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White Hand
A Tale of the Early Seftlers
of L.

BY AUSTIN C. BURDICK
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CHAPTER XVI.—(Continued.)
And #o, for the while, that darkest af-
flietion was forgotten; but after Bimoa's
wound had been properly dressed, It came
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have need enough of kindmess.”
“IWhat meaa you now, sir?’ uttered
Bimon, angrily.
“Nothing—nothing," d the mar-
quls, covering his face with his bhands.
“Only let mg see her once more. Xou

“Of course I shall be, How could I be
otherwise "

The old man gazed up into his pephew’s
face, but he made no reply; and when, a
few moments later, that nephew had tak-
en his departure, he bowed his head and
wepl.

CHAPTER XVIL

While the thlu;:h Just ut:’rlt«:h. w;lu
transpiring at the chatoau, and at s
tant metropolls, how fared White Hand
and his dusky princeas?

Gradually White Hand became used to
the primitive fushions of the Natches
and though be had many hours of sorrow
and grief, yet he showed only content
to the warrlors, But te hla wife he wan
not #o reserved of his true feclings. She
sympathized with him [ bls sadoess, and
she oven went mo far as to mdpure him
that If the honorable opporiunity ever
offered itself for hls escape to his own
people, ahe should not oppose his wishes,

Barly one morning, the OUreat Bun re-
ceived an Invitation to vislt the settle-
ment of the white men, and taking with
him' an escort of his trusty warriors, he
wet out. It was past noon when he re-
turmed, and hila brow was clouded, and
his stout frame shakes by a powerfol
emotlon, first movemwent was to send
for White Hand. The youth went, and
found the Great Bun alone with Stung
Berpent,

"White Hand," he sald, overcoming all
eutward signs of his deep emotlons, “you
must fast and pray, The hour is dark,
and ovil comes upon us. The white man's
heart Is hard, and his soul In buse, You
remember your pledge. Will yon pray ¥

“[ wifl,” anawered White Hand, And
he was then dismissed.

An soon as the youth was gone, the
Great :na Olll‘ﬁ?: up from h:;.::.:‘:i“
Jeaped down. hrow o,
and his hands were elncgzi‘.r

“Stung Berpeat,” he'sald, “go and sum-
mon your conncll at once, Bommon only
the wise men and the tried warriors, for
we want no women not children now. Bid
them attend me here,"

Btung Serpent asked no questions, but
with quick movements, he called up the
men who were fit for deep counnsel, and
soon they were all collected In the place
of councll. They knew that something
fmportant had happened, for never were
they thus ealled together save on occa-
slons of emorgency. ;

“Warriors of the Natches, listen! com-
menced the Great Bun, apeaking calmly
and slowly, but with fearful emphasis.
“You know how the white men have
abused us—how they have trampled upon
us, and bow they have proved recreant
to every trust we have reposed in them.
But you do not yet know the most wick-
ed thing of all. The white chief bas de-
manded the beautlful village of the
‘White Apple! Ay—he says the great
chlet in the big village away towards the
salt water has demanded It. 1 told him
he could not mean it, but he only langh-
of at me. 1 told him we bad lived here
in peace ever since we settled upon the
banks of the mighty river—that our tem-
plo wan berw, and that here, ln the quiet
vale, we had lald away the bodies of our
departed frieada. And even at this he
scoffed, and swore he would possess our
wvillage.”

As the Great Sun sat down, a low mop-
mur ran around the room, and Engry ges
tures marked the movements of the dark
warriors. Stung Serpent started to his
feet, and o a moment all wan sllent. The
towaring chleftala gared around with o
flashing eye, and when he spoke his volce
was like low thuader,

“Let the souls of the Natches be firm
now, and let the hearts of ber warriors
be strong!™ were his first words, *“The
white man came to us, and we gave him
s home, He asked us for land, and out
of our abondance we gave him much. He
ssked us for friendabip, and we gave him
our whole bearts. But bow has be repald
us for all our kindoess? Where now s
our peace? The white man calls the
Indlan & secret foa. Why fa It so? He-
cauae the pale faces are motl to be trust-
od; because they mpeak fair when they
cheat us. Look sroved; leok to your
bomes, to your sacred temple, and to the
graves of your ancestors. Wi you give
all up? I ean read your answers in your
lookd s well as in yeur words. Unce
more, and [ am dove. Let the white men
be exterminated! Lot them be swept from
our land at omce and forever™

On the mext day messengers came
from Cheopart, the commander of the
Fronch fort, to leamn what the Natches
had agreed upon. They were informed
that they had not yet been able to agree
apon & place to which to move, and the
Great Sun asked two months in which to
prepare, promising, mesntime, to pay &

new trillte of corn o the Freach. This |

mesaage was copveyed to Chopart, amd
be agreed to the terms, foudly belleving
that in another spring his people should
share the rich lasd spoils of this fmirest
Natches

village.
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f belng detected by her own
people. Her firet fovement was to make
ber way to the temple, but she could not
galn aocess there, no womam ever belug
allowed within the sacred bullding. Two
nights lo soccession she skulked sbout
the place, but the warriors within, who
watched the holy fire, were too vigilant
for her. In this extremity she thought of
White Hand, and late one night she went
to Wm and called him eut,

“White Hand,” ahe sald, when they had
reached the very tres under which the
Great Bun had once before spoken with
the youth, “bhave you the courage of a
warrloe?" \

“1 have the courage of & man,”" he re-
plied, in astonishment.

“Then can you keep am oath?*

*It It may be kept with homor."

“The onth which 1 require may, but [
will not ask it of you, for your own sufety

| will hold yon. Know, then, that there

is & plot on foot for the mnssacre—for
the entlre extermination—of every white
man, womnan and child In the country.
And mark me—this plot in deep and well
founded, and It moves on to Its consum-
mation as surely as the now absent sun
moves on towards the morning."

“All—avery one?" uttered White Hand,
i alarmn,

“Yea, Every tribe hns the signal, and
the one fatal day s set. It ls to be on
the day when our people pay thelr tribute
of corn, Every white man Is marked,
and unless something be dene to thwart
the red men, the terrible blow wust fall.”

Louls clasped his hands, for his
thonghts were of his father and of hia
alater and of his friend 8t Denis,

“Can there be no stop to thlg?" he
awked,

“Yes—if you have cournge.”

“Then put me to it."

“Listen. . I can warm the people at
Natches, but that will mot save the oth-
ers. In the temple there Is a bundle of
cypress nticka, They are hung by twe
thongs of bearskin back of the altar, In
that bundle there are as wmny sticke as
thero are days between now and the fatal
blow; conld we remove seven of those
sticks, the Natcher would make a prema-
ture attack. The peopls at the fort would
be prepared. In other places down the
viver, and on the great salt lake, the red
men will mistrust nothing, and while they
walt eagerly for the passing of the next
seven days, the alarm can be spread. Do
you understand I

“Pertectly,” returned White Hand,

“And will you do It7*

“1 will try, even to the death.”

“(Geod. But let it be soon.”

By different paths the two returned to
the village, Pricked Arm retiving to her
own dwelling, while the youth spent some
time in walking thoughtfully about the
great square. When he st length entered
his own dwelllng he found bhin wife
asleep, bot he did not joln her. He spent
some time lo walking up and down the
place, and his face betrayed the deep nnx-
fety that moved within him. He had
marked the stern, angry looks of the
stout warrlors, and he bhad notleed thelr
frequent conncils, but be did not dream
that such & dreadful plan had occupled
thelr thoughts, He fancled they were,
at moat, only planning some means for
self-defense. But now the truth was ap-
parent. His father was in danger—all
his countrymen were |n danger, Thuas he
was walking up and down the npartment,
when his wife awoke and looked for him,

“White Hand,” she said, sitting up in
the bed, “why walk you thus when the
alght Is waning?™

“1 was thinking of my home, Coqualla.”

The princeay arose and approached her
husband.

“And thon art sad,” she murmured,
looking up into his face.

“Yes, Coqualla—very sad. [ would go
Into the temple and pray.”

“Then why go you not in¥

“Becuuse 1 camnot gein admittance
there. 1 am not a warrlor, nad none but
warelers are admitted there"

“But thon art by marciage a Little
Sun of the Natcher, and as soch, thsu
canst demand admission thers, and none
shall dare refuse thee. Take thy offer
Ing of walnut wood and go. Bay to the
guardians there, ‘1 come s a Sun of the
Natches, and T would pray to the Great
Bpirit. Accept my offering, and open
to me the way.,! They will not dure re-
frse thee "

As Coqualla spoke she went to the fire-
place, and from the woed there plied up
she selected ten sticks of walaut, from
which she removed the bark. It was a
religions law, given by the first Great
Sun, that only walsut wood should be
used for the sacred fire of the temple, and
that the bark must be carefully removed
before It was carrled In. White Hand
took the wood In his arm and went to the
temple, and when he reached the door, he
demanded admission as & Littls Bun of
the Natches, and after some questions
he wan ndmitted. He carried hin
to the altar, and one of the priests
od some of it opon the fire.

After White Hand bad deposited
offering, his mext movement was to
towands the back part of the temple
kocel down. The warrior-priest whose
turn it was mow fto watch, stood and
gazed upon the yomth for awbhile, and
thea turped his attention to his fire. Bl
kneellng, White Hand looked about him,
and close to him, againat the wall be
saw the bundle of cypresa sticka Heven
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| of the watchers slept, and only one
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few moments with as careless an
could assume, he left the tem-
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fter breakfast the next mornisg
Stung Berpent came lu, a5 was his wont
He lighted his pipe, and after smoking
or some time in silence, he looked up.
His brow was clouded, and his counte

“White Hand™ he sald, “are the
Freach a very forbearing people in their
own country 1"

The youth imagined he saw the old
chief's drift, and after 8 moment's
thought, he replied:

“Not under wrong, my father.”

“1 thought not, Bur suppose another
people should come npon thelr woil, seize
the homes of their subjects, steal thelr
cuttle, rob them of their rights and des-
ecrate thelr temples?”

“Then the French would drive them
oft," answered the youth, quickly,

“And they would drive them off with
the sword and gun, eh ¥

-
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“And put all to death they could find ¥

*No, my fa such an held out
In resistance.”

“Put have not the French put whole
great villages to the sword, as they call
ft, and murdered all?"

With a shudder, the youth answered in
the aMrmative, Btung Berpent gased
sharply into While Hanod's face, but he
conld see no murk of susplcion there. He
smoked away awhile longer In sllence,
and theo he arose and left.

“What does he mean " asked Cogualla,
afior her father had gone.

“I do not kmow, unle¥a he desires to
know how much consistency my people
have,” returned White Hand,

“I fear our warriors meditate some re-
venge upon the whites. But you need
not fear, dearest one, for no bharm shall
come to you."

Ag the bright-eyed princess thus spoke,
ghe threw her arms about her husband's
neck. He kissed her, but be dared not
whisper the terrible thing he knew—not
but that he would trust her, but he bhad
sworn that he wonld not.

(To be continued.)

JAPANESE ECHOOLS,

The Punrise Kingdom MHas Adopted
Weatern Ways of I'raining Chitdren.
Jupnnese chlldren used to sit upon

their heels In the school-room, grouped

round thelr master on the woft matting,
chanting together thelr Iroha, or read-

Ing In concert the wise maxims from

thelr readers which have been the men-

tal food of countless generations of
thelr race. A change hns cowe, and
now they sit on bencles hefore desks
in Western fashion, though they do not
think this method of sittiug very com-
fortable, and are glad om returning
home to Indulge In the usunl squat

But they still reclte In concert, In. a

monotonons sort of chant, the Iroha

(ee-ro-huh), which corresponds to our

alphabet.

Under the rmer system of school-
Ing, all Japaoese children learned to
rend and write the Hiragnon charac-
ters, and to caleulate; and it was an un-
beard of thlug for a grown person to
be unable at least to read and writs,
and do simple caleulation. They were
seldom sent to school before the age
of seven, and were not hard pressed
In thelr stodles. In learning to writs,
they were acquiring the dexterity of
finger and wrist peedful fn dmwing,
and without doubt their method of
writing is one of the traits which have
tended to make the Japanese a nation
of artlstle tendencles, A soft paper ls
used, and a brush Instead of a pen.
Care and exactness are necessary, ow-
Ing to the pature of the materials, and
It is lmpossible to use the hand In a
cramped or stlf position; bence free-
dom and grace of movement result. The
child holds the paper In one hand and
the brush in the other; the whole arm
works, motlon coming from the shoul-
der, elbow, and wrist as well as from
the fnger muscles. The paper, as soon
as touched absorbs the Indlan Ink with
which be writes. The child thus finds
it necessary to touch with preclsion
and care, and acquires insensibly a cer
tain power of drawlng In this precise
tonch and io the exerclse of the arm
and hand muscles,

Western prineiples ln edocation as
well as Western school furniture have
been adopted o the Sunrise Kingdom,
The Arable numerals, 1, 2, B, ete;, are
used; for the Japanese at once recog-
nized the advantage of these signs for
numbers lnstead of thelr own cumber-
some ones. Maps, charts, dlagrams,
are seen on the school-room walls, ob-
Jeet lessons are glven; and foreigners,
bearing the children's recitations, even
though not understanding thelr speech,
recognize that the young Jupsunese ave
getting some good results of wodern
clvilization.

In the government colleges the stu-
deuts eat food prepared In Western
style, using knlves nnd forks and spoons
lnstead of chop-sticks, and sleep on beds
instead of on the matting. When beda
were first lutroduced, In a few cuses
they were not supplied with mattresses,
and the officlls, ignorant that these ar-
ticles were a necessity, required their
unfortunate students to sleep on the
hard wooden slats covered only by two
or three quilts; so between the tortur-
ing beds by night, and the uncomfor-
table, becanse unusual, position of sit-
ting by dey, the poor students had a
hard time of It It was not wonderful
that they thought the forelgners’ ways
absurd and barbarous!—8t. Nicholas,

Qualified.

“But. mamma” sald the beanptiful
Bouth American helress, “do you be
Ueve 1 will bave any trouble In belng
recelved In soclety In the United
States T

“1 don’t see why” answered hor
mother. “You have plenty of money
and you can make the best of them
lsok like amall change when It comes
to being & daughter of the revolution™

Fullowine the Route.
Hammactorre—Yes, [ always take 2
short walk after the ehow.
Mr. Knowsitt—To the nest town?—
Baltimore American.
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BTORIES TOLtb BY FUNNY MEN
OF THE PRESS.

0dd, Curlous and Langhsble Phases |
of Human Nsture Graphically For |

trayed by Emipent Word Artists of

Our Owa Day—A Budgot of Fun.

Harold—That Is Bessler, the famous
lnventor of the triple expansion engine,
the automntic double back action, re-
vergible, mpld fire gun, the compound
electro hiydro heated dynamo, the—

Rupert—But he looks distracted,

Harold—Yes; he can't Invent a plua-
sible excuse to give his wife for being
late, and be daren't go home.

Genfos Indesd
Ida—>Mabel is o genlus.
May—In what way?
1da—Why, she never throws amy-
thing awsy. When her black gloves
got too old she cut them up and made
beauty spots

“She's all the world like a ball of
twine."

“lodeed ¥*

“Yes—s0 wrapped up In herself.”

Bafer than the Tarf,

“How I8 it we don't see much of
young Fursethin these days?"

“Oh, be {8 luteresied In a ‘get-rich-
qulck’ scheme."”

“1 thought he was in love?’

“That's right. Hc's trylng to marry
the trust magnate's daughter.”

Very Lean.

“Are yor really xo empty, pard?' in-
terrogated Bandy Plkes,

“My boy," replled Jewsharp George,
*1 can ouly eompare me stomach wid
one thing.”

“What 1s dat?"

“A poet's purse”

Explained,

“Yes, the stork brought us a baby
brother.”

“But be Is so small.”

“Well, you see, the flues are so small
In our house I don't guess the stork
could get a larger one down the chim-
“,_n

Too Realintie,

“What Is the trouble now?”’ growled
the manager of the “Uncle Tom's Cab-
In" company.

“Why," replied the axcited call boy,
“'Liga says the lce looked so natural
that ber feet were frost-bitten™

Rallroad Transformation,

“Yes, stranger,” drawled the up-
state farmer, “that traln 1s loaded with
butter.”

“But [ thought It was a mllk train?”
Interposed the oity man.

“So It was, but coming down the
mountain It left the track, and when
It got back again all the milk had
been churned into butter.™

Putting It Dellcately.
“There are just as good fish o the
s as ever were enught”
“But you never eared much for fish,
iid yout"

Cully—Whot are yer a doln’, Chim-
mie? =

Chimmie—I'm & trylo’ ter write a
poem to me gurl, but [ can't git any
wurd ter rime wid Lissle

Cully—Dat's eany. Try diszy, 1 got
dat from dls cigar yer gave me.

Limited Peactics,

“The lecturer spoke alowly, almost
palufully, us one pot accustomed to
hlkhl‘."

“Well, 1 don't wonder at that You

{*ee, he bas been married thirty-three
years.”

Why Heaven Is Daslrabls.

“Do &ll bables come from bheaven?”
inquired Johuny ms he gazed at his
wew brother,

“Yes, | suppose so,” sald his mother.

“No wonder It is heaven,” remark-
d Johouy.

Bomewhat Differents
Clara—Did papa give assent?
Towm—No, He sald he had po objec-

tion to our married, but not a
cent would he give us

Aide't think it was In you™
“It alu't all,” replied Jobnnle. “Part
of it's In Eilste™

Hor Imagination

“That young lady must have & very
vivid imagtoation,” sald Willie Wish-
Ington.

“What makes you think so?T*

“Every time I tell ber & story she
says she Imagines sbe bas beard It De-

"—Washington Star.

Rocret of Boccess,
Green—YWhat are you doing now?l
Brown—Runuing a grocery.
Green—Making a success of it?
Brows—Well, yes—1u a small weigh.

!

our bulldog out riding ard now I bave
to wa.t until the maid cleans s teeli!”

“Weat is the trouule, Mabel 1"

“Why, he bit & tramp."—Chicago
News.

The Grabbers.

R drick—I think our minlster was tco
severe. The rich trust maguates may
get to heaven after all

Van Albert—You are right. If they
g:t there they will be after all, Just lke
on earth.

Etroog Ubjectinm.

“l am golng to give the baby a ro-
mantic middle name,” sald Mrs. Stubb,

“Well, I guess not” luterpused ber
stern spouse; “when he gets big enough
Le'il think he can write poetry and
we'll bave to support him."”

Elmilarity,’

Jewsharp Guorge—l suppose after
yer rolled around In de street an' got
ful of mud de lady n the wayside cot-
tage thought yer bad been Intoxieated,

Clader Charlle—Not at all. 1 told
bher 1 had been rldn' in a racin’ auig-
mobile,

Filled Graveyarde,
Etubb—They will soon have the un-
derground trolley cars in New York.
Penn—That s nothing new, The trole
ley cars have been carrying people un-
derground ever siuce they were ln-
vented.

In the Far Waest.

“Why was that bolelkeéper so angry
with the advance agent of ‘Uncle Tom's
Cabin? querled the tourist ln Eagle
Eye. 3

“Why, the galoot only wanted to let
iwo members of the compuny put up
thar,” responded Amber Pete.

“But two wembers were better than
none.”

“No; these twp members were the
dogs."”

Nothing to Bay.

“Ol eay, Mulllgan, pwhat kolnd av a
forelgner la that fillow peddling rugs?”

“He's a Turk, me bye"

“Well, I talked to him for tin min.
utés awn niver a word hos he spoken.”

“Bedad, maybe he's phwat they call
an ‘unspeakable Turk'"

On His im He Bwore.

“Did you say Mr. SBpooner swore all
sorts of things on his bended knees
last night?”

“Yes. There was an upturned tack
ob the carpet just where he kneeled.”

Didn't Use Any,

“They've formed the ‘soap trust.'”
“Well, It won't burt us."”

Innoceut Tommy,

Mr. Callow—What a funny little hola
in the sofa! It looks like some one had
been boring.
hi‘ommy——uubo you 4id It, Mr. Cal-

W.

Mr. Callow—I1?

Tommy—Yes. I heard sister say you
were o bore,

In Chlcago.

“8o they fined the little man §100 for
endangering human life?"

“Yea, and the other one was fined §20
for almost cavalng the death of three
people.”

“How was It be got off s0 easily?*

“Ob, hi's a chaufleur.”

Carefnl of Hor Candy,

“Now, dear,” sald mamma to little
Edoa, who bhad just Leem presented
with a box of candy, “you must ask
one of your little playmates to share
It with you.”

“Well,” rejoined Eduoa, after & mo-
ment's serfous thought, “I'Nl ask Ma-
bel, ‘cause candy makes her tooths
hurt an' she crn't eat much.”

Mot Fo Bud O,

*“l hear your father is (IL" sald a
pelghbor to 8-yearold Nettie, “What
has he got?'

“Him's dot a doctor,” repjied the lit-
tle miss.

Btrength Neoded,

*1 don't see why officers In the army
should be required to be strong. They
don't bave to do any lifting."

*“No, but they have to carry so
many medsls.”

Reansuring.
Bhe—Let us stop dancing, My halr
1s coming down.
He—Never mind. I'll pick it up.

Awfully 034,

“How old s your grandfather?" ask-
el & visltor of swall Willle.

*l don't know,"” repiled Willle, “but
he must be swinl ¢ld; he's been around
here ever siuce I can remember.”

Alles Sames White Man.

A elty employe tells the story of an
officebolder whe was one of a porty
that sitended the funeral of & China-
man on a recent SBunday, He took a
great deal of Interest In the queer ser-
vice at the grave, and notlced that,
ammong other things, a roasted duck
was left thers by the departing m .urn-
o,

Calling one of the “Chinks™ aside, he
saked:

" do you leave that duck on the
grave! Do you think the dead man will
come out and eat 1"

“Yeppes,” replied the Boxer sympa-
thiser; “alle samee ae le whitee deales
man come outes and mmellee Sowers!”
—&pare Momenta

Misleading Notice.
“You're too early with that bllL"
“Why. your sign reads: ‘All Dbllls

pald on the 10th.'"

“Yes; but that refery to the tenth
month, my friend, and the year ls new
yot"—Atlanta Constitution.

In an argument the long-winded man
suceeeds elther in convinelng his op
ponent or in making blm tired.
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The Woearing of the Green.

0, Paddy dear, and did you bear the
news that's going round?

The shamrock is forbid by law to grow
on Irish ground.

Baint Putrick's day no more we'll keep,
his colors can't be ween,

For there's a cruel law against the wear
ing of the green.

I met with Napper Tandy, and he took
me by the hand,

And he snid, "How's poor old Ireland,
and how does she stand ¥

Bhe's the most distressful country that
ever yot was pewn,

They are hanging men and women for
the wearlng of the green.

Then since the color we must wear lo
England's cruel red,

Bure Ireland's sons will ne'er forget the
blood that they bave shed,

You may take the shamrock from your
hat, and cast It on the wod,

Dot "twill take root and fourish thore,
the' underfoot ‘tis trod.

When law can stop the blades of grass
from growing as they grow,

And when the leaves in summer time
thelr verdure dure not show,

Then 1 will change the color that [ wear
In my caubeen, "

But tilf that day, please God, I'll utick to
wearing of the green.

Bat If at last our color should be torn
from Irelsnd's beart,

Her sons with shame and sorrow from
thelr dear old isle will part;

I've heard a whisper of a country that
lies beyond the nea,

Where rich and poor stand equal in the
light of freedom's day.

0, Erin! must we leave you driven by a
tyrant's hand?

Must we sak a mother's blessing from a
strange and distan) land?

Where the cruel cross of England shall
nevermore be seen,

And where, please God, we'll live and die
still wearing of the green,

The OMd Armchalir,
I love it, 1 love It! and who ahall dare
To chide me for loving that old arm
chair?

I've treasured It long as a salnted prize,
I've bedewed It with my tears, I've em:
balmed It with my sighs;

'Tis bound by a thousand bands to my

heart;
Not a tie will break, not a link will start;
Would know the spellT A mother sat
there!
Aund n sacred thing In that old arm chair.

In ehildhood's hour | lingered near

The hallowed sent with listenlng ear;

And gentle words that mother would glve

To fit me to dle, and reach me to live;

Bhe told me that shmne would never
betide

With truth for my creed, and God for
my guide;

Bhe taught me to llsp my earliest prayer

As 1 knelt beside that old wrm chair,

1 sat and watched her many a day,

When her eye grew dim, and ber locks
Were grey;

And 1 almost worshiped her when she
smiled,

And turned from her Bible to bless her
ehilid.

Yeoars rolled on, but the last ote sped,

My l::ldrwu shattered, my earth wtar

I learnt bow much the heart ean bear,
When I saw her die In ber old arm chair.

'Tis past, "tls past! but 1 gase on It now

With quivering breath and throbbing
brow;

"T'was there she mursed me, "twas there
she died,

And memory flows with lava tide,

Say It Ia folly, and deem me wealk,

Whilst scalding drops start down my
cheeks;

But 1 leve it, 1 love It, and eannot tear

My soul from & mother's old arm chalr,

—HBlisa Cook.

Triumphant in One Field.

That a girl cannot throw a stens,
gaive a nall or spin a top as success-
fully as a boy s pardoned, by a writer
fn the Washington Post, because she
can accomplish one marvelous feat
which, be declares, 0o man or boy can
ever egual,

There Is one thing no man could
ever accomplish, even If he were a
noted contortionlst, and that is but
toning a walst that bas the buttous
#ewed on the back!

A man doesn't live who could but-
ton a &hirt up the back without gcinﬂ
mad 1 bave watched my wife, nnd
every thme she accomplishes this feat
of buttonlng her walst 1o the back the
feeling comes over me that, after all,
compared with women, men are a lot
of lmpatient and worthless belugs.
Why, 1 ean't button it standing behlnd

0ED. P. CROWELL

ia«::m to E L Smith,
Oldest bliahed House in the valley.)

DEALER IN

Dry Goods, Groceries,
Boots and Shoes,
Hardware,

Flour and Feed, etc.

This old-established house will cun-
tinus to pay cash for all ils goode; I
paye no rent; it emplovs s clerk, but
does not have to divide with a partner,
All dividends are made with customers
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 leave orders,
which will be promptly filled.
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THE GLACIER

Published Every Friday
81.60 A YEAR.

Advertising, 50 cents per inch, single
column, per month; one-hall inch or
lees, 25 conts. Keading notices, 5 cents
a line each insertion.

THE GLACIER prints all the local
news fit to print.

When you see it in THE GLACIER
you may know that others see it,
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her with both hands free, I tried ous
evening, when we were in a hurry. 1
won't say that there were a mlillon
buttuns, cach about as big as a plo-
bead, but there were a good many of
them.

“Look here” sald I, "let me fasten
that dress,” and 1 began, In five min-
utes 1 had buttoned three buttons, and
my wife remarked that 1 was oot mak-
Ing much progress, and In two minutes
she had fastened every one of them, |

A woman's arms must be put In
very free In thelr sockets to permit of
her reaching back that way, and alip-
ping those tiny buttons Into the but-
tonboles without ever getting red In
the face or trying to kick the eat or
doing anything like that. |
Women may not be deft In a fow
little things that there's no oconslon
for them to e defl In, but for pati«nee
and self-control men cannol compete
with them.

No Dividend, No Salary.

The directors In German companies
get no salaries unless the annoal divi-
dend exceeds four per cent., and the
1imit they may recelve ls $4.000 & yenr,
The law forbids the manager of § com-
pany belog a member of lta board
Detalled statement must be printed for
stockholders prior to & stockhoiders’
meeting. '
Women in Dublia University.
Women, it Is reported, & about to
be admitted to graduate at L.ublla Unk
versity.

Letters Are Reversed.
Ino porth Wales the Welsh word for
“now"” Is “rwan.” lu south Wales It Is
“rwan” spelt backwanis—viz, “nawr.”

After & man passes Afty, nolhing in

the show llne Is very guod
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TIME SCHEDULER
Deramt | Partiand, Or. Auniva
|
Chicago  Balt Lake, Denver,| 4:30p. m
Portiand ' n.wmh,omu.
inl Kansas Clty, M
s, m Louis, Chicagoand
via East
Huntingten.
At'antia | Bt Paul Fast Mall. | 10508 =
Exproas
§:15 pom.
vis
Bunungton.
BL Paul Atlantic Expresa. 7:00s. m
Fast Mall
&0 p.m,
Spokane

70 HOURS
PORTLAND TO CHICAGO

No Change of Cars.
Lowest Rates. Quickest Time.

OCEAN AND RIVER SCHEDULE

FROM POUTLAND,

|
820 p.m. All salling  dates| 5:00 p.oms
subject Lo change
¥or Ban Franglseo—
Ball overy & dayn
Dally Columbin River 500 p. m
I'l_.'lt;lg‘l‘ Stonmary. Ex. Sundar
siurdsy | To Astoria and W
I’:"i P ;. Lawdings -

s -‘L Wiligmette River, 5m ’1':'
e rrL - Salem, Ingepen- e
dence, allls
and uuw.;

THoa m. . Yomhill Niver. } IE 1Y
That. Hon., Wed
Sat | Orvegen Clty, and Fri.
and way p'

I-::“ll‘ﬁ:.l ‘ Banke River. .1e
# | . m.
exospt Miparis o Lawinton Delly sxeept

A. L. CRAIQ,

Genersl Peasesger Aguut Poriiacdy Or
A. M. HOABR, Jgent, Hoed Rives,




