— =

NEWBERG GRAPHIC.

ADVEERTISING RATES.

Twenty Dollars
........ .Ten Dollars
One Dollar

Reading Notices Will Be Inserted at the

NEWBERG GRAPHIC.

NEWBERG GRAPHIC.

SUBSCRIFTION RATES.
- Ia

One Year
Subseription Price Parable Imvariably

Bix Months......
Thres Moniha

Eate of Ten Conts Per Line. LT g 2 e e L8 - -y - = T e in Advanes.
Advertising Bllls Collosted Menthly. VOL. XI1II. NEWBERG, YAMHILL COUNTY, OREGON, FRIDAY, NOVEMBER 8, 1901. NO. 51. Ao, Shasma S
PEPEHEP R P PP A E H Db b b 3D b bbbt bbb 340404 | would be willing to become my wife. But | never conquer it. Do you thiak that TIINTIIC :
&> 4+ | It ever that day came she would require | this is true? Be ecandld with us.” E‘ L;\ .[‘b OF THE DAY
L -> " a - " - " " "
p 4 I | me to give up my position in England, Yes," I answered, “it is true. [ could
-* + | and settle down for life ln Guerusey. - never love again as I love Olivia." | RO
+ ) I Fairly, then, 1 was lavnched upon the “Then, my dear Martin,” said Johan-
1 The Doetor S ﬂilemma d: career of a physician in the great city, | ma, very softly, “do you wish to keep FROM THE FOUR QUARTERS OF
- ¥ | as a partner with Jack and his father. | Julia to her promise?” THE WORLD
I j: The completeness of the change sulted | I started violently. What! did Julia %
+ By Hesba Stretton + | me. Nothing here, in scenery, atmos- | wish to be released frow that svwi-en- = -
+ T ! d me of the | gagement, and be free? Was it possible
- phere or soclety, could remin Bug v i :
4: :: tretted past. The troubled waters sub- | that any one else covered my place In A Comprehensive Review of the Important
L 3 %+ | sided into a dull calm, as far as emotional | her affections, und In the mnew house Happenings of the Past W, P ted
B S R R R L o = AR R 5 S e A PR 22T | lite went. To be sure, the idea crossed | which we had fitted up for ourselves? | P s ook
T T T T YT T T T T e e T T T T T T T T T T T T T T T T T T T T TTTYTITTTTTYe me often that Olivia might be In Lon- | felt like the dog in the manger, It seem- in a Condensed Form Which Is Most
GARA e T SRS don—even in the same street with me. | ed an unheard-of encroachment for any Likely to Prove of Interest to Our Many

CHAPTER XVI.—(Continued.)

“You are looking ruther low," she said
trivmphantly—""rather blue, [ might say.
Is there saything the matter with you?
Your face is as long vy a fiddle. Perhups
it is the sea that makes you melancholy.”

“Not at all,” 1 nuswered, trying to
speak briskly; “1 am an old sailor. Per-
haps you will feel melancholy by-und
by.”

Luckily for me, my prophecy was ful-
filled shortly after,”for the day was rough
«nough to produce uncomfortable sensa-
tions in those who were not old sailors
like myselr. My tormentor was pros-
trate to the last moment.

When we anchored at the entrance of
the Creux, and the small boats came out
to carry us ashore, | managed easily 1o
secure a place in the first, and to lose
gight of her in the bustle of landing. As
soon as my feet touched the shore 1 start-
ed off at my swiltest pace for the Havre
Gosselin,

But 1 had not far to go, for at Vaudin's |

Inn, which stunds at the top of the steep
lang running from the Crenx Harbor, 1
saw Tardif at the door, He came to me
instantly, and we sat down ou a low
stone wall on the roadside, but well out
of hearing of any ears but each others”

“Pardif,” 1 sald, “bas mam’zelle told
you her secrei .’

“Yes, yes," Lo answered; “poor little
soul! and she ia a hundredfold dearer to
me now than before. But mam’zelle is
not here. She is gonel!”

“Gone!" 1 ejaculated, 1 could not ut
ter another word; but I stared at him
as If my eyes could tear further informa-
tion from him.

“Yes,” he said; “that lady came last
weak with Miss Dobree, your cousin.
Then mam'zelle told me all, and we took
counsel together. It was nol safe for
her to stay any longer, though 1 would
have died for her gladly. But what could
be done? We knew she must go else-
where, and the next morning 1 rowed
her over to DPeter-port in time for the
steamer to England. Poor little thing!
poor little hunted soul!”

“Pardif,” 1 said, *did she
message for me?"’

“She wrote a letter for you,” he said,
“the very last thing. She did not go to
bed that night, neither did 1. 1 was go-
Ing to lose her, doctor, and she bad
been like the light of the sun to wme,
But what could [ do? She was terrified
to death at the thought of her husband
claiming her. 1 promised to give the
letter into your own hands. Here it is:

It had been lying in his breast pocket,
and the edges were worn already. He
gave it to me lingeringly, as if loth to
part with it. The tourists were coming
up In greater numbers, and I made a
retreat hastily towards a quiet and re-
mote part of the cliffs seldom visited in
Little Bark.

There, with the sea, which had ecarried
her away from me, playing buoyantly
amongst the rocks, I read her farewell
letter. It ran thus:

“My Dear Friend—I am glad 1 can
eall you my friend, though nothing can
ever come of our friendship—nothing, for
we may not see one another ns other
friends do. 1 am compelled to flee away
again from this quiet, peaceful home,
where you and Tardif have been so good
to me. 1 began to feel perfectly safe
here, and all at once the refuge fails
me. It breaks my heart, but 1 must go,
and my only gladness is that it will be
good for you. By and by you will forget
me, and return to your cousin Julia, ani
be happy just as you once thought you
should be—as you would have been but
for me. You must think of me as one
dead. I am quite dead—lost to you,

“Good-by, my dear friend; good-by.
good-by! OLIVIA.”

The last line was written in a shaken,
irregular hand, and Ler name was half
blotted out, as if a4 tear had fallen upon
it. I remained there alone on the will
and solitary cliffs until it was time to
return to the steamer,

Tardif was walting for me at the en-
trance of the little tunnel through which
the road passes down to the harbor, He
did not speak at first, but he drew out
of his pocket an old leather pouch filled
with yellow papers. Amongst them lay
a long curling tress of shining hair. He
touched it gently as if it had feeling and
consciousness.

“You would like to have it, doctor?’ he
said.

“Ay,” 1 answered, and that only. |
could not venture upon another word,

CHAPTER XVIL

Three months passed slowly away af-
ter my mother's death, Dr. Dobree, who
was utterly inconsolable the first few
weeks, fell into all his old maundering,
philandering ways again, spending hours
upon his toilet, and paying devoted at-
tentlons to every passable -woman who
came across his path. My temper grew
like touchwood; the least spark would set
it a blage. 1 could not take such things
in good part

We had been at daggers drawn for a
day or two, he and I, when one morning |
was astonished by the appearance of
Julia In our consulting room, soon after
my father, having dressed himself elabo
rately, had quitted the house. Julia's
face was ominous, the uopper lip very
straight, and a frown upon her brow,

“Martin,” she began in a low key, I
am come to tell you something that fills
me with shame and anger. [ do not know
how to contain myself. 1 could never
have believed that I could have been so
blind and foolish. But it seems as if |
were doomed to be deceived and disap-
pointed on every hand—I who would not
deceive or disappoint anybody in  thed
worl. 1 declare it makes me quite il
to think of it. Just look at my hands,
bhow they tremble.”

“Your nervous system is out of order,”
I remarked.

“It is the world that Is out of order™
she said petanlantly; “I am well enough
Oh, [ do not know however [ am to tell
you. There are some things it is a shame
to speak of."

“Muast you speak of them?" [ asked.

“Yes; you must know, you will have to
know all sooner or later. If my poor,

leave mno

dear aunt knew of it she could not rest
in ber grave. Martin, cannot you gueass?
Are men born so dull that they cannot
see what is going on under their own
eyes !

“I have not the least idea of what you
are driving at,” | answered. “8Bit down
and calm yourself.”

“How long is it since my poor, dear
auvnt died ¥’

“You know as we!' as I do,” I replied,
wonderlog that she should touch the
wound so roughly. ““Ihree months next
Bunday.”

“And Dr. Dobree,” she said in a bitter
accent—then stopped, looking me full in
the face. | had never heard her call my
father Dr, Dobree in my life,

“What now?' I asked. “What has my
unlucky father been doing now?"

“Why," she ex-laimed, stamping her
foot, while the blood mantleg to her fore-
head, “Dvr. Dobree is in haste to take a
second wife! He is indeed, my poor Mar-
tin. Ile wishes to be married immedi-
ately to that viper, Kate Daltrey."”

“lmpossible!” 1 cried, stung to the
quick by these words. 1 remembered my
mother's mild, instinctive dislike to Kate
Daltrey, and her harmleas hope that 1
would not go over tu her side. Go over
to her wide! No. If she set her foot into
this house as my mother's successor, |
would never dwell under the same roof.
As soon as my father made her his wife
I would cut myself adrift from them both.
But he kvew that; he would never ven-
ture to outrage my mother's memory or
my feelings in such a flagrant manner,

“It in possible, for it is true,” sald Ju-
lia. *“They have understood each other
for these four weeks, You may call it
an engagement, for it is one; and I never
suspected them, not for & moment!
Couldn't yon take out n commission of
lunacy against him? Ile wmust be mad
to think of such a thing."

“How did you find It out?" 1 inquired.

“Oh, 1 was so ashamed!" ghe sald.
“You see I had not the faintest shadow
of a suspicion. 1 had left them in the
drawing room to go upstalrs, and I
thought of something 1 wanted, and went
back suddenly, and there they were—his
arm around her waist, and her head on
his shoulder—he with his gray hairs, too!
She says she |s the same age as me, but
she is forty if she is a day, The simple-
tons! 1 did not know what to say, or
how to look. 1 could not get out of the
room aguin as if 1 had not seen, for I
eried, ‘Oh!" at the first sight of them.
Then 1 stood staring st them; but I think
they felt as uncomfortable as 1 did."

“Julia,” 1 smid, "1 shali leave Uuern-
sey before this marringe can come off, 1
would rather break stones on the high-
way than stay to see that woman in my
mother's place. My mother disliked her
from the first.,"”

“1 know it,” she replied, with teara in
her eyes, “and I thought it was nothing
but prejudice. It was my fault, bringing
her to Guernsey. Bat I could not bear
the idea of bher coming as mistress here.
I said so distinctly. *Dr. Dobree,’ I said,
‘vou must let me remind you that the
house ls mine, though you have paid me
no reut for years, If you ever take Kate
Daltrey Into it, 1 will put my affairs into
a notary's hands. 1 will, upon my word,
and Julia Dobree never broke her word
yet! That brought him to his senses
better than snything. He turped very
pale, and sat down beside Kate, hardly
knowing what to say. Then she began,
She sald if 1 was eruel, she would be
eruel, too. Whatever grieved you, Mar-
tin, would grieve me, and she would let
her brother, Richard Foster, know where
Olivia was."

“Duoes she know where she 87" 1 asked
eagerly, in a tumult of surprise and hope.

“Why, in Sark, of course,” she replied.

“What! Did you never know that
Olivia left Bark before my mother's
death?' 1 said, with a chill of disap-
pointment. *“Did I never tell you she was
gone, nobody knows where?"

“You have never spoken of her in my
hearing, except once—you recollect when,
Martin? We have supposed she was still
living in Tardif's house. Then there is
nothing to prevent we from carrying out
my threat. Kate Daltrey shall never
enter this house as mistress,”

“Would you have given it up for
Olivin's snke?" I asked, marveling at her
generosity.

“1 should have dooe it for your sake,™
she answered frankly.

“But,” | said, reverting to our original
tople, “if my father has set his mind
opon marrying Kate Daltrey, he will
brave anything.”

“He is a dotard,” replied Julla. “He
positively makes me dread growing old.
Who knows what follies one may be guil-
ty of in old age! I never felt afraid of
it before. Kate says she has two hun-
dred a year of her own, and they will go
and live on that in Jersey, If Guernsey
becomes unpleasaut to them, Martin, she
is a viper—she is indeed. And 1 have
made such a friend of her! Now [ shall
have no one but you and the Careys,
Why wasn't [ satisfied with Johanna as
my friend 7

She stayed an hour longer, turning over
this nnwelcote subject till we had thor-
oughly discussed every point of it. In
the evening, after dinner, | spoke to my
father briefly but decisively upon the
same topic. After a very short and very
sharp conversation, there remained mo
alternative for me but to make up my
mind to try my fortune once more out of
Guernsey. [ wrote by the next mail to
Jack Benlor, telling him my purpose,

I 4id not wait for my father to commit
the irreparable folly of his second mar
riage. (juernsey had become hatefal to
me. In sapite of my exceeding love for
my native i(sland, more beautiful in the
eyen of ita people than any other spot on
earth, I could no longer be bappy or at
peace there. Julla could not conceal her
regret, but [ left her in the charge of
Captain Carey and Johanna. ®he prom
jsed to be my faithful correspondent, and
I engaged to write to bhe: regularly. There
sxisted between us the half-betrothal te
which we bhad pledged ourselves at my
dying mother's urgent request She
would walt for the time when Olivia was

no lomger the frst In my bheart; then she

I never caught sight of a faded green
dress but my steps were hurried, and I
followed till I was sure that the wearer
was not Olivia, But | was aware that
the chances of our meeting were so small
that I could not count upon them, Even
it I found her, what then? She was as
far away from me as though the Atlantic
rolled between us. If I only knew that
she was safe, and as happy as her sad
destiny could let her be, 1 would be con-
tent.

Thus 1 was thrown entirely upon wmy
profession for interest and occupation. I
gave myself up to it with an energy that
amazed Jack, and sometimes surprised
myself. Dr. Senior, who as an old vet-
eran loved it with ardor for its own sake,
was delighted with my enthusiasm. He
prophesicd great things for me,

Bo passed my first wiuter in London.

CHAPTER XVIIL

Barly in the spring 1 received a letter
from Julia, desiring me to look out for
apartments, somewhere in my neighbor-
hood, for herself and Johunua and Cap-
taln Carey. They were coming to Lon-
don to spend two or three wounths of the
season. | had not had any tusk so agree
able since 1 left Guernscy. Jack was
hospitably anxious for them to come to
our own house, but | kuew they would
not listen to such a proposal. 1 found
some suitable rooms for them, however,
where I could be with them at any time
in five minutes. On the appointed day
I met them at Waterloo station, and in-
stalled them in their new apartments,

It struck me that Julin was looking
better and happier than 1 had seen her
look for & long time. Her black dress
suited her, and gave her a style which
she never had in colors. Her complex-
jon looked dark, but not sallow; and her
brown hair was certainly more becom-
ingly arranged. Her appearance was
that of a well-bred, cultivated, almost
elegant woman, of whom no man need
be mshamed, Johanna was simply her-
self, without the least perceptible chauge.
But Captain Carey again looked ten
years younger, and was evidently taking
palns with his appearance. 1 was more
than satisfied, I was proud of all my
friends.

“We want you to come and have a
long talk with us to-morrow,” sald Jo-
hanoa; “it is too late to-night, We shall
be busy shopping in the morning, but
can you come in the evening?"”

“Oh, yes," 1 answered; "I am at leis-
ure most evenings, and I count uwpon
spending them with you, 1 ean escort
you to as many places of amusement as
you wish to visiL"

“To-morrow, then,” she said, “we shall
take tea at elght o'clock.

I bade them good-night with a lighter
heart than I had felt for a long while, 1
held Julla's hand the Tongest, looking
into her face earnestly, till it lushed and
glowed a little under my scruting.

“True heart!” I said to myself, “true
and constant! and | have nothing, and
shall have nothing, to offer §i but the
ashes of & dead love. Would to heaven,”
I thought as [ paced along Brook street,
“I had pnever been fated to see Olivia!™

I was punctual to my time the next
day, 1 sat among them quiet and si-
lent, but revelling in this partial return
of olden times. When Julia poured out
my tea, and passed it to me with her
white hand, I felt inclined to kiss her
jeweled fingers. If Captaln Carey had
not been present I think I should have
done so0.

We lingered over the pleasant meal
At the close Captain Carey announced
that he was about to leave us alone to
gether for an hour or two, I went down
to the door with him, for he had made
me n mysterious signal to follow him, In
the hall he whispered a few incomprehen-
sible sentences into my ear,

“Don't think anything of me, my boy.
Don't sacrifice yourself for me. I'm an
old fellow compared to yon, though I'm
not fifty yet; everybody in Guernsey
knows that. 8o put me out of the ques-
tion, Martin, ‘There’'s many a silp "twixt
the eup and the lip.' That I know quite
well, my dear fellow.”

He was gone before I could ask for an
explanation. I returned to the drawing
room, pondering over hls words. Johan-
pa and Julla were sitting side by siee
on the sofn, in the darkest corner of the
room.

“Come here, Martin,” sald Johanna;
“we wish to consult you on a subject of
greet lmportance to us all”

I drew up a chair opposite to them and
sat down, much as 1* it was about to
be a medical consultation.

“It is nearly eight months since your
poor dear mother died,” remarked Jo
hanna.

Fight months! Yes; and no one knew
what those eight months had been to me
—how desolate! how empty!

“You recollect,” continned Johanna,
“how her heart was set on your marriage
with Julin, and the promise you both
made to her on her deathbed?*

“Yes,” 1 answered, bending forward
and pressing Julia’s hand, “l remember
every word."”

There was a minute's silence after this;
and [ waited in some wonder as to what
this prelude was leading to.

“Martin,” asked Johanna, in a solemn
tone, “are you forgetting Olivia ¥’

“No,” | sald, dropping Julin’s hand
as the image of Olivia flashed across me
reproachfully, “not at all What would
you have me say? Bhe ls as dear to me
at this moment as she ever wan™

“l thought you would say #0,” she re-
plied; “I did not think yours was a love
that would quickly pass away, If it ever
does. There are men who can love with
the constancy of a woman. Ido you know
aeything of her?”

“Nothing,” 1 sald despondently; *I
have no clue as to where she may be
now.”

“Nor has Tardif,’ she continued; “my
brother and [ went across to Sark last
week to ask him.”

“That was very good of you," | Inter
rupted

“It was partly for our own wsakes™
she said, blushing faintly. “Martin, Tar-
dif saye that If you have once loved
Olivis, it s once for all. You would

person to come between my cousin Julia |
and me,

“Do you ask me to set you free from
your promise, Julla¥' I asked, somewhat
sternly,

(To be continued.)

CAT NOW IN FAVOR.

Crippled, but She Helped to Fiod a
Fortune.

“I recently filed a ¢laim for the widow |
of a Mexlcan war veteran,” suld H. G. |
MeCormie, of Clucinuatl, “that has a
rather funny story attached to It that 1
think will bear repeating, as It was
brought about by a one-eyed, bobtalled
cat of no pedigree and of absolutely |
no worth, that is now petted as a price- |
less treasure by Mrs. Maggie Tuttle, an |
aged widow, residing at Harrison, |
about ten miles from Cincinnatl, A
small boy with a sling destroyed one
of the cut’s eyes, and a_few days after- |
ward, In an attempt to knock a train
from the track, the cast lost half its
tall; but the cat came back, and there-
by hangs the tale, not the calt's tall, by |
the way. |

“When I filed the papers for the pen- |
glon of Mrs. Tuttle, whose husband |
was o sergeant in the Twelfth United
States Infantry, it was found that all |
was In good shape, except his discharge
papers, and I at once requested that a
search be made for these documents.
She was certain that her husband had
left them somewhere In the old home-
stead, and a diligent search was at once
instituted. The old house was ransack-
ed from cellar to garret with no re-
sult, and when the effort was about to
be glven up In despale It was notleed
that the old cat took a great deal of
Interest In the old garret. It went to a
box In one corner of the room and
Jumped Into it. Upon looking Into the
box It was found that four kittens were
nestled In some old paper. When an
effort was made to look Into the box
the old eat grew feroclous and attacked
the searchers. One of the party, who
dld not lke the cat anyway, plecked upa
book and threw It at it,  This book
missed the eat, but struck an old paste-
board box on a shelf and knocked It to
the floor, where It burst open and the
contents rolled out on the floor, Upon
picking them up the discharge papers
and $3,000 In government bonds were
found. The old cat now wears & blue
ribbon and has the run of the house—
in fact, nothing 18 too good for It."—
Washington Star,

How to Become Wealthy.

Ina New Hampshire city there dwells
an octogenarian physician who, In addl-
tlon to his wide medical skill, Is known
far and wide as a dispenser of blunt
phllosophy, The other day a young
man of his nequalntance called at his
office,

“1 have not come for pills this time,
doctor,” sald the visitor, “but for ad-
viee. You have llved many years In
this world of toll and trouble and have
had much experience. 1 am young and
I want you to tell me how to get rieh.”

The aged practitioner gazed throngh
his glasses at the young man and ln a
dellberate tone, sald:

“Yes, 1 can tell you. You are young
and can accomplish your object If you
will, Your plan Is this: Flrst, be Indas-
trious and economlieal. Save as mnech
as possible and spend as little, Plle up
the dollars and put them at Interest.
If you follow out these Instructions by
the time you reach my age you'll be as
rlch as Croesus and as mean as h—L"
—Buffulo Commereclal,

Literary Landmarks Doomed,

The doom of another bateh of lter
ary landmarks has lately been sealed.
First the old Black Bull Tavern in Hol
born, where Mrs. Gamp nursed Mr.
Lewsome In partnership with Betsy
Prig—"Nussed together, turn and turn
about, one off, one on.” Then the Red
Lion, at Henley-on-Thames, In which
Bhenstone was sald to have written fa-
millar lines which Dr. Johnson quoted
to malntain his thesls that “there Is
nothing which has yet been contrived
by man by which so much happlness |s |
produced as by a good tavern or lnn.” |
Lately, too, Burford-bridge Hotel, near |
Box-bill, where Keats finished “Endy- |
mion” toward the #nd of 1817, has been
In the market—whether for demolition
or not, we cannot say.—Literature.

Satlor Pocts Wanted.

An English literary writer says that
“the time is fully ripe for the advent ofi
a sallor poet and the marine englneer |
poet,

COLONEL R. C. JUDSON.

Devotes Himsell to Developing Agricultural Resources of Washington,
Oregon and Idaho.

The

latest good work started by Colonel R, C.

Judson, of Portland,

is the holding of exchange fairs at central business points at frequent inter-

vals. Farmers and stockmen attend

produets, also cattle, horses and sheep, in the streets for a day or two.

are then made to local merchants.
Business moves briskly, Ideas are
shopping and a briefl rest.

by the newspaper publieity.
tractive and substantial,

Colonel

Land sales are also made,
Judson’s efforts are always original,at-
He believes in amity rather than animosity, a

and display their farm
Oales

They in turn are patronized freely.
exchanged. The women folks enjoy
Settlers are attracted

these [airs

principle that makes friends and business for his railroad, the O, k. & N.
The practical experiments conducted by Mr, Judson on the O, R. & N,

Walla Walla farm, his broad views in
work of organizing farmer’'s institute
figure to all the progressive industrial

encouraging diversified farming, and
meetings, have made him a familiar
workers of the United States. The

United States agricultural department has been attracted by his work and
used his methods as object lessons in encouraging the same kind of work in

other states,

PRESIDENT'S PROCLAMATION.

Sets Apart Thursday, November 28, as a Day
of National Thanksgiving.

Washington, Nov., 2 — President
Roosevelt today issaed *his  procluma-
tion fixing Thursday, November 28,
a8 a day of national thanksgiving. It
reads :

“A Proclamation,
nigh when, according to the time-
hallowed custom of our people. the
president appoints a day as  the espe-
cial occasion for praise and thanks-
giving to God.

“This Thanksgiving finds the peo-
ple still bowed with sorrow for the
death of a great and good president.
We mourn for President MeKinley
because we loved and honored him,
and the manner of his death should
awaken in the breasts of our people
a keen anxiety and a resolute purpose
not to be driven by any ealamity
from the path of strong, orderly, pop-

The season is

ular liberty, which, as a nation, we|

have thus far sately trod,

“Yet, in spite of this great disaster,
it is nevertheless true that no people
on earth have such abundant cause
for thanksgiving as we have, The
puast year, in particular, has been one
of peace and plenty. We have pros-
pered in  things materinl, and have
been able to work for our own uplift-
ing in things intellectual and spirit-
ual, Let us remember that, as much
Eas been given us, much will be ex-
pected from us; and that true hom-
age comes from the heart as well as
from the lips and shows itself in
deeds. We can best prove our thank-
fulness to the Almighty by the way
in which, on this earth, and at this
time, each of us does his duty to his
fellow men.

“*Now, therefore, I, Theodore
Roosevelt, president of the United
States, do hereby designate as a day
of general thanksgiving, Thursday,
the 28th of this present November,
and do recommend that throughout
the land the people cease from their
wonted oceuaptions and at  their sev-
eral homes and places of worship
thank the giver of all good for the
countless blessings of our national life,

**In witness whereof [ have here-

Rear.End Collision.

Rosalin, Wash,, Nov. 5.—A rear
end collision of [reight trains oe-
eurred in front of the depot here to-
day. The engines were badly smash-

unto set my hand and caused the seal
of the United Btates to be affixed.

“Done at the City of Washington,
this 2d day of November, in the year
of our Lord one thousand nine hund-
red and one, and of the independence
of the United Btates Lhe one hundred
and twenty-sixth,

(Beal )

THEODORE ROOSEVELT.
By the president.
“JOHN HAY, Secretary of State."’

SUBIG BAY NAVAL STATION,
According to the Plans of the Naval Board It
Will Cost Over $19,000,0006,

Washington, Nov, b.—The major-
ity report of the naval board, headed
by Rear Admiral Taylor, which has
prepared plans for the proposed new
naval station at Olonagpo, P, I,
shows that the station will eost this

government  §190,350,500, exclusive
of defensive works, signal station,
water supply, coal station, magazines
hospital, encampment grounds and a
native village under the control of
the naval authorities, which it is
proposed to provide for the workmen
who will be employed regularly at the
| Olongapo dockyard.  The board re-
lecommends that in addition to the
four prominent points selected for
| the defensive works by  Admiral
| Remey's board — Silanguin Island,
|at the entrance of Port Silanguin;
{the point on the west side of the
entrance to Bubig bay; Grandee
Island, at the mid entrance, and Port
Ilian, on the east side of Subig bay
entrance—another fort be located to
| protect the landing in Calaguaquin
Ihny on the west const of Zamhees
(provinee, and that the mounain
| passes  leading  to the naval res-
ervation on the north and east be
fortified, The board's estimate for
equipping the station for efficient
work of repair and outfit of vessels,
pending general development, is §12,-
908,500,  The report coneludes with
| A statement that much of the mater-
inl for the station must come from
| the United BStates, though a good
part of it can be obtained at Hong
| Kong.

| Welsh Miners’ Threats.

Cardiff, Wales, Nov. 4 —At a mass

Imw-!ing of the Merthyr-Tydevel eol-

liers today, the action of their repre.

“Whether they write In terms of | @d, two freight cars and eaboose were sentatives in agreeing to stop work

rhyme or no [ eare not. A virgin field [ wrecked, the depot was wrecked and | last Friday and Saturday and threat
awalts them, a noble Inheritance, ma- | the building fired, and one tramp was ! ening to stop on other days, in order

turing for ages. They can, If they come, |
utterly refute the false
prattle of the armchalr philosophers |
and prove trinmphantly that so far|

slightly hurt. The local freight train

engine was detuched and was doing
some switching. An extra freight

(to keep up the price of coal, and

and foolish | Wis standing on the main track. The |therefore wages, was confirmed and

| resolutions in support of the future
|action of the leaders was adopted,

from the romance and poetry of .he,lruin, with cars loaded with wheat, | The situation is eritical, as the em-
sen belng dead it has hardly yet been | and pulled by two engines, eame |ployers are strongly inclined to resort

given eny adequate expression what- |
ever.”

To Help the Thing Along.
“Yes, grandfather Is 99 years and ¢
months of age.” -
“You ought to get hlm a bleyele.” |
“What for?” ]
“So as to belp bim make a century.”
—Judge.

Commerce of the Thames.
Five hondred trading vessels leave
the Thames dally for all parts of the
world.

down the track

Remains of Admiral \fnllanil. L

New York, Nov. 5.—<The Bpanish
steamship Montserrat, on
home from Havana, came int. port
today with her flags at half-mast. In
a mortuary apartment aboard the
liner is the hu‘!}' of Admiral "i“Il'llil,
who low  his life daring the encounter
with the \merican ships at Bantiago.
The 'Imdy is on the way to H,HII’I.
Before the Muntserrat leaves, the
Spanish consul and Spanish residents
of this city hold memorial services,

her way |

| to a general lockout,
! . .
|

Lower Cable Rates to the Philippines.

New York, Nov, 4. —<The Commer-
| cial Cable Company today sent out
| the following notiee: “‘We are ad-
vised that the following reduced rates
to the Philippine Islands o into
|effect on the 165th inst.: Luzon
lsland, $1.66 per word from New
York; all other islands, #1756 per
| word from New York."

Readers.

France has sent an ultimatum to
Turkey.

Carnegie is not a believer in the
Niecarngua canal,

Oregon hops took the first prize at
the Pan-American,

No fresh plague cases have been re-
ported at Liverpool.

The Subig bay naval station will
cost nearly $20,000,000,

All navigation on the Yukon has
stopped on account of the jce,

An attempt was made toassassinate
the dowager empress of China,

President Roosevelt has issued his
first Thanksgiving proelamation,

Efforts are being made to prevent
Samar rebels from receiving supplies,

The acting governor of Hawaii
asks that Oriental laborers be admit-
ted,

The report is current in Washing-
ton that Chinese Minister Wu  has
been recalled.

Commissioner Hermann reports
nearly 35,000,000 acres of unreserved
land in Oregon,

Botha personally led the attack on
the British a few days ago which
ended so disastriously for the latter,

A captive balloon containing nine
persons broke lose at San Francisco
and foated away. The occupants
landed safely after a ride of 50 miles.

The cross examination of Admiral
Schley has been coneluded.

Canada opposes the abrogation of
the Clayton-Bulwer treaty.

The postal estimatea for the coming
fiscal year call for $16,000,000,

A French squadron sailed for Tur-
key to press France's demands,

Bix deaths from plagoe have oe-
curred at Liverpool since September 2,

New York city is flooded with light
weight half dollars, which have been
swented "

A foree of British soldiers surprised
the Boers, capturing 22 men and two
commuanders,

Two men have been arrested at
Roseburg for the BSouthern Pacific
train hold-up

Anarchists throughout the world
have held dances and other demon-
strations in honor of Czolgosz,

Late steamers form Nome say that
a reign of terror is expected in Alaska
this winter as there are hundreds
there who have o means of support.

Ten states will vote for state offi-
cers this fall

It is believed at Bofia that Miss
Stone is dead,

Ten persons were
Louisiana race war,

A heavy storm has been raging on
Puget sound for two days.

The Northern Pacific has insured
its property for $20,000,000,

King Fdward’s physician attended
him at an official reception,

The Czolgosz autopsy proved that
the murderer was perfectly sane.

Noyes has made application for a
postponement of the hearing in his
case,

The administration will not sus-
pend the reduction of the Philippine
army,

killed in the

A large rtion of the Siberian
peninsula will be opened to miners
next year.

Preparations are being made for
the return of the Duke of York to
England.

Countess Russell demands an apol-
ogy from the assistant secretary of
the treasury,

The British barks Bowman B. Law
and Glenogle were destroyed by fire.

Malvar appoints himsell captain
general of the Filipino army. His
proclamation warns natives who sid
Americans that they wili be treated
as traitors,

Fourteen people were killed in a
race riot in Louisana,

Lieutenant General Miles has sub-
mitted his annual report,

The state dpeartment is more san-
guine of saving Miss Stone.

Rains in Argentine have greatl
weakened the wheat market, &

Chinese government is being reor-
ganized on conservative lines.

The race war in the Bouth contin-

ues and it is feared that the militia
will have to be ealled out.

President Castro, of Venezuela, has
declared that so far as his coun
is coneerned, the revolution is y

France has a soldier to every 69 in-
habitants, Germany one to 89,
Italy one to every 14, GMI";,M-
one to every 100,

The Ganz system of eleetric trae-
tion uses 3,000 volts in each phase
which is fed directly to two trolley
;imthal 'k forming llnthiﬂ-:-'

uctor. s pruvides
hauling a mt::“h‘lill‘w
miles an hour on a 10 per cent.
by a 600-horse power locomotive,




