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OHAPTER VIL—(Continned.)

Reuben turned and looked toward the | no matter what you offer them In the way
gateway, where from tha shadows into | of attraction—they won't come, pir”
the warm sutishine bejond atepped the
young lady whom he had seen first in his
His astonishment wos
great, hut the young lady’s purprise wun

father's house.

atill more strongly marked. She stoppe

clasped her hands together, and

eyes distended.

“Mr. Culwick! you in Worgester! You
have repented; you are going to your

father?"
Reuben shook his head and smilsd
little,

vhen
came ob again, with two large clear gray

“Rain always keeps the people Awaj:

corners next to Heuben's that Reuben
was afraid that Mr. Splod’s vision bad
become permanently fixed.
d.]  *I bave seen you somewhere, and that
Is what bothers me = bit,” said Mr
Splod, by wny of apology.

lodging next door but two, and that they
had passed each other in the strect with
tolernble frequency; but the ldea hnd sug-
n| gested Itself to pot a few questions on
his own acconnt, when a third person

“You are a foolish fellow,” she said, | joined themw. The newcomer was o small,

“and almost ae strapge § mon a8 your
father I, Are you still living down that

wretched street in Camberwell 7'

“I can only afford to live in wretehed

strects,” was the reply.

“What has brought you to Worcester 2"
“To see Aunt Hastbell,” he repliod,
“and to discover, If possible, the mystery
Thoey nre

of my second-cousin Sarah.

spure men, in a long, seedy great cont
with big horn buttons, extending from
his ehin to his heels, and who wore a
dirty yellow handkerchief tied loosely
round his thront. He was a man of un
unearthly pallor, and pitted 8o deeply
with smallpox that one wondered how he
hid ever struggled out of his malady
alive.

| ing for her granddaughter to come baek.

Here the eyes remalned so long In the

Reuben did not tell him that be was

= : —
cestor? T hope she was well—that alie TO 8T, VALENTINE
dida’t know anything.” (- :

“No—ahe lay there just an | saw her k'l'l]"::f: l:'t'l"'; :.::‘;“.':",’.fd,.
woeks ago, very patient, very gentle, and Beliold 1 come?

s s wis wait= Foolsure, and very heavy-laden
very full of love for you. Bhe was St e g-r “'{m" S

My lips mre dumlb,

Counldu’t she come to you? | don‘t"
mean at once,” he added, as Sarah re-’ O Valentiue! Satut Valentine!
colled at the suggestion, “but after you Thou Knewst this Hitle 'll:"‘lt'_" et mine,
had left here und got some situation, | so pure and fulr ey hen she passes
which might ennble you to hlr{e adruum Uur ::;:‘ :m world grows greem with
for her. A friend of mine has foumd you t )
a situation already, and I will be security | Beneath ber feet;
for your faithful service, until they lenrn  That everywhere her didr face shows
to trust you for yourself." The west wind takes it for & rose

Barah broke down st Inst. The thin (&) EI'.'II'It l:::tt II?J:: D;'I::l to her know-
little hands went up quekly to the face, | lug '
und she sobbed forth: Dut fragrance soft and bloom be showlng,

“(3od bless you, sr; but don't—oh, don't | Givi me the thoro!
say another word.” | Ol Phylils fair! Oh, Phylits youngl

But Reuben Culwick, carried away bg I would mlq;h:-;-rlg llp;l-:'l’:'lmlﬁuu
Ll theme, seiged his advantage an wie 3
went on. He hid one object in life vow ;:f,"‘é:;:“ :r'.,':,‘r 'g::3:,:""';5::::‘:l’;{"llt‘:uulifu.rn‘mrtwn—
—ta get Sarah Bastbell from t'!:n; house, | My love for youm

“Why, you are my coutin bhe waid » . il ik
enrnestly, “and why shouldn’t 1 help =10, dear heart! The yenrs W g
you for your own sake, ax well as for the | : e ";‘.'.‘,:.',';,‘",,.'r ':?.tm il

. ' Yon wlll awdlien te BOOVEr—

;l,:l::nu:uu;:rto:i‘:’::‘ﬁ.‘.“" prisviny foe wu| When th ubnrl .*lr-}nind-lthut. hapny lover,

“Rally,” said her sister-in-inw, slowly | A B Kok Indepotident.
and emphatically, “1've been a thinking =
it all over.”

“Vell?" wald Barah Eastbell.

sand if you'd like to go, I'll not hiab
s single word agninst you, even if he kills
me, and he's often said he would. He
mayn't find yon out, and if he does he'lt
think twice about doing you an il turn.
He's tot #0 bad, you kuow, take him al-
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kunt Madeling's Valentine.

e e e e e e R e e b
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« gir,” he said at last.

my relatives; I am more Interested in
them than I ean expluin. Muy | ask
in return what Aunt Bastbell and my sec
ond-coukin hnw to do with you?"

“I am Interested In them more than
I enn explaln,'” was the arch snswoer;
“that's all."

“1 wish you would explain something.
Who are you, to begln with ¥

HAL, that's not worth elucldation!” she
anld. “If 1 tell you that my name is
Holland, will that make the position any
clearer?"

“It might," sald Renben, quickly. "My
father yished me to marry a Miss Hol-
Iand onee, & young lndy whons 1 lind nev-
er seen, and whom 1 was to tuke upon
teust, Are you the lady ¥

“Yen, sir.”

“And have you married my fathor In-
stend of me?" he nsked, antirically.

“1 would not marry elithor of you for
twice your father's inoney,” she sald,
fragkly. “1 am simply his honselkespor,
at & housekeoper's wage, My father was
hin best friend, and your father lins been
kind to me, In his odd way, since my
father's denth."

“And now," sald lenben, “will yoo ox-
plaln why yon are interested In Aunt
Kostbell, why the girl who lns desorted
her corresponds with you? why you poes
yourself off a8 the niece of that old
woman who has left us?"

“1'll work backward, if you will nllow
me,” she sald, “I call myself Miss Muog-
geridge because the nawme of Hollund is
familine to your aunt. The girl corre-
sponds with me because ghe knows 1hat
I read her letters to her grandmothoer,
and that I am the grandwmother's [ricnd
while she 1§ away. 1 am Interested in
Mra, Ensthell, and feel for the utter lone:
liness In which slie is left by her fricads.
I have been Intercsted in Mes, Easthel
for same years now, for the matter of
that."

“Indeed! and her granddaughter, Sarah
Eanthell, alsa?"

“Of Iate dhys—a little, Ble was not
very graclous to me—she never enred to
see mie here, When she got into troubile,
she thought that she would muke me her
confidante, but It was too late.”

"When she got into trouble!” echoed
Reuben: “what trouble wan that 3"

“Come with me, and 1'll show you.™

Bhe led the way out of 8t Oswall’s
futo the Tithing, crosssd the road to the
ecorner of the street leading to the prison,
and pointed to the wall, In which seviral
bills were posted. One wus to the offeet
that a reward of five pounds was offored
for the apprehension of Sarsh Fasthell,
Inte of Worcester, who had conspived
with others for the unlnwful issue of spa-
rlous coln,

Reuben stared with amazement at the
plaeard.

"It s well that the old woman is
blind,” he murmured. “I did oot think It
wan w0 bad s this "

“Neither In it

“You mean thpt—-"

“That her brother is at the bottom of
1t. You don't know what a seamp ho is, T
suppose? He gnve lier the money, T e
lieve. Bhe offered a soverelgn in all good
faith—it was detected as (folse coin—
she was naked where she lived, and how
ahe hecame possessed of it, and whe ook
fright and ran awny.'”

“In she with her brother?"

“Yes. Bhe wrote to me without giv-
Ing her nddress, stating that she must
remnin with her brother Thomus for n
while, He was In hasiness, und wos tak-
ing care of her, Bhe left Grandmother
Bastbell in my charge, she spld, It's a
responsibility,” she added, “but T have
accepted it

Reuben related the story of lix dis
covery of Barnh Eastbell, of ler fight
from him, aud the way in which heé had
fost her In the gardens of Baxe-Gotha,
Misa Halland reflected for a few mo-
ments, then she said:

“1 wonder if her brother porforma
there. [le s an acrobat at times. When
he was fiest in prison, he was arrested
In his tombler's dress."

“In prison—an acrobat ¥

Reutien Ouiwick remembered at onee
the tumbler who bad been spluniog round
on the slack rope at the Bixe-Gotha,
when he had first entered the gardens
Could that be Tom Eastbell, the seamp
who bad bronght his sister into dimenl-
tles, who had cansed her to fly from
Worcester, in order to eacape the clinrge
of uttering base coln?

On tho following ovening Reuben Cul-
wick wasn In the Saxe-Gothn gardons
agnin, waiting patiently for the appear
ance of Signor Viemobinl, who Lad post-
poned his departure for Turin for six
nights, by spetisl request of the pohilits,
gentry and publie in goneral, und who
was aonouneed to APPeir every eveninig
at balf<past mive In hin highly geaceful
and artistic entertalument, as pecform
ed before all the erowned heads of Eu
rope, to the lmmense delight aud wand
fost satisfaction of every crowned hend |
Among them.

CHAPTER VI

The Raxe-(lothn gordens were not Jo
Ing well. Even the reengagement of
Signor Vissobinl had not ardvusad the o
eality 1o enthnslosm, 18 was a tervilly
doll evening, even fore the Soxe !.--:!.1'_
Reuben Culwick discoverad, when be bad
entered for the second time on what the
program nformed him was u fairy tub
lenu of surpassing Lrilllaney nid splen-
dor.

1t was a more respectable vvoning than
ordinary, owing to the scanty sttvmdanee.

Me., Bplod, lesses, counted Gfiytwe |
with the babics in srma.  Heuben stond
under & shudy tree, no old blue Beoteh
cap drawn down o kis eyelrows, und o
waterproof coat turned ap to Lis cars
Mr. Splud mized in s friendly woy with
the company, He wan & tall, Tund
of a melancholy aspect. e fin
bin stand under the tree where He ety |
wak

“This in & bad night for our business,

Iy ook

pose?’ he said to the proprietor.

you," said Mr. Bplud, sharply; "'you don't
want your money next Baturday, I sup-
pose?’ he asked, with so much biting
Barcasm.

gnid the other, far from civilly, "“along
with last week's.
dressing up and a parforming In the blesn-
ed euin before nobody? There's nobudy
here, there's nohody coming, and itDa a
bonstly shame on me."”

Bignor Vizaobini, I may add that I have
come here this evening expressly to wit-
nesd his performance,” said Renben.

surprised in an extraordinary
“Well, If vou ean’t let & fellow off, 1'll
go nnd dress,” and he walked away In
deop thonght.

anid Mr, Bplad,
tlsemett, ou the faith of his recommenda-
tions,
weel, and if he breaks his neck one of
these fine days it will be a happy release
to the profession,'

od Reuben,

Shoppard, perhaps.*

worth road."

Court; but he muttered, “Poor Sarah!"
as he went down the cavernous entry in
wearch of No. 2.
lor door with the handle of his stick,
nid n grim-looking individual in his shirt
gleeves nngwered the appeal,

style of address,

Renben,
Gothin gardens on the alack rope.”

ingly; “top of the 'ouse—front room."

od a front room door with his stick, snd
rapped gently.

volee, which Reuben did not recognize,

thore streamed through the apertare,
thirough which & woman's face wan peer-
ing—white and wan and pinched—n rush
of hot air as from a furnace mouth,

somewhat npathetically.
think."

charge any more,” sald the woman, with
& somber Alppancy, and glided back nolse-
lewsly to the eide of a big fire that was
blazing In the grate, sat down in the
chair she had quitted, and leaned her
! head ageinst the wall like n woman tired
out.

o intently as at the fgure of a girl in
a siriped cotton dress, who lay face-fore-
most on the pateh-work counterpane of
the bed,
thrilled him; It was surely Second-cousin
Sarab cowering from Lim In that hour
of her discovery.

the woman,
about Tom, and what has Tom to say?"

of eonghing, for the cessation of which
Reuben walted patiently, keeplug Lis eyes

still i it were sleep that kept Barah so
dumb amd passive.
cough, that of Mea. Easthell's, which was
rending away all the life that was left
in her pvery look and itful breath,
Eustbell, 1o o husky volte

trust me."

e to teust,” sald Mrs. Enstbell, ironieal-
ly, “and poor Bally s wure to be uncom-
mon glad to see you.

mind much which way It is, for she's been
awful down.”

the Burrey canal,
sereamed the woman, “you're fetched, my
gal. Here's & cove says he wants you

on her hands at ones, and glared toward

| wan flushed with sleep, but the pallor

| ugain: “when his back’s up he don't mind

“8o | abonld think," answered Hewsen

“Yon don't want me to-night, I sup-

“Yes, [ do want you. Because I pay

“Yes, I do—and I'll take care 1 get it

What's the uwe of

“If 1 have the honor of addressing

“Have you, though 7" sald the acrobat,
dogero,

“He ia n vagnbond not up to his work,"
“1 took him by ndver-

He has fallen off three times this

“What s that man's rea] pame?" oak

“1 haven't the slightest idea; Juock

“You know his address, surely 7™
“(, yes. No. 2 Potter's court, Wal-

“Ihank you. Good night”
Reubon knew nothing of DPotter’s

He knocked at a par-

“YWhat's up 7" he said, In not too elvil a

“Do you know a Mr, Vizxoblol?" said
“He performs at the Saxe

“Oh!" wald the parlor floor, disparag-

Reuben went up the dark stairs, reach-

“Who's there?” sald a faint, weak

“1 come from the Saxe-Gotha."
“From Tom "

il“ellll

The door was cautlously opened, and

“Is L locked up?" sald the woman,
“No. He will be back presently, 1

“(lome In if you like, then; we don't

But It was not her at which he gazed

It was a figure of despair that

“1 say, what's yonr message?’ asked
“What have you got to say

“Are you Tom's wife?*

“You, 1 am."

“And that's Tom's sister T

Tlere the woman burst Into a paroxysm

upon the figure on the bed, and doubtiul

It wis n violent

In the sufferer, who earried consumption
“You have comae for her,” sald Mrs
“Yen, 1 have come for her, If she'll

“You're just the chap for the likes of

Not that whe'll

“Indeed! Has she "
“If it win't Worcester prison, It'll be
Here—hi—Sally!"

partikler.”
The glel lylng on the bed sprang ap

them hoth, shaking her long black halr
from her hond ne she did so. Hor face

raplilly stole over It as she recognixed
Neuben Culwick standing by the fire
place observing her,

“YWhat can you want?’ she maroiured ;
'\\'..:.1 his made you come in search of
el

“To help you," wan the answer, “for 1
nm ofraid that you are i bad hands, and
| wish to take you from them."

“There's no getting away,” anawered
farah, “ask her”

“Tom wonldn't like It.” said Mra. East-
Bell, thus appealed to. “Saliy’s handy.”

“And Sglly knows too much,” added
the glrl, scomifully, “and If she moved one
step away from bhome they would tell the
polive where to find me.”

“l wouldn't, Sally,” sald the woman,
rilsing lrer head from the wall, and -
clining it forwand in her self-defenss,

“You know who would."

“Al! 1 can't answer for Lim," replied
M  Eastbell, leaning her head back

moch what he does, certainly, and mis-
fortun” has soured Bim awful”

“1 saw your grandmother yesterday,”
said Reuben,

“You didT" exclaimed she—"at Wor

together. Go—run away—hook it,"! ex-
clafmed My, Bastbell, with inereasing
excitement evidencing itself along with
her slangy phraseology, “while there's
time!"

RBarah wavered, for slie turned quickly
to her sister-in-lnw,

“You—you mean this? Yoo will not
tell Tom or Tom's friends—yon will let
e pass from this place unwatched—you
will glve me time to get awny?"

“Of gourse T will"

“1 came here of my own free will, sir,
not kuowing where to go iu my despuir
and fright,” she said, turning to Renben;
“hut, ohi, if T conld get nway again. 1f
you only knew that——"

Her hands fell helplessly to her side,
and she went backward step by step o
the bed ngain, where she sat down with
& new harror on her countenanvee,

The door had opened and Taom Fost-
ball, with his long egreat-cont buttoned
round him, was standing in the Joorway
regarding them: Over his shonller luem-
e the forbidding conntentines of the wan
whe Lnd met Reuben at the entrance,
which, by the jarring nnd clangitg that
ectioed throngh the honse, was evidently
being bolted and barred.

('I'o be continued.)

GOLDEN GATE CITY LEADS.

San Franclsco Shows the Largest Per
centage of Suiciden,

The number of people who volunta-
pily shuflled off this wortal coll In
Amerlcan and other citles durlng last
year has been Invesilgated by some
delver In statlsties and the following
figures indicate the results: San Fran-
elgeo leads with the largest ratio, 39.1
per 100,000 population.  Next eomes
another Pacltic const city, Los Angeles,
with o ratlo of 20,8 The reader has
naturally been looking for  Chleigo,
and that clty does In fact come next
with a ratio of 240, followed by the
nelghboring city of Milwnukee, whose
ritlo 18 222, New Orlenns was the
soene of the self-destruction of 21.8 per-
sous per 100,000 of population, and Cin-
clnnat! followed close with 21.2, New
Haven I8 next with 208, and then
cotiies the borough of Manbattan with
20.0, though grenter New York ns a
whole 1s well down the list with a
ratlo of ouly 134, This 1s less than
Rochester, Indinnapolis, Philadelphia,
Pittsburg, Bultlmore, Boston, Detralt,
Omaha and Loulsville, Lesides all of
those specificully enumerated above.
As to the forelgn cltles, Parls leads the
1t with a ratio of 42, followed by Ber-
lin 88, Vienna 28 and London 23, There
were more sulcides In Saxony than in
any other country, 31.1 per 100,000, in
Denmark the ratlo was 25,8, In Austria
21.2, In France 10.7, In the German em-
plre 14.3, and Sweden, Norway, Bel-
glum, Great Britaln, Italy, the Unlted
Stytes and Spaln followed in the order
given.

The table referring to Amerlean clties
I8 somewhat difficalt to explain.

fornla, with Its glorions climate, Its
sunshine, Its fruit and ita fAowers,
should show the greatest pumber of
suleldes seems a mystery, unless the
presence of n large Chinese population
explains It. The Ligh sulclde rate of
Chicago ls, perhaps, nccounted for by
the rush and struggle of that great
elty and the large forelgn element It
contalns—a forelgn element, morsover,
which Comed malinly from those coun-
tries where sulclde I8 most frequent.
The snme 18 perhaps troe of Milwaukee
and Clueinnatl, The high rate nt New
Orleans may possibly be stteibuted to
its relation to France nnd the Weas and
traditions broight here from Parls, the
sulelde enpltal of the world. But New
York Clty casts a cloud over some of
these explanations: Here are the large
forelgn  populations, the stress and
strain of lving and working, the poy.
erty, the excltement.  Yet P'hiladelphia,
the sleeping city of the humorous par-
ngraphers, has a higher tatlo of suleliles
thun greater New York, And how is
It to e explained that New Haven
leads all the other New England citles
In the number of suleldes? 8t Paul
nud Minneapolis lny side by side, but in
Minneapolls the ratlo was 114 amd in
St Paul It e but 5, 1t seems that the
concluslons mwnust be that there s no
method in snletde madness and that the
effort to reduce It to rule Is doomed to
follure.

Youth's Unrestraint,

“Dion’t you sometines long for yonr
childhood's happy days?" sald the son.
timental person,

“Yex," answered Miss Cavenne,“there
are times when | would enjoy banging
on the fence nnd making faces at pieo-
ple 1 don't like, Instead of having 1o
sy, ‘How do you do, dear? So glad to
see you! "—Washigton Star,

Legitimate.

She—So you lust all your money In
speculation?

The Urgent Case—Yes'in.

“But, beside that, didn’t you have any
legitimnate buslness ™™

“Oh, yes. | was a denaler ln straight
tips."—Life.

Decidedls 8o,
“Have that newly marvied couple sct
up housekevping yet 1™
*“1 should say so! They're so set pp
they won't notice thelr nelglibors'—
Philadelphia Bulletin

Why |
the elty of the Golden Gate, and Call- |

ND the girl clings to this silly no-
Allnu? Ity prepostévous! 1f you

don't make her give up that poor
tellow and accept Rufus Clark, I'll have
o more 1o do with Any of you. I go
fo-night nnless the girl gives in. She's
your dunghter; make her ohey!" And
Aunt Madellne walked out of tha room,
lenving lhep nlede—gentle, helpless Murs.
{*rlee—In despair, for well sha knew that
lier persuasions were powerless with loy-
sl Kitty Price,

Kitty, the eldest of the widow's four
children, bind been Auni Madeline's pro-
tege for yenrs, Erver since her father's
death the child hnd beenclothed and edu-
ented by this aunt of Mr. Price's, n child-
lloss widow, who, to bo near her durling
Kitty, had for the last three yenrs bourd
o with Mrs. Price, her lheral payment
and well-ohosen gifts helping out the
| widow's wtroitened income in o way all
“of them apprecinted. That Aunt Made-
line "should go" meant thut Jack must
leave nchool and go to business, that the
'little ones could have mo new sults that
| winter, that only bare necessities conld
| be bought, perlinps not evet these. Yot
[Mre. Price folt afeoid to interfere fur-
ther with Kitty's choice of n husbaud.
It was trie thit the rich Rufus Clark
geemed to othees fully ns good a man,
kind, stendy and devoted, us Herbert
Huntley, who lind a small salary and no
bright prospects.  But Kitty unfortu-
nately loved Herbert before Rufus ap-
peared on the field, and she did not be-
| lieve lior sunt Madeline, who nssured her
that Herbert wonld “take to drink,' or
|lot her support herself and her family
after n fow Years,
| Aunt Madeline hnd made a love matel
herself, and It had not turned out well
She, too, hnd been loved by a rich ma®,
'and by one who, if not poor, was not
| hlessed with much of this world’'s goods.
|8he persistad in marrying ler cholce, re
[ verses had come, und be, a weik charte:
ter, could not bear trials, resorted to
stimulants to cheer him up, snd at last
wan for years dependent upon his wife
tor his home and support. The rich lov-
er uever married, and just when Mrs
| Joxee (Aunt Mudeline) was preparing to
|go to work to enrn her owp support, he
died, leaving his one love his Invge for
tune, Judgieg by her own experience
| Aunt Madeline had some excuse for ad-
[ vocating marrying for money instend of
|mr Jove; but “all lovers dou't turn out
so," Kitty argued, and was sure that
'manly Herbert, who had supported his
| pister for years nnd was thoroughly tried
|by repeated disappointments and  re-
(verses, wna very different from wenk,
| vacillnting Henry Joyce.

“1 won't give him up. 1 ovght not to.
1 esn't,”” the girl was Just repeating,
lwlmu hor gentle mother knocked at her
{door. M Price was one of those wom-
e who never entored n child's room with-
lout knocking. She respected each one's
privaey, and perhaps it wos for that rea-
gon that her children confided so fully in
her, tnking her as thelr one confidant.

[ “Come in, Motherdy. | can see Aunt
Maudeline has been tormenting you agnin.
Why doesn't she come to me instead of
!wnrn'inl you?l I think It mean, nud I've
n good mind to tell her so."

“You won't have a chance, my denr;
your aunt is going fo leave to-night.”

“Lenve! for good? O mother! and 1

have doue this when you veed the help
ahie gives so much! 1 wish " and Kit-
ty's volce sounded uo lhesitatingly that
Mrs, Price veutured one lust appeal,
I “KKitty, dear, it is n sacrifice, and one [
eannot ask of you, but if you make it of
your own free will yon are dolng a grenat
aud unselfish thing. Rufus Clark would
take Jim into Yls employ, your aunt
wonld see Jack through college, Minnie
would have a Juxurious home with you,
moving in the hest soclety, if anything
happens to me—and Rufus s an good an
Herbert—1 cannot but think your liking
wonld soon grow as warm for him ns for
your early love"

The girl's face was white and fixed,
Sha loved her brothiers and little sister
devotedly, and then, too, hnd not her dy-
Ing father begged her to be a true elder
sister to them? He might liave fore
seen same trial like this, for only a day
or two before he died he snld to Kitty,
whon she sat alone with him,

"My girl. you bave a hard lot bhefore
gou—the oldest dnughter of n poor
widow—you mnay have to  sacrifice a
bright future for the sake of your orphan
brothers aud sister; but do It cheertully,
bravely, dnd gusélfishly and God will
make such saerifice work out for you n
far more exceeding and eterual weight
of glory."

These words seemed ringing in the
poor girl's ears, Slie must not drive
Aunt Madiline from her mother. She
must not deprive her brothers of Rufun’
ald, or Mionle of the safe refuge ushe
condd command for her If whe guve vp
Herbert, With pale lps, the girl wald:
“Walt a moment, mother; I'll apeak to
Aunt Madelius; only let me st alone a
while.”
| The niother, frightensd at the girl's
lopks, yet knowing tow good and troe a
wan Rutus ark wan, left the room,
theugh longing to nphold her girl in her
first decislon, and Kitty sat alone, not
wavering now, only waiting untll it
should grow dusk that her face might vot
betray her.

Meanwhile Mm. Jorce was packing
her trunks and boxes, for she was n de
termined woman, and meant to keep her
‘word. A friend had repentedly urged Ler
to come and keep “old maids’ hall” with
| ber, and sometimes when the boys were
partieularly quarrelsome nnd noisy Auant
Madeline had telt Inelined to nccept, and
had hinted as much to Miss Mills, who
oftes sald she would expect her “at any
time.™ So sow she telegraphed to Bos-
ton that she was to come by the night
troin, and went to work st her packing
to keep down the feelings of regret and
compunction that threat over
whelm har. 8ba decided she would not
pack all, but send or come for the rest,
‘nd thought with relief that she ueed

“Government of the People, by the Pe;)ﬁe:l;d— For |
the

eople Shall Not Perish from the Earth.”
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Born in Hardin County, Kentucky, February 12, 1509,

Died at Washington, D. C., April 15, 1863,

not sort over her old mementoes of for-
mer days: but there was one paper she
must get at and take with her. As she
turned over & hox full of papers she
cnme norons a pink envelope, worn and
faded, but one that in its duy was evi
dently chosen for its beauty to hold some
duinty messnge,

“[arey's valentine! poor fellow, poor
tellow! My own loving Hirry!” and she
opensd  the faded envelope with fast-
falling tears. 1t was not Henry Joyee,
the drunkard, of whom she thought; it
waa her bonnie lover of those long years
bock., Bhe seemed to be standivg again,
4 loving, tristing givl of eighteen, and to
woe his blie exes so full of Jove, 8o benu-
tiful and true to her, bepming upon her,
an he sald:

Y1 wiota It myself, Pet, and 1 want
yon to keep it always—from your Val
entine!

“Alwnyn—forever!” she hnd answered,
with a blush. Ah, there is always one
that gives, nud one that takes, In love
affuirs, 1f #he had heen the giver, pour
ing out her very life In devotion and
sncrifice for him, had she pot found n
wonderful secret hnppiness, even in her
pain? Wounll she even now have her
pist life different? She presaed the fad-
ed vilentine to her lips.

“Annt Madellng, 1 buve come to may
you need not peck your things, I'll give
up—I'll marry Rufus Clark, Herbert
will anderstand, poor fellow, Do stay,
Aunt Maodeline!"”

#Siny! who talked of golng?  What
nonxenxa! Just becanse 1 choose to look
over my things on a rainy afternoon™ (it
was perfectly dry outside, but the old
lady was hanl put to it), “to tnke it for
grinted 1 am going! And as for Itufus
Clark, let him go, my child, Jet him go!
1 suppose yoit want Herbeit, for better,
for worse, and If it's for worse, dear,"
and the old lndy’s volcs grew tender and
solemn, “God will help yon, as he hns
helped many nnother. Tha happiest
marringen nre not always the truest—
game s ohe must benr with and sustiin
the feeble ones, Keep your Herbert, as
you love bim, and Goi bless yom'

The giel longed to say, “But Herbert

is not foeble, and there wou't he nny |

sworke,! bat sl ‘betrer,’ In our martinge,"
but she wan wise, and let the old lady
Live the foor,

“Phere, this old valentine conquered
me—ore doggerel, [ suppone, the lines
geam to yous" and Annt Madeline rend
the verses to Kitty, which were doggerel,
and ]nruhnh])' only slightly wlteted from
some old book, to suit the laver's pur-
pose.  “Mere doggerel; but keep your
valentipes, dear, when they towe from
your true love; they may keep you from
being @ henrtless, meddlesoma  old
wreteh, and separating two true hewrts,
as 1 came near doing”

Kitty's mother went down to the tea-
talle with brend. 1t would bhe nlmost as
bad to learn thnt Aunt Madeline was to
stay and denr Kirty sacrifieed, as to bid
good:by to thelr one wellta-do relition
To lier surprive, Kitty and Aunty entered
the dinlug room together, the young girl
beaming and bloshing, the old lady with
a tender light in her exes, and o delicate
flush on ber withered clicek

Srge o all o elglit, Motherdy,” snld Kitty,
Joyously. “Aunty 't golng awny, and
[ needn’t morey Rufus,  He'll have to
wait for Minnie!"

“Rut—1—" began Mrs, Price, wonder
Ingl¥.

“Mother, 8t Valontine shall be my
patron salit leroufier!"

At which speech Aunty's Aush dedpen-
#l, thangh she tried to dome down grice:
tully from her former attitude,

“p still think Kitty Ia foollsh, but time
will teneli her her folly!” aud ne oue
argued to the confrary,

The wedding enme of on §t. Valen-
tine’s day, Kiity doclaring that the saint
wotlld hring them luck. Minnie wote her
first “long dress,” nnd Mr. Clark sepmed
s0 much strack with her wonderful re-
semblanee 1o the bride that Aunty may
still have ote of her uvieces “mnrried
well.® Herbert in spite of Anot Made
line's fears, seems altogether “for bet-
ter” and not “for worse"  He may nev
er be rich, but he is loving and honora:
te. and on each wedding auniversary
he gives hin wife a valentine, which s
earefully treasured. But Kitty begn In
vain for the faded pink envelope smd its
enclosare. “I'll leave it to you, dear,”
said Aunty, on the third anniversary of
Kitty's marriage, “but ns long a8 1 live
I'll keep my one valentine. May yours
have only sweet memories enshrined in
them! Mine, though preclous, tells a
mired tale of sorrow, hope, almost de-
spair. But, through it all, hope tri-
ampha."”

And Kitty, remembering the dying
bed, where the poor weak man had re
pented of his wasted life, folt that even
Aunt Madeline’s choice had pot been so
gtterly & mistake as some wotld insist
—The Honsewlile.

The Great Northern Rallroad has
substituted Italinn  workmen for the

Jaupavese. The Japanese work cheaper, ‘

but they also work much more slowly.
The Itallans are geiting sixteen cents

an bour.

LINCOLN'S LAW PARTNER.

Hiram W, Beckwith, from 1858 to
1881 n partner of Abraham Lincoln, dled
recently at Bt Luke's hospital In Chi:
cago, wged T2, Mr.
Beckwith's  father
wan ong of the
ploneers of Tllinols,
having helped to
found the town of
Daoville o 1810,
Young Heckwith
studied Inw  under
Ward 1l. Lamon,
who wns marshal of
the District of Co-
Jumbia during Lin-
coln’'s  administra-
tion. He wns & close rriend of Lincoln
and later became his resident partner at
Danville, while Lincoln was a eircuit
Inwyer.

From 1807 to 1002 Mr. Beckwith was
president of the State Historleal Society,
He wns compelled to resign In the latter
veur on account of lliness. He left a
widow and two sons

H, W, BECEWITIL

STORIES OF LINCE-N.

Anecdote Glving a Pen Ploture of the
Grent Prasldent,

In Falefield, lown, Hyes Mrea, William
Prewltt, who Is a sister to Ann Rut
lodge, the oarly love of Abraham Liu-
coln,  In apeaking recently of tha youth
of the great President, Mm. Prewitt
wald: 1 wus only a little girl when Ana
died, but 1 remember sesing her and Mr.
Linealn togetlier much of the time. She
aud Abe hnd a grammar in common and
ook turns in studsiug i, After Ann's
denth he returned the bheok to our fam-
ily and we still have it. Her death waa
cansed by brain fever and 1 remember
the last time Mr. Lineoln saw her. She
bhad been delirious, but toward the end
became rutional nnd asked to ses her
lover. He talked with her for a long
time nlone nnd when he eame out of the
room | remember that he looked broken
hearied, At that time we never thought
of Alirnham Lineolu an a lawyer, though
he may have been studying in seeret. He
wis f grent story teller, even then, and
was o universal favorite”

When, at the Hampton Roads confer-
ence, Peb, 2, 1865, Mr. Hunter, the Con-
fodernte Spcretary of State, referred to
the correspondence between Charles I.
and Parlinment ns a precedent for a ne-
gotintlon Netween a constitutional ruler
and rebelr, Lincoln replied:

“ipon matters of history 1 wust re-
fer you to Mr. Beward, for he Is posted
in such things, and 1 don't profess to
b bt my only distinet recollpetion of
| the mntter is that Charles lost his head.”

A clergyman of wome prominence was
one day presented to Lincoln, who gave
the visltor o chair aod eaid, with an alr
of patient waiting: -

“1 wm now ready to bear what yoao
have (o say."”

(Wi, bless you, sir,” replied the eler-
gymin, 1 hive oothing special to say.
I merely callsd 1o pay my respooty.”

“My denr sir)" sald the President, ris-
ing promptly, his face showing Instant
retief, and with bath hands graaping that
wf his visitor, "I am very glnd to see
you, lndeml. It Is a rellef to find n
clevgyinny, or any otlier mnn, for that
matier, who has nothing to say, 1
thonght you hal cowme to preach to me."

On one fierce winter night during the
war Mr, Lineoln emerged from the front
door of the White House, his Innk figure
hent over a5 he drew tightly about his
shonllars the shawl which Le employed
tor such protection, for he was on his
wauy to the War Department as the west
corner of e grouonds, where In times of
Lattle he was wont to get the midnight
disputehes from the field. As the blant
striek him he thought of the numboess
of the pacing sentry and, turning to bim,
said:

“Young man, you've got a cold job to
wight; step lustde and stand guard here.”

“My orders keep me out here,” the
poldler replied.

“Yiu" snid the Tresident, In his ar
gumentative tone, “hut your duty can be
performed just as well luside as ont here
nnd you'll oblige me by golog In"

“I linve bheen stations] outside,” the
saldier answered, and resumed his beat.

“Hold on there!™ sald Mr. Liocoln, as
ke tirned bavk ngain, “it occurs to me
that 1 am commander in-chief of the ar
my, and | onder you to go lonside”

Unnoticed,
“You say you saw wy sister at a
recent wedding?’

“Yea, It wa=n't very long ago™

“pat. 1 don’t remember that she
mentioned seeing you”

“Very likely. 1 wns only the

groom.”—Cleveland Plaln Dealer,

Oane Advaniame.
“There's one good thing about being
wiok,” remarked the philosopher
“What's that?" asked the eynle.
“A fellow feels so mueh better when
he gets over it," replied the philosoph.
| leal party.

GEO. P. CROWELL,

E. L. Smith,

Buccessor
Howse 1n the valley.]

Oldest Batablish

DEALER IN

Dry Goods, Groceries,
Boots and Shoes,
Hardware,

Flour and Feed, etc.

This old-established house wlill con-

| tinne to pay cash for all its goods; i%

| pays no rent; it employs » clerk, bat
does not huve to divide with » partoer.
All dividends are made with cnatomers
in the way of ressonable prices.

Lumber

Wood,
Posts, Etc.

Davenport Bros.
Lumber Co.

Have opened an office in Tood 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
laes, 25 cents. Reading notices, b 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.

REGULATOR
LINE

PORTLAND AND THE DALLES
ROUTE

All Way Landings.

STEAMERS

VBAILEY GATZERT" “DALLES CITY"
YREGULATOR" “METLAKO"

Connecting st Lyle, Wash,, with

Columbla River & Northern Railway Co.

FOR

Wahkincus, Daly, Conterville, Goldendale and
all Kllekitat Valley points.

feamers leave Portland daily (except Sune
d\‘] Taom, connecting withC, R, & N. tra ne
at Lyle 5:1 p. m. for Goldendale, srrives The
Dipllea 6:% p, m

Wteamnr leavas The Dalles dally (oxeept Buns
dl"}‘l:ma m.

R &N, tealns leaving Goldendale 616 &
m. conneets with thissieamer for Fordand, ar-
tiving Fortland 8 p, m.

Excellent meals servea on all steamers. Fine
aeoommidations for teams and wagons.

For detalled lnformation of rates, barth res
ervations, conneotionn, eie., write or eall on
nearest agent H. C. Campbail,

Gen, office, Portland, Or, Manager.

Beele & Morse Ageats, Hood River, Or,

RSN,

OREGON
SHORT LINE

ano UNION PACIFIC

Derany ‘ "ﬁﬂ',fr:"&':“] ARRITE
Chicagn Balt lake, l'lcnur.l 45 p.om
Fortiand | Ft. Worth,Omaha,
l&nm Kaneas Clty, 8L
s, m | Lovin,Chicagoand
vis East.
Huntington.
Atantio | 84 Paul Fast Madl, | 10:308 &
Bapress
$:15 pom
Tia
Huntington.
Bi. Paul Atlantio Expresa H 7:80a, W
'I:;]t Mall
M0 p. m.
v
Bpohsoe
70 HOURS

PORTLAND TO CHICAGO

No Change of Cars.
Lowest Fstea Quickest Thne,

OCEAN AND RIVER SCHEDULE

FROM PORTLAND.

e ———

ssopm ANl sailing dates) spm
| subject w change

| For Bam Prancisco -

Ball avery b dayn
Bawuney | S | l‘ﬂ'.a.;"
.
Wy m =
rday | To Astoria and Way|
W p m Landinge |
e m Wiltametta Blver.

Mon., Wed. | ' .
and Fri.  Balom, Indepen- | paL
dence, Corvallls
snd ml.mdla.li

1008 W Tamhill Kiver, “m
o el
Ay, n
|
b . X
“llll:. Sanks Eiver Ly lawisten

0 8. ey
Daily sxcept Riparis to Lewiaton Dally sxespt
aturday - I:Hn.

A. L. CRAIQ,
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