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CHAPTER XVIIL—{Continued.)
They reached Paris and shortly were
established ns In another home, at the

Hotel do Clalreiile. Here the kind-heast-
ed Connt Froderle and his amiable wife
congratulnted themselves upon having
gathered together so huppy a family par
ty; and no pains were wpared 1o con-
tribate to the enjoyment of ench. Rose
had vever beon in Paris before; its splen-
dors and guioties were novel and pleasing
to ber. But evety enjoyment had its
chief source from the presence of Louis;
‘nothing was complets if he wore not at
her slde to share in her pleasure; and it
charmed him to perceive this

“You shall dwell here, some day, my
Rose,” he suid to her, with his own
bright swile thnt the young girl loved so
wall,

And she smiled In return; while Helen
Montgubisn torned away, with a dark
gleam in her eyes—a darker frown on
that splendid brow;

“Bome day! How little,” sald the
hanghty woman, mentally, “how little do
they dream that the will of another is
to exerciso amthority them! They count
confidently on thelr future—upon the fate
that Is awaiting them, Ah, if they knew
what It s to be—thut fate!™

Now that Paris was gialoed, she was
nearet to her purpose, und the Berce im-
patience she hud felt subsided as she
approached to the consnmmation of that
purpose.  Not because she guailed, or
shrank from it, but that now she was
able to contemplate It more nearly—io
look wpon her reévetge ns almost accom-
plished, and she was content to wait yet
longer.

. - . - . . .

“Helen, you are iil, I think,” said Fran-
cis Egerton in nlurm.

She hnd been sitting in the same atti-
tude for a full hour, with her head rest-
Ing ot her hand, and those dark, ealm
eyes fixed on the floor, But her lps were
very pale, nnd her tace murble white,

"You are i), Helen,'" he repeated, gent-
Iy, bending over Lo attract her attention,
nnd lnying bis hand on,hors. Bot the icy
coldoess of thut keud chilled and startled
him,

“You are not quite right, my lord,” she
answered; “for I am not ill exactly, and
yet I am not well. 1 have merely o me-
vere lendache,”  And she pressed her
hand to her brow,

“A headnehe—is that all? Nay, you
are feverish, for now your checks are
burning. Let me ask your father to send
for a physiciain. You may, perhaps,
have taken the fever which in prevailing
In the city. Dear Helen, be advised!"

“Franvis, I command you to remain
where you are,” sald Mademolselle Mon-
tauban, Imperatively, *1 have assured
you that I am wot ill, and I do not wish
elther to attract attention or to Interfere
with the enjoyment of others, Since you
are 50 anxions, 1 shall endeavor to rest
awhile in my own apartment, and may
regain my usunl spirits by evenlug, In
which ense 1 will rejoin the tamily, Pre-
sent my oxoused Lo them, if you please.”
Bhe et bim and sscended to bher cham-
ber,

Night came. The rest of the family
were to attond the opera, Helen Mon-
tanban pssigned p severe headache as
her reasgon for not pecompanying them,
and remnined ot home. From the case
ment of her room ghe Jooked down and
saw the carriage roll away from the
gatis.

Au hour afterwdrds there emerged
from the holel a yotith, wearing a broad
hat slouched over his eyes and a cloak,
which he drew nhout him, half concenling
his face with fta folds, He looked back
with & horriedd, pervous glance as he
gained the portal. “No one has seen me,"”
be mutterod, “and the rest is sufclently
enny,” At n rapld pace he hastened on,
Tt was dark; hut the lamps in the sireets
poured 4 food of light nlong his way ne
he procesded, anid erowds of pedostrians
passed him and thé way was thronged
with earrlages and vebielea of every de
seription. e only deew his hat further
over his exes, arranged the folds of the
cloak wo aw more folly to hide his fea-
turen, and hoarried along, passing from
one stroet to amother, and never looking
at & single foce in ol the jostling multl:
tude about him,

Al length, In a retired street, he reach-
ed thee door of a hullding, half shop, half
dwelling; at this door he knocked. A
domestic appearsd, bearing a light, which
she held up to survey the features of
the yonth; but he shrunk forther back
into the shadow, nod gathered the folds
of the cloak morg closely ahout htis face
ns he anked, in n low and somewhat
hoarse volew:

“Is the alchemist st home?*

“He ls, monsieur. Will you come In 7"

The youth entered, the woman looking
at him with a half-curions glance for an
Instant; but then muttering to berself,
“Well—=well, T noed not trouble my bead;
he s not the frst mask that bas come
hither,” she added alowl: “This way,
monsienr; you will find my master in
here,” nnd led the way throogh the room
into which be had enterod from the street
to a back ove, opening from the first,
Here was an old man, bent halt doubls,
seated At 4 table, and engaged in poring
over & rlch and eurlons volume of an-
tique appearance.  Aboul the apartment
were arvunged, In different places, vari-
ous stulfed figures of snimals, and some
of them reptiles 80 hideons as to send an
Involuntary shiver ¢Fer the boy as he be-
held them. Strange and hoerible forms
wore eviorswhere about him: he turned
from contemnlating them in disgust. The
old man lald' aside his book und looked
up-

“You wapt met—well, what I It?* he
said, lennlag back in his chair, awd re-
garding his ghiest closely with the plere
Ing dark eves that seemod still darker
and more plercing from the boshy, mow-
white brows that overbung them.

The youth spoke not, nor removed the
cloak from his face; but silently advape.
Ing. presented a folded paper to the old
man. He resvived amd glsneed over I
A alight frown darkeoed over his face,
and agnin be fived on the boy that same
searchibg glunce,

“You oo vot want me, but my wite,”
ke sabl, “I touch mot such malters as
this,” and be hnnded back the paper
Theo going to a small door In the wall,
he opencd It and called, “Biancs—Ri
aneal™

An instant mnd there appeared at this
door a tall, dark-looking yet spicodidly
handsomo woman, with & brubette com-
plexion, mngoificent blark eyes and o no-
ble aml commaunding form. Those eyes
worw Bxed upon the mufled Sgure aml
half-coneealed face of the stranger,

“Blanen,” sald the old mon, “here la
one why has oeed of your services™

“What do you went ¥ asked the wom-

glance still fantened ou the youth—*“"what
do you want?"

He guve her the paper, which she pe-
rused. Then regarding him closely ouce
agnin, she aald:

“Follow me, and 1 will obtain for you
what you desire.”

Without further speech, she crossed to
the opposite side of the room, to where
a chintz eurtain hung before a low nrch-
way; Hftlng this, she panssed through, and
beckoned to him, He followed.

They were now in a kind of large
closet, which contained two or
chairs, & circnlar table covered with
boxes and vials of different sisea and
shapes. The womun seated herself be-
fore this table, over which was burning
# brazen lamp, pendant from the wall,
She motloned to the youth to take another
pear her. He did so,

“Do you know," she said, reading the
comtents of the paper agaln, “what it s
that you wish for?"

"“Yes. Hasten; [ must have it!"”

A purse of gold was flung upon the
table before her. Bhe saw the glitter
strike through Its meshes and amiled.

“Youn know the worth of your wish,
There is but one physiclan, 1 believe, now
living who Iy acquainted with the secret
of this drug.”

The youth shuddered visibly. His dark,
burtilng eyes were fixed upon the face of
the woman,

“You donlitless know the effect of It?"
she nsked next, as she opened a small
casket of solid irom, which stood among
oth;r tno‘xes on the table.

i do. L]

If her inténtion had been to penetrate
the boy's disguise, or to hear the tones of
his volce, she was buffled. She abandon-
ed the attempt, therefore, and proceeded
to take from the casket certain vials,
nearly all of which were filled with some
lquid, Perhaps twelve of these were re-
moved, and the canket appeared entirely
emply; when, touching a secret spring, a
false bottom was  removed, discloging
three smaller vinls lying side by slde in
separate compartments, The one lying
in the center she took up; it was filled
with a flnid colorless as water,

The boy bent forward, breathing hear-
{1y, his burnlug glance xed eagetly upon
it. He stretched out bis hiand to take it;
that hand was small and fine and lily-
white. The woman saw it, bt her quick
eyes were instantly fised upon the vial
ngnin.

“No—na!" she snid, calmly. *“This con-
talns a hundreil times the guantity you
want. A single drop s suflicient to rid
you of yoor worst enemy—your rival, if
you huve one.

The youth shuddered again; and she
marked well the shudder, but there was
nothing strange to her In it. She recog-
nized the feelings netuating him; she was
necustomed to these¢ things, and Jid not
seeth 1o ohwerve his emotion,

Belecting a small vial from a bhox of
emply ones beside her, she mensured out
and ponred luto it 4 very small quantity
of the fluid; then stoppiog the mouth of
this vial tightly, she melted a plece of
wax and senled It over,

“"Here Is the drug. A death warrant Is
In your hands" she sald finally, giving
it to the youth,

He grasped It engerly; the fingors that
clutehed it trembled. Pointing to the
purse which he had thrown upon the ta-
ble, he throst the vial inte his breast,
passed throngh the archway, theongh the
outer room, and gaining the passage,
once more entered the street,

Cool and dump the night air swept over
his burniog forehead,  With a deep-
drawn breath he hurrled on, still grasping
the fragile vial contaiving that death po-
tion, and escaplog fesrfully  from  the
nelghborbood where it had been obtained.
Each moment he turned hin head to see
that no one followed him; for he was in
possession of that which might, in more
wuys than one, prove dangerous to it
owner; and the scrutiny of these splendid
eyes haunted bim, But besides bimsolf,
not o soul traversed the pow silent and
deserted street.  Yet he shivered with
strong excitement. With rapid and sk
most nolseless steps, he harrled on.

And the Ttalinn, Bianen, looking forth
an istant after the alight figure that fle-
ted on through the gloom, turned again to
the room in which sat the nged alchemist,

“Yon gave the boy his drug, Bianea?"
he asked, raising his hend.

“Yes—res! but 1 tell yon, it was o wom-
an's henrt that throbbed beneath that
mantle; 8 woman's hand—and a beaotitul
ofie, top—that pald me in yellow eoin;
See!" and she tossed the beavy purse to
her hushand; “there Is the rewnard—the
price for which 1 have sold the life of
another mortal! How many are entered
on my list now, [ wonder?" 8he laugh-
ed bitteriy, and then u deep, despairing
groan followed the laogh.

And nlong the streets of Parls at mid-
tiight, sped the figure of that boy; on—on,
with pervous and shuddering haste, still
clasping the fatal vial, Till at length,
the Hoted de Clalrville In gained onee
more, atd unseen, unheard, he glides si-
lemtly In, and stealing up the staies, en.
ters a chamber, and securing the door,
flings anlde the disgnise of that night's
guilt. And Helen Montaunban stands re
vonled!

CHAPTER XIX.

A month had been passod in Paris, and
the party were preparing for a return Lo
the chatonn, with the exception of Louls,
who was to remain hore sume three
wevks longer, and then follow them, so as
to reach the residence of bis uncle a day
or twa before the wedding ceremaony,
which was to take place on the firat day
of the ensuing month.

It was & wild, dark, stormy night when
the earriage of the mamquis approached
once more the neighborhood of the Cha-
tean Montauban, The tempest raged
with terrible fary; the darkness was that
of the mutkiest miduight, All along the
forest rond, the giant trees skirting the
way cresked and groaned as If almpst
with howan aguny, and the tossing of
thelr mighty arms, unseen In the gloom,
was yei«heard with deeadful distinet-
nres: while, to add to the improssion of
| nwe that kept vach of our travelers silent

the deep and mourntul wailing of the un-

chained winds almost took the sound of
[hunsnn volcen sbhrieking In despair. Ao
inward borror seized Helen Montauban

Those volces seemed to utter her name—

to wull forth upon the night the awfal

seeret over which she brooded; to &
poance her with the tones of Bonds, and
declare her guilty—a murdoress!

A hand, small snd trembling, aad ley
cold, was lnid on hess. With a faiat,
| shaddering ery upen her lips, she started,
amd then sank back again, almost faint-
ing. It was mo spiriCs touch, but the
touch of poor little Kose herself, who,

an. in the swectest and mest masical of | cold with terror, nestied up to her com-
wyoices, a5 she came forward, with ber panion, and soaght the friendly clasp of

her hund, to re-assure her own

“Ah, dear Helon,, what Is it—dtde 1
:idfmmr'mmmym

“What is it—what Is it?" utiered the

rest, K
Angered at her own wenkness and waat
of self-command, even while she still
shuddered from bead to foot, Mademoi-
selle Montauban made some hasty o
g7, and relupsed lnto silenve agal, Won-
dering at Ler strange manner, Rose, too,
shrank within herself once more,

And the tempest raved more wildly yet.
Onward pressed the dronched
over the rough, uneven road, that threat-
ened every moment, with jagged ruts
und seattered stumps and rocks, which
could not be avelded for the darknese, to
overturn the carriage, [t jolted réarfully.
The ntmost care wis Insufcient to guard
agninst danger, It the rain had not pour-
od wo violently, all would have preferred
wialking the remainder of the distance to
remulning In the earriage, They procesd:
ed slowly and with difculty.

“Helen," the marquis said, kindly, *1
think we are almost at home now,
my poor little darling, you are sadly
alarmed, | fear!” And he took her little,
cold band in his own. “Haw cold you
are! Frapels, hand me my cloak, which
is somewhere beside you. That is it." He
wrapped it tenderly nbout her, drawing
the immense and heavy fulds closely to-
gether,

But the words were arrested upon her
lips by a fearful sound that drew the
uttention of all. Torn by the force of the
tempest from their trunks, the sturdy
limbs of the overhavging trees were
thrown with furlous force along their
path, strikivg the carringe, and faliing
upon the frightened beasts, who, mad:
dened with paln and tercor, sprang for
ward, leaping wildly over the obstacles
in their way and dashing the vehicle from
slde to wide with a violence that every in-
stant threatened destruction to those
within, The reins were torn from the
hands of the paralyzed driver, and drag-
ged abont the feet of the terrified ani
mals, over whom there was no longer
control. Btill the carringe awayed to
and fro, and death scemed to all the si-
lent, stricken party within at every mo-
ment inevitable, The moment wus one
ef awful mospense; but that suspense
was not destined to be prolonged. Sud-
denly, In theic blind course, the horses
stumbled, the carvinge swung on one side,
and was dashed to the earth.

“Helen—Rose—my children!™ called the
volcs of the marquis, “are you hurt?"

There was no answer. The volees of
the Cotint de Clairville and Francls Eg-
erton alone were heard.

“Adele!" cried the count to his wife,
“1 cannot see you; speak to me—tell me
thut yon are nninjured!™

A, my wrist—it is broken, 1 believe!”
uttered the countess, In a tone of pain,
“But that Is nothing: where are those
dear children? If one conld but see!"

“Helen—Rose!”  ealled the marquis
ngain, in agony. “Ah, for lights!"

With the utmost dificalty and danger
as well, from their close neighborhood to
the hoofs of the struggling and kicking
horses, the gentlemen extricated their
companions and themselves from the ve-
hicle In the darkness. Furiously the rain
poured down, drenching them to the skin
in an instant. All, however, were found
to be safe, exoepting Mademolselie Mon-
tauban and Rose, neither of whom be-
trayed the least sign of consciousness, [t
was too dark to distinguish their fea-
tures,

A faint sigh breathed from the lips of
Helen, Sopported by the arm of Lord
Egerton, she endeavored to rise to her
feet. An almost ipaudible thanksgiving
cacaped from him. She was safe. Did
not this woman repent, in that moment,
when her own life was spared, the wicks
ed design that she had entertnined? No
—aever for a single moment!

“Where ls Rose?' she nsed, hoarsely,
and with a strange, unnatural voice. A
wild hope darted through ber braln, Had
death antlelpated her?

Poor child! Iying senseless in the arms
of the marquis, no sound reached her
now, Allke insensible to the pain of that
hour, or to the fulling rain that saturated
her clothing yet falled to revive her, she
luy there movelegs and silent,

(To be continwed.)

GROW CARELESS OF DANGER.

Constant Handling of Explosives Ren
ders Men Too Reckiess, 1
“After a miner has handled dynamite
for elght or ten years without a serlous
mishap it s a good lded to put him
to doing something else about the
works,” sald a gentleman of this elty
who has had a great deal of experience
with high explosives., “The chances
are 100 to 1 that uis long lmmunity
from accldent has given him such a
contempt for danger that he Is an un-
consclous menace to everybody on the
premises,  He will do things that not
only lmperil hig own life, but the

lives of all his comrades. To glve you|'

un Hlustration, T once had an old Cor
nfshman at work at a mine in which 1
was Intercsted and bhad lotrosted him
with a general sapervision of all the
blnsting. He bad been handling dy-
namite for twenty years or motre and
was Justly regarded as an expert
During that entire period he hnd nev-
er had an aceldent worth speaking of,
and by degrees the care and vigllance
that were responsible for his excellent
record had worn away untll he was
beginuing to entertain the deluslon,
common 1o old bands, that the danger
of the stulf was very much exagger
nted.

"One day I was passing through a
cut where some blasting had been go-
Ing on aud noticed the old Cornish-
man hammering & deill Into  what
seemed to be a boring in the rock, |
#sked what he was doing and he told
me coolly there was a cartridge In the
hole that had failed to explode and he
was ‘Just knockin® out the tamplong to
reprime it” 1 was horrifled, for at
every blow he was lable to explode
the dynamite, and I ordered him
sternly to stop and never repeat such
& performance. The proper method
would have been to have drilled a
new lole near by and exploded the
first charge with & second blast. He
obeyed sullenly, and less than & month
afterward was blown up while doing
exactly the same thing. He lost his Jeft
arm at the shoulder, his left eye and
part of his left enr, He also lost hls
contempt for dynamite, and when hbe
finally emerged from the hospital 1
gave him back his former job. 1 never
had a more scrupulously eareful em-
ploye than be was from that time on,
It seems a brutal thing to say, but
thete Is nothing that does an old dyna-
mite hand as much good as to get
blown up once or twiee"—New O
leans Times-Demoerat

Cured Now.
Bhe—Have you ever been In love?
He—Oh, yes, | have had alil the child
Ish disenses—mumpa, whooping cough.
and all the rest. —Somerville Journal

WAR ON RI0 'em»s.

AN INCIDENT IN THE “COUNTRY
OF CONSTANT TROUBLE.

“It you are hunting for active service
you can get it any day of your life,
you won't have to leave America,
I ean gusrautee to get you
experience of belng under fire be-
the end of a fartnlght.”
listeners turped from the militia-
in uniform, who had been com-
that a soldler had no chanee
these days, to the sun-tanmed military-

man fo elvillin clothes,

“A week ago lsst night,” he con-

1

]

Rose, | tinued, “1 was In » fight in which more

men were killed than In any of the bat.
tles of the Bpanish-American war, You
#ee, I'm from the country of constant
trouble—I'm a captaln In the Texas
Rangers—and Iu the past two yeara
I've taken part in at least 100 fights
In which men were ulain, and often
many men at that {f the press were
toe record all the fighting golng on
down there, there wouldn't be much
show for any othir news

“It's a threecorpired sort of fight
that goes on aloug the Rio Grande, In
which the Mexiean rurnles, or regular
troops, the cattle thieves, smugglers
and frontier desperadces, and we ran.
gers form the three cornern.  Some-
times we cross the border and help the
Mexicans, somet!mes the Mexicans

ting, not far from Cludad Juares, but
far enough to prevent Interference
from the civil nuthorities. At 2 o'¢lock
in the morning we readhed the post,
and the commandante came out In his
pnjamas to receive us

* “What can I do for you, gentlemen?
be sald :

* *Horse thieves,' I answered,

GEO. P. CROWELL,

uccessor 1o ¥, L, Smith,
. Oldest bilsked Houss in the valley.]

DEALER IN

“l saw the commandante grin, He
Sarters nd he dhared o bed s Tne Only Troe Life—Tho acecptance
me. Before brenkfast be called me.  |°f things that eye has not seen und

“IIf you want to show your men an |CAITOL see s the only true life—Rev,
execution, he sald, ‘line them up on L. Watson, Eplacopallan, Chlllleothe,
the plaza.’ Ohio.

“ipren’t you golng to try them? 1| Infidel Colleges.—Our colleges and
asked. * |universities are a curse If God be not

“UAfterward, he sald, laconlcally. in them. Unsanctified educational fa-

“I llned my men up with the Mexi- cllitles foster infidelity —Rev. J. C |
can garrison on the plaza. The ten | Wilson, Methodist, Brooklyn, N, Y. |
men, most of them balf-breed Indians |  (God's Kingdom.—We map out what
and Mexicans, were lined up against we call the kingdom of God, and pro-
the adobe wall, and I must say they 'ceed to color it according to our per-
died llke men.  Bome were ouly Wound- 'gonal and denominatlionnl ideas—Rer,
ed, but the rurales shoved thelr bayo- e Cariisle, Methodist, Columbla, 8. C,
neta Into them and ended thelr troubles | 10 Horgus,—Knowledge of right
quickly. That band of cattle thieves il Hake o hero 6f tha fraflast. The
never bothered the raschers on our ,
side agaln, ; e who reallzes that he Is right with

"4 fow ek e we run e - 100 45 bl s s 1 e
other band, hut they got away, all ex-! Ga. . ? ' e
cept five of them, whom we cut oﬂ']m |
from the river. Those five retreatad to | Fletion.—Literature of the modern
a small village, clesred out all the In- type 18 to be conlemned largely for Its
habitants, took possession of the adobe change. Formerly fiction stimulated
council ball and prepared to stand ps virtue; now it Is Indiferent In these
off. We knew they had heard of the matters. Rev, Dr. Krauskopf, Helbrew,
previous scrape, we kunew they real- Pll'adelpbin, Pa.
ized they could get no quarter, so we Gumption.—The sthoolboy whose los-
expected them fo fight until the ast. 'sous are always perfect will probably
Exclted by the skirmish, my men, num- ' clerk at $40 o month for the schoolboy
bering fifty, galicped up to within who has less gifts and more gump-
range of the ralders’ guos, and before I' tion.—Rev. Frank Crane, Unltarian
could get them off to u safe distance Worcester, Mass.

The Great Trust.—Can we not have

L \7 s
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one colossal religlous trust that will
‘take in all the denominations, or at
‘least all that are near enough allke to
muke afiliation possible?—Rev, W. H.
Ramsey, Loulsville, Ky.

The Price of Liberty—Eternal vigl-
Intice 18 not only the price of liberty to
uations and races, but to the weaker
aod more helpless classes of every
. % | country and peopls.—Rev, Dr, Banks,
Y | Mothodist, New York City.

AL The Secrot of Life—Nature wmade
God possible, and the individual must
make Him apctual, This s the whole
secret of life. Ignorance alone defoats
this proposition.—Rev, F. H. Mason,
Independent, Brooklyn, N, Y.

\ g, . Remorse,—The sharper the sting of
k i remorse the more loslstent and pro-
found the entrance of the lron of stern
self-accusation Into our souls, the more
complete the explation—Rev, J. W,
Chadwlek, Unitarian, Brooklyn, N. Y.

Olub Women.—Women have becn
criffelsad for Jolulng literary clubs, yet
the club, Instead of Injuring the home,
has been the menns of gaving it by ele
vatiug its intellectual position.—Rev,

et

CHARGING CATTLE THIEVES' ADOBE FORTRESS.

M. M. Mangasarian, Independent, Chl-
engo, 1L

come over Into American terrllory and
take a hand In corralling some partie.
ularly desperate band of eattle ralders.
But usually we do our own fghting,
and the Mexicans thelrs, ench of us on
our own alde of the Itlo Grande, The
cattle ralders and smugglers are just
as regularly orgenised ns we are, and
they also. fight nccording to military
tactics. Most of thelr leaders have held
commlisalons In regular armies, and
they tesch thelr men to put up a pret-
ty stiff scrap.

“They come across the Rlo Grande,
sometimes 100 strong, round In a herd
of cattle from the ranges, and before
dawn they are back agaln In Mexican
territory. Often we run luto them, but
thelr horses, or Indlan ponles, are usu-

A RAIDER.

ally fresher than ours, snd they get
away, unless we enn corner them, Then
they fight. Formerly, when we did
capture some of them, fhelr organiza-
tion would hire lnwyers nnd defend
them In the civil courts, and they usu.
slly got off for Jack of evidence. This
becatue so mach the regular thing that
we got discouraged.

“But one day the word was passed
down that, Instead of holding future
eaptives, we should tumn them over to
the nearest Mexican post. Mexlean law
s best for caftle thieves

“Not long after this I got Informs-
tion of a band that would cross the
river that night at & certaln ford, and
I got my men ready. After dark we
rode down to the ford and lay low, At
sbout 11 we saw the raiders, Afty
strong, croming (he shallows. We gave
them time to cross, then dashed down
along the bank, cutilng off {heir retreat
fo Mexican teritory and the moun-
tains. It was s bard fight, but we
outnumberyd the refders, and they seat-
tered, lenving twenty dead Next day
we captured ten more, but the rest got
away,

“Hesnembertng orders, | didn't turn
those ten men over to our authorities.
instend, I camped my men out tll
might, and then we crossed over into
Mexico and made for the nearest Mex-
lan post, a small place called Argen-

The Glory to Come—Let us not be
five dropped cut of thelr saddles, Fl- disheartened by labors, remembering
nally we scattered about among the (hat the sulferings of this life are not
houses and kept up a steady fire. Aft-| o be compared with the glory to come
erwand, when we examined the adobe ! gni which shall be revealed to ws—
walls of the councll hall, we found that (ardinal Gibbons, Roman Catholle, Bal-
hai';ll,v a brick iIn It did not contaln & | thnore, Md.
bullet. ) . : s K

“At last we circled about the house! m"z:‘;ﬁ,s:‘r‘f:,m:?mﬁ " ,.:[:“?0::
;’: one ';":;":‘-d:“‘ '"d:i"“ w;y d'x‘r""u | quers the darkness. The Queen, His
da?n ct'he :two om me:-de aul:mn “’:: church, by her reflocted lght and pow-
get away, but we saw them. We tried | er, %l muv?g $AE L5098 0L e Watidr=
to get them to surrender, but they !IE:; l \[\-.d Mundden, resbyteriun,
fought on untll my men kilied them aCsie), o
bath, Doulit.—With all our progress In In-

“Once we had news from our friend, | ¥enlous Inventlon and wechanieal ap-
the Mexican eommandante, {hat he hnd Pllance, with wll our marvelous con-
cornered over 100 rallers In a ravine,  Quest of time and space; stlil the ele-
and he asked us to come over und help tent of uncertalnty Is not yet over-
lilm smoke them outl. |come.~——l£er. Henry Frank, Independ-

“It didn't take long fo get over, and , nt, New York City,
we found two companles of rurales Charlty.—1f thls generation would
stretelied In firlng line across the mouth claim the great promise of the book
of the canyon, while the ralders, In-'of books, It would flud & measure of
trenched behind rocks, were dropping happiness the world has never experl
the Mexicans by twos and shrees. We | enced. 1 fear 1t 1s too selfish to be
came just in tlme to prevent a stam- | leve, “It Is better to give than to re
pede of the commandante’s troops lct-lra."«—ReT. Dr, Blmmonps, Baptist,
Then we charged the ralders and killed Pegria, 1L
seveuty of them, The mmnmmhme' =- -
took no prisoners. Bat forty Mexicans thf;. f:::lzn;m:: i:. h: :::? !cg:rdii:ﬁ?;
nud ten of my men went down, Con- l;elielrer I8 In, when hl: suys that he has
sidering the number engaged, that was tSeioate opllnlon of Christ that be had
ak Llvody a battle as you will find la a your &ps, It tella 3 Ean story of the
modern history. way the yest has been passing with

A Notein Passing. him.—Rev. C. H. Parkhumst, Presbyte-

“Yes,” safd the bundmaster, “we do rian, New York City,
have troubles with our musicians some-| The Baptist Symbol.—We are Bap-
timen. tists becanse baptlsm symbollzes the

“Once we were engnged to play nt death and resurrection of Jesus Christ. |
a funernl. Our notice was very short, Man In risiog from the burlal of bap-
so we had no rehearinl. We reached tism rises with no power of his own.
the cemetery without nny mishap, but We are free from death because Christ
there something happensd. We were conquered desth.—Rev, L. J. Brown,
to play a solemn measure while the Baptist, Brookiym, N. Y.
body wns belng lowered Into the| 1Ty Bave Humanlty.—Wiith hands full
grave. Only n few Instruments were of helpful charlty, with a word I soa-
needed. I was slowly aod solemnly gon to him that ls weary, with a heart
swinging my baton, the spectators gt Jdsure from Iltself to soothe and
were silently weeplng, when suddenly gympathize, we are sent to brifg our
the trombone gave & loud, long blust, selyes Into contact with humanity ot
enongh to wake the dend. Some of the the potnt of need.—Rev. T, J. Villers,
mourners fainted, the players stopped Baptist, Indlanap lis, Ind, |
in consternation, and I Jum ov.
ahates nod Tacks to ‘_hoie l'l:dtro::f] The Young Man.—This is pre-emil- |

. pently the country of the young man

bonist, a dull, heavy German sat, stol- —because be I to be here for & long
‘d?,$$?£: ?lj:‘ﬁmjg'-yun mean b "time 1t Is to bim of FUPSIne  Conses
bursting out that way ¥ I ahoulﬂ!.n . | m I:hn'iwtl:mm;nt:l; :::::: ']h:'r:;:|

Lo L]

He ralsed hls eyes slowly to mine. t sires his native land to be, and in what

“Vell, T was vatching de moosio,
* condition he will have It when he leaves
WA Jone GRD 8. SOFNERT BNE (-G8 e it to those who will come after hlm.—

per. 1 totgh he vos a note, und 1 -
; e Rev. A, MecEenale, Congregationalist,
played hlm. Dat vas all, ain't 1ty lClm! g

|

Dry Goods, Groceries,
Boots and Shoes,
Hardware,

Flour and Feed, etc.

Thie old-estibliehed honse will con.
tinue to pay cash for all ita goods; it
pays no rent; it employs & clerk, but
does vot have to divide with & partoer,
All dividends sre made with costomers
in the way of reasonable prices.

Lumber

Wood,
Posts, Etc.

Davenport Bros.
Lumber Co.

Have opened ah 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 ocents per inch, single
column, per month; onehall fneh or
less, 25 cents, Reading notices, b centa
a line each insertion.

THE GLACIER prints all the local
nows fit to print.

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

REGULATOR
LINE

PORTLAND AND THE DALLES
ROUTE

All Way Landiags.
STEAMERS
“BAILEY GATZERT" “DALLES CITY"
“REGULATOR" “METLAKO"
Connacting at Lyle, Wash., with

Columbia River & Northern Railway Co.

FOR
Wahkincus, I"lll'lrI Conterville, Goldendale and
all Kilekitat Valloy puinis.

Eteatners leave Portland dally (excopt Sun-
d-);-i 78 m, connecting withC. R, & N, tra na
at Lyle 5:15 p.m. for Goldendale, arrives The
Dalles 68 p.

Eteamer leaves The Dalles daily (except Bans
dnd') T e m,

, R. & N. trains leaving Goldendals 6:15 a,
m. eonnects with this stemner for Portland, ar-
riving Portland 6 p. m,

The stoamers ['alles City and Balley Gatsert
leave Portland 7 a. in. Tuesdaye Thursdays and
Satyrdays; leaves The Dalles 7 . m. Mondays,
Wednesdnys and I-‘rldl!m Round trip tlekets
batween thess polnts % conte.  Good on steam-
et “Bailey Gatzert” and “Dalles Clty" ouly,
affording an execllent onwnunil to view the
magnificent seenory of the Columbin river,

Exevellent meals served on all steamers. Fine
sceommodations for teams and wagons.

For detalled Information of rates, berth res-
ervations, connections, eto,, write or call on
nesresl agent. .

Gen. office, Portland, Or. Manager,

Beele & Morse Agents, Hood River, Or,

Ps

X OREGON
A Sugm LINE

ano UNION PACIFIC

UNMION
PACIFIC

DErant |"=m‘:"g":“| ARRIYE
}_-
Chitago |Balt lake, Denvor,| 430 p. =
Portland l Ft. Worth,Omaha, .
‘F || ﬁnnueh?ur. !li
a. m. |
L4 e, Chioagoan
Huntingron,
At'mntia | Bt Peul Fast Mall | 10808 =
Kxpress
515 pom,
in
Huntuagton.
61, Paul Atlantic Ezxpress. | T:Ma. m
Fagi Mali
L3 .
Bpokane
70 HOURS

PORTLAND TO CHICAGO
No Change of Cars,
Lowost Hates. Quickest Time.

OCEAN AND RIVER SCHEDULE

FROM FORTLAND,

Rectifylag the Reoord. The Harvest.—What we sow, we V9pm, '“-.,':‘.{".'.' dates| 5:00 p. m
The following Incident Is related ms Teap.  Character reyroduces lwelf In Shnge
having ocenrred In Bouth Africa: One Mfe. Grapes do not bring forth thorus, l’:nll:':r;lidm‘-
of the soldlers who had been reported tares do not preduce wheat, 1If son
killed in & certaln battle and sgainst | Want character you must pay the price
whose name In fhe regimental books & | for It. Sowlng love, you shall reap
note to that effect had been made af- love. Sowing honor and truth, honor npa'uﬂge“ Cotumbln River ‘l.-;u,_
terward torned up and reported him- 4od truth you will reap. Therefore, | niwp.m. Samere. Sunday
self., Then the sergennt made gnother fhe punishment Is not lmposed by God :‘&"’:‘L To Astorls snd Way
note In the book: “Died by mistake™ | from wl‘llwu:. but s Imposed by the| Lasdings.
The man was placed In the ital | soul from within.—Rev, N. D. Hillis, :
andl o few weeks luter mmum to | Congregationnlist, Brooklyn, N, Y. ﬁ"'":,_ Willametis River. ;ali
the Injurles he had received. This fact sod Fri ﬁm 2y
was communleatéd to the sergeant Putting It in Mild Language. and way landings.
through the colonel of the regiment| Bhe—Don't you think you were mth-
ano then a third note was made: *Re- | €r severe In saying that Matlida was
died by order of the colonel™ the most inveterate talker you ever 'lﬂtn“ Yamhlll River. “m
| = il Y
Iasarance Against He—Oh, T didu't put It in that bald o4 way Liodlags E
Appendicitls Insurance policles are| way 1 only sald that it was lmpossl- |
1"“'4&“‘““‘ 8t §1.25 a year for| ble for her to keep ber mouth shut ex- |
every cept In & dentist's office.—Boston Tran- o,
The woman who s frst to adopt”a | *TH- plmome| e (i
pew fad Is also (e first to draw the | a
line at & bew wrinkle A second-hand automobile Ia some- 3
thmes better than & bew abe. Every- A.L.C
If & woman besitates It must be ow- | thing breakable about it may be Lrok- ' RAIQ,
ing to an lmpedimeut In ber speech. |em. ‘_'."""'m..'-"‘ Ageut, Portland, Oy.




