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OREGON.
But then, no American girl wanted
the German Crown Prince, anyway.

Any man who attempts to serve two
masters Is liable to be arrested for

* blgamy,

Fortunate Is he who has nothing
against hig nelghbor—for nelghbors are
slow pay.

T
One-half of the people live for each
other. The other balf live on each oth-
€r. There are cannibaly everywhere.

The Brooklyn man who lived on
grass for slx months seems to have
succeeded In reducing a meat dlet to
its first principles,

We hear of a man who recently con-
templated sulcide, but compromised by
getting married. It s to be hoped that
he has made no mistake,

A T'rench war correspomdent advises
Russin to admit defeat and gquit. The
Czar would no doubt like to cnll off
the war, but he Is In the position of
the man who grabbed the bear by the
tall, He ecan't let go,

Durham White Stevens says that he
will merely ndvise the Corean govern-
ment, but as the Japanese government
will be hahind him with a hip etiok he
probahly has hopes that his advice will
be accepted pretty generally,

We can not be freed from all the
plagues at once—otherwlse our cup of
prosperity would run over at a riotous
rate. If the potato bug deserts us the
whent rust happens along to check any
undue Inflation of farm-made fortunes.

George Ade hns made money out of
his humor, and everybody Is glad of
that. But what is this melancholy
news that he has purchased a great
farm and will go In for fancy farming?
Has the erudite author of “Fables in
Blang" forgotten that Biblienl warn-
Ing, “Then shall the dust return to the
enrth ns it was?"'

Every one who has stood beslde a
suburban rond at night to slgnal a
trolley-car, and has had to run several
hundred feet after It while the motor-
min tried to stop for him, will appre-
clate a new device which Is coming
Into use on many lines. It conslsts of
a group of lights mounted on a trolley-
pole, worked by a button within reach
of one standing on the ground. Turn-
lng on the lights Informs the motor-
man while he s still far off that pas-
sengers wish to board the car at the
crossing, ’

Witliout Inviting discussion of this
thorny question, | may say that my
own oplnlon  ls—supposing anybody
wants H—that a busband's rights are
what lie can get. My view of a4 wife's
rights 18 the same. Whether it is wise
for elther party to get all that he (or
slie) ean Is a question of expediency,
to be declded aceording to clrenm-
stances and Individual inellnation, The
governlng prineiple of the situation is
that when two people ride the same
horse one must ride behind, The ques-
tion, therefore, whenever a conflict of
rl;.fln« ariges, 18 whether the front seat
Is worth fighting about, and, If so, Lhow
long und how hard,

It seems to us about thne for intoelli.
gent people to eall a halt in the indis-
erlminate abuse of everybody who hup-
pens to enjoy the not altogether en-
viable position of being rich, The ques.
tion twelve months of every yenr,
whether It Is a presidential one or not,
18 not whether a man s rich, but
whether he 1s honest. If le ls both
so much the better for him, but if ho
Is rich und not honest the tlme to drop
him Is not when n campaign is on, but
when" dully business is to be done and
socinl lines are to be drawn. Throw
the raseals overboard In commercial
cireles, banish them from the society of
honest folk, nnd a real eleaning up will
be accomplished.

To our notlon the most singular de-
tall of the whole green goods transac-
tion 18 that the publle almost Invaria-
bly sympathizes with the fellow whom
the professlonal rascals suceeed In
duplng. Now such a person Is even
more contemptible than the open
knaves who do for him. He gets out to
get counterfelt money for the purpose
of working 1t off on hls own friends
and acqualntances, the persons with
whom he 18 daily in contact, and so
far as be hns a character and standing
to just that extent he trusts to his good
name to help him unload what (= bad.
He goes in to cheat others and In the
end he Is cheated himself. He s at
least a8 moan as the other fellow nnd
any sympathy bestowed on him s
worse than thrown away,

Ameriean sallor apprentices have re-
celved a high compliment from the
British consul at Tangler. The captaln
of an American training ship at that

port had promised his ¢rew two days'
liberty on shore. Tie Britlsh consu:
protested that it would be madness to
let them land, as the kidnaping of Mon-
sleur Perdicaris had aroused n strong
antl-forelgn feellng in the elty; but

the captain kept hils promise. When |

the tiine was up every man reported on
board, sober and punctual. The Brit
Ish consul afterward sald to the cap-
tain, “Your men are wonders They
went everywhere, saw all the sights,
and behaved themselves as well as any
party of tourists 1 ever saw.” This
comes of the efforts to get sallors who
are sound and clean, morally and phy-
sleally.

London Truth glves us some wel-
come Information as to the cause of
the British Invasion of Thibet. News
—a good deal of It Is rather vague—
has been recelved from time to time
during the past few months concern-
ing the progress made by Colonel
Younghusband's column, but the pub-
lie has been left In doubt as to the
exnct misslon of the colonel and his
men, We are glad to be able, with the
ald of our London contemporary, to
furnish a full explanation of the mat-
ter. This Is Truth's exposition: The
frontier between Britlsh Indla  and
Thibet traverses districts where there
are mountaln pastures, and our maln
grievance was that certain Thibetan
koats which were lgnorant of the line
of demarkatlon were in the habit of
straylng into British territory. What
particnlar harm the goats “did by
browsing occagionally on British grass
Is not very clear, In any case, the
damage could not have been consider-
able. In 1739 we went to war with
Spain on account of the ear of g cer-
taln Jenkins, which, we asserted, had
been cut off by some Spanish official,
although It was contended that the
enr was still attached to Jenking' head.
It has, however, been reserved to this
century for this country to engage In
a war that promises :: be extensive,
on wecount, professedly, of a few wan-
dering goats,” No doubt there are
carplng crities who will declaré that it
might have been cheaper for Mr. Bull
to bulld a fence, but we need not glve
serlous heed to such people, They are
not famillar with the exigencies of
statecraft,

early bird catches the worm, it is lke-
wise polnted out that if the worm were
not up and about even earller than
the bird be would not be caught.
There is something to be said on both
sldes of the early-rising proposition, An
English physlclan, for Instance, de-
clares that “to be forced to get up ear-
Iy grinds the soul, curdles the blood,
swells the spleen, destroys all good In-
tentions und disturbs all day the men-
tal activitles” He winds up by de-
claring that criminals are recrulted
from the early-rising class—an AJSEr-
tion which Is measurably sustalned by
the known fact that the burglar man
and his contemporary, the foot-pad,
usually choose the very early morning
liours for the practice of their respect-
Ive professions. Setting aslde the eth-
leal phase of the question, however, |t
Is certaln that early rislng Is not a
source of joy to most people, The
avernge man hates to get up with the
Inrk, and if there is anything In in-
herited Instincts the fact that he hates
to get up indieates that it s not gooil
for him to get up. His disinelination
to arise is nature’s way of telllng him
that le ought to stay in bed. The fa-
ther of Froederick the Greut permitted
his children only five or slx hours'
sleep, decliring that more than that
made people lazy, Lot It s doubitful
whether any one ever had too mueh
sleep. If nuture be not at fault a man
should sleep until he awakes—not un-
1 he is awakened. Nature, that Is,
did not intend our slumbers to be regi-
lated Dby an alarm  elock, Perhiaps,
lhowever, the way to get around the
‘early-to-rise” diffculty is to practics
the “early-to-bed” maxim. He wha
secks his couch betimes In the even-
Ing will experlenice no diffienlty in got-
ting up while the light 1s still faint In
the east. He will have had his sleep
out and that, after all, is the desidera-
tum,

Elaborate Prevarication.

This Is how the editor of a paper In
Pekin, China, declines a manuseript:
“Illustrious brotirer of the sun and
moon! Look upon the slave who rolls
at thy feet, who kisses the eiarth he-
fore thee, and demands of thy charl-
ty permisslon to speak and live, We
have read the manuscripts with de.
light. By the bones of our ancestors
we gwenr that never before have we
encountered  suach & masterploce,
Should we print It, his Majesty the
Emperor would order us to take it as
a criterfon and pever agaln print any-
thing which was not equal to It. +As
that would not be possible before tep
thonsand years, all trembling we re-
turn thy manuseript and beg thee ten
thousand pardons, See—my head s
at thy feet and [ am the slave of thy
servant.” The *“art of lylng" Is not
forgotten In the East,

It is admitted that only 18 per cent
of London's population attend chureh,
Wherever you llve, you hear that
church going 1s very common in other

lowns.

Although It Is conceded that the

" TO MY MOTHER.

Deal gently with ber, Time; these many

| Years -

Of life have brought more smiles with

| them than tears,

Lay mot thy hand too harshly on her
now, ’

It trace decline #o slowly on her brow

Phat (li%e the sunset of the Northern
clime,

Where the twilight lingers in the sum-
mer time,

\nd fades at lust into the silent night,

Ere one may note the passing of the
light),

So may she pnss—sinee "tis the common
lot—

l;\s one who, resting, sleeps and knows it
not,

—John Allan Weyth in the Century,
I"“"WM
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NY luck, Duke?”

She looked up with a forced
| smile us her husband entered
their—studlo, they termed it, but as
tomutter of fuet It was their garret
and the enly room they had.

He shook hls head wearily as he
placed the canvases on the talile,

“The dealers are full up, and 1
haven't sold one,"

[ “Never mind,” she nnswered, tender-
Iy—"luck must chnnge soon.”

“Heaven only knows that ours has
been binck epough since we married.”

"Dearest,” she sald, reproachfully,
nnd she gathered closer to her breast
the slecpiug child, whose face was so
dear to her, with the blue eyes of her
busbund and“its halo of fair, curling
locks, “there Is little Ruth,”

Marmaduke Sefton gazed moodily
into the fire. His thoughts were far
from pleasant ones. Until four yenrs
ago be had never known that dread
feeling of want. His father, 8ir Mar-
maduke Sefton, a very wealthy man,
had completely spolled him. Not a
wish remained unsatistied, and his al-
lownnee was a princely one,

This bringing up bnd the unsual re-
sult, Duke made up his mind that he
was an artist and nothing would shake
him In this counection.

Not even the threat of his father's
dire displeasure would persuade him
to throw down his brush.

There 18 no doubt that In time Sir
Marmaduke wouldl have relented and
have countenanced his son in his ar
tistle ambition, but as luck would have
It, Duke went Into the country to palut
landseapes, There he met Ruth, his
wife, the daughter of the vicar, and ut
once proceeded to make love. A few
weeks afterward he proposed to her
and was accepted,

Sir Marmaduke did not rage when
the engagement was announced to
him., He wrote a few llnes,

“Marry this girl and I have done
with you, Not a sou will you have
The choice remains with you."

Duke did make his cholee and mar-
ried, The Inevitable oceurred and 1it-
tle Ruth was the crowning blessing to
a happy marringe, Not for two years
did they hegin to feel the pinch of
poverty. The ready money which he
had and the reallzation of his jewelry
kept them golng for that length of
time, Buot the last six months had
been a weary fight with starvation.

Thelr “studio” cost them four shil-
lings o week—an attle off the Gray's
Inn roud—and their food cost them of-
ten less, Thelr thin faces and wearied
silles were speaking evidence of their
life, But little Rath's bonny face bore
slgns of a mother's love and care,

“There 1s plenty of lard-and pota-
toes, let us fry them,” Ruth sald,

cheerfully, as she placed the child on
her bed,

=

The next morning they were awalk-
ened by the child's chatter. The sun
wns shining brilllantly through the
windows of the roof,

“1 will go the rounds again,” he
sald, as he took up his eanvases, *1
Wil be back soon with your breakfast,
I hope, darllug, Good-hye, little one,"”

There were tears in hls eyes as he
leaned to kiss his lttle glrl,

His wife stood looking at the open
doorway, through which her husband
had disappeared, Then, with a sigh,
she started cleaning thelr room,

The little one looked on for a while,
In a few moments she grew tired and
wandered to the landing head. She
walked down a few steps.

Her mother went on with her work,
now and then stopplng for & moment
to dash the streaming tears from her
eyes,

Little Ruth reached the street,

“Which way did dad go?" she lsped
to herself.

After a moment's hesitatlon she
turned to the left. A hundred yards
nhend she reached Theobald’'s road
And toddled along In the direction of
Oxford street,

“I findd him soon—dad, dear dad, He
18 erylng, poor dad,” she murmured,

A sudden run to cross the street, a
shriek, the pulling up of horses, and
the little one lay motionless in the
arms of a kindly pollceman, A quar-
ter. of an hour afterward she was be-
Ing atended to by the house surgeon
of a nelghboring hosplital.

“A simple fructure of the arm,” he

remarked to the nurse. “It was n
providentinl escape,”

“What's your name, little one?’ he
nsked,

“Ruth Befton,” she answersd, obe-
diently,

“Where do you lyve?' was his next
question,

“Far away, up high' she replied,
pointing with her hand to the celllng.
“What Is the name of the street?'’

“Ruth doesn't know,” she answered
decldedly.

“What Is your father's name?’
asked the nurse at a hazard,

“Marm'duke Sefton,” she replied,
proudly, and then cried and moaned
with the pain.

A few minutes later 8ir Marmaduke
Befton was called to the telephone,

“Halloa!"

“What?"

“A child Injured? Why do you tele
phone me? * * * Father's name
Marmaduke Sefton? Am [ the only
one in the world? * * * The name
is certalnly an uncommon one, as yon
suy."

His stern face softened for a mo-
ment.

“Yes, I'll come round,” hLe said, at
last:

A quarter of an hour afterward he
entered the children's ward, His face
turned white as he gazed into the
child's Llue eyes,

“Private wand, please,” he said. enrt
Iy, and at the milllonaire's word the
little one was tuken into  another
rooin,

While little Ruth slept Rir Marma-
duke stayed by her side looking medl-
tatively at her fuce,

Duke Sefton returned In about an
hour to his house, There wius n smile
on his face as hie entered,

“One sovercign, We shall have a
bust, darling."”

But his wife was Iving In a faint on
the Noor. Quickly he Lrought wuter
for her, bmt when she came round she
began to shrlek wildly,

“Little Ruth has gone”” was all she
conld say,

Then ensued twenty-four hours of
agony to the distracted parents, 1In
the morning a polleeman came and
told them where the ¢hild wgs,

They rushed round to the hospltal,
but when they werp roceived with the
utmost respect and taken to a private
ward they wondered excedingly.,

With a tearful ery Ruth ran to her
chlld and crooned over her, Duke
knelt by the other side of the bed.

“Look!" cried little Ruth., “I{e snys
that he is your dad. Why don't you
kiss him?"

A tall figure stt-ppeq from the corner
of the room.

“Duke, forgive me,” Sip Marmaduke
broke In, eagerly, and there was g
tone In his voice that made his son
wonder,

For a moment there was silence,

“Kiss him, dad,” the child eried,

And the two men’s hands met in n
hearty grasp, while the mother's tears
fell over the child's pillow.—Ilustrateq
Bits,

JONAH AND THE WHALE.

etaila of His Experience from Rahb-
binical Legends,
When Jonsh went to Joppa he found
no ship, for the vessel on wlhich he fn-
tended taking passage had salled two
days before his arrival; but God
caused a contrary wind to arlse and
the ship was driven back to port, 1In
his Joy Jonah pald his passage money
In advance, contrary to the usual cus-
tom, which did not require payment
until the conclusion of the voyage. Ac-

cording to some, he pald even the full

END OF THE STRAW HAT SEASON.

Peregrinntion Pete—These will come lu handy when I go South for the
winter —Oineinnatl Poar,

vialue of the ship, amounting to 4,000
gold deparil. When the storm drose
the kind-hearted sallors, evidently re-
specting the rich passenger, firat low-
ered Jonadt only far enough for the
witer 1o tench his knees. Seeing that
the storm sobsided, they drew  him
buck into the ship, whereupon the sea
At once arose ngaln. The sallors re-
peated the operation several thmes with
the same result, each time lowering
him deeper and deeper, until finglly
they threw him into the sea,

The fish which swallowed Jonah was
created in the very beginning of the
worid for that speclal purpose. Thers-
fore this fish had so large a mouth and
throat that Jouah found It as easy to
pass Into {ts belly as he would have
found it to euter the portals of a very
large synagogue. It had eyes which
were 48 large as windows and lamps
lit up its interior, Acconding to anoth-
or opinion, a great pearl suspended In
the entralls of the fish enabled Jonah
to see all that was In the sea and In the
ubyss. The fish Informed Jonah that
he was to be devonred by Leviathan.
Tonnh asked to be taken to the mon-
ster, when he wonld save both his own
life and that of the fish. Meeting Le-
viathin, he exhibited the “seal of Abra-
llam,” whereupon the monster shot
dway a distance of two days. To re-
ward him for this service the fish
showed Jonah all the wondrons things
n the orean (& g. the path of the I«
relites across the Rod Son; the plllars
upon which the earth rests). Thus he
spent three days and three nights In
the belly of the fish, but would not
pray. God then resolved to put him
into another fish where he would he
less comfortable.  Cramped for room
aml otherwise made mizerable, Jonah
finally prayed. acknowledeing the fu
Hity of his efforts to eseape from Goid
('salmn exxxixh—From volume & of
Jewish Encyelopedia, just published by

the Funk & Wagnalls Compiny,

The Submarine Boat,

One of the earllest suggestions of the
submarine was that of a Britlsh smug-
gler, Johnson, who invented a hont
that was to travel under or abhove
water,  With this vessel he proposed
to carry Napdleon from St. Helenn,
but the emperor disd while the boat
was under construction, The adher-
ents of the emperor promised John-
Son two hundred thousand dollars on
the day the boat was ready to start
and an immense sum i it proved sue-
cesuful. Nome yeurs later Johnson built
a boat with which he experimented in
the Thames for the British admiralty.
In this connection it may be moention-
ed that one of Napoleon's mnrshals,
Massena, began life as™a smuggler on
u large seale, and Commodors Thurot
of the French navy of that time o-
tained his knowledge of the British
coasts while In the employ of a smug-
gler,

A Mounkey's Intelligence,

An extraordinary Instance of the In-
telllgence of a monkey in the Royal
Park, Melbourne, Australla, has been
chronleled. A monkey in a large cage
Was trying to reach n nut which had
been thrown down on the gravel path,
Putting its sem through the bars and
stretehing as far as possible, It found
that the nut was Just beyond his reach.
There wus straw on the floor of the
cage, and golng to the back, where it
evidently expected to find the straw
less damaged, It tested straw  after
straw, discarding them one by one, not
thinking them strong enough for the
purpose, At last it found a satisfac-
tory one, returned with It to the front
of the cage, and very quickly, with this
Aid, hooked the nut alose enough to be
plcked up,




