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The Bishop’s
Experiment

A Story of a Lost
Pin.
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“But, my dear, you are all wrong!
xclaimed the bishop's wife, looking
proachfully over the coffee urn,
hich had hidden her plguant face
from her husband's adoring glance,
1 wasn't careless. It was the washer-
oman. 1f you must blame somebody,
ames, blame her. Of course 1 dido't
pean to leave a pearl pin—and espe-
ally one you had given me—in my
undry bag.”
That afternoon as he was walking
iskly down Maln street to make a
rish visit In the distance he saw
line’s blue hat and shining hair. His
rart had a habit of beating faster at
the sight of her slender, dainty figure,
nd that afternoon she looked even
pore attractive than usual to him
mong a crowd of commonplace wom-
n, He hurried to catel up with her,
ut she, too, was walking fast and bad
arued into Plerce's department store
efore he was near enough to join

Ie went in. too. and secured a van-
ge polot some feet away, where he
alted untii he should have a chance
D slip Into a space next to her.
As he walted he noticed her gold
g laid ow the counter beside ber
pufl, out of bher direct llne of vision,
ill the old habit! An idea flashed
ato the bishop's mind. Object lessons
ten accomplish what all the lectures
b the world fail to do.
L Quietly and quickly be laid an arm
the counter, swept it along the
jlass unnoticed by the mob of women
urging toward the bargain Mecca
head. He was uot seen. His band
uched the bag, closed over It, drew
to him, dropped It safely into his
ocket.
Was he plckpocket or bishop?
- He certainly felt like the former.
vever had he felt so abject, so eriml-
ally miserable, as when be pushed his
ay out of that shop, for to carry out
object lesson necessitated giving
p that anticipated companionship on
s walk. So he went on out and down
pwn alone, wondering why the police
ld not tgke bim by the arm, why no
@ pointed the tinger of scorn, while
hat wretched gold thing was glitter
g so brightly 1o his pocket.
His parochial visit was not pleasant;
walk was not pleasant; nothing
8 pleasant. He was obliged to eat
solitary lunch, as Aline had rounded
it her shopping expedition by lunch-
g at her mother's. Even the tele-
hone bell did not ring. as he balf ex-
rcted It might. Nothing bappeued,
nd he and that bag seewed to be the
nly occupants of that qulet house.
line reached bome just in time to
s for dioner. Then be had a visitor,
bho detained him until the last mo-
ot, so be had no chance for a sight
Aline until be found her at the
ble.
He bad plctured ber distralt, wor-
d, bad plapped It all-what she
puld say and he should answer and
hat the result would be—but the best
il plana of mice and men gang aft
iey, and he was disappointed. Allne
simply radiant, hesitating, having
t on the blue dress bhe was so fond
and looking just as she had looked
those days when she had first Jured
m from sermons and from services
the magic of ber charm.
She had seen old friends by chance,
d lunched with a gronp of favorite
ants and cousing who bad made much
ber and had found just the desired
of Iace at that sale. The day had
‘n A suceess from start to Anish.
“You dikdn't lose your purse, did
by ¥ The bishop felt lmpelled final-
to jump into the ditch of his own
ng. Aline looked bher astonish-
nt.
“Lose my purse!” she sald. “Why,
of course, 1 didn*t! What a fun-
¥y question, James! Just because |
pst that pin—or, rather, it lost itself—
ptt needn't think | am golug to lose
erything else | own.”
“Are you sure you have your purse??”
The bishop was obviously perplexed
her answer,
“Jimmie,” she sald, “I am going to
od for an allenist. You certalnly
ve softening of the braln. My purse
up in my bureau drawer at this very
I t.-
The bishop was growing excited
Go and look for 11" he Interrupted.
know it is not there™
Aline was staring at him with mark-
wonder Io her blue eyes “Jim-
. listen™ she sald. emphasizing ber

ltr“ ii

more glaring example of her careless
mess than this. To think that she had |
brought her Lug howe with ber when |
all the time—

Flying footsteps, nawlmu: eyes, a goll
bag flung into his lap! “There. Jim-
mie—crazy, crazy bor!” evelaled a
triumphant voice. “Now will you be
good ¥

The very bag—the very—cobhwebs
filled the bisbop's brain for o wewent
“I—=I—=don’t see,” he stanmmered, “Wait
a minute, will you*" Then he in Lis=
turn fed dpstairs and went to his buo-
reau drawer. The very bag! It touk
him some time to get his bhearing=, to
SUmMmon up courdge
that lighted room nid to the reproach
ful glances of those Line Hut
the bishop was a good sport. altbough
the brilliancy of his serwous was
sometimes open to critlelsm, Down to
the diniog room be bravely walkel
and Inid the bag beside s duplionte
Aline lookad and looked and
again. Then bher haoghiluess was Lt
of a tragedy gueen:

“James, explain! Did you think
had my bag? And where did you get
nr

TL> bishop was sllent, ITe was ab-
sentmindedly comparing the  dapti
cates, Aline’s had bher mouvogran
the framework: the ofher had
initials, =M. M. B Ile repeated it
over and over to himself, ax if it were
a favorite refrain, Then be kvew 1hat
his day of judgwent bad cowr,

“I stole It!

“Where, James?"

“I saw you on Maln street this morn.
Ing”—his tone was of the yet un
shriven monk—"1 followed yon inio
Plerce's to ask you to walk down to
the Grants with me, I saw your ba:
Iying on the couunter beside your mull,
and I-took it.”

“What for?"

“Why, just to—to"—the hishop wan
growlng extremely nervous under the
steady gaze of (hose guestioning blue
eyes—"why, my dear, to—hang it all
Aline! Haven't you any lmagination?
Can't you imngine why*"

“Certainly not—apd | dow’t propose
to try! The idea of a bishop steaiing
his wife's purse, even trying
her a moment's fright for
at all, 1s something for which there can
be no possible explanation and which
I don't even care to think about, B!
I do say this—I think when a hishop
stoops to those dreadful things It s
time for his wife to leave him!”

High tragedy was written all over
the little lady's face as she folded her
arms. arched her evebrows aud lookd
sternly at her writhing busband. “The
a sudden change of expression swept
over her moblle face. “James,” she
sald, “did you really and truly do it
for the good of your poor black sheep®
Did you steal your wife's purse (o
save her soul?™

Silence,

“James!"

Still silence while the bishop twitled
a lock of hair furiously Letween his
thumb aud forefinger.

“James, answer me.”

The bishop turned appealing evea to
hers—so- hard, so cold—and as thelr
eyes met something bappeved. Langh-
ter such as possesses the splrits of
elfland overcame the diguitied bishap
and his wife. Words were impossibile,
Anger was a thing of the past. Expla
nations veeded not to be wade. 1'ea!
of laughter met nnd mingled a0 ross
the table. Aline was the flirst to re
cover sufliciently to speak.

“Let's see whose It ="
And the bishop handed it 10 ber,
wiping his eyes with the ot he

“M. M. B. H'm!" muftered Aline
Then, opening the bag, she beld abert
a visiting card. “James." she shileked,
“It Is mother's!”

His mother-in-law's!
speechiess—this  time
Aline was an ouly child, her mother
ever on the watch lest be shoull let
the winds of life blow too strongly on
her child. He wpever comld face her
after a situation like this, Hhe was
always severe on his clerical Meas
And pow this!

“What can | do?" His tone was that
of a suppliant, and Alive thoroughly
enjoyed his misery.

“Do?' she saild. “There are severl
things you can do, and you wiil have
to do ene of them quickly, or mother
will be bere asking my adrice nboul
what she ean do to recover It. Father
gave it to het on their last anniver-
sary, and she will be frantie at having
lost it. By the way, | don't see why
you didn’t see her jn the shop.”

“Neither do 1. Now tell me what to

Aline beld up her plump bavd swml
counted off fingers as she spoke: Wy
No. 1, messenger boy sent fo leave it
at her door, with no explanation.
or card —spirit too cownardly for a Lish
op to resort to; way No 2, send
once to Plerce's, saying you found it
falsehood unworthy of your bleak:;
way No. 3, take It to her yoursclf and
own up to your metbhods of Iuproving
ber child’'s character.”

Bllence. The bishop looked down
east, Allpe roguish

“Well, James,” she sald ab last,
“what bave youn decided to do? Merer,
there's the telepbone! Oh, ms deur,
sappose it's mot her™

It was. Muffing the transeiiter,
Aline whispered in a flush of excite
ment

“Dearest, If | save your life pow will
you stop trying fto save my soul auy
more ™

The blshop's answer was unintelliz!
bie, but apderstood  Btill Aline did pot
show her hand

“And, dearest
me choose the text for yeur specis)
sermon pext Supday Ye=? Now lsten
while 1 show you what cin be dous
with a complicated situation ™

Savad—not by grace, but by Allpe - a
very meek bishop took his place in the
puilpit the following Bupdar and ar
nousced as his text “The way of the

trapsgressor is hard ™
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Draft Brood Mares.

The first thing which the farmer
and future horse breeder must select
Li. his brood mares. These should be
selected primarily from the stapdpoiut
of thelr being able to do the work
quired of them. It would be a mistake
to select beavy draft mares for sowme

re-

of the roagh hill or mountaln farms

and a greater mistake to try to do the !

tarms
power

y work on  cowmparatively level
with light mares. Horse
cheaper than mun power
Materuity rather than beauty sbhould
;:ll-in be kKept lu view., The best looking
mare =2 seldom the best breeder. 1 he
y brood mare should bhave a roowmy,
somewhat loose constraction
than the compact. closely kuit
which Is wore attractive 1o the eye
It is & geueral rule of breedivg that

tale, size o the femmnle.

tlon of draft horses on the farm. Ex.
cessively beavy mares would be un
wieldy for general farmn work. There
fore slze I8 sought o the stallion,
mares are chosen which are pot (oo
large to be protitable workers, but
large enoogh to mate consistently with
the stallion selected. - 1'rofessor I'hom
us 1. Mnairs Before I"enusylvaunla Nor
mal Iustitute
Celer In Draft Horses.

This important watter Is certainly
too little cousidered It 1s all moon
shine to say that a good horse is vev
er of a bad color, aud the old saw has
done barw enough and to spare. The
fady colored equine may possibly be
able to do as bard a day's work as the
black, the brown or the dark ¢hestnut,
but it very likely may not. Fuady col
ors and delicate coostitution go to-
gether very often, while such shades
or blazilug warks are never admired
by the buyer. The dealer will not be
long telling you about it if you huve a
fady chestnut, a plebald, light gray or
cream colored borse to sell, and cer
tainly those firms that pay high figures

nance bad colors, Then upon the prin
ciple of holding every feature
fop quality and missing no advautage
a farmer is foolish to breed from pe
culinr colored mares, How many of
the most promising fillles which will
make the best brood mares nre sold
just because they bring In a little ex
trn money, while the inferlor ones are
| kept to becowme brood mares!—W., R.
| Gllbert In Natlonal 8tockman,

Feed Cows Liberally.

Remember it pays to feed a cow to
the limit of her capacity,
safely depended upon that a cow
wlhich receives only three-fourths of
a full ration will yleld only one-half as
much milk as the same cow receiving
a full ration, The reason for this |s
that about 50 per cent of all the food
thut a cow consumes Is required for
her maintenance. The other half goes
to form milk. When we withhold one-
fourth of the full allowance of feed
for n cow we are supplying only one-
linlf the amount of feed which is ae
tunlly required for the production of
wilk, Yet I think that It 1s sufe to
say that ot least nine-tenths of our
dalrymen fall to sapply the final guur
ter of the cow's ratlon, Always feed
a cow to her full capacity, and this
menans to supply feed ns long as there
Is an economical response In milk, OfF
course It would be perfectly useless to

limited to two gallons per day n four
gallon ration, because the feed for the
two gnllons would be wasted.—1'ro-
fessor John Michels.

How Often to Milk.

Most farmers and dairymen milk
their cows only twice n day, and that
I# right., Sometlines a fresh cow needs
to huve an excess of milk drawn be
tween times n order to prevent con
gestion awd fever, but not for a long
period. Some cows again have “leak
Ing teats,” which waste the milk If
pot relleved three or four times a day,
but such cows are a nulsance and
should Le disposed of. To milk twice
!a day Is enough, as a general rule, To
milk three times does not seem (o
bring more milk, though some people
have thought so and acted on that sup-

po=ition

Paint Mixed With Skimmilk.

. not required and one that will not rub
off can be made by
color with sweet skimmilk and apply-
ing as other palnt, says Farm [Mrog
ress. Teu cenls’ worth of dry color
! (nome colors sell at about 5 cents a
pound), with milk to thin,
a8 wuch surface as a dollnr's worth of
oll paiot and answers admirably where
one s not justified ln buying expeu
sive palut. as the case where one Is
renting by the year
Producing Fertile Eggs.

In order to get hens In prime condl
tlon to produce fertlle egEs you are re-
(uired to follow as closely after ng
ture's plan as possible. Provide them
with a Hisral amonut of green food,
together with animal food, at least
fwice each week. If you cannot give
them a large, reomy yard release them
from confinement at least an hour each
day

Cabbage Rack For Hens.

A convenient mack for feeding cab
tage, cut or whole clover, ste. le made
by nafling poultry wire to the skde of
the bhouse In such & way that it buigss
and forms a pocket. It I» palled on
two sides and bottem. The hena eat
the green foed thromgh the mesh of
the wire, and very little lo wasted —
Western Poaltry Jourual
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KILN DRY FLOORING, CEILING, RUSTIC AND
FINISHED LUMBER.

ALL KIN

DS OF MOULDINGS,

We Make the Best CHEESE BOXES ror Tillamook

county’'s Most Famous Cheese.
The Best Kquipped Saw Mill in the County.

New
IFirst Class
us

Machinery,

| 3 l(tlIlsz

“xperienced Workmen and
Lumber of the Best Quality.

ON YOUR LUMBER =:7.'

HEADQUARTrRS FOR

DAIRYMEN’S SUPPLIES

AND

We carry a Large Stock of

Hardware, Tinware, Glass

and China,

Oils, Paint, Varnish, Doors, Window
Sashes,

—

Agents for the Great Western Saw,

ALEX McNAIR CO
The Most Reliable Merchants in Tillamook County

for backache, rheumatism,
Foley's Kidney Pills purify the blood,

]"OI,EY’S

KIDNEY PILLS

kidney or bladder trouble, and urinary irregularities.
restore lost vitality and vigor. Refuse substitutes,

Sold by Chas. I. Clough.

Chamberlaln S
Cough Remedy

|
|
During the past 36 years no rem- i
edy has proven more prompt or

more effectual in its cures of |

'Coughs, Colds and Croup

| than OChamberlain’s Cough Remedy. In

many homes it |8 relied upon as im-

| plioitly as the family physician. It con.
! talns no oplum or oher narcotic, and

A good Inside paint where a gloss is |

mixing the dry |

will cover |

| the first
| Honey and

] Clough.

may be given as confidently to a baby I
astonan aduls, Frice 46¢: large sizr. 0 |

Did You Ever Try |

HARRIS'S NEW FEED AND|

LIVERY BARN, i

If not, give him a call. 1'

Everything first-class. Second
block South of P.O.

w. HARRIS, Prop.

KILL COUCH
wo CURE ™e LUNCS

(.

Steamer

“Sue H. EImore

SCHRADER).

'

(CAPT P.

MOTOR STEAMER OSHKOSH

(CAP. T. LATHAM)

Tillamook & Portland.

Sail Every Tuesday and Saturday.
Couch St, Wharf, Portland.
‘“ That's AIL"
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A Night Alarm,

Waorse than an alarm of fire at
night = the metallic congh of croup i
Careful mothers keep Foley's Honey
and Tar in the honse and give it st |
sign of danger Foley's |
Tar has saved many |

N i !
No ogriates.  ( ]
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Pacific Salvage Co.
Complete Home Furnishers.

We carry a general stock of New Furniture, Rugs
Carpets, Heating Stoves, Cook Sioves, and
cellaneons House Furnishings.

NOTE. - We buy and sell Second Hand Goods of
every description

PRAGE BROS., Props.
2P’
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