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A Talo of the Early Settlers
of Louislana,

BY AUSTIN C. BURDICK

——~

CHAPTER XX1.

Slowly and painfully dragged away the
hours and the days 1o the poor slek wife
in New Orleans., Old Loppa was very
kind, and so was the physiclan. Yet
Lonise had a very severe sickness, nnd
n part of the time she was ont of her
hond. Bat geadunily the delirinm passed
awuy, und she was at length able to sit
up, Threp weeks bhad she lain thus ere
she conld rise from her bed; but on the
fourth week she wis able to walk about
the room. It was st the close of the
fonrth-week that her husband returoed,

“Have | been away longer thun you
expeoted " he anked.

“No,” was the quiet reply, “for I've
expuected nothing about it."

“Ah!" uitéred Bimon, with
chngrin.

“I haye been too slck to expect nny-
thing.” expluined Loulse.

“0F" uttered the hosbond, more mild-

show of

Iy.
“Yes—1 bhare been very sick. 1 even
fenred at one time [ should never see
Fou again'

There was something so plquant in this
thut Simon wus sure there Wik satcasn
in It, but bhe chose not to  expose his
doubts,

“I, too, have been luid up,” he said,
after guzing into her face for some mo-
ments,

“Ah—how? [ notleed your hand was
rolled In rags. What has bappened?
Have you been fighting the wicked lb-
dinns ¥

Agnin Bimon bit his lip, but he kept
enlm.

“I have kad a duel on your account.”

“Is it possible? How wan It?

“1 heard yon Insulted most grosely, and
I would not bear it."

“You should not have borae it, at least,
it you loved your wife, DBut who was
i

“Goupnrt 8t, Denis,"

Loulse started.

“Explain,” ghe sald, earnestly and esg-
erly.

“Han! the name moves yon, does It?"

“Why shonld it not? You koow he
was once a lover of mine”

This open avowal, so frank aod hon-
est, seemed to plense Lobols, and he
went on to expluin:

“No matter what was sgnld, bot 8t
Denis strock me, Of conrse I challenged
him. We chose swords. Your father was
present.  He would bhave stopped it if he
coud, for he feared I should get hurt,”

“As rou did"

“Listen.  We fepeed awhile, and 1
found that the boy wua at my mercy.
Twice 1 refused to press my poiat upon
his open bosow. Fioally, when I saw
that 'twould be downright murder for
me to kill him, 1 bade him put up his
sword. He asked me for what—for he
knew not that 1 only toyed with him.
"This is only boy's play,’ sald 1, 'Then
put up your sword,” sald he, I dld so,
snd just as my polut touched the ground
he brought me a blow across the hand,
What do you think of that¥"

“Perhapa 1 ovught not to
thoughta.”

“Surely yon ought, What do you think
of it?"

“Well, then, I think you have told me
very fine story.”

"Eh* Do you doubt my word?”

“Doubt you? Doubt the word of Si-
mon Lobols? Belleve that my own hus-
band could speak Calschood? Never, Bl
mon—never!”

Shurply the seamp looked into Loulse's
face, but he conld detect nothing there,
savo o ealm, cool expression of utter gim-
pliclty; yet he kuew she was quizaing
him,

“But you did not teit me how this all
came out,” she sald, “What did you
do after Goupart had struck you on the
hand ¥

“What conld I do? My hand was pow-
erless. 1 might have knocked him down
with my left hand, but 1 spared him. He
wans beneath ull potice, save that of mers
comtempt."”

“Poor Goupart! Did he know how deep
was your contempt for him?*"

“What mean yoni"”

“Why, simply that yon could have ln-
fleted vo worse punishment upon him
than to bave let him know that you held
bim ln contempt. It must have nearly
killed him!™

“Look ye, my fine girl, yon are vontur-
Ing on dangerons ground. You may say
too much!” uttered Lobois, now showing
Liw anger.

Loulse bowed, her head n moment, and
ahe seemed to think that her companion
apoke the truth, for she quickly replied,
after she looked np:

“Exeuse me—pardon me. I have but
Just recovered from a severe sickness,
and my first feelings were nuturally those
of joy and gladness, and you know how
often you and | have joked and pestered
each other. We have aften sald very
bard things in jest, and I huve even pull-
od your halr tll you falrly cried with
pain, and yet you never got provoked be-
fore.”

This was spoken so earnestly, and with
o much apparest feeling, thar Simon
wanr mollified In a8 moment.

“Let 1t pans,” he sald; “only ln foture
choose u light occasion for lght couver
sation. And now to something of more
Importance. When ean you be rveady
to go up the river "

“At any time,"” anawered Loulse,

*“Yery well, 1 will ses the physiciun
this evening, nod be governed somewhat
by his advice™

Shortly after this Lobols went out, and
when he returted he reported that the
doctor would eome in the morning. 8o
that night Loulse was left with Loppa,
&nil on the next morniog the dotor came,
and with him came the anxioos husband.
The former examined his patient care
fully. aad he exprossed the opinlon that
the wife should not undertake the jour-
poy under n woek nt least,

“Then 1 lelieve I shall go to Bliaxl,
There {8 a ship ready to sall, and 1 have
seme business to do there"

Lounise expressed her enilre willingness,
so Simon resolved to go. In truth he
wae now expecting soon to be master of
an Immense fortune, and he was prepar
ing the way to put it to lmmedinte use,
bis main object being to obtala & profita-
bie cargo to peturn to France, whither
he meant to take his wife an poon ae he
conld dispose of the few remalning obe
wstacles that stood in his way. He start-
ed that very nlght for Bilox!, and his
wife was once more left to the kind care
of hor sable attendant.

A week passed away, nnd ber hasband
eae not.  She had pow so far regulned

speak my

ber bealth that she could walk out In

band he made his appearance. That very
day thefd was & barge to start up the
river. New Orleans was all wlarm and
excitement. ‘The garrison at Natchen
had been snrprised by the Indians, anl
nenrly every soul murdered! Only six
bad escapeil, and four of those had this
very morniog resched the own.  Gov.
Porfer had sent messengers up to the
plantutions along ot the river to put the
French on thelr guard; and now thy

'| ‘barge, tull of soldiers, sas about to start

up 10 see If any assistance was required
anywhere on the way, and in the mean-
time & council of officers was to be held
to determine what further should Ve
dane,

Lobols galned passage for himself and
wife, but they were forced to put up
with such accommaodatiofn as the others
had, save that o sbeltered place was Bix-
ed for Lonise, near the stern, In consld-
erntion of her recent illness.

Of course the passage up, nguinst the
current, was slow, the heavy barge wot
making a headway of over threée miles an
hour, and stopplag sometimes at the few
plantations on the way, so that it was
not untll the mornlag of the fifth day
that they reached the establishment of
Brion 8t. Julien. But the captain of the
bout concluded not to go up to the cha-
teay, so Simon and his wife were lnnd-
¢d at the mouth of Walpup river, and
frots thence they made thely woay up on
foot,

‘I'ney had gained abont half the dis
tatice when they were startled, on mak-
ing & twrn upon the river's hank, by see-
ing a snmll canve hhead with two ln-
dinns in it

“Why!" uttered Lobols, after guzing
upin the strange scene a few woments,
“they are Natcher Indisus, Do the vii
Inins mean harm hers ¥’

“Rather u small party for that,” sald
Loiiise, upom whose mind the sight of a
Ntachez had not that pecullar effect that
it had upon her companion’s,

“But we'll watch them. Here—let ns
keep further away from the bank, and
then we can follow them, and not be
seen.  They surely mean to approach the
house. Come, let's hasten, and we'll have
them captured. OF course they bad n
band in the dreadful massacre.'

Loulse made no objection to this, and
nceordingly they took the cross path, and
ere long they reached the garden. Half
way np the wide path they walked, und
here they came to the closed gate of the
barricade; but & few loud calls from Si-
mon brought old Tony forth, and they
wore soon within the enclosure. The
fuithful negro could at first havdly belidve
hin eyes. He gazed upon the “appers-
ahun,” os he afterwards called it, and
finally a big tear rolled down his sable
chook.,

“Mam'selle Louise!" he gasped, extend-
Ing lifs broad hands. “Bless heaven!"

With glistening eyes she returned the
faithful fellow's grasp and salutation,
nnd then boonded away towards the
house, for she saw her father upon the
pinzza; she waited not for her hushand
now,

“Father!"

The frantic parent caught hia child to
his bosom, and with gtreaming eyes he
murmured his thauks, for (s that mo-
ment of reunion he forget the dark cloud
that hung over his loved one. Before
the old man had found his tongue Simon
hud reached the piazza,

“My father," he uttered, “forgive me If
I am abrupt—but you have heard of the
dreadfal masshcrs ut Fort Rosulic?”

Ii".a.‘l -

“Well, there are two Natchez Indlnns
making their way up here ln a cance.
Perhaps they know not of our habitation.
Let men be sent out at once to capture
them, and we will interrogate thom, at
least,

That was enough for Tony, for he bad
followed Bimon to the house, and heard
this remark. Ever since the nbduction
of his young “was'r and missus,' he had
longed to get hold of an Indian, and here
was o chance,

“Only two ob 'um, d'ye say, Mas'r Bi-
mon "

“That's all, Tony."

ST hsb "um!™ And with this the stout
Atric disappeared, and in a few moments
mare he had four stout companions at
his heels on his way to the river.

In the meantime, Simon followed the
marquis and his child into the house, an
when they reached the sitting room, they
found 8St. Denis there, He looked up
and saw the marguls; then he saw Simon
Lobois, and then—his eye rested upon
that female form. He started to hls feet
and tarped pale as denth. That loved
face was turned vpon him; those soft
eyes, now swimming in tears, were bent
upon his own, and her nome dwelt upon
his lips,

“My wife, Mousieur St. Denis,” suid
Lobols, In malignunt tedamph.

“0, my sonll" barst from the wreteh-
ed man's lips, and covering his face with
his hands, he sank back npon his chair.

Lonise seemed npon the point of speak-
ing, tut at that moment the ramp of
feet and the souml of volees wore heard
in the hall, and in a moment wore he
door was thrown unceremoniously open,

CHAPTER XXI1,

“Bless heaven!” cried old Tony, boun I-
Ing into the hall ut a wild hop snd plant-
ing himself directly In the middle of the
floor. “We's cotched ‘uim, mas'r—we's
cotehéd "um, an' here dey am!”

At this White Hand wsnd Coqualla
eame forward. Simon Lobols was the
first to recognize, heneath the Natchez
garb and the walnut stain, the youth
whom he had hoped s destroy, and n
stifled cry broke from his lips, while he
tursed pale and trembled lke no pepoen,

The next to recognize the living truth
was Loulse, and with one bound the
brother and slster were in each other’s
arma.  Their stified exclamations of joy
awoke the parent to his senses, and in a
moment more he held thom beth apon his
bosom,

“My children,” he cried, raising his
streaming eres to heaven, "0, how blest
is this moment! Almost it makes me foel
to bow In humble resignation to the
dreadful blow that hus been Inflicted up-
on me”

“Louis, my dear boy,” at this juncture
exclaimed Simon, having mow recovered
his presence of mind suMiciently to hide
his real emotions of fear and chagrin,
“Ivar Louls, let me welcome you back
to our hotme."

And as be spoke be advanced and ex-
tended his hand, The youth gazed upon
him s moment in stern silence,

“Sigwon Lobols,” he uttered, drawing
proudly up, “1 did not think you would
offer me that hand!"

"How—a—=eh¥" gasped the wreteh,
tarving pale again. “Yon should not thus
rejoct the hand of your brotherin-law.”

White Huand started.

“Brother-in-law!” he repoated.
you mad?

“No—1 am a husband.*

White Hand crossed over to where
Loulge stood snd took her by the hand
They whispeewd together & moment, and
then the youth turned towards Simon.

“Villain," he exclaimed, “you forced
ber to this!™ -

“She consented to the marriage,” re-
tarned Stmon, triumphantly.

Bt. Denls sprang to hiv feet. He mov-
ed to Loulse's wide, and grasped her

“Are

compauy with Loppa, and the rose wue : hand,

all bk te her cheek,

“Loulse,” be sald, In a brokem volce,

Another week passed, and she was . “toll me all; tell me If you gave this

well and jnst as she began to wonder I
any accideat had bappened to bher hus

|
\

man your beart; for in the years of dark-
sess that shall follow this blow, it will

afford a glimmer of light to know I am
not all forgotien by my goul's idol"”
“Goupart, e forced me to the mar-

’

rlage—"

“Silence!” thundered Lobols, startiog
towarls where the spenker stood. “Lotu-
ice, remember you are my wife, and as
wuch I eluim obediende, Breathe another
word of calumtiy on my head and L'l
muke yon wish your tongue hiad been
torn ont by the roots ere you used it so0."

“Simon, you know you did force me to
become your wife”

At this moment St. Denis started up.
aud his dark eyes burning with fire, he
sald: :
“Stand back, villain! Youn are her hus-
band, but dare to interfere mow and L'l
smite you as I would & venomous rep-
tile.”

“And 1 um with you, Goupary,” added
White Hoaud, sturting forwnard, aod
vienching his flsis, “Go on, sister”

Blinon Lobols gazed frst upon S Den-
is, and then upon the dork-skinned youth,
und he feared them. Then he looked to-
wards the aged parent, who stood with
hils hands to his eyes sobbing as though
his poor heart would brenk; and the vil-
lnin evidently felt uncomfortable,

“1 refused him at first,” continued the
pnfortunate one, “and told him 1 loved
Gotipart 8t Denis, Then he told me he
hod secn my father's wealth aecumulate
under lis care, and had looked on a part
of it us belonging to him, and bhe would
nol now see gnother come In and soatel
that wealth away, He determingd to
have his share, 1 told him If he forced
me to become his wife | would beg of
my father 1o give we not & son. Then he
swore if soch s thing were done, he
would make my life soch & scene of tor-
ture 1 should pray for deatn to come
and relleve me,"

“Linr!" hisspd Simon.

“No—no,"” calmly replled Toulge; "1
speak but teoth.” Then turniog to her
lHsteme-s: “But I refused to marry him,
and om the very next night, afrer mid-
night, two stont men came and enrried
me wway, 1 was weak and faint them,
for 1 had but just tecovered from sick-
ness, Yet they carried me away amil
locked me in a dark prison house, They
refused me both food and drink. There
I cume nigh famishing with hunger and
thirst. At length the villain eame to me;
and when I begged for a drop of water
he swore I showld have nmone till I Lad
promised to be his wife! My mind was
fluttering, and thirst made me frantic,
I promised to be his wife!  Then he
brought me bread and milk; he took me
from the prison, nnd soon arrangements
wore made for the wedding, o had ob-
tained the cansent of the coloninl gov-
ernor, knd we were marrled n the
church, the governor himsel! being prek-
ent. When the priest put his questions
to me, [ was burning with fever, and a
dreadful slckness was upon me. Yot my
mind wns wot shaken. 1 promised to the
best of my nbilities to do all he had ask-
ed of me. Then we wete pronounced
man and wife, and 1 begged of him to
hurey swiy, for T was falnt snd slck. |
reached our home; the fever selzed me,
and raged for many weeks, Healih
esme at last, and 1 reached my father's
house."”

(To be continued.)

When the Roosters Crow,

The feellugs of sote honest folk from
the country when they vialt a large clty
have been very nccuremly deseribed by
& Chlcago paper, and as this old farmer
snys, there's very lttle diference be
tween elty and country If you only look
for the things which they have In com-
mon.

“1I'm all right In Chicago If I can hear
the roosters crow once (o a while,” said
John, “but when I don't hear them I get
pretty homeslck, and want to hurry
back to the old farm in Ford County.
That's why I always plek out lodgings
as close ns 1 ean get to South Water
street,

“I come up here once iIn & while on
business of my own, and I feel &t home
well enough down at the stock-yards
In the daytime, where the hogs grunt
und the eattle bellow, but I'm lonesome
at night when I ¢an’t hear the roosters.

“I reckon If yon was down on my
farm a night or two, yon'd be mighty
glad to hear n street-car gong, or a
steamboat whistle, or a wagon clatler-
ing over the stones. When a fellow has
heard & rooster crow about sunup every
moraing for forty years, be doesn't fee!
Just right when he gets whore there are
o roosters.

“on can talk all you please about
your clean clty and your ‘cliy beautl-
ful, a8 the newspapers eall It, but I'd
rather smell a elover field in this town
when I'm lonesome than the sweetest
flowers you've got on State streer,

“I recotlect Parson Cross saying oncs,
In & sermon, thut & touch of nature
makes the whole world kiu,
when 1 hear & rookter crow up here, or a
sheep bleat, or get the smell of 4 stable,
it makes me feel that Chicago peaple
aln't so much different from us on the
form, after all,”

One of Woman's Ways,

"Most women hate to spend new
money.” says an observant salesman,
“I haven't the falotest Idea why this
should be so, but U've notleed 1t often
right here In the store. A woman will
make a purchase and pull out her purse
to pay the bill, but If she happens to
binve to part with a clean, erisp note In
making up the amount she looks great-
Iy annoyed. I've seen women with fat
wads of bright brand-new bills fuster-

ed when they came to pay for por-|

chases, because they hadn't suMclent
old money to meet the charges. They
wonld dig out the contents of thely
purses and stow the crisp notes to one
slde, and, If they couldn't scrape up
the sum in a fow cases I've kuown
them to go out withoutr buying. Oth-
ers will give utterance to little feminins
exclamutions of dlamay, and will hast-
ily pay for the articles selected in the
new money. Then they will marelh
off with quite a show of Indignation,
Just ag If they had been Inveigled Into
spending the money. 1 know one man
who slways takes Lit salary home In
beautiful, clean certificates. e has
chught on to this peculinrity of the sex,
and be says It saves bim all kinds of
money. - l"l!l-u(‘l"]'lhh Itecord,

Diff-rence Pure'y Fubjective.

“How far?’ asked the woodcock, “do
sou call It from here to Thompson's
Grove?"

“Well," answered the crow, “the dis
tance, as 1 iy, Is four miles, but as you
fiy it's about nlve miles snd & half"—
Chicago Tribune.

Monnments in Berlin,
The recently unvelled Blsmarek

Somehow '

Little drops of water,
Little gralos of sund,

Make the mighty ocean
And the pleasant land,

Bo the llttle moments,
Humble though they be,
Make the mighty ages
Of eternlty.

Mra. Julls A. Fletcher Cm_'noy.
and her object In writibg It was to

countries of the world
minister, died at Galesburg In 1871,

AUTHOR OF “LITTLE DROPS OF WATER,”
CELEBRATES EIGHTIETH BIRTHDAY

Bo our little errors
Lead the roul nway
From the path of virtue,
Far in sin to stay.

Little deeds of kindness,
Little words of love,

Help 10 make earth happy
Like the heaven above.

author of tne famous poem, “Little

Things," recently celebrated her elghtieth birthday at her home In Galesburg,
11l. Sle wrote the poem In 1845, when she was a school teacher In Boaton,

help ber puplls undersfind the value

of little things: A few years later the poem had been translated Into many
Iinguages, and generations have recited and sung 1t o all the elvilized
Mra. Carney’s busband, who was a Universalist

Labor Candidate Who Won a Notable
Victory in London.

Polltical preferment awults the man
of abllity in England aa well as In
this country. This Is shown by the
rocent electlon In
the Woolwleh divl-
gloy  of  London,
where Willam
Crooks, labor can-
didate for Parlia:
ment, defented his
oppanent, Geoffrey
Drage, Untonlst,
by & majority of
over 3,000 aithough
the constitnency
hag for many yearsa
heenregarled safe
Iy Unlonlst by & majority of nearly
3.000, The electlon of Mr. Crooks Is
a victory for the labor vote, which
has cansed the London Times to say:
“Ihe electlon means thnt the specter
that has hypuotized the contlnental
governments has shown ltself at Inst
among ourselves."

Orooks was botn In 1832 and spent
a portlon of the early years of hils
life In the poorhouse at Poplar. Aflter
leaving this Institution he worked at
odd jobs untll be was 14, when le
wis spprentlced to a cooper. As late
a5 1878 he teamped from London to
Liverpool In search of work. e wis
then In the greatest poverty, but be
fore that had be engaged actively In
trade agltations, He worked hard for
the dockers In the great London dock
gtrike apd became chalrman of the
Poplar Board of Gardlana and other
"h'.llfl'll bodles. Bubwequently be was
elected mayor of Poplar—the first labor
mayor ever elected In Englaod., e
| then became a member of the London
County Councll and has slnce been
supported by Lis fellow workmen,

Mr, Crooks |8 & man of the John
Burns type. He Is a ready spenker,
a skilled politiclan nod a well-posted
gocinl esonomlst. He pelther drinks
nor smokes, but devotes all hls time
to his duties and to self lmprovement
His selectlon has greatly strengthened
the labor party In England, lmipress-
ing upen It the value and vecessity
of solldarity. During the South Afrl-
cean war Mr. Crooks~was an advocite
of the Boer side and strongly denoune
ed the action of the Britlsh govern-
ment.

RANK OF THE WHITE HOUSE.

In Polnt of Arvchitecture It Is in a
Class by [iself.

One moonlight night In June, 1003,
while strolling through the grounds
with Charles . MeKim, one of the
wembers of the Park Commlission, we
scatedourselveson one of those mounds
which tradition ascribes to Johin Quin.

WILLIAM CROOES,

¢y Adams’s taste In landsenpe arehiec- |

ture. That afternoon crowds of people
arrayedin Joyous costumes befitting the
s¢mi-troples had come from the bot elty
to rest under the trees and lsten to the
Baturday coucert of the Marine Band
The muslelans, clad ln white duck,
were located In a little depression, so
that the sound of the music rolled up
the slopes to the attentive audience,

A year before we had observed the
same effect st Versuilles; and both the

similarities nnd the dilferences of the

two pletures were belng discussed as
we sat in the qulet night, behind the
"locked gatem, where uot a sound from
the clty streets broke the gruteful nolse
of water splashing In the fountaius
"On the bigh portico the President sat
amid & group of dinner guests, and the
lights of thelr clgars were

grounds, only the brilllantly lighted
windows of the secretary’s office even

_suggesting the workaday world. The

statue makes the seventy-second monu- | moonllght, shining full on the White
ment of Its kind In Berlin, Among the | House, revealed the harmonlods lines
man commemorsted are twelve of |of its gracefal shape

princely rsok, eleven genernls, nine

architects, nine scholars, ten poets, |“among the great houses that

three phyniclans, three statesmen

“Tell me,” 1 aaked the architect,

been bullt doring recemt years In the

“echoed”™ |
‘ by the drowsy freflles Altting nbout the

genernl style of the White . House—
many of them lurger and much mors
costly—Is there any that, In polnt of
architecture, surpneses 17

“No; there Is not one In the same
class with It,” Le replied dellberately—
a Judgment confirmed Inter under the
noonday sun.—Century,

Zostful Franknoss.

Unespected frankness now aod then
gives a speclal zest to the humor of
f situation In Congress. When “Gahe”
Boueck was the representative trom the
Osbkosh district of Wieconsin, a pen-
slon Lill came before the House, to
his great vexation of spleit: for, while
his personal convictlons were directly
opposed to It, bls polltieal Intercsts
Were strong enough to whip bim Into
line, On the day the bill came up for
final disposal a  fellow-member wet
Bouck in the space bebind the last
row of seats, walking back and forth
and gesticulutlng excliedly, bLringing
his clenched right first down Into the
hollow of hlg left hand, to the accom-
panimwent of expletives which would
hardly look well in priat

“What's the trouble, Gabe ?* inqulred
his friend. “Why all this excltement

“Trouble? snorted the Irate law-
maker. “Trouble enough! That pan-
sion DUl 1s up, and all the cowardly
nincompoops In the House are golng
to vote for It. 1t's wure to pnss—sure
lo pass,”™

“But why don't you get the floor and
speak agalnst It—try to stop It" sug
gested the other.

“Try to stop it?" echoed Bouck. “Try
to stop 1t? Why, I'mi one of the
cownardly nlncompoops myself!"—Cen-
tury.

Sudden Death Forblddon,

The sultan of Turkey lnsists that
every ruler or person of high pelltical
Importance should die a nstural death
The Stampa, of Turin, says that other
mannpers of death are not officially rec
ognized by Nlschan Effend!, the censor,

When King Humbert was sssnssl
nated at Monza, the Turklsh news
papers announced . e sad event ln this
way:

“"King Humbert left the hall amid
the frenctle chisers of the people. The
king, much alfected, bowed several
thmes, nud to all appearances was lm-
medlately dend.”

When the Bhah of Persia was assas
s!nated, the Turklsh papers sald: “lp
the afternoon the shab drove to his
summer palace, and there compialned
of 1llness. His corpse was sent to
Teheran."

One paper excelled all others by thia
absurd plece «  euphemistic simplif:
catlon: ““ihe suah felt a Hitle 1L, but
finally bils corpse veturmed to the
palace.”

This was too much even for the
Turks, * ho keep th: phrase as one
of thelr proverbs.

1 e i i
| How a Bnake Moves.

| Now any one who Las looked at the
| skeleton of a soake—and It s really
a very beautiful object—will have been
struck by the great number of ribas,
! which miay be as many as tes hundred
and fdfty pairms. In these lles the secrer
of the abliity of the serpent to do some
of these wonderful things. The lower
end of each rib Is connected with one
lof the broad scales that rum along

a rib Is twisted slowly backward, It
pusbies on the scale, the edge of the
scple catchos on the gronnd or what
| ever object his snakeship way be rest
|ing on, and the body of the snnke f»
pushed just a little bt forward. Of
ecourse, each rib moves the body bat
a mere trifle; but where the ribs are
so many, and they are moved one aMer
another, the result Is that the soake
moves slowly but steadily ahead —8t
Nicholas,

When a woman goes shopplng, and

takes along some of ber kin and a fow
friends to help her select, the clerks

| has when the dogs surround It

SOME STORIES OF RUSKIN,

He Still Feared Hin Parents When He
Waas Forty Years 014,

One gets the Impoession from reading
of Ruskin's carly years that he missed
many of the privileges of healthy boy-
bood. When be wus @ man, he and a
compunion wete out one day upon the
wountamelds, They passed a group of
men, says g writer In the Strand Mag-
azlne, who were enguged In rough
work with plekaxes, I

"How 1 wish,"” sald Ruskin, "1 could
do what those men are doing! 1 was |
never gallowed to do any work which
would have strengthened my bock,
i wasn't allowed to ride, for fear of
belng thrown off; nor to row, for fear
of belug drowned; por to box, bechuse
It was yulgar. [ was allowed to fence, |
because that was genteel” |

Bometimes, when be was lving with
Lis purents at Denmark Hill, he would
enjoy & surreptitious row on the river,
“I used to be told," says the same com-
panlon, "not to let his father and moth- |
er know where he had gone.” Ruakin
was then In the fortles, |

It 1& easy to read here a woman's
fears and prejudice aud dumiuallun.‘
Ruskin was always, quite properly,
under his mother's control; but it ls
possible that If he hud had the outlet
of reasonahle athleties his destructive
moods woull have been less marked,
It was durlng his resldence at Den-
mark F#l that he was nnathematizing
sometliing or somebody most unrea-
sonably.

“John,"” maid his mother, “you talk
too much and you talk nounsense.'

“Yes, mother,” Ruskin replied, ns
humble as a lttle boy, and changed
the subject.

Ruskin was not afrald to admit te
others bealdes his mother that he was
wrong. In a lecture at Oxford when
he was a Slade professor, Sir Willlam
Richmond defended the fame which
the world had sccorded to Mlchelun-
Kelo and Rafael. Formely Ruskin had
denounced Michelangelo and was not

very well pleased with Sir Willlam
for presentlng the other side! When
Ruskin recovered from the (llnecss

which bad ecause him to give up the
Slade professorship, Sir Willlam  re-
tired, that be might fll It agan,
Touched by this, Ruskin sent, asking
if he might come down and dine with
his former pupil, who was delighted
to have him, At the close of & pleas-
unt evening, Ruskin sald:

“Willy, why did you make that vio-
lent grtack upon me about Michelans
gelo?"

“Mr. Ruoskin, because yon
nonsenge,” replied Sir Willlnm,

Meanwhile Mr. Ruskin rose to go.
“You ure quite right, Willy,"” be sald,
In his candid way., “It was nonsense."

OeER STOES

' Sweden Is gnid to bhave the lowest
death rate of any clvillzed pation. Dur-
l Ing the last ten yoars the annunl svers
fge hns been only 10.49 per thonsand.

A fence nearly two hondred fest long
at Livingston, Mont,, I8 made entively
of borns of the elk—maore properly call
ed waplth, These anlmals, Hke the oth-
ors of the doer family, shed thely horns
once a year and grow new ones, The old
horna are found (o large numbers In the
forests, and are uscd for varlous coms
werelal purposes,

The old potlons of phrenology have
been dispelled and a new system of los
callzation hus been established. The
| localitles In certaln parts of the brain
mean leg, arm, speech, aod so deflulte
are they that a skiilful expert can of tens
times get at, apd by trepanping, remoye
the cuuse of paralysis of one or another
of the muscles or facultles.

There 18 an extraordinary old man
at present living In Russia, In the v]l-
Inge of Marewka, [n the government of
Smolensk, known as “Swet" Bhlp. He
wias born o May, 1775, and s, theres
fore, 127 years old. He has never been
NI, und 1s able to walk cach Bunday two
versis to the village church, He also
docs work at the Schloos, &nits stock-
Ingy and weaves snuduls,

Awmerican tourists abroad often com-
went upon the Hteral transiation  Into
Eunglish of notices in foreign langunges.
The well-meant efforts of landlords and
others to convey, in (he langunge of the
visitor, the meanlug of the native, often

tulked

ton eltizen found this notlee posted In
his room In an Alpine hotel: “Misters,
the venernble voyngers are earnestly re-
quested pol to take ¢lothes of the bed
to see the sun rlse for the color|
changea,"

The fifteen priucipal canses of death,
with the rate per one thousaid, as made
public by the census buresu, is as fols |
lows: Poenmonin, 100.0; consumptlon,
191.8; heart disense, 184; diarrbeal dis-
enscs, 80.1; kidoey diseases, 88.7; npo-
plexy, 06.6; cancer, 60; old age, 54; bron-
chitis, 48.3; cholera Infantum, 47.8; de-
bility, 46.0; Inflammation of braln and
meninge, 41.8; diphtherin, 34.4; typhold,
33.8, and premature birth, 33.7. Death
from all prineipal rauses shows a de-
crease since 1800, the most notuble belng
cousumption, which shows a decrease
of 4.9 per one handred thousand,

Mueh Interest has been awakened by
the alleged discovery of small squids,
minigture representatives of the terri-
ble devil-fish of the ocean, In Onondaga
Lake, near Syracuse, N. Y. 'rof. John
| D, Wlison and others have pronounced
the speciinens to be genuine squids, nml
the discovery has brouglit oul pecounts
of previous finds of the same kind in
the Inke. Prof, John M. Clarke suggests

produce lnughnble results. A Washing- —

that the animals may be descondad
from ancestors which entered the lake |

the under nlde of A sonke, and whep when It was In communication with the , =

#en by way of the 8t Lawrence mlln:,[
and that thelr kind has been enabled
to survive amid suech strange surround
Ings on necount of the salinity of the b
bottom waters of the lake, which are
In contact with the rocks from which |
the Syracuse sult works derlve their
supply.

When & man returns from a visit, al]
the Information bis women folks can
got out of him Is by applying ques.
tians that are auswered with » “yes" op
“no™ ’

-

In novils the bero sometimes warries

Lave | soon aoquire the harassed Jook a rabbli Woder, but in real life s man murrlul

llln.

GEO. P. CROWELL,

Sieeennor to B L Smith,

Oldiest Estublished House in the valley.)

DEALER IN

Dry Goods, Groceries,
Boots and Shoes,
Hardware,

Flour and Feed, etc.

This old-established honse will con-
tinue to puy cash for all its goods; it
pave no tent) it employs a clerk, bat
does not have to divide with a partuer.
All dividends sare made with customers
in the way of ressonable prices,

L.umber

Wood,
Posts, Etc.

Davenport Bros.
Lumber Co.

[ave opened an office in Hood River.
Cull and get prices und leave arders,
which will be promptly filled.

THE GLACIER

Published Every Thursday
$1.60 A YEAR.

Advertising, 50 cents per inch, single
column, per month; one-hall inch or
less, 25 cents, Reading notices, b centa
# line pach 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

1.@“1 A Tg,P

STEAMERS
REGULATOR

and

(LIRe>  DALLESCITY

Between Portlund and The Dalles daily
except Sanday.
Leaves The Dalles 7 a. m.; arrive st
Portland 4 p. m,
Leave Portland 7 a. m. ; arrive at The
Dalles 5 p. m.
Leuve III.;...I River, down, 8:90 &, m,
Arrive Hood River, up, 3:80 p, m
: H. 0. CAMPBELI,,
General Manager.

ano UNION PACIFIC

Drrany | "=E':2"=£_Tg'|:“ ARRIYE
Chicago !k!t Lake, Denver,| 4:50p. m.
Portlsnd | FL. Worth,Omahs,
h‘[:.rchl Kansax City, B
§:0m, In. Louls,Chivagonnd
via East,
Huuntinghton,
At'antie | Bt Padl Fast Mall, | 9:30s m.
Eapresa |
515 pom.
vin |
Huntington,
|
Bt Paul | Atlantic Express. | 7:88a.
Fust Mall L -
6 p.om.
via
Epokrne ‘

70 HOURS
PORTLAND TO CHICAGO
No Change of Cars.

lLowest Hates GQuickest Time,

OCEAN AND RIVER SCHEDULE
FHOM PONTLAND. _

Vpm ANl sslling detes)

e
suvject o change | L
For Gan Franclseo -
Bajl every & dajs
Dally Cotumbia Alver I
Ex. Eunday Blemmery. | ls.l'.l:ad‘u
R0 o.m, |
Eajurday  To Asteria and Way |
Wk 3, m, Laudings ‘
t4in.m Willamatie Wiver,
Mon., Wed. | 15“'.';.?'1'1‘.':.
snd Fri. | Salem, Indepen. "
dence, Corvallls
and way lanidings.

L¥. Riparis Snake River. Lv.Lawiston
e m | §:00 & m.
Dally excopt Riparia to Lewiston Daily sxoept
raturday | Friday.

A. N, HOWE, 5 geni, Mood River,




