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The diitograptl wlhich hl:irley hni
asked ltryce. to olt;ali for her in Sal

'rancisc.• arrtvedl on the regula r plal
senger steamnii r on 'I'hslll•il y rllll iii
and Ilryce c;lled hetr up to ask whlti
she deosiri '. it sent over.

"(Good morni-ng. Mr. I'ritigan'." shy
greeti'd hitn c'heerily. "low (diI yout
feel this Iimorn:? ? Any the worse fo,

having permiltted yourself to be a hu
man h(eim ):18<t night?"

"Why. I feel pretty fine. Sh!rlchv.
think it did me a lot of good to craw
out of my shell last night."

"You htel encouraged to go on liv
lag. eh?"

"Yes."
"And tifhting?"
"By all Ileitns."

"Then something has occurred o
late to give you new courage?"

"Oh. many things. By the way, Shir
ley, you may inform your uncle a
breakfast Friday morning about inm:
connection with the N. C'. O. In fact
I think it would he far better for yot
if you made it a point to do so."
"Why?"
"PBecause both Ogilvy and mysel

have a very strong susiicion that your
uncle has a detective or two on oua
trails. I judge your uncle will lean
today that you dined with Ogilvy
Moira and me last night."

"Oh, dear! That's terrible." iH
could sense her distress.

"Ashamed of having been seen In m
company, eh?"

"Please don't. Are you quite serious
In this matter?"

"Quite."
"Uncle Seth will think it so-sc

strange."
"Hell probably tell you about it

Bettef beat him to the issue by 'fessing
up, Shirley. Dountless his suspicion.
are already aroused. and if you inforu
him that you know I am the real uiltd
or of the N. C. O., he'll think' you're t
smart woman and that you've heel
doing a little private gum-shoe work
of your own on behalf of the Lagunt
Or" '" Ttmnbhe'* cempnnv."

"Which is exactly what I have beer
doing." she reminded him.

"I know. But then. I'm not afraid
K you, Shirley-that is. iny more
And after Friday morning I'll not bh
afraid of your uncle."

"I feel as if I were a consplrator."
"I believe you are one. Your dicto

graph has arrived. Shall I send George
Sea Otter over with it? And have you
somebody to install it?"

"Oh. bother ! Does it have to be in
stalled?"

"It does. You place the contraption
-hide It. rather-in the room where
the conspirators conspire: then you
run wires from it Into another room
where the detectives listen in on the
receivers."

"C'ouId George Sea Otter install it?"
"I think he eM ,ld. There is a print-

ed card of Instructions. and I dare say
Georgw would find the job no more
bafflin than the Ignition system on
the Napier."

"Will he tell anybody?"
"Not if you ask him not to."
"Very well, then. Please send him

over. Thank you so much, Bryce
Cardigan. You're an awful good old
sort, after all. Really, it hurts me to
have to oppose you. It would be so
much nicer if we didn't have all those
redwood trees to protect, wouldn't it?"

"Let us not argue the question, Shir-
ky. I think I have my redwood trees
protected. Good-by."

He had scarcely finished telephon-
ing his home to instruct George Sea
Otter to report with the express pack.
age to Shirey when Buck Ogilvy
strolled into the office and tossed a
document on his desk. "There's your
little old temporary franchise, old
tbaig," he announced; and with many
a hearty la•gh he related to Bryce the
tngenious means by which he had ob.-
ta•l•ed it. "And now if you will phone
up to yoer logging camp and instruct
the woodsboaes to lay off about fity
men to rest for the day, pending a
hard night's work, and arrange to
send them down on the last log train
today, I'1l drop aro•nd after dinner
and we'll 8y to that jump-erossing."

"I'll telephone Celoel Peunainton's
manager and ask hlim to kick a switch-
euaglne in on the Lauel ereek spur and
soake those fat cars with my rarls
ahousi out to the jaction with the
ma liae," Bryce replied. And he
alied up the Laguna Orande Luamber
eipany-..nly to be ilnermed by no
les a person than Cblonel Pennington
bslf that It w~d be imposdble
to maed the switch-englte in antil the
*lswing afternoon. The Colonel was

rry, but the switch-engnae was ha the
sp having the brick In her firebox

m lwed, hile the~ al that hauled
Stlog &ats wrald not have time to

attend to the matter, saie the ats
wald have to he spotted on the side
-ac- at Cardigun's lo I lading in the

rwede, -a thin eeat not he done s-
t the lastd lonead lg trati fnr the day
ied mabees hauled out to make reem.
"Why se switch hack with the

ragrd ne mthe leg train has bee
*dd e.sm the b.a Uer Bre

Wsn~, however, was not

<eI.Ig9e dear fallow," he rapliediY ampslble, I -

5'* 1 ,sa d a e

big, inu'.rul k..ked thl•se thats In to loa~i
the rat'"

"I ki:w It. Andl whItl hnt 'tnedtl
ihy, ia.t ol d res~ it: ' t i'tia! k'iol aml,

Iihoots :id v:l e every t' iie!t'irl'e of he-

|in : olln't to huckle In the e trrer. Ml
eruainu,'.r th:':ttined to quit if I sent

ill in "•::'n."

"Ver 'vil. I sni'~eo I' ! h'ave te

wait un:! Ilthe sv itch-en:ine c •ne

out of the shop." ]:e yce rel'tl' , re

signedly, ~al hung up. Ile turned a
trotlild f .ace to )ilvt ."V 'h. ek

nn ed "' he announced. "I'Whipped to
a frnazle. TIe colonl is lying. Buck,

and I've all 'rtt him tt I t. As a mt t-
ter of fa:t, the m,-orul dItn't k!ek t!'nos

flats In at all. The switc'h-ezgine dIl
-and I know It. Now I'm got,," to
send a man iover toi snolip taround Pen-

nlngton's roundh':ul-e and verify his
report albout the switc!:-engine being
In the shop."

Ile ditl sr.. la!if an hour later the
menselner returllld with the Informa-
tion that not only was the swItch-en-
gine not In til shop lhunt her fire'
box had been overhaulel the week he'
fore auld mtw:s reported to le in ex-
cellent cond!tion.

"That settles it." Thlck Ogilvy
nmourned. "The ('oloni'l is as sus•lpiouQ
as a rhino. lie doesn't know anyth'in,
hut he smells danger just the same."

"Exactly. Buck. So he is delaying
the ga•ne until he can learn something
definite." lie dlrummed Itly on his
desk for several minutes. Then:

"Buck, can you ru
n 

a locomotive?"
"With one hand. old man."
"Fine business. Well, I guess we'll

put in that crossing tomorrow night.
The switch-engine will he in the round-
house at P'ennington's mill tomorrow
night, so we can't steal that: but Awe
can steal tile mogul. I'Il just sendit
word up to my woods boss not to
have his train loaded when the mnonl
conies up late tomorrow afternoon to
haul it down to our log landlin. Of
course, the enGine crew won't Iotlher
to run down to Siqltuoia for the night

-that is. they won't run the mogln
down. Thev'll li'nt leave her at orti
log lantin;n, all night and put up for
the night at our camlp."

"But how dJ you know they will nut
up at your camp aII night, I:ryee"''

"*My men will make them c'o;lfurt-
able, and* it means they c.n' lie ahed
until seven o'clock instead of la:vin,:
to roll out tit five o'clock, which wout!ll
he the case If they spent the night at
this end of the line. There is a slight
grade at our log landing. I 1:now
that. because the air leaked out of
the brakes on a log train I was on a
short time ago. and the train ran
away with me. Now, the engine crew
will set the alrbrakes on the mogul
and leave her with steam up to throb
all night: they'll not blow her dIwn.
for that would man work tiring her
in the morning. Our task. Buck, will
he to throw off the alrbrnkes and let
her glide silently out of our log land-
ing. About a mile down the road
we'll stop. get up steam, pin down to
the junction with the main line, hack
in on the Laurel Creek spur. couple
onto those fiat ears and breeze muer-
rily down to Sequoia with them.
They'll he loaded waiting for us; our
men will be congregated in our dry-
yard just off Water street near B.
waiting for as to arrive with the rails
-- and blngo-we go to It. After we
drop the flats, we'll run the engine
hback to the woods, leave It where we
found it, return a-flying. You can get
back In ample time to superintend the
cutting of the cross!ng !"

"Spoken like a man!" quoth Rnck
Ogilvy. "You're the one man in this
world for whom I'd steal a locomao-
tive. 'At-a-hey !"

Had either of the conspirators
known of Pennington's plans to enter-
tain Mayor Poundstone at dinner on
Thursday night, It is probable they
would not have cheered until those
flat cars were out of the woods.

Mayor Poundatone and his wife ar-
rived at the Pennington home in Red-
wood boulevard at six forty-five Thurs-
day evening. It was with a profound
'feeling of telief that his honor Ilft-
ed the lady from their modest little
"fliver," for once inside the Penning-
ton house, hIe felt, he would he free
from a pecullarly devillsh brand of
peraecutloa inaugurated by his wife
about three months previously. Mrs.
Poundstone wanted a new automobile.
And she had entered apon a cam-
pelgn of nagging and ecmplaInt, hop-
ing to wear Poundstone's resistance
down to the point where he would be
willing to hiarter his hope of salva-
tion in return for a guarantee of peace
on earth.

"I feel like a perfect tool. calling
upon these people In this filtby rattle-
trap," Mrs. Poundstone potested.

Mayor Poundstone paused. "In
pity's name, woman," he growled.
"talk about something else. Glive me
o-e might eat peace. Let me enjoy my
dinnaemr and this rist."

"! cea't help it," Mrs. ~ retorted
lwith aslprty. She podlu to 8hirley

Samer'a car perked under the porte-
cochete• "I I had a rsda like that,
I could dle happy. AML It only cost
thirty-two hundred end' my dollars,"

"I paid six hundred ad Ifty for the
retletmlnad- 4 couldn't aliord that"••
he lmn, whmbmemd. "You were

hagy wIt" it ntil as elected
4y*,"

"st gai - clu tt *m my

clr~irEl~~Y .. w-L Sg

yottr soclll position," he ;_ritteel ::tl-
nrelr. "Shllt ulp. will youl? "ohia
pusti ,n in t 'a :via ll toi, ' I:i ti-
init. yort'll i(ri'e ' '~ " : ;•y" . ," y ' Iull' l -

" hl'( 1 (rll 1i .. t lI '1:!. 1 , l " ry " Ru-

tone•111 'tr: l ' 
i
<o .'tlre l. 1 ' r:11'.

to lii i'(hliln .'*: I I I ,' ::*r -, i

sto aol f i r, ..111-.

a',( ., et ! h1 e t . l,'y :l nn d • t , • ne , •

M rs. i'; 11-• I -: one to .1:: . n , i n f: tt of

the tir p . "this i1 e'.r• (l}'y d'"lii htfll.

. n(1 i e,', \ill he 1,,1\1:1 j!1( two . h111 •kt .
of l o, t ,i,'s tail. ! ,: ' a i . :ar tte. 31r.

tll'u), t •1 e."

In tit' IIh!"'t of the (ommotll lhit••

,,hatter ;ln 'ld' nt to sfic lh o raslinti . Sllir-
h'y ,iitered tie ,roxn ; rind the 'Colonel

t':rVillg her " 'il: * t:. in the g:"sf:.

tier l: b h('rollt't forth' tit "Inttll-lte ts.

I' )l, Fe tru'ed E:k ie ii:; i wz " lh h l l tray,

nrI-t*. I t4 ul tiny r - er'. tesl. i"t d t the

('oloinel ell:'r was p sseldl t to the ol-

": (' ',t.!z " I':tll'lnllrm'rl .•drr. I'~ll(nIt-

' ,l ; ,, " '('r f ' .t ly •l h'h-lini . .l. A n d n o t

" ' 'ti la oht'r." her hosit ,it::hl hie'

, e- t lr,_• , h e 41, 110, , a 'o r( ]e 1 , q u ite li h -

ivn: i.• ii" lit
-  

fritih' ed wink whichh
the iii:; ,,r t

t
l,'zr~l il,he his ll vil't . l ini(i-

S 'ten. l irayl. to his rit:er net'loui
,.nts that M"! .

I '

. w\ itd n, it ofi.se.lio
autlta(,,

h
lev !mr'in': the (linnller.

Al•as! The C'olonel's onlktafls were
ilnot mulitly fortiie , i . ilnt for ill tiat.

th -il two which :Mirs. i'otllllstone hod
a-;inia!luted contain 1 .il t .;lullitf ent

"kick(" to lot<en the 1ly's I to ilne•
witlho t tll t'I:cltiiini

"  
it. Io i 'qle• lyi

ahollit the th
i
e the "]

b
ehet de eel',ist-

anl(e"'' I:tile it appet'iailn'e, .she threw

ialtlion lto the winds antd al-ertedl to
the subject • l• t to her heart.

"I lasn telling lienr- as WIe ('ite tip
ithe walk howl greatly I enlviei you that
he•ntitful eilarenl. iss Sulntrln" she

:u.islt. "How an open car hltles blow
olne arolundi. y dear!"

"Yes, indeat," sail Shirley lnno-
cently.

"lHeirdl the Mcinn(on people hal a
man killed up in their woo)(d• yester-
day, Colonel." Ponmndstone remarked.
hilling agalst hoplle to divert the ('on-

"Yes. The fellow's own fault." Pen-
nington repl!ed. "le was ' eI o fie if those•
empilloye* iti d to t hell o le opinion

thalt every man is the c'tIain of his
own soul andi the sole lpropritr Iof his

iownl htolv-en- e that it ehoioved him
to look after Ioth. in view of the high

'(

"Mayor Poundstone and virs. Pound-
stone."

.cost of safety appliances, lie was
warned that the logging cable wtls
wea 1  

at thait ld splice anid liabile to
pull out of the t-vket-ad sure eiiiuigli
it ldi. The free end of the cable
inapped back like a whip, und-"

"I hoht" to the opinion," Mirs. Pound
stone Interrupted. "that if ione wislhes
for a thing hard enough and Just keeps
on' wishing, one is bound to get It."

"My dear," said Mr. Poundstone
impressively, "if yoti would ,lnly con
fine yourself to wishing, I assure you
your chances for success would be in-
ifinitely brighter."

There was ao mistaking this rebtke;
.vn two cocktails were nlowerless to
refihder Mrs. l'oundstone oblivious to it.
VWith the nicest tact in the world. Shir-

1ev adroitly chanced the subject to
sE-me tailored shirtwaists sh e had ot-
s(rv( in the win dow of a Ioeal dry
wswds emporium that day, and Mrs.
Poundstone subsided.

About nine o'clock, Shirley, in r-
sponse to a meaning glance ftom her
relative, tactfully convoyed Mrs.

otindstone upstairs. leaving her uncle
alone with his prey. Instantly Pen-
nincton got down to business.

"Well." he queried, apropos of noth-
lag. "what do you hear with reference
to the Northern California-Oregon rail-
r•ad?"

"Oh. the usual amount of wind, Colo-
nel. Nobody knows what to make of
that outfit."

Pennington studied the end of his
dgar a moment.

"Have they made any move to get a
franchise?" he asked bluntly. "If they
alve, I suppose you would be the first

man to hear about it. I don't mean to
he Impertinent," he added with a
gracious smile, "but the fact is I no-
ticed that windbag Ogilvy entering
your office In the city hall the other
afternoon, and I couldn't help wonder-
i eh his visit was social or of-

• -.•o iar as I could obaerve,"
d rEplfed truthfully, wonder-

i• Just how much Pennington knew.
"Preimntlary ?5 the official visit, I

_a-e say."
Iie Colonel pufed thoughtfully for5 while-for which the mayor was
-ateful, since it provided time in

-_ich to orgealZe himself. Suddenly.
•wever. Penningtoa turned toward
is guest and fAxed theltatter with a

-m s-anc.
auderwt asIpas ecbsbg a m rs

.- mie for it: hut t!h, fact I1
-1 II :hi1 us well le franlk with you-
I a•t: 'r'y egrtltly i t 4t1ter . in tlhe

,l er:'::ta II .f thii' proq"-ni e, I 1 iuii,•': 1. If

it is hunit, it will iii\e :t \4.ry di tinc!

" *• !' h r41 t:t i.f ton ' v i Il gill

"',i ',1 t \\i' l h' t i)l t (r u ,1 )'. l, ] .Ust 4,1 1n!
,".,1 I. nl p ,rlce ve. h' , It h i, from, It

t (e fs rir tile besit It- Iir': (f it. 'If ti
'o, "' ;.1 i !;rd canll I,. r n ,;,, ! iy ni

"eti\ n oIr Ii of 4'Iy twit hllII 4in1 1'1:111
v. til !L I oe'(I n titlller is lth:e d o llt. I
f :i t .,!t oether hInisl fr 11Ve ro dll.

all if frwh N. t. e. O. ,ar lIs it. I will
br 'tfot \•tlh, two streaks on' f rust i lln 1.

;ave' hhtel tint... 'I, Ik inito Ilic' mntutter
".eh, I pan rr eve. SI It will, s4o it

will !"
l"You l ervoe with 1N0, th. C. . owIn n l. l

ri hnt . th t e N . . O . Iint stn, es'iue.tll.
,to fon't(r the h-•t lt'rpsts of ti,

fIlnlnnl it ty. () f ("il rs4' (111 I( '. r I ti! et
t, ltherefore, that vwhen the N. '. ten

:pll ie- for its frmi l ii-, to run thio,, l
iellli. rtir h you anl you r ,rty "ou tncl-

"coil'1 tll Iof tlle c•h t•! lI'efe it me.
at all."

( I ,anl iot. o f l".',. . • :k fr t11

Olyv miI
n t -  

P- 'ilnalsto ,e bee;Iis. mi1

P'eninlinl: ,'e 's (Iho t,, allulse('d smilih' fl'Ii('
fulllle'r ut1111rale.

"Pe frank with 1i1e, Poul,,d1 lltine. T

a1 nt n chil1. Wcth doI wo" Ilknin ton
rplknow I d i: will you (et .v.ry ,f-
fort to hcil that frelttl , at .the ifrin
convii- tion that by s , Iluil l su will

milc npllih -1 laii:ibl0 pulblie ,vh'ice.
iloundstoie' s iiv' (e l ell'd . "t'Vhnll I

have' had til!A to lookd irnto the iatter

nitoro Ihrollilhy-"

"''tut, dtry iellar than Let us not

InrI. "I ethe iense, Iyui.ness iv
glmnle, and o is pn liti'oo. Neicthe
int striks any r imeiventr. ieilpose Yio'

slon tul favor t.his N. . 0. 'rono tnc in
iilistakenl ihle that you were dloin;; the

rightt thil, an thavet of quently
trnlu erle, fellow-i l izes developIrt.
lthe idel that yfou had Int nll,,te our

public duty. Wo'ublht seone of thrnt not

iand retire you and youlr city"l council-T
in disiace?"

"I deulit If they l cou' l defeat me.
('olo'nil."

"I hav'e no suIch doubt," Pennington

replied pointedly.
Poundis tonent a lioked up at otl froinm

tinder lowered Il•s. "is : At a
thret?" he demanded tremllulons.7ietnd ay" hituseif frilau tlied parrnt'l.

"My dear fellow' Threaten ,ay

itnvl. "I amn it for a ct andvi
'urtnlnlsto. and rather gooll advice.

It strikes P'rf. However, while we're
Ion the nlljert I have iino Isitan Seq in
atelling you thirs t In the event of nt dis-
strous dnie. c n n you ur o pairt. )
Therel not feel judotifid in supporting

yot."
In. A denit with eqnd al fthe ankness.

cthve stnld . "I would she tntIlyoul." To
lisan admhission l'atnistine no• W no tre.

"Lkne an' It eatllie not the lus th.

olls tone'" .entu•l with th le mustr ofh
a fiother patiently striving to in"ole
his the to re' nt a lie, temporryll te tr
hind sae himself frme tio parental

wryouth. "Yi'v thoeen doinltbusine sme
with ('ilvy: I klno it for a fatel, and

yoteu lteight ; thell admil it."

ke ounlstone lelt relid 
i , 

re anid em-
barrassed. "'If I h:il known-" lie be-

"Certainly. certainly! I realize yoil
reparcted n lerfendt hi good ft vigoh. Yousl're

lioke they ajrityse ill eoplire in quien-.
Yost're :,ll so crazy for rutll Connection

t -el firhst plar s T-hat Ien tat time the

"Hau oi. ve you any roised in as toilv

a There wal o dodgig that tlry fesn-
cilsen. A denial neer the p. C. . lresent citr-

"p~ell. !es-lnot In wrh t llng, holivver.

I gave ()ilvy to uneers tand o thnt if be
an ant redy sion thirt udstays, ane •-

tesIon o.ll relihow lUh the arhel reall."

knew. an not suh a oolt to lie tIr." ound-
stonehim, stie eventually thasp lie mritt. "I had

"The city council ht as aell admity grant-
th the N. '. O. a te ieporary fran-

Pennto having your tracks cfuriouslt y toa jumpi

"Drossin'g at B aknow you wer stremotely And

an mpterested." Now that the ltter was deal-

makeyor. Poundstone smfelt reld heledy and was
knowingly.prepared to defend his act vigorously.
"And we diand lew smoke ait thourselves ir-ng

revocably," "ou're cna smarter man than Im-
pthogary ftnc.ise will expiYou're ntrying to latwe- both
ty-ends against the middlen." He tlme the
theN. C. O. cannot even getec started."

yo"Haung you nenry Pounderstande'g as offce with

than exter sconvinced of that temhis borary fran-
contaIne, dn ae the N.bribe, In gold coitn"

"Well. yhad-not ieen wrodtiveg, how thatver.

ndgave rtandglngvy to u ierstand that ef he-

enson coul radily .e arraged."
"OgilvAny did bu ss ?" ith y

throgh"I am not such a fool, sir," Pound-
ltone declarod with asperity. "I had

"hat ym wouldd have seriaout ofjctio
t' hav ing your tracks cut by a jum.

with a cdrafty and f far-~bee ng

tquaer. "You'red a smarter man than I

.tiine protested virtuoiualy -- ::4 taIth
fully.

"Yru,'re not so good a tl-sinis mar,
:Is I t.r'vi 1 V i e:iedt for h nr." Iily

('rrltli I'r ulIlto dl lilt'ir lllly.. "T'\o hin

word y,,u' r, a 0,r':hu." .nl :111" (',1 ,
not a1 0"It hI et t' f t 0 to I w i:ri ly

1 ,:lr \ wT . Yl i tll : 1 I It -II l":, l 'l y

! , e t " :e /' t : t I I 1 re Ly t." :1i ;:lxi:
; & nr g I._I 'I l iw 3.w i l . i I". t. . it ,l\\ -

"•'o1u tiNot in • olitn f "r A ll' hlialt

-I it :~4t 'ain I l to fr:ni . !t:1;. 11, 11

tn-h 14 i y il un ul t , (ldrlly tltie N. C. (1.

nort 4il 3 aino i'\'V l'i'II ,I I that tNin-

pitrary frallncllll i hut l:tillt l anl p lnanelit
franchisie xthen th y :napply for it ?"

n t'lnl!)le rote with groat dignity,

"('o !'tnel Peitnnington, s r." he said.
"you ilsullt l111."

"Sit downi. You'ie ,eoni is.•lltedr
:hat way ifor'fe h nll4.\ Shll: we 'ay

oII' thousin-til ,nnItnl:r' pr i':ath fur your
thr 'ete ood iiunii. nr raili trlli'. .iti

futo" yourself tht'tt s5(111n of Iny nicer','

Health."

It's a good ear. I imagine it will please
'Mrs. P. Immenseltsy and grant you sur-
cealse frtom sorrow. Of eoulrSe. I will
not r ive it to ytll . I'11l sell it to you--
five hundred down upon the signing of

the agreement, and in lieu of the Ylsh,
I will take over that iltney Mrs.l
Pllunlrstole finds so ditLzsefll. Then

attorney for the .Laguna (rlla de Luim
her eulopalny and give hi[) a retainer
of twenty-five hundred dollars fior onE

year. I will leave it to you to get this
twenty-five hunltredi d)llIrs from

Ienry aend paoy my r e s ensh for the
r:r. tiie- 't that strike youi as a ner-
tt•'tly safe t1ldi sallyt ) pro MSitl

o
n?"

hind a vianm odf paradise openem, up
hetfre Inrwitlln .lseto ' uo atl ngot have

(en lmorile thrilled. lie hati been also
li 'r" haltll lpay l i iriee plca to Mrs.h

i'mle rlii'tt" that he tolhd not ul aord a
thirty-two-hundred-and-fifty-dollar se
dian. n hll' u .lsire lo coll to oll .• hier
and gain a greotly-t,-o-he.esirel peace.
And now the tlrice w ha' ts!ing befnore
his eyet. so to speak. At anyl rate It
waits parked in the porte-cochere not
fifty feet distant !

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

VISIONS NOT ALL REALIZED

But Even So. There Is Something Fine
in the Dreaming of Beautiful

Dreams.

There eem tno hie a great many dli.e
apdl)hited l,'iille in the \vorl today;
the expiatlt ion apparently is that
many of us ujo not find our dreama mnni
hopes reeliz, In quite the way and at
thre time \ne expected. How many
times have there been (onjurid up be-
fore us a kmnd uf mgic day in which
all fine intrl splaendid things would be
easily i+ossible. aid life wouhl, of ne-
celsity, lose very much that was sonr
did and un-ideal? We had beauitiful
visions that seemed so easy of realiza
tlon. But in the cold light of tie day
into which we have now conme there
are many haer and unyielding nha
Ideal facts, .l what wa e fondl" pie-
tured falls o shape itself in actual
life. Of r ourse, we are disillusioned
and di•-appo(ntmei. But ought we to
tie? Was tihere. after all. anything the
moatter with the vision that we cher
ished? Is it possible that the troublie
with us is that we have not the faith
and the wisdot to see the vision be.
Ing realized, though in ways and faih
Ions of which we had not dreamedi
Columbus did not discover what he
looked for, hut were his faith and
dreaming tot justified nevertheless"
And would he ever have discovered
anything hut ,or the faith and the
dreamlng?-Montreal Herald.

Timid Old Soul.
My aitnt was a timid old ol and

was qtlite afraid of holdups. For safe
keeping she always put her money ti
her stocking. One day when she was
going to do snme Christmas shopping
she thought she would play a joke o+
the holdups. She put the money in hei
pocket and carried her purse. In the
purse she put newspaper crumpled up
She kept her hand In the pocket that
had the parse and walked along mert
rily. But to her surprise when she

Rhad purchased her needs she reached
for the money, but It was missinl
Then, forgetting, she reached for her
pocketbook and pulled out the papel
She had to give back all the articls
and walk home empty-hinded.-Chicae
go Tribune.

His GirL
Thring a visit to a girl frIend o1anine in another city I was kind to a

half witted fellow there, and he im
mediately conceived a gieat liking fta
me. Several months later while visat.
Ing there agaln I attended a dance

when thi. fellow eame up to me due
lag a dance and in a loud voice, eaail-
beard all over the place, said, "O. I
know who you are; you're my girl,'
ad proceeded to follow me arouaw
the rest of the eveplng.-Exchang.
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Il;lt'1 ', the craidle of New
Frrance. ill c'l.'l rate its fourl
hundredth birtuhday within a
few li'rs. It is Ilhe oldest

city in North .\iA r itei., arid its sltory

is inot onl i lr lyhistor t io4ll;ilcie'. It
Is a unique ciry, lt:ii(ilirii lobh e ais a
.ort of h•toritil hphen idi ietween

the days that ire iill the ii'ys long
"one by, which riariot he duplicatied
either in the oid world or the new.
Jacqlues ('unrtier, a sailor of St. Mahl

In IFrance, dii 'overri'td its site In 1r'it.

lie was the lirst whilte 10111 to set foot
Iuponl the soil oif I'anaila. the niatie of
which is delrived frotl "Krllata." tlhe

Indian word mneanling "A (.rlle etion of
Huts." Two years latter ('airtier made
a second voyrige to llthe St. Laiwrence
and bectairie friendly with I)nncionla.
an Intllin chief who was ruler of
Stadl'eolia, a village which then oc-
cupied part of the present site of
Quebec.

Following Cartier came Champlain,
Frontennle. La Salle, and scores of otli-
er Intrepid soldiers of fortune, who
founded anid built they city. fought with
the I anns, and exl)lored the (re•at
Lakes, the Mssissipplli river rind vast
ar as of the interior of the I'nited
States, which were rnainied Loutsiina
by La Salle.

The old anld new still rub shoulders
in Quebec. Its ltihaluitants, spoke

French Imore than three centuilries ago.
and the lmajority of thintl still slpank

the sallle liallguarge. Many old buithl-

ings with romantle histories are still
to he seen. and in striking contrlast to
them are splendid buildings oif modern
construction.

"What a Beak?"
When Cartier's sailors first sighted

Cape Diamond, a mighty crag pro-
jeettng intol the St. Itaw\\renlce, and

towering 2t') feet albove it, they arn

raid to have exclaiimedl. "Qult Bee."
Sineatling "What a beak." This, ac-
cording to somre authoritits, is how
Quebec got its namIie. The first set-
tierlent at Quebec was on the slore
at the foot of Cape Diamonud. anid
later Frontenac built the Chateau St.
Louis, a comhbirnation of residence and
fort, on the heights albove: The early
French settlers of Qiuebec were al-
most constantly harried by the fero-
cious Iroquois, who marny times killed
the outposts and chargerd the stockade
surrounding the fort itself, despite the
fact that it was defretided by smanll
arms and cannon. The Iroquois came
from what is now New York state,.
and from time to time French .soldiers
and their Indilan allies, the Hurons,
crossed the St. Lawrence and pene-
trated the wildernesses over which the
Iroquois roamied, destroying their vil-
lages as a matter of reprisal.

Dufferin Terrace, Quebec's favorite
promenade of today, overlooking the
vast stretches of the St. Lawrence,
was the scene of numnerous Indian at-
tacks. A big hotel closely resembling
an old French chateau now stands on
the very spot where stood the Chateau
St. Louis, and part of the cellar of this
falious fort is still to be seen beneath
the planking of the Terrace. When
Sir Williamn Phipps' fleet sailed up the
St. Lawrence in 1(G:! and delnrarded

Queblec's surrender, Comte aie F'ron-
ternac tMle choleric and valiant French
governor, replied to the sutilinons. "I
will answer you from the imouths of
til-se crnntlon."

Phipps opened fire from the river
and Frontenac's guns replied from the
heialhts with such good aim that the
En',llsh fleet retired. In tire lower
town today stands a pictnresque lit-
tle church, Notre-Datme des Victories,
whlich was struck by some of the Eng-
lissh cannon balls., and received its,
nrille fromil tlhe vic'lory over lhipps and
for another deliverance In 1711 whlen
a second English fleet under Sir IIo.

MIGHT BE ONE IN THEORY

But Donald Was Very 8ure as to Con-
clusion Which Wquid 3e Drawn

by Listeners.

Only two months ago they had hbeen
married. Then everything had seemed
so brtght and fair.

But marriage had removed the gilt
from the gingerbread and Donald and
his wife realized that they were mis-
mated. Each had very decided opin-
Ions and tried to enforce them on the
other. In other words, they quarreled
all the time.

At last Donald felt he could stand
it no longer. So he went to the mlnis-
ter who had performed the marriage
ceremony and demanded that he re-
verse the proess and separate them
forthwlth.

"I'm sorry to hear this account of
your wife," the minister said sadly,
"but I can't separate you, you know,
Donald. You two are now one."

"One . itt'" repired Donald scorn-
f•lly. "Ded, sltrr, if ye win tae pc•.s
nor hoose about nine o'clock in the

I 1lr yed I a h.tul; ill tOw 4; l11" (if St."

.,:it\ retire w • ,iih, o it i t \\ tay it tick

Q 1 4l 4 w . \ Vo lll'f " bu t rit ll'' :it L e v i ,

ii' -," flu' th iter, I. als 11 p I isi lly del-
-r I"'d it in 177A i. Notttrit' Dame
w lq uai'' , il nl tl w hi q'h thi S chart'h f rews,

is the tldh,~t ipart (f Qulket'. hIere
stodi util t i pla i'n " liaH i lation," :1

ho le mil firt liiand Ih, fir•r iit litint g
I'r.' lt'rt i in lt;s it hlin I hallllluplill found-lllll
et the l it .t All tracts oif it have
ln i sincel ' i idi tPl r, ll. nlitl, even the
plaie where tiilh intrepid soldier gov-
e'rnor riwas Iurictl I. unknown.

ljelt'be'" fihrst si!reti. So•tisle-('tip. Is
ailso thle luiirro' t . ltree't In Allmerica.

It v ilIs lhrnoullt the ientler f iblocks
of llhouses. tillan oflt which are clinect-
etd livy lbriges racross thle tiuahint thor-

inltughfare. T'lhis stireet. up w hich swa'l-
gered t ithe silier siof (' ha.i lain., fron-
ltelit. antIl La Salle. Ny s•i hldden away
that it is not easy to tintI . but nol l vlsi-

ir who wants ito see otll Qiltiebec fails
to visit toutl-Ie-(' op.

Historic Ground.

At the foot oif tlie heights runs

with hiil ('onitilent ii soldier to liittack
Quelrec in D ieemier. 1775, wlhen he
and his aides were iuiwetl down by ia
discharge .ofli grate r anl nister froul
a lhritish bltck uiitae. Mtiontgt•iery's
bliyt tl was buriedll il Qu•l•let for 43 years
alill wlas tileu retiivet I to New York
anil reinll terre inll I St. l'aul'

ihturch, within sTunld of the footfalls
of l'roadwall y'is hirry ing thlttiiusas. Ot
theylt uall of a hank lat the corner of

St. P'eter ald St. Jaleis str eets. Is ia
lbroinze tallet luriking the slpot where

Gten.l i rl. nilt Arnldh, perati ng against

Quebec at the iaini' littie as .tltnt-
gutuery, \was wtiitdedl and defeattedl la
his atteitmpl t ito storn lIthe I leighlts.

Every foolt f Quei iv, fhI e times heg
siegetd by white entelivs altone-not
counting redI-is historicn grouiind, and
thie visitor whoii cares to view intelllrest-
intg places wll o well to read the ro-

I mantic story of the lthi city before he
hires his aletche In stuiiler or his
quaint sleigh in i he winitter carnIval
vwet'ks. As a mIatter oif fact, however,

I Quebltec s noit dlticult to see afoot. pro-
viding one does not thject to a bit of
hill clitblng. VWithin a stone's thro\w
of lDufferin Terrlce is the Pir e
dh'Arnes, onlce the campili of Hluron In7
dians under the protection of the
l"rencih gullns, aitnd later the scenie of
nmilitary parides. publiic leetinhgs aind
fashionab le promenuldes during the old
Fre.;ch regime. Rising 10) feet above
Iufferin Terrace and l3(9) feet above
the St. Lawrence. Is lihe famotius old
Citadel with its stione wails slni frown-
ing cannon. In winter the shoulder
of Ihis hill is the sitarting point of the
triple 1Ithoggtin slide down which the
gayly-cal imerryniakers splteedl flhe fuill
length of thlie terranee. Itt a few ynrds
from them Is the "Governior's iGarden,"
the chief attraction of whieh Is ta huge
shaft tof granite ereted In 1 "Sb to the
memn.iry of Wolfe and Montilihn, both
iof wihom were killed Ii thelt bittle on
the iillins of Alrnhin near hliy, which
ended the rule of the French.

History, however. s noit tlhe only ln-
teresting thing inhot Qulihe'e. It Is a

hnndsonue. well-bhnilt (ity. with fine
streets and splendid public buildings.
The people are lovers of the great
tut-idors, and there Is sport aplenty
In both summtner anti winter. When
the lee king hias spread his ninittle of
t'arl

i
e (Over'I lit cigh its, the peopile en-

joy every known whiter sport inc'lul-
in so•twshlt eing, tol gganing, skiing,
hob sihiing, lhoctkey ant skating. In
the sumltier near-bty fishing resorts are
well patronized, and catmping iand oat-
Ing nutmb•er their devotees by thonu
sands.

evening, ynu'd shairly think there wls
!iullr lil:e a dlzzen ol' us!"-Chieago
News.

Decency.
WVe don't know any better way of

getting a g in this world than by
just didng the decent thing. luc('ess

experts milay go right along preaching
the doctrine of skill and ailticatlon
and energy and efficiency ande what
not, but when you get it all bolletl
ilown the fact remains that .uccess is
nothing more than doing the right
thing hecause it's the right thing to do.
There never was a decent chap who
wasn't a success, nor an indecent one
who was. Cheats sometimes get rich
and bull-necked selfishnesis now and
then gets to the top, but they don't
succeed. Nothing but decency wlae
friendship and approbation and a wel.
come anywhere, and that's all that
counts in the end.-Detrolt Free Prem.

Looking Backward and Forward.
Lot's wife turned to silt.
"Now. if it had only been sugar," be

walled.-New York Sun and Herald.


