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CHAI'TER XI1Y—(Continued.y

It is not neting, though a good deal of
#t is temper; she would never bring in
that sacred name for the sake of getting
her own way, But the effect Is mafiteal
an Tomw: remorse stirs his heart; he re-
salls all the tender Injunctions of that
Jend mother about her darling, and his

will is broken like a reed at the remem-

brance. It is true he is all she has; he
s her defender, her support, her shleld

wzainst trouble and sorrow; it is not for

bim to thwart and grieve her. She is
dearer than ever, though her lover's first

pussion may have worn off; she shall bo'

happy, cost what it may!

He kneels beside her, he pours out every

sdearing word he knows opon her, he
tovers her hair, her throat—for her face
n averted from him—with kisses, he prom-
es her that hs will go and fetch little
T'om to-morrow, end in due course June
half-trivmphantly, but secretly a m(i
denl ashamed of herself, is lying with her
bend on Tom’s breast, his arms about her,
and all his kind, lLonest heart bent on
restoring her to peace of mind and happk
ness,
In the morning, when her mald brought
ter ten and letters, she eagerly opened
the one from her lord. Having finished
it, she laid it down, and a cold chill came
sver her, She stared blankly Into space
for a minute or two, then took it up and
re-read:

“Darling Wifey.—I got down here al
right, and found the boy all right except
1 Nttle bit flushed, and"” (here two letters
easily deciphered to be “Ag” were
rerutched out) “we thought he might
have another tooth coming, but, anyhow,
we thought It better to wait a day and
we, Don't be frightened, darling; he Is
i caplital spirits, and I hope to bring him
ap to-morrow, though 1 do hate the idea
»f London for him. 1 hope the dinner
will go off all right. Of course you will
iay and do the right thing about me,
ind I dare pay as long as they get you
they'll be very happy to dispense with my
tompany. You can’t think how heavenly
it Is down here after London, I've got
»n an old shooting-cont, and I feel as
happy as a king; at least I should, darling,
1 had you here,

“l bad to break off here to mee Jones,
ind he tella me there are two or three
things 1 ought to see to to-morrow,
Should yon mind if we don't come up till
Friday?—it will give the boy another
dny's resplte, and you can go about and
we your friends and swuse yourself for
that little time longee, can't you, dearest
wifex?

“Alwars your most loving and devoted
susband, T. N.”

When she had read that affectionnte it
1ot well-expressed epistle, all pleasure and
happiness took fight from June's heart
Blie was nothing to Tom; he could dis-
pense perfectly with ber society, as long
ts L had the baby, and the eountry, and
sis old shootlng cont, and—with a fierce
spRsni—Agnes,

June glaneed at the elock; the hands
were just nn the hour of nine—impossible
o cuteh the ten train; but there was an-
sther nt eleven, which stopped at & station
six miles from the Hall, She raug the
bell, sent for a form and wrote a tele-
gram desiring that a eartiage might meet
ser nt L— dispatched a line to her
mother-in-law, dnd, with a1 mixturs of
trivtuph, defiance nod anger in her breast,
st out on her journey to bring back the
trunut.

CHAPTER XV,

June had o fine spirit, and it wns now
roused to the uttermost. During her
Jostrney in the train she made a great ef-
tort to conguer the anger that was seeth-
ing snd bubbling up in her heart—anger
partly execited by Tom, but chiefly by
Arues,

When they reached the house Lad:
Nevil signed to the driver to let her out
wefore he rang the bell. The hall door
was njar and she ran first into the marn.
A plensing sight greeted her
shirough the window. Tom was sittivg on
v garden-chair, with the boy in his arms,
Agnes was kneeling at  their  feer,
tingling something in front of the baby's

It wus too much for poor June. She
siid just time to say to the Tootman. whin
some rushing in great surprise thronzh
hall, *Tell Sir Thowmns 1 have gon
o s room,” and she flew upstairs, locked
the door to keep her maid or any in
snder but Tom out, and burst imo &
snssion of tears, She was thoroughiy ap
she felt that she had made a fool of
serself, and that she would appenr in the
Fery worst possible light before the eyes
o the man she loved.

She heard Tom flying up the stairs,
ind had just time to unlock the door
ahen he burst ip with an astonished but
waming face,

hen that happens to her which fre
(uently happens to high-spirited, impul
sive people; she doer the very thing
1eninst which she has csutioned herselr
—which she has resolved most positively
that =he will not do. She repruaches Tom
tor leaving her, for his letteny for his in-
fifference in having remained away from
aer, for his untruthfulness in prefending
the ehild was ailing, and, last and erown-
lng folly, for which she is furious with
herself even while she is committing it,
the twits him with preferring the socieif
sf Agnes to her own.

Tom stands overwhelmed and silent, not
beenuse he is convineed of guilt, but b
cause he is shocked at this outburst firo
hix wife.

Tom went gloomily ont and downstair
30t forgetting first 1o order luncheon 1o+
eent up immedintely.  Poor litth ho
donbt she was averdone; but that did not
qiite mecounnt for and exense the hitter
and unjust things sbe had suid to him
e went ont on the Inwn, where Agnea
wos playing with Tom junior and exhib-
ling increased fervor and devotion to
ward him,

“I"oor,

darling June,” says Agnes

- gweetly. “How unlucky! But what made

ber come? Was it because she was so
anxious about this treasure? Oh, Tom,
[ begged you to be careful not to frighten
hor "

Tom has taken his heir from her arma
ind is proceeding toward the house.

June has recovered herself, Bhe has
mnched, has hnd her say out and now
feels herself quite capable of beh;m
with the dignity snd sweetnass on
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she has resolved In the tramm, =o The
Immense relief of Sir Thomas, who has
been longing but not daring to beg an
sudience for his cousin, she asks In quite
sn amisble tone if Agnes is still there
wnd volunteers to go down and see her.

Bir Thomas and Lady Nevil have dined,
tnd are sitting at the open window in her
lndyship's boudoir. June Is on his knee,
with one arm round his neck, and a little
white hand nrisnner in his.

“Kiss me, darling,” she says, and be,
sothing loath, obeys.
“l was naughty to-day,” she

proceeds,
' with a charming, contrite little air, “and

sow [ am sorry.”

Bir Thomas gives a squeeze to her slim
waist to Intimate that whatever she has
fone is condoned, and that no more necd
Ye gald ab—+

“Do you think I have a bad temper?
econxingly.

“No, my pet, certainly not. But,” 3iMm-
tly, fancying, good, honest soul, thut
be Is speaking a word In season, when he
s dolug exactly the reverse, “I think you
rere a little hard on poor Aggle.”

June wsits bolt upright In & moment,

“Don't mentlen her name!” she says
In a tone of exasperation. Then, check-
Ing herself, and sinking back on his
shoulder, “Let us forget that she or any-
body else exists In the world but our
wives"

“Except the boy,” amends Tom.

“Except the boy, of course,” says June
miling. *“Let us go and look at him
shall we?”

And ms, a minnte later, Tom stands
with his arm round his beautiful wife,
looking at the cherub face of their child
sweetly asleep, he offers up a reverent
thanksgiving, and something for the mo
ment prevents his seeing that lovely pie
ture quite clearly.

It there were only no such place m
London!

CHAPTER XVI,

The Nevil family have been established
m London for the space of a fortnight.
Tom junlor Is in the most robust health
and spirits, and scems vastly amuosed and
Interested with all he seea. He ia nearly
aime months old, and is not only & beauti-
ful and good-tempered infant, but has the
most intelligent face in the world. He
w, to Tom's intense delight, the living
minge of his mother; nay, Tom Is almost
affronred if anyone pretends for civility's
wke that his heir resembles himself,

Dallns, who is a frequent guest in Katon
Square, mischievously aske June it she
thinks Tom is making love to the nurse,
from whom he seems inseparable, nwl
declares to Tom himself that no doygla
he is taken for a Life-guardsman in plain
cluthes, Dallas and June are the hest of
friends; they have both completely for
gotten that episode three years ago. Vi
I'allns Is absorbed In his hopeless passiog
for Lady Jane Wyldrose, daughter of the
Enrl of Sweetbrier; hopeless, not as a1
a5 the young lady herself Is concerned
but only as regards her parents,

1t wanted two days to the 15th of June.
when Madge was to join her cousins in
London. Lady Nevil came In from her
drive in radinnt spirits; she had speut o
delightful day, and was looking forwurd
to one of the balls of the senson, 1o lu
given that night. Her maid met her in the
Yiall with n scared face,

“(, my lndy, don't be alarmed,” she
qiid, while her look and manner were
ol 1o terrlfy o nervous and haginn
tive person to death, *buat Master Ton
has been tnken L Sir Thomns apd the
toctor nee with him now,'”

June's  heart  stood  still, her  knee:
poocked together.  In one justant the
thought traversed her brain that her owsn
seltisliness was the canse of this awr!
eacnmity, that the chitd wonld die, tha
Lo world never forgive heeself, that Tow
vitld mever forgive her,  Then, withau
¢ for auother word, she flow

« 1o the nuesery,
Towm stood by the bedside with an agon
o] Toen The doctor was bending ovae,
the ehild, who was waxen pale and witl
losaul oyes,

A surt of paralysis erept over  Jung
Tom did not move forward to greet her
Lis eves, having met hers ns she enteres |
returned to their agomized wateh,  Sh
vent mechamenlly toward him.

“Wlat is it she whispoerad,

1 knew it from the first,” he mutlered
1 by said <o, 1T koew London wail

the desth of him,™

A sense of guilt and despair stole ove
Jure. Fen minutes ngo there had sesro
v hwrn o huppier woman living than «lu
wond mow tervor and isery ingulfed lua
every plensant thing in life secmed ivne
Iv gone froan her forever,
she and Tom watehed Ly th

Not satisfied with one apin

. Tom sent for the first physicing @
Londsp.  He, too, leoked grave. o
sl o venesuringly aod bhoped  the
et tale n tevorable turn,

Onee during 2ot long ad  neseendd

el Tune went and put her aris rons
and lvaned on b
reast with stitled Lols, nnd bLe claspe
e Kindly. but she relt nstivetively 1

tie was holding her responsible for this
vwiul calamity.

When she was alone for a moment witk
the doctor she asked him in imploring
tones whether London was the cause of
the child's illness, and he answered dis-
tinctly in the negative. It might have
happened anywhere,

Rut June did not dare even to say this
to Tom; she knew it wonld be waste of
time and energy to attempt to convince
him, so firmly was his mind fixed on this
one ides. Oh, please God, they should
get the boy over this, and never, never
again should be set foot in the mccursed
dtyl

Young Tom got over the crisis, and,
with his father and mother, returned to
the Hall on the fifth day after his at-
tack. Though most of the servants were
left behind in Eaton Square it was almost
an understood thing that neither Sir
Thomas nor her ladyship would go back
there. Bir Thomas was perfectly certain
that he would not, and her ladyship did
not feel ms though, after the misery of
those few days, she should ever care to
see London agaln. It was only by Mrs,
Ellesmere's persuasion that they declded
not to give up the house and move e
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whole establishment back at mhﬁol
Hall

In a week's time Tom junior was re
stored to his usual robust health, and Tom
senlor to happiness and his wonted level
spirits. He felt like a prisoner let loose;
it was almost worth while to have suf-
fered the discomfort to enjoy this blessed
frecdom,

June, her mind being renssured about
her child, began to feel somewhat dull,
and to think with a certain regret of the
pleasant things she had left behind; and
an for Madge, her eyes were red with
erying, and she wore a wochegone look
quite uousual to her bright face.

“1 know I am very silly and very self-
ish,” she said to June one day, “but It
has been such an awful disappointment
to me."”

And with this she burst into tears. Tom
caige 2o At the same moment

“Why, Madgy!" he eried, with sincere
concern, “whut's the matter, my dear?”

“Poor child,” answered June, “she is o
disappointed nbout her visit to London."

The enme evening at dinper Sir Thomne
obscrved to her ladyship:

“I've been thinking it over, Juny, and
it scems rather a shame to Jisappoint
Mundge, poor little girl. Why should not
you go back to town with her for a fort-
night or three weeks? The servants and
horses are there dolng nothing, and we
shanll have to pay for the house all the
same. And,” looking at ber, “you enjoy
it so much yourself, it scems a pity yow
should be dope out of L™

“I do not feel as if 1 shonld care for It
oow,” June answered.

Tom, however, broached the subject to
Mndge; implored and entreated so earn-
estly that her ladyship yielded. It is un-
derstood that Tom wlill not accompany
them, or even go up to London for a sin-
gle day, aund this in June's eyes deprives
the prospect of any pleasure.

Ounce there, however, Madge Is so wild
Iy pleased and happy that her spirits are
infectious, and June, If half the glit Is
stripped from her gingerbread, still man-
ages to be tolerably happy and amused.

Juue and Madge were particularly fond
of the play. One evening Colonel Alford,
Mrs. Ellesmere's brother, and Dallas were
to Jdine with them and take them to see
a popular piece.

Just before dinner a note came by s
nansom for Lady Nevil,

“WIill you excuse me from dining?’ h
sald. “1 will Joln you at the play. [ am
#0 very sorry, aud hope I am not putting
rou to inconvenienee.”

This was trom Dallas,

The plece bad begun some time before
he made his appearance, and June was
startled to see how white and unlike him-
self he looked.

“Are you {17 she whispered, as he sat
fown by her, *“Why did you come, if you
don't feel up to It¥" .

“] am all right,” he answered In the
same key. *“At least, 1 hope so. [ have
bad rather a facer. Den't, like an angel,
ask me any questions.”

Certainly he was not at all himself, nor
did he exhibit his usual spirits during the
whole evening. He sat gnawing the ends
of his mustache and looking Intensely
preoccupied, and Juoe, who had a good
deal of tact where her affections were not
engaged, left him to himself, and be-
tween the acts talked chiefly to her other
sompanions,

“What a bore you must have found
me!” Dallas whispered, as he put her into
her brougham. “I am awfully sorry. If
I could tell you, I knew you would feel
for me."”

“Nothing about Lady Jane,” 1 hope?”
she sald in the same key, for he had con-
fided In her occaslonally on the subject
of his last love.

“No,” he answered, “nothing to do with
ter; at least, I hope not.”

{To be continned.)

A Bhoplifter's Skirt.

“Did you ever see a shoplifter's
skirt?’ msked a detective who Is em-
ployed In a large department store of
an acquaintance, and then produced a
singular looking garment which had
been taken off a shoplifter. “The wom-
an who had thls skirt—this kick, as
they call It—on had 48 different articles
In her possession, stolen from this store,
She was walking In the street about
two blocks away whea we overtook
her. Here 18 a list of the things she
had managed to secrete: Nine pairs of
kid gloves, 8 pocketbooks, & palrs of
mits, 6 pairs of stockings, pins, 1 pully
for a wash line, a lock, 8 knife rests, 2
plates, 4 bells, 2 palrs of scissors, 1 can
opener, 1 glass pitcher, earrings, 1 small
basket, 1 small clock, 1 mouse trap and
2 ofll burners; $16 worth in all."”

The skirt was simply a black ecallco
walking skirt, with a double lining fast-
ened firmly to the outside at the bot-
tom and secured at the walst with two
strong belts. There were capacious
openings at convenient points. and the
skirt was worn beneath the outside
skirt, which had a long slit In the full
pleats to correspond with the opening |
‘n the garment beneath.

Matrimonial Progresa.

“Did you ever,” asked the young hus-
pand, “have your wife look you In the
eye when you came home and ask you
\f you had not forgotten something?"'

“Many a time, my boy,"” answered the
old married man. *“She does yet. In
the early days it used to menn a Kiss,
but now it is usually a reference to wip-
Ing my sh~-a®

Frauds in the Brute Creation.

Humbugs are by no means confined
to the human specles; they figure
among the lower animals as well. At
least, one who has studled closely thelr
habits says so. Im mlilitary stables
horses are known to have pretended
to be lame In order to avold going to a
puilitary exercise. A chimpanzee had
been fed on cake when sick; after his
recovery he often felgned coughing in
order to procure dainties. Animals are

nsclous of thelr deceit, as Is shown by
the fact that they try to act secreuly
‘and noiselessly; they show a sense of
gulit If detected; they take precautions
in advance to avold discovery; In some
cases they manifest regret and repent-
ance. Thus bees which steal hesitate
often before and after their exploits, as
if they feared punishment. But at all
this kind of thing man leaves his fel-
Yow-animals far behind.

Bpots on the Finger Nalls,

The little white spots which some-
times appear on the fiuger nalls are due
{0 some subtle actlon of the blood, upon
which all the bones, sinews, muscles,
and organs in the body are dependent
for nutrition. They sometimes disap-
pear of their own ad¢cord, but there is

CARS MADE OLEAN WITH WINDL
Poeamatic Device Used im SBamta WNe
Yards in Chicago.

If the average housekeeper who has
had more or less unpleasant experience
with the old-fashioned broom could
drop down into the SBanta Fe yards, at
17th street, almost any morning she
would behold a sight that would set
ber wild with envy. Bhe would be as-
tonlshed by a performance that she
might think little short of miraculous,
She would see a man walking up and
down a strip of carpet at the side vf a
Pullman palace car and accomplishing
a feat apparently far beyond the mas-
terplece of the greatest prestidigita-
teur, to her way ef thinking. The man
might point out what the woman would
call “a long stick with a broad end" at
the carpet and stralghtway dust would
fiy from the surface In immense clonds
—at least It would If tbere was any dust

in the carpet.

This peculiar and Interesting opera
tion has been golng on down in the
Santa Fe yards for nearly two years,
bt it Is nevertheless almost unknown.
What the housekeeper would call a
long stick with a broad end Is an iron
pipe with a spreading brass nozzle
through which compressed alr rushes
under a pressure of seventy pounds to
the square Inch. The upper end of the
pipe Is inserted im rubber hose which
lends from an alr<compressing ma-
chine. The workman takes In hand the
pipe, which Is between four and five
feet In length, and, plaging the brass
nozzle within an inch of the surface of
the carpet, he walks dewn Iits length
passing the Instrument over every
square Inch of the eaypet. The brass

nozzle is about three inches wide, and a
parrow aperture through which the alr
escapes extends from one side to the

other. This aperture s almost as long |

as the nosszle is wide, but it is only
about one-fourth of an Inch in width,
The alr escapes with such force that
wherever it strikes the carpet the dust
{s blown out so cleanly that a profes-
elonal carpet beater would find 1t Im-
peasible to extract another particle.
The unique device $s used not only te

but to elean the entire Interlors of the
cars as well. For the Interiors a small-

| er pipe and nozele are used and a long-
er hose is attached. The workman | to keep them in shape. W

passes around the lnside of the car

pointing the nozzle at every spet which 1

he wishes to cleanse. He doesn't have
to point It long at any one spot before
the air has effectusally cleared the sur
face of all dirt that la loose.

There }s no patent oh the mvention,
which seems to have been perfected by
& process of evolution. Anybody who
has the desire and the money to pay for
the machinery has the contrivance at
his disposal. It is now used In several
of the rallroad yards of the city and has
proved universally satisfactory. The
dovice la especinlly excellant for the
removal of dust and dirt from corners
and crevices which cannot well be
reached with a broom. The alir can,
of course, be thrown Into any place Into
which dust can drift and the Airt be
blown out without the least difficulty.
In sleeping cars there are many places
in which the compressed air system la
found to be a great Improvement ovoer
old methods. The cleaning of the up-

per berths was nlways accomplished |

with much trouble unt(l the alr con-
trivance was adopted, Lut since then
the work has been done with ease nnd
dispatch. The workman simply pnlls
down the berth, and, reaching In with
his pipe, he pokes about In every nook
and corner until he can no longer blow
any dust from the berth. Then he
knows It 1s clean and he passes to the
next one. All of the upholstery, as well
as the floor, celling, ete., la of course,
cleaned more easfly than the bertha.

The cleaning can be done at practical-
Iy any distance from the alr-compress-
ing machine. A long line of hose leads
from the machlne, or, perhaps, more
often the compressed air is carried in
kon pipes to the various polnts where
the cars are brought to be cleaned. The
ruobber hose Is then attached to the pipe
line near the car and the alr turned on.
A stop cock on the pipe line controle
the passage of the air Imto the hoese
and another at the tep of the four-foot
pipe controls its exit from the nozzle.
The hose is always long enough to pes-
mit & workman to walk the entire
length of a palace car.—Chicago Ohron-
ole.

The Etiguette of It.

An escaped criminal who had killed
a friend In a quarrel wrote home from
a distant city:

«Dear Tom—Tell the guvner ef he'll
pardon me I'll come home an' surreo-

er.”

: The “Tom™ referred to was his broth-
er, who replied as follows:

“Dear Bill—1 understand that the
governor is on a visit to your clty at
fhis writin’. You'd better call on him,
send up yer card an’' interview him
yerself.”

The above brought this unique re-
sponse by postal card:

“Dear Tom—I ain't callin' this year.

It wouldn't be etiquette, seeln’ as I'm
in mournin’ for the friend I killed!"—
Chieago Times-Herald.

Fall of an Aerolite.

At Delhi, N. Y., an serolite recently
fell as a ball of fire and penetrated the
earth six feet. BSteam poured from the
hole in volumes. The aerolite is in the
shape of a ball. It weighs two pounds
end fourteen ounces and measures a
foot and three Inches In elrcumference.
It is composed of white and yellow
stones, varying in size. All the stones
are square, with a amooth surface, and
18 clearly cut as If made by workmen.
They are of various colors and resem-
ble diamonds.

America’s Oyster Produot.

Of the 35,000,000 bushels of oysters
sonsumed throughout the world every
year, this country supplies 80,000,000
bushels.

Boarding House Keeper—How sorry
I feel for those poor Klondlke miners
this cokd weather! Boarder—Madam,
there is no need of going wo far to place
your eympathy. You seem to forget
that I occupy one of your ball roomé.—~
Judge.

lemthlm

no known cure. In reality, they signify

Do derangement of the system.

price fer the sake of sitting wp lsta,
cating a dab of jce cream and oakie, an
taking & il bomse afterward,

|

| clean the carpets outside of the cars, |

!
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RECIPES.

How to Cook a Fowl.—A delicions way
to cook chicken is as follows: Cut what
the market men call a roasting fowl, as
for fricassecing, put it in o savcepan with
water to the depth of about four inches;
add & medium size onion cut in halves; a
stalk of celery and two or three sprigs
of parsley. Cover the kettle tight, stand
it over a moderate fire and after the
chicken has cooked for half an hour sea-
son it with salt. Cover it again and let it
cook till perfoctly tender, In the mean-
time put in another saucepan two well-
rounded tablespoonfuls of butter, stand
it over the fire till it bubbles and then
add a piled up tablespoonful of flour and
stir it to a paste, but do not let it burn.
When it is well blended stir in the yolks
of two raw eggs till perfectly blended.
Heut s pint and a half of vich milk to the
boiling point, then pour it in the sauce
pan with the butter and flour, stirring it
briskly to keep it from lumping or curd
ling. Stand it over the fire, stirving it all
the time, and just as it begins to bubble
add the chicken to it and let it stew for
about five minutes in the ssuce, then
serve on & platter varnished with sprigs
of parsley and hard boiled eggs cut in
auarters.

Strawberry Charlotte.—Line a plain
round mold with ripe strawberries by
burying the mold in ice to the rim, and
l_iirping the strawberries in calfl’s foot
jelly, first covering the bottom with
them cut in halves, the cut side down-
ward aftorward boilding them up the sides,
the jelly (which must be cold, but not set)
causing them to adhere; whon finished,
fill it with the cream as directed for the
charlotte russe, and when ready to serve
dip the mold in warm water and turn it
out upon the dish, The cream must be
very nearly set when vou pour it in, or
it will run between tie sivawberries snd
produce a bad effect.

Checse Ralls.—Chop halfl a pouna of
god American cheese; add to it one pint
of suft bread crumbs, a dash of cayenne,
a tesspoonful of salt mix, anl add two
eggs unbeaten. Form into balls the size
of an English walnut. Dip in beaten egg,
:han in crambs, and fry in smoking-hot
at.

Cocoanut Drop Cakes.—Cream well to-
gether one-half of a cupful of butter and
one cupful of sugar; add the beaten yolks
of two eges, then slternately one-third of
a cupful of milk and two cupfuls of sifted
Beat well until voth, add one
scant teaspoonful of vanillu, one quartef
of a tesspoonful of salt, one heaping cup-
ful of grated cocoanut, the stiffy whipped
whites of the eges and one heaping tea-
spoonful of baking powder. Beat for a
moment and drop by the spoonful on well-
greasod pans.  Flours yary o much that
it may be necessary to add one or two
I'p-mlil’ll.ll more than the recipe calls for
‘hen baked and
cold put away in a stone jar.

Othellos and Desdemonss.—Make =8
lain cake with four ounces of butter,
wlf w pound of castor sugar, foar eggs,
half a pint of milk, one pound of the hest
Hungarian flour and a teaspoonful and a
half of baking powder. Hoeat tho butter
to 4 white cream, add the sugar, the well-
beaten yolks of the eggs, the sifted flour
and the baking powder, and last of all
ftir lightly in the stifily beaten whites of
the eggs.  Bake in small, well buttered
atty  pans for about fifteen minutes
t\'h-n the little cakes are cold pour some
melted chocolate over half of them. and
over the other half some white icing; set
them aside for a short time to hardon,
and then coat the white cakes with melted
chocolate and the dark ones with white
jeing. The result is a very delicious
kind of chocolate-cream icing.

Rhubarb Custard Pie.—One half pint of
fineky chopped rhubarb, spread evenly
over a rich pie paste. Make a custard s
if for custard pies and pour over it Bake
slowly until the rhubarb is tender aml
the custard browned.

N Bicycle.

The season is well on now, anit yvef the
chainless wheel does not seem to have cut
a very wide swath. There are several |
makes on the market, and, while they |
have all made friends, vet they seem to

| have hurt the chain-geared machine but

little.

The Ramsey swinging padal has proved |
one of the most novel anmd useful inven |
sions that has has been yet introduced in
the line of cycling accessories. It is one
of the few inventions that has real merit.
whiclrh can be demounstrated by a moment's
trial.

Tom Butler, the New England profes-
sional bicycle racer, has decided to fol-
low the National Circuit this year.

One of the series of sprint races for the
world’'s champivaship between Eddie Bald
and Jimmy Michael, which the American
Cycle Racing Association has arranged.
will be held at the Willow Grove track
next month. Michael is confident of dem-
onstrating his superiority over the champ-
ion sprinter with the ease in which he
has polished off the middle-distance stars.

The new road between Berlin and Ham-
monton via Waterford to Atlantic City is
much softer and rougher than the Blue
Anchor route. It is also over one-half a
mile longer. <

Cissae, the noted Frenchbicycle racer,
who is training at Woodshle Purk, Phila-
delphia, is bonnd to become popular with
the Philadelphia eveling public. He is a
sraceful rider and a game and determined
finisher. O the track he is a quite. un-
assuming voung fellow of very genial
disposition.

William Mariin, the American eyelist,
who has been in Australia for several
vours, and who recently returned here,
fius sent n challenge to Charles Chureh,
Joo Vernier or J. I, Starbuck. In a let.
ter sont to George 8. McLaish, the local
represontative of the American Cyvele
Racing Association Martin states his will-
ingness to meet any of the above men in a
ruce from ten to thirty-three miles. Mar-
tin says he will also muke a side bet of
any amount on the resull. .

Yasey, Flezer and Russzell, riding o
triplet, have broken the world’s record
for one mile. The feat was performed
at Denver Wheel Club Park. The quur.
ters were reeled off in .33, .50 3.5, 1.09 and
1.46 1-5. The former record was held by
Johnson, Mertens and Kiser, who made
the mile in 1.46 2.5,

Eddie McDuffie is now doing unpaced
work in the morning, and Intely travelled
an unpaced mile in 2 05.

Secretary Bassett's report of the num-
ber of applications for membership in the
League of American Wheelmen received
last week shows that New York sent 142
Pennsylvanin, 132 Massachusetts, 186:New
Jersey, 48; Ohio, 34; Ilinoix, 25; Wiscon-
sin, 19 Rhode Tsland, 15; Michigan, 5a:
Miscouri, 10; Maryland, 6 Connecticnt,
§, and Indiana, 3. In the race for first
place Penpsyvivania makes quite a long
leap towards New York, a large number
 renewa's from old members bringing
lnst week's lead of 1044 down to BGl. New
York now has 23,314 members and Penn-
ivlvania 22,586 At the corresponding
{ate of last vear the Pennsylvania mem-
ership was 15,368,

—In Tndia there is a”species of Iu
te rily in which the male bas the left win
vellow and the right one red. The col-
wre of the female are vice versa.

—A small piece of cheese and an elec-
tric wire form the latest rat-trap. The
cheese is fixed to the wire, and the in-
stant the rat tonches the cheese he re-
coives a shock which Kills him.

—1In tropical regions when the moon is
at its full, objects are distinctly visible
several miles away. By starlight only
print can be read with ease.

—A one-legged knife grinder in Phila-
delphia has taught a Newfoundland dog to
turn his grindstone.

—The tobacco raised in Beloochistan is
exceedingly strong and cannot be smoked
by any but the most vigorous white man

—A~ curious fact has been noted by
Arctic travelers—snow when a very

low temperature absorbs moisture und
dries garments.

SEAMONS OF THE DAY

Subject: “Making the Bestof Things*—
Aidvice Abhont Looking on the Hright
Ride=Ricssings in Mislortune's Guise—
EBereavemenis Fortlify Our Spirit.

Trxr: “And now men see not the bright
;ight which I8 in the elouds,”"—Joh xxxvil.,
I.

Wind east. Barometer falling. Storm-
figonls ont. Ship recling maintopsail!
Awnlogs taken In. Prophecies of foul
wouthoer everywhere, The clouds congrae-

nte around the sun, proposing to abolish

Im, Buat after awhile he assails the fanks
of the clouds with Aylog artillery of light,
and here and there 2 a sign of clearing
weather. Many do not observe It. Many
do not realize it.  “Aund now men see not
the hright light which {8 In the elouds,™ In
other words, there nre o hundesd men look-
Ing for storm, where thera is one man look-
ing tor sunshine, My olject Is to get you
and mysell into the delightful habit of
making the best of everyvthing.

You may have wondered at the statistics
that (o Indin, in the year 1875, there waore
over ninoteen thousand people slain by
wild beasts, nnd that o the year 1876 there
waore [n Indig over twenty thousand peo-

le destroyoed by wild animals. But thers
4 n mopster in our own land which is venr
by year destroying more than that. [t is
the old bear of melancholy, and with Gos-
:ml woeapons [ propose to chase it back to
ts midnight eaverns. I mean to do two
sums—n sum in subtraction anda sum in
addition—a sabtraction from vour davs
of depression nnd xn addition to your days
of joy. IfGod will help me T will compel
you to see the bright light that thers is in
the clouds, and compel you to make the
best of wyerything.

In the first ‘nlneu. you ought to make the
very best of nll your finaoeial misfortunes,
During i ¢ panie yaars ago, or the long
yoars of lnnncinl depression, you sl lost
monoy. Home of you lost itin most unne-
countable waya. For the question, “How
many thousands of dollars shall I put aside
this year?"’ you substituted the qguestion,
“How shall I pay my buteher, nms baker,
and elothier, and Iandlord?” You had the
sensation of rowlng bard with two ouars,
and vet all the time golog down stream.

You did not say much about it becnuso
it was not politie to speak much of finnn-
¢inl embarrassment; but your wife knew.
Leas variety of wardrobe, mors sconomy
at the table, self-denial o art and tap-
estry. Compreasion; retrenchment, Who
Al not feel the necessity of it? My friend,
did you make the best of this? Are yon
nware of how narrow an vseaps yon made?
Huppose f-uu had peachad the fortuns to-
ward which you wore rapidly going? Whnt
then? You would bave been as proud as
Luelfer.

How few men have suceesded Inrgely in
a inanecinl sense and yot malutained their
simplicity and religious conseceation! Not
ops man out of n hundred, There are glori-
ous exceptions, but the gencral rals is that
in proportion as a man gets well o forthis

world he gets poorly off for the next, He
loses his sense of dependence on God., e
gets a distaste for prayer mesting=, With

plenty of bank stoeks and plenty of Gov-
crnmont securities, what does that man
know of the prayer, “*Give me this day my
daily bread?”’ How few men Inrgely sue-
ecossful in this world are bringing souls to
Christ, or showing self-deninl for others,or
are eminent for piety?  You ean count
tham ail upon your elght flagera and two
thumbs,

One of the old covelous sounls, when he
wns sick, and sick unto death, used to
bave n basic brought in—a basin filled
with gold, and hiz only amusement and
the on'y reliel he got for his Infaned
hands was rununing them down through
the gold and turning it ap in the basin,
Oh, what infatuntion and what destroyiug
pawer money has for many &8 manl Now,
vou woresalling wt thirty knots the hour
toward these vortives of worldliness —what
a morey it was, that lhouest defnleation!
The same divine hand that erushed your
store-house, your bank, vour offies, vour
Insurance compuny, lifted yon out of de-
struction. The day you honestly
pended in business made your fortune for
elernity.

“Oh,"” yon say, “I conlil get along very
woll mysell, but I am <o disappolated that
I eannot leave n competencs for my ehil-
dren.” My brother, the same Anancial mis-
fortuns that is golog to save your soul will
save your children,  With the auticipation
of lnrge fortane, how muech industey would
your ehildron have? —without which habit
of industey there s no safety. The young
man would say, “Well, there's no nes | of
my working; my father will soon stup ont,
nnd thon 'l have jost what T want,”  You
cannot hide from him how much yon ure
warth. You think you are hidiog it; he
knows all nbout it.  He enn tell you slmost
to n dollar, Perhiaps he has b tiv the
county ofMes and searchoed records of
deeds and mortgages, and he hins added It
ull up, and he hns made an sstimate of how
long you will probably stay in this world,
and is not ns much worried about your
rheamntism and shortness of breath as yvou
are, The only fortune worth anythiog
that you can give your child s the fortune
you put in bis hend and heart, O all the
young men who started e with seventy
thousand dollars” capital, how many turnea
out well? Ido not know half a dozen.

The best inheritance n youag man ean

own battle, nnd that 1ife Is a struggle Into
which he must throw body, mind and sounl,
or be disgracefully worsted. Whers are

< the burial places of the men who started

lte with n fortune? Somoe of them in the
otter's fleld; some in the suleclde’s grave.

ut few of thesoe men reached thirty-five
yenrs of age. They drank, they smoked,
they gambled, In them the beast de-
stroyed the man. Some of them lived long
enough to get thelr fortunes, and went
through them. The vast majority of them
did not Hve to get theirinheritance, From
the gin-shop or house of Infamy they were
brought home to thelr father's houase, and
in delirinm began to pick off loathsome
reptiles from the embroidersd pillow, to
fight back Imagloary devils. And then
they were lald out in highly upholstered
arior, the easket covered with flowers by
ndulgent parents —flowers suggestive of o
resurrection with no hope,

As you sat this morning at your break-
fast table, and looked into the faces of your
ahildren, perhnps yoo sald within yourseif,
“Poor things! How I wish I could start
them In life with a competence! How 1
bave been disappoloted in all my sxpectn-
tlons of what I would do for them!" Upon
that scens of pathos I break with a penn

| the Lord's medic

pt ) .-'3-:,-='—-iw"_ 7 e
b 3 ja "

reavements iustesl o' .8 ocOMmM-
l.\lnte safety into which that ehild has been
itted, would you like to hold it down to
the risks of t moral state? Wonld von

like to keep It out on a sea in which there

" have been more shipwreoks than safe voy-

ages? Is It not m comfort to you to know
that that child, instead of being besoiled
and flung into the mire of sin, is swang
elear into the skies? Are not those ohil-
dren to be congratulated that the point of
celestinl bliss which you expeet to reach
by a pligrimage of (llty or sixty or seventy
years they reachod at a finsh?  [f the last
10,000 ohildren who had entered hoaven
had gone through the average of human
life on earth, are you sare all those 10 000
ehildren would have fnally reachsd the
blissfal terminus? Besides that, my friends,
you are to look atl this matteras o solf-do-
nial on your part for their benait, Ifyonr
ehildren want to go off Ina May-day party;
It voar ehildren want to goon a lowery
and musical excarsion, you conssnt, You
might prefer to have them with you, bt
their jubllant absence antisfles vou, Well,
your departod ehildren have only gone out
in a May-day party, amid Nowery and
mugieal entertainment, ambl  joys and
hilarities forever. That onght
somuo of yourgrief, the thonght of thelir gles,

B0 it ought to be that you could mnak
the best of all bereavements,
you have so many [riends in heaven will
make your own departurs very cheerfol
When you are going on a voyage, ¢very-
thing depends upon where your frivodsare
—If they are on the whar! that you lenve,
or onthe wharf toward which yon are go-
ing to sall, In other words, the more
triends you have In heaven the easfer it
will be to get away from this world. The
more [riends hors, the mora bLitter good-
byes: the more friends there the more
glorious welcomes. Some of you have so
many brothers, sisters, children, friends in
heaven, that I do not know hardly how
you are going to crowid through., When
the vessel eame from forelgn lands, and
brought a Prince to New York harbor, the
ships were eovered with bunting, and you
remomber how the men-ol-war thunderad
broadsides; bLut there wns no joy thers
compared with the joy which shall be

uhlica

e
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Rditter and Propristes.

to guell |

The fuct that

| strument fally attun

demonstrated when you sail up the broad |

bay of heavenly salutation. The more
Iriends you have thers, the easler your own
transit,
chilidren are in heaven? Why, there (s no
more grief in it than there I8 in her golong
Into a nursery amid the romp and langhter
of her household, Though nll nround may
bt dark, see you not the bright light in the
eclouds— that light the frritated faces of
your glorified kindred?

Ho nlso, my friends, I wonll have you
make the best of yvour sicknesses, When
you aee one move off with elastie step nnd
in full physical vigor, sometimes you be.
come lmpatient with your lame foot, When
wman deseribes an object n mile off, and
vou cannot ses it at all, you become im-
patlent of your dim eye. When you hear
of n well man making a great achivvemoent
you become Empatient with your depressoed
nervous system or your Jdlapliated health,
I wlil tell you how you enn make the worst
of it. DBrood over It; brood over all these
illnesses, and your nerves will become mors
twitehy, and your dyspepsia more agzra-
viited, and your wenkness more appalling,
But that 2 the devil's work to tell you how
to make the worst of it; it is my work te
show you s bright Hght in the clouds,

Which of the Bible men most attract your
attention? You say, Moses, Job, David,
Jereminh, Panl, Why, what n strauge thing
it is that you have chosen those who were
physleally disorderad!  Moses -1 know he
was nervous from the blow he gave the
Egyptian. Job--—-his blood was vitiated and
diseased, and his skin distressfully erup-
tive, David-—-lhe had o running sore, which
he spenks of when he says: My sore run
in the night and eceased not.” Jeraminh
had enlargement of the splean, Who can
doubt it who read Lamentations? Paul-—-
he had lifetime sickness which the com-
mentators have been guessing about for
yonrs, not koowing exactly what the
upostie meant by “a thorn in the fesh.” I
do not know elther; but It was something
sharp, something that staek him, I gather
from all this that phiysical dizsorder may be
the means of greace to the soul. You say
you have so many temptations from bhodily
allments, and i you wers anly well you
think you could be a good Christinn,
While your temptations mav ke diTerent,
they are no mora thoss of the mun who
has an appetite thres times a dav, aod
sloeps sight hours every night.

From what I have heand T judge that
Invalids have a more raplurons view of the
uext world than well people, and will have
i higher renown in heaven, The hest view
of the delectable mountains is thronzh the
lattien of the slek ronm.  Thore nre trains
running every hour between pillow sod
throne, betwesn hospital and mansion,
betwsen  bandages  and robes, hetween
eruteh and palm branch, Oh, I wish some
of you people who nre sompelled to ery,
“My head, my head! My foot, my
My back, my back!" would try

ne! You are g «
well anyhow before long. Heaven (4 an
ol ®ty, but has never yet reported one
aase of slokness or one LI of mortality.
No ophthalmia for thesye, No pneumonin
for the lungs. No plourisy for the side
No neuralgia for the nervea. No rheuma-
tism for the muscles. The Inhabitants
shall never say, “I am sick.” **Thers shall
be no more pain.”

Agnin, you ought to make the best of
lite’s finality. Now, you think I have a
very tough subject. You do not seo how I

| nm to strike a spark of light out of the
have is the fecling that he has to fight his | 7 . S e ’

of congratulation, that by your flonneisl |

losses your own prospects for heaven snd |

the rrmpqmt for heaven of your'ehildeen are |
i)

mightily improved, You may have lost a
toy, but you have won a pul,mw. Let me
here say, in passing, do not put much stress
on the trensures of this world., You eannot
take them along with you. At any rate,
you cannot take them more than two or
three miles; you will bave to leave them at
the comotery.  Attila had three cofMins. 5o
fonid was he of this lile that he deeroed that
first he should be burled In & coMn of gold,
and that then that should be Inclosed in a
coffin of sllver, and that should be inelossd
in & coffin of iron, and then a large amount
of treasure should be thrown In over his
hody. And so he was buried, and the men
who buried him were sinin, so that no one
might know where he was buried, nnd no one
might there icterfers with his treasures,
Oh, men of the world, who want to take
your money with you, better have three
eonfMins,

Agnin, I remark, you ought to make the
very best of your berenvements, The whole
tendency is to brood overthese separations
and to give much time to the handling of
m toes of the d ted, and to make
long visitations to the cemetery, and to say,
“Oh, T ean never look up again; my hope s
gone; my courage is gone; my religion i

gone; my faith in God {3 pone! Oh, the
wear nndd tear and exhaustion of this lone-
liness!"  Tihe most frequent bereavemant is
the loss of ehildren. I your departed ehiid
had lived as long as you have lived, do you
not suppose that he woald bave had aboat
the snme smount of trouble and trial that

ou have had? If you eould make acholes
For your child butween forty yearsol an-
noyance, loss, vexation, exasperation, and
bereavements, and forty years in heaven,
would you take the nsibility of choos-
ing the former? Would you snatch away
the eup of eternal bliss and put into that
child'y bands the cup many be-

fllnt of the tombstone. There are many
people who have an [dea that death (s the
submergence of everything pleasant by
everything doleful. Il my subjeet could
elose in the upsetting of all sush precon-
evived notfons, it wounld close well,
ean judgs bost of the features of a man-
those who are elose by him, or those who
are afar off? “0Oh," vou say, “those.can
judge best of the features of 8 man who
are close by him!™

Now, my [rienla, who ahall judge of the
featurss of death—whether thoy are lovely
or whother they are repulsive? You? You
aretoo faroff. I I wantto get a judg-
ment us to what really the fentures of

What §s death to a mather whose |

NO. 26.

som—irom the arstlesof trouble toward the
troples of eternnl joy.

Oh, what an sndoabont dyving! We gat so
attached to the malarial marsh in which
wo live that we are afraid to 2o up and
live on tha hilltop., We are alarmeld be-
eause vaoation (8 coming. Best programmn
of eelestinl minstrels and ballelajah, no in-
ducement, Let us stay hers nnd Keep -
norant and sinfal and weak., Do not in-
trodues us to Elijah, and Joan Milton and
Bourdnalane, Keep our feet on the sharp
cobblestones of earth Instead of planting
them on the b of amarauth In heaven,
Give us this small Island of a leprous world
{nstead of the immensities of splandor and
dnlight. Keep our hamds full of nettles,
and our shoulder under the hurden, and
our neck (o the yoke, and hopples on oar
ankles, and handenffs on our wrists,
“Dear Lord,” we seen to say, “keap us
down here whers we have tosufTer, instend
of letting us up whers we might e nnd
relgn and roajoioe”

We are like persons standing on the golil
steps of the nntioual pictare gallery in
London, under nmbrelln in the rain, nleaid
to go in amid the Taracrs and the Titians,
and the Raphnaels. T « p to them and

Fon

say, “Why don't o the gal-
I._ir,"f" “(h,” they ¥ don't know
whethar wo ean got [n I say: “'Don’t
you soe the dopr is open? “Yos." thay

say; “*but wo have hecn 80 Jung on these
eold stups, we are g0 attachel to them wo
don't like to leave,” “But,” [ say, it is
much brighter and more bLeantifaol in the
gallery, you Iind better go In"” ‘No,"
they say, “we know exactly how it 18 out
here, bat we don't know exsotly how it is
inside.”

Ho we stlek to this worll as thounzh woe
preferead cold drigzle to warm habitation,
diseord to eantata, sackeloth to royal pur-
ple—ns though we prefvrerad a pinno with
four or five of the Keysout of ta O ko ine
d—as thonzgh earth
and heaven had exchanged apparel, aod

earth had taken on bridal array and
heaven had gone into desp mourniug, all
{ta waters stagnnut, nll its harps brokea,

all ehallees ernckod at the dry wells, all
the lnwns sloping to the river plowsd with
graves with dead angels under the furros.

I am amazed at mysell and at yourseld
for this Infatantion under which we nil
rest. Men you would suppose woull t
frightenod at having to stav in this w
Instead of getting felghtonad at having
o toward heaven. T! 1
tome us tonny liviog man, bua
ulate anyhody who hins a right to
that T mean through sieknes yon
avert, or through accldent youo «
avold—your work consmmmnte b
did they bury Lily?™" said one

(]

(%4

to nnother, S0 she roplied, “they
buried her ln the groand,””  ““What! int
| eold ground?"” “Oh, no, no; not in the colid

| made out?

Who |

death are, I will not ask you; I will ask |

those who hiave boeen within n month of
death, or n week of death, or an hour of
denth, or o minute of death. They stand
s0 nenr the features, they can  tell.
They give unanimous testimony, If they
nre Christian people, that death, fnstend
of being demoniae, s eheralie, OFf all the
thousands of Christinns who hnve Leen
earrind through the gates of the cemetery,
gather up their dying experiences, and you
will find they nearly all borderad on a
jubilate, How often you have seen n dy-
ing man join in the psalm being sung
around his bedside, the middle of the verse
opening to let his ransomad apirit free! —
long after the lips conld not speak, he
looking and pointing uapward.

some of you talk ns though God had ex-
hansted Himsslf
and that ail the rich curtnins He aver made

| mbout it

| the boys to go along.

in building this world, |

He hung nround this planet, and all the |
flowers He ever grew He bhas woven into |

| dozen more men had been duly hanged
k K

the earpet of our diisied mendows.,  No,
This world s not the best thing God ean
do; this world is not the best thing that
(iod has done,

One week of our year is ealled blossom
weok—called =20 all through the land  be-
cause thers are mors blossoms in that
week than in any other week of the vear.
Blossom week! And that is what thie futurs

world is to whish the Christinn is invitsd |

—blossom wenk forever, It is ns far aliend

of thits world as Paradise s abead of Dry
Tortugas, and yet here we stand trambling
snd fearing to go out, and we want to stuy
on the dry sand, anl amid the stormy

truls, when woe are iovited to arbors of
essamine, and birds of paradise,

One senson 1 had two springtimes, I
went to Now Orleans (n April, and [ marked
the differances hotween going toward New
Orlenns and then coming back, As [ went
on down townrd New Orleans, the verdars,
the [foliage, becnme thicker and more
beautifal. When [ eame back, the further
I enme toward home the less the foliage,
and less it became until thers was hardly
any. Now, it all depends upon the diree-
tion In which you travel. If a apirit from
heaven should coms toward our world, he
Is traveling from June toward Desember,
from radianee townard darkness, from hang-
Ing gardens toward leebergs, And one
would not be very much sarprised I n
spirit of God sent forth from heaven to-
ward our world should be slow to eome,
But how strange It is that we dread golug
out toward that world when going is from
Decomber toward June—from the snow of
earthly storm to the snow of Edealc blos-

groundd, but In the warm ground, whero
ugly seads become beaatiful fowers

“Puat."” says soms ops, ‘it palns me
much to think that T muast lose the
with whish m y
foned.,” You
lose your bod
watelh when yo i
OF YOUr jows when yon sen:d it to have
reset, or the faded pletures when you
1t to have it toasched up, orthe plotog
of o Irlend when you hawve it put In s
locket. You do pot lose your body,
will go to Bome to get h Pavson will g
to Portland to get his, Prodident il
will go to Princcton tio get
Cookman will go to the bottom of the
lantic to get his, and we will goto tl
Inge churchyards and the clety co
to get ours; and when wo have
spirit rejoined to our porfe
will be the kind of men and v
the resurrection morning  will
sible,

Bo you 564 you have not mads out any
doleful story yet.  What have you proyed
about death?  What §s the ease you have
You have mnda gut just this -
that doath nllows us to have a parfoeot
body, free of all aches, united forever with
R perfect soul frae from nll sin,  Correct
your theology. Whnat does ft all mean?
Why, It means that moviog- Iny iz coming,

his,

niae o

and that you are golag to gquit crampesd
npartments and be mopsionsd  forever,
The horse that stands at the gate will ot
be the ons Inthersd nand bhospattored ar-
rying bad news, but 0 will e the horss
that sSt2John =aw in Aposslvptie vision

the white horse on which the King ¢omes
to the hanguet, The ground around the
palace will quake with the tires and hoofs
of celestinl squipage, and o i
who in this weold lost thoi

lost their ptrty, nnd Jost
and lost thelr Hfe, will find ont
wiha nlwnys kind, and that
worked together for thelr goo
thosn wers the wisest peaple o

made the best of evervihing, ou
now the breight Hght in the clogds?

OLD TIME COURTESY

Of the Sort Found in Oregon Whea

“he Was Young and Unfetterad,

There wasn't any pariienlar excelie-
ment over the hanging of the man
polnted out and arrvested at Blg Bead
ans the ehap who stole a pacek mule from
Colonel White's camp, Fish
RHiver. Ope of White's men, who was
over after bacon, happensd to
the steanger and he went o Jim Red-
fern, president of the vigllanes com.
mittes, and salid: -

“Jim, Is It a good day for a hanging*”

“Wall, tolerably fa'r,” repllied Jim.

“*The kuss who stole our pack mew)
{s down in the tin front saloon,™

“1 see. And you want him hung 2™

“1 don't Keer no great shoakes abom
It myself, but I reckon  the  RKurne!
would be pleased.”

“I'm willing obleege Colonel
White, ns be's a good friend of mine;
but do you think the critter down thas
has any objechshuns to beln' hung?

“He don't look lke a man who'd kick
"Tears mwore ke o eritter
who'd be glad to be off the alrth.”

“Wall, we'll take chunces on him™
gald Jim, and he went to his shanty and
got a rope and asked ecight or ten ot
When the erawd
reached the tin front saloon, the straiy
ger was just coming out.

“Say, we want you,” remarked Red
fern.

“What fur?’

“Goin' to hang you.”

“*'Cause why?”

“Fur stealin’ Kurnel White's pack
mewl™

“Wall, fire away."

He was escorted to o tree whereon a

over on

ineet

to

and, lifted upon an empty whisky bar.
rel, the noose was soon placed ever hily
neck.

“Want to say anythiug?” asked Jluo,
as all was ready.

“Nothin® "tall.”

“Then let "er go.”

An hour later, White's man, who had
gtarted for home, returned to hunt op
Mr. Redfern, and say:

“Look-a-yere, Jim, that feller dido’y
steal our mewl."

“Not"

*No. They got the fellor and the
mewl over at Clay Clty, and hung him
this mornin’. I thought this was the
feller, but I must hev bin mistook.™

“I see. Wall, he's bin hung and bur-
led, and we can't help him apy now,
We'll Jest lot the next one off, to even
up things. My compliments to  the
kurnel, and tell him I shall always
rendy to  obleege  hilm"—PendleloF
Bast Oregonlan,

A= peenoral thing it is o Wivere el
o conform 1o a custom U
really good veason Toe @ o
avoiding  singulavity  where
neelful.
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