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Hall Bonistelle, artint-photographaer, pre-
ares for the day's work in his studlo.
Flodie Pisher, hin sssistant, reminds him
of = party he s to give in the studlo that
n‘.gr:t. Mr, Doremuns, nitorney, calle and
Informs Hall that Lls Uncle John's wil
han left him $4,000,000 on condition that
he muacry befors his twenty-elghth birth.
day, which begins ut midnight that night
Mrs. Rena Roysiton calls at the studlo
Hall nsks her to marry him, 8he sgrees
1o five him an answer ut the party that
night.  Miaa Cnrulg‘n Dallys calls.  Hall
propofes to her. She ngreeés to give him
an answer at the party. Rosamund Gule,
art model, cally. Hall triea to rush her
Inte an Immediate marrings, Bhe, oo,
defers her anawer untll the evening. Fla-
dlg trien 1o sliow Hall o certaln way out
of the mixup, but he Is ohtuse, Jooas
Hassingbury, halr to the milllong In case
Hall falls 10 muarry on time, plots with
Flodle to blodk Hall's marrioge to any 'of
the three women befors midnight, Flodie
arranges Lo have the three meet at the
studio an 1t by chance. Carolyn, Rosa-
mund und Mrs, Rovallon coms In ond
muoh feminine fenping enwues. In which
Flodis used her own foll adroltly. Hall
comes In and the ladiss retire for con-
tarence. Alfred, the fanltor, brings In a
nawspaper with the slory of tha queer
logacy.

CHAPTER |X—Continued.

“*On or before,' " sald Carolyn, frown.
Ing. Bhe looked over Rosamund's
shoulder,

Flodie looked up with a quick fling
of her hend. Her eyes snapped,

“Four millions!" Rosamund put
down the paper.

For & moment the thres women
looked at one another in silence. A
wave of bitterest enmity seemed to
sweep around the circle. Each face
‘was set and hard, as each guarded her
ulcret thought. Then each stirred,
restless and nervous, in fear of betray-
ing hersslf.

Carolyn spoke, almost in a whisper.
*8o that's why Hall proposed to us all
today!”

“Yeu,” sald Mrs. Royalton., “He vl
dently wanted to be sure of getting at
least one of us.” Her lips curled in a
sneer,

“No wonder he was in a hurry,” sald
Rosamund., “Four milllons!"

There was another temse pauss,
while Flodis watched, fascinated, tak-
ing gasping breaths, Then the thres
spoke almost simultaneously, ona to
another.

“You promised!” It was a threat,
question, entreaty, all In one,

Carolyn and Mrs. Royalton stared at
Rossmund. Rosamund faged the two
deflantly. In that crisis the threes
women were swept milllons of milea
apart, then clashed flercely together,
Little Flodie was forgotten; uhe
turned from one to the other in alarm.
Then came the foreed confesasion, with
& sigh from each of the three, "Yes,
we did promise! Yes, we did! Yes!"

Carolyn again took command. “This
is & serious thing, girle. We must
keep our word, every one of us. Rosa-
mund; you can't go back on us, now!”

“Go back on you! Why do you plek
me out. How about you and Mra.
Royalton, I'd like te know? Are you
golng to stand by me?”

“Yes, you proposed it in the fOrst
place, you know, Carolyn!™ Mrs, Roy-
alton broke in. “I think you had better
speak for yourself, before you mocuss
ust”

“Well" sald Carolyn, hesitatingly,
“1 don't intend to back out of {t.” Bhe
suddenly tursed suspiclously to Flo-
Me and forced a lsugh. “Oh, Miss
Fisher,” she sald, suayely, “don’t think
wa're Insane or anything, but thiy i
little joke wa had planned for the party
tonight A sort of asurprise, you
kmow—"

"Oh, yes, 1 didn't quite understand
what you were saylng, I was so busy.”
sald Vlodle. “About the ocostumes,
fsn't 1t7"

“Yes, about the ocostumes,” Mrs.
Royalton interupted swaetly, “you ses
we're all going to wear—"

“Oh, don't give it all away!" Rosa-
mund exclaimed.

Mrs. Royalton took a step toward
the door. "Well, Carolyn, I've got to
go,” sho sald. “I've been hére an aw-
ful while”

“well, I've got to leave myself;
mercy, it's awfully late! I think I'll
go with you!" sald Carolyn, moving off
nervously. “You've got your ear here,
haven't you?" Mrs. Royalton nedded.
“All right, then; come onl"

“Say, 1 think Il go along, too"
Rosamund was now consclous of her
equality with thess socisty ladies, and

to dlsplay lt—im her own
way. "I'd just as liel go uptown. 1
have an errand on Nidetieth street,

Mrs. Royalton resigned herself to
the Inevitable. Truth to tell, she was
no litle afrald of this pleturesque
blonde. "Oh, then, very waell—I'll be
delighted to give you a lift in my car,
I'm sure!"

Carolyn gave her a glance, and
\smiled acridly. “Oh, yes, do coms,
Miss Gale, wa'll be po glad to ses more
of you! That will be charming.”

"No,” sald Rosamund, bluntly, "I
think 111 walk, after ail.” The three
went out with over-polite “good after-
noons” to Miss Flaher

CHAPTER X.

Flodle's account book slammed shut.
Her head fell on her arms, face down
upon tha table. Bhe gave way to a
burning torrent of tears. It was all up,

then! Not one of thoee three women
but would fight for Hall now, to the
death. *Oh, Flodie could read their
faces! Hadno't each one of them, even
while demanding the others’ loyalty,
been sleekly planning to betray her
own pladged word to gain the coveted
monsy? What chance had poor neg-
lected Flodle; who hadn't aven been
nsked? Bhe dried her eyes and looked
up at the clock. It wes three-fifteen.
As she watched the disl, her face
changed subtly. Dropping her eyes she
began to think in real earnest, Her
time was short, If she were to play
Cinderella at the party tonlght, it be-
hooved her to find & fairy godmother
a8 soon a8 possible. Wouldn't that
have to ba Hall—who else?

She dabbed her eyes In water, then
went to the door of the studio,

“Oh, Mr. Bonlstelle!" she called.

He came In looking anxious. *Lord,
I've been worrying mysell sick!™ he
confessed, "What In the world were
they up to, anyway?"

“Oh, they scemed to be talking about
gsome club, or soclety, or something
that they wers Interested {n, They
wanted Rosamund Gale to joim, I
think."

“Well, I'm glad It was no worse than
that.” He looked at his watch, “Lord,
I must be off. I've got to hock this
timeplece and pay an instaliment on
tha ring. I don't care much for rings
on & woman's hand, especially if it's
pratty. Now yours, Flodle, |s perfect.”
8he tried to hide her hands, but he
took them, and held them wup =and
looked critically. Flodle closed her
eyes, that the tears might not comse
out,

“Bay, Flo—1 s'pose I'll miss you like
the devll, after I'm married,” he went
on, dropping her bands, "I've got kind
of used to you, you know. It'll seem
funny not to have you round to talk
to and laugh at, What's the matter?
You don't really mind my laughing at
you occnslonslly, do you, Flo?"

“QOh, no, 1 love it, Mr. Bonistelle!"

“Bay, Flo, remember that first time
you ever came In here? D'you know
I Uked you the moment I set ayes on
you.*

Flodis cast down her head.
I you,” she said,

“It always makes me smile, Just to
look at you, somehow. You're such &
queer little tyke. Always happy, aren’t
you, Flo?*

BShe looked up bravely. "Oh, yes!"

The telephone bell rang.  Hall
snatohed up the recelver savagely.
“Hello! . .. Who Is this? . . . Oh, yes!
Of course ... Oh! You will?T By jove,
that's great! . ., ., Why, yes, I'm de-
lighted . . . But 1 am, Rosamund, why
—why, I'm the happlest man in the
world! You've no idea what a relief
it 1s . ., Bure! That's just what 1 was
going to suggest. Yes, we'll do 1t to-
night. Fins! Al right, we'll talk it
over when you come, Good:by, dear!"

He hung up the instrument slowly.
“Rosamund's accopted me. Flodie, I
be & millionalre by tonight. What d'you
think, she's promised to marry me im-
mediately; we'll have It over this eve-
ning.”

He arose thoughtfully. “Well, 1
guess that's settled, then. Rosamund's
[ 1A

Flodle, unable to control ..eraelf, had
risgn and was making for the stock-
room, when he called her back. “Say,
Flo, wall & minute.” He went up to
ber kindly, “Perhaps after I'm mar-
rled we ean arrange it gomehow—""

"Oh, no, Mr. Bonlstells,” Flodle
shook her head declidedly. I shall go
over to Deerfleld. You know he's
wanted me to come for months."

He turmed to her suddenly. “D—n
it, Flo, I don't want you to go o Deer-
fleld! He's a beast! [ can't bear to
think of his ordering you round.”

“0Oh, that doesn’t matter, now. The
only thing I'm afrald of, Mr, Bonistelle
—wall, never mind."

“What?"

“Oh, well, nothing; only—I'm #so
afrald that when you get your money
you won't ever do anything more,
You're so lazy you need to he poked
all the time. Do you think Mrs. Royal-
ton, or Carolyn Dallys, or Rosamund
will care a soap for your art, or for
your talent, or anything but your
money "

He wont over to her and patted her
on the back affectionately. “Say, Flo,
I believe you do llke me, after all
Don't you worry, little girl, 11 pull
through all right. You see, when Rosa-
mund is my wife—" Again the tele-
phone bell rang.

“Hello!" he shouted, and then again,
more gently, "Oh, hello! , . . Oh, yes,
the phone was busy; someons just
rang me up .., too bad. Oh, nothing
{mportant . . . What is It? . . . Yes?
.+ » What, not really? . .. Why, I'm
tiekled to death, Carolyn, of course—
but—well, why—why, don't you eee,
it'a no sudden, you know, and—well, 1
hadn't expected to hear from you so
poon. You see 1 had no idea—what 1a
{t? ... Oh, don't say that, please! . .,
'm perfect™ delighted—It takes my
breath away, that's all . , . Why, yes.
No, only | was just going out. Really
I have got to hurry . .. Well, all right,
then. Yes, good-by . . . No, good-by!"

He hung up the receiver and whirled

“Bo did

to Flodia. “Did you get that, Flo? Car~
olyn Dallys! Bhe's nccepted me, too.
What the devll pm 1 going to do.”

Rrrrrrrrerrrerrg! Another call. Hall
ploked up the talephone grimly, “Rena,
I'll tet & thousand dollara!™ he whis-
pered, “Hello! Yes, yes, yens, who la
it, tor heaven's sake? Oh! Oh, hello,
Reria! What's that? Confound this
phone! Bpeak louder, can’t you!"

He covered the mouthplece and
scowled at Flodle as he listened,
“Renn's maying 'yea!'" he announced.
Then, into the telephone he cried an-
grily, “1 ean't get a word you say!
Pour little who! No, It's no use. Oh,
yes, | get that—yes! Fine! No, I'm
hortibly busy, anyway. Call up later,
All right, then, ! understand. To-
night!"

Bang went the recelver on the hook.
“Well, I've acttled her for & while, any-
way! Then bo rose, “Say, for heav-
en's aake, what's happened to all those
thres women all of a sudden? Why
couldn't they say yes this morning,
when 1 asked them? Lord, it takes a
woman to maka trouble, every time. 1
guess I'm In for it, now, anyway, and
thers's milllons 1o (t, Flodie!" He
looked at his wateh again, “Ceel—
half-past three already. Only—let's
see—nine—no, elght hours and & half.
Lord, I've got to chase!" He put on
his hat,

“Mr, Bonistelle!” Fodle rose and
put her hand down the neck of her
blouse. “I think 1 ought to give this
back to you—now!" BShe drew forth a
littls gold lockat, unclasped the chain
and handed It to him.

Hs looked at her In surprise, “Lord,
1 should think you were going to coms
mit sulelde or something rash, Flo,
Don't be so silly! Imagine your being
sentimental!” He refused to accept
the token.

“But your wife might object, Mr
Bonistelle!"

“For heaven's sake, let her object,
then!” he exclaimed, “Don't be & fooll
Why, I gave you that as a friend, that's
all, didn't 17 No one could poasibly
misinterpret that. You know there's
never been any nonsense betwoen us,
Flo; we're just pals, aren't we!?"

Flodle turned away and sat down
hopelesgly. “Yes; just good pals. No
nonsense whatever,” She amliled wanly.

"Funny thing, too, when you come lo
think of it, fsn't 1t?”

‘“Why 1" Bhe looked up, startled.

“Oh, I don't know—here &ll day
alone, working together, and all that
sort of thing—It's & wonder we never
tell In love or anything, isn't it? Fro-
pinquity, you know—supposed to be
drngerous.”

Flodle looked up, frightened, and
clutched her heart. Hall was gazing
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"You've No Idea What a Relief It
Is—8ural”

out the window listlessly, Bhe saw his
face In profile; and, as she watched It,
it changed. From a light carslessaness
the look on his countenanece grew more
and more Intense till he falrly
frowned. Buddenly he turned to her
with an extlamation that made her
Jamp.

“Flodie!"” ha beamed on her, now,
strangely llluminated from his inner
thought.

"What, Mr., Bonistelle?” Flodie
knew well enough what was coming,

“By Jove, I'vo got 1t!” He pounded
his flst. “It's the solution of the whole
problem. Hooray!" He walked over
to her, rnd shook his finger, “Flodle,
d'you koow whom I'm going to marry?
Youl ]

Bhe jumped tp as If he bad struck
hery and retreated n few steps, almost
In fear, Manlilke, ha had uncon-
solously donse the wrong thing at just
the right time. He had struok her
secret sorrow, and the paln was, for
the moment, unbearable, Flodie cow-
ered, shrinking away from him, star-
ing, unable to speak & word.

He followed ber up with all hils ego-
{sm. "Why, see hers, Flo!” he ex-
claimed. “It's il as simple as day-
light. Why In the world didn't I think
of It before?! Hers we are bully good

pals—get along flne, don't wal—never |

had a single quarrel. You'rs right;
you'rs the only one that does cars
enpugh for me to make me work and
keésp me up to my best. I bellevs you
could sctually make something of me.
Flodle, I'm golng to make you a lady
of loisure! Bay, Flodie, I'm going to
kiss you! For the first time, too!"
(TO BE CONTINURED.)

Lamp-Trimmer's Signal.

Arodamp trimmers frequertly find
it difficult to lower the are lamp on &
busy street witheut danger of having
the lamp erashed Into by pamsing
vehlcles, A man in Minneapolis has
devised a slgnal conglsting of a tripod
with two white signal wings on which
red circles are painted. This the
lamp trimmer places on the street
under his lamp, snd then he may
lower the lamp without fear of »
collision,
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SURELY A MEAN REJOINDER

Seems to Prove Truth of Assertion
That “Wa Keep for Our Own the
Bharpest Tone."

The talk tople In the lobby of & ho-
tel the other evening turned to the
mean things occaslonally remarked by
hubby, when this incident was re
ealled by Winston Churchill, the su-
thor.

&;mumomlwu named Browa
sal in the living room of his bunsslow

s~

pulling away on a Kentucky mser
schaum and reading the evening pa-
per. Near by little wifey was Jjug-
giing an embroldery needle,

“Here !a another evidence of it
Mary,” remarked the old man, glanc:
ing up from his paper. “If a man
steals, no matter what it is, he will
regret IL”

“During our courtship, John," re-
flectively rejolned Iittle wifey, “you
useéd to stenl kisses from me quite of-
tea.”

all" wan e hepial sslalndar of

P

the mean husband, “you heard what |
sald."—FPhiladslphia Telegraph.

Inducing Hypnotic State,
According to Mangold, the hypnotie
condition is Induced in man by sug-
geatlon or psychical inhibition, but in
both eases senmatory stimull may as-
slst, These stimull may be optic (fix-
lng the gnze on mome object), or tac-
tle (stroking the skin), or otherwise.
Sometimes un absence of wonted
stlisuli may loduce Lhe state, as in the

cane of shanluta silansa

TH SN 60D

By H. M. EGBERT.

(Novellzed (rom the Motion Pleture
Drama produced by the Universal Film
Manufacturing Company.)

b

A binzing sun, and a hueman figure
that stood naked beneath it, staring
down at the dry river bed! The body
of the man was a chocolate red; never-
theless once it had been white,

The thing that had awskened meimn:
ory and mind was gold. Gold, on an
uninhabited island, whers the man
had been cast months before.

With a rush recollection came back
to the man, The face of Allce, his
swesthenrt, seemed etched ngalnst the
background of the hills. Alice, of the
little fishing town where they had
lived since chlldhood; Old Ben, her
father—and then Captaln Harding, the
retired sea shark, rich with his in-
surance collected from the roiten
hulks that he had sent with their liy-
Ing freight beneath the waves,

Harding had had all that his Il
spent life had ever held out as a sub-
stitute for an unstalned soul; but that
bhad not heen enough. The old man
wanted Allee, who fllled the young
fisherman's life entirely. The lovers
had sensed it dimly, but they were tao
happy to care, and neither suspected
the designs that Harding held In his
heart.

Harding’s mate, Anderson, had lured
Herbert aboard his ship and struck
him down treacherously from behind,
Herbert awakened to find the ship far
at sea and himself one of the crew,

A drunken crew, a flonting hell, ship-
wreck—the panorama of the past un-
folded itselt before Herbert's vislon,
Then the escape of Anderson and him-
salf, the tremcherous selzure of the
boat by the mate, who put out alone

to sen, months of semleon-
sclousness the oyster beds

wild fruit and water . . .
shelter gold, on an uninhabit:
ed Island!

Lifting his eyes, Herbort percelved,
at that moment, a fleet of natlve ca-
noes debouching round the point of
the island, They wore manned by
brown-skinned savages, whose paddles
swept rhythmically through the wa-
tar.

Without thinking, he ran toward the
sandy beach, but halted within twen
ty yards of the party that had assom-

¥l Have Come Back to You."

bled within & lttle grove of palms,
Noinelessly he crept nearer, and, fat
on his stomach, surveyed with wonder
gome score of natives who had
grouped themsalves about a curlous
flat stone In the center of a small open
space. Tled to the stone was a glrl,
perhaps twenty years of age. Her long,
binck hair fell heavily about her bare
nrms. Upon her foce was Gn expros-
sion of resignation.

From among the savage group
atepped forward an aged man, with
long white locks that hung ovoer his
shoulders. He strained his throat and
shouted an Impassioned cry. The
shout was taken up by the group of
natives, The elder began to dance,
Frenzy selzed on the spectators. The
brown limbs heaved, the wyells that
burst from the throats of the swaying
natives rang MHke the sound of tom-
toma,

Suddenly silence—so swift a transi
tion that the effect was more stunning
than the sound, From his loin-cloth
the old man drew a sharpened stone
which he polsed on high. And at that
moment the watcher understood. He
had heard tales of the Polynesian ous
toms from many sealaring men. Thia
was the annual journey of the Sun
Worshipers to the sacred stone of sae-
rifice, And the girl upon the atone
was Lheir destined victim.

Herbert sprang to his feet and
rushed among the natlves just as the
priest polsed the stone knife ahove
the heart of the girl. He struck np
the old man's arm and stood before
her, His life seemed not worth a
moment's purchase &t that Iinstant,
But the dramatlc actlon had stupefed
the savages. The old priest stared at
the stranger. Burned as he was, Her
bert, lighter than any man the no-
tives had known, seemed to them a
visltor from some supernnl place, And
the same Inspiration struck them at
the same moment.

The god! The god of the stone!

With one accord they broke awny
in terror and fled to thelr canoes
Herbert pleked up the knife which
the priest had let fall and with it ey
ered the hemp ropes that bound the
girl. Bhe rose from the stone and fell
fiat at his feet In adoration. The sun
god had come to olalm bis bride In
life Instead of death

I

Dally Herbert toiled In the bed of
the river, amassing o fortune In gold
dust. Life had suddenly become falr
er. Allee had grown to be a dlstant
memory. The love of Aloona was
grateful to the starved heart of the
man. Gradually, however, as hia store
fnereased, Herbert began to becoma
consclous of an Inextlngulshable de
gire to see once more the world of the
past. Even Aloona cloyed.

He ceased his washing and, {nstead,
spent every day upon the highest
point of the Inle, meanning the horizon

ment of clothing,

which he holsted
upon & sapling where it could be seen
by any ditant vessel,

Daya passnd. Weeks—and his heart
grow  wearlor and His hopes dead.
Aloonn saw the change In WMm. Her
savage heart acquired the bellef that
he was planning to return to the gords
from whom be had descended to aid
hor. Very solomnly one day she led
Herbert to 'the flagpole and pointed
seaward, In the distancs was a large
steamship, vomiting a cloud of smoke.
Aloona looked into the face of her lord
and saw the agony and anguish there.

It was pussing. Herbert watchod it
with a breaking heart. It torned. It
was coming toward (hem. Aloons had
never seen such Jjoy before.  He
grasped her by the arm and hurried
with her toward the hut by the sea,
He pulled the fiber bag of gold-dust
from its hiding place, He strode the
beach like a madman, ineredulous that
thers were really white men In the
Incoming bont,

When Aloonn knew that she was to
accompany him her fears ylelded to
ecatatic  happiness. Agaln  she
crouched dumbly at Herbert's feet.
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T have supported your fither; 1
have saved his life by paying for his
operation. Did you think | did that
for nothing?

Alles looked straight into Captain
Harding’s face.

“What {8 your price?" she asked,

“Yourself," answered the old man,

She trembled; she had long known
it, but now, even with her lover long
dead, she could not realize It us pos-
gible that she could become this old
man'a wife,

“1 will—marry you,” she anawared
slowly,

He caught her In his arms, tremu-
lous with delight. All hig schemes
hnd come to frultlon. Harding had
nover fafled in any of his life's plaos.
But sometimes failure la the truest
auccess,

Anderson, who had escaped from
the wreck, had been bleeding him for
months. He had taken to threstening
lately. Harding had resolved to get
this last enemy out of the way—the
last that stood between hitn and his
heart's desires.

He hated his tool, and his evil mind
was at work planning & method of re-
moving him when, striding home along
the cliffs, he saw Anderson walting
for him.

“You've got what you want, You've
got the girl, You've put her lover out
of the way. What about me?"

“You have heen pald”

“You lie! 1 hain’t been pald. 1
want ten thoussnd more, and 1 want It
quick! “You'll pay me!" shrieked
Anderson, shaking his first under
Harding's nose.  And suddenly he was
struggling in the grasp of the cap
tain's arms,

He fought desperately to free him.
self. Hia fists, dashed into his ene-
my's face, were lmpotent as & child’s,
Harding dragged Anderson toward the
cli's edge, The mate gaw the water
far. below, the rocks Ilke needle-
pointc. He saw hia enemy's grinning
face above his own. With a wild
scream he caught at Harding as he
fell. Down went the two men, turning
over and over In the alr, until the
senseless bodles struck the rocks un-
derneath.

At the same moment Aljce and her
father, who had witnossed the fght
from thefr ecabin, came running to-
ward the scene along the shore, But
Old Ben was left far behind, and Allee,
mute with borror, stood slone before
the heaving sea that hid the dead.

That was the moment when Her
bert's destiny brought him home, He
had traveled over half the world with
Alpona, And day and night the home-
longing had #tirved In hig veiny, while
Aloona, hualf forgotten, watched his
tace and groped, in her savage, child.
way, for the key to the mystery. Now,
erovching near, forgotten, she saw
the white woman who looked up into
her lord's face. She heard the little,
fneredulous cry, saw Allco folded In
Herhert's nrms.

“I have como back Lo youn,” ha was
erying. “Alice! Allee! | have come
back to you from & world of dead
men, I have you now, | want you, and
1 will never let you go!"

Aloona understood only the one
word, “Allee!” She had heard Hor
bert mutter that aften in gleep, often:
ar of late; but ghe had not known
that it was @ woman's name,

Now she knew,

Looking about ghe saw, beached on
the sand, n Hitle canoe. A little, leaky
thing, it had been left there by a sum:
mer vigitor the summer before. An
oxpert man would hardly lave trost
el himself to that frall craft.

Aloons dragged it to the sea's edgo,
sntered, took up the paddle, and
pushed off. Her child's mind told her
only that her god was gong, while he-
fore her lay the same sun, now slnk:
ing, that she had always worahiped.

Fearless and (rusting, she put out
to sen, a little silhouette against the
blood-red orh,

Behind her Herbert still held AHce
{n his arms. Her face was upturned
to his, her lips rested on his, the joy
in her eyes might have made better
men forgel

World's Petroleum Production.

The quantity of petroleum entering
the markeis of the world In 1914
amounted to 400,483,480 burrels, ac-
cording Lo statistics complled under
the supervislon of J. D, Northrop of
the United States geologleal survey
(Of this record-breaking output the
United States fs crodited with 086,36
per cent, repregenting In quantity a
trite less than double the oulput of

| all other ofl produeing countries com-

bned. Changes in rank durlng the
year affected only Japan and Peru, the
former superseding the litler by a
rarrow margln.

Tramp's Head Mussed Up Roadbed.

While riding the bumpers of a Grand
Trunk frelght train, Fred Scherry, a
tramp, alipped and was unable to re
cover his hold, Two companions held
him by the feet and kept him from
belng run over, but for three miles his
head bumped the high spots on the
rondbed. Scherry was taken to a
bospital at Delding, Mich, but he did
not even tesd attention, his head ap

for passing ships. He had been for-| parently baving suffered less than the
tunate enough to find & large frag |roadbed.

HOUGH not generally known as

a fleld for tourists and not

often visited by American trav-

alers, the South sland of New

Zealand is so rich in scenle at-
Irnotions that it merits more attention
from those who seek the beautiful or
Imposing places of the earth. More
aver, It 1s not at all difficult of access
There |8 & direct rallway running from
Pluft to what 18 known as the “cold
[nkes" district, a distance of about two
hundred miles. The visitor Lo that re-
glon usually begina hia tour of the
lskes at Kingston, where a govern
ment steamer meets all tralns and
sonveys the traveler up Lake Waka-
tipu to the pretty town of Queenston,
a distanca of 25 milos, writes W. D.
Hornaday In Grit. Another stenmer
plies botween Queenston and the up-
por head of the lake.

Good driveways skirt the shores of
thig and other inland bodies of water
and running out of Queenston Ia a
road (o the summit of Ben Lomon
mountain, which has an altitude of
5,747 feet. Other pleasant drives may
ba made to pleturesque towns and vil-
lagos seatterad through the rugged re-
glon. Lake Wakatipu s of great
depth, soundings having been made to
1,242 feet In one place, There are
aeveral perpetunlly snow-capped moun-
taing In New Zealand, and on the
North island, » smoldering volcano,
which omits smoke at frequent in-
torvals, nffords diversity to the view.
Some of the glaclal mountaing are so
precipitous that they offer extraordi-
nary opportunity for the oxercise of
prowsss on the part of mountaln
climhars. It {8 congldered quite a feat
to reach the summit of the higheast of
these rugged peaks.

Many natural phenomena are to be
gaon in both the North and South
islands. Besides the wonderful and
aweinspiring outbursts of fire and wa-
ter that greet the eye In the thermal
diatriet of the North (sland there are
gome remarkable caves and other
manifestations of an unseen power
In the different parts of the Domin-
lon.

Not long ago a new nol of stalactite
eaves was discoyered in the Nalson
distriet. Of the two or threc caves,
ono (8 supreme. It Is tunneldlie in
formation, & huge underground way,

beautitul in its whiteness and the su-*

perlative decoration of deposited sill-
tla. A river that loses (tself I8 also
an attraction,

Bluft Most Southern City.

Situnted upon the sea-tossed ghore
of the Bouth island is the town of Hluf,
which Eas the distinction of belng
what might be called the Jumplngoft
place of the southorn hemisphere, Its
citlzens claim that it i8 the most south.
orn municipality In the world, Wheth-
er this elaim s true or not, It ls made
to appear 8o by the way different ob-
jects of interest about the town are
polited out to visitors, One {8 that
the rallrond statlon there la the most
southern in the world, and that is
doubtless true, The same thing 18
sild of the lttle hotel and other pub-
e bulldings. Oceasionally an sutomo-
bile touring party visits the remote
town In order to enjoy the distinction
of having been to the most southern
point of land that o motor car s e
pable of being driven on regular lald-
out roads.

There {8 an eloment of romance in
the very atmosphere of the com-
munity. It was there that several
Antarctie expeditions pald thelr adlous
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to civillzation and entered upon voy-
ages {nto unknown sens. In the earll
er days Bluft was the headquarters for
many whaling expeditions. This ln-
dustry gradually decrensed, until it
is. now conducted only on & small
scale, Living there today are & num-
ber of the sea-hardered men who be
longed to whaling outfts, Some of
them stil have enough strength left
to bring in their dally cateh of fish,
and others of thelr comrades spend
their time Idling sbout the wharf,
watching the steamships and sailing
crafts go to and fro, and regaling any
listener that they may find with stir
ring tales of their ocoan-going experl
ences. It {8 from Blulf also that most
of the seaelephants and penguin il
expeditions set forth, Some distance
to the south of here lis the Macquario
group of Islands, whery most of these
expeditions operate during a certain
gepson of the year, !

Tasman Bea |s Rough. i

It {s 931 miles moross the Tasman
sea from Bluff to Hobart, Tasmania.
The most popular routs of travel be-
tween New Zealand and Australia j8
that which ruvns from Aucklund (o
Sydney. Auckland is about 1,100
miles north of Bluff, While the dis-
tance between Bluff and Hobart Ia
soma leas than that between Auckland
and Sydney, the formar route is usu-
ally much rougher. There are few
days In the year thiat the Tasman ges
is not In a rage. A rough area of wa-
tor extends fur to the outh and even
borders the ice-locked land that aur
rounds the south pole.

8o far na the town of Bluff Is con-
cerned, It presents few attributes of
benuty. It occupies a site on the
beach and running up into the hills &
short distanee and bordering 1t on all
sides, except that which fronts the
ocean, are rugged and desolmte-look-
Ing rocks that give the spot & forbld:
ding aspeot. The country extending
towards the interfor of the Island Is
woll adapted to shespralsing, and I8
taken up by large ranches or “runs.”
as they are called, In the town Itself,
the vocation of the male lnhabitants ia
chiefly fighing, mlthough a considera-
ble number of men find regular am-
ployment on the wharves, The buai-
ness through this port is brisk at all
times Connecting Wuft with intorior
pointa of the South island and touch
ing the const of Port Chalmers, Tim-
nry, Lyttléton nnd other ports is the
government system of rallways, Much
traffic from the interfor of the lsland
passes through Bluff.

Lessons Taught by Enemies,

Méen of sense often learn from thele
enemies. Prudence |8 the best safe
guard. This principlo cannot be
learned from n friend, but an enemy
extorts It immediately. It Is from
their foes, not thelr friends, that el
fes learn the lesson of buillding blgh
witlls ond ships of war. And this
lesson daves thelr c¢hlldren, thele
homes and thelr properties.—Aristo:
phanea,

Correct Definition,

The everlastingly bugy man, who
never gol anywhere gnd stayed, woent
rushing by. “Thers goes Banger,'
snid Old Man Smiles; “he's always at
It to get to 1t and when he gets to it
he ain’t at it."—Judge,

Daily Thought.
Be of good courage; that (s the
main thing—Thoresu.

o .

Was Officially Dead.

A queer casoe oceurred In the state
of Loulsiana. A man  dleappeared,
Ho was thought to bo dead, and his
affects were distributed. He came
back after 20 yours and wenlt into the
court lesuing the decree and asked
an order to glve him his property.
The judge sald: “In the eye of this
court you are dead, This 1s not the
place for you to get mistakes rectl
fled. Get a lawyer and he will tell
you what to do" The man persiated
and sald he “wanted Lils property and
it was an outrnge to deprive him of
It snother day.” The judge sald: *1
tell you that In the eye of thia court
you are dead. Sherlff, take this appll-
eatlon out ot court”

Ceobbler Turned Doctor,

A cobbler unable to make & living
by his trade, rendered desperate by
poverty, bogan to practice medlcine
In & town In which he was not known,
He s0ld & drug, protending that It was
an antikdote to all polsons, and ob-
lulned & great name (or himsell by
long-winded puffs and advertisements.
He happened to fall sick himself of &
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gerious |liness, on which the governor
of the town determined to test his
skill, For this purpose he called for
a enp, ind while Alling It with water,
pretendod (o mix polton with the cob.
bler's antidote, and commanded him
to drink It, on the promise of a res
ward., The cobbler, under the fear of
denth, confessed that he had no knowl
edge of mediclne, and was only made
famous by the stupld clamors ol the
crowd, The governor called a publio
aascmbly, and thue addressed the eltl
zens: "Of what folly have you been
guilty? You have not hosltated to
entrust your heads to a man, whom
no ong would employ to malke aven
the shops for thelr [feet."—From
Aasop's Pables,

Generally Fnd It There.

“Just what |8 meant by elrcumlocy
tion?" ssked the seeker after knowh
edge. "l baven't a delinition on the
tip of my tongue,” replied the buay
man, “but 1t you will look In the paper
| dare say you will ind a very good
example of It under the general heads
ing of ‘Diplotnatic Correspondence.*
—Birmingham Age Herald.




