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CHAPTER IV.—(Continued.

The Frencliman did not pause for a
reply, hut giving Rosalthe one of his
warning glanees, which never failed to
terrify her. immediately left the cabin.

On the following morning Miss Alston
left the fort as she lad bLeen In the
habit of doing for some time, taking the
precaution, however, to lave Ebony ac-
company her. She wished to test the
sincerity of Le RBland's promises, and
give him another opportunity to make
further disclosures.

The step cost her considerable
deninl, and it was not without
misgivings that she walked toward
favorite retreat, She gave Ebony
lnstructions as she proceaded.

“You may go yonder,” she sald, point-
ing to n haze! thicket, ndét far distant,
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manhy
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“and remain there until b pm ready to
return, and be’ sure to comne when I
eanll”

“Diis ehild will be dar afore soon,”

returnsd  Ebony,

“YVery well, do not forget your instrue-
tions."

“I neber fo'git;
member ehieryt'ing,”
Gdently,

Miss Alston entered the glade and sent-
ed hier=elf upon the river's bunk, That she
felt somewhat nervous nt first, and had
vagne apprehensions of hearing the foot
steps of Le DBlanid, was quite natpral,
but soon the dreamy murmuorings of the
waters, the gentle sighing of the winds
amid the trees, lulled her spirit into
tranguillity and forgetfulipgss of danger

While occupled in this manner, a soft
touch upon the arm changed the eurrent
of Ler meditations and cansed ler to
rise to ler feet quickly and turn an
alarmed look toward the intrader.

An Indian maiden in the sammer of
womanhood, with a figure queenly in pro
portionz aml bearing, befure her,
Her features were of marvelous regular-
ity and beauty, but so proud and lofty
fu their expression, that Rosalthe could
not repress an exclamation of admira-
tion. Her eyes, which were dark and
lustrous, were tashing with excitement.
Her styla of dress was by no means con

1’1l he sure to disre-
gaid the negro, con-

:-'I-hu]

Lot ble, but both picturesque and
gracefnl, being crnamented in its  dif-

ferent parts according to the arts of her
l'\'-'ll:l‘,

The two mnaidens stood silent, the one
definut and haughty, the other wonder-
ing ami alarmed. The steady gaze of
the Cherokee girl was imperious, angry,
set conrteous, and she woved not a mus-
<le, nor relixed a tithe of her sternness,
while she studied every line of Rosal
the's falr face. When she had subjected
our lersine to this ordeal, which made
her tremble, she spoke with impassioned
earnestiess:

“The daughter of the pale face is fair,
bt she is weak; she has won that whieh
she cnnnot keep, and that which belongs
to another.”

“What do you mean?’ exclaimed Ro-
galthe, recoiling befops the threatening
glances of the Indian malden,

“What do 1 mean?' cried the Intter
energetically, “How dare the pale face
Be so bold and look =0 fnuocent when 1
fnow how bluek her heart fs%

“I am still dark—I understand you
mot,” sald Rosalthe.

“Let the just judge between us, A
white man eome to the lodges of my peo-
ple; his eyes rested upon the face of
Wissahanza (an Iudinn term signifying
etarlight), and it pleased him.
skin sail pleasant 1l Star-Light
Tistened, and her foolish hieart was taken
eaptive by hiz smooth words: she spurn-
ed the love of Otter Lifter, the nohle
sonung chief, and all her eyvelizght shone
upon the deceitful ehild of Machinito.”

The Indian gzirl paused and stroggled
with her vmotions.

“Dagghter of the white man, listen
while 1 ‘-I'*"-I;\' of the wrongs of Wassa-
hauza, of the red race of the hold Chero-

Eee. The sun arsse and set an her love,
and the moon smiled npon the happy
maiden. DBut the heavens grew bhlack—

a storm was in the skies, the heart of the
Shoiska (Smooth-Tongue) was bad and
full of liea. He went in to the hig
wigwam of the pale faces and whisper
el the same fair words to Wahhahnok-
wot (the White-ClowD that he had spok-
en to Star-Light. The White-Clond list-
ened to the soft Smooths
Tongue, aml her
game wild hopes
Cherokes mniden
hiere on thiz spot, where the
warm and bright and the waters murmur
with a pleasant sound.  Foolish trem
Yier. what do you say this strange
tale "

Srar-Light ceased and
Rosalthe, whosa
whole [
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“My reid sister
Pland, the wily Frenchman.
deceivedd—yon wrong ma" exelaimed o
gnlthe, earnestiy. *The White-Clonud
does not love this Smooth-Tongue;
fenrs him, she shuus him. There is no
FgWweotness in hia tones for the dnnghter
of tha pale fare, She hat no evelight
for the man whose lieart is bad,
whose speech is full of gulle.*
“One pale face has filled my eare with
fulsehoods, and I'll have no more; [ he-
lieve they are all aike. No, your
fair words, aud fair skin, and fair looks
rted Star-Light
onth to what |
e facred name

wWis

ri

wljer

cannot dorelrve me!™ rete

1 will make =alesqun
ear. 1 will eali upon
of the good Monedo! eried Rosalthe
with touching earnestness, laying
Land upon the maiden's arm.

“Rhoiska swore by the good Monedo,
and vet he was false—false as the evil
Mnchinito himself,” replied Star-Light

“What ean I do, then, to econvince
gou? I despair of doing s0,” sald Re-
galthe, mueh moved.

“The White-Clond must go with me,’
replied the Chernkee, steenly.

“(3o with you? Oh, po, I cannot!”
cried Rosalthe, more alarmed than ever,

“You can and maust glide down the
waters and walk the wide forest with
Wassahauza.”

The Indian girl took Rosalthe's arm,
and pointed significantly down the river.

“You are one of my sex—you Are A
woman, though your skin differs from
wmine in color; then in lLeaven’'s name,

hez

The pale |

1iles |

show the pity of A woman!"

“Who talks of pityg? It Is idie taik!
Come with me, where c¢ne Smooth-
Tougue shill behold you no more; |
liave stayed too long already,” was the
unyielling reésponse,

“Nay, if you insist, I will eall for ns-

sistance, and some evil might befall you,”

salil Rosalthe,

“Speak but a single word abova your
natural veies, and this blade will stop
the heart’s tusie forever,” added Star-

Light, drawing from bLeneath her Indian |

vestuients a knife, and plaeing its“pol-
ighed point to Rosalthe's heaving breast,

Al ean it be that one so fair, and
one who can speak ao wisely, has a
nature so ernel?  If T must fall a vierim
tow ¥our jealous fury, strike, and let me
perish bhere near those who love mel”
glin erjed.

The threatening features of Wassa-
Lnuza relaxed something of their stern-
Tiess,

“Uease to fear—I will pot harm you.
The White-Clond shall float back ngain
in gafety: come awny. Do not resist me
a moment longer, or T may change my
mind,” said Star-Light; and passing her
arm within Rosalthie's, led her down to
the bank of the river, A light bireh
canoe was drawn up among the reeds
“tiet In,'" said Star-Light.

Itosalthe looked once more imploringly
towards Wassahauza, and then obheyeid;
the latter quickly pushed off the frall
vessel, and using the paddle adroitly,
urged it rapidly and silently down the
stream.

When Raosalthe east one long and lin-
gering look backward, and realized that
she wasz being borne from home and 1ts
denr nssociations, her heart was over-
whelmed with inexpressible angnish, but
she strugeled to gain her firmness, and
partially suceeeded. She changed her
position in the ecanoe in a manner that
would enable her to see her strarge com-
panion, and study her appearance mora
particularly than her fears had permit-
tedd her to do, She was endeavoring to
imitate the stoicism of Star-Light, when
the latter suldenly changed the direction
of the eanoe, putting it farther Into the
strieam.

“Lie down in the canoe!" she exelaim-
ed, waving her hand imperiously: “lie
down, if you wish gentle usage and a
safe return.”

Rosalthe mechanieally obeyed, and
Star-Light Iustantly threw a blanket
aver lier, that lay at her feet.

SN ow keep l}l}i("{_ for 1 see one }'1’.‘!’1'10!‘
who mwust pot look upon the face of
White-Cloud. It is Otter-Lifter, the
brave young chlef of the Cherokees,"
added Star-Light, in low tones, dropping
the paddle mora softly.

Half saffocated with contending emo-
tions, and yet strlving to bear her fate
with heroism, IRosalthe lay motionless
in the birchen vessel, and felt it leaping
to the dextrous strokes of Star-Light.

CHAPTER V.

“Nou dar, Ebony 7" said Andrew, In n
lond wvoice, looking In every direction
where the Individual might be suapposed
to be, “You dar, I say, you collud fel-
ler %"

Exquisite Ehony, who had been sleep-
ing very soundly for the last hour and
a half beneath a hazel bush, aroused by
the c¢ries of Andrew, rubbed his eyes
luzily, and answered with a yawn:

“Am 1 whar?”

“Am yon anywhar?—dat's
mean,'” replied Andrew,

“Oh course 1 (ip "way, eommon
mamn."”

“Daon’t be too familine wid de higher
Diat question am not reversn-
responded Ebony, loft-

what 1

is.

cliasses,
tinl to dar case,”
ily.

“1 hab de honor, you ign'ant darky,
ob pepresentin’ at dis time Missy Alston,
nnil am herry worrieid about de
yvoung missus,” wldel Andrew.

“Prat young lady am umler my special
‘tection,” replied Ebony, with great dig-
nity of manner.

“Iut nm berry likely, when I doesn’t
gee her nowhar, an’ you hab been locked
in the arm of Morfis like de seven slevp-
ers.”” retortel Andrew,

“spenk, and tell me where Rosalthe s,
withont delay, If you know,” sald Eliza-
heth Boone, who had aceompanied An-
drew from the fort, whers the protraet-
el absence of Miss Alston had oceasion:
sl some alarm.

s went down dar, =aid Ehony,

sl

T4

pointing with his finger, *“and quested
diz ehild to stay here till ghe eall me
“How long ago was that?" said Miss

oone, anxionsly.
“My watch am run up, and T habn’t
wind him down ret,” rejoined Ehony.
Withont walting to interrogate Kb
my farther, Elizabeth ran to the spot
indicated, but the obijeet of her search
wns not there, She then ealled her name

in a loud woiece, but the echo alone
answerald,
Matilila Fleming and severnl others

HOWwW j'u?n'-l Miss ]:H::t" and Rosalthe's
name was repeatd agnin nnd againg bhut
her familiar voice gave back no response;
of the anxionz maidens died
away unanswerad in the forest. Misgiv-
inga hecame certiinties: and fears, con-
trmed realities: some misfortane had in-
Jeed befallgn Rosaithe,

the volces

While all the parties «tond gazing at
each other in sarrowful =ilence, Allanp
Norwood approached and inguired the

inse of so much evident consternation,
when he was Immediately put in posses-
of all the facts known them
Mr. and Mrs. Alston, Dauiel Boone, Si-
mon Kenton and Joel Logston now hast-
enwl to the spot,

“It"s of no use to stand here, looking
at each other,” suld Boone. *“The girl
bas pone, and it is an easy thing to tell
what has happened to hee'

“l reckon you're right about
eaptain,” returned Joel Logston. *The
redskins have spirited her away, and
that's the long and short of it. It won't
do no good to mince the matter; the
truth might as well come out first as
last.”

“Fly to save my child! Why do you
linger here?" exclaimed Mrs. Alston, In
tones of grief.

“There isn't a man but will do his
best. Vesuvius, lovk around and see U

clon to

that,

yon ean to!l which way the gal’s
sl Lagston

Vesuvius nmde a furions pass at Ap
drew, which ecaused him to fall over g
heap of beashwood, and then putting his
pese to the ground, made, apparently, p
thatoingh exploration of the spat, emit-
ting from tiwe to time dissatistied yelps,
“The dog Is at fault.,” gald Allan,

“Ie was never at fanlt in his life'
retorted Logston,

“Hao seemis to he puzzled now,” obsery.
ed Simon IWenton,

“Phat eretur knows more nor all of
ve ahont sich things. 1le’ll find an In-
gin trail whore the rest on ye wouldn't
mistrust that a sparrow had  passed
along. e goes by seent. It's instinet;
and Instinet does what the bigzgest edi-
ention ean't, yon see,” replied Joel, and
then added, by the way of encourage-
ment to the anlmal, *tio it, Vesuviusl!"
which so ineited his hostility to the hu-
man gpecies that he instantly made ans
other furious sally at Andrew,

“You shall smart for this, my lad!"
gsaid Mr. Alston, looking angrily at Eb-
ony.

“I think he was not much to blame"
abserved Miss Boone, touched with the
mental distress of the black.

“iere comes Monsieur Le Bland,”
sald Alston, “Let ns hear what his
opinion is."

Every eye was now turned upon the
Frenehman, and not one of the parties,
gave the Alstons, seemed to hail his ad-
vent with pleasure. Allun watched his
countenanve and demeanor closely, to sea
how the news affected him, Ile observ-
ed., also, that Captain Boone, Simon
Kenton and Joel logston regarded him
with keen and ohservant glances.

“My dear Alston, what means this
sndden grief and  econsternation?' ex-
elaimpd Le Bland, grasping Mr, Alston’s
hand warmly,

“Rosalthe,” sald the father, with chok-
ing emotions, *“Rosalthe—my darling—
has disappeareil—gone!™

“The fagt snid  Logston, *tho
voung gal has been earried away by the
lngins."

Le Bland looked hurriedly from one
to the other, and Allun perceived that
his face grew deadly pale

“How long since this happenes

“It iz about two hours since she left
the ecabin,” said Mrs. Alston.

*She must be pursaed and overtaken,
suggested the Frenchiman, quickly,

*Yes, my dear Le Dland, let us pursue
her!” exclaimed Mr. Alston.

“Believe me, Mr. Alston, I shall take
Immediate steps for the recovery of your
daughter,” said Daniel DBoope, with a
contemptuous glanece at the Frenchman.

“Leave this matter wholly to me,'" re-
sumed Le Bland, eagerly. “1 understand
the ways of the Indians, and perhinps I
have some influence nmong them.'

*I ean't see how you know more about
the ways of the Ingins than that man
there;,” sanid Logston, pointing to Cap-
tain Boone. “Ie trod the sile of Ken-
tucky afore a Frenchman heerd there
waa sueh a place; and as for your ‘in-
flnence,’ 1 don't see how it can be that
you have any among the aboriginal rep:
tiles of this country."

“Will yonr leave this matter wholly to
me, I nsk again?' continued Le Bland.

Mr. Alston looked hesitatingly from
one to the other, and saw the scowling
brows of hls neighbors with alarm,

“No!" thundered Daniel Boone, strik-
ing the butt of lhis long rifle upon the
gronnd. “No; this affair shall he trusted
to those to whom it rightfully belongs;
it concerns me atd my faithful friends,
and it shall pass into np other hapds
while [ have any authority here.
your answer, sir. You are at liberty, of
course—and so s any other man—to
look after the young woman, and do
all in your power to recover her; but
yon have nat the right to prevent others
equally interested from doing the same”

The Frenchman bit his lips with vex+
ation.

“You see how it is, my dear frienl: §
wonll gladly oblize you in this, as in
all other things, but I can do nething,”
ginid Alston, somewhat displeased at the
evident coldness manifested towarld Le
Bland,

“Every man feels it his duty th assist
vouth and beauty in distress, and in this
ease there is not a8 man at one of the
threa settlements who will not risk his
life freely and willingly,” added Buoote
emphatienlly.  “Come, friends—all—let
s retuen to the fort and make instant
preparations to pursue the savage cap-
tors,”

gone™
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(To be continned.)

A Tlenrtless Family,

There had heen a severe thunder-
storm in the nlght, and old Mrs. Top-
ham had, for a wonder, slept through
it. Uusually she rose, lighted her
lamp, dressed Leeself, and sat down
in a chalr whose wire set
glass tmnblers.

Instend of belng grateful that she
had not heen aware of the storm, the
old lady was filled with wrath when
she heard of it the next morning.

legs

“T declare, T should. think [ was
hoarding ‘stead of living among my
own folks!” she sall. “Wa'n't there

one of my children nor grandehildren
that thought enongh o' me to wake
me? There I might have been struck
Ly lightning in my sleep and never
known what killed mel”

More Effective.

Miss Singleton—I suppose you weat
your sweetest smile wlen you have oe-
enslon to ask a favor of your hus-
hanil.

Mrs, Wedderly—Oh, dear, nol I turn
on the flow of my briniest tears.

Womnn's Alm,

Mek—I am surprised that you told
Katharine to throw kisses at Rezgy
Sapp when you are around.

Tom—Why not? Women can’t throw
stralg® -, and when she alms them at
Reggy they come toward me.

lard to Lose.
“GGo where you may,” sald the pa-
trlotie Chicago man, “but there are
some things about the old town of Chi-
eago that will cling to you stil"”
“you bet!” replled the south slde
man. “Cinders and mud.”

Feathered His Nest.
Jack—Fred's In luck. He need nev-
er work agaln,
Fred—Did he Inherit a fortune?
Jack—No, he married a milliner.
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The poultry and egg products are
wlheat products by the light circles.

egg product of $280,000.(44), as stated
above., The wheat product Is glven

Muagazine,

seile. The figures pointed within the elreles indleate milllong of dollars,
cirele 18 glven for less than half a milllon dollars. The census of 1000, from
which both the foregoing charts were drawn, reports a total poultry and

shown by the heavy clreles, and the
All State cireles are drawn to one
No

on the larger of the two great circles
as $370,000,000. An export value of

£141,000,000 leaves the home consumptlon £920.000.00), ns stated on the
smaller of the two great clreles above.
e bill Is almost one-fourth greater than the wheat DIL
about ¥ per cent greater than the poultry bll.—Franklin Forbes, In Success

Therefore the National poultry and
The egg bill Is

POOH-BAH OF PANAMA.

Capt. Shanton, Who Ia te Control
the Mongrels of All Natlonas.
Copt. George R. Shanton, of Chug-
water, Wyo., chlef of poliee for the
{sthrmus, marshal of the Clreult Courts

[ eanal zone prison and coroner

This is |

in |

of Panama, marshal of the Supreme
CCourt of the eanal zone, warden of the
this 1=
| the man, or, at least, these are his ti-
tles at present, A giant of o man Is
Shanton, a laughing, reckless, fearless
glant, with a boyish face anil pleasing
smile, but with a hand of fron and a
determination that knows no law ex-
leept the one that gets for Ll what
Lie was put there to get—peace through-
lout the canal zone.

Facling a situation nnprecedented In
history amd dealing with a class of
{men who eare nothing for laws as mere
statutes, Shanton has east aslde all
precedents and molded rules and made
[ punishments to sult the oceasion.  Tle
is now in charge of n foree of 148 black

down the short and narrow zone rldes
Shanton on “Whisky Pete,” ana the
black patrol keeps a lookout always.
So what Is your poor eriminal to do?
Why, “Come In and face the musie”
snys Shanton, And In he usually
comes, elther of hls own aeccord or hy

force, and when he comes he gets sueh

merey, or such lack of It, as Shan-
ton's report paints him deserving, This
strong arm system has had [ts effect
amd erimes are few on the Isthmns to-
tny, where murder, rapine and robhery
ran rlot In the old regline of the
French.

There have been only two murders
oft the Isthmnus slnee Shanton beeame
czar.  Itut when work on the eanal
was progressing under the French, the
number of murders each night was ap-
palling, and seldom or never was any-
body punished.  Rebheries and erimes
of every character were go frequent
then that they searcely attracted at-
tentton, and It was expected that a
ke relgn would he assumed by the

lawless of the earth when the Amerl- |

ains took hold,.—1"tien Globe,

THE DREAMER,

At Last She Found that Her Dream
Cnme to Jer,

|
P _ o _
|policemen and 40 white ones, and, what-
Lever else may be sald of the canal zone,
it 18 reputed to be froe of erfme—anl
(to Shanton belongs the eredit. But with
(the beginning of real work on the canal
Lis duties will be many times inereased
ifty thousand men will be at work
there then—twlee as many a4s now-—
such a gathering of adventurers as the
{world Lins never before seen.  From all
"the earth the offscourings will be sifted
Into Panama, A strip of land 10 miles
wide and 40 long will hold the scum of
creation, the criminals of every land.
Ten thousand of them will be white, It
is estimated—white of skin, If not of
heart—and the remaining 40,000 will he
[made up of the Llack and mongrel of
all natlons. It will be a daredevil
class, Just as it was in the old days,
when the French were on the Isthmus
—just as it was when Buez was belng
sonstrocted—just as such places, where
money Is plentiful and the elvilization
—and presumably the law—dlstant, al-
ways draw such men,

And up and down among these, from
ium- end of the zone to the other, will
ridde Shanton  on Iiis famous hlack
broneln, “Whilsky Pete” “Whisky
_Il't'ti!" ls almost as notedd on the Isth-

GEORGE R, SHANTON,

CAPT.

ltius now as is his master. Ile Is of
the fizhting, biting  “outlaw”  kind.
| Untl Shanton got him he knew no

Land as a master’s, and even now he s
as much un outlaw a8 ever to all bot
the Rough Rider eaptnin. Shanton
tamed him In a roping contest at Den-
ver, won a thousaml dollar prize by It
and afterwanrds hought the pony. which
| no one else would Thave.  “Whisky
'ete” has followed his master sinee
then through all his wanderings—and
they have been many. He saw a lot of
the world under Shanton when the
Wyoming man posed as “King of the
Cowboys™ for DBuffalo Bl he was
lin Cuba when hls master eloped with
| Margaret Le Mar, a southern beauty,
‘who now relgns In the Shanton home
‘on the Isthmus., and finally he Is the
| offiela]l mount of the Rough Rider man
| of many titles in the eanal zone. Shan-
[ton welghs over 200 pounds and stands
il feet 4.

Shanton 1s the eourt of last resort
[tor the men under him and for all
'who break the law on the Isthmus,
What Shanton says “goes™”; there Is
no appeal—and no golng hehind the
returneg, If a man commit a crime
he 8 hemmed In by the sea on two
'sides, and Shanton's black pollcemen
|wateh all outgolng vessels. On  the
{other two sldes the possible refugee
faces a wilderness from out of which
men do not return except when they
go Into It well prepared to face Its

IMester Caplin never could remem-
ber when her dream first enme to her,
I't must have begun when she was a
child, for the house—her dream house
—was clear nnd distinet among her
carliest memories,

It was an old gray gnbled place with
1 snow-drop bush beslle the dhor-
steps and cottage roses over the back
porch, and a row of binckheart cherry-
trecs behlnd, Year by year she huad
seen the chierries white with  Dloowm,
and watehed the tiny pink blossoms
of the snowdrop ehange to Ivory her-
ries, and caught the morning fra-
grance of the roses; year by year she
had seen happy faces at the windows
and ehildren running In and ont.

The faces changed, for people eame
amd went In the house, but always
there were happy and always
there wis the gay laughter of children
down the wind,

eyes

All through her lonely ehildhood
Hester had lived In the house. She
never had played much with  other

chlldren—her mother did not approve
of It. As she grow older her mother's
exacting Invalidism elalmed all her
time, and after her mother (died there
wis still n erippled father whose tem-
per wns worse twisted than his hands.
Through nll the prisoned years shae
worked with cheerful patlence, sure

But it was g0 long in coming! She

conld not Invite nelglhibors In for It
anpoyed her father; she  conld not

leave him to go to other plices, she
could not even take a Sunday school
clnss—sglie who loved girls so! She
conld only waylay the doctor some-
times and send a littie soup or jelly to
his patients, or give a few flowers to

somebody or write a4 note now and
then,  8he never guessed—how eonld
shoe?—that her dream  had already

in her own heart.
complete discourngement
fell upon her. The years stretehed out
hefore her gray amd empty, and the
house had vanished; it had all been
a mirnge and she a foollsh dreamer,
Why had God let her dream go if she
was always to be deénled?

Then there was a step upon  the
stalr, and Hester started. It was a
nelghbor’'s daughter, one of her few
visitors; the glrl drew a long breath
a8 she looked about the swmall, plain
room,

“I had to come, Miss Toster,” she
gald, “I ean't tell you why—1 don't
know all the why myself, only that
when [ get hothered and tangled up 1
alwars want to run here. Your room
looks like anybody's, yet when I am In
It T always feel as If I were In some
large, beautiful place, where people
learned the way of peace, Why, Miss
Hester!" )

For Into Hester's face had come
the light of a great joy.—Youth's Com-
panlon,

‘rome true”
One day

His Willingneasn,

e (laying down his paper)-—Well, 1
begin to think It's true that great riches
do not bring happinesa,

Bhe —And yet I have no doubt you
would be giad to experiment with giid-
od misery a little If you had the means
of enjoying it—Cleveland Plain Dealer.

la,.uen--nnd seldom then. Up and

that some time her hour wonld come, |

Dr. Koch, the famous German sclens
tist, 18 to take charge of an expedition
to Investigate the sleeping sickness in

German Eust Afriea. The German co-
lonial departnent has, it Is suld, given
a great sum of money towurd the ex-
pense of the expedition.

Prof. Frederick Soddy of Glasgow
Unlversity holds the theory that gold
is gradually disintegrating Into other
mateidnls. He has visited the gold de-
posits of western Australla and New
Zenlaud and he expresses his convie-
tlon that In all probuability gold, llke
radium, 18 at once the product of some
other parent eclement amd Is Itself
changlng to produce “offspring” ele-
ments.  The professoe laments the In-
gdequacy of Lls resources In the way
of gold upon which to experiment, and
polnts to the tons of goll perhaps dis-
integrating In the viaults of the Bank
of England.

After several years' experlmenting,
{officers of the Pennsylvania  Rallway
| have come to the conclusion that di-
':‘uvll}‘ behind a locomootive Is a bad
plice for sleepers or any other ears
wlileh are used by  poassengers.  For
this reason an order has been lssued
that “In nll Instances n bLHgENZE car,
whether the cur Is needed for buggigs
purposes or not, must be the first enre
of the tealn ‘This is the first oilivial
acknowledgment from a rallway com-
pany that the midile of a train Is the
safest place to ride,  Recent aceldents
have convinesd many rallway men thit
not only the front end of passenger
tralns, but alse the rear, should he pro-
Iiw‘lwl by a baggagh car, whether used
or not.

The gigantle anlmals of the so-called
age of reptiles, whose remaing are es-
pecially abundant In some of the lnnds
bordering the Rocky Mountains, appeal
g0 powerfully to the hmagionation that
an exaggerated notlon of thelr slze and
welght Is frequently entertalned, Tt
has more than onee been pointed ont
that, as far as paleontology shows, the
earth never contalned more bulky crea-
turea than the whales of today. A
recent eomparison between the probable
weight of the huge Brontosaurus ex-
celsls, n gkeleton of which Is In the
Amerlean Museum of Natural History,
New York, and that of a Ilnrge sulphure
bottom whale, strengthens this state-
ment,  After prolonged study of the
probable contours of the animal when
In the flesh, W. K. Gregory concludes
that 1t welghed about 88 tons. This 13
aurely nn welght, tmt the
welght of o To-foot whale has heen estl-
matedd nt no less than 61 tons,  The
length of the brontosaurus’ skeleton le
G feet and 7 inches,

In the latest volume of the Smith-
sonfian  reports Prof. 8 P Langley
glves the Arst anthoritntive statement
concerning the experlments with his
aerodrome In 1908,  The experhments
were pald for by the War Departinent,
and In consequence of thelir apparent
fallure Prof. Langley has heen unahle
to get another appropriation of toney
to contipue them. But he asserts, nud
produces photographs 1o support of his
statement, that on bth occasions when
His machine falled to make a suceessfal
flight, the real fAying capaclty of the
apparatus was not tested ot all. Aeel-
dents In the launching provented the
aerodrome from getting free In the alr.
Prof. Langley belleves that further ex-
periments wonld In perfecting
the lnunching apparatus, and that then
the aerodrome wonld prove Its eapneity
to fiy. “It Is at the monent of success,
anl when the problems

Imiense

resilt

rineering

have been solved that a laek of means
has prevented a continuance
work."

DEATH MAKES HER RICH.

of the

MRS, DAVID REATTY.
Mrs Ethel Beatty, of the DBritish
navy, daughter amd  ouly  surviving
child of the Inte Marshinll Fiekl, bee-

cotres, by her father's death, one of the
richest women in the workd,

she warried  first to Arthure
Tree, son of Lambert Tree, of lilea-
i, After resldones in
Eunsland they separated, Ars. Tree
later was married to Capt, Beatty,

Wias

sOine ven r«’

Women ns ChanfTears,

In Washington they nave a sehool
for chauffeurs In which women are
enrolled, and the general apinlon is that
they make as gowd If not better chauf-
feurs than men.  They are not learning
::m professionals, however, Imt as own
ners amd would-ts runners of thelr own
machines,

No, Cordella, 1t Isn’t ne wesary to
act foollsh in order to live the simple
life.

It's n g?-d thing for soiue of us that
we are not recognized as “good thinga™




