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WICKLY'S WOODS

By H. W. TAYLOR
b LA la—r -

CHAPMTER 1

Coming hack from the small dey goods
Mmore that served the government for a
postofice, John Wickly, as everybady
Mmumillarly cullad the head of the Wick

I famlly, wan ohserved to be moving
al a signifteantly rapkd pnes, aml o
have his bead extraondiverlly high in
the alr,

Mrs. Wickly, at the kitehen table iron
log very diligently, saw him throngh the
open window, dumped the muosothing lron
suddenly and beavily npon the scorched
section of an old and worn bisonket and
mn throngh the sitting room ad out to
the frout door

“Now what Is it vou've got this thoe, |
John?! You peedn't try to hide It |
know what It fs wir I s=aw you start
ont of the postoMice on 8 trot the mioute
you broke it opeo—"

“Hroke opett the postoMes, ma? That's
an indictable  offones, ;-unhh.‘h‘-‘ with
fine and imprisonment,” ealled out Miss
Lixsie Wickly from her writing table in
the witting room.

“Walt till 1 come and box your ears,
Miss Prunes and Miss Prisms, 1 was
talking abott the letter—not the poat
office. Of course [ mentionod the post
office. RBut -

*That explanation is sufficient, ma. 1|
won't mark you as low as rero for this;
beeause 1 want to let you off before yon
pake a more Inexousshle mistake, What
letter did pa get? Sappose you bring
the document in, and let's all dlscuss it

“You'd better go on with your writ-
Ing. my young lady. You're only tryiog
to find some plausible execuse for leaving
off, 1 know you, Miss. Now, I'll war-
rant that you haven't written two pages
sinee you came in from hoslog the cab-
buge. Where is the letter, John? Don't
keep a body walting all day from her

troning,. You won't have a clean thing
for to-morrow-—neither of you And
preaching at Mount Zion, to! HRight

under your noses'’

“So the preaching lsn't through the
minister’'s nose, like it was Bunday be
fore last—we can survive its being un
der ours, cant we, pa ¥

And Miss Liazy conld he seen through
the “middie door™ chuckling In a very
miellow, lintke guod-patured laugh, as she
wat at the small walnut writing tahle in
the light of the west window, away from
the sun, and shielded from obwervation
of the pasding publle by a dozen train
Inge of morning glory vines, now gay
with a profuslon of variouly tinted fluw
e, oo pretiy o be also sweet

“Why, It's a letter from the honora
ble Mr. Riler concerning my —guny owiate, |
you koew,” sald Mr. Wiekly, endeavor
ing to put on an aAppearance of great un
concern, ax If letters of the import of
this ope passed between the honorable
Mr. Biler and himaelf every day of the
peven on which Unele Bum carries the
mail ahout the continent.

“Now, John Wickly, you know there's |
more than that In that letter. Hand it
here, till 1 read it myself. Don't rou
suppose I econld tell by the way you
struck out for home that thers was some
thing wore than usus! in this letter?
Now give it hers, and come in till |
read it.”

And the sturdy M. Wickly held out
her hard and fall-velned right hand in so
imperions 8 manner that Mr, John Wick |
Iy was coustrained to draw the doen-
mwent from the pocket of his black alpaes
summor cont and deliver It with a i
umphant grio ioto the hard palm afore
i

“Now then, you rend that and see |f
It doesn’t mean something. Somie people
that 1 am aeyusinted slightly with have
of tett expresssd doulas oo the subjoet of
the great Wickly estates (o Eugland,™

Here he levred trinmphantly in the di
rection of the walnut writing tabde and
the woruing glory vioes that jost now
began to rustle their green gray leaves
in the prairie Lrecze

“But after one glapcs at the contents |
of this liter, | don't think any person
of mature julgment wounld "

“Now, pa, you wait till | read it." calls
out Miss Lizzy. laughing still, but not
s gally—in fact, with jost the fainiest
pound of vexation iu the mugh or shade
of It upon her falr brow, perbaps. “You
know 1 nlways 2t a different meaniog
wit of those letters—every one of them.
And haven't the meanings that [ got ont
of them been mach more nearly the trae |
mentboge 1han those that you aod ma
gor oat of them T

“Why, Liz, that's about the sige of it."
sald John, sitting down in the doorway
at the foet of hin wife, who was wireadly
deop in the mystery of the letter un to be
ohllvlous to everything vise, “¥ o' ve
beon a grest deanl nearer right abont Uiein
than | have been, aonyhow Hut then it
mny be satl in view of this logter that
the others were prellinipary Heret o
fore thy letters have been lnguiries into
faimnlly history, the trachug of relatives

and selationships, and s on, Bat
this——"

“Why. there's to be & great meeting of
the heirs at Chicago pext Tuesday!™

eried M, Wickly, In the grentest Lurst
of enthuminsm,

“A meetiug of the helrs!™ exclaimed
Miss Lissy i awagement, and with real
interest very plainly depicted wpon her
Yery expressive countenance.

“A wmeeling of all the heirs,” repeated
Mr. Wickly, with that grave judicial and
fmpartinl nod of the hend which diaclones
the entire lack of any merely persous)
and selfish interest of the speaker ln the
subject wutter of the disconrse,

“I'he heirs and their counsel meet
there for the purpose of—of—what is
the exnct language of the letter on that
point, Matt? waid Mr. Wickly, jerk-
fng his wife's apron geotly, o eall ber
back to the thiugs of this particular por-
tion of the great world “What |s the
exact langoage of the letter oo that

'l

“Heh! Why, lemms see! Yosu! Here
it sl “For the purpose of determiniug
upon the frst step to be taken; and if
thought adyisable, to select and secure

direct and st onee to Bogland and
the proper examinatlon of all the
pecords so as to eoable him to see exact

what proofs it will be necessnry for
to ke ln order to obtain posses-

JrE— 0= —

I'Tl.u!'q

af ' There; that's the
sxnct language of the letter. Aud soth-

1 Ing, In my opinlon, ean be clearer than

thnt,” sald M Wickly, holding the et
ter in her hand, and very maaifestly ap
pealing to the young Indy at the table fur
evnfirtaation of hee conclusion

The young Indy at the table =at ab
senitly, and pechaps  lazily, dromming
upon hee pretty, white front teeth with
the tip of the ehony handle of her (R

“What do yon think of i, Liany?"’
calls ont Mr, John Wickly, without look
ing up, and pretending to oceapy himself
in pieking n “raveling” off his wife's
blwe ealico dress |

“1 think that means more expense,’”
finally the voung lady spoke, and with
out stopping the tatton upon the pretty
white front teeth. "It weans ear fare
and hotel bills at Chicagn. And then It
mwenns  contributions from the bairs to
par the expenaecs that the lawyer must
ineur in his trip to Buglamd. How many
uf the hielra are there '

“ive a guess!™ sugdested Mr. Wick
Iy, winking st his wife

“Pwenty 1" suggested Miss Lizay, look
ing sidewise out of the corners of her
large hrown eyes,

“Phirteenn hundred and sighty-four to
date: nod some of Lhe back counties o
hear from,” said Mr. Wickly, in & burst
of trivmph at this surprising denous
ment,

“Ihirteen hundred and eighty four!™
excinimed both ladies in & breath,

“Phirteen bundred aod eighty-four!™
repeated Mr, Wickly, by way of smpha
win

“1 consider that number an (1l omen,™
wild Miss Lizsy, again dromming upon
the pretty, white front teeth and open
ing the large brown eyes to their widest
In ordes to see, of not to see, between the
greenishogray leaves of the morning glory
vines that ambuscade her as ta the pry-
it oyes of the side street and the more

| remote carionity of the front street,

“Why ™' asked both her auditors, fac
ing round toward her, and remaining o
in expectation of the somewhat delaywl
1eply

“Hecanse It's exanctly
gave for the land And
went on after a slight paose, and wav
lag her ebony baton toward the raunge
of hilly woodland that from the north
wind vant reached almost to the village of
Sandtown, “that is the exnet amount of
the (wo wortgages dpon it pow,”

the amount |
because,' nhe

CHAITER 11

The danghter resunme] the drumming
aml the mother, looking aghast st this
veltieldenes of  omtinous clreumat nnees,
enst her eves down at her husband

“Nopsense, Lin" waid Mr Wicklr
rmuiling o lttle, but slightly annoyed, too,
“what ean that have o do with it?
of no consequence at all, The
leod has grown in valpe on sccount of
the rise o tUmber lanids everywhere, OF |
colirse youl coulda’t have gotten such an
mount upon A mortgage if the eash |
value of the land wasn't twlce as much,
nl least. And it has again doubided in
valne—sines the last morigage, | mean.”

“How 7" asked the young Iady, mean-
ing 1o ank after the particular method
of the increase in value,

“! asked st the bank; and Zell told
me that vyoun could have as much more
upon the land whepever you wanted it.”

Mr. Wickly glanved keenly at his
daughter, and saw a gratiied smile come
intoe her eyem ntd spread swiftly dows
to her dimpled cheeks and her red lpn

“Twice thirteen hondred and eighty.
four are twentv.aseven hundrs] and sixty
eight. And thet means that my land s
wurth more than fve thousand. 1 begin
tis fowe]l wamewhnt like an helress mysell,”
she sald smiling. 1 guess yout will have
to g0 to Ullcagn, pw. I won't have to
mortgnge my inod for that, you kaow.”

Mr. Wickly drew a loug breath of deep
and satisfying relief, and the thoughtful
piackers at the root of his pose rippled
wwuy it u smile that had the peculiarity
of starting ln the reglon of his eyes

“And what becomes of the omen of
thirteen hundred and eighty-fonr, Liz?”

He laugtiond as he got up and stretehed
Limiself as lnzy people do, aud then draw-
Ing down agnlp 8% to his arms, shoulders
and head, emiltted what might be termned
a notably eantented little grunt st the
wonelosion of the yawn

“Yohn de Wicklif died in 1584." sal
the voung lady, with due sobemnity, *Hiq
wius the only mesiber of the Wick)if faw
iy at all noted, from its beginning dawy
to tmysell, We stand ne sort of mih
stonen along the highway of the Wicklif
family=he the grest John, for
spenking and writing orighial and hetern
dox thonghts: aod 1 te become noted for
practly the things Now there
must be other |lkenesses In e Fur of |
eatirse 1 don't look lke Mim.'

“lawk Hke him!" ezelnimed Mr. Wick
Iy with a laugh. 1 sbould say not. Juhn
wnn a8 ugly an old mortal as you'd tod
in & day's ride—according to ali the
suthentie likenosses of him. He mum
have had oyes like yours, Lia! Big round
brown ones."

“Nonsense ™ sald the young Ilady, ir
reverently. “Everybody koows that all
those old paintivgs from which the #n
gravings are made, exaggerntod the eyen
ludierously Why, they nll have eyea
exactly ulike. Look st our presidents,
for Instance, [on't you see that all of
thems down to Jackson had those same
kig round blaek oyes, sccording te the
prtist ¥ Maybe that was the one common
tralt that nade them all presidents. DBur
wiore likely it 'was the peculinrity of the
artist—it wan his style In eyen.  Inn't
that Mr. Muson yonder, ma? [ wonder
If he in coming here? 1If he is, I'm go
log out in the garden to hoe the beets
And you can tell him that 'm engnged
for the present.”

“Why ean't you stay In and sntertain
your tescher and monitor, Miss Lissy?
1 dun't understand this new departure as
to the garden, John,” said Mesr. Wick
Iy, mischievously, *1 used to have all
the hoeing aod weeding of the garden to
do until Mr, Masca came here to board,
Aud now 1 declare I hardly koow & gar-
den whon 1 see It. T heard hlm discours-
isg to Lisz——"

“Now, ma!" sald the daughter, with u
very pretty frown doe to the conesntra-
tion of purpose In Arawing on her gar
dening  gloves, perhaps, “Now, ma!
Didu't he have all that about the ahso-
lute necosaity for physicul labor for av-

]
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L the 24th day exaetly

erybody, In thoss wmermons that  ha
preach -

“Theough his nose, Lig" suggested Mr
Wickly, with a shiout of lsughter, bois
teruin me n buy's,

“Now don't laugh that way, pa. Of
conrse ho'll bear fou, and Kknow  that
wo're wmaking fun of him. Amd | wolkin'g
wanl to insult il so grossly."”

“Tusult Wi, lodeed!  Tle's entirely ten
meinible A fellow 1o be insulted In any
wueh trivinl way What an everiasting
worker he is!  That professor, J. Alll
sott Hunthey, most have an epsy time of
ft. 1 onn't see what's left for him to do!
This man seems to manage all the dig
g, nod all the gathering ap of Fosslls,
nod all the weiting In the feld book, Al
he carrios the sarveying appatatus him
selfl with oo rodiman and one chalnman
've sowen them wmyselfl And 've never
seen PPeof. HMantiey nt all.  Not o glimpsy
of him*

“Yes! lan't that guee
have ween PProf. Houtley,
las been bhere sinece the lost of Mareh
I know
I minde the lettuce hed that day
pose he feels too high above the Band
himsell winong

T None of us
T

nlthough

1 wuj

town peaple 1o
them
his able nssistant, Mr. Mason, preach of
a Sunday, anyhow,” put in Mre, Wickly
with satne snergy and ndignation

"Why. ma, he taken the train

prescnlt

| o Baturday morging or Vriday #vening

wyer

OF cowrse he wodldn't care Lo stny
Just to hear Mre. Mason preach!

there all the wisne preachers of the great
city for him to pick and choose amoug ?
Al s’y it rlghe, for him te put
all the conrse, mechanjcal work upon his
vmploves? 1 din't see why vou peaple

shouM fBud so much fault  with  Prof
Huntley. 1 think be's a splewdid gentle
mnn, and T am dying to wmake his a¢

But | must hurry ont. My

quaintance.
Mason s only across the street’

|
Rhaking her hoad st her mother, Miss

Lizszy, pulling up the lng gloves, snd
pulling down the long sunbonnet, Fan out
ititer the garden, --Iurplng u little frag
ment of a love ditty

“Bhe won't hear a wond agninst that
Huntley,” maid Mra. Wickly with n laugh
"I believe the girl's In love with a man

she never naw, 8o 1 Jo™

“h, like enough! like enough! Bhe
fan't in Jove with Masoo, though! Poor
fellow! 1 absolutely pity him, Matt, 8hi

tenses atd worries him to Jdeath, when
ever she can briug herself to hear his
sorciety for & minute! Now, ahe'll
that garden till kigh noon If he stavs in
the house that long. 'yve a wmind to sensd
hin fate the garden Just to tease her a
little ™
“Netter
about it
pany,
she will be pleansd
her to get won't
For his preaching and example hinve cor
denal in

et her have her wny
I whe dienmn't biin
the less she hus of it the

Andt 1w
spwnlk

awn
(ol 1]

bart Lotk

ke
Ot want
s wlie tn him

tainly done a grest stimnlating
her to more persistent work at her writ
ing. And that pleases me. Besides, he
hun obtaited For her the writing up of o
Hitle summer resort pamphilet for some
¢ is to g»t nearly
Thiuk of ihat

will naturally
yYou gu lo

of the milroads, and »
a hundred dollars for it
other work that |t

That's how she can let

and
hring!
Uhicagn this thne™

Mr. Joht gnve & low whistle, apnd mut
tering sotctlhiing to the efect that he
supposed it was in reality o rof. 1lunt
ley®s influsnce that wan dolng all these
fine things for thelr danghter, turned o
greet Mr. Mason, while M., Wiekly
declariog all her lroos jee eold, ran back
tw the kitchen,

(To be sottinned.)

e R e e
DALLOONING AT NIGHT.

. - b
“Night balloontng has a charm that
s all It own ™

says Monsieur Santos
Dumont. who had pleuty of experience
with the old-fashioned spherical bsl
loon Befors be Invented hin new dirigl

e mir ship "Ouoe In alone n the
black vold, troe, In & murky limbo
where one weems 1o font without
welght. without a surrounding workl

a wouddl feeed from the welght of et ter!
Yet pow and agnin there are the Nghts
of sarih to chewr otie. We see 4 polnt
of llight far ahead, Slowly It expnls
Fhen where thers wan ot blaze, theee
They run
s Vines, with here and there a beighter
We know that
acain It

hrighit

are countless sl
cluster
“Then
i, with only a falnt gk
Whet the rlaes wa
fonint of gras
ght falling an

tiwg viry

5 ol Into the lone

W bere misl

1hepre [ TITYeeli Moty

jprerhaps, n curiing Hoe
It 1a o Fiver, w

s wialers

Ith woan

“There I8 8 flash upwarsd aond & falit

roar. It s & rallway train, the locomo
tive Hres, maybe, Hyminating for s
taodneot Lhe wmoke as It rises

“I'nen we throw oul more bhallast
and rise through the Black salltudes of
| the clouds 1nte a souldifting burst of
wplendid startight!  There, alone with
the vaostellations, we awall the dawn
And when the dawn comes, red and

gold and purple in lis glory, otie s al
st lonth to ek the sarth agaln

“HSuch a pleture would almost tempt
the tinworons to an nscent. Bat its com:
panion pieture, equally msjestle, (s loss
inviting. Ascending onee In the gloomy
twillght of a late and lowering after.
oo, | bald a very diferent experl
e

“Soon I lmd esuse to regret my rash
ness. | waa alone, lost In the clouds,
amkl Aashes of lightuing and claps of
thunsler, In the approaching darkness
of the night. On, on | went, tearing
through the bluckness, | knew that |
mukt be going at groat speed, yol fall
no wotlon, 1 felt wyself In great dan-
ger, yel the danger was not tangible.
With it there was a flerce kind of juy,
What shall 1 say? How shall I de
woribe 1tY Up there, In the black soll-
tisde, amid the Hghining Axshes and the
thupderclaps, | was a part of the

storm!"

Mere woman Is not counted as a per-
sonal entity In the cenwus of Slam, but
the gueen appears In bloomers and a
funey blouse at publle § receptionn
Kloctric street emrs, controlled by
Liapes, Tun at & fast pace over an
eleven-mile route iln and®about Bang-
kok. e

Icnuse |

1 should think he'idl conwe to hear |

Isn't

howe |

ward

| per cent

" NOTED SOLDIER AUTHOR

IS DEAD.

GENERAL LEW WALLACE

Gepneral Lew Wallace, whe died

home, crowded vast activity late his seventy elght years of |ife

his Crawfordaville (Ind)
Narn of

recently at

Metinguished stock and scorning any schooling, he took up law, inferrupted
It to serve In the Mexionn War and resumied 1t when the Nghting was over
His history In the Civll War |s one of sigoal distinetion and his services

an governor of New Mexliv and

homor

minister
As an Aauthor his abllity Is best
though he wrote several other books of high quality

are waorthy oo less
through *HWea Huor,”
In hie lng llinesa he

to Turkey

und e ratond

showed the superh vitality that anlmated all his sariler years

Conquest « » Great

American Desert |

TS

Irrigation Cansl Throngh Tunoels.

An Irrigation camml which will peass
through three tunnels, the longest of
which Is L0 fesf, |s now belng cul
In Nevada, The rocky character of
much of the country to e traverssd |
necessitated the tunnela

The catml s fed] At 1ia sotiree by the
Truckee rivar, whence It passes east

ENTRANCE TO LA Frour 71 NNEL.

1h miles to Wadswaorth,
noid thence I8 miles to the great “Car
son Mink.” & desert pinln I'he canal
will be 28 foet wide at the bottom, B4
feet at the top, and 15 feet desp and
will recelve 400 cublde fesl of fresh
mountain water per second

About 20 men are smployed In
this work, which will iust the govern
ment nearly $1/00 000, The canal will

Nev,

open vast areas, hitherto arld  and
waste, o the homesteader and to agrl
culture, and will greatly promote o
duetriea In contingent Ltracta
liesert Tracia Fast Uning.
Irrigatiom s am useful In New York

Hente farming as It is In wany plices
where 1t Is sapposed (o be more sppli
cable to the canditione. The new ven
mils bulletin Jupt Issiies] sintes LUAl ar

tneinl provislon syminst  drought s |
usedd In Maloe, Massachinetia Ithiu].-l
Island, Comneeticnt, Noew York, New
Jersey, Pennsylvania, tloridn, Aln

hama and Mississippl KEaveptionally
high yielis of froll and vegetables pre
r--‘-urlml na made possibie by (Ia use

INonsands of mnilles of oanals, sasys
the bulletin, are  distributing water
npon more than S000 000 neres of Lol
produelng crops worth S 10000000
Year

The Increase from I8E 10 18002 was
SN ) hae been (n
vested In Irrigation works Hunning
streams provide three-fourthe of the
irrigation now In  bse, wells nsd
springs the renininder

California leids In cost of Irrigation
warks, U'tah coming next. The Mor
mons settled 1o an arld tract which
they have made (o bloason: like & gar
Jdan by bringing water down from the
mountaing, In Irrigated area Colorads
ranka fOrst.  Hut the Oulifornia irrd
gated lund nverages more valuable dnd
Is more Intensively worked.

Mors than 80 per cont of the coun
try's lerigated farmia are L the semi
arld reglon between the Rookles and
the Misalneippl, using the headwators
of the latter siremm. This takes In
part of the "Great Americun desort”
of old geogruphles,

The Columbla river bhasin s third
in tmportance In frrigation projects. |t
alone supplies nearly 20000 farms
with water, The Oclorado river through
much of Its courss lles In a canyon so
deep that it eannot be conxed out tw
work, Omnly twenty systems are sup.
pliad from the maln stream. Hystems
beading near Yuma, Arlz, are turning
desert lands into a reglon of marvelons
rlehneas,

|
water stomMmges syslsmas

Not untl] 1807 was lrrigation applied

1

to comnt lamnds In the NSouthern MNates
siupposed hiafors then to be sultabile For
pantumge only Now they are prwlog
ing
of dcres

with & vamt

g crops of Mes dpeon thousands
Atierican rice |a A

future

crap)

Fexas and Aripons are  euriously
hawdionppesd as o Irrigation by the
Pressit treaty with Mezlco which for

lds the Impoiisiing of any part of the
waters of tha Hio Granda. Probably
i the future there will he o AiMeul

ty In arrangtog this matter “irea e
subiject to sudden Aowads, llke the Itio
Lsrande and the Misalssipp!, are lm
proved by the construction of head

Theas teru) o
Aminish Aoxds.  KExtreme low water
ia also Indirectly minimized lend
water Impounding  Kaln tends to In
cremas In frequancy (o the dry season
upon lands abundantly supplled with
water from resecvolrs Evaporation
cools the alr and promotss min

Ly

Circumsiantial Evidenos

Bir Henry Hawkine, a brilllant ad:
vooate ad one of Bogland's greatest
criminal Judges, expressed the follow
Ing opinlon in his “Heminlscences”

“Iot e say & word shout eircum
stantial evidence. Bome writers have
spoken of It an & kind of ‘dangeroas
Insovation’ In oyr criminal procedure
It i almost the only evidence that is
ohtalnable In ail great eriwes and i1 s
the Lest and wost reliable I hava
witnessed many great trials for
der, Lul do ot rewember
there wan an syewithess to the deml

mur
one whers

How (s It poaaible then to bring home

the charge to the culprit unless you
rely on clrenmstaotial evidence )
‘Clrvonmtantinl evidence la the ev)
Aence of  rcircuthetances facte  that
speak for themeelves and that onnm
e contradicted
no motive o decelve, while human tea
timony Is oo often the product of sy
ory kind of

Clirumstances liave

motive "

{LEADER D RUSSIAN REVOLUTIONISTS

Father Gopon s the priest loader of
the Husslan people In thedr efMort to
obtaln a constitutional government
He headed the crowd of Russinns that
sought to enter the Narva gate and
remch the palace square In 8L Peters
burg, where he hoped o glve the Csar
& petition for & constitution. Comsacks
shot down his followers, but spared
the priest, who escaped and disap
pearad from publie sight

Gopon Ia the son of & peasant. Asa
youth he served as & swioehernd, but
later was sont w0 & Poltava school,
whence he la reported 1o have Leen
cxpelled  for ulira-soclalistic views.
Later, however, he was adindtted to the
priesthood under certaln restrictions.
His foce In alleged to resemble that of
A mywstie, and he Is sald to possess a
woidderful volee, His power over hig
followers among the workmen |y
slrong

After a woman says “there's uo use
talicing” she keeps right on,

| Vigtorin of Raden, arul they have hireg

'anli

| Auty night and day,

CRINIA IN BWEDEN,

Temparary Abdlention of King Ousegy
Muy e Bov srelgn's Last Pubille Agy,

The temporary ahdleation of King
Onenr In Mvor of the Urmwn Prijeg
Gustave gives Hwaden two Kings iy,
factons abdionted, the other regen,

Havernl thmes Oscar has done this,
an the law rogquires the king sha)),
whon Incupaettatdd.  Bach tine he hag
tikon up the scepter again,  Hut Onegy
A obd and fecble o sick man 1 wol
not  anrprise Hile world If be oovey
reelgnad agnin

The erown prince Ia Oscar's eldeg
wol Mo was barn June 1, ISO8, ang
e n strong, healthy, sensibile, onpliy
wan, not well heloved by bis people
e wis mardded in 1881 (o Princes

- ¢ - —
KING OB AR OF sWEHEN

b -

The oldrat of these |8 the help

apparent, I'rince Gustavos  Adolpdios,

|who will become crown prince on U

car's denth He s 32 vours old sud
more pogiilae than his father

I'he wolen of Norway and Nweaden
took (lace In 1N14. By the treaty of
Kiel. Jan. 14 of that year, Norway was
roulesd to the King of Nemimi A char:
ter was establmbed and this provided
the fuisiamentnl law was the In
af the Iwo fatlivie
s bewn talk of &
in protmbole that (e
of & younger mind
o deal with the
Fim i et

that
revowsbile ik

liwcontly
sopamilon, amd M
car feit the
and & stropges
politienl criste  that
IHirre are mome faote abaout the country

thers

el

e ine

Vopidation ol Bwwilen B 1S LTS
A

Population of Narwway 2 240161
RIT LI

Area of Hwwlen 172508 sjuare
mlies

Area of Norway P24, 00 mjuare
11| bl

Tetnl population, 7438 794

Totnd avem, 207000 square milles

Populathons Ly mce, 0 por  conld

Mot ine vlan

Population by religion
Lathersn

Edumtion, less than
nratle

(hdef Industries, agriralture. mining,
flaherim, commerce Hmber, manulse
tire

A TUNNEL GUARD ON THE
CIRCUMBAIKAL RAI WAY,

N per oonl

| per cent 0L

he rut shows & tunnel on the wew

raliwny wlhilich the WHussian
ihent has
Halkal, & polut on
The lake has
Atacle Lo navigation
break ln the rout 1o

baving to be crosssd by boats In suin

Eovern
Aaraund laka
F'rnns Rilwrian

runetreted
Ita
e bewtt n great ob
tmking & aerious

Manehuria sl

mer and by & fewporary railway lald
on the lew In winter  The new road
around the ke, B0 miles o length,
hime been brglit sl great expeonse, hav-
lug 3% tonnels apd 18 vovered sl
lerion. At the eutrabce apnd exlt of
every tunnel are guards who are og

Posts ure estals
limbed nt sultable dista nees,

| In Pastel olors,
I Buavity of Hue and delicacy of tint
| “haructoriae the art of advertising In
| Japan
| “Our sliks sid satine are as soft a8
the cheeks of a pretiy woman, as heans
trul s u ralnbow,” aunounces ong pros
[ grensive houwe
“Our parcels are packed with as
much care an & Young miarvied woman
takes of her husbinnd,” says another
"Our wrapping paper s as strong as
the hide of an elephant. Goods for
warded with the speed of & cannon
ball" boasta another merchant of the
"hustler” type, orlental variety,

An “"Auld Lichy"

Beoteh humor burns low In  the
church, but it Is never wholly extine
guished,

“Weel, friends” sald the minister 18
his congrogntion, “the kirk is urgently
In need of siller, and as we have falled
to get money honestly, we will have 1@
soe what a baznar will do for us”

We bave noticed that when we And
& rally good couniry swausage an i
Itation woon appears that Iv Jusl a8
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