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CHAPTER 1.
It wns wintry weather down in Wor-
eestershire, thengh the May of tho year

boy," said be. “T ran sway from home
ever 8o long ago.”
“Because—"" sad the Iad, enrlous in

) | “¥en, mir—perfectly.

Anybody who
comes, man or woman. Yes, sir,” he
sald with great briskness.
| “Stop one woment,” said Mr. Culwick,
as the man flitted toward the door; *1
alinll want & trap to take me to Sedge
Hill, and bring me back to Woreester,
at ten in the worning," and the waiter
having withdrawn, he set himself to his
coual-fire studies once more. The instrie-
tions which he had given had snffced
to turn the current of his ideas, and the
adventure of the night passed away from
| his mind with the deeper thoughts Lhat
followed it
“And retorn,” be sald, and Inughed to
himself mose than onee—and odd lnughs

fn which our story opens was alrendy two  his turn, and even stopping short for an | they were, of various degrees of hilarity,

weeks old. It was o lute spring, the
country people wuld, meaning that the
bail, and slecr, and raln, and bitter enst
winds were siill in the ascendant, and
that there was not 4 glimpse of sunshine
from week's end to week’s end.  Times
were hard and business was bad, and peo-
ple nlready croaked about the danger
to the bharvest, It was a world that shiv-
ered by the fire still, nud waited for a
change, Wontheriwise folka looked up
at the lenden sky every duy, shook their
hends and said “more wet"; and the wet
came dJown as though they had ashal for
It, and weshed out the energy [roin
three-fourthy of the human-kind in Wor-
center,

It had been raining all day in the loyal
elty, just as it had eained the day hefore,
and the doy preceding that. It was rain-
Ing nt ten o'clock in thie evening in as vig-
orous and lively n fushion as though it
bad just commenced, and the wind had
turned ont with extra strength to add to
the dark night's discomfort. Worcester
hed lost henrt and given op and gone Lo
hed, and at the rallway station, where,
by the tables, one could ascertain that a
traln was behind time by three minutes,
there wan a faint semblance of life, wore

depressing than the elewents, There was

one fly, with its driver asleep in the in-
terior of his vehicle, nnd its dgabhy horse
conghing like s mmn, There was n wet
old gentleman, glittering like a beetle in
his waterproof as he walked up and
down, under the dim gas lamps of the
station. There was n rallway porter's
hend peering occuslonally from a half-
open door, and deelining to allow its body
to come forward untll the glaring cyes
of the engine were seen advancing
through the miseriea of the night; and
there wan # short, thin, haggard sceap of
a youth, in tattered corduroys and a red
comforter, eurled up on a porter's trueck,
and sleeping placidly,

The train that wons overdue was not
ealculated to rouse the officials into en-
ergy. It came from & dull, dead branch
line, and was going on to Gloncester; it
was not likely to land many travelers or
take up many at that hotr of the night.
When it arrived at last, it eame into the
statlon nolselessly and in a spiritless con-
dition, as though the steam were low snd
the engine-driver had jost buried his
wife, and only one bespotted window wus
slowly lowered in a third-class carriage,
a5 the train glided to the platform.

From this window an ungloved hand
and arm protruded and  unlatehed the
door, and then a stalwart man of four or
five and twenty yenrs of age, n bright
faced, brown-benrded man, stepped out,
drageed forth a portmantean and a hat
box, stood uside to allow of the brisk en-
trance of the man In the shiny water-
proof, and looked around him in that
hal:aharp, half-vague manner eomoon
to Individunals who find themselvos in
places thut are new to them, or have
changed muoeh sinece their Inst farewell,
The gunrd banged the door to, the vngine
gave a melancholy wall, and toilsd on
with It burden; the youth in corduroys sat
up on the barfow and stared at the port-
manteal and hat box rather than at thele
owner; the flydriver, who had roused
hlmself, called out "Carnnge, sic?' and
not receiviog i response, cut the coughing
horse viclously under the chin with his
whip and drove off at full speed.

The teaveler, nfter a hasty glance at
the sky, called out in a sharp, clear volee
to the porter:

“1 expected a earriage for me to-night.”

“What sort of a earringe?

“A private carringe from Mr. Cnl
wick's, of Sodge Hill. Do you know Mr.
Culwick by sight, or his conchman?"

“There hns been nothing here but eabs
all day—and there's nothing likely to
come now, [ reckon.”

“Do you want anybody to earry your
luggnge, sir?" asked n wenk voles, and
the lnd who hud been doxing awny time
oen the burrow obtruded In an edgewine
manter nto the conversation, The trav-
elerd glanesd st him and said:

It is too heavy for you, my man"

“No, it Isu't," suld the youth with alae-
rity. "“I'm very strong: I have been |
waiting for a job all night, sie—if youn
don’t mind, sir—for I'm very strong, T
am, Indeed!”

The engerness of the regoest, the relter-
ation of his powers, the coutrast which
his words presented to his white chenks,
and eager, dark eyes, sitracted anew the
attention of the gentlemian for whom neo
carringe had arrived, before the ralway
porter turned upon the applicant,

“You get out of this, young shuver;
yon've been here n slght too lotg al-
ready,” crigh the porter, “and 1've had
my hi on you these two hours, It's uo
use your hanging about as if "

The boy cowered for an inatant, and
then turned quickly on the man.

“And I'm very strong, sir,” he urged
again; “may 1 try? Ul enrry it eanily;
nee now ™

The portmantean was raised and flung
apon his shonlder, the other hand caoght
up the leather hat box, and the white
face looked round the burden ngniring-

“Where to, sir?"

*To Muddleton's Hotel,™

The youth strode Into the wind and
enin, and then the traveler, after giving
a tug to his cup, put his hands in the
pockets of hin cont and followed his
gulde neross and out of the station yard.
The youth turned a cormer with the lug-
gage, and the proprivtor found him Jeaus
ing ngninst the brick wall of a lLouse
when he bad turned after him,

“Which way, sir?' he Inguired.

“Which way!™ echoed the stranger;
“why, straight along there. Don't you
know the way

“Con't say that T know moeh nbout
hotels—I huven't been st this kind of
work a great while, sir.”

“Ilow long?" inguired the
pomnew hint cariounsly,

“Three hours and a half"

“Cotie, that's perseverance, If we take
the weather into consideration, Yon are
the lad to make your way In the world,
in good time. Three hours and s half
What have you beet doing before this 7

“Nothing particular.”

The Ind trudged on. He waversd more
in his gait, and splashed the logn of his
companion with superfluoos mud and
water; and the man walked by his side,
studyving the rondway and unobssrvant of
the fulling efforts of the weak boy whom
he had intrusted with a heavy task.

“Who are you, boy 7" he said, without
looking up. ““What bave you ¢ome to
this sleapy city for?”

“I—dou't know,” was the reply, and a
more sullon reply It was than usual, de-
spite its Jerkiness,

“Have you run away from home? Is
that it

The man looked at the Iad at this query
—tookied with a grave earnestoess that
betokenesd & keeger Intervst in him than
be had hitherto shown.

“If that's it, we are in the same boat,

traveler,

insant for the nnswer.

“Because there was o place like home!
—no place so canfoundedly uncomfortu-
ble, and wnsympathetic and hard-corner
ed—and so I put on my hat and walked
out., And yet, after all—" he pansed and
wade & cluteh at hls portmanteau, that
he suddenly thought was in peril of slip-
ping from the Ind’s shonlder—"Here, hold
hard, youngster; what's the matter?",

“It's all right, let me be; 1 ean earry
it. 1 snid I could," eried the buy. with
exeltemit, and marching himself and
luggage away from the touch of the elder
mun. This sudden effort seemed too
much for the overtaxed strength of the
porter; he recled away toward the foot-
path, and went on with weak nod totter-
ing legs.for n few moments, when he
suddenly collapsed.

“You are ill—you are hurt," said the

man.
“No; let e be, I shall get up in a min-
pte. I'm a little bit giddy—the stroot
tarned round all of a sudden—but 1 will
go on with the Juggage presently.”

“Ohk, no, you won't,” sald the man,
dryly; “you should hive never altempt-
od it, I was a brute not to sce—the boy's
going to faint."

He put his arms round him and [ifted
him into the daorway as be might have
lifted an infant, and looked agunin at the
white, wan face under the old Beoteh eap.

“Toor little beggar!” he muttered;
“why did I lond him like this, and loaf
nlopg by his side, Iere, what's your
name? Can't you open your eyes, just
for a moment, till [—"'

Here his anxiety took the form of ne-
tion, for, still bolding the boy's head on
his shoulder, he kicked with energy at
the door ngninst which he was leaning,
and awoke the whole house,

A snufly old woman, In an old black
eap weighed down by grimy artificial
flowers, was the first to wrench open
the door; she had been sleeping by the
fire, sitting up for a late husband, and
she appeared with a bonnd on the door-
atep. and nearly fell over the strange
conuple in her haste,

“Water—a glass of water, pleass,”
eried the traveler. “Thia child has faint-
ﬁ."

"What—who—water—whose child Is
it?" whe called forth, Then she realized
the urgency of the case and ran back
inte the room, returning wvery quickly
with a light in one hand and a glaas of
water in the other, at the same time as
heads peered down the narrow staircasoe,
and some one opencd a window above
and asked twenty questions in stentorian
tones, without getting sn answer to ope
of them,

“You ean come into the house, If he
nin't golng to die, mind you,'" said the
woman., “Has he been ron over?”

“No—crushed, that's all. Give me the
water. Take off his cap and then let him
be. He will get the air that way."

The Scotch cap was twitched off, and

the woman and the man who was support-

ing the lad leaned forward and stared

with amazement at two small side combs

which were in the hesd, and which hnd

been used for fixing nnd drawing up be

mnluh the Seiteh cnp n profusion of raven
P

“Musey oo oe, It's & gal!” oried the
old woman, “Why, what's her game?"

“Ay, what's her game?" said the man
very thoughtfully, as he echoed buck the
slang question of his interlocntor.

The girl heaved a deep sigh, and put
thin hands to her besd, as If she missed
her eap alreadsy.

“She's been shamming,” sald the old
woman, who had grown strangely un-
charitable within the last few moments,

“She will do If we ean get hor home,"
sald the traveler. “Are you hetter?—
how do you feel now " he ssked Kinilly.

“I'm all right," was the slow nnswer;
“I—1—think so. What hns been—the

"

Then she stood up slowly, with her
hands pressed to her temples, glased
from the traveler to the woman with the
light, gave a faint little seream of sur
prise, snatched suddenly ot the cap dang-
ling from the fingers of the woman, sl
with one wild spring forward, passed
from them into the rain and wind, and
vanished away in the darkness,

The teaveler made one or two strides
afrer her, and then stopped

“Why should 1 follow her, and annoy
her further?' he said, as bhe pnused

He rememibered that he lind given Lis
strange porter no remuveration for sep
vices thos abruptly terminated, and siart-
od off agaln; but It waa too late, and nn-
other memory coming to him that he
was leaving his luggage in the sireet, he
went back for it, and discovered that it
was being taken Into the house by the
Samaritans, with a certalo amount of un-
due haste,

“Thank youn,'y he sald, politely. He
shouldered - hin portmatitean, picied op
hin damnged bat cnse and marched off to
Muddleton's Hotel, where the waiter re
ceived him urbanely, but was puztlod at
the quantity of mud which he brought in
along with his luggage.

CHAPTER TL

Sitting In the coffee roots of Muddle-
ton's Hotol, his slippered feet planted on
the old-fashioned brass fender, the man
who had come to Worcester thought ont
the incidents of the day, and sketehed
forth a map of progress for the mor-
row. Warm and dry, and at his ease, the
wan face of the masquernder of an hour
ago came before him more often than he
had bargained for, the girl being apart
from his life, and only a stray Incident
by the wayside of a career that bad been
eventful and varied,

He was a man of the world, and had
seen strange sights and met with strange
chances and minchances, and yet he had
not been 4t any time more perplexed than
on this night of coming back bome. There
was a stern story, he was sure, of much
privation marking the life of that weak
woman who had struggled into a man's
dress, and bung about Worcester rallway
station for man's work and man's wages;
and he had experienced privation him-
self, and lived it down In some degree,
not losing sympathy with it, or growing
callous to it. Perhaps It was on his con-
science that the girl had toiled hard for
n sixpence, and heo had not rewarded her
for her labor. He rang the bell and the
walter entered.

“It anybody should ask for me—"

“Yes, sir—what name, sir?"

“Reuben Culwick,” be replied; “but
be—she will pot know my bame. The
party whe helped me with my portman-
tean from the station, | mean, and whe
left me In a burry. Bhe—be la aware
that 1 am staying here for the night;
therefore, be good emough to ask him—
her—the ind, 1 mean, or whoover comes,™
ke added with s dash, “into the moom
to-night or to-morrow morning. Do you
understand ¥ %e inguired, as the walter
listened opem-mouthed to these rambling
instroctions,

from the hearty and unaffected to the
laugh with the lnver ring In it, the wn-
dercurvent, as It were, of sommthing
which wus scarcely irony, and which
might have heen interpreted into a fTurk-
Ing sorrow or regret by any one who had
known his history.

“Yen, Reuben,"” he said when, at s
later hour, he was going upstaira to lLis
room, “to return; positively the last up-
pearance of Reuben Culwick at Sedge
Hill. WIll there be much of a ervwd
to see the gentleman under those intoer-
esting clremmutances "

He bad mnde up his mind to solve the
riddle quickly for himself, and at ten In
the worning he was standing in front of
Mr. Muddieton's Hotel drawing on u pair
of gloves and eritieally inspecting the
animal which the proprietor had Lhamess-
ed to the dog cart. Reuben Culwick look-
ed up and down the street, and thonght
of his little adventure in Worcester lnst
night. The walter, not too busy, was
standing at the door, interested in the
temporary departure of the customer,
and Reuben turned to him.

“Has any one called this morning for
me?"

“No, sir."”

“If any one should eall about helping
me with the portmanteau last night, give
—hlm—half a crown. And ask lLer to
call ngain,"” sdded Renben Cdlwick, as he
sprang into the trap and drove off.

“Give him a half a crown and ask her
to call again," snid the waiter, looking
after him. “He doesn't know what he's
saying, The old man at Sedge Hill will
never make him out. A regular Culwick
he is, and' no mistake about it."

{To be continued.)

A DAY, MORE OR LESS.

Crosaing the International Date Lins
in the Pacific Ocean.

Few Incidents of a trip to the Phil-
Ippine Islands, which so many Amer-
cans now have otcaslon to make, are
more Interesting than the crossing of
the International date line, that Imag-
inary boundary where, In going west-
ward, a day Is dropped from the calan-
dar, and In going eastward one 1s aded.
A California Congressman and his wife
happened to reach It, on the outward
trip, at miduight of July 3, so that they
woke up to find the next morning the
Gth, and that they had Jost the na-
tlonal holiday for the first time In
thelr lives. To have a Beptember 28
for two days In successlon on thelr
return would, on grounds of sentiment,
be o Insufficlent compensation,

The teachers who go out om the
transports to the Philippines usoally
arrapge elaborate entertainmments to
signalize the date line. Ome of thelr
number Is often dressed up as Nep-
tune, and other chardcters follow In &
procession around the deck., The fes
tivitles are made as fanciful as the
resources and Ingenulty of the party
permit. Sailors on merchantmen as
well as passengers on the fast mall
steamers are acoustomed to observe
the day with gome celebration,

One of the old governors of Massa-
chusetts, on being asked to speak at a
State normal school which lie was vis
fting, wsubmitted fthis conundrum.
“Would a person who had traveled
around the world 365 times In an east-
enrly directlon be n year older than
the records in the family Bible show.
ed? If not, why nott™ The governor
explained that such a traveler would
actunlly hoave Hved one day more for
each trip than the calendar showed as
having passed,

In practice, the length of the trip
around the world 14 such as to discour-
nge most people from adding to thelr
days by this roundabout process, Tray-
elers between New York and Chlesgo
are constantly having days of twenty-
three or of twenty-five hours, accord-
ing to the direction In which they are
going.

Like the boundaries of our standard
time-belts on this continent, the inter-
national date line has been so drawn
as to occasion the least posaible incon-
venlenve, It deviates from the one
tundred and eightleth meridian enough
to leave all the Islands as well as each
continent wholly on one side or the
other,

DAIRY SCHOOL ON WHEELS.

Woman Makes n Buccess of a Unique
Hutter-Making Enterprise.

A traveling dalry school, conducted
by & woman, was one of the rural feat-
ures durlng last summer In Nova Beo-
tin, that anclent land of Evangeline.
Miss Laura Rose, n graduate of an
agricultural college, |s in charge of the
school, and great sucecss, It Is reported,
hng attended her efforts to teach farm-
ers’ wives bow to improve the gquality
of thelr butter, Every farmer's wife
who can possibly do so attends It when
it stops In her nelghborhood, and an
officer of a loeal agricaltural soclety
#ald that Miss Rose did more in & two
dayy’ visit to his part of the country
than conld bave been effected by years
of Inceszant writing In agricultural pa-
pers, Instructions from butter dealers
and public lectures

Miss Rose travels with her dairy In
A big covered wagon, taking with her
from town to town a couple of churns,
a separstor, a butter worker, a milk
tester, tinware, salt, batter color and,
In fact, everything which Is necessary
for the manufacture of first-class but-
ter except the eream, which I8 sup-
plled by the agricultural socleties, She
did the same work for the provinee of
Cape Breton Inst summer, and her dal-
ry school s unigue In Canada. There
have been other traveling dairies be
fore, it Is true, but the Instruction has
heretofore been glven by means of
demonstrators, which are pever so sat-
Isfactory, It Is esid as work actually
dane by the puplls themselves,

New Rice-Growing Territary,
There s & marked Increase In the
growth of rice in Texas and Louisiana,
so marked that the Industry Is spoken
of &8 belng transferred from the South
Atlantic States to this new territory,

Patience s tbe king of coatent—Ma.
bomet.

| Frontier life lost none of Its flavor
|when the trall of the American ploneer
swerved from the West to the North.
|The fortune hunter lost mone of the
|perltl of his ealllng when he aban-
doned the traln of the setting sun to
go In pursult of the north star. But
he pays no more heed to the menace
|of the arctic than be did to the vicis-
| sltudes of the desert. He follows each
|stream as long as Its sands will show
color of gold, and the coals of his camp
fire are hardly dead before there Is n
town site where he pltched his tent.
| The way Is hard on account of nature's
resistance to his encroachments upon
her domain, but the result Is always
the same—he tripmphs and goes bold-
Iy onward. Everything In this world
has its price and the gold-bunting men
of the North must pay In some coln for
the privilege of the trail.

The loose way In which fortune
filngs her favors |8 unaccountable. One
night some bunke men of the gold
fields sold a tenderfoot an old claim
that was supposed to be worthless,
The knowing ones sald they would not
have It as a gift. When the raw East-
erner took possession of his property
he was the butt of many jokes. How-
ever, the swindlers and the Jokers soon
laughed out of the other corner of
thelr mouths, for thelr dupe began tak-
Ing such gquantities of dust out of the
abandoned clalm that it soon turned
out to be a bonanza, Up to this time
it has pald him nearly £300,000.

{FORTONE HUNTERS WHO
BRAVE DIREST PERILS 3
‘ Life in the Gold Fields of Alaska, Where the Rough Element ‘

waitress came forward and sald:
“Mush, gents?" They took thelr hats
and left the place, muttering as they
went. They wondered why she bad
ordersd them out, and she, In turm,
wondered what possessed them. “If
they didn't want mush, they might
have sald s0,” she growled; "“guess
we've not good enough things to eat
to satisfy anybody." .

The exireme Northerners have man-
nerlsms which are as odd as thelr
forms of speech are pecullar. One day
I was In a jewelry shop In Dawson
when a miner came In to get a watch
thit had been left for repair. He put
it In his pocket and without a word
about the price handed over his sack
of gold dust to the jeweler, who pro-
ceeded to welgh out the smount of the
charge, The miner not only failed to
ask the price, but turned around to talk
to some one standing near, and did not
even look to see bow much was be
Ing taken out. Gold dust Ia worth
$10 an ounce, and It would have been
an eusy matter for the jeweler to have
poured out half as much again as the
wntch was worth without his action
helng seen or the overcharge known.
After the miner went out I asked the
denler If many of his customers were
50 reckless with thelr dust. He re-
plied: “A man has to be honest up
here, whether he Is naturally so or not,
When men place absolute confidence
in each other there are few who will
abuse . Unless a man has a mean

c:‘-..-\

TRADING POST IN ALASKA,

Teh scapegoat son of a down Hast
preacher drifted Into the Klondike to
make n new try at life. Ha had
sown enough wild oats where hie eame
from to makeé & bountiful erop of re-
morse, and It would seem that one
who had played so hard and fast with
good opportunities wonld hardly be en-
titled to hit upon the best elnim In
a thousand. But he did> He took the
precions stuff out at a rate that was
nstonishing and broke the record for
riotous Hving. His good resolves
couldn't stand prosperity,

Many who are well schooled In the
craft of bunting gold may stumble
over It, while the unlnitisted often run
right into it. The man who was re-
sponsible for the discovery of the rich-
est flelds In the North tramped over
them for years, valnly seeking his for-
tune, and finally came out with hardly
enough money to pay his way home.
Before the ship reached Seattie he was
robbed of the last dollar he had In the
world. On the same bont was a young
Callforninn who had tackled the frozen
North with leéss than $100 and had no
experience, who had §140,000 worth of
nnggets to show what his luck bad
done for him. All signs fail in n dry
time, and no man ¢an tell mueh about
the hiding place of gold.

In 1880 a French Canadian named
Joe Junean wanderad up Silver Bow
basin, the beautiful canyon back of
the town which bears his name. He
panned the first gold from a feld that
has enriched the world by many mil-
{lons, and which will continue to con.
it.rlbute to Its wealth for muny yeurs
Ito come. Junenu was one of those
tearless characters who helped to con-
quer the wilderness. Fe was & path-
finder In the full semse of the word.
yet be dled penniless. When the news
came to Juneau {hat the old man was
fead tn Dawson aud It beeqme Enown
that his last wish was to be burled on
the mountaln overlooking the town
that was named for him the money
was quickly subgeribed to bring his
body to the spot where he sld he
wanted to walt for the judgment,

Idtomn of the North,

The people of New England, ag well
|as those of Dixle, have a distinction
{In their language, and so do the resi-
dents of the far North. Many words
nre In use bere that are not known
elsewhert, When a person arrives he
I8 not Kuown as s newoeomer, but s
mwentloned as n “chee-chowker.”
opeer I not known by that name, hut
is call>d a “sour dough.”
bas braved (he hardships of one wintor
in the gloomy arcilc can then take to
ih!mﬁ?lf the hcnor of belng n “sour
dough.” The word for “move on™ Is
“mush.” This odd word of connmand
originated with the dog drivers. The
word “mush™ Is to the Alaskan sledge
{dog what “amen" Il to the trajied
| canine that says [ts prayers in the elr
cus—a sigoal which be undersiands

jand arts upon, apd one for wil'h he |

will mot accept a substitute. Although
“mush” had Its origin as & word for
dogs, It grew lo popularity until it be-
came Lhe generally accepted order for
anyihing or anyboedy to move on or
get out.

The vermacolar of the culd country
bas a strong holl npon lie peaple, as

shown In the Jacident when a couple
of returned prospectors went into 8
réstaur:nt in Scervtie to got tucls brvak-

streak {n hlm he will do what Is right
when he Is taken for a gentleman, |
got a good profit for fixing that wateh
nud there was no nesd of stewling from
my customer—and, mind you, If a fel
low ever gets enught cheating here he
might as well pack up and get out,
for he will be & marked man.”
Fverybody Haa Credit.

Everybody has eredit. And most
everybody will pay some tline. One
ecannot well ron away. The lmpossible
distances ean be well understood from
the treatment of the prisoners In the
federsl jall at Sitka. When there are
no ships in port the Inmates of the
Juil are let out to hanl water and
chop wood, No guards are necessary,
because they would surely starve If
they ran away. It Is altogether too far
from elvilization for a man to think
of making bis way without provisions
or means of transportation. Beveral
men have tried it and were glad to
come back, But the sltustion I8 not
withont its agreeable featurea for the
prisoners, for, although It 18 against the
rules, the fishermen among them some-
times manage to watch over a pole and
line nenr where they are working, and
it 18 even sald that the ball players
do not allow themselves to get out of
practice,

The one thing above all others which
Is characteristic of the North Is the na-
tive dog, The horse, autopobile, ahips,
trains, nothing can turn iis face to the
wind with the assurance of that chlid
of the arctle, the malapoot. When loe
chokes the rivers and snow hlocks the
way of the tralns he Is put in harness
and goes where none can follow. Half
brother to the wolf, no living thing
knows better the way of the wild or
bow to survive s rigors. He turns
his keen nostrils to the wind and scents
with unfulling Instinet the spproach
of the storm while It Is yet afar; he
knows how to break throngh the ice for
wiater when he ls thirsty, as well ns the
trick of making his bed In the snow.
Althongh he las been made the slave
of mnn, the wolf In him does not weag
out with work, and be has the cunning
and endurance to take his food alive
8s It runs

A [li-‘

Anrone who|

The Sailciest of Balt Lakes

Probably the most remarkable lake
In the world Is one with a coatlng of
salt that completely conceals the wa:
ter. It may be seen At any time dur-
ing the year, fully exposed, belag even
at its best when the sun ls shining
directly upon it

This wonderful body of water ls one
of the saltiest of the salt lakes, and Is
situated wpear Obdorsk, Slberia. The
lnke Is nine miles wide and seventeen
long, and within the memory of man
wad not entlrely roofed over by the
salt deposit.  Originally evaporation
played the most fmportant part In
coating the lnke over with salt, bhu
ut the present time the salt =prings
which surround it are adding fast to
the thickness of the crnst.

In ISTS the lake found an under
grounud outlet loto the River Ob,
which lowered its surface about three
feit. The salt crust was so thick,
however, that it retalned Its own level,
und now presenits the curioua spectacle
of & malt-roofed lake

Celluloee to Hussia
In 1588 10,3093 motric tons of German
cellulose were exported to Russia, and
n 1902 saly 2,078 metric tous,

-POI'ULAH MEDICAL DELUSIONS

An Old Family Physiclan Tells of
Bame of Hin Experiences,

Tradition and superstition, it 1a sald,
die hard, and even In this twentieth
century, the age of eduention and pro-
greas, It Is surprising what erroneous
and deluslve ldeas prevall regarding
medical matters, says a doctor in the
London Tit-Bits.

In some of the more common Aall-
ments of chlldren a doctor hears at
times peculiar views expressed. Many
patients are quite under the impression
that It is for thelr chlldren's welfare
that they should contract while young
such diseases as mensles, whooping
cough and chicken pox, or glasspox,
and they will even go so far as to ex-
pose them to Infection, so as to, as
they express It, “get It over and done
with."

As a matter of fuct there s no rea-
son or necessity why any child should

suffer from any one of these dlsesscs,
| Happy 18 the famlly that escapes them,
| for then there Is a chance of the young-
| sters growlng up healthy men and wo-
men and vseful members of soclety.

Most erroneous ldeas prevall as to
the effect of these complaints of child-
bood. 1 have often heard It sald, “Ob,
It's only measles!"” or chicken pox, as
the case may be, quite oblivious to af-
ter effects. Any one who would take
the trouble fo read health statistics
would soon be convinced that measles
especially is not to be trifled with, And
yet medical men aa a rule find a reck-
less dlgregard for Isolation, and In
many cases not even the precaution of
calling In the family doetor, the result
belng oaturally that the disease
spreads at Its own sweet will and often
works havoe,

In the freatment _of this complaint
again, delusions and erroneous |deas
exist-nmong a large number of the
community. Tradition, so It appears to
me, 18 more prevalent with regard to
mensies than almost any other chil
dren's disease,

A remedy that has been handed
down from mother to daughter for I
don't know how many generations ls
saffron. Now, what effect saffron has
upon this partienlar fever no doctor
knows. Certainly there is no peculiar
element i Its composition that makes
it a necessity. When one remembers
that saffron Is merely a dye—principal-
Iy used commercially in that role—and
that It possesses no medicinnl value,
one falls to understand why It Is so
universally used. The only thing to
be suld in It favor Is that, while belog
useless, It 18 harmless.

A favorite additlon to saffron s
brandy; but as saffron: Is harmless,
brandy, on the other hand, especinlly
with bables and young children, 1s pos-
Itively Injurfous, and should never be
given except under medleal advice.

Chlldren are always thirsty in thelr
feverish allments. Yet how seldom the
mother thinks of glving her child water
to drink.
another popular delusion, Milk 1s an
excellent food, but It doe not quench
thirst; In fact, 1t Increases It Glve
the child cold bolled water aud it will
become quiet and less fretful.

A very popular error Is that splrits
keep the cold out. As n matter of fact
they do Just the opposite. Alcohol In-
crepses the actlon of the skin, opens
the pores and makes the Individual
more lHable to contract ehills and colds,
often with serlous rerults; A glags of
hot milk Is far better and much cheap-
er and purer,

Cost of Food In Maniia.

Many travelers In the Philippines, as
well a8 many who have had to live
there on duty, bave reported that the
cost of living Is high, but the particu-
lars have not often been set forth, says
the Boston Herald. An advertisement
in the Manlla Freedom of prices of
provisions at the Philippine cold stores
affords some specific knowledge on the
subiect.

For beef the price per pound Is (in
cents): Sirloln, 55; rump, 65; topaide,
50: round steak, 45; rib roast, 45; blade
chuck, 40. For mutton the pound price
Is: Leg, 45; shoulder, 80; loin chops,
85 to 48; stew ploces, 15. For pork:
Leg, 60; lolns, 60; corned pork, 45 to 50.
Habbits are 90 cents each; hares, 78
cents; call’s llver, 40 cents a pound;
snusage, 40; smoked cod, 45; salmon,
15 to 60; honey, 40, and butter, $1.05.
Most of the ments are lmported, of
course, but they are rather necessary
to the dlet of an Amerlean. It must
be taken Into mecount, also, that the
| currency Is sliver, Doubtless there are
|

tive diets—fish and rice, for exam-
| ple—that are cheaper. But the supply
| of rlce 18 now rather llmited, and the
loeal government Is procuring and dis-
tributing it to the famishing.

West Indian “Life Plant.™

There 18 a creeplng moss found in
Jamalea, In Barbadoes, und other Ia).
ands of the West Indies, which s
called the “life tree,” or more properly
the “life plaut." Its powers of vital-
ity are sald to be beyond those of any
other plant. It is nbsolutely Inde-
structible by sny means except Immer
slon In boiling water or application of
a red-hot lron. It may be cut up and
divided In any manner, and the smiall
est ahreds will throw out roots, grow,
and form buds. The leaves of this ex-
traordinary plant have been placed In
a closed alr-tight, dark box, without
molsture of any sort, and still they

grew,

Worth the Trouble,

“Don’t you fHnd It tiresome,” sald
Mare Antony, “to devote so much time
to Illternture In addition to your va-
rious wars ¥

“Yes,” replled Cnesar, “but It pays
I'n:m Is nothing Uke being your own
lmflltary erltle."—Washington Star.

| Eatitled to Another Dividend,

| Beggur—FPlease, boss, won't jyou

gimme a dime to——
Jenkins—See here!

dime yesterdsy.
Beggar—Well, have: 't yer earned

any wore money sioce den?—Phlladel-

plin Ledger.

Oldest Ship in the World
The aldest ship in the world, the mal]
schovner Vigllant, running Inte St
Crols, F. W. L, although now under
the French Bag. was built of Essex
onk, at Exsex, Mase In 1502

1 gave you a

You can't discourage the prolibition
movement by throwing cold water on

0EO. P. CROWELL

- fuceesor to K. L Smith,
Oldest Retablished Houke in the valloy.)

.

DEALER IN

Dry Goods, Groceries,
Boots and Shoes,
Hardware,

Flour and Feed, etc.

Thie old-extablished house will con-
tinue to pay cash for all its goods; it
pays no rent; it employs & clerk, but
doeés not bave to divide with a partner.
All dividends are made with costomers
in the way ol 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.

It Is nearly always milk— |

Advertising, 50 cents per inch, single
[column, per month; one-lialf inch or
| less, 5 rents. Rewding notices, 5 cents
| & line each insertion. -
‘ THE GLACIER prints all the local
news fit to print,

When you see it in THE GLACIER

| you may know that others see it,

2 KEGULATOR
LINE

PORTLARD ARD THE DALLES
ROUTE

All Way Landings.

STEAMERS

YBAILEY GATZERT™ “DALLES CITY"
“HEGULATOR" “METLAKO"

Counecting at Lyle, Wash,, with

Columbila River & Northern Railway Co.
FOR
Wahkiscun, Dinly, Centerville, Goldendale and
all Klickitat Valloy pointa

‘Bteamers leave Portland daily (except Sun-
duy)Ta m., connecting with . . & N, tra ns
ut Lyle b:35 p.m. tor Goldendale, wrrives The
Dalles 6:00 p, m

Steamer leaves The Dalles dally (except Sun-
day) 7:M n m.

A, R & N, trains leaving Goldendale 6:15
m. eonnects with this steamer for Fortland, ar-
riving Fortland 6 p. m.

Excellent nieals perver op all steamam. Fine
ascommodations for teams and wagons

For detalled information of rates, berth res.
ervations, conuections, evwe,, write or eall on
neared! agent H. C. Campbeli,

Gen, oftice, Portland, Or, Manager,

Beale & Morse Agents, Hood River, Or.,

O.RsR

OREGON
Sugl{r LINE

ano UNION PACIFIC

TIME SCHEOULES
DErant |_...ml_.y‘:“ or, | | Awniva
|
Chitago | Ealt Lake, Denver,| 4:30pm
Portisnd | Ft Worth Omahn,
t&ninl Kanmas Ulsy, 8t
F:a m | Louls,Chleayvand
via Enst,
Huntiogton.
Atlantio | Bt. Pau! Fesi Mall 10 :30 & m
jress
$:15 pom.
via
lnnunlwu.l
| |
Ei. Paul Atlsptic Express 7:85, m
::;}t Mall
b . W
i
Bpukans

70 HOURS
PORTLAND TO CHICAGO

No Change of Cars.
Lowent Eatos Quickest Time.

OCEAN AND RIVER SCHEDULE

FROM YORTLAND,

|
sriling dates

V90 pm. ANl 600 p, m
| sobject to change
| Eor Ban Francisen—
Ball every & dama
Sxvundey | | Saemen” | e ohel
L .
Bup o = St
Baturday To Astoris and Way
W p m | Landiogs |
= e |
$dbn.m Willamette Hiver. 1.5 p,
Mon,, Wed T‘un?f:i..
and Fri.  Balem. Tndepen- [
dence, Corvallis
| and way landings
| I
!l;llt‘r ] Tambill River, | G p.om,
ued., Thar 1} Wed
sudSsi Oregon Clty, Dayton  wad Fri.
and way landings
Ly, Riparia ! Snake Bivw, Lv.Lawision
46am -

L LE TS
Dally exvep! Riparia 1o Lawiston Daily axoept
ﬁiurd?yp P r:uhr.

A. L. CRAIG,

w

Geversl Fasssnger Agent, Portiand. Or.
AN, HOAR, » geni, Mood Hiver,

T —————




