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CHAPTER VI1I—{Continued.)

A few days after the first visit of Rob-
In, he came ugain to the cottage. This
time he aanounced to Hugh and Hose
that he had obtained work st the farin
of Antvine Lebirun, the firat placs nt
which he had applied. It is needless to
say that both were glad to hear of his
good furtune.

It was at sunset when Robin came. Ho
had come Immedintely on finishipg his
day's work, and Hugh lnvited him to stay
with thet an hour or two, This Invi-
tation Kobin was nothing loth to aecept;
for it was given with o degree of cor-
dinlity that was rare with Hogh; and
whother the beauty and shy grace of
young Hose had any influence in Robin's
decislon to remain, we leave others to
judge. At nll events, when he had stay-
ed porlinps two hours, and was tuking his
departure, Hugh lovited him to repost
the visit. And Robiu noswered, guletly:

“You nre very good, monsieur, and I
confesy that 1 am only too glad to come;
for I am somewhnt strange yet among
the work-people on the farm, and being
1o n new place, it makes one rather lone-
Iy. And T feel more nequuinted with
yon, perhaps, becenuse this was the first
place ut which I sought for work. I
shall be pleased to come, monsiour, and
then, it may be, if T come early enough,
that mademoinelle,” gluneing townrds
Rone, “will show me her garden, of which
1 hear you speak.”

Hugh promised that this should be the
ense,  And Robin departed.

On the third day, in the middie of the
afterncon, Hobin appeared. Hugh was
surprised at weelng him so much earlier
than wsual, since the usual hour for leav-
Ing work was at suniet. Bit Robin safd
that Antolng Lebrun had sllowed him to
come earlier, bectuse he hod done more
waork on the two preceding days than any
other of the men. And he had wished
to see wademaiselle’'s garden in tull day-
light.

Ho Rohin was conducted to the ganlen,
and here, although he praised its benuty,
you he also found wmple space for fm-
provenient, and volunteered, I Hugh was
willing, to come down and work I It
ocensionally,

As there appeared to be no serions ob-
§ection 1o sneh a proceeding, the arrange-
ment wan made; and nearly every after
noon, thenceforth, Robin came half an
bonr before sunset, nod with spade, rake,
weissors and proning knife, busied hime
self in the garden, making such altera-
tions for the better and training the fa-
vorite Howers of Rose o skillfully that
they became sven finer anl more abin-
dant than they had boen in the earlier
part of the season, when they seemed to
want no addition to their beanty,

And while Mobin worked mmong the
flower beds, Rose sat ot the garden door,
with her sewing or embroidery, or, per-
hups, o book; for Mobin, she wus pleds-
ed to find, was as fond of hooks as her-
pelf, and many s plessant holt-hopr was
pasised thus by them. Robin had no futh-
er, oo mother, no sisters, nor & howe,
sach ne others had, and he told them
that this seemed like home to him. He
always hostened to the cottage as soon
as he was released from work and had
eaten his snpper, and wvot unfrequently
remuined 8 part of the evening with
them. These visits were pleasant ones,
Robin enjoyed them, and Rose always
liked to see Bhim coming: while Hugh
Lamonte, thongh he said little on the sub-
Ject now, seemed to regard bim as o wel-
eome visitor, Rose sometimes wondered
ot his evident Hking for the young man,
being nsunlly, an he was, of a mood so
unsocial; but she counld not but admit that
for one wo handsome, so amiable and
kind-henrted as Robin, to win the friend-
ship of those pboot him, was oot at all
smtrange, and, therefore, It was loss sur-
prising, that as every one clse secmed to
like him so well, that her father should
be also attracted towards him.

L] . » L L L] L]

The Marquis of Montauban, late one
aftornoon, made his appearance at the
cottnge of Hugh Lamonte. This was no
common occurrence; for  visitors werp
generally rather repelled than attracted
by the reserve and taciturnity of Hugh.

This afternoon, Hugh Lamonte, with |
Robin, who lind just come from the farm,
and onr pretiy Rose, were together In the
garden, when a ktocking was heard with-
in the kitchen, nnd Rose, belng nearest
the door, ran In to see who was there,
The marquis was standing by the case
ment,

“Good evening, my child,” he sald,
kindly, as she entered. *1 have come to
see your father, Is he nt home?"

“Yes, monsieur,”" answered Rose, *]
will call him."

She went out and Informed her father
of the desire of the marquls, and while
he entered the kitchen, proceeded to as-
slst Robin in tying up & rose bush, which
had been bent down by a shower on the
previous day.

[t wis twilight time when the marquis
left Huogh, and getting into his earriage,
drove away in the direction of the cha-
tean. Thoy beand him go away—Robin
and Rose. But Hogh 414 not come out
agnin; and when they went ln, they found
hlm seated Ly the table, In the gathering
duuk, nnd leaning forward on It, with his
face buried in hin hands,

He rose Immediately on thelr entrance,
and went to got & lght; bat he did pot
speak, and as the flare of the light shone
on his econtenance, both observed that
It was unusually pale. Percelving his si-
lenee and depression, Robin, Alled with
sympathy for him, shortly withdrew,
withont Inquiring into its csuse: for he
saw plainly that Hugh was not (I, but
that something vopleasant pressed upon |
his mind had taken place within the last
hour,

As soott as Robio was gone, Hose wont
to her father and altting down by him,
begged him to tell her the cause of his
downcast appearance. Bot be would not
reply to her troubled fnguiriea,

“Rose, my dear child,” he sald, tonder
Iy and sadly, “1 eannot tell you what It
Is thut afects me; at least, not now. De
pot ask we. Be happr, and do not trou-
ble yourselt about me™ 1t was all he
would say: nnd the depression which that |
wisit of the marquis had left on him con-
t:nuwi to mark his manner from that®
time

Rose was anxions and oneasy. That
this sudden change had been caused by
something said or done during the time |
In which he had conferred with his guest, |
she could not doubt. And if so, what
could that cause have beenlt—what was
fts aature? Bhe exhausted hor lmagine-
tion with valn endeavors to guess at the
truth. All remained In darkness. Ehe
retired to rest unhappy and perplexed,

Hugh woarked ss asual in the garden
and the field all the mext day; he made |
po alloslon to the sccurrences of the past |
evening, and afalrs #ent on with the |
pame Juiet regularity as ever, »* “he cot- |

|
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tuge, without bringing any further un-
pleashnt consequence from the visit of
the marquis than what already displayed
itself in her father's altered demennor,
That of ielf was sufficiently productive
of anxiety to Rose,

obin made his sconstomed visit at
sunget. It was a veliel to her; for if It
conld not divert her mind from the
thoughts of her father's sadness;, it at
least served to break the almost insup-
portable silence thut had reigned within
the cottage all day long.

To-night, Hugh would not join them
In the garden, but remained in the kitch-
en, reading, or seeming to do so. And
Robin and Rose sat in the garden togeth-
er, without working as usual, for she
voild do nothing but think of her father,
and the young man, sympathizing deep-
Iy and earpestly with both, tried to con-
sole and chepr hin fale companion with
hopeful words and soothing tones. And
Iose could not bot take o sad pleasure
in listening to his words, Ffor Robin's
:‘rlvadnbip hnd already become dear to

er,

CHAPTER VIIL

There was a koock for admittance at
the cottage door. Hogh Lamonte started
uneasily from his chalr, BEvery knock—
every approaching footstep, of late, he
imagined to be that of the Marquls of
Mountnubpn; for a time of restitutlon was
coming, and it was to cost him dear. He
hastily crossed the room, and flung the
door wide open.  An angry exclamation
burst from his lips. Rose, seated by the
cisement with her sewing, trembled and
tarned pale; for the newcomer was Gus-
parde,

“Gool afternoon, uncle,” suid the rogue,
frankly.

“How, Gasparde,” uttered Hugh, in In-
censed ustonishiment, and without notie-
ing the salutation—"hom come you here?"

“1 have come,” answered the man
quietly, assuming un expression of the
deepest serfousness, “to ask your par-
don, and that of Mademolselle Rose, for
wy old belinvior; and I honestly hope you
will forgive me”

Hugh looked at him, half Incredulously,
and with o sewrching glance he stepped
back a pace, but made no answer, Gas-
parde followed up the movement, and
steppeld] just within the door, wo that he
pow belield Rose. Apprebension and an-
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noyance wers plainly expressed on her
countennnce as she beheld him. He look-
ed as unprepossessiog as ever, thoough his
words were certainly very falr,

“Good  afternoon, Cousin Rose,” he
sald, with gravity; and ooticing the indi-
eation of her disposition towards him In
ber countennnce, ho Lastened to add,
with an alr of penitence and sagrow: 0,
I see, Rose, that you have not forgotten
how I used to unnor you. 1 know 1 do
not deserve that you should; but 1 con-
fess T had hoped you would overlook It by
this time; for I am slucercly sorry tor
my impertivence."

The young girl made no reply at first,
the suddenncss of all this astounislied her.

Hugh Lamonte stood silently regunling
him with a Lalf-angry, half-perplexed
air, He donbted whether to put fuith In
the falr decluration of Gasparde.

“"Cousin Hose,” sald the latter agaln,
depreeatingly, "1 promise you that 1 will
pever behave so impertinently agein, 1
wish you would try to forget my loso-
lence, and forgive me."

Rose looked ap.

“Since you are sincerely repentant,
Gasparde,” she sald, "I will endeavor to
do both,” Auwl then she resumed her
work.

“And yoo dlso, sir?" said Gasparde,
turning to Hugh.

“The less snld about that the better,”
returnad Hugh, dryly; “but you may be
grateful to Rose for forgiving you, which
is more than you merit. Aod now, it you
wish to say suything to me, you must
come Into the garden, for 1 am going
there.” And picking up his tools, he
went out, without saying apother word,

Gasparde followed, with downoeast eyes
and humbled manner; and Rose, truly
confident fn his sineerity, was almost
worry that ber father tregted him so un
graclously, Bhe had some curiosity to
kmow what eoulil be his business with her
futher; but that was Impossible. They
retnnined In the gandem for some time—
perhaps half an hour; then both re-eater-
ed, Hugh saying to his companion:

“Well—weall; come again to-morrow,
and, meanwhile, T will think about it.,”

“That will do" returned Gasparde,
And ns he crossed the room to the eppo-
site door, he nodded to Rose, saying, re-
speetfully: “Good morsing, counin.”

“"Good morning. Gasparde,” she re
sponded, ns he weat ont,

When Hugh bad shut the door and
cope back Into the room, Rose could not
but see that be was more thoug' *fol snd
gloomy than before. All day he presery-
el the same moady alr: and Rose wan
anhappy, allke in belog unable to divine
the canse of his Incrensed perplexity and
trouble, or to alleviate it. He had not
yet made any allusion to the ohiject of the
marquls’ recent visit; but she kvew that
he was thinklag of it continuaily. 8he
knew, however, that she should only an-
noy him by seeming to notice bis myste-
rious dejection, and so she became sflint.

In the afterncon, Robln came as usual,
after his day's work was dons, and Hose
eveu persusded herself that he, toe, mem-
ol somewhat serious. Mo went out lato
the garden with hor father, and thenee to
the field: and sbe could see them standing
thers, as if talking togethor, for a long

time, They Al oot work as wsual. At
length, however, they left their post and
eanie slowly up throngh the gnrden, They
were coaversing still,

“What is it sbout, T wonder? aaked
the young girl, mentally,

The twn entered. Robin did not speak;
but Hugh sdvanced straight to Rose .

“Hose,” ho said, gently, “here is our
good nelghbor Robin, who wishes to mar-
ry yon, What do you say to It¥"

“Wishes to marey me™ lterated the
young girl, faltering and hlushing.

“Exactly. Is it not sutficlently plain?*

Rose was silent, her eyes cast down to
the foor, and her tair cheek reddening
still deoper, The tears fast gathered in
her eyes. Hohin wished to marry her.
Hugh turned away, and, with folded
arms, poced the room. Robin came to
her side,

“Dear Rose,” he aald, softly, taking
her hand, “your father has told you what
I have asked him. [t is troe that I wish
to marry you, If you are willlng, I did
not think you disliked me. Will you show
me that you do not¥"

8he did not mnswer, but sat with her
eyes still enst down, and her hand in his

¥l know, dear Rose,” he sald, again,
“that T am asking a great deal. I cawme
here only & few weeks ago, and I was
a stranger, | eame seeking for work, and
found it. T am poor, and have yet no
home of my own, bit that T trust to have
some day. I love you, Rose, and 1 ask
you it you will promise to marry me
when I am rich encugh to buy a little
farm of my own,”

“But—my father?" she hesitated, rais-
Ing her eyes sorrowfully, ss she thonght
of his loneliness, “No—no; I cannot leave
him!"

“Ross,” sald Hugh, turning to her, “the
futore is not in your hands. Do not
of me. If you love Robin suficlently well
to marry him, snswer him at once, All
will be well"

“Then [ will marry you, Robin,” she
#ald In a low tone,

“You will forget that I am poor, and a
wtranger "

“I do not need to forget it," was her
naswer. And her glance of timid, af-
fectionate confidence was ralsed to hin,

He bent forward with a theill of lnex-
pressible delight, and pressed his lips to
those of the blushing girl.

“And you will never break your prom-
fwe, though you should meet with trial
and temptation and danger?"’

“No; never—never, Robin; Buat why
do you fenr—and what?"

“I eannot tell you, Rose. But it will
be o long time hefore we can marry, per-
haps; for I will not ask you to share my
lot with me until I have rlsen higher—
far higher than I am wow. And no one
knows what may happen in that time. 1t
will be a long thne,” he continned, after
n while; “bot 1 shall be patient; for 1
want to rise to something botter than I
nm now, Rowe, You nre too good to mar-
ry A farmer, or & gardener. For your
snke, 1 shall strive to reader myselt
something Ligher than either,"

“You need not be better than you are,
obin," sald the girl, geatiy.

“But T mean to become more worthy
of you, nevertheless,”" was his rejoinder.

And pow Hugh Lamonte turped to
them,

“Since this Is done,” he sald, “1 give
you both my blessing. Rose, my child,”
nnd be 1aid his hand solemnly on her fair
head, “be true to Robin until he comes
to clalm you, and you will be rewarded,”

There was a moment of deep silenoe,
The young lover bent down, apd tegderly
kissed bis botrothed bride, from whose
gentle eyes the tears stole down,

Aud through the opposite casement
glared and gleamed a pair of flendish
eyes upon that little group. The brig-
nnd-lover, Gasparde, hnd heard svery
word—witnessed every look and setlon
within. They did not see him; they did
no# hear the bitter curses hissed through
lis shut teeth, nor murk the clenched
hogd that menaced them,

(To be continued.)

MAINE'S COEISUMPTIVE CURE.

Suld to Be Tolerably Certain, but Few
People Will Take it

Malne doctors send putlents suffering
from wberculosls into the Northern
plae wools, There the patlent must
live far from hls kind, enduring a lone-
liness that 1s often as bad as death,
People whose Jungs sre serlously af-
fected, and who know the conditions
upon which thelr lves may be pto
lomged, often hesitute to necept the ad-
vice of thelr physiclune and go thus
Into exile.

Bvery man who seeks the prolonga-
tlom of his life in the woods must pay a
heavy price. If he could go to an up-
river hotel and come into contact with
persond who travel to and from the
elties, or If he could bulld & sanitarium
and make his environment to suit him-
self, it would be diNerent; but phys!-
elans have learned that lsolation s one
of the most potent of the curallve
agents that ean be employed. Sufficient
light work to keep up the appetite and
to otcupy the patient's mind so that he
shall have no time for brooding over his
Ills 15 another part of the cure. Isola-
tlon, occupation, and warm, dry quar
ters on high land nmong the plue woods
complete the treatment which the pa
tlent must take, which In time will
probably restore hlm to health.

There are from twenty-five to fifty
consumptive patients I  the Malne
woods at ull seasgous of the year, They
restde In the forest year In and year
out until thelr lungs begin to heal.
After this, if there !s no unfavorable
symptom for six months longer, the
exlle 1s permitted to vigit his friends
for a few days, not oftener than twice &
year.

After four years of such solitary con-
fnement be Is permitial to take board |
In & sporting camp where not more
than four persons can be accommoda-
ted at one time, and to Uve there untll
his cure s completed or he s able |
do a full day’s work without fatigue
At the end of about five years the pa
tlent, I hale and able to work among
men, gets & certificats which sets him
at liberty.

Among the more than 400 Mame peo-
ple who are taken with consumption
evety year, not one In ten will agree to
nderge the ondenl which 1 the price
of recovery, aml of those who do go to
the woods not one in five will stay long
enough to take the full trestment. The
majority prefer an early death to the
prolonged absenmce from those who
make |ife worth living. Yet the records
show that nine out of every ten men
who have been steadfast encough to see
the treatment through to the end have
come out eured, while of those who
have died In the woods, anly two out of
nearly & hundred bave died from com-
sumption.—New York Sun

Football Notes.
Bill Kikhard—Wot's the matter with
the referee? Has be lorst 'is “ead?
Jem Crushem—Oh, no—only an ear,
a few teeth and some bhalr.—Glasgow

Evening Times <

LOVE'S GAIILAlp
Fansles for thought—so let me lay them
Lere,

Gently; you must not waken. Take
your rest;
There on your heart—pure thoughts de-
vold of fear, ‘
Sweet, they ure best.

R.uu.ilw love—kissing your lips they
io

Gemmed by the dew from out the
heavens shove,
Dear, roses wither, hut they eannot die—
Rorew for love.

Rosemary, for memories — wreatbed
around your brow,
Saddest of Bowers—and yet they can-

uot
Wholly of sorrow. 8o I twine them now
For memory.

Rue—see 1 close It in your little hand.
Keep it—that when you waken you
ey bless
In your ptre heart one who did under
stund
Life's bitterness.
—New York Newa

A School Romance
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HADDEUS BENT principal of

the Diogenes High School in ihe

far gouth side of Chifcago left
the train at Gower Hill “I‘lﬂnn.‘ Wia,,
whore a tencher's summer school was
In progress.

Prof. Benl—he bad sat in a college
chalr in his day—was 40 yenrs old.
His halr was a trifle gray, his eyes
were kindly and his shoulders a bit
stooped. He was golug to the sum-
mer school to hear the natural history
lectures ¢f Audubon Burroughs Wood,
and to get a bit of nature Arst hand
from the fields.

At the blg boarding houss by the
brook with the great trees st its back,
Thaddeus Bent met half a dogen teach-
ers whom he knew and hnlf a hundred
whom he didn't know. The asslstant
prinelpal of the Dlogenes was there,
and bad been there for a month. S8he
felt bound to do her duty by her chief,
She Introduced him right and left
Then sbe put on her thinking cap.

“He won't care much for those friv-
olous creatures just out of the nor-
mul,'" she sald to herself, “He'll want
some one to palr off with. Now, there's
Theodosin Desmond, princlpal of the
Plato scbool, way up on OChleago's
north slda. She's just his opposite,
but opposites get along well, 8o here
goes." And the assistant prineipal In-
froduced Princlpal Thaddeus Bemt to
Princlpil Desmond. Prof. Bent found
himself ln the company of Mlss Des-
mond, en the veranda, the second
morning after his arrival, Theodosla
was a Ifttle creature, with a trim fig.
ure, a rather positlve manner and a
plquant sose on which rested a palr
of glnsses. Theodoala was 85, and nd-
mitted It when It was necessary.

“What's your hobby, Prof. Bent?"
she nsked. "Every one of us has o
bobby, or we wouldn't be here,”

“Well, I confens, Miss Desmond, to
a weakness for natural history. I llke
frogs, snakes, snalls, turtles, water
bugs and the rest.”

“Horrors, all of them, Excusé me,
bat 1 thought you were above crecp-
ing things, I haven't & LIt of sym-
pathy with you or with them. ‘The
proper stody of mankind !s man'—and
man's attributes, let me ndd. I study
mental phflosopby. It's the only thing
worth studying. We don't get along
at all wéll, Thank goodness, 1 am
above the earth a little bit. The braln
and the understanding—these bw noble
themes. Snakes and toads, ob, how can
you't"

“Well, T trust 1 am a little above
the creepers and boppers at times
There are the birds and the trees; they
appeal to me"” ;

“All of a kind; man’s and woman's
mentality ls the thing for me. 1've
heard forty of Prof. Bearcher's leo.
tures on ‘Mind’ already, and I'm golng
to hear the other forty, Soms of the
other teachers have fallen away. They
gre not true blue, though they made
much pretenss at the start. Can't |
introduce you to Prof. SBearcher? He'll
convert you."

“Pray forglve me, but I've heard
Searcher and | found him a bore, but
'l go It you'll take me,"

Fheodosln blushed r bit. Bhe was
past even such a remote hint at gal
lantry sa this, she had thought.

“Neo, 1 won't take you,” she sald,
“but you may come If you will Qo
well up to the front. Prof, SBearcher
does not speak any too clearly, and 1
wit up there—I mesan you can hear bet-
ter up there"

There were excursions into the woods
and flelds arranged by the teachers
assemblad st Glower Hill. Prof. Bent
took the trampa, and through the urg-
ing amsistant principal, Theodosla Des-
mond oceaslonally went along. This
studest of man amused Prof. Bent,
and desplte her antagoniams she at
tracted him a little,

On one of the excurslons he found
himself alone with her ln a woodland
path. Each had books. “What have

|you there, Prof. Bent?" asked Miss

“l1 have P. H, Gosse, & man o littls
read now, and Burroughs and White
of Belborne. They are full of froge
and snpkes and foxes gnd birds.”

Theodoals Desmond tossed ber head
and her piguant nose became a8 Dear
pert as her 80 years would admit
“Trash, every bit of iL"” she sald
“*There’s wothlng human about IL*

“Surely theee's human interest In the
lives of the froge and in the loves of
the birda."

“Loves of the Lirds! 1 thought you
were berood setiliment, Prof. Beut.
Well, thers, 1 d1d pot mean 1o be rode
Here | have John Locke's "Human un-
derstanding.’ He would vet touch sen-
timent with & pole.”

“Seema to me I've heard thal Locke
onee wrote a book on how to bring up
children properly.”

Theodosta Desmond Llushed furlons-
Iy. “So ba 414, but I've net read it
I see how It In; we can't agree, and 1
would Dot read one of your suthors
if the reading would make me super-
intendent of schools. 11 stick to
Locks and Kant, and yon can keep on
reasding abpat the emrthworms.”

Neverthelosa, they went walking to-

gether agaln, and when they separuted
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YACATION

IS OVER.

for the summer there was just a sus-
piclon of lingering over the farewell
“Better read White and Burroughs,
Miss Desmond,” sald Prof, Beot,

“You couldn't hire me to. Buppose
you try Locke.?

The professor shook hls head and
they parted,

Two weeks later Thaddeus Bent
walked Into the Crerar llbrary and
wrote an order for a hook, He took
the volume wnnd started for a table,
He turned out to aveld a plinr and
ran plump ioto a little woman from
the other slde. She uttered n swother-
ed exclamation and dropped n book.,

Thaddens Bent stooped, plcked the
book wup, looked dellberately at  the
title, and, with a bow, handed It to
Theodosla Desmond, who was stunding
with helghtened color aud flashing
eyes looking at him.

“How dare you look to see what |
am reading?’ she sald.

“I thought [ recognized the cover
as that of an old friend,” sxld the pro-
fessor, coolly. “They always Dbind
Burroughs' works unleely, The book
I'm about to read !s snuff color. Do
you know the aothor, Theodosia?"’

He turned the book back to her and
she read, "Humas Understanding.
Locke.”

“Don't you thluk, Thepdosla, that we
would better do the rest of our life's
reading together?"

They put the books on the table and
went out side by side, and the attend-
ant at the desk notlced that the|
glasses which the little woman wore
were dimmed, though the face wus
siwlling.—Chlcage Record-Herald.

JAPAN AFTER OUR FLOUR.
Bhipmenta to tha Orient Exceed All
Provious Records.

The more or less stralned relations
between Japan and Hussia, with the
prospeclive shortage of the wheat crop
of the Island kingdom, |s resulting In
a commerclal benefit to the Unlted
States, In that Japan s buying an un-
usual amount of American flour at this
time, says the Beattls Post-Intelligen-
cer., Never before at this season of the
year have the flour shipments been so
heavy. The Btate of Washington Is
supplying the bulk of flour shipped to
Japan from the ports of Puget Bound,
During one month no less than 0,
000 barrels were comsigned to the prin-
cipal citles of the Mikado's couniry
from Beattle by the vessels of the Nip
pon Yusen Kalsha line alone. Propor-
tionately as mueh went by the Tacoma
and Vancourer lines, to say nothing of

‘lame horse I8 driven on the wstreets,

the shipments from Portland and Ban
Franclsco.

No gpecificreazon has heen given for
wheat shortage in Japan and none real-
Iy may exist. Nevertheless, Japan in
buying an enormous amoumnt of four,
which glves force to the murmurings
aof war between the Cear and the Ml
kado. It ls known, too, that Japan ls
drawing upon China for American
flonr,

Owing to the warm, damp climate of
Chipa In summer flour does not keap
well. It Is mnsafe to carry very large
stocks. Hongkong, usually the great
depot for Awmerican flour shipped to
China, has her warehouses full, but
these she Is emptying to Japan.

While Japan and China grow wheat,
their production Is Infinitesimonl as
compiired with the demaads for flour
from thelr millions of population.

Pernmpnal Prejudioe,

According to BSeoator Balley, of
Texas, there was In that State a judge
who bad been robbed of a horse and
befora whom the thief, when appre-
hended, was brought for trial. His
honor eyed the prisoner with desp sat-
sfactlon for & minute or so, and them
dellvered himself of the following:

“Owlng to a personal prejudice, the
coitrt will not hear this cass. It will,
liowever, be tried by the balllff, who
will find a verdiet In accordance with
the facts and the law. In the mean.
time,” be added, Impressively, “the
court will go outside, bend a rope and
plek out & good tree"—Nbw York
Times,

May Bo Evioted,

The Belglan authorities In Africs
have threatened the Ameriean Presby-
terlung with forcible eviction unless
they vacate thelr station on the Kasal
river, and other misslonaries have been
expeiled from Juapa, becsuse of the
activity of Protestant misslonaries in
exposing the horrors of the awful bar-
barities for which Belglan suthorities
areé responsible.

New Zealand Mea
New Zealand sold abroad last year
§11,500,000 worth of meats, of which
$2,126,000 was In beef, §9,600,000 In
mutton and $5600,000 in frozen rabbits.

Much sympathy lc'upreea; when n

Many a man i{s driven hard whem he
s Inme,

Some men who act the beg all their

lives haven't anythlug to shew for It
except the [ll-will of thelr nelghbors.

GROUP OF MILLIONAIR[_S

TRIED FOR MANSLAUGHTER.

WHO WERE

o 2

The irial of eleven men charged before the Supreme Court of New Jersey
with manslaughter, bas been s nolable one in that nearly all are mfllion-

alres. It waa alleged by the State that

which blotted out the lives of nine children In Newark last Feb. 19

Seven of the men are direcloss of

the other four are leading officials of the Delaware, Lackawanna and West-

en Road,

The disaster was one of the most grewsoms grade-crossing herpors that
ever happened in the East. A street car londed with children on the way te
school was struck by a Lackawonns fast train, Nine boys and girls were
ground to death horribly mutilating the most of them, while & scere more

were injured and erippled for life,

Ten years and §1.000 fine Is the extrome penalty in New Jersey for man-
slanghter. The particular crime of which they were charged is the killing of

Broestine Miller, aged 14

The trial had proceeded but three days, when the trisl judges nstrocted
the jury to bring in verdicts of not gullty, boldins that the milllonalres

not criminally responaible,

CRMMIUS
%

they were responsible for the dlmmster
the New Jersey Street Rallroad and

GED. P, CROWELL

to E. L. Bmith,
Oldest Established House (o the valley.]

DEALER IN

Dry Goods, Groceries,
Boots and Shoes,
Hardware,

Flour and Feed, etc.

This old-established house will eon-
tinue to pay cash for all ita goods; it
pays no rent; it employs a clerk, but
does not have to divide with a partner.
All dividends mre made with costomers
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, single
column, per month; one-hall inch or
loss, 25 conts. Reading notices, 5 cents
a line each ingertion.

THE GLACIER prints all the local
news fit to print, 1

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

% REGULATOR
LINE

PORTLAND AND THE DALLES
ROUTE

All Way Landings.
STEAMERS
CHATLEY GATZERT" “DALLES CITY"
YREGULATOR" SMETLAKO"
Connecting at Lyls, Wash,, with

Columbia River & Northern Railway Co.
Folt
Wahklacus, Daly, Centerville, Goldendale and
all Kilexitat Valley points.

Stemmers lgave Portland dslly (execept bun-
du{] T m, connecting with C. K. & N. tra ns
at Lyle 5:16 p. mi. for Goldendale, arrives The
Dalles 630 p, m,

Steamer 1eaves The Dalles daily (exoept Sun.
-Ilrl T8 m m.

LR &N, tralns leaving Goldendals 6:15 a
m. sonneats with this sieamer for Fortland, ar-
riving Portiand 6 g, m.

The teamers Dalles Clty aod Bailoy Gatzort
leave Portland ¥ . m. Toesdays Thursdays and
l'!-l_.lllrl.ll"l‘. leaves The Dalles 7 8. m. Mondays,
Wednes u{: and Fridays. Round trip ticketn
between these points 5 conts, Good on sesm-
ers “Bailey Gatzert™” and “Dalles City” only,
allording an excellent opportunity to view the
magniticent seenery of the Columbla river,

Excellent meals served on all steamers. Fine
necommodations for teamn and wagous,

For detallod Information of rates, barth res-
eryations, connections, e, write or eall on
neRrest agent H. C, Campbealf,

Gien, office, Portland, Or, Manager,
Beele & Morse Agents, Hood River, Or,

UNION
PACIFIC

OREGON
Sngm LINE

axo UNION PACIFIC

Dirsnr | TIWE ““f'},’,‘:“r ARnivn
= =

Portiand,
Chicago |Ealt Lake, Denver,| 4:%0p.m.

Fortland Ft. Worth,Omaha, |
ﬂgelll Kansas Clty, 8¢
9:%08, m. Louls,Chicagoand
vin | East
Huntington.
Atantio | St Paul Fast Mail. | 1050 o, m
Express
B:15 p.m.
vin |

Huntington |

|-
Bt Paal | Atlantle Express. TS5, m
Fast Mull |
t:'llvr, m. l .

.pol:m
70 HOURS
PORTLAND TO CHICAGO
No Change of Cars.

Lowest lates Quickest Time,

OCEAN AND RIVER SCHEDULE

FROM FORTLAND,

{ |
b0 pom All malling dates 5:00
| subject t: change b
" | For Ban Franeiseo -
ball every § days ‘
—
Dnily Columbla River 500
:t‘-iﬂ':a” [ Stewmury. I:.lu‘adu‘
Eatnrday  To Astoria and Way |
W pom Landinga
- ST TR e
Gdham Willgmetts River.
Mon., Wed ;u:p'r‘\"
sud Fri.  Salem, Indepen. [
dence, Corvallis
end way landings. |
1
= ]
T90s m. Yamhill Rlver. !
Tues, Thur. l Il‘ ..'I-.i.
and saL ‘omnrum Fri
aod way
Ly. Riparia Bagis River. Ly Lawiston

Genernl Passenger Pertiand,
A. N, HOAR, igeni, Hood River, i




