
Ihe victorious Union armies swung Into, Pennsylvania avenue in tbe grandest and
greatest militsry parade this country has
ever seen, snd "Old Glory" wss waving
over ihem with every stsr in Ihe held

) And Ihe Illustrious leaders nf those arm-
ies. Logan, Sherman. Sheridan and
Grant all have added glorious pagea lo
our country's history and bsve enshrined
themselves in tbe hearts of the people.
Who can read the deeds or our soldiers

' and of our sailors and of their brave com-
manders without bis bltstd quickening
and his bead raising with pride that be
is an American citizen? Oh, war is
grand!

But there is another side of the
picture. Their is the empty sleeve,
the desolate home, the widow, ihe
orphan, the misery and suffering that
war entails, the forced marches, tbe

' bivouac in winter's snow or in tbe rsin.
the hunger, Ihe lark of clothing and of
shelter, the hospital, ibe prison, the
battle field with lis dead and dying-, and
Ibe thousands of silent graves thst will
be decoraied to-day.

I remember, when as a Utile child, I
saw a brigade march In after months of

' bsrd service in tbe field, snd many. If
not must, of ibe men were in rsgs thai
the veriest tramp of to-day would not
wesr. I remember a hospital scene: An
immense building that had been a cotton
warehouse, its three stories tilled with
hundreds of brave soldiers, suffering
from wounds or sickness, ou cols close
tueeiliei. with buta narrow aisle between,
snd ihe hollow cheeks, the sunken eyes;
Ihe wasted limbs and tbe stifled groan,
snd, lsst, the sheet drawn up over Ihe
head, and all that remained of a brave
man carried nut to the dead room.

I remember the convalescent on his
beil of pain, with longing eyes and nut-
-81retched band to me. because I recalled
to him some "little one at home" whom
he had noi seen for tears.

I remember bearing tbe sharp report of
tbe death shot snd s few minutes sfter
wards saw the dead. Ob! the horrors of
war! It is most horrible.

Yet these veiersns here snd Iheir com
rsdes who have answered death's roll
call, and whose graves will begemmed
with flowers In-day, responded lo our
country's call in her hour of danger snd
volunteered, leaving their homes and
iheir all. went to tbe front and endured
the hardships of msreb. bivouac and bat-
lie, prison and hospital; and thousand*
never returned lo their loved ones at
borne, but sleep on southern bsttle fields.
Officers snd privates, commanders and
commanded fell in gallant fight mid tbe
clash of arms snd the. csnnon's thunder-
ing roar, and • the ranks of the survive*-*
of those bailies are being rapidly thinned
by the swift hand of Death. Rut
"The leaves ut the oak and the willow will

(nan.
Be scattered around and together be laid;
And the young and tbe old, and the low and

the iiiiti,,
Shall moulder In dust and together shall lie,"
is ihe eternal decree.

We certainly owe some tribute, some
honor, some homage to these heroes; and
in what other manner can we so well
render our grateful homage than by meet-
ing in solemn anniveisary to make our
thank offerings, of nature s most beauti-
ful gifts to man, upon the altars of pat-
riotism, to observe the day first set span
as Memorial Day by tbe order of the
irrnnd old commander of tbe Fifteenth
army corps when be wss commander In
chief of ihe Grand Army of ihe Repub-
lic. And right it is that one day in each
year should be given up io such solemn
snd grateful dreds and to ihourhls in
commemoration and honor of those vsl
iant heroes who Brst gave us our country
and afterwards saved and preserved tue
same for us. This day. with grateful
hearts and loving hands, tbe patriotic ill
izeng of our country will bedeck with
flowers the thousands of graves of our
heroic dead. In every state, in every
city, village and hamlet ivour land, these
sscred mounds exist and these solemn
and patriotic offerings will to-day be
made. The general participation In tbe
formal exercises of this day evidence ihe
fa'-t that American citizens are a loyal
and patriotic people; <t peophMah-jannre-
elate and honor tbf^m^m**lt^m^ m̂m*mmmt
m Arjjttt*in ssssi'lf I'lUinli-yS preserv-
ji^w«lrlTTmayit always be so. May ibe

\u25a0"Tf never come when we shall cease to
Imy our grateful tribute of honor lo our '
dead soldiers. They gave their lives to
preserve their country's life; they ren-
dere.. us Ibe grealest service we could
possible have received; tbey made our his-
tory glorious; tbey made our country
great; they demonstrated that self gov-

ernment is a success and they made them-
selves immortal by their noble sacrifice. '
For lhe squaws must flsh and the braves niust

eat.
And tbe succulent salmon la Juicy meat,

And the Yakima rlvar is "lamming."

"On fame's eternal camping ground
Their silent tents are spread.

And glory guards, with solemn round,
Tbe bivouac ol* tbe dead.

'-The neighing troop, the flashing blade.
The bugle's stirring Mast,

Tbe charge, the dreadful cannonade.
The din and shout are past;

"Nor war's wild note nor glory's peal
shall thrill with Heme delight

Those breaasls that never more may feel
The rapture of the light."

MEMORIAL DAY ADDRESS.

The Sm of a Galliot Father Is tbe
Orator on Decoration Day.

Aa Able address llrllsrrrd b) K. U.- nilrsty Mefasre a Large 4udi-
saes aa May SO, IS9S, at

Ist' Opera Haase.

Veteran* of th* Union! Vellem Citi-
*em The day of ibe sword is fsst pass
lug away. To-day nations resort to war
only when all other means of preserving
peace have failed.

War brings out tbe best and worst

Fasaioas of man; the noblest and basest,
t builds up nations, it preserves them.

and it destroys Ihem. It is the greatest
theme of Ihe poet, tbe orator and tbe
historian. Wars arc just aud they are
unjust. Wars of conquest are always
unjust. Wars of rebellion may be just
and tbey may be unjust. Wars for tbe
principles of ngbt and eternal justice are
always just, and there is no g auder Meld
for human action than in warfare for
right and justice. In ancient, mediaeval
and until recent modern times, wa* waa
the pastime of monsrehs. tbe opportunity
of ambition and the strength of tyranny.
Peace was then used ss a lime of pre
paratlon for war, might made right and
tbe strong oppressed the wesk. Tbe
slave marts were filled with captives, ibe
homes and cities of the conquered were
pillaged and destroyed. The martial
weakness of a nation was a constant
cause for war against it. Tbe naiural
greed of man for power and forevtcut of
territory in consonance therewith has
caused the tinted wars of Ihe past; the
map of the world has been drawn witb
the sword. The most illustrious cbarac-
lers in history have been warriors.
Cyrus. Alexander tbe Great and Cesir
changed the map of tbe entire known
world with their swords.

Monarchies are mure prone lo war
thsn are republics. Tbe liberty-loving
people of republics are satisfied witb
themselves and their government, and do
not, as a rule, interfere with their neigb
bor nations: but tbey willresent oppres-
sion or battle for a principle of govern-
ment; and the armies of republics are
usually victorious in warfare.

Europe has been tbe most famous
battleground of the world, and to-day
tbe nations of Europe are maintaining
large standing armies, prepared for dead-
ly conflict ifoccasion can be found and
one dares to take advantage of tbe oc-
casion.

Tbey still govern themselves by tbe old
maxim: "Inlime of peace, prepare for
war." This has been ibe actuating pol
icy At the governments of the old world
since the dawn of history, snd has been
advocated in our own country. Our own
Washington modified the policy some-
what by saying: "To be prepared for
war is one of tbe most effectual means of
preserving peace." But now the policy
of our country is "In time of peace pre-
pare lo make peace eternal " And Eu-
rope is io day recognizing the wisd itn of
such a policy. Germany, Ihe greatest
war power in Europe, it now engaged in
a political contest with ber warlike em-
peror on tbe question of disbanding ber
standing army: ami. should she succeed,
tbe other nations will gladly follow ber
example, that their citizens should be re-
lieved of tbe oppressive burden of main-

taining such large snd useless armies.
A slsnding army is the power and tool

of a tyrant, and, therefore, is dangerous
to tbe liberties of a country. It fosters
an unproductive and semi-aristocratic
class tbat is not in sympathy with the
producing and taxpaylng classes, tbe
rest bone and sinew of tbe land. But
tbe otber day a German soldier struck
dead a laboring m in, and the emperor
allowed the soldier to go unpunished be-
cause be belonged to bis army and the
laboring man did not.

Thanks lo the wisdom of our fathers.
we bsve no standing army lo mensceour
liberties, coerce our ballot or to ihresu^Ji
tbe destruction ofour rixbiaLOyass** --* l
ies sre made of "TliinlrMOar***" -' \u25a0*\u25a0

\u0084 .# —^m**?. soldiers The

—^g|g?a»aWp«"§?governinent ie lv the
.patriotism snd intelligence of our peo-
ple, and a patriotic, intelligent people
make the best soldiers. When such citi-
zens volunteer ss soldiers, to fight for
their country, their homes and for prin-
ciple, tbey are almost Invincible. Such
were tbe soldiers of our country in tbe
war of tbe revolution and io all the wars
since, and their heroic deeds and grsnd
victories are recorded in our history,
poetry and song. One day acilizen. pur-
suing the usual avocations of peace; Ihe
next, at war's dread alarm, as volunteer
soldiers, going to the front at their coun-
try's call. And when victory has
crowned their valiant efforts, tbey return
home, lsy aside their arms and are ooce
more citizens—honored citizen*, the pre-
servers of their country. Such were tbe
ruldiers of Runker Hill. Saratoga and
*Y<>rktown, of Perry's victory and New
Orleans, of Palo Alto and Ruena Vista;
of Shilob, V'.cksburg, Gettysburg am!
tbe March lo tbe Sea. Such soldiers
have always constituted ibe military
strength of America and they have never
been conquered, eilbei on land or sea.

I*. J. Herke the candy dealer manu-
factures all kinds of candies, botb do-
mestic and French. You will be well
satisfied it you csll snd make s purcbsse
st his establishment, Corner First snd
A streets. ltftf

J. R. I'unsley has money to losn at low
rates on farm property, payable at any
time, and uo bonui charged. No delay.

Remember that P. J. Herke is bead-
quarters for Ice Cream and Ice Cream
Soda. Every person ssys thst his Ice
Cream is delicious. lfttf

Shilob's Cure, ths great cough-and
croup cure, is for sale by us. Pocket size
contains twenty-five doses, only 25 cents.

Children love it. W. H. Chapman, drug-
gist. S-ly

For sale on the installment plan one ol
the best residence properties in the city.
Enquire o( <i. M. McKinnev, Syndicate
block. . IU

Put ii|i in apartsssstsfcalssaaasj bottle*, mmmt
coaucO. smalt Hue lieuiM. -sc. jwrMats
Choice Seed Grain—Wheat. Oats. Bar-

ley and Corn (or sale at the North Yakims
Roller Mills. ml

Remember that Victor flonr is the best
in the market. 44tf

Fsrm I,oans without delay st the office
of (i. M. McKinnev, in the Syndicate
building. 1-tf

We keep the best goods, and our fl
pants are a marvel. Try them.

19-tf I. H. Dills.
Fob Sah—A good bicycle for |4S). This

Is s bargain. Apply toF. D. Clemmer, at
Jordan's barber shop. 19-lt

We have sn assortment of G. A. R
suits at very reasonable prices. Csll
snd see them before the encampment.

MM n I. H. Dills.
Summer underwear in larger quanti-

ties snd at better terms wss oeveroffered
than is now at Dills*. 19-tf

A citizen who, when his country is in ,
danger, iis very life at stake, will' throw
aside his trade, profession or occupation. '
lesve home snd alt thst is dear lo bim \u25a0

and volunteer as a soldier, bss more of
sn incentive to fight, snd fight well, than
a professional soldier—a soldier in a
standing army, who fights merely be-
cause he Is forced to fight. The one hss 'every inducement tbat a brave man can
bsve to Incite him to deeds of heroism
and valor: tbe other has only bis own ,
repuation or the reputation of his corps ,
at stake. The one will willingly yield '
un his lifeas a Merita for bis country. 'the other will look out for himself.

The volunteer soldier of America is a
being stij generis. They are of all sla 'tions sud occupations of life; ibe scholar i

and lbs sage: Ihe minister snd the law-
yer*, the merchant and the mechanic; the
capitalist and tbe laborer—educated men
and all patriotic from principle. Often
it has occurred in battle, by reason of bis
intelligence and independence, the pri-
vate volunteer soldier of America has dis-
played more militaryskill than his offi-
cer. While in battle, the opportunity
has occurred to cross a bridge in front of
tbe line, to gain some desired posses-
sion of a strategic position, or ihe
tight moment has come to make tbe vic-
torious charge or lo cbsnge ihe eon for
matiou of the line to receive a Hank
movement —tbe privates did not wait for
orders, but successfully and victoriously
executed tbe movement. Tbey entered
tbe service at the same time tbst their
officers did, they learned military tactic*
at the same time and bsd tbe same ex
peaience in the field, aud the private sol-
dier was generally Just as competent lo
command aa was bis officer. In courage
and valor tbe American volunteer soldier
is tbe equal of any soldier in the world.
In daring charge to the cannon-mouth,
in scaling ramparts or in the desth grap-
ple of band to-hand conflict, they can
never be surpassed. We have yet veter-
ans witb us who stood at tbe bloody
sngle at ftbitob. who felt the shock of
the explo«i»n of tbe crater at Vicksburg,
who resisted Pickett's charge at Gettys-
burg, who marched from Atlanta to the
sea. and those who took part In ihat
grand review at Washington in '6.r. wlien

THE COUNTERFEIT COIN
c '

CHAPTER L

Irose nnd opened the don,.

Late one Saturday afternoon in a cer
tain December I sat by a good sea real
firein toy offlce, trying to muster cour-
age enough for an encounter with the
cold winds and driving storm outside.
Half ashamed tocotrtess my cowardice
to myself, 1 had done every unnecessary
thing I could think of to kill time, till
at last Iwas reduced to the necessity of
counting over the contents of my purse.
This, however, was bnt a brief resource.
"Ashort horse," as the proverb hits it,
"is soon curried." The only coin worth
lingering on was a bright, new half
eagle given me that morning by some
chance customer aa my recompense for
"'doing a deed."

Limited as my practice and my fees
had always been, half eagles were not
entirely a novelty to me, and yet from
the prolonged attention with wbich in
my procrastinating frame of mind I re-
garded it, a looker in might have sup-
posed 1 was studying some rare antique
instead of a very ordinary specimen of
Uncle Sam's dally spending money. 1
examined it chronologically with refer-
once to the date, and geographically in
respect to the mark of the mint whence
It issued.

1 compared the eagle on the one side
with my remembrance of Buch ornitho-
logical specimens as I had seen in trav-
eling museums, and of the efflgy—then
solemnly believed to bo of solid gold—
which in my boyish days kept watch and
ward over Tommy Townsend's coffee
house. I scrutinised the head of Lib-
erty with the eye of a physiognomist,
and in attempting with a sharp pointed
penknife to give the hybrid profile a
more feminine mouth 1 accomplished
sundry scratches, which might very
well have passed fora mnstache, besides
cutting my finger* and breaking at once
the knife blade and the third command-
ment.

Aknock at the door checked the half
tittered malediction, and was only re-
peated when 1 cried. "Come in!" Had
spiritual rappings been invented then I
might have thought that satan, bis
patience exhausted by this new develop-
ment of wickedness, was about to fore-
close the mortgage he is popularly sup-
posed to hold on every member of our
profession. As it was, 1 only rose and
opened the door. The ruddy firelight
streamed out into the dark entry and
fell upon a slight figure that seemed
almost the embodiment of its coldness
\u25a0ud gloom. The figure, however, waa
too familiar to me to inspire any super-
natural fears, being tbat of a young
womilT^*-tir5e<l \u25a0 •CRn- livelihood
by copying for Ivfffm. Wn*JJS^ Jdescribe her?

An employment requiring easy pen-
manship and some acquaintance with
commas and periods, if not with the
more essential parts of composition,
falls almost aa a matter of course to
those who at some period have bud
greater advantages—to those who, in
that common but more touching phrase,
"have known better days." The result
is easily guessed. It might be told in
many a tale of patient suffering and
labor; of bright eyes dimmed with late
watching; of red cheeks blanched to the
hne of the paper before them; of young
hopes withered and shrunk till they are
aa lifeless snd void of meaning to the
weary heart as tbe dry legal phrases of
the copy to the tired hand that tran-
scribes tbemt 0,

And while I had been lingering idly
by my fire, dreading to face the storm,
this scantily clad girl had walked all
the way from her distant garret. She
did not tell me that she was weary and
chilled to the very heart,.but Iread it in
her pinched face, in the frozen sleet
which covered her dress of faded mourn-
ing and in the eagerness witb which
she drew toward the tire, as a starving
man wonld approach food. 11l protected
as she was from the storm, she had man-
aged to cover the papers she brought
from its drenching with a care which
told more strongly than any words the
importance to ber of the trifling snm
she was to receive for the copying.

This was the first time Ibad ever em-
ployed her—in fact 1 did not often find
it necessary to obtain such extraneous
•id in getting through my business, aud
tbe present occasion was due less to the
pressure of my own occupations than to
tbe whims of one of my best clients,
who had declared that he would see me
in a still worse place than Wall street
before he would spend time iv decipher-
ing my legal chirograph), or the school-
boy pothooks snd hangers of my only
and very juvenile. . rk.

1 took the pacl*i^e and ran my eye
over its contents, lhey were written in
a neat, plain hand, Just stiff enough to
•how that the consciousness of copying
for • lawyer had marred the writer's
ease. As copies they were scrupulously
correct and finished even to the num-
bering of the folios in the margin. I
silently reckoned the price, and as Idid
it occurred to me tlmt 1 cnuM only pay
it that evening by the sacrifice of my
half eagle. It was in vain that once
more Iopened my purse, which certainly

The scarlet blood rushed to her face
'as she shook her head, and mine was
already on its way there, when I tried

. to mend the matter by hurrying ont.
"No, no, of course you haven'tl"
And there I stuck, and if ever a

middle aged c .unselor at law felt like a
fool in his own office I did.

Her eyes were filled with tears at
what must have seemed the rudeness of
my remark. Icould have gone on my
knees to ask her pardon if I had only
known in what words to phrase the en-
treaty. The scene was so embarrassing
that I cut it short by pressing the coin
into her hand and telling her that we

I would mako it all right if she wonld
come for more work on Monday. Very
likely she would have said something in

; reply, but not feeling inclined to test
! my conversational powers further, after

\u25a0nth an unlucky beginning, 1 hastily
bade her good night and opened tho

I door.

turne.-: r—a r-« =^*ners to toe copyist to
make the suggestion.

She stood on the other side of the fire-
place ns motionless as if she had been a
carved pillar placet! there to support the
mantel against which her shoulder rest-
ed. One foot—a neat one, even in its
worn, wet shoe—peeped from beneath
her dress, as if drawn irresistibly toward
the grateful warmth. Indeed her whole
attitude seemed to express the same feel-
ing. She did not bend and crouch over
the fire as s beggar would have done.
She did not sit before it and court its
cheerful heat as if it had biased on her
own hearthstone.

Scarcely swerving from the most erect
position aa she leaned against the mar-
ble, her clasped hands hanging before
her. she seemed to bo bracing herself
•gainst nn attraction that would draw
her completely into the flame. 1 could
almost fancy that, if left to itself, her
slender form would bo drawn closer and
closer, till finally it mingled with the
flickering blaze and with it passed into
Tiewless nir.

But when 1 lifted my eyes to her
face 1 saw that she was at least uncon-
scious of the fancied impulse. Her fixed
eyes and a faint smile on her lips told
that some pleasant thought had be-1
gniled her even there into a day dream. |
Following tho direction of her gaze 1 j
saw that it rested on the same solitary |
coin which bail been the subject of my
own meditations, and which lay just
where I had dropped it—on the table-
when startled by her knock.

Modern critics nre very fond of talk-
ingabontthesuggestivoin art and litera-
ture. To my own mind (because it is
hackneyed and worldly, I suppose they
would say) there is no word in the lan-
guage so suggestive as money—no work
of art that brings up so many and so
varied thoughts as those very remark-
able profiles and effigies which adorn
our current coin. Dross in itself, if the
philosophers will have it so, yet as a |
means, a tool, n path, is it not wonder-
ful in the versatility of its power? What
magician ever worked such wonders in
the material world? What spirit works
so universally, so unfailingly, so unceas-
ingly, in the moral? Even that single
coin on my table—that infinitesimal drop
In the great ocean of wealth—how much
lies within the circumference of such a
small piece of metal?

To my own mind—worldly and hack-
neyed, as 1 have before observed—it had
been suggestive of a great many things.
Compressed within its disk, 1 had seen
my Sunday dinner—ample, done to a
turn, rich with dripping gravy and
smoking hot from the roasting jack.
From its metallic rim I had already
sipped in imagination the rare old
Amontillado. A fragment of the gold
hail curled my lips ivfragrant wreaths
of smoke. And h* 1, to whom even
half eagles were not infrequent vis-
itors and who, if 1 had known pov-
erty at all,, had known him only as a
neighbor to be shunned, and not as an
inmate to be fought, who, even in my
worst estate, had been spared the pain
of seeing him enter at my own door
•nil sit down with ray dear ones at their
scant meal; if 1 could see so much in
• half eugle, what • worldwide prospect
of happiness might it not open to that
poor girl's eyes? I dared not dwell on
the things she might see there, lest 1
should loathe myself and the wellfed
Christian men around me, who so rarely
grant such visions to the starved eye-
sight, but" 1 immediately gave up all
thoughts ofsending the girl away with-
out her money.

Yes, her money I For hers Itwas by
all that can make good title in law or
equity; earned by the fragment of her
young life she had given for it; earned
with the very flesh from her wasted
frame and the blood from her pale
cheek*. ._

>'^Sar»J?iTa^R tobespeculating
•nd sentimentalizing thus about the af-
fairs ef a young lady with whom I had
only a little business transaction. 1
tnightshave known that such an unpro-
fessional train of thought would lead to
some blunder. The earthen pot and the
iron one never can swim safely together
in fact or fable. Consequently Ibroke
in upon the poor girl's reverie with the
most awkward question in the world:

"Have you any change, miss?"

She stood on the other tide of the fire-
place.

When her back wa» fairly turned I
took my caudle and held it at the stair- \

: bead till nhe had reached the bottom of
* tbe last loug flight, and then going back
to my armchair wondered what Mrs. I
Osmium would say to a cold Sunday din-
Mat

CHAPTER a
"it mat t i-'-ally boy of mine has not j

made a Rood fire." said 1 to myself as 1 j
walked dowu town the Monday morn-
ing following, "l shall certainly give'
him the thrashing in which 1 have stood
indebted to lum no Ion;;."

From this novel species of accord aud,
satisfaction, however, the mnch-thereof- j
deserving youth was saved by an unex-
pected iucident. Seated by tbe cheer-
less aud neglected grate as I entered I'

was not Fortuuatua'. for I found noth-
ing mora there than I had seen in it an
hour before—small change of the very
smallest variety. Could I put her off
till Monday? Without that half eagle
my Saturday night's marketing would
be a very small affair.

"Bnt what will hers be without it?"
said my conscience. "Ifyou feel the
inconvenience of an empty pocket so
ranch, what must it be to those who
earn food and shelter from day to day?
Dally bread ia something more than a
mere form of speech to them!"

Perhaps a little would serve her im-
mediate want*. Selfishness received this
sn^fjresHoo varr spjaTS-icg!/, and I

I beheld my Tlsltor ofthe preceding £3t-
nrdny night. Her pale, sad face was
oven paler and sadder than before, and1 thought there were tears in her eyes
and traces of many that bad preceded
tbem. But perhaps this was owing to
the smoke now pouring from the mass
of paper and wet wood with which Tom,
M usual, greeted my'arrival.

"Iam aorry to tell you. air," she said,
after answering my salutation, "that
the coin yon gave me waa a bad one."

A bad one—my beautiful half eagle a
counterfeit! In what of earth can con-

| fidence then be placed? 1 took it in my
hand; it certainly had every appearance
of being genuine.

1 "Positively, you must be mistaken,
my dear. 1 could not be deceived so
easily." And feeling that 1 undoubtedly
appeared to her ss a gentleman, whom
the daily inspection of unlimited gold
coin had made a perfect Sir Oracle upon
the subject, 1 drew myself up before the
aire—

As who should say,
"Let bo dog bark."

Her lip quivered as she replied:
"Indeed, sir, I am very, very sorry,

but it must be so, for—for you know 1
had no other but that."

"And pray how did you learn it to be
a counterfeit?"

"When 1 left here, sir, I went directly

' up to—to a place where some of our
things were; 1 went to pay tho little
sum we had borrowed on them when
my mother was taken sick, and the man
took the half eagle and said it was s
counterfeit and gave it back to me."

"Nonsense, child, the man was mis-
taken."

She did not argue the point, but made
as brief apology for the trouble she had
given me, and hesitated.

"I trust," said 1, still somewhat gran-
diloquent and condescending, ns a man
whose resources have unjustly been sus-

I pected, "that the fellow's stupidity has
caused you no inconvenience?"

Abright hectic flush crossed her pale
cheek as an instinctive denial rose to her
lips. Farther than that the falsehood
could not come; her head sunk between
her bands, and the poor girl, weak and
cold and starving, as 1 afterward knew,
sobbed violently.

Littleby little I learned her sad story.
It need not lie repeated here; it lacks,
alas, the charm of novelty. Years of
still deepening poverty, and yesterday,
when Mrs. Quidam ami 1 were grum-
bling at our leg of cold mutton this poor
child and her sick mother passed tbe
long cold day without food or fire, even
the warm clothes and bedding, which
this money was to have redeemed from
the pawnbroker's, denied to their shiv-
ering limbs.

I put on my hat and stepped over to
Bullion's to get change for the half
eagle. The clerk threw it carelessly on
a balance, and had already handed me
the change, when he saw that the deli-
cate arm after vibrating a little did not
decline with the weight. He took it up
and banded it to the head of the firm,
and after a short consultation between
them 1 was asked into the inner office.
Achemical test soon proved the worth-
less character of the coin. Bullion asked
me if Iknew where I had received it.

"Certainly."
"1 have seen two or three of late pre-

cisely like it. The counterfeit is a
dextrous one, and we have in vaiu tried
to trace its origin. If you can assist us
in this it will be a great service to the
community."

I took up the deceptive coin and scru-
tinized it curiously. The workmanship
wasperfect; the thought at once flashed
•cross my mind, too perfect; where was
tbe knife mark I myself hud made? I
could not be deceived-^the tyjd
certainly beenciaageJ. "And'this was
the end zfail my fine sentiment about
the interesting yoong girl!

In a few words I communicated the
circumstances connected with it to Mr.
Bullion, who jumped at once to the con-
clusion.

"I thought so," said he, "I thought
sol Iknew that some fresh and uusus-
pected parties must be made use of in
this business. The old hands weknow
too well," ho added with a chuckle.

Itwas soon agreed between us that

(Concluded on Siulh Page.)

German
Syrup"

The majority of well-read phys-
icians now believe that Consump-
tion is a germ disease. In other
words, instead of being in the con-
stitution itself it is caused by innu-
merable small creatures living in the
lungs having no business there and
eating them away as caterpillars do

the leaves of trees.
A Germ The phlegm that is

coughed up is those
Disease. parts of the lung 9

which have been
gnawed off and destroyed. These
littlebacilli, as the germs are called,
are too small to be seen with the
naked eye, but they are very much
alive just the same, and enter the
body in our food, in the air we
breathe, and through the pores ol
the skin. Thence they get into the
blood and finallyarrive at the lungs
where they fasten and increase with
frightful rapidity. Then German
Syrup comes in, loosens them, kills
them, expells them, heals the places
they leave, and so nourish and
soothe that, in a short time consump-
tives become germ-proof and well, c

i Scientific American
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| WALTER WALTON. W- WALLACE ATHERTON.

i WALTON & ATHERTON,
DEALERS IN

HARDWARE
J TINWARE, STOVES,

Farm Implements
Farm Machinery

Hop - Growers' - Supplies
-A. L.EA.IMIVC* SPECIALTY

Plumbing, Sheetiron Work
WALTON & ATHERTON,

NORTHWEST CORNER OF YAKIMA AVENUE AND FIRST STREET

UNDERTAKING f BEDDINQ

Lombard

ftorsley
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Curtains,

4
Carpets,

1 ~ \u25a0=-== Wall Paper >\u25a0' ,i il
Window

Shades.
Syndicate Block I North Yakima

GREEN FMT GROCERY.
Is Headquarters for Household Supplies at
Irises that are within the reach of all.

[CANNED GOODS; iVEQETABLES;|
[MEATS
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CIQARSTI ITOBACCO. &C.[

Give me a call and be convinced
That I sell as represented.

J"AMES CTTTITIaAJSr.

A

H. SPINNING & CO.,

REAL ESTATE, INSURANCE,
FARM LOANS.

«

Yakima Aye., North Yakima

LIVERT STABLE
AT TIIK OLD MATTOON STAND. \u25a0-\u25a0^i-i'to. I \^?BMil

West side ol South First Street. North Yakima, ttWjK, I \k-Amrol* IWash, bare forhire i^HIK (g |U |
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Sprir;<s ar;d Summer Styles
What a man wears counts (or a good deal in this civilized az<-

I am now ready with an entirely new stock of

Elegant Imported and Domestic Patterns
at price witbin easy grasp. Call and see my stock and get prices

WHITE, THE MERCHANT TAILOR.
fKitt.% RS.SNOSJSBI.K. lITIStMllinMIHiVIIIU.

SO *?• WHIT» Vaklrpa Avtnut North Yakima


