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The Doetor’s §ilemma

By Hesba Stretton
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room for half an hour, as he sent word
be must get up his strength for the inter-
view, and mysell alone were al-
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| remaining $160,000,000. The wool alone

"
1

e oves women and thelr susceptfilitios |
as he had. My mother horselt would
appear to forget all her unbapploess, it
he only upon her,

“My poor, dear Julia!" he murmured;
“my poor child!™

“Unele,” she said, checking her sobs
by a great effort, “It you lmagine [ should
tell any ene—Johanna Carey even—what
you have done, you wrong me, The name
of Dobree s as déar to me as o Mar

“Uncle,” she cried, “1 oald never,
never marry s man who says he loves
some one else wore than me”

“1 should think not, my girl™ be sald,
in a soothing tone: “but Martin will very
soon repent. He is a fool just now, but
he will be wise again prescatly. He han
knowa you too lomg mot to kmow your
worth.”

“Julia,” 1 sald, “1 do know how good
you are. You have always betn gener
ous, and you are 50 now. | owe you a8
moch gratitude as my father docs, and
anything 1 can do to prove It | am ready
to do this day."

“Will you marry ber before we leave
Jersey ¥ asked my father,

father is in any danger?”

“No, 1 do not," | answéred, notwith-
standing his gesturea and frowns,
“Then that i at an end,” she sald, “l
wan almost foolish enongh to think t
| would yield. You don't kmow what this
disappointment is to me. Everybody will
be talking of it, and some of them will
plty me, and the rest laugh st me. [ am
ashamed of golng out of doors amy-
where. Ob, It is too bad; | cannot boar
"

Bhe was positively writhlag with agi-
tation, and tears, real tears [ am sare,
started into my father's eyes.

*My poor little Julial™ he said; “my
darling! But what can be dons If you

was quite sure I should never see him, or
hear of other people seeing him."

“I will go,” I said. “Guermnsey will be
too hot for me when all this ls known."”
“And, uncle,” she pursued, speaking
to him, oot me, “he ought to promise me
to give up that girl. 1 cannot set him
free to go and marry her—a stranger and
adventuress. Bhe will be his min. |
think, for my sake, he ought to give her
ugu

“85 he onght, and so he will, my love,"
anawered my father. “When be thinks
of all we owe to you. he will promise
yon that."™

I pondered over what our family owed
to Julia for some minutes. It was truly
a very great debt. Though I bad brought
her into perhaps the most painful p:n:.

er's dishonesty, in order to secure our
name from blot.
On
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needs help for Olivia
me through my moth

no barm in that,” ob-

Hig'y

until you are well again,
ered. “I will stay here
you, and Martia must take care
patients. We will send him
or two befors we return, and
like him to be gone before we
home."
(To be continsed.)
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RICHEST NATION ON EARTH,

ow Commonwealth in the Antipodes
Can Boast the Listinction.

It will surprise many to learn that
the new commonwealth of Australla ls
the richest nation on the face of the
globe. There s not as much wealth
there In the aggregate as may be found
in some of the older countries, but the
per eapita possessions of the Austra-
lians for exceed those of other people
in Burope or America. The common-
wealth Is a continental Island, rich in
land fit for settlement and Industry.
Ita national prosperity Is dependent
upon no single product, but embraces
pastoral, agricultural and mining in-
dustries in almost equal degree, aod
to these are rapldly being added manu-
factures,

Last year the total value of the prod-
uets of the colonies forming the Austra-
lian eommonwealth amounted to fully
$550,000,000 of which thelr pastoral in-
dustries represented $150,000,000, thelr

manufacturing and other Indusicles the

from the 120,000,000 sheep ruised In
1800 was worth §100,000,000,

The mineral resources of Australis
eannot even be guessed at. Io the last
forty-elght years the country has pro-
duced gold to the value of §1,800,000,-
000, in the Inst twenty sliver to the
value of §1560,000,000,

Diamonds are found In one district,
rubles in another. There Is at least one
emerald mine In New Bouth Wales,
and opals equal to any In the world
are found lo Queensland, while the
pearl fisherles of the northwestern
coast produce a considerable portion
of the most valuable pearls of com-
merce.—Chlcago Chronlele.

The bird on a woman's hat bhas the

| Fecret o Haising hem Sald to Mave

wings of riches.

LAZIEST MAN 1S DEAD.

PASSED HIS ENTIRE LIFE IN AN-
DOVER, CONN.

Never Worked from Mis Birth to His
Death, lavented « Valuable Device
te Bave His Own Labor sand Finally
Eought an Enay Demise,

The lazlest wan ln New Eogland Is
dead.

Joseph A, Blugham was 00 years old
and never fn the wewmory of any ac-
qualntunce bhad he done a stroke of
work. He was born, reared, lived and
died ln Andover, Coun. Blugham was
80 laxy, says the Boston Post, that the
sight of & woodplle, saw-horse and saw
made bis bead acho. The sight of men
at work caused hitn to have tits. e
usually took them under the abado of &
big elm In front of the town tavern.
He pever washed bis face, combed his
hair, were a collar nor lnced his shoes,
All these lttle minor things required
some degres of animation, and Bing-
bam abdorred animation.

Born of well-to-do pareats, be was
supported by their wealth as long sa
they lived, then a legacy was left him
in trust, which the selectwen doled out
to him. He boarded at Andover lun for
years, until hls woney was gone, then
the scene shifted to a little house pro-
vided by the selectmen. Here It was
charged that be was too lazy to cut the
wood glven him, too laxy to draw water
from the near-by well, too lazy to tle up
his shoes, It was too much work to
put on & collar, and as for cooking a
meal with material all given him—
well, he would starve rather than do It

Beveral years ago, when be became n
town charge, an effort was made to
get work out of him, but It proved a
fiat fallure. He was let out to & far
mer to assist in threshing grain, Bing-
ham was given the position of taking
away the shucked straw after It has
passed through the whirling thresher.
He watched the machine work for a
few minutes and then, with a hamwer
and oslls and two or three plecea of
board, rigged up a device which, when
attached to a erank on the feeder, serv-
el to carry the discharged straw away
to the dump. This single effort pros-
trated Bingbam and be took a nap
forthwith.

Sotne one recognized the value of the
new device, and the idea was patented
In Bingham's name as a joke. A short
thme later an agent for & thresbing ma-
chine company came to Andover and
woke Blugham up. The agent found
him under bis favorite tree asleep, as
usual. The agent talked; Bingham look-
el disturbed. The agent wanted the
use of the patent; Bingham wanted 1o
be lefy alone. Finally the exasperated
agent, getting ¢ repliea from the lasy
man, ralsed his bids by degrees from
0 to $500. Bingham turned over and
settled himself to take a well-earped
rest. Then the sgent gave him & paper
to sign, but Bingham was aleeplng the
sleep of the weary. The agent gave
up and left town. Bingham slept on.
His sleep was never disturbed by the
thought of the fortune that koocked
at his door,

For the first thine In 25 years he look-
el Into & mirror. What he saw there
was his own reflection. He walked out
aud deliberately begnn a nap in fromt
of an approaching traln, 1t ended his
life ensily. No exertlon on his part was
needid, as there would have been If be
had used a pistol, rope or polson.

NEW SEEDLESS WATERMELONS.

Fean Liscovered In Colorade,

Former State Senator Swink hus been
working on the seedless melon propoal-
tion many years. During the long win-
ter nights be sat up and wrestled with
the great problem, “How can It be
done?" Often daylight found him ex-
amining minutely and microscopleally
the seeds he had cut and hacked and
deslecated, In his efforts to determine
bow to get along without them. And
early one morning about five months
ago, 8o It is related, Mr. Swink came
bounding into breakfast after one of his
oll-night sessions and startied his wife
and children by shouting In a perfect
spasm of glee: “I've got it! I ecan
do it

Then, It Is sald, be rushed away with-
out explainicg to his astonlshed famlly
what on earth he meant,

But Mrs. Swink Is reputed to bhave
sald: “Never mind; father knows."
And as “father” stands quite well In
the estimation of his family, the mere
knowledge that he knew was quite suf-
ficlent for all. Bwink selected certaln
kinds of seeds, planted them at certaln
unusual distances apart and began to
witch for the first signa of thelr ger-
mination. After spylng on the plants as
they grew, it became known that be
bad really put some momentops enter-
prise on foot. i

Later Mr, Swink brought and lald be-
fore his family and friends a huge,
long green melon, and, dividing It clear-
Iy at one stroke of his big knife, dis-
played to them the pink interior of a
splendld emernld sphere without a sin-
gle seed, This was but the small be.
ginulog of & great end. Of course, Mr,
Bwink will not reveal the secret process
by which he cut off & melon’s hope of
posterity and at the same time renders
Its fleeting presence bere most benefl
ceut and beloved.—Denver Post,

HE JOINED THE S8HOW.

Hat Twenty-four Hours' Work With.
out Sleep Was Too Much.

“I haven't been to a elrcus for forty
years,” declared the well-known busi-
ness man with a chuckle, according to
the Detroit Free Press. “The fact ls
that I always feel like leaving towr
whenever I bear that one s coming,
for fear that | might meet the man to
whom 1 hived out as a elreus hand iIn
the days when | was young,

"I wuppose there Is a period In
every boy's life when his only smbition
i# to belong to a elrcus, I know there
was In mine, and 1 bad It satisfled In
the shortest time on record. A small
show had pltebed s tents on the vil-
lnge green o the little town where I
lived, and 1 desired to adopt the pro-
fession right then and there. 1 applled
to the boss for a Job and was aecepted
on the spot as A ragorback, What s a
razorbaek? Well, be Is a member of

—

morning amd rolse bhor Dack at slght, 1 l
wits stply appalled by the amount of
work that came my way, followed by
such profanity that | wever hope 1o
hear again, | was kept on the Jnmp |
tll wldolght. when we bad the outilt
all loaded up, and | breathed o sigh of
rellef, which quickly gave wuy to one
of despair when the boss told we to
drive the wagon that bad the tents
loaded on It In those days the ouly
means of travellng was by wagon.

“'Say. mister,’ sald I, timidly, ‘when
do we sleep?

“BloepT be roared; ‘we don't sleep
herel

“1 felt that was u fact, an [ know we
had an allnight's vide abead of wus,
with the weary work of unloading as
soon as we did arvive. But, as fur as
1 wan concerned, tired nature gave out
and 1 was sound anleep before we had

a mile. I awoke Just an duy was
breaking and found myself on a lonely
country road and without the slightest
Idea where 1 wan. From a country
boy who chanced to come along |
learned that the town | was supposed
to be bheaded for was thirty milen
away, and that | was gotting farther
away from It every minute. When 1
realised my position my teeth cowm-
wmenced to chatter. But suddenly a
beilllant ldea occurred to me,

“iSay,' sald [ to the boy, ‘do yon
want a pass to the show "

“You bet,' sald be.

“"Well!' said L, ‘drive this wagon to
the town whete the show 1s and | will
soo that you get ln. Oune of our ele
phauts has escaped and 1 have got to
capture him.'

“Then 1 wade for home. | never
heard what they dld to that country
boy when he arrived. | hope they

ﬁermce:J
éntio

The perlod of five soconds between a
flash of lightnlng and thunder weans
that the fash was a mile distant from
the observer. Thunder has never been
beard over 14 miles from the fNuab,
though artillery bhas been heard at 120
milea

It Is sald to be only m guestion of
time before the Bermuda Islands will
slnk under the ocenn. The geological
theory Is that the lslands are werely the
remnant of one large lsland. The sub-
sldence withln a comparatively recent
period bas been from 8O to 100 feet.

The earth revolves on Its axls once
in 24 hours. Milllous of years ago the
day was 22 hours; milllons of years be-
fore, it was &1 hours. As we look back-
ward loto time we find the varth re-
volviog faster and faster, There was a
time, ages ago, long before geology be-
gins, when the earth wap rotaling lu a
day of five or six hours In length, lu
the remotest past the earth revolved
in a day of about five hours. It could
revolve no faster than this and remaln
& single unbroken wass,

The Russian people dre fond of tea,
and efforts are belng made to develop
important tea plantations In the Cau-
casus. Nearly half a century ngo It was
found that the tea-plant could be
grown in gardens oo the shores of the
Black Bea, but at first It was cultl
vated only ns a curlosity or for oroa-
ment. Bince 1800 plantations of con-
slderable extent have been formed, and
while the cultivators have not sueceed-
od 1o Imitating the fne tavor of Chl-
nese, Ceylonese or Indian teas, yor the
demand among the peasants for tea of
some kind ls so great that even the
Caucasian variety inds a market, The
Russian government Is trylng to em-
cournge the cultivation,

The city of Paris s belng rapldly sup-
plied with'a aystem of publie clocks
worked by compressed air usder elec
trienl control. The entire area of the
elty is divided luto sections about a
mile and three-quarters in radios, and
In the center of ench sectlon Is a sub
station provided with a reservolr of

alr, from which ale-pipes
extend to all the clocks Ineluded (n the
section. By means of electro-maguets,
energited every minute with currents
from a commutator controlled by a
master-clock at the central statlon, the
alr-plpes are Intermittently connected
with the reservolrs, and thus the com-
pressed air, once every minute, drives
forward the hands of the clocks,

It is generally known that some spe
cles of bilrds are able to Imitate the
songs of othur birds, but a more sur.
prising fact is related by a French nats
uralist, Monsieur Coupin, conterning n
sparrow which learned the shrill ehiant
of grasshoppers, The Insects happen-
ed to be confined In n cage hung be
side the mparrow's cage, but It was
not until a yeur afterward, when again
the bird and the grasshoppers wore
neighbors, that the sparrow was beard
imitating the notes of the Insects. Al
the rest of its life, and long after the
grasshoppers from whom It had taken
its lessons were dead, the sparrow con-
tinved to intermingle with its own songs
the pecallar music of its lost friends,

YPlus" Man Ever in Demand.

The “plus” man is one who Is more
than appears ob the surfuece, Ligger
than be looks, stronger than he seems,
abler than he shows In ofdinary affairs,
better than the world Judges Lim, con.
stantly rising to great occaslons and ne.
complishing more than s expected of
him, writes Victor 8Bmith In the New
York Press. There are many such men
to whom great occaslons never cofue.
There are a faw whose "plusness” has
& chance to lllnminate the earthy gvery

day.

Perhaps the finest type of “plus" man
was President Lincoln. Grunt, too, way
plus, 1t might be confessed that plus,
in the sense used, Is nearly mynony.
mous with soccessful. In commercin]
life BMr, Morgan I8 heavily plus, |y
rallronding Willlam K. Vanderbult ang
Edward H. Harrlman have loomed up
rather suddenly ns plus, Commodope
Yanderblit and Jay Gould were plus,
Croker Is plus,  Odell In plos, .

In the contructing loe Jolin B, Mo
Donald is heavily plus. It [s not every
man of affalrs who ean take hold of a
$35,000,000 Job and earry It wlong sue
cossfolly without loslng & pound of
flesh from worry. Plus men seldom
worry. They have great nerve but ne
nerves, . -

the loading gang. Yoo unlond ln the

HUMOR OF THE WEEK

STORIES TOLD BY FUNNY MEN
OF THE PRESS

Odd, Carlous and Lunghable Phases
of Human Nature Graphically Vor

trayed by Kwminent Werd Artists dl

Our Uwa Uay- A Hudge! of Fun

“Young man,” salid the stern parent,
“do you think you will be able to sup-
port my danghter In the style to which
she lins been neenstomed ¥

Now this young wman thought for a
momwent, aud then replied:

“Well-er—1 think so, with one excep
tion,"

“Aha! And what may the exception
be, nle?"

“I don't think 1 conld be so Infernal-
Iy stingy with the gas'—Donver
Tluses,

A Fine Tmitatlnn,

“James Henry, are you Intoxleated ¥

“I deny "mphatically hore'ble accusa-
tion.”

“Then It I» the finest lmitation 1 bave
ever beheld.™

True Realguation,

The Bpinster (an lnvalid)—1s It really
true that marrlages are made ln beav-
en?

The Parson—Yes, 1 belleve mo,

The Bpluster (resignedly)—Oh, then
'l toll the doctor he needu’t eall again,

=(hicago News,

Honesty Pavs,

Jim—~1lonesty 1s thot best policy artes
all

- How?

“Remomber the dog 1 stole?”

l'\’.."‘ll

“Well, 1 trled two hull days o sell
1, a0’ 6o one offersd more'n o dollar,
Ko 1 went, like & honesi nan, dn’ guy
Lo to th' ole lady what owned I,
an' she guy me §."—New York Week-

Iy.

Medicnl Asslstance.

Epecinlist—Your nefves are affected;
you neod exercise; walk (o busitiess ev:
ery day,

Rick Man-1 do walk 1o business ev.
ery day,

Specialist—You do? Well, you ought
1o have more sepse—that's what alls
you-overstrain. Now, behave yourselt
ratlonally and ride every day-§10,
please.—Chileago Record-Herald

Faving Money.
Mr. Hardhead—1 saved n big pile of
o W|
N.t:l., H.—That Is lovely! How?}
Mr. H.—lustead of sulng & man for
what he owed me [ lot hlin bave It
New York Weekly,

A Natural Death.

District Visltor—But, Mrs, Hrown,
haven't you had a doctor?

Mra, Brown-No, ma'am; my ‘usband
‘e don't ‘old with no doctors, 'K says,
says ‘o, #n 140 better dlo & hatural
death.—Moonshine.

The Heam and the Mola

Mre. Doreas—There can be po ex
cuse for a man who goes Habing on
Sunday. :

Miss Cleek—Not o these days, at any
rate, when there are so many opportu-
nltles to play golf.- Puck.

FPeyond Recall
“We never remember the faces of
those we love most dearly.”
“Phat's so. To save me 1 ean't tell
whut a hundeed-dollar bill looks like.”

First Bystander—Who's the swell?
Becond Bystapder—Ob, that's Old Man Canlifiower,
real potntoes,—St Paul Plonser Press

e ralsed an acre of

[ - = =
A Testimoninl,

“Dear Doctor: When | bogan using
your halr medivine three months Ago
you assured me that my bale wounld
not trouble me much longer. | take
plessure In stating that you spoke the
truth, Could you give mie the address
of a good wig maker?'—Daltimore
American,

Took Her at Her Word,

Mra. Bmith—Don't you hear me ask
for a dollar?

Mr. Smith-TI do.

Mrs. Hmith—Then why do you only
give me 50 centn?

Mr. Smith—Becanse you told me yos-
terday to belleve ouly half that I hear,
—Judge.

A Great Artiat,

Miss Shoddle—Why, maw, just come
to thin side of the room and lopk at that
portealt of paw that Dauber painted.

Mra. Bhoddie~I wsee the face lonks
sort o' greasy, That shows what a
gront artist Mr. Dauber Iv. Your paw
sot for that pleture In August.—New
York Weekly SBun-Times,

In America,

“Are there, Indeed, so many eligihle
young women In Amerien ¥ asked the
eount,

“There are countless thousands!” re.
plied the other,

No Leoun] Hedress,

“More than half the plekpockets are
wolnen."”

"Oh, come now; that pretty severe

“But it's true. The only reason they
excupe arrest Is because they don't plek
anybudy's pockets but their lusband's”
=Puiladelphin Bulletin,

Oems.
(Nerk—This cook s described an a
Jewel, although a DIt set In her way,
[Housekeeper—Have you no-er—
loose Jewels?

A Heal Benefactor.

“My dear doctor, I cannot thank you
encugh for performiog that operation
o my nnele,'

“I did the best T could.”

“l know It, T know It. By his death
two whole familles are now living In
comparative ease."—Judge.

The Crowded Front Row,

Beribbs—You used to have some lit-
erary ambition.

Btubs—Yen, yoars ago; but fame Is
s0 common now that I wouldn't have
it.

Mors Bpace Required,

Mr. Gooph—When I die, I don't want
anything but the truth about me cary-
ed on wy tombstone,

Mra. Gooph—I am afrald we will
have to put up a stone wall, then, In-
send of n  monument.—Baltimore
Amariean.

His Comment,

Mrs, Gaswell-Tho Czar of Russia
now has four daughters,

Mr. Gaswell—Ob, the dear little Ozar-
dines!—Pittsburg ChronlcleTelograph,

T E——————— —y——

Just the Hame.

Bobby - Mamma, If God i as good as
You say He ls why doesn’t He always
Answer our prayers?

“Ho doex, Bobiby, when they deserve
to be answersd."

"Well, 1 prayod that I might not
steal any wore Jam out of the butler's
pantry, bat it didn't make any Qifer-
enee"—Life.

Ne Appearances to Keep Up,
"Dde't you go away at all, Mm.
Dash
“Noi Mr. Dash sall he was 8o well
fixed now that we conld afford to winy
at home If we wanted to—so we did.”

Kot for Him,
General--8top that reporter,
Ald=What! Don't you want to have

him wend home an account of your
herolsm?

“Noo | don't want to be an Amerl

can liero for n woek and a punching *

bog for the rest of my life."—Life.

Hentimental,

The eapitalist colored when we spoke
of the check that hung in s neat framo
over hin desk,

“A bit of sentimentalivm!™ sald he,
“The first billlon 1 ever made™

Aftar the Hoseymoon,

Ho—1 can't let you have your own
way In everything. I must draw the
line womewhers,

Bhe—Very well. I'll let you know
whdve you'd better draw It.—Puck,

Proper Place for It
Customer—8ee here, walter! 1 found/
n button In this salnd,
Walter—Yon, ulr; that's part of the
dressing—Phllndelphin Record,

Roundabout Good Luck,
Fate suroly munt be somuthing of & wag—
Home fuvors that she sends us come alg:

Eag.
E e —————
Alarming Inesa.

Bridget (10 p. ., to alek slater)—No-
rah, darlint, Patny lint me his alar-rum
agalost gittin' up early In th' marniy',
but 1 do be thot dead wid alape whin O
wake up 0I'd not be hearin' wan wurd
It "ud sbpake. Cud Of st It yer solde
av th' bed, an' will yez warn me when
It rattles In th' marnin'?

Norah—Bhure, an' 1 will,

Norah (0 a. m)—Biddy! Biady, dar-
lintl Biddy! Shure, th' rattlin's dono
this long since.

Bridget (Ave minutes Iater, slinglng
the clock into a closet and slamming
the door)—Git In there, yix slngln' Lay-
thig, an' thot's too good for yes|

Norah—FPhwat did yex do thot far?

Bridget—Phwat fer? Well, thin, OI'm
Jist remimberin® thot th' honld-faced
dago woke yea up, too,~Leslio’s Week-
Iy,

The Marriage Question,
Mra. Benhum—Not one woman In &
thousand marries the man she wants,
Benbam~8he doesu't want to marry
the man she wants; she wants to mar
ry the man some other woman wants,
~London Tit-Bits, j

> |



