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‘" CHAPTER L

Arthur Bingleton was belng rofused,
the logical outcome of proposing 1o Méss
Berkely after an acquaintance of baraly
three weeks. Futhermore, the young
{ady, no less compasslonate than beau-
tiful, had deemed it advisable to sug-
gest for his own sake, that his visits
should cease, until he could regard
her merely as a faithful friend who,
though esteeming him highly, ¢id not
love him and could never be hls wife.

“Is #t not better s0?" she had asked.
“After what has now passed between
us—If you are as sincere In your profes-
won of regard for me as I belleve you
are—my apparent lack of recipro-
cal sentiment, belng day by day im-
pressed upon you, must neceasarily
cause you pain."”

Now, had Singleton been an ordinary
man, this gentle though frmiy-ex-

negative would have been suf-

lemt to convince him of the utter

hopelessness of his sult; but Singleton

was not an ordinary man, or he woul}
not have replied as he dld,

“"And in requesting me o cense my
visite are you not, Misa Berkley, aotu-
wied by o fear of the consequence of
thelr comtinuance—to yourself?'

"I don't understand you,"” sald Miss
Berkley, looking at him quickly. She
saw a faint smile playing about the cor-
ners of his mouth, but in her surprise
she failed to observe how grim it was.

1 metan,” returned Singlefon, *“that
having formed the resolutlon not lo
fove me, are you not fearful lest a pro-
longed acqualniance chould impel you
to pccept me ax a husbhand?'

An expressibn of blank astonishment
overspread Miss ‘Berkley's features;
then a flush of pardonuable Indignation
man'tled her brow,

"I muil confess myself a dull ob-
perver of human nature, Mr. Singleton,
for during the dthree weeks 1 have
kmown you I was not aware (hat ego-
tlkm was dominan't in your character.”

"Why noil say ‘condldence? But no
matter—oall &t what you will, Your
manpar plalnly  indioaftes, however,
that you dnk ‘he very lden of my be-
4ng akle 1o shale your resclution is alb-
sui'l, T will prove It la not.” T
. !};om'" asked Miss ‘Berkley, sarcas-
ally.

"By winning you for a wife against
your wil"

“Oh, indeed!"

"The enterprise d8 undque, 1'll con-
feen," ocontinued the imperturbable
Bingleton. 'Let us make it more so.
You ke bon-bons, do you mot? Well,
1 am espechlly desirous of having you
select a bookmark for me. Now, T will
wager & box of bon-bons apainst a
bookmark that theee momths from to-
day you will accept me a3 a husbanid—
gubject, however, to certain condi-

lens,

"Ard the conditlons, please?' The
smile on Miss Berkley's lps would in
all probabllity have discotumged any-
one ¢i=a, bult 8ingleton @il not seem to
mind it in the least.

“Flrst, ‘hat you continue to rexfive
me as you kave lately done; secondly,
that at the expiation of the three
months you will give me an oppartun-
iy to repeat my proposal, and thaat
you will then glve me a definite an-
swer,'"

“Very well; 1 accept the wager and
granit the condilons,'

"Your hand upon i, Miss Barkley.”

They thook Rards; then Bingleten
withdrew,

Aa Binglaton left 4he room, o chamge
teuched the fdaturca of Miss Berkley;
Ter face fAueted, whe slamped her foot,
erd Ceanolad her Aeds In such 4 manmer
arod the 'humbs were betwesn fingera
and palma—an omkous zign In a wo-
man.

"Why, the mpudsnt,
whstch " whe excla'med.
Oh, but T'H humbds h'm."”

To Ahe ercodit of M'sa Berkley be ¢
eaid Lhat ghe -aidhered coneeiintleusly
to the terms of her compact wiih Mr,
Bimglcton. The gates and dhe doors
and even cerrtain windows in the Berk-
1ey cetablishment yawned whenever he
wug pieascd to enter, and day by day
the spider’s parlor became more famil-
far to the e:f-invited fly.

Miss Berkley was not long in deter-
mining on her tadulcs. Slowly and {a-
boriously would Mr, Singlelon be per-
mitted to climb heavenward, then she
would suddenly hurl him down, She,
therefore, to mamnifest a pro-
found interest in poetry of a sentimem-
tal pature. Singleton, who was an ex-
cellent reader, tendored ‘hils services,
which Miss Berkley graciously accept-
el. The young lady could not demy
that his volee was wonderfully sym-
pathetic; but then, she reasomed, good
as he was, there must surely exist men
who were btter readers than Mr, Sin-
gleton, 8o she listened, and he read

egoscstical
“The—the—

*Your Mand on It, Miss Berkioy, "

poets—Browning and Swinburne
m Shelley and any number of them.

from Singleton.
e-‘1'1'1'“1.- thrn‘ulh long summer after-
noons they rowed together, walked to-
gether, read together talked together
and drowsed together, tull at length
Miss Berkley reached the conclusion
that Mr. 8ingleton was derlving rather
more mhmtlut ﬂj’oﬂ'.u her s:;:’iﬁg
e deserve @ COonseq

reatad 1o ele wim o pEiminary
url into the abyns opes—
,J‘ult to see how he would be likely to
jook when the three months were ex-
pired and he had the bon-bons to buy.
Al Lady Flympton gave
‘home-coming of

Oh, Bingleton was dancing with AMrs.
Colchester; a charming widow, young,
handsome, witty and rich. On the mer-
its of this widow, public opinlon was

At Last They Disappeared.

divided, The ladies maintained she
was artificlal, and held her conduct not
always “the thing.” One wall-flower
once remarked suggestively to another
that Mrs, Colchester was “devilly-
eved.” The gentlemen, however, took
the ground that old Dame Nature had
done a good job when she fashioned
the adorable Mrs. Colchester, and as
for her eyes—well, they were devilish
fine eyes,” Whether it was the In-
herent charm of widowhood, the wit
beauty, wealth, or the questionable
eyen of Mrs, Colchester that first at-
tracted Singleton, It were difficult to
determine. 1t was lkowise lmpossible
to state what qualities Mrs, Colchester
found Yascinating In the person of Mr,
Singleton; but that she did find them
was obvlous. The result avas that he
devotad himself to Mrs, Colchester,
and she reclprocated his manifestations
of devotlon. Ench of them fairly re-
veled In the goelety of the other. At
last they disappeared. People won-
dered, Miss Berkley among them, what
had become of them.  Captain George
alone was without curlosity; he would
not have given a clank of his saber for
the knowledge,

By and by Captaln George proposed
to Miss Berkley that they should *sit
out” one of the dances, He knew of
sush a oharming place—a little alcove
half way upstalrs—wouldn't she come?
Well, #he 'was a little fatigued, and
thought ehe would—and did. But they
dil mot sit In that lttle aleove, for
dere they found Mr, Singleton and
Mrs, Cblohester. They all nodded
gleamanuly o one another, and Captain
George and Mlss Berkley “sat it omt™
eomembiere olsx In coneequence of
tlhis Miss Berkley has since consistent-
Iy amd emphatically maintained that a
tachelor who deliberately flirts with a
wideriy dn the presenice of an assemhly
of respostable peonle Is a soclal aboml-
nation, and should be represeed. This
intreduet!on of third and fourth par-
tles Into the Sinzleton-Borkley tourna-
mert wrought o new phase in the re-
la'lona of the first and second parties,
and cach «ff e latter now began to
mistrust {he motives of the other. Was
Mizs Pirkley really in love with Cap-
sein Plympton?  Was Mr. Singleton
ginoate In his profersed adoration for
Mra, Colihester?  Well, the three
montks had nearly explred; all would
gcn be known,

Misa Beriley was resalved, however,
ihat the egotslet sfiovld nod thus Vightly
esoape Ws well-mented punichment If
she coudd prevent W, In {(he circum-
starces only one thing was to he done,
ard atve di4 It Captaln George mvas re-
ta'ned as a fo’l wherdwlth 4o parry the
widow-throats of Mr. Singleton; but
the emalbllity apparently Inspired by
Capter'n Geonge at the ball was also ex-
tended to the man destined 4o select the
ton-hond, Never before had Singleton
found her eo gentle, so graceful, #o
eympathetle, a0 lovable, He was en-
chanted, and ‘his atlentlons to Mrs
Culchester begam to lose much of thelr
ardor and perzistency. But when he
chaorved that Captain George was sim-
RQacly rawarded by those manifesta-
tlors of awakened affection he became
at once chagrined and depressed. His
calls on Mlss Berkley became less fre-
quent, the awvidow wuas neglected, his
made Nfends bogan to know him bet-
ter, and the extermination of game-
birds appearad now to become the pre-
valllng motive of &ils life,

In thls manner the last two weeks
pasaed away., ‘The morning of the
IHh of Beptember dawned clear and
bright, Mhis was the day on which
Pale, loviled by 8ingleton) was to
praiide at the Interview which should
detcimine the futura relations of Miss
Borkley and her egotiatheal wooer,

Binglaton went shooling; Mlss Berk-
ley resnalned at home.

CHAPTER IT.

Singleton, in the flelds, confessed that
he had never before had such exe-
crafle luck with his gun,  Mlsy Berk-
ley, in the Ubrary, ascknowledged that
never before had the hours seemed so
tady, and so unpromising of better
things. Was @Singleton coming, or
wasn't he? Wuill, he knew what her
arncower would be, &5 there was no ne-
cetslty of his appearing. 8till, she be-
leved In a man adhering to his word,
no matter what the consequences.
Theve were her refleations In the morn-
inz. In the afternoon ehe wondersd
Just how much Singleton cared for that
Colcheater woman, (Perhaps he was
nafling on her theew. Whait was there in
Mr. Eingletbhn that pleased Mrs. Col-
chester? She didl not know, and tried
to assertaln by comparing . Singleton
with gome other young men of her ac-
guaintance, Bhe recalled hls words,
actlons, mental and physical character-
Iotica, habits, virtues, and those vlces
which ghe had contrived to unearth.

The result was that she brought a
grent deal about Singleton that after-
noon; but why 4% the man not coma?
She was growlng dmpatlent about
something. Was O Singléton's delay
Certalnty not. She would not care In
the least i she pever maw him agalin;
there sihe stopped—to think this over a
little mora.  She wondered how he
would act {ook and fell after it was
all over. About 3 o'clock she began to
feel unwell—a sort of nervous attack,
she thought, That was the reason she
had oscaslonal erylng spells. The per-
sistency of Jhese attacks made her Irrl-
table. That was the reason she geold-
ed the mald who announced Captain
Goyrge Plympten. - 8he whasnit “at
home'' to Captabn George today. At b
o'tioek the moald termblingly Informed
her that Mr. :
Ehoulld ehe 4ell him Miss Berkley was
not at home? No, ehe should not. Bo
Bingleton n; mnd had the bad

form 6 fay his Tat, sbiok l.ll‘..lo\ml__

on the drawing-racom table, °

ogptar, ot saze, B relapesd tnto, g

| window.

Slogleton had called,

S —— e
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“Miss Berkiey,” began Bingleton. The
critical moment was at hand. Bingle-
ton's face was m‘ and his EREC ”"’h"
Miss Berkley's eyes. Bhe appeared to
have become suddenly Interested In
the taxture of & rug at her feet, and her
fingers toyed nervously with the fringe
on the arms of her chair. Dame Fate
had reported for duty.

“Miss Berkley three months ago,
after having known you only thres
weeks, 1 asked you to be my wife, You
refused me. We have now known each
other for nearly four months, and have
had ample time to reconsider what we
then sald. 1 have reflected gerfously on
what I am about to say, and having,
during the past thres months, learned
to regard you more earnestly and de-
votedly than before, I will now take the
lberty of repeating my proposal. Will
you be my wife?"

Miss Bekley rose and, with averted
face, made her way slowly towards the
gingleton rose also, but did
not follow her. Thus for several mo-
ments they stood in silence. Why did
not the lady answer him? Surely the
egotist was at her mercy now. One lit-
tle word—the simplest in the languags
—would humble all his coneeit and sat-
{sfy her curiosity. She has but to
speak that word and turn her head to
sea how Athur Singleton would look
In the presence of defeat. Why did she
not say it?

The little onyx clock on the mantel
ticked joyously—tick after tick— until
sixty were told. Then it started on an-
other sixty.

“You do not answer me,” sald 8in-
gleton guietly.

Ah, but she did! A moment later he
had his answer. It came gently—it
wans searcely more than a whisper—but
it came,

“No."

Will you try it agaln, Singleton, or
have you had enough? Not so irresist-
ible with the ladizs as you thought, eh,
Singleton? Well, go buy a box of bon-
bong—the beet that can be hought—
there's a good fellow., She won them
falrly, Miss Berkley still continued to
gaze out of the window. Did she won-
der how 8ingleton looked now? No, she
had not turned her e¢yes In his direc-
tion; but she knew. Hia face was pale,
his lips were compressed, and thers was
an expression of overwhelming disap-
pointment In his eyes, She knew It all.
Singlcton advanced'and extended his
hand. How it came to pass that hera
found o place in his she never knew.
But she will never forget that smlile
which she then saw on Singlaton's lipa.
It was not a cheerful one,

“I have lost faltered Bingleton.
“Good-by.™

“Gaod-bye!” exclaimed Miss Berk-
ley softly, 'n a tone of surprise,

“Yes, geodsbye,”  he returned.
“Three months ago you eald that n re-
Jeeted lover would find It difficult to
malntain the pogition of o disinterested
friend with respect to the woman he
loves, 1 dld not belleve you then, but

But Why Did lle Not Gome 7

in the course of ‘three months a man
may learn many Ditter 4ruths. 1 now
almit that you were right."”

Miss DBerkley smiled. Singleton
thought it was a smile of triumph, and
released ther hand.

“Come and see me tomorrow after-
noon,” sald Miss Berkely gently, as
Singleton ‘turned away. 3

“1 start for Parls In the morning,
replled Singleton, a trifle coldly.

“For Paris!" exclaimed Miss Berkley,
whose features now wore a startled ex-
pression.

“"Yes, I ehall join some friends of mine
there, and travel the continent a bit."”

Singleton turned toward ‘the table,
and, appropriating his hat, gloves and
walking stlck, started for the loor.
But Miss Berkley was at.the door and,
what s more, she had her back against
it—uhus cutting off his retreat.

“1'll not let you go till you promise
to call on me tomorrow,” pouted the
lady.

"i'mue sald that I leave for Paris In
the morning.”

““Then postpone your departure, Wil
you call tomorrow 7"

sPeshaps,” sald Singleton, after some

atlon,
he‘!'i“-hat {s no pramlge,” repHed his fair
captor, stamping a dainty foot petu-
tly.
mi 5&:‘]: flurh mantled Singleton's
brew, and there was an ominous gleam
in his & o

s | be:e;t you to let me pass, Miss
Berkley,” he sald with frigid politendes.

“Don't be angry with me, Mr. Sin-
gleton.”

That Singleton was angry. it would
have been vain to deny. He felt that,
teinz beaten, he should at least have
been permitted to depart with the hon-
ors of war. He laid his hand on the
knob of the door and a moment later
folt Miss Berkley's hand fall gently
upﬂ?ﬁ{‘l need not send me those bon-
bons, M. Bingleton,”" faltered the lady,
as her eyes sought the well-handled
but insensible knob; then, as Singleton
remained silent, she looked up and real-
{zed, for the first time in her life, that
the face of an engry man Is no pleas-
ant object. A profile view may be In-
teresting to a student of human na-
ture, perhaps, but a full-faced view
gHould he avolded when practicable,
Miss Berkley now confronted the full-
faced presentment, and didn't find It
altogether agreenble.

“If you wlill leave me your address,
T'II—1'll send you the hookmark by
post,” she sald a little fesbly, Then,
withdrawing her hand from the door-
knob, she continued: “You may go
now, If you want to Mr. Singleton."”

Having thus spoken, Miss Herkley
abandoned her posaition at the door,
and made her way dejectedly toward
the widow. Bingleton for a few mo-
.ménts looked as if he had taken leave
of his senses.

. *Do you mean—7" he exclaimed.

s mean that I haven't much confl-
dence In your ability to eelect hon-
bons, still it would have been graceful
In you to have let me win them—would
it not?" and she turned towards him
sauclly.

Singleton, dropping his hat, stick
and gloves, rushed across the floor, and
oA e | o P

her, ant s m.
“ [The End.]. >

vll is that it was not yors

arious deslgners ve erent spe-
claltles—some flowers, others achitec-
tural ldeas, ete.—and of recent years
architects have devoted many of thelr
spare moments to originating wall pa-
per uesigns.

A complete deslgn consists of three
pleces—side-wall, border and celling.
The gencral width of patterns of the
glde wall and celllng, as ussd In the
trade, and manufactured by American
machinery, 18 eighteen Inches, and the
length of the repeat in the pattern is
cither eleven and three-fourths or
fourteen and threefourths or sevens
teen and  three-fourths Inches, as
suggested by the character of the de-
slgn, the shorter repeats veing the most
satisfactory to the trade In general

Many of the best effects are produced
in papers contalning oaly four to six
colors, but as many as twenty or twen-
ty-five are sometimes used. Each color
and shade In & design means a separate
roller to the manufacturer.

DROPPED FROM SIGHT.

The Mysterious Disappearance of o Man
Who Went Out to Get a Littlo Fresh
Alr Ono Sunday Aftcrncon-He Prom-
Ised to Be Back for Dinmer, But Was
Not Ucard of for Two Years, When lle
Came to llimsell in o Singular Manner.

From the Medico-Legal Journal

Within the past few yeurs the number
of caser of mysterious disappoarances,
mainiy of people occupylng social or eivil
positions of promineence, has been g0 great
and the circumsinnees connectod with
thelr disapearance have been, as a rule,
S0 mystifying, that the matter would
seem 1o call for special analysis outside
the usual methods employed to account
for such occurrences,

The object of this articlee Is to record
some focts In connectlon with a case of
mysterious disappesrance in a perron and
under clreumstances well known to the
writer, and to refer to psychologleal fea-
tures associated therewith.

He wans a man pasged middle age, mus-
cular, but of “angular" outline, of strong
powers of endurance, In rugged heaith
and, so far as known, free from any per-
sonal or Inherited neurcpathic tainl. For
& number of years he had resided In a
thriving town suburban to Philadeiphia,
and, by strict applieation to his trade (that
of tinsmith and plumber), had accumu-
lated considerable means, Aux his sony
grew up they ahared In the business, and
at the tme of his disappearance had ma-
terinlly assisted him in the executlon ot
eome large contructs, from which he rea-
lized handsome profita, For years he had
enjoyed ordinary good health, and was

ol known to possess any cocentricitios
or morbld tendencies, His Jdomestic re-
Intlons were harmonlous, his social better
than ever before, hia financial ditto, and
he was not known to have any secret, im-
moral or llicit Indulgences of any kind
whatever, The Sunday of his disapear-
ance he had rempined (o the housge all day,
a8 It was a dull, ulom‘nr November day,
engaged malnly In reading and In play
with his younger childron, to whom he
was greatly at:ached, Along about 4
o'clock In the afternoon he got up from
the lounge on which he had been reclin-
Ing, reading, changed his house facket for
an ordinary business dny coat, =lipped on
an casy palr of shoos, and, to his wire s
questions, stited he was golng out for n
short walk on the atreet *“*for a little fresh
alr.'" Noting the time, she cautfoned him
not to go far, as, according to the *‘two
meals on Sunday'" custom, they would
soon have dinner, He promised not to
keep them waiting, declared he'd surely be
back In n few moments, and that he was
only golng for a little turn on the main
street, on which his combined house and
store faced. He Turlly and lelsurely
stepped outside the door and, although a
consplouous figure In the town, and per-
fectly well known to nine-tenths of the
prnph- of the vicinity, he digappeared as
mysteriously as though he had, as they
say, “vanished Into thin alr’ None of
the townapeople saw him, although the
streets were allve with the usual Sunday
afternoen strollers, and Inguiries were In-
stituted ressonnbly early. His abasnce
cantinued the next day, the most vigllant
searches were Instituted, detectlve ngen-
clos were ealled Into play, and, as the days
wore on and the search hecame more and
more unayvalling, every possible means of
approhension were resorted to, but with
sngular futlllty., No one mul-i be found
who had seen him after he left the house
on that fateful Bunday. He left no trace,
no clue, He simply "stepped out into the
great unknown.'" One of the most singu-
lar features was the fact that—although
the town contained rome 3,000 Inhabltants,
that the country thereabouts was most
thickly settled In all directlons, that he
was wall known to the people of the coun-
try villages, owing to his long resldence
In that sectlon of the S8tate, and especially
Intimate with the tralnmen on the rall-
road connecting with Philadelphla—yet no
one recalled having seen him after he left
the house on the Bunday in question, Re-
wards proved unavalllng. Innumerable
theories were advanced by wisencres and
amateur detectives, but ti’;ny. after belng
run to the ground, only served to make
the affalr more Inexplicable—to render
confusion more confounded, Months pass-
ed and still no slgn—no clue, Belng necee-
pary to wind up the affalrs of the estab-
llehment, It was found that he had taken
no money, but that his wife and family
were handsomely provided for. In due
course of time the business was finally
dispored of, the property sold, and the
wife and famlly removed to Chicago, one
of the older mons settling on the Paclfie
coast, The fumily gave up nll hope of
aver finding -even a clue to the long-lost
hineband and father.

Two years had almost passed when the
following startling clreumstance wns en-
acled In a tin ghon in a town In one of
the far Southern Biates. A number of
men weore engaged at thelr trade, when
suddenly one of them dropped his work
and cried, as he pressed his hand to his
head In a daged, bewlldered way: "My
God! where am 1?7 How (1A 1 comp hera?
This lsn't my shop. Where am I? What
does It mean”

At firet the men wore disnosed to langh
at the tall reserved man, who had worked
for eevernl months so quletly by thelr
#ide, and of whoss history not a word had
they heen able to learn, but when they
saw his changed expresslon, the persplr-
atlon standing out on his brow. his ner-
vaus twitchings, and noted all hix pltzons
appeals, they realized that it was &ll
something far from jest, and! as he was
known as a soher, most exemularily be-
haved man. they could not charge him
with inebrity. They enlled him by A name
that was now strange to him, and they In-
sisted He had told them such wis his
name, !

At last tremhling with sunprezsed emo-
tion, he made his way to the proprietor,
who was quite as much startled by the
man’a talk and manner as Aad been the
men below. It was H— who after months
of wandering and of work combined, dur-
Ine which perlod he had aged conalder-
ably, was now awakening from—what
rhall we say—hls somnambullstle aleep?
It was with pome dificully that he made
the proprietor understand his true condi-
tlon or to belleve his story of a Northern
home, a family and a prosperous busl-

wandering tinner, who had drifted into the
town, sourht work at his trade, was em-
ployed and proved to be a rellahle, rkilled
and attentive workman. regarding whoee
antecedents the proprietor had not In-
auired, and the workman had not volun-
teered any statemenis, Under a fictitious
name that H-—— had glven he had been
known and pald. H—— had no knowlsdge
of the past, He remembered nothing.
Rut at Inst & dim recollection came over
him of that fateful Sunday, his rising to
0 out, the request to come back to dinner,
gln promise to do so In a few moments,
and then all was a blank. He had no
money, althoueh ke had worked steadils
for some months In this =hop and had
heen pald good wages. What he dld with
his money, I belleve, has never been dis-
covered, for H—, nafter ascertaining the
wherrabouts of his faml'y. made straight
for Chiearo, where, at the Inat accotnts
1 had of him, he was living his usual life,
Somoawhnat mystified over his realizstion
of the stranes froeak In which he fizured,
nithough feeling well and apparently In
normal meninl nee, he yet reallzss
that he has beene the central flwure In
some over-sirange phenamenn, quite mys-
_cirloua lq'cnouh to make him at times doubt

| sanity,
tb&’ far an 1 h“‘ huwma, rym'f'ul.l:‘
ere Are no o o
prime cause of hin disapnearance, to ac-
Gotact Tia flghts to axpiain his wiearious
» ., to n "
w r to nﬂn the conditions of

of this 'no m‘wﬁt‘l%
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Resuming our journey westward
frcm Helena, we make the second

crosalng of the maln divide of the
Rocky mountains, through Mullan |

Pasa. Mountain rallroading s not only |
exhlleraticg but also Interesting and;
Instructive, as cne oblains a good idea
of the methods used by the englneers
to overcome such cbstacles na we here
witness. We ascend this pass on a
grade of 188 feet to the mile, for rome
twenty-one ml]u to the summit, whera
two locomotives are always required,
and often a pusher. The route runs in
iplral curves like a letter 8, and very
slowly does the traln climb skyward,
pulled by these two iron horses, whose
groans and snorts show the intense
strain pul upon them. The gigantle
clifts and buttresses of granite seem
to bar the way, and forbid the further
progress of the train, but now hugging
clogely to the cliffs, where the roadway
has been blasted out and then ghoui-|
Ing “across lo!s" over ravines, filled
In by the blasted rock from the moun-
taln glde, we run Into the mountaln
undor the crest of the *divide" through
R tunnel over three-fourths of a mile
leng, at an elevatlon of 5,665 feet above
sen level, and come out upon emlling,
green and fowery meadows,
ANoticonble Contrast,

The contrast between the Atlantic
slde and the Pacific sicpe, Is truly re-
markable, On the eastern slope I re-
peat, the landscape Is magnificently
grand. Savage and romber, the rocks
are f prodiglons size, and at each turn
of the road they reveal new and stu-
pendous characiers and scenery, and
we feel more and more as I the gl-
gantic range that we have read and
heard go much of was really before and
rourd about us; while on the western
slope one feels as If he were among
the groves, hills, valleys and farms

of Weetern Pennsylvanla, Emerging
from the western end of the tunnel, we |
behold a gtream of water running, as
It were, both ways—to the Atlantle an
the right, and to the Pacific on the left.
£0 evenly divided It Is that a shovel of |
dirt would determine the course of that [
slream. |

We follow the western course of this
clear trout brook as It widens out down !
to Mlssonla river, whoae waters finally
enter the mighty Columbla at Clark’s |
Fard, ‘The traln Is carrled rapldly on
a down grade of ninety feet to the mile
for 104 miles, through the valleys of
the Little Black Fort and Hell Gata,
to the foot of Bltter 'Root valley, at
Missoula, called the Garden City of
Montana. Theee vallaya are named In
very poor taste, for they are exceedings
ly pleasant, and many Hne raacues wis
scaltered along them. They ore well
graesed, the streams are lined with
cottonwood and the hill sldesa with
pine—a great transformation from rug-
ged wildness to pleasant pastoral
beauty.

Varieties of Weather.

While we may descend from the
summit with our hands full of wild
flowers, which can be picked close to a
snow bank; just In front across the val-
ley rises Snow S8hoe mountain and Pow-
ell's Peak, a massive white pyramid,
ity outlines plercing the clear sky and
from Its ethereal heights comes a cool
breeze which tempers the hot waves of
the plaing, This valley and river de-
rives ita name from the Black Feet In-
dians, Thelr ralds and atroclous deeds
upon the wettlers In this locality are
stlll fresh In their memories. Herco
was thelr famous hunting grounds.
Elk, black-tallea deer, blue grouso are
here plenty now, and a few bison,
black cinnamon and grizzly bear are
also found in the mountain fastnesscs,

A run of fifty-one miles passing five
unimportant stations, we reach Garri-
son, which {8 the junction point on the
Montana Unilon rallroad with the
Northern Paclific. Among the net work
of Northern Pacific branches the Mon-
tana ['nlon (owned Jjolnuy by the
Union and Northern Pacific roads),
lending to Butte, ia probably the most
Important. Butte Clty, the objective
point to be reached after leaving
Helena. Plunging down Into the Silver
Bow valley southward from the main
line, a run of fifty-one miles brings the
tourist into the great mining city.

The Clty of Dutte.

Butte itself is a strange place. It ls
not ~ city of seven hills, perhaps, but it
Is o city set on a hill that cannot be hid.
A glance at the town would indicate it
was o mining cltr. No green hills or
treen are seen, owing in part to its ele-
vatlon above sea level und in part, it
Is #ald, to the polsoning effect of the
gases from the smelters on the at-
mosphere, which destroys vegetation,
Bituated at the head of Deer Lodge val-
ley, Butte |8 & city of rapld growth of
population and wealth, the largest and
most prosperous mining city in the
world. The products belng principally
copper and sllver, with some gold
Within & radius of one and one-half
miles some 4,000 miners are employed
and there are 4,000 mines patented in
this district. Six smelters and six sil-
ver milla run day and night, reducing
ores to copper and silver bulllon. Bome
of these mines develop untold wealth,
It is estimated that there are over 3,000
miles of velns In this district, varying
in width from thirty to forty feet and
developed to a depth of 800 fect, The
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. In thie hand of a Burgeon
gives you o feeling of hor-
ror amd dread. There is
1o longer secessily for its
use in many disenses form-
erly regurded as incurable
without cutting.

The Triumph of
Conservative Surgery

the fisct that
clt, I8 now radially

Is well iNustrated 1
or
enred wilhout the knife aml
Cluminy, chafing trusses can be
Usrown away ! ‘They never cure hut olten linduce
inflammation, stremgulation dml death,
Ovartan, Filwold ( Uterine) aml

without pain,

many olhers. are now rem
wilhout the perils of culling operations.
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of the Jower bowel, are permaneutly curcd with-

aut pnin or resort to the knife,
STHN in the Niadder. no maller how large,
i enshied, pulveriaed, washed out
and perfectly removed without cutting.
STﬁiICTﬂRE of Urinary Pussage is nlso
remover] withowt eulting in
hmnidreds of cames.  Vor pamphilet. r h ]
and all particulars, send 10 cents (in ututm:n.a
Wotkd's llhpmnqrr Meilical A , Nu. 663
Muiu direet, bullafo, K. Y.
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Of North America.

Eleventh Paper Descriptive of Northwesiern
Travel—The Riches of Butte City.

great sllver mines and mills are on the
outskirts of the city eand each |8 the
center of a populous village of work-
men and their families.

A pecullarity of the Butte mines s
that wherever a shaft has been sunk It
has pald a handsome profit over and
above the cost of working It. Indeed,
it seems Impossibie even to dig a ditch
In this section without striking “pay-
dirt."” and It's actually n fact that re-
contlv In digging a sc=r In the heart
of th~ clty, u leas' of silver was struck,
which yielded $280 per ton. One mine
from which I echanced to obtain figures
has paidfivemilllon dollars In dividends
In eight years. The dividend of an-
other mining company are $225,000 pey
month., The pay rolis of the mines anfl
smelters is at the minimum $500,000 per
month and has $eon known to reach
$875.000, The products of copper, sliver
and gold for Bllver Bow county alone,
'n one vear, was $760.000 In gold and
8,812,000 in sllver, and yet the mining
industry Is only in its Infancy.

All through this mining regicn ‘he
fraveler fezls as if the alr was filled
with gold ard sliver., Fortunes, or ru-
mora of fortunes, are on every hand,
We meet there hustling pecple at the
hotels, at the depots, on the traln, and
even at thelr homes, Nelther the houzes
they lve In, nor the clothes they wear
are any Indication of their finanatal
conditlon. Oneasks, In speaking of these
Impulsive men: “Of what consequoanee
Is the pogscasion of a few linen shirts,
mare or lcag, when before a year s over
ong may be a milllanaire geveral t'mes
told 7'

Butie a Rival of llelena.

Butie Is substantlally huilt, with
large brick blocks, fine publle bulldings

and residences, alsa  churches and
echool bulldings., It has all the con-
venlencés ¢f an  eastern colty, Wwing

Vghted by clectricity and gas; having
electrie and cable cars, ard 4 complete
water workes, also  a fine sowerage
system. Its rapd] growth and pros-
perlty, with Its population of 35,000, has
ereated a slrong political Jealousy be-
tween It and Helena aver the locatlon
of the new gtate capliol, which may re-
quire n special electlon to declde,

On tkis branch are seeral cmall sin-
{ions. The most Importent are
Deer Loldge, Warm Springs, Stuart,

Anaconda and Sliver Bow. The hifje
sldes are dotted with silver mines
worked or abandoned, with farm
siock ranches fntervening. I will only
make mention of Anaconda, which ls
located forty miles from the main llne,
& mining town of nearly 6,000 abl-
tants, but a toswn which con i the
larg:st gmelting works and copper re-
finery In the sdtate, employing 2,000
workmen. ‘The annual output of copper
ore here ds greater than at any othep
moint In the world. The consumption
of coal tor these works Ia 300 tons dally,
Here, tco, all branches of trade are rep-
regented and upon a #3lld basis, In
my next letter I will speak of Spokane,
another wonder clity of the west.
J. E. Richmond.

T
HAD TO WAIT HIS "I URN.

In the doys of Genernl Sam Houstom
duellng was much more common t
now,

After removing to Texas Gen, Houston
happencd to give offense to a political ope
ponent, who felt his honor disfigured to
such an extent that he sent a challenge t@
Houston, runs o story in the Knoxville
Journal. The benrer of the challenge was
recelved with courtly civility, He handed
the written challenge to (Gen, Houston,
who read It and taking up his pen wrote
romething apross the back of the folded
paper and placed 1t In & plgeonhole of his
desk. He then wont on to entertaln the
bedarer of the challenge with the pleasang
conversation for which he was noteds
After a time the man began to grow im=
yatient, and, reminding the general of the
challerze, axked him If he wos going to
reply.

"“Oh, yes" sald Houston, "I am golng
to reply.”

“Well, are you going to accest the chals
lenge of my friena’"’

“Certalnly I will accopt 1.

WAL you fix the date for to-morrow ™

“No, nat lo-morrow.""

Next day 7

“No, not the next day elther.™

“Well, will you fix o dute?*

“No, I am not able now to lix a date,
You savw me number your friend's note; It
i No, 40, There are forty-elght other
binnked xcoundrelg ahead of your friend, -
and 1 must take them in turn, AS sgon s
1 have killed them off T will attend to your
friend: but he will heve to wall unt!l his
turn comes

Tho bearer of the challenge bowed hime
eelf out, but of courde his friend's turn
never came, and It is not probable that he
was anxlous for It h‘r.l'ume.

e Wns Dreaming.

“1 am dreaming, yew, dreaming of
thee!" said the young man who Insists on
trying to sing,

“Charles,” 2ald hia friend, “it's a very
bad hatit you have,*

“Whint 18" was the Inquiry that Inters
rupted the =song.

“Hallocing In your sleep.”

et

aprey, Nevertheless,
e hazn't o bleyele bullt for two,
Yet he s#nd his charmer were happy,
thiy sny,
For he had, an they
vhill winds hlew,

roamed where the

An overcoat pocket that's bulit that way,

teothing troubles, cures

Castoria.

* Castoria In an excellent medieine for chil-
dron. Mothers have repeatedly told me of its

" O storla s the best ramedy for children of
which 1 am acquainted. 1hopo the day is not
fur distant when mothers willconshder thoreal
Interest of thelr children, and use Castoria In.
stend of the variousquack nostrumo which are
destroylag their loved ones, by foreing opdum,
morphine, soothing syrup and other hurtful
agents down thelr throats, thoreby scoding

Cnstoria is Dr. Samuel Pitcher’s preseription for Infints
and Ohildren. It contains ncither Opiam, Morphine nor
other Narcotic substance. It is o harmloss substitute
for Paregorie, Drops, Boothing Syrups, and Castor 0Oil.
It is Pleasant. Its gunarantce is tlirty ycars® uso by
Millions of Mothers. Castoriadestroys Worma and allays
foverishness. Castorin prevents vomiting Sour Curd,
curcs Diarrheea and Wind Colic. Castoria relieves

constipation nnd flatulencys

Castoria assimilates tho food, regulates tl:o stomach
and bowels, giving heanlthy aand natural sieep. Case
toria Is tho Children’s Panacca—tho DMother’s Friend,

Castoria,

“ Castorla 12 5o well adapted to children thel
I recommend it as superior loaay prescription

effect upon tholr children.™ "
- Da. G. C. Osooon, SR T H. A, Ancnzn, M. D.,
Lowoll, Mazs. 111 8o, Oxford 88, Brooklyo, N. Y,

“ Our physiclans o tho children's depart-
racnt have spoken bighly of thelr expord
enco In their outside practico with Castoria,
and although we only have among our
medical wupplies what {s known as regulaz
products, yot we are freo to confess that the
merits of Castorin has won us to look with
favor upon it."

Usiteo HOErrTAL AND DIsPeNsARY,
. Boston, Mass
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instruments,

Adams Ave.,

At a time when many manu-
facturers and dealers are making
the most astounding statements
regarding themeritsand durability
of inferior Pianos, intending pur-
chasers should not fail to make
critical examination of the above

E. C. RICK

General Dealer in Northeast.
ern Pehnsylvania.

Scranton, Pa.
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