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The Do'etﬁr’s ilemma

By Hesba Stretton
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I went out late In the evening to ques-
tlon esch of the omnibus drivers, but
In vaiw, Whether |huum t:: h.::{
1o give me proper atleation, or
lous to join the stir and mirth of the
townspeople, they all declared they knew
nothing of any gll!llhwom As L re
virned dejuctedly to my fam, 1 heard a
lamentable volow, evidemly English, be-
moaning In doubtful French. The omni-
bus front Falaise had just come in, snd
under the lump in the ehtrasce of the
urchway wtood & lady before %hm
who was volibly nsserting that thera
was no room left in her house. 1 hastedt-
ed to the assistance of my countrywoim-
nn, and the lght of the lamp fulling wp-
on her fuce revealed to me who she wak,

“Mrs. Fostar!” 1 exclulmod, slmost
shouting bor name in my astonishment.
8he Jooked ready fo faint with fatigue
and dismay, and she laid her hand honve
ily on my arm, ns If to gave from
ulnking to the ground,

“Huve yuu fvund her?" she anked, iu-

WNot & trace of ber 1 snswered.

Mes. Foster broke into an
laugh, which was very quickly tollowed
b it v s
suading the to g
modation for her, und then I retired to
my own room to turn over the extraordi-
nary meeting which bad been the last
incident of the day.

It required very little keenness to come
to the conclusion that the Fosters had
obtalned thelr information concersing
Miss Ellen Martinean whers wa had
gurs, from Mrs. Wilkinson; also that Mrs,
Foster lind lost no time in following up
the clus, for she was only twenty-four
hours behind me. She had looked thor
oughly astonished and dismayed when
she saw me there; so she had had no
iden thut I was on the seme track. But
nothing could be more convineing than
this journey of hers that neither she nor
Foster ronlly belfeved in Olivia‘s denth.
What was as cloar as day, But what ex-
planation could I give to myself of those
lotters, of Olivin's above all? Was It
possible that she had caused them to be
written, apd sent to her husband? I
gonld pot even admit such a queation,
without a sharp sense of disappolntment
In her.

I saw Mrs, Foster ently in the morn-
Ing, somewhnat as n truoce-bearer MAY meet
another on neuteal ground, Bhe o
gratefal to me for my lnterposition in her
behalt the night before; and as I knew
Ellets Martinosu to be safely out of the
wiy, I was Inclingd te be tolernut to-
wards her. I amnred her, upon my hon-
or, that I bad falled In discovering any
trace of Olivia in Nolreau, and 1 tod
ber all I had learned about the banks
raptey of Monslenr Perrier, and the acat-
tering of the school.

“Hut why shonld you undertake such &
chase? T aaked; “if you and Foster ure
gatlgfied that Ollvia is dead, why should
you be runuing after Hllen Martineaun?
You show me the papers which seem to
prove her death, and now 1 find you in
this remote part of Normandy, evidently
in pursait of her. What does this mean ™

“Yon sre doing the same thing your
selt,” she answerad.

“Yea,” [ replied, “because I am not
satisflied. But you have proved your
conviction by bécoming Richard Foster's
second wife.”

“That s the very polnt” she wsald,
shedding »' few tears; “as 800D AW @vVer
Mrs, Wilkinson described Ellen Maril
penu to me, when she wau talking nbout
her visitor who had come to inquire af-
ter hor, I grew quite frightencd jeat ho
should ever be charged with warrying
me whilst she was alive, 8o I persuad-
od him to let me come here nnd make
gure of it, though the journey costs n
great deal, and we have very idttle
money to spare. We did not know what
tricks Ollvia might do, and It made me
very miserable to think she might be wtill
alive, and I In her place."”

I could not but acknowledge to myself
that there was some reason in Mrs, Fow
ter's stutement of the case.

“There Is not the slightest chamnce of
your finding her,” I remarked

“Ign't there?" she asked, with an evil
gleam In her oyes, which 1 just canught
before she hid her face again in her hand-
kerchief.

“AL nny rate,” 1 sald, “you would have
no power over her If you found her, You
conld not take her back with you by
force. I do not know how the Freach
lawa would regard Foster's authority, but
you can have none whatever, and he ls
guite unfit to take this long journey to
claim bher. Reully I do not see what you
can do; and 1 shounld think your wisest
plan would be to go back and take eare
of him, leaving her alots, I am here to
protect her, and I shall stay until I see
you falrly oot of the place.”

1 kept no very strict watch over her
during the day, for I felt suro she wonid
find no traece of  Olivin in Nolrean, At
night 1 saw her aguin. She was worn
out and despondent, and declared her-
selt quite ready to return to Falalee by
the omunibus st five o'clock In the morn.
lng. 1 saw her off, and gave the driver
a fee to bring ma word for what town aha
took her ticket at the railway station,
When he retuorned Iu the svening he told
me he had himself bhought her one for
Houflenr, and startod her fuicly on her
way home.

An for myself 1 bad spent the day In
making inquiries at the offices of the local
enstom bouses which stand at every en
trance into a town or village in France,
for the gathering of (rifling, vexatious
taxes upon articles of food and merchan.
dise. At one of these | had Jearned] that,
three or four woeks ago n young Euog
lshwoman with a litthe girl had passed
by on foot, each earrying & small bandle,
which had not been examioed. It was
on the road to Granville, which was be
tween thirty and forty miles away. From
Granville was the bearest route to the
Channel Islands. Was It not possibe
that Olivia had restlved to seck refuge
thore agnin? Perhaps to seek me! My
beart, bowed down by the sad pletdre of
her and the Httle child leaving tha tows
on foot, beat high agaln at the thought
of Olivia in Guernsny.

At Graoville 1 learned that a young
lady and a child kad made the voyage to
Jersey a short time bLelors, and 1 went
on with stronger hope. But in Jersey
1 could obtaln mo farther imformation
about her; mer in Guemsey, whither |
felt sure Olivia wounld certalaly have pro-
ceoded. 1 took one day more to eross
over to Rark, and consult Tardif; but he
knew no more than | did. He absalutely
refused to beliere that Olivia was dead,

“la Augusl” be said, "1 shall bear
from her. Take conrage apd comlory.
Ehe promised it aod she will keep her
promise. If she had ksowa herseif to
be dying she would certainly have memt
me werd” H

“It tu n long time to walt,” T eaid, with
an utter winking of spl

It In » long time o
littlng up his hands, and letting 'M
fall aghin with a gestore of Wearipess;
“bot we must walt and hope.”

To walt in impaticnce, and to hope nt
times, and despair at times, I retwraad
to Loundon,
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CHAPTER XXII,

One of my first proceedings, after my
return, was to ascertsin how the Hng-
lish law stood wiith regard to Olivia's

itlon. Fortunately for me, one of Dr.
Senlos’s oldest friends wad a lawyer of
great ropute, &nd he discossed the ques
tion with me after a diuper at his bouse
at Falbam.

“Phere geems to bo no proof of any kind
against the hoybund,” he sald, after 1
had told him all.

“Why!" 1 exclalmed, "here you buve a

brought up in luxury and wealth,
W to brave any poverty ruther than
continue 1o live with him."

“A girl's whim,” he sald. f

“Then Foster could compel her. to ro
tarn to him¥" T asked,

“As far un | see [nto the cawe, he cers
tainly ,could,” whs the suawer, which
drove me rantle,

“But there i this second marriage,” 1
ohjected, .

“There ey the kernel of the case,” he
said, “You tell me there are paperd.
which you belleve to bi forgeries, pur-
parting to be the medieal certiicats "llli
corroborative proof of her death, Now,
if the wife be guilty of framing thesy,
the husband will being them against her
as the grounds on which he felt free to
contract his second marvinge, She has
dons a very foolish and a very wicked
thing therp."

“You think she did it?" T asked.

He smiled significantly, but without
saying nnything.

“But what eati be done now?" 1 aaked,

“All you can do," he unswered, “ls to
establish your Influence aver this fellow
and go cautionsly to work with him. As
long as the Indy In In France, if she be
alive, and he ix tdo 111 to go nfter her, she
ls safe, You may convines him by de
grees that It 1s to hly interest to cowo to
some terms with her. A formal deed of
separation might be agreed upon, nod
drawn np; but even that will not perfect-
ly socure her in the future”

I was compelled to remain sutisBed
with this opivion. Yet how could 1 he
sutisfied, whilst Olivia, it she was still
living, wan wandering about homeless,
and, as [ feared, destitote, in a foreign
country ?

1 made my frst -2l upon Foster the
next evealng, Mra. Foster hnd been to
Brook strest every day mines her re
turn, to inquire for me, and to leave an
urgent mensage that I should go to Bell-
ringer strest aw soon 84 1 wos again In
town. The lodging house looked almost
as wretehed ns the forsaken dwelling
down at Nolrewn, where Ollvia had per-
haps been living; aud the stifling, musty
alr {nslde it almost made me gasp for
breath.

“So you are come back!" was Foster's

ting, as I entered the dingy room,

“You," [ replied.

“] neod mot sk what succeys you've
had,” he sald, sneering. “ ‘Why so pale
and wan, fond lover? Yonr trip has not
pgreed with you, that is plain enough,
It did not agree with Carry, elther, foi
ghe came back uwenring she would pever
go on such & wild-goose chuse agnin. You
kiow 1 wis guite opposed to her going¥"

“No.” 1 pald Incredulonsly, The dia-
mond ring had disappeared from his fin-
ger, and it was easy to guess how the
funds had been ralsad for the journey.

“Altogether opposed,” he repeated. "1
botleve Ollvia Is dead, T am guite sure
ghe has never been under this roof with
me, ns Miss Ellea Martinesn has beon,
I should have known it as surely as ever
a tiger scented its prey, Do you sappose
1 have no senae kien enough to tell mo
she was in the very hotuss where I wias?"

»Nonsense!" T answered. His eyes giis-
tened emelly, and made me nlmost ready
to-spring upon him, I could huve seized
him by the throat snd whaken him ro
death, in my sudden passion of loathing
against him; but T sat quiet, and ejacu-
lated “Nonsense!” Such power has the
spicit of the nineleenth, century amung
civilized elanses.

YOlivia is dead” he gald, In a solemn
tone. *1 am convinced of that from
another reason; through all the misery
of onr marrisge, 1 pever knew her guilty
of an untruth, not the smallest. Bhe was
aa true os the gospol. . Do you think
you or Carry could make me believe that
she would trifle with such an awful sub-
jeot as her own death? No. 1 would
take my oath that Ollvia would vever
have had that letter sent, or written to
me those fow lines of farewell, but to
let me know that she was dead.”

There was no doubt whatever that ho
was suffering from the same disense as
that which had been (he death of my
mother—a disease almost lovariably fa-
tal, sncner or later. A fow cdsos of cure,
ander most favorable circumstances, had
been reported during the last half cen-
tury; but the chances were doad ngainut
Voster's recovery, In all probability,
long and palnful liness, tepminating in
{nuvitable death, Iny before him, In the
opinica of my two senlor physiciuns, all
that 1 could do would be to alleviate the
warst pangs of It

His ease bannted me day and night.
In that deep underenrrent of conscions-
ness which lurks beoeath our surface
sensations and lmpressions, there was al-
ways present the image of Foster, with
his pale, cynical face and pitiless eyes
With this was the perpetnal remem-
brance thst a subtle malady, beyond the
rench of our akill, was slowly eating away
his life. The man I abhorred; but the
sufferer, mysterioualy linked with the
memories which clung about my mother,
aronsed my most argent, instinctive com-
passion. Only once before had I watched
the conftict between disease and (ts reimn-
edy with so intenwe an Interest,

It was a day or two after a consulia-
tion that 1 came accidentslly upon the
little wote book which 1 had kopt in
Guernsey—a private note dook, accesal
ble only to myself. 1t was night; Jack,
an asual, was gone out, and [ was alone.
I turned over the leaves merely for lint-
less want of occupation, All at once 1
came upeh ap estry, made in connection
with my mother's fllness, which recalied
to me the discorery | believed 1 had
made of & remedy for her disease, had it
uvily been applied in its earlier siages
It had elipped owt of my mind, bat now
wy memory leaped apon It with irresisti-
bit foron

1 must tell the whole truth, however
terrible and buemilistiog It may be
Whether | had been troe or false 1o my-
sell up to thet momest | cannot say, 1
had taken spon mysell the care and, it

rit.
walt? he echoed, |

paraliel without grost “uwod burt |

e, and to cup dearer than myself. Now,

that & better chanee was thruut Upoh 8
in his favor, 1 shrank trom seiring it whiy
unntterable rolactance. § turhied heart-
wick nt the thought of it

Yes, 1 wished him to din, Conaclence
fished the snswer ncrous lnner
deptha of my soul, ns b glave of lightaing

been lurking within a sure setse of sutis-
faction ln the certaiuty that he must die,

sight.

ahe were lving still,
from any other cause, the discovery of
this remeds would never have been made
by mo. And I wan to take it as & sort
of miracolous gift, parchased by, hee
pungs, snd bestow it upon the only man
I hated. For 1 hated him; 1 sald wo to
myself,

Bt It conld not rest at that. - I fought
a battle with myself all through the quist
night, motionless and in silence, lest Jack
ahonld becpms awara that | was not
aleeping. How abonld 1 ever fiea him,
or grasp bis bearty hand again, with such
a seeret weight upon my sowi? Yet how

gonldl 1 resolve to save Foster at the cont |

of dooming Olivis to & litelong bondage

fiesid he discover where slie was, of 10

was allve!
that T hesitated,

The morting dnwned before 1 conld de-
cide. The decision, when wmade, brought
no feeling of rellef or triumph to me,
An soon as it was probable that Dr.4
Seplor could see me, 1 was at his houss
at Fulham: and in rapid, almont incober-
ent watils Inid what 1 believed to be my
{mportant discovery before him, He snt
thinking for some time, runniag over in
his own mind such cusps as had come
nnder his own observation.  After a,
while n gloam of pleasare passed over
hls face, snd his eyes brightened as he
looked at me

U1 eongratulate you, Martin," he sald,
“though 1 wish Jack had hit upon this
I believe it will prove a real benefit to

onr selence, Lol mo turn It over a littla | .

longer, and consult some of my col-
leagnes about it. Bot I think you nre
right. Yon sre sbout to try It on poor
Foster "’

“Yes,” 1 nnawered, with a chilly scnsa-
tlon:In my veins

“It ean do him oo harw," he said, “and
in my opinion it will prolong his life to
old age, it be I8 careful of himselr. 1
will write & paper on the subject for the
Laneet, it yon will allow me."

“With all my hearl," I sald sadly.

The old physician reganded mo for &
minute with his keen oyes, which had
looked through the window of disessa
fnto many o buman soul, 1 shrank from
th~ serutiny, but I need not hive done
go. He grasped my hand Srmly wnd
closely.

“(Jod bless you, Martin!" he sald, “God
bless youl”

1 went stealght from Fulham to Bell-
ringer street. A healthy impulse to ful-
il all my duty, however dificult, way in
Its first fervid moment of action, Nev-
ertheleas there was n subtle hope within
me founded npon one chancd that was
laft—it wns just possible that Foster
might refuse to be made the sabject of
an experiment; for an experiment i was.

1 sat down beside blm, and told him
what T belleved to be his chance of life;
not concenling from hlm that Uproposed
to try, it he gave hin consent, a mode of
traatment which had pever been practic
ed before. His oye, keen and sharp uw
that of a Iynx, seemeil to rvead my
thoughts as Dr. Senlor’s had done.

“Martin Dobres,” le sall, In n volee so
different from his onlinary caostle tone
that it aluiost startled me, "1 con teust
you. 1 pul myself with implicit confi-
denecs into your hands."

The Inst chance—dare [ say the last
hope t-=wns gono, I stood pledged on my
hounr as a phyaiclan, to employ this die
covery, which had been lnid open to me
by my mother’s fatal illpess, for the ben-
ofit of the man whose life was most
barmtul to Olivia aod myself. T felc
suffocuted, stiffed. 1 opened the wia-
dow for a minute or two, and leaned
through It to eatch the fresh breath of
the outer alr,

“1 must tell you,” I sald, when 1 drew
my head o again, “that yon must not
expect to regaln your health and strength
s0 completely as to be able to rétorn o
your old dissiputions, But If you are
cireful of yoursell yon may lve to sixiy
or seventy.”

“Life at any price!” he answered,

“There wonld be more chance for you
pow,” I said, “it you could have better
wie than this'

“How enn 1T he asked.

“Re trank with me,” [ answered, “ani
tell me what your means are, It would
be worth your while to spend your last
tarthing upon this chanee.”

“Ix it pot enough ta make a man mud,"”
he sald, “to koow there are thousands
Iring i the bank in his wife's name, aml
he capmot touch o penny of it? 1t is life
ligelf to me; yet | may die like a dog In
thin hole for the want of it. My desth
will lie at Mivia's door, curse herl™

Hge fell back upon his pillows, with &
groan as heavy and deep ns ever came
from the heart of & wreteh perishing from
ghetr want. T could not chooss bt feel
solte pity for him; but this was an op+
portunity | most not miss

“It is of no mse to curse her,” 1 wald;
Msome, Foster, let us talk over this mat-
ter quietly and reasonabiy. 1f Olivia be
alive, as [ eannot help hoping she s,
your wisost course would be to come to
swome mntusl agreement, which would
release you both from your present dif-
colties; for you muat rocollect she la na
penniless as yourself. Let me apeak to
you as it [ were hor brother. Of this
one thing you muy be guite certaln, she
will never consent to return to you; and
in that 1 will nid her to the utmonst of my
power. But there Is uo reason why you
should not have n good share of the prop-
erty, which she would gladly rellnqoish
on condition that yon left her lome,"

(To be continued)

Vogetables Will Bacome Valuable

Two Melbourneltes clalm to have dis-
covered & new maotive power, “lighter
than alr, move powerful than dynamits,
very simple and nominal lu cost.” By-
ronlte (named after one of the invent-
ora{ 11 & fine powder alleged to be made
from cheap vegeiables, and generates,
it Is sald, when specially treated, a gas
which supplies the actual motive pow-
er.—Byduey Bulletin

Mofly—My little sister’s got measles,

Jimmie—~Oh, s has nilne

Molly—Well, I'll bet you my lttle
sister's got wore measi= than yours
has.—London Tit-Bits

You cun always tell a plee gil by
the manuer b which she uses Lthe tele
phone

Y
T i O

that safeguards much more stringent
than those resorted to in the past will
herenfter be thrown about the person of
the President of the United States; not
to bend the awil example of the tragedy
at Buffilo would be oriminal negligence.
On the other hand, however, thewe pro-
tective meastres must and wik be put
in forco withont the personal knowledge
of the President.

The Ametican handshake Is an  ele
wental expredslon of American
ey which will remain.

]

All sorts of motives will dlotate the
coutinunnce of this practice; but the best
Yonitg g Bl
most vitality jo {t—is"that of .
Triendiliess and courage of the typleal
who bas attained political dls-
tinetion and position. W he Is In &
erowd of Americsns he focls that he In

=
=4
=

surroinded by his own people, Ho
himself: “What Is there to be afrald of ¥
Why shonld anyone wish to do me
harm "

From the bottom of his heart comes the
anawer:

“There is nothing to fear. These are
my friends and 1 will not do them the In-
Justice to suspect that oue of them would
1ire & Boger to Injure me,"

This answer is honest and bearty and
nll the tragic proofs that such logle is not
uafo, ot lenst so far as the chief exeentive
of the country is comcerned, do not seem
to npply in the onse of the ordinary pub-
lle mun who faces o crowd of his own
LCounteymen,

WILLIAM E, MASON,
United States Benutor from IMlinols.

The Young Man's Chances.
The progressive youth, resred
In a small town, chafes under
the resteaint of his environment.
He longs for eontact with the
whirl and bustle of a metropoll
tun eity, pousibly realizes his
wish, and ultimately goes to a
large city like New York or Chleago, and,
If you pleass, takes up the study of some
profession. Afrer several years of life
In this whiripool of metivity, what does
hg come to see and feel? Bimply this,
that In the large city there Is 80 much o
wee, to hent, to resd, to study, so many
of snch kind, that all Is confunion, He
finds that every day he ls unconsclously
drifting more snd more into snperficlal
hablty, The mind s abworbed In recely-
ing, nod has no thoe for congldering, and
In o dey's run out of town now and then
he edn do more veal thinking than In »
mnlmh amid all this confusion of opportu-
Ditles,

To get the most out of life the young
man must be moral, honest, coergetic,
ambitions and for all this, regacdiess of
bis ability, he neads o stimulos, and what
can be better than the enlelum light of
publiec observation under which bLe al
ways walks in a smaller eity, There he
enjoys advantaoges, not #0 many as to

doubt | confuss—there he has st once s stand-

lng which he must so live as to maintain.

In the great clty lndividuality is redue-
o to o minimum; promivent attainments
give & man no apecinl prestige, except i
small gatherings where his virtues way
be explained in advance. All live at the
topmost speed, and so fur ax the public is
concerned Indifference ls encounterod on
erery hand, save among a small coterie
of Intimate friends. No matter where
the man goes, he Is ever among u few
friende and o great muny strangers.

For a man 10 make the most of hig life
and give the most to his fellows, he must
be & substantial part of & community and
not o mere cog o the ntricate machinery
of metropalitan metivity, or, what Is
worss, &t eager onlooker, with no chunce
to obtain a place In the crowded proces
wlon. And now with the great ndvau-
tages which the smaller cities afford—
with mail dellvery, dnily papers, tele
phone, ete., veaching to the hamlets and
farms—the young professionsl man of
to-day will find richer possibilities for
himself than ever before fu the smaller
cities of our country, . f

WEBSTER BARTON.

Some New Laws Are Needed.

I fully appreciate
the excellence of
your political, econ-
omical and edues-
tlonal systems. Too
much eannot be
sald in praise of
the foanders of this
conutry for thelr
foreaight, but excel.
lent as are the ayw-

— tems they founded.
they are not yet perfectly sulted to sl
times. China lives too much In the past.
I am norry tor it. Her literature aod Jer
government are relies of the past. They
were all vight when China was Isolated,
but in these dagn of progress nre inade
quate for present needs.

As to the strife which ls almost con-
stantly belog waged betwoen capital and
labor in this country, it is sald that cap-
igal ls antagonistic to lubor, Why Is thix
s0? One ls engentinl to the other, Thers
should be a better application of the
value of both. Trusts and labor unlons
should unite, Why ahould not disputes
betwéen capltal and labor be taken into
the courts like eivil sults for settlement?

Referring to the immigration laws of
the United States, this ecountry needs
restrictive Immigration laws of general
scope and not laws that single out one
vace. If It Is deemed ndvisabld to make
sooh lnws, let the laws apply to sl Ast-
aties and Kuropeans. | am sure the
American people, who love fair play, will
pot enact legialation to oppress a people
who are not in a position to retailate,

Ohilng has 850,000,000 people, and hor
Immense tervitory Is able to shpport thiy
population,  Chinsmen love home unid
have 8 horror of travellng abroad, Al
Ohinamen, except diplomats who leave

(hina, como from thy provinge of Quan
Tusg., The treaty of 1888 was made
stop Ohinese labor, but since, Inws have
heon pased keepiog out Chinese mor-
chants and teadesmen; consequently the
high and worthy Chiuese do mot get Into
this country.
WU TING FANG,
Chiness Minlster nt Washington,

No Aatitoxin for Tuberculosis.

As to the possibility of devels
aplng some antitoxin that wonld
prevent one from acquiring th-
bereulosls, T think it very remota,
The mediesl analogy betwoen
simalipox and tubercalosls s not
suificlently related to make the

rénsoning of one apply to the other, In
smullpox practically everyone is liable to
the disease unless vaccinated,

With tubereulosls the Bumnn pystem es
tablishes, through vital reshtence, a nat-
urnl fmmunity from the disease. It In
only whers the genoral health of the iu
dlvidonl Js run down that he is linble to
contract the disease, On the otber hand,
in mualipox high systemic vigor does nof,
per s, lmmunlge one, As a matter of
fuct, we do not know how vaccine pre-
vents smallpox, nelther do we know how
nutore cures tuberculosis,  Of course we
are pathologleally familiar with the
changes that nature fostitutes, by lesions
whuere tuberculosis I8 cored; but what
thore is in the system which produces or
cuuses these leslons to form we ave in Ig-
norspee,

Therefore, In the prescut state of our
knowledge, it wonld seem futile to hope
for an anti-tuberpular vaceine to be pro-
duced that would Immunize the human
race ngainst the frightful seourge of the
great white plngde, The wise thing for
all people to remember is the truth of the
Seotel ndage: *1t Is ensier to keep out
thap to get out,” Hence all individuals
lower vital resistance or those in whom
through employment and enyironment the
conditions are at work to produce the pos-
sibility of tubercular invasion should at
onee remove (hemselves from such excli-
Ing causocs, The besi cure for tuberou-
losis 1s the prevention of it

HOMER M, THOMASB, M, D,

Unrest of the Rich.

A man who bas
made a fortune Is
never at rest, He, be-
gins by driving dol
Jlars. He eads with
the dollars driving
lim, I have loss time
now that 1 ean call
my own than ever be-
fore. 1 am busy all
the time, eatly and
lite, mornings, nights and holidays, 1 ain
on the jump sll day, from one thing to
another, until 1 swear that 1 won't ses
another man snd will stop and go to the
hotel, My secretary calls a eavringe,
wiitehes until the const is clear, and I
dodge out, like n speak thief, to aveid be-
ing buttonholed by the people who want
to tell mo theld tronbles, 1 got to the
hotel and am waylald again. 1 Oy from
thore to my home, order the setvants to
say I om not nt bome and try 1o get a
little time with my family.

The world seeme to be full of people
wanting somebody else to do their work
tor them. I have found that only one
peraon can lelp o man very much, and
that is himself, If s man walls for some-
body elsa to lift him slong, bhe will stay
where he Is in a majority of ensen,

THOMAS W, LAWSON,

THE HANOVERIAN TREASURE

Itw Narrow E cape from Capture by
the Prussians,

The story of the Duke of Cuomber
lund's fortune hus been just related by
Herr von Hassell. The Duke's father,
George V., had u narrow escape of find.
ing hlmself both kingdomless and pen-
nileas. The stute trensures of Huanover
were only pluced n safety a few hours
before Prussla declired war on the ex-
cellent blind king. The person who
gavad fthe financial part was Herr
Klenck, Chief Secretary of the Ex-
chequer, He had lo remove TE0,000
thalers In sliver, 30,000 crowns fn gold,
worth about 30 shillings sach; £54,000
in English bank notes, £86,000 in Prus-
wlun thalers, £250,000 in Hapover bank
notes, and £19,000,000 worth of Engllah,
Puteh, Freneh and other Government
bonds, The gold crowns were packed
in seventy-nlne wine tubs, the bonds in
ten choats, the Hanover bank notes In
biles, and the thalers In crates lined
with tin. This varlety In the packing
waa to prevent notice belng taken at
the rillway or the port of embarkation,
where Prussian agents were reported
as on the leokount.

These barrels and bales were taken
by an ordinary goods traln to an out.
Iying stutlon, and then rapldly shifted
to n special traln that was to go at full
speed to Grestemunde. It started at
11:80 p, m. on June 10, 1860. But they
bad forgotten to order statiommasters
to keap the line lighted, and the engine-
men lind to epeep slong In momentary
fenr of an secldent. The traln was late
for the steamer that was to take the
trensure to Kugland, The risk of taking
It on Losrd a Lloyd's steamer, the
Hremon, had to be run on the night of
Jume 17. "Klenck grew gray Iu the two
days of suspense, Prussian wen-of-war
were hanging about near the mouth of
the Flbe. The Bremen entered South-
smpton on June 10, and did vot sight
a single Prossinn vessel on the way.—
London Truth.

“SRANNY'" AND THE PRINCESS.

A Pleasant Btory of the Wile of the
Kinz of Kagland,

In the yillage of Dersingham, writes
a Bandringbam visltor, thers 18 an old,
old lady, living in the cottage at the
corver, who la very prowd of many
things In her Nitle howe. They were
glvin her from time to time by Queen
Alexandra, On sunny mornings “Gran-
ny” comes ont in her white sunbonnet
and potters sbout nmong her Howers.
Then je the best time to 1alk to her,

“The Queen?” she says, with & pus-
gled loek. ) dou't kpow who you
mean, sir” Suddenly she remembers,
and & amile lights up the old eyes and
plags with the wrinkled features. “Is
it the I'ripcess you mean?" ahe nays

You tell her yos, and she says sud-
denly: “Ah, my dear, you don't koow
the Princoss, do youT" and then, speak-
ing suftly and smiling to herself, sbe
tells you the following charscteristic
tale:

“Ope morning, two winters ago—lst
mis om, |t was & Toesday, "caure | was

doln’ my bit o' Ironln'—there came o
knock at the door. I'didn’t tnke notice,
[ thought It were Jim, my son-In-law,
and he just knocks and walks lon. So |
went on with my ironln’, Presently
there came another knock. 8o | calls,
‘Walk In/ but, betause the lron wna
nice and hot, 1 didn't stop. And there,
my deay, It was the Princess and bLer

daughter, and I'd kept them outside’

knocking, and It was a Ditier morning.
1 was %0 Aurrled that 1 didn't know
what to do. 1 stood with the beater in

my band, and all T conld do was 1o

mitke my cuortgy, But ber hlghnéss
didn't seem to mind It m bit. She says
‘Good-mornin’, Granny. We Just walk-
ed In to see how you were this cold
mornin', 1 had got over my flurry by
this time, and dusted two chalrs (or
them to kit on, and put my lron on the
fire. Bult the Princess wouldn't hiave
me stir, 8She turned to ber danghter nnd
sald, ‘You take Granny's lron while she
sits down and talks to me' So the
young princess took the Iron and Ironed
while 1 sat down and talked with her
mother."

Granny arose and went to n drawer.
Bhe took out a handkerchief with a gay.
colored border, and brought It neross
“8Bhe lroned that, my desr, Just a8 yon
see It 1 put It awny and never uawd It
since. Well, the Priveess, her mother,
and me talked, Sbe told me as how she
liked the country better than London,
where ehe couldu’t walk about or go
out very much., Then she nsked e
aboot Jim, and Sarab, and the baby. |
told her the ehild was troubled with
his Leeth, and she sald that she remens.
bered quite well when bher own Lables
ware bad with their teeth and the troun.
ble nhe had with then. Bhe stayed and
taliced for nearly an bhour. | was afraid
to ask Ber to have anythiog, but she
remembered my glnger wine, and ask-
ed If ahe and her daughter might have
A glasy, becanse it was warming lo

‘winter time.”"—London M. A, P,

There are more thornas than roses cn
the path that leads to n woman's heart,

PROFESSOR WALLACE PAYNE.

He Han Comp eted Thirty Years' Ser=
wviee at Carleton Colle ze,

Prof. Willlnam Wallace Payne, who
has completed thirty years of active
and valoable serviee at Carlétom Col-
lege, Northileld,
Mnss, 18 one of the
best known astron
omers in Ameriea,
nud Las done much
to popularize his
selence and to
bulld up the as-
tronomical work in
the lust Itutlon
with which he bas
been ®mo long and

I'WON, FPAYNE. g0 worthlly con-
nectad. He wits born in Hilsdale Coun-
ty, Mlehlgan, in 1807, and was grado-
ated from Mllsdple College In 1868, In
1871 he came to Carleton as profegsor
of mathematiey and naturnl phllosophy,
Afier severnl yours of falthful work he
supepsdedd in bie long cherished desire
of bullding un efficient observatory
lere. In 1882 he perfected the woather
service, for which Northfleld I8 famous.
Prof. Payne Is 1o excellent bealth, and
looks forwurd (o many years of useful
netivity.

A Dangerouns Man.

“Papa has forbildden you to come to
the hiouse, [e says you are a dangerous
"

“Dungerous! What ean he mean®*

“He says you are the kind of & man
who will hasg nround a girl all ber Hfe
and never marry her,"—Life.

A man's bend 1s 5o turned by 4 wom-
an In his courtship days that after he
marrles 1 revolves sround so rapldly
In untwist'ng that it s likely to come
oll.

Theimne for n ghost story: A womnn
bas a dead bird on her bat; the bind
siddenly bursts [oto song and scares
the wornan to death,

BICYCLE IDEA IN ROLLER SKATES.

of blepcle for the foot It has only

*
Just been patentidl. The weight of the skuter resting upon one foot pushes

n spring, which I so arrunged by gearing with the rear wheel as to
the whole mechanism powerfully. The skater need hardly do more

than walk slong, and the machine does the rest, pushing kim abead af a tre-

GEO. P. CROWELL,

fnpcessor 1o B, L. Smith,
tabilished House In the valley.]

DEALER IN

Dry Goods, Groceries,
Boots and Shoes,
Hardware,

Flour and Feed, etc. -

This old-ertablished house wiil con-
tinue to pay cash for all ite goolds; it

ys no rent; it employs & clerk, but
s‘m not have lo divide with a partner.
All dividends are made with cnstoniers
in the way of reasonable prices.

Oldest

Davenport Bros.

Are running their twoanills, planer md box
factory, and ean 811 orders for

Lumber

Boxes, Wood
and Posts

ON SIHORT NOTICE.

DAVIDSON FRUIT CO.

SHIPPERS OF

HOOD RIVER'S FAMOUS FRUITS.

PACKERS OF THE

Hood River Brand of Canned Fruits.

MANUFACTURERS OF
Boxes and Fruif Packages
DRALERS I

Fertilizers & Agricultural implements

THE REGULATOR LINE.

Dalles, Portland & Astoria
Navigation, Co.

DALLES BOAT

Leaves Oak Street Dock, Portland
7 A M,

PORTLAND BOAT
Leaves Dalles 7 A. M. Daily Ex-
cept Sunday.

STEAMERS
Regulator, Dalles City, Reliance.

WHITE COLLAR LINE.
TheDalles-Portland Route

Str. * Tahoma,”
Belweon Portland, The Dulies and Way Poinly

TIME CAMD

Lesves Portland Tuesdays, Thursdays and
Baturdays at T m. Arcives The Datlow, swume
dry. & pom

Lanves The Dalles Sundays, Wednoesdays and
Fridaymal 7a. m.  Arvives Portisnd ,same day,
4 p.mn,

This route has the griodost scooic nitractions
on earth,

Str. *“ Balley Gatzert,””
Daily Round Trips, oxcopt Sunday.
TIME CARD.
Leave Portland .7 aan, | Loave Astorin... Tam,
l.llhhr!f and ofiee, loog of Alder street. Both
‘phones, Main 851, Portland, Or.
K. W, CRICHTON, Agant, Portland,
JOMN M., FILLOOXN, Agenut, The Dnlles,
A, J, TAYIAR, agont, Astorin,
J. 0, WYATT, agent, Vancouyer
WOLFORD & WYEHRE, Agis,, While Balmon,
R. B. GILRRETH, Agont, Lyle, Wash,
PRATHER & BARNES,
Agonte at Hood River

Sugm LINE
axo UNION PACIFIC

TIME SCHEDULES
DErimy l."“"'_"“_‘_""‘!’_'. ANRIYE

1lll1l Iake, Denver,

Chiongo | Ft, Worth,Omaha, Fortland
Speeial | Kansas Clty, St Special
1115a, m. [inu'lo,i‘hlranud 206 p, m.

Walla Walln l--m..!

Bpokane | tonSpakane Min.| Portland
Fiyor niwpolls, S5 Pant, | Fiyer
8 pm, | Diluth, Milwan & am.
| hee, Uhiongok Knsl

|
(Hnlt Lake, tmmu-c.1

sall and | Fi. Worili.Omaha, | Mail and
Express Knmagn City, 81| Express
idp. m | LoulnCalengoand| S:4da m
| East
— —

| 830 p.m.

OCEAN AND RIVER SCHEDULE
FROM PORTLAND.

IMI sailin
g dntes! 400
suljeet so changa b

For Ran Frangisro—
Bail every b days

Dally Columbla Hiver 400 p,
li‘t:‘:;’:, Stlaamers. ll..:l:l,
!'lmﬂhf To Astorin and Way
WA p. . _I_.m_ldmn
il m Willgmelie River, 3 p. m
Ex. Sunday |Oregen City, New.| Ex. Sands

berg, Salem, [nde-| 4

rl'mienﬂ & Way
andinge. |

i ——
Tibe m. Whilameha and r-!

. T,
Tuen, Thur.| Wil Rivers. Mon.
e | | “aane

|Oregon  Clay, :
| on,4 Wag ;B:L]
I ings
\
G:dd . m.
“"*—.' Wilametts Hieyr, :
St | Portiand to Carval. ¥ri
| lis & Wey Laad. |
e .

L. Riparia '-_;Jun Rvea. | Ly lewiston
LE g | Ripariate Lewinton '
]

dally —h =SB f&;ﬂ-!‘
Yot low intes and other infor nation 'ﬂﬂ_t'.

A. L. CRAIG,
Geversl Passengee Ageut, Portiand, Or,
& MAGLEY, Agent, odd Niver.




