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CHAPTER VIL—(Countinued.)

And Fenner, trembling aund cringiog
ke a betaten spaniel, went qulckly ont
Brrol returned to his writing table, und
comimenced & letter to Winifred lyre.
He had served her now; would she be
more dispowed’ to look leniently on hils
offense, and let hor love conquer her wom:
anly pride. “T will at least make the trial
befora 1 go,” he sald to himself, ind then
he took up Lis pen and wrofe thus:

“I fnelose you n note, Miss Eyre, from
the man Fenner. Yoo will see by that
thut he engages to dlscontinue his an
noyance of you, aud to leave you for the
future free and upmolested, And now,
befors 1 lenve England on my long yoy-
age, I pray of you to hoar the appes) of
my heart to yours,: Winifred, 1 love you
with all my soul, with the truest, deep-
est strength of which pausion is capable,
and 1 come to yon to decide my future.
My happiness, my misery, are In your
hands, It is for yon to seal my perfect
bliss by consentlng to become my cherlsh-
o wite, or to punish a fanlt born of love,
and to condemn me to n lifelong SOTTOW,
by di'ving me away from the sunshine of
your presence, Do not declde hastily, 1
shall not lenve this for a week, and if
your unswer is what I searcely dare to
hope It will be, T whall pot leave at all
1¢ you caunot find it in your gentle, wom-
anly henrt to forglye me, 1 shall go out
into the world and seek to forget the only
woman In the world 1 ever reully Joved."

When Winifred broke the aeal, and read
Errol's letter, her first emotion Wis oné
of lntense relief, Then, roading the avow-
al of Errol's love, for a monent her heart
relented to him, and a sad, fond recollec
tion of the handsome hero of her past
worship made the tears start imto her
eyes. Then her quick pride came to the
rescue—she Lore the letter to atoms und
throw them from her. *1 will never for-
give him—never!" she eried, puasionately;
and then she thought what that letter
would liave been to her if it had come a
fow dags sooner,

It wanted but one day to the comple
tion of the week, when Arthor Le Mar
chant rushed into Errol's room.

“My dear Eerol,” he exclaimed, “whut |
fa this 1 henr about your leaving ihe
Qourt? It surely is not true!”

“My dear fellow,” sald Errol gently,
o1 exnnot tell whethisr 1 pm going or not.
You shall know te-mortow, 1 am wait-
Ing for my verdict, and if it s adverse to
me I shall go away, and try to forget my
trouble,"

Two days after Errol said to Le Mar
chant:

“It's all over, and I'm golng, Don’t
ask me any questions, old fellow—I'm |
hard hit."”

Betore Mr. Hustings left the Court he
made his friend promise to play howt'
there in the shooting season during his!
absence; and on the last duy of Angust
he was standing on the deck of ks besu- |
titul yacht Oenote looklng down into the
blue waters of the Mediterrancan, Hlis
thoughts were full of tenderness to the
woingn who had scomned hims

“She In right,” he sald, “but 1 think, if
she bad known bow 1 loved her, she
would have found it in her heart to for-
give me."
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- L]

A fortnight Iater Lady Grace Farquhar,
by dint of subtle diplomncy, managed o
gectire what she had for some tme past
get her henrt apon, and that wis to prac
tically adopt Winlfred Eyre ns ber pro-
tege, If oot ns & daughter, She wia very
anxions that Winifred shoold have an
opportunity of belng introduead to so-
elety and the coming shooting season &t
RBir Claxton's estate. Endon Vale seemed
to afford Lady Grace the opportunity,
Among those who would be present tor
the shooting, her nephew, Lord Harold
Enrkine, who was quite taken with Flora
Champlot and whom she knew that
young lady, I defailt of becoming Mra.
Hastings, would only too gladly accept,

With this trump eard in hor hand, Lady
QGrace accepted a dluner Invitation at
Hurst Manor, the home of the Cham-
plous, and while there deliomtely, yet
plainly Insitiunted to Bir Howard and to
Mrs, Champlon that unless Mrs, Uhamwm-

fon and Flora would drive with her to

r. Eyre's farm and second ber lnvita-
ton to Widifred to come to Endon Vale
there would be no invitation for Miss
Champlon, Morvover, Flora would have
to bind herselt to tryat her consin with
at least ordinary courtesy during thelr
stay In the same houwe,

Sir Howard acceded readily enongh to

this arrangement an long as bha was not
obliged to spenk to his granddaughter,
whom he had pever spoken to or even
seen [n his life or In any way to recog-
nize her father. It was a bitter pill for
Mra. Champion and Flora to swallow, but
the thounght that if Flora did not go to
Endon Vale, Bir Harold Erskine might
poasibly fall In love and propose to Winl-
fred, obliged them to give a grudglog con-
sent,
* The young girl wna gathering roses In
the garden ss the carrlage from the
Manor drove up the road. Bhe turned
away to the house. She could net bear
the contemptuous looks the Champlons
cast on her ns they went by. But then
sho heard the earviage stop, and she look-
ed back in surprive. The foolman waa
Jotting down the steps, and Mra. Chsam-
plon was deséending, followed by Lady
Grace Farquhar, What could It mean?
The blood rashed to her face, and for a
moment she hesitated, Then ahe went
forward,

“You dld not expoct visitorn so eariy,
my dear? mald Lady Grace, kissing her,
“Mre, Chumplon Las come to call upon
you,"

Mre, Champlon ecame forward and
shook hands with her, and uttered a few
pollte commonplacws, which put Winl-
fred at her ense. Bhe had a great desl
too much tact to allude to the past—in-
deed, shie behaved precisely as though she
and Winifred saw and beard of each
other for the firet time,

Winifred socom recovered her compos
wre, and nvited them to enter the honse,
M, Ohamplon was struck by the taste
and olegance displayed in the miniature
drawing room, and while Winlfred was
talking to Lady Grace, she examined
her keenly, Rhe was forved to confess
to heraalf that this girl who had been »0
long lgnored, and so much disdaloed, was
both elegsnt sad peetty, and that her
style was unezceptionabile. The convie
tion 4K not please her ot all. An they
were taking leave Lady Grace sald:

“Then remomber, my doar, that next
Thursdsy week, at three o'clock, 1 shall
send the carriage for you™

“Pray do not think of such a thing,
Lady Grace,” Interposed M, Champlon;
“you have invited Flora the previcas day;
Jet ber delay her visit for one day, and

my carrlage shall take them both."

Lady Grace ulfuud. and Wln:f:::
made bher acknowledgments very §
fully. Then her guests departed, and she
was left alone, wondering very much at
what had befallen her,

“A fortnight ago,” she thought, *»and
what bas happened yestanday and to-day
would hayve been the realization of one
of my fondest h : and now—nmow 1
seem to care oothing for It. To hare
been recognized by the Champions, to
have heen Invited to stay with a great
indy. to be introduced into soclety, would
hiave been a glimpse of paradise; and
now that [ am wretched, and heart-brok-
en, and wiserable, all thess honors sro
thrust upon me, and I do not value thewn
one whit, I shall like to be with that
dear, kind Lady Grace, but to the rest
I seem perfectly ludifferent. Are wo Dever
to be happy In this world, but to go on
longlug keenly after something we think
happiness, and when we at last stitsin
to It, to Aind we have lost the desire for
it, and that it gives us no pleasure?”

CHAPTER VIIL

All Lady Grace Farquhar's guests had
prrived, suve one, That one was Wini-
fred Eyre. On the moming of the day
on which she and her cousin were to have
appeared at Endon Vals, a letter came
to Lady Grace, saylng that Madame de
Montolisn was serfously il with an ate
tack of bronchitis, and that untll she
was suMelently recovered Winifred could
not leave bor,

Miss Champlon, of course, arrived all
the same, and, if the truth must be told,
she was very well satisfied with what
had occurred, The ldea of driving over
to Endon Vale with her cousin had been
mont distasteful to her; and now that she
wis relieved from that unpleasant neces
ity she was radiant, and, as her broth-
er, who sccompanied her, romarked, o a
most unosually good temper,

The greater part of Lady Grace Far
quhar's guests were strangers to her,
Those she knew were Lord Harold Ers-
kins, Miss Alton, the Honorable Evelyn
Van and his sister, As the reader will
piss some time ln the company of the

[vllltnra at Endon Vale, It may not be

superfluous to enter Into a few particu-
lars concerning them. Lord Harold Ere-
kine hns slready been mentioned; so we
will begin with Mr. Francls Clayton,
who from his cousinship to the host
elalms prioyity of mention,

Francis Clayton wps a man who woull
have completely baffied the researches of
those estimable people who Peralstently
find good In everyons. There wea not an
amiable tralt o his charncter, nor a kind
action of his on record; and yet he panyed
muster In soclety, because he possessed
a certaln degree of manner, and becauss
his Income was & very large oue, He was
pot A man to charm women, and yet there
was many & one who would have been
content to lgnore his evll qualitis and
take him for the sake of his rent roll.
Francls Olayton was 37, and It was his
boast that ke had never made any woman
an offer of marriage.

Miss Alton had been at Endon Vale
some days, and was a great favorite with
everyone in the house. Her aunt, Lady
Marlon, was In Ireland, and as she was
not particularly attached to her prim old
grandfather and grandmother, whom her
aunt visited snnually, she had been very
glad to accopt Lady Grace's invitation to
spend a month with her. Marlon, or
Fee Alton, as her fond aunt had chris-
tened her, was the prettiest, sprightliest
little coquet In the world. Her mother
and Lady Marlon were twin slsters, and
the former baving tormed an attachment
tor & handsome young capiain in the army
whom ber father would not hear of ran
off with him, and subsequently accom-
panled him to Indla with hls regiment,
where she dled, Two yeard nfter, her
handsome young husband eaught a fever,
which carried him off in lesa than & week,
and then thelr two children were went to
England, The elder, a boy, died on the
passage home, and the little girl was
recelved with open arms by her avnt as
a preclous charge from her dearly belov-
el slater,

Lady Marlon wan by this time married
to & baronet of considerable wealth, but
she had no children; aod when Sir Mar-
maduke Alton dled, ten years after thelr
marringe, the title went to a younger
brother, He wan, however, able to leave
her a handsome [ncome for her lite, and
Lady Marion Alton lived In wery good
style. Bhe was devoted to her niece, who
she Insluted should take her name; and
to prevent any Inconvenlence from their
both having the same Christlan name
Lady Marion rechristened her pretty lit-
tle nlece Fee, and a very appropriate
name It was.

At the time we write Fee Alton was
18, and just through her Grat season, Rhe
was small, but perfectly aymmetrical; it
was only envy that prompted people to
say sometimes she was nothing but an
animated wax doll. Hveryone admired
and liked her, and she liked everyons In
return, BShe was the lfe and soul of a
party, with her quick wit and keen sense
of the ridlevlous, and If she was a little
maliclons sometlmes It was Impossible to
be angry with her, she wia slways so
eager to stone for it.

As opposites frequently mttract each
other, she was at the present time eDgag
ol In = desperste flirtation with Col
Ivers d'Aguilar, a tall, dark, melancholy
looking man (albeit decidedly handsome),
who waas very much In love with her, He
had been all through the Indlan war, and
on his return to England, looking very
thin and worn, be was made quite a hero
of by all the women, and looked hls part
extremely well

I suppose that it two men from the op-
posite poles had been hrought together
under one roof, they could mot have Jdif-
fered more essentially tham Col. d'Agul-
lar and Mr, Clayton, One was generous
in beart and mivd, chivalrous to women,
irresolute, diMdent In himeelf, and with
the cournge of a lion; the other—well, we
already know what Franels Clayton was.
And yeot these two men had sometbing In
common—a sentiment which in cne was 2
tender, chivalrous affection; in the other
s base, selfiah pamsion. Thia seatiment
was iove of Fes Alton. For the first,
absolutely the first time In his life, Mr,
Clayton was, as he coufessed to himwelf,
in love—contoundedly in love with & pret-
ty, lttle, malicions, teasing, impertinent
talry, and could not help himself.

Lady OGrace’s guésts included Mr,
Frale, 8 connection of her husband's, who
had recently come Into a very good liviag,
but had strong sporting tendencies; Cap-
tatn Culloden, of the Guards, & very plain,
quiet individual, with & good income sand
considerably less bralus; and the Mon-
orable Joba Fieldes, a universal and most

sccommodating gening, who

happy to repay bospitality by making
himselt agreeable, and amusing the com-
N;'{Lu were the people whom Aliss
Champion found assembled at BEndan

Vale, sod 1 think her first sensation on
being Jutroduced to them was & slight
chagrin at finding no great people among
them.

Winifred had artived st Endon Vale,
and was sitting in ber room, dressed for
dinmer, until Lady Grace abhould come in,
us she had promised, and teke her down-
stairs into the drawing room.

Mrs. Champion bad been prevented
paylng u visit to Lady Grace, si she had
intended; but she, nevertheless, fulfilled
her promise of seuding Winitred In her
carriage,

When the latter arrived she found her
kind hostess mlone, all her guests being
sway on an excurslon to the neighboring
wools. They had spent a pleasant after
poon together, and just as the wheels of
the returning carringes were heard, Lady
Grace sent her young friend awsy to
dress, promising to call for her om her
why to the drawing room, This she did,
and when they entered the drawing Yoom
there was no one in It but Lord Harold
Erskine, who eawe up immediately to be
introduced.

“Huarold,” sald his aunt, "I leave Mim
Eyre to your charge unti] dinner Ume, 50
do your best to amuwse her"

Lord Harold forthwith devoted himself
to belng agreeable to his new acqualnt-
unce, sud succeeded perfectly. She felt
quite at her ease, and chatted guyly to
him. Presently the door st the further
end of the room opened and a magnif-
cent young lady, attired in sweeping lace
and allk, entered, The erimwon color
fushed ‘iute Winifred's esheeks ns she
recognized her hanghty cousin.  They
hod never met since it hud been sgreed
the farmer's daughter was to be notleed.

“What will she do?"®™wondered Winl-
tred. “Will she speak to me, or Wil she
walt untll Lady Grace {ntroduces ust”

(To be contlnuad.)

IS A RAINY-DAY FINANCIER.

A Bmall Boy Who Has an Original
Plan for Earning Money,

“The small boy—or §t least one small
boy—hay found a new way of making
money,” sald & young woman the other
day who had made the dlscovery,

“Recently,” she continued, “1 went
down town to do some shopping. When
1 left the sun was shining brightly and
the skies were blus. Through the vag-
arles of our dellghtful New York cll-
mate, when [ got out at the 116th street
station on my way home It was ralning
cats and dogs, or halling eabs and om-
nlbuges, as you prefer, 1 was gathering
my skirts for a frantle rosh when o
boy's volee accosted me.

“*Take you home chesp under an
umbrella, Indy? he Inquired,

*‘How much? I sald.

“Where to? he asked, promptly.

“‘Oneg Hundred and Nineteenth
atreet.’ !

“*“Three blocks for § cents,” he re-
sponded. We were off In a moment,
and I questioned him,

* Yog'm; soon as school's out, when
1t ralng, 1 get our umbrella and go over
to the elevated station and take 'em
home, three blocks for 6 cents for one
person. When they's two together, |
walk behind In the raln and let ‘em
earry the umbrella ‘amselves, Oh, yes,
1 generally make about 25 cents at reg-
plar pay from the ladles, but always
more If 1t don't look like raln early In
the afternoon and the rain comes sud-
den.

w1 eould make more If I had rub-
bers with me, but ladles’ feet ls such
different slzes 1'd have to carry a whole
store to fit 'em. No, 25 cents lsn't a
great deal, but 1t's money for a 10-year
kid.

“iand then, you know, a good many
of the lndies pays me extra. There was
& lndy before you, a few minutes, that
gave me g quarter. You look so much
ke her 1I'd almout think you was her,
A quarter? Oh, thank you, thank you
very much, ma'am.’

“Yes, It's u paying scheme," sald the
young woman, according to the New
York Times. “That c¢hap ls the sort,"
she went on, “who'll grow into a pennl-
leys young man, persuade soma clever
helress to marry him, and then make
people suy they wonder how he ever
happened to bind hlmself to such a
glel”

MAXIMITE 1S SAFE TO HANDLE.

It Will Not Explode from Ignition—
Tnsensitive to Bhock,

Hudson Maxim, the inventorof “Max-
imite,” which has recently been adopt-
ed by the United States Government,
gives n clear account of his remark-
able Invention ln Frank Leslle’s Popu-
lar Monthly,

“Maximite,” he says, “which has re-
comtly been adopted by the Govern-
ment, has satlafactorily stood every test
to which it has been subjected, and
there Is none of the foregoing require-
ments which it does not fulfill perfect-
ly. It s very Ipexpensive of manu-
facture; has a fuslon polnt below the
temperature of bolllng water; cannot
be exploded from Ignition, and, Indesd,
eannot be heated hot enongh to axplode,
for it will boll away Itke water without
explodink, Tt is, therefore, perfectly
safe to melt over an opan fire for ik

Ing projectiles, In the same manner that |

asphalt 18 melted In a street caldron.
Bhould the materlal by any chance
cated fire, # would simply burn away
like asphalt, without exploding. When
enst Into shells 1t owt only solidifies
{nto a dense, hand, meompressible mass
on coollug, but it expands and sets hard
upon the walls of the projectile, like
sulphur. That ia to say, It expands in
the sume way un water does In freesing.

“When a shell filled with it strikes|
armor plate, the Maximite does not|

shift & particle, and it is so lusenaltiv,
that It not only standa the shock of
penctration of the thickest aArmor plate
which the shell ltself can go through,
but it will not explode, even If the pro-
Jectlle breaks up on the plata

Btyle,

“And bave you seen your little bahy
brother yet?” inquired the caller,

“Yes,” rteplied little Ethel Blugore,
“and [ was so dlsappointed In It."

"“-h,r!

“Because it doesn't look & bit more
stylish than the one our washwoman's
got"—Philadelphia Presa,

The mowt perfect echo In the world
is sald to be that at Bhipley, In Russex,

South England. It will repeat twenty
ons syllables.

Too much style is apt to produce that

attired feellog.

e

was always BARTER AT THE CROSS ROADS.

Two of the Natives Talk Two Days to
Make g Deal

At Carter’s cross roads 1 came upon
two native Tenoesseaans who sat on a
logand whittled while they talked. One
of them had an old sliver watch and
the other owned the poor old mule
'hitched to a post. Thay had come to-
gother to mnke a trade and bad been
talking for an hoyr and as I rode
off upe of them suld:

“I'M trade yo' even up, Jim, and If
that don't hit yo' It's no use to talk
furder."”

“] can't do it Tom," replied the
other. "That there mewl Ia wuth two
|licll watches."

1t was dark when I returned and
'{here sat the same two men and there
[ltood the same old mule, They were
talking trade as vigorously as ever
and as 1 rode away the man with the
watch was saying:

“It's even up or nothin’, Jim; jist ns
1 told yo' before"

“Tom, 1 can't do ft—can't possibly
do it” repilled the other.

Along toward night next day I rode
over to the same store on an errand
for Mrs. Willlams and there sat the
very same two men, I couldn’t see
that they had moved an lmch. They
weren't saylng a word, however. On
the contrary, both bad thelr legs
swinging over the edge of the plat-
form, thelr chins in thelr hands and
were looking down sn the ground. I
gaw the old mule lylng dead on the
mund;ndbetwunthctwmur
the wateh. It had stopped dead still
and both hands were off the face.

“Do you know that your mule 1s
dead?" I asked the owner of the anl-
mul.

“Of co'se,” he replled.

“And your old watch has gone to
wreck? 1 aaid to the other.

"Y“, “h.ll

“Did you sit here all night?”

"We did,” they auswered in chorus.

“But If the mule 18 dead and the
watch busted you can’t trade”

“0Oh, that trade was off at midnlght,"
sald the owner of the watch, “and
what we are dickerin’ sbout now ls
that yere saddle sgaln my dawg."

“DIXIE" CHEERED EVERYWHERE

North No Less Eathusinstic Than the
Bouth on Hearinm It

“A singular thing about the tune of
‘Digle, " sald 8 Washington man who
does & good deal of traveling, “is that
it arouses Quite as much enthusiasm
when it l& plaged above Mason and
Dixon's line—far above that line, In
many lnstances—as It does when It I
played down Bouth. I bhave often no-
ticed this and wondered over It. In
the Bouthern towns and citles, or even
{n Washlngton, where Southern sen-
timent predominates, it ia the nntural
ltmng for the cheers and the band-
lclnppln; to begin when, for example,
a theater orchestra or musical per-
formers on & stage strike up the tune
'of ‘Dixie,’ but precisely the same thing
happens In the Northern citles. An or-
' chestra never gots Into the swing of
‘Dixle’ In & New York theater that
{he audlence doesn’t almost come to Ita
foet. They cheer ‘Dixie’ vociferously
every time It is played In San Fran-
"olseo, They yell In approval of it in
| Detroit, and St Paul, and Cincinnatl,
and In Chleago they hum It along
| with the band or orchestra. Even
(In chilly Boston they wake up and
lhlu a hand to 'Dixle) It's a lvely
I.m.ul inspiring tune, of course, but !
don't think that fact exactly explalns
‘why It 1s that It arouses enthusinsm
iIu communities In the North, where a
Southerner would searcely even expect
Itn hear It played, much less cheored,
| Maybe It's because there's a lingering
love il over the country for the old
South, and mayle It 1s because thers
is a pretty general and wholesome
gentiment all over the land for the
section that eame out of the big fight
s good deal llke the under dog; but,
at any rate, ‘Dixies’ the tune that gets
the biggest hand and the wildest ac-
clalm, no matter where It's played,
from Michigan to the Gulf, and from
the Atlantie to the Paclfic.”"—Washing-
ton Post.

Vulecaniged Timber.

A conslderable amount of Interest,
pays Sclentile American, has been
aroused by the annountement, as the
result of a prolonged werles of experl-
ments, of & method of no treating tim-
ber a8 to gecure even from soft wood
n largely Increased toughness and
hardness, The process |s described as
one of vuleanlzging, comparable insome
respects with Bessemer's process of
converting iron into steel, and s the
fuventlon of Mr. Powell, a Liverpool
merchant, The treatment to which the
timber 18 subjected s, roughly speak-
ing, that of saturation at bolling polnt
with a solutlon of sugar, the water be-
|ing afterward evaporated at = high
[temperature. The reault s to leave
(the pores and interstices of the wood
filled in with solid matter, and the
|t1mber vulcanized, preserved and sea-
soned, The bature of moderately soft
|wood, 1t In clalmed, 1s Iu this way
|chang«l to a tough and hard sub-
 stance, without brittleness, and also
' without any tendency to split or crack.
It Is also rendered remarkably lmper
vious to water. Hard wood similarly
treated derlves almilar bemefits. More-
over, It is clalmed that the process
may be completed and timber turned
out ready for use in a few days.

Forgot Nothing.

Walter—Hem—er—haven't you for
gotten something?

Farmer Barns—Oh, no, | guesa not.
I've et everything elean upt

Fitness of her part metters little to
the up-to-date actress If the 0Ot of ber
gowns Is perfect.

When two women talk the subject of
thelr conversation s cousplcuously

absent.

LET US ALL LAUGH,

JOKES FROM THE PENS OF VA.
RIOUS HUMORISTS,

Pleasant Incidents Occurring the
World Over—Sayings that Are Cheer~
ful to O1d or Young-Fuanny Selec-
tlons that You Will Enjoy.

“You seem to be enjoying unusually
good bealth,” said the friend of the
family. *“I'he lust time | was here you
were up agninsy a severe attack of
Ayspepstia”

“That's dght,” replied the jovial bead
of the household. 1 bunkoed the un-
dertaker ont of a job, all right, all
right.”

“How did you manage it? was the
friendly interrcgatory.

“1 got hold of my wife's eookbook
nmnd mude a bonfiee of 1" was the slg-
uificabe reply.

Not Even a Comparison,
La Montt—Yes, 1 heard them dis-
charging 2 16-Inch gun the other day.
La Moyne—You did not seem much
disturbed by the rompus,
La Montt—XNo, 1 heard my wife dis-
charging the cook before I left home.

Bame 014 Liet.

“How many menls do they bhave at
your hosrding house?" asked the bosom
friend.

“One,” replled the boarder, sadly,

“What meal |g that?

"Oatmeal.”

An Explanation.

Milea—How did De Jones get to be
such a confirmed woman hater?

Giles—Oh, he was a floorwalker In
& diy goods store for seven years,

The Conaplenons Medal.

Planist—You see those small medals?
Well, 1 got those for playing the plano
when | was In Germany.

Chorns—Bot the large one, Herr
Halr, how did you get that?

Pinnist—Oh, that one, the people in
our flaf gave me that for not playing
around home,

They Wanted Her to Go,

“Yus, daughter Is golng abrond to
continue her studles n singing.”

“Indeed ¥

“Yes, Hverybody In onr fiat con-
tributed to a fund to send her 1o Ber-
lin. They were all so kind, They
wanted ler to go as soon as possible
and some of them eald they'd be glad
to send her still farther. And when
I nsked them If they wouldn't miss her
volee they admitted that they would
for a thne. And then they quickly add-
ed that of course this musto't stand in
the way of her golng. And old Mr,
Bascomb sald, In lLls serlous volee:
“What I our galu Is Berlin's loss' Of
course he meant It the other way. He's
go funny."—Cleveland Plain Dealer,

Canldn't Do Worse,

“Young man,” sald the stern father,
“do you think you are In & position to
support my daughter In the style to
which she has been nm-uvumed?“

“Sure thing,” replied “the knowing
youth. “Why, only lust week she re-
fused to accompany me to the theater
because she had nothing to wear."”

Mer Firat Impression.
“What ls that number on his auto-
moblle?”
“Why, Jennle, that 1s the number of
the machine."
“Indeed! 1 thought It was the num-
ber of people he had run down."

He Knew,

Mrs, Haytop—Hiram, what s & glit-
edged investment?

Hiuytop—Wal, T guess as how It's a
gold brick, Mandy.

Progressive,

Glles—By the way, what became of
that fellow Skinnem who was lo the
coal business bere lust winter?

Miles—Oh, he sold out about & month
ago and went to Arlzona. Last [ beard
of llm he was In jall for robblog a
stage coach,

Glies—In other words, he evoluted
from o light welghman to a highway-
man,

As It Shouid He.

Husband (during the spat)—Oh, well,
a man ls supposed to tell & few les
when be Is dolng a courtship stunt.

Wife—Yes, 1 suppose so; but It's up
to hlin to reform after be gels mar-
rled,

Natural Supposition.

“Ross,” sald the old man, “I know
you nre engaged to that young lady
and call on her every night."

“What of that?” asked the youth In
the Ingrown hat.

wwell, er—wounld you mind giving me
all the clgars that get broken in your
vest pocket?”

Belle's Garden.
Now In our little garden plot
Belle digs and plants with joy; I wot
It will not tire me much to hos—
For most seeds don’t come up, you
know.

Preliminary Stepe.
Ping—What Is the first thing to do
In learning to run an automoblle?
Pou——'l'hell'!‘lthm‘lltoﬂm
life insured and the second ls to bave

an obese bank roll for repalrs.

Bhould Be Encouraged.

“Suppose.” sald the beautiful girl,
gazing st the distant stars, “suppose
this old earth should stop revolving "

“Not while we are together,” he
whispered, slipping his arm around
ber,

“And why not?™

“Because ‘love makes the world go
round.'

In the Wooly Weat.

“Go In and tell the editor I am out
here with a borsewhip,” cried the Irate
eltizen,

“He'll be very glad to hear It re-
plied the office boy. “He'll just take it
away from you aod sel] It. We had an
auction up here last week and sold a
dozen.”

Baruyard Repartes.

Little Spring Chicken—How do 1
look ?
0Ol Rooster—Fit to kilL

Gemerally Does.
fllas—80 Zeke came back from col-
lege with M, D. after bls name. What
does that mean?
Cyrus—Medical doctor, of course.
RBllas—H'm! 1 thought maybe
mesnt “Many Debts.”

It

The Kvil,

Mrs. A.—1 wish my busband would
shave himself.

Mrs, Z—Then you wigh hilm to econ-
omize?

Mrs, A.—No, It Is not economy. You
#ee when he goes down to the barber
shop he reads all them old jokes In the

comlfe papers and springs them At
breakfast.
Hetort Courteons,
Husbhand (during  the spat)—I

wouldn't be & fool If 1 were you,

Wife (calmly)—My dear, 1 can read-
lly understand that {f you were me you
wouldn't be a fool.

Another View of It.

She—A wellknown writer says that
In vrder to succeed a man must be 8§
per cent backbone.

He—Oh, I don’t know. A good many
wlo bave managed to arrive are 06 per
cent cheek,

Taklng It Uut on the Family.

Mrs, Ferguson—George, what partie-
ular falling of yours did the preacher
toueh on In his sermon this worn-
ing?

Mr. Ferguson—What do you ask me
that question for?

Mrs. Ferguson—RBecause you bave
been a8 ¢ross ns & bear ever since you
came home from chureh,

Ready Wit

Iy W

Binks (s coal dealer)—I'm getting
awfully benvy.

Jinks (an leeman)—You don't look It.
1 guess you've been welghing yourself
on your own scales,

Herole Boy.

Mamma (returning from a shopplog
expeditlon down town)—What on earth
has happened, Willle? Has the house
been on fire?

Willle—-Nome. Them Bunker boys
dared me to ride the goat around the
parlor and up and down the stalrs, and
I won't take a dare from nobody!

In the Gloaming.

They were sitting all alone on the old
rustic poreh.

The young man was very bashful,

“Don't you know,” be sald, fually,
more to break the monotony than any-
thing else, “some people are mean
enough to think I am a [reak?"

“Well,” replied the pretty girl, with
a yawn, 1 think you are someéthing of
an ‘armless wonder’ myself.,”

He took the hint.

Unb ased Criticiem.

“What do you think I ought to get
for this paloting?' asked the very
young artist.

“Well,” replled the watterof-Cact
triend, “1 think any Judge would be
justified In giving you at least six
months."

Makes Good.

“lsn't Jimpson a young-looking man
for his age? He's 62, and he doesn't
look a day over $0."

“And sometimen, when you hear him
tulk, you'd think he wasn't a day
over 5."

To Famigate at Sea,

Plans have been presented by the
general manager of the Mexlcan-Amer-
jean Steamship Co. to the surgeon-gen-
eral of the public health and marine
hospital service which provide for the
establishment of a foating fumigating
plant, the time required for fumigat.
ing vessels while lu transit being de
ducted from the five days they are re-
yulred to remaln ln quarantine before
being allowed to come up to the clty
of New Orleans. The adoption of the
schieme would, It I8 aeserted, greatly
facilitaté the Intercourse between New
Orleans and Central and South Amer-
jean ports. This ls of particular com.
sequence just pow since the Chinese
Commercial Co. has adopted = short
route to New Orleans by steamers sall-
Ing to Manzanillo, instead of to San
Francisco, as beretofore. — New York
Medical Journal

Poople would be more willing to take
thelr whipping If the fact could be
cancealed that they were getting one

You may have a friend who will die
for you, but yon have none whe will
break in your shoel

GED. P. CROWELL

Eucm to E. L. Smith,
Oliest blished House in the valley.]

DEALER IN .

Dry Goods, Groceries,
Boots and Shoes,
Hardware,

Flour and Feed, etc.

B

This old-established house will cou-
tinue to pay cash for all its goods; it
pays no rent; it employs a clerk, but
does mot have to divide with a partoer.
All dividends are made with customers
in the way of reasonable 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.

THE GLACIER

Published Every Thursday
$1.60 A YEAR.

Advertising, 50 cents per inch, singls
golumn, per month; one-hall inch or
legs, 26 cents. Reading notioes, 5 centa
a line each insertion.

THE GLACIER prints all the local
news fit to print.

When you see it in THE GLACIER
you mny know that others see it,

STEAMERS
REGULATOR
and

DALLESCITY

Between Portland and The Dalles daily
except Bunday,

Daily round trip to Caseade Locks,
affording the visitors a fine opportunity
to view the scenery.

leaves The Dalles 7 . m. ;
Portland 4 p. m,

Leave Portland 7 a, m,; arrive at The
Dalles & Y m.

leave Hood River, down, 8:30 a. m,

Arrive Hood River, up, 5:30 p. m.

H. C. (?.\Lll’l'-l-‘.l,l.,
General Munager.,

O.R4R

OREGON
Sngm LINE

axo UNION PACIFIC

arrive at

— N
Dxramt ':Eﬂﬁ:fngr.:“| Aneiys
== = 1
Chleago |Falt Lake, Denvar,i 4:350p.
Portiand Ft. Worth,Omaha, | 4
Bpecial Kansas Clty, Bt
#1908, m. Louis, Chioagoand
via Kastl
!_umiugwn.l
tantie |Ill.. Paul Fast Mall, | 1080 w. o
press
&1 pom,
via
Buntington.
BL. Panl Avnaiic Exproms T, m.
:‘a# Mall
:‘&u
Bpekans

70 HOURS
PORTLAND TO CHICAGO
No Change of Cars,

W'|

Lowest Rates. Quickest Time.
OCEAN AND RIVER SCHEDULE
FROM PORTLAND,

T
0 p.m. All sailing  dates| 5:00 p =
subject to chiauge
For 8an Franciseo—
Eall every & dayy
Dally Columbla River 500 p. m.
lg:u::‘r Steamars. Ex. Sundar
. my To Astoria and Way |
e m Laudinge
S:48a.m. Willgmetts River. | LI "
Mon., Wed. Tm-.i."rnl:a..
and Fri  Salem, Indepen. BaL
3 dence, Corvallls
and way landings.
TH0n m. Yambill River. | €% pom,
1 Oregan City. Dayt: 1t
Ay, m
snd way gy "
Ly. Riparis Sonke Rirer. "
AR 2 iy \Lv.Lawistan

| &
Riparia to Lewlston Dally :'::.g
| Friday.

A. L. CRAIG,

Genaral Passenger Agont Portiand, O,
A. K. HOAR, 4 geat, Hoad River.




