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HALIFAX'S UPPER TEN. 
THERE ARE ABOUU ONE HUNDRED 

OF THEM. of numbers. 

A List of That City’s Soclety Ladies Com 

piled by Our Halifax Correspondent—The 

“Four Hundred” of Mr. Ward McAllister 

Are Not More Exclusive, 

Havrirax, Oct. 12.— Ward McAllister’s 

“400” of New York is said to be an un- 
doubted force in the American metropolis. pai 
People may ignore them, may scoff at them, 
and the theory may prove that they are of 
no account whatever. Yet there is a set, |g, 
a social set, who are among the people, 
and yet try to be not of the people, whose 
claims to exclusiveness are,atter all, recog- 
nized by most of the fellows. Their social 
superiority is denied in theory but acknow- 
ledged in practice. There is probably not wit 
a city or town in America, democratic 
America, from New York to Dartmouth, 
that has not also its social “400.” It is 
natural to civilized man to classify in some | jo 
such way, and argue against its absurdity 

© we may, they all do so. | 

Halifax certainly has its exclusive socia 
“400,” though it hardly reaches the famous | 43, 
figures in point of numbers. There are 
people in Halifax who hive assumed a |, 
position from which they think they can 

look down upon bumbler mortals. They | uy. 

“Halitax’s 

Apart from the military, who come and 
go with the mandates of the war office, 

Halifax has not a social “400,” in point 
Tke figures which would take 

in the exclusive and fashionable set must 
be reduced to less than 200, so that it is 

which constitutes the 

“society” of this city by the sea. 

To give an idea of who are actually in 
society here, Progress has been at some 

200" 

ns to make up a list. It may be d 
pended upon to be fairly accurate as repre- 
senting the society women of the civilian 

A number of names might be 
marked with an asterisk as not being fully 
recognized by the demigods who set up or 
who strike down, but as these people would 

feel better if left out altogether than it 
designated in that way, they are included 

ProGress is disposed 

tion. 

hout that mark. 

to be “inclusive” rather than * exclusive.” 
The list is an enumeration of the society 

women of Halifax and comprehends about 
) The men who reign with them i 

the social world are not given because as 
a general rule they are members ot the 
same families and it is unnecessary to name 

Here are the 
married and unmarried women in alphabeti- 

husbands or brothers. 

order, who are supreme in society : 
Married Society Women, 

. Abbott, Mrs. E. G. Kenny, \ : Mrs. C. J. P. Clarkson Mrs. J. W. Longley hedge wo siaog ai in the 5 ‘0 Mrs. F. M. Cotton, ; Mrs. ey 3 
ay from them the eople wnom | Mrs. A. E. Curren Mrs. M. R. Morrow, keep ro pn I 2 Mrs. Cody, , Mrs. Geoft. Morrow, they choose to say are not ‘‘in” with them, | ye. Courtney, Mrs. James Morrow, 

Mrs. E. P. Crawford Mrs. Nagle whom they ‘‘do not know.” Mrs. Daly, * Mrs, Oliver, 
4 1 3 - | Mrs. Stairs Duffus Mrs. J. Y. Payzant a When one comes to look mat the qual Mrs. Graeme Duflus, Mrs, L. G. Power, 4 ities of those people anything particularly | Mrs. Wim. Dufius, Mrs. Rigby, Ei dba 5 h Mrs. Dalziel, Mrs. Eaward Stayner, good, distinguishing them from others, is | yjre. Dixon, Mrs. J. C. Sawyer, 

. " Mrs. Farrell, Mrs. C. J. Stewart fourd lacking. They are not more refined, Mrs. W. B. Ferrie, Mrs, R. B. Seeton, 
better educated or more accomplished. poy 

But they are ‘‘socic ty” nevertheless, while | Mrs. 
: Mrs. everybody else is not. And people gener- - 

ally concede to them the character they as- Moe 

sume. Too often they bow down and wor- | Mrs. 

Mrs, 
.J. H. Harvey, Mrs. Harry Troop, 

H. HH. Fuller, Mrs. James Stairs, 
6. E. Francklyn, Mrs. Edward Stairs, 
Wallace Graham, Mrs. Alfred Shortt, 

. Edwin Gilpin, Mrs. Tobin, 
W. A. Henry, Mrs. F. J. Tremaine, 

Guy Hart, Mrs. A. G. Troop, 
. . . . Mrs. A. G3. Jones, Mrs. Judge Townshend ship them, instead of expending their ener- | Mrs. A. F. Jones, Mrs. Uniacke, ea . Mrs. Carleton Jones, Mrs. F. S. West, gies in praiseworthy attempts at self better- Mrs. Walter Jones, Mrs. Charles Wylde, 

Mrs. J. F. Kenney, Mrs. J. I. Wylde. ment or the improvement of the condition 
of less fortunate fellow mortals. Unmarried Society Women, 

W. S. Fielding, Mrs J. Wiseman Stairs, 

Then there 1s the class whom “society” 
calls ‘“‘climbers;” who spend all their 
spare energies trying to obtain recognition 
from the self-constituted and self-styled 

There are many of them in | 

The efforts of these climbers are 
ridiculed for many years and then some of 

better class. 

Halifax. 

them drop out of sight in the race while 
few attain their fancied goal. 

Halifax “‘society” is exclusive and yet 1t 
is accessible, if you only know how to get 
there. You may run a kindergarten or 
boarding house and yet be in it, if you 
know how, and you may be cultivated and 
accomplished though possessed of much 
desire to penetrate within the charmed 
social circle, and yet ignominiously be re- 
fused admission. 

The people who are in society are not 

Miss Lucy Me¢Donald, 
Miss Ida Mitchell, 
Miss Norton-Taylor, 
Miss Noves, 
Miss Nagle, 
The Misses Odell, 
Miss Daisy Oliver, 
The Misses Payzant, 
Miss Rigby, 
Miss Maud Ritchie, 
Miss Clara Slayter, 
The Misses Stayner, 
Miss Ethel Stairs, 
Miss Ella Seeton, 
Miss Blanche Stubbing, 
The Misses Storey, 

Miss Iattie Albro, 
Miss Belia Albro, 
Miss Laura Almon, 
Miss Abbott, 
Miss Nellie Abbott, 
Miss Wibnie Burns, 
Miss Mary Bulloch, 
The Misses Colbourne, 
Miss Cameron, 
Miss Millie Cady, 
Miss Marv Corbett, 
Miss Mabel Corey, 
Miss Mabel Courtney, 

& | Miss Belle Chipman, 
Miss Mary Daly, 
Miss Ethel Dimock, 
Miss Josie Delaney, 
Miss May Farrell. 
Miss Daisy Farrell, 
Miss Francklyn, 
Miss Lalia Graham, 
Miss Henry, 
Miss Dolly Harvey, 
Miss Jones, 
Miss Kenny, 
Miss Kate Kenny, 
Miss Kinnear, 
The Misses keith, 
Miss Lyde, 

mouth,) 

Miss Tremaine, 
Miss (:ladys Tremaine, 
Miss Eisie Twining, 
Miss Grace Uniacke, 
The Misses Worsley , 
Miss Blanche Wiswell, 
Miss Flossie Wy de, 
Miss Blanche Wickwire, 
The Misses Willis, 
Miss Jean West, 
Miss Wood, 

Miss Dot Lawson. 

Mrs. Daly is the leader of society in 
Halitax, and a good leader she makes. 

The Misses Troop, (Dart- 

the best in the community in the sense of 
real worth and intelligence. And they 
are not always our wealthiest people. 
They often are poor as church mice, keep- 
ing up an outward show, with little but 
cheek to back it up. There is more real 
poverty in society, or as much, as there is 
out of it. The shopkeepers can name 

Hon. 

social leadership with Mrs. Daly. 
ability to trace one’s ancestry far back in 
Halifax history is a condition of the right to 
social distinction there are four families at 

She is the best entertainer who has occupied 
government house for many a long day. 

Mrs. Montgomery Moore shares the 

If the 

scores of society ladies to whom their clerks 
have been ordered to refuse credit. Yet 
there is much wealth in the ‘‘society”™ of 
this city. The chronic poverty is generally 
the result of extravagance and moderate 
ambition. Instances of these social spend- 
thrifts, who are as often women as men, 
could be given, starting with the wives of 
supreme court judges, for instance, who 
live far beyond their means, down the 
ladder to the wife, perhaps, ot some lawyer 
or other who, poor though he be, is manag- 
ing to float along on the edge of the social 
stream. 

There is more hollowness in this social 
business than many of the people within 
the charmed crcle would admit. Trace 
back for thirty years or perhaps only ten, 
and yeu will find many of those who lord 
it ove,ei heir fellows in the social world of 
Halifax to be what they would now call 
“nothing atall.” Their fathers were pri- 
vate soldiers, perhaps, or they were fresh 
from the obscurity of country homes. 
But, fortunate enough to make a little 
money and persevering enough to push, 
they reached a position from which they 
conld give their children a shove which 
landed thes among the so-called exclusive 
crowd. 
The military in Halifax form a social 

standard whieh is lacking in many other 
cities. No matter how great a cad a man 
may be, it he is an officer, he is accepted 
almost anywhere bere, and is lionized to 
his heart's content by crowds of silly 
women, while possibly a far better man in 
point of intelligence, manliness and real 
worth receives but scant recognition. 

It is the women who in Halifax are re- 
sponsible for much of this condition, which 
is found to a certain extent everywhere. 
The men are as the women are. While 
what has been said of the quality of Hali- 
fax society as a whole is true there are 
notable exceptions. It would be neither 
fair nor just to condemn all by wholesale. 
Some of those who really are our best 

least who should be uppermost, and who, 
indeed. with their connections, are at the 
top. They are the Binneys (now almost 
extinct here), the Uniackes, the Almons, 
and the Odells. Miss Beatrice Kinnear 
is an accomplished traveller who combines 
with good personal qualities the pleasant 
fact that see is a large heiress. The names 
which are given in the list trom Dartmouth 
are said by ‘‘society” people to be the only 
ones of any ‘‘social standing” in the town 
across the water. Poor Dartmouth! 

A Tale of the Royal Household, 

A's the queen has a number of pet bull- 
finches, whose clever tricks and pretty pip- 
ing delight her majesty, it is forbidden to 
anyone to have a cat in the royal house- 
hold, or, at any rate, anyone whose apart- 
ment is near the queen's. A late house- 
keeper at Buckingham palace was very 
partial to a certain tortoiseshell feline, and 
some busybody informed the late Sir John 
Cowell that this forbidden favorite reigned 
in the housekeeper’s apartments. Sir 
John ordered the grimalkin’s immediate 
extinction or removal beyond the royal 
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HOW THE OLD LADY SANG 
LIKE THE OLD LADY 

NEW CHURCH ORGAN.” 

to Poor singers. 

resort to unite in singing “The Star-Spangled Ban 
€- | ner” on the Fourth of July, he remarked that 1 

general practice in congregational singing is the re 
verse of this. 

upon others. [t was a turning of the worm 

attention 

annoying practice. 

any large assembly where the exercise of 
the vocal powers is required ? Those who 
know how to use their voices and have 
some knowledge of music are almost in- 
variably shy and diffident about joining in 
the exercises, while those who know less 
about the rules of harmony than they do 
about the Chinese language, seem possessed 
with a monomania for publishing their n- 
firmity to everyone within earshot. How 
they murder the hymns ata prayer meeting, 
crush all the solemnity out of the doxology 
at a Sunday school convention, and commit 
treason every time they slaughter the 
national anthem at the conclusion of a con- 
cert, and all the time these well meaning 
sinners are shouting themselves hoarse, 
and arousing homicidal tendencies in their 
hearers, the cultivated musicians are either 
quite silent, cr else singing modestly below 
their breath, and leaving their rivals in un- 
disputed possession of the field. 

I shall never forget a Christmas service 
[ once attended, where the zeal of one 
devout but unmusical worsnipper marred 
the proceedings to a most surprising ex- 
tent. The choir, which was an unusually 
good one, though small in numbers, had 
rehearsed the famous **Gloria” in Mozart's 
Twelfth Mass for the occasion and brought 
that dificult piece of music to a state of 
perfection of which they were justly proud ; 
they had been looking forward for weeks 
to the eventful morning when they would 
produce it, and they were naturally eager 
for the moment ot their triumph, since the 
production of so beautiful a composition 
could not fail to create a very decided 1m- 
pression, but not at all the kind they had 
anticipated, for the unexpected happened 
on Christmas morning, as it has a way of 
doing, and it upset their arrangements very 
materially. 

It happened that amongst the strangers 
within the gates, that morning, was a dear 
old body from the country, who had work- 
ed for many years amongst the ladies of 
the congregation, and who, though a strong 
baptist herself, always felt it her duty to 
attend the morning service at the episcopal 
church every Christmas day, as a sort of 
compliment to her patrons. 
She always took the seat nearest to the 

pulpit that she could get, and she believed 
that everyone who attended worship should 
“litt up their voice, and help in the praise.” 
She put her belief into rigid practice, and 
as she had a terrible voice, high, cracked, 
and wonderfully powertul tor her years, 
her zeal was rather trying, especially as 
she knew no more about music than a trog. 
On the Sunday in question she was in her 
place as usual, and had managed to 
secure the topmost seat in the church, the 
one next the choir. She was in fine voice, 
and warbled cheerfully through the opening 
hymn, the canticles and psalms. Of course 
she did not know one of them and never i policies. Its admiring mistress did not, 

however, intend to part with her darling, 
and so next day packed him up in a basket, 
took train to Windsor, where the court 
then was, and desiring an audience— 
which was granted to such an old servant— 
she poured forth her grievance. and, 
opening the basket, out popped Master 
Tom. The queen was immensely amused, 
and gave willing sanction to the feline 
gentleman remaining a guest in her town 
palace, on condition that he was securely 
shut up on the very few days that her 
majesty’s feathered favorites are at Buck- 
ingham palace. 

Engine Driver and Professor, 

Protessor Morris, at the head of the 
Chemical Department of Cornell Univer- 
sity, commenced work as a fireman on the 
New York Central Railroad. He was ad- 
vanced to be engineer, and then made up 
his mind to get an education. He studied 
at night, fitting himself for Union College, 
procured books, and attended as far as 
possible lectures and recitations, running 
all the time with his locomotive. On the 
day of graduation he left the locomotive, 
put on his gown and cap, delivered his 
thesis, received his diploma, went back to 

afterwards, taken a good breath and 
plunged headlong into the fray. 

dear old lady sang Mozart's Gloria from 
begining to end, 
except to take a fresh breath, and without 
ever having heard a note of it before. Of | P 
course she did not know the words, but 
that was a mere trifle, since she had not 
known the words ot anything else she had 

struck the proper air once during the whole 
performance, but that did not trouble hor 
in the least ; and the choir bore it patiently, 
never imagining for a moment that she 
would try to help them out with the Gloria, t 
or essay for the difficult role of a solo singer, 
without having practiced with the choir. 

At last the important moment arrived, 
the singers stood up, the organist played 
the prelude, and amid a breathless stillness 
the choir took up the strain. For an in- 
stant the lady from the back settlements 
was silent, the strangeness of the music put 
her out slightly, but the next moment she 
had *‘ ketched the tune” as she remarked 

Vi 

It sounds incredible I know, but that 

without ever pausing, 

IN “THE 

“I Pitched it Pretty Medium High, I Fetched 
a Lusty Tone; but Soen, Alas! I Found 
That I was Singing all Alone!"—Advice 

When Judge Charles Levi Woodbury requested 
the assembled guests at a New Hampshire summer 

would add to the harmony of the occasion if those 
who knew how to sing would sing high, and those 
who didn’t know how to sing would sing low. The 

There is a great deal of food for reflec- 
tion in that small paragraph, half ludicrous 
as it seems, and Judge Woodbury’s remark 
was probably the outcome of many sad 
experiences ; a bitter cry against the in- 
justice which inflicts needless suffering 

as it were, and the poor judge, who doubt- 
n | less possessed an ear for music and had en- 

dured n.any things at the hands of those 
who were not so gifted, is entitled to the 
gratitude of all musical people for the 
boldness and courage with which he drew 

to a very common and most 

Who has not observed this peculiarity in 

Cloak. Dress or Gown. 

caused them to be such a success. 

- | is washable English 
t 

3. 1894. 

of a Garment is more to the wearer than the 

THESE GARMENTS ARE MADE 
PROVINCE. They are the result of years of experience 

Prices: 95¢, $1.10, $1.25, 

At $2.75, $3.25 and $3. 

P 
price, for what is more uncomfortable than an ill-fitting 

TO OUR SPECIAL ORDER AND ARE 
in cutting Ladies’ Garments and are full length and sizes, 
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It is the very PERFECT SHAPE AND CUT of our LADIES' ENGLISH ¢LLANNELETTE NIGHTGOWNS which has 

ONLY SHOWN BY US IN THIS 
The material 

SHAKER flannelette of excellent qualities and designs in Fancy Stripes, Self White and Pink. 
Three Sizes: SLENDER, WOM EN’S and OUT-SIZE WOM EN’S. 

$1.40, $1.60, $1.75, $2.00 - $2.50. 
ALSO SHRUNK ENGLISH FLANNEL GOWNS, 

5S in Pink, Cream and Natural. 

music which was in her soul. 

still trembling upon the tortured air. 

and the soft passages, the tenor, soprano, 
and bass, she litted her high shrill voice 
impartially, and shouted out the lack of 

As the posi- 
tion she occupied enabled her to ruin every 
note of music before it reached the body of 
the church, it will readily be imagined that 
the situtation was a trying one, both for 
congregation and choir ; that the expected 
triumph tell lamentably short of the mark, 
and that a good many of the younger, and 
more frivolous members of the congregat- 
ion giggled. Needless to say a general 
feeling of relief pervaded the assemblage 
when the performance came to an end and 
the self-appointed soloist sat down flushed 
and triumphant, with one long last quaver 

I remember distinctly that the Christmas 
music was repeated in its entirety the next 
Sunday, and the choir who had worked so 
hard bad the satistaction ot producing the 
“Gloria” as it was written, and covering 

Off the California Coast. 

‘generally. 

gold. Cactus abounds. Natural 

the plateaus. 

falls. 

fluid. 

| THE HERMIT OF SAN CLEMENTE, | 

The Only Inhabitant of an Island 60 Miles 

San Clemente Island, which lies 60 miles 
west one-half south of Point Loma light- FINE FABRI Cs 
house on the southern coast of California, 
is 18 miles and a halt long, with an average 
width of 215 miles, and an area of 5115 
square miles. It is a lonesome spot sug- 
gestive of Spanish buccaneers and pirates 

It rears its ugly head of black 
plutonic rock nearly 2,000 feet above the 
sea level, and in the deep gulches treasures 
a few sumac trees as a miser guards his 

water 
tanks in the rock are found on the edges of 

They were worn by rocks 
whirled around in holes during heavy rain- 

The water in these tanks has saved 
the lives of many a thirsty mariner who has 
put in there for a supply of the life-giving 

It was here that Cabrillo landed in 
October, 1542, after discovering San Diego 
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Harbor. He named the island La Victoria, 
alter one of his smaller ships, the present 
name having been given a century later. 

There 's but ne human being on San 
Clemente, the hermit herder, Tom Gal- 
lagher. Tom isa character with a his- 
tory. His shaggy head and beard and 
curious attire give him the look of a sav- 
age, but Tom is very much of a white man 
in his heart, even though he has lived 
alone with his sheep for over twenty years. 
Occasionally a straggling junk seeking 
abalone, or now and then a fisherman 
stops in the cave of San Clemente, brings 
Tom the news, and furnishes bim with 
supplies. To loosen Tom's tongue the 
explorer must have handy a chew of tob- 
accoand a drink of whiskey. He has a 
favorite water tank somewhere, but he 
never tells its location. Whiskey is a 
novelty to this hermit, but it never causes 
him to forget himself sufficiently to reveal 
the details of his mainland life. Ie was a 
fisherman somewhere between San Diego 

themselves with glory thereby. 
It is some years since that little incident 

happened, but it is still fresh in my memory 
and the moment I read Judge Woodbury's 
touching appeal, it came back as if it were 
yesterday, and awoke a thrill of sympathy 
in my heart for his sufferings. 

I haven't got much ear for music my- 
self, so I can look at both sides of the ques- 
tion with an unbiased judgment as rare as 
it is attractive, knowing well that the 
temptation to lift up one's voice in fancied 
melody, is frequently strong, mm fact if I 
had the time and space to spare this morn- 
ing, I could tell a good story at my own 
expense, on that same subject. Bu‘ I am 
thankful to say that the lesson of that 
Christmas service was never forgotten, and 
since then I have always tried to retain 

Do YouKnow?7 7 

more respects than one. ASTRA. 

A LONG FIVE MINUTES. 

The Clever and Effective 

Prosecuting Lawyer, 

sufficient strength of mind to “‘sing low” in 

Device of a 

In a murder trial before a western court, 
the prisoner was able to account for the 

and Monterey Bay. He had good pros- 
pects, but one day he took it into his head 
to live alone on San Clemente. That is 
about all that Tom will say of himself. 

There are people who claim to know 
Tom's history, and it is a romantic story, 
they say, with a love affair in it, of course. 
The woman jilted him, and he sought the 
island cloister. Tom lives in a comfort- 
able hut, with a vegetable patch, chickens, 

OF COD LIVER OIL, 
With Pancreatine, Hypophosphites 

and Extract Beechtree 
Creasote. 

was a clock on the wall. 
court room was fixed upon it as the pendu- 
lum ticked off the seconds. 
breathless silence. 

for creeps and halts, and at last does not 
seem to move at all. 

audience gave a sigh ot relief at the close 
of the period, and then asked quietly: 

was proved afterward, justly. 

ern states was that of giving the woman 
whom one invited for a drive or outing a 
small sum with which to buy flowers, fruit 
or confectionery to enhance the pleasure ot 
the event. The money, which probably 

called “pin money.” A writer in Good 
Housekeeping tells of a young married 
woman, now a grandmother, who encoun- 
tered the custom many years ago in Sara- 
toga, when that place was still the resort 
of good southern families. 
invited to drive with a stately old school 
southern gentleman and his daughter, and 
after she had accepted the invitation to 
her surprise the tather opened his hand- 
some purse and gave her a silver dollar. 

up an elderly woman who was a social 
authority, who explained to her that it was 
‘pin money,” and it was decided to invest 
it in a bunch of roses to carry in the hand 
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Oil than any other Emulsion, or so- 
called extract or Preparation. 
That it is ten times more efficacious 

than plain Cod Liver Oil. 
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That, containing Panecreatine, it will 

enable the weakest stomach to retain it. 
That it is the best known remedy for 

Bronchitis (acute or chronic )y Chronic 
Coughs, Colds, Consumption, and all 
wasting diseases, either in young or old. 
That when you ask for, see that you 

get 
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whole of his time except five minutes on a goat, and his sheep. His has a regular 
Robinson Crusoe outfit, except that there 
is no man Friday to serve him. This lord 
of San Clemente does not want servants. 
He simply wants to be let alone, with only 
bis animals and his gun tor companions. 

the evening when the crime was committed. 
His counsel argued that it was impossible 
tor him to have killed the man under the 
circumstances in so briet a period, and on 
that plea largely based his defence, the 
other testimony being strongly against his 
client. 
When the prosecuting attorney replied, 

he said, ‘How long a time really is five min- 
utes? Let ussee. Will his honor command 
absolute silence in the court-room, for that 
space 
The judge graciously complied. 

To the Rescue of the Suflocated, 

Persons apparently lost by drowning 
have been saved, and now Dr. deBaun has 
come to the rescue of the suffocated, stat- 
ing that, in the case of a person dying from 
lack of breath, if breath was all that was 
needed, the individual should have lived. 
The doctor tried his experiment on an in- 
fant by passing a small rubber tube through 
the nose and down into the throat. Clos- 
ing the mouth, he forced air through the 
tube from a rubber bag, inflating the lungs, 
then, releasing the pressure from the 
mouth, he tound, as he expected, that the 
elasticity of the muscles of the chest caused 
immediate contraction of the lungs, form- 
ing a complete respiration. This was kept 
up for forty-five minutes, when natural 
respiration was restored and a life saved. 
Since then Dr. de Baun has perfected the 
hastily improvised apparatus which was 
used on that occasion, and finds that ani- 
mation may often be restored within a 
space of filteen minutes. 

There 
Every eye in the 

There was 

We all know how time which is waited 

The keen-witted counsel waited until the 

‘Could he not have struck one fatal blow 
n all of that time ?” 
The prisoner was found guilty, and as it 

When You Took Your Girl Driving. 

A curious custom that once prevailed in 
he southern more widely than in the north- Do Mountains Ever Move? 

At the cascades of the Columbia there is 
a travelling mountain. Itis a triple-peak- 
ed mass of dark brown basalt, six or eight 
miles in length, where it fronts the river, 
and rises to a height of almost 2,000 feet 
above the water. This mountain is moving, 
but steadily, down the river, as if in the 
future it would dam the Columbia and 
form a great lake from the Cascades to 
the Dalles. The Indian traditions indicate 
immense movements of the mountains in 
that region long before the white man 
came to Oregon, and the early settlers 
gave the mountainous ridge the name of 
“travelling ” or “sliding” mountain. In 
its forward and downward movement the 
forests along the base of the ridge have 
become submerged in the river. In Nevada 
there is a travelling mountain of sand, 
which keeps constantly moving like an im- 
mense glacier. It crawls steadily along 
over valleys, never ceasing, the sands mak- 
ing a low musical sound as they rub 

aried with the fortunes of the gallant, was 

She had been 

uzzled at so queer a proceeding, she called 

people are ‘“in society.” his locomotive, and made his usual run. 
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been singing, but through the loud parts ' while driving. against each other. FOR SALE EVERYWHERE, 
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