yours, I am
atrald of droge, anid although [ have
been slek many thines 1 have taken only
ey are wonderful
indesid, We have & very large house
and entortain & great deal and 1 do all
my own work, thanks to Peruna.'’=—
Mys. J, W, Rernolds.

your modicinos,

Free Treatment for Women,

Any wotnan wishing to b |-lmv-l o
the list of Dr. Hartman's patienta lor
free hotne treatment and advies ahoiild
immediataly send name wed symploms,
treatment al-
ready Liled for the frst
month's trestment will bs promptly
mailed lee of chargs No lree medl-
cine will ba supplied by the dostor, bud
all necessary directions will be fur-

duration of disease sl

Direetione

nished,
Hend what the above ladies have 1o

| may of Prouns sa a cure for these camos.

Address Dy, Hartman, President of
The Hartman Banltariom, Columbus,
Oblo.

Turkish wometi eat rose leaves with
butter to secure plumphess, I
LNT

NEW PENSION LAWS ™““\srses

Apply te NATHAN BICKFORD, *14 ¥V M,
Washington, Db, Sk N. W Vals, =il |

Well Drilling Maochines

Ma'ls sty "1 and durabls for hard wek
Aritliing Alss gesaline and sleam en
gllims Wirite far prives gand cataloge ol

anything in the machioery line

RUEILRSON MACHINERY CO,
PORTLAND OREOON

RIFIE

OQUARANTEED
Used and Sold Hverywhere.

P. N W Ma, 11904,
\ FHEN writing to advartisers plonse
montion this paper.

DO YOUR JAWS ACHE?

Perhopns It's
Fimla Lronbsle ts & comn
were tight
the mouth s ot e
GFf wearing Lhe piate
I yuur
we will be glad

We natrart teath who

Fatreriing lroe when

M WA W aA opde ped

WISE BROS., Dentists " " i

Fandays from ¥ to 13

Wipan wvekiing HH Y

are waylois Bipds of i1
Eihrs mtm projperly mnde, b

dates nrein ANy WAy unsalinfactury
ke An essinlniatbon
aid tall you the eatse ol trouble

iy without
wlL wors e &l owar Lhal ieas un'ie rates

Trouile.

e thing, and 1there
Many p ales navay

i proper eouditheu

i and

plates or Lrldges ar
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Ehregiin, Main &0

RUSSELL HIGH GRADE MACHINERY

THRESHERS

Write for Catalogue
and Prices

“Yes—and not to let myself get

| MITCHELL, LEWIS & STAVER ©CO.

PORTLAND

*y OREGON

— |

IVE BETTER satisfaction than

anything on the market st any-

thing like the price, bocsuse they
are made of good material W stand
“Oregon ronds' —lron corners on bodies,
braces on shafte, heavy second growth
whools, scrowoed rlms,

22332444

If you want to feel sure that you are
gotting your money's worth, ask for n.fr
“Bee Line" or u Mitchell Buggy,

WE QGUARANTEE THEM.

| SEATTLE SPOKANE BOISE PORTLAND, OREGON
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