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CHAPTER XV, teas de Clairville had kissed and congrat-
Tt was night, Helen Mountsuban had | ulated the young girl to ber heart's con-
entered her apartment, and securing the | tent. Everrwhere there were smiles; ev-
door, gave way to the paswionate feellngs | erywhere there were happy hearts, save
born of a dire susplelon, which had been | [n one Losom.
rankling ln her breast for hours, ‘I‘bol The young count had taken his cousin
interview between hor father and Rose In! Halen out upon the terrace; he bad told
the morning, the hint at & confesslon, the | yur he wished to talk with her alone, anl
thousand slight yet convincing tokens of | yby yuow well that which she wan to
feeling witnessed that afternoon #Bd|j0p T Helen, Louls had been wont 10
evenlig In ber close yet wilemt aBd givy g confidence; It was pleawnot to do

stealthy watch over mctions and words,
womething peculiar in the manoer of the
marquis, and the oceasionnl gay yet mys-
terluits justs of the Count de Clalrville—
all combined to awaken within her the
bitterest and wost tormenting distrust
and susplcion,

“T will know—I will know!" she mald
to herself, A little while abe waited, till
she wis able to assume a manner of per-
fect composure, sud then, lifting an ala-
baster lamp from the tollet, she crossed
the gallery and entered the apariment op-
posite,

Ttoss had dismiseed ber maid and wan
broshing out hér balr, whose tich foids,
falling around her light shape, almont
concealed It with thelr shining vell. She
turted from the mirror an Mademoiselle
Montauban entered, and a lovely smile
brightened over her aweat face,

“Ah, 1 am no glad you have caome,
Helen!" she sald, running te her and
throwing those falr, snowy arms about
her in an Innocent, loving and happy em-
brace.

And Helen Montaubdn, bending her
beautifol bead, caimly and with seeming
kindness and affection, kissed Rose on her
forehend. The girl shuddered.

“How cold you mre, Helen! Are you
1? Your lips are like jcol”

“No, I am not [ll, dear child, and 1
think It must be becauss you are w0
warm, so excited, so happy, that you lm-
aging me 10 be cold. T have come to sit
with you & lttle while before I retire,"

“You were kind to coms., I wanted to
see you; | was waiting for you,” Bhe
sat down by the side of Mademoiselle
Montauban and put her arms about her
agnin

“Well, you wished to see me—Is that
allT' asked Helen, attempting something
Hke playfulness in her manner.

“I wishad to—to tell you somsthing,
and now | have not the courage.” Rose
hid Yor face on her companion's Lireast
aguin, “Helen, It wan about—Louls,"”

Those sweet eyes were hidden; it was
well; they could not see the stony Gerce-
nogs of that wild, white face above, thar
grew wilder and whiter as the girlish,
timld confession was made.

Helen Montanban, crashing with ealm
and terrible force the thousand mad emo-
tions in her hreast, that struggled to have
way, compelled herselt to utter, noftly:

“Go on, Mowe; I ui Intercated—I am
listening; go on!"

And Roxe told her wli—all, from begin
nlog to end, with her falr bead Iylng on
that stormy hewrt, whose gathering fives
her innocent, whispered, bashful words
fed with s fearful sustenance, Helen
Montauban listened. Bhe heard all this
—aovery word, every syilable of this con-
fension, nud ench word, esch syliable,
struck hor with a desdly blow. The de-
libarate stab of the midnlght murderer
tells with no deeper power. Yot uho list
ened, and atirred not; she spoke some-
times, made some remark or comment,
unil then lstensd again. There wan &
kind of savnge agony within, that dwelt
upon that slinple love story o Its every
detall, and comprehended it with sharp
sod greedy oagerness; but at the close, all
memory of those detalls departed. Al
that was left of that story, gathered into
three worde—three single words, that
Rose, with bashful joy, whispered as ahe
finiahed: “He loves me—Lonls loves me!"

And Helen Montavban sald to herself,
“Ho loves another; ho does not love me!™

The words were branded into her heart; |

they wera wrltten there In charscters of
fire; they were invffacenble,

“You are not going yet? do not go yet,
dear Helen!" murmured Rose. “Stay
with oie a little longer,"

Her soft eyes, raleed a0 tenderly, so
pleadingly, to that face, shone with a
divine beauty. The gold-tinged tresses,
flowlng abont her graceful head, were
Hke the glory that surronnds the brow of
A milut. Thus seemod this young giel, as
she stood before the dark, stately Helon,
whose prond face was ealm and quiet,
whose spleadl] eyes shiot forth oo shaft
of the smotherid fire within,

But Hulen Montsuban uttered some
gentle words and turned awny, She bade
Rose a pleasant good night before whe
went out, and then, taking her by the
hand, bent down once more wnd kissed
ber. With that kins she swore hatred—
undylng, @ternal; revenge, speedy and
sire, to the one who had robbed her of
bis love. And Rose sought ber plllow to
dream wuch drewms as youth and joy
may bring, even while hate and revenge,
with slecpless eyes, watched over her,

Helen Montauban secured berself in the
privacy and stillness of her chamber, an
putting her lamp on her own dressing
table, threw herself upon the eouch, not
to wleep, The splrit of rest fled from
those eyes, that gloomed upon vacaney,
There wan no peace for that heart, beat-
ing with hard, flerce, Beavy throbs be-
neath its sllken veuture, Seill those words
burned upon it thelr scorching characters
~''he loves another!"

Bhe had sworn reveénge. The dream
of her whole life had been broken now,
It was as if a siogle thread of shining
silver had run lts glittering line through
her life-woof, snl those slender fngers,
s lately pressed apon bher own, had
ruthlessly stapped It asunder, Rose
might be inpocent of intention to wrong
her—uay, she knew her to be wo. Ani
yet she hated bor—hated the beautiful
face, the sweet volee, that had won him
to love them, She shoddered as she
wemed 1o feel once wguin the pressure
of that roung head npon bher bosom. It
opprossed—sullocnted her; she could pot
breathe. The very air of the room wis
stifling. She flung open a casement with
trembling bands and leaned far out to
drink the cool and dewy sir of the dark
midnight.

This was all she thought of—that ven-
peance must be had., How It was to
work, or when, was unkoown, Its very
shape was yet undefined; bat some shape
or other It miust take soon. At present
& vague idea only Boated befors her. It
was aweet, in hor bitterness of soul, to
contemplate it. Bhe would lay her plan
earefully. It should be matured to the
rarest perfection, before the period for
action came, that thers might be no fail-
ure. She sald to herself, “1 will never
see Rowe Lamonte the bride of Louls!™

It was known among the guests st the
chateay the next morning that Rose and
Louls were botrothed, and something was
whispered, tos, concerning the romance
attached to the affair. The good Coun-

»0; and now, that he had so much to
confide, he turned to her still.

Helen Montavban listened quistly to
all, und with an interest scarcely felgned.
‘Whai It not the story of & rulned hope ae
well as of a rival's happisess? Every
word struck deep and keenly; she felt
them but too well; yet she hid her ag-
ony and liastensd and sympathized and
congratulated till she wondered at her
own self-command, And Louls, in the
bonest sinecerity of his own heart, fully
trusted (o and gratefully credited those
falsn, deceitful, gently uttered assur-
ances. Helen Montauban had force of
will suMcient to mako her an admirable
nctreas,

Lord Egerton was much more gay and
light-hearted than bhe bad ssemed for
some time past. For always, despite him-
self, uneasy and jealous because of what,
with Jaundiced sight, had seemed to him
to be the preference of Louis for Helen,
ho bad now experienced a sudden ani
most welcome setine of freedom from ap-
prehenaion that he was relleved of his
former fearn. True, Mademoinelle Maon-
tauban ireated bim with no more favor
than formeriy; but he did not cease to
hope.

"CHAPTER XVL

Thers was a talk of the approaching
wedding day. The lmpatiencs of Louls
had urged its belng fized at an early pe
riod. He asserted that & delay of three
months would be guite suMcient. His
gry and vivaclons yel earzest arguments
were halt accepted. The marquis was io-
clinad to favor them, though It was evl-
demtly with a sore stroggle. It was not
untii now that he had realized the full
depth of his uffectivn for Rowe. She had
bacoms very dear to him, Her gentle
nesy and [nnoceude and goodness of heart,
her childlike loveliness, snd more thas sll,
ber likeness to oue heloved In by-gone
yoars, endeared her to the heart of this
second father, He shruok from speak-
ing of the parting, though he could not
deny to Louls the boon wso eurnestly
soughe.

It could be seen, by a clowe observer,
that now, while this discussion was going
on, and on¢ und moother laying plans
tonching the event, Rose herself sald lit:
tle, merely giving aswent to the varions
propositions lnld before her, and seeming
to take but a passive part lo the general
actlon. Thers was, too, at times, o cer
talh gravity, which might us well have
been caulled mctunl sadpess, o her de-
meanor, and which could not well be ac-
counted for. Gradually It becume so evl-
dent that It eecusloned the deepest un.
easiness In the breast of Louis. He en
deavored to draw from her the cause of
it. She seemed dininclined to scquaint
him with the origin of this unusual mood.

“You are ill, dear Rose?' he asked,
with a lover's solicitude,

“1 am not lll, Louls; indeed, you alarm
yourself unnecesnarily.”

“Then yott are unhappy?"

“I am not exactly unbappy, elther,”

One month of the three bad passed
AWar.

“There are but two months now, Hose,"
said the bappy young man.

And Rose, even na she recelved the king
her lover gave so fondly, turned away to
sigh. He observed It with increased un-
eaninesn,

"My dear uncle,” he sald to the mar-
quis, “whit can all Rose? 1 am sure she
is not quite happy. though she refuses
to admit it."” .

The marquin did not shserve the down.
cant mood of the young girl for the first
time now. Ile had watched it slnee its
commencement, and meditated serionsly
and with deep concern on the subject,
At length one duy he sent for her to come
to him lo the library,

“My dear chlid,” heunid, 1 must know
the roason nud the nurore of this gloom
which continually rests upon your spirits,
It I, as you must be aware, g matter of
| wonie apxiety to me. You do not deny
| that, if not precisely uvohapps, there Is
yet some wish to be granted—some desire
to be fuifilled, which could restore to you
your usual serenity ¥

“T will not deny it, monslenr,” she re-
turned, quietly and sadly.

“And you will not tell me what It Is
~this* wish? Dear Rome, this reserve
paing me extremely. 1 am sure you wonld
not wish to cause me & moment's dis-
quiet, ana yet you vuconsclously give me
the utmost apprehension, You confiide
neither ln Helen nor Louls; then [ en-
treat you to be, at least, frank with me.
Is it anything which [ can do to gratity
yon, my child?

“Indead, 1 searcely think wo," snswered
Rose; "1 do not think any one hera could
bring me what | wish, It i»—"

“Rowe, 1 think I know what you wish,

you are secretly dwelling at this moment.
You have not seen your father In a long
time. You are abont to take a most im-
portant step, and you wish to see him,
to tell him of all this. Is it not so7"

The tears quletly escaped frowm the
young girl's dowacast eres,

“It s troe, monricur. | wished to see
him. 1 could not forget bim in my hap
plness—my poor father!”

“And It was very oatural, dear Rose,
that you shonld not. Neither did 1 for
| get him: but | hardly knew where he
conld be foumd."

“and It was partly on that account that
| have been silent all thin while,”
And the good marquis could easily com.

| instromental in preventing ber from giv-
| Ing utterance 1o the wish she had so long
und sorrowfully chorished. Much ns she
toved them all, she had shronk from e
minding them, in their seeming forget-
fulness, that while her future was occu-
pring them continoally, that her father,
poor and homeless and forgotten, might
be gind to clasp his oaly child once more
| in his arms and breathe a father's bless
ing aver her.

They bad mot quite forgotten It how
ever; sand pow that her desire wes made
known, the marquin and Louis were
equally anxions to seek for him. Though
oothing absolute was known con erning
his whereabouts, there was some reason
for believing that he had gone to Lyoas,
and a falat hope of finling bim there
Accordingly, the matter was taken inte
consideration,

It was about this time that the Count

I have thought of it more than omce—of |
the very subject, doubtlesa, npon which |

“l knew that, monsicur,” whe rejoined, |

prehend the restraint that had also been |

and Countess de Clairville. with Lord %
erton, bad urranged to continue thelr
route to Paris, and as they had been en-
deavoring to persnade their host and his
family to accompany them and spend the
time with them there umtil their returm,
before the unlon of Rose and Louls, It
was decided to adopt the propesed plan
wod remain some days at Lyoms on the
way, in order, it possible, to hear somi-
thing concerning Hugh Lamonte.

This course having been fixed wpom
preparations were immediarely commencs
ed for the journey. The Countess de
Clairville could mot suppress her joy at
this arrangement, HRose began to re
cover the gentle rivacity sud animation
nutural to her; and Louls, charmed at
observing the change, was the happlest
of men.

Nor was Lord Egerton the one least
satisfied of the party. He bad looked for
ward to his departure from Helea's pros-
ence with feelings of the utmost pain.
He bad boen restless—disquicted, Noth-
ing but the anticipution of his returs
thither had relleved his dissatisfaction
His pleasure, then, In the prospect of
the appronching fjourney was as intense
as his discontent had formerly been,

And how was it with Helen Montau-
ban? It was well known that she was
pleaned with this arrangement. She had
expreased her satiafaction more thun once
In allading to it, and took am active part
la the preparations making for the oe-
caslon. Bul there was no one in all that
party—not even [Rose Lamonte hergelf,
secking tidings of her father—who took
s0 deep un Interest in the thoughts of
this jourpey. For Helen Montauban bad
& purpose—the bare skeleton of a plan ax
yet—over which she had been brooking
in secrecy and wilence through many a
day pnst. Her desire, ber thirst for re
venge. was flerce and unguenchable,
Long had she been meditating upon the
mode of its fulfillment; bat her hands
had been in a measure bound; the neces:
anry facllities for action wers diffionlt
to be attalned. Now, however, means of
forwarding her wretched scheme were
at hand; the approaching journey opened
to her ways and means that she only toe
eagerly snatched at. With calm and un-
fmpassloned dellberation which but aw-
sired & more terrible consummation of
her hatefnl design, she meditated upon
the new assistance afforded her now; sl
looked forward to the method to be
adopted, and carefull made ber caleu-
lutions—enrefolly and coolly, 8he had
no fear—no hesitatlon, Hers were strong
pusslons—strong and fiery, and deep and
deadly as well. Love und hate had equal
violence when roused in her breast; the
love was forgotten mow; the hate was
uppermost; it was meat sad drink to
her; It had turned her heart to steel
Compassion, tepderness, pity—all were
banlshed. 'The fiends themsvlves could
plot mo more mercllesaly than this wom-
an, when vengeance had onee bhecome her
ohject,

A amoldering fire lay In those proud,
dark eyew, as she [eft the old chateau on
the morning of the departurs for Lyons.
She leaned forward from the carriage
window an they wound slowly along the
road leading northward, and looked upon
the dark plle that rose sgalust the blue,
weretie alr of the declining antuma,

“Bee." anld Louls, gally, “Helen in tak-
ing a sentimental farewell of home,"”

“Nuy, cousln, I was thinking of our
return,” answered she,

"Thea why be thlaking already,” sald
the marquis, “of our return? Indéed, 1
am halt inelined, Helen, to belleve that
you really vegrot leaving the chutean.

“S8o soon?—why, that scarcely sugurs
favorably for the enjoyment of your trip
to the gay capital, Helen! 1 bad an im-
pression that you aaticipated u great deal
of pleasure during our sojourn there,”

“8o she does—so she does, | am sure!”
joined in Rose, as she took the hand of
Mademoiselle Montsuban affectionately
in hers.” “We shall both enjoy ourselves
—ahall we not, dear Helen 2

“Undonbtedly,” was the reply; “how
can it be otherwise?” and whe smiled,

“Monsienr,” returned Mademoiselle
Mautauban, “this journey is, of all things
In the world, cde of those which I most
denire.”

She leaned back in the earfiage and
said no more. Gradually they entered
upon the rond skirting the forest, anmd
then the chatéau and its nelghborhood
was lost to view,

(To be continued.)

A Tabloid Proposal.

“Bliuks has a perfect mania for con-
denslng everything. Did you bear how
he proposed ?”

“No."

“He held up an engagement ring be
fore the girl's eyes and sald ‘Eb? "

“And what 414 she say ¥

“She just nodded.”

| xeellent at That.

“"Are they good to ent?' asked the
visitor, looking &t the pet raccoons.
[ “That's about all they are good for,
| Miss,” replled the young man who
rowned the anlmals. “It costs me
mighty near half a dollar a day to feed
‘em.”

Bafe Smbject.
“Here la an article 1 should ke to
submit for publication, entitled, ‘What
| We Know About Satorn.' "
| “But we know absolutely nothing
about Baturn.”
“1 know It. That's why I've written
the article.”

Philosophy In a Flat,

Roomer—I don't nee how I can live In
this little place. °

Landlady—You will find It comforta-
ble enough by closing the door when
| the folding bed s open and opening the
door when the bed Is closed —Denver
News.

A Nauntical Term,

Mr. Gadabout—1 felt a trifle uneasy
on shipboard during the first voyage
| abroad, especlally untll 1 got my sea
| legs.

Mizs Emptyhedde—0, I see! After
that you walked on  your feet.—Ollo
State Journal.

Misned Mis Ca'tiag.

“You have s keen sense of humor,*
fald the phrenologist, “and & gresat
reverence for old age.”

“What a great Joke writer [ would
have made,” murmured the subject.—
Plhiladelphia Record,

A Movulile Posassaion,
“John, you bring home a diferent um-
brella every day.”
“Well, 1 ecan't belp it; as soon as |
plek up one I shonld ke to hang on to
some other man in the office elaims 1.

Noa Use for Anything that Works.

Tattered Tomkins—What made you
turn down dat jug of clder wot dut
lady offered you?

Languld Lawreoce—Aln't you gm
sense enough to know dat cider works?

Gond Riddance,
Mre. Sleepyize—Henry, the alarm
clock just went off,
Mr. Sleepyize—Thank goodness! |
hope th' thing'll never come back.—Co
| lumbus (Oblo) State Journal

'MASCULINE HANDSHAKE HAS TAKEN
THE PLACE OF THE FEMININE KISS.

HE newspapers are now chronicling the passing of the kise Of
course, there may be some kisses still exchauged by unregenernate ones,
but the kiss between women really seems a thing of the past, x
Time wus when one feminine wet another feminine whom she
knew, be It ever so sligitly and be the place ever so Inconvenlent, that she
kissed ber, thus knocking her bonnet awry and severely rumpling her temper
and her collar,

When women dida't kiss they glared at each other and sald, frigldiy,
"How d'ye do," and then all the spectators knew a fight was on, and their
reapective friends took the principals aside and asked anxiously: *“'What did
she say about you ™

Particularly was such oseulation a habit with Southerners, and when
the clans met, a8 at chucch In the country, when they hndo't seen each other
for a week or more, the exchange of caresses was so general that even the
men became involved sometimes, and the boys only escaped through run-
ning away and hiding 1o the mll grass back of the edifice.

Then the fashion changed, and really elegant people who were not more
than second cousins to each other began presenting a cool and freshly pow-
dered cheek for the Klss Instead of the lips. This was commenced with a
regard for hyglene, no doubt, but it was soon 8o satisfactory that two cheeks
were always pressed together now, mid there was no pretense at a warmer

greeting.

FD. P. CROWELL,

Luteossor to K. L. Bmith,
Olllu.t. tablished Housein the valley.)

DEALER IN -

One of the most durable wools W .
sycamore. A statie made from It now
In the museum of Glzeh at Calro, Ia Dry GOOdS, Grocenesy
known to be mearly 6,000 years old

Notwittstanding tis great age, 1t 4 Boots and Shoes,

asserted that the wood itself ls en-

:::;32' sound and natursl o lppﬂr‘-; Hardware’

A new fuel Is belng manufactured
in Californla which is mede trom Flour and FBEd, etc.
twigs and leaves of the euncalyptus
tree mized with crude petroleum. It
15 sald to burn freely and give good
results, Plles made from this tree are  This old-eetalilished honse will con.
lmmune from attacks by the teredo, tinue lo pay cash for all its goods; it
and last longer than yellow plne. The pays no rent: it eémploys & clerk, but
demand for them ls greater than the does not have to divide with a partoer.
supply. | AYl dividendn are made with costomers

This had an additional advaniage In that one lady conld not eall another
Iady Judas when she merely presented her cheek aud not her lips,
A little Inter 1t went out of fashlon to salute each other warmly at all

when two women met on the street or

It was bruited about that demonstration ln publle was In bad taste, and

An Innovation lo the line of raliroad
telegraph service has been put Ilnto
use on the New York Central Rallroad
between Utica and Albany. By the
means of the apparatus a slogle wire

In a public plaee.

80 since there must be some way of welcoming a friend, the manly band- can be used for telograph and tele

shake came in.

There were some elderly lndles who disliked this as masculine and un-

phope messages at the same time,
While the operator Is ticking away

_in the way of reasonable prices.

Lumber

fAitting, and who persisted In pecking dutifully at the ears of thelr relatives, | telegraph In Morse code another per-'
even when they met in the theates, but by fur the majorily of the sex took | 0 00 telephone & message without
to the s & diplomatic way out of trouble., You see It 18 Very {o,.. sioniect Interference,

hard to resch
And so there 1% no more kissing;

quite beautiful to see the girls solemnly pressing esch other's hands and
asking after each other's health, But there [s no lack of affection nowadays
—dear me, no!—we are all gquite as fond of each other ns In the days of the

1 klss, and we are glad to be let down o easy In the matter af

caresses.—Baltimore Newa.

face of n person who wears a Galnsborough hat, while It
18 quite & Kimple matter to rench her hind,

In a recent report on the results of
extended measurements of mental
traits in the two sexes, Prof, H. L.
Thorndlke sald that In the measure-
ment of abilities the greatest differs
ence found was the female superiority
In the tests of !mpressibility, such as
the rate and accuracy of perception,

nt lenst, there an't moch. And it I

RHODE ISLAND FIBHHAWKS.

They Are Protected by the State a
All Beasons,

The author of n recently published
novel, the scene of which is lald In
Rhode Island, refera to the fishhawk
a8 “Rhode Island's bost-loved bird"
Perhaps that s & true assertion, al-
though the succulent turkey comes In
for a falr share of the esteem Dbe-
stowed by this little State on the
featlered tribe, while Mrs, McNally's
hen Is unquestionnbly Rbode Island’s
most distinguished bird, says the Prov-
{\dence Journal. Not to quibble, how-
ever, It may as well be admitted that
the fishhawk Is a popular Dbird In
Rhode Island and io all Hkelihood no
other specles which flles gets as much]
proteciion at the hand of his Btate as
does his majesty. The statute forbid-
ding his molestation In or out of the
breeding season.ls as rigldly enforced
as that appiying to short lobsters.

Barrington, Warren und Bristol, the
three townships forming Bristol Coun-
ty, Afford favorite haunts for fishhawk
to nest. From the traln and street
cArs can be scen here and there sup-
ported on the llimb ofa great plne
tree, a muss of sticks, leaves and rub-
bish, which the birds have collected
for a home.

They are as little particular where
they bulld as to the material which
they combiue tnto thelr house and the
top of an elecirle light pole or the

steeple of a clinrch Is as acceptable as
the breezlest treg which ever support-
ed a bird Down ot Long lsland Sound
Is & fshhawk’s npest In the strangest
place of all. Not far from the lmag-
lnary lines bounding Rhode Island,

Connecticut and New York, there runs
into the sonnd a long reef, which Is
marked a mile or so from shore by &
spindle, The end stlcking above the
surface of the water for ten or dozen
feot bours a basket-llke arrangement,
which has struck a fshhawk as an
ideal place for a suminer home and
there It has reared, as It has for sev-
eral seasons past, a flock of hungry
young birds. The wind always blows
around the spindle, but ithe waves nev-
er leap high enough to threaten the
nest and for miles at the osprey's front
and back doors atretches the oecean,
teeming with the fish on which It
preys. A more desirable location for
guch a habitation it would be almost
impossible to find. No other fishhawk
nead apply, bowever, for the present
oceupant holds a life lease of the prem.
|sen and Is fully prepared to defend It
against nll comers.

Knew the Limita,

The Inte Willlam M. Evarts once
discovered E. Delafield Smith, the
well-known lawyer and corporation
counsel of New York City, singing In
church with all his beart. He whis-
pered to a friend:

“Why, there s Bmith singing ‘I
Want to Be An Angel' | know he
wanted to be distrlet attorney, but I
dldn't know be wanted to be am an-
‘e]_n

The remark was repeated to Mr.
fmith, and quick as a flash came the
retort:

“No, I have never mentioned the
matter to Evarts, knowlng that he had
no influence In that direction!”

Golden Eagles Increasing.
Golden eagles are increasing In Scot-
tish highlands, owing to the efforts
made by large land owners for their
preservation,

Busy men are osually so happy that
they bave no tlme to realize It

Some men make & living by lettiog
thelr wives keep boarders.

verbal memory and spelling. In these
matters only about one-third of the
boys reach tLe median mark for girls.
In general the glrly were found to
be mentally less variable than the
bays.

The War Department, co-opernting
with the Sheffield Blologleal Labora-
tory at Yale, has detalled 20 men from
the Hospltal Corps of the army to
g0 to New Haven under charge of an
fisslstant army surgeon, and submit
to experlments Intended to determine
whether  physiological economy in
dlet cannot be practiced with distinct
betterment to the body, and without
loss of strength and vigor. Profes-
wor Chittenden of the Shefleld Belen-
Uile Behool says there Is apparently
uo question that people ordinarily
consume much more food than there
I8 any necesslity for, and that thls ex-
cess |8, In the long run, detrimental to
health, and defeats the very objects

DRUM CAPTURED AT BUNKER HILL.

One of the most valunble historicn
relica In the United States s o drum
that gounded st the battle of Bunker “m“_l at.

HIll and saw service In some of the| Elec¢tromagnets promlse to come into
greatest encounters n the Revolution, | Common use for lifting beavy pleces
It I8 now the property of the Richard |of lron in factories and rolling mills,
A. Plerce Post, Grand Army of the Re. | Instead of the present hooks and
publie, of New Bodford, Mass. It |s a |chalos A large plece of metal s sus-
snure drum, of Britlsh make, much [pended above fhe lron or steel object
lirger than the same character of [0 be fitted, a current (s run through
drum todday. 1t was brought over to | this, rendering it magnetic, so that It
this country by a young English red- [slmply pleks up the object and holds
cont. e was killed at Bunker Hill, [It until the current Is turned off, A
and the drum fell Into the hands of the | maguet welghing 850 pounds can earry
Contlnentnls, Tsyael Swilth, the grand- |8 load of fve tous. The time required
sire of Levl Smith, who presented the | for fastening a load to a crane by the
drum to the post, was the drummer In | present wmethods Is estimated to re
the famons Ithode Islnd company that | resent one-balf the cost of handling
stood the chiarge at Bunker Hill La- | the material, so that great saving In
ter, when the soldlers dvew lots over | bandling materinl Is apparent. There
the drum, young Smith became lts|l8 & number of these electromagnets
possessor.  Many a lusty charge Lovi |oow In use at different steel plants.
Smith bent on the drum durlng the If we must have mosquitoes nt all
long struggle that followed. Then, In people will regret that the new specles
1812, young [lsrael Smith  marched |of these lusects which Dr, Willlam L
away with the old drum slung over | Underwood has discovered Is & native
hils shoulder. of the Malne woods Instead of more
IF i SIS s populoys parts of the country. For
MONUMENT TO THE TROPIC OF CANCER this mosquito does not bite, although
3 It Ie 80 large that If It were given
to biting It would be a terror; and

the larvae of other specles of mosqul.
toes. For this reason experiments are
being made to determine If the new
mosqulto will thrive In the climate of
southern New England. It has recely-
¢d the name of Eucorethra Under
woodl. Tts manner of disposing of
the larvae of other mosqultoes Is cal-
culated to make sufferers from recent
mosquito bltes gleeful. “The vlotim
Is caugbt," says Doctor Underwood,
“shuken violently a few times, and
swaliowed "

New “Rock of Ages."
A missionary Intely returned from
India expressed the oplolon that re-

The Mexican national rallroad hag| \E10U8 Work ws golug on very slowly

moreover, its larvae foed eagerly upon '

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
less, 25 cents. Reading notices, b cents
a line each ingertion,

THE GLACIER prints all the local
news fit o print,

When yon sce it in THE GLAGIER
you may know that others see it.

REGULATOR
LINE

PORTLARD AND THE DALLES
ROUTE

All Way Lasdings.

STEAMERS
“BAILEY GATZERT" “"DALLES CITY"
| "REGULATOR™ “METLAKO"
Connecting st Lyle, Waah,, with

Columbia River & Northern Railway Co.
For
Wahllacus. Taly, Centerville, Goldendale and
all Kilekitat Valley points,

Bteamer leave Portland daily (except bun-
duy)ia o, contecting with C, B, & N. tra'ns
ot Lyle 5:15 p. m. for Goldendale, arrives The
Dalles 6:00 p.m,

| . Steamer leaves The Dalles dally (excopt Bun.
dlgn;m't m,

C R &N, tralne leaving Galdendale 6:15 &
m. eonnects with this meatner {or Portiand, ar-
riving Portlend 8 |I», m.

The steamars Dulles Clty and Bailey Gatsert
leave Vortlund 7 a. 1o, Toésdays Thursdays and
Baturdays; leaves The Dalles 7 s, m. Monduys,
Wednesdays and Fridays. Round trip tiekets
between thess polnts i cente, Good on sleam-
ors "Halley Galuert” and “Dalles Clty" anly,
affording an exoellent c-wm-uml:r to vlew the
wagnificent seenery of the Columbin river.

Excellont wonls porved on all steameors. Fine
sccommodntions for teams and wagona,

For dotulled Inlormation of rates, Lorlh res-
ervatlons, connections, ete., write or call on
noarest agent, M. €. Campbe¥,

Gen. office, Portland, Or, Manager.

Beels & Morse Agonta, Hood River, Ur,

PACIFIC

X OREGON
i Sugm LINE

ano UNION PACIFIC

erected 8 monument, with suitable In.
sgription, marking the polnt where the
globe 18 crossed by the Trople of Can-
cer. This very curious pleture shows
the mopument. It I8 of wood, 12 feot
high and 24 feet long. On the top are
two arms polntlig out the two zones.
It is situated on desert ground, a few

miles gouth of Catoree,

Very Muoch a Milllonaire.
Quizger—Is he a multimilifonnire?

so mulity that he can afford to run over | by snother student,
ordinary milllonnires and then let his

there on account of the difflculty 0| purasr | ":E;:.en“f%"“ ARRIvE
translating the spirit as well as thy ——— — —— -2
text of the Gospel Chicago |lu1t Lake, Deuver,| 41850p. m
“Tuke an Instance” he said. +p| foriand | {‘.,:::,"E‘:,‘,‘;’",‘,t
tried to teach my vonverts the old| 9:90a m. | Louls,Chicagonud
hymn: Hnn:!hwm o
ug
“‘Rock of Ages, cleft for me,
Lot me hide myself In Thee." .ll‘."l'ﬂaﬂ Bt Paul Fast Mall. | 1090 m,
“I bnd n oative Bible student trans- | 935 poa.
late It Into the veroacular, To muke n“;'""m‘
sure that he had grasped the spirit of
the words, [ took his translation and
Whiszer—Oh, my, yes. lIn fact, be's [ had it translated back Into Bogiish | rose goy | AUAWHe Express. | 7000 m
It then read: ""-'“I: £
“ Wery old stone, split for my bene- | spokans
socretary Aitond to the damages— | g, let me absent myself beneath one
New York Sun. of thy fragments. "—Detrolt News 70 HOURS

Tribune.

Russin takes nearly half the agri-
oultural machipery that the Unlted
States export.

The Great Teleacopes Outdone,

Remarkable results in star phiotogra-
phy with comparatively Ilnexpenaive

When & man with a §75 salary finds | apparatns have been reported by Pro- |
Wimself the father of a girl with $150 | fessor Schueberle. His telescope was

tastes, which one goes to the wall?  |& parabolle reflector of short focus, the
mirror belng 12 inches in diamster,

THIS HOUSE FOLLOWS THE SUN.

with & focus ¢f 20 Inches, and expos
ures of five minutes gave sar Images
that were beyond the reach of the 34
inch Lick telescope and that required

The House at 11 a. m

An lagentoss French physiclan hns

Pproposes to give his patients the benefit of sunshine all day long. The bouse

turns on & platforw and always faces

-]

exposures of two bours with the 38
fneh Crossly reflector. Stars falnter
than the seventeenth magoitude were
included.

Not the Ordinary Sort.
“He's about the poorest actor | ever
saw,” sald the first manager; “a regu
lar bam."
“Pertiaps he'll get over bils faults In
e, suggested the other,
“Not much! He's a ham that can't
be cured. "—Phllndelphla Press.

Postofon Basnrsa
The United States pasial department
handles 7.250000 letlers and onrds o
year—a number about equal to that
of Greatl Britaln, Germany and France
taken togetber.

The Honse at 5 p. m.
REVOLVING MANSION BUILT ON A WIEEL IS NEVER IN THE
EHADE

Proba l:-y_-;m_t uten Ecn—d:-r Aroun
all night for the parpose of sarisfyin
hemselves 1hat there Ia po place 1

erecisd a sanltarium In the Alps and

PORTLAND TO CHICAGO

No Change of Cars.
Loweat Rates Quickost Thine.

OCEAN AND RIVER SCHEDULE

FROM FORTLAND,

!
20y, All i d |
L Nu:a“ﬁ'm.: e 2
For 8an Franclsoo—
ol'lllouq b days
‘ -
'-’hﬁ'af" e L
Faturday |To Astoris and Way
Wiw p. m. Landinge
s
Iu..‘w.h’ Willamette Whee. | 580 p.m.
and Fri.  Salem, ptau,
donce, ls
and wayiandings.
100 ¥ e
LY N -
O vay adlogn| v
Lv. B
:;‘.!'l:-l Snake River, I.t.m
W]muml
A. L. CRAIG,

the si'a. PO,

——

Geveral Passenger Agwat,
A % WOAR, 5 gunt, Hovk Miven ' "




