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THE CANYON OF

Behold the realm where Colorado flows!
Here countless centuries have wrought thelr will
In forms majestic with lmpellent ski|l;
Cathedrals reared thelr naves from this repose,
With pomp of glant plnnacle where glows
The sunset; and a stream, that scarce might ll
An emperor's challee, carved its way until
The sculptures of a million years uprose.
And from the lmbedded sllence of this stone—
Btrange hleroglyphle tomb of time's decay—
The river's volee forever stronger grown,
A sunlit spirit In Its shadowing clay,
Bings to the soul, thnt makes |mpatient moan,
And speeds It blithely on unto the open Day.

—Harper's Weekly.
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traln, which rushed along through

town and village, past farm and
bedgerow, and wondered what had In-
duced her to choose this odlous ex-
presa, when a slow train would have
done just as well.

Her head ached, and she looked for-
ward with a feellng of Intense disllke
to her homecoming.

Behlud her lay all the things that
made life worth living; before her
were only stagnation and dullness un
speakable. Of course, there was John,

Here she sighed. But then Jolhn
was dull, too; all her life at home
might be classed under that heading.
Bhe knew exactly what It would be
Nke.

There would be the cart to meet her,

S HE sat with lowering eyes In the

instead of a luxurfous brougham such

as she had reveled In at Revelstone.
There would be the loutlsh groom to

BHE BAT WITH LOWERING EYES.

drive her, and the keen wind blow-
ing from over the moors, cutting
through vell and wrap and bringing
tears to her eyes,

dhe shut her eyes and cast herse!f
back Into the past four weeks, living
over agaln every dellghtful moment,
ecrowded with excltement and pleas
ure, scented with perfumes, flowers;
heard agailn the sensuous throbbing of
violina and the thunders of applause.

Bhe saw agaln the women In their
wonderful gowns and Jewels; the men,
80 diferent to the dull creatures she
met every day at home, and slow
tears forced thelr way from under her
closed eyellda, She had buried herself
allve In that place, that was what
they all told her—the women, openly,
and the men—well, she was young and
pretty, and had a ready wit, so what
could you expect?

There, In the depths of the country,
where turnips were more plentiful
than people, ahe might as well be oid
and ogly and stupid; there was no one
to appreciate her except John, and he
bardly counted, for, like the poor, he
was always with her; and It Is a troe
trite saying that famillarity In some
cases does breed contempt.

Half an hour |ater she was driving
along In the teeth of an October wind
behind the dun-colored mare, who
stepped It gallantly, If a trifle clumsy.
Her dilscontented eyes dwelt on the
somewhat worn harness, and her dell-
cate nose snlffed In disgust the unmis-
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takable odor of stable which Thomas
carried about with him,

John had not even thought it worth
while to come and meet her; he was
not at the door. And the lron gates
swung back on their rusty hinges with
& hideous scream of welcome as they
passed through and pulled up at the
porch, where her pet flowers were
drooping and withering. No one had
eared for them, she supposed, during
her absence. l

The hall was dark and sllent when |
she went In; but her lmperlous ringing |
of a bell which stood ou the table
brought a fresh-looking countrywom-
an running from the kitchen. She
gave a startled cry at sight of her
mistress.

“Thank God you're here, ma'am.,”
she sald. “We thought you mightn't
come In time."

Her mistreas stared at her,

“In time?" she mald coldly; “and
for what, pray? Where s your mas
ter?"

“Didn’t you get the doctor's telegram
this morning, ma'am?"

“No. What s wrong? Bpeak, wo-

man!

“The master met with an accldent
yesterday evening—thrown from hls
horse. He was riding that black devil,
Baracen. They sald. ma'am—it's a
sad home coming for you."

“Well, what d4id they say? Go on!
Tell me; I ¢an bear anything.”

“They sald he wouldn't last the
night, but he did. He's allve now.
Will you go up, ma'am? The doctor is
with him."

S8he turned and went up the shal-
low stalrs In sllence. On the landing
she paused, looked fearfully at a closed
door which faced her. Behind that
John lay dying. The words beat them-
selves Into her numb braln, and a
spasm of fear convalsed her cold,
haughty face. Her hand groped for
the door handie, but before she could
turn It some one from loslde opened
the door and stepped out. It was the
doctor.

He read the unspoken question In
her eyes, and shook his head alightly,

“There Is just a hope; I can't say
more,” he sald In a low volee., “Yes,
yo1 can go in. Nothing ean hurt him
now, poor rellow! You got my wire?”

“No; 1 heard vothing till five min-
utes ago."

“Poor soul!” muttered the doctor,
and then stood aside for her to go
into the room where John lay in the
dim light, his face turned to the win-
dow, his unseeing eyes wide open, his
lips babbling hoarsely always of her,

She never knew how long she sat
there, dumb, tearless, blind and deaf to
everything but that still figure, that
hoarse, broken volece.

The doctor stood on the other alde of
the bed and walted and watched

Omee his quick eye caught the fllck-
er of light In the wide-open eyes. He
swiftly passed round and whispered
Into the woman's ear:

“If he can be dragged out of that
torpor he may do,” he sald; “there’s
Just that chance. But at present he
is drifting away fast. Perhaps—God |

knows!—perhaps you might drag him
back even yet, If you would. He didn't
seem to me to want to llve when they
brought him In, but——"

She nodded, and sank on her knees,
catching In her cold hands the bhand
twitching at the sheet.

Her vain and foollsh thoughts had
vanlshed; her cravings for excitement
and her distaste for her home, they too,
were things surely of a past long since
forgotten. She only remembered, with
bitter remorse, the cold letters which
had been all that she gave Jolhn to
make up for her long absence; for,
from the dellriouns murmurs that fell
now from hls lips, she was able to
understand, If only but dimly, what
paln they had given him. And she
strove, as surely no woman had ever
striven before, to draw him back from
that mysterions borderland toward
which he was drifting fast.

“John!" she cried, “can't you hear
me, dear? Come back! I am sorry!
Only come back to me, John! [ counld
not bear to lose you! John, my dear-
est!”

The doctor stood there, waltlng and
watching, till presently that hoarse,
delirious volce stopped. The man
turned his head slowly on the plllow
and, for the first time, falnt recognl-
tion shone In his eyes, He tried to
move, but a spasm of paln caught him;
only bhisa band moved In hers.

“Why, Madge,” be whispered,
“you've come back!™

And, turning to her, he closed his
eyes—and fell asleep,

The doctor stepped forward and
looked at him.

“He'll do now,” he sald; “he's
asleep. The danger s over.”

Her homecoming remalned ever with
her a memory, tender, salutory, unfor-
getable, Perhaps she realized that In
striving valnly after a shadow ahe had
so nearly lost the substance, without
which ber life would only bhave been
barren and dreary. The lesson had
been a Dbitter one, but she never for-
got t.—Farm and Home Sentinel,

STORK SWIFTEST BIRD.

Ungainly Creature Can Outfly Any
Other Winged Thing.

Certaln specles of ducks have long
been accredited by naturallsts with be-
Ing the fleetest of winged creatures and
this view has been generally accepted
by all, according to the Fhlladelphia
Inquirer, Now comes the Information,
based on sclentific Investigation, that
the generally accepted bellef la an
error, It has been discovered that the
stork can outfly any other winged
creature—ocan outstrip any anlmal that
breathes In covering space. A fright-
ened jack rabbit In comparison looks
as If he's standing still. Not only do
the stork and northern bluethroat fy
with Inecredible apeed, but they are
able to malntaln this gait for 1,000
or even 2,000 miles at a stretch, ap-
parently Indefinitely.

Evidence has been collected recent.
ly which shows that the bluethroat
flies from Central Africa to the shorea
of the North Bea, a distance of 1,800
miles, in less than a day and a night
making It, moreover, In one uninter-
rupted fAlght.

The storks which spend thelr sum-
mers In Austria-Hungary and thelr
winters in India and Central Africa
are also marvelous travelers and make
their journeys twice a year In un-
broken flight each time. From Buda-
pest to Hungary, to the Lahore, In
India, is 2400 miles In an alr line,
and the stdtks make the journey In
24 hours, thus travellng at the rate
of 100 miles an hour for the whaols
distance. The storks which spend the
summer In Central Europe and winter
in Central Africa travel with the same
rapldity.

Slim Eating.

“Do you think there is any differ-
ence In a man's weight Defore he eats
his meal and afterwards?" asked the
boarding house lady.

“Well, not If he gets the meal here,”
replied the thin boarder.—Yonkers
Statesman.

The sixteen-year-old girl thinks she
Ia mighty sweet, but the little girl of
seven or elght can beat her a mlle

BIGGEST WINDMILL OF ALL.

Pumps Water Into Golden Gate Park
in Ban Fruncisco.

The largest windmill in the United
Btates, If, Indeed, not the largest in the
whole world, bhas receutly been con-
structed near San Franclsco. This
glgantic mill 1s located directly on the
ecean beach, near the famous seal
rocks, It Is wsed for pumping water
up into Golden Gale I'ark.

The huge, strong wooden tower sup-
porting the wind arms rises 130 feet.
It is 40 feet square at the base, se-
curely anchored and graduoally tapers
upward, assuming a round shape

There are four immense wooden
arms, or vanes, Each arm measures
80 feet from the center or hub—thus
making a diameter of 100 feet in de-
scribing the circle, The wind vanes
are 6 feet wide and extend nearly the
entire length of the huge armas.

This windmull is located upon a
prominent elevation, so that It may
catch every avallable wind arlsing in
that section. '

This colossal windmill is capable of
developing 50-horse power. Its pump-
ing capaclty ls 200,000 gallons of wa-
ter every twenty-four hours,

The water s taken from the wells
and forced through a large lron main
gixteen inches in diameter, for nearly
four miles up into an immense reser-
volr several hundred feet higher than
the ocean beach. From this reservolr
the water ls distributed in all direc-
tions through the park,

During the dry, hot season the arms
of this glant windmill are kept whirl-
ing day and nignt to supply the thirsty
demand. As the mill stands on the
wide, open beach, there ls rarely, If
ever, any lack of wind; In fact, the
winds ocasionally blow with such vio-
lence that the mill I8 compelled to bhe
shut down, a8 It would be risky to at-
tempt to run it during a flerce gale.

Holland ia the ona European country
whers coffee can be imported free of
duty.

PN W Ne. 33—1905

W‘ﬂ EN writing to advertisers please
mention this paper.

IF YOU

STAMMER

WE CAN CURE YOU

The Lewls Phono-Metrie Institute and Bohool for
Bltammerers of Detroit, Michigan. Estabiiahed einven
«-nu_ Have cured i ld Mednl awarded

orid’s Fair. 8t. Loul . Hecommended by physio-
lans, sducators, elergy men. and gradustes every whicrs,
wtitution has a Western Hranch at Portland with
ry la class of §
wen, girlsand boys— all ages, ton
been cured In throe weeks, but five In we
Uime usually required. Willelose in Portland on October
Lith., Will scespt {:vuh until September fat A
POSITIVE, ABSOLUTE CURE GUARANTEED.
Write at once for particulnm
ll.ulmmr and send | conts | I pa, b0 cOver postagn,
1 will send you our cloth b Al page book, <7 he
Origin and Treatment of Stammering,” free of charge,

Address WILLIAM T. LEWIS
Weatern Ropresentative Associate Principal
B. 'W.Cor. 18th and Raleigh Streets
FORTLAND, OREGON

terme. If you mention

Note—No paplls accepted st Portiand after Bept. Int.
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A
OR. C. GEE WO
CHINESE
MEDICINE G0,

Formerly located at
Alder st. for the
AEL 5 yoArs

HAVE MOVED

To the Large Brick Bullding atthe & E
Cornar of First and Morrison =trests. En
trance No. 162y First Strest

Successful Home Treatment
DR, C.GEE WO = known throughout the
United States, and is ealied the (ireat (hl.
nese Doctor on account of his wonderin
cures, witi out the aid of a knife, without
using pulsons or drugs of any kind. He
treats any and all diseases with poweriul
Oriental Roota, Herbs, Buds, Kark and
Vegetables that are unknown to medicsl
science in this country, and through the
use of thess harmless remedies. He Roar-
Antess o cure | rrh, Asthma, Lang
Trouble, Rheumatism, Mervousness, Etom-
ach, Liver., Kidney, Female » cakness
and All Chronie lirensen Call or write
enclosing 4 2o stamps for malling Book
and Cirenlar. Adiress

The C. Gee Wo Chinese Medicine Co.
No. 162’5 Fiest SL., S. £, Cor. Morrisen
Cumﬂnnm. Portland, Drn-LJ




