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The Doetor’s Pilemma

By Hesba Stretton

CHAPTER XIV.—(Continusd.)
“l am mno phantom,” I ssid, touching
her hand sgain, “'No, we will not go
back to the shore. Tardif shall row ua

to the eayes, and I will take you Into]

them, and then we two will retarn along
the ofiffs, Would you lke that, mam-
wolie ¥

“Very much,” she answered, the smile
atill playlug about her face. It wis
brown and freckled with exposure to the
sun, bot so full of health and life as to
be doubly beautitul to me who saw 80
many wan and sickly faces

“Doctor,” sald Tardif's deep, grave
volee behind me, “sour mother, is she
botter?"

It wan Hke the sharp prick of a pon-
fard, which pressntiy you Kuew must

lerce your heart
pre f{na momept of rapture had fled.
The Paradise that had been about me for
an Instant. with no hint of pain, faded
out of my sight. But Olivia remained,
and her face grew sad, and her volce low
and sorrowful, as she leaned forwand to
spoak to e,
» “I have been so grieved for ron,” she
sald. “Your mother came 1o see me once,
and promised to be my friend."”

We siil bo more for some minutes, and
the splash of the oars in the water was
the only sound. Olivia's alr continued

Now | was aione (n
them with Olivia, no other human being

I had been there.

in sight or sound of us, 1 had scarcely
eyen for any sight bat that of her face,
which hall grown shy and downcast, and
was generally turned away from me. She
would be frightensd, I thought, if 1 spoke
to ber In that lonesome place, 1 would
walt till we were oa the o¢liffs, [n the
open eye of day,

She left my side for one momant whilat
1 was poking wonder a stone for a Young
pleuvre, which had dackened the lttle
pool of water round it with jte loky fuid.
1 heard her utter nn exciamation of de
light, and 1 gave up my pursait instant.
Iy to lesrn what was giving her pleasure,
She was stooping down to look bepeath a
low arch, not more than two feet high,
and 1 kuelt beside ber. Beyond lay a
straight, narrow channel of transparent
water, blue from n faint reffocted light,
with smooth scolptured walls of rock.
clear from molluscn, rising on each side
of it. Level lines of mimle waves rip-
pled monotonously upon it, s It it was
stirred by some soft wind mhich we could
not feel. Yoy could have peopled it with
tiny boats Bitting acroas It, or skimming
lightly down [t. Tears shone in Olivia's
eyes,

“It reminds me so of a camal In Ven-
ice.” sbhe sald, io a tremulous rolee.

snd, and ber eyes were downcast, as If
she shrank from looking me in the face.

“Pardon me, doctor,” said Tardlf In our
own dialect, which Olivla could not un-
derstand, “I bhave made you sorry when
you were baving a littie gladness. la
your mother very 117"

“There in 0o hope, Tardit," | answered.
looking round st his honest and band-
some face, full of concern for me.

“May 1 speak to you as an old frivad 7
be asked. “Yon love mam'seile, and you
are come to tell her mol"

“What makes you think that?" [ said.

“I sea It In your face,”” he answered,
lowering hls volee, though he knew Olivla
could not tell what we were saying.
“Your martiage with mademoiselle your
ecousin was broken off—why? Do you
woppose [ did not guesa? 1 knew It from
the first week you stayed with us, Neo-
body could wee mam'zello as we see her
without loving her." )

“The Rark folks say you are in love
with her yourself, Tardif,” I sald, almost
againat my will.

His lips contracted and his face and-
dened, but he met my eyes frankly.

“It Is true,” he answered; “bat what
then? If it had oaly pleased God to
make me like you, or that she should be
of my class, [ wonld have done my ut-
moat to win her. Buat that is impossible}
Bee, 1 am nothing wise than o servant in
her eyes. 1 do not know how to be any-
thing else, and | am content. Bhe is 65
far above my roach as one of the white
clouds up yonder. To think of myself «»
snrthliug but ber servant would be irne
ligions.™

“You are a good fellow, Tardif,” 1 ex-
claimed.

“God is the judge of that' he sald
with a sigh. “Mam'selle thinks of we
only as ber servant. ‘My good Tardif, do
this, or do thar' | Iike it. | do not
know any bappler moment than when 1
bold her lirtle boots in my hand and
brush them. You see she is as helpless
and tender ax my little wife was; but
she s very much higher thun my poor
E tle wite. Yes, 1 love her us 1 jove the

{m sky, and the white cloude, and the
stars shiniog im the might. But it wil
be quite different berwesn her snd you”

“1 hope 0, I thought to myseif.

“You do not feel lke a servaot,” he
continned, his oars dipping a little wo
deeply and setting the boat a-rocking.
“By-and-by, when you wre married, she
will loak up to you und obey you. [ do
pot understand altogether why the good
God has mady this difference between us
two; bat | see it and feel It. [t would
be fitting for you to be her husband; it
would be 3 shame to her to become wmy
wife."

“Are you grieved about it, Tardif? 1

“No, no,” he apswersd; “we have al
ways been good friends, you and 1, doe-
tor. No, you shall marry hor, and 1 will
be happy. I will come to visit you some-
times, and she will call me her good Tar-
dit, That ls enough for me.”

At lawt we gained ope of the entrances
to the caves, but we could not pull the
boat quite up to the mrand. A few paces
of shallow water, clear on glass, with

abbles apnrkling like gems beneath It

ay between vs und the chves,

“Tardit,” 1 ssld, “you peed not wait
for s, We will return by the cliffs.,”

“You kpow Lhe caves as well aa I do?"
he replled, though o a donbitful tone.

“AN vight!” | anld, as 1 swung over the
side of the boat lnto the water, when I
found myselt kneedeep. Olivia looked
from me to Tardll with a Aushed face—
an augury that made my pulses leap.
Why should her face never change when
he carried her in bis arms? Why sbould
she abrink from me?

“Are you as strong as Tardif?' ahe
anked, lingering, and bhesitating before
she wonld trust herself to me,

“Almost, i not altogether,” [ answer-
eod gally. “I'm wtrong enough to under-
take to carry you without wetting the
soles of your feet, Come, It Is not more
than half a doxen yards"”

Bhe wan stauding on the bench 1 bad
jumt left, looking down at me with the
same vivid fAush opon her cheeks and
forehead, and with st unensy expression
In her eyes. Before sbe could wpeak
again I put my arms round ber, and lft-
&d her down.

“You are quite as light as a feather,"
I sald, laughing as | carried her to the
sirlp of molst and humid strand under
the archway in the rocks. As I put her
down I looked back to Tardif, and saw
bim regarding us with grave and sorrow-
ful eyes.

“Adleu!" he erled; “I am golug to luok
after my lobster pots, God Dbless yor
both ™

He spoke the last words heartlly; and
we stood watching him an loag ne he was
ln sight. Then we went o into the
cAven

I bad koown the caves well when 1
was & boy, but it was many years since

“Do you kpow Venlon?™ | asked; and
the mecollection of her portrait takem in
Floreoce came to my mind,

“Oh, yea!” she answered; “I spent
three months there once, and this place
Is Hke 1"

“Was It a happy time?' I inquired,
Jealous of those tears,

“It was a hateful time™ she sald ve-
hemently. “Don't let ns talk of .

“You have traveled a great deal, then ™
1 pursued, wishing her to talk about her
self, for [ could scarcely trus! my reso-
lution to walt till we were out of the
caves. “I love you with all my heart and
soil” was on my tongue's end,

“We trareled nearly all over Europe,”
she replied,

“1 woadered whom she meant by “we."
8he bhad never used the plural progoun
before, and I thought of that odlous
woman In Guernsey—an unploasant ree-
ollection.

tively shallow,
eight yards to traverse before we could
reach am archway in the cliffs, which
wotld land us In safety In the outer
caves. There was some peril, but we
bad no alternative, [ Ufted Ollvia a 1t
tle higher agaiost my shoulder, for her
long sorge dross  wrapped dangerously
arouid e both; and then walting for the
pause o the throbbing of the tide, |
dashed hastily across,
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One awlel of the water colled about us,
wanhing uwp neatly to my throat, asd |
giving me almost a vhoklnf senantion of
dread; but before a second conld mwoap
down wpon as | had staggered balf-bllnd- |
od to the arch, and put down Ollvin in
the smnll, securs cave within it, She
bud not apoken onee. Hhe did not scem
able to spedak now. Her large, terrified
eyes looked up at me dumbly, and her
tace was white to the lips. 1 clanpsd her
lo my arms once more, and kisssd her
torehond amd lips again and again, In «
paroxyim of passlonste love and glads
nean,

“Olivial™ [ eried, “T wish you to be-
come my wife™

“You—-wish that!" she gasped, recoll
ing. “Ob! po, no—l am already mar
rled!"™

CHAPTER XV,

Olivia’s answer atruck e like an eele:
trie shock. For some moments I was
slmply stuaned, and koew neither what
she had said, nor where we were,

“Olivial™ 1 eried, stretchlng ont my
arms towards her, as though she woull
#atter back to them and lay her hend
ngain where It had been resting upon my
shoulder, with her face agninst my neck.

Hut she did pot see my gesturs, and the
next moment 1 knew that ahe could never |
let me hold her in my arms again. |
dared not eves take one step nearer to
ber.

“Olivin™
minute or two of
“Olivia, It It true?”

She bowed her head still lower upon
her hands, in speechless confirmation. A
stricken, helpless, cowering child she|
seemed to me, standlug there In her
drenched clothing. An unutterable ten-
derness, altogether different from the
fevarish love of a few minutes ago, filled
my heart as | lpoked at h[iy.

“Come,” I suld, an calinly as 1 conld
speak, “1 am at any rate your doctor, |
and 1 am bound to take care of yon, Yon
must not stay here wet and cold. Lot us
make haste back to Tardif's, Olivla."

I drew her hand down from her face
and through my arm, for we had still to
re-enter the cater cave, and to return
through a higher gallery, before we conld |
reach the cliffs above. [ &4 2ol glance
at her. The rond was very rough, strewn
with huge boulders, and she wan compeli-

I sald again, after amother
troubled  alience—

“WAITING FOR

THE PAUSE"

We had wandered hack to the opening
where Tardif had left us. The rapld cur-
renit between us and Breckhon was run-
ning in swift eddies. Olivin stood near
me: but a sort of chllly difidence had
crept over me, and I could oot bhave ven-
tured to press too closely to her, orF to
touch her with my hand.

“How bave you been coutent to live
bere? | asked.

“This year in Bark has saved me," ahe
auswered softly.

“SWhat has §t saved you from? 1 In-
quired, with intense eagerness. She turn-
el her face full apon me, with & world
of repronch in her grey eyes

YD, Martin,” she said, “why wiill yon
peralst in asking me about my former
lite? Tardif never does. He never lm-
plles by n word or look that he wikhes to
know more than [ eboose to tell. 1 can-
not tell you moythiog about it

Just then my ear cuught for the first
time 8 low boom-boom, which had proba-
bly been sounding through the cuves for
some minutes,

“Good heavens!" I efucnluted,

Yet o motment's thought convineed me
that, though there might be n little risk,
there was no paralyzing danger. 1 had
forgotten the narrowness of the gulley
through which alone we could galn the
¢lifs. From the open span of Leach
where we were now standing, thers was
uo chance of leaving the caves except as
we had come to them, by & boat; for on
each side n crag run like & spur ioto
the water. There was not a momeat to
lose. Without a word, [ snatched up
Olivia in my arms, and ran back into
the caves, making as rapldly an I could
for the long, stralght passage.

Neither did Olivia speak a word or
utter & ery. We found oursulves in a
low tunnel, where the water was be-
gioniog to flow In pretty strongly. 1 wet
her dowa for an Inatant, and tore off my
cont and walstcont, Then 1 caunght her
up again, and strode slong over the slip-
pery, eliiy maswes of rock which lay
ander my feet, ¢overed with seaweed,

“Olivin, T sald, "I must bave my right
hand free to steady mywelf with, Put
both your armas round my néck and cling
to me #0. Don't touch my armas or shoul-
dera.”

Yet the cilnging of her arms aboot m{
neck, and her chesk closs to mine, a
most unnerved me. [ beld ber fust with
my left wrm, and wtendled mymelt with
my rlght., Wo galved in 8 miunte or
two the mouth of the tunnel The drift
was pouring Into It with a force almost
toad great for me, burdened as I was

ed to recelve my Lelp. But we did not
speak again tlll we were on the cliffs,
in the eye of duy, with our faces and our
steps turned towards Tardif's farm,

“Borry that I love you?" | asked, feel-
ing that my love was growing every mo-
ment In spite of mywelf, The wun shone
on her face, which was just below my
eyos, There was an exprossion of sad
perplexity and questioning upon i1, which
kept away every other sign of emotion.

“Yeu" she answered; “it Is nuch & mis-
ernble, vnfortunate thing for you. HBut
how could 1 have helped it7

“You could not help It,”" I said,

“1 did pot mesn to decelve yon," she
cotitinued—"peithier you nor any one.
When I fed away from my busband 1
had no plan of uny kind., [ wau just ke
o leaf driven ubout by the wind, and it
tossed e here. 1 did pot think I ought
to tell uny one I was married. [ wish
[ could have foresweon this"

“Are you surprined that | love you?"
1 nsked.

Now I sew n subtle fluah steal across
Ler fuce, and her eyea fell to the ground.

“l never thought of It till this after
noon,” she murmured, “1 knew you were
golng to marry your cousin Julla, and |
kunew I was marrled, und thut there could
be uo releass frow that, All my life is
rulned, but you and Turdif made it more
bearable. 1 did not think you loved me
till I saw your face this afternoon.”

1 shall always love you,” I cried pas
slonately, looking down on the shinlng,
drooping head beslde we, and the wad
face and listless arms hanging down lo
an sttitude of dejection.

“No, she answered in her calm, sor-
rowful voleo. “When you seo <loarly
that it Is an evil thing you will conguer
it. There will be no hope whatever in
your love for me, and It will pass away.
Not soon, perhaps; I ean searcely wish
yon to forget me soon. Yet it would be
wrong for you to love me now, Why
was | driven to marry him so long ago?

*Your hushand must have treated you
very badly, before you would take such
a desperate stop an this" I said agaim,
after n long sllence, wcarcely knowlng
what [ ssld.

“He¢ treated me so0 11" sald Oliyia,
with the same hard tone In her volee,
“thiat when L had & chance to cacape it
seumod an if heaven Itself opened the
door for me. He troated me so [ that
it 1 thought thers was any fear of him
findlng me out here, 1 would rather a
thousand timas you had left me to dle
In the caves.”

(To be continued.)
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The Helona and the Musick Mining
& Milling Companies, of the Hohemia
distrlet, apnounces that arrangements
have been completed for bullding &
rallrond from Cottage Grove, Or,
southeasterly, a distance of 36 millen
through a reglon of -heavy timber to
the Bohemia mines, [t W expected
that construction work will be com
mwenced this fwd and thar about hall
the trivok will e nld before spring,
Connected with this, though not yet
wholly arranged for, 1s the project of
bullding a smolter, either at Portiand
of In the Bohoemin winlng district
The smelter enterprisg la oxpectsd Lo
follow the compietion of the ralirowd
and It s devmed probable that both
will be Iy operation la Jess thun o year
from date.

“We have gope so far,” sald Preal

dent Jennings, yoesterday, “that the
rest of the work Ia casy, Wa have
$500,000 assured for the rallroad,

largely on the basia of the mineral
richness of the district as shown by
developments alrondy made, Capital
s enger to bulld an adequate smelter,
put there would be no use for the
smoelter without the rallroad, so the
road is to go Arst. This Is the natu-
ral order. 1 have not a doubt that
the amelter will be provided whoen
wo are ready for lt. The fleld Is too
|mportant to be neglected and the
problem of ore, fuel and fluxes prio- |
tically solves ltself here.”

The money for the rallroand enter- | 18 In the fleld under the wupwrvision |

prise  will be wsupplled by Eastern

capitalists,

Big Thing for Eastern Or gon.

Willlam Pollman and a number of |
other HBaker City men bhave filed on
the waters of Rock creek, and have
announced thelr Intention to estab-
lish a power aystem for the generu-
tion and transmission of electric pow-
er to this city, It will be nocessary
to construct a ditch about three milles
long, to convey the wator 1o the site
of the powernlouse, where a fall of
severnl hundred feet ¢un be obtalned
From the power-house, which will be
loented several miles from the ity
the eloctrie current will be transmit
ted by means of coppur wire to this
¢ity to run mills aud factories and
lght the city. The compuny, which Is
o be formod by Mr. Follmun and hiw
associntes, will expend about J50.000
power plant, It expocts to
have from 2000 to G000 horyepower to
distribute, This will be all the power
that will be required In Baker City
and vicioity for several yearm. The
work of bullding the plant will be
started as soon as the arrangements
for the neccssary material can be
made.
ter for Baker City sod all of Enstern
Oregon,

Will Handle Anything Afloat.

The first wection of the Moran

Brothers Company's fivating drydock |

has been lsunched at the company’'s
yards at Seattle,

The mnew structure Is 200 leet In
length and 80 feel In width, with tow-
ers 30 feet high anbove the pootoon,
which Is 12 feel deap.

wolght Is 2,000 tons, In Its constric-
tion there was used 1500000 fyot of
lumber gnd 160 tons of iron, Centrif
ugal puwps, operated by electric mo-
tors, will be used to empty the water
compartments by whith the dock Is
o be lowered or ralsed In the water,
together with' any vessel which mny
be pluced In it

Work will immediately be begun on
the second section of the dock, nou
when it is completed the two will be
uned together, masing a dock 400 foet
In length and large enough to ralse
the largest vessel afioat in the Paclfic
ocean, while the addition of the third
section, which Is In contemplation,
will ennble the company (o handle
and repalr the Iargest vessels evor
under construction anywhere In the
world.

The Guernsey Does Things.

The big whaleback  steamshlp
Guernsey, which was the first vessel
that ever carried over 3,400,000 feet
of lumber out of Fortland or any
other Pacific coast port, left Manila
October 16 for Portland, under char-
ter to load lumber and plles for the
Orlent, Unlike the most of the lum-
ber-carriers which come across the
Pacific In this trade, the Guernsey s
pot coming (n ballast. She la report-
ed to have op board 1500 tons of hemp
for Portland and B8an Francisco. The
consignment for the Bay City will be
lunded In this city and sent to Its
destination by rail, The Guernsey
hias been In the service of the Pacific
Export Lumbeér Company for nearly
two years, and on her last trip across
the Pacific made hersell famous [n
marine annals by having & broken
shaft repalred and n pew propeller
shipped In mid ocean,

New $10,000 Church.

Work has begun on the new $10.-
000 church being- constructed by the
congregation of Bt, Paul's Eplscopal
church, ut Walla Walla, Wash, The
structure is to be of stone, and will
be modern In every purticulur. [t
will occupy a pretty site pear Bt
Paul's school, an institution of the
church. It will replace an old bulld-
ing, the firat to be erected in Walla
Whalls, which, with repalrs and re
modellng, has served the congrega-
tlon for over forty years.

Glyes Engimeer & Chance,
A locomotive {8 now nearlng com-
letlon in the North Paclfic Coust
Iroad Company's machine shops ut
Sausalito, which, If it ahall accom:-
plish the sanguine hopes and predie-
tiona of its Invantor, will result in n
radical revolution in the oconstruction
of locomotives, This new mechanical
y differs from other engines lo
that it bas the englneer's and fire.
man's cabs out In front instead of the
rear of the boller, thud affording the
men o the cab an unobstructed view
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It has a foat-|
Ing capacity of*2,000 tons and its own |

Chrysanthemums Take & Back Seal
The newoest floral wonder Is the

“Shasta dualsy,” originated by a fower
grower of Callfornis,
foot In clroumferonco, and, whun ohe

It mdnnures n

wis echibited recontly In & HBorist's
window In SBan Franclseo people It

erally flovtked to ses It

It Is roally o now kind 9! flowor, and

has boen produced by several years
of erossing and seléction, three diffor-
ont kinds of dalsios belng used—the
common American species, the Inrgor

and coarser Buropean sort, and the

Japanese dalsy,

There are three rows of petals of
the purest white, and each blossom Ia
upheld by a single strong and wiry
mtom which la nearly two foot lons,

Ooe ndvantage of the Bhasta dalsy
In sald to be that It Is excoodingly
hardy, enduring much cold, so that it
can be grown out of doors, It s
cladimed that It prospers In alimost any
kind of poll, Wlooms all summer long
Ui Culifornia nearly all the yoar
round) and may be rupidly multipliod
by dividing the roota.

A pecullarity of this new and beay-
tiful blossom (s that It sometimes
shows colors, Indicating that dalsles
of various hues and of glgantice size
wny be placed on the market belore
long.

To Open Bolse Basin

The rallway project from Bolse
to the Holse basio Is belng put on a
firm foundation, A surveylng party
of the chief engineer of the new
company, D, O, Bltevenson,

It Is now Investigating the foasibil
Ity of a rallway line In the More
crevk eanyon from the mouth of More
crevk to the mouth of Grimes creunk,
a distance of about 21 miles, This
Is & very bad plece of country, broken,
rocky and precipitous, If the rallway
Is fenslble here, it will be easy the
rest of the way,

The rallway s projected chiefly be-
cause of the grest timber belt Lra-
vorslog & large portion of Bolse
county, which the line would tap.

The mines of Bolse baslp, 1daho City, |

Placerville, Quartzburg,
Bannock, Grimes Puass
ville would add largely to the busipias
of the corporation,
upan their timboer that the business
men sl the head of the projedt Hgure
;’--r suflliclent revenive to justify the
ine,

Centervillie,

Made Some Pin Money,

R. €, McCronkey, who owns snd

cultivates 1400 aeren of land near Gar |

Aeld, Wash., has flulshed thresbing
his wheat and fods that he has o
total of 349,000 bushols of whest for
this season's crop. Mr. MeCroskey's

He had abour 1000 acres of wheat, the
remainder of his land belug In outs
or other crops, He has fgured all
oxpenses of the crop Just harvested
and finds that his wheat cost him
an avernge of 28 cents per bushel
placed in  the warehouse,
15,000 bushels before the beginning
of the harvest for 454% conts per
bushel. Wheat (s now worth 40 cents
per bushel, and it It wore nll sold at
the prefent pricea Mr. MceCroskey
would net 17 cents per buoshel, or
$5.06 per mcre from this slugle crop.
But adding the smount sold at 45
cents per bushel makeas the total aver.
age, Il the remalpder were sold at
prosent prices, §N8T per
proft, Multiplylng this by 100 glves
a totnl net profit on this crop of wheat
of $6870,

Gigantic Steel MIll at Evercit

There I8 no longer any reason (o
doubit the report given out nearly two
years ago that a glgantic steel and
lron mili company was in & state of
formation to bulld & mill on Puget
Sound. Since that time the coke and
conl mines at Hamilton, Wash., near
Everett, have come under the contruol
of President Hill, of the Great North-
ern, and further and exhaustive pros
pecting on  Hamiiton and Texacla
Islands prove them to be liberally sup-
plied with ore. Rullroad and street
ear bullding in addition to the num-
erous trolley line projects has ren.
dared an euterprise of this kind an
abnolute necessity,
all the demands sure to be made up:
on It will have to be n big one, the
estimute running up to as high as
$15.000000. ¥t will In all probability
be erected at Evorett, or In that lm-
modinte viclnity.

Cuts Out Prisco,

The Western Unlon Telegraph Com-
pany will soonu begin the construction
of a now line between Bolse, [duho,
and Pendleton Or. The new wire will
double the capacity of (he line be
tween the places named. From Pen.
dltl“)l‘l west there are sacveral wires,
It I8 the Inteution to put up another
wire betweon Ogden, Utsh, and Bolss,
and when that I8 up most of the
through business from the East to
Portland will come over this new
wire lnstead of golng by the way
of San Franclsco,

Trying & New Port,

As an experiment, 2000 tons of
Waushington wheat was slifpped, Oc-
tober §, to the port of Callno, Peru,
from Seattle, on the big steamuhip
Memphis, This Is the firit conslgn.
ment of this graln ever made to this
port, aund the akippers are confdent
that the venture will prove profitable,
in which event other porta will be ln-
vaded,

Bolse's Public Building Started.

The foundation of the new govern.
ment bullding to be erpcied st Bolas
City, ldaho, is now completed. Sup-
erintendent J, E, Hosford, superin-
tendent of construction of the govern-
ment bullding st Helens, Moot., s
here and will have charge of the Bolsg
bullding untll another superintendent
In appointed, The bulldlug s bLelng
erocted by Bolee contractors, the con.
tract ealling for completion within 22
months, and the price is §280,000. It
will be four stories, bullt of stone,
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“
BIR THOMAB LIFTON.

The Emgliah Yaoht Owner Whe Ts Ag.
mired by Evary Amarican,

Of all the sonn of Johnoy Null whe
have crossed the briny deep and myy,
gled with their brothers on this side of
the Atlantlo, none hns come closer |y
the grent American boart than m,
Thowas Lipton, the gallant Englisy
aportsmnn and owner of Bhawrock 11,
the et yacht whons races with iy
Columbla for the yachting wuprompey
of the sens has attracted such doep (g
terest on both sides of the Atlantle
Amerieans admire & gamo sportsg,
nid that i one of the rensons why Hip
Thomnns 18 sao popular among us, Added
to this, he hine & cbhariming parhonnlily
undd o hospltable noture that knows o
Trtanile,

This Is not the first thine  thar Kip
Thomas has epdenvored to tnke Linek
to  Kuglish  shores the cup thnt wis
hrotght over beore by the old  sliop
Amierlon Bty years ago, and which Lins
since pemuined In Uncle SBam's ooy
Ing. Two yoars ago he bHullt, at grent
of pense, the Bhntmrock Loand brouglit
It over to this slde, ot It was slgnally
Beplon by the Colwmbile,  Bir Thomus
roturiesd, nid showing the sportsiinsg
ke qualittes thnt bave made hilm o
many stnunch ndmirers, determinmd (g
bullt & better boat, Expouse cut no niy
| vre, aod the resttlt was the Bhnmrock

BTH THOMAS LIFTOY,

| 11, acknowledged by experts ta be the
| hest Bost England has ever sent over
hvpw,

Bir Thomas has had a remarkable
earver, Forty years ago e wom & imes
wnger boy 1o A stitioner's shop o Glas
| goow mnd his futhier was a day labore

A hinlt dogen years Inter, or when 15,
| bt ran away from home and came to

Americn, He worked In New York ns

n dock lnborer for some thing, A few
yenrs later, having saved money hore,
we find hhm oo small provislon dealers

In tilasgow, He branchod oot, amd, ad
| vertining himself on every shde, lis
i Duslness grow to groat proportioos. He

“tirted  stores o Lopdon and bullt

Thin 4s & very impostast mat. | erop averaged 36 bushels to the sere, | packing bouses in Chicago. Flo sntered

the ten trade and now owns grost ples

| tutlons in Ceylon. ALl his enterprises
| turnied out sueceossfol, Today he Is
worth at least $25, 000,000, s charity
| In unlimited. He bas glven lmmenso
sume o the poor of London, and It has
beets w0 placed thiat It has done the
grentest possible amount of gl The
| vost of bullding and malptaining two
| eup ohnllengers hins gone far up luto the
| hundreds of thoussbda,

' A FAIMOUS CATERER,

Chew, €. Delmanlon of New York, Who

IMed Mecently in Denver.
| Charles Crist Delmonlieo, the noted
| New York enterer, who Med recently
In Denver. wis & member of a fumlly
of restaurateurs
wlhose dinlng and
RUpper rooms In
New York bave
guined world - wide
fame. The deceaned
was n nephew of
Charles Dolmonleo,
who wiaa also o
nephew of Lorenso
and Siro Delmonico,
UHAS. C. DRLMOX[CO hrothers, These two
Intter suocesdsd thelr uncles, John and
eter, founders of the house, I 1848
Dielmoniea's frst restaprant wis estab.
lished In 1827, Sioce then the plant
liw Lieeen retoved to suceoesslve uplown
loentlons, improving In grandeur with
every fresh chnnge.

Was His Own Jaller,

“Tu these times of rlotous nwlessnoss
In many directions, it Is comforting to
note that there was a Birmingham of-
Neer who aeted as Wi own Jaller after
belng convieted of an offense,'” sald
mng about town.

“The lncldent of Warden Newman of
the Novthside clty jnll belng teied be-
fore Judge Fengln on n charge of strik-
lug a pegro prisoner birings forth the
funuy story from the pollee,

“Heveral yenrs ago Warden Gourley
was convictad of steiking o prisoner and
ned $25, equivalent to Afty days
Evory day he would make out his re
port of the Inmates of the Jall, aod for
fifty days his name was on the list
| Thug he worked out his fine and drew
| itk sulary from the elty."—Birmioghsm

Age-Hernld

Scotch Armorial Beariogs,

The nrmoral beariugs of wany of the
Seottlsh border familles are symbolle
of thelr old prodatory profession, “We'll
hnve moonlight ngaln” I8 the motto of
Lorvd Polwarth. "Best ridlng by moon:
light" wns the anclent motto of the
Bucclenchs,

He Felt Hafe,

Mrs, Sllmson-—-Don't you know, Wik
He, If you nre nnughty you won't go ta
honven?

“OL, 1 don't know, Uncle Jaks was
the meanest man [ over hoard of, but
you say be 18 ln heaven now,"—Life,

The teawp lwo't uecessarily an orator

Just because he takos the stuwp overy
timie be scos a cant-off weed, -




