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H Some ol Our Figures
"i Cash Capital Paid In ? 100,000.00

M ' Surplus and Profits (earnod) 136,911.40
M r TJ. S. Bonds, Stocks and Warrants 232,608.03

fj ". Cash in Vault and with other Banks 662,027.09
" ''

Loans on Mortgages and Personal Security. 1,224,276.85
Deposits 1,885,907.03

2,132,318.43Total Resources
3

OGDEN STATE BANK
H. C. Bigelow, Pros. A. P. Bigelow. Cashier.

J. M. Browning, VIco Prea. J. B. Halverson, sst. Cashier.
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Fishermen Attention! i- -

Don't take a day off to buy your tackle and supplies. Every- - W
thing you need, Fish Licenses included at Kg

The Canyon Grocery II
Open all the time and our prices are right. ml

MOOBE & DOON, I

Wildwocd, one mile above the Hermitage. I
'u

SHOULD FLY

STARS AND

I
STRIPES

;i Acting favorably on the recom- -
- mendatlon of Mayor Foil, regarding

a petition from the G. A. R. commit-
tee for Flag day, tomorrow, the city
board of conirnlBSlonors this morn- -

' 'A Jns passed the following proclama- -
A

' In accordance with tho procla- -
matlon of Governor William Spry.

" ' designating June 14th, 1912, as
I "Flag day," and the commenda

ble action of the veterans of tho
Grand Army of the Republic In
providing each public school with
a silk marching flag, the purpose
being to lnspiro and permanently
fix in the youthful mind, love,
honor and respect in the highest

'
degree for our national emblem,
tho citizens of Ogdcn are request-
ed to lend thoir best efforts
to this laudable undertaking, dur-- I
the ceremonies and parade of the
school children, fiom two o'clock
till four o'clock p m , and to dis-

play in public and private, our
glorious "Star SnnnglM Banr"
emblematic of life, liberty and
happiness.

t
I Every effort should be used to
safeguard the school children
'during the parade.

oo

PIPELINES CALLED

COMMON CARRIERS

Washington, June 13. Tho Inter -

state commerce commission today held
i that pipeline companies transporting

r oil between the states are common
j
'

carriers, with the obligations of such
and ordered thirteen of the largest

' oil pipo lines to file schedules of rates
by September 1 and to comply with
the provisions of the Interstate com-
merce act.

It is the conclusion of the commis
sion that congress in designating pipe
lines as common carriers meant pre-
cisely what was said in the statute.
The pipe lines involved are:

Oklahoma Pipo Lino company,
. . Prairie Oil & Gas company, Standard

Oil company of Louisiana, Ohio Oil
company, Standard Oil company ol
New Jersey; Tidewater Pipe company,
limited; Producers' and Refiners' Oil

company, limited; Pure Oil company,
U. S. OH company, Pure Oil Pipeline
company, National Pipeline company,
Uncle Sam Oil company and Undo
Sam OH company of Kansas.

NEW YORK'S NEW GATEWAY

The port of Now York Is a costly
and convenient one to do businoBS In.

It Is Wharf charges
are high, compulsory pilotage Is ex-

acted, much drayago and lighterage
through congested streets and crowd-

ed river are necessary. In Manhat-
tan, whoro the thrifty burghorB of a
century ago laid out exterior streets
so that the piers might belong to the
people, the3' have passed Into private
control. In old Brooklyn, where there
are no water front streets, freight is
more cheaply handled, but by a ware-hoils- o

trusts.
A modern port such as "Hamburg,

Buenos Ayres or Antwerp has abund-
ant wharfage Bpaco where any ship
can He alongside a freight car of any
line and cargo can pass direct from
one to the other. New York has only
now taken tho first legislative step
toward such Improvements In the Cul-le- n

Harbor act, which permits the
Board of Estimate to construct proper
water terminals as distinct from mere
docks. Next this bill In Importance
are the canal terminal act providing
by tho issuo of bonds when approved
by the pcrfple at the polls next month,
accommodation of barges coming
oor the enlarged Erie canal soon to I

be finished, and the previous act au- - 1

thorizing a commission to consider
port improvements in concert with
New Jersev. This commission seeks
new arrangement, whether "by per-
manently lengthened piers or other-
wise, a plan by which "the port of
New York may for 3'ears to come be
able to harbor any vessel that may
be harbored in any other port." Final-I3- ',

Commissioner Toraklns 's complet-
ing plans for a beginning upon tho
gigantic task of makiug with the
state and federal a new
railway harbor In Jamaica bay.

When a tramp steamship can enter
New York port without a pilot at
any hour of the twenty-fou- r and at
any stage of the tide and lie at a
wharf where any railroad can send
a car to meet her, paying a modest
fee only to the city. Montreal and
Portland and. Southern cities will
have greater trouble in coaxing away
our commerce. New York World.

'00
Read tho Classified Ads.

CALL tIENEY

DEMOCRAT

Motion to Exclude Him
From Committee is

Defeated

Chicago, June 13. When the Re-

publican national committee convened
today at 9:15 o'clock to resume con-
sideration of contests, only twenty-liv- e

momberB wero present at tho
opening.

A motion to excludo Francis J.
Honey of San Francisco from the na-

tional committee on tho ground that
he was a Democrat, was made today
by. Committeeman W. S. Sturgess of
Arizona.

Mr. Heney had presented a proxy
of Thomas Thorson of South Dakota.
Mr. Sturgess said the records showed
Heney had run for prosecuting attor-
ney on the Democratic ticket in San
Francisco.

Mr Heney denlod tho charge. He
said he had refused tho Democratic
nomination and had run on an inde-
pendent ticket and had been defeated
by the "money of Patrick Calhoun."

The committee refused to exclude
Mr. Heney, laying the motion on the
tablo.

When Committeeman Sturgess of
Arizona made his formal motion that
Mr Honey's proxy be refused, Senator
Borah said:

"If this action Is to be takon, I sup-
pose we will have a chance to discuss
the mattor?"

"As I am still In the committee I'll
say something for myself," said Mr.
Heney "I refused to accept the
Democratic nomination. I did run as
an independent candidate and was de-

feated by the money of Patrick Cal-

houn."
The motion to exclude Mr. Heney

received little support.
Committeeman Chubb of Florida

said he wanted to hear more about
Abe Rouf of San Francisco. On his
motion, the proposal to exclude Mr.
Heney was tabled without opposition

To Bo Independent Candidate.
San Francisco, June 13 Francis J.

Heneyv announced early In 1900 that
he would be an Independent candl-dat- o

for the office of district attor-
ney of San Francisco He was op-

posed by Charles M. Fickert, the can-
didate of the Republican party. A bit-
ter campaign, the outgrowth of the
craft prosecution of which Heney was
in charge, as special assistant district
attorney, followed and Honey's sup-porie- rs

appealed to citizens of all
parties to write his name on the bal-

lots in the open primary election.
A sufficient number of Democrats

wrote In lleney's name to give him
the Democratic endorsement. He con-

tinued through the campaign as an
Independent candidate, asking Jje
support of both parties.

Previous to the election, Heney had
been one of the leaders of the Lincoln--

Roosevelt league of California,
and had aided in organising the
league.
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FIGHTERS SQUABBLE

OVER 9 REFEREE.
Los Angeles, lune 13. For a time

It seemed as if there would be no
fight in Los Angeles, July 4, between

Ad Wolgast and Joe Rivers, for tho
lightweight championship. Promoters
and managers declared last night it
all doponded upon tho decision of
Jack Joffrics, brother of James J., to
accopt the offor to referee.

The squabble was precipitated whon
James J Jeffrios notified Manaser
McCarey of the Vornon Athletic club
that under no condition would he act
as referee, ack Jeffries was then of-

fered the position. He asked for time
to think It over Manager Tom Jonen.
for Wrolgast, declared last night that
in the event of Jack Jeffries' declin-
ing, tho referee would be Jock Welch
of San Francisco, or thero would bo
no fight. Manager Levy, for Rtvors,
Bald he didn't caro who was selected.
Manager McCarey of the club said
Welch could not referee.

Coffroth Gets Telegram.
San Francisco, June 13. Promoter

James Coffroth last night announced
that he had received a telegram from
Tom Jones, Wolgast'a manager, that
he would consider an offer for July 4.

Coffroth, who several weeks ago of-

fered Wolgast 515,000 for his end of
tho purse for a Fourth of July fight,
said ho had not decided whothor to
renew that proposition.
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THE PACK MULE IN MEXICO.

It 1g only In recent times that min-
ing in Mexico has had a chance, for
before the Diaz administration none
of the mines wero served with rail-
roads. One admires the skill of the
pioneers In transporting their ma-

chinery and supplies over mountains
and across rivers. For years the
heavy pieces were dragged from Vera
Cruz into the mines in the Intorlor.
Long experience with those difficult
conditions have made the Mexicans
most export in handling freight with
pack animals over mountain trails,
In a very mountainous section of
Mexico, with which I am acquainted,
freight is handled with pack animals
just under 1 cent a pound from the
railroad terminal to tho mine forty
miles away. In tho United States,
under like conditions, the cOBt would
be at least twice as much.

There is considerable competition
for the business among the Mexicans,
for this is one of their favorite ways
of making a living, and this accounts
for the low cost. The animals are
broken In for the work as soon as
they are strong enough, and, as they
are so well trained, on man can look
after a large numbci These men
seem to know to a straw hat what each
animal can carry. I have seen a mule
stagger up a mountain trail under a
load that you would think would
break his back, but somehow ho gots
to his destination with his burden and
lives to make many such trips. Now
and then, however, an animal will
stumble with his cargo in a bad sec-
tion of the trail, and fall over the
precipico to certnin destruction in the
valley below To recover the cargo
is a difficult task, and, as a rule, the
men leave the mule and his load at
the bottom of the canyon.

MATINEE.
First Suffragette What sort of a

ticket docs your suffiagette club
favor?

Second Suffragette Well, if we
owned right up. I think most of us
would prefer malinee tickets. -- JSl.
Louis Times.

NOT AN EPICURE.
"Don't these panenues make you

sick9" asked Chapley of his vis-a-v-

at the Spilldorf
'1 don"t know," she leplied inno-

cently I ueer ate any" Judge

MRS. HOGGE

ASKS FOR

$5(L50

In the district court. Orine Hogge,
as administratrix of the ostato of
her late husband, Lawrence Hogge,
has commenced suit against the Salt
Lake . Ogden Railway company, the
Merchant's Light & Power company,
C J. Humphrls and others to recover
the sum of $50,500 for the death of
Mr. Hoggo which occurred In this city
Juno 28, 1911.

Tho complaint alleges that Mr.
Hoggo was employed by the defend-
ants at tho tlmo of his doath in the
building of a sub-stati- for the
transformation of electric powor and
that while so engaged, he came In
contact with certain electric wires
belonging to the Salt Lake & Ogdcn
Railway company, carrying about
40.000 volts, causing his immediate
electrocution.

Tho plaintiff Rvors that Mr, Hogge
was not familiar with tho use or op-

eration of electric currents, but that,
notwithstanding, he was roquired to
work In proximity of the" death-dealin- g

electric wires, Mrs. Hogge asks
for $50 000 for the death of her hus-
band and for $500 funeral expenses.

It will bo remembered that whllo
tho Merchants' Light &. Power com-
pany was erecting a sub-stati- In
tho southwestern part of the city last
fall, Mr. Hogge, who was working for
the company, touched tho high volt-
age wires that passed over the struc-
ture and was instantly killed.

WASTEFUL USE OF COAL.

The latest estimate of the coal sup-
ply . of England places the date of
its exhaustion as 175 years hence.
While this is a long period measured
by the average life of a man, it does
not look big compared to the history
of that country. Our own coal sup-
ply is so large, and the expectation

at least in the mind of the lay-

man of continued discoveries of vast
deposits of fuel, make it practically
Impossible for our own people to seri-
ously consider the exhaustion of our
own coal fields.

Our present method of generating
steam power for stationary engines is
absurd and extravagant as to at least
75 per cent of all the power used in
this country. We nunc coal, we ship
It, and haul It to our plants; we shovel
in from the wagon, wc shovel again
undei 'boilers, we fill our cities with
smoke until they resemble a foundry
on casting day; and then v,e must
shovel ashes Into wagons, cart these
ashes through our streets, and after
another expenshe haul we give the
worthless refuse a final shoveling. Six
handlings besides the freight and
wagon haul. As pointed out In these
pages ten jears ago, the coal should
come from the mine to flow by gravity
under the boilers of an enormous
electric geneiating plant, and the
power and heat should get to its fiual
destination, not on t.oal cars, but on
wires.

We pity the crude methods of our
forefathers; we boast of our present-da- y

achievements, bat onh a gener-
ation or two hence and many of the
things we do will appear inexplicable
and silly.

GOOD FAITH
OF CITY IS

ASKED

The petition of J W. Balloy of tho
Ogden Rapid Transit company, re-

questing the city commissioners to
furnish some assurance that Twent3'-fir- st

street, where tho company is
building a now car line, will be prop-
erly graded according to the surveys
made by tho city engineer after the
track Is laid, was taken under advise-
ment.

Inhls communication, Mr. Bailey
called attention to the fact that the
grade fixed for the car lino by tho
city engineer is as much as twenty
Inches below tho present surface of
the street which will make a low
place in the street and cause great
inconvenience, unless the street bo
gradod to tho street car line. It vras
requcste that the board state In
writing, that the city will grado the
street after tho street car roadbed
is established.
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PULITZER'S PASSION
FOR TRUTH

In tho American Magazine there lo

a most Interesting character sketch
of the late Joseph Pulitzer, the blind
editor of the New York World, who
died leaving a fortune of twenty or
twentv-fiv- e million dollars. The ar-

ticle Is by Alleyne Ireland, who was
one of Mr. Pulitzer's secretaries. Fol-
lowing is an interesting extracL
showing Mr. Pulitzer's passion for
truth.

"In this connection I recall that it
was Mr. Pulitzer's Invariable custom
to inquire of newly joined members of
his staff what they deemed to be the
functions, duties and responsibilities
of 'an American newspaper. When it
came to my turn to discourse upon
this topic I adopted a view which, in
the absence of any strong personal
conviction. 1 could at least defend as
one commonly held by many Ameri-
cans with whom 1 had discussed the
matter. The chief duty of an editor,
I said, was to give his readers an in-

teresting paper, A m of
truth should run through the news
columns; but since a million-dolla- r

tire was more interesting than a
fire, since a thousand

deaths in an earthquake were mor
striking than a hundred, no nice
scrupulosity need be observed In
checking tho architect's estimates or
in counting the victims; what the pub-
lic wanted was the good 'story,' and

'provided It got that there would be

llttlo disposition In any quarter to
blame an arithmetical generosity
which had been invoked in the servlco
of Its own well recognized prefer-
ences So far as politics were con-

cerned any nowspapcr could affora
the strongest support to itG views ;

whilst printing the truth, and nota- -
Jng but the truth, provided it exer- -
clBed some discretion as to printing
the WHOLE truth. The editorial, I
added, might be regarded as a habit jfi

rather than a guiding force. People no S
longer looked to the editorial columns
to form their opinlonB for them, but, I
having formed their opinions from a S

large stock of facts and near facts, f
bought a paper which supported their i . "
views, and rood the oditorialB for tho p
purpose of comfortable reassnranco. fe

"This somewhat cynical outburst y '

brought down upon me an overwhelm- - $

Ing torrent of protest from Mr Pullt- - f .

zer If that was, indeed, my opinion, (
'

it disclosed a complete Ignorance of j
American character and a deplorable R

misapprehension, alike of the high
sense of duty which in the main oni- - s '

mated American journalism, and of t
tho foundations of integrity upon ' h
which alone a successful newspaper j '
enterprise could bo erected In the ;

United States. Tho sensationalism, Jr (

the flaring head-line- s, tho dramatic i
emphasis, wore to American journal- - if
Ism what the drum and tho trumpet
were to the Salvation Army, a means '!

by which the heedless multitude could
bo brought to listen to a message of
truth, liberty and redemption. J

"And Indeed all that related to The j
World and to Mr. Pulitzer's unweary- -
ing activity on its behalf I can bear j

testimony to his passion for accurate 111 -

information No trouble wtib too great, yf '

no exertion too burdensome, no ex- - '
pense too heavy if at the end there t

was a reasonable prospect of the truth f

being discovered." .

A NEGRO COMPOSER.

Twice this year a colored composer
has led a white orchestra in a promi- - r
nent New York playhouse. In another
land and In another age this would be
but natural, for J. Rosamond Johnson,
notwithstanding his negro blood, is. a
composer whose music is known
eer where. "Under the Bamboo
Tree," "Lazy Moon ' and the "Congo
Love Song" all these and many
more songs are his. Johnson was
bom in Jacksonville, Pla , in 1S73,
studied at the New England Con-

servatory of Music, and then came to
New York. He has developed a new
and distinct school of nogio nuslc, Ihas written light opera tor Klaw & H
Eriangcr, songs for May Irwin. Lll- - H
Han Russell and Anna Held, and set H
Dunbar to rare music. His 'ong part- - H
nershlp with the gifted Ben Cole is H
well known All things considered, iH
he stands as the most versatile com- - H
poser of colored America and ope of H
the striking musical geniuses of the H
land. The Crisis.

V The story of a night in a haunt- - S I k g flf p ft? Mjjl iv U ft U M W !? I I U
Here is a gh5t is finaI1y I I

Y ed house with wild npises all ' --- S
3-- 2 v & & Ao M. W" j MrSP itzJ&dfa i b &? & kss-- traced to its lair and forevtxr laid j I

:";'-- . 1 "bout.high words Md pktouhou ' Ir 1
By ELEANOR VAN HORN Ll!

OCAL historians used to call it
-' ft Whitehall. That was in the days
- , whon one of Washington's offl- -

J t x . cers lived there. Then, for immemo- -

'
f-- ' l years, the village folk called It the

kj jpfc Haunted House. It was a mansion of
'$ ' stately build, approached from the

road by a sweep of imposing
It was large and square,

a pillared porch. Its lofty front
looked out across a
garden, laid out like thefinain of Italy and France. But in the

of mystery and desertion, the
like the house, had fallen from

magnificence into gentle decay.
were tangled masses of exotic

. flowers run wild. The box borders
had been bitten out at intervals by the

v! hungry' winters of tho paBt. There was
'.j a battered sun-dia- s dead fountain,
1, a moss-covere- d marble seat, and mys- -

S terious paths.
V It was hore that the village boys and

",Sj I used to play when the sun shone
$ cheorfully and tho day was young. The
1 houso exerted its spell upon us. We

fearfully in at tho windows and
tho strong old doors, then

with shrieks of
ecstasy. Tho house seemed to

to these familiarities patiently.Ipoerod never lost, not even in the
that aspect of cheerleBB, unholy
that made it awful.

even then, subconsciously, I
that T should spend a night of

' horror behind those white, unsmiling
walls when I should have become a

'i ma.lL.

., . IL
't '

i Here let me tell you something
V. about the tragedy enacted there.

A quarter of a century before my
3 , fclrth, a wealthy bachelor, a grandson
0 Of that officer of Washington's already

, referred to, came to live at Whitehall,
with an old housekeeper as his only

'"71 attendant Ho "was not well known 1b

the village, for his youth had been
' agent in foreign lands, and only till ho

camo to live at Whitehall had 'the vil-
li lage people ever seen, him.

d He as tali, and imposing, but hisH handsome face bore clearly the marksH of & dissipated and tumultuous life, A
soar marked his oheek. He walked
tolth a slight limp from some old
tvound. He dressed carefully, and

awi te e2Ct of a great gentleman
mwi of & world, with an intangible

H9:.lA-'fecatvJ- si th kffli k
1 "

youthful analysis, but which marked
him with distinction In sharp contrast
to the gentle village folk.

Vague rumors filtered Into the vil-

lage as time wct on, which gradually
revealed the inhabitant of Whitehall
to have been a man of much adven-
ture. He had roamed the wldo world
over; been in wars as a soldier of
fortune; had been imprisoned, and had
made his escape; was once an orna-
mental figure at the court of France,
and a destroyer of many a woman's
happiness.

His manners were those of a Ches-
terfield, although he was reserved and
taciturn to the las't degree, and made
no man bis friend-- Ho lived entirely
within himself. He came and went
about the vlllago in that isolation of
spirit that some are capable of build-
ing up for themselves, and which 1b as
impenetrableas the heart of a Sahara.
He received no letters, but many books
and magazines and papers. He spent
long days In his library. Occasionally
he walked In 'his great garden, gather-
ing the flowers as if ho loved them.

Thus he lived until the day of a
tragic visit.

In those days a stage-coac- h carried
mails and passengers to and from the
village. People came and went every
day, and the coach was always sure to
beewell filled; so that when a'myaterl-ou- s

stranger, with a striking face and
a foreign accent, waB a passenger
alighting at the village there were
many to carry the news. The strang-
er's fine, erect figure was set off by
a military coat. His beard was cut
after a foreign fashion. When ho
asked at the inn how he might reach
Whitehall, the word, swiftly passed
about that the !o2y baohelor was
to have a distinguished visitor.

The stranger gave the innkeeper a
princely foe and was, in consequence,
driven out to Whitehall in the Inn
keeper's own private chaise by the
innkeeper's son. The great door of
Whitehall was opened by tho old
housekeeper, and the mysterious and
attractive stranger swallowed from the
sight of the youth, who looked long-
ingly after him as he fingered the
large silver coin in his hand.

And that night was a night of terror
in the village. The old housekeeper
had come running wildly to the near-
est house in her nightgown, with her
eyes starting from her head ad hernightcap awry. She was incoherent
with terror and exhaustion, but it was
gained from her broken speech thata tragedy ha.d taken place at White- -
hall, and that the master and his ilsitor lay dead.

Some of the village men nn tehouse, entered the door that had beenloft wide open by the frightened honse--.
keeper, and went up the stairs to theroom the master had converted Intoa library, le4 by a light that was still

The room was in great disorder
Sure enough, both men lay dead, their
faces bruised and marked One, the
stranger, had been strangled. As for
the master, ho had evidently shot him-
self. Ho lay within a large closet,
the door of which stood wide open, and
across the sill trickled a stronm of
crimson. Upon each victim was found
a miniature of a woman of extraordi-
nary beauty, her lovely face smiling
out cociuettlshly from within a frame
of pearls in one caBe and a plain gold
rim In the other.

Whitehall, after the tragedy, foil to
some distant cousins, and they camo
to live there. They stayed but a short
time, howevor, departing suddenly and
leaving a caretaker In chargo of the
placo. Tho caretaken, in turn, left
hastily, declaring that he had heard
weird sounds at night, accompanied by
two pistol-shots- , and that ne knew
that tho ghosts of the two dead men
onacted tho tragedy every night in the
old library.

Then the house was closed. The
weeds sprang up in the garden and
sprawled Into the trim walks, and
Whitehall had, within a year, become
that strange eery thing a haunted
house.

IIL

When my childhood had passed, and
I had traveled about a good deal in
foreign lands and learned what fine
architecture really was, I realized that

the Haunted House was of rare beauty
and excellence, a gem of architecture
such as one does net often chance
upon in our good land, and so I looked
upon Its Imposing frontage with long-Ins- ,

loving eyes.
I spent sevoral sumraors in Its vicin-

ity In my early thirties, and each day
I made it the object of a pilgrimage.
I walked about its choked and ncg-lccto- d

gardens, and examined its poor,
weather-wor- n door-carving-s with a
pity that would have penetrated to its
heart had it had one. For Whitohall
soerned to me to be weighted down
with mortification and despair. The
sun might shine its brightest upon its
windows, but they never could bo made
to have that smiling look that tho win-
dows of happier houseB have.

Tho spring of tho yoar that I bo-ca-

engaged to Lydia, I paid a visit
of a week to the jold town, and, of
course, to Whitehall. It was a lush
season; Naturo was doing her very
bravest, and the old gardens of White-
hall were struggling to assert them-
selves. There wore surprising clumps
of fine, flowers here and
there, holding up their beautiful heads,
not proudly, but rather triumphantly
after all the years of neglect 1 grew
more and more fascinated with, the
plaoe; it appealed to me as never be-
fore. My being In love may have hada good deal to do with this; but each
day I was drawn to the old house, andspent hours about it, and even ob- -

1 - .

tained the keys and wandered into all
Its rooms, gloating over tho rare wood-
work and the strong, firm frame; and
before I went away I had responded
to a sudden inspiration, and had rented
tho place for a year, with tho privilege
of purchasing. Tho price was ridicu-
lously low, the haunting spirits that
one was obliged to take with it being
considered detrimental to the real-esta- te

value.
I was to bo marriod in July, and

hero I would bring my bride. I know
what a wonderful and joyful surprise
It would bo to Lydia for Bhe regarded
all Buperstitlon with fine scorn. And
what a place for a honeymoon! What
romance that garden offered, what de-
light was promised in those grand old
rooms, still stocked with gems of an-
tique furniture, moth-oate- n and dust-lade- n

to be sure, but not beyond resto-
ration. I left directions for Its wtttns
in order, and hired a brave man to
make trim tho gardens.

At last, wo oamo to our own. The
Joy of those first weeks wijl remain a.
honeyed memory forever. We arranged
and admired and recovered and

to our own particular tasto
until our artistic sense was completely
satisfied. We worked and dreamed
away the hours and talked much of
tho blntory of the place, laughing at
the nbsurdlty of the haunted idea and
pitying the narrow beliefs of the sim-
ple people; but, at the same time, re-
joicing over them because of the
wealth of beauty they had contributed
to our llTes.

In September, Lydia was called to
the bedside of her Bister. She took
tho maid with her. The cook, who
was left to take care of me, went to
her own little home each night, so that
I was quite alone in the houso after
nine o'clock. I wsb lonely, as a new
bridegroom would be sure to be dur-
ing such a separation, but I was happy
enough in my own way.

The day before Lydia returned I
received a call from one of the-- old
residents of tho town the oldost In-

habitant, I fancied, from his Bhriveled
and faded condition. I "welcomed him
as a character. He came in the bright
afternoon, but seemed wary about en-

tering the house, oTen wirh the glori-
ous sunshine pouring in at the win-
dows lri a flood, and said he preferred
a seat In the garden. He walked
fecblv, leaning heavily on a stont Btick,
and breathlessly assured me that he
would not have made so great an effort
jiad he not been impelled by an over-
powering curiosity as to whether we
had been troubled by ghostly noises,
and also by the desire to tell me that
this was tho anniversary of the trag- - .,

edy. It was a windy September night
that It happened, ho said, and he quite .

remembered how Aunt Sally Waite
shivered and shook in her nightgo-- m. :

when she brought tho horrible aonu ,

I cheerfully assured him that wo
had noi seen or heard anything of a
disquieting nature, and had no fear
whatover

Ho waved his palsied fingers warn-Ingly- ,

and feebly shook his head as ho
said impressively: "You will yet,
young man, you will. It's never failed
to come on the night of the anniver-
sary. You'U hear and see things to-

night. This house has been ha'nted
for nigh onto fifty year, and them
that's lived here has always heard
wild noises groan; and curses, high
words, struggling, piBtol-shot- s two
pistol-shots!- "

Then, with a dramatic fervor that
seemed like tho good old man's last
effort on this earth, ho graphically re-
hearsed evory detail of the ancient
tragedy. In spite of myself, I felt all
its horror and its reality.

When he had finished, he departed,
oreeping slowly away with many a
backward look and ominous shakings
of the head. I have to conieoB that
he left a depressing effect, and I felt
very lonely without Lydia. The golden
days that we had reveled in soemed
very far away; and much as I disliked
to think of the gruesome past, I could
not refrain from dwelling upon'itwith
an awful fascination.

As night d.- - near, I found myself
a prey to all the terror of my youth-
ful imaginings. Whitehall again be-
came the Haunted House; and in spite
of all of my efforts to stave it off, I
was fast falling into a fit of the blues.
By the time that the cook left I was
genuinely depressed. Tho wind Bprang
up and moaned and sobbed dolefully
about the bouse, sighing in the chim-
ney and shrieking wildly under the
eaves. I read very late, plunging Into
tne lively action of the spirited

de Bragelonne, and hoped, like
Stevenron-- , to carry the thread of that
epic into my slumbers.

Wnen midnight struck. .the brands
of tho fire flashed. up. Then went out.
I laid down my stirring romance,
stretched and yarwned, and decided tq
go to bed and Bleep off my hapless
mood.

I got up and moved about the room
noisily, whistled and sang, swept up
the hearth, locked the doors and. win- - :

dows and tried not to hear the fiend- - i

Ish wind. But I could not deny it. I )

wxs the vtotlm of suoh a disquieting
aervoas tensloo.as I had never before
experienced in all my life.

When I got to bed I huddled undor 1

the blankets and watched the cold j

moonlight flooding across the flooi?
tho very floor, I thought, upon which
the tragedy took pbaee; for my bed- - J

room had been the unfortunate mas- - 1

ter's library. I vaB happy to And my- - i
telf really growfng dro-wsy- . and was
lust on the teo of slumber when I
was, suddenly sjiocfced "ride-awa- by j

aaarjpprt new ar hand 3

"A pistol-shot!- " I whispered, my M
GeBh croeplng with an anomalous 6p- - H
clcs of terror; for the sound cacu
from the large closet In which the ur,- - H
fortunate Inhabitant of Whitehall had H
died. It was now used as a storr.co- - H
closet ' H

I had half decided that my over- - H
stimulated fancy had been playing 100 H
a trick, and was about tc. settle bac': ' H
upon my pillow, when another report, H
louder, clearer, sharper, came fromthfl H
region of tho closet, and made me H
jerk back to my Bitting position. H

"Two pistol-shots,- " I sold to myself H
in an ominous whisper, recalling tho H
old man's words. H

AH of a sudden I grasped hold ot H
my senses and got back my manhood. H
a keen disgust of myself hastening my M
actions. I jumped out of bed, lighted H
the lamp, and made my way toward M
the closed door of the closet. I held H
the lamp rather high, and its light H
shed itself sharply downward upon the M
floor where my eyes wore attracted to I M
something within its rays. I stooped M

spreading slowly out across the Bifl M
from beneath the door was a crimson H
stain. H

"Blood!" I whispered hoarsely, an H
my own ran cold. My terror returned H
I felt a sudden ghastly falntness, and H
I nervously moistened my dry llPs H
with my tongue. Tho hand holding ihs M
lamp shook as with an ague, and this H
seemed to arouse me to a sense c1 ntf H
weakness. I felt as If I had disgraced M
myself by the weak fears and nervotifl H
vacillations of this night, and, sud-- H
denly stung back into strength aod . M
courage by shame, I put out a steady H
hand and turned the knob. The door H
wart looked. I shook it loudly a2 H
peered into the koyholo. There wiJ H
no key within. H

Howevor, I was now determined Jo H
fathom the mystery, and, shivering Q H
pay thjn nightclothes, I gathered kJ' M
fom various doors up-stai- and trio B
them In ihe lock. The last one grated H
a little and then slid hack, and th H
door was 'unlocked. I set my teeth & H
little and held my breath with excite' H
Went qb I Bwung back the door, hol H
Ing the light well forward and pV H
within. For a moment I could see H
nothing,, and then meeting my ea&r H
jjaze was a ro'w of preserve-jars- , two H
Df which had broken from ferment" H
tlon and sent forth a crimson atresia H
f fruit-juice- ! H
"LydJa's preaerveijirxd, and,8l H

ting the lamp down .on the shelf. ' H

5ve myself up to a fit of upro-ri- o- B
aughter. H

It is Lydla's ohlef story. She rey H
n the telling of It. but I do not mind- - , H
tt gave me an interesting night, ana H
ve pride ourselves upon being U" f H
jwners of one of the most beaotifw h
M houses, in the land.

-- ij


