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CHAPTER XVIL

For more than an hovr there had been
unbroken sllence o the dingy old law
office of Mr. Worthington, where Henry
Lincoln amd William  Bender still  re-
muined, the one as a practicieg lawyer
and junlor partner of the firm, and the
other aa a student still, fgr he had Dot
yot dared to offer himaelf for examina-
tion. Study was something which Henry
partienlnrly disliked; and wa his mother
had teained blm with the idea that Inbor
for him was wholly unnecossary, he had
never bestowed a thought on the futurs,
or mude an exertion of any kll’l-‘- Now,
however, o diferent phase of alfairs was
Appesring, ls father's fortune was
threatened with riin: snd he sat In the
offies with bis heels upon the window witl,

debiting  the  aldmportant  guestion
whether It were heltor 0 marey Eila
Campbell for the money which wonkl

wnve him from poverty. or to ronse him-
solf to netlon for the sake of Mary How-
atd, whom he really funcied he loved

Prequently sinee the party had he met
her, each tine becoming more and more
copvineird of her superiority over the oth-
er young Indies of hor sequaintance. He
was undoubtedly greatly assisted in this
docision by the manner with which she
was recvived by the fashionables of Bos-
ton: Lnt, aside from that, ns far as heo
wus cupable of doing #0, he lked her,
and was now mnking up bis mind wheth-
er to tell her so or not.

At last breaking the siionce, he oxclalm:
ed* “Hang me, f T don't belleve she's be-
witched e, or ¢lse 'm In love, Bender,
how does o chap feel when he's in love ¥

“Vory foolish, judglng frim yourself,"
returned Willlom, and Henry replied:

“1 hope you mean nothing personal, for
I'm bonnd te avengs mwy honor, and
‘iwould by n deveed serape for you ihd
me to fight about *your sister,” as you call
her, for "tin shie who has inspired me, or
mude a fool of me, one of the other”

“You've changed your mind, haven't
you?" psked Willinm, a little sarcustical
Iy.

“Hanged It T have! sald Heney, I
wos interested In her years ago, when
she was the pghest littde vixen a mam
ever lovked ypon, nnd that's why 1 teased
her so—1 don't bhelieve she’s handsome
now, hit she's something, and that some-
thing has ralsed the mischief with me,
Oome, Bonder, you are better acquainted
with her than I am, so tell me bhovestly
If you think I'd better marry her"

With a hanghty frown Willlam replied:
“You have my permission, air, to propose
as soon an you plense, [ rather wish you
would:" then taking his hat he left the
office, while Heury continued his solilo-
quy na follows:

“T wonder what the old folks would
pay to m penniless bride. Wonldn't moth:
er and Rose ralse a row? ['d soon quiet
the old womnn, though, by threatening to
tell that she was once o factory girl. But
It dad smashes up 'l have to work, for
1 haven't bralus enough to earn my liviog
by wit. I guess on the whole I'll go and
enll on Ella; she's handsome, and besldea
that has the rhino, tony but how shallow "
anil the young man broke the blade of his
knife as he stuck it Into the hardwood
tuble by way of emphasizing his lost
wuords,

Bila chanced to be out, and as Henry
wihs returning he overtook lda Seldem
amd Mary Howard, who were taking
thele aecustomed willk. Since her copver-
gation with Willinm a weight secmed
liftwd from Mary's spirits, and she now
way happler far than she ever remem-
bered of having been before, Mary
conld not find it in her heart to be un-
courteous to Henry, and her manner to-
ward him that morning was so kind and
affiable that it completely upset him; and
whett he parted with her at My, Selden's
gnto hig mind was guite made up te
offer her his heart nod hand,

“I shall have to work,” thought he,
“but for her suke I'll do anything.”

An hour later he sat down and wrote
to Mury on paper what he gould not
tell her face to face. Had there been
a lingering donbt of her acceptance, he
wonld undoubtedly have wasted at least
g doxen sheets of the tiny gllt-edged pa-
per, but as it was one would sufice, for
she would not serutinize his bandwriting
—ahe would not count the blots, or mark
the omission of punctuating pauses. An
ardent declarntion of love was written,
senled and directed,

Restlens and anquiet, he sat down to
awalt his answer. It eame at last—his
rejection, yet couched in language so kind
and copcilintory that he conld not feel
angry. Twice—thres times—he read It
aver, hoping to find some Intimntion that
possibly she might relent; but no, it was
firm and decided, and while she thanked
him for the honor he conferred upon her,
she redpectfully declined secepting It, as-
stiring bim that his seeret should be kopt
Inviolate.

“There's some comfort in  that,”
thonght he, *for 1T wouldn't Yke to have
It known that I have been refused by &
poor, unkoown girl" and then, as the con-
viction enme over him that she would
never be his, he laid his head upon the
table and wept such tears as a spollt
child might weep when refused a toy too
coatly and delicate to be trusted in its
rude grasp.

Fre long there was a knock at the
door and hastily wiping away all traces
of hiz emotion, Henry admitted his fath-
er, who had come to talk of thelr future
prospects, which were even worse than
he had feared. But he dld not reproach
his wayward son, nor hint that his reck-
less extravagance hud hastened the ea-
lamity which otherwise might have been
pvoided. Calmly he stated the extent to
which they were involved, adding that
thongh an entive fallure” might be pre-
ventedd & short time, it would come at
lnst: and that an honorable payment of
his debrs weould leave them beggars,

“Par myselt 1 do not cure,” said the
wretched man, pressing hard his aching
temples, where the gray bairs had thick-
ened within a few short weeks, “For
mysclf 1 do pot eare, but for my wife
anil children—for Rose, and that she
must miss her accustomed comforts, Is
the keenest pang of all”

All this time Henry had not spoken, but
thought wns busily at work. He counld
pot bestlr himself; he had no energy for
thiat now; but he conld marry Ella Camp-
bell, whose wealth would keep him in
the position he mnow occupled, besides
supplying many of Rose's wants,

Curzing the fate which had reduced
him to such an extremity, toward the
dusk of evening Henry started for Mrs,
Campbell's, Lights were burning in the
parlor, and ns the curtains were drawn
back be could see through the partiaily
opened shutter that Ells was slone. Re-
clining in & large sofa chair, she sat,
leaning upon her elbow, the soft curls of

_her brown bair falling over her white
arm, which the full blue cashmere sieeve
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exposed to view. Bhe woemed deeply
engaged In thought, and never before had
she looked wo lovely to Henry, who ns
be gazed upon her felt a glow of pride in
thinking that falr young girl could be his
for the asking.

“And so my little pet In alome,” said
he, coming forward,.and rajsing to his
lips the dalnty Gugeps which Ellx extend-
ed toward him, “1 hope the old aunty is
out,” he continued, “for 1 walt o ace
you on special business."

Ella noticed how excited ho appeared,
and always on the alert for someihing
when be was with her, she began to
tremble, and withont knowing what she
wald asked him “what he wanted of her?"

“Zounda!" thought Henry, “she mecta
me more than halt way," and then lest
his resolution should fail, he reseated her
in the chalr she hud left, and deawing an
ottoman to her alde hastily told her of
his love, ending his decluration by saying
that from the first time oo saw her he
had determiued that she should Le his
wite! And Ella, wholly deceived, nllow-
od her head to droop npon his shoalder,
while she whispered to him her moswer.
Thus they were betrothed—Henry Lin-
colti amd Klla Campbell,

“tilad am 1 to be out of that atmos
phere,” thonght the newly engaged young
man, a8 he reached the open alr, and be
gan to breathe more freely, “Goodness
mir, won't | lead a glorious life? " Now,
it sho'd only hong back s little—but no,
she anld yes, before T tairly got the words
oul; but money covereth a multitude of
ains—1 beg your pandon, wan'am,” sald
he quickly, as he becnme conscions of
having rudely Jostiod a young lady, whoe
was turning the corper.,

Looking up, he met Mary Howard's
large durk eyes fixed rather inguiringly
upon him. 8he was accompanied by one
of Mr. Belden's servauts, abl he
sure alie was going to visit her sister, OF
course, Ella woald tell her nll. and what
must Mary think of ope who could wo
sooti repent his vows of love to another?
In all the world there was not an indi-
vidual for whose good apinion Henry Lin-
coln cared one-halt so much as for Mary
Howard's; and the thought that he
shonld now surely lose It maddened him.
The resclution of the morning was for-
gotten, and that night a fond father
watched and wept over his inebriate son,

CHAPTER XVIIL

From one of the luxuriounsly furnished
chumbers of her father's elegant mansion
Jenny Lincoln looked mourntully out up-
on the thick, angry elonds which, the live
long day, had obscured the winter sky.
Dreamily for a while she listened to the
patter of the raln as it fell npon the de-
serted pnvement below, and then, with a
long, deep wigh, abe turned away and
wept, Poor Jenny! the day was ralny
and dark aad dreary, but darker far were
the shadows stealing over her pathway.
Turn which way she wonld there was not
ope ray of sunshine which even her buoy-
not spirits could gather from the sur
rounding gloom. Her only sister was
slowly but surely dying, and when Jenny
thonght of this she felt that if Rose could
only live she'd try and bear the rest; try
to forget how much she loved Willlam
Bender, who that morning had honorably
and manfully swked her of her parents,
and been spurned with contempt—not by
ber tather, for could he have followed
the dictates of his better judgment he
would willingly bave given bis daughter
to the care of one who he koew woull
enrefully shield her from the storms of
lite. It was not he, but the cold, proud
mother, who so haughtily refused Wil
liam's request, accusing him of taking
underhand means to win ér daughter's
affections,

“I had rather see you dead!" sald the
stony-hearted woman, when Jenny kueit
ot her feet and pleaded for her to take
back the words she had spoken. *I had
rather see you dead than married to such
as he, [ mean what [ have sald, and you
will never be his."

Jenny knew Willlam too well to think
he would ever sunctlon an act of disobe-
dience to her mother, and her heart grew
taint and her eyes grew dim with tears,
as she thought of conguering the love
which had grown with her growth and
strengthened with her strength, There
was mnother reamon; too, why Jeany
should weep aa she sat alone in her room.
I'rom her father she had heard of ull that
was to happen, The loxuries to which all
her life she had been sceustomed were
to be hers no longer, The pleasant eoun-
try house In Chicopee, demnrer far than
her eity home, must be sold, and no
where In the wide world was there n
place for them to rest.

Mr, Lincoln entered his danghter's
room, and bending affectionately over her
pillow sald, “How s my darling to-day ¥

“Better, better—almoat well,” returned
Rose, raising herself (n bed to prove what
she had said. *I shall ba out In a fow
days, and then you'll buy me one of those
elegant plald =ilks, won't you? All the
girla are wearing them, and 1 haven't
bad a new dress this winter, and here
*tis almost March.”

Oh! how the father longed to tell his
dying child that her next dress wounld be
4 shroud, But be could not. He was too
much & man of the world to speak to her
of death; so without answering her ques-
tlon he said: “Rose, do you think yon
are able to be moved into the conntry ¥’

“What, to Chicopee? that horrid, dall
place? 1 thought we were not going there
this summer?”’

“No, not to Chicopee, but to your grand-
ma Howland's in Glenwood. The physi-
clan thinks you wlll be more quiet there,
and the pore ale will do you good.”

Rose looked earnestly in her, futher’s
face to see if he meant what bie sald, and
then replied: “I'd rither go anywhere in
the world than to Glenwood., You've no
iden how I hate to stay there. Grandma
is 80 queen and the things in the house 8o
fuzsy and countryfied—and cooks by a
fireplnce, and washes jg a tin baxin, and
wipes on a crash towel that haogs on a
rolloel” ’

Mr. Linceln could hardly repress a
smile at Rose's reasoning, but perceiving
that he must be decided, Le sald: “We
think it best for you to go, and shall ac-
cordingly make arrangements to take you
in the course of a week or two. Your
mother will stay with yon, and Jenny,
too, will be there a part of the time;"
then, not wishing to witness the effect of
bis words, he hastily left the room, paus-
ing in the hall (v wipe away the tears
which Involuntarily came to his eyes as
he overheard Rose angrily wonder “why
she should be turned out of doors when
she wasn't able to sit wp!™

“l mever can bear the scemt of thowe
great tallow candles, never,” said she;
“and then to think of the cosrse sheets
n;immtehwott bedquilts—ob, it's dread-
full

Jeony's heart, too, was well-nigh barst-

falt |

ing, but she forced down her own sow™
row, while abe strove to comfort her sis-
ter, telllog her now atrong aond well the
bracing alr of the vountry would make
her, and how refreshing, whes her fever
wis on, would be the clear, cold wuter
which gushed from the wpring near the
thernapple tree, where o childhood they
so oft had played. Then she spoke of
the miniature waterfall, which wot far
from her grandmother's door wade
“fairy-lke music” all the day long, aod
ut last, aw If soothed by the sound of thet
far-off water, Kose forgot her trouble,
and sank into a sweet, refreshing slum-
ber.

In a fow days preparations wers com:-
menced for movig Rose to Glenwoodl,
and in the excitement of getting resdy
she in & measure forgot the tallow can-
dles and patchwork bedqguilt, the thoughts
of which had so moch shocked her at
tirat,

“f*ut In my embroidered mering mori-
ing gown,” aiid she to Jonny, who was
packing her trunk, “aud the blue cash-
mere one faced with white satin; an
don't forget my best cambric akirt, the
one with #wo mueh work on It, for when
George Moreland comes to Gleanwood I

| ahall want to look as well as possible;

and then, too, [ like to see the country

| fulks open their mouths and stare at city
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fashifons”

“What makes you think George will
come to Glenwood 7' nsked Jonny,

“1 know, and that's enongh,” answered
Rose; “and now, before you farget it, put
in my leghorn hat, for If [ stay leag 1
shall want it; and see how nicely you
enn fold the dress 1 wore at Mrs, Rus
sell's party!”

“Why, Rose, whiat ean you possibly
want of that?* asked Jenny, nnd Hose re-
plied:

“Oh, 1 want to show It to grandma,
just to hear her grosn over our exiravg:
gance, and predict that we'll yot come to
ruinl"’

Jenny thought that If Rose conld have
seen hor fatlier that morsing when the
Lill for the dress aod jts contly trim-
mings was presented she wonld have
wished it removed forever from her wight.
Barly in the winter Mr. Lincoln had seen
that nll sueh matters were settled, and of
this bill, more recently made, he knew
nothing.

1 ean't pay It now,"” sald he promptly
to the boy who brought It. “Tell Mr,
Heaolton 1 will see him in a day or two."

The boy took the paper with an inno-
lent grin, for he had heard the fast cir-
culnting rumor “that one of the big bugs
wis about to smush up:” and now, eayger
to confirm the report, he ran swiftly back
to his employer, who muttered, “Just ns
I expected. I'll diaw on him for what
I lent bim, and that'll tell the story. My
daughters can’t aford to wear such
things, and I'm not going to furnish
money for his.”

Of all this Rose did not dream, for in {

her estimation there was no end to her
tather's wealth, and the possibility of his
tuiling bad never entered her mind,

(To be continned.)

ECONOMICAL WOMEN.

Some of the Things Upon Which They
Retrench,

Jeonomy with most  wonen means
ghving Just as much momey as they
cnn in one direction In order to spend
it In another. A laoguid Individual In
one of the shops on Baturday was an
example of this sort of thriftiness.

“1 am golug to be very ecouomnleal
i my wardrobe this summer,” she sald
to & companion. “Just now, for ln-
stanee, I am buylng nothing but® 9%
nud 814 cent lnwns, . Then when 1 get
nbout $35 together 1 am golng to put
it all In & chiffon boa. 1 dote on chif-
foun boas, don't you?"

For Its own part, this page has never |

been an advocate of economy. It once
knew a mistaken feminine who de-
nied bherself luxuries and stinted her-
self In pecessities all her life and put
the money she saved thus o a stock-
Ing so that a tombstone might be
erected over her when she died. But,
alas! she expired without making a
will, and the next of kin, when the
stocking was found, promptly spent Its
contents for a pony phaecton and a me-
chanjcal plano and was happy ever
after,

This horrible example baunts the
woman’s page when It I8 tempt-
ed to buy $1.50 gloves instead of the §2
kind, and It therefore purchases the
higher-priced handwear In order that
none of Its survivors may have Its earn-
ings to squander In rlotous living and
mechanleal planos.

Alwost every housekeeper has, how-
ever, some pet article upon which ahe
saves money when she can. This page's
Aunt Jane, about whom a good deal
has been set down here at one time and
another, retrenches on beef. To pay
90 or 25 cents a pound for the tender-
foin 18, she declares, simply monstrous
and part of a conspiracy between the
putchers and the shopkeepers to lm-
poverish worthy people. 8he there-
fore purchases those odds-and-end cor-
ners of the animal which seem to have
no name and hears unmoved the re-
marks her progeny make about having
thelr teeth sharpened before they go
on with the meal.

Another elderly and very estimable
woman economlizes by not giving any-
thing to the church collection. Up she
gets before the plate reaches her and
out of the edifice she stalks, upborne
by the consclousness—at lenst she says
she Is—that it ls better to dispense
one's charlty from one's own back gate
than to put It higgledy-piggledy with
other people’s diines and quarters and
never be sure that It does any good
at all '

This page blushes to mentlon [t, but
it really does know people whose chief
source of retrenchment Is in laundry
billa. Like the German housewlfe, they
only have thelr washing done every slx
months or so. It is not on record that
the money thus saved goes to pay the
bills of the famlly physician, though It

woulil be poetic Justice if this were so. |

There are dozens of women who
economize on newspapers, magazines
and books. [t was even sald of n fam-
iy of malden ladies once that they
hadn't had & scrap of reading matter
in thelr house for thirty years that
wasn't borrowed, except advertise-
ments for seap and baking powder.

The saving woman might be sald to
b the mother of the rummage sale. It
is she who hoards sll the cord that
comes around parcels and all the paper
bags and all the scraps of dress gomls
purposely, apparently to throw away

when house cleaning time comes.—Bal- '

timore News.

Otherwise with the Poor,
* teel sorry for the rich.’
“Why
“When a rich man gets & counterfeit
guarter he can't remember where he
got his dollar bill broken."—Chicago
Record.

CHICAGHY'S FORTUNE-TELLERS,

They AreSaid to Gather in Half a Mill-
ion Dollnrs Per Year.

At low estimnte Chicago spends near
Iy balf n milllon dollars every year
|gpon clalevoyiuts, fortune tellers, palm-
ists, “voodoo doctors,” and a long pro-
vesslon of fakers and confidence Tolk
who prey upon the gullibility of the
| generul publle. This, slmply for fees,
[To add to this the long train of addl
tional expense to which the vietims are
put, such as teavellng expenses, pari
phernalia, Investments that fall 1o pay,
| nnd KIndred yentures, probabily §2,500,
{000 would not cover the community
coslt,

According to the city directory, there
are nenrly 100 professional clalryoy-
ants in Chleagn, At least fifty more
than are ligted ns such practice the
“art.” There are 100 fortune-tellers
perhaps seventy-Ave palmists, and an
unknown number of kindred folk who
live by their wits on these genernl
Hnes

[ A popular and suceessful clalrvoyant,
who ean locate gold mines for his fol
lowers, has u gold mine of his own. He
may take in $£250 to 300 n week. Others
mueh less fortupate may be reasonsbly
confent to nwke both ends meet, In
genernl, dguring Afty-1wo weoks to the
| year, Cldengo's tribute to these seers
mny he fgnhred out about as follows:
| 150 elaievoyanps st £20 o week R ASULEY
100 fortnne tallers at $10 a week  D2,000
00 padmiatn ot $15 0 week .. .00 F0,000
| Miscellnomous fakirs 1540, 000}

Total . AEeTa——— L L

iz {s nlmost aa wuch as the general
I:hllhlll‘ gives to charity, and Is only a
| fraction af the money that in  other
[ ways is wasted upon these people whe
[ nffect to be able to read the future,
That they do pot and caunot read the
future may be proved by the ealler over
| the threshold before he has stepped in-
|| slide,

When the reporter rang the bell of a
West Side honse behind whose door

AM OLDISH MaN - BROWN -
MAIR - MAZEL =YESD ’

e

ters hinve been rognrded as curalive,
and once every yeur pllgrimoges are
made to It by sulferers from various
ailments

LY

YANKEE LAD IS A FIGHTER,

Boots, a Walf from Amerl¢a, in the
Field with the Hoers,
Thomas ¥. Millard, the war corre

spondent, tells the New York Sun the
following story of Boots, a 12-yearold
Yankee, whom bhe met fdghting with
the Boers, and who muay be still dodg
ing bullets nod lyddite shells, Sald My,
Millnrd;

“Hig real name s Willlam Youug,
but i the langers he |8 known by the
sobriguet of Boots, [ think he caine
hy his Utle bonestly enough, for he
drugs nbout a huge palr of legging
bhoots mwuny slzes W0 lurge, and orne
mented with enormous brass spurs,

“Roots s o midget of 12—or at least
he gives that as bis age, though he
doesu't look It by thive Fears

“Poots was born [n the United States
When very young he remembers helng
taken to Englind, whenee he enme (o
South Africa. His patents are long
sluce dead, and ginee thelr death Wil
inm, linving no other relutions that he
knew of, bas rustled for himeelf

“When this war began Willlam es-
ponsed the cause of the Boers and joln
ol the Irish tGirigade under Colonel
Bluke. The men who formed this ad
venturous corps took a fancy to the
walf and made him one of thew  Se
it wus that Boots saw alli the bloody
battles of the Natal eampalgon—Ihin
des, Newcnstle, Nicholson's Nek, the
Platrand, and the many fghts along
the Tugeln. Armed with two water
bottles, the midget wonld enter a fight,
and more than once has & wounded
brigadier, on finding a cooling drink
plnecd to his parched lips, looked up to
digcorver Hoots, If the fire were too hot
to permit his wounded comrades belng
romoved to a place of safety the boy
would remain to attend them until the
battle was over or night fell.

eensesecnsesas MIDDLE-AGED MAN - STOUT-

. NOT EXACTLY HANDSOME

V&

A VOODODOD

according to an advertisement—was n
¢lnirvoyant “ordained to do what she
does and whose marvelous achieve-
wentg are demonstrated In your pres-
ence while you ook, listen, and won-
der,” the door opened about four
Inches, and the face of a stout, cow
monplace-looking womaun peered out ns
If she was suspicions of a colléctor or
constable, or perhaps somebody who
wanted to kil cockroaches.

“Good-morning,” eald the ealler, *l
didn’t know if you were ready, but I've
come over to agk you about IL"

“About what?" aud the door closed
another Inch.

“You kuow,” Insisted the ecaller,
“ahout clairvoyaney, trances, and that
sort of thing.”

“I don’t know anything about It."
sild the volee; “who are you, anyhow "

“What! Yon don't even know who |
am? 1 thought you were a clairvoy-
ant—-"

But the door had closed with a sud
den jar and the valler was outslde of
It, staring at the porcelnin name-pinte
on the door,

Yet, according to this woman's adver-
tisement, “the greatest mysteries of
life will be revealed," business trou.
bles will be unraveled, love @alrs will
e stralghtened ont and made smoolh,
your enemies will be named and pla-
cnted, and life generally will be made
merey ns a marriage bell. Incidentally,
ton, she “loeates lost and stolen artl
cles, mines,” e¢te.—~whatever “ete,” may
mean in the context. At the same time,
by netunl proof, she does not know 4
book agent from a customer until the
enller has explained; and then (he book
agent might Tie to her auccessfully.

Legend of a Spring.

Swimming about & a lurge marble
lined tank in n smail church just out-
' side Constantinopie are to be seen
nomber of fishes, brown on one slile
and white on the other, These, It Is
gald, are the descendants of the otied
that gave the name “Balukil” {place of
fishes) to the church. The legend Is as
follows: At the time of the invasion of
Constantinople by the Turks, a monk
was cooking fish near a spring of
water, where (he little church now
stands, when a messenger rode up In
haste, announcing “The city Is taken!”
Discrediting the story, the monk de
clared that he would sooner belleve
that the halt-cooked fish before him
would jump back Into the water. A
be spoke, the fish, so the story goes,
did actually Jesp from the pan into the
spring. Ever since that time the wa-

WOMAN.

"When Captain Hassell organlzed the
American scouts as a4 sepurnty  com-
pany Boots declded to join hils country
men. Boots has a horse to ride, but
his ambitlon is to possess n pony of his
own, and & Mauser enrblue, 8o he cun
tight llke the other scouts. For the
purchuse of a pony be bhas saved up £2
and 5 shillings, which will buy no horse
In Bouth Afriea in war time. So Boots
bas to go without a pony until better
timer, But he hns hopes of capluring
one from the British.

“Meanwhile, slnce he cannot fOght
like a full-grown mwan, he moakes him-
self useful nround the langer. As to
the futnre, Roots scorns to contemplate
it.

SWhat'll I do when the war is over ¥
bhe satd. T dunno. 'l do whatever I
can, Maybhe, If the Boers lose, I'll go
to Amerfen' ™

The Phantom Ship,

While the captain of an  English
stepmer was standing on the bridge of
his vessel ns it passad down the Hng-
lsh Channel, a thick fog came on and
he began to sound the fog-horn. To
his dismay, after be had sounded the
slgunl, he heard the “RBoo-0-0" of the
horn repeated directly alivad of him,

the right to avold n  collislon and
gounded another warning. The vessel
wiug put back on Its former track and
the fog-horn sounded, with the same
result, '

“1 eould not make it ont,” sald the
eaptaln, in narrating the story, “and a
strange feeling of superstitions awe be-
ghn to creep over we. Just 48 [ was
giving myself one last pull together the
lookout man ealled:

“*t's the old coo, sirt’

“And so It was—the cow kept in the
forecastle for the use of the ship. Un.
donhiedly she took the sound of the
fog-horn for the cry of a companion in
distress, and gave & sympathetic res
Sponse.

Wise Pirate, .

First Pirate—Captain, that ship in
the distnnee Is loaded down with for
elgn noblemen oi thelr way to Amer-
fon.

Captain—Don't meddis  with her.
We'll lay for et coming back; shell
linve more thoney then—New York
Jouinal

Every woman says of some diess

ounly hanlf price because she guve ber
her start L

He torned the ship's head sharply to |

Jd%nd If 1 saw a dog running toward

| “Why do you Inngh, my friend?’ In

‘ “Becat=e 1 have Just now been eman:

'struggle to keep the woll from the

| prived of the door 1 no longer am com-

| York Evening Sun,

maker that she ought to charge lwr._

| THE MISSISSIPPI RIVER

[It Furnlsbes Many Examples of the
Imporiance of Small Thiogs.

| *“1 have been very wuch lmpressed
! with the huportance of small things In
lute yeurs," said anm old steambosat
wian, “and the Mississippl flver los
furnished me sowe rather good exai-
ples. I oo understand now why Cae
par looked out upon the Nile o sueh
curlons amazement, nod offered all
that he steod for to the Egyptian priest
if be would show him the source of
that weoderful river. But the aotics
of the Nile look like lnsiguificant noth
ings to me when compared with the
strnnge conduct of the stremm that
oores 00l of the earth at lusca and
hurries on I8 murky and devious Wy
ward the Gulf of Mexivo, Towns
along the Missisaippl that once stood
right on the brink of the river haye
been lsolated even ln my day, and
there are, too, all along the course of
the stream atle euplres In view where
the river has encroached upon small
centers of population, funlly euting the
earth away and foreing the inbabit
ants to seek other quarters, ‘There are
hundreds of these places that are ul
most forgotten pow even by the men
who sre constantly on the rivet

Whnt brings abont
chinnges along the bauks of the river?
Not floods. 1t 1 just the ondinary do
ings of the strenm. In the tivst place
the curvent of the Mississippl I8 won
derfully swift, and the sedlioent de
positel at any polnt where resistance
1o the flow 18 offered is very givat. Tie
a steing to the neck of n bottle nnd
gink It with the momb of the bottle up
nod open

“1f helll In one place where the fow

these © lolent

of tUme the bottle will dll with sedl
ment. Streteh n net across the river
a net so fHnely woven that nothing bhat
the pure water of the river onn phss
through, and, on account of the rapld
ity of the flow and the greatness of
the deposit of sediment, alimost in ¢
twinkling the elver wonld be dammed
at that point. Experts have admitied
this, Thiz brings me to the poeint of
my narrative.

“The flow of currenis Is frequently
Interfered with by sunken boats, per
haps by a jackstafl sticking up above
the sarface., The current Is diveried
by degrees, generally touching the g
side of the strenm a mile from the
polot where it agaln meets resistance
and Immediately heglos the bolliding of
a sandbar. 1 have seen n thousnnd ex
pmples of this sort durlng my cureer
on the river, and 1 bhave known of In
stances where the root of a tree or the
mere twlg of & willow have hrought
abont slmiiar eonditions
have tended to make a riddle out of the
river; vet the stream after a while wibl
be handled so as to undo all that it Lhas
accomplished In this way"—New Or
leans Times-Democrat

These things

KITCHENER CAN UNBEND.
The British Commander Not
the Stern Soldier,
Most stories represent Lord Kiteh
ener In a somewhat stern light, Here
1a one which shows that even the mod
ern “man of blood and iron™ can un
bend, Durlng the last Soudan eam
paign Kitchener wus aceompinled by
a telegraphlst, to whom he took the
pearest approach to o fancy bis stern
nature wonld allow, After Khnrtoum
the telegraphist beard that his motlher
was [l and In want at home. He ap-
plied for bis discharge, to which i waus
entitled. Kitehener sent for him, and
demanded to know why he wished to
leave, The wan explained
“Don't you think you could help your
mother without going home, slr?” ask
o] Kltehener
“1'd rather go home, sie,” replied the
operator,
“Oh, very well"” Kitchener,
closing the Interview abruptly. "You
know your own business best. That'll

Alwivs

gaid

"

do.

The day enme for the telegraphist to
leave., and e went to bid his chier
gmu] by

Al sald Kitchener, “you're a fool
to go, [ would have given you a good
post hind you stayed. 1'm very busy-—-
good-by."

The man saloted and was retiving.
when Kitehener ealled out:

“flore, just tuke this note to the pay-
muster for me.’”

The note was dellvered, and the
earer wilking nway when he
whom the lereverent  subalterns call
“Shoyelpenny™ ealled Bim back,

“I'm to glve you this, by the Gener
al's orders,” he sald,

“rhis” was equivalent in Egyptinn
money to 1 £10 note,
istie of Kitchener that he would not
et a finger to urge the man to siay,
and that be did not want to be
| thanked. =

wns

Deficient In Dead Langunges,
| Cardinal Pedro Gonealez wans # plous
| man who believed in the gospel of

peace.  He uvoticed one day that s

prlest In hls train earried a short sword

| under his cloak. The cardinal reproved
|him. saying that a cleric should vot
carry Arms,

“True," answered the priest humbly,
“haut | enrry the wenpon only to defend
myself should 1 be attacked by a dog.”

“In that case,” sald the eardinal,

me, | should begin to reeite the Gospel
of John"

“That" returned the priest, “would
I'be & wise thing, Indeed, but may It not
| e that there are some dogs that do not

understand Latln?'—Youitl's Com
panion.

| Optimism.
When the optimist was dispos=essed

18 normal o an extremely short period |

It was charnctey |

GED. P. CROWELL,

s b
\Dry Goods, Groceries,
Boots and Shoes,
Hardware,

Flour and Feed, etc.

This old-established honse wil con-
tinne #o pay eash for all its goods; it
psye no rent; it employs n clerk, but
does not have to divide with n partuer.
All dividends are mads with enstomers
in the way of reasonable prices,

GED. T. PRATHER, FRED B. BARNES.

£ Commbmlomer and Notary PFabil

PRATHER&,BARNES

Hood River, Oregon.

Abstracts,
Conveyancing,
Real Estate,
Money to Loan,
Insurance.

LOTS & BLOCKS FOR SALE.

Tases pald for non-residonis
Township Flnin ahd Blanks it slock
'Telepbone 50.  Correspondence Solicited.

DAVIDSON FRUIT CO.

KHITPERS UF

'HOOD RIVER'S FAMOUS FRUITS.

PAURKERS OF THE

Hood River Brand of Canned Fruits.

MANUPACTURERS 14p

Boxes and Fruit Packages

DEALERS 1N

Fertilizers & Agricultural Implements.

DALLES, PORTLAND & ASTORIA
NAVIGATION CO.

o Reguhitar ” .',,,,
“Dalles City,”

Dally, except Sunday
The Dutles, Hood Kiver, Cnsopde | ook,
Vancouver and Partland,

batweon

Touthing at way painls on both sides of the
Coltmbin River
Both of the above stenmers hinve heen robmit

and ure ln sxvellent shape Tor the season of 191

The Regn or Line will deuvar (o give Its

[LrOTS best servivoe §ossihig

For comlort, evonomy snd plegsure, travel by
Lhie slGamierd of the Begulntor Lim

Dalles City leaves The Dallos at 7 & m Ties

duy, Thursdny sl Satuniay
ot 78t Mooy, Wednesday and Friday

Lanve Portinnd at ¥ eam, ; arcive gl The Dulles
|6 pom. Arrive st Portinnd 420 pon
| Portiaond oflice, Oek strect dock.

Ine Dalles office, Conrt alreel
| W. C. ALLAWAY,
L]

iwenerel Agent
"

WHITE COLLAR LINE

Str. *“ Tahoma,”’

Daily Round Trips, eseip
TIME €40t
Tam. | Leave Astorin

Wekulntor Jonyes

qyindng

Leave Portiand

' TheDalles-Portland Route
Str. *“ Bailey Gatzert,”

T am

Dially Mound Telps, exevpt Monda
YANCOUVER, CASCADE LiWKS, 0L
RIVEK, WHITE SALMON, LY LE s
FHE DA LLES
TIME CARD,

Leace "ortlnnd 7 o
Arrive Tholba)los 3 pom

Laave TheDalies dpom,
Arrive Poriwod 1 pon.

Meals the Very Bout.

Thilm voute has the grandest
an eartl, Supday irlpe n leading fenture

landing and nifics }:l--l ol Alder sl
'photies, Muin 351, Portland, Or

E W, CRICHTON, Agaent, Portiand
JOHN M. FILLOOXN, Agent, The Dalles,
A, ). TAYLOR, Agent, Astoris

| PRATHER & BARNES,

i Agontsat Hood River

sienle attmaitions

Hoth

OREGON
Sngm LINE

ano UNION PACIFIC |

= TIME SCHEDULES
From Hood River.

DErART

ARRIY

. Balt Lake, Denver,
| Chicago Ft. Worth,Omgha,| Portland
speeinl | Knuses City, Si Bpecial
| 11:25s. m. Louis,Chicagosand) 2:05p. m
East,
Walle Walln Fewis
Bpokane ton Spokane, Min., Portland
Fiyor nekpolin, St P, Fiyer
$97 pm Duluth, Milwau- 30 W, m,

kee, Chiieagok East

Halt Lake, Denver,

Mall and Ft. Worth Omahs, | Mall and
Bxpress Knnsas Clty, Hi, Expross
1142'p. m Lonls,Calingoand | 5H.42u. m.

Enst.

OCEAN AND RIVER SCHEDULE ‘

FHOM FORTLAND,

LAl

and thrown, along with his bouschold
Impedimentn, Into the cold street, he
cnuckled furtously.

quired a passerby.

elpated from toll” replied the opilmist
“Far years my life has been one long
door. But now that 1 have been de
pelled to toll. Sweet, Indeed, ure the
uses of adrersity.”

Then the optimist walked off, whist
ling gayly. into the suunshive.—New

If you don't lntend to marry the girl,
keep away and give other fellow &

| Ex. Banday {Oregon City, New:

&100 pom. Mailing  dates  4:00 p. m
| wubjeet 10 clinnge
| For San Franciseo—
Bail every 5 dnyn.!
Duily Cotumbia River 400 p. m,
Fx.kunday Stramers. Ex. Bunduy
Mnom, |
Enturdny |To Amloria and Way
W pom. | Landings |
6o, m Willamette Rives. 4:30 p. m.

Ex. Sunday
verg, Salen, Inde
| pendence & Way

| Landdngs.

T00n. m  Wilametle and Yam-, 5:90 p.m.
Toes., Thur il Hivers. Mon., Wad
and Bar and Fel.
Oregon  Clty, Day
ton, & Way Land.

- g
6:4n m. Willamette River. 4200 p. m.
Tués., Thae Nﬂn-.p“'«l.
and Bat.  Partland to Corval-  and Fri
lis & Way Land.
| _tngs
L. Riparin | E¥ax® Riven Lv.Lewlston
B A iy, Hiparis to Lewision $n.m.
y I daily

For low rates and other in!m-;nllon write u_a

A. L. CRAIG,

chunce.

General Passenger Ageut, Portland, Or,
ds BAGLEY, Ageut, Hood River.

IS === —




