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anxions to ask you manp qum-

old pallor which Sarah Hastbell
ad perceived stols to Mary's face an
Reuben spoke, but she took the chair
which he had Indieated, and which was
st & little dlstance from the couch, and
sat down T,

“Though we have not ssen n grent deal
of each other tn onr Jives, Mary," he be-

kindly and earnestly, “still it Is

; that great chapgedl have ce

%l gn‘:'lcﬂ my [ather's love,
and d fortune.”

You," sal 'Iﬁn ndly, “that is trus"

“1 lost the | m loning ennfl-
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pon o fhe watel foe il of usrif L
anmesd pant of the myprtdry, too, It
@ g ploce o wam one who will
thal mastur horo, Bt listen

‘I

not usderstand, madam*

“@u the brink of many strange confes-
t wotunn bas slept o much

t ha® been our mission more

Mary went swifily down the stalrs, nni
ot of the house whoreln sl had spent
nearly Bix ylars of her life, wiunlug no
man'y love, or woman's geatitude,

o CHAPTHR XXI1,

Bodge Hillowss mors desolate aftor
Mary Holland had departed.  Thongh
Mise Holland knew It not, she had been
the nna_mt of that housa, for
or ewll, for wolonger than that

which the | our story dates. A

forlom little un, set forever under

_suuplclon by an adverse fate beyond her

puwer Lo Tealnt, sho was still 1o be missed

whan she had passed from the hogo into

which Blmen Calwick's charlty had in-
atalled her,

The news roached Thoman Eastbell

o dwhen Wills had brought him ks lunch

o Into the pleture gallery nfter be had rang

I:
g

for It, Ifo! before, It was steange what
& small amount of respect he had gained
from theé wervants durlug bis stay, and
with what distrust he was regarded
Tn response to one o tWe quesgioos, (he
news wis eliolted from the man servant
that Miss Holland had left Sedge Bl for
good, o

“And a gosd Job, too" sald Thowmas
Hastbell feankly and Inelegantly; “what
did the old gal want with her about the
place? It's full puongh now of people
who've no busingus here, although they're
making themselves searce by degrecs,
Where's that Culwick ¥

"The youiig manter, sir]"

*The youtg humbug!—the young pau-
perl” scrowmed Thomas Eastbell with
unnecesnry vialotice; “you shut up ahout
‘the young master,' or you'll go next, If 1
have supthing & do with this house—
which | may have—which | stinll have,
mind you—though everybody tresta me
bad here"

Thomas Wastbell consumed his lunch
diieulty. He had no sppetite, hat
necousary to keap himself ap, the

his life he had
Ha fell
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veina, and turned him sick
thit he might have woke
like his grandmother] Why niot?

was In the family—and all before
him was awfully blsck and thick and im-

IE
£
;

;| penetrable, 1t was raining outglde, too

~that secounted for the bissing in
enra which he had awakened with, and
which he had thought was his brain. *
Fioally be groped his way townrd the
doar, keeping his hand on the wall, ar on
the varnlshed surfaces of the p#intings

with which the wall was hung. Fle bad
made up fls mind, be would seek Grand-
mother and tell her the truth,
and more than truth If It were pequi-
site. He wan being im upon, Peo-
ple & no ple thken advamtage
of hin sl and ware setting his near-
e m. Rew-

‘_.m_-. seratching , them
~the slde door len away from the
eovridor—hind } ly and
sharply, and was shut again an he glpoe
ed towards n fitfol gleam of light which
narrowed and then pabeed away. [n that
fieeting moment he had seen enough to

that semething was mpproash hil,
with nolueloss steps, that bim
of the ghost dn the “Castle Specter,”

of n theater. e nfde s awlft plunge for
:h:donr o hin horror,

“ .
"Fom Dasthel,” f:b?l sharp voim la

lle waam, “ooe rou bewo?! Wiy don't yot
speak o me

" e afnculated, “ie
you shea 7’

Kamth

‘yan gearay—ivoer me
"Weo—that's B1" wgmecrated Tom,
boldsw in Mo slotemsnt ae
grandmother put imglicie faith i ar

"Ben awer—dmwred, 8o you masal’
mld-d BMrs Basthel, bn bae bighwe

“You, fomiee”
ony ware,” wald the wM
1 “I'l try and die mow,
Fom, & don't went to live an hour long.
o, Pwes alwage wo fond of Sully, Tom,"

“Yeo—ao wae 1,"” he snclalmed; “but 1§
she don't dosesws our -love, what's the
odin? 've been cut up all day, but I'm
getting more composed like, Don't dles—
that's what ahe wants—what she oxpects,
p'raps—can't you see it all ¥

The hands that were mufled in the
counterpane ware breught down  with
thelr coworlng from the face, which seem:
ed harder and sterner now, and looked so
like hor brother Rimon's that any one
ncquainted with the late  owner might
huve thought that he had come buclg In
the feah. N

“Abh, yoa; I'm beginning to find out
what a wicked and ungrateful world it
in, Tom," she sald, °

“Ihat'n right. Cheer up, and look
abont you."

“Shoe and that Reuben planned thid,
then? They have gone away togother,
ain't they—gone withont a word 1 A

Thoman Hastbell hositated in his roply
He wounld have extremely glad to
offer that as a solution to the mystery,
and tarn the tables Reuban Ol
wick and his sister, but Reuben might
coma back at any moment and defont hin
machinationa,

“No, they pin't gone,” be replied; “it's
Sally and the Captain.”

“What!" and Mra. Eastbell's high note
ratg ont aguin with startiing sheilloews,
aud vibrated through the room,

“They planned to go away, Bally wan
to get you to miake a will In her favor,
but to pretend tobe foid of Reuben Cul-
wick all the while, and then she wha to
stgal off, and the Captaln was to get
away Jn the morning, an be did, leaving
{4 line or two to me, which | found on the
table In my reom."

“It matters a great deal to me and my
prospects—ithat's all"

“Yea—yea; but 1 shan't forget you,
Why, I can make another will at ance,
It you will help me."

"I'm not & good hand at writing, but 1
don't mind trylog” sald bher willing
grandson,

“Yea—yes; but there's Reuben, too. He
:a; been merved terrible bad. Where is

' il

“He's looking for her. He don't know
yot of the Captain's lettor to me. Hoe
hosn't boom home all day. He thinks
something’s happened te Sally.”

“T'Il wait till he comes back, Tom. He
writes a will like any lawyer."

“Ha sald-=he left word that he wnan't
sure of coming back at all. If you could
let me write out & few lines. 1 have got
# form here—hbandy, too, and that's sin-
"!".Y? Inn.:t it

ery.
“Very singler, as 1 say, too—a merciful
dispensation like; why not a fow lines
now, If you've lah everything to Bally ™"
“Very well Writs me out a line ur
two, avd then call in witnesses as Ren-
:“‘Jﬁ.ﬁ‘m.&"%‘ with
to to
~and balf to yourself; you mustn't forgoet
yourself, Tom."

I “Thankes, 1 won't,” .uld Tom, np-
J | He took a printed form from his poek:

i { have hewn tapght by other birds, They

—_—

proaching the table.

ot, andPhegan writlng In great haste, blot- | @8
ting and mmearing as went, being | 5
clumsy with his pen, unsteady of

hand that day, He and the Captsio, pre
pared for Lusiness, had brought down &
form of will, praying for a chance like
this, and, lo! it had come In an hour of
depression and ineertitude. Tt didn't look
a nlee will; but it would stand fts ground,
be hoped, Lelng & natural sort of testa-
ment 1@ ita way, ond leaving all ihings
fair and sqnare. .

The old woman wans standing by his
side, with two cold hands pressing heav.
ily upon his shonlder, and—great heav-
enl—the gray eyes were onsealed snd
staring ot himl

“Don't—go
ed. “Saully wouldn't—wouldn't—go away
—for good."

“I tell you-—"

“1 tell gou lhnt-—you——-llnl‘

Bhe turned, as if to totter feebly to her
chulr agaln, and he sprang up with a
shout of horror @ she foll back Leavily,

*Grandmother!” he eried,

“Tell my—dear Bally—that 1—"

It was all over, and tragedy took a
Aespor shade nnto Jteelf from that hour,
Grandmother Hastbell was dend!

(To be continued.)

CROWS LEARN TO FISH.
—e L]

Taught by Oglls, They Have Now Ber
come Experts,

to
lower perch avhen they are aro

“Maybe you think those crows
Just fiylug nbout for the fun of It
Fact s, they are very buay. 'I'hq't.n

gulls, and bawks beat at their own
game. Never heard of crows thet
fish? We emn't stop and watch ‘em,
but If we could you'd »fe [ am right.
“It's & new industry, ss to speak,
with them. Two years ago & crow
didn't kmew & thimg about: the placa-
torial e#. But whes ithe dralnage
cnnal was opesied the gulle followed It
from Lako Mehigan, asd they, have
taughf the cvews how o oatch s nice
shimes, MNow e river glomg hore I

- "When the gulls frst sppearcd here
 Abewte and flew gver the waler look-
Img for Seh the crews sat om the trees
asd waled uutit the lake fowl had
maade @ eateh. Them the crow would
wop Gown from \Ba tree amd chase
owil weillk B drepped  the fah,
often ihe guil would ped awhy,
crow would have fo iy back
They are wiser now, and nol
thelr own flaling, but they
ven mont of Ihe gulls away.
crowr by the dosen siiting
troos watching the gulls
down the river, Every
A wonld #lp mto the water
wanld strlde aftes It and
prey. .
“When the y left ihe valley the
fshlag for (hemsolven.
wht thews wae they
emough, and they
s’ petem fa wand Lo take to the
watse whean they saw o Mh. They
Bare pot bravely ovir that mow, Thoy
s# on Bosting hoards or lee and Neep
an eve om (he walew, aud will cateh
twe fsh while s gull ls catohing ome,
“Bomse people say that & bird learns
ouly by Instlect o do a thiag lke this,
but this o & case whore the crows

L
.‘iitgigegi

are the champlon fabors of the Des.
plalnes valley, and 1T woulda't bo sur
prised £ they would topch all the
ther croww wail] ihey wil become
¥nown as wotar fowl T be pretty
hard to temeh ‘e to awlm but they've
gt the Aghting art dows te & fne
potal.”—Ohicago Taler-Oceam

VHE BMOE RAG N LONDOM

Thd iy Wb of Yankco 8Boo-Hikboieg
Mothede fotrodncnl TRore Yoh

Now Warkers who go to Londom nre
elwars surpcieed ot the elementary
methods of the street bootblacks wib
wtill cacyy the toaditional box lmf
expect thelr patrons to lean agalnst a
wiall untiP shelf shoes are i< aned.
This kind has practically disappearsd
In New York, byt London Is, still Ig-
norant of agy better.

But progress s not altogether un.
known among the London bootblagpks,
nod they have recootly taken to whst
I8 regarded as rn American lanova-
tlon. This I8 ne rag with which the
final polish Is glven to shoey, Only
the most enterprislng of the hoys have
taken to this improvement, which they
proudly deéscribe ps an lmpertation
from Amerion

“l have often thought that there
wonld beé ample retury for any man
owlith the ecoursge to establish boot-
black rooms in London," sald.n New
Forker, whe has just returned to this
country, “for at preseut there are no
such convenldficos to be enjoyed there.
Situnted In the right partof London,
a hootblacking mom, In my oplnlon,
would make n fortune €or Its proprie-

on—with it,” she Swhisper |

- Pannz JUveE,
B ETC..
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of Becond:cousin Sarah, whom we left
with her alabby sisterio-law In the
syounds of Hill. Toaken off her
guard by X Eastbell's audden
appearance, by the events of
n&dﬁ;mmmamam
gor w the of the two Ig-
in her ‘s house
followed woman In good

lll';l-cbh..' loud for afybody.
Ll .n g L

Barah Inelined her Feud mora
closely to who began whis-

fishing, and they bhave the petrels, -m: by the side of a woantily fuwnished

. 3
* Budfenly Sophy woke up, and gave a
nervous jump In hes chair at finding her
alster-in-ltw eronahed upon the bed, with
her great dark eyes glaring at her.

“Whers have you brought me? Why
am I In this drendfnl place?” Savah ask-
ed Iy an eager valos,

“Yoit've coine round, have you?" mabl
Bophy. “Well, I am of that. Blest
If 1 dido't think they'd oxerdone it with
thelr klory-what's-Jts-name, and sent you
bang off afore they meant "

Barah Enstbell wns sitting st the edge
pl the bed now, regarding ber jailor
with enger attention. She wias searcely
back from dreamiand yet.

"Why have I besn hrought bere?" she
asked lesn patiently,

“You'l know in good time, gal. There's
no ‘enslon for & burry, or a Burry. Take
It ecol. You're wgle enuf"”

Barah Flasthell wan standing at the
door of the room when she had recovered
hernelf. 1t wan logked, s she had sus

“It's no use your thinking of getting
out, Hally," sald Tom's wife; “don't bulld

that, or harm will happen to you.
That's certain,”

“Ido you think T am the weak girl
whom your remember lnst?" sald Barah,
walking from the door te the woman's
wlde, and clutching her tightly by the
walst, “or that 1 am to be frightened by
this trick of yours, gnd of the wretches
Lwho have amslsted you?l Do you know in
what peril yoir have put yoarself? *

“Oh, yen, wa all know; it's all been
thought on,” anld the woman lronically,
“We're of tho don't eart sort, and have
chanced it. You can't say it wasd't well
done, Sally,"

“Give mp the key of the door, or vou
witl find me the stronger woman of the
two!" vrted Sambh, :

“Dion't ketel hold of my wrist like
that," eried her sister-in-law, “or you'll
be worry If 1 go away, or 1§ any one
downuatalrs cotties up Instend of wme, bee
cpuse you are tog wlolent, for my eom-
pany. You can't behave lke a lady, for
all your fine Aash allk. 1 have only to

shiredk out, anfl there are thres slen be-
low whe don't stend sonscass sich as
yourn," 2
Erah Easthell reloxeed bee hold. Yes.
she' gras i danger, and must e ean-
E They who brought her to thie
wd risked a groat deal In satrapping
‘and would risk mere rathee than
her to escape, She must be pire-
and on her guarf, nor defimet and
ve, .
3 Y1 o't got no key, If fou mwd baow,"
hald Bophy, aa she roturned to hew ohair
aod wat 'down; “this ls my reow, and
wa're’ both locked In togethes. I'm to
tuke charge pf vou, that's all, my “gal,
and think yousgelf lncky it's ge.”

“What plage s it7" Sarah askell again,

*A placo of blu'geus,” was the enigmat-
ie answer, a

“Colners—the old: gang ‘from Pottey’s
Court—the Petersons,” erled Sarab.

Mre. Eastbell 410 ot snswer.  Bhe
warmed her thin hands ¢t the five, nnd a
wonvenlent cough preven'gd all powaibil-
ity of veply. She wan a pi*vdgnt woman,
and not lkely to comamit herself and
friends by pesponding to leading
tiona of this character,

The spiritiog away of a young "lady
from home without her consent, pnd with-
ont leaving a elue wherewltl to truce her,
in no light feat In the uinetgenth cen-
tary, and Mes, Thomas Hastbell had
shown a aatursl pride in the neatness of
the achievement. True, the
five or alx miles from a qulet clty, and

e

was desolnte pnough at all times, the
hour was the clreamsingees weore
opportune, and to profit by the tiches

of ald Mes. Bastbell and her granddaugh-
tér had been the study of six months, but
still Mes. Thomas Eastbell had wsome-
thing to4ske credit for. 1t was a bold

tor,

"To-duy ¢he average Londoner who
has been brought up with the dea of
having his shoes cleaned by the cham-
bermuhl at home or n small boy In the
stroot, has no conception of the com-
fort of the Aweriean hootblackiug
methods,”—New York Sun.,

Roasting Coffee,

In Norway, where superb coffee Is
made, a bt of butter In added to the
beans while they are roagting In the
covered shovel us@l there for that pur-
JAGLIS

three pounds of colfee beans, and also |

a dessertapoonful of powdered sugar. |
This brings out both favor and am.-m,!
and, moreover, gives the slight carnmel
taste which will be rémombered as a

pleasing part of French coffes,

Dosplte laws agnaionst adulteration,
“ollve oll” Is secured from the cotton
plant, marmalade from the turnip, and
cherry Jelly from the foot of a calf,

If youn have a_bad headache rub
slices of lemon alfhg the temPe. The
pain will not be long In dlsappenring,
or at least In growlng easler to bear.

Tell nelther of your own fanlls nor

stroke carried out by desperate men, and
It had spcoseded where a more timid
line of poliey wonld have assuredly fail-
“l\‘\

| It wan the boldest bit of business that
the Petersqn gang had ever been ongag-
|ed in, and the Petersona had been en-
| gnged, undor varloun alinses, in innumer-
able shady teamsactionn. They had cofne
to “fresly fields and_pastures oew"” by
ndopting the fadr coiinty of Waorcester ns
|m aphere [or thelr operations; they had
reated a tumbledown old edifice in a
"wild part of the country, and put on the
door the name of Jackeon, button maker;
thoy had even made n few acqoaintan

In France, as well, a plece of | in distant villages, and bore a respecta-
butter the sixe of a walnut Is put with [ble name among honeat, sosuspicious folk

who belivved in them and thelr buttone,
No one visited them eertainiy—it was an
out-of-tho-way place, to which nobody
wan invited, and wheee only button mak
ing wan tho onder of the day.

No ono confounded the name of Jack-
woht with Potermon—and it wna pomibly
good policy In the Captain adoptiag his
own name when he went with Thomas
Rastbell to Sedge Hill. [t kept mattors
clear and distinet, thougl be bad not bar
gained for Sarah Bastbell's good mem-
nry, of lmagined that be was known to
her by sight.

It was he who unlocked:the door of
Sarah's extempore cell at seven in the
morning, and before ber, the avow-
od agent of eapivity.

“I have come to apologize for my
friends’ rough trestment of last night,”

those of others.

be said, veclining languldly sgainst the

honse was E

apirit, without you assist him ae fairly
and liberally an n fond sister should do.
Thomas, who is In difculties, wants 6f-
teen thousand pounds!"

Sarak drew n sudden and deep breath,

- | but 8id not reply. The thin face of the

woman stooping over the fire peermld
round at her, horrible in its eagernoss
and greed.
“Fifteen thonsand pounds only from
that immense fortune which must come
to you when old Mrw. Eastbell dies, the
simple conditions being that ‘the som
must be pald M onee, as your brother Is
very péor, and there in & balance of wix-
¢een thousand thres hundred and twenty-
elght pounds lodged af your banker's, in
your pame, for the convenience of & cur-
rent necount.” |

“Hoy do you know whot money Is
lodged in my name at the bank ™

omus tells nt is all. He

sont me here with your check boonk—he

-1 You have only to draw n draft for the

wmount, and you are free, Miss Eastbell.
1 protised a friend of yonrs that you
should be st Bedgo Hill this evening.
Miss Hollund will tell you everything to-
night,” be said *as he drew the check
book from his pocket and pitched it enre-
lesaly updn the denl table thist was thero,
“1 have left everything for that yonng
lndy tp explaln. It Is a story apart from
ymn: snd sults not my style of *narra-
tive."

“This mgney insheld In trust for an-
other,” she sald “it bolongs geithor to
me nor to my granfmother,'

“If to Mr. Onlwick, we—I ahduld sey,
your brother Thomas ohjeets to the title.”

“Let him!" erief Sarab with a sudden
outhburst of anger.

“Am I to understand thep—"'

“That 1 Wil not slgn one of thowe
ehecks.  Yea, understand that for your
friend. ,You may kill me" nhe eried,
Yhut you shall not toneh a penny of Rew-
ben Culwick's money?

4 CHAPTER XXIIL

Captain Petorson, merchant servicn, re-
celved the witimatum of Miss Sarah Bast-
bell with his customary sang frold, He
was a man whom it tock a great deal to
disturb, or who concealed his annoyance
by an enviable semblance of imperturba.
bility.

“After that, 1 nped not trespass further
oif your time," he sald. 1 will gommuni-
cate with Thomins at once,"™

He unlocked the door and went to the
landing place beyand, clusing and looking
the door behind him. Finally he went
duwn the plekety stales, which wure
crumbling to pleces with the house, halt-
ol ut the bottom of the next Might, and
listened at the right-hund door, as thongh
there were another prisoner close nat
hapd. The door was not locked, and he
opensd It softly, snd put his head into
the' room beyond, withdrawing It In sl
Ience, pa If contented with whot had met
his gate; and proceeding down another
flight of stairs, to n room on the ground
floor, whoeré three tall wen, in  ahirt
pleeves, were cowering befure & fire, Jf
these men wers* Potersons, Captain Ed-
ward had taken the good looks of the
family to himself,

“Yon've done your parts well, boys,"” he
said In a guick, sharp volee, “but there
may be more to do."

“How's that 1" Inquired sconndrel num-
Ber one; "we've done enough now to yel
onreelves lagged for ten yoars,"

“It's not casy,” aukd Peterson, “but
W ritust be gone on with at any riak.
Fallure menns Woreester jall, suocrss
Lmeans ten thousand pounds between us
.ll-ll -

Me hod mentioned ffteen  «thonsand
poonda upstalrs, bt he and  Thoman
Falstbell were keeping un extra five thou-
pand to themselves, Edtard Peterson
did not tell his brothers sverything when
money was in question,

"\Jhat more s to be done?" asked the
firut scomndrel, who was the worst-tem-
pered and mbet disputations member of
the gang.

“You will know when it's necesspry,”
was the short answer; “at present the
young Indy is refractory.”

“Will the zirl sign the check before the
day Is out? thatls the question,” nsked

hep | pumber one, “for we can’t go on lke

this." -

“I have sald that it's her money or her
life, and T meah It! 8he will be back to-
Fright at Sedge Hill, or shie will never re-
tutn again. Mark that. Do yon think
any woman would prefer to be found in
the BeVvern, to paying away motey that
she can afford to part witht"

“We don't want to hear anything aboat
the Severn,” sald the first seoundrel; “you
know what's safe hetter than we do, but
we'll have no hand in it Deunis and 1
and Mike hpve talked it over, and woh't
5o h:nlur thun we've done already—
k ‘ll

“You fools, have 1 asked you?" shout-
ed Peterson, springing to his  Seet;
“yoif've done the work I've set you to
do, and I will pay you for it and be rid
of you. The money’d safe, and 'l heep
my word—ns | always do, and sleays
will. 1 don't want your help—gou are It
the way, and most go." .

“Go!" echoed the men, ~

“This chouse will be unsafe after to-
aight, and we must wanish before it's
spotted. 1 will be In London to-morrow
eveping, at the okl place, with your
motiey."

One by one these me® drifted away
from home, without a thought of Sarah
Eastbell's safety, and with an lmmotme
amonnt of connideration for thelr wwn.
It wns not murder that troubled thelr
mind so nenitely an complicity with it, de
tection, wnd sentence. If Ned would
take nll the risk, ba might murder hulf
Woregster for what they cared; bat it
wan out of their line, and they would pre-
fer retum to London as gquickly ns
pussible, and wait for the money that wad
been promised them, or the bad news
they hall expected instead. It was two
o'clock in the afternoon before the last
of the three men passed out of the house,
and went away down the parrow lane
which led from the high road.

Captain Peterson stood at the fromt
door. He was In excellent spirits, and
he waved his hand to the disputations
Barnoy, who was the last to lenve, by
way of friendly salutation at parting.

“They're gone,” be muttered, “and
they're hetter gone, whichever way this
affair Is likely to tum out."

He lingered at the door meditating on
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“All right,” @fd Ihl“ehlhl ll{:l: with a
rare amount confidence or own
com lon of the detalls, which,
however, he naked her o repeat, listen-
ing nttentively to the recital ,

Bhe needed no second bidding to be ff
—Iit hnd sot been so happy a that
ahe should grieve for it or him, and there
hnd been a promise of & glorious change
for her, and & bright child-world. Fhe
ran off quickly townard the narrow lane,
alrendy full of shadow that murky after

noon.
_ (To be continoed.
LAWYERS AT CHEAP RATES,

Thirty-nine Cents In the Cost of Mak-
ing One In the Oid Dominlon.

A local business man who was once
the representative of ome of the big
mercantile agencles tells a story of
how be became a member of the bar
In the State of Virginla & number of
years ngo. He had occaslon to go to
uhe of the Inland countlés of the State
to make an examination of the county
rocords in order to ascertain the stand-
ing In the county of a number of coun:
try merchants. Upon reaching the
rallrond station he found It necessary
to drive a distance of ten miles or more
over a road which was . mere apology
for a highway., Reaching the county
sent, he went to the clerk's office In the
courthouse and proceeded to look over
the records as he had done in many
other places without any objection bes
ing offered. While he was still on his
first book he was asked by one of the
clerks If he was a member of the bar.

“Not In Virginla," he answered in a
tone Indicating that he was a member
of the bar elsewhere,

“I'm sorry,” sald the young' man,
“but in this county it Is agniost the
rules for anybody other than'a lawyer
to handle the books." :

It was explained to the clerk that the
legal talent In the firm's employ conld
not be found, and as the lawyer lived
more than two miles away he would
not have time to get him unless he
missed the next traln.

“There will be no trouble in arrang.
ing the matter,” the clerk lnformed the
‘Washingtonian,

Hutering a private room, the onth
subscribad to by attorneys was ad.
ministered and a certificate showing
the stranger was a full-fledged lawyer
was hauded over to hilm.

“What shall 1 do now?"
was ashked.

“Pay the fee,”" ke answered

“What Is the amount?"*

“Thirty-nine cents,”" was the clerk's
prompt r_im

The money was pald and the man
from Washington returned bome and
told how he became a lawyer for the
small sum of 39 cents.—Washington
Star. -

the clerk

Tribe of Eakimos Found.

The remnant of a remarkable and
bitherto lost tribe of Eskimos has re.
cently been discovered on Southampion
Island, a4t the extreme north end of
Hudson, Bay. It ls sald that untll re-
cently thdse people have pever hiad an
opportunity of seelng a white an,
Thelr huta are built of the great jows
of whales covered with skins, In the
middle Is an elevation, on which Ia a
stone lamp used for lighting, beating,
cooling, melting snow and drying
clothes, The lamp In only a dish of
whale ofl, In which ls a wick of dry
moss. Indeed, the whale ls the chiet
means by which these prople live, the
bones belng utilised for making plates,
cups and sledges, but they also wuse
sledges and walrus tusks, with deer
antlers for cross pleces. The tribe I
almost extinct, as only some sixteen
are left. They speak a dinlect peculiar
to themselves and are very daring
hunters.

They Are Scnsitive.

The sensitiveness of the familles of
distinguished men ss to the early oc-
cupations of thelr sgcestors ls some-
what remarkable. Recently an author
was asked to write a brief history of
the life of a man who had done seryice
to his state. Like Lincoln, this man
had been a woodchopper, & fact to
which his historian gave promigence.

“Don't say he was a ‘woodchopper.' *
sald the spokesmam of the (famlly,
“That will never do."

“What shall T say then?" asked the
suthor.

“Say—Ilet me see now. Just say that
he was conpected with the lumber
business.”

Wiihelm takes great Interest
the ¥. M. C A. In
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Dry Goods, Groceries,
Boots and Shoes,
Hardware,

Flour and Feed, etc.

Th is old-established house will con-
tinue to pay eash for all ite goods; it
pays no rent; it employs & elerk, but
does not have to divide with & partner,
All dividends are made with customers
in the way of reasonable prices.

Lumber

Wood,
Posts, Etc.

Davenport Bros.
- Lumber Co.

Have opened an office in Hood River,
Call and get prices-and leave orders,
which will be promptly flled.

THE GLACIER

Published Every Thursday
81.60 A YEAR.

Advertising, B0 cents per inch, single

umn, per month; onehall inehw
loss, 25 conts. Reading notices, b cents
a line each insertion. ]

THE GLACIER prints all the local
news fit to print.

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

BON TON BARBER SHOP

L. 0. HAYNES, Puor.

The place to get an sasy xhave, an up-lo-dute
hair cut, and to enjoy the luxury of s poreslain
bath tub.

M. E WELCH,

THE VETERINARY SURGEON.

Has returned to Hood River and la propared
to do any work in the veteriuary line. He can
be found by calllng &t or phaning to Clarke's
drug sture.

THE NEW FEED STORE,

On the Mount Hood rosd, south of town

k
Grooories, Hay, Graln and Feed at
prices.

D, F, LAMAR, Proprietor,

EUBEKA MEAT MARKET,
’ McGUIRE BROS, Propa.

Dealers in Fresh and Cured Meats, Land,
Poultry, Fruits and Vegetables, ™

FREE DELIVERY. PHONE »

RAN

ano UNION PACIFIC

[ VIME SONEOULRY |

Duramt Poritand, O, Anaive
Chicage |Balt Denver,| 40p s
£ RS
’ .1.. m uls,Chicagoand
Hunilngton.
ﬁ“.l Bt Paol Fast Mall. | 10M0e m
lll}u-.
Hentnglon.|
&l’:ﬂl Atlantie Exprese. | 7:M00m
al s
70 HOURS

PORTLAND TO CHICAGO

No Change of Cars.
Lowest Ratex Quickast Time.

OCEAN AND RIVER SCHEDULE
FROM PORTLAND.

:p,.-. Al um:.s dntes| 000 pm
For San Franclsco—
Badi overy & dayn
e
S (™ et e
(=1 Mv Wvee, | 0:00 p. .
) o g L
and way landings.
1008 m. Yamnill River. .
and Bat. lm-.watz.n %&'
Lv. Snaks Hher. Ly
| et (e
A. L. CRAIG,
& . BOAR, 5 geuk Hood Eives, .

eepe congdantly on hand the best quality ol
o : lowest
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