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ARRIVAL Of MARQUIS 1«4 his price several titties and in the 
end got about ten time* its value.

He then expected to fund through 
the Eaglet a dynast/ at long renown, 
and he didn’t want his successors pes
tered, tjjp ghosts.—Ex. ,

TO Stop a F«Od.
As we sat smoking our pipes by the 

fireplace I ventured to say to mine 
host that 1 had heard of the feud be
tween the Johnsons and the Robin
sons and asked him to tell me how it 
came about. He scratched his head 
and looked puzzled and finally said :

“It’s a good way back, and I’Ve 
dun forget. Reckon it Was about a 
dawg.”

“That’s what I’ve heard—that your 
dog chased a mule of his which was 
feeding in front of your house. Rob
inson got mad about it, you had high 
words, and then the feud began which 
ha,s lasted IS years. Is it true?”

“Reckon that’s the way of it,” he 
slowly replied. ,
“There wasn't much in that to quar

rel about ?”

W1* Wilt Of SRUHIs the circle and listen to the night
noises.

Work wax done. Evening was jtst 
changing into late night. The same 
three ol uh sauntered across Mail 
street., wendtoS^toward Park police 
station. The odor of ink And tne 
clang of the presses were behind us. 
But a»aoft breeze played about the 
corners and stirred the dust in the 
street. " _

Spring, Summer and Fall,1 His Ears a man came 'out of the shadows of 
Were Accosted by the Plaintive 
Sound of the Beggar’s Voice.

ol white. .The street lamps were dim 
and *uli; Ilk* the eyes of poppy eaters;.

Par dôwm a shabby, narrow' west 
side street in the purlieus of old 
Greenwich village the shop windows 
gleamed gay, with the Irost upon 
them,

Men and women and children with 
bright faces leaned against the 
storm’s great harsh breast and laugh
ed. Street cars, with their merry 
bells, bundled along.

A white door, with the snow heaped 
about it. Some tracks up the steps 
and the already nearly oblttereated 
evidences that a wagon had been at 
the curbstone told that the under-
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Great Japanese Statesman Visits 

Canada and the U. S.

\*. 1 %I 4 !strange Legend of tihe German 
House of Hbheiwollern.

>1|LThe Qilëstion the Reporter Was 
Unable to Escape.
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Joachim I Tore Down a Widow’s
Hut and Ever Since the House 
Has Rested Under His Curse.

I
,far s\xTalks of Frjpndly Relations With 

esteem powers and the Future 
Prosperity of His Country.

y- w

I]the park.
He stood looking- at the bright

• • 2 Story.
lights frbm the postofflee, where the 
great bundles 61 letters and papers 
were being lumbered into waiting 

In, a. voice which üffoA’ the
night wind was the most utterly pile-1 despondency, they said, 
ous sound I ever heard ‘ he crie2, " There, was no carpet in the dusty 
stretching out one hand in a suppliant | hall. A blowsy landlady showed-me

to the second floor. In the rear room 
fire, not much of a one, burned in a 

tired stove. The room was chill. An 
oil lamp shed light over a form upon 
the low bed in the corner, covered, 
face and alt, -wfth a sheet.

At a table sat a child, a girl of not 
more than a dozen years. She was 

I had reading when 1 entered. She laid the 
book down gravely. I noticed that it 
was a French grayer book..

Her eyes were tig and very dark, 
and there were tears in thepi. She 
simply said, Shd her calm voice there 
in that still room beside the dead was 
the most utterly piteous sound I ever 
beard â ___

“Parlez-vous Français, monsieur?”

Im si h
Marquis Xto, one ol_the greatest 

statesmen or the far east, arrived 
Victoria October 4 on the steamer 
Kaga Maru,.after a most delightful 
trip. He is traveling for the benefit 
of his health, which has been failing 
for somenifinths. From here he pro
ceeds to Seattle on the steamer and 
there will be accorded an official wel
come. He will travel through the 
United States, and will possibly visit 
London, England, before bis return 
three or four months hence. .
It is now about vfbur years since the 

marquis passed through the city en 
route to the jubilee celebration in 
London. In personal appearance he 

t’other," he answered after counting has changed but little since then, 
on his fingers, “and two more wound- Though ailing, he still possesses that

55s
that theRumor in Berlin says 

“White lady,” the mysterious ghost 
that foretells disaster to the house ol

A midwinter night and bitter, bitter
taker and the coroner bad been there. 
It was a coroner’s case ; suicide’ Irom

cold; not so much snow, but a wind 
which &d an arctic anger in it; it 

the face likq vitriol' and froze

"Svehicles.
x /A*. MHohenzollern, has once again walked 

in the long halls of the Imperial pal
ace in Berlin. What does the appear
ance portend ? ask the people.

There are nods, winks, mutterihgs, 
significant looks, eloquent silences,, 
when the apparition is mentioned.

“•She has walked, poor lady? Ah, I 
say nothing—nothing—you understand!
Any yet—what hearest thou ol the 
Empress Frederick today ?"

Empress Frederick 1 
dowager lady of the dead Unser Fritz*
The English mother of the Gentian 
emperor !

Is it she whom the “white lady . ed 1 ’ 
menaces ? Does the ghost mean that 
Victoria's eldest daughter, the moth
er of the German emperor, must fol
low so riom to. the grave the queen of 
Great Britain ?

members- of the royal family 
said to fifve themselves too much 

faith' In lhe1 authority of the "white 
lady’s” messages to be quite com
fortable alter her reported appear-

ii Stung ■■(■■ggg*
the blood and almost • made a fellbw 
cry out, as if he were in pain.

Three of us, just common newspaper 
reporters, were scurrying through 
Mtil street, half running, to get to a 
warm place. We had been at work 
up town, trying to find certain facts

Iill way :
“Parlez-vous Français, monsieur ?"
It was a strange, courteous ques

tion to break in on the vernal quiet 
of a spring night I turned, then 
stopped *-

The man who knew McOlory laugh
ed bitterly twice, “Ha, ha !”

PSaid, ,:lMy bod, yes !” #
French in boyhood.

a

IF /•
E

•?

“No.” .
"Bat two or three people have 

been killed on either side on account 
of It, J understand ?”

"Three on one side and two on

/about a man - who had been mys
teriously murdered in the Tenderloin 
precinct — Johnny Spellman, the learned some 
iacker. *' - Then I lmd boyght drinks for a Paris

Well, the City Hail park was bleak boulevardier and had—well, never
mind about that. It is too much like 
the story of George Zinzendotf.

But there in that quiet night, when 
all the aft was soft with calm, hear
ing that question, I* saw the honest 
peasants—simple, sturdy folk—toiling 
aâèld—in far Provence. I saw the 
Breton fisher, sieging as he patched 
his nets on the shore of the dear <M 

happy, cheery bea- sea. 1 saw Paris and the sweet val
ley of the Loire It was strange how 
the memories ctowdeJ on ipy mind.

I looked at the wanderer—a man of

TheThe
REAR-ADMIRAt WINFIELD SCOTT SCHLEY.

the -Fax East will be brought Into 
quick turn and indomitable jspirit cjoser wjth foreign countries in
that is so characteristic of-*» lUr- ,utHre For Uiese reasons 1 deem it

Japanese.

enough. The wind shrieked across it, 
and the hall, with its old white mar
ble steps, stood over yonder, pallid, 
ghastly. Not a human being in sight, 
nobody would stay out of doors such 
a night.

The lights in the toll bmldmge in- 
Park row and in the low entrance to 
Hitchcock’s ever blessed old cellar

SPLENDIDHe seemed iso calm and good na-
tured about it that I thought I might The marquis’ career is almost too 
go further, and after a bit I asked ; well kngwn to all the world’s great- 

“tlncle. Ben, don’t yon think this among whom he océu-
quarrel ought to be fixed upl” „ -pies a vety high place. He left his 

“Might be,’ he replied as he gazed paTCnp6 when he was 15 years old and 
into the fire in a blank way. ....—. vizited all over the country, and sill

“Suppose, for instance, that 1 vol- became a most prominent
unteer my services as mediator ?” „ jn the ,me of thg revolution

“Waalr **„.r at Ikiu. ~ •
“How would you suggestithat I go He wag one o( the earlies, Tisitors

to work to bring peace between the lo Europe aad introduced Western c,v-
tv,L? unit ies . ilization to Japan. He was sent to

The old man rose up-and took the , . ...
tongs and replaced a brand which had Ior^ often as an
fallen on the hearth and then sat ambassador of Japan, and each time

discharged his duties quite success-1 
fully. He was also prime minister at 
theitime of the Japan-China war and 
succeeded in introducing Japan -to 
Western- countries. He has a very 
good knowledge of English and is 
very sociable.

V AU DE VIIshouldmost necessary that 
make exhaustive inqunes into the al
lairs ol Europe an* America by 
means of personal inspection. 1 hope 
that my trip abroad will help me in 
furthering the welfare of our country.
Looking into the present stole of 
Japan, political circles seem to be en
joying.. temporary political tranquil
ity, as there is no important political 
question ahead requiring the -imm^j- 
ate attention of palittcians. The pol
icy of the government, It may be pre
sumed, will not undergo any radical
change to that which is now pursued, continued, “commences with 
As to the attitude to be adopted by act in the vaudeville. I hM 
the seiyuhai towards the government people to that end oj the * 
it is advisable that they should exer- were ever gathered 
oise sufficient deliberation and circum
spection on ail questions, and not re
sort to any reckless and thoughtless

The marquis is now about 50 years action. The present government be- faring. ' 
of age. He is attired in the régula- ing composed of men who are not in- 
tion European dress, and wears a teres ted in any poltical party, there 
somewhat heavy beard. Accompany is no occasion for the selyukai-to re—Marion, Noel, the 
ing him is a party of prominent Jap- gard it with any hostile intention; 
anese, including Hon. K. Tsuzuki, ad- nor can it be regarded as their rival, roll in equilibrium feats, R 
visory minister of the department of [With regard to the attitude assumed ! ard in new songs and fief

by our party towards the government I the greatest magician on ! 
I spokeae you when I resigned the br^Lyulu^U
premiership, and it seems that noth- gj to a Dawson audience, 1 
ing has since happened to change this - to think again," 
attitude. I would advise you, gen
tlemen, that you should assist the

g§!
Manager Jackson of New 

Enthusiastic.
TheNorth-Ender Protests.

—- Dawson, y. t., Oct. 20, ieoi: 
Editor Nugget;

Dear Sir—We poor -north end resi
dents are a patient lot of people. We 
have to be, that is why. The com
missioner told us along time ago that 
he would do the best he could on the 
garbage question and bis arrange
ments during the summer have given 
fair satisfaction, barring the fact that 
the N. W. M. P. and one or two

are

“Some people may like i 
house,” said Manager Jacks* 
looking on at an let in toe « 
drama now being pMuw# , 
theater, “but for me ghe-» \ 
glare ol the electric ] 
could get hold of any rawgy 
dark. The show, to my wta

were-
r cons.

It was late, well on toward mid
night. That made us hurry all the 
mote.

Even Unïte Sam’s fagged out old 
horses and wagons which forever 
wait in the Mail street alley behind 
the grim stone coping, where Big bags 
of mail matter for all parts of the 
world are bundled in and out, l ad 
disappeared out of the cold, 
was no sound ol the mail clerk’s voice 
calling otl the bags.

We reached the middle of the Mail 
street block. We were on the north 
side of the street. 1 ran in the rear

ance.
And who is or who was the "white40 maybe; old to begin life anew. He 

was above the medium height, a little 
stooped in the shoulders. He carried 
a small parcel under bis arm. It was 
a woelul story he told, with the 
spring moonlight all about us.

He had come that day on the Bre
tagne—confound the man and his I old time
two children in Picardy ! This- par
esis was an awful thing. But what if 
it were all a breath from old Egypt 
and my great-grandfather had heard 
a story about a fellow Picard and a 
roll of money stolen in a steerage and 
—then I swore. As I said, I had

lady ?” - ----------- -
All sorts.of stories are told of .her, 

of the latest atid most curious 
coming front Dr. Theodore Hansman 
of Washington.

Dr. Hansman is famous as the taker 
of so called “spirit photographs." He 

that the “white lady’’ appeared

I
■

one

down and asked ; ,
“Do you know where Robinson 

lives ?”
“Yes; three miles up the road.” > 
“Kin you shute ?” -- --- -
“Fairly well.”
“Waal, you take your gun and sot 

out fur Robinson’s. Git the hull 
crowd from the old man down to the 
last yôung un into the house and then 
fasten all the doors and begin pop.pin 
at ’em threw the winders. Keep it up 
till the last one has turned up his 
toes, and when you come back with 
the news thar’U be an end to the

others could dump night soil at any
There

avers
to him and stood tor a picture, prob
ably the only one of its kind in the 
world.

Dr. Hansman says the 
lady” told him she was the sweet
heart of a noble hr whom she had 
several children,, though his real wife 

living. At the death of the wife 
angered that the mar-

But recently the understrapper— 
bed pardon—the official who takes 
cognizance of .the garbage matter, 
got afraid to leave the precious garb
age scBw out o’ nights and so has 
had it put away into winter quarters 
—(as though it* location wasn’t in 
one of the very best places tor. next 
spring’s hi^h water). But to re
sume: The dumping goes merrily on. 
The stack of refuse,tin cans, and 
night soil, already towers above the 
water and I suppose will go on heap
ing up indefinitely.— The aforesaid 
official when apppached about it 
says “What can we do? We ought to 
have had a road around the bluff,”

one theater to Daeeee, 
people leave 
character of entertal

“white I
“This week we have

of the procession.
Out of the shadows of the park

In. a voice Which upon learned some French in boyhood. 
Then I had bought drinks for a Paris 
boulevardier, and—well, never mind. 
The Paris boulevardier had taüght 
me to swear in such fashion as would

the operatic vocalist as well

came a
that night wind was the most piteous 
sound I ever heard he cried, stretch
ing out one hand in a supplicant way:

“Parlez-vous Français, monsieur ?"
(Do you speak French, sir ?)
It was a strange, courteous question 

to come wailing amid the howling ol 
a storm. I turned and stopped and 
then to honest amazement and pity 
said, "My God, yes !” I had learned 
tome French in boyhood, then had 
bought drinks for a Paris boulevard
ier an* fulfilled the dubious linguistic 
requirements of a New Jersey college.
I had a deep seated love lor the 
French people and a deal ol fondness 
for the French tongue.

There in that wretched night, when 
I heard that question, 1 saw the hon
est peasants—simple, sturdy folk- 
toiling afield in far Provence. I saw Summer makes Gramercy park 
the Breton fisher, singing. —Ml. M pretty,- and-the lights- of the Players’ 
patched his nets on the shore of the out and men drink there

and say cynical things in the small 
hours.

tor, Cordero in costumewas
the woman, 
grave would not marry her, killed her 
children, thinking that they stood in 

She was buried alive, in
[.of Iteducation.

On his arrival here he was met by a 
party of "distinguished Japanese, 
among whom were Consol Shimuzu, 
Vancouver; Consul Havashi, of Seat
tle; and Messrs. Yeamêkô and Stkio."

When asked what he thought of 
Russian aggression in the Far East, 
the marquis stated, at the outer 
wharf tljis morning, that he did not 
consider any steps in this direction 
now being taken by the czar were 
hostile to Japan. His country was 
not opposed to any present movement 
of Russia; in fact, he stated that the 
relationships between the two coun- 

Ltijes were now of the friendliest.
Just before leaving Japan the mar

quis said in a speech:
"Affairs of, the Far East have be

come the subjects of the closest atten
tion on thè part of the European and 
American powers during the last few 
years, and there are indications that

-Thequarrel, and we’ll hev peace.”her way. 
pleasing manner of those days, and 

to haunt the deathbeds of all 
generations of HoheczoUerns, an oath 

believed by many to have

have made me hail fellow in Mont
martre. _2 •

I called him the worst things that 
his native tongue permitted.

The man who knew McQlory blush
ed and looked back and forth from 
the beggar to me.

And the man with the bundle shrank 
and shrank and made no reply. He 
crept, always lacing us, backward 
farther from the light and disappear
ed into the deep shadows under the 
trees. His form was lost. His pale 
face was the last thing which I saw. 

And we went away.

leadsM. Quad.
waded«wore
tidyLIBERALS’

LOVE FEAST
she is An Aching Void.

government with all possible kindness There was a silence about 
and good intention for the good of court this moaning that waap 
the country. Of course the govern- like to its oppressiveness. M 
ment caa hardly be tolerated if it was doing, not even a wage ne 
acts contrary to'public interest, but be heard; the ubiquitous dritili 
the fundamental aim of politics Being erly so much in evidence is 
the promotion of the well-being of the coming more cons) icuous by “ 
country, it is to be hoped that .the sence, and as Clerk Blanks» 
interest of the state will not be sacti- in his chair the police court 
(iced to party considerations. I must mused upon the contrast 
repeat my advice that you should ex- good old days when the lumaa* ,1(- ttl 
ercise the utmost precaution and de- sion always good foe I w*
liberation on all political questions °I "hot staff” and the WKjWË

which rarely "yields over

M "stillkept.
The royal house ol Prussia dates 

They could have waited at least up- [rom the tenth century, when a baron 
til the ice came before retiring tfte 0j Württemberg fortified “High Zol- 

from business, and it will be )eni,” a bill from which comes the 
soon to do

etc.
W-i

Meeting Held Lest Night In 
Pioneer Hall.

tourscow
“up to them" pretty 
something, 
weeks before the river stops running,

itHohenzollern name.
From Conrad of that ilk has des

cended the long line of electors of 
ol one of whom the 

usual legend of the “white 
lady” is related.

It was Joachim I who, wishing to 
found himself

: It ere
Bkagl

It must be five or six; r The Liberal Association held a love 
feast in Pioneer hall last night at
tended by a large number of the 
faithful. There were no political dis
sections made and not much of any 

I ( transpired.
talk of the club giving a social

1"0'I
■ WllOiu

and if we should have a mild winter, 
all the doctors in town won’t save us 
from a scourge of diphtheria from 
tins cause by-and-by. Ui course, 1 
can remedy my own inoiviuuai case 
by moving away- to bin the yiuuuty. 
out it uues seem too bad tins system 
of "acting mat and thinking aivet- 
wards’’ should so prevail ou uns gar- 
b&ge question. Ul course Uie coun
cil, or 1 suppose tne commissioner, 
can qo wuai they please witn tne loot 
of the streets. Their subordinate's 
last action has practically "knocked" 
the standard un Ue s water front
age- abutting Eighth street, and now that she be thrown out by his guards,

and this was done with unnecessary 
brutality. Then the widow turned 
upon the elector.

“Prince Joachim," shè said, “yofl 
have taken all; that I possess,

refuse me justice and order

Brandenburg, 
more

*.y
There isconsequence 

some
smoker-at a date in the near future 
which shall have for its effect not 
only the entertainment of the friends 
of the club members, but also the ce
menting more firmly of the political 
bonds of the Liberals, some of whom 
have long 
“kicked ov

btoctod by \he tiny'hut 0f a window 

which stood just where one of the 
walls of his keep was planned to rise. 
So he gave orders- to tear down the

f!

and refrain from taking any reckless 
and ill-advised steps, -bat rati* aim luL"
at the consolidation ol the party's 
influence and induce people to regard HEAR RAY SOUTH*|B| 
our party with more esteem and con- MINSTREL KINO. AT Tfnr 
sidération."-Victoria Times, Oct. 4. SAVOY THIS WEEK.

dear old sea. I saw gay Paris and 
toe sweet valley of the Loire. And
here, alone, thinly clad, was a sotrof Am" August night I was passing 
that France, a stranger in a grei.1 
selfish city; in a great, strange and 
selfish land, upon a night when no 
mortal ought to have shown his nose 
out ot doors.

j He was just asking—I learned it in 
' his first lonely question—just asking 

for some one to give him a helping 
hand, a rytiatie oj direction.

The two other reporters went pelt
ing along. I looked at the

man of 40, maybe; old to begin 
HIS anew. He was 'above medium 
height, ,a little stooped in the shoul
ders, on account ot the cold perhaps.
He was overcoatless, bare handed and 
carried a small parcel under his arm.
Over his head was drawn tight a knit 
cap, such as fool ball players wear.

It was a woelul story he told me, 
standing there in the open on that 
sight with the sparse flakes flying all 
about us.

He bad come that day on the Bre
tagne. The passage had been very 
stormy. A fellow passenger, a Pic
ard, who smelled terribly ot garlic,

, had taken all his money. His chest, 
containing his worldly possessions, he 
had left at Castle Garden—that was 
before the barge office days. His wile 
and two children—oh, such pretty 
children—were at home in Picardy.
He was hungry and thirsty. No one 
but an honest man begging to the 
streets of New York would admit 
that he was thirsty.

Common reporters are not habitual
ly well to do. I had 65 cents. 1 gave 
U all to him 1 told him about the 
rich possibilities ol beef and beans.
Then I directed bin. to a 10 cent 

Then, penniless, I 
hurried on alter my companions. I 
expected to' Walk all the^way to 
Twenty-first street. But, then, I had' 
rowed in the eights in the fall and 
weighed 182 and was equal to It.

“God bless you’’ in French sounds 
well upon a fierce night wind. ”

I told the fellows when 1 overtook 
them that it was a relief to find an
honest beggar One of them, who _ .
knows McOlory and Fat Flynn and O . “d Wed something

• • B. and bas been among the-oyster v'_- 1 paused,while he lay
Pirates of Maryland and the Shang- “d waited for me to go away. ...

■ halers ol sod Vues U waK enough - There was no fight <xme invalids.ï^onrî«A>î^ h .v s m look in him In an ecstasy of meanness I Young Hubby-1 don’t understand 
tan, curled his smooth, churchly look wa,ked ^ whistling loud,y y* "igar- There are none of my friends invalids
tag lips and snified at my story tha ,.Allona allons, mes brave*.’ Young Wife-Then how is it you
1 had “gone broke on a beggar. have to sit up with a sick one every

night?—Chicago News.

:
cottage.-

The widow did not believe that the 
injustice was done by' Joachim's or
der, so she went to throw herself at 
his feet to ask justice.

But when he saw

rn considered as having 
the traces.”through Gramercy square homeward. 

There was just the distant murmur of 
Fourth avenue, with, the occasional 
footfall ol a late fellow walking along 
Irving place. I could hear the foun
tain’s drippings fall into its still 
basin. The Air was sweyt with the 
fragrance of blossoms, wafted out 
through the- tall iron palings.

Out ot the shadows of the park 
In a voice which in

—

- ■ Msher he directed j'

nlme garbage M a menace to tne neaitu 
of the whole city. It's in a worse HX

6Inow than, ip Governor Ogilvie's time. 
Then tne garbage was in a scow. 
inow its being aumpeu into the water 
and hardly that—the ouending pile is 
not more than ü foot or so trom the

/
came a
that soft night was the most utterly 
piteous sound I ever heard he cried, 
stretching out one hand in a sup
pliant way :

“Parlez-vous Français, monsieur ?’’
It was a strange, courteous ques

tion to arrest a home going chap at 
such an hour. I turned, then stopped. 
Then I closed my right very tightly, 
as Bob Turnbull had shoyed me how 
long ago. Then 1 answered, “My 
God. yes ! ”

I bad Warned some French in boy
hood, then had bought drinks for a 
Paris boulevardier and fulfilled the

' ^
now you 
your people to drive me away.

“But, lmember, you must die as 
other men, and in thy last hour thou 
shall see me again to announce thy 
fate, and not thine only, but that of 
all thy successors to the remotest 
posterity !”

And the story goes that she has 
done it. The great Elector William 

the ghost. His son Frederick, 
king of 

lÿdy" in very 
case it was his young wile, his third, 
wandering about the palace in her 
night robes two days before her 
death.

Isi
' /7

ary land, and in po current.
Is there no remedy lot this foolish 

stave of' auairs?
i>.

ry
“North-Ender." F

m
Ship building statistics.

Washington, D. C;, Get. 8.—The 
commissioner of navigation in his 
quarterly report shows that 388 ves
sels ot ail kinds were built m the 
United Staves and officially numbered 
uuruig the three mouths enued Sep
tember 30, loot. Of this number bib 
were built of wood and 23 of steel 
The total gross tonnage was 68,385 
tons. 'Of the whole number built, 2bl 
were built on the Atlantic and Gun 
coasts, om in Peer to Rico, 30 on the 
Pacific coast and 49 on the great 
Lakes and 52 qn the Western rivers. 
This is an increase over the same 
quarter of the previous year of 85 in 
the number built ann a decrease at 
20,395 tons in the gross tonnage. ,

a r/j

>•-saw
first Prussia, saw the "white 

truth though in his! \
i I. m

X 2

nA-
mil f rm

y*1dubious linguistic requirements of a 
New Jersey college 1 had a deep 
seated love for the French people and 
a deal of Jondhess for the French 
tongue, j - 

‘There-In that sultry night, hearing 
that question, I saw the honest peas
ants—simple, sturdy folV—.toiling ar 
field in far Provence I saw the Bre
ton fisher, singing as he— Lord, who 
and what was this geniu^ of gall, who 
with his pale, beggar face and dismal, 
beggar voice kept stalking out upon 
me from dark places ?

Was he going to he like Mr. Dick’s 
head of Charles 1 ? Could 1 know no 
refuge from this garlic breathed Pic
ard and his two children and his roll 
of money lost in the steerage of La 
Bretagne ?

Profit, cried I, thing ol evil.
Profit still, if bird or devil.

I hit him very hard. Assuming 
that his face was France in profile, 
my fist landed in the Northern terri-

There *fe many famous cases where 
the “white lady" is said to have por
tended misfortune On the night be
fore Saalfeld Prince Louis of Prussia 
and his adjutant, Count Nostitz, were 
chatting in the Schioss Schwarzburg- 
Rudolstadt when a white robed figure 
glided before them.

The prince turned pale. He had 
been confidently talking of victory, 
but alter that he despaired.

Neither he nor Nostitz was surpris
ed when next day the “white lady" 
again appeared just as the Germans 
fell back defeated.

Nostito’s own son told this story to 
Unser Fritz, father of the present 
emperor. Curiously enough, Unset 
Fritz’s death also was lore told by 
the specter.

When the French officers of Napole
on were quartered in the castle ot 
Baireuth, the "white lady” appeared 
to them, and General Espagne cried 
out that he was doomed. Shortly 
afterward he died.

Napoleon, who had all a Corsican's 
superstition, wouldn’t sleep in the 
castle. Later, when he was to build 
in Paris a palace for the king 
Rome, a poor man's house stood in 
the ivay. Napoleon did not demolish j 
it, like Count Joachin, or even Spply i 
to it the right ol eminent domain, 
but bought it, though the owner rais-
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'AColumbia Barley.

Dayton, Monday, Oct. 7 —Columbia 
county has taken the first prize on 
barley at the Washington State Fair, 
held last week at North Yakima. The 
samples were sent from farms near 
this city, and were very fine. Colum
bia county raises more barley than 
any county in Washington or Oregon, 
and the product of the hills this year 
is proving better than ever before. 
The prices received are very good,
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HOW IT HAPPENS THAT THE MAIL DOES NOT ARRIVE.

McDonald,« Special Centrifugal Pumps
too. Just ReceivedCall and 

Get Prices
Young Wife—How straiijjj it is when 

a man gets married all his ftiends be- "= .I Made by Byron Jacltaon for direct oonntn-tioti to motors.
■ tHtereby doing away with all belt» and pulley;, aloo large 

stock of BLACKATUTH SUPPLIES, including horue ghoea, 
nails, iron and genuine Peansylvanla blacksmith coal;, also 
larae stock of pipe.and pipe fittinRs, . . . . ... .
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Opp. Res-*^ * % • *

Spying catae "The trees in City The air was filled again with lie- 
HÂU park were budding. Tramps had cember snowrii Gray looked the tall | $,'resh Lowney’s candies. Kelly & 
cone to sit under the electric light* buildings through that sifting cloud!Co., druggists.
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