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CHAPTER XX1).—(Continued.)

While the fumily were making arrange-
ments to wove from Glenwood to Uhleo-
pie, Heury for the first time in bis life
bogun Yo see how little use he was to
himself or any one elne, Nothing wus ex-
pectsd of him, consequently nothing wis
asked of him, he began to wonder how he
himself wus henceforth to exist. His
father would be In Californin, and he had
too much pride to lounge around the old
homiestend, which had come to them
thirough George Moreland's generosity.

Saddenly It oecurred to him that be,
too, would go with his father—he would
help him repale their fortunes—he would
be a man, and when he returoed home,
hope painted a joyful meeting with his
mother and Jenny, who should be prond
to acknowledge him as a son and broth-
er. Mr. Lisncoln warmly secouded his
resolution, which possibly would bave |
never been carrlod out had not Henry
heard of Miss Herndon's engagement |
with u rieh old bacheloe, whom he had
oftes heard ber ridienle.  Oursing the
fickleness of the fair lady, and half-wish
fig that he bad not broken with Ella,
whose furtune, thoogh not whut he had
eapected, wos vonsidornble, he bade adleu
to his native aky, and two weeks after
the family remaved to Chicopes, he sall-
ol with his tather for the land of gold,

But alas! The tempter wis there be
fore him, and ITn an unguarded moment
hie foll, 'The newly made griave, the nar
raw coffin, the pale, dond sister nnd the
wolemn vow were nll forgotten and a de-
bsueh of throe weoks was followed by a
violent fever, which In a few days cut
short his mortal career, e died alone,
with none but his father to witness his
will ravings, In which he talked of his
dutunt home, of Jenny and Rose, Mary
Howard and Ella, the last of whom he
sepmed now to love with a  madness
amounting nhmost to frenzy., Tearing out
handfuls of his rich brown hair, he thrust
it Inta his father’s hand, bldding him to
curry it to Ella and tell her that the beart
she had so earnestly coveted was hers in
death, And the father, far mord wretch.
ol now than when bis Hist-born dangh-
ter ied, promised everything, and whea
his only won was dead, he laid him down
to alesp benenth the bine sky of Culifor.
nin, where pot one of the many bitter
tears shed for him in his far-off home
could full npon his Tenely grave.

CHADPTER XXIII,

Great was the excitement in Rice Cor-
ner when it was known that on the even
lng of the 10th of Beptemiber a grand
wediliong would take plnee In the house
of Mra. Mwson.  Mary was to be married
ta the “richest man in Boston," so the
atory tan, andy what was better yet,
thuny of the neighbors were to be invii-
ed.  Almost every day, whether pleasant
or wot, Jenoy Lincoln enme over to dis
russ the matter, nnd to nsk if it were not
time to send for Willinm, who was to
be one of the groomsmen, while she, to
gother with Ida, were to oficinte nw
bridesmalda, In this last eapacity Ella
had been requested to act, hot the tears
eame quickly 1o her Inrge mournful eyes,
and tuening away, she wondered how
Muary corld thus mock her grief!

Fram one fashionable watering place
1o another Mrs, Campbell had taken her,
and findinz that nothing theve had power

to rouse her drooping energics, she had,
towned the eloke of the summer, brought
bher back to Chicopse, hoping that old
gected and familine faces would eflect
what novelty and excitement had failed
to dov  All wnworthy ns Heonry Lincoln
had biven, his sad death had cast a derk
shadow deross Ella’s path=ay, Hour
after lhonr would she sit, gazing wpon
the locks of shining hair, which over land
and sen had come to her in o letter from
her tather, who told her of the closing
seene, when Henry ealled for her to cool
the heat of his fevered brow., Every
word aod look of tenderness was treas
ured up, and the belief fondly cherished
that he hid always loved her thus, else
why in the last Fearful struggle was ahe
nlone remembered of all the dear ones in
his distant home?

The bridal day waa bright, boantifal
nnd balmy, ns the first days of Septem-
ber often are, and when the sun went
down the full silvery moon came softly
up; as If to shower her blessings upon
the nuptinls about to be celebrated, Many
andl brilliant lights were fashing from
the windows of Mra. Mason's cottage.
Aund now guest after guest fitted down
the narrow staircase and entered the par-
lor, which, with the bedroom adjoining,
wis soon Alled. Ere long Mr. Reldon
who seemed to be master of ceremonios,
appeared.  Immediately the erowd fell
bk, leaving n vacant space in front of
the mirror. The busy hom of voices died
awiy, and only & few suppressed whis-
pers aof, "There ! —Look ! —See!—Oh, my!"
were heand, as the bridal party took their
p]un-s.

Among the first to congratulate “Mrs.
Moreland” was Sually Furbush, followed
hy Mrs, Perking, who whispered to
George that “she kinder had a notion
how ‘twould end when she first saw him
in the school honse; but U'm glad vou've
got him,” turning to Mary, “for it must
bo easier livin® in the eity than keepin’
pehool, You'll have a hired giel, T 8'pose 7"

When snpper was announced the widow
made hersell very useful in waiting upon
the table and asking some of (he Boston
lndivs “if they'd be helped to nnything in
them dishes,” pointing to the finger
glusses, which now for the first time ap-
peared In Rice Corner! The half-sup-
prossed mirth of the ladies convinced the
widow that she'd made a blunder, and
perfectly disgusted with “new-fangled
fashions,” she retreated into the kitchen,
where she found things more 1o ber taste,
and “thanked her suars she conld, it she
liked, eat with hor fingers, and wipe
them on her pocket handkerchief,"

Soon aftor her engugement Mary had
asked that Sally should go with her to
her city home, To this George willingly
assented, and it was decided that she

Vanid after she took erizy she never wonld

should remain with Mrs. Muason oot the |
bridal party returned from the western
tour they were intending to take, Sally
knew nothing of this arrungement until
the morning of the wedding, when she
wus told that she was vot to retorn to
the poorhouse again.

“And verlly. 1 have this day met with
n great deliverance,” snid she, n®f tears,
the first shed in many a year, mingled
with the old creature's thanks for this
nnexpocted happiness, As Mary was 10nv_-|
ing she whispered in ler ear, “If your
travels lead yoo near my Willie's grave
drop a tear on it for my sake. Yon'll
find it under the bockeye tree, where the'
tall grass and wild flowers grow,"

George had relatives in Chicago, and, |
after speqfing o short time in that city |
Mary, remembering Sally’s request, ex- |
pressed n desire to visit the spot renown- |
ol as the buria) place of “Willie unzll

Willle's futher Ever ready to gratify
ler wlightest wish, George consented, and
toward the cloge of a mild nutumnal duy
they stopped at a small pablic hotse on
the border of & vast prairie. The aerival
of so distingulshed-lpoking prople cins-
ed quite o commotion, and after duly in-
apecting Mary's  bandsome traveling
dress and caleulating its probable ovst,
the hostess departed to prepure the even-
ing oreal, which was soon foritheoniing,

When supper was over and the ramily
had gathered into the pleasant altting
room, George nsked if there was ever a
man in those parts by the name of Fur-
bush,

“What! Bill Furbusk?’ usked the land-
lord.

George dld not know, but thenght like-
Iy thut might have been hix name, as hin
non was called Willlam

“Lud, yes!" vetorned the landlord, *1
knowed Bill Furbush well-Le came here
from Mussuchuseits, apd | from Yar
mont; but, poor feller, he was too weakly
to bear much, and the first fever he took
finished him up. His old wowman was a8
elever n creaturs aa ever was, but she
had some high notions.”

“Did sbe dis, too?" asked George.

“No, but It's a pley she didn't, for when
Bill and the Loy died she went ravin'
mad, and I pever felt so ke cryin’ an |
iid when I seo her a tenrin® her balr and
goin' on wo. We kept her a spell, and
then her old man's brother's giel cnme fop
her and took her off; and the Inst ] heard
the girl wan dead, and she was in the
poorhonne somewhers Hast, Nhie wan
harn t!ll'fl!. I Wlieve,”

uNe, ahe wort't, elther,” sald the land-
lady, who for some mibutes had been
nching to speak, “No, she warn't, sither;
I know all sbout It. She was bom in
England, and got to be gnite a girl be-
fore she came over Her Dame Was
Sarth Fleteher, and Peter Fletcher, who
died with the cholera, wis her own un-
ele, and all the conneetion she bnd in
this country: but goodness, soz, what ails
you?' she added, gs Mary turned white,
while Gieorge passed his arm aroumd her
to keep her from falliog. “Here, So-
phrony, feteh the camphive; she's goin'
to faiot.”

But Mnary &id not faint, and after
smalling the camphor, she said, “"Go on,
madam, and tell me more of Sarah

Meteher,™

“She can do it whispered the land
lord, with a sly wink, “She knows eve
ersbody’s history from Dan to Beer
she "

“This intimation was wholly lost on the
goodt-aumored bhostess, who continoed,
“Mr. Fletcher died when Sarash  was
small, and hor mother marvied n Mro—,
I don't justly vemember his pame—"

“Temple ™" suggested Mary,

“Yes, Temple, that's it. He was rich
and cross, and broke her heart by the
time she had her second baby, Suarah
wans adopted by her Grandmother Fletch-
er, who died, and she came with her
uncle to America.”

“DNd she ever spesk of her slstors?’
asked Mary, and the woman replied:

“Hefore she got cragy she did, One
of 'em, she said, was in this country
somewhere, and 'olher, the one she re-
membered the best, and talked the most
about, lived In Eugland., She sald she
wanted to write to ‘em, bat her uncle, he
hated the Temples, so he wouldno't let her,
and as time went on she kindep forgot
e, and didn't know where to direct,

speak of her sisters, or own that she had
any."”

“ig Mr., Furbosh buried near here?”
asked George, and the landlord apswered:

“Little better than a stone's throw, 1
cun see the very tree from here, nnd may-
be your younger ¢yes can make out (le
graves., He ought to lave 8 gravestun,
for he wns a gopd feller”

The new moon was shining, and Mary,
who eame to her husband's side, copld
plainly discern the buckeye tree, and the
two graves where “Willie and Willie's
father” had long bwen sleeping. The
next morning before the sun was up Miry

stood by the mounds where often In
yeurd gone by Sally Furbush had seea the
moon go down, and the stars grow pale
in the coming dny, a8 she kept her tire
less wateh aver her loved nnd lost.

*Willle was my cousin—yonr consin,”
sald Mary, resting her hand upon the hit
of board which stoos at the head of the
little graves, George understond her
wishes, and when they left the place a
handsome marble slab marked the spot |
where the father and his infant son were
L ried.

CHAPTER XX1V.

Bewlldered, and ynable to comprehend
a word, Sally listened while Mary told
her of the relationship betwoen them:
but the mists which for years had
shrouded Her reison weee too dense to
be suddenly clearsd awny; and when
Mury wept, winding her arms around hey
neck and calling her “aunt;” and when
the elegant Mrs, Campbell, searcely legs
bewlldered than Sally berself, came for-
ward, addressing her as  “slater,” slie
torned nside to Mrs. Mason, asking in a
whisper “what had made thom crazy ¥

But when Mary spoke of little Willie's
grave, nnd the tree, which overshadowaed
it, of the green praicie and cottage by
the brook, onee her western home, Sally
lstened, and at last, one day, 8 week or
two after bor arrival in Boston, she sud-
denly clasped her hands closely aver her
temples, exclaiming:  “It's come! It's
come! | rememocr now--the large gnr-
don —~the cross old man—the dead mother

the rosy-checked Elly 1 loved so well

“That was my mother
terrupted Mary

For n moment Sally regarded her in
tently, snd then catehing her in hor arms,
eried over her, calling her “her preclous
chily,” and wondering she had never no-
tieed how much she was like Eiln,

“And don't you remember the baby
Jane?" paked Mrs. Campbell, who was
present,

“Perfectly—perfectly.,” answered Sally.
"He died and you came in a carriage, but
didn't ery—mnobody eriecd but Mary.”

l was in vain that Mary tried toc ox-
plain to hor that Mrs. Campbell was her
sister—once the bahy Jane. Sally was
nat to be convineed. To her Jane and
the little Alice were the same. There was
none of her bLlood in Mrs, Campbeil's
veins, “or why,” sald she, “did she leave
as w0 long in obscorityy me and my nlece,
Mrs. George Moreland, Bsq, ¥

This was the title which she always
gave Mary when speaking of her, while
to Ella, who occasivatlly spent a week
in her sister's pleasatit home, she gave
the name of “little cipher," as expreasing
exactly her opinion of her, Nothing so
much excited Sally, or threw her into so
violent a passion, as to have Ella ecall
her aunt,

“If | wase't her kin whea [ wore a six-

my maother,” in

penny calleo,” sald ke, *T cortalnly am
not now that | dress in purple and fine
linen,"

When Sally first went to Boston
Gieorge procured for her the best pomssi:
ble medical advice, but her case was of
wo loug standing that but little hope wan
entertained of her entire recovery. Btill,

IT WAS GEN. CROOK'S JOKE.

He Pald the Bill and Therefore Yad n
4 Right to Laugh.

“To mowt people the Iate General |
George Crook, the Indlan tighter, was |
& folemn man, but bhe loved & practical
Joke," sald Colonel “Joe” ler to a

'HUMOR OF THE WEEK

Keal Selfish,
Mra. Selldom Holme-Id you know
anything about that family that s mov-
L Ing Into the fat in the next hlock,
STORIES TOLD BY FUNNY MEN | Mrs. Nexdore—No, but | think they

OF THE PRESS. are euther selfish, disagreeable people,
They took all thelr houschold furniture

L thete (o these Mg, covered yahs, so no-

" uld
evetything wen done for her that <o | New York 'Tribune man. “Bick in the | 094 Curlous and Loughable FPhases |\ ;. .10 tall what it looked like—

be done, and after o time she hocame far
less bolsterons than formerly, and some-
times appeared perfectly rational for
days.

True to her promise, on Mary's twenty- |
firut Lirthday, Mes, Campbell made over |
to her one-fourth of her property, snd |
Mury, remembering her intentlons to-
ward Willlam Bonder, immediately o
ed him one-half of it. But he declined
accepting I, saying that his profession
was sufficient to support both himself and
Jenny, for in a few weekn Jeuny, whose
father had returped from California, was
coming and wiready a neat little cotinge,
# mile from the city, wus belng prepar- |
ed for her reception. Mary did not urge
the matter, but many an article of fur- |
niture more costly than Willinm was nble
to purchuse found it way Into the cot- |
tage, which, with lts overhanging vines,
climbing roses apd profusion of flowers,
seemod just the home for Jenny Lincolo,

And when the flowers were (o full
bloom, when the birds sang amid the
treos, and the summer sky was bright
and blue, Jenny came to the cotinge, &
joyous, loving bride, bellieving Ler own
hushand the best In the world, and won-
dering If thereo was aver any obe &8 hap-
py a4 herself.  And Jenny was very
happr. Blithe an & bee, sho Nitted about
the house and garden, and if in the morn-
ing n tear glistened in her lnughing eyen
as Willinm bade her adlew, it was quick-
Iy dried, and il day long sbe busied her- |
self in her household matters, stndying |
some agreeable surprise for her husbund,
and (rying for his sake to be very neat
and orderly, |

There wan no place which Ells loved
a0 well ta viit, or where she sertied &0
happy, #8 at the “Cottage,” snd as she
was of but lHitle use at home, she fre-
quently spent whole weeks with Jenny,
bocoming gradually more cheerful—more |
like herself, bot always insisting that she
shonld never be married,

The spring following Mary's removal
to Boston, M, Mason came down to the
ity to live with ber adopted daughter,
greatly to the delight of Aunt Martha, |
whose home was lonelier than it was
wont to be, for George was gone, and
ldn, too, had recently been married to
Mr, Elwood and teinoved to Lexington,
Kr.

And now a glance at Chicopee, and onr
story Ix done. Mr. Lincoln's (aliforain
adventure had been a succesaful one, and
not long after bis retarn be received from
(3eorge Moreland a conveyance of the
furm, which, uader Mr. Parker's effi-
clent management, waa in a high state of
cultivation, Among the Inmates of the
poorhouse but few changes have taken |
place. Miss Grundy, who continues at
the helm, has grown somewhat older and
crosyer, while Uncle Peter lnbors indus-
triously at a new fiddle, the gift of Mary,
who s atill remembered with much af-
fection.

Lydla Knight, now a young laly of
pixteen, is n pupil at Mount Huolyoke,
and Mrs, Perkins, after wondering and
waondering where the money came from,
hns fAnally concluded that “some of
George's folks must have sent it!"

{The end.)

SMART BOYS IN WALL STREET.

Messenger Hoys Who Devise Means
for Heating the Bucket Bhops.

Wall street sharpens the wits of boys |
and frequently tempts them to dishon- |
esty. To one case, says the New York
Sun, a boy who carried orders from the |
office partner of the firm 1o the bogrd
wember fell under suspicion  The lrm
found that a certaln bucket shop seem-
ed to know of Its orders even before
they were placed.  Individual orders
do not atways affect the market, but
this particnlar firm represented inter-
estn that did frequently control the rise
and fall of certaln stocks. The mes.
senger was carefully watched, but at
first nothing out of the way Coukl be
discovered about him. He went arralght
to the exchange and horeied as though
his life depended on it. In his haste
he often colllded with other hoys, Final-
Iy it was notlced that, whenever Lie had
an order of any importance le Inviria-
bly had a collislon. He ran lnto a boy,
whispered to him the order which he
Liad on a slip of paper, disentangled
himself from the mix-up. and spad
along to the exchange. The second boy
ran to a bucket shop In the neighbor-
hood, turned In the tip, and his frlends
there acted on the firm's onder even
before It had reached the floor,

Another scheme which stirred up the
whole exchange was worked by four
hoys, Three of them were messengers.,
The fourth was an expert telegrapher,
None of the four was more thap 15
years old,

The young telegrapher was in the tel-
egraph room of the stock exchange,
and, although he wasn't one of the ope-
rators, he could read by ear everything
that came over the wire. When any-
thing fmportant turned up he gave in-
formatlon at once to a boy ontside, It |
was never found out exactly how he |
did it, but the boy outside the door had
f baseball whose cover wus slit, “!?|
tucked the slip of paper under the
leather and threw a hot ball to another
boy balf o block down the streef, This
third boy drove the ball to a fourth
boy, at the door of & well-known bueket
shop,

This boy took out the slip, read It,
and made bucket shop denls accord.
ingly. The boys had only a few hun-
dred dollars to start the gawe with, hut
they always won; and, In times of great
excliement and Auctuation they made
big sums, for they had thele informa
tion before news of the big movement
could reach the bucket shop through
the ordinary channels, The bucket
shop bronght abont the sxposure,

A scheme very slmilar was worked
on the consolidated stock and petro
leum exchange by three boys, only Inl
this case the boys passed the tip along
by & sign language and the third boy,
posted at the door of the exchange, or- |
dered his broker to act upon the nows.

The Worst.

“1 went Into town yesterday,” said
the Longuell man, who thinks he has
all the (fashlonable diseases except |
housemald’s knee, “and I toll my doc- |
tor that T Insisied upon knowing the
worst.”

“Yeu," sald his friend, with a world |
of sympathy In his volee, “and what |
did he tell you?*

“He sald bis blll came to §70."-~Mon-
treal Star,

“Has
“No; merely

f==m =
Mild Form of Insanity.
“Cranker pays as he goes™
plenty of money, eb?"

| eccentric."—Smart Seb

| the note sued the owner of the dog for

vers get the credit.

108, #oou after be was made a Brigo-
dier Genernl and stationed at Omiba,
General Crook orgunized a wildeat
bunting party among a lot of us, nud
one moonlight night we started avross
the prairie from Omabn for the fort

Mor- | The plan was to sleep at the fort and | “Please lot me bave the woman's

st daylight sturt for the wildents, Ar-
ter we were all fast asleep t-it-m-m!"
Crook came downstalrs without any
shoes on and took from our rifles the
ball cartridges, replacing thew with
blanks. On the way to the woolds the
General lodieated the order In which
he wisbed us to fire on the fivst wild
cat o case we should tree the Dheast.
We bhad bardly reached the woods hﬂ-[
fore General Crook rose in his saddle
and suld:;

“ By thunder, boys, bere's a cat ¢lght |
o the crotch of that fir! Drop off your
wagon and bag him? |

“We were op the ground In a twig-
ling, nnd in less thne than It takes :..'
tell It we were blazing away at a mon- |
strous big wildeat which was hngging |
the llmb of the tree. The cat pevef
stirred as the successlve shots wore
fired, and the hunters looked at ooe
another with open-mouthed astonish
ment. We looked around for General
Crook, and found bim bebind a stuwnp
lagghing away te beal the band. At
once It flashed on o that we had been
horxed. The Genernl had jJust straight
ened up and waos beglonlog o explain
the joke wnen the driver, a hired man
at the fort, pulled from uoder a hlanket
in the wagon a double-barreled shot
gun, loaded with buckshot. The Gen-
eral didn't see him fre, but he turied
wround Just In time to see tufts of rare
aod balr fy from the wildeat as It
dropped from the tree,

“Off went the General Into another
fit of laughter. But this time the lnngh
was on himself, for the hired man had
pourad both charges of buckshot Iuto
& beautifully stuffed wildear, complets
ly rulning It, apd the General subse-
quently pald the saloonkesper [(rom
whom be lind borrowed I nbout $15
All that Crook sald was;

“‘Boyn, It was worth a bundred dol-
lars aplece to see five good marksmen
miss & wildeat in broad daylight at
thirty paces.'"

Calling the Doctor,

A good story Is told of Dy, X., whao Is
the physiclan in charge of the female
wards of one of our hest known chirl,
table Institutions. Ope evening about
P o'clock Mary, a new Irlsl servant
girl, knocked at the door, saying:

“Doctor, the bead purse swiants you to
come down to supper.”

The doetor, swelling in his pride of su-
periority above the uvurses, sent the
Irigh girl away with a curt wessage
Half an hour later the head nurse cime
to hin room looking very serlous,

“Doctor,” she sald, “Number 5 is
very bad Indecd. | think you onght to
see her at onee.”

“*Why did suvu not let me know be-
fore?" wus the reply.

“Why, doctor,” sald the ourse, “)
gent you word by Marvy balf abn bhour
ngn.!l

“The fool!” sald the doctor,
told me to come down te supper!™

“Why," sald the nurse, “l =ent you
word to come down Lo elght ™

An inquiry made the whole thing
clear. Mary thought It more polite to
say, “"Come down to supper” thau to
sAy, “Cowe down to ate”

Entertaining Soap-Bubble Tricks.

“Apy one can perform these spap-
bubble tricks by the exerclse of a little
care,” writes Meredith Nugent, In the
Ladies’ Home Jourunl “To make n
bubble rest upon a Bower dip 4 dahlia
or other stiff-petaled flower Inte the so
lutlon and then with a pipe or funnel
blow a bubble upon the top of it

“To make bubbles and nolse, dip the
end of an ordinnry tin fish-horn well
Into the solution and blow gently untll
quite & large bubble has been formed.
Then four or five loud blasts may b
sounded on the horn without Injuring
the bubble In the least,

“To make six bubbles Inside of one
another, dip the end of 4 straw In the
soapy water and after resting the wet
end upon an Inverted plate vr sheet of
glass, which should have been previous-
Iy wet with the solution, blow a bub-

“She

of Homan Nature Graphically Por
trayed by Emineut Word Artists of
Our Own Duy - A Budget of Fun,

Chlcago Tribune,

These Humbungs of Husbunds,

“IMd your busband go with you to
your plonle, Mrs, Jones?"

“Noi hils employer 18 so mean hie
wouldn't let poor Henry off, but Henry
gave him a good talking to about i,
and T guess be got ashamed of blmself,
for he sald Henry could bhave o two
days’ fishing tip—Chleago Record
Herald,

As usual he was monopolizing the
newWsphper.

page,” ahe sald

He carefully tore off a page and band-
ed it to her,

It was o full-page advertisement of a
milllnery opening, and he chuckled at

his own foke.—Clileago Evenlng post Nat Up to the Mark.

Magnzine Editor—Haven't you got a
pocmy Lo go on this page?

Asslstant—Here's one that 1 don't
quite get the meaning of, but 1 suppose
many of our readers will understand It

It Wouald “.;n. Ea.

Rubberton-—May | lnguire what your
business ls. stranger?

Stranger (hanglitily)
temnn

Rulibetton —Well, 1 reckon that's a
good business, stranger, bul you're not
the only man that's falled at it

sir, ' o gen-

want something that will puzitle every
|I|Jt1} .|1Il!|.'l‘

Wilile Would Have His Waw.

A FProtost, Litile Freddie-Muamma, docsu't Un-
—s—— ele Bob ke plum pudding ¥
Mumma—Yes, but the doctor
let him eut it
Little Freddie

won't

Well, If was p= DLig

blg enough to stop me—Hoston Iler
ald.
Answered,

“But how do sou pass your time?”
asked the lady from the clty of the re
tived business man who bad settled on
a farm,

“Weall," sald the retired business man,
“I spend & good denl of 1t in explaining
to Ingquirers how I get nlong ont here,"

Somorville Journnl

An Exhibition Btunt,
Mamma—The whipplug you got yes
terday doesn't seem to have Improved
have a whackin® without havin® to an- | you, Your conduct has Leen even worse
awer conundranms a8 well?’=Ally Slos | tovlny
per Willle—~That's what 1

“Why am I golng to thrash you, Fer
dinand 1™

“I dunpo. Am't it ted egough to

wanled Lo

as him there wouldn't be any doctor | Boxes, Wood and

GED. P. CROWELL,

Rt ewseot to K, Lo SHiTH, y
Oldest Establsshad Honse in the vallvy.]

DEALER IN

Dry Goods, Groceries,
Boots and Shoes,

'Hardware,

Flour and Feed, etc.

This old-established house wi'l con-
tinne to pay cash for gll its goods it
pays no rent: it employs a clerk, but
does not have to divide with a partier,
All dividends are made witl, customers
in the way ol reasopable prices,

Magazine Editor—That won't do. ]lDavenpo]ct Ear()s.

Are runnipg their two milla, plater sty Loy
Indtopy, and dan Al prders Tor

LUMBER

Posts

ON SHORT NOTILUE,

'DAVIDSON FRUIT CO.
100D RIVER' FIHOUS FRUTS

PAUKIIHN OF THE

Hood River Brand of Canned Fruits.

MANUFACTVRERS (b

Boxes and Fruit Packages

PR A Lk

Fertilizers & Agricultural Implements.

ble about six Inches in dinmeter. 'hen
dip the straw well Into the solution
again, thrust it through the ceuter of
this first bubble and blow another, Con |

tinué In this manuer until the bubbles
have all been placed.” !

Money Refunded. |
Some time ago the French  courts
were puzzled by the case of a man who ;
lost a bank-note under remarkable ele-
cumstances, Diuipg on the terrace of
& Narbonse restaurant, bhe let the bank- |
note fall into his soup. He lnld the note
on the table to dry, and & gust of wind
earcled It away. A passing dog swal
bowed It, and the gentleman detained
the anlmal, whose collar happened to
bear the master's name. The owner of

a hundred francs, the value of the note
There was much legal balr-splitting,
but at length the court arrived at a de
clsion which surprised most  people
ordering the owner of the dog to re
fund the hundred francs.

The Unicorn,

Chinese annals of great amtiguity
contain numerons detailed aceonnts of
the stpposedly fabolous unleorn, In
which the deseriptions arve ldentleal
with those handed down from the
earliest times In the mythology of ocel-
dental countries  From this It Is in
ferred that, at some time In the remote
past, there actually did exist a siugle-
borned equine or cervine animal of
some sort.

Interested.

Tess—1"ve got a new way to tell a per
son's age,

Jess—Is that sa? Will you tell any
one’'gage?

Tess—Yes.

Jesg—Tell me yours, then.—Philudel
phia Press.

With the average company the secre-
tary does the work. agd the other offi-

Hin Preference,
Ohllifm - Are you going to the lecture

to-night on “‘The Girl of Toudny*
Younger
night is more attractive,

LB TR T The g!t’l of to-

Pro'easional Humorist,

Diggs—~Your frlend, the doctor, Is a
funny fellow, lz0't he?

Biggs - In what way is he funny ?

Diggs—~Why, bhe's always 1aking
somebody off.

Real Va, ldea),

Rural Visitor—Doesn't It cost ap aw
ful lot to five in the eity ¥

Natlve—=No, It doesu’t cost mueh to
live; trying to Keep up appearances |s
what paralyzes a wan's hank account

He Tfuuglll the Ring

He (cantlousiy)—Would you—er—ol-
Jeet Af 1 were to call you by your first
name?

Rhe—XNo, Indead,
nate, anyway.

He—If you conld chunge It
name wonld you choose?

She—Yours,

I don't like my sur

Just Like n Man,

“You lived ou n Texas ranch for a
pumber of years, 1 !wih-un" sinfd the
man.

“Yes," replled thie wosn.

“Like it¥" gqueried the man,

“No; It was too lonesome; no nelgh-
bore to talk to," answersd the woman,

“Youn mean there wore no nelghbors
o )k about,” sall the min

It ALl Pepeaida
Young Mother—After all, nothing 18
80 perfiect us i by
Bachelor Brother—That's right
clally as n nulsunce,

e

Why Dida't He Pull the Teeth?

boy,
ground all the tools, as [ told you.
while I've been out?

Boy (newly apprenticed)
ter, ull but this 'ere "andsaw, An' |

Carpenter—Well, have you

Yes, mas-
ean't quite get the gaps out of It—
Punch,

Hin Little Joke,

Flunigan--01 hear yez hov a girrul
baby at your house, McManus, Phwat
I it yez arve alther eallin® th' {nfant?

MeManus—Shure an' it do be Caro-
line th' owld woman tells me, but O
call her Carrle for short, O dunno

Finnigan—Carrle, s #, MeManus?
Puith, an' thot's a good nnme fer 4 fay-
mile missinger boy, Oi'm thinkin',

Just to Be Pleasant,

Nell—You surely don't think Jenkins'
wife pretty.

Belle—Certainly not.

"But you told May SBowers she was
just lovely."”

“That was because Moy was an old
finme of Jenking'."—Phllndelphia Rec-
oril.

An Inquiry.
Suburbanite—~Fushington was one of
the most successful men we ever had
Iun our place.
ity Friend—Yes? Succeeded [ gell-
ing out, did he?*—Puck,

A Bharp-Tongued Woman,

Mre, Wicks~When my husband suys
anything I have to take it with a graln
of salt.

Mr. Hicks—When my wife says any-
thing | have to take it with a good
many grains of pepper.—Somerville
Journal.

No Harm Wonld Resnlt.

“Ido you mean to say a man might
smoke clgarettes constantly for a week
without any particular barm result-
Ing?¥"

“Certainly.”

“Why, it would kill him.”

“Of course, but It wouldn't serlonsly
affect any one else.”—Philadelphia
Press.

Wit

JAE o bt getening; .'.li‘?'l”C'.,f.\if",;“.’.;}iTHE REGULATOR LINE.

was wrong,—Philladelphla Record

Dalles, Portland & Astoria
Navigation Co.

Gent ¢ Reminder. !

Burem (consulting his wateh Isn't |

your clock n Uttle slow, Miss 1'11rn|:g‘r|

Miss Cutting (suppressing a yawn)— |

No, 1 think not; but there are tlmey
when It does seem so,

DALLES BOAT

|Ltnvcs Oak Street Dock, Portland,
7A. M. ond I' P. M,

Rest 8he Could Do,

PORTLAND BOAT

Leaves Dalles 7 A. M, ard 3 P. M.
Daily Except Sunday,

STEAMERS
'Regulator, Dallcs City, Relicn:e.

\, WHITE COLLAR LINE.

Str. ** Tahoma,””

Digdly Botyeedd Triger, xtppm Sipadns

y » : TIME CARD
Guest—Waltress blonde | Leave Portiand, 3 wm. | Leaye Aforls A

halr In my soup, |
Rlonde Waltress—Shall T dve my iy |

e s e i The Dalles-Portland Route

Blaetier
Then She Bl'tmuh_l the Pie. | s‘r' = 83"9)’ Gﬂ‘z&f“’"

there's a

Mra, Stropgmind—Why don't you go trafly Round Teins, nxvent Sondas:
lo _‘“‘”"" | VANCOUVEKR, CASCANE LOCKS, =T, MAf
Tramp—DMense, mum, I made a sol TIN'A SPRINGS, 000 0 .VEE, WHIT)
A [ W ¥
cinn vow, twenty venrs ago, that 1'd ARG XS R0 TAR el
S i A 9 TIME Calul
never do anothef stroke of work til Leave Portlant. S um. | Leave ThoeDallo s 1o i
women wus puld th® same wages as | Arrive TheDunlles g, | Arelcelort o 10 g
" New Ya Weekl
(LGS Yaork kiy. Meosls the Very Best.
Tried Moral Euanlon, This ronte s thegramdest sconle nttrneijons
. %is N - onenrth, Shinday triged n lomedl gy tontor
Houvsler Schoolmuster—Don't do nany | tandinig wod ofics, fool of Aldee steeete ot

phioties, Main 351, Fortianid, ur

whipping hiere, eh?

FRustern  Pedagogie—~No;  we use
moral suaslon.

Hoosler Bchoolmugster—Mornl suasion,
eh? 1 tried that in Indiana, but It
minde n heap of trouble, The girls didn't
ohject (o the kissing, but the old folks | .
York

£ W. CRICHTON, Agent, Povtland
JOHN M. FILLOOX, Agvnt, The Dalles
A, J. TAYILOR, Agont, Axtoria

ETHEL MeGURN, apetsl, Yathmivit

I
i
|
|

PRATHER & BARNES,

Agonts ut Howt Hiver

vt up ke all possessed.—New

Weekly
Chasing the Foxy,
She—Is your friend golug to marry
the wilow ?
1 think not, He told me he had
fi better offer.—The Smiart Set

UNION
PACIFIC

Those Loving Girls
Maude—Do you think my tew hat is
becoming deur?

OREGON
Clnra Why. It actually SHORT LINE
mukes you look ten years younger. ‘

AT, ~ano UNION PACIFIC

To take the rest core will

Yes, Indeed

Dioetor TIME SCHEDIILES

cost you $100 4 week, | [n“_" From Wood River. ABRIVE
Henpeok—Why, doctor, T can send my | -
i el 5 Cr ™ " . ; Balt Laks, Denver,
wife awny to the country for half that. | chicago Ft, Worth, Umalin,  Portland
Juwidlge, Hspecial Knnpms iy, St BEperial
| 11056, m. Lonts, Clltagoand | 21050 .
Very Queer, | East,
“It's mighty queer that Frank Tickle- — -
ton ghould turn out to be a defaulter,” Walla Walln Lrwis
remarked Tenspot, EI';":I}T-':“ pknnie, Min l'l-."ln];l? .
i ya
“Thut's what 1t 187 added Bunting. L8 pm 0 8w,
“Nobody ever heard hlm alloded to ..,!
onest Frank Tickleton.” —Puck. s e S
(Balt lLakn, Deniver,
bBer Dear Friend's Kuock, }:'.';lll-r.e:v:j ;\"nn‘};l-:“i':‘ '. n-. !‘:-.:I-l,,.,.?;‘
Nell-Does Miss Antique come of an | Vil p m Lowis, Caleagoand . & #a, m,
Enat

old fawmily?
dlle—Both her parents dre over N,
and still lving.—FPhiladelphin Record,

OCEAN AND RIVER SCHEDULE
= —— FROM PORTLAND.
United States' Ingratitude.

Robert Morris rendered Inestimalile | 99 pan. All I‘ﬂl Ing  dnies 400 p m,
service to hls adopted country by put Suliject o chisuge
ting his private fortune into the breach For 1_-!-!1 F‘."'."""’
in those f':l!’l'\ lltl}'.‘l when the Infant CBLEVELY. & Gara
pation was lu the closest of flnanelial |
strilts, says a writer In the July Lip. | —m—m/mm
pineotl | Dally Columbla Hiver 400 1, m.

The $L,500,000 which made it possinle z:_'(::f:,-”ﬁ;‘r o Ex. Bunday
for Washington to enrry on the cam ‘Humdny I‘ln.\unr-n and Way
palgn against Tord Cornwallis was | — & M. Jandings, | .
raised entirely upon his own personn) bdlinm Willumatte Rivar, £:90 p. m.
security, For the nost trying eight k3 Bunday ur‘:ﬁuuqullr. New. Kx. Sunday
years of our history this noble man . }.'-ﬁim:‘r’:":{. [Rl:;
stood at the monetary belm of our gov- audiugs.

- e —
ernment .""'I gulded it through many | so0mm. | willsmeite and Yam.| 290 pw
perfle. Years after, In his old age, un- '”"aé':j" hill Eivers. | Man. Wed,
forfunate lund speculption ruined him, FUSEN Oregon City, Day. i ¥,
i creditors demanded Immediate 100, & Way Layd.
payment, His couulry could hnve - -
saved Morris by pasing back a tithe rs:uu‘m, Willametle Hiver, 490 p.m,
of what he had freely given to It in Its | *and 3,';'" Mon,, Wed,

- A b Portiand (o Coryal. and Fri.
time of need. This was not done, ls & Way Lawg.

To our lasting disgrace he was | | ings WIS
thrown Into a debtor's prison and died ! Lv. Ripsria ROARE Hiven Lv.Lewiiton
there, no old man of 72 °“§' Tigte | Riparia to Lawiston fa m,

£ ¥ e dully

For low rates and other luimmm:.m write n'

A. L. CRAIG,

Genersl Passengor Agent, Fortland, Or,
Js BAGLEY, Agent, Houvd Kiver. =

Some music Is given out by the cholr,
tut the drummer dispenses it by thy
pound. °




