White Hand
A Tale of the Early Settlers
of Louisiana.

BY AUSTIN C. BURDICK

CHAPTER XI.—(Contlnoed.)

Goqualla blushed und hung down her
hend when she saw the people gazing
upoti her, and her eompanion trembled
violently. But they were not laft long
in suspenss, Btung Serpent was abwent;
‘but the Great Sun stepped down from
the clevated seat that he oconpled, aud
from cne of the attendants be took & bow
and an arrow, aud a crown of fenthers,
to which wan afixed an oak twlg. The
Iatter he placed upon White Hand's bead,
nod the weapons he placed in his hund.
Then to Coqualla the old chief gave a
lnurel twig and an ear of corn,

"My wson,” then spoke the Great Bun,
In u solemn and Impressive tone, "I, as
the eldest male relative of the bride, do
now bestow her upon thee, Thou hast
been erowned with the plumage of the
sonring bird, which signifieth the power
of command yon shnll exercise In Lhe
household. The twlg of onk tells ua that
the depth of no forest can prevent thee
from procuring food in, times of need;
whils the bow and scrow in thy hand
nignifieth that even unto death thon wilt
protect her whe I8 now given unto thos
for a wife." Then the Great Sun turned
to the bride: “Ooqualls, In thy hand thon
holdest the twig of laurel—the emblem
of purity, Bo wilt thou ever remain pure
and unsullled, that the green lanrel may
be no more pure than art thouw. The ear
of corn thou hast also aesumed. Never
let thy housshold want for food whilst
thou art thus provided,”

Then the chleftaln resumed hin #seat,
and the same old man who had led White
Hand to the templa stepped forward and
delivered a sort of sermon, after which
the couple were halled as man and wite,
In the midst of these rejoleings, the en:
trance to the house wad darkened, and
in a moment more Stnng Berpent stood
within the place. He looked npon White
Hand, and his brow darkened, but a close
observer could have seen that the look
was assumed, 1

“Who hath done this?" ke demanded,
in a lond tone, !

“I, my brother,” answered the Great
Bun. "They loved each other well, and
I gave thy child away."

Stung Berpent bowed his head a few
moments, and when he looked up again
his brow was clear,

“Then my promise Is made vold," he
sald; “for no men can barm the husband
of his child, White Hand, thou art safe
with us; but remember thine oath!”

“The huaband of thy child will not
break hly promise,” spoke the White
Hand, solemnly,

“It ts well. T am [n season for the fes-
tivition.”

And therenpon the festivitles commenc-
ed, and they wera kept up till late In the
evening, and then the newly married
couple were condueted to a dwelling that
the king himself gave them. It was just
back of the house of Stung Serpent, and
was within the line of the great circlo of
dwellings, but its post of honor wns
marked by itsa nearnesa to the abode of
the Great Sun,

After the nowly married pair had been
conducted to thelr dwelling, the youth
felt o hand upon his arm, and on turaing
he waw the Great Bun,

“White Hand," he suld, “follow me,
for the Great Bun of the Natches has
much to say to thee"

Fuall of wonder, the youth followed the
king from the place; but he did not fear,
for there was only kindness in the tones
of the monarch. On they went until
they reachied a gigantle onk that atood in
the very center of the village, and hetre
the Great Bun stopped,

“White Hand" he sald. tn a low, sol-
emn tone, “thou hast sworn to my broth-
er that thon wilt not betray thyself to
thy countrymen, nor leave the village of
the White Apple without our eopsent,
Only six miles from here s the fort and
village of the white mun; so thou seest
how grent is the trust we repose In thee."

“Yeot I will not break my word,” sald
the youth, while & spirit of awe crept
over bim. Thore was something grand
and sublime In the seepe about him, and
he conld not shake off the Ilmpression
that an sort of mystic -fute was belng
warked out In Wil this. The heavens were
withont a clond, and the myrind stars
were twinkling like tiny oyes of fire away
off In the dark vault, The broad, smeoth
plain stretched off like n wmystle lake,
while the huts of the Natchez were dim-
Iy visible o the great eircle,

YWhite Hand,” resumed  the  dark
monnarch, *“T do not think that the Great
Splrit of onr people Is the same God
that made the white man, The country
awiy beyond the great salt Inke, they tell
me, ls full of white men, and your God
has given them laws not lke onr laws.
They pray to thelr God for vengennce on
the Nutches, and the dread vengeance
comes. Like the swift storm at night,
nad ke the bound of the beast of prey,
it comes upan us My wson, thou canst
pray ¥

“Yes," murmured the youth,

“Phen wilt thon not pray for the Nat-
chez? Wilt thon not pray that He will
send no more eninmitles upon us? Thou
art good, and true, und noble, What say-
est thou?"

A wtrange truth now fashed upon the
youth's mind, The Indians, In thelr wim-
ple drend of the white man’s God, had
belloved that If they could possess cme
of the true worshipers of that God, and
porsuade him to intervede for them, the
calamities that resulted from the prayers
of thele encmies might be averted, Yet
White Hand did not wonder, for be knew
how shnple were the dean that the red
men entertalned of thelr own Deity, And,
moreover, he knew that the Indisns had
often heard the monks praying, and when
be remembered how direct and common
were the appealn thns made, he did not
question the influeace it must have upon
thone who were wont te regard Delty an
# beiog to be propitinted with gitts and
outer show. The youth's first thought
wan to try and correet the error Into
which the chief had fallen; but when he
enme to reflect that In such & work he
should have to uproot the prejudices of
& lifetime, ho resolved to do as wan ask-
ed of him.

“Great and mighty king.” mald the
youth, in a tone that gave evidence of his
truth, *l think God will snswer my pray-
ers an quickly as those of any of my peo-
ple, and wo far as the Natehes are In the
right, will I pray for them. "

“And thou wilt tell bl all the wrongs
wa suffer, and all the Indignities that are
benped upon ua ™

“1 will" replled White Hand,

“Then thou shalt be the woll-beloved
of the Natcher. Let us return now, and
an wa go, | will tell thee more. The
white ‘chief st Hosalle Is called Chopart.
He Is & bad man, snd a lar, 1 dare not
tell thee all the ovll be has dove. Bat
he has robbed us of our cattle, and we
ean bave no relress. He ban encroa bed
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prayed long nud fervently, but he dared
t his wife ktiow all his prayer,

CHAPTER XIL

On the very evening that White Hand
reached the village of the White Apple
a party of Oblekassws stepped upon the
northern shore of Lake Pontchartrain,
They were ten ln number, and with them
was a prisoner, who now reclined againat
a zmall hickory tree. Her silien gown ls
torn and soiled by the thorns and bushes
through which she bas been led, and the
thin shoes are worn through till the feet
have bucome more and blesding: for the
way she hus come has bedn & hard ona,
and maoy sharp Lramblp hos bestrewn
the path. But she rests now, The flames
dart up from & fire near st hand. Bick
and falnt, she sinks down upon the moft
mossy bed at the foot of the tree, and
ere long all her dangers and troubles ave
forgotten Iln sleep,

The fair prisoner ever and anon staris
up with frightful dreams, untll at length,
when the night ia far spent, she is arous-
el by strunge sounds newr at hand, xmid
which she can distingulsh the claah of
arms and the hum of angry volees, The
Ides of escape breaks upon lier mind, A
tnoment ahe gazes around, and she secs
wen in conference about her, with weap-
ons drawn, and voices raised as If in an-

r. Bhe moves only a siep, und n hahd

Inid upon-her shoulder. A stout Chick-
asaw bolds her fust and tells her she
cinnot escape, In a moment more the
Chickn=aw s pushed rudely aslde, nod
Louise looks np into the moon-lit face of
Slmon

“Ha!” he eries. with weall-assumed as
tonishment, “and was my susplcion cor-
roct? Have I fonnd my beloved thns
dragged awsy by ruthless savages? Early
this moming a runner brought the news
to New Orleans that a white girl waa be-
ing carrled off by the Chlckasaws, and
that' their trall bent townrds the great
lake. A mystie volee whispered thy name
In my ear. Why it was I koow not; but
I started, snd [ have found thee. Kook
up, sweet Loulse, for thoy art safe. Thon
art rescuadi”

The malden’s first emaotion sedimed to
he to shrink from the white man, but in
& moment more she gave him her hand.

"™And am I free from these savagea?"
she asked, gazing firet into Blmon's face
and then upon the motley crew about her.

Ay, thou art, Louise. Do you not sce
that they are all quelled? Heaven must
have directed me to this apot, Fear ho
more, for thon shalt be sufe with me."

Under any other cirenmstances, Loniso
might have boen frantie with joy at such
snlutation, but now she was moved by so
many confticting doubts that the coming
of the rescuora seemod to move her but
little. By the bright moontight she could
soe the crew about her, wnd they did not
look like dendly emcmles. No one was
wonnded, nor did any one uppear to ba
hurt. To be sure, there hud been the
sound of atrife, but it moy have only heen
a mock battle after all. At mny rate, 50
ran the maiden’s thoughts, though she
kept them to herself,

“Come," continued Simon, ulter wall-
Ing some moments for an amswer that
he did not recelve—"come with me now.
The savages will not dare to harm you
more, nor will they dare molest ps,"”

Loulse suffered herself to be led to the

ghore of the luke, and thers whe found
two bouts In walting. She had becn seat-
ed in one of them when the chief of the
Chickasaw party eame down and ealled
Bimon back. A bliter umilé stole over
the meiden's face as she ¥iw this, and
her susplelons were well confirmed when
she saw Lobols follow the red man up
the bank. But the cousin retorned in n
few moments, and haviug seatod himself
by the side of Loulse, the boats wure
manned and nhoved off,
Y %"The red dog wanted me to proiise
that I would not expose his erime to the
Governor,” suid Slmon, after the boats
bad got well Into the lake. “I would
have made them all prisosers, only that
1 feared you wmight be barmed in the
melee. You did pot noties how we came
uptn them, and what fivst accureed, did
yout"  Bimon guzed sharply Into his
componion's face as he thus spoke, ns
though he would read any sysplolon she
might hold.

"% suw nothing aotil 1 was grusped by
the shounlder," she truthfully roplied, “for
I wan sound asieep when you come.”

“8o I thought. But | will explain: Une
of the men who sccompanied mp know
the various trails that lead to the lake,
and he guided us here, We landed, und
we fonnd the Indiaps asleep, all save
one; but they were upan thelr feet by
the time we were ap with thens, and |
saw that some of them had guns, At
that moment 1 espled you asleep upun
the ground. In anp instant I forbade my
men to Give, for [ feared rou might be
hit. [ told the lender of the Indinns that
he wan discovered, and that if he did not
give up his prisoner, I would have the
whole French force down upon his peo-
ple before amother sun lad set. And 1
furthermore told him that it he wounll
quietly deliver up the mulden, we wonld
pot bharm bhim. A scaffle ensued botween
pomie of the red wen and two of Wy com-
panlons, but we quickly stopped it, and
the Indinns ngreed to give you ap It we
would let thems depart in peace. 1 con-
senited, and—yoo know the rest. Was It
pot fortunate that I heard the report this
morning 1—and was It not very fortunate
that heaven whispered to we that you
might be the prisoner

"It was very fortunate.” seturned Loy-
Ine.

“And perbaps you think it was
strange,” added Blmon. “But yet | had
some ground for the fear, The ruaner
told me that the Indlans were on the
Ticktah teail, and 1 could think of bo
place from whence they could have
brought a young white mallen ecaptive
In that direction save from the estate of
our father. 1 say our father, for surely
be bas been a father to me. The maore
I thought of the matter, the more can
frmed my fears became. A Frenih ship
lay In the river, and 1 easily hired some
of her men to come with me, O, Lonino,
do you realise how great In the blessing
thus fallen upon you? What must have
been your fate bad I sot found you as |
d

But the maiden did mot reply. She
was thinking how fimsy and improbable
was the story her companion had told,
and she wondered If he thought her such
8 simpleton ns to belleve all be sald.

“Do you realizse what a frle must have
been yours?" Blmon wrged. "A death
of torture, or & Hfe of misery.”

“1 know the Indians wre sometimes ro-
vengeful, but I do not think they would
have murdered a defenseless girl” said
Louise.

“Ah, you do pot kmow them. You de
not know thess Chlckasaws. Ther are
monsters of crueliy!”

“Andl yet they have been very kind to
me."

“Kiod, Louise? Then why are you so'
pale and want—and why so feebide?™

“Becnnce | am not well, 1 am sick
Last aight 1 bad a severe fever, but my
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Bimon spread n blinket npon the boat's
hottom In the stern sheets, and Gxed it
%o that head upon

nched. It was ot all the result of mere
fatigue or fright, but disease hod nbeo-
lutely fastensd upon her—a slight cold,
perhaps, at ficst, but now verging to o
fever,

Yet Loulse slopt, and when she awoke,
ahe found the wan shining down full up-
oft her, aud the boat had reached the

thern shore,  Hhe was assisted to
lind, but she eould not walk. However,
horses were at hand, and when she wie
seated In the saddle, the party sturted
across the land towards New Ovleans,
which they reached before moon. The
place contalned mot more than a hundred
dwellings, and those were humble and
primitlve fu form. The territory of the
town had been lald ott Inte squares,
sixty-lx in number, of three Lunired
feot ench. squares were oleven i
number upon the river, and six in depth;
so that with ail the obatacles of the nat-
ural state of the land, its geographical
position knd marked It out ln the mind
of Its founder as the nucleus of n mighty
oity,  Fila quick and eomprehensive mind
nnderstood the advantages of the position
In a eommercinl point of view, for he aaw
thet here was the nntural point between
ovean and inland navigation.

To a low, wooden bouse on Bourben
street wus Louive condicted, and at her
own request she was s once shown to a
bed, nnd a physician sent for, An old
nogro woman, nemed Leoppa, cama to
walt upot her, and in a little while the
physlelan came. He was an old man,
and well skilled in drogs, He examined
the patient’s pulse, her tongue, and aak-
od numeronk questions, and then an-
nounced that with care she might Le well
in n very few days.

During the rest of that day and the
following night, Lonlse saw no more of
Simou Lobols. Her head ached much,

HE United States Commissloner
thut In his opinion one ef the
progress to be dealt with

prediction that when the dificulties

This a

be confessed that the greatest advance

but by a yo
of the Patent’ doubtless has In

vised by ‘Ameriesns or forelgners Is n

OT, When should a young
man or a middleaged man
leal edition of man marry?

bride particularly s never

Lot finally the old doetor's potinns qulet-

evening she sank into x gentle nlumber,
On i following morning she felt mach

M\\feﬂvw*;“?

In the comlng years Is
aerial navigation. Experience, he asperts, has “dem-
onstrated Its practicabllity;” and he ventures the

way are overgome, American brains will de the work.
\ may be rather far-fetehed, for it must|dolars. . .

tion has not been scored by a cltlzen of the United Btales,
Brazilian, Santos-Dumont, But the head

spplications for patents for ying devices whilch huve been
made by Yunkee Inventors, and it may be that sooner or
later, the natlon which has done so much to forward use-
ful invention will succeed in solving thls problem also.

At any rate, u generation which has Just seen trans-
Atlantlc messages exchanged without the meédiom of wires
should fot be wunduly skepticnl regarding future achleve-
ments.  Whether really useful fiylng machines are de-

possibility that within the next twelve months some ma-
terfal advance may be made toward thelr construction Is
pone of the plases which promises to add to the lnterest of
life "during that period.—~Philsdelplia Bulletin.

When Should a Maa Marry ?

mny have white halr, but, bless your soul, It's the
violet under the snow that tells the senson, The widowaer
with slx ehildréen who Is going to marry the widow with
five niay seem mentally superannuated, but who can say?
Mattimony deaplses calendars and age distinctions. Al
el the norvons action, and late in the people about to marry are young—and that ends the first
I'part of the dlseusslon,

Now the second part Is more prosale.
better, #o that the doctor smiled when gy pleads that army officers should not marry too eirly.

Nothing should be permitted to Interfere with his reading.

of Pitents declarea|lf. on any day, he must be otherwise employed during
chlef problems in|hl# reading lour, let Lim make It up at some other time

In the same day. And If he cannot read the full time to-
day, let him make up for It to-morrow. Pérseverance will
make reading a hablt and a pleasgre. The keenest plegs-

thitt stand In the|ures of life are drnwn from books, and a man that has

made in this direc. | Tent.  Why should

us for a purpore. We ought to make the
man who says he has nothing to do is ignorant or negligent

the reading hablt would rather have It than Afty thousand
The expression “killing time,” i abbor-

we wish to kill time? Time In given
most of It. The

mind the numerous|©f U8 duty to himself—the duty of making himself a better,

its declsion
minor matter. The

gled In this

” /

wiser, broader-minded man day by day. Killing time is
Intellectual and moral sulelde,
They are not to be thrown sway. There ls always some-
thing to do.—8an Francisco Bulletin,

Moments are preclovs.

Co-Education.

HE University of Ohlcago will hardly regret

to separate the sexes Iino thelr pur-

sult of thelr stodies. They have hitherto min-

great Western [natitutlon of learn.

ing, but with Jan. 1 the “segregution” system went
Into operation, and women students henceforth will be
guarantesd freedom to enjoy nll the privileges of the uni-
versity. The new plan will, it 18 sald, permit co-Instruction
only In those courses offered to junlor college students for
which the registration ls not sufficlently lurge to warrant

man or an -old| givigion om an economical basts, For example, at the
oF any astronom- present time one-third of all the courses offered to junior
but, When should | ooiags students, roughly speaking, will be offered to men,

old. The grOOM|pien and women.

he cume. In three days from that e y,ve he intimates, cannot thrive on o lleutenant's pay. A |gex will give the

she was falrly recoversd from her dis-|
ense, thongh she was very weak, parily
trom the severe shock who hud recelved,
and partly from the effects of the medi-
cines she had taken. At nll events; the
phyuleinn Adeemed [t not necessary to eall
again, and only ordered now thst his pa-
tient's diet should be strictly attended 1o,

As Loulse thus began to regain her
atrength, ahe wondered when Simon Lo
bols would take her home. She had nske
ol bim ouee, but had goined no direct an-
EWOr,

(To be continued.)

GOAT IS WORTH A BIG SUM.

Two Thousand Dollars Ie Asked for a
tocky Mountain Speclmen,

Mr. Pugh; of Vancouver, B. O, bas

the only Rocky Mountain goat ever

the antmal Is well worth that som.

Mr, Pogh Is a bunter, trapper and
tnxidermist, and when, two years ago,
ihe Vanconver “zoo” offersd $2,000 for
o Mye specimon of the RRocky Mountaln
gont he resolved to win the prize. Othe
ers had speat thonsands of dollars In
trying to fill the zoo's order, but In
vain, ‘The mountsin goat, the shyest,
but amoeng the most beautiful of ani-
mals, resisted all attempts at eapture.
Finally a kid was secured and nursed
for & month on & bottle just where It
wid enught, at a very high altitude, It
grew lusty aod was safely landed In
Englnnd. 'Then enme Mr., Pugh’s suc-
cegeful attempt, from which bhe lns
Just returned.

Il plan wis a novel one. He and
two comwpanions trnveled into o land
of eternul snows, forty miles up Squa-
mish River, Britlsh Oolumbia, where no
white man had ever been. As antlel-
pated, be found that the wild animals
—goats, Denrs, wolves, marten, fisher,
ote~dld pot fear man as much s each
other, He soon canght seven kids, but
the beauntiful creatures nll died when
they struck the lower atmosphere. His
only hope was to enpture a yearling,

At last, after stnlking one for three
days, he drove It onto a ledge two feet
wide rauning along a perpendlonlar
cliff. Hls companions then tied a rope
around bis walst and lowered him to
the ledge, 000 fegt below. The goat
trotted along untll the ledge pinched
out. Then, standing on Its hind legs,
It clawed the alr like & waltging horse.
Below the beast was a drop of 1,500
feet, with nothing even for a mountaln
goat 1o cling to. On one slde was va-
cant space, an the other slde a man
Mr. Pugh allowed the creature to tire
Itself out pawing the alr and the side
of the cliff above, when It deliberately
eronched down at bis feet, and, look-
ing pleadingly Into his eyes, walted to
be devoured.

Mr. Pugh hold the gout unresisting in
his arms and goat and man wére hanl-
od to the top of the cliff. A dosen other
unsucecessfinl attempts were made. In
some cnses the goats leaped 100 feot
and escaped from thelr pursuers, The
klds eaptured leaped 80 or 40 feet In
thelr attempts to get away, but In their
yout hful folly lnnded In the deep snow,
The ghat captured became tame befors
renching the valley nod ate out of Its
eaplor's hand,

The More the Merrior.

At a certaln country manor in Des
byshire there lived many years ago a
Jocund squire, noted as much for his
love of a good joke as for his sporting
propeusities, Belng out hunting one

bikhop stands before a conference In the Bouth and says
preachers shonld avold early marriages,
articles we have read rlech men advige the juniors to go
8o it runs., Some of
these advice-givers marrled early, and when brought to
book by that fact, think they save themselyes by declaring
that eonditions nowadnys are differont, But It Is a milllon

slow on the matrimonisl market.

to a cancelled stamp that If they bad

under modern conditions they would be ahead of thelr first
records. When should a man marry? About half-past
after he falls in love—RBultimore Herald,

A

The Proper Use of Leisure.
IMB, ap somebody has sald, ls the stuff that Iife Is

made of, and we ought to
count of lhow we spend It
the lelsure Ume of most
should not be wasted

In I|dleness, but should
captured allve, and he wanls $2,000 be turned to use: Every man and woman ought to read
for I, It Is the opinlon of mauy that some good book for an honr or two hours each day. Hav-

" ing resolved to do this, n man ought to make It & solemn

In four recent

it to o over again

may be attributed

a man warry? Marringe presumes youth. The|,noihird to women, and one-third will be open to both

An ptudents Incrpase, the number of

courses ratained an co-Instroctional will be diminlabed. The
plan makes necessary the provislon of separate classrooms
and laboratories, and !mples that offlcers of Instruction
shall divide thelr time with approximate equality between
men and women. This seems like a sensible reform, Co-
instruction is all right, probably, In kindergartens and pri-
mary academies, but when young men and women have
Genersl Corbin | aetained the age and the habit of thought of university
students 1t looks like an axlomatie proposition that sach

carrieulum better attention when the

other sex ls not around.—Pittsburg Press,

The Risks of Shaving, o
N spita of the fact that those who use the razor frequent-
Iy cut themselvea yet It is rarely that anything more we-
rlous than a cut follows, the slight wound generally heal-
ing quickly, and the risk of septicaemla arlsing ln this
way would seem to be almost nll. In the majority of
cases therefore It Is clear that the mzor biade must be
bacteriologically clean—i. e, free from septic matter—which

to the fact that probably It ls dipped

into hot or sterilized witer befors its use, or else that the
soap lather Is antlseptic. The latter explanation seems the
more probable of the two. The amount of soap rubbed

keep a strict ac-|on the akin 1s considerable If the shaving Is to be In any
The evening 1s|degroe comfortnble, and soap haa considerable mntiseptic

men, and

duty. as it were a religious office, to stick to his resolution. | Lancet,

lelaure | powder, & aix per cent solution belng sufficient to destroy
the typhold baelllus, , . .
tion of shaving not only facllitates the process but plays
the same valuable role when the shaver ls unlucky emough
to cut himself as does the sotiseptic in surgery.—London

In & word, soup In tha opéra-

BHE KNEW HISTORY.

How an Indiana Girl Buarprised a
Younm Man in Chicago.

At the athletic club the other night
this wns George Ade's contribution to
the stories that went around the table:

“Dear papa struck a gas well down
on the Indlana farm,” sald he, “and
Maybelle and mother came to Thicago
10 see life, The first night dear May-
belle went Into soclety she made good
with n young fellow who was home
from college for the holldays. His
father owned four or five banks and a
few rallroads, and he was the eatch
of the season. He had his name down
on Maybelle's dance card so often that
all the other girls began to talk about
ber. About the tlme they began to
cnll for carrlages Archibald sald he
wanted to call at her hotel the follow-
ing night.

*'I must ask mamma first,’ sald she.
Mamma sunid she waa foollsh—to grab
hith and hold bim tight. Wise mamma
bod sized him up as a catech. Maybelle
bad n scheme, though, and told him he
mustu't eall for two days, .

“Then Maybelle hunted up ber dear-
est Indiana friend, and asked what
abe ought to do to make berself solld
with Archibald. Maybelle was a llitle
ghy on pollte conversation und she
wanted polnters,

“'He's a college man, and I must be
eareful what I talk about,” she de-
clared.

“‘History Is nlways a good tople,’
sald ber friend. ‘Put In all your time
from now until to-morrow night read-
lug some bistory. English history Is a
cinch,

“Maybelle got an Bnglish history and
never et loone of It for two days and
most of both mights, and by tha thne
Archibald was due sbe could tell the
dute of everything from the relgn of
Alfred the Great to the Boer war and
back agaln.

“Well, Mr, Archibald called. May:
belle was a trifle dlsappolnted whan, (o
stend of putting on n lot of dog, he
selzed her hand and shook It liks any
ordinary person, without sssumtug the
expected abstracted alr and running
his fingers through bis halr. In fact,
he started right in glving Maybells her
own bunch of talk about what a pretty
dress she had on, and bow he lked
ber danclug, and regretted that she

,@id not have bim call the previous night
s well, and g ot of the regular llne

that she would have enjoyed down
home.

“But Maybelle bad ot read English

day, he rode so well that the only rider
in front of him was bhis servant, Sam-
my,

He, however, soon disapponpsd, as,
in vaulting & hedge, he dropped into an |
old disused quarry on the other side

The squlre. close pn Rammy's heels,
immedinlely fallowed. He found Sam-
my shouting warnlng as hard as his
lungs would permit, but he stopped him
with:

“S8am! Sam! Sam! tha' silly l'ool;|
ho'd thy nolse and ket a fow more come
in."—London Rpare Momenta

Memory,

From 123 answers o questions pub
lished two or three years ago, Wessrs
V and C. Henr! 8ad that a person’s first
memory may be of an extant eccarring
as early as the age of 4 mouths o as
late as 8 years—2 1o 4 years being the
usual age.

history without an object, and she
never budged even when the strangle

|w-: got Archibald's conversation for

& minote, But Archibald got his sec-
ond wind pretty quick and continued
:!hotltrluﬂml,hmtll
"Theén came Maybelle's chance. She
hind lstened for twelve and a half min-
utes (o Archibald's commenplace, and
now she was golng to show him that
she knew a thing or two Bo In the
middle of a patnful sllence she gazed
congueringly at Archibald and ex-
elaimed:

“Wasn't that awful about Mary,
Queen of Scots?

& ibald started, stared, and stam-
mered :

“*Why! What about her?

““My gooduess! Dide’t you kuow

that the poor thing bad ber hend cut

“And then Archibald asked for Ice
water,"—Chleago Inter Ocean.

THE PLANTATION MULE.

He Is Sagacions and Quick- Witted in
Many Heapects.

“The plantation mule bas a curlons
and Interesting way of calllng out the
time of day,” sald a2 man from Mis-
slppl to the New Orleanas Times-Dem-
ocrat, “and with men who have spent
any conslderable length of time on a
big plantation In any section of this
ecountry south of Mason and Dizon's
line 1 suppose the observation Is very
common. Mules are wonderfully sagn-
elons and quick-witted In mome re-
spects. They are particularly apt n
learning things which have to do with
bodily comfort; such things, for in-
stance, as relntea to feed tlme, water-
Ing time, and so forth. But the par
ticular thing 1 bad In mind was the
bhabit of mules along about turning
in time at the noon hour, and iu the
evening, They have a way of tell-
lng the time, and when more than
one mule Is ta be found In the feld,
they have a way of calling out to
each other. They bray at each other.
One curlous fact In counection with
the habit is that they are never be-
hind time with thelr braying. At the
noon hour they never walt untll the
tlme for the dinner horn to sound.
They call out (o each other, and In a
short while you will be certaln to bear
the horn blow. As a rule they are only
a few minutes ahead of time with thelr
braying, which shows how accurately
they reason with respect to the time of
the day. This hablt furnishes n part
of the music of the blg plantation,
and It may be sald that the mule Ia
the Jeader of the farm orchestra,
for the negroes lnvariably follow the
first call of the mule with a halloo pe-
cullar to the negro farm band, and the
sound Is taken up again and again un-
til every mule and every negro on the
place has jolned In the strange orches.
tration. You can Imagine what this
means on & plantation containing thou-
sands of acres, and where many mules
and many negroes are scattered over a
vast cultivated plateau. It is an In-
spiring sort of thing to the man not
familiar with plantation life, but a
man long amccustomed to It becomes
dead to the sounds, and scarcely no-
ticea them. The point I had in mind,
however, was the shrewdness, and
good sound sense of the muls with
mapect (o matters Immedistely eom-
cerning his welfare and comfort. He
Is n wonder in some respects and ls
not to be judged by the dullness of his
appearance.”

STARCH HAS A HISTORY.

First Made in Flanders and Invaded
Eagland in Elisabeth's Time.

wtarch might ba applied.

“Belore Elizabelh’s tlme ruf-

fles and were made of ine Hol-
stiffening.

o T nsked Maybelle proudly.

these mont of necessity be starched.”

The grocer, consulting hly memornn-
dum book, resumed:

“It in recorded that ‘when the queen
had roffs made of lawn and cambric
for her own princely wearing thers
were none In Eogland could tell her
how to starch them, but the queen
made special means for some womén
that could starch and Mre. Gullbam,
wife of the royal copchman, was the
first starcher.’

“In 1564 a8 Flanders woman, Frau
Van Der Plasse, came to London, and
established there a school for the teach-

ed. The Flanders frau got rich. Bhe
charged £56 a lesson nod an extra 20
silllings for a reclpe for the making of
starch out of wheat flour, bran and
roots.

“Yellow was the most fashlonable
color In starch among the nobllity, The
fact, racing set went In for green. The
puritans used blue starch, though at
first they had been agalnst the stuff al.
together, dubblog it ‘A certalne kinde
of liguide matter which they ealled
starch, wherein the devill hat willed
them to wash and dive thelr ruffes,
which, when they be dry, will then
stand stiffe and Intlexible about thelr
necks.'

“Starch s made from wheat, corn
and potatoes and starving men have of-
ten subsisted on It, finding It nourlsh-
Ing, thought not tasty'-—~Philadelphia
Record.

An Abscnt-Minded Painter.

An authoress of note was In Naples
and very much tdesired to kmow Mo-
relll, the famous piinter, but could find
no otie to act as Intermediary. At last
she resolved to Introduce herself.
When she pald her visit she found the
studlo door open, and, pusking a cur-
tain to ene slde, stood before the art-
st at work, who, looking at her ab-
sent-mindedly, sald: “Thess lines seem
to be all right, what do yon think?"
And to her murmured response went
on: “But the eyes of the nuny do not
sult me; pray sit down a moment—
youirs are just the thing!™ With In-
ward delight the lady sat down and
acted as model for an hour and a half,
during which time the writer and the
artist talked as though they had been
friends all thelr lives. Buddenly Mo-
relll stopped, took off his glasses, and
peercd At his handsome model, “But,
excuse me, who are you?” he asked.

Bafe Offor,

“What's the price of cheose "

“Fiftesn cents per pound.”

“But the fellow opposite sells It for
mﬂ

“Then go and buy It there"”

“But he hasn't got any."

“Well, then, the kind of choess 1]
haven't got you can bave here at 10
cents & pound also."—Vikingen,

Worth Louking At
First Reporter—I'm sure of ope
thing.
Bacond Reporter—What's that?

ing of starching. The school succeed- | K8

GEO. P. CROWELL,

uoeessor to E. L. Smith,

Oldest Ratablished House intho valley.]

DEALER IN

Dry Goods, Groceries,
Boots and Shoes,
'Hardware,

‘Flour and Feed, etc.

This old-established house will cun-
tinue to pay cash for all its goods; it
pays no rent; it employs a clerk, but
does not have to divide with a partoer.
'AII dividends are made with customers
In the way of ressonable pricen.

Lumber

Wood,
Posts, Etc.

Davenport Bros.
Lumber Co.

Have openéd an office in Hood River.
Call and get prices and leave orders,
which will be promptly filled.

THE GLACIER

Published Every Friday
$1.60 A YEAR.

Advertising, 60 cents per inch, single
column, per month; one-hall inch or
less, 25 cants. Reading notices, b cents
a line each insertion.

THE GLACIER prints all the locad
nows fit to print.

When you we it in THE GLACIER
you may know that others see it.
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