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THE INEVITABLE.
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1 Hke the man who faces what he must,
With step triumphant and with heart of cheer;
Who fights the dally battle without feart
Scea his hopes fall, yet keeps unfaltering trust
That God Is good; that somebow, true and just,
His plans work out for mortals; not a tear
Is shed when fortnne, which the world holds dear,
Falls from his grasp—Dbetter with love a crust,
Than living In dishonor—envies not
Nor loges falth in man; but does his best,
Nor ever murmurs at his humbler Jot;
But, with a smile and words of hope, gives sest
To every toller; he alone s great
‘ho by a life heroir conguers fate,
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~8arah K, Bolton, In Kansas City Star.

8 soon as the mall sack was se-

curely fastened to her back, and

she felt her master's weight in
the stirrup, Swingiog Sarah lost ne
time In making her departure, She
dashoed through the outskirts of the
town, and mounted the up-trail with
that eany swiftness that had glven her
the euphonious name ahe bore,

it 18 not to be presumed, from this
daily morning burst of speed on leav-
fng the Ouray postoffice, that Tom Al
derson was an unmerciful horseman.
Swinging S8arah knew better than thaf,
aud on sight of a certaln petticoat
traversing the mountain road ahead,
s&hie had learned to regulate her speed
to 4 most npassuming gait.

Between the surprising Intelligence
of Alderson’s mount and the loitering
pace of Prince, the worthy pony which
conveyed Miss Nellle MeSwaln, sehiool-
ma'am at Potosl school, to and from
her duties each day, there was an eu-
counter every mornlng which it would
be strangely humorous to attribute to
that greatly overworked “hand of
fate.” After she had first accepted
her pedagogical dutles at IPotosi
school, Nellle MeSwain had found the
ride over the rough mountain frall
long and monotonous, and at timmes do
pressing,  She soon discovered that
this agreeable feature of the trip was
not apparent on the mornings when
she chanced to be accompanied by
Tom Alderson, bulllon guard and mail
ecarrier for the Laura Lelgh Mining
and Milling Company. Without being
distinetly aware of 1t, this ride to-
gether over Sneffel’'s road, as the trall
was ealled, had gradually become in-
dlepensable to them both,

This morning ride was particularly
eujoyable, as it was the first day of
the fall school term, after two weeks'
vacution.

“I'm really giad to see the place
nrain,” said Miss McSBwailn, as she
drew up st the stile in front of the
vard, The schoolhouse was loented
convenlently aut the junction of Snef.
fel's road with the trall leading up to
the Revenue mines on the right,

“I'm awful glnd to see vou hack,
100, wus the embarrassed response of
Tom Alderson, who was far too sin-
cere to be a graceful Jover,

The girl watched him depart, realiz
fng, with the wisdom of a woman,
that nothing but the spur of unusunl
clreumstance would ever lead Tom Al-
derzon to speak of love.
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“A hen that Inys that Kind of eggs
1s a pretty valuable bird!” ejaculuted
Thaddeus Whipple In his office at the
Laurn Leigh that afternoon, He was
holding up a retort, fresh from the
pold room, which the shipping elerk
had been hastily preparving for ship-
ment. ‘“‘Just one wore trip this month,
Alderson, get  this  Little Duogget
safely in the hands of the express
ecompany, and the dividends of the
Laura Leigh will stay where I put
them last month.,” The Ila'ter clnnse
was added with some lttle show of
pride, to which Manager Whipple was
uo doubt entitied He bad heen In
charge of the mine from the beglo-
ming. and his soccessful development
work had placed it in the front rank
of new workings In the SBan  Juan
eountry. He had heen a litle anxlous
shils month, as the output had been
seriously retarded by several mishaps
1o the milling machinery. By hurried
work, however, It seemed likely the
month's showing could be hrought up
%o that of the previous momth, If the
kullion was not delayed in its journey
% the mint in Denver.

Alderson had made more tham the
mamal number of trips during the past
week, and he could be saen sometimes
twe or thres times a day riding with
his Winchoster across his knees, and
the precions bulllon hanging in the
bags slung over the horn of hin saddle,
When shipments were large he some-
times had company, hnt ardinarcity this
Was thouglst nnne esaary,
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The bullion gusrd iaughed carelessly
at the good-natured jest of his mana-
ger. He was used to Whipple's final
injunctions about not loalng the “yel
low stoff.” Yle had an hour and a half
to make the eight miles Into Ouray,
and felt very eamy nbout arriving in
time to cateh the passenger train be-
fore it left. It had been years since
any trouble had occurred on Sneffel's
road.

He rode along unconcernedly, mus-
ing over his morning ride with Miss
McSBwain. As he neared the end of
the third mile between the mine and
the Potosi school, he wondered if she
would be working late and If he hy
any chance would see her. There cer-
tainly was a girl's figure at the stilas,
nnd a pony favoring Prince tethered
ut the gateway, Could she be waiting
for him? 1If so It was the first time.
Ile put the thought aside, It was too
much to hope for,

As he eame into sight, Nellie Me-
Swnin, for it was she, rose, and began
walking rapldly toward him,

“Mr. Alderson!" she gasped with
Lireathless excitement, “you must turn
back, There's something wrong to-
night!"™ 8She leaned agalnst Swinging
Sarah, putting out n hand to ecatech the
bridle rein,

“Why, what's the matter, Miss Me-
Swain?' Alderson’s self-consciousness
disappenred at sight of her agitation,

“Joke Andrews just rode down froin
the Revenue a few minutes ago, and
sald Black Jack and his gang from
the Blue Hills are In this nelghbor-
hood to-day. He thinks they are Iurk-
ing about in the hillg between here
and Ouray, The telephone wires are
ent, and there are no means of com-
munieation with town.'

Alderson remembered vaguely that
the chief accountant had been valnly
endeavoring to get centrul n few min-
utes before he left the office.

“You know the guang,'” she contin-
wed.  “They stop at nothing: they
would kill & man for five dollnrs.”

He looked down upon her with
gulet regavd, “And you walted here
to tell me this? It was good of vou,
Miss MeSwaln,” His words conveyed
the reverence he feit. Then he drew
himself up in the saddle and laughnrd,
his gray eyes snapping with the zest
of adventure,

The girl's formm grew tense, and she
clung fiercely to the rein, “You sha'n't
risk It, Mr. Alderson. The cowards
may be waiting down there now fto
pick you off. You have no right to
place that gold In jeopardy!™

The gold! How the words stung
him, She was thinking only of |t
nnd she was right. Whipple would
pot thank him for losing the bullion
by a rash move. Yet It must reach
Ouray in time for No, 5.

“You dont understand, Miss Me-
Swaln: 1 must get this gold to the
station within an hour. It must be
there!”

“Yes, but you need not go alone,
Leave it with me while you go back
for help; RB|winglng Sarah ean move
faster without It. 1 can protect it:
nobody will know; it will be safe with
me, Go back, for my sake, Tom."

Had he heard aright—was that his
first name on her lips? He seemed to
wee but dimly the elinging figure, as
through a mist. Then he reached down
and lfted the carefully sacked retort
from the saddie-bag.

“What will.you do with t Where
will you keep It? His throat was
burning and he could hardly speak.

“Here!” she cried, “my dinner-
bawket!"
“Good! 1've no time to lose. [I'm

afraid I ean't make it but you shall
have your way. Walt here till |
come back.”

Nellle MoSwaln stoed motionless for
a moment as she heard him gallop
away. She looked at the white napkin
over her dinner-basket, concealing Its
heavy load.

“What have | done?’ Her first feel-
ing wans one of fear, and she was
white and trembling. “He will never
make 1, and the goid must be there,
Al The ides camne te her fercibly,
and for ¢ moment unuerved her, Then
st eves TOr 4 M0
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mant resembled Alderson’s, reflecting |
the feariessness of the Western spirit.
“4'11 do it!" The resolution calmed her,

Prince no doubt felt it an injnstice
%0 carry such an unusually heavy din-
wer-basket at such an extraordinary
pace. And to think that his faithful
sarvice gshould be so far forgotten that
he should be rudely stimulated with a
riding-whip! Yet he was merely being
wrged Into a simple trot, and no ob-
sorver would bave accused his charm-
ing rider of eruelty to her beast.

She glancead back once or twice, Tha
sun was digappearing rapidly from
view behind the treacherous path of
the U. 8. snow slide, and the canyon
was narrowing perceptibly In  the
gloom. This she kuew was due satire-
ly to her imagination, and ied to
maintain  her courage by glancing
ahend toward Mt Abram, the last
peak to release the lingering rays of
the sun in the evening, S8She blessed
it for ita kindly brilllancy as= It stood,
a guardlan sentinel over the mining
camp of Ouray, and was glad It
seomed go deceptively close,

Two of the most dangerous places
on the trall, the hanging rock and the
switchback, were passed safely and
without Interruption, There was only
one more place to be particularly
dreaded, the watering trough, now
half a mile ahead. She tried to forget
the frightful disasters that had oeccunr-
red at this spot, which had proved the
soetting for severnl tragedies  every
vear. 8he endeavored to shut from her
mind the thonght that the eanyon
was deeper thers than anywhere else
along the road, and that the rocks
Jutted ont ax though sttempting to
push travelers over the edge.  Yet try
as she would, In that brief half-mlle
every Incident she had heard about the
place came back to her with startling
clearness,

The day had almost faded ag Prince
glunk into the narrow passageway
leading around the watering ftrough.
They passed safely along for a con-
sdernble distance, and her heart gave
a bound of joy as the trough came
into view. Surely the worst was past
and her fears woere groundless,

As they reached the trough, how-
ever, her worst fears were conflrmed.
An srm shot out to the hridle rein,
and three figures sprang from  the
shadows, Prince snorted wildly, and
i~ was brute strength that kept him
from phmging frantically over the
edge

Two of the fellows, aull of whom
were masked, stood at the horse's
hend. The third advanced slowly to-
wiard her, and she felt the eold barrel
of n revolver touch her cheek, lle
laid one hand upon the horn of her
saddle and leered up at her; the white
mask gave hig face an unearthly as-
pect.

“Wihy, this ain’t our man’ he
growled. sullenly, after a brief inspec-
tion. “It ain't n man at all; It's a
woman,”

“Py gad, it's the schoolma’am,” said
a second volee, “She's purty, ain't
she, hoys?"

The first speaker Interposed,  *“Let
her go, boys; it's dangerous to talk
here, She can't get to town in time
to interfere with our game.”

The gecond man reached oul a hand.,
“I'm powerful hungry, miss, and that
dinner-hasket looks good to me.” Both
men released the bridle reln as he
spoke,

Nellle MeSwain felt her heart throb
wildly, and then It almost secmed (o
full her, For o moment It seemed she
would faint.

“1'll glve you a sandwich; it's all 1
have left in the baskel.” Her volee
was a mere whisper. 8he reached In
under the napkin and her hand came
out holding something bright and shin-
Ing.

“This sandwich Is buttered with
powder and lead!" she shrieked, “and

1'll give you all a bite of it Iif yon
don't look out!”
I'oor Prince has never understood

the eruel blow he recelved from the
schoolma'am's riding-whip at that mo
menl, though she hus tried to explain
It to bl time and again, He respond-
ed nobly, however, and then begnan a
wild fight over the winding trall,
during which the schoolma'am was
conscious of nothing save the rever-
berations In her mind of the discordant
laugh that followed from the ruillans
belind.

It war a wild figure that rode up
to the little statlon, where the tralu-
men were giving the air brakes on No,
5 a fipal test before its departure.
Bhe gusped out her story to the open-
weuthed station agent, and slmost
dropped the heavy basket on his foot
in her anxiety to perform her self-
appointed duty to the end, She
breathed easily only when she had
seen the gold safely deposited im the
hands of the express mesaenger,

Nellle McBwaln was not the only
rider whe dashed down the Bneffel's
road unmindful of all danger that
night. When Tom Alderson returned
to the schoolhouse, accompanied by
several sturdy miners, armed te the
testh, and ready for any affray, he
found the place deseried, and both the
girl and the bullion gone. One of the
men sald afterward that Alderson was
“plumb loceed,” and sgreed that be
was bard te fullow In bs mnd chase

| were entirely disarmed,

They reached the watering trough In
perbaps a abhorter period than the trip
had ever been made before, and the
party burst upon the three crouching
geoundrels In & manner that was en-
tirely unprecedented In the history of
thelr carefully planned misdeeds, They
figuratively
and literally, without so much as an
Interchange of shots, and the men

| roped them together, preparatory to

# march on foot down the hill to
Ouray.

Alderson personally engaged the at-
tentlon of one of the luckless vil
Inins, Inguiring almost incoherently
about “the girl."” He coupled his In-
guiries with so generous o use of his
fists that the poor devil was rendered
quite incapable of performing the
funetion of speech for a time, He
tinally managed to state that she had
passed them without interruption-—it
was well for him that he Hed—and
had no doubt reached the town safely.

On the outskirts of the mining camp
Alderson, who had dashed on ahend,
met a party of horsemen who had
been quickly mustersd together to go
up the trall and see what they could
do toward “fixing things"” for Black
Jack and his gang. Alderson told
them in a few words that the wretches
were 1o safe hands, and made further
Inquiries, in a womewhat restrained
manner this time, as to the whero.
abouts of the schoolmistiress, Ha
learned that she had ridden over somne-
where In the neighborhood of [ox
Canyon to await further news.

The information was accompanied
by slgniflcant grimaces and lll-con-
cealed smiles, which the early moon,
now visible, revealed with undesirable
clearness, “There’ll be something
doln' when them two meet,” was ths
comment of “Dad" Austin, stage
driver, as Alderson moved away,
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The sudden neighing of a horse,
which hie recognized Immediately, and
which  was qulckly sanewered Dby
Swinging Sarah, cume from the mouth
of the ¢anyon. The girl sat quietly on
her horse as though walting. Alder-
gon was first to break the awkward
sllence,

“'m glad you are safe,” bhe sald,
huskily. She felt the intensity behind
his words,

“Thank you——" her volce went off
into & whisper, and he could not be
certain she had ealled him *Tom."

“f found this nat the walering
trongh.” He held out a slliver ense-
knife, “I—I didn't know but It wonld
be ull 1 would ever see again that he-
longed to you, 1 was afrald-——"

The girl stopped him with a subdued
Laura Lelgh,"” sald Alderson, laylng a
I was going to feed to Black Jack und
his unpleasant companions.” Then she
told him the story of her ride, and
how she had delivered the ballion in
time for No, 0,

“You saved the dividends of (he
Faura Leigh,” asld Alderson, laylng a
hand gently on Prince’'s mane,

They sat without speaking for a
moment or two, The horses moved
closely togther, and Alderson  was
trembling with the nearness of this
brave girl who he now Kknew was
everything to him, Over on the trall
they could hear the lusty volces of the
miners and townsmen, gleefully bring-
ing the eulprits to town,

“1 thought for a moment that you
might have gone over the side of the

canvon, Miss—Mias——" [Ilis voles
falled.
“Would you have cared—Tom?"

She was looking at him with the one
look a lover always Lknows, and he
gazed at her long and earnestly,

“Would I have eared? Nellie!” Ha»
reached over In the saddle and drew
her to him.

Tom Alderson has been described as
ungraceful in the art of love-making,
and ag Swinglng Sarah and Prince
rubbed noses In the moonlight, It is
probable they accomplished fully as
much In the matter of n earess as Md

thelr ri@rs in the awkwardness of
that fOrst kiss.—8San Francisco Argo-
naut,

A Dunl Denrtist.

Her wiadom tooth bothered her and
ghe went to Dr, X., whose office {8 In
an upper West Bide cross street, says
a New York paper. His charge wus
most reasonable,

A few days later, one of her molars
ached., She was told that Dr. Q. was
the bLest dental surgeons In the street
Dr, Q.'s office 18 In the same black as
Dr. X.'s, but handsomer in Its appoint-
ments. It was in an elevator apart-
ment house, Dr, X. contented himself
with a modest ground floor flat

Dr. Q. was out, but would be back
in half an hour, She waited,

“At your service, madam.,"” wsald a
familiar voice, and, looking up, she
saw Dr. X. standing in the open door.

“Are you Dr, Q. or Dr. X. "™ sghe
asked,

“Dr. Q., madam,” he repiied.

When he had finished she went over
to Dr. X.'s office, resolved to fathom
the mystery. He also was out, but
aguin she walted, and in a few minutes
in walked Dr, Q.

“Madam,” he explained, “I have two
offices, In one I catar to the higher

or-r thp Tl

clags of patrenage. In the other, ae
~20 kmow, | o work abveaply.”

MODERN Hlm.

Huomorons but Biriking Review by
Congresaman J. Adam Dede.

Congressman J. Adam Bede of Min-
nesota 1s an optimist and a humorist
He takes a cheerful view of life and
radiates sunshine by his guaint lan«
guage, In a recent speech on Modarn
Methods he sald:

When I was a boy in Ohlo they used
to have a shoemaker at every cross.
ronda, 1 used to have him make my
hoota, because glines at that time were
considered effeminate, If that shoe
maker 18 living to-day he is In a fac-
tory. The world hae changed. The big
factory bas come. We usd to use a
flail for threshing, but today in the
bright lexicon of youth, there la no
such word as flall. Now we have a
steam thregher. And attached to this
is & blower which blows out the dust,
and even the straw is stacked by hot
alr, just as we run the business down
at Washington by hot alr, My good
mother used to put the milk in pans
and set them on the shelf to allow the
cream to rise. Now we have the sepa-
rator every where, Bome Yankee figured
out that he was losing the Interest on
hisn Investmemt while the cream was
riging. So he invented a machine to
Jerk it out at once, and ecarried the
milk to the plgs as a by-product. I
can remember whben a boy that hens
used to sel on exgs; but the Incubator
dows that and the hen goes right on
with the real business now, We used
to keep beeg on the farm, and before
they mude honey the bees had first to
make tho combh, Now we extract the
honey and use the comb over again
while the bee goes on buzzing like a
lnboring wman under prosperity. My
good old mother, who is now B0 years
old, was born on the shores of Lake
Erie bedore the thme of rallroads, tele
graphs and telephones, She has seen
more than half the progress of the
world and i=g yet lving,. We have ln-
troduced new methods and these make
new problems to solve. There Is a
womun ''ving In Chieago who can re«
member when there was no rallroad
there, In 1IRAG8 It cost one dollar to
take n bushel of grain from Chicago tq
Liverpool; today It can be done fod
from 12 to 10 cents,

They used to have street cars out
West, little dinky bob cars drawn by
mules, When they tried to run them
in the winter and the mulea faced a
plizzard, they would turn around and
put their heads Inside the door of the
cur and hold a jJolnt debube with the
conductor or take a lunch off the cush
fons. Now they have large cars pr
pelled by electricity. Rural free de-
livery of mails hag come, and the farm.
er on # rural free delivery route is
better Informed on publle affalrs, polits
leal and selentitle, than the business
men of the cltles,

When Lee surrendered to Grant the
price of products went up In England
for two weeks, hecanse the cable was
broken and Europe did not know for
two weaks what had occurred. In 1808,
when Dewey sank the fieets in Manila,
the news went around the world and
was heard in the White House In Just
25 minutes, It would almost seem an
if the world was n naw creation, with
the electric wires [ts nervous sysbem.
The gresat world hag been coming along
most rapldly. The only reason why
we cannot at once solve all problems is
that we can't quite keep up with the
procession.

Cost of Louis’ Buttons.

Twenty thousand Adollars for a drop-
shaped pearl searfpln, $15000 for a
pear!l stud, $1,M0 for a cont fastener
formed of a white Louton penrl with
gold bar, $850 for seven buttons en
sulte and $770 tor a palr of brilllant
sleeve linke—these nre a few of the
prices realized at the recent sale in
London of a noble marguls' jewelry.

But, after all, everything 18 compar
ative, and the marquls’ gems, rare and
costly thongh they are, wonld have
been quite celipsed by Lounls XIV.'s
personul jewelry.  The “grand mon-
arque” had many crozes, but for hut-
tons he had a positive gapla, In a
glngle year, 1685, he squandered $600,-
000 on them, o some of his pur-
chases are well worth glnn-ing at,

On Aug. 1, 1685, he boweht two dia-
mond buttons for G7.046 francs and
seventy-five diamond buttons for B84,
03 francs. The buttons for a single
vest cost Louls £200,000, Of the 354
“houtonnleres’ used 162 contained five
Alnmonds each, while the remalnder
were  siogle  diamonds,  In all, the
“greut monargue’ 1s sald to bave spent
$0,000,000 on butions alone,

The Busy Day.
The editor wat at his big oak desk,

His manner was far from gay;
Whenever a caller would show his head
No word of welecome the editor sald;
He'd point to a sign which plainly read
““This, friend, is my busy day.™

A measly iy kept buzzing about;
He thought that the place was fine;
The scribe would drive the tormen

AWWY,
But back it would come all fresh for th

fray,
And buza ;n his ear: “This is yeur bus
day
Well, say! It is also mine!™
~—Yonkers Statesman,

First Piece of Machinery.
The first plece of genuine mechan
{sm the modern world saw, a clogl
wna the lovention of a Mear.




