
| AN OLD SONC

.kM|r 9^^'
*> the song You are greatly

M, Gilbert No on- r.as ever

P fS?Sior*' b'Jt tor,<*« and I
"

-ai Meept tn*1 author and com-

;jpC
-> They are botri on*- I think

Seau"» laugh e<L

Slftkinks <>f aUth °r ari,i COm *

\\ la ihray* the song and the tir.g-

*£-*£* Gilbert repeated thought.-

'\u25a0JlT' -Always *r,R£ 141(5 thfc elcger.

But tt would be 'No' if It w«-re
\u25a0Btr that mother would am* It to

?'eTiraa a grt-a* s;r,K«»r but *b» rev-
on* «>'\u25a0* \u25a0* **"K that."

tka maauscript song in her hand
to the piano and. acrom-

*ZLg herself, fregan to ting.

Gilbert wa* a inger V.y

»i was new a crilit when Air'srn

IL II *ra« ali Miriam. Miriam s voice.
* y<*t from the moment

struck the flr*t chord of that

TLZn sosf he thought o' 'he .-on*.

sri£ wmc alone 1* did not »Ugg«*t a
tlton. It appealed to no critical fac-

tame out of » world of Ita own.

i bald the portal* open until its echoes

'gi i»teae<! Miriam roused

think of mother *

etr.ipwer must have a greit
j0hr; >w*?r' ,l slowly

TM *»f *" or:1 y a Pa«»Jne »n-
--«wl mother Ir; «pired him. He

Srii4 Mjrthln? after -hey partod."

-£« they parted?"
ysars before ! was born. It 1* an

Nc*" I am Prr»lr:#r *o '.Tk»; a 11b-
with the w>ric of genius, and ask you

9mfin 8 » the se» of ration. Don't
but I know you play th* vlo-

-I^,ld * wan? yoti to compose an obllga-

I Ik* to stag the sinr but my voice

tm* strong enough for it. r.'ic violin
wt my worst defects if you play

ffd lllWgtl
**

ytonjotm omild answer thr door open-

d fcad *»'? HseuMeo <*nt' rnl
1 tare come to cms- ? T yor, upon

weight,' she Mid. holding o'it hrr hand
lit» hr tbe papers that you hud a gr»at

j#te thanked her
Itotw yon would su« reed " Mme Beau-

Inewtinued: "and T should know should
?m* 11 is Tint »\frr

?«
,k»t who |« nn

Her voice chanced suddenly,
quit* shnrply. "Ah you have

friar ?«** I **-
"

ifßi your consent 1 hope." John a.ns-
tw*i iBttir startled by her manner
Xa* Boaulieu recovered heraalf and

jufteri. but not easily
Its) only s poor mother. Mr Gtlbert.

9SBB t!S* net her hen rf upon th oh!!ga»
% W?" She m.n'. ,ui exprr-stve

POW "But you will t.»- careful with It.
psstt* mr It I* th<* tir-t time i: lias ever
!\u25a0« oat of ray Kindt-. H.m. rnber." the
Mk Uuftiter died out of hrr fa«-P , ieav-
Kl3 *tmi and almost passfcna:< "if
ertkifi* teopens to my song whilst you
lw»n T will never forgive you "

Tbt «pr?*»lon in hrr eye« the tone of
tofnrff* linger».l in John Gilbert's m« m-
«r»&»walkvd homeward. For the first
S*- fe* thought of the mother Instead of
Ihldujhter and wondered over her sto-y
attte itorr af her song He knew lltt!®
tfm Rraulip t beyond the Tv»ll-known
L u~ that had fcren a

whim or fancy of her own. h.-id
?md fnwr -i brilliant public career to *

WW llfp whUe her r#nutation wi; at
fetnith. It ma» impossible to know her
NIWMO r»al!t«- that sh<» wa a woman
isiMMi personality, of (ntrn*e frpllr.trs

«ron? rß*s!ons She wa* bf-autiful
? bsl the showed t-o dlspustilon to

change her secluded life or to end her wid-
owhood.

&he seemed equally unambitious for her
or.iy daughter. and aiiowd John Gilbert?-
whose career was promising but n*n yet
assured?to come and go pretty aiich »«

h* liked
"I was married for my money/' sh<» had

83 to John one day. with bitterness in
h'-r voice. "I have taken care tha: that
misfortune ah all not happen to Miriam
For the reat. let her choose herself So
long a? she marries an honest man. it K->
all one to mt"

Gilbert h«d ;.ona»dered the sp**<-h equiv-
alent to the maternal bless mi and now,
as he looked down upon the song he ws-s
earning, he smiled.

But the ?(mile faded as he mounted th*--
stairs that led to his rooms for he r«woe-
ni»e«i tho of a well-known -Igarette.

A lazy, amiatle voice accosted him as he
entered.

"Half an hour paat lun?h time. Jark'
Yuu crow more irregular in vour habits
every day."

John tr;ed to look pleased
"I would have hurried up if Ihad known

you woulrf b« here, father "

"Don't I always turn up to tender my
ocgratulatlons when you hav» made a

hit* By Jove, old boy, I am proud of you.
Why didn't you keep the old name,
though? Wasn't It good enough for IOU 1 "

Jehu murmured something unintelligible
and rang for lunch. He had beer, influ-
enced by ihm ptoff sstor.il mot vt*
when he «&<i d«: , 'df>d to take a :,am':.
He had f,»fher -d iiis t-aay-go ng patent al-
most from boyhood, am* It wus owi jf to
the embarrassing rtaoinera with which
thl» top-.y-turvy atT&n«.;emcnt wns *?«*.

celvwi by nis parent's numerous fr-»n«ss
and credl tors that the sor; iiiid eventoally
.found It necessary to atiopt a separate

i) and » different nam*

"I have been cutting out trie notices,"
Brooke continued. producing note col-
umns of print "I always told you that
top note of your* would make your for-
tune Huliit: What »* UU*?'

John turned to t»e Mme. Beanlleu's
song m his father * rand.

' It Is Jißif. Beaul:eu's." he answered.
"T am commi' n-.g s. breach of tru.st in let-
ting you see it.''

He pur out his hxnd to take the manu-
script, but Urooke moved it out of his
reach.

"Mme. Beaulieu s. Is It* Is she going to
publish It?"

"It is her property, not h*r composi-
tion," John explained.

Brooke walked to the piano, and threw
up the lid with an excited hr-ing.

"L)o you know that your Mm»\ Beau-
lleu Is In iM>ft<M-ssion of a masterpiece?"
he sard. There a light lu his eyes, his
breath tame qui k!y MS h- turned t M
pages. "There is money in it, my boy?-
laonty."

John knew the look and the tone only
too well.

It isn't our money." he rejoinec, with
unconceUe*! disgust. But h'.s frown van-
ished a", hie fHth«>r to sing

Tne 4un» had impr««sed him deeply
Minam sang It. But his father's vol< <»,
r^re-toned, emotional, vibrating beneath
the of »o:r,»- sudden Inspiration, ht Id
hun ae with a spell.

"By Jove, father, you ought to have bo* n
a singer!" he exrialmed. astonishment and
admiration in his eyes.

"1 ought to have t*«n a great many
things that I am not." Brooke answered,
rising laiiljr as tne servant rntrrpd. "Iri
which respect, ray son. 1 do not differ
widely from my fellows."

Somehow. Gilbert did not find it an easy
matter to write the obligato. A large por-
tion of his time wns pissed at the thea?>r.
and hia few spare hours seemed to b< the
common property of every unsuccessful

A Summer Kitchen...
HAVE YOU EVER CONSIDERED HOW MUCH DEPE>DS ON A NEAT. COOL KITCHEN IN SUMMER? YOU WANT TO ENJOY

UOOD HEALTH AND HAVE PLENTY OF SPARE TIME TO BE OUT OF DOORS, AND WHEN
YOU ARE COOKJN (i YOU WISH TO BE COMFORTABLE.

A|^ 1/ I*AM
Is one that is equipped for good work, fir prompt work, for economical work, for convenience,

|\| ivllvll or comfort. The first item lor such an equipment is an efficient range. You can cook, after
===== a fashion, with a poor range, but there's no satisfaction or real economy in it. Consider the
time and energy consumed with n wood or coal range in kindling and replenishing fires, in disposing of ashes, in removing soot, smoke and dirt.
Take account o< the fuel wasted before and after actual time of cooking, of the food poorly prepared, spoiled or wasted from lack of control of fire,
ol the discomfort and danger to health from using such a range in warm weather.

TLa W rn &]aa#l Modern needs demand a range that is ready for use at a moment's notice; that is

lll\> SCuilSfS fj y(jj *n workiug condition as soon as lighted; that gives quick results; that is efficient, safe
=^==

? and economical; that causes no unnecessary labor or discomfort. The range that meets
these conditions is

THE GAS RANGE.
I* is ready whenever you are \ou don't have to wait for the lire to burn or the heat to come The consumption of fuel stops as soon as the work

is done. It broils, boils, bakes, roas's, stews, simmers?in short, does anything and everything a coal or wood
range can do, and does it quicker, better and cheaper in the bargain.

SEATTLE GAS AND ELECTRIC LIGHT CO.,
Telephone Main 96. -i * .<»> 4Sj. ISo. 216 Cherry St., Above Second Av.

member of hi? profession *ith!a fifty aQt*.
Mme. Beautieu's song was again and
ag*ir taken out. only to be put back or.re
more. Bat at last. feeling t'.s conscience
pri"k him. OUberc determined to make a
final effort to finish the obligate an<s re-
turn the song to Miriam. who was growing
anxious about it.

It was two day* since he bad touched
the song: and then ft had been thrown hur-
riedly into a drawer at the entrance of an
unwelcome '-alter

"I won't see any one else until tt Is fin-
ished " he said to hirawif. as he turned
the key, wht rh had fjeen left In the lock.
And then, with a start that drov* the blood
from nis face, he saw that the drawer waa
empty.

it* searched the room haatiiy. an 4 with
a growing feehng ot alarm. He had cer-
tainly lef* the song tr. the drawer who
had dar*d to remove it* One thing was
clear?that i- was gone, and gone oopeieb*-
ly for it muat have been stolen, and ho
had no ciew to tne tnief.

He was stilt standing, half dazed !n
front of the open drawer when he vis
aroused by a footstep, and Brooke entered
with -he song in his hand. For an Instant
he iooked taken abaca at the sign? of r.is
song. As a rule Joan was out at that
hour.

"Just dropped in to return some borrow-
ed property." ha explained eiriiy. "Bor-
rowed without leave, for you were out
when I came in night before last."

am out every night. You know that."
John harshly. "I think you
know, too, that 1 should not have lent that
song to you. or to any one."

"Well, perhaps I do." Brooke laughed.
! "Don't iook so fleroe. Jack I never aik

favors that I know will be refused, and I
wanted that song 1 was never so taken
wh/j anything before."

With paanfu! ?eif-oontrol. born of long
years of close Intimacy with a nature
lower than his own, John held his tongue.

"Mme. has no idea of ever
coming before tjae public again, I sup-
pose." Brooke remarked, after an awk-
ward pause.

"None." John answered, shortly.
"Stri-nge whim, her retirement," hi*

father commented. "I suppose she and
her dsugater live, quite secluded lives
now? Don't see much of the world?"

"Very little. And now let us discuss
some other subject," the son rejoioed
curtly.

The* elder man rose unabashed and took
up his hat.

"Now jou will have your hack up for
a month, I suppose." he said. "I wish
you had Inherited iny amiability, Jack."

"I am thankful I didn't inherit jour
principle*," John retorted, a sudden blaze
of wa*sion overcoming ail his efforts at
self-control.

Hut Brooke only laughed.
"L'ntranamissible. dear boy," he re-

sponded lightly. "I never had any?"
The obligato was a success. Miriam

was delighted. and her mother pleased.
A.tog' 'her John felt mat things were

going well with him. That he had nut
yet spoken definitely to Miriam was less
from diffidence than lack of opportunity.
He never met. either mother or daughter
outside their own drawing room. Again
and again he had ofTered them tickets for
? ?oncerts and theaters; but Mme Beau-
lieu B'tmi'd to shrink from going out.
and her daughter could not go without
her.

answered. sasi!!ng. *1 think lam a att'e
afraid of feelings that last for a life-
time"

A few days later John Gilbert fonnd
him*lf seated by Miriam's side at St.
James' balL Mme. Beaulien had passed
into her seat Srst followed by her daugh-
ter. and John feund himself talking to

the latter with less fear of interruption
thai he had ever known before. He wis

so abscrV-d 'hat he had almost forgotten
Mmi Beaulieu'a pre**>n--je until a startled
exelimat.on from Miriam cal'ed his at-

tent on to her He «:*w at once that she
apptared to have been suddenlv iIL
Her face and lips were colorless, and she
was lookin. as if about to faint- Miriam
wa« ask'.ng her to come out of the heated
atmosphere of the hall.

Mrse. Beauiieu shook her head. At that
instir.t she ca -ghi John's anxious glance,
and as she did *o her eyes fashed, and
her csme *»ck with a rush.

"It is nothing." she said, drawing her-
self ap "Take no notice of me. They are
just going to begin.

*

Thinking it best to appear unconcerned,
Johr sat down again and opened n-o-
gra nme. Glancing over it mechar.'.cal'y
his rye was caught by the name of the
d*»butar'* !n whom Mme. Beauiieu was
interested. She was going to s!ng. What!
What *as she going to sing?

In letters clear?horribly distinct?he
real the title of Mme. Mr?,

and igainst it his father's name in full?
Fraccis ITamilton Brooke. For an ;nstc.?:t

he w»s stupefied. everything <*ame
hom« to him?the tempcrary disappear-
ance of the manuscript, his father's guilty
air i;i returning it. and the motive of it
all. As he recalled ea;h circumstance he
heart Miriam whispering to him. She
was *>in*ing to the programme, and look-
ed fiightened

"What does tt mean? Is it mother's
song ' Who has done it*"

Gili>ert looked into her eyes. She was
close to him?closer than she had ever
been there was a gulf be-
tween them that seemed as it It could
cevet be bridged.

"It is your mother'* song." he «i!i.
"and my father has done It-'" He could rot
bear to hear the eon* again, still less to
face further explanation and questioning,
and n another moment he had slipped
awat

"H» ven't I done enough all these
years?" he said to himstlf, as he wont
rapidly through the street*. "Haven't I
helped him. housed him, paid his debts?
I kept nothing from him. He might have
left nit nv honor."

He strode on recklessly. His heart was
so full cf shame anger that he was
conscious of nothing but a fur ous dfs re
to me»t the man who ha! do e this sham?-
fui t! ins H® reached nis father's house
with sentiments in his breast such as few-
have had th« misfortune to entertain to-
wtirdii th ir parents.

"Mi. Brnok a has gone. Gone to the Con-
tinent ." the untidy servait who waited on
his ti ther announced, with an air of im-
portance "But he left a letter for you,
sir. li rase you called, in ms room."

"I will come in," Gilbert said. "You
n«vd not wait."

He tore the letter >pen and glanced
throujh it. It was and to the point:

"Dear Old Mortality: Don't be nervous.
Tour friend lime. Beaulieu, won't prose-

, cute. Aco pt my for your dl.-cov-
ery. and don't be hard upon your pf>or "Id

"DAD."
j John stared blankiy at the paper. His

He was greatly surprised. therefore,
when he entered one afternoon to find
Mine Beaulleu reading a letter, and
Mlrium with concert tickets in her hand.
She held them up delightediy.

"You would never Ink* them from me,"
John said.

mood had changed, and he felt too crush-
j ed to be angry

"Wi-ll." he said, "I suppose I must go
i now and see Mme. Beaulieu." And to

Mme. Beaulieu *aw that he was hurt,
and hastened to explain.

"I am not going to alter my mode of
life, only to change ray mind for once,
at the request of an old friend whose
daughter makes her debut upon this oc-
casion. She has pent me two tickets, but
if you can go with us I will write and
ask for another."

i Mme. B<=aulieu he went,

i He had vaguely thought out to himself
a few phrases of apology and contrition,
but they w. re driven from his mind by the
urexjected words with which she greeted
him.

. "Ard so you are Hamilton Brooke's son!
Why flld >ou come here to deceive me un-
d-r a fai-e name? To think that 1 should
ha\e trusted you-trusted jou!"

I "Vou knew him?" faltered John.
"Krew him!" she crk-d, all the passion-

ate energy of her nature burstin~ forth.
"Kneit him! I tell you he loved me, yes.
he loved me thro, ind he wrote that tior.g
for tie. It was m,ne, mine! The only

j thing left me from the storm that wreck-
ed my life. And now?it has been stolen

it was an afternoon concert, and Gil-
bert accepted with gratitude. As Mme.
Beaulieu sat down at her writing tabl^
he turned to Miriam.

"Your mother doe# not forget her
friends. I see."

No; nor forgive her enemies." Xlirium
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Stven to the world. ma you see the Ivo-
r's listening? Tdttiuttcw ;t will be znor»
d'jced in ev-ry academy tn London "

"The publication shall be "topped. I will
get it back. It shall oe yours again. 1
swear it.**

w3! yon get it h«ck again?" Mme.
BeaaLeu asked disdainfully. Do you
think these people will giv? it up r: w*"

4
sha.i," John anew*r- d doggedly.

9ure»y yoa must >«? that they have nopower to keep the song. *

"Stolen!" she cried. "Yea. you are right.
Stolen. But it was written for me. It was
mine by rignt. I: would have belonged to
no one eise had not that w>ma_n com* be-
tween u*. Wotiid you hare ma gjve ;t up
to i,*r'' No. 1 a, pi u and she never sane
it; and now she never wt;.. For she s
dead. And you?and « you are her s n "

Waai uo >ou mean 7 John aakjd. feel-
ing tike one gTopmg in the oark. ? Was :t
n»> father's song "'

"Tea," yinm- iieauiieu answered. locking
at h.m now with a .ke*a. psnastratang-g.ance as thcugn watching the efftct ofner words. "Tour father wrote that son?
i.or me, and I si<«e li Jest it should oe given
to?your mother."

The mist lif ed drsm befora the your.?mans eyts. and with it the burden of
shame thai had for a moment rested on h;s
so'ii. At that moment a flood of harmony
suddenly er.fo.deu his senses.

It Miriam singing the sor.g that his
fa. TiPT bad writ-ten for her mother In thedays wheu their world was young.-London
Truth.

ROBERT OOt LD SHAW.

iThe Monument by Augustus St. Oaudens)
Fixed :n one desire.
Thrilled oy one iierce fire.
Marching men and horse.
And he the youthful ricier?one soul, one

aim. one force.
Onward he doth press:
Moving, but motionless;
Resolute, intent.?
As on some mighty errand the willing

youth were bene
Onward, though he hears
Father'®. sisters' tears;
Onward, though before him
?Grief more near, more dear? the break-ing heart that bore him.
Onward, though he leaves
One who lonely grieves;
Oh, keep him. Fate! from harm.
For cm his dewy lips the bridal kiss iswarm.
What doth he behold
Making The boy so bold"'
Speak with whispering breath!
O Fate. O Fame. O radiant soul in love

with glorious Death!
Eyes that forward peer?
Why have they no fear?
Because, through blood and blight.
They see the golden morning burst and

bring the livinglight;

See War the fetters strike
From white and black alike:
See, past the pain and scorn.
A nation saved, a race redeemed, and free-

dom newly born;

See, in the days to come, ?

When silent War's rude drum.
Ere civic wrong shall cease.?
Heroe> as pure and brave arise on battle-

fields of peace.
?R. W. Giider in the Critic.

An Important Function Stimulated.
The kidneys exercise most Important

functions, which are so wearisome that
they tax to tlie utmost the strength and
endurance of these busy little organs.
Every breath. every pulsation of the heart,
every movement of a limb, every thought,
makes HKO, and necessitates the develop-
ment of new atoms. The used-up panicles
in the blood are sifted from it, and dis-
solved in a watery fluid by the kidnevs,
which then discharge this fluid into th*
bladder. A train of disasters to the svs-
tem would follow if these "ashes," so" to
speak, were not thoroughly strained off
and discharged. This is the case when :h<*
kidneys become inactive. Hostetter's
Stomach Bitters, by r tstoring their activ-
ity. not only keeps open a most important
outlet for impurities but prevents diseases
of the kidneys themselves, which, when
inert, become liable to fall a prey to dia-
betes, Blight's disease, mephitis, albuman-
urla. and ot K er maladies specially incident
to them, which, although not specially
rapid in their progression, are particularly
obstinate and fatal.

CHICAGO. July 2.?Secretary ha*
decided to 2.(KK> regular troops to
Chicago July 22 to take part *n the un-
veiling of the Logan monument.
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A wboleaale paper dealer ia New York City relate* that kis tint evpe.
rienee with Ripan* Tahules began i 5 months ago. Prior to that ho
no: recall a time wnec he "«"*» net troubled w.;h co&stipahoe. Nothiiyp
gave mere than temporary relief ; bat, i.Lce taking

Ripans Tabules
nobody has had more per fact digestive organs thaft ha. The
perform their functions with regularity ; there ia no distreaa after eatkkg,
no headache, no heartburn, no ctirziaaaa ?nothing of a dp-peptic nature.
The tame gentleman also relates that " if ha occasionally SUTI a little tao
late at the club and meets convivial companions, a Tabula takea before
going to bed wards o A every unpleasant after eilect." v

MANHOOD RESTOREDSS5? fit tioijol? tamcu»French pi.yia.iwi,mmqofcfc.'rounsyw o/all
mA\ sAI ", M ; «or dlsras.'* oX tW j. .tiADv# onp»«. a..-h M L«»i Mmjlwcd.\u25a0 s ad/ \l -JW-k.tfeciiriki Nervoui jj^Uty
\u25a0 I v "P* *? I*iUn«, Varicocele ani\u25a0 V r V */ C».as::rat..»n. UMwulllHHibfte«rMiH h««iM«atefc>\u25a0I NVJ/ nts»of<l iiarse.* likiiif:>vt checked W*is to >pt:ra>i»utrri.>f>* ana
\u25a0 BCrORT iHA AFTPft all *I'PIUf.XE ait iiv*r ti,m

CCFinfIXE *trenfcthen9a:id r»\*U .*? sniail wc»k t>r*a: a.
Tte reason sufferer* ure not oirt-1 hv li.<-tors i*tuvnuae ninety per cent ttrr> troubled «Jth

fNMalltl*.CI'I'IDKNEUtheonlT kuo«vn rem-str *o cnre wi. lK>ut <ui op<-rattaa. '»0 wllau
ala. A wrlueu (raaranteotfveo arvi nii'Wjr rt-mrrieti li six l»»« eh** fut uildvt *iwiiwui'
%00» hux, siX iul fcxGU, Uy UaiL numinil.fMj '
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Address Da vol Medicine Co., P. O. Ho x 'J*>Tfc. San Francisco, Cal.
For sale at Liang's Drug Siorv. Front and Columbia Seattle, Wash.

FLY ON THE FLYER!

KOilt.
Four round trips daily, except Sunday. Sunday*?Flyer or Stale of Washington:
Time Card? Leave Seattle 7:to. 11:1."> a. Leave Seattle T3O a m.. 12:00 m., 5:00 p. m.

tn.. 2.45. 6:15 p. m. Leave Tacoma '' 30 a m., £:*>. 7:30 p. m.
Leave Tacoma 9:30 a. m.. 1.00, 4.30, 8.00 T* SFKLKT, Jr., Agent,

p. m. Seattle Telephone, IT®.
Table service unsurpassed. Taroma Tel- phone, 211.


