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: À Reconsidered Decision t rehlizid everything nnd did not hesi
tate.

The . next instant she was back on I 
the veranda, a deeper color in her 
cheeks. and a radiant light in her 
ryes.

She east one sweeping glance at the 
retreating- figure. Bainbridge was al
most at the gate, and not 50 feat 
avyay. coming directly toward him, 
handsome and smiling. Adelaide Hunt.

“Harry!" Dorothy’s voice was clear 
and firm, and there was a new thrill 
in it.

He turned, a little coldly, and 
looked back inquiringly.

“You have forgotten something.”
He paused for a second, then, under 

the potent spell of her voice, retraced 
his steps and. followed her into the 
library-.

She went straight up to the table 
and indicated by a gesture the blue 
tirtted envelope lying there, while the 
soft eotor stole into her cheeks.

"Harry!—”
She placed one hand tremulously on 

his arm, and the eyes lifted , to his 
were full of meaning—

“1 might tear it up, you know.”
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A return which has just been pub
lished gives the general statistics of 
Methodism nil over the world, includ
ing Wesleyan Methodists, Primitive 
Methodists, the Methodist New Con
nection. Bible Christian Methodists, 
the United Methodist Free churches.
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1)HERE wap no doubt in Dorothy’s 
mind that she had made a wise de-T us—to, hope?’

The girl looked up for an instant, blit 
the stern gleam that, shot-from her 
companion’s eyes caused her to t“rn 

Suddenly the thing that she —.d

That is. according to pe-cision..
cuniary view of the thing and the smil
ing approval of a host of poor relations 
whose proclivities for advice, hereto
fore, were in ill proportion to the 
of their purse.

And though inwardly rebellious, the 
idea of sacrificing herself on fhe ahar 
of Mammon seemed to her as inti rest- 

But money could do 
All the pinching little econ-

1DAHO.SALVER CITY

away.
done rose, gigantic, before her, black 
with a thousand nameless doubts. She 
almost faltered; only a strong sense of 
propriety withheld her, ane 
memory of the night before su.-.-êed to 
strengthen her resolution.

‘‘Could, you not easily console your
self with Miss limit? You seem to 
admire her very much.” She spoke 
with some bitterness anu her face 
hardened. The girl’s heart was mak
ing its protest, unconsciously, 
surely.

An-expression, half of amusement, 
came into Bainbridge’s face, as he 
caught the strange ught in her eyes, 
but he made no answer, and, in spite 
of the ‘girl’s indifferent shrug, a look 
of annoyance crossed ner face.

A breath of wind, heavy with the 
fragrance of summer, fluttered the 
ribbons of her soft gown, as she 
turned to him, her eyes black with 
sudden emotion.

“You took her to the hop—did you 
not?”

“It was by the merest chance,” he 
answered With a gesture that seemed 
to indicate: “What eise was I to do?”

There was silence for à little. Then 
he looked up suddenly, and said:
.“1 was surprised not to see you 

there.”
Dorothy said nothing, but shaded 

her eyes from the sun wjth one small 
hand' and gazed idly fit a climbing 
rose at the other end of the veranda.

He had not asked her to go, and a 
sort of silly pride forbade her to let 
him know that no one else had.

“I meant to come here,” Bainbridge 
began, after a pause, “to, tell you— 
everything. I J-hought perhaps,” he 
went OR slo^Jy,. .“Jhat you would not 
mind—so much. But I heard—some
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The grand totals are as follows: Min
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anything! 
omies that they had been compelled to 
practice for years..would vanish like 
snow under a noonday sun, ami some 
sense of independence be established. 
But there is no getting over tne Litter 
fact that other thoughts, and. perhaps, 
other hopes, had been crushed into the 
background. ;

“All that is past and gone, though,” 
Dorothy fold herself With a ^tapeh 
sense of propriety, “and. I jpustn't al
low myself to think too nn;ch',aj^put it.”

She passed her hand, a little wearily, 
through fhe brown hair that waved 
back from her face, and- leaned one.el
bow meditatively on the window sill, 
thinking of the future she had laid out 
for herself, and living over, in a hun
dred ways, the past.

Then she thought of Harry, and look
ing gloomily for an instant at tiie dia- 

tliat.sparkled on her finger, drew 
it oflj, slowly, and with a sigh laid if on 
her lap. No. it had not been an en
gagement, exactly—but—

There was all the difference fn the
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Tl»e Old Style Matched Seta Are No 

Longer Rewarded nm u 
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The term “table china," by a c—- 

tain license of phrase. ha, come i.) 
include all pottery used on tl. 
who:her it be a line [on- 1:..: 
opaque earthenware. ’il:e oid I’ax.i- 
iontd idea that all the tableware' 
should- match has been given up long 
i:p > by people of good taste, says the 
New York Tribune. It is the excep
tion rather than the rule for house
keepers to purchase an entile set of 
table china in one pattern. A great 
many of the pieces formerly inc tided 

full dinner service are no- Iu
!t therefore hap-
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AttvndantR at the Honnehold Eco- 

ilc Annoclntion Consider 

Problems of the Day.rai l -,
NOTARY PUBLIC,O:

The National Household Economic 
convention at Toronto, Ont., the other 
day was addressed by Mrs. Uoodless, 
of Hamilton, Out., who said that the 
Ontario government-was the first in 
the world, so far as she has been able 
to learn, to have a normal school for 
domestic science teaching.

At the afternoon session the all- 
absorbing “servant girl problem” 
came up for debate. In comment on 
the suggestion that, as there are 100 
typewriter girls seeking places to one 
cook, commercial education for girls 
be dropped out. of the public school 
curriculum and cooking put in its 
place, Mrs. Helen Campbell made a 
speech saving the age was one of 
progress, and the domestic, after long 
years, was coming to her own. Those 
eNgaged in this work were going to 
rise in the social plane, she said, pos
sibly by the general adoption of the 
New ZfiUand system of domestic la
bor bureaus, graduated wages, and 
other regulations raising service to 
the status of a trade.

Mrs. Florence Kelley said her ex
perience in Hull house, y-nicago, had 
proved- that the real objection to do
mestic service was that it separated 
girls from their own home life. ,

IDAHO.DCLAHAR,

J. W. ROWETT,

Watchmaker & Jeweler
mom

Î

in a
used cn the table, 
pens that the purchaser ot a full set 
c;;u buy it at considerable reduction 
on its former price; but at the same 
time she must take many p

quite expensive ones, lilt? the 
tureen—which she will never

world now-. Had he not,.only the night 
before, after all that had passed be
tween them, entirely ignored her and 
curried- Adelaide Hunt, a bright, dash
ing brunette, to the swellest hop of the 
season, while she remained at home? 
That was all. But it was enough. So 
that when Col. Kggerton, as usual, 
called, around, and, as usual, proposed, 
she promised, in desperation, a final an
swer on llie morrow.

So that answer—of acceptance—was 
written and signed with a sctawl, and 
laid on the library table to Vie posted. 
In one day everything had been 
changed.- It did-not seem possible, yet 
as she sat by the low vine-screened win
dow, a sc.t wind lazily lifting the loose 
hair on her forehead, each event rose 
up in lurid distinctness before her 
mind.

Then a brilliant red flamed- over the 
girl’s face, an-d faded off suddenly, as a 
tall, athletic young man came quickly 
up the walk. As Harry Bainbridge 
stepped on the low veranda, slid left her 
seat by the window,, and gave him her 
hand with a friendliness that iil-be-
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be likely to use outside the limits cf 

Tne high 
were generally a

the kitchen or the pantry, 
eompotiers, which 
part of the old china set, are seldom 
used to-day. Fashion lias decreed 
that lower nnd more tasteful dies, 
which do not obstruct the view 
the table, shall be used- in their* place. 
Yet, the manufacturers of china have 

sets of something

AT EASTERN PRICES..-.
All Repairing- Neaty anil SkHl- 

fnlly Done.
one told iqe,-that you would be at the 
dance with Eggerton. That is the rea
son.”

The girl’s heart began to bent, and 
a look of surprise swept the latest re
sentment from her face.
. Something in the man’s tone, in 
the fàrtiestness of his manner, forced 
his sincerity upon her, and she half 
relented.

But the die was cast, and there was 
no i^oing back now. She caught her 
breach, and .the wave of tenderness 
that overwhelmed her for a minute 
was‘ quickly crushed down.

Doröthy drew a deep breath. There 
was.a pause. Presently she spoke.

“No one asked me to go to the hop.” 
she said! determined to let him know

TOSS
1

Montie B. Gwinn,gone on making 
over 200 pieces, including an expen- 

compotiers andtureen.sive soup
other practically valueless pieces, 
is wiser, therefore, to buy a set of 
such pieces as one needs for the table 

\ service of the roast and some other 
' dinner courses, with coffee nnd tea 

cups and saucers, there being in addi
tion special china sets for the soup, 
the dessert and the salad courses, or
any other courses that one may pre- .....
fer to serve in a special china. tokened any inwaid agitation.

A great deal of taste may he shown Ike shining regard that broke over 
in the choice of the proper china for his face at sight of her, brought, fhe 

the various dinner courses. Good j soft color to her cheeks. Sheshuled-a 
taste decrees that the decoration of; little uneasily—and drew her band out
the plate designed to receive a clear of 1,'s-

cimnle The rle- Will you Mt-out here? shesatd. It
consomme must be simple. i ne ue | , , , . „

, a (r, border I is coot, and pleasant,sign must be con-ineu to tne ouroer ' 1 . , ,and a simple patte, n in the center of _ He howeu a smiling assent and sank 
the plate, iu order to show to per- into the empty chair next to hers 
fection the spark ing clearness of the “You dm, not expect me? he
soup. A err nm snip or un opaque queried Studying the girl s facecntie,
sou , of anv kind wav be served in old 1 ally. She was pretty—very pretty. A 
Canton or any ."cl, cr simple soup! tall slim girl, with regular features,

i a i * oeenoccii-r> \fi this and expressive array eyes,plates in ones possession. mis 1 & / JT »»is always r.it on the table in! I knew you were here, and I came,
• y. .j î *1.«, emm tureen be went on. “May I tell you why?

the individual plate, tne sonn rum a * . n * , * .
is a piece of kitchen china, ar.-l should to ask you-to tell you how much
be of strong earthenware, like other } love you and to ask you to marry me.

The platters for the lf T°u v'n11- .
of meat Dorothy flushed and turned away, a 

sort of desolation sweeping over her at 
his words.

General Fire Insurance.it

îs

Idaho. - .CaldwellTELL 0? NAVAL PROGRESS.

Ofllcera Dencrllie Advance« Made by 
the ia the

WritesPolicies in all thf- best 
Companies in the World.

Lap Year.

In' the latest issue of the naval an
nual, published by the office of naval 
intelligence, is an article by Lieut. 
W. L. Howard, summarizing the in
crease of naval strength effected dur
ing the past year by the gre at mari
time powers. Lieut. L. R. DeSteiguer 
discusses the subject of wireless teleg
raphy, relating what each of the naval 
powers has done toward the utiliza
tion of Marconi’s discovery, and in
cluding a review of the state of the 
art of long distance transmission by a 
competent German authority. In gen
eral it appears that the experiments 
have resulted satisfactorily.
British army in South Africa, by the 
use of kites for the vertical wires, 
have managed to transmit messages a 
distance of 85 miles, or more than ten 
miles further than the distance which 
separates Tientsin from Peking, which 
still proves to be impracticable for 
ordinary telegraph methods. There is 
also an illustrated description of the 
fastest vessel in the world, the famous 
turbine torpedo boat Viper, which 
runs over 34 knots an hour with ease.

Silver CityamiDeLamnreverything now. ’“I knew you were 
there with her, and I thought', of 
course, you didn’t care about me.”

Her heart was throbbing painfully, 
as she went on. unsteadily: “And now 
since I am going to marry some one 
else I don’t see the use of talking any 
more about it.”

“t suppose not,” Bainbridge re
turned, colmy, reaching- for his hat.

a--..:.
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Chas. Fobney, Proprietor.
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“Good-by.”
Tjie- careless time made her heart 

sinlç. She eOuld-'-not let him go like 
that.

•l

course I The

“Harry!”
He turned back.
“Can’t we bb- friends?”
He gazed at her fixedly for a mo

ment and an ominous cloud gathered 
on his brow.

“No. I think not.”
A glimmer of disappointment passed 

over the girl’s face.
“Do yog mean,” she asked, locking 

her- handp tightly over each other, 
while a look of hurt surprise appeared 
on her face, “that we are to be stran
gers ?”

“1 mean," he answered, slowly, in a 
voice in which pain mingled with pas
sion, “that it will be everything, or— 
nothing. I shall always love you. and 
I cannot pretend to a friendship which 
I do not feel.”

He paused for an Instant and looked ■ 
straight into the girl’s eyes. “It is 
better,” he said, calmly, “to be an 
enemy than a hypocrite.”

Something in his voice awed her 
into silence. The sun had begun to 
set and great patches of gold fell on 
the man’s face, now white and deter
mined—a face that brooked no com-

Runs every day in the year.
kitchen pieces, 
roast nnd other services

ten-inch dinner plates, 
a simptp. deli- 

ornate china is

Careful attention given to (le-match the
which are preferred in 
cate design. A more

for the game plates, plat- \

“I would rather you would not—not 
say such things,” she returned, nerv
ously, moving away from him.

“But I must,” he continued, half 
smiling and trying to look into her face:

“It is my first opportunity to ask you. 
I did- not feel that I had a right to be
fore. But now, I am in a fair position 
to—”

He paused for one moment to glance 
at her face, now turned to him, half- 
frightened, and with an earnestness al
most pathetic.

“You must not, yon must not, in
deed,” she choked, back a little dry sob. 
“It has all been a mistake—a wretched

allowable
ter and sauce boat than for the reg- ;

The game platter

livery of Packages.

ular meat course, 
is rather small, while the largest plat- | 
ter used on the table is that used for 

The game 
the size of a

Good Teams, Coaches, and 
Sleighs, and the Boss al
ways on the road to loot 
after your comfort.
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the chief meat course, 
plate varies from one 
breakfast plate to one the size of a 
tea plate. The salad course allows 
the display of picturesque china, 
consists of a flat salad bowl of ample 

and small individual 
Rome of

GAVE MONEY TO FRIEND. ■ i

John S-weeney Then Ulenppenred nnd 

Not Been Seen Since—Tronble 

Over the Money.
It Hi

CENTEKVII-EE,dimensions,
plates or saucers to match, 
the prettiest salad sets are designed
in Italian majolica after ’ mistake,” she went on brokenly, her

Less expensive s • face pale with suppressed feeling,
in the same delicate medley of greens . , , . ,

vvith ti,e colors of , she was staring past him, vacantly;
Glittering crystal, ' at the wide Kreen garden, now bril- 

and coldness liant with a thousand perfumed blos
soms, while, with hands cold and trem
bling, she took the ring from her lap 
and reaching toward him suddenly laid 
the glistening thing on his knee.

He looked at her in a dazed sort of

“Say, old man, you have always 
been good to me, take these bank 
books, draw the money, and have a 

I am going away and SALOONgood time, 
you will never see me again.”

These, words were spoken by John 
Sweeney, old and partly blind, to his 
friend and employer, Daniel Tyrel. a 
contracting carpenter, more than nine 

Two bank books

leaf.

that blend so well BarKle Brothers Prop’s.
salads.dinner

suggesting the clearness 
of ice, is often used for salad sets, I 
but is too costly for ordinary use and!

The dessert serv- 
The

Beer and Music Hall.wereyears ago. 
shoved into Tyrel’s hands. Sweeney 
walked down the block, turned the 
corner, had a drink with Tyrel’s son, 
and true to his word, has never since

too easily broken, 
ice mav be crystal or china, 
most beautiful and elaborately de
signed china may be displayed in the 
dessert Bet and in the “harlequin” 
set of after dinner coffee cups, each 
one representing a different pattern 
and color. Charles Lamb confesses to 
“a feminine partiality for old china.

“When l go to see any 
for the china

promise.
Suddenly he came close to her and, 

Stopping, pressed his lips to her white 
forehead.
,■ She shot a, quick glance into his 
eyes and the warm color died her face 
scarlet.

“It is for the last time,” he said, 
tremulously, and was gone.

There were tears in the girl’s eyes 
—the white lids quivered, and her lips 
trembled* Broken down by the vio
lence of her emotions, she turned and 
hurried into the room, to be, alone 
with her misery.

In a sort of desperation she threw a 
glance toward the table.

The letter! It had not been posted! 
Her breath came in quick, sharp

DE LAMAR, IDAHO.way, the happy light dying out of his 
face as his fingers closed mechanically besn seen.

Tyrel was then well to do and pros
perous and thought little of the bank 
books until adversity overtook him. 
Now he would like to get the money 
Sweeney gave him, some $1.000, but 
the batik refuses to surrender it and 
.the courts have been appealed to to 
settle the matter.

over the trinket.
“Why Dorothy—what’s the matter? 

Won’t you keep it?”
A look of keen disappointment 

crossed, his features as he looked at her.
“I would rather not,” she returned, 

her voice tremulous in spite of herself.
“You see”—twisting the end of her 

sash—“I am going to marry someone 
else, and—”

“Dorothy!”
He had' risen and was leaning 

against the banister rail, where he 
could look her directly in- the face, and 
where she, too, could see him. He had

The largest and best arranged 

place in the camp.
Hb says:
great house I inquire

and next for the picture gal- 
China of tasteful color and 

be found to-day at a
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^ closet

lery.
pattern may

that would have amazed our 
If we choose glaring 

“all to

Fortune Tellers Iu Pari*.
More than 2,000 people earn a living 

in Taris by fortune telling, their total 
yearly earnings being estimated at 

$2,000,000.

price
grandmothers, 
colors and coarse patterns, 
match,” we have only ourselves to 

blame for it.
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