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'i ?- \u25a0?<* l' y-; 11' -idc David
T' :.: '»!?*» .;? -k. .1 -lip < t j..; ?r ? n v.hi'ii
,i :.., .«? was 1:1 liis haii-i. lit!
l-.i: w I :t r ti: :!i t i int. rrupt tlj. - iiit r
wli' :i .u.- J v.u-:;t in ti;;;r ug-

- . \u25a0 way, > ]:?? -to i! lingt iinjr the
. ; with grimy Hug r-

...... :\i iv n ,:.i: li; a liy
til' : r.i - lr« Hi a i'rru>'.
i. iii :ti ? 1 ;t -i : tati sto the hit? ink
! < ? .pv.ng the outer of a very

? i.«- wan i r< i.l'il- .-s ami humid.
». m ti. ? urli--? 1 urs <-f the morning
... sun's ray-la: 1 ..\w pt the streets like
il. -troving glain?. - limn a niali-vnlijit
eye. The liu-ty, ink spattered offices if
the a'fw Vnrk Citizen \wre stifling.
Ik a: 1 the u; 1 11 windows could be seen
- tin baked reefs, spites and chimneys
swathed ill a hot mist, livery m;»i in
the editorial rooms was in his shirt
sleeves, Homo had discarded moist col-
lars. All were working hard.

David Temple laid down his pen and
glanced over tho hastily written page,
his expri ssimi determined.

"That'll make them hum," ho -.dd,
and without looking tin lie touched the
bell, at tho same instant I, coming
aw;:re of tho boy beside him.

"Here yon are. Take this down, Peto,
just as fast as you can. lib? What's
this? fc'oiuo one to fiuo me? All right.
Tell tie m to wait. Come back at once."

He picked up the paper, tho kind ill
' - ? in tho oiiiee, bearing tho directions:
"Name . State business." "Anno
Garrick" was written in lead pencil
upon it. Tho latter request was un-
heeded.

David laid it down, lita cigar and
went over to tho window. Itwas a still,
maddening day; tho horses toiled be-
tween their shafts; tho springs of life
moved wearily even on Park row. lie
looked at his watch. Itwas half past 4.
At 0 ho was due at tho Players' to (lino

with an actor who by means of a haunt-
ing voice and a pair of fine eyes enjoyed
an income that equaled the vice presi-
dent's. I'o had promised to go to a
danco on board a yacht anchored in the
sound. lit began to wish he could es-
capo tho latier aud instead find his way
to the hammock on his roof top, where
ho could smoko under tho stars. At liti,
with hair whitening, ho was getting
past dances.

"Tho young lady"? commenced
Peto timidly at his elbow.

"Oh, there is a lady. I'd forgotten.
Show her in," and ho slipped on tho
alpaca coat Jying across tho chair.

Tho swinging door was pushed back,
and Anno Garriek came toward him.
She seemed in the first inattentive
glauco tall, slenderly made, her face
showing marks of care or illness, yet
pretty enough to bo interesting. Her
eyes were long, very bright, yet soft,
and they were a deep brown, liko her
hair. Her gown was of mourning cloth,
and sho wore a black sailor hat.

David drew a chair forward for her,
and seating himself opposito let his
great shoulders rest easily, while ho re-
garded her, as was his fashion, through
half veiled eyes.

"Miss Garrick?" ho said, glancing at
tho slip. "What can I do for you?
You'llpardon me if I tell you now I
have a dinner engagement at 6 and
have only a few moments to spare."

This was said with one of David's
confidential smiles.

"Ishan't keep you long," sho said,
leaning forward. "Dr. Ericsson, my
nncle, sent mo to yon."

"Oh, yes. How is he? I've not seen
him for a month."

"He's very well, thank yon."
"So you come on business from him?"

and David breathed freely. "Do you
know, Miss Garrick, I was afraid you
were hero as an applicant for work on
the papor?"

"So I am," sho said, her eyes amused.
"Is it quite useloss?"

"You mean you really want newspa-

-.allien e.'.nititii."ld n , :\u25a0 i that

way a! out it. 1 want to i -a journalist."
David t, It a desire to km.w la r ;? Ut-

ile b> tii r, t-> In ar ln-r \ iews i.i. l tin n
dismiss them succi --fully. He had still
l a luinuti s to spare, lie L gall to think
she was \, iy pretty.

"Ilav. y. ever 1 nmi a paper?"
"No. alrh ugh I've writtm a great
I," I while watching him iu-

y. "1 tin ught I might get some-

thing to do regularly?some j .isitiou. I
know I'd succeed. 1 wish you'd try

"No, I can't," h .-aid almost
brusquely, "and I hope you'll change

your mind and try something el. e. De-
sides I haven't anything 1 could oti'er
you, nothing a woman could do?much
too difficult. You take my advice and
try something else."

"I think 1 know* what you mean,"
and slut stood up. "You think this work
hardly feminine"?

He nodded. She looked disappointed,
but unconvinced.

"And you're afraid of encouraging
incompetence?"

"Ob, no, really, I"
"Yes. 1 think you are. \Yi 11, I'll tell

you just the way 1 feel about it. 1 must

be a journalist"?
"Why must you?"
"Isecan.sc I know* I'm fitted for it,

and tho lifo attracts mo. I might havo
preferred to be a painter or a musician,
but wo are not allowed to select our
talents." Hho smiled aud moved a step
away. "Ifyou can't employ me, there's
nothing more to bo said about it, and
I'm sorry having detained you. llut?-
somebody else will employ me. I've
only been in New York a mouth, and
you're tho lirst editor I've seen. This
will explain why Dr. Eric-sou suggest-
ed my coming to you. I showed it to
him."

She drew a letter from her pocket aud
handed it to David. Ho was surprised
to see the heading of "The Citizen" on
tho sheet, his own handwriting beneath
it. It was written to a man named Rob-
ert Heron and directed to a small Rhode
Island town.

"You know* Heron?" he asked quick-
ly-

"Y'es. You like his work, it seems."
"Very much," he said in a mystified

voice. "Idon't as a rule seek 'specials'
outside, but his wero so trenchant, so
hrilliuntly phrased, so exactly what wo
wanted, I couldn't help, you see, writ-
ing to ask the cause of his lung sileuco.
Most of his work of whatever sort has
commanded attention here. Now, there's
a man," said David enthusiastically
and in the final tono which closes an
argument, "I sometimes wish hud tho
ambition and spirit of the woman of to-
day. He's wasting his timo in a small
placo doing desultory work, a dreamer
I dare say, an idler too. Wo need mon
like him here. I wish you'd tell him
so," ho smiled.

"J think 1 knoio what you mean."
per work?" and his tono was almost re-
proachful.

"Ireally do. I want it more than
anything else in the world. Indeed I
Want nothing else," she said earnestly.

"You have some illusions about it
perhaps?"

"I don't think so, and I must work."
Tho words were spoken lightly, but

with an urgent note. David was inter-
ested. His fingers fell from the fob he
had boon twisting in regard for the
passing moments. Ho noticed tho line
of impatience between her straight
brows, the intensitv in tho bend of her
mouth, tho paleness of her worn yet
youthful face, her intent attitude.

He had met many women demanding
Just such martial struggles in the battlo
of existence. Here was another. What
should ho say to her?tho old objec-
tions, the old warnings? He was disin-
clined for tho task more forsomo reason
now than ever before. But The Citizen
did not want women among its work-
ers. That was one of his father's preju-
dices ho had never set aside.

Ho returned to tho argument, but his
tone was still persuasive. This surprised
himself, yet he felt it was becauso Miss
Garrick came from Dr. Ericsson, and
his liking for tho old Swedish physician
was a very deep one. He would not ad-
mit to himself that there was another
reason?the youth, the charm of this
woman, making the plea he had rejected
so often.

"The work is terribly hard, Miss Gar-
rick, and really," ho said as if making
an admission almost against his will,
"Idon't regard the newspaper as a field
for women."

"Don't you? Why not?"
"Oh, it's a blistering atmosphere,

and women wero never meant to find
nourishment in hard facts. I adviso yon
to do something else?write a book or
teach or anything."

"Oh, Mr. Temple" ghe said with

Anne's eyes were perversely girlish
as she said simply:

"I'm Robert Heron, Mr. Temple."

CHAPTER 11.
The advent of a woman in tho edi-

torial rooms of The Citizen was no lon-
ger the latest topic there. Anno had
been one of the staff for a fortnight.

She had gone with a reputation al-
ready made, which she must continue
to sustain. Every nerve had been
strained to do this, and she had sucoeed-
ed. Allother impressions had been lost
sight of in this one pnrposo. The rush
and pressure of life around her, the
strange scenes and faces, tho new rou-
tino, seemed the fabric of a dream
world where she was the intensoly vital
figure.

Although her working hours were
\u25a0hort, tho continued effort and oppress-
ive heat had given her face a wan touch.
But she felt no fatigue. On the con-

trary she was aware of tho satisfaction
arising from fulfillment. This niche in
the dusty, metallic world where a great
newspaper was made was the only thing
she had craved. To prove herself worthy
its possession was the single aim of her
life. David Temple bad hesitated to en-
gage her because she was a woman. Ho
bad told her she would soon weary. She

Be looked at Anne u-tth some surprise.
ciety editor, whoso smile was as well
oiled as his russet boots; the baby faced
reporter, who betted on everything and
"matched" on the smallest provocation;
the fretful critic with the perpetual cold
in the head, who banged the door as if
to insinuato his exit was final, and who
always returned in a rush for some-
thing forgotten; the artist lounging
with an exalted look to his foet, who
drew inspiration from Egyptian ciga-
rettes; Pete, tho office boy, with terriblo
worldly knowledge in his pale eyes and
tho savoir faire of a veteran clubman
in his manner, who grew confidential
must prove his prophecy false. "This
was tho impetus that made her bold.
Tho result was gratifying.

Matters of social and moral impor-
tance started out vividly during the ter-
rible summer weather. Tho handling of
somo of these was assigned to Anno. It
would seem that David Temple had de-
cided to take her cruelly at her word
and treat her as a man or as if he had
wished to forco an evidence of affright
or weakness from her. He was mis-
taken. Anne was a soldier's duughter.
Best of all, sho was confident of her
right to be there. Robert Heron had
never done better work than came from
her pen during that fortnight.

When Die had defended her position
and won, there came a lull, and with-
out seeming to watch she absorbed a
knowledge of tho people around her and
noticed what ever *s and colorings go to
make up existence in a newspaper oflico.

There was the sentimental reporter,
who furtively read and reread feminino
looking letters and sighed overstock re-
ports; the silent man with the scarred
face, who 6moked strong cigars; the so-
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Like the flame on the forge that looked fireleaaand dark
Hre the bellows-draft quickened the smouldering

spark? *

So life is a spark; and life is a fire;
And life is a flame rising higher and higher.
One frre breath of nature ere hope dies in men
And the fast-fading embers will waken again.

Thousands of people die of wasting weak-
ening diseases every year who by all rules
of nature and reason ought to be restored
to health and strength. The medicines
they receive front the average doctor ac-
cording to regulation, stereotyped practice
are mere temporary palliatives; they do not
reach down deep into the vital organism
where the spark of life lies dormant wait-
ing to be awakened.

In numberless cases where everv other
remedy absolutely fails I)r. Pierce's Golden
Medical Discovery breathes its strong vi-talizing power upon the slumbering forces
of life and wakens them into active energy.
It quickens the digestive and blood-making
glands and empowers them to supply fresh
rich nourishment to all the organs and tis-
sues; imbues the heart and lungs with vi-
tality; destroying and excreting naturally
from the system the bile-poisoned dregs
which lurk in the circulation, thus building
*p new constitutional vigor and activity.
"I took a severe cold which settled on my

lungs and chest, and 1suffered intensely." writes
Mr. Harrison Smith, of Gajicreek,* Ky. '*l
tried several of our best physicians, and thev
gave up all hope of ray recovery; they said I hadconsumption end could not live' more than a few
weeks. Itook five bottles of Dr. Pierce's Golden
Medical Discovery cud am sound aud well to-
day. I (eel better than Ihave in ten yean."
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with le r and tried to interest her in tho
intricacies < f baseball, and David Tem-
ple, the i ditcr in chief, who, unlike
many <f his compeers, worked hard,
bringing with him an assurance of well
bred * a-e and a capability for exertion
and (mlurauco.

ihr surroundings were so strange
that Anne often wondered if it were iu-
d. 1 she who was there, the lonely girl
v. 1.0 ia the well stocked library of a
sih iit country house iiad written most

of the "specials" which had commanded
attontii n.

While the clatter of the presses and
the unaccustomed trt ad of life wero in
lit r ears she would close her eyes and
summon a vision of a different scene
and time: A hollow at the foot of a hill
where a great pool lay and willow
branches like green lengths of dishevel-
ed hair trailed in the water; a girl, her-
self, tie Anne Garrick who was dead
never to rise again, lying at full length
under the trees, lier check upon an open
book, the fragrance of a lost laud around
her, the whir of unseen wings, the
lirellies in thu black gloom under tho
cedars, or flushing like uneasy eyes
from tint confusion of ripe grass, the
sound of water pushing its way through
twi.-n 1 weeds; with a coquettish whim-
per like silk rubbed on silk.

Seine snatch of a street song, the ex-
citing news of the last murder or the
clangor of Trinity's bell would frighten
these imaginings, and despite her pagan
love of nature slio would return to
work, happy that the old lifo of soli-
tude and reverie was over.

David talked to bar very little and
never about anything save work. She
watched him and found him curiously
interesting. Other men wi re more or
less of a familiar typo, but David Tem-
ple was individual. A nascent force
marked his lightest action. To be near
him was like coming within the radius
of a powerful electric current.

.She had always liked clean shaved
men. They seemed a degree farther
from tho idea of tho ancestral monkey
than their bewhiskered brothers. David
was clean shaved, spare of flesh, strong-
ly built. There was unity in his simple
name, stern face, searching gray eyes
and tho practical surroundings in which
ho worked. Hack of his desk thu bound
volumes of Tho Citizen for a generation
wire somberly heaped. Electric wires
and buildings granite wero visible
beyond the window near which ho silt.

The man and his mission were melodic.
Anno was slowly drawing on her

gloves one evening when the reporter
with the scarred face laid down his
tigar and asked a question of nobody in
particular.

"Any of you fellows know where
Donald Sefain has hidden himself this
time?"

Tho namo attracted her, nuil she
found herself waiting for tho reply.

"CI Lord, it's too warm to think of
Sefaiu's vagaries! He's probably trying
tenement liouso life again with some of
his slum friends while a penny remains.
When he's broke, he'll come buck and
work for another spurt," tho society
editor replied with lino unconcern.

"Fool! Flinging himself away 1 He
won't last long."

"D'you know what I'd do if I were
in Temple's place and had such a pre-
cious bumllo of sbiftlessness, unconcern
and surliness for a so culled brother"?

"Il'in! There isn't much doubt about
what-you'd do."

"Kick him out." Aud the society ed-
itor fingered his imperial tenderly.

"I think ho hates Temnlo more every

day," said Jack Uraidley, tho reporter
who "matched." "llo's an idea he's
ouo too many in the world, I fancy."

The words were hardly spoken when
tho door opened and a man eaine in.
From tho hush greeting his entrance
Anne knew it was Donald Sefain. She
looked at him attentively.

There were unmistakable marks of
vagaboudism about him?his dusty
clothes, churlish maimer, long, untidy
hair. He was of moderate height uud
slender build, ho carried his shoulders
poorly and his eyes were sunken. But
for all this his dark, foreign face, sneer-
ing, secretive, defiant, was startlingly
handsome as he stood in the red, wash
tones of tho sunset pouring through tho
dusty windows.

He looked at Anno with some surprise
in his glance, his expression question-
ing; then he became indifferent, nodded
curtly to the men and sat down at a
corner desk. From his attitude one
would have supposed ho wus sketching
or writing. As sho passed him to tho
door she saw his fingers wero motion-
less, his wido open eyes introspectiva

Whilo the room contained a dozen
men it was evident Donald Sofain
would bo left alone with his musings.
Ho had withdrawn from the others as
if from habit. Even before sho had
passed into the hall they seemed to have
forgotten his existence.
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Highest market price paid lor old cast attention. Prices moderate,
iron scrap, brass and copper. I 3 zi i 'Third Htrect. ,
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You Sleep In an Air \u2666

5 That Cures .... 2
$ Catarrh, Bronchitis, Asthma, Grip, ?

5 Throat and Lunj Troubles.
*

X THE PILLOW-INHALER J|
+ is a pillow so constructed and so charged <>

0 that it throws off a vapor during all the ( I
0 night. With every breath taken into the <>

A body it directly applies to the inflamed i I
Q air-passages of the head, throat and lungs <>

a thoroughly disinfected and properly ( \
(A medicated air to soothe and cure them. ( )
6 THE ONLY KNOWN MEANS FOR < >
1 5 LONG-CONTINUED INHALATION. ( I
0* It has cured thousands of stubliorn i >

cases after all other remedies had failed. i I
£ send for free descriptive pamphlet and < >
O t stimonials ; and kindly be sure to men- ( I
? tion this paper. < >

$ l'lI.LOW-INHALKKCO.. | [
C, J" 1 Corcoran Building, Washington. | |

$ l». or 1409 C hestnut Street. < \u25ba
O Philadelphia, Pa. ( I
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JOB PRINTING KX^utkb
At the office of WA4UINUTON STANDARD.
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TRADE MARKS
DESIGNS

R COPYRIGHTS AC.
Anfiinpsending a sketch and description may

quickly ascertain our opinion free whether an
invention is probably patentable. Communica-
tions strictly confidential. Handbook on Patent*
sent free. Oldest agency for securing patents.

Patents taken through Muun X Co. receive
tptcial notice , without charge. In the

Scientific American.
A handsomely illustrated weekly. largest cir-
culation of any scientific journal. Terms. f:i a
year: four months, fl. Sold by all newsdealers.

MUNN & Co. 36,8ro *d "«* New York
Brunch office. <25 V St.. Washington. D. C.

P. FITCH,
Attommey-at- L*«.

ORACTICE la ell Courts and V. S. Land
I OlDcea.

ROOMS (J AND 7 CHII.UKKG BLOCK.

OLYMPIA. : WASH.

Pi ?ess Clippings Bureau.
SI'OKANK, WASH.

1 )K ADS all Northwestern Newspapers for An*
1 k thurg, Lecturers. Stale ami National I)tti-

cials, Financier* ami Business Men.

References: Old] Natiouul and.' Tradtr*' Na
tional Banks.
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