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CHAPTER 1IV.

Had It been possible for Winifred to
guess Errol Hastings' real feellngs sbe
wonld have been forced to confess how
="'y she had misjudged him, He was
for the first time o his lite unreasonably,
bewllderingly, in love, and his judgment
was at war with bis passion. Reflection
did not help him, either,

“I have, heard,” be thought, “of men
counting the world well lost for a wom:
an's sake, bot T never realized the Teel
Jng until now. Now I feel that I would
give all I poswess It I could raise her to
my position, or sink to hers, Bhe iy only
a bright, charming child yet, but whit
divine womanhood she will grow Into
when she beging to love. 1 canuot imag:
Ina any groater happiness than to look
into the depths of those beautiful eyes,
and read there, 'l love you,' or to take
those little, slender hands in mine, and
hear the confesslon from her lips. But
1 could not trust myself to siay here and
see her often: silence wonld be impossi
ble. If it were not for our cursed Hast-
ings pride 1 might tell her now, thik very
day, how I love her, and marry her If
she would have me, But that eaunot be.
Have nll my ancestors kept their resolve
In splte of everything until now, and
ghall [ be the first one to break it by my
weakness or cowardice? No! ne! nol”
be thought, passlonately—"the honor ef
our house first."”

And so Errol made up bis mind that ke
would see Winifred no more—he would
pot yleld to temptation, or expose her to
disappointment, and when he passed the
next day with Misa Champlon he kept
his face steadily averted from the Farm,
little guessing how Dbitterly the woman
he loved was commenting on his apparent
noglect.

Seversl days pnssed, and the house was
full of guests. Evieryone declared that
Hugell Court was the most charming
country house to stay. at, nnd that Mr.
Hastings was the perfection of a host.
He and Lady Grace Farguhar made the
most delightful arrabgements for the gen-
eral ampsement: and  everybody whe
smured und pleased in conwequence, Miss
Champlon and her brother were over st
the Court almost every day, somewhat
to the chagrin of Lady Ulrica B, Ego,
who had resolved to do everything n hor
power to win Ervol Hastings, Her ais-
ter, Lady Angeln, had similar Intentions
toward Lord Harold Brakine, who wan
almost as rich, though not of nearly wnch
old family.

One day, when Errol had ordered his
four-in-hand to take the party driving, be
anked Miss Champion, who was sitting
on the box beside bim, which way they
shonld go.

“Over the common and up the hill, 1
think ls the prettiest,” answered Flora,
with the malicious design of passing the
Farm, that Winifred might see them.

Just nn they came up to the Farm, Win-
itred, who had been standing at the gate,
turted and walked away to the house,

“1 suy!" erled Lord Harold, “what an
slegant woman! Miss Champlon, you
are the great authority in the county—
Ehm tell me who that young beauty

I

“She is a farmer's daoghter,” said
Flora, coldly; and Errol alinost hated her
for saying it.

“A tarmer's daughter! [ conld have
sworn, with that figure and tournure, she
pelonged to one of the best tamilies in the
gounty., 1 was just Indulging a bope,
Hastingn, that we should see ber at the
ball. Do you know her?"

“Yen," sald Eriol, gravely, “I have
that honor."

*Qould yon not invite her?™ Lord Har
old went on.

“Ank the ladies,” answered Erpol, with
an nnwonted tinge of sarcasm, “whether
they would consent to the presence of a
girl who was otly a farmer's daughter?”

“Indeed, 1 am sure I wonld,"” cried Miss
Alton, who was too preity to be jealous;
but the others remnined allent,

Winlfred had turned away from the
gate with & awelling heart.

“He may not care for me,” thought
tha poor child: “but he need not come
past no often with his aristoeratic friends
to show how far above me he IsI™

The day before the ball, Errsl had
retired to his sanctum, after luneh, to
write two or three lettérs, when there
eame a gentle tap at the door,

“Oome inl" and Lady Grace appeared
on the threshold,

“Will you pardon my Intrusion?” she
seld. I have always wished to see your
baunt, and a request [ have to make to
you has at last given me a falr pre
text.”

“You might have taken my conwent for
granted,” he snswered, with a pleasant
smile; "but 1 am quite content that you
should think It necesnary to ask it, slnce
yonr scruple brings you here.”

“My roquest relutes in 8 measnpe to one
of the deurest friends 1 had, poor Wial-
tred Champlon,”

“Champlon?" sald Hastings, Interroga-
tively,

“Yea, the daughte, of old Bir Howard "

*1 did not know that there was anothep
daughter than Lady Valanton.”

“Yea, but she made n wesallisnce, and
Bir Howard, who ls & dreadful tyrant, has
never allowed her name to be wmentloned
since. | was very fond of her, poor girl,
although she wis some years younger
than [ was, but I never saw her after
she ran away, for [ was abroad with my
husband, and before I returned to Eng-
land, she died. Her governess, Madume
fe Montolicu, was 8 very good and charm-
log person, and I have always kept up a
correspondence with her from time to
time, 1 invaded your retreat this after
noon on purpose to ask if 1 may have the
pony carviage, in order to drive over and
pay the old lady a visit"

“Why not take the baronche, Lady
Grace? Lady Bt. Ego and Lady Marlon
bave declined driving this afternoon, and
the young lndles Intend to ride over to
Mrs. Champion's before dinner.”

“Thank you, I wonld rather not discon.
comt my old friend by too much state; be
sides, 1 have a great fancy to drive your
pretty poniea™

“By all menus, then" exclaimed Errol.

Tady Grace Farquhar arrived, very
qulekly at the little cottage, and pre-
pared for & long chat with Madame de
Montolien, who was very glad to see her,

*“T heard,” she sald, “that you had ar
rived at the Court. but 1 scarcely vem-
tured to expect you until after the festiv.
ftles were concluded ™

“T should have come over loag Ao
Lady Grace snswerad, gayly, “bot I am
doing my duty at the Court as hostess
You see, dear madame, | am getting ao
old thet it seems quite natoral for me te
be acting as Mr. Hastings' mother”

“Thin Mr. Hastings,” asked Madame de
Montalien, *do you like bim?"

“I think him churming. He Is o agree-
able, and clever, and well bred.”

“But ls ho good, and honest, and true?’

Lady Grace looked a little surprised at
this question, the more so A8 It was put
with an unusual degree of eamestness,

“1 ennnot tell, but 1 should think »o,”
she replled, “It seems to me as if his
greatest failing was the hereditary Hnat-
inga pride. Why do you ask?”

“l remember his mother,” remarked
Madame de Montolien, checking herself.
“She was very good and amiablp.”

“8Bhe was, Indesd!" sighed Lady Grace.
“I have beén going to msk you, In so
many of my letters, what has become of
poor Winifred's child. She was & bright-
looking, Intelligent Hitle girl"

“Ah, Lady Grace,” said the old French
lady, -u'?lu. “ghe gives me the keenest

unxlety. -

“How so? Ia she not turning out well 1"

“Too woll, too well,” ejsowlated Mad-
ame de Montollen, with mn expressive
shake of the head. “She ls all the fond-
est wmother of friend could wish; beau-
tiful, amiable, graceful and accomplish-
ed—a child to be proud of, Ab, dear Lady
Grace, I foar greatly that I have tanght
her too much, she ls so far beyond her
father's station; but, Indead, I did It all
for the best. 1 hoped Blr Howard would
have noticed and brought her out, but
he sternly vefuses to have anything te
do with her; and they are nll so cruel
and disdalaful to the poor child it breaks
my heart."

“It Is Just like that detestable old Bir
Howard," crled Lady Grace, with un-
usunl energy. “He always insisted ou
sacrificing everrthing to his stubborn
pride. Can nothing be done?’

“1 fear not,” replied the old lady; and
then she proceeded to tell her friend of
Misa Champlon's treatment of her cousin,

Lady Groece was highly {ndighant.

“I can quite belleve It she remarked.
“Miss Champlion has an alr of baughty
supercilionsness that offends me greatly.
I cannot understand how jt is that Mr,
Hastings seems to adwmlre ber so mach.”

At this moment the door opemed, and
Winifred entered. Bhe drew back on sees
ing a stranger,

“Enter, my loce," sald Madame de
Montollen. “This ls Winifred Eyre," alie
added, nddressing her visitor,

Lady Grace was fairly astonished at
the sight of such a graceful, elegunt cron-
ture, .

“Comn here, oy dear,” she sald, gently,
"a?d let me seo If you are like your motl-
er,"

Lady Grace left the cottage that after-
noon perfectly charmed with Winifred.
“1 will see if somethlug oannot be dome
to bring her into & position for which she
is fitted,” she thought, as she drove slow-
ly back to the Court. “Ab, If I could
only have had such a danghter!" and poor
childless Lady Grace slghed beavily,

CHAPTER V.

Winifred had just left the Farm on her
way to the cottage, when shs met and
was accosted by Hawkins, the gamekecp-
er.
“I beg your pardon, miss, for making
so free,” he sald, taking off his cap re-
spectfully, “but I thought maybe you'd
ke to see some of the grand dolngy up
at the Court to-morrow."

Winifred colored palnfully, and Haw-
kios, remarking it, was terribly concern-
ed.
“1 am sure, misa, | meant no offenise—
I hope you won't take whit I sald ey a
iberty.” The man looked anxiously at
her.

“Indeed, no,” exclaimed Winitred, re-
covering hersell; "I am much obliged to
you for thinking of me, Hawking,"

“You see, misn,” sald the gamekéeper,
engerly, "It was o this way. I says to
myself, why, the dolngs at the Court to-
morrow will be quite a slght; there's the
baliroom done up In that beautitul way
as 'ud be a show in itself, let alone all
the county fam'lies coming from mlles
round. They tell me as how the master
wonld make everybody promise to be
there by half-past nine, wo thinks 1, ir
Miss Eyre ‘Il jost step round about ten
a'clock 1 could let her into the little
garden that the ballroom looks Into, and
she conld see nll the gay dologs without
a soul belog the wiser.”

“Thaok you, Hawkios," said Winifred,
gently; "It was very good of you to think
or me,"

As Winifred went on her way she was
terribly hurt at a proposal so injurious
to her dlgnity; but It was imposslble for
her to feel any annoyance with the man,
who bhad evidently spoken from sheer
good-will and the wish to afford her a
pleasure. But the idea of her, Winifred
Eyre, golng to losk ln surreptitionsly at
n window to see the upper classes amus-
ing themselves was u dreandful offense to
her pride.

But it frequently bappems that when
we violently repudiate an idea at frut
we are all the more likely to come round
to it sfterward, And as Winifred walked
nlong, inaldious thooghts crept in to un-
dermine the stronghold of her determina-
tiom.

“After all,” whispered Curloslty, “why
should I feel so bitter at the thought of
befug only a mpectator of this grandenr?
1 shall never be able to participate In it,
and why should I refuse an opportunity
I have w0 often coveted, of seelng & really
grand ball?

Then she fell into a train of thought.
“If 1 had only the advantage of being
Bir Howard's granddanghter, that Flora
Champlon bas—If 1 could have met Mr.
Hastlogs In soclety, and ridden and
danced with bim as she has done, I think
I could have made him love me; but as &
farmer's daughter, what chance have 1
with an admired, aristocratic beauty?”

Here words falled her, and she sat
down on the bank In the lonely woods,
and the tears streamed down her face,
8o Intent was she on her misery that she
Wid not bear footsteps approaching her,
sad when a man's voice sonnded tenderly
In hor ears, saying, “Mjss Byre, are you
In trouble?’ she started, blushing, to her

Errol sald, with the tenderest Inflexion
of hls volcs, “1 ot bear to see you
in distress.”

tertalning and amusing people, you have
no time for regrets.”

“No time for regrets!” echoed Mr,
Hastings; “for the lnst thres weeks my
life has been one unceasing, haunting re
gret.”

Winifred locked up into Ris face lo-
quiringly.

“It i¥' s trouble 1 cannot ask &nyobe to
share—you least of all,” he sald, after 8
pause,

Winifred's eyes drooped beneath his
gaze—it wns so sad, yet so eager.

A volee was heard ealling, “Hastings,
Hastings!"

In an instant he bad taken her hand,
kisned It pnssionately, and was gone,
Winifred turned away quickly, and went
ot her way to the cottage, She was trem-
bling, confused, glad, surprised. Bhe
scarcely knew what her real feellnge
were. But ns Hawking' proposal re-
curred to her mind, ahe determined to
aceept it,

Whet she arrived at the cottage, she
found Lady Grack, an has been described,
When she had accompanled her to the
pony carriage, she returned to the lttle
drawing room.

“Dear madame,” sald Winltred, kneel-
Ing beside her old friend, and half hid-
ing her face. “1 want you to take me to
the Conrt to-morrow night."

“The Couri!" exclaimed Madame de
Montollen, la overwhelming surprise;
“has Mr. Hastings, then, lnvited you to
hilg ball?”

“Oh, no, not that,” Winifred answered,
qulckly, with a degp blush. “To-night,
ps | was coming here, Hawklog met me,
and asked me if I should llke to see the
ball, He sald he would let me loto the
little garden under the ballroom, and
there would be no one else there. At first
I was angry at the Idea, but | have chang-
ed my mind; and, oh, madnme," she con-
cluded, earvestly, *1 do so want to go."

Madame de Montollsn looked at her
with impressible astonishment. Bhe al-
most falled to believe her senses when
proud Winifred Eyre made such a re
quest.

“1 know It must seom strange to you,
Winifred sald, implotingly; “you think 1
am forgetting my pride, and my self-
esteemn; but [ bave a resson—indesd 1
Bave.”

“Winifred!" crled Madame de Monto
lew, In n paloed voice, "you are think-
ing too much of this Mr, Hastings.”

Bhe caressed the head that lay In her
lap pitifully and tenderly while she said:

“1 will go with you I you wish It."

“l do wish It; thank you a thousand
times."

The next evening, shortly before tem
o'clock, Winifred and her companion,
cloaked and velled, nppeared at the little
gaeden gate. The falthrul Hawking was
walting for them, and, true to hla prom-
ise, mot another person was to be seen,
Ile had placed two chalrs for thom behind
a clomp of laurels, and as the ballroom
windowa were down to the ground they
conld see plainly everything that took
place.

Winitred saw Lady Grace Farqubar,
vobed In delicate satin and lace, stand-
ing with other ladies on a kind of a
velvet dals, recelving the guests g they
vuterod with stately gracionsness, Then
she saw something that made her trem-
ble and turn pale. Mr, Hastings entered
the room, looking more handsome and
courtly than she bad even imagined, and
on his arm leant Flora Champlon, with
the proud dighlty of an empress,

A jealoun paog shot through Winl-
fred's heart at the sight, and when she
saw Hastings bend down lo Flora, and
percelved the smile that was reflected
back In his eyes, she clinched her teeth
over her lips to keep back the teary of
mortification. Bhe turned to Madame
de Montollen and sald, in quick, ganplng
tones: “It In enough—let us gol™:

(To be continued.)

LATE PRESIDENT'S SURNAME.

Comes from Gaelle MacFhlonnlaigh,
Moaning “Falr Hero”

The surname of MacKinley or Me-
Kinley (the latter as spelled by the late
President) is the snme with Finlayson,
both meaning “son of Fianlny.” The
nnme s dlstinetly SBcottish, but oceurs
algo lu the north of Ireland among the
degeendants of the settlers of the
“Seots plantation of Ulster.”

The name, unllke mosl other Scottlsh
surnames bheginuing with Mae, ls not a
very common one, and occurs only
sparingly in the publie records of the
wjxteenth nnd seventeenth centurles, as
McFindlay, McFinlay, Melnlay, Me-
Kindlay, McKynlay and McKinley.

In Gaelic orthography, says George
F. Black in the New York Times, the
oame s MacPhlonnlaigh (with fh #-
lent). 8o early as the end of the tenth
century the name Pinlay 1a found borne
:?' a powerful earl. Finlale, son of

ualdhrl, Mormaer or ear] of Moray, &
pravince whlch at that perlod Ineluded
almost the whole northerm Scotland.
The “Icelapdic Baga or History of Olar
Tryggvisson,” gives-his name In a
Norse form, Flnnlelk, and states that
he suffered a severe defeat in Calth-
ness at the hands of Blguard, earl of
the Orkneys, about 085 A. D, In the
year 1020 Finlale was murdered by his
nephews, the sons of his brother Mael-
brigde, and Tighernae, the Irish annal-
Ist, In recording the death of his sue-
cessor, calls Finlede R1 Albaln; that is,
“king of Alban” indlcating that he
claimed a position of Independence,
both from the earls of Orkney and the
kings of Scotland.

His son was Macbeth, the usurper
and murderer of Duncan, whose ob-
scitre career Shakspeare has Invested
with the splendid light of genlus, The
Duan Albanach, an old Irish poetical
chronlcles of the kings of Dalriadn,
gald to bave been written about the
year 1057, in giving length of Mac-
beth's relgn, says: “A seacht blladhna
deag mae Flonnlaolch:" Nterally that is
“gaven years nud ten (ruled) the son of
Finlay." The early forms.of the name
given above show us that It means
“falr hero™ (from Gaelle flonn, fair,
white, and laogh, hero). a meaning
which Is quite In accord with the prin-
clple upon which early Celtle personal
naimes were compounded.

Efect of Rag-Time Songs.

Bunday School Teacher—Now, chil-
dren, what did Pharach say to Moses?

Clildren—We don't know,

Teacher—Oh, yes, you do. He told
Moses to go and do something. Now,
what did be say?

Class—Go way back—and sit down!
~Baltimore American,

This False World's Ways,

“Any soclety news out In your so-
burh "

“Oh, yes; those folks who moved
there only a month age are moving
away just whaen it is thelr turn to give
a gurden party."—Detrolt Free Press.

The man whom gin rulns writes his
name on the margin of defeat -
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VIEW SHOWING THE POSITION

A clever and peeullar example of
bridge construction bas recently been
carried ont npon the senconst of Coun-
ty Antrim, i the north of Ireland. At
this point the shope drops precipitously
into the sen, the elilfs, which are
known as “Gobans' Cliffs,” being 200
or 300 feet high,

The senconst scenery Is of the wild-
est and withal most beautiful In its
solemn grandsur in the north of Ire
land; and to engble visitors and tour-
fate to view the spectacle from it most
advantageous pointe, and also to gain

PEOULIAR BRIDGE CONSTRUCTION,

access to {he many remarkable caves
In the viclniiy, a walk has been ent
out and bullt In the face of the cliffe,
This pathway Is only from I1wo to
three feet ln width, and winds along
the face and ¢limbs the cliffs In a
most extraoordivary  wanner,  which
from a short distance imparts to the
promenade a wost pertlous appearance,
slnce Immedintely below the waves
thunder nmong the rocks. But the
walk has been most skillfully and cley-
erly designed and constructed, Bteps
are cut roughly aud Lroadly Into the
solld rock, but to Insure perfect safe-
ty to climbers a hnud rall has been

OF THE BRIDGE ON THE CLIFFS.

ey

provided. The Intervals between the
rocka are spanned by delicate and
splder-looking brliges of Iron. The
length of the walk mo far constructed
Is nearly three miles, and It Is to be
continned for another two miles,
which it fs anticipated will be com-
pleted within a few months,

The most notuble triumph of engl-
neering o connection with this work
is the erectlon of what Is known as
Gobaus' bridge. This structure s dis-
tinctlve owlog to Ite curlous deslgn,
belng elliptieal In shape. 'This plece
of work was rendered necessary to
span & gap 65 feet in width, giving ae
cess from the malnland to an IsoXated
rock known as “The Maun-of War."

Owing to the exposed posltion of the
slte of the bridge, the turbulency of
the surf playing upon the rocks lmme-
dintely below, and the strengih of the
tldes, It was found lmpossible to erect
the bridge on the spot. Under these
L‘ll“l'lllllﬂl.‘l.l].(‘.ﬁl the structure was eccet-
ed at Belfast and trankferred Intact to
a seow, ‘The latter wus then towed
to “The Man-of-War" rock and care-
fully brought to, as far as possible, Im-
mediately below the spot where It wns
to Le Installed. Lifting tackle was
then placed in position upon each side
of the gap to be spanned at the road.
way level, and the Hitlng eables wt-
tached to ench end of the bridge, The
lLolsting operatlon had to be carrled
out with extreme care, owing to the
cramped space In wlhlch the Ufting
tackle was opernted, and to prevent
the structure belug thrown by Its own
swinglng motlon when suspended In
the alr agalnst the face of the rocks,
which would bave seriously damaged
it.  The structuis was, however, lifted
to lts position witbout mishap, It was
orlginally Intended to stay the bridge
when in positlon with guys, but when
tho bridge was erected It was found
to be sufficlently rigld to dlspense with
there additlonal supports,—Montreal
Star.

TWIN-SCREW STEAMER “MINNESOTA.”

B8 feet deép. She has nine decks.

dellvered to the stokers,

REAL FEMININE INSTINCT.

Jennle Was Bound to Bncceed in Newes
paper Work,

Bhe had a gawky glrl with her when
she appeared In the editorial rovws of
A woman's maguzine,

“My daughter Jennle,” she an
nounced by wiy of introduction.

“A fine looking girl,” commented the
editor,

“Yes, and 1 want to tell you about
ber," sald the woman, “She knows
more about how to do things thao any
other girl living."

“Bhe does?”

“Well, she thinks she does, Ehe can
sit In the parior and glye me advice
better than any one I ever know."”

“Capable, s she?"

"With ber tongue, she ls. 1 don't
seem to ever do anything just right
myself, 6o she tells me. Bhe advises
me about cooking.”

DDT“‘I -

“And I've been cooking since before
she was born, while she never has
made anything but fudges. Bhe tells
me how to make preity things out of
barrel heads and old boxes, too."”

“Most lmportant.”

“But I don't sep that she's able to
fake any of the things herdelf. And
way! you ought to hear the advice she
gives me on how to be beautiful. Why,
the rules she lays down wouldn't
leave & woran time for even sleep!”

“It's & woman'y duty to meke ber
self attractive”

“But I don't notice that she's worked
bherself over Into any Venuns. And
then there's etiguette—"

*But why do you come fo us?! Is
she inclined to shirk her own duties?
Do you wish us to advise her—""

“Advise nothing!" retorted the wom-
an. “She’s 0o loaded up with advice
that I thought you might like to give
ber & Job. Seems to me that every

woman who gets bold 6 a pen or a

THE LARGEST VESSEL EVER BUILT IN AMERICA,
The Minnesota, recently launched at the yards of the United States Ship
bullding Company, New London, Conn,, for the Great Northern Raflrond Com-
pany, s the largest vessel ever bullt in Amerlea and has the greatest frelght
- eapacity of any ship In the world, S8he Is ¢80 feet long, nearly 74 feet wide and
The Minnesota will ply between Seattle,
Honolulu and Yokohama, and In order to make these long trips she has been
provided with bunker space for 6,000 tons of coal, which will be automatically
Her total carrying capacity ls about 30,000 tons
dead welght. The Minnesota will mot be an “ocean greyhound," her speed
being only about fourtecn knots, but every provision bas been maude for the
comfort of passengers nnd crew, and several novel features Introduced in
her construction have resulted In a great economy of space.
if the Minnesola should prove as successful as 1s hoped for the purpnse for
which she Is Intended several vessels of exnctly slmilar model nnd size will
be hullt as soon as possible for the Paclfic trade,
of such enormous eartylng capaclty, where there will no abnormal eon-
sumption of coal In the effort to get great speed, will be more economicnl
of operation thnn any steamships ever bullt,

e ——— ———e

It Is sald that

It Is believed that vessels

typewrlter gets the ldea that she's n
regular mine of wisdom sud Is mpe-
clally ordalned to tell other women
how to do things. 1 figure that ln an-
other ten years half the women In the
country will be telllng the other halt
what to do and how to do It, and In
twenty years there won't be anybody
left to do anything except glve advice.

A FEMININE FINANCIER

Chicago Woman Proves Bhe Hus &
“Head for Busineas."

The people who rashly allege that
women bave “no head for business"
will find It bard to malntain thelr ar
gument in the face of a tale told by
the Chicago Post. The story began
with the wife. *“George” she sald,
“mother has sent me a check for forty
dollars to get a new gown.”

“Very thoughtful and kind of her,”
he commented,

“It's to be spent for nothing else,
she says."

“Quite right.”

"I wish you'd put It In with your bank
sccount. I'll ask you for It when
want it. I can't do my shopplng just
now,"”

That was the first chapter of thia
fluanclal tale. Now we come to the
second.

“George,” she sald, about a week
Inter, “I wish you'd bring me home
the money to-night. 1I'm going down
town to-morrow,"

He brought the money home and gave
It to her, and that ended the second
chapter. The third contalved & sur-
prise,

“George,” she said, toward the close
of another week, 1 wish you'd bring
mé home that forty dollars thiat moth-
er sent,"

“Why, I gdave you that last week,”
he protested.

“Oh, you gave me forty dollars, of
course,” she sdmitted, *“but you re
member mother sald ber money was
to be used for k gown and nothing
else.'”

II‘F”.lI

“Well, 1 dido’t use that for a gown,
so the money wasn't hers, 1 got some
things for the chlldren and the house
with It, and mow 1 wnnt her money
for the gown."

“O-ho!" he exclalmed. “S8o you wls
approprigted funds,”

“l did nothing of the kind!" she as-

-

GED. P. CROWELL,

Butcemor 16 E. L. Bmith,

Oldest Established House in the valley.]

DEALER IN

Dry Goods, Groceries,
Boots and Shoes,
Hardware,

Flour and Feed, etc.

Thin old-established hounse will cou-
tinue to pay cash for sll its goods; it
pays no rent; it employs a clerk, but
does not have to divide with & partner.
All dividends are made with customers
in the way of reasonable prices.

Lumber

Wood,
Posts, Etc.

Davenport Bros.
Lumber Co.

serted.

“8he gave you the money for a cer-
taln purpose and you expended It for
something else,” he argued. *“That's
a clear case of misspproprlation.” !

“Not at all,” ghe Insisted, *“If 1 had
spent it for the gown It would have
been her money; but so long as [ dld
not 1t was youra, and I spent It for
your children and your house. Now
I want the money that mother sent.”

The poor man brought home another
forty dollars, and considered the Incl
dent closed, |

But In the course of another week
the wife remarked, “You bave Oftecn
dollars left of mother's money, and [
believe 1°ll take It now,” !

“But T gave It all to you,” he pro-
tested.

“You gave me forty dollars," she re
plied, “nund 1 spent twenty-five dollars
of it for n skirt. That was mother's
money, but the other fifteen doMars
went for the chiliren and the house,
40 that wasn't mother's, There's Jusi
enough left for a Jncket.”

“I'lll meet you to-morrow,” he sald,
“and we'll go together and get that
Jacket. 1 don't belleve | eare to take
any more chances with that money."

oeR SToRIES

A day in the planet Eros Is 5% hours.

On all South London street rallways
the fare 18 now one cent.

Hy the sea San Franclsco Is farther
from New York than {t Is from Liver
pool.

The tubes In the bollers of a large
ship would reach ten miles If placed
end to end.

The average European s & feet 87-10
inches high; the average American, §
feet 7T810. Thelr respective welghta
are 135 and 141 pounds.

Regarding cuckoos it |s sald that the
long tall of these birds so Interfered
with thelr balancing that they have!
necessarlly developed strong feet with
two toes pointing backward and two
forward By thls arrangement the
cuckoos are able firmly to grasp thelr
perch,

It may be the Ozark rocks and cav-
erns In Arkansas contaln evidence of
& more primitive mun than has been
found elsewhere In the middle Mlis-
sissippl valley reglon. It 1s just pos-
sible that they may contaln the erl-l
dence, sought by sclentific men for |
years, that cave men existed on the
Ameriean contluent at the end of the
last glacial epoch. |

1t 18 belleved that the largest mule
In the world is owned In Callaway'
County, Mo. The anfmal Is the prop.’
erty of “Mike" Murray, of Hereford,
and It stands elgliteen hands high and
welghs 1,841 pounds. The mule is bare

L}

That belng the case, 1 suppose Jeunle
might as well start in now, All
you've got to do I to give her a pen
and a bottle of lnk and a page on
which to spread herself and she'll be
in the front rank mighty soon, Bhe's
got the real feminine lden."—Brooklyn
Engle,

Yankee ldeas Invade Syria.

For the first time the anclent and
primitive methods of labor In the Holy
Land have been disturbed by the intro-
duction of Western Inventlons, The
natives of Byria have been Jolted out |
of the rut of ages by the boom of the
thrashing machine and the musical
whirr of the reaping machine!

Last summer an enterprising Amerl-
can imported the first reaper and set
it to cuttiug the graln In the Syrian |
fields. He had It sent all the way
from Chicago. Then a little later a
steam thrasher, the product of an In-
diana foundry, was heard of In Coele-
Syria. It created great exdtemmt'
among the native farmers. They were
afrald of it at first, then later con-!
cluded It to be the work of the evil
one and tried to destroy It. They were
with difficolty brought to see !ts many
advantages over the old way of tread-
ing out the graln.

The Amertcan windmill speedily fol.
lowed the thrasher, and a month or
more ago & four mill, with machin-
ery and oll motor eugine complete,
from [Indizoapolls, began grindiog
wheat In Lebanon

A belping hand—four acea—Phila-
delphia Telegraph. |

ly three years of age, fnd Its owner
expects to bave the phenomenon waeigh
upward of 2,000 pounds by the end of
the year. Mr. Murray Is not working
the mule, but Is feeding It for exhl-
bitlon at the Bt Louls World's Falr
In 1004

Not Her Only Loss,

The widow Blmonds had appeared be-
fore Bquire Benson with one complalnt
after another. This time she sccused
one of her nelghbors of steallng two
ducks,

“I missed them from the duck pond
yesterday,” she sald, plalotively, “an',
this morning, square, I'm Jest ns sure
a8 I'm standing here that I saw them
in Hur'et Shaw's yard. They had a
differeat look from her own ducks.”

"0, nonsense!™ sald the squire. “Mra,
Shaw I8 ns honest as the sun, and you
know 1t! Why, I've JFot balf a dox'n
ducks In my yard this minute that are
exactly like yours!" |

"Well, square”: sald the widow,
lugubriously, “these two aren't 1he
first nor the only ones 1've missed thils
summer, but you know 1 never was nnci
to make complainta till I'm sure of my
ground."—Youth's Companion. 1

Where No Wheels Can Be Used,

in the whole of the Madelra Islands
there are no wheeled vehlilcles, for the
roads are too rough and mountaluogs
There are & few heavy sledges drawny :
by bullocks, but the favorite modes of
locomotion are hutomocks slung on

|po].u and borne by narives and baske:

sledges. The latter are used for ye
scending the mountains, and are skl
fully goided by s runner behind

Have opened an office in Hood River,
Call and get prices and leave orders,
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, 26 vents, Heading notices, b cents
& line each insertion.

THE GLACIER prints all the local
news fit to print.

When you #ce it in THE GLACIER
you muy know that others see it,

STEAMERS
REGULATOR
and

DALLESCITY .

Between Portland and The Dalles daily
except Sunday.

Daily round trip to Caseade Locks,
affording the visitors s fine opportunity
to view the seenery,

Leaves The Dalles 7 a. m.; arrive at
Portland 4 p. m,

Leave Portlund 7 a, m. ; arrive at The
Dalles 6 &1 m.

Leave Hood River, down, 8:80 a, m.,

Arrive Hood River, up, 3:30 p, m,

H. C. CAMPRELL,
General Manager.

ano UNION PACIFIC

TIME SCHEDULES

Drrany | N end, Or, Annive
Chicago |Falt Lake, Denver,| 4:%p.m
Portland J Fi. Wu;ﬂul!nlllll.
ial Kansas City, S
008 m. Louis,Chlosgo aud
vin | Kt
Huntington.
At'antio | S. Paul Fast Mall. | 10:20 8 m,
-y
4:15 pm.
vis
Huntington.
|
B1, Panl l Alsntio Express. | 7:80m ma
Fant Mail
60 p. m.
via
Bjokane

70 HOURS
PORTLAND TO CHICAGO

No Change of Cars.
Lowest Rates, Quickest Time.

OCEAN AND RIVER SCHEDULE
FROM POKTLAND.

100 P ALl sniling  dates) 5:00
subject Lo change e
For Ban Francisco—
Ball every § days
Dally Columbla River 500 p. m.
l.l.“l:m:d“ Steamars. Ex. Bunday
- . .
Fltu?ﬂu To Avioris and Way
W pom. Lavdings
I
Gidba. m Willamette Hiver, 1:90 p.m,
Hon., Wed. 'l'u-?‘r‘h‘u
aud Fri.  8alem, Indepan. .t
dence, Courvallls
aud way lnodings
7008 m. Yamhill River, v
m“‘.& f.r‘h:r. !n Oy Da l ."“'-ﬂ..
regon Clty,
| amd Ill’{lnd&::: -
Lv. Riparis I Snake Niver. Lv. Lawiston
400 a m. | li'i.a.-.
¥

Daily excapt Ripasia to Lewisto
umrd::' | n Dw

A. L. CRAIG,

Genersl Paasenger Ageut, Portland, Ou.,
A. N. HOAR, A genl, Hood Blver,




