Trick of a Ourupomhm That “Best”
the English Government.

&mm&m'uol

odthenenotthangmngoftho
treaty of peade . time before
the government itaplf knew of 1t--c
circumetance that tly ‘pusal
t‘l‘}e officials, In “ &:

ar Correspondent,” '’ mthw,
the late Melton Prior, tells how the
feat was accomplished.

The conference between the Eng-
lish and the Boer leaders took
in & farmhouse at the base l(n
" juba hill, While jt was g
small army of e nde: md
artists cam
waiting for the he
was over. They were
lying about on the s with their
. horses saddled and , ready to
race to the telegraph office in camp.

Captain Cropper, General Sir
Evelyn Wood’s aid-de-camp, and I
were very good friends, and as h¢
occasionally came out of the house
to have a chat, he kept me informed
how matters were going inside.

Another great friend of mine
was Jack Cameron, correspondent
of the Standard. I was anxious to
do him a good turn, and it occurred
to me that now was my chance, so
I said, “Cropper, you might let me
know when t ey really are signing
or going to s |,gn

hen I to Cameron, “Look
here, old chap, you get your horse
ready and send it round the corner
of that hill, but be careful that the
other fellows don’t

hmﬁxumnu(}enerdwgd
and er begin to sign the terms
of peace Crop is coming out to
tell me, and when you see me raise

my helmet, thnt is the signal for
you to gnlloE into camp and send
the news off.

a‘i the ni

Shortly afterward Cropper came .

out and carelessly whispered to me,
“It’s all over, Prior; they have sign-
ed” 1 umply had to give the pre-
arranged signal to Cameron, he
was off like a shot at a full gallop
for the telegnph office.

It must been twenty min-
utes or half an hour later that the
general came out on the veranda,
and calling the members of the

ress round him, uid, “Gentleman,

have pleasure in announcing to
you that President Kruger and the
other delegates representing the
Boer nation and myself have signed
the terms of peace, but I warn you
that the wire to England is closed
to all communication until my dis-
patch has gone® - -

I could not help smiling to my-
welf, for T knew well enough that
Cameron’s news was already dn the
way to England.

Benefit of Peerage.

Every one may not know what
the term *“benetit of peerage” im-
plies. A peer can demand a private
audience of the sovereign to, repre-
sent his views on matters of public
welfare. For treason or felony he
can demand to be tried by his peers.
He cannot be outlawed in any civil
action, nor can he be arrested un-
less for an indictable offense, and he
is exempt from serving on juries.
He may <it with his hat on in courts
of justice, and should he be liable
to the last penalty of the law he
can demand a silken cord instead of
a hempen rope.

Children In Pliny’s Day.

It was not a modern American
writer who, discussing the children,
wrote of them thus: “How many
are there who will give place to a
man out of respect to his age and
dignity? They are shrewd men al-
ready and know everything. They
are in awe of nobody, but take
themselves for their own example.”
These were the words of Pliny the

unger used in one of his famous
etters during the first Christian
century, but they will strongly ap-
ply to much of the young America
of today.

Customs of Brittany.

Bnttany alone, of all the prov-
inces of France, seems to have pre-
served its types of individuality., To
be Breton is by no means to be
French. The old men to this day
chatter in the Celtic tongue. The
Breton mother when not at work in
the fields sits in the door of her
cottage plying the distaff and recit-
ing the old legends mdeﬂunmt folk
songs to the white coifed baby be-
side ber. The Breton woman still
wears the costume of her mothers
before her and is satisfied in it.

Whipped For Neot S8moking.

Thomas Hearne records that at
the time of the plague of London in
1665 “children were abliged to
smoak. [ heard Tom Rogers, who
was a yeoman beadle, say that when
he was that year that the plague
raged a schoolboy at Eton, all the
boys were obliged to smoak in the
school every morning and that he
was never whipped so much in his

life as he was one morning for not
smoaking.”—Lonfon Mhronicle.

STOHY OF A HEWS “SCOOP” :

and.

OUR THIRSTY WORLD.

It May In Time Gulp Down Every Drep
of Water We Possess,

-Bcientists have long declared that
the earth .will dry up and become as
barren and dismal as the moon. But
there is no occasion to worry about
this, since it will-not ocenrfor more
ed | millions of years probnbly than we
?out

condltlon of the moon, it used to
be believed that the moon st one
time had a p su of wa-
ter, but thtt the great heat develop-
ed on either side as the moon was
a | turned to the sun on alternate sides
fourteen days at a -tmch ually
evaporated the. his vapor
of evaporation di “fall back to

| the moon's mrhoa,‘tt was claimed,

because the moon’s gravity was not
sufficient to~ hold “it,” and so the
vapor constantly thrown off b
centrifugal .motion gradually . left
the moon barren and dry

But the riéw theory now held by |

t scientists is also held to be ap-
plicable to the earth, and that what
really happened to "the moon will
happen to this planet in the course
of time—an almost unthinkable
amount of time.

This theory is that a crystal of
any sort, & lump of rock salt or
quartz or limestone contains a great
proportion of water. If these thm%:
are heated in a retort the water
recovered and the crystal becomes
a powder. Now, if this powder is
placed near water. it absorb
while cooling quite a lot of it.

The interior of the moon being at
one time extremely hot, so hot t
it was a molten mass, a cooling
process wse started” then, and in
cooling the natural demand was for
water in order for them to form
their crystals. The water seeped
down through the crust of the moon,
and finally it was in that manner all
used up.

This is the manner in which this
theory is applied to the earth. Our
great oceans bring a powerful pres-

sure t0 bear upon the earth’s crust, | ®
and because of subterranean vol- | Sixt

canoes in various parts of the Pa-
cific ocean we know water is gradu-
ally seeping into the heated interior
of the :

The earth continues to lose its
heat by radiation, and this brings
about a shrinkage and cracking of
the old crust, as demonstrated now
and then by great earthquakes and
volcanic eruptions. This in turn
makes a communication between
the water of the earth’s crust and
the cooling mass inside, these things
being affinities. And so it is claim-
ed all the earth’s water must gradu-
ally seep into the interior and go
into the formation of crystals. Eyen
then it is claimed there will not be
sufficient water to cool and erystal-
lize all the molten mass inside.—
New York American.

Work.

“What shall 1 do?” asked a wo-
man who felt her grief was greater
than she could bear. How many
hundreds of others, borne down by
the tides of disappointment, grief
and sorrow, are asking the same
question.

Once we heard an ofd lady say,
“Work is the great sorrow killer,”
and she knew, for all the waves lnd
billows of human sorrow had
over her, yet she had risen a n
them through work. When the
clouds seem heaviest, the sun gone,
an insurmountable wall before you,
go to work, work hard for yourself,
or better still, for some one else.
Work is the common heritage of all,
a panacea for almost every mental
ill or heart sorrow. ——Exchange

What Wu en His Hln‘.

.Once a cle went to pay a
visit to an old Yorkshire yeoman,
who was lying on his deathbed. Aft-
er a few preliminary words the
worthy minister said that if the
veteran had anything on his mind
he hoped he would .ease his con-
science and confide'it to his-pastoral
ear, so that he might die in
“Well, sir,” answered the old sportl-
man, “if only had to live my life
over again, I'd fish more with bait
and less with flies.”

The Man and the Beok.

A clerk in a Chicago bgok store
was surprised not long ago when a
young lady came into the store and
said to him: “I want to buy a pres-
ent of a book for & young man.”

“Yes, miss,” said he. “What kind
of a book do you want?”

“Why, a book for a young man.”

“Well, but what kind of a young
man ?”

“Oh, he’s tall and has light hair,
and he always wears blue neckties!”

Dropped In the Basket.

"Here,“ said the man of pensive
rmen. “is unmothmq that I dashed
off in an idle hour.’

“Well,” said the man beside the
waste basket, “that’s no reason for
printing it. There is no use of idly
consuming both time and space.”—
Washington Star

p!’ﬂwt dried up

POWER OF VIBRATION. -
Buildings May Be SBwayed by the lh-
. of Musical Tones.

It is 1.ow about half s mtltq
since Chomet demonstrated that &
long sustained and very high musi-
cal note could, under certain’ clr- |
cumstances, kill a dog. M
experiments tlong the same
have been recorded in a scientific

riodical of Paris with reference

the extermination of mosquitogs.

The violin and the flute were
brought into requisition with ‘al-
most equal results. The mosquitoes
were in the vicinity of a swamp dis-
trict in southern ce and were
found first to be attracted as'the
moth to the flame and then w&h
in numbers.

Onﬁn muln]::lln goes lobefn :b
say that buildings ma ma
tremblc at the lounﬁ of oahg
notes and that each ome of these
has itn corresponding “shock” -or

“jar,” He has devoted mm
to the study of vibrations p
by music and very strange facts
have come to light as the ruult of
his mveat:gnt:om

“One evening,” he says, “I 'was
playing the violin with a friend
‘when all of a sudden we heard &
note sounding longer than its nor-
mal ‘life.” We looked at each other
in consternation, for the

ing. So upset were we that we
stopped playing.. Since them my
friend has often had similar ex-
periences. It was this that induced
me to study the subject.”

His investigation was most de-

t | tailed and extended over many

months. Before applying his the-
ories he would first study the idio-
syncrasies of a given structure, ' His
most convincing ent was
made on a tower of considerable
height in the French chateau dis-
trict. On each of the first four
stories he stationed men at eqmdn-
tant points, with instructions to
sound a dominant note on the violin
st 4 given signal. He left the fifth
tory vacant and provided for the
rg in the same manner, following
this method to the top of the tower.
At the signal agreed upon the men
on the various floors sounded and
prolonged the note. It was found
that, the sound ascended in a circle
and that there was a horizontal
swa ’[‘Ens of the tower.
e music of the organ, and more
particularly the trumpet, has more
ltnk ects than t of the vio-
lmmt lg far as tho crumbling
of and engineering wo
considered. This is one of th:?u-
sons why troops are forbiddem to
cross bridges and viaducts playing
music and marching in step.—Har-
per’s Weekly.
Genesis of Men of Straw. “

Mr, Englebach, an English au-
thor, in a volume on humors of the
law, relates the following queer bit
of history:

“Some years ago men used to
walk about epenly in Westminster
hall with a piece of straw in their
boot. By this sign attorneys knew
that such persons were in want of
‘employment as false witnesses and
would give any evidence required
for money. For instance, if an ad-
vocate wanted an obliging witness
he would go to one of these men
and show him a fee, which, if not
sufficient, the witness would not
take any notice of. The fee was
then increased until its weight re-
called the power of memory to a
sufficient extent. By this they de-
rived their name, ‘Men of Straw.’”

A Wall Meant Suggestion.

At ap “at home” given by a
Yorkshire gentleman’s wife an out-
side manservant had to do duty for
a butler. The man was astonished
at the thin slices of bread and but-

tress’ guests. As he was serving an
ancient dowager for the fourth time
he said fo her in a voice that was
meant for a whisper, but which was
sudible to the whole room, “If yer
slaps three or four slices together,
mum, .{be yer can get a bite.”—
London Telegraph.

A Welcome Additien.

The Youth—Sir, I came to ask
your consent to my marriage with
your daughter,

The Old. Man—Is your income
sufficient to support a wife?

The Youth—It is. And in ad-
dition to that, it is sufficient to en-
able me to stand an occasional
touch from my wife’s father.

The Old Man—Say no more,
young man. She’s yours. Bless you,
my son.—Kansas gty Times.

A Tactful Anewer,

“Like to join us in a game of
bridge *” asked the polite gentle-
man in the Pullman to the gentle-
man across the aisle.

“No, thank you,” replied the oth-
er. “It’s very good of you to ask
me, but I never play,with strangers.
You know yeu never can tell wheth~
er a chap’s a bunco steerer or not.”

{ —Harper’s Weekly.

| MAKING A DWARF TREE.

about us in the room were viﬁ' t- | a

ter with which he served his mis- | |

It |s Done by Roet Pruning and Just
J Kaaping the Plant Alive.
| How gardeners manage to grow
miniature pines, firs and oaks in
flower pots for half a century has
alnyl been more or less of a se-
cret. It is the result chiefly of skill-
Jime | ful, leng continued root pruning. .
Thef aim first and last at the
seat of vigorous growth, endeavor-
ing to weaken it just as far as pos-
sible without destroying the life of
the tree.

They begin with the young plant,
say a seedling of a cedar or hem-
lock, when only two or three inches

s00m a8 it has other rootlets enough
to live upon and ‘rveplant it'in a
shallow earthern pot or pan. ..
The end of thé tap.root is gen-
erally made to rest on the bottom
of the pan or on a flat stone within
it. Alluvial elay 'is then

of beans and just emo

and quantity te furnis

nourishment. to the plant.
Just enough of water,

o scanty
ight and

habit.
Thus by using veg;h:llow pots

the development of tap roots is
ir:sossible, and by using poor soil
little of it and I water

rapid growth is pmventad.

Then, too, the top and side roots,
which are within easy reach of the
gardener, are shortened by means
of a pruning knife or are seared
with a hot iron. In this manner the

gide and is allowed to grow
enough to live and look healthy.

leaves . becomes more —and - more.

diminished in proportion, and at
length a balance is diminished be-
tween every part of the tree, mak-
ing it & dwarf in all respects—8Sci-

entific American,

Maddening.

A gentleman was attending a lec-
ture one evening when he saw, two
seats ahead of him, a man whom he
took to be an acquaintance. Hav-
ing no other way to attract his at-

tention, he asked a stranger sitti
next to him to poke the
acquaintance with his um As

the disturbed man turned his head

was not the person he had suppos-
ed, so he fastened his gaze atten-
tively on the lecturer, leaving.the
“man with the umbrella to settle

embarrassing and difficult task. "At
last the man with the umbrella
turned rather indignantly to the
gentleman.

“Didn’t you ask me to poke that
gentlemtn with my umbrella ?”

“Yes.'

“And why did you ask me”'

“] wanted to see whether you
would do it!” was the reply.

* When Lost In the Woods.

It is ‘'@ well knhown fact that we
walk naturally in a curve. If you
are in the woods with nothing to
guide you, you will walk in a circle
and not find your way out. If you
are on the plains and have neither
san nor . stars - nor compass for
guides you will do the same thing—
walk in a cirglé and arrive nowhere.
In the woods, however, a clever de-
vice to be resorted to is this: Select
three trees in a straight line and
walk toward them. When you reach
the first one there are still two
ahead which keeps the line straight
for you. Select a third tree in line
with the other two and walk to-
ward them. Always keep the line
of three trees ahead and you will
nevéer walk in a circle. — Chicago
Tribune.

The Feminine Dig.

“When women set out to say

Miean things about each othér they
usually succeed,” said a well known
New York state senator the other
day. “My wife had several guests
recently and 1 overheard a bit of
conversation that | thought was a
prize.” Then he told this story:
* “A certain Mrs. Blank was under
discuesion. ‘I see that she employs
| colored help now,” remarked one of
the ladies.

“Yes,” said another, ‘she became
tired of having people ask her if her
‘thaids were relatives of the fam-
ily.” ”—Detroit Free Press.

On the Wrong Man.

A gushing woman who prided
herself upon her literary tastes,
hailed Bret Harte with rapture
when he was introduced to her. “l1
am so delighted to make your ac-
quaintance, Mr. Harte,” she said.
“l have read everything you ever
wrote, and of al your dialect verses
I think there is nothing better than
your ‘Little Breeches.””

“1 quite agree with you, madam,”
answered Mr. Harte, “but you have
put the little breeches on the wrong
man. Fhev bhelong to Mr. John
Hay.”—8t. ! ouis Republic.

high and cut off its tap roots as |

put inte, |-
‘the: pot, much of it in bits the wsize |
h in kind |

heat is given to keep. it alive, but |
not enough to excite .a vigotous |

little tree is headed off on every|

Accordingly, each new set of |
stunted, the buds and rootlets are’|

the gentleman discovered that he|.

with the man he had disturbed, an |
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GUARANTEED QUALITY
Delivery Everywhere Phone, White zs

...........

“The Larel Cottage Hotel }

1%

NEWBERG, OREGON °
hthHauwbwchTMﬂMM’sM

Fmtﬂw“SdinanﬂyStyhforzﬁ.
Nthwa-'C-Cn-pdowﬂhOuM

Rates $1 Per day, $5.50 per week §

*ll.l. €. ’UHDY COIPANY. Props.

-*Theﬁtwofweuamy?-”

'I mtm h ﬂndhus hm ﬁl
mmwﬁi -

am-l mvilitnr
You An y Always Wolu-o ﬂﬁo lmn Store’

an-{)I?s&n
LYNN.B. FBRGU SON |
302 First St. Prescription Druggist - Phone Black 106

- ‘

Marguerites, Hollyhocks, Petunia, Salsia,
Carnations, Pansies, Hydrangeas, Da.l:hn

JOHN GOWER, NEWBERG
East Slde Greenhouses

Overiand Model 69T

OVERLAND 30, fully equipped including $50 Warner speed-
ometer, self starter, presto tank, tire irons, top and top foot, clear
vision wind shield.......... ............ ..$1100 F. O. B. NEWBERG

CADILLAC, fully equipped, very much improved, equal to
any car of any price.

Let S. A. Mills tell you about either of them.
FIRST CLASS SHOP WORK

The Newberg Auto Co.

p—

— e —

Trade With the Newberg Merchants

v MILPL

| X
21 tywhe

EDsdony

S5 Y W —

R e T ™ .

=% e i



