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No man is stronger than destiny. It |
Helstone could possibly have helped it |
Le would never ha#e fallen under Loris

Gordon's spell,

There was no reason whatever for it
reasons
against jt. The chief reason wore g
cap and spectacles, was of sound mind
, and memory, with a pretty penny to |
dispose of and an undying hatred for

and many very excellent

all the Gordon name.

Helstone himself had next to nothing
except loving memories of g spend-
Miss Marcia Helstone,
his father's sister, had welcomed the
aArms,
cherished and tended” him all his life
and after his death kept his memory

thrift father.
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hatred for the Gordons. If

an

For .

Machine 0Oil. Harness Oil,
Grease and Hoof
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Ointment, go to

S. P. SAUNDERS

The Marnessmaker

Bread

COPYRIGHT

The goo! wils the honie alwars
likﬁ:i L Y good “:r;ul, and th
best Bread is to ba had at Ntinson's
The wh iweetest and most
healthfnl NO hushand will
ever find faul th Stinson's Bread
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Goods always on hand.
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Pumps of all Kinds.

Galvanized and Iron Pip
ine ; R Brass Lined
and lirono (ylinders,

umps from $2 upward.
BHOP opan e

All REPAIHING promptly and prop- |
erly attanded ¢

-. W. D. CONNO* |

rv afternoon.

' their rubbishy tree to let it alone.

| you tell me to walt,” he said.

his frustrated career

nity,

contaet with the treacherons race, So- friﬂ.ndsl EIEI'F' -“"'jth me, I '“rl” make it
clally that often made things awk- | worth your while.”
' ward. The Gordons were easily lead- “You cannot,” Loris said, running up

| €13 among the dozen first families of
The first families all lived
in big, handseme old houses, set each

| Marbury,

in the midst of a considerable estate,

il

and fairly encireling the
Between them and the mill

u--*'-;- h'.h“'mm prower, g _::'--;H_L"llr' Wis | least. As prisoner it bebooved ber to “I understand it expires in ten days,"
tixed one crossed only at Christmas | ghow herself brave. Therefore instead | said Gregg blandly, “You are Miss
and Easter, when those who had be- | of sulking through dinner she wasg | IKillian%”

stirred themseives joyously in belalf gayer than she had ever been and after | “Yes, We—Mr. Temple wishes to re-
Ol those who had not. it sang of her own notion the old, old | new the lease an the ferms you pro-

It was ”4:' CLliristmasing™ that had ballads Miss Marcia loved. The brav- | posed.” 1

done it. They had met among the ery appealed to Miss Marecln wonder- “Visiting at Snnke Rock eamp with
poor. How was poor Miss Mareia, fully, your aunt,” went an Greeg. "'i'flr'.l B0,
who did not go “Christmasing,” to But after her clear “Good nirbt” Lo- | we've all heard—or guessed, When
know that Loris’ smile was enchanting | ris did not sleep. Instead she lay with | er—is the intere ng event to come

and set the most deliehtful dimples at

piay in her cheeks, or how should she

EUEES At

Iysterious, something

something stronger,

1 E iH'.-I:.:I'I:_" that ‘n”l-llii"”!"l.- HJI.““U out of aAnee? She know the ”II.I .“:E'l!'_\-' ihe “]':lil. .'”HH”_ the !l"q':?':i". Will v Ol [-;Eil'-]i'l-

1he .'...’J:'ulw &) t'.a:, Warining, lj-:';[ql.;LT;H_‘-‘.’ fend l"‘:.‘:'ﬂil in troth i']f‘.:]tl anid troth make it out as 200N .'1.=~;Hm:-._=..jh!:;“r lh-”.,,

John Helstone's heart? breaking. She loved John—oh, how | same shopping to do in town, and l is
John Helstone was brave and above- dearly—but could she really make up a long ride back to camp 'hlll‘ 'l'l'fllil il;‘-

board. Before he spoke to Loris he to him for what he would EHH.-, AMiss = : E Thes .

had it out with his aunt, “1 owe ¥ou | Marcia's case, too, appealed to hLer

everything—you have Dbeen father, sirangely; she was old and lopely.

mother and fairy godmother all in Then under this soft mood there 1'|'1';it'

one,"” he said.

Loris"—

“SBuppose she won't have you? I
hardly think you'll kill yourself,” Miss
[1el-
stone laughed—with a hard breath un-
der it—and answered: “If she Says ‘No'
I shall keep asking and asking., 1
am not vain enough to think she cares
much for me—yet, but if she will let

i
Marcia Interrupted garcastically.

| me teach her"—

cia said, pursing her lips.
burst out: “Let you teach her! Lord
ever since

at shamelessly

You

Indeed there lay the chief root of her
elder
Loris Gordon had not played him fast
and loose he might never have gone
wandering to and fro and roaming up
and down. Though he had ended by
marrying a wife mueh more to his sis-
ter's mind, she sorrowed savagely over
Miss Marcia, as
ambitious as she was illogical, laid at
the Gordon door his wasted opportu-

| Naturally she had guarded her neph-
ew closely, doing manyv odd things to
make sure he should not he bhrought in

village,

folk, who

Imore

Z quite transcenil-

“I would do anything
| You bade—except to try to live without

“lHow romantic we are!” Miss Mar-
Then she
| Jord, when she has been setting her cap
the
Christmas eve party! If I had dreameil

what was to come of it I'd have given
them twice the money they made for

that is neither here nor there,
mind is made up, I suppose.”

"Quite!” John =aid, whitening a lit-
| tle.

Mizss Marecia glared at him.

“=0 I3 mine,” she said.

ut
Your |

“The day 1

Enow yon are to marry that Gordon
girl that day I cut you out of my will

—out of my heart.”

“The will is your right, bnt I won't

Jet you quit loving me,” John

how little I can offer Loris™—
“You—you are going straight
her?' Miss Marela with
]fp.-'-,
John looked at her fondly.

asked,

“Unless
“Dearest

| Aunt Marcla, I would wait a long time

ORI FODNDRY
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. compared with your approval.
Loris for a year and see if you can |

Ways.

her daughter go.

question if Miss Marcia herself knew.
Some way, somehow, she would de-
liver John from the snare of this fowl-
fa er. Loris had ail the world where-

from to choose her lovers, Miss Mar-

If 1 bad a hope of winning you over,
I'm mnot hypocrite enough to affect
scorn of your fortune. I should like to
have it come to me, but that is nothing
Study

pick a serlous faw"—

“Will you wait three months if I
promise to try liking the girl?" Miss
Marcia asked, with a gulp.

Helstone gave her a hearty hug.
“With all the good will in the world.”

“I will honestly try to get over my
prejudice if you will go away—at
once. Go west. [ want vou to look
after my mining lands. I'm sure the
agent is a scoundrel. See that you
bring him up roundly when you get
there.”

John left that very night. Loris Gor-

Next week Maybury

At that stage of the game it is a

said,
| standing up very straight. “Thank you

| for being so frank. Now I kunow just

to
stiff

' don turned a little pale when she heard | She likes to read. and I take one Nitoa
the news, but said nothing, not even |
to her mother.
had the sensation of its history.
Marcia drove affably to Gray-Gordon, |
the home of her dearest enemies, and
begged that Loris might come and siay
with her while she was alone at Right |
Mrs. Gordon heard her in a |
daze, but after awhile agreed to let
She had not bheen |
blind to the light in John Helstone's
eyes and fancied she knew what was |

under the cards.

MISS | wconder it that's the reason you're so

' nounced Mrs, Green, promptly taking

blood.

she read to Miss Marcia and dutiful

Miss Mareia exbhibited them, Dut

“If John marries to please me, h
. wife will be fortunate,

him."

Bomething he cared more about.”

more for—you,” Miss Marcia sai

why you are here. I brought
| ¥You see that you dou't fit in. Yo
. would only make him miserable—eve

man than my nephew—Dr. Hicksor
| 8ay. I'm sure he is wild about yo
Marry him before John comes home,"”

“Thank you for nothing, I
want either your money or your nepl
ew,"”

ture of farewell,
Miss Marcia stopped her by sayin

ing. See how it storms outside. Th
worst March sleet I ever saw. And i
you really don't want John there is n

chafe until she went

walks were glair ice, the paths drifted
she was a prisoner unti morning a

ing in every fiber,

Had she liberty to come

a fiery one, John was her lover
ed her. It would be a darling Venge-
ance 1o smile at her and sayv: “Let the
money go to charity, Aunt Marcia.
We can take care of ourselves.”

Loris began suddenly to stifle, She
Eprang up and darted to a window, but
could not open it. Gasping, she flew
to the door, opened it and saw flame
and smoke below. All the big hall was
like a furnace, with the servants asleep
in the south wing and Miss Mareia
snoring and unconscious across the Cor-
ridor.

In a minute Loris had her door open
and shut and was dragging her from
bed toward the east window. It cave
on a piazza roof, whence escape might
be possible, Loris saw instantly it was
¢asily possible to her lithe strength,
yet Miss Marcia moaned and praved
and Lid her eyes. Like lightning Loris
thought of what the _elder woman
meant to her own future, If she were
| out of the way? With sudden hatred
of self and superbuman strength she
clutched and tugged and strained and
at last got Miss Marcia on the roof.
Then Loris dropped down and called to
men running wildly about: “A ladder!
A ladder! Save Miss Helstone!” And

then she sat down, suddenly faint, |
while strong and willing arms com- |

pleted the work of rescue.

Miss Marcia never did things half
way. As soon as she could sit up she
caught Loris’ band, saying through
tears: “Forgive me! Obh, do forgive
me! I had insulted you, but you didn't
leave me to burn alive!
~—the wife of John!”

Loris said, hiding her happy face in
' Miss Marcla’s breast,

{ An Unforiunate Cholee,

could keep a cook, but Mrs. Green,

family numbered only two, experi-
enced the greatest difficulty in per-
suading one to stay with her. Mrs. |
Green was troubled about it, and pat-

ﬁuﬂﬂ:mﬂﬂn:cmturunthurm

Loris was proud and shy. Johkn had
gone away silent. So she kept well to
. herself for the most part, although

- drove with her all the fine afternoons,
to say nothing of playing the three
games of chess required to put the
elder lady in proper state for sleep,
She also, as in duty bound, exclaimed
over the Helstone diamonds when

took her aback to have Miss Marcia
Bay abruptly after a month of all this:

If he does not,
| everything goes to charity, If it should
g0, I wonder would you be sorry for

“It would depend,” Loris sajd, flush-
Ing faintly, “Very sorry—unless he got

|  “H—m! I faney you think he cares |
pointedly. “He thinks so too. That is |

you to let |'

more miserable than you would make
me. I hope you are sensible enough to
see what is best. I will give you £10,-
000 the day you marry—some other

don't |
Loris said haughtily, her face

scarlet. She turned to go, with a ges- |

fretfully: “You must not think of leav-

reason why we should not be zood

to her own room, there to rige and |
punectiliously |
down to dinner. There was no getting |
home until the weather changed. The

her head locked in her hands, quiver-

Letween
John Helstone anid this fine inherit-

hers, |
Miss Marcia had shamed and insult-

“I have thouglt so all the time,” |

Mrs. Black, with a family of eight, |

who paid the same wages and whose |

' AT THE SNAKE
ROCK MINE

By FRANK H. SWEET

ly

Copyright, 1504, by Frank H. Sweet

it

is

the rough outside world.

use,

u |
1|

| Yolce urged it on,

1.
on toward noon.

center., It was an hour after

r

at her entrance, Young ladies

Bedrock.

ciously,

t | flash between the partners,

off, if you don't mind*"

“If you are alluding to Iy marringe

with Mr. Temple, it has not yet
announced,” answersd

e —

N —

e

Joyce Killian was only two weeks
from a select boarding school in the
east where the young ladies were zeal-
ously guarded from all contact with
Yet this
morning she was tearing down Snake
Rock canyon wpon a mustang, not
three months from a broncho buster,
with gaudy, cumbersome horse trap-
pings that had been brought up from
d | Mexico more as a curiosity than for

But there was no fear, no self con-
Bclousness in her face, and instead of
trying to check the mustang ber hand
went out from time to time to stroke
and pat its neck encouragingly as her

When she left the canvon she struck
1, | & more level country, and here the
1. | mustang was let out to its full speed.
Bed®ock was still ten wmiles away, and
she must reach it and be back to the
mine before night. It was already well

Bedrock was a one street town whicls
commenced and ended in tents, with a
g | few unpainted frame buildings in the
noon
e | when Joyee slipped from her horse in
front of the office of Grege & Graw,
0 | mine brokers and operators. Botlh of
the proprietors were in, and both rose
ol

Joyce's type were not yvet common at

“I wish to see you about the Snake
Rock mine lease,” Jovee besan EZrii-

Gregg bowed, but not before the vis-
.| Htor imagined she saw a swilt glance

e

..]:Iil_'l.'i'“ -a'u].[i'-',

WHEN TEMPLE LOOEED OVER THE CHEDIT

|  BLIPS THE WEARINESS LEFT HIS FACE.

will sign the papers and return them

at once. There are only ten days, and

| e wisties to have the matter arranged

| without delay.”

“Why doesn't he come down him-
| Bellfy” demanded Graw bluntly,

|  “He is very busy at the mine, and I

it just as well,” Joyce answered. “He
said it was to be made out at twenty-
| tive thousand and—your own offer.”

Graw laughed aioud,

“That offer was made four weeks
ago,” he said, “and Temple declined
"

“You mean you will not renew it for
that¥"

“Exactly.”

Joyce lost some of her color. What
little money she and her sunt had was

urally sought suggestions wherever she |
could get them. One day the two wo- |
men happened to meet at a news deal- !
er's stand, '

“I'm buying,” explained Mrs, E!uck.J
“a Bwedish newspaper for my c:unk.lr

. to her occasionally.”

“Why,” exclaimed Mrs. Green, “I |
successful in keeping a girl. I've al-
ways wanied to know the secret.” |

“Possibly it's one of the reasons,” |
admitted Mrs, Black. ,

“I'm going to try it myself,” an- |

a capy ef the same paper, |

A week later the two women met
again near the agency where Mrs,
Green was lookirz for a new cook.

“Well,” asked Mrs., Black, smiling,
“how did the newspaper scheme
work ¥’

“It didn’'t work at all,” confessed
Mrs. Green. “I bought a Swedish pa-
per, and the girl was a Finn.”

invested in the mine, as well as Hugh
Temple’s, and the lease ran out in ten
days.

“Well,” she said slowly, “1 am au-
thorized, in case you should decline to
recognize your offer, to raise the
fmount to what was paid last year—
tifty thousand.”

“Which we must decline,” said Giregg
guavely, “with real regret, you under-
etand. And I will add that we would
decline a bundred thousand just as
promptly.”

“You mean that you will not re-lease
_the Snake Rock mine on any terms?’
the girl's white lips asked.

erations there ourselves."

“I1 understand—you have heard. And
I suppose you call this business. You
made a fortune out of the mine, and
then when you Jost the vein you leased
it to Mr. Temple through misrepre-
sentations. He paid you £30,000 and
has sunk more than £50,000 in search-
ing for that vein. Until day before
yesterday, from neariy a year's wors,

-

You—you are | convinced him that I could attend to
|

rern Painters"

[ be took out less than $1,000, He told
me that you were up there I'ﬂ'l;ll'ﬂfl?l.'.l.

L. | only a short time ago trying to induce
' him to re-lease the mine for $25,000, be-

lieving It to be exhausted. Now"—

“As Temple has rediscovered the
vein, richer than ever,” finished Graw
coolly, “we propose to operate it our-
selves, But you may tell him that if
he will tarn the mine over to us at
daylight tomorrow we will pay him
back one-half the year's lease, $I0,-

000.”

flashed back Joyce.

with the new lease.
davs, and he did not know it.
could she do?

$15 a day, pack mules £10."
was four or five,

tendents did not average fifteen.

tracts,

two miles or more,

come to the surface.

and Bedrock half a

monre.

Canme

The regular force of the mine was
less than a hundred men, but the next

morning a thousandd names woere

shifts, A great

rock, from whence ecame

credit with fizures that wounld have
staggered a mine owner of moderate
ideas, DBut Temple did not even UL
them. He was down in the mine
working and watching day and nicht
10 see that the gcreat stream should
not slacken for even an instant.

Joyce insisted on a share in the
work and remained at the mouth of

the mine with book and pencil, keeping

a4 record of the stream it

H

of the credit slips as they came in,

=0 a week went by, eight days, nine

“ nd let him lose the other £75,000,” |
“No, thank you.

We will hold the mine until the wvery

with his men at t!'¢ almost pure vein
which the explos ves had uncovered |
and believing that she would return |
Only ten more
What

Before she had gone a hundred yards
she knew, and insiead of keeping on
toward the stores she hurried to the
only printing office Bedrock contained.
An hour later the town was conspicu-
ously posted with: “Men wanted at the
Snake Rock mine for ten days. Wages

Ordinary wages for good Ilaborers
Bosses and superin-
In
an hour men were leaving regular jobs
of work and ruthlessly breaking con-
When Joyce finished her shop-
ping and started for home she found
stragglers and groups with picks and
shovels scattered along the trail for
But she reached
the mouth of the mine first and sent
an imperative summons for Temple to
When he joined
her a half hour later twenty men were
waiting for jobs, with fifty hurrying
up the slope, and between the fifty
thousand

0N
the payroll, divided into day and night
stream of ore rolled
up out of the mine to the backs of the
pack mules and on the smelter at Bed-

cortifieates of

Howed
past, and it was she who took charge

days, and the tenth was nearing its
close when Temple came up from the

mine and staggeered weakly to where

Jovee was standing with her book and

pencil,
half thousand men of the day shift,
slipping through the mouth of
mine like the coils of g mighty ser-
pent. The vein had again disappear-
ed, and four hours of the lease re-
mained,

When Temple looked over the credit
glips the weariness left his face. *]
knew it would be something stupen.
dous,” he sald to Joyee, with a long
breath, “but nothing like this, We
will divide two hundred thousand of it
among the workmen, less than one-
quarter, and then for the east."

Courtship In Tibet.

A prominent Englishwoman who has
visited Tibet that the prea) e
of that country bave long ago solved
the question which has Lbeen causing
much discussion in England for
In the lamg
hear no cry
Every girl

Biys

years,
she says, you
“Why don't men Propose ¥
I8 married and old 1 ids
nnknown, The matchmakine
lace, or the “shambang,” as it is IIE
“d, is a hut, generally situated
niddway betwoen two villages, where
makdens and younge

1':J-I;|r41:l'_'l.'_

are
low

men in every class
of life congreeate around small fires
which they kindle themselves, Ir a
an s attracted by a certain girl he
invites her and ber relatives to partake
of the warmth around his fire. This is
taken as o gontle hint that he js think-
ing of Proposing. The Parents yvery
seldom If evep visit the ".‘\lli”lih.'llj".u
The girls spin, assisted by the e, 1::“
Blories and sing cntil they tire. When
:.1 man has made his choice he dresses
in his best and takes wine and food
to the parents of the girl I
Bel. I his sujt lsg 4
is t*;l_u-n and his wine jg drunk and
the girl is Lis after heo has paid a sinall
amount of mouey to hep Tather,

-

e has cho-
ipproved his food

Huskin as an Art Critie,

It is probably by
generally recognized
that we owe to Ruskin I8 not primarily
for what be did andg said about art
It was as a moralist and a philosopher
that he was really great, oOr COUrse
when a man of Ligh intellectug] Pow-
ers devotes g large portiog of his life
1o the study of a subject it is inevity.
ble that his labors MUSL possess g cop.
tain value., We may even go further
than that ang say that when g tan
of high intellectual Powers chooses tg
write upon g subject what he
must possess a certain value,
is quite possible that the
nut may
or in

this time prety
that the debt

Writes
But jt
kernel of the
be found in his digressions
light incidentally thrown upon

“Exactly. We expect to resume op- g% upon

art possess very great value, but thejr
value s not for what they tel] us
about art, but for what they tell us
about Ruskin, Every page of “Mod.
is worth reading, not
because its author Wias a great art
critic, but because he was a great phi-
losopher and moralist, No time is
wasted which is spent in the company

of the wise and good.—L, W. Clar
Macmillan's Magazine, -

And beliind Temple came the

the

| sShupped

| 1!.'*-lif'|fl*1‘_

| Ligcovered an outlet return to the rest

THE RIVER THAMES. N
-l—-.--.
| Its Prettiest Point Is From !nllli'
te Hurley Lock. th
For the ordinary Londoner e
' Thames only begins at Richmond, «
from there on to Oxford every rﬂl:hﬂ‘
a delight. Magnificent as is the H
son, it has the disadvantage of belng
too big for a rowbeat. One might just

ﬂidrﬂ-‘l.. fr

W o WORT, v
as well be on the Atlantic. Anything ot folC
gmaller than an Albany day boal seens charged id n de-

lost on its majestic breadth. But the
Thames is made for the single and
double sculler, the punt, the Canadian
canoe and the small electric launch,

hl—u'w Bt e opliu
e
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Fortransien:
lhine for the

= W Eaoin Ay

last moment of the lerse,” ! And to my mind the best of Hbl::r::ﬂ ::: e 1

But once outside she wondered if she | ing points is Marlow. It is tﬂ g 1mw.ﬂ.i,lru \,L
had done the best she could. He was | hour and a half’s run ;I'.'ru!vm 13::1 g :’I'_!’"“E_'f i
down in the mine working flercely therefore well beyond the B km;z,ih: -- ?_“.I vt

'Arry and 'Arriet, who are the pests of
| an English as mosqguitoes are of an
American holiday, Marlow in itself is
a delightfully typical village, with its
broad main street, its old inns and . m;:.:wm be Lares
manor house and its sweel :-illlfrl‘“il-tg' p——
ottages ablaze with country Howers.
t’md !‘Ilw two mile row upstream to THE JOB : -

-ﬁ-“ I-I-!'l"'ﬂ':lF'-t::ur.'::
orinadvance.
Contract rates for vearly

,-'_upﬁ,m_:i.m to the offy e
£ All advertise e fin

Hurley Lock focuses the Thames at DEPARTNENT
its best. It is one of the beauties of fording facilities for
this river that it has a perfect setting. work. i

It winds in and out among wooded —
hills, past fields and flower laden ,
meadows and between banks that the W. 1}
cleverest gardeners in the world have ~ —— |

done all they can to beautify.—Sydney
Brooks in Harper's Weekly.

AN ERRATIC VOLCANO.

Hose From the Sea, Formed an
Inlnnd and Sank Again,

On June 16, 1810, the Sabrina, a Brit-
ish sloop of war, observed smoke aris-
ing from the sea near St. Michael's, off
the Azores, and made for it, believing
that a naval engagement was in prog-
ress. Her frew found, however, that
great tongues of flame were issuing
along with the smoke and that they
had cleared for action to fight a vol-
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(

Uarafraxa an
CAno, foot of hLall Office kb
Forty-eight hours later an island p.m., 7Y p.m 'ala
made fjts appearance, having risen .

rom a depth of forty fathoms in that
period, and in another 1.1::_'!.‘ It was ]i:'[_'k'-
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INSECT CONVERSATION.

Antennal Langunge Among Anis Is ’
0 Demonstrsted Foel, '

Every observer of insect life seems
couvineed that in one w ay or another
insects do converse, How this s done
s 1oL 80 easily determined. Sometimes
it may be by sound, as in the case of.
bees with their busy bum; sometimes
by touching one another on the head
or abdomen, as ants do, but far more ‘l
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frequently by the autennae, so that k"
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""jnu'n* forever iryving to give the
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