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HUNDRED LIVES LOSBT,

Steamer Runs on Rocks Off North
Coast of France.

St. Malo, France, Nov. 21 ,~One of
the most wsoul harrowing tales of ma-
rine d in the history of the Eng.
lish channel was bronght here late last
night, when the tug Chatean Bryand
arrived hers in company with the
gteamer Ads, haviog on board six sur-
vivors of the 106 passengers and crew
of the Southwestern rallroad’s steam-
ship Hilds, which, while bound from
Southawpton to 3t. Malo, was driven
on the Pontes rocks, three miles from
here, during a blinding storm in the
early hours of Bunday,

The steamer left Bonthampton Batur-
day for 8t. Malo with 86 passengers
and crew of 19 on board. The
weathor was bitterly cold, while a
heavy snow sccompanied by a high
wind, made navigation well nigh Iim-

ible. Before the Hilda was clear
of tha Bouthampton harbor it was
plain that the voyage would be very
dangerous, and all passengers were
driven below decks and the hatches
battened down.

Owing to the wind and snow the
yessol made but very slow progress,
time and again having to steer from
her course to avold the strength of the
waves, which rushed mountain-high
down upon her, When off the Pontes
rocks the Hilda was canght in & strong
current, and before she counld be tarned
head-on to the waves, she drove stem-
on against the ontermost promintory.
Bhe broke into three pieces almoat im-
mediately, and sank before it was pos-
aible to lnunch the lifeboata.

FIND OF DIAMONDS.

Causes Excitement to Run High on
Necanicum River,

Beaside, Ore., Nov. 21.—During the
past week there has been intense excite-
ment on the Necanicum. The secret of
it all liem in the fact that an ochre
mine, which is being developed just
above the bridge acrose the Necanicum
on the Elk creek road, has been yield-
ing precious stones, Diamonds and
rubiea are said to be in evidence and a
number of people have located claima,
The ochire is of finest quality and plen-
ty of the best fireclny ever discovered
is there, but when precious stone were
dicovered the excitement resched fever
heat and people were coming from
Partland to be guided to the diamond
fleld, Everything looked good to the
seeker after precious stones and every
pebble they saw looked to them like a
diamond in the rough. They are hop-
ing that the digging will not '‘soon be
over,” but will continue until they
have secured bushels of the precious
stones.

The ochre is being sacked and ship-
ped to Portland to be subjected to the
necessary refining process, snd from
present indications s great industry
will be built up near Beaside, which
will give employment to a large num-
ber of men. This, aside from any
precious stones which may be found in
the mine, is the most desirable feature
connected with the enterprise.

NO COMPLAINT ON CUBA.

Isle of Pines Americans Merely Wish
Change of Government.

Havana, Nov. 21, — The municipal
council of the Isle of Pines has issued
s lengthy statement denying the
charges made by J. H, Keenan, of
Pittsburg, and otbers, that the island
isin & condition bordering mnarchy
and s without proper courts, schools,
facilities for the protection of life and
property. The statement alleges that
these have all been provided and that,
although various public improvements
are necessary, the government has done
more than :Eo small revenues of the is-
land warranted.

It agrees that the records show the
actual ownership of Americans of ianda
in the island to be {ar emaller than has
been amserted, since most of such lands
are held on options or on the paymente
of small installments, snd that they al-
po show the amount of taxes paid by
Americans to be very small,

The officers of the principal Isle of
Pines land company, whose offices are
in Havana, say that while they believe
the island shonld be considered United
States territory, they have no com-
plaint to make of the Cuban govern-
ment,

Canada Takes Lessons.

Washington, Nov, 21, — The Cana-
dian government has not been unaware
of the almost miraculons transforma-
tion which irrigation has been making
in the waste places of the United
Btates, but bas followed closely the
work of reclamation insugurated by
the Federal government. The interest
of our neighbors in that work has been
heightened greatly by the influx of
sottlers to the Northwest Territories
within the past few years. Heretofore
Canadian agricultare has been confined
to numid areas,

Muting Among Prisoners.

Tokio, Nov, 21.—A telegram from
Nugasaki says that 500 of the Russian
prisoners of war bound for Viadivostok
on board the vessels Viadimir and Bo-
ronefi haye shown signs of wutiny.
The officors of the two vessels applied
to the Japanese authorities tu dispatch
troops and police officers to their assist-
ance., One hundred constables have
boarded the Soroneji and four Japanese
torpedo boats have surrounded the two
Runslan shipa,

- Ohina to Pay Indemnity.
Lon¥on, Nov, 21,—The Toklo corre-
spondent@f the Dail Telegraph under-
stands thatsn An o-Thibetan treaty
and that it provides

has d
thnm itain shall acknowledge

Ohiness sl in Thibet in return
for whioh @hin :ﬁlmummiﬂ-

DECISON NOT FIVL

President Advocates Bullding of
Lock Canal,

—e

STEVENS IS OF SAME OPINION

Board of Consulting Engineers Will
Make Two Reports — Canal
Commission Says Locks.

Washington, Nev, 21,—Although the
board of consulting engineers has de-
vlded in favor of & sea lovel canal, it in
yeil an open guestion whether the Pan-
ams canal shall be & sea level or a lock
waterway. The decision of the board
in not final. It waa reached by a vote
of 8 to b in favor of the sea level pro-
ject, General Davie and Messrs. Barr
and Parsons joining with the five for-
elgn engineers againat a lock canal,

The report of the board probably will
not be submitted to President Roose-
velt for five or six weeks. As to the
character of the great project, the re-
port will not be unanimous. In fact,
two reports, one by the majority and
one by the minority, will be snbmit-
ted. These reports the president will
lay before the canal commission and
Chiel Engineer Btevens for considers-
tion. Mr, Btevens will come to the
United Btates from the isthmus to take
up the subject with the commission
and the president.

It is conceded by the adherenta of &
sea level canal that to conetruct such a
waterway will cost much more money
and time than to bnild a lock canal.
It is known that in the mind of the
president these are vital elements. It
is his desire, expressed to some of those
who have diacussed the subject with
him, that the eanal should be built ae
expedionsly as possible and at no great-
er expense than may be neceseary to
provide a practicable waterway. He
has indicated to some ol those to whom
he has talked that he personslly favors
a lock eanal, but he is determined ful-
ly that the subject shall be considered
thoroughly from all points of view be-
fore a final decision is reached.

Mr. Btevens will leave Colon for
Washington next Thursday. He ls
coming to give the commission infor-
mation upon different phases of the
work on the isthmus, but more partico-
larly his view as to the type of canal.
These views are already known to the
officials who are in charge of the canal
work, but an official statement from
the engineer is desired.

Mr. Btevens told officials who recent-
ly visited the canal sone that, if a sea
level canal was to be constructed, the
government ought to put boys under 20
years of age in charge of it, so that
they would last until the work was
completed. The visit of Mr. Btevens
for the especial purpose of giving his
views as to the type of canal indicates
that the judgment of the consulting
board of engineers is not definitely to
determine the type, but that the com-
mission will earnestly take np the sub-
ject and make recommendations. From

SHAW WILL STAY.

Agrees Not to Leave Cabinet While
Congress Sits.

Washington, Nov. 21.—Leslie M.
Bhaw will remain as secretary of the
tressury in Presidant Roosevelt's cab-
inet until the conclusion of the ap-
proaching session of congress, and per-
haps for several menths longer.

It has been understood that Mr. Shaw
expected to retire from the cabinet
about the first of February next, or
sooner, with a view to greater freedom
in promoting his candidacy for the Re-
publican presidental pomination in
1008, although the secretary himsell
never has announced himself to be a
candidate,

President Roosevelt's attention was
attracted to some recent publications
that Mr. 8haw has presented his resig-
nation to take place next February, or,
perhaps, earlier, and today he bhad a
conference with the secretary about the
matter.

New Service Inaugurated.

New York, Nov. 21.—With the de-
parture from Naples yesterday of the
new twin screw steamer Florida, the
Lloyd Italian Bocieta de Navigazione
inaugurated its service to New York.
The company is an entirely new Italian
organization, capitalized at $4,000,000.
The Florida is the first of five new
steamers, The Florids on her maiden
voyage, and first trip of the new service,
carries 668 passengers, This pervice
will make the namber >f lines engaged
in the Mediterranean emigrant business
total almost a dozen.

Canal Needs $16,000,000.

Washington, Nov, 2l.—An estimate
of $16,0000,00 for continning work of
the Panama canal hag been gent by the
Treasury dpeartment to the War de-
partment to be sent Lo congress. The
gstimate in for expenditure up to and
including the fiscal year ending June
80, 1007, A part of this money will ba
necessary at once, and an emergency
appropriation will be asked as soon o8
congress convenes, in order that the
work may proceed

L¥ss qg Distillery $1,600,000.

Connellsville, La., Nov, 21.—Last
night's fire at the Overholt distillery
at Bradford resulted in a loss estimated
today at $1,600,000, It is estimated
that 18,000 barrels of whisky were de-
stroyed, The whisky was valued at
$648,000, and the government will lose
the tax of $1.10 & gallon, amounting to
$891,000.

IN GRATITUDE STREET.

By W. M. Herschell.

I sought for the place where Gratefuiness dwelt]

They sald "twas In Gratitude street,

Not far from the corner of Peace and Good-will,

Where Falth and Hope avenues meet.

1 went on my way, but the paths
grew obecurs
Where Greed streets meets Ill-
gotten Caln.
And, somehow, the lghts of the
avenue, Gloom,
Only Adarkened (he
Paln.

alleys of

1 eroused to Misfortune and torned
in at Hnte,
Passiog on to Deceit and De-
spalr,
And m({ heart gank to depths In-
escribahly and
When I entered Despondeney
Bquare.

I stood as one lont when a child
took my hand
lndi In volce that was blessed-

¥y sweet,
“1 am Thangekiving; I'll

Bald:
show you the wa
That Jeads Inte Gratitude
Btreet.”

And then, as by magle, a curtain

wan lifted,

We stood amld scenea entrane-
Ingly falr.

Before us lay avenues gilded with
sunbenms,

Back of us pltilessa Woe and

Despalr,

Gratitnde atreet Iny stealghtway
before os

Clad In n M(’y gown, gorgeous-
t

I{ bright,
There in the center of Piaza Con-
tentment
Bparkled the fountnin of Har.
vest Delight.

-
S

'y
NS

And as we drank of the joys of

the pleture _:o.
Sonny-faced children thronged » "
ratitude street, "
Binging the songs of the Feast / ‘
of the Autuman, ®
Blasging a trall thro' the leaves -,
at thelr feet. &
Swiftly the baby procession came ? )
toward us; ped

Thanksgiving shouted n greet-

Ing of jory: [
"“Blessings upon Jou 0 Children
of Autumn!
Yours Is n happiness none ean
destroy!"
Each little chorister ran up and
kissed her,
Each had some tender heart-

tribote to pay;

Crowned her the Queen of the

Gratefol and shouted:
“Long live thy festival, Thanks-
giving Day!"”
—Indianapolis Newn,

A Than'k_s.di_ving I)Team_

By Gertrude Rodermond.

“I'm powerful glad to wee that ar
light in the window—it's like the light
o' Heaven In this November drizzle,”
muttered the old New Englander to him-
self, strotching forth a hand seamed
with plow wrestling, to extricate an um-
brella twisted in some bushes.

Farmer Bloan had seen that light in
the window for the past two years, but
not until now had itz real significance
dawned upon him, and he sighed.

“l wish,” he mused aloud, “that T had
half the faith in that ar boy that Marthy
has. Two years this Thanksgiving since
he went away, an' Marthy—but pshaw!
all mothers are like that—still some-
times it makes me a little shaky—what
if 1 should be mistaken after all? Now,
that thar candle,” gazing, intently at the
speck of shining light becoming lighter
as the distance diminished, "is thar for
Joseph. I dreamed lnst night that he
wuz home agin, an’ 1 swan I'd almost
forgive his getting off with the fowl
money If he'd come back to-morrow—
just to reward the love back o' that
ar light.,”

For a moment he took a mental sur-
vey of the ples and puddings seen In the
pantry in the morning, and wondered
why it was that Marthy had spent ao
much time in getting up the little cup-
cakes no one ate but Joseph. He has-
tened his lagging feet until be gained the
heights and entered the old colonial
kitchen, lighted by blazing walnut logs,
piled high In the huoge fireplace.

“Wall, this Is comfort,” and stepping
to the fireplace, he dropped into a high-
backed rocker. *“Mother, mother!” he
called.

“Is that you, fayther 7" called a cheery
volee from an upper chamber.

Before he could reply she ran lightly
down the stairs and was standing beside
him. A wsigh of relief echoed through
the warm kitchen, and he rose with an
enthusinsm and agility that would have
done credit to twenty-one, and folded
the pretty, thrifty little housewife In his
Arms,

“Who's a-comin' to-morrow, mother?’
he asked.

“Eliza; and many times my heart
would have broken but for her faith and
cheering words, and this, In the face of
the fact that her Intended husband was
driven awny as a thief apon her wedding
day, proves Joseph made no mistake
when he decided to add a daughter to
our household. 8he will be here to-
morrow, and I have fixed up Joe's room
for her.”

A shadow crossed the old man's face
as he gazed intently at the fire, After
an Interval of painful silence he rose,
gave a weary yawn, then kissing Mar-
thy on either cheek, slowly climbed the
high, narrow stairs and went to bed.

Bitting alone In the firelight, strange
thoughts thronged that mother’s mind.
Two years before there was a scene in
that very room she would faln forget.
Farmer Sloan had entéred the houss,
calling to her from the porch that he
bad laid the market money upon the
kitchen table, and bade her take care
of it. Bhe was busily earding wool in
an outer room, and did not heed the com-
mand. Finally she ascended the stairs
and golng straight to the kitchen table
looked for the money, but not a trace of
it was visible, The kitchen door had
Leen left open—certainly by her husband
—and she called impatiently to Joseph,
who was dressing in an apper chamber
o take Bliza upon the last drive she
was to enjoy as “Miss Eliza,” and think-
ing he was playing one of hls childish
pranks npon her, she called in a volece
gnusually harsh, The young man hast
ened to her, his eyes fAashing fire,

“Mother, do you think | am a boy
sgain to tease you in this way?"

Refore she could speak her husband
threw wide the door and looking into
her pallid face surmised the cause and
ruurmlt

“Joe, hand out that money!"”

wFather, 1 swear before neaven and
mother, 1 have not tovched your money
—hayve not seen ft—"

The old man strode forward
grasped his san by the collar,

“None o that,” he roared, “give up
that money, or you leave this house for-
ever, an' that gal for whom you have
stolen It will never darken these doors!"”

“Oh, fayther, don't!” shrieked the ter
rifled wife. *“Joseph never touched that
money—1'll never believe "

“You lle!" erled the father, enraged to
ihe veege of lnsunity.

Instantly the stropg young man grap.
pled with his aged parent, and clutching
him by the throat forced him into the
chalr npon which he had been sitting,
shaouting:

“Pake that back, father! Take that
baok or I'll choke the breath out of your
body."

Like lightuing the mother wrenched his
strong hands from her hushand's throat,
and fQinglug her arms about his neck,

and

peld him ms In a vise

:  Soe-my dazlog baby, for mother's

snke don't Iay your hands on fayther.
He's wrong, but remember yon are young
—and bis son, and something is due to
old age!"

“For your sake, mother, I will desist,
but I leave this house, and never shall
he sea my face again. If I stay it will
mean—muarder!” And pleking op his
hat he left the house, striding. rapidly
down the hill, going in the direction of
Eliza’s home.

At the click of the garden gate a
pretty, demure looking maliden, clad in
a pink frock, ran down the walk to
greet him, but started in dismay at his
floshed face,

Taking her into a small grove adjoin-
ing her home, nomindful of wraps, they
wandered almost to the roadside, he bit-
terly describing the mcene just enacted
at his home, she tearfully listening.
When her grief had spent itself she
raised her tear-wet face from his shoul-
der and gazed steadily towarda the road-
WAaY.

“Look, Joe,” she whispered, “noe that
man!"”

By the roadside stood a pony, un-
hitecned, and close beside him, seated
upon a fallen tree, was a man with a
blne stocking across his knee, Intently
rifling its contents. -Joseph BSloan In-
stantly recognized the homely safe In
which his father had kept his money. His
breath came hard.

“Ranchman Jack, who supplies
village with ecattle from Texas!"
breathed. “He has followed father and
stolen, not only the market money, but
all father has—let me go,” and he un-
clasped the young girl's arms fiercely
from his neck.

There was a scream of terror. The
man looked up, and noting that he had
been observed, leaped unpon the pony
and dashed down the road.

“Joe, don't follow that desperado—
it may mean death if youn hunt him!"
Again her arms sought his neck.

Pushing her from him he flercely eried:

“Hunt him! I'll hunt him into his
grave! Good-by—explain to mother,"
and he went like the wind In the direc-
tion of the village. Two hours Iater a
pony was found upon the green, grazing
upon a patch of half-frozen grass, but
the ranchman had taken the first train

out for Texas.
L] L ] [ ] L] L ] L] L ]
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Two years passed, and far away on
the plains of northern Texas, a weary
exile is leaning upen a table. He is
alone In the wilds, and yet is not un-
attended. On the table, close at hand,
lay & heavy rifle; in his belt glittered an
ugly looking dirk, while at his feet
erouched a trusty bloodhound. The
man's head dropped and he murmured
wearily:

“T'wo years next month since I start
ed my search, and yet no trace of that
man who has wrecked, not only my
happiness, but that of my mother and
Eliza. Strange I can find no trail of
him here in his own hold!"

A fierce blast almost shook the log
house, but he felt secure and paid neo
heed until the dreary, sobbing wail of
a hungry wolf fell upon his ears. There
was an ominous seratching between the
beams, and he knew the pack had reach-
ed his dwelling. A low snarl and a
ery of a human being In distress smote
his ear. Quickly going towards a chink
In the beams he saw a sight that al-
most stilled his heart beats. In front
of his hut a human belng was lying
face down upon the ground. The wolves
bad treed him, and overcome with fright
he had fallen from his stronghold into
thelr midst. The back of his head was
gory.

The man in the log house waited to
gee no more. Foreing the gun between
the beams he fired continuvously at the
beasts of prey, until their leaders lay
dead and the others in fright took to the
forest.

Throwing wide the door, he dragged
the wounded man to & place of safety
within the hut.

“Ranchman Jack!™ he cried, looking
contemptuonsly upon the fellow to whom
he was playing the part of “Good Sa-
maritan."

Ten miontes later his guest regained
consciousness, and looking Into the face
of his rescuer, almost wept:

“Don't kill me! 1 will make good that
money, but do not kill me!"

“All I want is my father's hard-earn-
od money!" thundered the young man,
“Hand that out and I will purse you
back to life and health. If you refuse,
1 shall again throw you out to the mercy
of the wolves."

“1 will, T wil,” groaned the man,
feebly, "It is down under the oak tree
by the creek. There Is a hollow In the
trunk, and there you wil find a box
contalning the money 1 stole from your
home, and many hundreds In gold—all
honestly earned in trade—I1 swear it,"

Bindlug up the torn  sealp, Joseph
ecalled to the dog, and left the hut, ritle
in hand. With rapid sirides he went
towards the creek, never pausing untl
he stood beneath the bare brown
branches of & ginnt oak A ecareful
search brought to light the heavy box,

described by the ranchman. Opening it,
the first object that met his gaze was
the old blue stocking, familiar to him
from childhood. It was now completely
etuffed with crisp, green bills. Replac-
ing it, he took the box in his arms and
returned to the eabin.

Placing the preclous burden upon the
table, he sat beside the bed, calmly
awaiting the time when his patient
should awake. An hour thus passed in
gloomy meditation. Two years of his
life had been blasted by the thleving,
helpless wretech now lost in slumber. At
last the sleeper awoke. Looking at Jo-
reph, he feebly pointed to the box upon
the table. The young man placed it on
the bed beside him. Painfully raising
himself upon his elbow he opened it and
handed him tha biue yarn stocking his
mother had knitted with one foot on his
eradle.

The sick man deliberately counted out
two hundred dollars, and restored them
to the stocking; then, with nervous haste,
added another fifty, feebly murmuring:

“The market money,” and he again
handed the stocking to Joseph, who took
it with a gloomy air.

“Now get well, Jack, for I want to
take you back to the old Bay State and
make an honest man of you."

A week later Joseph and his strange
companion arrived in Boston. That
night he telegraphed Eliza:

“Am on the way home with thief and
money. Tell mother.,”

This, then, was the secret of that
sllent preparation which had so mysti-
fied Farmer Sloan.

Thanksgiving morning brought BEliza,
radiant in new furs and brown stuff
dress. Drawing the old man aside, she
quietly read to him a letter just receiv-
ed from Joseph.

“I swan, If I dido't think he wgs
a-comin’ by my dream,” said the old
father, rubbing his hands in glee. “An'
to think that he run down that ar thief
in Texas. Come to think on't, that ar
fellow was on the road behind me on
market day, but how he got into the
house is the mystery."” His eyes sud-
denly fell npon the table which mother
was spreading. “Six plates and six
chnirs mean six persons—who can the
other two be?” And he looked inquir-
ingly at Hliza, who blushed to the roots
of her black hair,

“One iz for this latter day Judas,
who has caused all the trouble, father,
and—the other’'s for—the minister.”

Before the astonished father ecould
reply, & scream of joy from the mother
in the kitchen was heard, and looking out
they saw her clasped in the arms of her
stalwart son. In his wake was a man,
too feeble to make many steps alone,
The farmer recognized him as Ranchman
Jack. The repentant man reached his
hand to the man he had wronged. It
wis warmly clasped, while the mother,
too happy for speech, pushed her som
into the little eitting room, where sat
Eliza, and guietly shut them in.

That afternoon there was a jovous
home wedding on the hill and the min-
jater said it was hard to tell which one
of the quartette was the really happy
one, but his verdiet was in favor of the
mother.—Waverley Magazine.

The Thankful Heart.

If one shonld give me a dish of sand
and tell me there were particles of lron
in It 1 might look for them with my
eyes and search for them with my clume
sy fingers and be unable to detect them,
but let me teke a magonet and sweep
through it, and how it would draw te
itsell the most invisible particles by the
mere power of attraction! The un-
thankful heart, Hke my finger in the
sand, discovers no mercies, but let the
thankful heart sweep through the day
as the magnet finds the iron, so it will
find in every hour some heavenly bless-
ings, only the iron in God's sand is golds
—Oliver Wendell holmes.

Our Turkey Crop.

The turkey crop of the United States
finds itsa first important market at
Thanksgiving, when, according to a re-
liable estimate, about 6,000,000 of the
birds are sold. It is rpized in small
lots all over the country. each farmer
contributing a few., 'This crop of 4,000~
000 Thanksgiving turkeys, if all of them
were marching in siogle file, would
streteh from Boston to San Fransises
and as far as Denver on the return pour
ney.

Mr. Jiunks (8 8 m)—Whit's all this

noise?
Johunie—{iea!  Just had n erful
nightmare! Thanght it was the mores

| o' afrer Thanksgivin',

et

S



