A Taloof th Early Setors
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BY AUSTIN C. BURDICK

CHAPTER L

We who turn our eyes westward and
beholding the “Star of Emplre™ setting
amid the golden waters of the Pacific,
while the folds of our nntion’s banner al-
most enwrap the contineat, are prone to
look upon the valley of the Mississippl n8
g reglon old In elviiization. Yet, long
ufter the Atlantic shores were gemmod
with eltles and thriving villuges, the
great valley of the mid-continent was a
vast solitnde unknown Lo ot forefathers,
Long after collegos and schools, govern-
ments and courts, socleties and churches,
had arisen and fourished in the Atlantie
colonies, the red man hunted his game
in the forest, and drove his conce over
the bosam of the gronl Father of Waters,
utimolested by the pale-faced Invader,

In the middle of the sixtegn ventnry, 4
bold and hardy band of adventurots
knights and warrjors, led by Hernando de
Boto; lunded ar the hay of Santo Spiritu,
in. Plorida, and, in )l the pride and pomp
of glorions areay, started off through the
decp forests [n quest of those [fabled
clitlen where untold gold awaited thelr
coming. On they went, meeting and
overcoming obatneles Innumerablo, aod,
at longth, a worn and weary remuant of
the onee prowd bost sat down to reat upon
the bank of the mighty river. A little
further on, they went through the wilds
of Arkansis, but the same stern, dark
forest, with its avenging hordex of red
men, met them at every stop, and they
enmmie back to the Misslasippl, where De
Boto laid down and died. His great,
hard heart was broken. The remaant of
bix party bastily constracted a few rude
vessels, and ssiled down the river, fol-
lowed by the corses of the Indinns,

After this, the great valley remalped
untrodden by the white men for a ten-
tary and o half, when, in July, 1673, a
small band of Enropeans and Canadians,
under Jollet and Margunette, reached the
banks of the great eiver, They had come
from the 8t Liawrence, aml had wan-
dered through the vast solitudes of the
Muumee und the Wabnah, They flontes]
down as far as the mouth of the Ar
kansag, where, having made themselves
sure that the Mississippl emptied fnto the
Gult of Mexico, they returned to their
people In Catinda, Great rejolelugs were
held over the reports these adventurers
brought with them: yet Jollet and Mar-
quetts both died ere the white man agaln
songht the Father of Waters.

Seven yenrs Inter, the celebrated La
Balle, at the head of forty soldlera nnd a
few monks, found the mighty river, amd
after recvoiing the Atlaotle, and return-
log with more ald, and after passing
throtgh adventures almost incredible, he
falely commenced n ¢olony in Louisiana.
In 1687, he was assassinated by his own
compunions, and the few white men left
were little better than a mere handful
of wanderers In the willernvss,

A few years later, enme the men whone
names are cherished as among those who
sufferad the most and worked the most
faithtully for the noble lomes of the
Bouth. Most prominent among them
were the two brothers, Iberville and
Bienville, the litter of whom was the
founder of the ¢ity of New Orleans, and
for many years governor of the eolomy.
From this thoe really commenced the
growth of Loulsinna,

This territory was inbabited by numer-
ous tribes of Indiang, mope numerons,
pérhaps; than in any other section of the
country. Some of them were mere fam-
IHes, insignificant In their capachy as dis-
tinetive tribes, but yet speaking an idlom
peculiar to themselves, cherishing thelr
own exclosive traditions, aod exercising
all the rights of indepondent powers, Hut
the principal tribes in the southern coun-
try were thres In number—the Natohes,
the Choctaws, nmil the Chickasaws, and
with these and the Yaxoos, did the
!l‘wlnrh of that period have moutly to
deal,

It wus In the summer of 1727 that we
Introduce our readers to o ploasant home
on the banks of the Mississippl. Some
forty miles nbove where the ity of Baton
Rouge now stands, the Marquis Brion 8t,
Jullen had locuted himsplf, and erected a
house. He wan now past the prime of
lite, having bedn nome five yesrs on the
rond through the second balf century of
ks life, and had left Fratieo out of pure
disgust for the soclety he was obliged
to mingle with there, Unlike most of
those who came to the new bhome in the
vist wilderness, v was wealthy, He
bad left his wife o the tomh of her an-
contors, and her Jeath was a severe hlow
upon his poeble heart.

Money was potent, even In the wilder
ness, and the warquis hud the most
simptuous rexidence in the conntry, Near
his estate, the grent civer made n wweep
to the westwarnd, awd his house was buile
upon a small tributary steeam, which ran
pearly south from s souvee, and at a
distance of nearly two milés from the
M auissippl.

Here he and his family lved, with such
of his dowestics a8 were peeded about
him. The bouse faced to the west, being
ahout ten rods from the river. Next were
two bulldings, vne upon the norty snd
the other opon the south of the maln
house, anil sach ahour twenty fest Jls-
tant. These were for the residlence of the
black slaves. Then back of sl these, und
distant forty feet, were two mose baild-
ings, one of them, twenly feit square,
was for the stable, nnd the other, fifty
feet square, was for the general store
holise of provisions for both wman snd
beant.  In front of the wain dwelling(
extended a beantiful garden almost to
fhoe river, Ouiside of all, was a stont,
barricade, completely onclosing the
prounds o which steod the bulldings and
mont of the garden, It was formed of
posts driven frmly into the ground, at
the distanee of & fool apart and twelve
fewt high, and then these intervals were
tightly filled with other upright timbers.
firmly fastened io their places by trans-
verse girths and stout wosdon pins,
There wore numerons loop or port-holes
through this barricade, which could be
opened or closed nt pleasore,

The whole houmehold of the marguls
consisted of Gfty<dwo persons. There
werd bimself und two children, and one
uephew; elght male white servants and
five fomnle whites! twenty-flve black
males, and ten femabes of the same dusky
huoe. And now, considering that St
Jubien had arms sod ammunition s
plenty, we may sippose that he had le-
tle to fear from the red neighbors whi
prowled abont his premises, And yet be
had ape protecting that onght to have
beont more powerfal than ail elws, and
that was the perfect honor and getnine
kindness with which he treated all the
Indians with whom he came in contact.

Late one afternoos, the murguls went
eout Into one of his Belde that Jay npon
the rich bottom of the Walaut River.
The Marquis St Jalien was a tall man,
with a «light tendency to stoop In his
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| steady hand and a cool head, and it be

# habit of doep thotight which ke had | and her soft beams were poured into the

contracted than of auy physical cause.
His hair was gray—a dark, granite-liks
gray, and he wowe it long over his shoul-
ders, whithier it depended in loosoly fow-
ing curls. His features were very regu-
lar and handsome, but pale and thought-
fol, His dress was mostly of black vel
vet, and fts fow ornaments of jet. He
was, in truth, a noble-looking mun, wnd
just such an one ss the common class
wanld love to obey and lostinctively re-
spect. Henee hils servants were fondly
attached to blm, snd his slaves loved
him,

He had nearly gained the southerd
edge of the copse, when he was startled
from hiy reverie by hearing a crashing
sonnd among the dry sticks near him. He
stopped quickly, and on the Instant his
pistel was in his hand, He bhud time to
aea a dark object glide from the path in
front of him towards the river, and he
immeiiafely vesolved that this was some-
thing which wished to escape him. An-
other thing, also, occurred to his mind,
and that was that no man conld escnpe
by the way the mystic object had taken;
for not over six fest from the path in
that section was n deep, wide ditch,
which be had caused to be dug for the
purpose of draining a piece of wet land
beyond the hickory wood.

The warquis stopped, and as he did no,
a tall, powerful man stepped back n the
path. It was an Indian, who stood near
Iy a head taller than St Jolien, and
whose form was stralght and muasular.

HHow 7" uttered the margnls, stepping
buek snd lowering the mnsxlo of his pis-
tol; “what does the Stung Svrpent here?”

“He In only In the path which his white
brother hins made through the forest”
returned the red man, standing proudly
ereot.

“But wherefove art thon in his path?”

“The Btung Berpent Is on his way to
his people.

“And are there none of thy people with
thee? Does the Stung Serpent—hp who
stands second among (he Suns of Nat-
chey—waunder alone so far from home?”

“Yea, for he is not afrald, IHe knows
the white chief is his friend, and where
fore should he fear?” _

“But why did yon come here?" asked
the marquis, coming more directly to the
point.

“1 ¢ame to galde some traders on thelr
way to the town of the great white chief,
and my boat Is left above where the
great river turns toward the setting
sun," answered tfe Indian.

“Then et my red brother return with
me to my home, and there rest for the
night."

But the Indian would not necept the
Invitation, e professed to be in haste,
and in a few monients more, he turned
on his wiy, and was soon oot of sight,

Ax the marquis turned once more home-

ward, ho pondered upon this thing, He |

knew the Stung Serpent well. He was
the only brother of the Gréut Sun, or
chief, of the Natcheér, nnd wan the most
noted warrior of the whole tribe, Thus
far, in all their [ntercourse, 8t. Jullen
had found him upright and honorable,
but ha well knew how treacheérous the
Natches could be, and how the crime of
one white man agalust them conld be vis-
ited upon the heads of all with whom
they might come in contact, That Btung
Serpent should have come ffty miles
trom his village to gukde a few trpders
did not seom probable, nnd yet the mar-
quis was at a loss for any other cause
of the vigit. At all events, he eesolved
to be prepared for damger; so when he
reached hin dwelling, he ealled his peo-
ple together, and having Informed them
of what he bhitd secn, he bade them be on
thelr gaard,

After having done this, he was about
to turn towards the house, when one of
his blacks, 4 huge Gulneaman of Ashante,
namod Toay, came up to hlm aud spoke.

“Look heah, ma'r, I seed dat ar Injun
when he went down, an’ he did hab two
white men with ‘Im. But he's been a
lookin' all "bout heal dis long while, Dis
arternoon T seed hit on do hill ober heal
by de cattle, an’ he was a lookin' sharp
#ll ronnd, 8'pose he wants somie of your
fat oxen, eh, mas'r?"

“When dld e go down, Tony 7"

“Arly dls mornin'.”

“And when did you see him first on his
return T

“Jus' 'bout an hour arter noon."

“Then wee that the dogs are confined
among the cattle, The red scamps may
menn mischied,”

And with this, the marguls turned and
went into the house, He did not wish to
lose any of his cattle, though he would
readly have given bountifully of them
to those ln absolote Heed.

Ah, Bt Juolien, wateh thy enttle, but
the red man wants them vot.  His quest
Iy nearer thy beart!

" CHAFPTER LI

We have remarked that the Marquis
8t. Jullen had two children, 'They were
twiua, and were a boy and a girl,  Louls
St Jullen had scon seventoen years of
life, and he had mueh of his fathor's look,
snve that his feime never promised snch
height, Those who kuew Lonls Dest,
knew how noble he was at heart, and
laow fearless be was of danger. In the
hour of the despest perll, he eartied o

wis more than usnally movedd, it was for
some loved friend who might share the
danger with him, Fis hair, which was
of & dark golden hue, hung loosely over
his shoulders, curling, as did has father's,
and his eyes were large and bright, anl
of & degp-blue color,

The sister was called Lonise. Not only
wun ghe of the same age, but in every re
spoet of feature did whe rescmble her
brother, She may have been a litle
smaller, but the diference was not read-
iy wotieed, She had the sameo regularicy
of feulure, the same decp golden balr,
the same brllliant blve eye, the same
falr, open brow, and the same mohleness
of expeession. 8Bhe wan a beautitul girl,
amd as she and her brother wanilered
abont together, many and many were the
untutored rxd men who had dwelt with a
sort of religlous awe upon the fuir ple
ture,

We have also said that the marquis
had n nephew living with him. This was
SBimon 4hobois, the son of St. Jullen's
sister, He wan near five-and-thirty years
of age, rather below the medinm stature
of man, and not very perfect in physical
form. His shoulders were hoavy, alimost
to humpltess, and his head was thrown
forward instead of standing ecect. Hlis
arms were very long, and his legs rather
short and crooked, His hair was black
and erisp, and Lin eyes also black and
swall; his face was very regular In fea-
ture, and might have been ealled hand-
some but for the tendency of the brow to
premuture wrinkles, the strange sharp-
ness of the small black eyes, and the wa-
couth erispitess of the hair. FHe had
been left an orphan st the age of twenty,
and had sooa squandered what Tittle pat-
rimony was left him. After this, he had
sought higunde, who kindly gave him a
home. Eimon was an excellent account-
ant, 30 when the marquis resolved to
vome te Americn, be took his
with him, to help superintend the busi-
noss, and also to act as tator for his two
children, for 8imon was a good scholar.

It wan on the seecnd evening after the
marquis bad met the Stung Serpent In
the wood that the family were sitting in
one of the rooms which looked cat upon
the garden. It was towards 8 o'clock,
but there were no lampe lighted, for the
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‘misguided member of n certain beneve

sitting room In n gentle flood, which suf-
ficed for all purposes of conversation,
Thus the famdly sat, when one of
vants entered and
stranger hnd arrived and asked ahel-

tor and food. Bt Julien's anawer® Was |

quickly

spokien: |
“Give him food, and then conduct him |-

hither."

In the meantime, lights were bronght,
and when the newcomer entéred, the win-
dows had been eloged and the room was
now brilllantly lighted. Hes was a tall,
nobly formed mam, wot over five-and-
twenty, with a profusion of nut-brown
ringlets clustering about Lis high, full
brow, snd a sweet smile of gratitude
lighting up his hundsomo face,

“Ha! o white man?' uttered the mar-
quis, starting up. “Welcome, sir—thrice
welcomo! My wind has so run upun|
thess red dogs, for the past four-and- |
twenty hours, that I éxpected to have
speon one of them now. And a country-
man "

“Yes, sir,” spoke the stranger, In a
volea peculinely soft and  plensant.
“France ks my native land."

“Then weleome again,” resumed the
bost, shaking the sttanger once more by
the hand, and then couducting him to &
sont.

The conversation turned upon the mat
urnl topies of the times, but Simon Lobols
did not join In it. He had made one or
two remarks at the commenvement; but,
suddenly, he seemed moved by the stran-
ger's appearance, and now wis ongaged
in seunning bis countonance. Al length,
e seemod to have arrived at a solution
of the mystery, and a dark cloud gathered
over his features. .

Meanwhile the conversation went om,
and both Louls and Lonise seemed try-
ing to reeall spume mengory of the past,

“How far up are you going?" asked
the marquis, ut length.

“At present,” peturned the stranger, "1
had only thought of seaking the dwelling
of the Marquis Brion 8t. Julien."

“Ab!" uttered the host, elevating his
eyebrows, “Did you ever know bme In
Francey"

“Very well”

“But—really—"

The marquis wans here Interrupted by
Louis, who at that moment sprang from
hiy chair,

“Aha!" the youth crled, "I know you
now!"’

“Do you?" sald the visitor, arising and
grasping Louls by the hand,

“Yeg—yes: Goupart 8t. Denlal"

“8t. Denis?" uttered the old man, start-
Ing quickly from his chair und hastening
forward.

“Goupart!" cried Lonise, alwo springing

torward., “Coupurt—Goupart!” she re-
peated, 0, it Is—lt ls] Dear, good
Gonpart!" -

And ns these words fell from her lips,
she bounded forward and caught the
young man by the hand. s eye burned
with a strange lght ax he met her glad,
Joyous look, and his volce was muarked
by & perceptive tremulousioss us he sald:

“Yeos, Loulse—it Is your old friend
Gonpart.”

“Goupart Bt. Denis!” muttered the
dark-browed nephew, to himself, as he
cnst a look of unmistakable hatred to-
wards the newcomer,

(To be contlnned,)

KNEW PRECISELY WHAT TO DO,

Tickety Told the Whole Story to Her
in One Glunce,

The sharp-nosed man looked dublous-
ly ufter the retreating figure of the
stenogrdpher. “I am In o quandary
what to do with that girl,"” he sald, “I
don’t know whether to fire her or ralse
her salary. 1 don't know what to make
of her. Bhe Is the quintessence of ¢ither
Innocence of decelt, 1 enn't figure
whicl.~ About two months ago some

lent soclety sent me two tokets for &
charity ball Lo be given at a well-known
tiall i Harlem, I wad surprised to get
these tlekets, for 1 supposad that ev-
erybody who knew me knew my senti-
wents o regnrd to charlty,

“I don't belleve In It. 1 don't belleve
in giving things away, I have to work
for every cent 1 have, and I expect
otlier people to do the snme thing. To
my mind, these folics that dance for
charity amd sing for charity nnd cut all
sorts of didoes for benevolent purposes
are only degvading the masses they are
supposed to bepefit. 1 had expressed
this opindon so often that 1 was amuzed
that anybody should ask me to conn
tenanee 4 benevolent seheme by buying
a ticket for a ball, Naturally, 1 put
them ifnto an envelope and handed
them fo the stenogripher. o

“Here, Miss Drev' I salil. ‘You
know what to do with these.'

* Yo, aly) ghe gald, “I'hank yon.'

“It struck me then that there wis no
weeasion for her W thank me for re
questing her to perform ber regulnr
rontine of dutles, but 1T didn't give the
matter o second thought untll three
weeks lnter when o representative of
the benevolent soviety enlled to collect
810 for the bull meketn,

"Hut 1 didn't nse the tlekets,' T sald.
‘1 don't belleve In charity,

“Pardon me, he sald, ‘they were
need,  Here are the nembers sent you
and here are the tickets bearing the
same nomber which were taken in nt
the door. 1f you didn’t want them, you
ought to have returned them to ns at
onre, ns requestod in our communica-
tion to you.'

“‘But I 44 return them,' I argued.
Then I called In the stenographer, "Mlse
Drew,’ 1 sald, ‘didn™t I glve you two
ball tickets some e ngo to bo re
turned o the benevolent soclety T

WLy, o, she sald. ‘You gave me
the tickets, but you didn't say anything
about returning them. You sald [ knew
what to do with them*

*rAnd what did you do T I naked.

“T went 1o the ball' sald she. ‘I
thonght that was what you meant.’

“1 was furlous, but 1 saw the benevo-
lont soclely bad the drop on me, and 1
pald them the £10. The waret of it s
the girl seemed so gweetl and nnocent
and sorry that 1 haven't had the cour-
nge elther to discharge her o deduct
the money from her sslary. 1 can't
make up my mind to bhis day whether
she really thonght 1 meant 1o make ber
a present, or whether shie notified the
soclety to send me the tickets and then
deliberately worked me for a long tiwe.
But, whatever her motive, there 1s one
chariteble organization Is town that s
pow growing fat off §10 of my hard-
camed money."—New York Hemld

Told of Miss Willard,

Frances Willand once wrote to her
friend 3Mrs. Bain, of Kentucky, who
bad just lost a daughter: “Dearest
Sister Anna, how much richer are you
thas Il Here I sit alone without a
child to dle, while you are mother to an
.mu .
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OPINIONS OF GREAT PAPERS ON IMPORTANT SUBJECTS

The Saobs of Wash'ngton.
RS, ROUSEVELTS efiective rebuke tv a part of
Washington's officiul soclety for snubbing ome of
ler guests, who hnd Leen o suleswoman before be-
coming the wife of an infuential government offl-
ofa), i disqulieting cblefly Lecnuse It proves that
there are almost as muny snobs in the patlonal eapital as
there are fn New York, Chicago or Boston. [t is generally
conceded thidt the relation of the snobs to the population
varies directly with the youth and slsa of the cliy. Of
Wiushington we have long thought better things. Washiog-
ton I8 an old ¢ity and a democratie one, It Is at Warhing-
ton that there assemble the men who have made themeelvis,
whote mental superloffly over thelr fellow-men his been
rocognized by thelr fellow-cltizens in being sent to the na-
tion's eapital to represent them npd to shape the natlon’s
destinfes. Most of thoss men have surted the destiny-
shinplng by selling papers or splitting fence-ralls.  We have
rather plumed oyrselves with the Idea that the prime quall-
fieations of Washington soclety were meninl eapacity and
A olepn record. We have never pertlttad ourselves to think
that & man who has sufficlently won ihe confidence of bis
community or district to be chosen n government servant
would go to Washington to suffer humiliation becnuse his
wife had once bein forced to earn an honorable living with
her own bands, To nn Amerlean it §s pot a preity conceit.
It might be embureaesing to those sanie lndies who linve
seen fit to appolut thewselves arbiter elegantivm If a gen-
eral Investightion of soclal qualifleations were made, The
husbands of a grest many of these Indles have not always
boen so prominent. Iun fuct, many of those marriages were
contracted when the hushands had no such lofty ambl-
tions, and the idea of securlng a helpmate to decorate a
Washington home was not serlously considered, That ls
quite right. It I8 the natarsl sgfeguard against fallaclons
aristocracy. Buot it I8 an essentinl consideration for those
wives of Congressmen and Senntors who feel thempelves
qualified to suggest etiquette and soclal distinetions to Mew
Theodore Roosevelt.—Detroit Journal,

How to Become Rich.

N anunlysls of the large Tortunes which on account
of death have changed hands durlng the year shows
that po fewer than 200 of these estates were valued
at over £100,000 each, Among them there figure the
£2,900,000 of Earl Fitzwillinm; the £2,800,000 of Mr,

Vagllano, whose grent lawenlt with the Bank of England
remuins one of the most famons of financinl cases; and the
2,000,000 of Mr. Bulten, of the well-known firm of car-
rlers.

A further analysls of these two hundeed odd fortunes
discloses this Instructive fhct—that the great majority of
thom have been created during the life of thelr owners, nnd
ercated not by speenlation vor by any sudden chance of
fortune, hut by deliberate and unremiiting hard work, It
18 clear that “Dogged does 11" o the small and excluglve
world of money just us in the ordinary world at large,

But still more Instroctive Is this forther fact which s
revealed by our annlysis—ihat these men, whoe have worked
go hard and succeeded o glgunlly, hiave also Lved o long
life. Of the great fortunes of the yenr—amounting to ome
£08,000,000 in all—the dvernge age of thelr owners at death
is proved to have been seveniy-three years, and vo fewer
than 26 per cent of them had passed the nge of four-seore.

The moral 8 obvious. By dint of sheer Industry, shrewd-
Iy applled. It Is not anly possible fér n man to nmass groat
wealth: but the activity and self-contrgl which such an alm
demands of the ahlest of us veact ko favorably on (he health
or hoth body and mind that they nlso sssure the happy gift
of & long Ufe.—Loudon Dually Mail. . - 4

Do Not Talk Too Much.

LUNTNESS of speech, direciness of aetion, striet ln-
sigtence on one's pights and _disdain of diplomatie,
roundabont wethods of dealing with men and-af-
falrs are mervitorlous in a way, but the shortest road
I8 not always the enslest snd o Hitle diplonig: s’ will

gave mueh touble in muny eases. One oan be diplomatie,
too, without lying or doing soything that need wobry the
strictest consclence, -

The first and hardest rule of diplomacy o large affalrs
and small, In pubdle and private life, 18 Do not talk o
much. Some Instinct In the mnjority of people Impels them

nent In possesslon of all be knows and gets nothing In ex
change. The talker proceeds Iu the durk while the silent
man finds his way made clear. The tulker Is forever mak-
Ing trouble for blinself and others. He cunpot keep a secret
and be seldom can tell the exact truth,

But the habit of keeping one's counsel I8 sometimes
cartied to ridiculouns extremes, There gre men so reticent
that they will pot tell anything at all and will give an
evasive reply If one asks them the time of day. Men of
this eluss thivk themselves sly, whereas ln reality they are
were fools, There Is a time to speank ns well as & time to
hiold one’s peace.—San Franclsco Bulletin,

- Courtesy in Business.

OURTESY In Lusiness hae been called the “oll on
the wheels of worldly progress” and “an alr cushilon
with apparently nothing fn It, that yet eases the
heavy jolts of trade.” But it Is more than these, It
Is a positive virtue—the most democratic of all vir-

tues—in that It recognizes all individunlities and pays all
Just clalms, By s cousummate consideratencss It In-
glnm upon no one's rights and lessens no one's advan-
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It 1s often & form of self-suppresslon In action as well as
an expression of universal and individual sympathy. It
loosens the burdens of Hife, soothes anger, and often coun-
teracts and does away with misunderstandings. Courtesy
I the outward expression of the most esseniial sentiments
of the Inner, truer man. When these outward expresslons
cease the inner sentiments themselves are weakened and
lose thelr delleacy and energy, and so we may say that the
foundations of courtesy are based upon the universal needs
of humanity Itself.—New York Dally News.

The Span of Life.
seems that we were all wrong about the hurtful and
life-shortening effect of Amerlean “hustle,” Our ba
tlonal motto may be sald to have been “A short life, but
a strenuous one,”” We were willing, as a people, to have
the span shortened a little If only we could have some-
thing worth while, something active and effective, golng on
all the tline, But It seems, according to the Intest bulletin
of the Census Burenuy, that the fast life Is also the long
one. Our “median age”—that in, the age which [s such that
half the populition 18 under It and half over {t—is more
than seven years groater than it was a century ago, and
Inerenses from decade to decade. We nre surpassing easy-
golng forelgn countries In this respect; we are surpassing
even the loose-jointedl, Indolent, beautifully relnxed, never-
wortylng African In our midst; for whereas the median age
of our Amerlcan whites s 28.4 years, that of the devil
may-eare colored person s but 183, Lately much conlu-
slon has arisen in the minds of many Amerleans over the
statement that by certaln eminent neurclogista that it Is
next to Impossible for 8 man to “overwork,” provided his
bodily functions are kept in good order by temperate and
wholesome lving. Other physicians, to be sure, tell us
that hurry and worry spell death, We bad accepted the
latter Judgment, with the qualifying reflectlon that no mat-
ter what sclence tells us, It alwiys seems to have “an-
other think coming This census bulletin which links the
long Hfe with (he fast one appears to be the other “think."™
—Harper's Weekly.

High Prices.

Is slgnlficant that In some guarters there are begin:
niog to be arguments made to show that high prices,
helng n slgn of public proeperity, are good for the peo-
ple. If this remark were so nmended as to read that
high prices are good for some of the people, It would be

correct.  They are undoubtedly good for a considerable por-
tlon of the people. Tuclnded In those sre the people In
netive business who find themwselves selling goods on a ris-
ing market. a rising market generally implying abundant
salen and orders for goods to be made. Rich people who
own property also find It Increased In value. There are
others, however, who-are less fortunate, They are the men
and women of fixed Incomes, who are compelled to pay
inerensed prices for what they purchase without addition
1o thelr money resources for purchasing. Thete s a much
Inrger cluss In those whose fixed Income comes from thelr
liior. These are worse off, as they find the cost of what

Candor looks with equal falroess st
both sides of a subject.—Noak Webster.

to tell nll they know, und, sometimes, a Hitle mope,

talker against o man that cien keep his

does not get the worst of the matter,

HIS TEST OF THE ARTIST,

Would-He Purchaser Made Bugges-
tions Concerning a Palnting.

There s perhaps a lesson of some
sort for young artlsts ln the story told
by Frederlck Koat, the landscape and
marine palnter, of the days when he
wis just starting. It was st o thhe
when things wers nat prosporing as
he conld have wished—whes, In fuet,
the artlst was pretty hard op—that n
mab wearing a grent fur-ined over-
cont knocked at the door of his studlo.
The stranger was evidently a West
erner, and a man of wealth.

“Mr. Kost," he sald, “1 have soen
pletures of yours at different, exhibi-
tions, and I think 1 would like to own
one."

Then be nodded approvingly at'a
lnndseape on the easel, and sahd:
“That is exceedingly nice. But," he
added after a pause, “might | make
o suggestion?”

“Certainly,”" sald Mr. Kost. “Go
ahiead.”

“Well," sald the would-be parchuser,
“I think the sky might be changed
with advantage,” #nd be started In to
expinin  the alteration which he
thought would Improve the painting.

Mr, Kost did not sgree with him,

but as he wished fo sell the pleture

he sald he would consider the mitter
And the stranger went away,. prom-
Ising to eall in a fow dags.

Mr. Kost went to work to change
the sky, ngalonst his own Judgment, to
suit the stranger. He ended Yy chnng-
Ing the entire pleture to suit the sky.
In fact, from a landscape, ft' grew
into & marine. The siranger never
turned up, and the artist cursed Lils
folly In having acted contrary to com-
mon sense to please an Ignomut: per-
son, and so wspolled one of his best
efforis, the resplt of several months of
work.

About a yéar inter a knock took Mr,
Kost to hils door again, and there stood
the stranger In the furdined overcoat,
Belug asked in, he took & eeat before
the easel and nodded approvingly at
a pleture (hat happened to bo there

“l like that-like it very much.” he
eald thoughtfuily. Then, after a pnuse;
“but may | make n suggestion?”

Mr. Kost was not so sugry with the
man a8 annoyed at the recollection of
his own foollshness, He Jooked square-
Iy ut his vishor, ;

"(lo 1o the dovil with your sugges
tion,” he replied.

“What's that 7™ exclaiwed the stran-

ger.
Mr. Kost repeated his lovitstion
For a moment the other colored. Then

they eat and consume fn the other pecessaries of life—an
Pit 4| peef and coal and milk and botter, for Instance—Incrensed

own counsel in any [ without a corresponding hddition to thelr winges.
affalr of business or intrigue, and it Is straoge 1F the miker

There

citn be no equalile increase In prices unless the prices pald

He puts lils oppo- | for Inbor are n purt of It—Boston Herald.

he smiled quletly. “Well, Mr. Kost."
W replled, <1 mny take that trip some
diy; but not just yet. In the moan
the, 1 think I will buy that pletoars
of yours."

After a pauss he continued, “1
would bave bought the palnting yon
showed me last year, Mr. Kost, but
{ when, 1 buy a pletare I want It to In
voe with which the artist Is perfectly
| sntisfled, whieh he considers a snmple
of his best work., When you consei!
e 1o ehtinge the other pleture, 1 con
dluded that you were not sure of It
vourself. But 1 guess i sou think
enough of thie one, to ask a man to
go to the devil becntuse e wished te
mnke A suggestion coucerning It, It Is
the sinff [ want."

Apd the pleture was sold according:
{y..~New York Tribune.

WALKING THROUGH FIRE.

Lava Stroamd Lo the Crater of Kilanea
in Hawall,

Compared with the voleanoes in the
Hawallan Islands, those In the Wes:
Judies are Inrger, and exhiblt the phe
nowena of nature on o grandey seale.
The cone of Kilanes, In Hawall, Lolds
a luke of melted rock, the outlets of
which mre rivers of liva which gleam
like molten sliver. In “Fire Mountalns"
Misa C, I, Gordon-Cumming describes
her descent into the vuter crater.

, We took a clrcultons route to avold
the flery breath of the sulphur cracka
Some of the cones are domeshaped;
others nre more open, like witehes' cal-
drone, and corlosity compelled me to
snatch a glimpee of the flery broth
within, although I knew that such
stolen peeps were dangerous, as at any
moment the wrathful splrits saight
drive away the Intruder with a shower
of molten rock.

Ho numerous were the streams which
Intersected the bed of the crater on
this side that it was necessary for the
gulde to keep ceaseless watch to guard
agnlost the possibility of our retreat
belng eut off.

We took our stand on an clevated
hommock of lava, and were thus ralbed
to the level of the'luke, which had very
eapriclonsly selected the highest por
thou of the crater, so that all the rivers
flowed down over the steep bank.

Dr. Coan told me he had seen lave
flowing at the rate of forty miles an
hour, rushing downhill through forests
on Its seaward way, 1 confess I wateh-
ol this small, compamtively safe river
with some trepidation.

Bo eupldly does lava cool that whey
we had gained sufficlent confidence to

follow our experienced gulde, we were

ible to walk across many of the
dtreamis which only a few howrs before
md been liquid Are, We were wallking
m a cool crust.  As the streams of red
luld rock met the alr they seemed to
hecome couted over with a thin, gleam
ng, sllvery film, ke that which forms

n molten metal, Il was groesome to
hink what would befall us If the thiu
rust gave way bepenth us, But [ re
Aected that for love of wife and child
mr gunlde doubtless counted his own
Afe preclous, and ko would vot lead us
nto real danger,

It Is sirange how quickly one gets
dccnstomed to pew  elrcumstanpces.
When luncheon time enme It seemed
most watural to st on the brink of a
fire river, on a homwmock of lave, and
enjoy our sandwiches while we watch-
il the henving, rushing lava roll and
break luto half-cooled cankes, to be swal-
lowed aod melted afresh In the fire
stream which fowed within ten feet
of us,

Just a Girl
Many & throne has had to fall
For a girl,
Just n girl;
Mauy a king has had to erawl
For a girl,
Just a girl.
When the bero goes to war
He may battle for the right,
But "tis likellér by far
That he sallies forth to fight
For a girl,
Just a girl

When the doctor turns to say:
“It's a girl,
Just a girl"
Papa murmurs with dismay:
“What! A girl,
Just « girl?”
Ah, but why the sndness there?
Why the bitterness dlsplayed?
Bome dny some strong man will swear
That the great round world was wade
For that girl,
Just that girl.

Why did Adam take the bite?
For a girl,
Just a girl.
Why was Troy swept out of sight?
For a girl,
Just n girl
O would heaven still be brighy,
And woul auy good man eare
To achleve it, if be might
Never clalm forever there,
Just a girl,
Glortoun girl?
~—Chicngo Record-Herald.

We heard a long time ago that the
devil Invented the Gddle, bul we beard
to-day that he also Invented the pump.

You can interest any man by saylng

GED. P. CROWELL,

areesor 1o £, L. smith,
Ot Eatahlbahed House (u the ralley |

DEALER IN

Dry Goods, Groceries,
Boots and Shoes,
Hardware,

Flour and Feed, etc.

This old-established honse will con-
tinve to pay cash for all its ds, It
pays no rent; it emplovs a clerk, bat
dovs not have to divide with s partuer.
All divitenda are made with costomen
in the way of ressonable prices.

Lumber
Wood,
Posts, Etc.

Davenport Bros.
Lumber Co.

Have opened an office in Hood River.
Call and get prices and lesve orders,
which will be promptly fillisd,

Regulator Line

STEAMERS

Regulator «nd Dalles City

Between The Dalles and Portland
Duily Exeept Sunday.

Loave Dalled ..ovvvsesss sanne
Arrive Portland., | Moo
Leave Portland .ovveievriviies
Arvive Dalles ...ooaciipiianine

A M.
P. M.
A M
P. M.

e

A. M.

Leave Hood River (down) at 8130 /
B M

Arrive Hood River (up) at 8

A. W. ZIMMERMAN,
General Agent.

White Collar Line

Portland - Astoria Route
Str. “BAILEY GATZERT.

Dally round trips except Kunday,
TINE CARD,

Lenves Portiand..

Lenyes Astoria.

Through For

Kaheotis from Nwaoo and Long Besch poiuis,

White Collar Line tekets interchangeable
alth O K &N, Cooand V. T, Co, tekots,

Thenalles—-lgnrrﬁand Route

STEAMERS
“TAHOMA" and “METLAKO”
Dally trips excopt Sundny.

Str. “TAHOMA."

Lenves Portiand, Mon,, Wed., Fri ... 7:
Lenves The Dalles, Tues, Thum. SgL,7:

Str. “METLAKO."
Leaves Portland, Tues., Thu,, Sst.....7:00 A, M.
Lenves The Dalles Mon,, Wed,, Fri. 7100 A, M.
Landing and office: Foot Alder Street. Both
phones Maln 1. Portland, Oregon,

AGENTS.
LW.ORICHTON............... The Dialles, Ore.
A K FULLER, .. ............ JMood River, Ore,
WOLFORD & WX ERS ... White Salmon, Wash,
HENRY OLMSTEAD .7 Camson, Waah,
JOUX T:TUTTEN. ...........Btevenson, Wash,
J.C.WYATT ... - Vancouver, Wash,
A J, TAYLOR Astorle, Ore,

E. W. CRICHTON,
Portland, Oregon

s

15 SHORT LINE
axo UNION PACIFIC

UNIDN
PACIFIDA

Deranr "e:mn;’,':“ Annive
I ~Ja — i
Chicago Balt Lake, Denver,| 4190 p.m
Portland Ft. Worth,Omabha,
F‘%feill Eavssa Ulty, 86
$i208, m Louls,Clilesgoand
via EasL
Huntngton
Avantie | Walla Walla lowls| 10508, m,
Expriss ton Spokane, Min-
515 pm, neapolls, 8L Pan),
vin Puiuth, Milwna-
Huntngton.  kee,Chicagok Kast
Et, Fanl  Balt Lake, Denver,| 7:.55a. m.
Fast Mall Fi 'H'nrtil."nmhg
EMp.m | Kamsas Ulty, 81
vin Louie, Chicagoand
Epokane L.

OCEAN AND RIVER SCHEDULE

FROM FORTLAND.

I — ]
fpm. ALl ealling dates| §:00 pom.
| sulject (o chinuge

| For Ban Prancises -
' Eallevery & daya

Daily | Columibla RHiver S00p m
Ex, Suniday Sheamars, Ex Bunday
L NS
Eaturday | To Astorie and Way
W00 P s, Landings.
Cdba.m Willametle Miver. | Abont
Non, Wel.  Waier peonittiog. | 6:00 p. m,
and Fri.  Uregon Clty, New Tues, Thu,,
berm. Balom, Lyide Hal
randou", Carvals
| 16 and Way Land-
fnge |
|
TA0a m.  Willamefie and Tam. 230 5o,
Toes., Thur. il Wivers. Mon., Wed
and Sat. | Watar pormisting, | and Pl
(Oregon Clty, ey
‘ ton, & Way Land
]
Ly. Riparis Snake Wivar. Ly Lawinton
108 a. | o

meepl o law
: L inlon Ih‘li! ercepl

A. L. CRAIG,

Geversl Fussenger Ageut, Portland, Of

to him, “You work too hard"

A N HOAR, 2 gent, Hood Bivar.




