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The Girl o f the Orchard
B y  H O W A R D  F I E L D I N G

C O P Y R I G H T 1 9  0  1 B Y C H A R L E S W H O O K E

C H A PT E R  Ï. ------
A  QUESTION O F  P E R S O N A L  ArPEARANCE.

T" ”" H E  problem before me was 
th is : I f  a girl w as all legs and 

ërjj'. -g arm s at the  age of 13—and 
Sg&aBii one can 't rem em ber much of

anyth ing  else about her appearance— 
w hat will she look like o:i her n ine
teen th  b irthday? A t the first glance it 
seemed to be difficult of solution, and 
a fte r pondering upon it du ring  many 
thousands of miles of trave l on the  sea 
I w as no n earer to the  answ er except 
as I w as n earer to the girl.

I t  is true  th a t I had had a great bun
dle df my fa th e r's  le tte rs  to assis t me. 
They were w aiting for me a t Lourenco 

M arques, when by the ta rd y  blessing 
of heaven I succeeded in getting  out of 
the T ransvaal, w here I had spent two 
years th a t will not bear th ink ing  about. 
P revious to th a t experience I had stud 
ied mineralogy and chem istry  in G er
many, whence, upon an offer th a t seem 
ed flattering, I had gone to P residen t 
K ruger’s realm  ju s t in tim e to get into 
all kinds of trouble. Suffice it to say 
th a t I never did a  day’s w ork for the  
mining com pany in whose service I 
w ent there; th a t, thanks  to tlie long 
range of m odern weapons, I w as qu ite  
badly wounded a t a d istance of nearly  
a mile from  a foolish little  riot w ith  
which I had no connection, and th a t  I 
lay m any m onths in prison charged 
w ith  an offense the na tu re  of whieli 
has not yet been disclosed to me.

Enough of such recollections. This 
story  begins w ith  my fa th e r’s letters. 
Those which I found a t Lourenco M ar
ques were w ritten  a fte r his anx ie ty  in 
regard to me had been relieved. H e 
knew  th a t I w as coming lnnue, th a t 1 
w as none the  worse for my wound and 
th a t  my desire to roam had probably 
been curbed by my experiences. So he 
w rote of the  fu tu re, and very cheerily. 
I t  appeared  th a t all th ings had gone 
surprisingly  well w ith  him. He had 
never been poor. He w as now rich, as 
he expressed it, “really  beyond my de
s ire s—som ewhere betw een my own and 
Tours, perhaps—but you will not need 
to  w orry much, my boy.” A tine old 
fa th e r he a lw ays was. I could not 
h av e  chosen a better. I t  sm ote upon 
my heart th a t I w as all to him  and yet 
had  le ft him so m uch alone.

H owever, there  w as Sibyl; no kin of 
his, to he sure, but very tenderly re
garded, the daugh ter of his friend, and 
quite helpless in the  world except for 
him.

“Sibyl has developed beyond any 
th ing  th a t you would believe,” be w rote 
in one of those letters. “She is a  very 
b rillian t young w om an; the  prom ise of 
her girlhood is more than  fulfilled.”

Now, to be honest, the  prom ise of 
.Sibyl's* girlhood, as I rem em bered it, 
w as not much. She lived a t our house I 
a f te r  her sixth year, b u t I never paid j 
any  pa rticu la r a tten tion  to her, except 
to tease  her, in the am iable effort to 
aake her cry. It w as one of Sibyl's 

R w culiarlties ikn t she never would cry 
in any person’s presence. E ven when 
an infant, as I had been told, she would 
S ide  her tea rs  under a pillow, a t the 
great risk of sm othering. At a la ter 
period she w ould shut herself up in the 
dark  to indulge her grief, and  a fte r 
some of my experim ents w ith  her 
you th fu l feelings it  had been necessary 
fse.p t-u  all the clothes closets in the 
house and  even to explore the  cellar 
in search  o f her. E xperim enting, by 
the  way, w as a lw ays my forte. As a 
boy I spoiled m any clocks by tak ing  
them  apart, and  doubtless the sam e 
sp irit of research often prom pted me 
in my a ttack s  upon the  nervous sys-. 
terns of my fellow  creatures.

I was aw ay a t  school during  the 
m ajor part of my youth and so saw  
less of Sibyl than  would have bjeen n a t
ural, considering th a t she dw elt under 
my fa th e r's  roof. My m ost d istinct 
recollection of her w as as she used to 
s it a t  the  table, rigid, em barrassed, 
hiding her long arm s Und long hands 
under the  cloth; her hair brushed 
s tra ig h t back from  a  forehead so th in  
th a t it shone upon the  curves like a 
porcelain doorknob. The composite of 
these im pressions may have placed her 
in my mind a t about the age of 12. 
My fa th e r m entioned in a  le tte r which 
1 found a t G ib ra lta r th a t Sibyl would 
be 19 on June  15, quite  probably the 
date of my a rriva l in Chicago.

After reading  this s ta tem en t I looked 
back th rough  the  o ther le tters  in a 
valu a ttem p t to find som ething descrip 
tive of Sibyl’s personal appearance. 1 
would have welcomed a  w ord upon the 
color of her eyes, and the mention of her 
weight would have greatly  assisted  me 
in rectifying a  m ental p ic ture  th a t 
must now be fa r  out of date. Nothing 
of the so rt existed in these docum ents. 
Sibyl’s wit, v ivacity, scholarship, ac
complishments—iT appeared th a t she 
sang well—were often re ferred  to. and 
especially her am iability . The last was 
ominous, for goodness of h eart lias 
been set against beauty  since the days 
when our early  ancesto rs .dw elt in *bc 
branches of trees.

My father did not say th a t he wished 
me tp marry Sibyl. He w as so careful 
not to say it th a t I caugh t him  dodging 
it on every page of all those letters. 
H is satisfaction a t some word of 
m ine in a la te  com m unication to him 
indicating th a t I w as bringing  my 
•whole heart home w as realty  am using, 
in d  it was Im m ediately followed by 
some rather vague allusions to  the 
num ber of ,-tlMy's adm irers. I waa no;

cheered by discovering th a t the  chief | 
am ong them  w as a young man who had 
ju st ascended the pulp it and m ight b e ' 
disposed to hold beau ty  as a mere 
transito ry  earth ly  van ity  and those 
tra its  w hich are commonly lum ped as 
“goodness” to be the  tru ly  valid a ttra c 
tions. T here w as also a h in t abou t Ar- ! 
th u r Strickland, and this w as nearly I 
fa ta l, for A rth u r as a youth was a 
special providence for homely girls. A ! 
fellow  who has th a t trouble  never gets j 
over it, so fa r  as I have been able to ! 
observe.

Now. upon the  subject of beau ty  I 
am  not qu ite  rig h t in my mind. I can- j 
not honestly  say  th a t I ever so much ! 
as asked a girl to dance, except from 
m otives of politeness, unless she seem 
ed to me to  possess the  elem ent of 
beauty. F o r me the  whole m a tte r be- J 
gins there. I adm it the  existence of all 
the  adm irab le  qualities th a t a re  men- i 
tioned by nam e in the dictionary , but ' 
if they  were united in one w om an and I 
she w ere not beautifu l I could as easily 
fa ll, in love w ith  the “D ata of E th ics” 
as w ith  her.

I t  w as a perfect certa in ty  th a t my fa- ! 
th e r w ished me to m arry  Sibyl. He had ! 
expressed such a hope long before, and ' 
I knew th a t  It w as as s trong  in him 
as ever, though there  w as nor. a  word 
d irectly  upon th a t  them e in these last | 
le tters. D oubtless he feared  the  usual 
re su lt of paren ta l in terference w ith a 
young m an’s liberty  of choice, and, be- ; 
sides, he w as too good a  fa th e r  to bur- ( 
den me w ith  a  definite expression of I 
his w ish. Therein lay all the  sorrow 
of the  situation . If he had been the 
so rt of fa th e r th a t  m ay d isinherit a 
fellow or Invoke the  w ra th  of heaven 
to punish disobedience, I should have 
been positively pleased w ith  the  pros
pect of d isappointing him. B ut he 
would never do any such th ing ; he 
would a lw ays he kind aud  generous, a l
w ays helpful, sincere, resourceful in 
my in terests, a  com rade th rough and 
through, a lw ays a  gentlem an and  the 
everlastingly  unapproachable model of 
fa thers . Confound him! T h a t was 
w here he had me. I should m arry  Sibyl 
out o f respect and  love for the  dear old 
governor, supposing, of course, th a t 
the g irl would take me, as she certain ly  
would, fo r precisely the sam e reason.

So th a t w as all settled, and  it re 
m ained only to guess and a t la st to 
know w hat particu lar form  of ugliness 
the  poor child had developed into since 
my eyes had la st beheld iter. She m ust 
have been a lm ost 14 on th a t occasion, 
but my m em ory refused  to serve me 
in regard  to  it. The w avering, com pos-1 
ite im age w hich I have a lready  m en
tioned w as the  best I could exhum e, j

There bad  been som ething peculiar ' 
about Sibyl’s hair. I t  w as w hat the 
children called “calico hair," because it 
presented a p a tte rn  in colors, a  wide
spread hut singularly  inaccurate term , 
as calico, s tric tly  speaking, lias no p a t
tern. H owever, Sibyl’s h a ir had m any; 
it underw ent a  change of hue much 
more violent than  is ord inary  and very 
capricious in its  scheme of progress. 
W hen she w as a little  girl, her hair 
was light—or w as it dark? I couldn’t  
rem em ber. Anyhow, it changed from 
one to the  other;, changed to m atch the 
color of h e r eyes—or did it m atch them 
first and not a fte rw ard ?  I couldn't 
say. I rem em bered the striped  head, 
but not the course of its  evolution.

Sibyl w as a bright girl, though g rea t
ly repressed by cm 1 arrassufeut; an 
original girl, if ever there w as one. for 
she never s a id .o r  did the expected 
»hing. I rem em ber when my fa ther

w ays likes homeiy uog^.
The na tu ra l inference was t i n t  Sib

y l’s pet had been a disappoin tm ent to 
lier, and tints my fa th e r viewed the 
case. The tru th  w as fa r  aw ay, as sub 
sequently  appeared. Sibyl saw  in the  
selection of Bdgy a crow ning confirm a
tion of lier previous observations and 
deductions. My fa th e r had ever a kind 
w ord for a crop eared  cur, aud  such 
would look a fte r him  on the street and 
w ish to be his dog. H e would buy a j 
scraw ny horse of a  team ste r and tu rn  
it out to pastu re  for the rest of its days, j 
and he would give his patronage to the 
freckled newsboy w ith  a nose like a 
little  piece o f pu tty . Sibyl had seen ! 
these tilings, and her sentence com plete 1 11 
would have been th is: “Uncle Sum ner j iri 
alw ays likes homely dogs—and me!” I i"

This incident of long agorivas in my j S1 
mind as the  ship th a t b rought me home 
ta iled into New York harbor. I t  had 
come up out of the past as the result 
of much delving am ong batte red  rub 
bish of memory. I t  showed th a t  Sibyl 
had recognized her m isfortune early  in 
life, and in connection witli the  f a d  
th a t  I had never received a p o rtra it 
of her in all the  years of my absence it 
possessed a m elancholy value. W e had 
exchanged le tters  a t ra re  in te rva ls— 
essays I woukl be tte r call them , sketch 
es of trave l on my p a rt and  on hers 
the  qua in test com m ents upon m atte rs  
im personal—and I had asked lier fo r a 
p icture m ore than  once, w ithou t even 
eliciting so m uch as a refusal.

A custom s tug  slid up along the  side 
of our big ship, and there  stood my fa 
th e r on the  little  c ra f t’s deck. Not a 
day older ho seemed to me, s tra igh t, 
s ta lw art, handsom e and d istinct from  
all others. W hen lie cam e aboard  our 
vessel, he seemed to lie the cap tain  or 
an adm ira l over the cap tain 's  head, it 
was im possible to see him  anyw here  
w ithou t the feeling th a t lie m ust be in 
command.

I bad called to  him as th e  tu g  ran  
alongside, but lie had failed to  see me. 
Upon our deck lie looked s tra ig h t a t 
me for a second's space w ithou t recog
nition; then  he s ta r ted  and ra ised  his 
hands, surprised.

“M arshall !” he exclaim ed, tak ing  my 
righ t hand in ills le ft and laying the  
other on m y shoulder. “M arshall!”

H e seemed to find an assurance in 
the name, as if it helped him to realize 
th a t there  w as no m istake.

“W hy, you’ve grow n a foot!” he 
cried. “Y ou're ta lle r than  I am. And 
you’ve changed so—I can hard ly  be
lieve it’s you.”

“I t began while I w as in Europe,”
1 -replied, “bu t I got the  height while

sure you’ve a lw ays been stra igh tfo r- 
v a rd  and holiest.” 

lie  paused and then added :
“ As for your hurry ing  home to see 

Sibyl, it w on't do attj good. She isn 't 
there. I told her you’d stay  a  few 
days in New York."

1 couldn't help feeling relieved, if  
Sibyl had gone upon a visit a t such a 
time, it was clear tha t site could not 
en terta in  an j sentim ental memories oi 
me. There was little reason why she 
should. 1 had never bi-eu especially 
kind to lier. Indeed the  thou gilt cam e 
to  me edged black w ith rem orse th a t 1 
had done nothing to m ake the  child 's 
life happy under my fa th e r's  roof. 
Doubtless she rem em bered me very 
justly  as a selfish b ru te  and viewed my 
fa ther's  obvious \\ ish regarding  our fu 
ture w ith feelings much more unp leas
ant than my own.

I lcp roM cntx  tli<* S u l t a n .  /
Click!!» Hey, Turkish  m inister to the 

United S tates, is in reality  not « prop- j 
orlv accredited onvov. having never p re 
sented his rredi Iu theory Tur-
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ti hern of the state, known as 
»'iir d'Alene district. Lead m in- 
gan in Idaho in ISSk. The total 

tnodue; s lic e  th a t tim e is more than  
sixty million dollars. Last year the 
lead output was $5,7;>7.290. Combined 
with the lead is silver. Idaho has p ro 
duced more than one hundred million 
dollars' worth of this metal. The coin
age value of last year's  product was

key is not diplom atically represented 
ut \ \  asliington. Personally  Chekib 
Itey Is very popular, l ie  is ex trem ely  
affable and  fails to come anyw here 
near the old time notion of the grand 
I urk. blending in a charm ing way the 
m anners of the orient and the  occident.

Mother ’s Kitchen
Short Orders All Day 
From 6 a.m. to 7:30 p.m.

Corner Fifth and Main Streets

THATCHER HOUSE
Home R es tau ran t in connec 
tion.. R ates, $1.00 per day. 
Table hoard. $4.50 per week. 
Rooms. 50 cents per day. S p e 
r i 11 ra tes  by the week.

M r s . M c N a m a r a

Nearly hascounty in the stab 
mines of valuable m inerals. There are 
immense deposits of iron, coal, and 
copper in Idaho th a t.h av e  not yet been 
opened. The to tal ou tpu t of Idaho's 
phe-er geld mines is- estim ated a t more 
than live hundred  million dollars, but 
deep gold m ining in the s ta te  is still 
in its infancy. The g rea test ore bodies 
of Idaho have ju s t been opened—those 
of the new Thunder m ountain d istric t 
—and rem ain to lie mined. in Ha
state. however, a re  several gold and 
silver camps, where mines and mills 
are in active opergtiowf The d istric ts  
of De L am ar and Silver City have a l 
ready produced and are now producing 
g rea t quan tities of the precious metals. 
Large areas of Idaho's m ineral belt 
have not yet even been prospected. 
These lie in the m ountain region tha t 
is extrem ely forbidding and difficult of 
access, bu t these fields will before long 
be explored by the eager w ealth  seeker, 
and  no doubt m any rich m ines rem ain 
to lie discovered.

The m ineral d is tric ts  of Idaho are 
not confined alone to any  one section, 
but are  d istribu ted  th roughout the 
whole a rea  of the commonwealth. A 
great deal of outside capital is being 
expended on developing the various 
m ineral d istric ts. The cam ps of Neal, 
Pearl. A tlanta, Buffalo Hump, the 
Seven Devils, and others are under
going development, though the largest 
am ount of money by- fa r is -being ex- 
I»ended in the big T hunder m ountain 
distric t. The copper deposits of Idaho 

I a re  known to be extensive. Some of

he ussas- 

ollowing.

Monarch M alleable Iro n  and Steel Range

MYERS ® . NEYLAND, Hardware
411 M AIN  STREET

I lay  abed in P retoria. I t  quite  often ! th„se are  in the T hunder m ountain 
liappens, of course, th a t a fellow grow s 
an inch or tw o under such eircum-

• C

stances, bu t I got nearly  three.”
My fa th e r com plim ented me most 

heartily  upon my added s ta tu re  and 
robust appearance. W hen he had last 
seen me I had stood scarcely 5 feet 10 
and had been hollow in the  chest from 
a long hab it of huddling over a tab le  
when reading.

“Sibyl will be s truck  dum b a t  the 
s ight of’you.” he said. “She likes men 
of good height, and th a t 's  w hy every 
little  five footer fa lls  in love w ith  her.”

"H ow  is Sibyl looking these days?” 
I asked, w ith  carefu lly  veiled anxiety.

“Bless th e  dear child!” he responded 
enthusiastically . “She’s the  pic ture  of 
health .”

W hen th a t 's  th e  best tlm t can be 
said of a  g irl's  looks, let Cupid drop 
dead in the  scuppers and  be w ashed 
overboard. I tu rned  my face aw ay 
and groaned.

C H A P T E R  II.
TXIE W O R ST  T H A T  C O U L D  H A P P E N '.

n E  thought of my fa th e r's  im 
patience touched me deeply. 
H e was one who hated railroad 
travel, especially in the  w armÜ Ü

I country, on w hat is known as Profile 
I creek, and not fa r from the Dundee 
and Sum m it gold mines, which a re  well 

j known.
I In connection w ith the foregoing ac- I 
j count of the industries of the s ta te  it ; 
i should be said th a t Idaho is fo rtunate  j 
I in having  an efficient im m igration de- : 
1 partm ent, which has done much to ' 
j make known her resources and  to in- I 
I form, a ttra c t, and guide would-be set- 
j  tiers w ithin her lim its

Magnif icent S cenery .
M ajestic scenery m ust be seen to be 

j appreciated. Any description of the j 
I beautifu l or im posing in na tu re  alw ays j 
seems feeble and weak. Photographs i 
fail to give the. im pressions which are 
m ade by wonderful m ountains or t ie -  ! 
mendous w aterfalls. Pain tings, even.

1 cannot portray  them. To understand 
what Idaho possesses in these grand 

i creations of na tu re  one m ust visit the 
state. The m ountain d is tric ts  furnish 
some of the m ost rugged and aston ish- j 
ing scenery in the U nited  S tates, and 
Idaho 's largest river, the Snake, con- 

: tains, am ong a series of m ighty w ater- 
fills. one which is second to N iagara  
alone. T hirty  miles from the town of 
Shoshone, in the southern part of the 
state, are  the  g rea t Shoshone ' falls. 
The volume of w ater here is less than 
th a t of N iagara, but the fall is greater. 
Ju s t a t  the approach of the fall the 
w aters a re  beaten into a  foam by 
ragged rocks; then comes .he perpen-

LEWISTON
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ï

Manufacturers of Stationary Engines, 
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.Vie used to nit a t the table, rij/id, em
ba rrassed.

brought home a little dog in a  basket 
as a present for Sibyl in response to 
her shy bu t very earnest request. I t 
w as the queerest looking beast th a t 1 
ever saw ; surely nobody bu t tny fa ther 
could have picked it out. a creature 
homely beyond belief, yet impossibly 
am iable, b righ t and am using, as  the 
event proved.

A t the  sight of it Sibyl was en
raptured . She gathered  Bogy (for so 
he wax uam edi to her bosom and over
whelmed him with endearm ents. Al
most im m ediately a fte rw ard  she m yste
riously vanished, to he found, a f te r  con
siderable search, in a sm all dark  room 
with Bogy in her arm s. The dog's 
woolly head w as wet w ith Sibyl's tears, 
but the child stopped crying file in 
s tan t th a t she w as dis -overed, as she 
a lw ays did/ Pressed to  s tate  the cans« 
;>? he- c irai'g!’. . etc.tdied hei
voi e for this rep!?': "Uncle & :mnev ai-

w eather, yet he cam e a  thousand miles 
for the sake of seeing me at day earlier; 
partly , also, th a t I m ight be spared  the 
necessity of hurry ing  to him. H e knew 
tha t there were m atte rs  I would like to 
a rrange  in Nejv York and old friends I 

, would wish to see.
"I m ust re tu rn  ton igh t.” he said. a b o u t 210 feetetaoshrdluetacinun

! “T here’s a  d irecto rs’ m eeting day a f te r  a b o u t 400 yards w ide. i h is is
' tom orrow th a t I have pledged my soul lie of Ihe m ost rem arkable sights on 

to attend . Lucky for the collateral continent.
I th a t your s team er w asn 't late, my boy. ° n tl,e san ,° river arc the 'rem arkab le  

And I ’m so glad, so deep down glad, lo 
\ sec you.”
I The tears  cam e inVo my eyes as he 
' spoke. He has such a s trong and  mnn- 
| ly sincerity  and such a  voice. I inher- 
I ited enough of it  to sing fairly  well.
! bu t my ordinary  speech, com pared to
I his. is like the M arch w ind toying w ith  earth , their sources being bidden l> ; - » 
j  a loose shingle on a  barn. hse Urush. so .h a t they .-em  t - bu:- t

“ I'll go back w ith  you,” said I. “ I ’m frL;T‘ the roots of iivis vegetation 
j im patient To see Sibyl.” ' Idaho has o ther and im portan t beau-

H e looked a t me w ith a quick flash tif 1 scenes. H er m ountain ca ta rac ts  
j of pleasure, anil I felt like one who has | in the m idst of rocks and tim ber are 
' paid som ething on account of a  debt. ! i series of charm ing  pictures. And
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Tw in Falls and th>- Thousand Springs, 
j Fir.? is a pai - of huge catarac ts , where 

parade! stream : are  separated  by pre- 
! cipito is rocks and fa- tum bling to 

re .  her into the  sm oking klon below. 
At the  T housand Springs l a s t  quan 
tities of w ater bubble noisily from the
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S t a t e s  a m i  E u r o p e .

The sensation w as so agreeable that. 1 
rushed on recklessly.

“I t 's  singular." said I. “th a t a fellow 
so susceptible as I am  shou ld  have j 
knocked around the w orld for alrno ;t j 
five years and come home w ith  his 
heart absolutely tin scarred. My little  j 
flirtations and follies have h u rt ne ither i 
m yself nor any one else."

“T h a t's  good; th a t 's  m ighty good,”-h» 
eaid, w ith  his hand upon my shoulder. 
“In  fact, i t ’s too good to be true. I'm  
a fra id  you have seen your own heart 
clearer th an  some others, for you 're  *u 
flue figure of a  m an,' M arshall, to use 
the old fashioned phrase. ,B a t I'm

these expressions of na tu re  a re  no 
confined to one d istric : alone, but an  
i U trlbutod to all corners of, the st..
— Idaho N um ber of 1.exile's Weekly

to.

N A T IO N A L  GUN CLUB T O U R N E Y

III  LICK 2PBIXGS,
‘C.—The nut

r.'.irn of wj

»spins

g .:r tl .... iie o. u in - 
va-! eorrpieted r t ind-

The Idaho National Bank
L ew isto n , Idaho

C a p ita l  $ 5 0 , 0 0 0 .  S u r p l u s  $ 2 5 , 0 0 0

W. P H u r l b u t . President G. W. T h o m p s o n , Vice President. 
. E D .  T h o m a s , Cashier.  A

C o l l e t io n s  a S p e c i a l t y  S a f e t y  D e p o s i t  B o x e s  (or Ren*

ransacts a general banking business. Is prepared to gran t its cas 
tonieis the must liberal accommodations consistent with sound bsekit»^ 
Interest paid on deposits.


