CHAPTER XIL

Oriseldn, da homeward through
the twilighted garden, after another stol-
en meetlng with Tom Peyton on the gar-
den wall, stops an she reaches the sum-
met house, 8 favorite resort of Vera's,
potwiihstanding the father uonpleasant
ansocintions connected with ft, aud pokes
in her head to fnd Veran there.

“I've comé back,” she eries, breath-
lostly, sinking luto n seat and looking at
Yera with despair in her eyes, I have
done as you deslred me, 1 bave said good-
py to him forever!”

"What did be say? Was he very much
apaet ¥ with burning interest.

“He anid he'd munnge to see me In
some way or other,"” sayn Griselda, with
s heavy sigh.

“0h, well—come nbw, that’s not so
bnd,” says Vera, cheerfully, forgetful of
prudence at sight of her sister's grief.
“He seems from all [ have beard from
you a—s sort of & person who would be
diffcult to baflle, thiok 1 should put
faith in that declaration of his if I were
yon."

“Oh, he sald more than that," cries
Griselds. “Why, it apprars that Tom—
Mr, Peyton—knows Beston quite well,
and likes him, too, Mr, Peyton says
that he, Seaton, Is engaged to he married
to n Miss Butler, a friend of Lady Hiv-
erdale’s”

For a motment there In a dead sllence,
during which the pretty crimson on
Vera's choek dies out, leaving her singu-
Iarly pale. No doubt the surprise ln
great.

“Is that true?' she says. *1 should
not be surprised, though 1 confess 1 am;
it ls only what | might have expected
from my first judgment of him. And
one should not condemn him, eitber; it ia
nuthhln fault that he ealls Uncle Gregory
futher."”

A footstep upon the gravel outside
makes them both turn their heads,

“What Is lt, Grunch? Vera calmly
asks uu the bousekeeper appears on the
threshold.

“The master winhes to see you, Miss
Dysart, in the library.”" There is an ex-
pression of malignant amusement in the
woman's eyes an she nays this,

Vern bad gone futo the library with &
pule tace, but It was with one paler still
slie came out of it half son hour later,
white us death, and with & strained luok
of passion on every feature not to be sub-
dued, SBhe might perbaps have given way
to the blessed rellef of tears If she had
bad time to escape Griseldn; bot s she
finds berself looking at Seston Dysart,
who has at this moment entered the In-
ner bnll Jending to the room she has just
left, nll her belng weems to stiffen loto a
cold borror of eontempt.

Bhe stops short and Bxes ber heavy
eyes on hils,

“8o you betrayed me!" ahe says, in &
jow tone that vibrates with scorn.

“Betrayed you?' echoes he, starting.
There is that in her face uot to be mis-
taken, and a presentiment of coming
evil sends a hot Bukh to his brow,

“You are a bad actor,” siays she, with
a palesmile; “you change color, at »
erigle; you have still & last grain of hon-
enty left in you. You should see to that;
kill it quickly, It spolls your otherwise
perfect role”

“You are pleased to be enigmatical
says he, with & frown, I am, however,
at a loss to know what you mean,'”

“Oh, are you ashamed to keep It up
—~the deception? eries she with a sud-
den outbreak of wrath. “Ob, how could
you do it?

“(irent heaven! how onn 1 convines you
that | have done nothing?"' exclalms he,
growing pale as herself,

“There was no one else nwake, there
w8 no e to see me," ways she, trylog
to stiffe her agitation. “What, then, must
1 think but that you were the one to tell
your father of that unlucky night when
1 was locked out In the garden?"

“iHe has hesrd that?” Seaton, as it
thonderstruck, looks blankly at ber,

“Why do you compel me to tell you
what you alrendy know 7' says she, with
a little irrepressible stamp of her foot.
"1t you will listen to what is nlready no
news to you, learn that your father sent
tor me Just now—a long time ago, hours
agn, 1 thibk,” putting her hand to her
head in n lttle, confused, miserable way,
sand necosed me of having speat the
whole night alone with you, purposely, in
the garden.”

“Apd you think that [—"

“1 don’t think,” with a condemnatory
glanoe, “As | told you before, 1 know.
Your father bas insoleatly mceused me
of #n Impossible thing: but even If | had
stayed In the garden with you that night,
of my own free will, 1 cannot see where
would lle the disgrace he connects with
"

“You are right, oo one could see dis-
grace where you were,” says  Senton,
caltly. “My fatber Ix ap old man, he—""

“1s old enough to know how tb lnsult
a woman,” coldly, “when," with a tersl-
ble glance at him, “shown the way. Ob"
laying ber hand vpon ber breast o a
paroxyam of grief, “it was abominable of
you, and you ssld—twice you wald I2,”
coming closer to him. and lifting accus-
ing eyes to bis, “ “Trust me,' | remember
it as though you attered It but now, and
1 believed you. ‘Trost me,” yoo said.”

“1 whould way it agnin,'" says Dysart,
s hundred times again, Come,” he says,
and leads ber back sgnin to the library
she has Just quitted.

Gregory Dysart still sits In his usual
chalr, hin srms on the clbhaws of It, his
face ks set, as though desth bad Inid s
seal on It, save for the marvelomsls,
horribly youthful eyes, so full of five and
Iife.

“You will be so good as to explain to
Vera at once,” begins Beaton, in a dan-
geroun tone, “how It was you learned of
her being In the garden the other olght.”

“What night? She may bave been out
every uight. for nught | know; she tells
me she is fond of moonhght,” replies the
old man, impassively,

“You upderstand pertectly the night of
which 1 speak.,” says SBeaton, his face
pow livid. “Whe?" be repeats, ln & Jow
but terrible volce,

“Grungh,” replies Mr, Dyzart, shortly;
something In his son's face warned him
aot to go farther.

“You hear?' says Seaten, turning to
Yern. "It was Grunch who betrayed

+you.” Thn are satisfied now 7™

“Om that point, yes, | suppose 1 should
offer you  an apology.” says she, leily.
“But,” with a swift glance at his father,
“how can | be satisfied whea—"

Her volce breaks.

“Sin," criea Beaton, addressing his
father with sudden passion, “why did
you speak to bher of this? Why bave
you deliberately itnsulted your brother's
chia ™

“There was no lnsult, | may have told
her that If she chooses to do such things
a8 soclety disapproves of, she most only
sulunlt to the cunsequences and coasider
berselt ostracised.”

* WCompromised,” you said.”

“Well, It s as good a word, you are
welcome to IL”

“Pabaw!” says Beaton, with a quick
motion of the baud, as It Siaging the
fdea far from him, “iel us have vo mote
of such petty senodsl You forget”
steruly, “that when you seek to compro
mise Vern, you condema we, rour son.”

Diysart shrugged his sboalders.

“The man is pever in fauit; se your
world rules,” says he, lightly.

I
»

“Yon persist, them, in your Insult,”
ways Beaton, Tulnt a step nearer to him,
the velns swelllng (o bin forehead. “You
still say that ahe—"

“I suy that, and more.” replied the old
man, oodsunted, n very demon of ob-
stinacy having now taken of
his breast. "I feel even bold cnough to
suggest to her the advisability of an im-
mediste marriage with you, as a means
of crushing in the bud the scandal that
{s wure to arise out of her impradence.”

“Go, Vera; leave the room,” says Sea-
ton, with great emotion.

“Why sbould she go? It serms to me
you give her bad advice,” saya Mr. Dy-
part, looking from one to the other with
& sntirieally triendly glavce, “Let her
rather stay and discuss with us your
marringe with her”

It bie had been no foollakly blind as to
bope by this bold move to foree Vers
into o engagement, hin expectations are
now on the instant destroyed by his son,
“Understand me, once for all, that 1 shall
not marry Vern,” says he, white with
anger, and some strong feeling that he Is
almost powerless to suppress. “Were
she to eome to me this moment and Iny
ber hand in mipe, and say she was will-
ing so far to sacrifice herself, I should re-
fuse to listen 1o her

Vers, for the firat time since her en-
trance, litts her head to look at him.
Wan be thinking of Miss Butler? Was
he troe at last to her? A lttle bitter
nmile curls her lip.

“l thank you,”" she says, with & slight
fuctination of ber head toward her counin,
aud with a swift step leaves the ropm,

CHAPTER XIIL

Four long days bave crept languidly
into the past, four of the duollest days
Giriseldn Dynart bas ever yet endured, as
abe I8 compelled to acknowledge even to
herself, Slowly, with almiess steps, she
rises and fliogs aside the moldy volume
ghe bad found in one of the rooms below,
and which she has been making s frult-
lesa effort to read, and looks out upon
the sunlexs pleasureground beneath her
window, Bhe becomes suddenly aware
of an unfamiliar figure thut, kneeling on
the grams before oue of the beds, seems
te be weeding away for Ita dear life.

It Is certalnly the new gardener, Poor
creature, whoever he 1s, what could have
Induced him to come bere? Uncle Greg-
ory had evidently tound no ditfculty in
replacing bis former employe, Had he
secured this new gardener on the old
poor termus? Unhappy creature! poverty
fudesd must have been his guest before
be mnd his clothes came to such a sorry
puss! At this moment the “unhappy
creature’ lifts hi= head, turns It deliber-
ately toward her. and—she finds herself
tuce to face with Tom Peyton!

A little sharp ory breaks from her; she
stifles it, but turns very pale

“You! yon!" she says.

#Pon't look like that!" he says, in &
low tone, but sharply. “Would you be-
tray me? Remember, it was my only
chanee of getting near yon. Dea't falot,
1 mean, or do anything like that"

“Oh, how could you do such a thing?"
says ahe, in a trembling volee. “And—
and how strange you look, and what
dreadful clothes you have on!"”

“Well, 1 gave a good deal for them,"
says he, easting an elogoent glance-at his
trotsers; “more—four times more—than
1 aver vet gave for a sult. ['m sorry youo
don't approve of them; but for myself, 1
think them becoming, and positively
glory in them; I would rather bave them
than any clothes I've ever yot had, and
1 think them right down cheap, [It's
rather a sell if you don't think they suit
my style of beauty.”

He s disgracefully unalive to tha hor-
ror of his position. He In even elated by
it, aud is plainly on the point of bubbling
over with lnughter, Given an opportu-
pity Indeed, aud it is certain he will give
mirth away; Qriselda, however, declines
to help him to this opportunity.

“It's horild of you—I don't know how
you can laugh,” says she, beginning to
ery. "1 ean't bear to see you dressed
like that, just like a common man."”

“Well—1I think yon're a little unkind,"
nayn he, regarding her repronchfully. *1
did think you would be glad to see me.
I thought, | fauncled—I suppose [ was
wrong—that when we parted on that Inst
day you were sorry—that you would like

| to see me again”

“Well, that was all true,” says Grl-
selda, solbingly.

“Then what are you erying about 7"

“1 am ubhappy that because of me you
must e made w0 untomfortable,”

“1f that's sll," says ke, beaming afresh,
“It'a nothing, I'm not a serap uncom-
fortable. It strikes me as belug a wort
of n latk—h'm—=a joke, | mean. 1 feel
an jolly an a sand-boy, and," with a ten-
ler, earnest glance, “far jollier, because
I can now see you."

“Hut how long is it to last?" says she,
nervously. “It can't go on like this for-
ever, und Seaton comes down here some
times, and he knows you."

“1 dare say | shall manage to aveld
him. Though I bave often thought late:
Iy that 1t would be a good thing to take
him into our confidence.”

“Oh, no, no, no Indeed,” criea ahe; “he
might tell kis father, nnd then all wounld
be up with us.™

“Woell, there's my sister, Gracle—she's
a very good-natured woman, and elever,
too, If 1 were to tell her all, she would
tell Beaton, and between them they
might mannge something. There's & step!
Go uway, and try o see me to-mormow
it you can.”

They have barely time to separate be-
fore the gaunt figure of Grunch la seen
appronching through the laarels.

CHAPTER XIV.

To-day s wet; a sonking, steady down-
pour that commenced al early dawn s
still rendering misernble the shrubbery
and gurdens,

Vera, depressed by the melaocholy of
the day, has cast her book aside, and,
with a certalnty of meeting nehody in
| the empty rooms and corridors, wanders
| aimlessly throughout thelr dreary length
and beeadth. These rooms are well
ktown to ber, and presently wearying of
them she turns aside and rather timldly
| pushes open & hoge, faded, balse-covered
door that lends ahe scarcely knows whith-
er. She pushes it back and looks sagerly
lnward.

It le wot an spertment, after all. A
long, low, vaulted passage reveals itself,
ouly dimly lghted by a painted window
at the lower end. It appears to be a
completely bare passage, leading no-
where, but presently, s she russ her
eyes nlong the easters wall, & door meets
them, ar ol oaken door, lren-clasped
and literelly hung with cobwebs.

Curiosity grows strong® within ber.
Catching the ancient handle of this door,
a mere brana ring sunk in the woodwork,
she pushes against it with all ber might.
ls valn. But wot deterred, she
agnin and sgale; aod st the last trial of
bher strength a sbarp sound—a ring of
something brasen falling on a stone Suvor
—crashes with a quick, altogether as-
tounding solse upon the tomblike silence
that Sils the mysterionn passage.

At the same moment the door gives

It, steps hurriedly forward lute a dark
und grewssme bole,

The poverty of the Hght bhas perhaps
dimmed ber sight, because after s little
while a shadow ou the opposite wall
that resolves itsell into an opeaing be

way. and she, unexpectedly ylelding with |

lled to you it they told you mny-
thing—go, 1 say!"

He han entirely loat his self-posseasion.
and 1s still koeeling on the floor, now
hugging, now trying to hide benenth him
the paper be bolds with his sinew s, ver-
vous fingers, “Oo, go, gol" be shricks,
beaide himself. He la in a porfect fren-
2r; all dignity Is gone; to the girl stand-
ing trembling there it In a loathsome
aight to sce thia old man on the brink of
the grave thus crouching, nbased, dishon-
ored. .

“ am golog,” she says, faintly. She
is ghastly paie; the sight of him in bis
korrible fright, eringing thus upon the
ground, has so unnerved her that she ac-
tually grasps at the eurtain for support,
(To be contlnoed.)

PARADISE FOR BIRDS,

Ths White Honse Grounds Possess
~ Many Chirms for them.

Birds baviog a keea eye out for resl-
dence quarters In Washington find the
White House grounds the most fash-
lonable and select oelghborbood they
can enter. This Is especinlly so of birds
desiring a quiet life, without belng sub-
jected to the “rubber-necking” of other
birds, animals and buman belogs. |
Sparrows In great numbers bave their |
homes o the grounds, but they would
be just as much at howe on Penusyl- |
vanlas avenue, and It is sald by the bird
doctor st the White House that the
sparrows which live around (here &re
recluses, or huve been run away from
the thickly settled guarters of the clty
There is pleaty of room for more of
these llttle rascals lo the grounds,
where the trees furnish gulet places
for building and hatching, but the great
majority of these birds appear not to
care muoch for these dellghtful grounds,
For feading purposes the White House
grounds are pot m success, because
they are always kept clean. In additlon
to the value of the grounds for resl
dence purposes, there s one distinet
advantage. That s in the bathing fa-
cllitles. The White House sparrows
are like Japanesy people iu this respect.
When they are not chattering about
this thing and that they are bathing In
the different fountains In the grounds.
At all hours of the day, bul more par-
ticularly In the mornlog, the lttle spar-
rowa assemble at the fountaing, At to
the lenves of the water pinnts and dive
and duck as long as they desire, They
are not good swimmers and do not wear
faney bathing sults. Where water la
convenlent sparrows are cleanly little
animals. Each leaf of n water plant
Is strong enough to hold the welght of
2 bird, and there ls wot much danger
of drowning. At any rvate, no life
guards are stationed by the sparrows
to watch and protect incautious birda,

Blackblirda, robins, thrush, bloebirds
and crows make thelr bowmes Io the
White House grounds, together with
other varletles, Nearly all the year
round roblns may be seen In the
grounds, snd they bave thelr nests
somewhere about. They fiy about the
front of the grounds and hunt among
the flowers and plaots for worms. They
do pot bathe themselves Ike the spar-
rows. They are comparatively tame,
as no one bothers them. These few
robins have been In the grounds for
years. They do not go far north, like
the others of thelr tribe, In the sum-
mer months, The Washlugton climate
sults them. In the winter they disap-
pear for a trip to the winter resorts
in the Sonth, but come back In the ear-
ly spring. The blackbirds seen-in the
grounds are big fellows, half ad big
as crows and just as glossy black.

A raln ecrow which llves In the
grounds and In the trees of Lafayette
Spuare can be heard just before vach
raln, giving his peculinr warning (hat
raln may be expected. Oldtimers at
the White Hounse say that this bird s
a better weather prophet than the
weather bureay, so far as raln Is con-
cerned.

Mutually Burprised.

There must have been about four
hundred people at Lake Bennett, writes
Mr. Secretan, 1o his entertaining book,
“To Klondyke and Back," making four
hundred different varleties of denth-
dealing conveyances, for each had to
construct his own boat for descending
to the Yukon River. The owner of n
fittle wheesy, portable sawmlll, which
was puffing away day and night, tear
ing spruce logs to pleces for one bun-
dred dollars & thousand feet, was gel-
ting rich. &

Anything that would float was at a
premium, Onece In a while you would
pee something resembling a boat, but
not often. As n general rule, the soap-
box and coffin combination was the
most popular pattern.

Bome men could not wait to he sup-
plied by the wheezy sawmill, but went
in for whipsawing on thelr own ac
count. One man stands on top of the
log, and the other below, and the saw
is then pushed up and down along a
chauk mark.

A story s told of two “pardners”
who commetced whipsawing. After
working a while, till his tired muscles
almost refused duty, the lower one ex-
cused himself for & moment, amd hay-
ing bired the first man he wet to take
his piace In the pit, disappedred. The
sawing proceeded until the uppermost
“pardoer,” all anconsclous that he wns
working with an entire stranger, be
thought him of a device to rest. AMak-
ing some ordinary explanation, he got
down from the log and guickly hired
an Indian to take his place at the saw.

The “pardnera” were mutually sur
prised to meet each other shortly after
ward In an adjacent saloon.

Profit far the Drasglet.

Mrs. Richmond—I always hate to go
into s drugstore and ask to see the di
rectory and then walk out without buy-
{ng snything.

Mra. Bronxborough—Oh, | never do
that. 1 always buy a postage stamp
or something.—New York Journal

A Cortaln Way,

“How can you tell mushrooms from
toadstools, little boy 1™

“Easy! If de guy dat esats "sm Wb
alive pext day deys mushrooms If
be's abifted off de mortal coll den deyy
toadstovia”™

The people do not seem to make
their work count. A terribly large oum-

ber keap at work at a jack rabbit galt
from the cradle to the grave and die

Acqulsition  eof
knowledge |s  the
popiler  definition
of eduocation,  The
new education does
not ignure
ralue of knowledge
by any moans, bat
it does shift the
emphasis, Our at-
titnde toward
school fads will be
determined by our
definition of educa-
tion. 1t the “three
K" are the ehier end of education, the
fadds are o waste of time. [f education s
mental and spiritial power, as the best
educutors sre how saying, the fads are
indinpensahle,

A child rearsd on arithmetle, old-fash-
loned gongraphy and the A B C method
of education is apt to he mentally stary-
ed and lean, Drawiog, color work, “mud
pies,” musie, manusl traiviog aod eon-
structive work, bowever simple, seize the
Innermost interest of the child,

That there are wdocational  dangers
from “fads™ Is not denipd. First, becanss
in the hands of Impulsive educational re-
formers the fad Is likely to be overdone.
For an ldeal sgstom It requires ldeal
teaching. Our normal schonl conrse
ought 1o be three or even four years, In-
mtead of two.

Childron: who must be at work at 12
years old have no time for fade, Laval
the couditlons up to the ideal standardn
af edueation,  Any fight against fads
should be n fight, not for thelr nbolition,
but for thelr proper modifieation and
for thelr Inereased elfectiveness In publie
ellueation. R. A, WHITE, D. D.

Progress of Women.

We do not assume that all
women desive the ballot, All
women do not desire ang oue
good thing, There are soie who
desire no good thing at all,
There arve others who are oot
seoklnng the yeey bust in any re-
lmtion of lite. If we had waited for a
majority of the woinen of our natlon to
demand higher education, when do you

| suppose the doors of our colleges would

have been opened to them?

Dire results have beenn predictad at ev-
ery step of radical progress,  When wom-
en frst eojoyed higher education, the cry
went out that the Lome would be de
stroyed, But the schools were opesed,

From the standpolnt of the cooviets,
would it not be better morally and phy-
sically to employ them out of doors thap
within pewitentinry walls, and in hardy
ocetupations rather than those more or
less sedentary? By dividing them into
squads of from ten to twenty men each
the damger of conspirndles and the evils
incident to wholesaly and miscellanenns
herding wonld be lessened,

In the absence of a leglslative appro-
priation providing for n system of State
ronds. detalls of convicts might be made
to counties under & leane system, the
countion bidding for the Inbor, an private
parties do now, It seems to me the plan
conld be worked out In all details and
would ba highly advantageous, | pre
surie the emplopes at the penitentiary
wonld be opposed to thia plan becanse jt
wauld mean more hard work for them
and inereasad responsibility, bat It our

guish themselves it seems to me that
here is 2 magnificeat opportunity,
P. BENJAMIN.

\
Prevalence of Smallpox.

That smalipox s
alarmiogly preva-
lent in many States
must be evideut to
all who read the
Lewspapers, Sta-
iisticy show that
durlng  the year
1001  the pumber
of canes lo the mid-
e Weat Increassd
over 900 per eent,
the plague becom-
\ug  more
‘nurud than at auy time since the great
seven yenrs' pandemie of 1879 to 1885,

Little s known of the frat cause of
this malignant disense, but nowadays it
oceurs only by the infectlon belng con-
veyed from one person to waother, Small-
pox contaglon exececds in viraleneg that
| of any other malady, The Infections priu-

leglslators and executive want to distin: |

widely |

a comparatively rare disease, and in the
ordinary conrse of hiy medical practies
not one physicikn In & hondred ever
comes In eontact with a genuioe cnse,
This being true, whatever the average
doctor may know regarding this drea

maindy has been learned from -books or
imparted by some medical college instrae-
tor who himself, perbaps, has oo koowl-
edge gained from sectunl experlence In
s treatment. Under such cirovmstances
It is not surprising that mistakes fn ding-
nosis are fraquent. Even health oficiats

esss frequently, are at times unable in
i its inciplency or early stages to dlatio-
| guish It from measles, or from the erup:
ilil‘ll:l that often occurs as a resnlt of large
and repeated doses of medicines that are
somuetimes taken by persons without the
| knowledge of the physlclan,
That smallpox i & loathsome diseass
all admit, and that vacelnntion is almost
4 cortain preventlve ls very generally ad-
| mitted by medioal men &nd medical nu-
| thorities. To be sure, not every one who
has been vageinated Is immune, oelthor ls
| overy one who has had on attack of the
| disense. The writer personally knew 8
| gentleman who died from smallpox who
| hud been twice severely afllicted with the
| disense, and who was very badly scarred
fran the previous attacks

The fact remnaing, however, that vacel
nation will prevent comtagion la nearly
every came, and when smallpox occurs
| after suceeastnl vaccinntion it s mwmeh
Joas gecere and the death rate is propor-
tionately diminished. From proper vac-
cinntion, with reliable virus no trouble or
danger Is likely to arise; then It would
seem to be the duty of every one to be
mecessfully vaccinated,

B O. SWBET, M. D.

What Makes a (ity Great.

The troly great
city Ia the city of
great men, for that
means groat capac-
Ity in all directions.
That clty must be
the traly greater
city—greater in the
sonse  of  better—
which possesses Lhe
best men,  Where
men are of the
highest type of
orally, inteliectually and phy-
| gleally, the institutions which they muke
| gand manage come wost puturally to ‘h-e
| the greatest of thelr kind, and the city
of which they sre & part Is great because

| manhood, m

and women entered them, and Jt bas | ciple resides Id the Auid contents of the |of them.

beon discoverdd that the Intelligent wom-
an makes 8 wiser mother, @ better home-
maker and a much more desirable coin-

paniop, friend and wife thin 8 Womad | gyver, it pervades the emanations from the | 1t is t

'pocn and in the erusts resuliing from
| thelr desiecation, and probably it @ con-
taloed In all the Buids of the body, More-

Next to men 1 should place means All

the men ln the world could build nelther
|l good mor & great oity without mopey.
he power for good or bad. lu the

whose Intellectunl horizan Is narrowed by | person, a0 it may be contracted without | hands of truly grest men, of honest me,

the circuit of embroldery and the wmin-
uet. .

When coeducation was first trled, men
thought they would easily earry off the
honors, but soon they learned thelr mis-
take, That expericuce gave to men a
better opinlon of woman's intellectual
ability. The Inrger Intellectnnl powers
of women and the greater flnancial Inde

pendence of women have tended to ele- |

vate the bome, Thers Is nothing in b
erty which ean harm either man or wom-
an; there I8 nothing o justice which can
work againat the best good of humanity.
J ANNA HOWARD SHAW.

Work that Coavicts Might Do,

The roads of the Btate need
improving. Under proper come
trol amd direction the convleta
coold do the work. Is there
any reason why they should not
be ko employed? The men must
be housed, fed and clothed, all

of which costa money, which must be
supplied by the taxpayers, [s thergp avy
mote effeetive way of making returns to
the taxpayers than in the permanent lm-
provement of the public roads?

actoal contact with the omne infected,
The volatile contagiom may extend to »
| conslderable distance, it baving been
| ktiown Lo ¢ross a siream of water, nearly
halt a mile wide, and when attached to
nrtleles of elothing, mercliandise, paper
| maney, ete., it I very energetic and por-
slatent. The discsse s probably more in
| tensely contaglons during the vesicnlar
Ilta;n of eruption, but It Is communicable
at all periods of Its conrse, It may also
be carried from one person to noother
without the person who carries it hlmselr
sulfering from an attack.

The period of incubintion ls usanily thir-
teen dayw, altholgh in rare cases the
time may be shorter. The symptoms are
|unhermi In with a chill, this being tollow-
od by high fever, grest Weakness, vomits
Ing, severe headache and paln In the
back. Then the Httle red eruption ap-
pears, first upon the face amd head and
a fow honrs Inter npon the body.

Muck wo-called smalipox jan't smallpox
st all, and doubtless many persons show-
Ing varvious similar symptoms have been
needlessly exposed to contaglon by being
| burried away to solation hospitals by
Ignorant health authorities, Bwalipox s

the results thet may be obtained to the
goodness nod greatbess of o modern elty
ate slwost beyond eonception.

statas of a clty's fiuapcial inatitutiona
is of grave importance ln estimating its
elaim to true gréatness, The high stand-
ing of it banks, and the lnlegrity of Its
trust compnuics, are not only lmpartant,
they are absolutely necessary, The great-
cat fnancial institations of A eountry
center In the cltics where mongy elrey-
|ates most freely, and entihlish there the
money markets of the world.

Perhinps the firat feature that makes a
city really great in the eyea of the world
is its population, But numbers, however
large, can pever mike a elty truly great.
The manner in which the people are gov-
srned I8 much more important; and grest
nien are the troe fonndation stones of
all grest citien. Through them come
high religlous ideals, and Institutions of
true learning and broad charity; and
through them s good gorernmont obtain-

greater and betrer the eity,
THOMAS O, PLATT,

THE OLDEST IRONMASTER.

Christopher Zug, One of Pittaburg's
Remarkahble Citizens,

Had Cliristapher Zug, the oldest iron

manufacturer In the United States, not
peen stricken with blindness four years
ago, 1t 1s belleved
thut b & would
have rounded the
century mwark. As
it was, he diad re-
vently, at the age
of 00. His son,
now 70, coutlnues
t h el rbuslness,
which s one of the
most prosperons b
t he viclity of
Plitshurg.
Zug was an eccen.
tele Individual, Born on n farm, he
located In Pittsburg in early youth
and drove ap expressman’s cart on the
natlonal pike. [n 1840 be formed a
pirtuerslilp with some other Plttsburg-
era and engaged 1o the iron business—
the ploneer of that Industry which has
given the Smoky Clty Its great wealth
and population, The plant ls still in
operntion, baving enrued a fortune for
severn] persons beside Zug. The lat-
ter was proud of the fact that kils com-
pany never Jolned a comblie. Though
he had for (wenty years been out of
active business, not a move was made
by his concern without his advice and
cooperation and in bis last years he
was frequently driven to his office to
confer with his partners. To the last
his health was remarkable: At 88 he
conld mount the most spirited horse In
Pittsburg and ride four miles,

It was sald that Mr. Zug was the bug-
bear of some of the social leaders of
Pittshurg. He hado’t a spark of mal-
ice In his eomposition, but he did have
a babit of -chuckllng when the soclal
dolugs of people were referred to in his
bearing, and an account in his presence
of the pretensions of this famlly or
that wis as lkely as pot to be com-
mented on by him with a reference to
the time when the head of the famlily
drove n wagon on the natlonal plke or
whipped up n mule on the canal tow-
path or worked In some other humble
capacity

FIRST LESSONS.

Young Sallor Forcibly Tanght Ecomo~
my and Respect for Buperiors.

The fdrst (wo lessons on board ship
are, perbaps, obedience and the learn
ing to keep things “shipshape.” In ac
complisbing the latter task, there must
be po waste. Economy is as requisite
as order. A writer who calls bimself
“a Yankee sallor” tells tn his remiols-
cences, entitled “On Many Seas™ the
story of his introduction to marine dis-
cipline. He says:

My first job was to scrub the brass
work mbowt the wheel aud screw-steer
Ing. The stéeamer belng new, there Was
& (enl of work to do sbout the rigging.
which had stretched all out of shape
on the passage from Fairbaven to New
York.

Oo this, my first day, they bad besn
setting up the lower rigging. and the
decks were very much Utterad, when
the mate ordered me to “sweep wp."

First, 1 went round and gathered up
a handful of “shakinga™ that Iz, odds
sud ends of rope yarne, and with them
& brand-new plece of inch-and-a-balfl
manilla rope, about six or seven feet

CHRISTOPHER ZUQ,

paupars.

long, which bad been cut off for some
purpose. Supposing this to be of no
value Where there was such an abund-
ange of rope of all sorts, 1 carelessly
threw it overboard,

The mate was on the poop, and hear-
ing the splash, looked to see what had
caused It Down he came ou the maln-
“deck, and asked me who had thrown
the plece of fope overboard,

“1 4l sald [; and then [ got a lec
ture on economy so emphatic, and so
punctusted with abusive epithets, thut
I have never forgotten It

He told me I was the mosi usciess
tool hie had ever come across, In a loug
and varled career, and threstened to
throw me overboard after the rope
When the squall was at 1ts helght, the
eaptaln came over the grogway.

“What's the matter, Mr, Johuson?
he asked

“0Oh, this boy’s made a good begin-
ping!" was the scornful reply.

“Why, what has he done?"

“Only thrown balf a coll of new rope
overboard so far, | don’t know what
he'll do before he gets the decks cleared
up.”

“1 did not,” sald 1, coming forward
“] only threw over a little plece. |
didn't suppose it was good for any
thing, or 1 wonldn't have done 1t."

The mate looked daggers at me, and
the captain sald, so sternly that | never
forgot it:

“Let me tell you something, boy,
Never contradict an officer; never speak
unless you ate spoken to, and always
say ‘sir’ to your superiors or you'll get
into trouble”

Those were my lessons two in one
day.

MRS, MACKAY THE FUTURE
LEADER OF NEW YORK'S +400."

it Is sald that she will soon take lier
place as the undoubted leader of socle
ty In New York.

MRS CLARENTUE MACKAT.

Blhe s the dollzed wife of young Clar
ence Mackny whose forfune may be
estimated at $35,000,000

She Is the pet of her millions ire fath
er-indaw, Jobn W. Mackay, the mining
prince.

She I8 mistress of doe of the most
beautiful conutry bomes In America.

She is the possessor of rare jewels
worth not one fortupe, but many,

She Is pretty, she Is witty, she I8
Iucky, she 18 bappy, and she tns all the
love, nll the friends, all the money, the
Jewels and the gowns that the beart
of womnn conld wish for,

Bhe llves In a palace where there are
twenty-slx bathrooma, each s wouder
In Itself, and a separnte room for every
one of Mrs, Mackay's thirty servants

She I8 the best dressed woman in
New York and wedars & cont that cpst
$7.000,

SHE TOUCHED A CHINAMAN.

Bad Instead of the Expected Good Luck
Kesulted trom the Enconnter,

It Is a yery common superstition that
to ruls the hump of a cripple’s back Is
sure to bring good Inck. In some parts
of the country women belleve good for.
tune may be assured by touching =
Clhiluaman while passing him on the
street, and the women of New Orleans
weeui (o have gone daft oo the subject.
Of course they endeavor to crénte the
Impression  that they do It playfully,
bt they never peglect an opportunity
to touch an orlental as they pass hlm.
A young glrl at ope of the rallroad ste-
tons # few evenlhgs ngoe figured h o
mther embarrassing locldent on ac-
count of her amwbition and her effort to
touch a Chlunmat, The orlental had
drifted Into the statlon and was evi-
dently bent on an out-of-town trip, and

probably fearfug that he wonld miss
his train. As soon as the girl spled him
she Jumped up and made & quick dart,
evidently for the purpose of crosslug
the Chinamean's path at a certain polot
and Just brushing him as he passed.
Here I8 probably where she made a
mistake. At any rate elther the girl or
the Chipnman erred, Both were walk-
lng rapldly and each seemed to be In-
different to the course of the other, 8he
togehed the Chinaman all right, saod It
the good luck Ineldent to the act of
touching s measured by the vigor and
foree of the touch good fortone ought
to shower on her wlole family, It was
a flerce collislon. The girl was embar-
rassed, and from the capers cut by the
Chinaman  he evidently thougbt a
frelght traln had struck him. Yes, in
deed, this bosiness of touching a China-
man Is & reguinr fad now, und If you
see a girl rushing wildly and almless-
Iy down the street, watch her and sce
If ahe doesn't brush the clothes of o
Mongollan gently In passing.

suioide in the French Army.

The French Militalre publishes statis
ties showing that cases of sulclde are
very frequent in the French aring,
more so perbaps (hao ln any other Eu
ropean force. Among every 1,000 deaths
In the nrwy from all causes, no less
than an average of 6O (In 1504 exnctls
5, and 1o ISUT 1) are couwed by self
destruction; while in every 100,000 men
on the rolls of the artiy oo less than
an average of 37 comnil solvide every
sear. Amoug the colonlal troops the
pumber Is even bigher.

Men Dye More than Women,

A New York druggist sail recently
that sceording to hls experience men
use balr dyes to & mwuch greater estent
| than women,

After & man plisses 4U_ Lhe peaple are
terribly Intepested lu learnlug If Le has
| made cut ks will

in large citles, who seo cases of the dis |

Bectiuse of the lnfluence of money, the |

oid. The greater and better the men, the | bush at Santn Rosa

United States Benutor from New York | helght and completely covered
——— | house where It grew. During my life

| reading roows, with aewspapers

" TEASING A YOUNG SOLDIER.

Commander of a Military Tustitute
Frightens a Small Cadet.

In the “Personal Recollections™ of
Cupt. Jumes Dinking is ap account of
'a litle cadet who suffered a severs
»seare” al the North Carollua Military
[ 1nstitute, Wlen be entered the school,
he reported at once to the presldent,
Ma). HIIL
| "Well, sir, what s your nam
Maj. Hil.
| “Jawmes Bleecker."

“Well, what s your middle name?”’ |
Just '

| "I lbnve no widdle buma,
James,"

The examination procesded rather

disastrously, but the cavet wns fually | finne to pay cash for sll its

GED, P. CROWELL

eS0T L. th,
Oldest Lnblhm House in the valley ]
DEALER IN

Dry Goods, Groceries,

e assed | BOOLS and Shoes,

'Hardware,
Flour and Feed, etc.

|
| Thin old-establiehed honse wi‘.ll m}l
' H

dismissed, aud told to answer to his | paye no rent; it employs a elerk, but

nate at revellle the nest morving
The lttle fellow Juy awnke nenrly all
ulght, feurlog he might not héar the
drum beat; and when it sounded be
was prowptly o line. The roll was

called. and each LOF nuswered; but |

when It cnme to “Bleecker,” there
proved to be several: H, ®, H B and
J.J. When the last-named was called,
no obe answersd, and the lttle new-
comer felt that be bad been lorgotten,

Alter breakfnst, when the boys bad
gote to thelr rooms for sty little
Bleecker beard a tap outslle. He threw
open the door, and found there a ser-
geant and two men, with theld guos
At o carry.

“I hmve orders, sir,” sald the ser-
geant, “to arrest you and tuke you to
Maj. HUL"

The boy started back ln genulne hor-
ror and despair. He woudered 1T bis
father had any conception of the awlul
situntion, and what he would say If he
knew.

But there was nothing to do |

| dots not have to divide with a partner.
| All dividends are made with customers
| in the way of reasonable prices.

I

!Davenport Bros.

| Are runniog thelr two mille, planer and box
faciory, and oan fili orders lor

Lumber

Boxes, Wood
and Posts

but to yleld, and be walked away with |

hls guard, As soon as they reached the
Mujor's presence, thut officer asked:

|
ON SHORT NOTICR

“Why were you not at roll-call thls
|

e

morolng?

“1 was there," replled the boy

“Sprgeant, did Le answer
name?”

“No, sir"

“Well, sir, why did you not answer
to your name?"

“He did vot call my name, sir
t. I declnre | was therel
did not beur my name called”

| was
But

irgl]

“Cull the roll. sergeant!™ ordered the |

Major

The sergeant began, and went on une
th tie reached “Bleecker, J. 1.7

“Stop, strl” sald the Major, “ls that
your nnmer”

“No, slr, my nnme 18 James Blecoker.” |

“Hat you told me that your nswme was
just James Bleecker,"

“Yes, sir.”

“Well, doesn't | stand for just?"

Thin was the Major's private Joke,

|
to his

THE REGULATOR LIE.

Dalles, Portland & Astoria
Navigation Co.

COMMENCING JAN. 1, 1008,
And continuing until Mareh 1, 1902,
| this company will have but one steamer
[ ranning betwesn The Dalles and Port-
land; leaving The Dalles Monday,

which he bad concocted In secret, and | Wedneaday atd Friuay, and Portland

at which be never swiled,

FREAKS OF NATURE.

A Momatrous Growth of Vegetation
Founid in the Golden State.

“We are vol so much on corn bhere In |

Californla,” said Seedman L, Germaln,

of Los Angeles, “but o all other prod- |

| Tuesday, Thuredsy and Satarday,

STEAMERS
Regulator, Dalles City, Reliance,

i
uets of ngture we chn beat the world." |

fie ls perhaps the oldest seedman on
the Pacific const, suys a Los Angeles
letter. What he does not know about
fruit. graln nud vegelables 1s not worth
knowing,

When asked nbout vegetable mon:
gtrosities yesterday be refreshed his
‘Illl.‘!lll)l‘j‘ for a mowment and then con-
| tinued: "Of course. you have heard of
{ the blg grape vine at Banta Barbora,
|I which covers an area of three acres of
llnnd. Then there I8 the monster rose
| remember when
o boy, | warveled at the size of this
florul plant. [t grew to an enormous
the

| time here in Callforuin 1 bave hnndled

squashes running all the way from 1500

to 800 pounds each.
| “Watertnelons | have seen welghing

from thirty tive to 100 pounds, Beets

are freguently kpown on this const
! welghing all the way from forly Lo sev-

enty-five pounds. Last foll | saw three

onlong, the aggregute welght of which

wns nearly five pounds, In the Pomona
| Valley 1 have known of onlons welgh-

lug from one and three-quarters to two

and a balf pounds, Tomato vines fre
| quently grow ten or twelve feet ncross,
and | have often seen radishes that
looked Ilke big turnips.”

"How about potntoes "

“Well, | bave observed specimens of
the
weighed from two to three pounds, It
Is not at all unusunl to see cabbuge
weighlng from thirty-five pounds to
seventy-five pounds Some years ago a
Mr, Fox, who lived down in the Santa
Crux Mountulus, raléed a carrot of the
Iwhlte Belglnn variety which welghed
about twenty elght pounds. It was the

bggest carrot on record. o the way

of frults, we have raised on thls const |

enorinoun  peaches and pears. The

they eall pound pears, but | bave seen
them welghing two and a balf pounds.”

| Mr.Moody and the QuestionableBook.

Humboldt County potato which |

largest pears that come to the Sanl
Fravelsco market, of course, nre wlmtl

WHITE COLLAR LINE.

TheDalles-Portland Route

Str. * Tahoma,”

Between Porttand, The Dalles and Way Palnts

TINE CARD

Leaves Portland Mondays, Wednesdays and
;rldnhn st 7am  Arrives The Dailes, same

ay, b p.m.

Lu‘l!l! The Dalles Tuesdays, Thursdays and
:lowrdnyc.? aom, Arrives Portiand, same day,

P.m.

This route has the grandest scenlc attractions
on earth.

Str. * Balley Gatzert,””
Daily Bound Trips, excopt Bunday.

TIMR CARD,
Leave Portland..7 aum. | Loave Astoris. . Tam,
Landing and ofee, foor of Alder street. Both
‘phones, Main 551, Partiand, Or,
E. W, CRICHTON, Agent, Portland,
JOMUN M, FILLODN, Agent. The Dallss
A. J. TAYLOR, Agant, Astorin.
J. C, WYATT, agent, Vancouver
WOLFORD & WYERS, Agts., White Balmon,
R. B GILBRETH, Ageit, Lyle, Wash,

PRATHER & HEMMAN,
Agonis ai Hood River

&N,

OREGON
SHORT LINg

| Some one asked the lute Dwight L |

|good suthority.” The friend
| *But wouldn't It be well for you to read
U1t for yourself 77 “No," sald Mr, Moody;

“if 1 take polson In my stomach the|

doctor bas to cotue with a stumuneh
pump to tuke It out. Why should | take
polson in my mipd? | might oever Y
able to get it out."—Ladles’ Howe Jour-
nal

To Rencw “Olid Black Bilk" Dress,

A few Hitle touches applied with
skill will make your "old black silk*
quite nice enoogh for wany a day, It
will regulre tew sleeves, made bell
shape, with einbroidered musiln under-
sleeves  Trim the budice wilh o smal)
round yoke, n collar, and a ruffle down
the fromt of the embroldered muslia,
Ontline the voke with narrow velvet
ribbon, and trim the edge of the skirt
with the same - Ladies' Home Journal,

Eipla ning a Unigue Motto.

There Is 0 newspuper In  Kunsns
|w!mu- mt1o in “Lie, steal, drink and
| swear,” and It Is thus explained by the
editor: "When you le, let It be down
(o pleasan! dresms; when you steal, Jet
it be away from lmmoral associntes;
when you drink, let it be pure water;
| when you swear, lot it be that you will
| patronize your home paper. pag your
Imcription and noty send your Job
| work anway from hoine,”

Reading-Rooms in Jena,
The stmull German vulversity towa
of Jeun Luas no fewer than seven free

and
books.

What o ity M s thnt when anture

In & dry seasou), we vannol clap lor an
enrore

Every boss l_ﬁlr:; Lhe I.:m—s sislcm
i the best,

Neglect chances o gt even.

be was golng at a rather rapld rate, | Moody If he bhad resd & cerinin book. |
He replied, “No, 1 belleve there Is pol-|
| gon 1o It; &t lesst | bave heard so on|
sald. |

does » goord thiug (Hke o raln or stiow I.'.Np.rhr‘hiilll Riven

axo UNION PACIFIC

T Durans | TIME SCHEDULES | pamren
Dirise |_m. Hul_llu_t._l BT
Balt Lake, henur,l
| Ft. Worth,Omaha,| Portland
Bpecial | Kaneas Cliy, S
11:8s, m. Ixmm.(.‘lmuumd 2100 p. o
Al l

| Walls Walls lowis

Bpokans ton, Bpokune Min.| Portland
Viyer neapolin, 8t Panl, Fiyer
4T pom. Dulath, Milwan| €¢Ram
| kee, Chicagod
|
|8alt Lake, Denver,
Mall and Ft. Warth. Omahs, | Mall and
Express | Kamnma City, W Kapress
@y m | LonlsCaleagosnd, Sdds. m
| East |
-

OCEAN AND RIVER SCHEDULE
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