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"@CHAPTER VI.

The last stroke of eight diea out from |
thie old clock in the hall ns Sentnn Dysart
enters the deawing toom, The extrems+
duzines® and gloow of that melancholy
apartment sinks folo him as he moves
rather discontentedly, but with a mans
untulllng instinet, towand the hearib-rox

It is wot all gloom, however, A8 he pres-
ently dincovers, in this dreary place. Some
one rives longuidly from a low chalr—a
girl, 0 lovely girl, as be instantly admits
~and advapoes sboul the eighth part of
un ordionry foor toward bim.

They are wonderfully slihke, the father
dnd son, and yet how wonderfully un-
like, It piems {mpossible that with ex-
pressiouy =0 utterly ot varignee so strong
# resemiblance can exist, yet it Inltht-rl‘.',
The one, the old [(aee, wean, cringing,
wispleions, wicked; the other, cold, honor-
able. enenest and benwtiful. The girl,
watching him with disteast in her eyes,
reluctantiy acknowledged this lnst fact.

“I'm extromely sorey It Pre kept you
whniting for dinner,” be says, ndvancing
af 4 guicker paee, onee he spen the prety
girl in white, and holdinw out his hand.
“But the fact fx | was deendtully tired
when | arrived, and I'm eather afrald 1
foll asleep.”

“The duy Is warm,” says shie, colily.
The lkeness to his father seema clearer
to Wer ns he speaks, sud kills for her nli
the harm of his face,

“Very: but 1 don't fancy my abaurd fit
of laginess nrose from that, l{nt!u.-_r from
the faet that 1 huyen't bad a wink of
sloep for the lnst two aights.”

“Two nights!" ways she with a falnt
accesslon of interest, “Toothache? Blek
triopd ¥*

“*(h, po.
cisely,

AL ways she, this tme rather short-
Iy.
r"‘h'v.'l are Griselds, 1 suppose?’ says
he. pleasantly.

“Why sholild you suppose it 7" asks she,
with a faint smile.

“Peoe. Why shonld T7" returns he,
Innghing.  “Perhaps becanse,” with a
stendy ook at her, “1 have been told that
my consin Griselds is 0 person posseased
of a considerable amount af—of charac
ter."

“By that you mean that you have heard
Ciriseldn is self-willed,” says she, calmly,
“And ns it ix evident you think 1 look the
part alio, I g sfeaid yon must prepare
yourgell te meet two sell-willed cousine—
I am not Griselda,"

If she hid tancied that this annonnes
ment wonld have put Bim out, she is on-
doceived in a momest

N says he, looking distinetly amns-
ed,  "Lhery is cotmfort in the thought that
I ennnot again tall [nto ervor, becacse you
must be Veora."

“Yeu, 1 am Vern," slowly.

“1 fear you will find it very dull down
bero,”

“Your futhor has been very good to us;
more thun kipd," Intervupts she, gently,
but with déclsion, “He has given us o
bome."

‘1 shobld think he would be very glad
to gel yon here,” auys he. Al this mo-
went Griselda enters the room, A charm-
lug Griseldy, lu white, ke her sister, and
with a tower In bher sunuy hale. She
trips up to Beaton and gives bim ler bund
and a frank smile, that has just the cor
rect amount of eoquettish shynesa in it
A man, to Griseldn, no matier out of
what obnoxioas tribe he way have
sprung, s always a ereature to be geotly
trented, smiled upon and encournged.

“Bo you've come at last to this Castle
of Dexpalr,” ways sho, snucily. "I mast
suy, you took time ro look as up, But 1
dou't blume yoa; life down hor is too live
ly top most, It has guite done up Vera
and wme”

The dismal sound of & eracked old din
ner gong breaks in al this iustunt on Grl
seida's speech,  Whey all rise and cross
the hall to the diniag room, but just in-
side It 0 momentary besitation takes
place. Dysart going to the foot of the
table, Vern siops short, as If o some
purprise, 1o look at him, question io her
By,

“You will take the head of the table,
I hope,” says be, in a low tone, divining |
hier perplexity.

“But—" quickly, and then a pause,
“If you wish i1, of conrse," whe savs, with
a swift uplifting of the brows agd ap #l-
must impercoptible shrag,

Hor moanger somehow leritates him,

“I wish It, covininly,” says he, coldly,

Ball—canls.” retutus he, con-

| teach me to detest.

YBut 1 wish wtill more to see you do only
thar which you like” P

] hnl'l'_ few llkes and dislikes," replies
she, still o that uterly emotlonless tope; |
mud ssweeping past him, she seats herselt
st the head of the tabile,

An for Griseldn, the litle jar in the so-
clal atmowphere around ber goes by on-
poticed, B0 ovVErcome in she ln}' the nn-
wontid magnificenee of the sight before
ter, a decent dinoer table at Greyeourt,

Rhe lonks ronnd her and loses horself o
little in the touch of fairyland the room
prosents, 1t i o it were, an echo from
the past, a glimpse into the old life when
bher father stlll lived, that sbe hardly
knew was dear 1o ber until she had lost
it. "The glitter of the siiver, the glass,
the Intense perfume of the glowing Bow
er®, the rich tint of the frults, all seetn
part of a devim, a sweel oge, 100,

Me. Dysart is wondering why both givls
alipuld have takon 80 inwiantaneous 8 dis
like to him. As a rule, women were civil
enough; yet here were two to whom he
was an oiler nger, and nggressive
was the only word he could mpply o thelr
looks and words, though hoth were stu-
dicualy poliie,

“Dho-you stay long?" asks Grigselda pres
ently, looking at ber cousin,

“1 don't know low you may view it
I tettirn to tiwn the day aflter to-mor-
row—very early on that day, Whether
I miust or must not work for my living
ls & thing that dogs pot coticern me. |
wark—you will bardly believe it in this
prosaic age—but 1 actaoally seek after
fame, [ shiould like 1o get on in my pre
fession; to be mure thap a merw trifler”

“You mre gharming.” ways Griselida,
spccily, “Yon talk ke a book—a blue
But gou have not told me why

father will ot et uN sfe ADYODe,

“Griselda!™ save Miss Dywart, 8 little
3 riscm aw she spoaks, and
Dysart opens the door for her. As
Griseldn passes him he savn, easily:

“I « r tell you everrvib'ng mnt once,
s t | dure sny there will be time
me, As for my father, be Is oo
vie, snd, 1 fear, bard to lve with
if ever | oan bhelp you, call on me."
wolid thin, aod
ing room
nbhe says

[ T— 2}
sharpl She

a gives him a smile £

follows hor sister into the dra
“After all, he lsn't half bad,”

with & Lttie nod

“1 wae right, however. Did you ever

| gather and son 2o Hke 7" asks Vera,

CHAPTER V11

WWell, Pm o, says Griselda, poking
bet proity head inte the summer house
yore Voras «lts rending 10 e next day, |

t

'1-._ yaar r\;':.u-.' sasw Vera, 7!}' n§

down ber buok: “SBo sou won't take my
wd * Yery oood. Go en. and you'll
see thal you wen't prosper.” Her tone In
haif Epay, balf sericas. “And don't be
lwae.” eatreats Vera. with a snddvn rosh
of anxioty. “Deon’t, now. Yes, I'm in
deadiy earmest.  There is that wman all]
ever the place, let loose, an iU were, for|
my dscomiture, and if be torns op ln|

this part of l:w world 1 suppose 1 |hnl.‘.'
Bave to talk to him."

“What a ealnmity!"” says@riselda, with
n Hetle felgued drooping of her mjouth.
“kn this barren wilderness sven mapns
mny be regurded %ith paprore—even Sea-
tou! Better any toap then oo man,
say l‘-l

8o say not L, then,” with geeat gpirit,
Bhe han leaned forward upon her elbow,
and her eyes are beiliiant with & liole
sushlcion of goger, “Give e o desért
Islnud rather thun the soclety of 8 man
whom | kaow it will reguice coly time to
And bow Fou ean
eall Wim so famillarly ‘Seaton' passes
my—""

A pause!  Ap awful pause. Who is It
that bas tarued the coruer of the summer
bouse, and is lgoking in nt them with a
curous expression roumd his mouthY Gel-
selda Is the first to recover.

“lsn't it absard?' she wsays. smiling
rather lumely. “But 1 assuce yon, Sea-
ton, your suddén appearance quite took
away my beenth. Yoo should stamp when
you cote to & house like this, The grans
all round is so thick.”

“Too thick!" ssys Diysart, with a switt
glince ot Vera, who hns lost all her eator,
“Ior the future § shall try to remember,
I am very sorey 1 startled you” He has
gddressed himself entirely to Griselda,
unless that one lghtoing glance of con-
temptuous reproach cnst at Vern ecould
be counted. “But 1 waes on wy way to
one of the farms, and this is the lowest,
the nearest puth to it. 1 shall never conse
to regret’'—hbere e stops degd short, and
turns his eyes onresecvedly on Vern—
“that T did not take the upper one.”

He mukes both girls & siight bow, and
walks swiftly onward on the unlucky
path he bad chosen.

“Oh, Vera, do somethlog!” cries (risel-
drn, In a small agony of cunsternntion,
clusping bher hands. Vora, thus admon-
Ished, springs to bher fet, apd, driven
balt by honest shome and half by im-
pulse, rushes ont of the summer house
nnd runs after Dysart as be s fast dis
appeacing through the shraby, Reaching
him, punting sand pale with agitation, she
lays ber band timidly vpon his arm,

“I am so grieved,” she ways, her charm-
Ing face very pained, her lipa  white.
“There are moments when ope hardly
knows what ane says, and—"

“There are snch moments, eertainly,”
suys he, interrupting her remorselessly.
“But they can hardly be classed with
those in which the ¢aln confidences of
ote sister are exchinged with the other.
And why should youn apelogise? I assure
you, yon nesd not, 1 do not seek for or
desire anything of the kind"”

It almost seems to her that he has
whaken her hand from his army Dreaw-
ing buack, she sees hin proceed upon his
way, nnd then returns to Grissida,

“T really think [ hate him," says Vera,
vebemently, . The recollection of his con-
temptuous gleonce; the way In which he
had disdaived her apology—above gl
tlint slight he hnd offered bher when he
had displuced her hand froin his arm—sll
rankle in ber Wredst, avd a hot flow of
shame repders ber usoally pale face bril-
liant. *“There, never mind him,” she says,
with a little trown, **le is not staying
long, fortunantely, and this eplsode will
bear good fruit of oue sort at least, He
will not tronble me with his socloty while
you nre away, Now hurry, Griselds, do”

Griselda, with & lght laugh, drawn lr-
resistibly by the gorgeous loveliness of
the lights and shadows of the land below,
runs down the pathway aod Is soon lowt
to view.

When she roturns over ag hour Inter
she digeovers to her amngement, that
Vera is still in it

“You are miserable about that wretceh-
ed affulr of the morning." erles Grigelds,
“Never mind it. If yon will come to din-
ner 1 promise you to do all the walking,
and us it has to be endured 1 do entreat
youl to keepr op your spiries”

“Ohi, yos. There lsn't n decont ehnnoe
of excape,” says Vern, wearily.

“URh!" cries Gerisolda, softly, putting
ufpy her hand; the soumd of coming foot
steps, slow, deliberate footstops purpose
ly muode heavier, pmires upon thelr ears,

“oGiod beavens! [Elere he 8" says
Grigelda, and indeed they have barely
time to put on a carefully uncopscious

Ldeémeanor, when Bedton Dyssrt darkens

the door of the summer house, aud looks
colfly down on them.

“hey told we 1 should find you here,"
he says, spenking to Vera. “1 bave come
to sy goomd-by."

“But surcly yon are not golng so soon
=not before dinoer, not tonight! cries
Griseldn, thunderstruck by this sodution
of thelr difienlty, and a liltle sorry, too.

*“1 am golog vow. Good by, wlding
out his hand to her with a determination
tiot to be changed. Griselda tokes it and
whakes it geninlly, nuy, warmly. His ho-
mor in decidedly hostile, and if he ae
quaints the old father of theip lnelyility—
Anrthing to propitiate hlm, she télls ber-
self, will be the corvect thing, and she
grows pesitively friendly twoward him,

_and bepms upon bim with gentle entreaty

in her eye.

“If you must go, do us one service
first,” she says, “Do you see that rose?”’
—a rather uokempt and straggling speci-
men of ita Kind that tenils in nnadmired
dlsorder just ootside the door, *“It bas
baMed me many o thoe, but you are tall,
oh, taller than most; will you Nt these
awkward teodrils, and press them back
loto shape ¥

Bhe 1 smiling divinely at him, & smile
that Tom Perton would have given sev-
eritl years of Lix life to possesa; but Dy-
sart s disgracefally nimoved by it, and,
eefusing to return it, steps outside, aad;
with a decidedly anwilling air, proceeds
to lift the drooping tendrils and reduce
Yhem to order, ~

Grisclda, naturally a girl of grent re
source, seizes the opportunity she has
herselt provided, Catching .Vera's arm,
she draws ber back out of sight.

"Now's yoor time!” she says, "Bay
somelhing. Do something. It doesn’t
mnttor what, bot for besven’s sake
smooth him down one way or another! If
sou dou't you'll bave the old man down
Hijn ds like—"

“} ean't,” gasps Vera, fearfully

“You must,” insists Griselda, sternly.
“I's impussible to know what sort of
mnn he is.  If revengeful., be can play
ol Harry with na!™

Without waiting to explain what par
tignlar ganse this may mean, or the full
signlficaner thereol, she steps lightly out
shle and gazes with undisguised rapture
apon Diysart’s work

Dysart retuwrns to the summer bhouse
with all the munner of one In mad haste
ta be gone. It ks merely a part of an un
pleasant whole, he tells himseif, that he
mitst first say a chillingly conrteous word
w two of farewell to the girl who has
wpraly declared toward hitn such an an-
dying gquimosity,

“1 am afraid,” says Vera, speaking
with cold precision, as one delivering Bee
wif of an unloved lesson, “that you are
golng away thos abroptly  because of
what véu heand we say this marming.”

“You are cleht. That is why | am g
Ing,” replies Dysart, calmly,

“Yea? lz & chilling toms, snd with
faintly Hfted brows, “1 regret exceed-
lugly that 1 should bave =0 pufortinately
olfend you, but to go fer that—it all
sounds a little trivial, dom’t you think?"

“Not by goiag. | thini. 1 don't see how
I can do otherwise. Why shonld 1 make
you mbcomfortable? But you way eall
It trivial if you like, to talk of detesting
A man you bhave ouly seets for an bour
or two, and who In those bours—" He
pauses. “Did | make mysell so specially

objectlonable ™ demands  be, abruptly,
terning to ber with something that is
wurely nuger, but ss surely entreaty, la

iy wyes. .

b ol ore,” iudiferently,
: . M:q 3 % pow and then”
| AVeuld you “belleve you did
wit reitlly meap what you said7*

I would not have you believe any-
thing,” returas shél hapghtily. “1 ounly
think Ton pity that you should curtail
your visit to° your father lécanse s
chiuce remark of mine that canbot pos-
sibly affect yod h any wayp.”

“ls that how you look at it?’

“Is there any other way? Why should
you care whether or not 1 detest you-I,
whom you saw for the Hrst time yester
duy ¥

ALy, indeed!” He regards her ab-
own jgind the answer to this question,
aud thvi, suddenly:

“Nevertheless, | do care,” be says,
with a touch of vehemence. “It 15 the
Iinjustice of it to whick I object. You
had evidently determined beforehand to
show me no grace. | defy you to desy
it! Come, can you?"

Miss Dysart is silent. The very im-
petudsity of his acousntion has deadened
ber power to reply, and besides, Is there
uot teath in 17 Had she vot prejudged?

“By the bye," be sgys, “l sm afpraid
you will have to put up with me for a
few hours every week. 1 shall promise
to mnke them as short as | possibly can.
But my father likes to see me every sov-
en days or so, and I ke to see him. Do
you think a slight smile crossing his
foce, “you will be able to live through
2

"I have lived through a good many
things." sa¥s Vern, her durk cyes aflame.

*That gives you a chance here; prac-
tice makes perfeet. I am sorty to be
obillged to Inconvenlente you so far, but
it I stayed away, I am afrald my father

even Be sopabsird as to miss me."

“Why shopld you take it for granted
that 1 desice your absence?” cries Vera.
her voive vibpating with anger. “Come,
remain, or stay away forever—what is It
to me?" .

And it was thus that they parted.

. lTnh‘mw'd-’

. KEEPING YOUNG,

German Mother of Ten Did It with
Her “Vou Little Napa.™

The secret of prolonged youth—or a
part of the secret—seems to be reveal-
ed o' the modified form of “resteure”
deseribed by Clarissa Sergeant ln Har-
per's Bazar. She pletures a little Ger-
man woman, the mother of ten chil-
dren,

She wnas as fresh In color as a girl,
her bair without a touch of gray, her
face without a wrinkle, and she felt, I
am sure, ns she certalaly looked, far
younger than 1. So 1 asked her, final-
ly :

“How do you keep so fresh and
young with all your great family

She looked at me o moment, and
then laughed her merry lttle langh,
“You see,” she sald, “I baf my von
little naps.” ! [

“Your what?™ I asked, puzzled to un-
derstand her. |

“My von little napa,” she repeated.

“But tell me, 1 do not understand,”
I pald.

“Vy so0," ghe sald, In her pretty
broken Epglish, "aboud twelf o'clock,
or maybe von or maybe two, as you
like Is besser, I takes de baby, vich-
ever Iss de baby, and 1 goes to de room
and takes my naps." |

“But if the baby won't sleep at thas |
time? 1 objected. |
“ 8he shirugged her shoulders. “'Ob, he

sleep all right.” |

“But there are so many things to do
while the baby sleeps.” 1 went on.

seutly, as it teying o work out In bis |

might want to kmow why. He mllhtl

skntes and skaling sboes, tppem

nid other things which skatérs re-
quire, has takeDa Jecided upward turn
fu the last few years. Bkates were never
i'batm so cheap. Fifteen years ago the
boy who had a pair of “elob" skates,
which tastened with the magie clawp and
had -none of the beartbreaks of hesl
plates nnd toe straps, was looked upon
with veneration and awe by his compades.
The skates came high and most of the
| boys had to content themnselves with looks
| ing at them through the windows of the
stores. Now the strap skate is long since
banighed gnd the “full elub” shate can
be bonght for 2§ cents a pair. Of gourse
the dealers do n#t recommend the quarter
slintes 10 be fgll tempered steel, but thoy
have tho pateBt attachinents for heel and
toe and that satisfivs the average small

S EATING, say the men who deal n

¥.

| 'This year the sporting goolds housis are
'showling a more complete lue of so-cilled
| pacing skates than ever before, says the
Chicago Chronicle, Yeur after year thuse
"who go iu for the sport have observed
that the fast fellows, the racers who
break cecords, wore lomg, thin-bladed
skates, some running ny high ne elghteen
or twenty inches Io length, These were
gradually taken up by skaters who Lad
‘no desire 1o go out afier reconds, but
who wanted to be In the swim, aud now
they are quite the thing,

But in femiuine eyes, as usaal, the
question of the skates themselves ln of
secondary imporiance to the nnending one
of costume, What to woear ot the lee is
whit bothers most of the girls who ge
in tor skating. Many of the modistes are
showing prewty skating costumes which
will be worn at the rinks of the skating

glubs, where society goes gliding, How-

—_—

SKATING AGAIN BECOMING A POPULAR WINTER SPORT.

ever, a apectal castume, of course, is nol
eeventianl to run on the lee,

vim of late yeurs and & number of skat-
ing c¢lubs have been formed which eon
duet private rinks where the swell cos
tames of the ladies will be seen, The
{ndoor skating Iv popular with those who
fean to face the north wind, but the trae
skater wants outdoor skating ‘with frost
in the air and snow oo the ground and a
chavee to get puenmonia going home,

Winter aports of varfons kinds have
been fooking ap (o Chicago of Inte years
and the men who sell sporting goods say
that hockey is obtalping a foothold. This
healthful pxercise, which is practically
shinny played ob the Jee, requires hockey
sticks which lovk dike golf stlvks, o
“puck” or ohject ball made of rubber hnd
usaally hockey skates, which are screw-
o to the shoes. The game requires sitch
fast skatlng, eapld turns and  sudien
stops that ordivary clamps do not prove
antisfactoty and thoss who follow the
game with mucl foterest provide thew-
selves with specially strong shoes, 0
which the wkates are attuched perma-
nently.

The toboggan Bbever obtained much
stunding in Chileago owing 1o the noces
sity tor buildlug artificial hills  down

nataral formation of the ground in swl
around the city is agatust the siucoess of
toboggaoing apd the public alides, a3t
which ao admission feo s chargod, never
sttracted society people, aithough they
were lilerally patroplized by those whbo
went out mere for fun than to display
swell toboggun costumes, However, the
dealers say the sport ls not dead in Chi-
¢ago by any means,

TRICKS OF RACING MEN.

Various Methods used to Affect the
Running of Horses,

Horse raclug oders so wmany oppor
tunities to gain unfnir advantage with
the promise of large lnanclal returns
that unscrupulous men are alwiays to
be found who are willing to risk dis
covery und disgraoce for the chanee of
reaching the coveted prize. This has
alwnys been so, and they will be othi-
cials of rare wisdom who in the future
o wnke It lwpossible,

Turf scanduls huve been Enown ever
sluce horses were fivst brought Into
speed cottests,  Bridles witlh polson
on the Lits have accounted for many
defoats of splendid thoroughbreds by
inferior anlinnls, This is o crude metly
od, however, and s now seldom resort:
ed 1o even hy those of the most hrital
fostincts. At one time a trainer wish
Ing to actomplish a coup In the betting
ring would select o  thoroughbred
known to be capable and enter bhn for
n race in the running of which he would
wear what are knowu ns boots on the
fore legs.

These boots would be heavlly welght
ed with sbot, and would so anchor the
horse's feet that he would show far
beneath bis true worth. This operntion

| might be repeated untll o time would

“I vil haf my naps,” was her smillng | .0 when a rald would be made upon

answer.

“But,” I urged, “supposing some
thing happens 1o the other children
while you and the baby are asleep ¥

Then she did stare at me,

“There could not noting happen to!
dose children vorse dan I not get my
von little naps," she sald, indignautly, |

I gave It up. This closed the argu- |
ment,

And the writer hands on the advice
to all other tired mothers to try the
little naps, even if It upsets to s de-
gree methodienl honsekeeping. Method
I good, but If It comes to be & whip
which makes rest linpossible, It should
be dropped. I

Not to Be Balked.

A comparison made by an old car
penter twenty years ago may be ap-
plied In a much wider sense than he
had In mind. He was speaking of two
boys, brothers, who bad been sent to
hlm to learn the trade. They were
bright boys, and thelr father, In telllng
the enrpenter of his pleasure at their |
progress in-thelr work, sald be could
not see but one hand bad done Just as |
well as the other,

“Um-m!” sald the carpenter. “1 pre-
sume 1o sny thelr work looks about of |
a plece, but U'll tell you the difference
botwixt those two boys. You give Ed
just the right tools, and he'll do a real
good job; but Cy, If he hasn't got what |
tie needs, he'll make his own tools, and |
sny nothing about It |

“If 1 was casted on a desert Island
aod wanted & box opened, I shounld !
koW there'd be no use asking B4 to do |
it, without.1 could polnt him out a
hammer. |

“But CyI" added the old carpeater,
with a snap of his fingers. “The lack
of a hammer wouldn't stump that boy!
He'd have something rigged up and
that box apened, If there was any open
to It! I expeet Cy's golng to march
ghead of EA4 all his life,”

Twenty years have proved the truth
of the words, for while the boy who
*muyde his own tools™ 18 rich, his broth-
er s still an ordinary workman,

Hens Didn't Have to Work.

Thackerny's “Book of Buobs” com-
prehenasive though It ls, would have
been, broadened and enrlched by this
anecdote, which Is lndefinitely credited
to “nn English newspaper:"

A young woman of Sheffleld came In-
to a fortune aud promptly hunted up n
country house, where she played the
role of chatelaine to the manper born
aceording to ber own ideas of the part.
One day some of her old-time friends
came to see ber, nnd she condescended
to show them all over the place.

“What beautiful chickens™ exclalm-
ed the visitors, when they came to the
poultry-yard.

“Yes. All prize birds!” haughtily ex-
planined the hostess.

“Do they lay every day?

“Oh, they could, of course; but™
grandiloguently, “in our position 1t
lsu't necessary for them to do so."

His Neels,

The girl had just expressed her in-
tention of resiganlng to be married.

“Wall" sald her empioyer, bitterly,
“If the young msn nedds & typewriter
worsssthan 1 do, I suppose It's all
right.™

“He Qoesn’t,” she replled pdmptly. |
“but be peeds n bousekeeper worse
than you do a typewriter."—Philadel
phin Call.

As men are sald to lead lives and fol-
low occupations, the performance as &
whole would sppeat to be a game of
g

ty Is coe of the forms of feml-
bravery.—Victor Hugo. |

| the bookmakers (“layers of adds™ they

are now ealleds.  With (he wagers prop
erly mnde the heavy hoots would be
removed and the thoroughbred would
run awny from horses that bad pre
viously defeated Lilm with ease,

This came to be looked upon as »
chumsy method, franght with vuneces
sary danger. Then a scheme was cres
uted for using soft wetal between the

| hoof and the shoe. Loss of spead would |

result, nnd the reversal would come
after the borse had Lesn reshod v o
proper manner, Vigilaut rucing offi-
cinls soon discovered the secret of thils
plece of dishonesty, and [t, too, becaine
unpopular,

It was nearly a deende ago that mys
terious stories began to be told about
saddles with electric battery attach-
ments, and the wonderful speed devel
oped by their use. A few such suddles
have been made and used, but not
many, The drugging of horses was
fuwi to be sater and more effective.

Drenching was tirst resorted to, Jusl
belore being sent to the siarting post
the hiorse was given a dose, careluliy
estimated as to queotity, of whisky,
braudy, or some simllar liquor, The
result would be a  stimulntion of
strength and speed, unicss an overdose
wius glven or the start wis so long de-
layed thnt tue effect wore away

In either of the last vamed elream:
stances the liguor wonld aeccomplish
just the opposite of what was desirsl,
This wethod of drenchiug is still some
ties resorted to, although it & now
looked upon as erude. At one thwe the
Jockey Club ruled against It and pun.
Ishied all ofenders vigorously. Now It
Is regarded more lenlently, and some

| owners “drench” thelr borses, without

any attempt to keep thelr wethods se
eret

Almost every dishonest trainer has
his own favorite drug and bis own
mothod of administering It Hao
that suller because of weakness or sore-
ness of the (orelegs receive local appll-
catlons of anesthetics that result In
their bmmmeriog anlong over n hard
track without feellng the paln  that
woull be theirs had they not recelved
the attention of the veterinary surgeon,

In defense of this practice the nrgu-
ment I8 advanced st the thorough-
bred has been saved unnecessary pain.
The critme lles In the act of runulug a
horse that ls physieally unfit o come
pete.

Eucaine Is the drug now generally
used as an anesthetlc to be applied to
the forelegs. Bandages are wrapped
about the logs ubove the ankle joint,
and these are saturated with the drug
about forty-Ave minutes before the
time set for the rmce. The ordinary
process of absorption accomplishes the
rest,

A horse so lnme that he can hardly
holible will go prancing to the post as
though he bad vever known n paln.
He Is not In & condition tv proteet him-
self, and i In great danger of breaking
a leg. Such an accldent often happons
after euenine has heen @mlnhtet!d.

One of the tragedies that cost the life

of & promising jockey Is generaly be | 1
| Lords, no less than thires graxy peors |
Ing efect produced upon the forvlegs of |

lievod g bave been due to the deaden-

the lad's mount by euvcalne. It is al
wost lmpossible o use bundages ppod
ihe bind legs. for which resson & spray

L of ether. cocalne, and encalve s ased.

These methods are not Intended to In-

erense speed. but meroly to reader the
thoroughbrad oblvious to pala,

For the purpose of Increasing speed n |

prepamtion. of which comine s the
maln ingredient. Is used being admin-
Istered bypodermically. The lujection
Is often made hack of the Jaw, From
this polut the drug Is teken up more

pldly and a quicker effect Is olalned
?huup are Just as susceptible

to the drug habit as are hunin peings,  pal physiclan, who examined him and
When a horse has run a couple of races certified that he was dead,
under the effeet of cocalne or uny other | s was recognized os being an Ar-
stimulant it Is Impossible for bim 0| ueyiun, so his body was banded over
do himself Justice unless he bas had | g the guthorities of a nelghboring Ar
the Injectlon, which renews his vIZOr | manian cliurch. There was not enough
Methods of drugging to Increase | moyey in bils pockets to puy for the ex:
spéed have been here deseribed.  To| uge of his burlal, o the authoritlos
produce the opposlte effect it Is only | nociponed the funeral to the next day.
tiecessary, as bk Leen polnted out, 1o yy wyieh thme they Loped to  collect
neglect the use of the stlmulant 1o oyouglh money frow charitable Arme
which the thoroughbred has béen ae-| 500 The body was put (o a cotlin and

customed. In case the borse |s not
what I8 known as n “dope fiend” it Is
poesible to render him slow and slog-
glsh by the administration of louda-
num. This Is pot often done,

No attempt Is ever made to concenl
the fact that a horse has been “nerved."
That means that a thoroughbred with a
hoof diseased beyond cuce passes unider
the surgeon’s knife, The nerves In the
leg are cut. and the animal then may
run for a time without paln.

Tuevit i
ably the hoof heglns to rof, and In time |
It slmply drops off. On race trnckul

| left In a eorner of the church,

| At nlght, however, the man returned
to his senses, and, duding Wimselt in a
coftin, the narrowest of all prisons, be-
gnn to shriek wildly, His volee and
the clattering of the coffin uwoke the
| priest and attenduuts, who were sleep
| ing In an adjacent  bullding, They
were tercified, but eventually they en
tored the church, and. percelving
whenee the eries proceeded. rescued the
man.

Early next morning the latter wont

"DOPING"” A HOREE

horses Lave more thian otice been seen
hobbling bome op tlhree legs, having
thrown off a fool In the et 1o, be
first under the wire,

THE RIGHT TO VOTE.

In England 1t In Withheld from Many
Full-Fledged Citizens,

cltizens who are disqualiied rrom
membership n Parllament and from
taking any part lo parllaweutary elew
tiohs 'Thus all peers of the realin (ex-
cept these Irlsh peers who do vot bap-
pen to have been elected for life to
represent thelr order in the House of
Lards), are biarred from the exercise of
franchise. So, too, are police otticinis,
high and low; they nelther bave a vote
nor are they eligible. Ineligibility to
Parlinment extends to the Angilean
elergy. to Scortish Presbyterian minis-
ters, nnd to the Homan Catholle priest
nood, Undischarged bankrupts, sod
those convicted of felony, and who
have not completed their seutences,
and are merely freed on tickets of
leave wre lkewlse disgualiied from
election to Parliament: so. too, are
young wmen under the age of 21, and
persous whe, baving been judiclally de
clared lusnne, have not bLeen legally
restored to thelr clvie rights and privi.
leges. lusanity, however, does not
| coustitute any disqualification Iln the
case of the upper bouse of arlinment.
! Lunaties are permitted to take part in
| the divisions it the glided chamber.
and at the time when the Irish home
| rule bl enacted by the House of Com-
mons, was defeated hy the Howwe of

were brought down to Westminster by
‘ihelr keepers from the Insnne asylumas

In which ther were held umder re
istrllul. abd voled as beredilury legls
lstors against bome rule being granteld
to Erin

AN UNEXPECTED RESURRECTION

Armenian Left for Dead Comes 10 Lif:
in Churah.

A [ew weels ago an Armeniun, while
walklug I the bazsar of Adana In
| Asin Minor. fell oo the pavement In a
|8t The peuple in his viclulry, Cuding
bim onconscious, sent for ibe maulcl

There nre many fulk-fdedged English |

=TT ok
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LT hem 4y sy
BEFORE A RAUE,

aio novoflln shops whers, by n s{rangs
coluvidvpor, the st porson be met wns
thie tean who lnd unlled up his coflin
the night before, The Intter took him
for a ghost, and Awml  precipiiately,
shouilug for help the while, The Ar-
tdenton ruslied upon bim, and, selzing
bim, demnoded pecuniary satisfaction
or the damege dove to Lls elothes In
the process of putting him in the coffin,

The undertaker took courage on find.
Ing that the Armenlan was nol a ghost
at all, and retorted by demandiog pay-
went for the collin and for Lis tronble
the night before. The dispuie war ad
Judicated by the other people In the
coffin shop, says the London Mail's Con-
sinntinople correspondent. apparently
not (o the Armenian's sntisfaction, for,
| having come to the conclusion that
Adann I8 hardly a healthy spot for bim.
lie has removes] to another town,

BRITIS H_WASPS NOT DANGEROUS

Rarely Use Their Stings Save In Belf- |

| Defense,

The common Wugh, as a rule, keeps
its sting for seif-defense. It will Lite
a oy o two with s Jaws If It gets In
Its way on a window pane. but It does

not use it sting even when trying to |

rob & bechive. and “tackied™ by the
bees. The latter will push a wasp

away ve or slx times, bustling bim off |

the footboard, without provoking It to
sting. Dot IT n bee endeavers to sting
the wasp, It then grapples with It and
stings Lack, Killing or benumbing Lhe
lugect almost at ouve.
| British wasps are fussy and excita

ble, but not viclous, ke wany pf the !

Iodian wild bees. However crowded
or upcomfortalde they may L they
vory mrely qunirel with or stiug each
atber, as, [or nsinnce, when 5 numler
are oo the same window pave, fretting
aid anzious to pel vut. Uuly wben the
entrance 10 their oest s Lhreatesed do

they Lecome altively sggressive and |

then fis a rile fhe sitack s vol begun
tHl the presow wWhe exciles their fear
latrrpuoses hei® een them std the #u-
Lig v 10 the tir=} A sriter dog was
nutieed 10 Turk and bite tvel!, winm
pering otk pa’h Jodt as the party
were sting Jown o o shootlng lunch
ot hy Uie wide of @ woodl lu Yorkshire
sate the London Specistior.

4 cholce.~Woman's

The dog, belng tired, had laln dowa
on the hole of n wasp's nest, and five
or six of the yellow lusects were sting-
ing It at once: but they did not touch
the persous sitting close by.

Marringe Among Australian Savages

Ethnologieal experts agree that with
most Ausirallan tribes every woman
Is betrothed in infaney, or even In an-
ticlpation of ber birth, According to
some mysterfous law of thelr own
this s arranged by the olid wen of
the family, the women haviog wo
voice in the matter. The age of the
busband Is not tnken Into

i proposed

happens by the time the girl is of
old man. 1If In the weantime some
younger man has set his heart upon
her this means a fght, ln which the
uulortunate bridetobe, as she |Is
dragged away, ls cerlain to come In
for a share of the blows which the
rival gultors deal out to each other,

In gomie of the const distriels, wlere
pot all the glrls are promised In lo-
fauncy, (he betrothal of 4 young wom-
an to & man who follows the occupi-
tion of a flshermap compels her to
lose the first Jolnt of the Hitle Hnger
of her left hand. This glow and pain
ful operation s perfornnyd by a stout
string bound tightly around the jolul-—
an vngagement ring with which one
would willlngly dispensa! A -
ringe leense, equally unlgue, Iy com-
mon In somwe sections, where the clief
gives to the prospective groom m pe-
cullarly knotted string, possessing
whicl Le 1s free to seck the wife of bis
Hote  Conspritnolon,

He Changed His Mind.

In bis artlele on “The Comminity
of Zoar” 1o Jhie Womndn's Home Con-
pavlon Landon Koight wiltes as (o
lows of the founder's attitude toward

Duriog the fOrst years of his admin

ringe, and devoled wany long “in-
spired” discourses to showing the sl
fuloess of the relation, but Opally be
fell a vietim to the dimples and smilles
of n village heauty, and e tnonedinte.
Iy wounted his pulpit and enndidly ae

| knowledged In effect that his wires of |

fusptention were probabily crossed and
e bad preeelved the Wrong imessage,
Where marriage had Innguishied |t at
onee grew popular, for the benedict
now held forth even mere eloguently
concerning the beatitude of the rela
tion than be had assalled it when act-
ing under the false messnge. Tu his
olil nge hls enthusiasm concerning the
marcied estate wns such ns fo sub-
fect bim to the charge of lelng a
matehunker, from which we may In-
for that hix own unlon was happy, for
he was a sindere, enroest and helpful

Socioty has taken up skating With n |

which to shoot the Bying sledges. The |

conslderation, so that It frequently |

maeringe: |

GED. P. CROWELL,

© (@nteesser to K. L. #mith, o
Oldest Luhllthed House in the valles.]

DEALER IN

Dry Goods, Groceries,
Boots and Shoes,
Hardware,

'Flour and Feed, etc.

|

This old-vstallished honso wil con-
tinue to pay cash for all jts goods; It
|pa\rn no rent; it emplove a clerk, but
does pot have to divide with a parlner.
Al dividends are nisde with cnstomers

| in the way of reasonable prices.

‘Davenport Bros.

Are running thale two mills, planer sua tax
factony, and cun 1 ordors for

Lumber

|
Boxes, Wood
and Posts

ON BHORT NOTICE,

'THE REGULATOR LINE.

{ Dalles, Portland & Astoria
Navigation Co.

COMMENCING JAN, 1, 1O
And eontinning until Mareh 1, 1002,
this company will have Lt one steanier
ronniug between The Dalles and Port-
Innd; leaving  The Dalles Monday,
Wednesiay and Friday, and Portland
Tuoesday, Thorsday and Satnrday.

n marrlageable age her intended Is nn |

| STEAMERS
Regulator, Dalles City, Reliance.

WHITE COLLAR LINE.

| p—— =

‘TheDalles-Portland Route

Str. “ Tahoma,””

Bolween Porlland, The Dalles snd Way Poinls

TIME CARD

Loaves Puriland Mondavs, Wedbieadprs aod
Friduseat 7w om.  Arrives The Dailes, same
day, b p. m,

Loaves The Dalles Toesduyn, Thumdass wil
Huturdays, 7 8. mo Arrives Portiang, snoe day,
| 4 p. .

This route has the grandest soenic aitragtions
on eRrth,

Str. “* Balley Gatzert,”’”

Padly Round Trips, exeept Sunday,

fstention Blmeler openly opposed man- |

| TIME CAND
| Leave Portiand .7 . | Leave Astorin.. Ta.m.
| I.lm.llla!'llul tihon, toot of Alder abreet. Both
| "phones, Main 451, Portland, Or,

| B, W. CRICHTON, Agent, Portland.

JOHN M. FILLOON, Agout, The Dallos

A, 1. TAYLOK, Agent, Astorin,

4 O WYATT, «gont, Vangouyer,
WOLFORD & WYERR, Agta., White Balmon,
R. B GILBRETH, Agent, Lyvle, Waal,

PRATHER & HEMMAN,

Agauts at Hood River

man and altogeiher lncapable of giv-
Ing adylee from the same motives that
fetanted the short-talled fox. |

Pintt as a Quibbler.

Benntor Platt of New York Is the
most noncommittal man o the upper
house of Congress. He never makes 8
| statement  without qualifying It
George Gorlam, the farmer secrelnry
of the Sennte, met the senlor Benntor
from New York in the committee-room
occupied by the Iatter the other day.
Greetings were exchanged. |
“Well, Benator, how are you to-
day 7" sald Mr. Gorham. |
“1 am not as strong xs o horse, but |
am nol a8 weak as o cal,” was the
reply.—~Waslington Times. !

Empty Ooeans. |

It bas been computed by geogra-
phers that If the sea were emptied of
itn water and all the riveis of the
earth were to pour thelr present floads
inte the vacant space allowing wvoth-
ing for evaporation, 40,000 years would
| be required to bring the water of the
ocean up to lts present level.

| To OfMset St Louis' Heat,

| Ap alrcooling system on a yast geale
is to be tried at the 8t Louls Exposi.
tlopn. Great fans will bring down a
eurrent of cold alr from a helght of 800
feet above the earth and pour It over
| the grounds on hot days

Lessens the Cost of Grain.

It Is sald that antomoblles have so
cheapened the cost of harvestiog graln
In the Immoose California elds that
wheat can be misod at less actual cost
than 1w th€é Argentine Republie.

When o wan keeps “golng™ to see a
girl he dovsn’t care for, It s because
of bis roncelt: be thinks she loves him
so much iy she will kill herself, If he
suis

| It s not 1l after a man bas married |

Sugm LINE

. ano UNION PACIFIC

TIME SCHENULES | T

DEFANT | From Mood hiver, | ANSIvE
Bult Lake, Deﬂn-r,l

Chicage Fi. Worth,Omaha, Portland

Kpoeial Kanwas Chiy, Rt | Epeo

11:% &, m. Lauls, ' hlcugound, 2508 p. m.
| East, |
Walla Walls Jowine

Bpokans i Sphoknne, Mine| Portland

Fiyer nenpsolis, 54 Paud, l'lyu

0 pom. Painth, Milmges] «80n m.
Roe, Uldongod K
Bait Take, Denver,|
| Mall snd FL Worth.Crmatia,  Mail and
Ex press Kanin Cliy, Nt EXpress
142 p m Lo Caleagonnd | S4dn. m

OCEAN AND RIVER SCHEDULE
FROM FN'ORTLAND,

U pom. (AL lling  dates. 400 p,
subjert 1o change R
[ For Ban Franciseo--
| Bellevery 5 dayn
4 |
Daily Columbia Wiver 400 p, m.
Ex, Nunday Steamery. .
e~ | Ex. Sunday
Fatutday |(Te Astoris and Way
ot p.m l.nn_ﬂ_l!nu
Cdba.m | Wilamelle Nipge, 4

% p. m.
kx. sunday Oregon City, New. kl»l:l'l-hr
berg, Balem, Inde
| whldes & Way

andings
- e —
TAD R W Wilamee snd Tam-| 30
Toen, Thur W1 Bivars. | Mon., Wed.
and fat sud Fri
Ovegon Cliy, Day.
ton, & Was Lagd-
g
_____ e M ———
S45a m. Witametia 1 p.
Yues., Thur e BM..’W:i.
sad Sat.  Portiand to Corval.| and Fri

} s & Way Lasd.
inges

s woman (hat be bears her express | L7 Rivars | SN Riven. iy Lewinen

any fears of "loslng ber lodividesl. |
ity."

Wrinkles tell the story of age to

| these whe are abile to read between the
| Hoes

A m .1 4
datiy Iparia se Lawicion fa I?.

Por low ratey and olher lll'mlilt.h\.l tmh-l-;

A. L. CRAIQG,

=i Fasernger Agent, Pertland, Or.
do BAG.. [, "genl, ewd Rivey,

e




