CHAPTER VIIL—#Continued)

A sharp pang of annoyance shot 8CTOsS
Flora Chawplon as she saw Lord Harold
bending over her cousin, Bhe had ex-
pected to find Winitred awkward and
ll-dressed, and here she was, perfectly
at her ense, and elegantly dressed. It
was In Migs Champlon’s heart to breat
her with slighting disdain, but Lady
Grace was there, and she ¢onld mot for
ket her good breeding to gratity her
spletn. So she walked straight up teo
where her cousin was sitting aud beld
out her hand, as though there had never
been anything else but the most cousialy
friendship between them,

“How do ydu do? Did you have &
pleasant drive from Hurst?'

“Delightful,” sald Winifred, recovering
herself, “Mry, Champlon was kind enough
to send me n her carriage, although she
was prevented coming herself, Bhe sent
a message through me to you thay Bir
Howard was rather unwell, and she did
not like to leave him, but she hopes to
drive over early next week."”

“I trust there ls nothing sericus the
matter with grandpapa,” exclaimed Miny
Champlon, feigning interest,

*Nothing more than a severe cold.”

At this juncture In came pretty Miss
Alton, and on Lady Grace Intreducing
her to Mlss Eyre, she sat down beside
her and spoke In such a pleasant, win-
ning way that Winifred thought her the
prettieat, sweetest little ereature she had
ever soan. And then the other guests
eame In, and were lntroducrd to her in
torn; and when dinner was announced,
Bir Clayton gave her his arm and led het
Jnto the dining room. Misa Champion's
lip wan curled contemptuously, but Win-
ffred waa deeply touched by the kind con-
slderation of her amiable hostess, Bhe
was a little shy at first with Bir @lay-
ton, but he talked so pleasantly to her,
and his manner was so reassuring that
she ston felt at her ease, And then af-
ter dinner Miss Alton came and sat be
side her, and chatted to her of thelr af-
ternvon excursion, and the plenie that
was arranged for the following day,

When the gentemen came in, Winifred,

felt no lopger shy; she was thoroughly
enjoying her firat glimpse of the world.
Mr. Qlayton came up and earried Miss
Alton sway to the plano, and Lord Har-
old went over to Miss Champion. Wini-
fred todk the opportunity of
around at the different fuces.

There was & handsome, melancholy
looking man, who attracted her attention
In particular. He had come 1o late, and
was the only person who bad not been
introdoced to her., He was sitting alone
near the plano, watching Miss Altom,
Winifred thought, with a tender, almost
sad interest, as she gpang her brilllant
French chansonette, The little fairy had
thrown him her gloves and fan, in that
careless, peremptory way women often
use to men who they koow love them—
and he held them gently and reverently.
Mr. Olayton frowned as he saw the ges
ture, then he turned away to the plano
and began arranging the muasie.
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cheeks until tears of mortification stood
in her eyes, Poor child! she was not yet
suffieiently used to the way of the world,
to parry such cruel shafts, Buot Lord
Harold stood by her friend.

“That was hardly fair of you, Mliss
Champlon,” e sald, eoolly, “to take the
wards out of your cousin's mouth, |
wish Miss Eyre could have heard the
fattering speech Hustings made about
lier gnce, before a room full of young le-
dies; they were awfully jealous of It."”

One vivid glance of thanks shot from
under Winifred's long lashesa; Lord Har
aold, seeing it, was rewarded, Mlss Cham-
pion noted it, too, and was bitterly an-
pered.  But she smiled sweetly as sho
sald:

“Miss Eyre will scarcely thank you
tor your hasty championship. Xour words
algost seem to mccuse me of betraying
something she wished to conceal.”

And langhing still, she walked to the
window, bitterly consclons that she bad
rudned hor isst chance with Lord Harold.

That same evening Misa Alton dismiss-
ed her maid, and betook herself to brush
ber prétty halr In Winifred's room, for
whom she had conceived a violent fancy.

“I'm sure you're not tired]” she ex-
elaimed, an she was admitted, In answer
to hor summons; “and I want to have a
chat with you."

“No, I' am not tired at all,” Winifred
answered; “and 1 think there’'s no time
for talking llke this, when one has a sort
of a guilty feeling that one ought to be
in bed.¥

“Well, then,” exclaimed Foe, lnughing,
“let’s be prepared to do without our beau-
ty sloep for once and begin. 1 am going
to call you Winifred, and you must call
e Fee—no one ever thinks of saying
Marion. Not that I approve of people
cafling each other by their. Christian
nokies as a role”’ eattled on the little
tairy, “because It leads to familiarity, and
familiarity, we are wisely told, breeds
contempt, [t's the gremtest mistake to
be too Intimate—people are sure to quar
rel; but | don't think we shall; so, if you
4o ot mind, let it be Winifred and Fee

In which arrangement Miss Eyre con-
turred heartlly.

“And now I want to confide in you,"
continaed Fap, “becavss I am the most
miserable ereature in the world, and 1
want advice, and I know you are good
and sensible. Don't be offended," she
went on in her quick, droll way; “1 don't
mean anything disparaging by saylhg yon
arg sepsible, 1 know it's generally con-
sidered an odiona tralt in young people to
he sensible; but you conldn’t be anything
that wasn't nlce, becanse you are so pret-
ty and clever, I want to talk to you about
Col. d'Aguilar and Mr. Clayton. Which
do you like the most?"”

“You cannot nsk me such a question
serlously!” excdlaimed Winitred., “At sll
evepts, you eannot have any doubt as to
my answer,”

“Then you don't like Mr, Clayton?"

“Indesd 1 do mol,” replied Winifred,
earmestly. “He seems (o have a cynleal
| dishelief in geod, a sneering mistrust of

Wkhen Mids Alton had fnished hee kind actions, that never goes with & good

song she moved back to her place beside
Winitred on the sofa, Mr, Clayton walk-
#d up to Col. d'Aguliar.

“1 must troubel you for Miss Alten's
fan and gloves," he sald, nonchalantly,

or benevolent mature, | would rather
dle ten thovsand times over than come to

ple 1 lived with.'”

| smupect every thounght and action of the
|

*l know what yon say of Francls

*I will give them to her myselt,”” Uol. Ulnytom to be true; I despise him in my
{ heart, 1 have not a shadow of hope thut
Mr, Clayton turned away with a scowl, [ shall ever approach to n feeling of love

d'Agullar sald, coldly, rising,

that reminded Winifred painfully of Mr. | for him.

Fenner.
“Miss Alton,” eald Col

He is maliclons—he is cruel—

he Is revengefol. And yet, knowing all

d'Aguilar, | this, It will not hinder me from selling

"have you forgotten that you Intrusted myself to him if he cares to boy me, 1

your properly to my care?”

think he will. 1 think if It were only to

“Oh! my fan and gloves,” she exclalm- | trigmph over Ceol, d"Agullar he would

ed, "thank you, I did not remember them; | marry me.

the fact Is, I was s0 anxious to return
to my new acqualatance that 1 forgot
you, But [ will make amenda for my
neglect by sharing my pleasure with you.
Miss Eyre—Col. d’Aguilar” And sle

Whaifred, do you know 1 love
that man with all my heart—with all the
love of which & poor, valn, frivolous na-
fure like mine in capable? and yet 1 can-
pot sacrifice society and fashion for his
gake. 1 wooder why all the men who

made room for bim on the sofa beside her, | 6re worth: loving are poor?’,

greatly to Mr. Clayton's annoyance, whe
began to talk to Miss Eyre asslduously,
Winifred did not dislike him so much
when he was talking: hils eemversation
was certainly amusing, and be told her

“Yon would give up such a man as
Col, d'Aguilar and take Mr, €layton,
for the salke of hix money 7"

Pee nodded her head,

“Yes, so would you if yon had led my

a great deal about Parisiun society #hat | lfe, and been brought np as I have been.

ahe found extremely entertaining.

It was  What ean I do? and she stamped her

only now and then, when she remarked | foot impatiently; “I have no money; my
the maliclous, ugly scow! that crossed | nunt has none to give me, Col, d’Aguilar
his face when he glanced toward Miss | has vnly a plttance barely sufficient for

Alton and Col. d'Aguilar, that she remem- | himself,

Riches, they say, cannot give

bered her Instinctive repulsion for him. | leve or happfiness; but poverty esn take
As the days passed Flora Uhampion | WAy one and ﬂmmi the other. I have
became very uneasy, and not without reg- | B0 other alternative.

smm. She had fenred It from the first,
and now thers was no . poasibility of
doubting that Lord Harold Erskine was
transferring his alleglance from her to
her cousin. BShe detosted Winifrod, as
only & woman can hate a rival who sup-
plants her. A stinging innuendo, a point-
eod sarcasm, at times betrayed her foel
ings, but as a rile she had too much tact
to Indulge her apgry malice. Now and
then came an opportanity she coulid not
reaint. One day at lumch, Lady Urace
was speaking of Mr. Hastings,

“I regret so much,” she sald to Miss
Vance, “that we have loat mich a charm-
ing neighbor as Mr, Hastings promised
to be. His sudden departure Is a com-
plete mystery to every one.”

“We quite thought be intended to live
permagently at the Court,” answered
Miss Vance. “It appears he made the
most complete arrangements for doing so,
All his horses are still there, and | have
not heard of the servants being dismlss.
ed. A friend of his Is staylog there now,

laying host to a party of gentlemen.

‘hat reason did he assign for his sud-
den departure?”

“In a note | recelved from him a fow
days before be left be sald he conld not
a8 yet accustom himself to a quiet cona-
try lifa, nod felt a longing for the excite
ment of foreign travel Buat I ctnnot
bring mywself to thiok that was anything
more than an excuse, which he thought
simple enough to repel further question.
Ing. 1 wish,” Lady Grace coutinued, turn-
Ing to Winirred, "that you could have met
the gratleman we are speaking of, yuu
would have liked him po muoch. e In
not only aingularly dmndsome, but has a
peculiar fascination of manner that ren-
ders him a geoeral favorite. Perhapa
some day he will return, and [ shall have
aa opportunity of introducing him to
,“.0!

Winifred beat down her head in silence.
Miss Champlon looked up, and a gisoce
of malicious light shot from ber cold, blue
eyes.

“An Introduction between such Intl-
mate friends would scearcely be neces
sary.” she remarked in ber clear voice,
that wms heard from ane end of the lotig
table to the other.

“Dear Miss Alton,” sald Winifred, “1
bog of you with all my heart to think well
before you“make up your mind to marry
a man lke this Mr, Clayton, Think what
it must be to spend the best part of your
| life with & man you eannot love—a man
you might perhaps get to hate!”

Fee lnoghed a little uonatural laugh,
and put her fingers to her cars,

“Hosh!™ she seid; “do not talk in that
way. 1 know all you ean say. After all,
whe keaws? Mr. Ciayton may never do
me the honor to propose to me, and then
how foolish 1 sbhall look! Good-night,
cherle—klss me once more. Good-night.”
And the little fairy tripped off to her own
room.

CHAPTHR IX,

And yet the very next night Fee tap-
ped at Winifred's door, and when it was
opened she wemt quickly in, snd, throw-
ing hersell In & chalr, burst Into tears,
Winifred was falely distressed; great
drops welled into her eyes for sympathy.

“Don't cry, dear Fee—what s it ?—what
ally you?"

It was startling to see the gay, Insoy-
elante little Miry in such a plight,

“Oh, Winitred, 1 am 8o miserable—I
hate myselt!™

Winifred guessed the rest.

“You bave not cohmented, Feel—yon
are not golng to marry Mr, Clayton?"

“Yen, 1 am."

“Oh, Fee, how conld you? you cannot
HEe him,"

“What s the use of talking like that?T"
Miss Alton erled, with feverish petulance,
“Why don't you congratulste mel—It Is
a splendid mateh.”

“I love you, Fee, 1 cannot deceive you.
If you do mot care for him—and you
canoot love s mas ke that—su his money
will not make you bappy.”

Winifred went sorrewflully to bed, for
ape loved the frivolous, worldly litthe cres-
ture dearly.

Mr, Clayton’s reflectionn were tolerably
sutisfuctory, as he smoked his Spanish
cigarvite after the hndies had retired,

“Though sfter all,” he muttered, 1
am not guite sore the game’s worth the

candle. Of conrse fellows will laogh at

*1 should think Miss | my teing canght, after all I've said about

Eyre and Mr. Hastings would be greatly | the ‘happy state.' They won't give me
amosed at such a formality, after thelr | erodit for balng eanght *with Intention’

mmbles in the Hazell woods.”

I wish &"Aguilar was here, bat | suppose

The crimson blood dyed Winifred's | be won't be in until very late”

Just about ome o'clock Col. 4'Aguilar,
who bad been away on a dinner Invita-
tion, eame in, in high good bumor and"
apirits. A

“We have had a charming evening,
he sald, In answer to a guestion from
Capt. Oolloden, “Some very jolly fel-
Jows there, and 1 was greatly tempted to
stay the night, as they anked me, How-
ever, a8 | had sald nothing sbout it to
Lady Grace Farqubar, 1 was afraid of
committing a bresch of good manners by
remaluing, Arthor le Marchant had driv-
en over from Hazell Court—a rare lwﬂ
tellow he Is, too, the very life of n party.

“Did be say anything abont Hastings?”
inquired Reginald Champion.

“I think he mentioned the name of
Hastings, If T recollect rightly It was
something In connection with a yacht in
Constantinople,”

“I am sorry Hastlugs took It Into his
head to leave Bugland,” interposed Lord
Harold Erskine. “He was one of the
nicest, most gentlemanly fellows 1 ever
met with. He entertained us in a prince-
ly way at the Court last month."

“Hastlngs?' remarked Francis Clay-
ton, interrogatively. “I seem to know tha
name. By the way, Erskine, was not
that the man Miss Champlon accused
Mlis Eyre of being so much in the woods
with?"

Lord Harold colored with pnssion,

“] prestne they were only together
just as d'Agullar and Misy Alton might
bave been In the park this afternoon.”

“Ah!" sald Francis Clayton, quietly,
but with his mest disagreeable smila,
* ‘Lot those latgh who win,' is a capital
maxim. But you've not congratulated me
yot, any of you."

Col d'Aguilar grew very pale; the
hand that was on the back of his chalr
trembled.

“I sm no hypocrite,” he sald, quietly,
but with a curlous ring In his volee. *1
cannot wish you happiness when 1 know
It entails her misery.” And amidst a
dead silence he left the room,

Before the party assembled at break-
fast the following morning he had left
Endon Vale.

(To be continued.)

INSECT VANDALS.

Tropical Anis that Ravage tha Conne
" try Like a Fire.

The Huns and Vandals of the Insect
world are undoubtedly the marching
army ants. In tropleal countries every-
thing falls before these Invaders; they
leave nothing but rulo bebind them, The
suthor ef “Tangweera” gives thils de«
seription of them:

I have never found where these auts
lle concealed when not engaged ln for-
aging; but two or three tlmes in the
yenr, just before or after heavy rain,
they come out of the forest In milllons,
advaocing In a solld column, which
may cover an acre of ground, Some-
times the column may separate in divis-
lons, one golng In one directlon, one in
another. Each travels in a fixed diree-
tion, In which It is guided by the guands,
distinguishied by enormous heads and
threatening mandibles, who march
alead of the maln body, as If to recon-
polter the ground,

The army follows nfter Its officers,
and rummages everything as It ad-
vances, Some swarm up the trecs to
conslderable belghts, searching in all
the cracks of the bark, or among para-
sitical plants, Hvery fallen or hollow
log and every stone Is carefully in-
spected.

They destroy as If a fire had passed
over the ground. Snalls, beetles, buiter.
flles, slugs, splders, caterplilars, scor
plons, centipedes—everything s de-
voured. Wasps' nests are rifled of the
grubs; birds are driven from thelr nests
and the young ones eaten up. Fortu.
nately, few birds lay In the riany sea-
son, but occasienally Incursions of the
nriny take place before the rains, when
the birde are rearing thelr young. 1
have seen lzards elght inches long
writhing, Inshing the tall, rolling over
and over, eovered with ants which soon
mastered and devoured them, 3

Twice In the middle of the night we
have been roused by such Invasions of
the marchlug army ants, and kad to
rush out of the bouse and walt till the
foray was over. But we were consoled
by thelr leaving us a clean house, for
the ants search the thateh through and
through, plunder the wasps’ nests which
line our eaves, and drag from hiding
every lizgard, cockroach and spider,

PLUCKING OSTRICH FEATHERS.

Process Is Both Simple and Painless
to the Bird,

Many have wondered whether the os-
trich felt pain during the plucking of
his foathers, and whether the opera-
tlon was cruelly performed. The pro-
cess 1s both simple and painless, Over
the head of the ostrich Is placed a long
bag with o breathing hole |n one end.
A man then bold the bird whille another
cuts with sbears the long feaibers,
Only those of the wings and taill are
taken. The short fenthers, belng ripe,
are pulled out without pain, as they
would soon drop In the course of nature.
Great care must be taken not to In-
Jure the feather root, for if n “socket™
I8 destroyed, a feather canmot grow
agnln. The stumps of those that are
ent remain in until three monthy later,

Bometlmes the bird pleks them out
herself, and often *be keeper nssists
her, To pluck this terrible creature ls
often a dangerous operation. Care Is
taken to stand behind It to escape Its
kicks. The feathers of the back and ab-
domen drop off and are gatliered In
bundles. Natural colors are black,
white and drab, The black ones are
kept for black entlrely because of the
natural shade and the fine, sliky down,
The feathers of the male bird, suys the
Christian Eudeavor World, are the most
valuable, Also, those from a live os-
trich are better than those from & dead
one. The plumage of wild ones s held
In higher esteem than of tame varle-
tles. Those of the female birds and of
the young rank as second quality, The
white fenthers are often very pute and
beautiful. Those of the tall are dingy
and inferlor in quality. The varions
kinda of feathers are put into separate
bags—tall feathers, wlog feathers,
white, black, gray. They are then grad-
eod, welghed and shipped to feather
dressers, where they are washed, sewed
together, dyed and curled lnto many
styles.

The Evbarrassed Wha'e.

“I do net mind the notorlety se
much,” sollloquized the whale, after it
bad left Jonah on the beach, “bul those
smart young whales in our set will Le
sure to always be asking me to tnke
something for the Inner man, or to *»
spouting around about how bard It 1»
1o keep a-good man down."—Baltimo:»
American,
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THE OLD-FASHIONED FOURTH.

Glve us an old-fashloned Fourth In the way
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we would be if we had half bis troubles
to fret oa"”

“Well, then, Miss," Tom sald, his tone
a little less wrathful than before, for he,

(ive us an old-fushloned Fourth with Its fun
ind its volse;

Recollect all about It, 1 guess, don't yoi,
boya?

Ita speech and processton, with fGreworks at

uight,
Aud the red lemonnde In loug draughts of

delight!

The blg wooden stand on the qualnt village
green,

The inge and rosettes with the mottoes be-
tween;

The gandy Home Guards and the blg coun
try band,

The rl;:lu:] wajor marching with baton b
and;

The nlmn with a volee lke a sawmlll or
wo,

Who I;Iil"ﬂf the flag of the Hed, White and
LT

And the oritar, well, was thers ever before
A man whoss two iun‘. conld hold guite
#0 much roar?

What speeches he made, though, and how
he'd partray
The pn!rlu}s who sprang with thelr guns to

the fray
When the sigual for combat at Lexington

came

And they fared the swart red.coats and met
the death-flame

With that sbhot—and his fists when he told
of it swirled—

That Is henrd to this day ringlog on round
the worid!

And then Bunker HUl—It was good for the

hlues
To hear him dilate on that grand battle.
newn!

If ever the eagle had screamed, It would

ACTPRIN

When he pletured the confilet at qualnt
Concord strenm;

And then Valley Forge—and the end at
Yorktown,

While the wswest shone upon him from
chin unto crown,

As the great peroration required all his
stre

To bring

|!2flh.

Ab, the old-fashloned Fourth, and they want
one agaim,

But | guess It's & want they'll be wanting
in valol

ngth
out the cllmax at just the right
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AN UNERPEGTED  GELEBRATION

By Candice A. Brambie.
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AAAAPPAPLAL ing and hindering fis only an active small | k! and eagerly tearing away the paper

ACK and Nellie Foster and their| boy ean. covering,
thm young neighbore, the Blakes,| At lust the morning dawned, bright If I should try, I conld not tell you
were holding & consultation beneath | and benutiful as s Fourth of July should | all the goodies which that basket contain-
the great elm trwe which stood Just upon | be, and every one was so busy that no |ed. Nor could 1 deseribe the beauty and
the line between the two dooryandis. lone notleed when Robbie stole out into | brilliancy of the fireworks npon the lawn
41 tall you, I eall It & shame that we|the yard and stood looking wistfully | that evening. But every one of the chil

can't go in to the elty, an we always have |
before!” sald Juck Foster, discontent
edly.

“Well, you know we can't, so what's
the use of scolding all the time about it,
Jack?" replied hin sister Nellie.

“Of course father Isu't to blame for
being sick, and I suppose your father Is
almost as sorry as we that his business
calls him away just now,” sald Gladys
Blake In her gentle volce,

“But on the Fourth of July,” inter-
rupted ber brother Tom, Impetuously.
“It’s too bad for anything. It wouldn't
be quits so mean If we had a few fire-
works to let off at night; but here we
nre, almost dead-broke, with hardly
enough money between us to buy a de
cent supply of firecrackers, let alona any-
thing else.”

“Well, never mind," answered Jack,
good-nuturedly. “Flrecrackers will make
& dreadful lot of polse if they're prop-
erly handled, and what fun to be had
from nolse ia bhound to be ours next
Thursdny, Ehk, Tom!" and he gave his
friend a poke which tumbled him over
upon his back in the grass, where he
chuckled a delighted “You bet it is, oid
chapl”

“Oh, but we've forgotten all about poor
old Mr, Norris!" eried Gladys, remorse-
fully. “"We ean't go to shooting off erack-
ers and making a whole lot of nolae, be-
cause, you know, ft will bort his head
and make bim ever so much worse. We
can't, Indeed,”™

“Well, 1 like that!” shouted Tom. aa
he glared wrathfully at the big bric_k
Bouse just across the way. “What s
Fourth of July for if people are not to
make any nolse? and, besides, what do
we care if wa do hurt his old head? I'm
sure bhe was never so carefol about burt-
Ing our feslings.”

“Yes,” chimed ln Nellle, “he's a dread-
ful mean, croms patchy old thing, Gladya
=you know yoursell he is—and I don't
cars If his head doss ache a little, and
I don't think you ought to, elther, as
many times he has set his borrid dog ob
our cats, and you know ha Bever will
:ﬂ us step Inside his yard, evea to look
or & ball er anything."

“Yes,” chimed In little 3-yearold Rob-
ble. gravely, “sn’ be sald If [ pesked
through the fence sny more to see the
peacocks he'd tura out an’ spank me; an
I don't liké Rim, too”

“Ob, Robble!™ returned Gladys, with
s reproschful look. “It's a sbama for
you to any po. Ouly just think, poor Mr.
Norris basn't guy little boys and girls
te be good to him or any oba to love
him. and be's oid and lame and slck,
and i's %0 wondev Ao’z cross. ['m sure

ns well as little Hobble, hnd besn im-
pressed by his eister's remonstrance, “if
wo're not te fire off crackers, and are to
§0 walking around on our tiptoes all day

|long, su's not to make sny nolss, per

haps you'll tell uy what we can do next
Thureday, if It wouldu't trouble you too
much."

“Yeu, I will,” roturned Gladys bright-
Iy, quite unrufiled by Tom's sarcasm,
“let's take our dinner and go over on
the lsland anpd stay all day long. Then
we'll be we far away that our nolse
won't trouble Mr. Norris, and I'm sure
wa'll have lots m¥% fun than we conld
nt howe."

The children sll reallzed the truth of
this statement, but Tom felt that he
wust not yield the polnt too easily, and
0 objected, *“But how do you kvow
wother will let us go?"

“0Oh, nonsense, Tom!" eut ln Jack,
Lriskly. “Of course she will, and what's

more, Gladys is right, and you know it,
a0 don't ralse any more objections."

8o it was settled, and from that mo-
ment preparations for a very dellghtful
day upon the island went steadily on. The
boys erected a fort and fortifications _!Br

"EAGENLY GATHERCD ABOUT THE LIT-
TLE PEAST."

the bloodless battles which were to be
waged with frecrackers and popguns,
and the girls busied themselves making
ready the banquet, which was to be an
elnbornte affalr, while little Robbie Im-
partinlly gave his nid to every one, help-

across the romd,

“Poor old man!" he sald, softly, *I'm
korey he isn't got any little boys an’
girls to love him, an’ 1 fink I'll tuke him

e posies an’gtwo booful firecrackers
to make him o good Foef o' July. I dom't
fink he'll be cross to me.”

A few momenta later Mr, Norris, [ret-
ting upon his softly cushioned econch in
the dim lbraer of bhis great, lonely home,
was surprised (o hear the tap; tap of tiny

boot heels in the hall, sand then to see
Nobhle's face smiling upon him from
the doorway,

"
o

'BOY'S DREAM OF AN IDEAL FOURTH.

“I bringed you somie flowers,"” he sald,’
eoftly, “and two nlee firecrackers, too, |
I couldn’t spare wuny more, 'cause we
hasn't got very many. I'm awful tm‘rr|
you's alck, an’ we're all going away off
to shoot our firecrackers, so tha bangs
;rol.a.‘t make your head be worse. Good-

T.

Bo strangely and silently had Robbla
come, and so abruptiy had he departed,
that Mr, Norria would have thought it
all & dream had he not had tangible evi-
dence of i{s truth In the bunch of gaudy
| lowers and the two brilllant firecrackers
which Robble had left upon the stand
at his side.

By 12 o'clock the merry little company
oo the luland was ready for something
to eat, and gathered eagerly about the
little foant apread out upon the ground.

"0Ob, Robble!" eried Gladys In a dls-
muyed tone, in the very midst of the
banquet, “what have you done? You
careless boy to step In our beautiful

e

lemon ple!

Bure enough, to their great dismay the
children discovered that Robble had sue
ceeded In planting one dusty little foot
right in the very center of the tempting
ple which was consldered the crowning
dainty of the spread.

“Never mind,” answered Robble,
gravely, pepecting his foot with inter-
est. "l don't fink it will hurt my shoe
very much, I guesw it will all wipe off.”

Robble was so solemn and wo utterly
unconsclous of the mischief he had done
that the children all burst into laughter,
and in the midst of the merriment My,
Norrls' good-nstured conchman sppear
ed before them with an lmmense baaket
upon his arm.

“There,” he sald, setting it down with
a thump In their midst, “Mr. Norrls
sends this, with his compliments, to Mas
ter Robble, and he hopes you'll enjoy It:
and I'm to tell you that If you'll come
over on the lawn to-night there's be &
few fireworks which perhaps you'll like
to see,” and with a kindly nod at his
dellghted and astounded hearers, Hiram
wis gone.

"What does It mean? Somebody pinch
me, so I'll be quite sure it's not all a
dream!"” gasped Nellie, after n moment of
breathlesa sllence,

“No, it lan't a dream, becanse here's
the basket, and do let's see what is in
it," returned Jack, melzing the heavy bas-

dren declared, when tired and happy they
separated for the night, that Mr. Norrls
| was n most delightful person and that
thin Fourth of July liad been by far the
biest they ever yet had konown.—Detroit
Free Press,

A Patrlotic Peace.
“Jullys, 1 thought you weren't going
to speak to the Smiths any more.”
“Well, Julia, I had to borrow their lit-
tle boy to send off these rockets.'—De-
troit Free Press.

‘GED. P. CROWELL,

to E. L. Smith,
Qldeat &nhllnnd Howse (n the villey.]

DEALER IN

Dry Goods, Groceries,
Boots and Shoes,
Hardware,

Flour and Feed, etc.

This old-established house will cou-
tinue to pay cash for all ita goods; it
pays no rent; it employs a clerk, but
does not 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 centa per inch, single
column, per month; one-half inch or
less, 25 cents. Reading notices, b cents
4 line each insertion.

THE GLACIER prints all the local
news fit to print.

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

REGULATOR
and

LINed DALLESCITY
Between Portland and The Dalles daily
except Bunday.

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

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

Leave Portland 7 &, m. ; arrive at Tha
Dalles 5 E-I m.

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

Arrive Hood River ngi 8:50 p. m.

H. C. CAMPEE

L

General Manager.

RaR,

OREGON
Smlazm LINE

axo UNION PACIFIC

DErimt “a. e Annive
Chie Balt Lake, Denver,| 4:0p m
rom:ﬁ Fi. Worth,Omaha, »
Brid Kansas Clty, 8¢
ios m. Louls,Chicagonnd
via Esst
llnnl.lug‘l._;_:

AvVantie | Gt Paul Fast Mall. | 10:8a m
L llpp.li-

vis
Auntington.

Bt Panl Atlantic Express. 788
Fast Mall ¥ L
“n r& m
Bpokane

70 HOURS
PORTLAND TO CHICAGO
No Change of Cars.

Lowast Ralea Quickest Tiwme,
OCEAN AND RIVER SCHEDULE
FROM FORTLAND,

00 p.m. All salli dates
Ly subject gon-u L
For Ban Francisco |
Bail every § dayu
Dall Celumbig River
l.:..lfun’lh! Faamers. l':.“lm
o . .
lun:du To Astorin and Way
W00 p. m. Landings
Gdba, m. Willametie River, | 2.0 p. m,
M Wed, Tues
snd Fri.  |Balem, Indepen- g
dence, Corvallls
and way landiogs
o a m. Yamhint Niveer, :
i Oregen City , '::?Jl'-‘i'
snd way .Dtﬂ.o; s
Lv. RY b A
Gwe| S (i lovi

=
Daily exospt I to Lewisto,
A ‘-?' paria n|Dlt11‘l.?u

A. L. CRAIG,

Genersl Passenger Agent, Portlsnd, Oy,
A. N. HOAR, #gent, Nood Bivar.
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