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CHAPTER XIV—Cantinued.
—

“Mr, Doremus!” she ejaculated. *1
heard something about Hall's losing
money—his unele's will, you know—
that wus & mistake, wasn't {t7"

“How a mistake, Miss Dallya! 1
wasn't aware that you were'interested
in the subject, arl hardly know to
what you refer.”

“Why, it was all in the papers this
afternoon waen't It? Everybody knows
about 1t

“Ah," sald the lawyer, "T would ad:
vise you not to put too much faith in
the papers, Miss Dallys."

“But It sald that Hall would get his
uncle's money—"

Rosamund, who had joined her,
broke In—"1f he was married on or be-
fore his twenty-eighth, birthday—"

Mra. Royalton was also In it, exclted-
1y—"And he's twenty-elght tomorrow
—no, it's today!"

Mr. Doremus stood, with his hands
behind his back, wuatching them im-
passively. “Ah, my dear Indies, that
just shows how little one can depend
upon the daily press. ‘On and after,’
raporters love such expressions, They
positively seem to think that no doou-
ment s complete without that par-
ticular term—"

“But {sn't it ‘on or before'!" they
demanded.

“Not at all, Not at all. The phrase
is, to the best of my recollsction, ‘be-
tore he has attained his twenty-eighth
birthday. In the interpretation of the
law, one's birthday begins at midnight
preceding such date. Mr. Bonistelle's
chances for inheriting, therafors, lapse
at twelve o'clock."

One and all turned to gaze at the
clock, “And now, it's ten minutes
pust!" eried Carolyn.

"S8o it seemz!" sald Mr, Dorsmus.
“And now, ladies, i1a thers anything
else | enn do for you? If not, 1 must
rejoln Mr. Hasslngbury and discuss
his legal arrangements.” With a low
bow he paased at onee out of the reom.

For a moment, the three ladies, non-
plused, were dumb, Then, slowly, Rosa-
mund turned to Carolyn, all her rancor
gone. “Well," she sald, "don’t that
beat anything you ever heard in your
Hia?"

It was evident by Carglyn's ironle
smlle that she considered the remark
Inadequate, but even ahe could do mo
better. Mrs, Royalton was more ef-
fective. She burst into tears.

Roswmund began to storm.
it's no better than stealing!
the only word for it!"

“Lord, don't be a tool,” sald Carolyn
finally, “we got the wrong tip, that's
all. But | seem to see, now, why Mr.
Holl was In so much of & burry.”

“I'm going home!"" walled Mra. Roy-
alton, dabhing her eyes,

“I'm not, till 1 give him a plece of

my mind!" cried Rosamund,
" "Hush! Wait a minute!" Carolyn
whispered, "1 that he out in the of-
flce, theve, with Miss Fisher? You
wait heré, girls, I'm going to call him
in!" Leuvingdbem, she walked quietly
to the door.

“Hallt Oh, Hall!” she called sweet-
1y, Spe smlled ns If upon an angel.
“Come tn here a minute, will you? I've
got & Mttle surprise for you!" Bhe
darted back, aud took Her place with
the otliers, three in a line,

He came in smiling, saw the three
outraged Iadies, and stopped, with an
embarrussed grin, “What ls it? he
managed Lo say.

“Oh, Hall, Hall, you've broken my
heart!" Mrs. Roynlton wept agaln,

“Hush up, Rena, You let me talk,
Migs Gale, will yout I'd like to hear
Just what this particular sort of eur
can find to say for himself!"

“Guilty!" sald Hall, seeing the use:
lesgness of protest. “Now go shead!"

“Have you got any face to stand
there and calmly acknowledge—"
Carolyn broke In. “You deliberately
decelved un, then—all three!”

“Just exactly as you decelved one
another!" he could not reslst adding.

At that, all three broke loose to-
gether, and, for the next five minutes
Hall Bonistelle faced the musie. It
was not only useless, but impossible,
to answer them. He stood, with his
arms folded, bowing and smiling gar
donleally.

The etiletto was Carolyn's weapon,
but for Rosamund, the bludgeon, “Aha,
little Jackthe-Lady-Killer, are You?
Three at o shot, eh?" sang [n between
“You're a cad, Huall Bonlstelle, you're
& lar and a chest!” Poor Rena could
put feebly pinch.him with reprouches;
ghe was dissoived in her woe. So it
went, spitilng, pounding and blubber-
{ng—he ought to be horsewhipped,
someone's father or somebody’s broth-
er should thrash aim! It was an out-
rage and g diggrace, What if they
called In the company to publish his
rascality? They wera glad, glad, glad
he had lost his mouney; It was good
enough for him!

it was then that Hall saw a great
light. He gave o Jaugh that sthled
them.

"Oho! The money! So that's why
you were nll suddenly so keen to
marry me, was it! Why, I don't see
Now you women have the nerve to
look me in the face! FWhy, a woman

“Why,
That's

will do anything for money, then, will
she? She'll chest, and le and cut her
best friend’s thront behind her back—
by jove, you'ra the coldest-blooded set
of female vamplres 1 ever saw in my
life! It'a a revelation to me! BSo
that's all your wanted, eh? That's why

you all hung fire thle morning, and got |

me Into this confounded mess—oh, you
wanted time! Yes, time to Investl
gate my finunces, of course—and then,
when you do get wind of this devilish
old legacy, then you're all after me on
the gallop, llke a pack of Siberian
wolves—{alling over one another to
see who can get to the telephone first!
Well, thank God 1 found it out in time!
Thank God I'm free of all three of you,
you lying, back-biting, mercenary, two-
taced hypocrites! Well, it's all over,
now. I advise you to train your guns
on Cousin Jonas!"

There wos n disagreeabls pause,
When the pot calls the kettle black it
{s uncomfortable for both. Then the
thres women, their rage snd disap-
pointment still unappeasad, swept out
of the studio and left him elene. Rosg-
mund went out, surly and lowering,
Carolyn sarcastic to the last. with a
bitter smile upon her lips, Mrs. Royal-
ton abjectly weeplng, hurling her faint
reproaches with a lessening might.
She turned at the door to pull the
ruby ring from her hand, and, with all
of Flodle's abandon, If with lesa of
Flodle's justification, tossed It at him,

He drew a long breath, and dropped
into s chair. It bad been a very bad
five minutes; it was a rellef to have it
over. What next?! The musle still
continued, but It would soon be time
for his guesta to be leaving. He knew
he ought to go out into the other
rooms and play the host—but he could
pot. It was Impossible for him to see
again the three ladles who must just
pow be making their scornful exit. As
soon a@ they were out of the way, he
would do his best with the others,

He kuelt down on the floor and be.
gan to search for the ring.

“Are you In here, Mr. Bonlstelle?"
came Flodle's gentle volce at the door.

He jumped up and faced her. "Yes,
Flodle,"

Bhe came In timidly and gave a
glanece at the clock. "Yes, it's all over;
the money's gone!" he sald calmly.
“Have they left yet?"

She nodded, smiling. “They're all
making up to Jonas with all their
might. By the way they talked, you
must have had a pretty lively time
with them.” Flodie sat down demurely.

] should say so, Flodle! Three
ladies have told me tonight rather ex-
plicitly that I'm a cad. What d'you
think?"

“You're not!' she eried. Flodie sat
up Indignantly, her eyes blazing.

He gave her a quick surprised look,
and his face lighted with hope. It
was the first time (heir eyes had met
In perfect aecord, It was the first real
thrill

“Then—" he hardly dared to say it—
“have you forglven me, Flo?"

“Have you forgiven me?"

“You! For what?' It was evident
that she need not fear him.

Flodie cast down ber eyes & mo:
ment, then raised them boldly. “For
pretendiog.”

“Pretending what?"

“Prefending that I didn't eare.” Plo:
dle, suddenly embarrassed, jumped tip
and walked away from him. Hall made
a leap for her, He caught hér in his
Arms.

“Oh, do you care, Flodie? Do you?
Do you?! Even after all this?"

He kissed ler ardently -full on the
lips.

Flodie extricated herself from his
grasp. “lsa't it—of course IU's very
nice, Hall—it's awtully.nice—but isn't
it—just a little—well, premature?”
Bhe brought It out timidly, but her
face showed her rapture.

He dropped his arms and stood, sud-
denly disconcerted, then laughed nery-
ously, “Why, surely you ought to be-
lleve me now.Flodie! I'm right back
to where | was this morning—no for-
tune, no prospects—just working for
my living, and quite head over heels
in debt."

Flodis glggled blissfully, “Do you
want your eggs bolled two minutes,
this morning, Mr. Bonistelle, or
threa?"

He psmiled and shook his head.
“Yes, it's all over—I'll have no mil
Hons to offer you, after all, Flodie. I'm
just n poor devil of a photographer.
Don't you belleve me now?" he repeit-
ed anxiously.

Flodle was trembling. “Belleve
what, Hall?" she hung her head. “You
haven't said It, yet!”

For & moment he stood looking at
her, puzzled, then & btroad grin spread
over his face. “Oh!" he cried. “Wall
I guegs! [a that it!” Jubllant, now,
ke approached her with playful mock-
romantic airs, knelt and put His arms
around her. “Will you marty me,
Flodie?"

CHAPTER XV.

Flodie inexpileably burst mto tears
Hall was alarmed, but he mansged to
keep hla wits sbout him. “Quick, Flo-
die, for heaven's sake! There's some
body coming! Wil you?™

Like a fiash she lifted her bead, her
face etill dripping tears. “That's the
tdea! Now there's some style about
that! The answer la ‘Yes!'™ she ex-
¢latmed, and burst into laughler al
most hysterically, Then she turned
and gave a glance at the clock.

“Thank God!™ sald Hall fervently.
“Flodle, lsn't it great to be In love—
really in love?" He hugged ber tight
“Flodie, you're golng to be my wife,
did you know ft7 My wife, Flodle!
You're golog to be Mrs. Hall C. Bonl
stelle! I'm golng to marry you up as
quick as ever | can—before 1 lose you
again!™

“Oh, you'll never lose me, Hall
gever, never, never!" EBhe paused and
added archly, “and I'm awfully sorry
now I threw away that ring!”

“Jove, 1 forgot the ring. Of course.”
He fished It out of his pocket, and
looked at her queerly.

“Why, you dido't throw It away, did
you?—Iit was—"'

"Of course I did. Don’t you remem-
ber? Now put it on. There! I'm so
glad you didn't get a diamond!”™

“By jove, Flodie,” Hall jumped up
ecstatically, holding another ring in
his hand—a plain gold band. “Here's
the other one, Say, now we've got
those women out of the way, and
you've said ‘yes'—Lord, I feal like cale.
brating. Say! Let's get married to-
night! What d'you eay?"

She sat up excitedly.
let's! Right away!"

“By Jupiter, we will!" he exclaimed.
Then suddenly the smile on his face
faded, and he gave & gesture of dis
may. *“Oh, Lord!" he exclaimed disap
pointediy.

“What, Hall™

“No use, Flodle, we can't do it1™

"Why not, Hall? Can't Mr, Doremus
marry us? He's a justice of the peace,
IMdn't he say he'd marry you if you
wanted!"

“Oh, it isn't that—d—n It &ll, I'm
such a fool | forgot all about the Il-
cense! Confound It, it's & shamae!
Just my luck! We'll have to walt till
tomorrow, Flodls.”

Flodle suddenly disengaged hernsit
from his arm. “You wait a minute!"
She ran to the door, looked Into the of-
fice and called “Alfred!" In another
minute ehe was joined by the janitor.
Hall walted in perplexity and wonder.

Alfred's apron was removed, he
shone In the full glory of his evening

“Ob, Hall,
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“You're & Cad, Hall Bonistelle.”

sult, still spotless, Alfred was pale—
pale ns & ghost, and hin eyes were big
and sad. His lips were working nerv.
ougsly, as It he were repeating some-
thing to himself. Flodie, her band in
his arm, walked down to Hall Bonl-
stolle.

“Now, Alfred," she sald encouraging-
ly, “you tell Mr. BHonintelle what we
did this alternoon.”

“Alfred!" exclalmed Hall, “what has
he got to do with t1*

“1 hope you won't be offended, Mr.
Bonlstells,” Alfred began timidly,
clasping his hands tightly In front of
him, “it was a great liberty to taks, 1
know, but Miss Fisher asked ma to
and 1 knew it would be all right. And
it it hadn't been all right, Mr. Bonl
stelle, I'd a-done It just the same, If
Miss Fisher asked me to, Mr. Bonl
stelle! 1 told her 1 would and I did.
1 asked her would she ask me some-
thing hard to do, Mr, Bonistelle, but I
didn't belleve that nothing could be so
hard as what she saked me, Mr. Bonl-
stelle, and It was the hardest thing
that she could aak!”

“Plodle, can you translate?”
asked, puzzled.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Hall

American False Limb Boem,

Ameriean artificlal Hmbs have an
excellent reputation In Europs. Dootor
Hisenberg recently presented before
the Imperjal Bociety of Austrian Doc-
tors & man who had Jost legs and
arms In an electrical explosion (n
the United States. He had been pro-
vided with American artificial Hmbs,
and on returning to Austria, due to
his great energy, s ablo to do all
kinds of work. The man {s now belng
sent to the various Austrian hospitals
in order to mhow the soldlers who
have lost imbs what they can do with
the use of artificial ones.

Fusible Tin Boiler Plugs,

The Investigation of fusible tin boll-
er plugs has besn completed at the
tureau of standards and presented for
publication. Tt s belleved that there
can now be mo excuse for boller ex-
plosions from imperfect plugs If the
bureau findings are followed, namaly,
to use tin to §5.9 per cent purity and
free from xine, a requirement easily
met, but which has not been the
actual practice in many cases.
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LEFT MAIL IN HOLLOW STUM

sposy OfMce” Uced by Ploneer Eanlly
the Oldest Bullding Used for That
Purposa in America,

The ploneers of the Northwest often
made use of huge trees hollowed out
by fire or decay. Some of these “iree
houses” they occupled zr temporary
residences. Others they vsed an shel-
ters for stock or as primitive barps.
Only one, bowsver, aver had (ke dis-

ofice, That stump Is in Clallam coun-
ty, In the state of Washington.

In early days the seltlers were wide
Iy scattered, and it was & long Journey
over rough trails to the post office
Carrlers could do no more than leave
mall sl some central point. The blg
eedar stump, 12 feat In diameter and
reduced to a shell by fire, was a buse
from which a number of trails madl
aled, By common eonsent It breame
the post office for & wide reglon, The
sellers put on & roof of cedar ghakes

whilch they marked with their names.
There was a large box for the out
going mail. Thera wers no locks,

but the mails were never tampered |

with.

This primitive post office was used |

for more thun o year. It has been
carefully preserved and is annually
visited by hundreds of luterested sight-
seers. The stump |s belleved to be
over 2,000 years old, which clearly es
tabllslies Ita right to the distinotion of
balng the cldest post office bulldisg o

tinction of beltg & United States post l and nalled boxes round its lmterior, : America! —Youth's Companloa.

" |ard Mills when he called for that spe-

JANE'S BEDISCOVERY

By CATHARINE CRAIMER.

If Jane Wilson's married sister had
not come home for a viglt just at the
time Leonard Mills was leaving
Springfield to take up practice with a
leading Iaw firm in Chicago there is
every probability that Jane would
have become engaged to Leonard be-
fore he left. A proposal had been on
the end of Leonard's tongue more
than once, as Jane well knew, but
until he had prospects more encour-
aging than his scattering olvil cases
in the clrenit court gave him it wasn't
exactly prudent to become engnged.
While prudence Is not always the
guiding influence In the timing of en-
gagements, it bad to play its part in
this ease, for Jane had a enug little
Income of her own and Leonard's last
penny had gone for his legal educa-
tion,

The day before Leonard got the of-
fer from the Clicago law firm Jane's
married slster came home, and, as
she opened her traveling bag, she
threw & new magazine over on the
bed. The cover attracted Jane, and
while her sister took & nap Jane took
the magazine out in the yard by the
Ilae bushes and, turning Idly through
it, she noticed a story entitled, "Pro-
pinquity and Pérspective.”

The title sounded almost as heavy
to Jane ae some of the legal terms
Leonard sometimes let slip in his con-
versation. She frowned as she be-
gan to read, but gradually she be
came fascinated as she found It to be
the story of a girl who had thought
herself in love with her boyhood
sweetheart until she lived for a time
away from him among men of the
world, When she returned, with
many new Interests In life, she found
that her boyhood sweetheart was still
Interested only in the local happen-
fngs, He listened with only moder-
ate patience and no inteérest to her
enthuslastic accounts of the phases
of life she had glimpsed while in the
city, where her aunt’s home was &
center for people who were “doing
things" in varfous professions. As
the title of the story suggested, per-
spective rovealed so much about her
sweetheart that propinquity had con-
conled that the girl shrank from him
and accepted with cagerness her
aunt's invitation to return to the city
to make her permanent home.

Jane dlscovered that the story was
in two parts, and to be concluded in
the next fssue of the magazine, but
part ‘one had set her thinking in a
direction that led to her refusal to
enter Into an engagement with Leon-

cific purpose the night befora he left
for Chicago,

"But Jane," protested Leonard, "it's
beon tentatively understood all along
that we'd muarry some day."

“And, Leopard, that is the very
reason why nelther of us has got far
enough awsy from the Idea to see
whefher it really sppeals to us from
¢hiolee or just from habll. We've been
set aside for each other by our faml-
ltes and our friends until It all seems
& matter of course that we should
marry.” Jane lpoked straight ahend
of her at an old ewgraving of a pualr
of lovera in its quedotl glit frame on
the well,

“Jane, ia thare somobody elsel”
asked Leonard.

“No, Leonard; but neither you nor
I know enough of others to know
whether we really want to marry each
other,”

“l don't have to know others to
know that 1 want to marry you. Why,
Jane, it wasn't like you to be talking
like this, Dou't you love me the least
little bitI"

“I like you slncerely, Leonard; but
whother I love you as | ought to love
the man | promise to marry, 1 frankly
do mot know. You are going Into n
lite entirely different from what
you've known," she continued, “Your
{deas will change and you yourself
will unconsciously change. If 1 re-
main here 1 shall not chango, and you
might find me wvery uninteresting
from your broadened viewpoint when
you return In laler years, Your sonse
of chivalry wouldn't let you tell me
#0, and It would mean misery for both
of us eventunily when we had time to
see the mistuke we had made.”

"Don't talk nonsense, dear; that
could mever happen,” pleaded Leon.
ard,

"Oh, yes it could, but it won't, be
cnuse I'm going away also, where I'll
get n new outlook on life, and then
whon we meot on a piane where we
can get a perspective of each other
we'll know whether we reaflly look
good to each other" The slungy ter
mination of Jane's high-flown speech
was accompanied by n nervous little
laugh,

“Where on earth are you going,
Jano "

“I'm goiug o New York to study
artistlic designing and decorating.”

“Sounds vague to wmo," sald Leon-
ard: “Why cant you learn that sort
of thing in Chicago?™

“Oh, I'm going to Mow York to be
properly chaperonéd by Aunt Amy,
she has & charming studlo there, and
gets big contriets for furnishing and
decorating suites and whole louses,
and she has .oads of Interesting
friends.”

“Woll, I've rothing to offer you to
take the place of all that; but there
geoms litle loft for me to work for
now. 1'd bopod you would spend the
next year making plans for your own
home with we, but—" Leonard’s volee
broke,

"Doar Len, please don't feel that
I'm trying to hurt you; it's as much
for your sake as my own. Besides,
not having the Impending burden of n
wifo will make it easler for you Lo
glve your whole mind to your profes
glonal work the first yoars"

“Yonra? How long is this notlon of
youra going to keep us apart, I'd like
to know?' Leotiard wus pol yet con-
vineed of the wisdom of the plan, but
all his arguments falled to shake
Jane's [aith in It, and so they said
good-by as friends only,

L ] L . . . L] -

Jane was taking a Opal survey of
the apartment she had deeorated and
furnished for Mra. Delafeld, who had

ieft the selection of materials and col

ors 20 largely to her that the reseit
was the most satisfactory of the many
similar apartments she had decorated
during her two:years with her Aunt
Amy.

Qutside It was a drizzly November
day, bit within the apartment there
were color and comfort and cheeri-
ness. Jane dropped down In a tapes
tried armechair by the living room
window which averlooked the Hudson.
As she looked about her cory, home-
like room she sighed heavily as she
thought she must leave it all tow and
s8¢ it no more. She felt homeslck for
Just such & home of her own. As the
rain trickled down the window glass
u tedr trickled down Jane's cheek.

Then her mind went batk to the
old home in Springfield, where she
had been but twice since she took up
her busy lfe in New York. The last
time was to her hrother's wedding, a
year ago. Bhe could imagine them
all as they would be at this hour—her
mother sitting by the wood fire, her
brother's wife croonlng a song to the
wee baby, and watching the clock for
the time when her husband would
hurry home from his noisy Houring
mill to the quiet fireside, Jane
thought also of Leonard Mills, who
was reported doing wonders profes-
slonally, but whose occasional letters
to her gave scant personal history.
Through the villagers she had heard
when at home last that he had re-
celved a considerable legacy from an
aunt, who died In California, The
sound of Mra, Delafleld’s volce com-
Ing out of the elevator broke Jane's
raverte,

“It's & regular dream, 1 tell you;
and Isn't It just the worsp luck that
we can't enjoy it, after all?" she was
saying. “But {f you want to send that
telegram you'd better go back down
to the office, for my telephone 1§ not
in, and [t will be an hour before I'm
ready to go. I've ordered tes sent up
from the cafe. Come on up when
you're ready."

She came on into (he living room
as sho concluded the lnst remark over
her shoulder, and Jane heard a faint
response In & man's volce as she rose
to greel her patron.

“I could hardly resist making be.
leve it was all mine,” said Jane smil-
ingly as she waved ler hands to in-
dleate the coxy apartment,

“And 1 can hardly resist tears when
I think it can't be mine after all. The
doctors have ordered my husband to
southern Callfornis, and we're going
to start next week."

“Oh, I'm 80 Borry you must go, and
80 sorry your husband hasn't ime
proved."

"It is because he refuged to go when
the doctars mdvised It; now they or-
der It" After s walk through tho
apartment Mrs, Delafield returned to
the living room. "I was just telling
my cousin, who 18 locating in New
York," aho added, “that he would have
to find & wife and take this apartment
off my hands. Here he 18 now, Come
in, Len, Miss Wilson, let me present
my cousin, Mr. Mills."

The words wera the only things
commonplace about the Introduetion.
Mrs. Delafleld stood asjonished as
Leonard grabbed bhoth of Jane's hands
and June looked plessed to have him
do %o, BShe read enough between the
lnes of thelr partial explanation to
think it advisable to leave them alone
Bo she went for a final look at the
tiled kitchen and bath, whose perfect
equipment had been her especial pride,
When she returned, only fifteen min-
utes later, Loonard led Jane to her,
and, with & sweeping bow, presented
her as the fulure Mra, Mills. A flash
of plensed surprise passed over Mrs,
Dolafield's face.

"Oh, then you will take the apart
ment, won't you?™ ehe exclaimed.

And they took It Immedintely.

(Copyright, 1816, by the MoClure Newnpas
per Syndleate.)

Lingua Americana,

Amerioan slang was never mors
eanlly studied in London than today,
what with “erook” plays at the thea-
ters and screen legends at the clnema,
It wis at & pleture show the other
evening that I sat up a fraction of an
luch on seeing these words dazzle
bafore me:

“Keep the soft pedal on your nat-
ural instincts, or you will slip your
mitt."

It weoms excellent advice, though 1
should not know quite how to para-
phrage it.  Other cloema legends
seon just now are:

“1 am going the route.”

"It requires only about ten minutes
for women to learn to sluther it

“When she wanted him to show her
tha bright lights he begun to not ke
& quitter”—T. P's London Weekly.

Take Your Small Profits,

"How did you make your great for-
tune?" someone asked Lord Roths
ehilld,

“Hy always selling a little too soon,”
was hig reply,

When, na a very young bank presl
dent, EMngham B, Morrls had regret-
ted the sale of honds before the big
riso came, A. J Drexel patted him
upon the shoulder and gave him this
fatherly advice:

“My boy, never grieve over a smull
profit. Save your regrets for the timas
you will have to take a loss™

Rothsehild and Drexel meant exact:
Iy the same thing—{f you wait to eateh
a whale you may not even get anough
fish for supper.—Girard, In Philadel
phis Ledger,

Irvin Cobb Now a Colonel.

Old Iry Cobb has bought him a houss
and & fine plece of meadow land up
on Hudgon ereck, whers teighhors are
tol'ably close an' help plentiful,  Ae
corfling ta the usage of hia native
state, My, Cobb now bacomes Colonel

Cobb, his new house having more
than three  chimpeys, - Cinclnnat
TimesStar.

A Call Down.

Mr. Bragg—1 objoct to baing called
n "gay Lothario.” Of eourse, | am not
engngnd to mny partieular girl, but—

Miss Snappe—0O[ course, you're nol.
1t sho were particular you couldn’t be

saw the Sign.

"1 thought you told me you wore
going around to that china decora:
tor's to look for a jobh?*"

"l did.  But there wis & wign oub
slde, 'Firing Vally,” "—Judge,

'r_,'l' s ‘._'_ .
TOURISTS' CAMP

T APPEARS strange that the
greatest of American prehistoric
ruing, those now Inclosed in the

southwestern Colorado, should have
escaped dlscovery until 1888, Years
before, innumerable anclont ruins left
in several other states by the ances
tors of the Pueblo Indizns had been
deacribed and pictured. They bad
heen the subjects of popular lectures;

solence and books of travel; they had
become a famillar American specta-
cle. Hven the rulns In the Mancos
canyon In Colorado were explored as
early ns 1874, W, H, Jackson, who
led the government party, found there
many small dwellings broken down by
the weather. The next yoar he was
followed by Prof. W. H. Holmes, later
chief of the bureau of American eth-
aology, who drew attentlon to the re-
marksbie stone towers so character-
intie of the reglon.

But these discoveries attracted little
attention because of thelr inferlority
to the better-kmown rulns of Arizona
and New Mexleo, Had elther of the
oxplorers followed up the sjde canyon
of the Mancos they would have then
discovered ruins which are, in the
words of Baron Gustav Nordenskiold,
the talented Swedlsh explorer, “s0
muguificent that they surpuss any-
thing uf the kind known in the United
States.”

Monument of Bygons Ages.

Baron Nordenskiold thus describes
in his book, “The CUft Dwellera of the
Mesa Verde," the discovery of the
wonderful dwellings In this elde can-
yon of the Mancos!

“The honor of the dlacovery of
these remarkeble rults belongs to
Richard and Alfred Wetherill of Man-
cos, The family owns lnrge herds of
cattle, which wander about on the
Mogn Verde. The care of (hese herds
often calls for long rides on the masa
and in its labyrinth of canyons. Dur-
ing these long excursions ruins, the
one more moagnificent than the other.
have boen discoversd, The two larg:
o8l were found by Richard Wetherill

CL

and Charley Mason one December day
fn 1886, an (hey were riding together
through the pinyon wood on tho mesa
fn search of a stray herd. They bad
ponetrated through the dense scrub to
the edge of a deap canyon, In the
opuosite cllff, sbeltered by a huge
maskive vault of rock, there lay before
their astonished eyes n whole town,
with towers and walls, rising out of a
beap of rulns. This grand monument
of bygone nges seemed to them well
deserving of the name of the Cli Pal
noo. Not far from this place, but in
s different eanyon, they discovered,
on the same day, another very large
clift dwelling. To this they gave the
name of Sproce Trea House, from &
great spruce that jutted forth from
the ruins.

“During the course of years Richard
and Alfred Wetherill have explored
the mesa and lta canyons in all dl-
rections, They have thus galned a
more thorough knowledge of its ruins
than anyone. Together with thelr

Mesa Verde Natlonal park In

they had been treated In books ofg

ITF PALACE

By one of nature's curlous "ueel
denta” a green petunia has  been
svolved at the state falr grounds,
which In nttracting attention of Hor
{sts. Diacovery of this floral freak
was made by Professor Peck of the
Orogon Agricultural college.

Bo (ar as Professor Peck knows, no
potunia of this color has ever been
grown std he intends (o preserve
alips from the plunt in arder lo gTOW

& full bed of this posullar fower next
year. In the riot of purple, red, pink.
whito and otuer sbades of petuning

en the grounds, the green petunla (s
almont loct, but cloze investigation
will show the observer the blooms
sestiorid mmong thelr more brilllant
selghborn,

How (e groen petunis orlginated s
yot oue cf nature's secrets, but I'ro-
fosusor Peck mays that it may bave
sprutig either from soedling stock, or,
ae ha e more (nelined to bolleve, be &
bad varintion from the Pride of Port

land or Irvington Meauty. These two

brothers, John, Clayton and Wynm,
they have also carried out excavations
during which s number of extremely
Interesting finds have been made.”
Like Great Apartment House. |

Spruce Trea house has a distinet
lkeness to o glgantic hotel bullt In &
cave with a crescent-shaped roof, the
floor of the cave being fAfty feet above
the bottom of the canyon and the roof
elghty feet bigh. Ite total length 18
216 feet, and {ts groatest width elghty-
nine feet.

In places were rooms originals
ly three storles in belght, the final
story at present having no roof ex-
cept the top of the cave, but most of
tho rooms now to be seon are on the
first floor, although In some plnces &
second story (s etlll standing. There
have been traced 114 separate ropms in
this great structure, beside eight sub-
terranean  coremonial  chambers,
known as kivas, It has been estimat-
ed that the bullding had a nnpnlut_hn
of about 850 natives.

Clift palace, the second of these im-
portant ruins, in nearly three times
the size of Spruce Tree houss, and
has over 200 rooms, It was repaired
in 1800 and now presents & very re-
spectable appearance to the visitor
Like Spruce Tree house, it ls In &
cave, the rool of which arches about
soventy-five feel above it, and is lo-
cated In Cliff canyon, the flioor of
which s several hundred feet above
the level of the canyon. It Is ap-
proached by means of steps cut in the
rock, and ladders,

Deep under the debris which cov-
ered the lower entrance of Cliff pal-
ace the excavators found the anplent -
entrance to the bullding, which lpads
by a gradual slope to the center of
the village,

Castle s Most Wonderful.

Only recently there has been discov-
ared, across the canyon from CUT pal
aco, tho most remarkable of these re-
markable rulng—s cut-and-polished

stone citadel, already known as Lhe
“onstle"

The stone edifice 18 built In the
shape of an enormous “D.*  The ver

tieal line of the “D" measures 133
feel, while the circular wall mensures
246 feet, o mammoth affalr covering
nearly a city block. The architecture
is perfect, the stones are pollshed to
marble amoothness and every stono
Joina its neighbor with exactnesa,

Tho walls are hollow snd filled
with tiny rooms, from which doors
open into the maln court, So far no
doors have beon found through this
outer wall, and it {8 supposed that en.
trance elther was made from the top
by way of ladders or through a tunnel
down under the walls.

Inclosed 1n the walls are circular
stono rooms, called Kivas, supposed Lo
have been meeting places for the men.
Probably twenty such rooma are in-
¢luded ln the main court

Pottery of exceptionally beautiful
deslgn and workmaoship has been
found In tho interior of the walls.

The fnger prints of the women, who
evidently lald the stopes, ure in the
glay between the stones,

"OREGON HAS GREEN PETUNIA

varieties were planted In the beda
early this geanon—Salem (Ore) Dis
patch to New York Times,

Proof Wanted.

“Razor all right, pir?”" gueried the
tonsorinl artst.  "Would you mind
lotting me have & look at it1" sald
the vietim In reply, "Certalnly not,
sir,* answered the other “"But why
do you wish to see it, sir!" “Oh,
merely to ses [ you had not mede a
mistaks It culling It a rasor” sald
tha wietm. 1 thought perhaps It
might be a plece of old barrel hoop.™

——————

"West Not New"

1t will never do to talk about the
‘pow” West. Dr. Charles D Walcott
suys that near Helewa, Mont, are
founid the oldest animal remains now
known, and nlso (be oldest authentia
vegetablo remalns. Some yoars Ago
o discoversr tho remaius of erablike
animals, suggesting in form (resh wae

ter crabs fonnd the world over, °




