' ~ pave three rooms on the first floor; they are taking up our things.
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18 very unfortunate. I really don't know how 12 can have happened. Now B
asd 22 are both engaged. If you would step into the drawing reom s momes: I
will tnquire.”

e manager of the Cinque Ports hotal rubbed his hande together and gmiied ngra-
fy at the couple before him: Mr. Thompson, steut, prosperous and middie-aged .

Asse, slender, bionde and lovely, with “Bride™ written large all over her attire, from
fhe plcture bat the fawn traveilng cloak lined with white satin, and the watch brace-

Jet in turguotses. down to ber patent leather shoes,

=W you go up-stalrs and walt, my dear™ he sald turniog to her.

- w0, mo! thir will do.” she said, indifferently; and pushung open the door of the
writing Toom sn° walked In. :

2 Away from ber husband's eyes she 4rew hor breath hard her gray eyes had the

+ Jook of a chid rudely awalened, she clasped her bands together with a gtxture of
gervous dread. A man, the solitary cccupant of the room. turned his head at the
soft rustle of her siik-lined skirts, and as their eyes met both uttered a cry.

*Chariie! You here™

“aAnne! My God, is it you! I'm not toolate’—say I am not™ he eried.

“] was married this morning. We-—we are on our honeymoon; but what has that
to do with you™’ said she, almost fSlercely. “You-you broke off our enmgagement
Jwould have been trus Lo you in spite of every one ”

#Then there has been foul play! [ was sure of I*. Look, Anne, T had such faith In
you that, when there Was no answer to my letters, 1 knew they must be tampering
with you. And then came the news of your engagement—my sister wrots 1o me. she
always was jealous of you—and I got leave somehow. [t was the colone! who managed

- §t for me, and I have traveled day and night to be In time. I left the boat at Marseiiles
and came straight on hefe through Paris. 1 haven't eaten or slept since; and I meet
gou bere, married.”

He was close to her now, his handsame, sunburnt face flushed and quivering, his
strong hands clenched in 3 mascaline impatience of suffering.

Anne shrank away from him, white and trembiing. She could hear her hushand's
woice speaking to & walter outaide.

Y “Anne, haven't you a word for me?

 ghing! Was it his money”" he demanded.

*His money? No, no; I never heard from you. I was so lonely and miserabie”
ahe faltered. “O! Charlie! Charile’ What shall we do™"

She heid out her hands to him with & littie gesture of appeal. but he 4id not take
fhem. He was beginning to see that it had been better for them both if they had
pever met again. What could he do but harm to Mr. Thompson's wife?
" don't know—God belp us!™ he said brokeniy. “To meet you like this’

_ doss your husband—"

The door swung open—Mr. Thompson was entering.

%0, yes, that will do quite as well'™ said Mr. Thompson, coming briskly in, and

. speaking over his shoulder to a walter. “Anne, my dear, it Is all right now. We

Why, my dear,

Tell me why you have done this hideous

Is he—

what is the matter?”

I have made a mistake,” sald Anne, hardly knowing what she sald. *“This—this
s Charlle Dacre.”

Mr. Thompson had heard a sketchy outiine of his wife's previous love affalr from
Mrs. Carruthers. “Boy and gir! afalr” —*"Mere fancy”—"“Quite unworthy young
San”—the phrases seemed to ring In his brain now. A dull flush rose siowly to his
face; he laid hi=s hand on Anane's arm.

“f have heard of Mr. Dacre,” he said, coldly.

-

" “You have stolen her from me!
man, savagely.

The situation was Insupportable; & primitive emotion was out of place iIn the
sommonplace room, with its writing tables lttered up up with Bradshaws, directortes,
and botel stationery.

“] gained my wife by no means of which I need be ashamed,” sald Mr. Thompson,
with a certain quiet dignity.

“But it was all & mistake. He wrote, enly [ never had his letters. He was com-
g back to me,” sald Anne, helplessiy.

: “1 don't understand; parhaps I am dense. You mean o say you ouly married me.

" believing Mr. Dacre was false? began the elder man, confusedly. The door swung
again, a busy commerclal traveler bustied In, bag in hand, drew a chalr nolsily up to
& table, and began to write.

Mr. Thompson beckoned imperatively to Anne. “Come' I must speak to you.” he
sald, sharply. He heid the door open for her, and she obeyed him mechanieally, leay-
ing her lover standing by the mantelpiece, powerless fo stop her.

Mr. Thompson led the way up the first fight of stairs, a waiter threw open a door,
and Anne found herself alone with her husband.

“Now, perhaps you will explain. This man, what Is he doing here? By what right
does he address you? he sald. There was a note of sharpness In his volce.

“He did not know I should be here. He was coming home from India to stop my
marrying you. He thought he would be in time,” said Anne, almost in the voice of 4
chpdden child.

“But he I8 too late! You are my wife now. No one ean take you from me.” Ths
pmembrance of the handsome youag face below moved him to a touch of brutality

“But I can’t live with you noew! Don't you see? I can't, O! I can't!™ cried Anne.

“You are my wife. You are bound to live with me. You thought it possidle halr
a2 hour ago. Nothing has changed since then.”

“But I dida’t know then! I thought he had left off caring for me.

“I think you had better come with

You know best yourself by what means”™ said the

My mother

ksew. It was she who made me marry you,” pant>d she Anh.hlauwwi MR. DANA OF THE NEW YORK ll‘!.!w&_r
! '.\’:‘.

faded, sven her Ups wers whits, her eyes were full of terrvor,
“03! wor't you b kind to me, and let me go!™”
“T's your lover?™
“No, mo! I will never see him again if you will snly let me g0
“Bet don"t you know I love you?
Havern't you a Httle pity for me™

Yes, as deariy as you love that man downstalirs, | His

Anse loked at him dolly. His round, florid face had Dot paled; he loked as pros- |

perous as ETET.
jooks and meslting tomes. Her heart could pot recogmize him under this guise.
“1 am sorry. It 13 mot my fault We have loved cach other so long. O!
wil only be kind and let me go!™
£he came up close 10 him in her sarnestness. FHer Rat had fallen off, he could see

it you

by coming tears.

“You ask too much ™ he sald, with gudden anger; T love you, you are my wife,
and very beautiful™

He had both her hands t= his now, and was Arawing her nearer. Anne did not
spesk, only looked at him with a white face of terrified repuision. He could see the
paise in her throat beating furiously.

“YTou would not be the firs: wifs who has lved down & fancy for another man, and
has been happy With her husband ™ be sald, siowly; and then the girl broke down Into
2 storm of wild, hysterical weeping, cowaring sway rom him with bent head.

“My poor child! my dear Httle girl! you are guite overdone™ she heard his volce
saying in quite & changed tona - “Come and sit down, and let us think what is for the
Dest ™

Love her? Leove was young, and sirong. and comely, with ardent i

She suffersd him to 12ad her to & couch, and sat down, burying her head In the |

pillows.
Mr. Thompsom was mot accusiomed to women and the long-drawn sods and the
piteous heave of her shoulders went to his very heart

“You ask me 10 let You go, Anne; but what would you 40 then? Would you go to |

your mother?™”

“O! meo, no™

“I thought not. Asd as you bear my mame, In common fairness to myself, I could
not lot you go alone into the world™

She said something incoherent between her sobe of wishing she were dead

“For God's sake, child, don’'t treat me as an enemy " he sald bitreriy. “Listen!
You must share my home, there is no help for that; but in all other respects I will
leave you utterly free; only [ ask you, for your own =ake, not 1o see thal man again.™

Through her own &lstress the sense of his generosily reached Anne's soul

*“You are very kind to me.™ she sald, faintly

“1 will think it out. I will see whether I can think of anything better: but you
must give me time,” he said. “1 will let you know tomorrow. Perhaps you would
like to go to your room now; the waiter might be coming up with the dinner.”

Anne compiled, thankful to be alone, and sent word by the maid that she &id not |
want any dinner, so0 the bridegroom @ined alone, under the watchful eye of the waiter, |

who formed his own conciusions on the situation.

Anne was lying on her bed, wern ocut with
o' clock, she heard a rap at the door, and ber husbani’'s volce asking if he mighlepeak
to ner.

She got up and went to him, looking at him with eyes full of apprehension.

] am golng out for a stroll and smoke, and I thought I would just come 10 see how
you were "

“O! I am better, thank you,” sald Anne, quickiy.

He paused, looking at her with am expression she could not Interpret. Stoutness, &
bald head, and a forid complexicn cut one off from much comprehension by one’'s
fellows.

“Well, good-night, then,” he said, awkwardly.

“Good-night,” said Anne.

“He held out his hand, and she lald hers in its. . He could feel the nervous twitch
in the siender fingers. =

“l am going to think it over, you know.
turned away.

He lighted a cigar, and, strolling along the cliffs, proceedad to think it over.

What conclusion he came to can never be certainly known, but the next day the
following paragraph appeared in an evening paper:

“Fatal Accident to a Bridegroom.—A most lamentable occurrence took place at
Dover last pight. Mr. Richard Thompson, senior partner in the well-known firm of
Thompson, Goodrich & Co., and who had just started on his wedding trip, was found
iying dead at the bottom of the cliffs. It is supposed that the unfortunate gentle-
man missed his footing in the darkness. His body was discovered by some fshermen,
and was easily identified by the papers in bis pockets.”

It was nearly & year later before his bride-widow married Charlie Dacre. His volce
and looks, when he bad biddea her farewell at the door of her room, haunted her. It
was absurd o suppose that a weli-to-do British merchant ¢ould carry love to such a
helght as to lay down his kfe to make a woman who did net love him happy, and yet—
no! she dared not let herself belleve it. Such a love would have demanded a lifelong
fidelity to his mere memory.

S0 she married the man she loved, with whom she was bappy enough; but
meémeory of her honeymoon never quite faded from her mind.—Madame,

Good-night,” he said once again, and

the
.

Naval Organization. }

where the boy shows a general intelli-
Harper's Round Table. gence, he may be enlisted motwithstand-
Naval appreatices, third-class, are en- | Ing that his reading and writing are im-
listed on board the recelving ships st the | perfect. No Boy who was ever eonvicted
large navy yards on both coasts. They | of crime or is of known bad character ean
must be between the ages of 14 and 17, | be enlisted. Upson enlisiment he receives
have the comsent of their parents and | his outfit, and Is entered on the ship's
guardiaus, and agree to serve until they = books as entilled to & monthiy payment of
are Il years of age. To enter they must | ¥ and a ration.
be of robust frame, intelilgent. and as the —
regulation gows, “"de of pe Hasheroft does treat that new
and healthy constitution, fr boarder scandalously.”

“Mrs

physical defects or malform B¢ “Why shoulln't she? He is only going
subject to fts” They mn t to be in te a month, and his board is
read and wrile, though In special cases pa & advanece.”"—Indianapolis Journal,

the emotions of the day, when about § |

TRar showsd up out'n Denver In the spring

Yy ‘&
A man wno'd worked with Daza on the
Noo York Sua.
Bame wuoz Cantell Whoppers, ‘od he
WUz a sight ter view

Ex Be walked intsr the orfice 'nd inguired |

fer work to do.

Thar warn't no pisces vacant then—fer be |

it understood,
That wuz the time when talent Sourished
&t that altitood;
But thar the stranger lngered, tellin’
Faymond an’ the rest

the little tendrily of halr curiing round ber tiny ears, the 3epth of her eyes darkenmed | Uy wha: perdigious wonders be could 2

when at his best ]
“TH fnally he stated (quite by chance) that
he had done

Beap uv work with Dana on the Noo |

York Sun.

Wall, that wus quite another thing; we
owned that ary cuss

Who'd worked £r Mr. Dana must be good
encugh fer us!

And s0o we tuk the stranger's word “nd
eipped him while we could,

For if we d&idn't
Arkins would;

And Cooper, oo, wuz mouzin' round fer !

enterprise 'nd brains,

Whenever (hem commodities
across the plains.

At gny rate we nailed him, which made
ot Cooper swear

And Arkina tear t handfuls uv his cop-
tous curly

But we 2et ba

With

power uv fun

ou the Noo York Bun.

It made our eves hang on our cheeks "nd
ws ter drop,

that felier tediln’ Dana

how ol

¢t Dana wuz the biggest man

em raw!

eal
If he hed Democratic drugs ter take, De- |

fore he took ‘em,

As good old allopathic laws prescribe, he
alius shook "em.

The man that coud set down "nd
I’ke Dana never grew,
the sum of human kzowledge wuzn't

f what Dana kaew;

write

The ¢ quence appeared to bde that
¥ every one 2
Concurred with Mr. Dana of the Noo |
York Sun. i
This feller, Cantell Whoppers, never |
L item in—
his tme at . Perrin’s shakin'

jice f'r gin.

shirk;
long on likker and all-fired

hort on work
ay other cuss had played the tricks he
dared ter piay,
The daisies wouid be bloomin®' over his re-
mains today;
s w fulks respected him and

m to the last,

s his superior connections in the

past,
80, when he bilked at poker, not a sucker
drew a gun
On the man who'd worked with Dana on
the Noo York Sun

Wall, Dana came ter Denver in the fall
av "83,

A very different party from the man we
thought ter see—

A nice 'nd clean old gentleman, so digner-
fied and calm,

You bet yer life he never did no human
bein' harm!

A certain hearty manner 'nd a fullness uv
the vest

Betokened that his sperrits 'nd his wvie-
toals wuz the best’

His face was so benevolent, his smile so

sweet ‘nd ki

m o be the reflex uv an
healthy mind;
upon his head a crown

uv siiver r

In promise uv the golden crown He mean-
eth him to wear.

So, uv us boys that met him out’'n Denver,
t

wuz none
But feil in love with Dana uv the Noo
York Sun.

But when he came to Denver in that fall

uv 'S8,

His oid friend Cantell

peared upon a spree;

The very thought uv seein’ Dana worked
upon him so

(They hadn't been together fer a year or
two, you kno

Whoppers disap-

and started or a bat,
And, strange as it may seem,
sea him after that.
8o, when o' Dana hove In sight,
couldn’'t understand

we didn't

wa

take him we knew Johna |

biew in |

hair; t
k and cackled 'nd had a

man who'd worked with Dana |

¢ assignment he wuz allus =

w), !
grrered all the stuff he could |

ke &idn’t
srony wWa'n't

seagn 10

notice that his
on Rand

, ot |

man who'd “worked with Dans oa
the Noo York Sun!

We brokes !

sed
rs wuz & man he'd

papers oo &

* Mr. Laf-
a man named Whoppers
unk ene 4y,
KXer GnQere
VvesT
reight
Wes

3 “worked with Dana oa
o York Bun”

{ We dropped the matter qulietly ‘nd never
made no fu
we get

yed for suckers, why,

When
that's a horse on us. — -
But every now 'nd then we Denver fellers |
have o la® !

{ A man who's

i And pull our hats

set arcu
It seems ifke I
A% peonie say,
I? he educates so many folks "nd lets ‘em
: &=l Wav,
And, as Zor us, in future we'll de very apt
to shun

| The man whe “worked with Dana on the
Noo York Sen.™ :
Dana’' may you live a

But bless Mr

hous

Yo,

things lively in this vale
CArS; -
thousan’, too—a thousan

im't Mike to be on earth to hear
passed away.
vour time to go you'll
. ~

in your epitaph;
glish and of

de 'nd rever-

they owe;
! reed no epitaph but this:
sieeps the man who run

best ‘nd brightest paper, the Noo
York Sua.”
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That
—Eugene Fleid

away J
Blanc

ia u:pmt; tion, has espoused the
cause with considerable vigor. In
re Willlam Malster is the Republi-

didate for the mayoralty, his op- | for Alad
being Heary Willlams. Both are of the d
int merchants In the eity, as In | p.rore
&, both sides claim to have a major- o
j8¢ votes but there are divisions @ (he¢ Sce
Eensions 1 the ranks of both par- ' one of
fch make the owicome An extreme~ = provisic
ful matter. | sleds
Little Interest Taken.
CITY, Mo., Oct. 31.—Tuesday's = "V o 4
in Kansas, which will be for two !N stori
tors, four state representatives., low.
district judges and new sets of The §
officers in all of the 195 countles, ot
bear In any great degree upon fu. thined
tions. The silver guestion has cut ' of the
figure. As there are no state gutfitt
0 be elected and no considerable and th
the stale Is interested in the elec-
defeat of the same men, little gen- that U
erest has been taken in the results. of th
ounty has run its own campaign in = geattlel
way, the state commitiees having
21y little to help them. comple
ight over the judgeships has been What t
#t interesting part of the campaign. prices
spulists are determined to win as der of
of the fights aa possidle and haye = . ]

Literature.

Literature is the expression of

{ thoughts of soch r. Books are
1 of @e conversations of an age,

i in the spirit of taste and genius,

{ the great
|

the
specimens
preserved

Just as

eiements of society remain the
same, and the component parts of mod-
| ern civi tion are peculiar to all its ages,

i the historical characteristics of a litera-
| ture are not to be found by studying
epochs, centuries, or chronologies. The
influences of different ancient civilizations
| and racea, and great thinkers, can alone
exhibit the sources and nature of histori-
'ic.\l lteratere and its characteristics —
Prof. Huxley.

| gisws

RHEUMATISM, NEURALGIA,
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Q F 'S READY RELIFF,
Fifty cents per bottla Soid by Druge

RADWAY & CO., New York

To the East.
i

To the Kootenai.

Lv. Beattle. Ar. Seattly

Japan - American Line.
S. S. RIGJUN NARV

For Japan, China and Al

Peints, Sails From m;
About November 17, _

-

Call on or address e R T
R C. STEVENS, G. W. P. A, ™
First avenue

LOOD POISON

Sore Throat, FPumpies, Cop-
“aveyou per-Colored sigu. Aches,
Old Sores, Ulcers in Mouth, Halr-Faliing?®
Write COOK REMEDY CO., $14 Masonls
Temple, Chicago, IlL, for proofs of cures.
Capital, $50.00, Worst cases cured in 15 to
% days. léb-page book free.

[Z0-Z®©. tF

|

CURES IN 3T0 7DAYS |
EXPRESS PAID |
ELLEY

QANTAL-MIDY

PRICE 3100 =
&
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Steel Gas Pange
for Hotels.

e

restaurants and large families.

tions on top of range.

HOTEILSS

Cake Griddle for Hotels, Restaurants
and Large Families.

G S e S S

ripripr iy

The finest gas range in the world for hotels,
All the burners are
self-lighting, by means of pilot lights. No ecross see- |
Continuous hot bed, every

inch of which isa top cooking service. Theovenshave
a capacity to receive the largest joints of meat. |

s
$
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Large Famililes.

Steel Broller for Hotels, Restaurants or

For H
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Steel Gas Range for Hotels, Restaurants and Large Families ﬁ
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teel Gas Broiler

ofels.

The most perfect broiler made for hotels and
restaurants.
The broiling is done between two corrugated
iron plates, heated red hot.
| The advantages of this broiler can only be
realized by seeing it in actual use.

Vaffle Stove, Made Especially

Restaurants and Large Families.

GBSO Db

for Hotels,

i oo s

No.

SEATTLE GAS AND ELECTRIC LIGHT COMPANY,

216 Cher'ry Stree{c.
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