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CHAPTER XVI.—(Continuned.)
That night 1s still as death itself, and

the sparkling brilliapee of the slow wov-
ing waters contrasts with it In ten.der
tashion. Strungely attracted by it, Vera
goes forward, moves down the atone
steps that bead to the gurden, and with
eager footsteps gains the little pathway,
steep and sudden, that leads to the beachs

Suddenly she draws In her arms, and
a shiver riina through ber; she turns her
hend—to sea Dynart.

“Youn are going to marry Lord Shel-
tou?" be says, hls tonm more assertive
than questioning.

“It Is ap impertinent question,” sAys
Mius Dysart, calmly,

“You are dlslngenvouos, If he has uot
yet nsked you, you know he only walts
the opportunity to do so. When be
does—" He cbeckn himsolt abruptly,
kpowing he has gone too far.

A little flame leaps into Vera's eyea.

“Has it occurred to you that T am very
torbearing?’ she asks, with & eurious
smile. *“Does it not strike you as very
remarkable that 1 do mot on my part
question you back agaln? that 1 do not
ask you whom you are golng to marry ¥

He looks as if be was about to make
her an sagry rejoinder, but she checks
him.

“No—don't be afraid, 1 am not golng
to put the question,” she says, coldly:
“and after all, why should 17"

“Do you menn,” he goes on, “that you
kpow of someone 1 want to marry 7'

“Let there be an end to thia hateful
hypocrlsy,” cries she, turning to him with
a burst of passionate anger. “You neted
your part for Griselda this morning most
admirably.”

“Vera!" erlea he, hoarsely.

Bhe turns as if startled by that lmpas-
sloned cry, and then, be bardly knows
how It Ly, he hardly dares remember af-
terward, but somehow she ls in his arms,
and he Is looking down Into her frighten-
od eyes with a terrible entreaty [o his
oWR.

“Do you know what you are doing?’
he says, his misernble volce scurcely
above & whisper, "My darling, my soul,
bave pity!" More closely his arms bind
her. He bends his face to hers—nearer,
nearer still, and then, suddenly, a great
Joathlog of himselt fills Wim, He druws
back with a sharp shodder, and almost
pushes her from him. “Gol” be sayy, ve-
hemently: and in snother moment she
has turped the corner of the winding
stalrs, and is gone.

Gone!

With a heavy grono he Gings himself
fuce downward on the cool, sweet, shift-
ing snods, that moon-smitten lie trem-
bling, waiting for the dawn.

CHAPTER XVIL

An Mr, Dysart takes hin way slowly
around the house, the sonnd of runuing
footsteps coming toward him from n
side walk attracts his attention. It Is
Graoch, wild-eyed, haggard, her
gray locks, unboind through her unusunl
baste, fiylng at each side of her lean, for-
bldding face.

“More haste, worse speed,” ways be,
sarcustionlly, “Is the bouse afire, or my
precions nleces dend, that you rush upon
we with such indecorous abandont”

“Hosh,” saya she, sternly, with a
glance bebind her, “this in no time for
words like those. Think only of this
Dysart,” puusing aund panting for breath,
“that T have seen n ghost."

The old man laughs,

“Be sllent!" hisses the woman savnge-
ly; “cense your gibes, [ tell you. The
ghost 1 have seeén le—ls—"

“My worthy father, for example,” sug-
gests he, with a sueer. “Not Well,
come, who, thea "

“Michael Sedley!" The words fall from
ber as though they buru bec lips ln pans-
ing.

The sneer diea trom Mr. Dysart's lipa;
a dark foak suffoses his face, turning it
alwost blagk for the woment, to fade
preseutly beneath the ashen hue that
makes him look like a corpse—a caorpse
with eyes of firel He stuggers back
ngalost o tree, und his hunds cateh con-
vulsively at the bark of It

“You are mad, woman!" he says, ln a
terrible volte,

“Ay, may be. Bo 1 say. Mpd 1 am,
It It was his ghost 1 saw. But 7 [ saw
hlm in the Besh, how then, Dysart? Why,
sane. Well,” with growing excltement,
“shall it be mad or sane?"

“Mad, mnd, mad!" shrieks he, furous-
ly. “All my lite you bave been my bane,
my corse, and now, now ,what s thia
news you would tell me? Sedley! Why,
he Is dead, woman—dead, 1 tell you!
Where have you secn him?  Speak, 1
command you,” cries be, seizing ber urm
and shakiog her violently.

“On the avenne. | was there watching
Miss Griselda, as you told me to, lest ahe
should go into the woods agaln, when be
came slowly toward me through the
trees, prowling about,  He's changed,
he's gone to boue a deal; but I'd know
hims still among a thousand. Ay, and
you'll know bim. too.”

It \s characteristic of the lron nature
of the man—that rose above all petty
eringiugs to n miserly fear—that as he
enters the presence of the vne creature
whom on earth he dreads, he does so
with & ealm visage and ove expression:
less. His step is slow, wethodical as
peoal; his face, gray lo 1A pallor, & very
mask. His brilliant eyes alone betray
the keen life that still lingers fn the
gaunt old frame, and they look through
and through the unwelcome sisitor with
an unblinking gaze.

“You!" he says, softly, nay smillugly,
extending a graceful hand, with a good
denl of languld Indifference.

“Just that,” saya Bedler, in a tone wo
loud and common as to contrast palnfully
with the polished accent that had gone
before. “Years since we met, mate.”

“Many,"” says Mr. Dysart, sluking care
fully Into a rickety old chair aear him
“And yet It seems like yesterday—that

wa_l?nr:

ake it like that! it shows what =
downy nest you've been Iyln' in,™ says
the large, coarse-looking man, with a
distinctly aggrieved alr, “There's the lo-
Justice of it. You've as much right o
this place as 1 have, when all's told. And
Ir I can't get my share—"

“'Sh—1" breathes Mr. Dyuart, softly,
litting one band.  “And—well, w0 you
have come back? Plalng for the old
country, eb 1"

“To look you up,” & Iy,
whetber you wers in
of it, partoer.”

“Partoer? repeats Dysact, as If bn
geatie Interrogation,

“la erime!" roughly,
the other's tome. t's what they'd
eall I Dysart, at the Old Balley, or
whatever court It might come before. I'm
m .!I

“No—go" amsents Mr. Dysart, with
geatie sncouragement.

“] pever blamed you, misd you that
But a lawyer's & worriting sort 0" var
miat. A mas should stick to his word,
ses [, and when the old gov-oer refused
10 stick to his, after all his promises to
wou, why, If you kept bim to it, ia spite
of him, when he had uoe loger power
® kick—well who's to say you were
wrong, b

“You are vary good: very—sustaining,”
says Mr. Dysart, slowly. His toae s
perhaps, a little faloter.

"z. that's what 1 am to them as

by me. And you asd [ are (a the
same bett, Pysart; sever lose alght of

“To see
grave or out

that. 1 don't. I'll back yon up as fresh
ns though it was only yesterday we'd

;tmd' on--on—you know what. Ha, ha,
al”

The old man suddenly stifens himuelf,
and looks stralght st Sedley.

“Aud now what is It you want?’ be
asks, tersely, his tone ringing rold and
clear through the room, though very low.

“Now, I like that. [ want part o the
swag. Five thousand pounds,” says the
other, coolly,

“Five thousand poundes!
mad."”

“Not one penny less. My silence s
worth that—and more. Cowe, don't im-
agine you can impose on me. 1 tell you,
I would think as little of golug Into that
room out there and telling your nieces
of that first will, as—"

*“Hush—hush}™ says Dysart, In a sharp
tone, wild with fear. “Not another
word, not & bresth on that subject here.
Walls have ears, You koow the old ruin
at the end of the far garden? Mest me
there to-night, and I shull see If we can
come 10 terma’”

With a last word or two he succeeded
in getting Sedley to the door, and there
summons Grunch, who I truth ls mar
relously handy.

“Grunch! Wil you see to SBedley? He
iu us old & friend of yours as of mine, I
think,” says Mr. Dysart, In so geniul a
tone for him that Gruneh involuntarily
glances at him, “He la tired, and no
doubt hungry. Make bim comfortable in
every way"

“Yeu, sir,” says Grouch, respectfully.
She lends Bedley down the passage, and
then, with n muttered word to him that
she shonld get the keys of the cellar, runs
buck to Dysart, who stands staring after
them with an unfathomable expression in
his eyes.

“Your will—quick!" she says, in a low
tone,

“Keep him out of sight, Let no ooe
see him, or guess at his presence in this
house,” whispers Dysart, fiercely, after
which he steps back into his room and
slams the door, and locks it behind bim
in a frenzled fashion.

CHAPTER XVIIL

Tt s ten o'elock, and night, like n heavy
shroud, lies over wood and garden, Tom
Peyton Is treading with cautious steps
the upper purt of the gardeu oo bls wey
to the ruip.

Bafely he makes his way to the old
house, to get the letter he knows will
await bim there. Poor darling, what
will be in 1t? uarther vesations? With
a desdre to avoid all visks, he elects to
euter by the buck, where w large rent
I the dilapidated walls will enable him
to squecze through the room where the
letter from Griselda will be.

Volees decldedly, and in the next room,
The speaker at this instant ls Mr, Dy-
sart. The second volee Is strange to him

You must be

thin ;

o If angered hrl

—coarse, vulgar and dictatorisl, aod
very threatening.

The volces grow in wrath; the up-
known one belng loud In vituperation.
And now, all suddenly as it were, the
voices cepse; there in a straloed silence,
us If ench mun waits with deanwn wword
for the other's mext word, and then—a
slekening sound. A dull, nwrul blow, as
of onk meeting flesh aud blood, n ghustly
groan, and then—allence,

Great Neaven! What has bappened?
Hus be killed thut old man? Peyton
springs forward, looks upon the luner
room, be stops short, as (€ shot, to sture
aghast upon the seene biefore Lim,

Upon the earthen floor Hes a huge fig-
ure, apparently dend, while standing over
it Is Mr. Dysart, his fuce alight with a
ghastly bope, his wild oyes gloamiog, A
henvy onken stick ls in his band. The
murderous bludgeon fs uplifted to com-
pleté crime alrendy begun—tu finish his
work, to make sure of the helpless vie-
tim at his teet, when Peyton, ottering o
loud ery, roshes from the spot where
until now he luy concealed.

There s an instunt’s hush, a strauge
bush, end then a convalsive shiver runs
through the old man. An ashen grayness
has risen from chin to brow. He flings
up his nrms, tor a secoud or twa, clutches
toolishly at the mir, and then falls with
a doll thud across the body of his enemy.

Peyton runs through the garden, never
pansing or drawing breath until  the
bouse I8 reached. Knocklng impatiently
with his kouckles and receiving no nn-
swer, he so far gives way to the agi-
tution thiat |y consuming bim as to smash
& pane with u stone, This brings Beaton
to the window in a wminite or two, pur-
tially dressed.

“It is 1, Dysart—Tom Peyton, Come
ont, come out quickly. Your father,”
panting, “is htirt—ls very UIl"

. "My father!" says Seaton, as if not
belleving, “But where—how?"

“In the garden—up therd In the old
ruin. Ob, harry, man, hurry; you cao
bear all nfterward!"

Seaton hardly dares to ventore B e
mark, but, baving with trembling ingers
clothed himself, follows Peyton out
throngh the window ln the chill night
alr, and soup the two young men ware
tearing like hunted things through the
gardens to that fatal old ruin at the end
of thgm,

Here everythiog Is Jjust as Peyton left
It. The old man lying dead, with & more
penceful expresslon on his face than had
ever been there while be lived—the oth
et, the steanger, almost us motionless A
his enemy, save for a faint quiver of the
lips and nostrils every now and then.
Who was he? What had brought him
bere? Peyton turns to Seaton with these
questions on his lipw. It is fmperative
that something about the strauger be dis-
covered—and ot once.

Reaton |s still bolding his father's body
in his arms, inexpressible grief upon his
countenatice. The old msn bhoad been
sler, hard, begrodging, but he had loved
his son well, and the son knew it. Pey-
ton touthes him lightly an the shoulder.

“Touse yourselt,” he sayn, In n low,
earpest tone. “You know this man¥’

“No—not at all. | never saw Lim be
fore."

“What! you can tell we sothing? Ob,
think, Dysart!” says Peston, with in
creasing anzlety. “If you kuow nothiug
we slinll searcely be able to see how to
xct.  Exert your memory, man.”

It Is uselesa. 1 swear | nover saw
him before.” He compels himselt to look
agnin ut Sedley, and a shiver of dlagnst
shakes him, “I know enly this—that be
bax killed my tather.”

“You forget,” says Peyton, very qulet-
|1y. He would have been thankful, ghad,
to be able to leave his friend in this be-
lef, but be knew it would be impossible,
“l saw the whole thing, There was a
Iqu-rrc-l. about what 1 did not hear, but
it was your fatber who kpocked that
tellow dowg.™

“Well, it killed bim,” says Seaton, ex-
citedly. “The excitemcnt of that guar
rel was too much for him. 1 still malo-
tuin thet that mam caused bis desth.”
He covers his face with bis bhands

“Nevertheless, we cannot leave

bim

< here to dle. UCome, Beaton, take your

iwuran In your handa Thick If there
be 5o way to avohl the scandal that must
| preossarily arise out of all this. For—
| for the wake of your poor father's mem
ory, bestir yourwelf.”

It is & potent argument. Seaton fushes
hotly. and the old touch of power returus
to his face.

Together they carry the two bodles ints

| the bouse, onder cover of ihe wilemt
'wight. Mr. Dysart 1o his ows room, and

' 80 wet?

| 1n the University of Heldelberg are re

then np the staits, snd through the end-
less corridors, that wother groaning,
searcoly living barden; up always until
a disnsed chamber in 8 remote corner of
the old tower is renvhed, where It Ls be
yond probabllity that mwny une in the
house save these three whe know, will
ever sevk to penetrate.

{To be continued.)

HATS OF QUR ANCESTOR™,

(henges that Have Toksn Place in
Munufacturing Headgear.

“Speaking of the bat business,” sald
a veterun of the busipess to the local |
historian, “most wonderful chauges
have taken place since 1850, In oiden
times soft felt and derby bats were nol
known, and It was as iate as 1848 when
gllk drees hats were first Introduced in
this country, thle belng & French lo-
vention, aud all silk plush used for
hats mn the world was, up to this time,
made o Frauce, When Koessuth came
to America be Introduced the soft felt
bats, wearlng oue himself. It did oot
take American hatters long to take up
the iden, and In less than one year old
pnd youny Awerlcans covered their
heads with Kossuth huts. They were
in shape oearly the same as tourlst
hats now, only belng trimmed up with
a nlee, long ostrich pluwe. Along about |
1868 an Kogllsh tourlst came along |
with the derby hat, and in & very few
years they became the geueral bead-
geat In the country, and up to the pres-
ent daté the demand for soft hats and |
derby bats s nearly evenly divided. i

“In those days ull the best class of
soft lints were Imported from France,
and stiff derbles from Eungluod. This,
however, has inken a material change,
a8 American hats are now sold fo all
parts of the globe, and It 1s a known
fact that we produce the most tasty
and best bats made. Before the arrival
of Kossuth aod the English tourlst,
however, the Americans did not go
barebeaded, but contented themselves
with napped otter and napped beaver
hats, for the maere expeusive, and the
so-called scrateh-up or brush hats for
the cheaper. Brush or seratch-up de-
rive thelr name from the fact that nap
was ralsed on them by meuns of 4 stife
brush constructed of whalebones, The
first manufactorers who mnade Ameri-
can production fo those goods popular
and world-repowned, and who foreed
French and Eoglish bats out of this
market, were Rinaldo M. Waters, John
B. Stetson, J. D. Bird and B, J. Brown,

“During the early periods of 1540
and 1850 a dealer was & hatter 1o fact,
else there would have been no room for
him, as all made the hats they sold, all
handwork, no machines of any kind,
and one who kuew how to make a nap-
ped otter or beaver hat was an artist,
earnfng $40 to 00 per week  belug
nothing unusual, many maklng from
$75 to $100."—8t, Louls Globe-Demo-
erat.

The Dahlia's History.

More than one hundred years ago
Baron Humboldt discovered the dihlia,
a small, slngle fower, In Mexico, Could
gome prophetic vislon have revealed to
him the dahlia of to-day In its dazzling
hues and varied forms he might, per-
haps, have been prouder of that is-
covery than of all his other sclentine
achievements, It was seut by Lim to
the Botauleal Gardens, Madrid, where

1t recelved the name of dalilin in Imtmrl

of the botunlst, Prof, Andrew Dahl
The snme year it was introduced into
England, where It was cultivated uo-
der glass. For a few yenrs It was lost
to cultivation, then reintroduced lnto
Englund. Cultivation soon developed
the double form, and every color ex-
cept blue. For many years the ideal
dalilia of the cultlvators was a per-
foctly double, ballshaped fower.
Those who remember the compact
flowers of thirty or forty years Aago
know how nearly that ldeal wus real-
fzed, and remember the deserved popu-
lurity of the dahlia of that day, But
people soon tived of the regularity of
that type, and for a few years It was
neglected, Florlsts were giving tlme,
labor and thought to the development
of the rose carnation, clirysenthemum
and other popular flowers. At last
some fat-geelng cultivator recognized
the possibilitiea of the dahlia, and In
new, lmproved and more beautiful
abades of color It resumes Its sway,
ind to-day greets us In so many varled
and attractive formsa that every taste
may be sulted.—London Globe.
He Roso from the Ranks,

Prince Chllkow, the minlster for rall-
ways In Ruossia, commenced his career
by making a tour of the world in order
to take vote of all the latest Inven-
tions, and especlally to study the Inoer
workings and control of forelgn rall
ways, He firat took a position as an
ordluary mechanle In the locomotive
works at Liverpool, and, after serving
gome years aa a laborer, was ralsed to
the post of rallway guard, aud after-
ward station-master at a small suburb-
a1 statlon, When he returned to Rus-
gla he ngaln worked hls way from me-
clanic to statlon-mnster, aud, after
workling for several years in the latter
capaelty on the Trans-Casplan and
Varsovle systems, he was made ln-
spector general and finally minlster of
rallways.

Sacrifiving H's Cuarls,
A pat llostration of the sort of man
who “breasts the blows of clroum-
stance” 18 glven In a story told of a

dashing, bandsome Englishman whoil

came to Canada o 1882, took up sev-
eral thousand acres in the Huron tract
and began building a homestead.

He wore long curls, than the fashion,
Oune day the mortar needed for the

BOLD BLACK BART.

A PICTURESQUE HIGHWAYMAN
OF CALIFORNIA.

The Jekrxil and Hyde Career of a
Htage Robber Who Terrorized the
Pacific Blope aud Eladed the Officials
for Many Ye.;-u—&gnln at Work.

There 18 god reason to belleve that
Black Burt, the boldest and most no-

{arlous bighwayman ever %nown in

Calitornln, ls ope-!
rating agnin. The
five robberies of
stnge and coach on
lonely moustain
roada In° oortbern
Callfornin nund
southern  Arizons
during the last few
months have abun-
dant earmarks of |
the foamons lone
highwayman of the
Slertas, More thin
this, two of the passengers in the held-
up siages knew sometbing of Black
Bart when he beld eentral California

BLACK RAKT.

keep pecking and pecking at ic on v |

ery oceaslon and If occasions do not
drise paturally, they make them. In
thls nagglng, sarcasm, or Irony, bear
a leading part. AL
once or twice as a pleasant ralllery, in
a geulal humer, but when repeated
over and over |t ceases to be fuu.
them cuts. Sarcasm s a two-edged
tool; it cuts and wounds the one at
whom 1t Is aimed, and It lrritates und
roughens the one who uses ft. 1t ls
a dangerous tool for one Lo use who
wislies 1o be elther kind or just. It
comes easily’ to the 1pa and the lo-
tollect takes a certaln kind of delight
in aptness, Ingenuity or sharpness. Its
use grows on one. At least the hablt
becomes so babitusl that it Is m_u.-d
unconselously. However good-natured
one seems to take It It s nlinost cer-
taln (o lesive a sting; there Is a woutid
that hurts. Btruggle agninst It as one
will, there will often be an impresslon
carrled that sowe part of it I8 meant ln
caruest,

Too often do all of uk wound the
feclings of others by chrelesiness In
speecl. We canoot too carefully

guard ourselves agnlnst the nagging |

hablt. It rasps and wears ont the
best of dispositions. Lt us endeavor

|over to make our speech kindly, even
when obliged to find fault. “A blow
with & word strikes decper thau n
tlow with a sword” We shall never
err by speaking too  kindly. These
nnggers are often kind at beart and

in terror 20 years ago, and, from Lils
specch and figure, are #ure that thelr
robiber Is the poted bandit,  Mureover,
Lo one seeing (o kpow what lis be
comwe of bim sinee his release  frow
Ban Quentin prison, where he bad besn woold not willingly wound another,
sebtenced for elghy years, |‘l'her have formed the hablt uncons

The trial of Black Bart for highway | gofously and nre not aware of how

revealed a mass of Information About | of talk. It does not ocenr to them

place at tervals and lu least expeet-
wd locallties, all the way from FPort-
land, Ove,, to Yumn, Aciz.

His arvest enme about 1o this way,

¢r of it will be taken serlously, It
1!. unhvoldable, however, that this ls
Bl

| The nnggiug hablt s the real reason

In March, 1884, the stage conch that
traveled the rough road over the deso
late Lills and through the lofely
gulches from n gold mining eamp In
the Slerras to Marysville, Cal, was
held up by a masked, lone highway-
tnan, whow the dreiver and all the pas-
sengers recognlzed by his manoers and
speech as none other than Black Bart, |
Tlhe veteran Blghwayman bod reduced
his mode of robbery to a sclence, and
when be had guickly harvested a crop
of gold watches, purses and bita of
jewelry, he shouted to the driver to
go ahend.

why some women find 1t difficult to re-
taln servants, 1t 18 for the sharpness
of thelr tongues that some really ex-
cellent people are avolded and disliked
in soclety. People dread the tongue
lashings that slip so easlly from the
lips and without real mallee, but ihey,
pnevertheless, ent deep. Let us put a

guard on ourselves and see that this

hablt of sarcastle speech and nagging
s not ours. The Chinese have o gny-
ing that “A man's conversation s the
mirror of hig thoughts,” There ls a
truth In it, If we habitually talk lo

A MEETING WIT

H BLACK BART,

When the conch had rumbled out of
slght on the way down the mountain-
slde Block Bart turned his attention
to splitting open the wooden bux cons
talning the Wells-Fargo Express Com-
pany's treasure, Something must bave
dlsturbed the bighwaymsan while be
was gathering up the wongy frow the
treasure box, for when the stnge comch
passengers Lad armed themeelves AL
the next station and burried back to |
the scene, later in the day, they found
among the debris of papers, empt}!
purses und wrapplngs of parcels a
linen ouff. The robber evidently lhad
dropped It In a burried tight to hls
refuge.

The cuft was turned over to the ex-
press cowpuny detectives. They found,
aftor weeks of luquiry, that the Indell-
ble laundry marks were those of &
Chloese laundey on Bush street, In
San Fraoelseo. When the detectlve
had learned from the Chluese laundry-
man thet the marks on the cuff lndl
cated that It belonged to ope Charles |
B, Bolton, a regular patron of the |
laundry, they set about to hunt up
Mr. Bolton. It emme ont that Charles |
0. Bolton, who owued the cuff, wis o |
quiet, unobtruslyve, spure man of about
50 years. He lived In & modest and
qulet boarding Louse, where sedate,
old-fashioned business men hnd rooms,
and every one there wns his friend,

When # detective went to live In the
saine boarding bouse he found that
Mr. Bolton wus a studious man, lived
a correct llfe, was A reader of vew
books, dabbled In poetry, and every
few weeks went awuy to vislt one of
the several little mines about Califor
nia In which he had lnvestments. Bol-
ton was un expert whist player, and
evidently he had traveled far and wide
It lLils early life, His bobby was water
colors, and he spent whole days In
painting bucolle scepes alone In his
rooms. Then when bLe bad dined in
style along with the otber bachelors in
the boarding hotge he went alope to
the theater, where he took the least
consplcuons seat. e never got mall
and pever sent letters, but be devoured
the dally newspapers at times. Never-
theless 1t did not take the detective
long to connect this quiet, polished gen-
tleman whh the most dreaded outlaw
in Callfornla.

For 17 years be had kept balf the
sherills snd constables, a lot of detec-

ballding of the firepiace lacked halr.

Mr. Ralusford cut off the “Hyperion |shals in California ceaselessly watch-
sultable | ful for a fresh deed by Black Bart
lengths and mixed them in the mortar. | He had many & time walked down to

curls,” chopped them Into

“Ihie chimpey-corner to this day,”
says “The Canada Compauy.” “bears
testimony to the riches ou the outside
of a eraninm and to the bump of deter-
mination they covered,”

Hardly So. |

In oo situation, probably, s the stam-
merlug Infirmity wore calamitous than |
In muking & proposition of wmarringe,
An exchange gives Ws this dislogue:

Mr. Bintterly to Miss Grace
“M-m-moles G-G-G-G-G-G-Grace, 111
I w-w-w-w-w-wanl you to b-b-b-b-be|

wl-m-w-my—" |

“What did yoo say, Mr. Stutterly®

I W-W-W-W-Won't you b-b-b-b-
be wy wowewo-wowife LI
s-85-0s-anld”

“0, George, this 1s so sudden!” i

tieing ‘rom Temptation |
Mother—Johuny, bave you heen in

swimming?
Johpay—No'm. Hounest, | aln't
Mother—Then what makes your halr

Johuny—1 got all sweaty runuin’
away from the boys that was goln’
swimmin' —New York Journal

All stud in the laboratory courses

quired to take out Iife lnsurance.

.m!&mmdm

Each of the Queen's state horses car

‘loner, and he carped all the commuta-

tives, and all the United States mar-

|n locul bank carrying a suog fortune

In his gripsack—the proceeds of a re-
cent aalr out on “the road”-past
bundreds of San Francideo people,
| while they were excitedly discussing
Black Bart's Iatest hold-up,

The outlaw was convicted and be
cause of his confession snd apparent
letermivation to lend a new life he waa
| sentenced to San Quentia prison for
| only elght years. He was a model pris-

tlons of his sentence for good conduct.
He was llbreated in July, 1800, For &
few days he lived In Bacramento, walt-
[fng, be sald, uatil be got some money
| trom Easteru relatives, when he meant
| to go to Seattle and edrn an honest ly-
lng. Then the man disappeared.

There Is wo doubt !n the minds of
the officinls who participated Iy Biack
Bart's capture before, but that the ac
complished siage robber Is again at
work and will ounce more lead the of-
ficers of the law a merry chase before
he is apprebended.

NAGGING.

One of the Sins that Destroy Home |
Comfort,

There ls oue exceedingly disagree-
able habit inte which some people fall
without seeming 10 potice It This s
pagging. They caunot say Woat they

n certaln way, we grow to be that way
in character,—Milwaukee Journal,

When u Man Falls Down,
Slippery sidewnlks tend to bring out
emphatically ove of the pecullar sldes
of bumun prture, No matter how much
the fall Injures s man physically, It
seems a8 nothing to the dumage to his
gelf-esteem If perchance hls misfortune
happens to be witnessed by some ouo

hing may be said!

It!
Uwhich has practical value also for the

fobbery in Visalia, Cal, In May, 1884, | frequently they Indulge In that kind)

this unusunl bundit. For 17 yeurs high- | that any one may take a further meao- |
wiy roblierles by Black Bart had taken | gy thon they bave mennt, or that any |

MAKING MAPLE SUGAR.

Method of Gathering the Sap and
Bolling the Sirap.

Maple sugr and slrup are favorite
sweets the conntry over, and this fact
glves a general luterest L0 some Infor
mution about the mwaple sugar Industry

sections where this particular kind of
sugar-making prevalls.  An American
Cultivator correspondent supplles the
followlng detalls:

The evaporator I8 the first and wmost
impurtant conslderation. The pulnt o
be consldered In an evaporaior 1s the
otie thut can make the best sugar In the
least possible time with the leastamount |
of fuel. Evaporators are made of gal
vanlzed fron or eteel, copper or tin,
They are vsually supporied on Iron
arches lned with brick, but sometimes |
the arches are made entirely of Lrick
Stornge tanks, draw tanks, sirup rapks,
buckets and pails dre of galvanized
steel, tlm or wond. We consider gal
vaulzed steel the superlor article  be.
ranse It will not rust. Bucket covers ¢an
be of woud or ting spouts, steel or thi

Take n sugar place of 3,000 rees or,
rather, one that uses 8000 buckets
When the “Losw™ thiuks Jt Is time 1o
“sugar,” the men nre set to tapplig the
trees, A three-elghths or one-hinlf inch
bit 18 used, and Io large trees the hole
fs hored about two Ilnches deep, in
smaller troes only about one nud a llxlif‘
inches, Spouts are driven or serewed
in, buckets hung to ench spont and cov-
erd, Il they bave themn,

Some trees are tappepd In two  or
three nod oftentimes four places, hang.

the makiug of & true Ameérican, for he
would not acknowledge defeat, What
e wrote wan “This 18 know good.!

“It war not gotll sowe time after-
ward that | heard of this, when the
woman with the skin troubile was show-
tng me the copled charm. When 1 saw
the irick the boy had played on both |
of them [ thought my vindieation had
truly come. But when 1 explained It
all to her she met with the knockdown
argument:

“owell, miss, It cured us both!

“What could | say to that?'

MISTAKES ABOUT LINCOLN,

He Wus Not an Obscnrce Public Man

GED. P. CROWELL,

hﬂncerm to E. L. Smih,
Oldest Established House in the valley |

DEALER IN

Dry Goods, Groceries,
Boots and Shoes,
Hardware,

Flour and Feed, etc.

When Nominated. ) " )
An lows wrlter who is telling aboot! This old-estabilished house wi'l con.
t A @ which bia |liBne to pay cash for all its ﬁowh: it
the onmber of grest men which BI& o o ng rent; it employe a clerk. bt

State has produced o the past few | does not have to divide with a partrer,
yenrs snys thut although Secreiary All dividends are made with cuntomurs
Lexlle M. Shaw bas Leen only four in the way of reasonable prices.

or five years in polities, yet “he 18 far

better kuown to the nution than Lin-

volu was when be wus powinated for |

Proeident.,”  The notiou that Lincoln
was unkoown  outslde of his own
State unt!l bis nominntion for Mresl
dent bas been expressed by better I
formod writers thun the lows wan
here referrd to, but It |8 8 delusion
just the same.

Davenport Bros.

Are pnnnlng thole two milis, piater sl 1oE

Lineoln served a term In Congress In
the latter part of the Mexican war, |
and though he did pot make & national
veputation then, he wna sufficlently
well known throughout the country o
1650, at the thine when the Republicnn
party” s first nationnl conventlon was
held, to get 110 votes in that conven-
tlon for Viee President on the ticket

fctory, and can 1) ordurs lor

LLumber

Bexes, Wood
and Posts

ON BHGRT NOTICR

BOILING THE SYRUEP AT THE CAMP FIRE,

THE REGULATOR LINE.

|

Dalles, Portland & Astoria
, Navigation Co.

COMMENCING JAN. 1, 1002,
And continuing until March 1, 1802,

ing a bucket to each spout, of course.
Then, the weather Lelng right, the sap
runs, and the teams are started us soon
as possible, for the quicker the sap Is
made Into sugar the better the sught 15

Moen with palls belding sixteen quarta
go to ench tree, collect the sap and
empty It lunto the draw taok, which Is
belng hauled about on a “sugar sled"”
by # palr of horses, These tanks holil
anywhere ftow twenty-five lo Nty pall-
fuls, When n load Is secured, the team
ts delven to the sugar houses, nnd the
sap. by means of four-lnch  pipes, ls
drivwn from the draw tauk to the stor
nge lank. |

The storage tanks are plaged on n|
stnglug on the outside of the i!l;:url
house and  connected with the evap-

- = | this company will have but one steamer
with Frewont, as compared with 40 | synning between The Dalles and Port-
for Banks, who bad Just been elected and: leaving The Dalles Monday,
Speaker of the House o the longest Wednesday and Friday, and Portland

o8t exeiting conte " " :
angd most exeiting contesy for that of | Tuesday, Thursday and Sxtorday.
fice which las taken place In the his

tory of the counntry, and 43 for Wil
wmot, the author of the celebrated notl |
slavery proviso. Dayton, however, |
whs nomipnted, That was four years |
Wefore Lincoln's sowinatlon for Pres. | STEAMERS

ident. Io 1538, when be canvassed | Regulator, Dalles City, Reliance.
inols agalust Dovglas in the contest
for the Senate, he won a reputation |
whileh extended all over the country. |

and which brought Wls nmme up I
connectlon with the Republican na-
tlonyl leadership, That was npearly |WH|TE COLLAR LlNE.
two yenrs before (he conventlon met
whileh nominated him for President,

The person who asserts that Lincoln '| =
try as a Presldentin] quantily knows - d
nothing ahout the polities of 18GH-M) | Thena“es Punlan Huu‘e
When Lincoln, by invhiation of a New | —_—
York Republlcan club, made his bis
toric address ot Cooper Instliute, o

wis suddenly gprung upon the coun:

Str. “* Tahoma,”

plse, The first thing the unfortunate
does after pleking himself up Is to look
all about bim with an 1dlotie swile on
i face, just as if be took the whols
thing a8 & Joke, but anxlons lo &ee It
uny one has seen bis tumble.

New York Qity, on Feb. 27, 1860, the
Pribune declnred pext worning that
“glpee the days of Clay and Webster
0o man hog spolen to o larger assem: |
blage of the Intellect and calfure of
our elty  Tle had powerful friends
among the Republican statesmen and

-

Portland, Tha Dalles and Way Palnis

TINE CalD

Lenves Portiand Mondays, Wednesdays and
Fridaysat 7 & wm,  Arrives The Dailes, sume
day, & p.m.

Tenves The Dalles Tuswduys, Thuradass snd
:ill.\trﬂlj'l' Tam. Arrives Fortlano, same duy,

P m,

If there Loppens Lo be soiie one nedr
by who bas witnessed the fall the smilo
yanishes, and there ls a dlsgplay of tew-
per that s ludierous, 1t 18 bis hat that

gufers. It is pounded Instead of brusb: |

ed, sg I that bat was responsible for
the bomillation, or ag If he conld get
gquare with the hat by a “roughlbiouse”
sort of brushitig, If, however, no one is
in sight, nud no face Is seen At a win
dow, the unfortunste goes his way af-

ter a few prellmiunry Hmps, as IF the |

thing was o matter-of-course Inedient,
that must be taken good-nnturedly lo
common with the otber trifllug affalrs

of u lifetime. The vesult 18 about the | ovoee being reguluted by automatic

same when & wsoft, siushy suowball,
hurled by a small Loy, finds Its mark
on fhe broad back of an otherwise dig
nlfled person.—Washington Biar.

This Is the Differenco.

“Yes, that !s where he made a mis
take," sald McLean, referrlug to the
lateat act of stupldity on the part of
McFarlane.

“1 don't eall such an actlon as that a4
mistake,” cried old Cormack, diciato
rlally; “1 eall It a blunder.”

“Well, It's all the same thing”
turned MeLean,

“No, you're wrong there,” way Uor
mack’s roply: “there's a good deal of
difference between a blunder aod a
mistake.™

“1 ghould like to know what It is"
answerad MceLean skeptically.

“Well, suppose you went to call on
gpome friend, put an old nmbrella lnto
the stand and took awiy a new oue
when you left, that would be n ls-
take: but suppose you put down a new
one and brought away an old one, that
would be a blunder, d'ye seet"

Meloan admitted that there was A
differepce after all.—Buffalo Enquirer,
A Bmart Man's Clever Ruse,

“1 gaw your wife In a car with you
the other day,” eald & friend to the
goy Wall street broker. “1 thought she
was golng to stay Bouth over the boll
days”

“She thought so, too,” and the brok-
or smiled. “She was with friends down
there for & long time, and kept writ-
Ing me not to tell her to come back
Just yel"

“How d1d you manage it1"

“1 didn't write for ber to come back
1 just sent ber last mooth's gas bill
It was for 11 cents, Bhe got here two
days later, and her trunks bave been
coming In on every traln since.”

Then they both smiled.—New York
Preas.

Tunnel Under North Uhannel,
The estimated cost of & subwarioe
tunnél trom Wigton, Scotland, to Larne,

| Lreland, twenty-three miles, s $30,000.-

000. There is no Immediate-prospect of
Its being built.

ton of Venlee.

The Increase in population in Venles
kas been 50,000 durlng the last (wen.
ty-fve years. During the last ten years
It has been mearly 17.000.

Subsidizing Manufactories
Under & law passed two years age
the Hungarian government may subsl
dize almost sny kivd of ganufactery.

Wi%h ber Grst engagement ring a girl

Bave to say and thenolet it alone, bEt | Imagioes Ufe for her has just begun. |

TAPPING THE MAPLE TREES.

[oriators by rubbier hose or frou plpe, the
Flow of sap from =torage tink 1o evap

| valves. Thust be sap ¢oters one end of
the evaporator, working back aud forth
through partitions and corrugations il
it rescles the otbier eud of the evap
orator, when It Is deawn off as “alrup.”

The sap is not “handled” any from
the thme the men pour it Into the draw
tunks wntll it comes out & fAnlsbed ar-
ticle, L. o., made slrup at eleven pounds
to the gnllon

Thls may be put away o slrop tanka
and allowed to ¢ool and settle, and then,
If the sugar 18 wanted, this slrup Is put
into the “soguring o™ pan on a separ-
ate arch and bolled down until the right
piteh Is veached, when It 1s taken from
the fire, stirred gently and allowed to
cool and then put Into tin ¢dns or wood
Lon tubs, and It 15 then rendy for market
In the form of maple sugar.

THE POWER OF SUPERSTITION.

The Gypsy Charm and Its
Miraeulons Core,

Superstition ks a foree 1o be reckoned
with and not despised by those who In
bor for the good of the poor In the large
citles. A phllanthrople womnn of New
York tells the following experience:

“A poor Italinn bousewife, living In
Mulberry street, had a swelllng of the
knee. Rhe told me of ber trouble and
I gave Ler the address of a free dispens
ary. where she went for treatment, The
treatment did not éure ber and  sbe
driew out from the savings bank n large
part of her Hitle honrd of savings, and
in spite of all my protests, pald it to a
gypsy wommnn on the outskirts of
Brooklyn for a chirm. This charm con
glsted of & plece of parchmoent, ou
which were written some queer char
acters. The whale was tled ap In o lt-
tleé bag ond was suspended Ly o string
around the patient's neck. When she
showed It to me | lnughed the thing to
scorn and trled to show her baw foollsh
she was to puy hardeartied money to a
miserable quack. 1 could not couvinee |
betr of the folly. however, and 5o gave
up the offort. trustiyg to time 1o prove |
ine right,

“‘be neighbors of e woman with

Alleged

thie swolien knee soon (eard of  ber
Zypwy clsr add ot af 1hem who basl
an eruprion of he skio wlich bad long

detied the power of medicine o remoye

v twgged for n copy of the charm. The |
frst wolnan was resily to do Lhds f.’l\u{|
to ber lellow-sulferer. and as nelther |
could read nor write they used a
10 gear-old son of one of them 1o make |
the copy. This boy had been attending

a pubilic schoal. aml his parenuls were
excendingly prowd of his abliliy to read
and write *Americnn. But the lad conld
maks nothing of the gypay wrillng on
the parchwent. He was egual to the
cocaslon, bowever. and showed be bzd |

Thin route hss the grandesi seenio siiraoiloos

newspapers of every Btate In the
om earth,

Unlon nt that time, and thatl was near:
iy three months before the conventlon
met which nominnted im, On the trat
of the three ballots in the ¢onvention
fn which he was oominated he had
votes from New England and the mid:
dle Stiates, as well ns from his owo
quurter of the country. Carcless or
gnorant persons, In polnting moryls or
rnking antitheses, are lo the bablt of |
fusinuating that l.lurhuln. ot the thoe of | T3 TAYLOR, Agent, Avtoria.

Lt nomipation o 1860, was n sort of | :u?trnﬂi - -_!;!Ill,q\'un‘ulu‘{‘-_:.L

@ durk horse or an accident, but snch '1 R_I:UILSHEI‘u.a;(-qu _';h-" “?.:;_“‘“'ﬂ
assertions make a wide diversion from

the facts,—St. Louls Glube-Democrat. PRATHER & HEMMAN,

| Agauts st Hovd River

RsN,

OREGON
SHORT LINE

axo UNION PACIFIE_

TIME SCHEDULES |
_Dernt | From Wood e,

Str. ““Balloy Qatzeort,””

Dally Round Trips, except Sunday,

TIME CARD.
Leave Portiand .7 am. | Leave Astoria., 7 am,
Landing and oMce, foot af Aldnr street. Both
‘phones, Main 851, Portinnd, Or,
E. W. CRICHTON, Agent, Partland
im!N M, FILLOON, Agont. The bailes

CANNED HORSE.

Cayuses Costing §3 Make Sixty Pounds
of Meat for Export.

The horse-plekling works at I.lmm:u|
wiil [ll‘(ﬂnllll}' resume operations by the
widille of next month. This statement,
in face of the fact that Oregon cayuse
ponies are meetlng o better demanid
pow than for many yeurs, sectus odd, |
but 1t 1s true—and there 1s good reasou
for It. |

While 10,000 or more cow ponles have |
goue from the ranges of Eustern Ore. |
gon this year to supply the needs of the |
Britlsh armles in South Afriea. and|
thonsands are yet to go, and the price
pald has been very silisfactory to the |
producer, the fuct remains that great |
numbers of scrub ponles are left on the |
ranges—ornery, unbroken, intractalle, | |
umﬂls!:as Uitle brutes, consuming feed | Chieago ‘;:. if..'r'in.'fﬁ?:-fl: Portiand
that ouglht to go to the fattening of Epecial | Kansan City, &, B

l ;I_Ml.

y \ pecial
meat cattle. The British army will take e, li:“tl"i hicagoand) SWbp. N
smaller nnimals than wiil fipd a ready {
market elsewbere, but they must be Walla Walla lr'lu.l
sound and well broken to ride. Thou | ls;:‘im ton Spokaie, Min. Portiand
sands of fhe cnyuses will unot meet | l:ﬂ’i:'m. SEREate Sraasl, tlt’:
these speciflcations, Not only will they ln.lihlcu|4tu||
not bring £35 each from the British, but | 1
they dre not wanted ol any !r:'l-.'|3~—lu'I o— 1!;-’!} :‘n_a, nonnl.l
the British or anybody else. They are llpr:ﬂ K‘““;:“;;'I:;l_:ﬂla- 1:?.:‘.'-‘
elther not sound of wind and lmb, or | 12y = IE::-.,( sloagosnd| §.428. m

L

ure untamible, or both, They are a|
driug on the market. They belong to
angbody who cares to put o brand on
them, They sre wild borses. and no- |
body wunts them; but each of these

OCEAN AND RIVER SCHEDULEﬁ

FROM FORTLAND,

animals takes as muech range as would | PS0p.m. (Al salling  dates  4:00 p.m

be required for the sustenance of a Subieel 16 ShATEY

steer that will dress LoD ponnds,  The ’mﬂﬂ Frangiseo-

stockmen want the range for thelr cat levery & dans

tle, and the rallroad companies are glad |

to assist In taking the useless cayuse

poules out of the country, so there will | Dally Colwmbis River 4

e more room for stock that will yleld ‘.’:‘,’,‘2’ Haamers. u“!:-?q

money to producers smd  ourriers Baturday |To Astoria snd Way

Therefore tlu'- rallronds are willlug to in 3 Landings,

muke u very low rate for carrying the | SdSa.m Witlametis Nar. | 40p.m

eayuses to the Linnton abattolr, and Oregon City, New. Ex. Sunday
[ berg, Salem, {nile

the movement thither wlill soon be re ndence & Way|

suimed I | _lavdings |

The sverage rayuse pony takoen tothe | 17000 m. ' Willamefie [

Linntonabattolr yielis only aboot sixiy | “"l‘ :'.":'- wil h:: “-I lll: .‘w?‘.

pounds of merchantable meat, the rest | = Ovegon iy, Da .I Lo

of the carcass golng Into fertilizer, glue, | :m.l ‘lll'l..ui-l

leather, ote. This weat s rurq-fl.lll;l L. L E i =R S

plekled tn torees, xnd s shipped to| S am. | WhismetieWiver. | (Hpm

Thor .
and Bat | Portiand to Corval.  and Pri.
i::hl Wiy Land.

mnrket In France and Holland, where|
the prejodice agninst borse meat & not
so strong as it s lo this conntry. These

horses bring from $2.75 to &3 each. de ":ﬂ"‘."‘:“ FMAkE Rrven l-'-lﬂ"ln;
livered at the rallroad. They are most. Gy |Reate lavine ":u';-

ly owned by Indmns, the snlmals own-
ed by white men seldom being so use
Jess as to find thelr best market for the
sbrmbles.— Portland Oregoulsn

Fot low rates and m‘l_nbr-lllnn m ;

A. L. CRAIG,

Passenger Ageul. Purtlasd,
fo BAG. .Y, Ageat, Hood River, |




