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CHAPTER HL—~(Contlnued.)
Stuuding apon a mound wear her, she

places ber haods te her prefty mouth, |

and, with a stmplo eloquence that cannot
be ton highly commended, ories “HI!"™ 1o
him, at the top of her fresh young volee.

Whether the breeze has played traitor,
or whether the bending fAgure s of so
gross mutorial as to be deat to this brll
lnut appeal, who ean say, At all events,
he never stiers or lifta himself from his
task, whatever it may be, Nothing
daunted, Griselda returns to the attack.

“HUT" eries she again, with a sharper,
feeer intanation, And still nothing ¢omes
of It The bending figure refuses to
straighten his back, and things remain an
bofore, It Is really too bad, Getting
down from her mound she clambers up on
a higher bank, and once more sends out
her volee upon the world:

“Hi, my good man!™ This does L. As
it compelled to acknowledge this tribnte
to his virtues, “my good man" oprears
himaelf, looks vacantly round him—ut ev-
ory point but the dght one first, and at
Innt sven Griselila, The effect produied s
not oply inston aneous but marvelous,
Down goos his rod, his cast, his choleest
fly--an admirable orange grouse—and he
comos steaming toward her at about
twenty kuots an hour.

His eyen, ever since they fiest lighted
npon Griselda, have seemed to grow to
her, and now, as Le drawas pearer, ahe
too sees and recognlses him, The knowl
edige thus galned #o surprises her that
she very nearly falls off her high bank,
and then grows very charmingly rosy,
and as charmingly confused, It is poue
other than the young man who had helped
to restore the carriage to ita legitimate
position,

CHAPTER 1V,

“It is really you?' cries he, with noaf-
focted delight, coloring warmly,

“It in you, too,” replies she, refloctively,
and as though it s a little unfair to
throw all the personalities at her,

“8o It (" says he, smiling gayly. *“Yon
wanted me? 1 hope you had not to call
often "

“Yery often,'

smiling, too, and Jumping
down off her pedestal, “I thought 1
should aever make you bear. Do you
know the road to Ureyoourt? [ dbn't.”

“1 do. It s n tedioun way, and com-
plieated. Buat If you will permit me to go
with you and show It to you, Miss Dy-
sart 1

“Oh, no. No, Indecd. It Is giving you
quite too much trouble, and how do you
know my name?' anks she, with a shy
glance at him from uader her long lashes,

“1 asked somebody in the village,"” con-
fosses he, honeatly, “and he told me you
were Mr. Dysart's plece. Youn don't mind
that, do yont"'

“No. 1, too, heard of yon,” she says,
“but then I dido't take for granted every
thing that was told me."

“What did you hear of me?"

“That you were a young man ‘down
from Lunnon town, an' as full o' tricks as
a ogg's tull o' mate," replies she, de-
murely, evidently quoting somebody, and
with a glance so “full o' tricka" on her
own fccount that he laughs in spite of
himnelf.

“Well,” says he, “I'm not from ‘Lun-
non town,' certalnly, and 1 hope 'm not
w greater wreteh than my fellows. As to
my ‘tricks,’ T don't belleve I've one.”

“If not from Loundon, from where?

“Rather close to you. My sister lives
just over the border of this county, a
uwtter of twenty miles or so; and 1 spend
moxt of my time with her.”

“It was a very good thing for my sister
and me that you came fshing," says Gri-
swolda: “or 1 suppose we should both be
now either dead or dying.” Here she
looks rdund her. “Have we very much
further to go 1"

“Ahout u mile."”

“1 wish it was less,"” nervously. “I am
afrald Vera will be frightencd at my long
nbsence, and—and that my uncle will be
angry.”

“Perhaps he won't hear of It," says Mr.
Peyton, hopefully, Griselda shukes her
head.

“He looks just ke a person who would
hear everything,” she says.

“I've heard a good deal about him off
and on. People will talk, you know, aud
—he's eccentrie, isn't he?"

“If youn mean weak in mind you were
never further out In your life," says Gri-
selda, mournfully. “He is all mind, In
my opinion, There sn't & weak spot In
him. By the by, have you ever been to
Cireyoourt?"

“No, I've often thought I should like
to go on some Wednesday or other.”

Bome Wednesday! What Wedneaday?
And why Wednesday? Griseldn is dis-
tinetly puzseled, but hardly likes to ask a
question on the subject,

“It's a quaint old house," she says,
“and might be lovely, 1 think, if the trees
were cut away and some sunlight let into
it. and—a litte furniture. It's empty,
positively empty."

“Surely you forget the galleriea?” says
he, “la it indeed possible thut you do
uot know that those pletures of your an-
costors are absolutely priceless? Pure
Lelys and Knellers, Gainsboroughs and
Reynolds. Why, those galleries at Grey-
ecourt, I've often heard my father say, are
about the finest in Eogland. Your uncle
s good enough to open them to the pub-
lic every first Wednesday In the month
at the very trifling charge of half o
crown.'”

“Why!" cries Griselda, flushing so hot
a color that the tears grow within her
eyes. “Oh, you can’t mean that.”

“Well, why not?" says the young man,
holdly, preparing with a stout conrage
to defend a vile cause. “It is to improve
the tastes of the multitnde that he does
it, of course. And If he chooses to repay
himself for the wear and tear of his car-
pets, whp shall say he has not common
sense on hin side?”

At this moment the chimneys of Grey-
eourt shone through the interstices of the
teees on her Jeft, and, with the knowl:
edge that she had gained her home,
comes, too, the sound of running water,

i and the thought that wil through her re

furn walk through the leafy woods that
wusle bud rushed as » :Lnluh
words, ‘ s

“Ah! now I know!" eries she, stopplng
abruptly, and looking full at her com-
punlon, whe grows somewhst guilty in
appearance. "“That volse of running wat-
eri—that s the river that Sows beneath
(ireycourt. 1f 1 had only followed it [
peed not have given you all this trouble"

“It s no trouble,” says he, plainly,

Bhe holds out to bim her hand, “tood-
by." she says, gently,

“Oh, not good-by, I hope,” returns he,
anxlously, taking the wlim little hand and
holding W ns warmly as he dages, per-
haps more closely than he Is quite aware,
“I whall see you again

“Oh, no, No, indeed,” softly. *“You
must not think that, Uncle Gregory does
not permbt ua to know our nelghbhors.”

He lifts his hat and Griselda, giving
him a rather solomn little salute, turns
away from him, A second later, however,
she finds him again beuide her.

“ly—there is all the appearance of com-
ing rain In the aky,” he snyn, gravely,
"Don't you think so? [ fear we shall
have a perfect storm  before long, |
thought 1I'd tell you, so that you might
got as much gond ont of these woods as
posaible before—the deluge. This week;
now, might be flpe, bot 1 xhould not an-
awer for the next; and, indeed, it you will
permit me to advise you, I shounld recom-
wend you to take a walk to-morrow, Who
shill sny that raln might not fall the day
after?’

Who, Indeed?

It seems the soundest ressoning. So
Griselds, having showd berself Impressed
by it, lnchues her head to hlm cace more,
and, a torn in the path hiding him at last
from view, thkes 1o her heels, and hard-
Iy draws breath until, having found the
small lron gate that admits to the gar-
din at #s Jowest end, she enters by It
and feels herself at last at home,

On the hall doorstepw, as it lylag In
wait for her, stauds Mra, Gruoch, the
honsekeeper,

“Pienr e, miss, and %0 yon have re-
turned,” says she  “Dear! but master
will be main glad to hear of it. He was
thet upset by your absence that we
daren’t so much as approgch him."” Gri-
selda’s blood grows cold. “But now be'l)
be sure to tell yon himuselt bow glad be is
to Wee you back safe nnd wound."

CHAPTER V.

Mra. Grunch, as Griselda left her, turn-
ed aside, nod with darkened brow made
for the libeary, Mr. Dysart's usaal abid-
lng place, Not fnding  him here, whe
hiureles onwand dowan the hall, until she
comes to a heavy curtaln, once handsome,
now moth-eaten and dingy, and pushing
it nside, reveals a long fAagged passage,
with a high, narrow door at the extreme
ond,

Stooplng nx she comea to It, she peers
through the keyhole, aud findiog it emp-
ty, trice, with a cautions, quiet grasp,
the haudle of the door to find the Intter
locked. Bull very camntionsly she slipn hor
hand into her pocket, druws out a key,
well ofled, and inserting W In the keyhole,
softly opens the door,

A grim smile ovemspreads her face as
she looks toward the further end of the
room.  Thers, on his kneea beside a cab
inet, kneels Mr. Dysart. It is open, and
Mr. Dysart, in his worn and sbhabby old
cont, Iy kneeling before the secret open-
g, gloating openly upon its contents,
I’lles upon plles of yellow sovercigns are
#0 bullt one on the top of the other that
they reach from one narrow resting place
to the other nbove, and so on, Dull, heavy
gold that scarcely glitters, save in the
eyes of the wretched miser bending over
them,

Yet It is not so moch on the money as
on a paper he holds in his hand that his
attention is concentrated. He is 830 bent
on the perusal of it that he heara peither
the turn of the key in the lock nor the
woman's entrance, And now, as a mali-
clous chuckle breakn from her, it so stap-
tles him that he springs to his feet as if
ahot, and s sharp, horrid cry, that is
almost a shriek, escapes him. His face
hans grown deadly white, great drops of
swont stand out upon his brow,

“Comforting yourself with a look at it,”
snys sho, with a malignant leer. As she
speaks she points not at the gold, but at
the paper he has tightly clutched in his
hand,

“How did you come here, woman " de-
mands he, o a shrill tone, He ls trem-
bling, and with nervous fingers presses
the paper into the secret recess in the cal-
inet, and shuts to the oaken woodwork,

“Why, throngh the door,” retorts she,
sullenly. “How elee? You should remem-
lh;:r to lock it when cogaged on work like
this"

"I dould have sworn I locked It," says
he, still shaking, "“See! here is the key
in my pocket. I tell you," with Incroas-
Ing agitation, "1 did lock it, Are you a
fiend that you can follow me through
balted doors?"

“Hush! Don't give way to foolish fan-
cles, And after all, why need my com-
ing fluster you? Surely.,” with a mock-
ing alr, “your occupation was an Inno-
cent one; yon were but refreshing your-
sell with n glimpse of—"

“He silent, woman! Are you mad?"
eries he, lifting his grms like one in mor-
tal fear, .

“You're but a poor sort after all," she
says, contemptuously, “*“Too poor for
faith or trust of any sort. What! can
you not even believe in me, who bas
servidd you and yonrs long and faithfyl
for forty yeara? Is it likely I'd betray
you now for his children?”

“Ay, he served you falsely once,” says
Gregory Dysart, a savor of pleasure In
hig tone.

“He took my best—my life, my soul—
the heart of everything,” saya she, slow-
Iy beating one withered hand npon the
other, “Though years have rolled by 1
have not forgotten; 1 shall not forget at
all. When first I saw them I felt as
though, it power were given me, 1 could
have blasted as they stood (hose insolent

Bomething out of the, goodly past,
::gu l:uehh:! decency m to

yo whea he wis young PPy,
when hovor was still & word to whildh
duag with all his might, renders thi
coarme epithet, as applled to the pretty or
phans eommitted to hin eare, insupport

able,
perhaps, that

Ergel

“You bandly remember,
you are speaking of my nleces,” he says
with an angry frown,

“Holty toity! Noume of your alrs with
me," says she, sternly. Bhe advances a
step nearer to him. “Remember, Dysart,
that | can elthor wake or war you. I,
and I only."

“I would I were sure of that,” says he,
moodfly. “But— Have you forgotten
Bedley? He koew."

“Plsh! He's dead; lot him rest. What
& one you mre to worrlt! Tweaty yeam
and more, and no slgn of him, sad [ nak
you was he the one lo remaln quiet, If he
saw A way to forcing & sovervign out of
yout LS o o ol
~ MPribe, true says Dysart, -hi
calching st this suggestion. “And yet
would give much to know that he was In
the grave,"

“Ay, nnd 1 in nilne! I know you”
ways ehe, with an evll look, “You fear
m’ L]

“I fear nothing,” says he, coldly.

“What," says she, slowly, regarding
him eclosely; "ot even that your wson
should kuow 7

Bhe pauses, pleased with her work, All
at once, as It were, on hearing this ques-
tion, the old man quails before her like a
beaten hound. The life goes out of him,
he seems 1o shrink ioto himself, and puts
out his hands an though to ward off some

fatal blow.
Anything but that,” bhe

“Not that,
mutters, fechly,

“Well, don't drive me to it,” says she,
sulkily,

“Remember, it was for him I did i,”
cries he, sharply. “After all my love, my
cure, my secrecy, to have it now lald bare
to him! I tell you"-—-his fingers working
convulsively—"rather than that he shounld
know, it scems to me that it would be a
sweet and simple thing to myrder him
who would betray me."

“I'm not going to betray you," msays
she. “And as for saying "twae for him
you did it, why—"

“For him. For bis sake only.”

“Partly, I think,” saye she, dryly.

“Batively; altogether. What other erea-
ture had [ to love me—to love?! His
mother, as you know, hated me; and
when she died | was  gind,” says he,
crushing his fingers together,

“Yet the deed was scarcely necessary
if done for him,"” says Gruniéh, holdlng
her ground. *“That old aunt of his—the
mother's slster—put waut out of the ques-
tion for him."

“l knew nathing of her desire to make
him ber belr—-then."

“You know it now, anyway,” says she,
with a nasty sneer, “And it is never too
late to mend—to find by aceident that
paper you have just Jocked up."

“l bave thought of IL" says he, with
lowered brow and eyes bent upon the
ground, “dreamed of it; and all wmy
dreaming has but convinced me that
thiogs had better stay as they now are
Into what botter hands could they have
fallen? Whe would bhave hosbanded it
all like me? You know the care, the
treuble, the sleeplens days and nights 1
Lbave devoted to the management of—of
it. You know whether it has ever been
a joy to me—rather a grief, a wearying of
the flesh, o curse!” The word comes from
between his lips with a little hissing
sound. “Bat it is all for him, for him,”
he says, in a dying tone,

With restless, feeble steps he begins to
pace the room.

“He belleves in me. He trusts me; he
alone—now! But if ever he were to leamn
the truth he would spurn me from him.
I swear to you"—he torns and fixes his
burning eyes on hers—"1'd straopgle you
with these handa,” bolding them out be
fore her, trembling with passion, yet
strong and lithe, “before the words conld
pass your lips,”

“I'm not golng to play traitor. ['ve
told you that,” says she, frowning, “I've
had a chance before this if I wished to do
it; and I'm not golng to help his children,
whatever happens.” Her brow grows
black and ber eyes lighten, *“May curses
follow him wherever he be, even through
the gates of death!"

“Amen," says Dysart, earelessly, Then,
in a different tone: “Seaton is coming
home to-morrow,"”

“You have a design,” =ays she, fixing
her sharp eyes on him with a searching
regard,

“T'rue; and I think well of mentioning
it to you," says Dysart, slowly. “After
long and careful thought I have decided
on abandoning more ambitions schemes
and wedding bim to my elder nlece,
Vera."

(To be continued,)
Chinese Compliments,

There is one polnt in which Chinese
etiquette, so often absurd, Is much
more sensible than ours, That is in ite
fallure to regard the Imputation of ma-
ture age as a discredit to elther man or
woman, or, on the other hand, the im-
putation of youthfulness ag a compli-
ment to persons of elther sex. An ex-
ample of Chinese pollteness, connected
with the visit of the Prince and Prin-
cess Heory of Prussia to S8hanghai, l¥
amusing, as i reflects on our own false
notion of the complimentary In such
muatters.

TheGerman prince and princess were
visitlng a notable mandarin, one of
whose first questions to the prince—
this belng an invarlable matter of Chi-
nese politeness—was:

“How old are you? 1 -

“A lttle more than thirty-six," an.
swered the prince, smiling.

“Indeed!" sald the mandarin. “Your
highness appears fifty."”

The mandarin then turned to the in-
terpreter—Herr Volght, & German—
and Inquired the princess' age. She an.
swered, “Thirty-two." The Interpreter
Interpreted, and the mandarin made a
remark in Chinese evidently intended
to be complimentary. The Interpreter
blushed uvneasily, and hesitated to
transiate the remark. The prince saw
the difficulty, and laughingly com-
manded:

“Out with it Volght!"

“He says," the interpreter then trans
lated to the princess, “that your high.
ness looks llke sixty!™

He had meant It well, and of course
the princess had sense enough not to
take 1t 111

hussies upstaira” ;

The sweetest type of heaven ls home.

EVENTS OF THE DAY

———
FROM THE FOUR @ RS OF
e s,
R 5

A Comprehensive Review of the Important
Happenings of the Past Week Presented
in & Condensed Formn Which Is Most
Likely to Prove of Inberest to Qur Meny
M ’ i

Fire st Goldfield, Colo., cansed dam-
age estimated at 000.
Manils banks refoss to ‘sccept de-

od the nopunion men.

A man and his wile have been arrest-
ed in 8an Francisco for counterfeiting.

Eight of the collerics in the Hazel-
ton distriet, Pa., were closed because of
high water.

It in estimated that the loss by the
recent fires In Columbus, Ohio, will
reach $500,000.

The wheat crop of the Padfic North-
west for 1001 was, approxinately, 44,-
000,000 bushels.

Governor Taft says 15,000 soldiers
will be enough in the Philippines be-
fore the closo of the year.

Five hundred miners at the West End
oolliery, at Mocanaqua, Pa,. went on
strike becsuse nonunion workmen were
employed, .

All formalities for the purclmse of
the Danish West Indies have been com-
pleted and the treaty will be sigoed in
a few days.

A Cincinnati bookkeeper is almost a
quarter of a million short in his sc-
eounts. He contends that it is the re.
mlt of errors and has made most of it
good.,

Governor Taft sayn the situation in
the Philippinea is encouraging.

Hon. Franklin Murphy was inaugn-
rated governor of New Jersey.

Prince Ching will represent China at
the coronation of King Edward,

Charges have been brought against
officials of the Mineworkers’ Union.

A Filipino force in Batangas prov-
ince, Philippine islands, surrendered.

Contract for repairs to the transport
Dix to the amount of ' $12,000 has been
lot.

John D. Rockefeller contemplates

W-Mﬂwﬂnﬁmﬂn&-

United States Senators Dolliver and
Allison were re-elected by the Iowa leg-
islature,

All of the convicts who escaped from
the federal penitentinry on MecNeill's
island have been recaptured.

The senate has begun debate on Phil-
ippine tariff bill.

More revolutionary movements ure
reported in China.

The annual convention of the United
Mineworkers of America is in session.

Three of the 11 conviets who escapoed
from McNeil island prison have been
captured.

The isthmian canal commission re
ports in favor of the purchase of the
Panama canal.

A bank eashier of Great Falls, Mont.,
is short in his accounts, due to gam-
bling in stocks,

Portland exported one-fifth of the en-
tire wheat shipped from the United
States in December.

The combine of all the leading steam-
ship companies is still under discission
by those interested.

General Bell has determined on war
in the strictest sense in Batangae prov-
ince, Philippine islands.

A great naval battle took place in
the harbor of Panama, in which the

government lost heavily, Governor
Alban was killed.

A great diamond field is said to have
been discovered in Idaho.

Sixty lives were lost by a boiler ex-
plosion in a Spanish village.

Eleven men of the Second infantry,
in the Philippines, are missing.

Peace negotiations between Boersand
British are under way at Brussels.

Becretary Root favors disposing of
government transports on the Pacific.

Toe military will play a large part
in the entertainment of Prince Henry.

The isthmian commission recom-
mends the purchase of the Panama ca-
nal,

Governor Geer does not consider the
confeseion of Wade anything in Dal-
ton's favor.

A woman sinsurgent leader has been
captured in Laguna province, Philip-
pine islands.

Fresh troops will be sent to the Phil-
ippines to take the place of those now
in the islands.

The loes of life in the Mexican earth-
quake, while heavy, was not so great

as at first reported. .

The per capita consumption of spirits
in the United States is smaller than
any other of the great nations,

Reginald C. Vanderbilt, of New
York, has come into possession of $7,-
500,000 left him by his father.

J. E. Green, a Bt. Lounis meechanis,
claima that he invented the airship
made famous by M. Santos Dumont, in
Paris, and that the drawings were

stolen from him and taken to France 10
Yyears ago. ; '

e ——

MINE DUST EXPLODED.

—

Oskaloosa, 1a., Jan.
Crook coal mine was the scenos today of
s terrible disastor, which cout the lives
of 21 miners. Eight others were seri-
onsly injured. The bodies of the dead
men were recovered from the mine, and
le tonight in an improvised morgue
nesr the scene ol their destruction.
The injured, il 6f whom are frightfully
cut, broised and burned, are under the
care of swrgeons in a temporary hospital
equipped near the mine.

The Lost Oreck mine is 10 miles
pouth of Oskaloosa, and three mil

NO. 47T.
A CINCINNAT!I SENSATION.

Trusted Bookkeeper Short From $160,000 to
$400,000 in Mis Accounts.
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New Postmaster General who

what is known as a dust explogion.
The miners had just fired their usual
noon shots, one of which proved to be a
fizzle, the powder lame igniting the
gas and causing the explosion. Bmoke
and debris were blown out of the mine
in acolumn 200 feet high. A part of

the top

made the work of rescne very slow,
and it was 3 o'clock befors volunteer
forces dared to venture into the east
entry, where the explosion occurred.
The men of the rescue party fought
their way into the mine, where a
shocking sight met their gaze. The
dead and injured were terribly burned
and mutilated, some of them almost
beyond recognition. Beyond where the
bodies lay the fire was burning flercely,
and for a time it was feared the work-
ings would be wholly destroyed and the
bodies incinerated. Finally, however,
the flames were subdued. The bodies
were then collected and taken to the
top of the shaft.

At the time of the explogion more
than 100 men were in the mine, but all
except those in the east entry escaped
with only slight injury. The total
property loss will be about $10,000.
Nearly all of the men were married
and leave families in poor circum-
stances.

OBSERVE M'KINLEY'S BIRTHDAY

Move to Mark the Day by Services and Con-
tributions to Memorial Fund
Cleveland, 0., Jan. 24.—The request
by Governor Nash, of Ohio, has received
hearty response irom the governors of
all the states and territories invited to
join in asking the people to properly
observe the 569th anniversary of the
birth of William McKinley., Nearly
every governor has either issued a proe-
lamation or semi-officially requested
that there should be memorial services
on the Sunday preceeding January 26th
in all the churches, that conrtibutions
be there received, and that all people
testify by their voluntary offerings their
love and devotion to the dead president.
In many gates, notably Kansas, public
schools will hold special exercises and
give to the fund.
y In any community where thera is no
local auxiliary of the McKinley Memo-
rial Association, coptributions by busi-
ness, fraternal or labor organizations,
sdhools or churches, may be sent to the
treasurer, Myron T. Herrick, Cleve-
land, Ohio. The funds will be applied
to the erection of a fitting memorial
tomb to William McKinley, over his
last resting place at Canton ~Ohio.
Judge William R. Day, ex-secretary of
state, is president of the association.

China Repaid.

Washington, Jan, 25.—Becretary Hay
today handed to Minitser Wu a draft on
the United States treasury for $376,600,
being the value of the silver bullion
captured by the American marines at
Tien Tsin.

Franking Privilege Extended.
Washington, Jan. 25.—The president
has signed the bill providing for the
froe transportation of all mail matter
gent by Mrs. Ida B, MeKinley, widow

of the lnte President MeKinley.

Plague in China.
Washington, Jan. 26.—Consul Mec-
Wade, at Canton, has cabled the state
department that there have been over

100 deaths from the plagpe at Bhu
Ting, sbout 250 miles south’ of Canton.

HENRY C. PAYNE. .

waa torn A and the
s ml g

took cath of office Tanuary 15.

ated. The
cannot complete their for two
or three weeks, and counsel say that

é

i

city, and it Is furnished with all that
art could supply. In all of the sensa-
tional reports that have beem pub-
lished no reference Is made to him
as a fast man or of bad habits, such
as are usually coupled with such gen-

will be made public when completed,
as they state that every possible dif-
ference has already been adjusted
gatisfactorily by the property that
Braemer has turned over in trust.
All the interested parties state that
they expected after the meeting last
Sunday, at which Braemer resigned,
that all differences would be settled
without the matter ever becoming
public.

Boer Commando Captured.
London, Jan. 24.—Lord Kitchener,
in a dispatch from Johannesburg,
Transvaal colony, says Genaral Mathuen
avertook a Boer ccmmando near Bosch-

poort, and after a running fight of eight
miles, he captured all their wagons
and cattle, and 24 Bores,

General Bruce Hamilton made a
night march againgt General Botha,
near Wilbank, but the Beor commander
had left the eamp when the British
reached the spot. The latter, however,
captured 27 prisoners.

Spain May Have a Revolution

London, Jan. 24.—The Daily Mail
publishes an alarmist dispatch from
Madrid giving the opinions of varlons
prominent politiciang concerning the
gloomy outlook in Spain snd their
fears that the coronation of King Al
fonso next May may be the sigual for
a revolution. In addition to the Car
list menacings, “Weyler, the Spanish
Boulanger, is troubling the waters and
playing for hig own hand."

Fire at Kalispel.

Kalispel, Mont., Jan, 24.—Fire start-
ed this morning in a restaurant and
in a very short timie had spread al
most over & block. An entire row of
buildings was destroyed. The loss is
figured at §10,000,

Kaiser's Gilt to Harvard,

Berlin, Jan. 24.—The ykift of Emper
or William to Harvard University
will be much larger than was at first
supposed. The Emperor's gift con-
sists of casts and bronzes, illustrating
every class of the German plastic arts
from the Romanesque period to the
Rennalsance, The entire cost of the
collection will be defrayed from the
Emperot’s. private purse, and it s es
timated at about 500,000 marks.
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86 years
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850,000, o AP
Woodmen of the World are

%o have a big time at Pendleton April

21-22, when 1,114 candidates '
initiated. ot

-

Portland Markets,
Wheat—Walla Walla, 59¢)60c; blne-
m;; 6lc; valley, 59%@60c,
ley—Feed, §17@17.50; brewing,
$17.50@18 per t.on’. )

95c@81. )

Flour—Best grades, $2.70@3.30 per
barrel; graham, $2.50. _
Millstuffs—Bran, $17 per ton; mid-
dlings, $20; ghorts, ,18; chops, $17.
Hay—Timothy, $11@12; clover, §7
g::iﬂ; Oregon wild hay, $5@6 pec
Mutton—Lambs, 3L @I%e, gross;
dressed, 6%c per pound; sheep, weth-
ers, 314 @38%e¢, gross; dreased, 6@6i4c

dressed, 6@6%c per pound.

Beef—Gross, cows, 3l4¢; steers,
8% @4c; dressed, 8@7c per pound.

{':cm= dairy, 18@20c; store, 12%@

Eggs—20@22%ec for cold storage;
22@26¢ for Eastern; 28@30¢ for tresh
Oregon.

Poultry—Chickens, mixed, $2.50@3;
hens, $3.50@4; 8% @9% per pound;
springs, 9@10c per \ Eﬁm per
dozen; ducks, §§@6 for young; geese,
§6.50@7.50 per dozen; turkeys, live,
11@12%e; dressed, 13@14¢ per pound.

Cheese—Full cream, twins, 13@
13%c; Young America, 14@15c,

Potatoes—Best Burbanks, 850@$1.10
per cental; ordinary, T0@80c. :

Hops—8@10c per pound,

Wool—Valley, 11@14¢; Hastern Or
ﬁo.mﬁﬁh.so*u&c; mohair, 21@21%e per

A New York syndicate is negotiating

land.

8ir Ernest Cassel placed at the dis«
posal of King Edward a fund of $1,-
000,000 to be used in the crusade
against consumption in England,

his fight against the Northern P
merger, and that he will begin a

in the courts at onee.

silage at the agricultural college. =
The of Pendleton has ordered
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A franchise has been for the
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quantities in  Josephine

the state lien. Mk ov
The Salem achool district

mill tax for qg‘a::

mill for a sinking

bail of p
di:-: l'ﬂpﬂnﬁl on Foots
Extensive tions are being

made for a rough test of the exist-

ence of oil near Monmoth.
The expenditures of the

college for 1901 were

Total receipts, $03,285.93. _Iﬂ.l_!ul.

A small fire in La Grande a fow days
g0 : -
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an early |
county, & few days ago, aged

Oats—No. 1 white, $1@1.10; gray, .

per pound; ewes, 3% @3%ec, gross;

Hogs—Gross, 5%¢; dressed, 5@6%e
pertoge—Gross, Gc; dressed, §@8¥e
Veal—8@9%¢ per pound, s

Butter — Creamery, 25@2Tc per

for 180,000 acres of Nova Scotis timber

Goy. Van Sant, ‘of wota, . §
the entire northwost hm y

| ‘y O ) L der- I
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i:i‘ih proposition of paving the strosts




