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The Doetot’s §ilemma

By Hesba Stretton
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CHAPTER IL=(Continued.)

A little erumbling path led round the
rock and along the edge of the ravine,
1 chedn It because from It | could see
all the funtastle shore, bending In a semi-
virele towards the (sle of Breckhou, with
tiny, untrodden buys, covered nt this
howt with ouly glittering ripples, and
with all the soft and tender whadows of
the bend-tands falling across them,

I was just giving my last look to them
when ths loose stones on the crumbling
path gave way under my tread, and be
fore 1 could recaver my foothold 1 found
myself alipplng down the aliwest perpen-
dicular face of the cliff, aud valuly
clutelilog at every bramble and tuft of
grane growlng la Ita clefin

1 lnnded with a shock far below, and
for some (lme lay lnsensible. As nearly
as | could make out, It would ba high
water In about two honrs, Tardif had
wit off at low water, but before starting
he had said something about returaing at
high tide, and running up his bout on the
beach of our lttle by, If he dlil rhat
he must pass closs by me, [t was Bat-
urdey morning, and he was ln the babit
of returning early on Saturduys, that he
might prepare for the servicus of the
next day.

Al lust—whether years or hours anly
had gone by, 1 could not thea have told
you—1 heard the regular and caraful beat
of oars upon the water. and presently
the grating of a boat's keel upon the shin-
gle. | could pot turn round or rilse my
head, but 1 wans sure |t was TardiL.

“Turdit! 1 cried, attempting to shont,
but my voles sounded very wesk In my
own enrs, and the other sounds about me
seetted very loud,

He pnused then, snd atood quite still,
listening, I ran the Ungers of my right
hand through the loose pelible$ abuot me,
snd his ear caught the slight nolss, In
a moment 1 heard his strong feet coming
ucross them towards me.

“Mam'gelle" he exclalmed, “what has
happenad you '

I tried to mmile an his hooest, brown
face bent over me, fuoll of alarm. It
was so great a rellef o see a fnce ke
hin after that long, weary agony.

“"U've fallen down the cliff,” |
feehly, "nud I am hort.”

The strong mian shook, and bis hand
trembled as he stooped down and luid
It under my head to Uft It up o Uitle,
Hin agitation touched me to the heart.

“Tardif,” T whispered, it Is not very
moch, and I might hive been killed. |
think my foot Is hurt, nnd I am gulie
siire wy arm Ia broken"

e lifted me In his arms an eanily and
tenderly an a mother Mfts vp her child,
wud carrled me gently up the steep slops
which led homewnrdn. [i saeomed a long
thine before we roached the farmyard
gate, and he shouted, with a tremendous
voles, to his mother to come and open It

Nuever, nover shall I forget that night,
I could not sleep; but I suppose my mind
wandered a lttle,
felt mywell down oo the shore, Iying help
losa. Then 1 was back sgain in my own
home 1o Adelaide, om my flll]l!l"g !hc{tp
furm, and be was still allve, and with
no thought but how to make everyihing
Lelght and gladsome for me; and hinn-
deodn of thives | saw the woman who

wald

wia afterwards to be my nrwmnrhwr,l

steiling up to the door and trylng to get
In to him and me.

Twiee Tardlf brought me o cup of tea,
freshly made, T was very glad when
the first gleam of daglight shone inte my
room It sepmed (o bring cleartoss to
my brealn

“Mom'gelle,” said Tardif, coming to
my alde, I am going to feteh a doctor,”

“But it s Sunday,” | answerad falnt-
Iy. | kuew that no bontman put out to
nen willingly on a S8unday from Sark; and
the last fatnl weeldent, belog on 0 Sun
day, had deepened thelr reluctance,

“It will be right, mamzells,” he an
wwered, with glowing eyes., “I have no
f!'llr -

"o not be long away, Tardle," I said,
nabidng,

“Not one mowment longer than I ecan
help," he replied,

CHAPTER IIL

I, Martin Dobree, coms inte the
Geange. belonged to Julia; and folly half
uf the rear's housshold exponses were do-
frayed by her. Our practice, which he
story to tell my remarkable share lo s
Murtln, or Doctor Murtin, 1 was
cutled throngliont Guernsey. My father
was De. Dubioe.  He belonged to one of
the aldest fuilies in the lsland, but our
bruneh of it had been growing poorer in
wiond of rvicher during the list threa or
four geoerstions, We hnd been gravi-
toting steadily dowownrds.

My father lived ostonsibly by his pro-
fesnlon, but actually upon the Incomo of
my coustn, Julin Dobree, who hiad besn
hils word from her chlldbhood, The house
we dwelt ln, a pleassut one Iy the
fud | shared between us, wus npot &
large oum, theugh ror its extent It was
lnerntive rmongh.  But there wlways is
un lmmense pomber of medied) wmes in
Guernsey In proportion to lts popilation,
und the Island is healthy, Thers was
saall chauce for any of us so make a.
fortunn.

My engagement to Julla came ahout so
eaxily snd puturally thot [ was perfect-
Iy contented with It. We had besny en-
gaged sluce Christmas, and were to he
married in the early summer. Wea were
to 8ot up honsekesping for ourselvoes; that
was n point Jolin was bent upon, A
suitable house had fallen *acant lo one
uf the higher streets of St
whiceh commanded v noble view of “the
weq and the surrounding lslahds. We had
tnken it, thongh it was farther from the
Geange and my wmother than 1 should
have chosen wy home to be. She and
Julin were busy, pleasantly busy, about
tha furnishing

That was about the mlddls of March
I hnd heen to churth one Sunday morning
withi these two women, both devoted to
me and centering nll thelr love and hapes
in me, when, us we entered tha house
n my returm. | heard my father enlling
“Martin! Martin!™ as loudly as he conld
froom his consulting room. | answered
the eall lnstantly, and whom should |

eyeuls

Huondreds of times 1] A long low window opposite the head of

»
Peter-port, |

|

spe but 4 very old “Criend of mine, Tar |

dif, of the Havre Gosselin, His hznd
some but weather-beaten face betrureu
greal anxloty. My father looked cha
grined and lreesolute,

“Here's n pretty plece of work, Mar
tin,” be said; “Tardif wants coe of us to
go back with bim to Sark, o see o

womnn who has fallen from the eliffs |

anid brokea Ber arm, coafoand it!"

“Dr. Martin,"”
“l beg of you to come this fustant evim
Rhe has been lying in anguish since mld-
day yesterday—twenty-four hoars uow,
glr. 1 started at dawn thiv wornlng,
but both wind and tide wero against me,
und | bave been walting here some time.
Be quick, doctor! It sbe shonld be
dead!”

The poor fellow's vole rlllorﬂ. and hin
eyen mat mine Imploringly, # and |
had been fast friands ln my boyhood, and
our friendship was still firm aod true I
shook his hund heartlly—s grip which he
returnsd with his 8ogers of Iron tlll my
own tingled agaln,

“1 kpew you'd come,” ho gasped.

“Ah, I'll go, Turdit, 1 said; “only 1
must get & anatch of something to eut
while D)r, Dobree puts up what I shall
have need of. I'll be rekdy In half #o
hone.”

The tide wis with us, sod carrled us
over buoyantly. We anchorsd at tha
flalierman’s lnndipg place below the cliff
of the Hawvps (lomselin, and | c¢iimbed
readily up the rough ladder whilch leads
to the path. Tardif made his boat se-
eure, and followed me, he passed me,
and strode on up the steep track to the
summit of the cliff, as If Impatiept to
rench bis home. It was then that |
gave my Gret werions thought 1o the wom- |
un who had met with the aceldent,

"“Tardif, who Is this person that Is|
burt? 1| asked, “and whereahout did Iha!
il

“She fell down ronder.,” ke answered,
with an odd gnaver ln his volee, as he
polntad to a rough and rather higb Im.'-'
tlon of the ¢l running luland; “the
stones rolled from dnder her feet wo,” he
added, erushing down » quantity of the
Ipose gravel with hig foor, “aad she wlip-
ped.  She lay on the shiogle undernaath
for two bours befors 1 found her—two
honrs. Dr. Martin?

Tardif's mother cama to us A8 we ob-
tereil the houne. Bhe heckoned me to
follow Ler Into an luner toom, It was

small, with n eelling so low, it seemed
to rest upon the four powts of the bed.

“1 would rather you orled ant or shont |
od” 1 sald, “Don't try to conirol your
self wheo | hurt you., You weed not ba
afrald of seomiog lmpatient, and & loud
scream or two would da you good." ‘

1 telt the ends of the broken Lotie grut-
lng together ax | draw them into thelr |
right places, and the sonsation went
through and through we, I bad wet
scores of broken llmbg before with ne
foeling llke this, which was s0 near une |
nerving me. All the tlme the girl's whits
face aud frmly set lips luy under my
guze, with the wide open, unflinching
eyes looking stralght at me; a monraful,
wilent, appealing fnce. which betrayed the
palo | mada her suffer ten times more
thun amy cries or shrigks could hbave
done. | smoothed the conrse pillowy for
her to Ilte more comfortably upon them,
and 1 spread my cambric bandkerchlef In
a double fold between her chieek and the
rough lnen—toe rough for u soft cheek
Tikn hurs

“Lie quite stil,” | sald. “Do net stir,
but go to sleep ap fast as you can'”

Then L went st to Tardif.

“The arm s sel,” | aald, “and now alie
must get some sleep, Thers Iy not the
least danger, only we will keep the house
un qulet us possible.”

“] must go and bring 1o the bhoat,” he
raplled, bestireing himself an if some spoll
was at an end. “There will be a storm
to-night, and [ should sleep the sounder
It she was safe waliors’”

Tha feeble light entering by the door,
which [ left open, showed e the old
womman comfortably asleep in her cbalr,
hitt not st the girl, [ had tald her when
I luld her down that she must lie quite
still, and whe was obeying we implicitly.
Her cheek still rested upop my bhand.

| kerehlef, and the lroken arm remuined

undisturbied upon the pillow which | had
placed under it.  But her eyeswers wide
open and shining In the dimpess, nod |
runcind 1 could see ber lips moving in-
cessantly, l{.l--l.lzll woundlesaly,

The gale that Tardlf ad foretald cnme
with great violence aboutr the middie of
the night. The wind bowled ap the long,
narrow ravioe ke o pack of  wolves;
wighty storms of hall and rals best in
torvenis mguinst the windows, and the
wen lifted np ivs voloe with nopmiszukable
energy. Now aml ogaln o stronger gost
than the others appeared (0 threaten to
earry off the thatched roof bodily, and

“HE PAU

stead, .
Httle daloty luguries gbout It, with which
I was tamillazr In ty mother's bedroom,

the bed threw n strong light wpon '{.I
There wete chieck curtalnsg drawn rulmall
It, and & paichwork quilt, and rn:uh,'
nomo-apun lnen. Hrerything was clean,
byt ronrse nud fragal, such as | expected
to find about my Bark patient, in the
home of a fisherman, |

But when my eye (ell upon the face
reating on the rough plllow 1 prused in-
voluntarily, only just controlling an ex-
¢lnwntion of surprise. There wna nbuo-
lutely nothing In the wnrroundings to
wnrk her as a lndy, yet | felt In 4 mo-
ment that whe was one. There Iny a dell:
¢ate refiaed face, white an the Hoen, with
beantiful Hps almost as white; and a
mass of Nght, shinlng silky hair tossed
about the pillow; and lirge durk gray
eyes gazing at me beseechingly, with an
exprossion that made my heart leap an it
hail never leapt hiefore.

That was what 1 saw, and conld not
forbesr seelng. [ tried to cloke my eyes
to the pathetie heauty of the fnce befores
mea: but i waa altogether In waln. If 1
had seen her before, or if 1 had been
preparsd to gee any onas ke her, I might
have sueceeded; but 1 was completely
thrown off my guard. There the charm-
Ing face lny; the eyes glenming, the white
forehead tinted, und the delleate mouth
contracting with paln; the bLright silky
curle tossed about in coufuslon, 1 see It
now, just as I saw It them,

CHAPTER 1V,

I mupposa 1 did oot stumil still more
than fHve seconds, et durlng that pruse
& bost of questions had Hushed through
my braln, Who was this beautiful eren-
ture? Where had she come from? How
did it happen that she was In Tardif's
house? and so on. But 1 reculled myself
sharply to my senwen; 1 wis here us her
physlelnn, aud ecommon sense and duty
demanded of me to keep my head clear,
I advanced to ber side snd took the
smull, blug-veined hand luto mine, and
felt ‘her pulse with my fingers,

“You ure In very great paln, 1 fear,”
I maid, lowering my voice.

“Yos," her white lips answered, and
she trled 1o wmile a patient though »
dreary swmile, as whe lovked up into my
fuce; “my urin s broken. Are j0u &
dootor 1™

‘1 am De Martln Dobree,” 1 sald,
passing my band softly down her arm,
The fracture was ahove the elbow, and
wis of & kind to make the serting of it
give her sharp, acate paln, 1 could see
she was scarcely fit to bear any further
sulfering just then: but what wus to le
dine? She wan not llkely to get much
rest Uil the bone was set,

“Did you ever take chloroform?' 1

poeded It she spswored.
yoi oblect to taklng It?"

ng,”" she replled pussively, I
will do anything you wish."

I went back into the kitchen snd open-
od the portmanteaun my father had put
up for me. Spllats and bandages werd
there in abundance, enongh to set half
the arms In the Island, but neither chlo-
roform nor anything in the shape of nn
oplate could T find. T might almost as
well Have come to Sark altogether un
prepared for my Ccase.

I stood for a few minutes, deep In
thought. The daylight was going, and it
was nseless 10 waate time; yet 1 found
myself shrinking oddly from the duty be-
fore me. Tardif could not help but see
my chugrin and hesitation.

“Daoctor,” ke cried, “she s not going to
dlat"

“No, no,” | answered, calling back my
wandering thoughts aud epergies; “there
ls not the smallest damger of that |

» 1 never

 must go and set her arm at once, and
eriad Tardif escitedly, | ‘

then she will slesp.*
I returned to the room and reised her

&8 gently and palslessly as | could, 8he| ment with any wotnan over what her | Wblished 8fty new fnctories In 1000,

moaned, though verr sofily, and she tried
to smile again as her eyes me. inloe look-
ing nnxiously at ber. That smile made
me feel like a child, [f she did It again
I koew my Bands wonld be ansieady, and

| her puin be tenfold greater. |

Thers were of coursp none of m«]

BED THEN."

leave us exponed to the lewmpest with
only the thick stone walls about us; angd
the latch of the onter door rattled ne if
sofme o0¢ Was siriving to enter.

The westerly gale, rvispg esvery few
hours Into a squall, gave e po chanes |
of leaving Sark the nest day, wvor for|
some dags afterwards, but | wis not at|
wil put ot by my caprivity, All my tn- |
terests—my whole belog [n faot—wan ol
sorbed lun the eare of thin girl, strpnger |
as abe was, | thought and woved, lived
and bhreathed, only to Bght swep by step
agninst dellrium nod dearh.

There seemed 1o me 1o L ny pogsibility
of ald, The stormy waters which beat
aguinst that little rock in the sen cnma |
swelling and rolling In from the vast
pinin of the Atlautle, aud broke in tews
pestuous surf agalosy the lalamd, Tae |
Jif himselt was kept o prisoner n 1he |
housp, except when be weut to look after
bis live stoek, No doubt it wonld hava
been practicabile for me to get an far u'll
the hotel, bot to what good? It would
ba quite deserted, for there werp no via
itore to Bark at this season, | was en-
tirely engrossed in my potienr, and |
learned for the fArst time what thelr tusk
Is who hour after hour wateh the pros
gress of disense Ib the person of one deat
to them,

Oo the Tuesdar afternoon, In a tems
porary lull of the hall und wind, 1 start-
ed off on & walk norvss the lsland, The
wind was still blowing from the soothe
weat, and blling oll the nartow sea hs—|
twoen un and Guoernsey  with bolling |
surge. Very angry looked the masses of
fonm whirling abour the sunken reefs,
and very cmlpnous the Tow-lylog, hard |
blocks of clouds all along the horlzon, 1
strolled as far as the Coupes, that ghildy
pathway between Gireat aod Little Rark,
where ove can aee the seething of the
waves at the feet of the cliffs on both
nides three hundroed feel bolow one, Some.
thing ke a panic seized me, My nerves
were ton far upstrung for me to ventore
across the long, narrow isthmus, | turn.
ed nbruptly agnin, and borried as fast
us my legs would carry me back to Tar
dit's cottage,

I had been away less than an hour. but
an advantage had been taken of my abe
gence. 1 fould Tardif weated at the table,
with a tungle of silky, ehining halr lying
before him. A ftear or two bhad fallen
dpon It from his eyen. 1 undersiood at
8 glunce what it meant, Mother Renout,
whom he had securied os a nurse, had cut
off my patieot’s pretty curls as soon as 1
was ont of the hoonse.  Tardif's great
hand raressed them tenderly, and 1 drow
out one long, glonsy tress and wound (¢
abont my fngers, with 4 henvy heatt,

“It Is like the pretty feathers of a
bird that has been wolnded” sald Tar
dif sorrowfully.

Just then there came a knock at the
door and & sharp ¢lick of the luteh, lond
enough to peneirate dame Tardif's deaf
eurs, or to arouse our patlent, if she had
been sleeping. Before either of ns conid
more the door wus thrist open wnd two
young ladles nppeared upon the door sill

They were—it Aushed across me o an
instant—old school fellows and friends
of Julla's. [ declure 10 you honesily 1
had scarcely had one thought of Julin till
now. My mother | hiad wished for, o
tnke her place by this poor givl's slde, but
Julia had hardly crossed my mind. Whyg,
in hieaven's name, should the appearaves
of these friends of bhers be so digtasteful
to mie just pow? | bad knewn thom all
my life, and llked them ns well as any
girls 1 koew; but st this moment the
very sight of them was unnoying.

They stood in the doorway, s much as
tonished and thundersivicken as | was,
glaring at we, 8o it seemedd to me, with
that woft, bright brown lock of hair eurk
ing and cluging roond my finger, Never
had [ feit so foolish or guliry,

{To be coutluued.)

We do pot wish to get loto an argo- |

husband spends on bimself, but did |
you ever know a man who bhad his |
pants mended. whe didn't have 1o go
to besl while it was dose. or have them
mended while they were on?

.

| terfelt presentinents of the

| cule amused the viethm alwost a8 much

DREYFUS CASE IN TATTOO. |

Seenes from the Trial Ilustrated Upon
a French Comchman's Body, |

Al least one person In Parls will
never, us long as be lives, forget the |
fueldents of the Dreyfus case, as Le 1n
fn wulking pletorial  bistory of that
cinse eelebive,

Bowe tiwe ago he was In one of the
punlshiment companles in Afriea, and
uy artistle comrade killed thue by tat- |
toolng bim all over his body and legs
with 1o less than 120 usteations of |
prowinent scenes In the case, including
portraits of the leading personages con-
nected with It upd yvarioos ullugurtml|
aud emblemntic devices us well, Black,
blue, red and green colors have been
eiiployed, sud the work las been ex-
vouted with woeh skl One of the
surgeots of s reglwent offered him
400 franes for bis skin, explniniog that
he eould remove the surface without
pain of risk and that a speedy recove
ery would follow. ‘The soldier, how-
ever, preferred (o keep his hide and the
sketches (nitooed on It, and therefore
declined the offer,

Ba, at least, he avoers, aod the wonder-
ful success of the performance, which
tvok about twenty months in the exe-
cntlon, I cnlevlnted to confirm the ldea
that the propesal may really have been
mnde, Whit may be styled the two
“pleces de reslstanee” are to be found |
on the back and on the portion of the |
body on the other side, which nforded l
the most space for the Aights of the
artlst’s genlus, On the former the ter-
rible ceremony of degradation at the
Brole Militaire Is graphleally depleted.
Three wonthis were devoted to Ir, and
it 18 surmounted by o number of alle-
gorical designs, with bosts of figures
personating goddesses, among whom
way be seen ove representing France,
pointing out to the H-fated captain the
distnpt e da Diable,

The other nmibltous produetion glyes
the spectacle of the court-martinl by
which Dreyfus was condemned, Above
1, ou the et hreast, o dagger plerces
i heart, from which blood s flowing, |
and on the other side 1s beheld n ser-
pemt in the act of strangling a m:|||.|
The arms are chiefly dedleated to coun- |
geuernls
whose unmes were #0 wuch before the |
publie ~Mercler, Billot, Zurlinden, De
BolsdefMre, Gonse and g0 on-—-and also |
to n porteait of the late President Fellx |
Faure, Inoumerable gags and other
putriotie emblems garolsh the thighs
and legs, and there are other sketches
as well,

FASCINATING RUFUS CHOATE.

Enemies as Well as Friends Influenced
by His Oratory.

I beard Rufus Choate a grent many
thoes, writes Senator Honr, 1 heard
nearly all  the speeches glven Ino
“Brown's Life!” and I heard him a
greal many times at the bur, both be-
fore Jurles and the foll court. He ls
the pnly ndvoente 1 eyer heard who had
the (mperin] powir which would subdie
ng unwilling and hostlle jJury. His
power over thein sectied like the fas-
cluntion of & bird by a snnke,

Choste's metbod was pute persuision.
e pever appealed to base motlyes, nor
trled to awake conrse prejudices or
stotmy passions. He Indulged In no In-
vectives. His wit and sarcasm and ridi-

as it amused the bystander, He had the
suavi loguentin which Cleero ntirlbutes
o Corpnellos.  There was never n hnrsh
note fo his speech,

He bnd a volee without any gruff yet
shrltl topes, IF wos ke o sweet yet
powerful flute, He never strained it or
seemed Lo exert it to Hs fullest capacity, |
I do not know uny other publie speaker |
whose style resembled bis In the least.
Perhaps Jeromy Taylor was his model,
If e bad any wodel
with which he clothed gome common-
place or menn thought or fact, when he
wiis compelled (o use commonplace ar-
ghments or to tell some common story,
kept his nuditors ever alert and expect-
ant, An Irishman who had killed his
wife threw away the ax with which the
dexd was done, when he heard some-
body coming. This, In Choate's lan-
gunge, wns “the sudden and franotle|
cjuculmlon of the ax.” Indeed his
speech was o perpetoal surprise, |

Whether you liked Lim or disliked
him you gave him your ears, erect and |
Intent, He used manuseript s great |
deal, even In speaking to jurles, W hen |
a trinl was on, lasting days or weeks,
he kept pen, Ink and paper at hand Iu:
hig bedroom, and would often get up
In the middle of the night to write down |
thoughts thiat came to him as he lay In |
bed. He was always careful to keep
warm, It was sald he prepared for a

groiteonts and deinklng elght cups of
grean ten. —Seribner’'s Magazine,

An Artificial Man.

A doctor has cilenlated how much it
would cost to make an artificial man,
He estimated that a palr of arms cost
£00, or with the hauds artliculnted m;mti
about $175; a pair of legs, also articy-
lnted, cost about $140; a fulse nose In
metdl, from $80 to £100, For §130 he
believes that he could got a pair of ears
just like nature's handlwork, fitted
with nrtificinl enr drums and resona-
tors. A complete ot of teeth, with pal- |
ate In platioum, costs from $40 to $H0,
nud for a good palr of actificial t-_rt‘sl
about £30 would bave to be pald. Thus
the total cost of restoring a battered '
veteran who has lost most of his separ- |
ate parts wounld be about $000, |

.

Change the Dictionaries, |
There Is a teacher in the Brooklvo
pulille sé¢hools who bas an item of In-
formntion she thinks may be of interest |
to lexicographers. This young woman
hns Just been drilling a class of young |
hopefuls on the variations of the mans- |
cullne and feminine forms of nouns. |
“Now," sufd she, “who can give me '
the feminine of horseman ¥
Up went the hand of an 1l-year-old
lad. B |
“Well, what s it, Johnnle¥"
"Please, ma'am” he answered |

| “marelndy.”—Mall and Express.

New ¥Wansas Cliy Factories.
Kansas City, Mo., claims to have es-

It Is an event In a woman's life when
she goes down town twice o the same
Aus

Doa’t pay s Wigh price for spolling
your children.

OUR BUDGET OF FUN.

HUMOROUS SAYINGS AND DO-
INGS HERE AND THERE

Joken and Jokelets that Are Supposed
to Have Been Hecently Born-Sayiugs
and Doingw that Are O, Curious and
Leaughable-The Week's Humor.
“You cannot fall to note,” said the

French war expert, prondly, “that we

are tking the lead In developlog the

talloon and the automoblle, Think of
the ruces that have been held recently.”

“Phat 1= 0 wise precaution,’” returnsd
the Yankee, “for thoss who anticipate
that they may want o get awny na
huery, but It Incks Interest for those
who look at the watter from another
poiut of view."—Chlcago ost.

The Hald- Headed Tyrant,

Brown—Well, did your baby enjoy
the plendc?
Jones—1 goess so; be had five of his

own family walting on him all day

besldes a1l the outslders he could deag

Muoch the Same.
“My wife 1s a woman of strong will
power,” salildl Goldthorpe,
“My wife Is a woman of gréat won't
power," added Blekers,

LifesSaving Vxertion.
“Don't you pay any attention to sun
mer athleties?”
“Oh, yes: 1 often run a few blocks
after the lceman when he has gone by
withont leaving us nuy lee.”

A Condition

to get off this
afternoon to go to o funeral ¥’
“Yoes, slr) If it doesn't min”

“You say you want

The Vroper Time,

“Amy,”" sald Mabel, “when do you
futend to wenr that stunnlng bathing
sult of yours?"

“Wlen the
Amy.

mett  artive,”  replied
Propagators.
“Mosquitops are acepsed of
gating disense,” sald Spykes
“Well, T know that they
profanity.” sald Spokes

propi

propuagale

True Resignntion.
The Spinster (pn lnvalld)
troe that marviages are
hepven?
The Parson—Yes, 1 belleve so.
The Spluster (resigunedly)l—oOn,
Il tell the doctor he
agnln.—Chlengo News.

Is It veally
made  in

then
needo’t  eall

A Parandoxicul Talesman,
Judge—Hpve you formed nny oplaion
on this casc?
Wouldbelgh Juror—No, sir; | haven't
mentioned It to my wife.~The Smart
Bet,

Truulnl_e Not Far ON.

First Back-Yord Farmer—Have you |

spaded up your garden vel!
Back-Yard Parmer—No, but
my next<door nelghbor has let out all

Sevond

| i iens —Somervyille (Mass.) Journal,

His Status,

The phraseology ¥ “Whoopler seems to have nearly fin-

Ished fitting himself for sctive mem-
bership In & truined animal show ™
s 2
“Oh, e was an Elk, and then he be-
came a White Kat, and last night Le
jolned the Bufnloes and they made a
wonkey of him."—Pock,

Com parison,

‘.

Miss May—1 do not know any better
way to deseribe my smhgrrassment in
Your predence than to say that I fee] as
if T were about to Le examined at
school.— Bombe,

Eorry He Lied, *
De Garry—You aré the only woman I
ever loved.
Madge—In that case I ean't he your
summer girl. 1 dou't want any ama-
tenr.—Judge,

Exclusivencas,

Mrs. Purseproud—I see where severa)
millfonalres chartered a whole steam
boat In order to come actross the ocean

Mr. Purseproud—Well, when we go
ovyer we will lease the ocean for o
week.—Baltimore American,

Tarned Down,

“I have written my autoblography,"
gaid the ex-politicinn who had seen be!-
ter days. "1 suppose you would Le
willing to advance a few dallurs on it
eh "

*“Not on your life,” replied the soul
less publisher.—Chlcago News.

The Same To-lay,

“In old times, when o man cormmitied
a2 mistake he was put in the slocks,"”

“It's sometimes that way now," sigl-
od the fellow who had been dabblng on
a falling market. ““To be caught ju {he
stocks means you've done something
you shouldn’t have done.”"—Philadel-
phia Times.

A Whole Lot Short,
“Say, pop!” sald Willle, “lg ‘gent’
short of ‘geatleman? ™
“Yes, my boy,"” replied the old man,
*a gent is far short of o gentleman,"—
Philadelphia Record.

A Fallncy.

“There I8 a great denl to be sald on
both #fdes of every question.” sald the
broad-minded wnn

“My dear sir,' answered Mr. Meek-
ton, "It Is very plalo that you baye neyv-
er engaged ln an argument with Hen-
fletin —Washington Star,

Approprinte.

“1 wonder why they put 'He Rests In
Peace’ over Jones' grave, | undorstand
that be led a vory bad Hfe"”

“True—but you don't know Mrs.
Janes, ' —Lire,

“Gee, I'm glad my motber dou't wear

shoes lke those"
He Sympathize ],

The Summer Girl (to her companion)
~What do you suppose It Is, dearest,
that makes the sea murmuar so't

Teuty Old Gentleman (who ling en
countered a mooning couple In every
secluded nook along the shore)—Lorl,
Miss, you'd murmur If you had to hear
all the seontimental rot the ses bhears!—
Dietrolt FFree P'ross

Looked Like Her,

81" sald the gentleman, angrily, as
he burst Into the photograph gullery,
“you have lnsulted my wife and [ de-
mand satisfaction!”

“Belleve me, sir,” said the photog
rapher, soothingly, “I am Innovent of
nny Intended offense. What have 1
done "

“You will have to fight, slr,” went on
the man; “you took a pleture for my
wife nnd it looks lke her!"-—Boston
ot

What e Waonld Do,
“My poor hungry man, If 1 were to

give you n nickel, what would you do |

with 17" Inquired the lsdy with the
angulnr smeller and the uneertain spoe-
Lacles,

“T'Il tell yror, mum,"” replied the gen:
tleman with the strageling whiskors
and yenrning bread pouch; “I'll git a
Turkish bath an’ buy a ottymubble wid
th" ehnnge. Where's th" ten, mom?'"—
Denver Times,

Hecruiting,

Rlding Master Why don't yon
mount? 1 gave the order two minules
ngn,

The Rider—IIang it, man, 've been
on half & dosen thmes since then—The
King.

The Pang of It

“Why dear, what's the matter with
you? Bad news from yonr hushband "

“Oh, worse than that, He writes me
that lhe ls longing for me and kisses
my pleture every day."”

“That's no reason for crying.”

“Yes, but 1 find I put mother's pho-
tograph In his trunk In wmistake for
mine."Hrooklyn Life.

Water at a Discount,

“Is It pot benutiful to see the moon
ghine across the water®™ Inguired the
rompitle young woman,

“Well, miss,” answered Col, Btill-
well, “moonshine is very aceeptable in
an emergency. But 1 don't know as 1
cspecinlly care about the water.t—
Washington Star.

Appearances Agninst Him.

The Parson (leaning over the fence,
shocked)—Makin' ]_.:il!-“l!'lj
brather! 1 is pained beyon' mensunli,
Brother Jolinson!

Itastus Johnson (flustered)—Deed 1
ain't makin® garden, palison. I'ze only
diggin® bait to go fishin'.—Brooklyn
Fagle.

Noncommital,

“Sennior,” asked the interviewasr, gy
I nuderstand you to say there Is very
little money made (o politicg?"”

“Wall-er—you might say,” roplied
the Seontor, “there Is a grent denl of
money made out of polities,”—Phila-
delphin T'ress.

The Brutality of Man.

A cortespondence full of elognence
and a speakling moral has been hrought
to Hght by a irade journal In 8t Paul
The lady received the frst lerter, and
It read thus: |

“Diear Madam: | take plensure in
shipplog to your adidress a rog mlm-dI
at £30, for which I shall be glad to re- |
celve your check. If you do not desire
the rug please return It. Very sincere
1y, and so forth!"

“The |dea!” exelsimed the indignant
woman, and thereupon she sat down |
and Indited the fallowing reply:

“Dear Slr: I have ordered no ru;.'l
from your establishment, and I see po
reason why 1 should go to the expense I
of returning that which I do not want, |
and which was sent to e onsolielted.”

To this complaiot she received the
following gently sarcastic rejolnder:

“Dear Madam: [ will send for the
nnsoleited rug, and 1 trust you will
do me thie favor to send for the unseo
liclted charity tickets which now He
with about tweuntr-elght others on my
desk. Very sincerely, and so forth.”

*The discourteous boor!” shrleked the
iady.

on Sunday, |

fSuveesans to K L Smith
Dldest };-uh'.mml House in the valley )

DEALER IN

Dry Goods, Groceries,
Boots and Shoes,
Hardware,

Flour and Feed, etc.

Thir old-established house will con-
tinue to pay oash’ for all its goods; It
paye no rent; it employe & clerk, but
does not have to divide with a partoer
All dividends are made with costomers
in the way of repsouable prices.

Davenport Bros.
|

Are running their twe mills, pinner snd box
Tatogy, and pen Hll orders for

Lumber

Boxes, Wood
and Posts

ON SHORT XOTICE

DAVIDSON FRUIT CO.

SIS oy

iuunn RIVER'S FAMOUS FRUITS.

FACRKERE OF TH)

| Hood River Brand of Canned Fruits.

NAXTTPACTURERN OF

Boxes and Fruit Packages

DEALERS 1IN

Fertilizers & Agricultural Implements,

'THE REGULATOR LINE.

Dalles, Portland & Astoria
Navigation Co.

I DALLES BOAT

[ Leaves Onk Street Dock, Portland
7ZA. M oand 11 P. M,

PORTLAND BOAT

! Leaves Dalles 7 A, M, and 3 P. M,
| Daily Except Sunday.

STEAMERS
Regulator, Dalles City, Reliance.

'WHITE COLLAR LINE.

; ‘ Str. ““ Tahoma,””

[ Dally Round Tripy, exeopt Boatdny

TIME CARD
Loave Fovtland 7 wom. | Lokvie Asloyian., 76 m

' TheDalles-Portland Route

| Str. ** Bailley Gatzert,””

: Dmily Round Treips. exeopt Monday.
VANCOUVER, CASCALE LOCKS, 51 MAR.

TIN'S SPRINGE, HOOD RIVER, WHETE
SALMON, LY LEsnd THE DALLES

TINE CAnn;
Lobve Porpdund 7w | Laava ThiDatles 4 p.m
Arrive TheDgllew3 pam. | Arrive Poreinod 10 p,m.

Meanls the Very Bost.

Thin romte bhas Lhe gramdest seenlc sttractions
on curth, Sunday trips n lemd g (dklure

Landing and ofice, foot of Alder street, Both
plrodies, Maln 250, Portiamd, Uy

E. W, CRICHTON, Agent, Portland

JOHN M. FILLOON, Agent, The Dalles
A X TAYLOR, Agont, Astoria
J, U, WYATT, ageut, Vaticonver

WOLFORD & WYEKS, Agin., White Ealiton,
PRATHER & BARNES,

Apnnts nt ITdd River

ano UNION PACIFIC

| TIME SCHEDULES

I """‘I | From Mond River, | ANRIVE
Balt Take, Denver,|
Chileago Ft. Worth,Omaha, Portland
Bpeoinl Kanwas City, St Hpecial
11:36n, m. ll.uu'n,l_‘hl\-u;umnl 2100 p. m.
Walls Walla I.rwl&-l
Bpokana ton Spokatie, Min.!| Portland
Fiyer neapolly, St Panl, Fiyer
897 pm Duluth, Milwanp-! €304 o
kee, Uhitagok Enll
(8nit Loke, Donver,
Mall and Ft, Worth,Omahn, | Mail apd
Express Kanina City, 51| Express
Hi2p. m, Lanis,Chioagoand | 6d2n. m,

Enst. |

OCEAN AND RIVER SCHEDULE

FROM FORTLAN D,

B0 pam. ANl walllng  dates 400 p. m
mubjest o chunge
For 8an Franelweo—|
Bail evory 0 daya

Dally Celumbia River 400 p. m.

Ex. Bunday Sleamnrs. Ex. Sundey

b0 p.m.

Sartnrday  |To Astorin and Way
10:60 p. m. Landingx |

G4inm i Willamatts Niver 4:30 p. m.
Ex Sunday |Oregon Clty, New.| KEx. Suaday
berg. Salem, Inde-

i i-endrnrr« & Way
]

anding.
et O N 8L
TN W CWillamete snd Yam-, 33 p.on
Tuss, Thur. Wil Rivees. | Mon., Wed.

and Sat
Otegoti Clity, Day-
| ton,& Way Land.|
ingw

Edinm. | Willamette Sier. | 40§ m.
Tues., Thur | Mon., Wed.
unﬁ Bat.  Portland to Corval.| wud Pri
i E:.l 2 Way Land. |

_| o,

Lv. Riparia | SXak® RIVER | Ly Lewiston
BB s.m.  Ripariato Lewlston| & m.
aily | | dally

For low rates und other Information write to

A. L. CRAIG,

Gevera! Passenger Agent, Portland, Or.
J« BAGLEY, Agont, Hood River.




