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- WI " RUd0|f THE ELECTRIC CRATER. + 44244449994 | Flagstaff! They're at the top now. Il
o e . W djd so want you for a brother-in-lawr, lCEBERGs‘
“' How the Arg Light Is Produced Be- Priscilla’s and now I'll uever have a doetor in the |
: _ First street, 8trong brrick; Moro, Ore. tween the Electrodes. family.” They Are Useful s Well &5 Grand
, : . Everybody knows that an arc light “Stop them; stop them! cried I'ol g Nenasing
Al kinds of voir and Cistern work in con- i is formpd by eausing an electric cur- Phila nthro som, dancing up and down, “Deo When an Iceberg 1s launched upom
neclion with water systems installed in first R Happy day for me, this 1Tth rent to pass between the poluts of two py please, Georgle, toss over those glass- | itS 10n& Journey its bottom poney @&
| l X . > . boe o earbon rods. Oue of these is called es!” barnacled with sand,’ bowlders and
| class style and sll work .done guaranieed. 4 16—, that 1 am to be a free mal the positive and the other the nega- By Martha Cebd Samford. “Couldn’t de T ) | other detritus gathered from Whe Jaad
! : Confcctmnery £ 1ldn’t do It This Is a sight oae the
Dynamite and powder work on all kinds of Rock Excavations bap a dozen times the trees 1| tive electrode, and the current passes ; | doesn't see every day, There he goes, | Surface over which it has made 4ts
‘ ‘ etr lenves sinee 1 came BN | freem the' former 1o the latter, Parth [Copyright, 107, by J. G. Reed.] | aopping down on his k5258 befare h'_r' tedlous march to the sea. This burden
H . A- stu.rt‘ Moro omgon. Ciglll'a, TObaccos dingy walls, these rusting ba | cles of earbon are carried on from the PP PR R R R TR R RS Farewell, Brother-in-law | "19"”“'-.“”"" | is gradually cast off as it meits while
| ’ > been kept.from despalr only .,f' re- | positive electrode until |ts end  be- ‘ “Will you be kind enough to tell me well forever!” drifting down along our continental
o et e membrance of the sweet of | comes cup shaped. | where Murphy street la?" Desperately Abbett went to the bank, seaboard.
PUST IIGI lll ﬂ Wﬂl Billiard and Pool Tables my beloved. True, mmm ave| T the little cup thus formed the | It was the fifth time that Priscilia | removed his coat and shoes m;d mle As a result of the deposits thus made
1L | os, Dub.dhe S0 b ok pame of crater ls applied, and from | had asked the guestion that afternoon, | 4P his trousers, through countiess centuries, combined
v m—e . s R — writ with her hand to this erater four-fifths of the light 1s | but turn and twist as she would at “Look out” cried Gaitley; “he’s go- | With the products of -ctesion casvied
messages owR emitted. The negative electrode does | each new “jumble of directions she Ing to swim for It!"” seaward by the rivers, the sea bed for

When You Want

Incubators, Brooders, Bone Cutters, Shipping Cases, Egg Boxes,
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. - : .
| !ﬁ Bmd-‘- Pouhry Foods of 3“’_ hndv Remcdlel. or ‘wd V' t H t ' r' ':ll..]’ :hlrﬂidn:lﬂl being :h ':): incandescence of solid particles of ear- | with the energy horn of despalr. man."
u]:HO-da:c" PWlﬂT Books on the different branches of PO!I.I‘-I" In on o e ¢ LII'I haI:‘ o lln‘u :.'.' "Inmw wed bon. The arc of lHght extended from | “Is there anything more Inhuman on “Walt,” called Georgle from a safe | 0D economlc service of Incalculable
P L] ore Was w - i " — . | 3 »
n consult our latest cnalog No. | Free on reguest. ORE. one electrode to the other also has an | the face of the earth, she put to her- | distance; he wasn't flopping on hlis | value, laying the foundation for one of
Kzeping, 39 GRASS VALLEY, € ding day. Since then there has been | axis of violet color which ls Its most self. “than a mald of all work? To|knees, after all, so don’t be angry [ the world’s most important productive
P I d S d C . but one long day of many summers | brilllant part. The fact that most of | think of It—running off the day be-| You wouldn't ralse black and blue Industries and affording a means of
Ol't an Ce 00 NeW Entlre|Y' and many winters, one long day uf| the luminosity comes from the u-rulvrl fore New Year's without deigning to lumps all over our pure, white bodies, vellhood to those hardy bands of
! Portland Oregon horror. Barbara was seventeen and | explains the reason why the light l|lN"1|f Invent an excuse evend=FPEoutquy wtuld you, Folsom?" | “eaptains courageous” who edch year
’ o . " . \ I 1 directions. It | have thought it of Dell fter bel “yYou'll  see,” retorted the v | renp the harvests of the sea.
twenty-elght. T wonder how she looks pot appear equal in all « wought it ¢ a after being . e ADgr
SpgkanC, Wa. iCO”Vlent tO BUSIﬂGSS . fs brightest from that point of view l with us six whole months.” young man as he took up the chase, The bergs serve a further nomlic
pow. Bhe was them In the bud; now I &Co!
which shows the largest portion of the | Iere she stopped her mental solllo- | The two led him along a devlous | Purpose In that to thelr tempering in-
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Both in Workmanship and Price

Tee cold drinks and ice cream in sea-
son. Boda water, bottled and fountain,
always on hand,

Conducted on Best Principles

Commercinl Trade Seliclied

When

tell me that her love can never be
quenched and that she longs for the
day when I shall return to my own
country to make ber happy,

It seemed that the clock of my life
nopptdonthltuylmlhruntln

she blooms, while 1 have come to mid-

a blooming woman.

L] - - L] - L -
Oh, the delight of roaming In the
flelds, In the woods, in the meadows,
by the stream! [ see the beautiful
world with the sunshine upon it and
listen to the lowing of cattle and the
songs of birds. Every breath of alr

not become so hot as the other,
tween the two a little cloud of vapor-
iged carbon 18 formed, rising from the
ernter, and this vapor gives forth a
golden yellow light. But it Is over
powered by the light of the crater It-

Be- |

self, which has a violet tinge due to the-|

crater,

nelghboring wall appear gigantie. The |

preason Is that the light of the crater
s concentrated in a point smaller than
the hodles of the Insects, and the bound-
arles of the shadows consequently
widen with Increase of distance.—Bt.
Louls Republie,

THE WARRANT CAME.

seemed no nearer the clearing house
of domestic panles,
“Two blocks back,
blocks east and"—
Priscllla frowned, She did not walt
tor the policeman to finish, but, thank.
ing him hastily, retraced her steps

miss, then three

Abbett plunged In and had hardly
taken two steps when he slipped and
fell. Immediately again,
splashed across the stream and clam-
bered up on the opposite bank

“Now," he grated, “I'll show
what It means to torment a peaceable

he arose

you

quy long enough to get her bearings |

dinner Relatives don't count. Oh,
why did I lovite him? He's 8o accus-
tomed to having everything absolutely
comme Il faut. Catch me letting my
sympathles run away with me again
just because a man's famlily happens
to be out of town! And he could have
asked our whole family over there to
dinper and with all his servapts never
bothered to lift his finger! But that

path, through thickets and over rough

tinued In the lead and frequently stop
ped to shout back mocking comments |
and to report what could be seen hy
looking through the glasses

“Say,” crled Georgle after one such
look at Flagstafr hill, “1 wish wi were
nearer, so we could distract Allle’s at
tentlon 'from wliat Ramage ls saying
to her. 1 know she'd be pleased to see
you unbending a little.”

which

fluences are largely due the climatie

day

ABSENT

A Story of Bunsen, the Great German

Scie

In the autoblography of Bfr Henry
Roscoe there Is a capital example of
the absentmindedness of Bunsen, the

great German sclen

extend from

| many miiles off shore has been gradu-
ally filled up, creating those vast sub-
merged plateans, known as “banks,”
Labrador to the
| bay of Fundy and form the breeding
groumds of innumerable shoals of cod,
| herring and other valuable food fishes.
| In this way the bergs have performed

PRICES REAQONA.LE dle life. Let me but have my freedom, An Intercsting effect is often noticed | and turn east, as directed. prairie grass and rocky stretches of | conditions prevalling over a great part
CASAAAASARSALAEALLAALALLLLLARAA AR AAAAAALALSARRARSARARAAARRARALL and I will show that I ean still wield | when flies or Mher Insects flutter about “It wouldn’t matter so much if only | plaln, But his blood was up, and he | of the lnterior of North America.—Al-
a halberd or a plke and am worthy of | an are light, Thelr shadows cast on a | Gerald Holllster were not coming to| doggedly kept on. They ea: lly con fred Sidney Johnson In the World To-

MINDED.

ntist.

tist.

| OfMice at Furniture Store. | . seems to have been sent me from :

i n heaven to Invigorate me after breath- | 8o They Took the Woman From Her wouldn't occur to him. It's the one| “That's all she’s afrald of,™ Galtley He had had his evening clothes put

| . - thing 1 don't like about Gerald Hollls- | took up “She's told my wife as much F " e
| ! ing a prison’s dampness. Oh, the ag- Washtub to the Gallows. : ont that he might attend a card party

. . te i ' “itl Ly 4 1 ft 4. Bhe think ou're WL p - ’

F.R. AXTELL, MORO, OR Portland ouy of those long"years! The E e e s which fn | 1 AR7way. With all bia wedtth you | lots of tines. Sh thILER JOUT8 1, OM Lo e e e i the pext moraing.
3 ¥ There is a house yonder. | will go | these @dys calls forth public protests, | ) . ) k d ' = T8 WRAEL, § SLES got all about it until the next morning,
y - ) ¢ qu-ﬂn-rnllﬂllllllg No” bawled Callander; “he means | when his man pointed out that the
s 1 2 s s daaasaaaadadad b hhdbhbbdhh bbb bbbl STOP AT there and sit on the porch while my was apparently & matter o Tl Just here Priscllla’s rapid little mon- | 8he thinks youre so wrapped wp In avenlng clothes had not been Wworn
es feast on the glorious outward ex- ence to our grandfathers and grand- X Syt ’ Wily - CIOUN - ee .
d * mothers It wa in the Ineteentt ologue stopped short your professiom that you look upon | Apd then he remarked to himself, “I
Hote' oregon panse. “Madam, will you permit me c'.l'”u"r)_ ‘that & \\Iw:mu:l f”:‘m‘;l::I“Ill‘,"u;, 8he suddenly remembered that she|even her love as a secondary- affalr, | know what I'll do.”” That e\'euln‘. be
3 to occupy this bench? What! Come | some tr:ﬂ.;lg offensss Was centenced to | had come to the end of her dlrections. | and Iuh-- “:”.I.IH you to consider It the put on his dress clothes, went to the
1 ] and partake of refreshment? Hardl¥. | goath. By chance the warrant for her | For the sixth time she was about to “1”1':--' thing - _ lady's house at the appolnted time and
P S Corner 7th and Stark Streets. | Your hall 1s spaclous, and there Is an rxm-uth-n. was not sent to the high | frame nautomatically the monotonous | She thinks.” hegan Galtley as he | walked In as If It were the ddy upon
It Is new and its rooms are provided with | air of comfort In your rooms. I see no | gheriff, and she remained In “”“”“i inquiry for Murphy street .when n|dodged a piece of granite which Ab-| which he had been Invited. The host-
running water and long distance tele- molsture on your walls, and your foors | for about three years, acting as a jall bright blue sign of “Female Help"”| bett hurled at him, “that you can't!|ggs much too polite to tell him that he
flaunting itsclf down a side stwect enthuse over anything but strange | had mistaken the evening and that the

Rates

Best seeds fOl‘ the west o a4 g - are soft to the tread washerwoman and occaslonally, as A
. $1 per day and upward : ' gl caught her eye | bugs or fossils or a new disease. We'veé | party had taken pl lo
H ’ favor in acknowledgment of her good | . ! party had taken place on the previous
| :ndseon::m” ::T.:Ts::f:.::m (R o oay Wk:id - "he et 40 Sea ot lr.‘ lx-hurjnr Rnlhll'{ u:utL nln W ::a llh.-n“:h: | Priscilla made a precipitate dash to- often told her that she's wrong”—he | pight, sent to her friends asking them
’ ’ ) S turrows i bis face, his hpoks ad custom ‘nn “-‘.».iu-r;.\-'.nnm to llrh-ntol ward It, which ended In an 'I-mmmhnl-'(lll'k"'l to avold another stone—“but|to come In to play a rubber agaln.
! ous colllsion with a corner newsstand.| we couldn’t convince her, and this 18| They did go. In the course of the even-

Postiane Sees Co., Starbuck, Wash., Feb. 7. 1906 Wright-Dickinson Hotel Co,|sunken and his eyes glitter. His halr But 8 clerk looking .throngh
v & & our réeward—to be—stoned—to be chas- | ing the conversation turned on absent-

|} A
| house When both had regalned thelr eguilil- |

I rlum, Priscllla, giving ber fur boa a| el across country llke

| ot Gentlamen: | am sending you an order for seeds this spring as | liked
r seeds very much last spring is white, and his fgure is curved like
¥ ' ) v v the home office records f« 1 the .
w'a'l'::’L F. PewninaTon. Chas. wr"“' Prosident. an archer's bow. Burely a husdred n‘m l:[;,:t ‘;,,,:; ,l.-:.:,::l :n:'::":‘ll::-:t(:i‘i. lnnocent rab- | mindedness, and Bunsen began to tell
Our new 100 page Annual Seed Planter's Guide tells all. It's M. C. Dickinson, Manager. | years have whitened the one and bent | and it was thereupon 'promptly for- careless toss over her shouider, started hlr:.u_ |I them what had happened to him &
a second time toward the garish sym- They were obligéd to take up the [ Jong time ago—how that he had for-

. [ Ask v
up-todate and full of good things. for book N,r" 30¢ the other.” wirded to the sheriff for due process. . §
ponland seed Portla , Oregon “Mypelf 1 1 That tottering old The woman was found by the turn- bol of her hopes, | cross country again, for Abbett “-u-".gum-n an lovitatlon and how he had
¢ PreBane: et man! That my reflection? key at the washtub In a house in the | This time a plaintive little wall re l well upon them. Down the creek w il‘lm:lnh‘ up his mind to go the next night
town — Aylesbury. “Well, missus,” stralned her. Where did it come from? anotber log from bank to bank, and | —and thus he told the party the whole
1 1 . " She | they darted across tow ard the cot-|gtory, forgetting altogether that he was

There was not a child In sight.
walked a step or two In the direction

“It's false! A dosen years agone |
sald he, “you are to be hanged. The

was & t like the arrow, not bent - . - "
treip warrant has come at last, and we must tages, with Albert lu full cry at thelr

heels,

| glving them an account of what was
happening at the very moment.

HoTt:L [VIorO

Nearest Hotel to Buginess Center, Banks and Depot.

Sunday Dinner 35 cents.

Opposite Post Office

bent, frost headed man? But what .. 45 he grew ohler. One of the best | sbhe asked nlmost accusingly.
pe MorO. OrogOn. European Plan message shall 1 send ber? Thank God, .4 1ol to a visitor who congratu “Shure,” replied the shopkeeper. “He stlll rankled, and he determined to 8¢ | s Drayton stepped to the door of
{ ; I wrote mo letter telling her of my |,t0d Lim on the almost certaln pur- | tinds the shtand and does a smar-rt| Miss Allce at once, then It he had been | poby's room and stood there, tall,
i A -Good Clean Family Hotel | freedom and that I was ecomlng. ;.. on the part of the people to re business too.” | refused to go back to the city. So he xlr!\n: and Impressive
= = = ﬁ :h'};‘h l.ht: fﬂlthetn::ul]l. 1 ‘llm ‘r; elect bim for another lerm of four | “Hut he's only a baby and slck and| bravely charged up Flagstaff hill l"_ “Robby,” he sald rmly, “if you don’t
| .:" t;;.mt'ulﬂ'm;o ow It i I—and .. AMr. Lincoln replled that he had | cold.” pleaded Priscilla. { meet his fate take your medicine at once and them
ver dled In prison ... told this frequently before lllld; “Oh, he oftin cr-rawls undher ther-re He found Allce, and at the first op jump Into bed you will be put to bed,

where the people stop

The Umatilla House

"HOTEL RATES TO SUIT YOU.

Bomond Hofel

Protland, Oregon.

|- - OSCAR ANDERSON MANAGER
Coer Pront aod Morrisom Stooets
Free bus to and from trains

|I Rates by the day
'60¢c, 76 ¢, $1.00, $1.60, $2.

Remarkable Gare

and perfectly well. Ask him what

cured him and he will say less Lhan

like the bow, and my hair shome llke . ) )
the raven's wing.  No, 1 will aot eat carry the sentence out tomorrow morn-

. “Ing at the latest.” “Werry well, then,"”
I"ﬂ:‘. go out "':'to the *Olﬂd’t,,"l“a“ the wretched woman submissively re-
ap oner; now am an oultcas '
She stood looking at me In wonder,
while I went—anywhere to get away
from that plcture. Alas, [ know It

plied, “I suppose I must go,’
ing washed the soapsnds off her arms,
departed with the official Bhe . waas
duly hanged the next morning, from
all which It would seem that barely a

was myself! Not a young man think
ing of his wedding day, but o'd, with
melanchely stamped on every feature
Where shall [ go? To claim my bride?
Never. Fasten myself upon a woman
not yet out of her twentles, I an old

of a broken beart.

L] L] L]
“l have come, falr malden, with a

been like an oak stricken by the Hght
ging, its branches withered and bear

hope that he would one day come to

us from a condl-
barbarisin.—London

century
tion of primitive
Chronicle.

separates

Not Good Twice.
Lincoln's storles grew better and bet-

that when It was first mentloned to

bim he was reminded of a farmer in
Illinois who determined to try his own

anythlpg wrong In fhe powder
Y

turmef suddenly came to the conclu

and, hav- |

of the sound, and there, curled up un-
der the shelter of a pewsstand, was
a mite of humanity, blue and pioched
with the cold.

“Why, you poor dear!” exclalmed
Priscllla. “Where I8 your mother? Are
you lost?”’

But the mite didn't move, only moan
ed pitifully.

Priscilla looked about perplexed
Beelng a shopkeeper watching her ca
rlously from behind his show window,
she In:vlsnm-d him to come to her,

“Do you know who this child Is?”

t' git war-rm. The men takes thelr

piper-rs just the same an’ laves tnelr

pennles.”

the whining walf In her arms, wWrap

There was no wore opportunity for|
I extended banter, nlthough Guitley now |
and thei flung bick a stentorian wish |
that Allce might see them at the pres |
ent moment,
| When they drew oear the cottages,
the hares endeavored -to shape thelr
| courses so that the hound must cross
| the foot of Flagstaff hill, but he gave
| up and ran to kennel nt the Evergreen
| Inn
i e came out an hour later with all
marks of the chase removed from his |
l clothing. But the banter of his fr lends

portunity he told her of his love When,
to his unspeankable joy, he found him
| self accepted he demanded to know
whether or not he had heard the truth

Folsom, dear. Mr. Ramage had a pair

of Lm\n-rrn] blonoculars with him this

In the Drayton household it 1s sald
that the father of the family bhas &
way of presenting alternatives to his
[ ehildren that never falls to bring them
into line

Brought to Terms.

“I wish you would speak to Bobby,"”
! “I've
| told him to take his medicine and then
| jump Into bed, and he won't do It. He
| just hops around and says he doesn’t
and be

gald Mrs. Drayto

want to take the

doesn’'t want to go

do you hear me

having your medle

"pon which Bobby, alarmed and con-
fused. swallowed his allotted portion

book contalning the accounts of the

“Pald Richard Worster seven dayw’

night.

1 Oone

» medicine
to bed.”

put to bed, without

ine at all”

mess from one who a domep year’ phand at blasting. After succesafully | “Where does he Hve?' demanded
- The Dalles, Oregomn, :f"“ "’1‘)' “L::’;‘b"m'f ,o'tmrh b;:ld" poring and filling In with powder he | Priscilla Imperatively | from !""rf:"l'"“";‘ In ’T"““"" to her estl-| .1 meekly retired for the night.—
. - ~ - v oom. o b pot shudder. ¢uiled In his effort to make the powder The I inted to a dingy looking mation of his characier Youth's C« san e
Rteam Heat. Electric Lights Electric Call Bells. ‘ | M. L, Evans of DeMoss has beeq lald . )0 man poin K €| .y " outh’s Companion
: ¢ | up with rheumatism for some time and You still bloom. Had he been permit- go off, and after discussing the cause | tenement house next door to the em- Y-es, I did think that untll this .
| | suffered untold agonies, but Is now up ted to come to you now he would have with a looker on and falllng to detect | ploy ment office. To his utter amaze I‘}"""""“- wati "r"'l. the young lady i “Scouring the Land.”
I thé | ment, Priscllla stooped down, gathered | But 1 know now that 1 was Wrong 1 have just been examining an old
([l [ |ab0c bottle of Watking' Rheumatism | ing no green leaves. But durl
| . | & og those L ion that it would not go off becapse It ad 1 fur | : harity 4
| ) wt g ped her fur boa around him and walk | charity estate of West Haddon, em-
| A“ O R & N Tl'alns Stop at Front. DOOf |. and Gout Tablets. dr?‘-"lf years fh. lived only In the re- pad been shot before | a1 toward the house with her burden. | morning, and I watched you t-n-r_.\‘. bracing the years 1773-1850. Under
Radway Ticket Office in the I;ObbY. | Sold by membrance of your falr face, In the - ., From the curious tenants she soon | minute from the top of Flagstaft hill | date Ang. 17, 1776, is the following
A Peoint of View. | tound out which particular door led entry

1
I T. N. CROFTON, Proprietor. ffl m!uw nm m ;l;.lﬂ:":h promise—to clalm yom for The new steamer City of r““"' into the child's home. The key W!llsl A Congoenial Oceupation.
Il - ||| " “No, no, no! 1 am not he. Umnwind 1atd up for repalrs, and ..n.-.-. he | hanging In a dark corner near by “it lsn't everybody that ‘gets a place | work, cutting thorns and scowering
d ¥ ! be wind | pickety old timers of the line was sall- | Once luside, Prisciila lald the child| in tife that's just sulted to hhwm' sald | and stoplng of gaps, 10s. 64."
r ’ - s Every bottle positively guaranteed ":" .“m The,r;;“ ';"M and white: ing In her place. A passenger who was | down on a broken, disorderly bed and | Mg Ilobart t ghitf but 1 de The term “scouring the ditch” s
- ::l:: yn:lh‘-']t am l lﬂ"l’:k:nmoid -.lr:‘ pomewhat Irritated by the fact re- | then shivered as she stood helpless In | clare It s ¢ If Jed Loring bad |used om Jan. 8 1781, and appears
A5 y I I am the u:llow of winter, you t-.n",.: marked to another, an Irlshman, by | the gloom and chill of the place. | janded In the very spot he'd choose  many times after this date, the last In-
dure of June. 1 eame 10 bring yoR a the way, “The City of always gets There was nelther fire, fuel nor tood. | above every olher !.t,m,,,. belng on April, 28, 1820.—Lon-
. aty . ge that would m‘ fn at 2 In the morning, and this I-IGJ Priscilla knelt down beside the child “1 dido't suppose anything would | don Notes aml Queries.
, n=-a ¥ tub never geis In before 6." and chafed his |ittle cold hands thl| gver sult Jed,” remarked Mrs Hobart, | - - —_—
g FA your thoughts from your bereayem . The Irishman thought for a moment | there was some degree of warmith In| “g map that always thonght v\l'r_\'hm!._\'! Justified.
that you might yet mate and be bavD¥fguq repifed: “It's all right. The dis- | them. Then she summoned up her| was better of than Le und never ap | *“You are cherged with having knock-
courage, knocked at the door of the| peared to enjoy anything except ll”l“r:ﬂ] your wife Aown, blacking both of

in culﬁvaﬁn'f

paper by

-

- .
- "y

»

b

World also for information

Raising, Frurt Growing etc:
 You can secure

addressing the Sherman Oounty Observer and
enclosing $2.504 when we will send you the Sher-
man:County Observer, price $1.50 and the weekly
Qrcgonian, prige $1.50 each for one year, you sav-
ing 50 cents by so doing.
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best result:

this excellent '

I tell you he, your lover, ls dead—

self.”
. . L] L] - . L]
Years have passed since our belated
wedding—a wedding against which 1

néss, The sufferings, the baartache of
those 1 passed In prison. 1 seem fo
grow mno older., While In prison my
body was worn three years for every
one. Now tender care seems to be taks
Ing from my age. It Is llke a stream
which, meeting the Invigoraiing tide
waters of the ocean, flows back on It
sell,

And every now and ngailn Barbark
comeltomcto-howmonuewm
hair that has come lnto her head or ®
new wrinkle abont her eyes, and but
yogterday 1 eaught her practiciog the
walk of an elderly woman. Then niy
thildren are now of au age when 1
play with them the games I played a8
a boy, and this adds to the backing
tide of age.

Those years of suffering are fadlog,
They are becoming one uneventful day,
one suffering, one dreadfui dream,
which under happy love grows falnter
in the distance. Meanwhile my dear
wife ls growing up to my age, and In

P A MO
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to_you, dead to the world, dead to h _'

protested in valn—and every year ham
been a blessed contrast with the lonell |

nee l8 just the same, and we get a
»r sall for our money."—New York
,"I'B!u.
Y
I_ Needed a Cloudburst.
! Btaylng nt an Mn in Bcotland, a
ing party found thelr sport much
terfered with by rain. Billl, wet or
ne, the old tashloned barometer that
ung in the hall persistently polnted

|

uget falr”' At length one of the
rty drew the landlord’'s attentlon to
:. glass, saylng, “Don’t you think,
pow, Dugald, there's gsomethimg the
matter with your glass 1" “No, #r,”
geplied Dugald, with Aighity, “she’'s a

de glass and na powerful glass, but

¢'s no’ moved wi' trifles.”

Such s Fame.

A learned correspondent writes “1
was examining a witness, an elderly
woman, the other dny. On my Inquir-
Ilng her name she sald It was Mrs,
Bardell and that .she came from
Gravesend, 1 asked, ‘Did you know
Charles DickensT B8he replied, ‘Do
you mean the nndertaker? BSuch s
fame.”"—London News.
| Make use of time while it Is present
with you. It depends upon your will
and not upon the number of days to

ﬂmow-mmwwlmmwl ve & sufficlent length of life.~Mon-

adjoining fat and begged the woman
who answered to take the child In be
side her fire while she herself went
out to get food for him.

Sle had just returned with her arms
full of bundles when she bumped Into
a man In the dark hallway equally
incumbered. An avalanche of paper
bags followed

4] beg your pardon,” came simul
taneously from both.

Thén as they stooped to the task of
picking up thelr respective belongings
the man ventured an Inquiry,

“Can you tell me where the Horrl
gang live, 1 wonder "

‘Yl haven't the ledst Idea,” replied
Priscilla “I'm a stranger bere my-
pell.”

The commotion had caused the sud-
den apparition of several tousled heads
from behind half opened doors, In
the dim light that flickered out Pris-
ellla stole an Inquisitive look at the
man beside bher.

“(jerald Holllster!” she exclalmed
excitedly and In her amazement drop
ped all her paper bags agaln.

“priscilla Ballad!” bhe exclalmed, and
his paper bags followed Priscilin’s.

It l& gquite probable had not the
squenking doors stretched thelr curlos-
ity a bit too far that Priscilla and Ger
ald would have spent the rest of the

folks' misfortune
Is he?” |
»tWhlle 1 wiis ¥isiting Ilenry's rnlll.n,"|
sald Mr. Hobart, “they took me Across |
the ferry to the Island day 1
thought the face of the man that |
;wrnrkvd the gates looked kind of fa
millar, and he gazed at me real search
Ing as [enry and [ stood there. |
| “ipren’t you Jim Hobart that used |
| to llve In Bushby? he nsked me at

one

last.
“q am and still do,’ says 1, ‘and It's |
just come to me who you are. You're |
| Jed Loring.'
| “He nodded that 1 was right.

“'jot a job that suits you here, |
guess,” 1 sald, for he's grown stouter
and looks considerable cheerfuler than
be used to when he was here In
Bushby,

“Yes, 1 have,' says be, real hearty
‘Why, this ferryboat runs back and
forth every half hour all day long, and
there's hardly a trip but what some-
body misses It and gets as mad as
fury!" "

———
A Question of Temperature.

Husband—What I8 the difference be-
tween the love of a lover and the love
of a husband?

Wife—About 390 degrees F—Har
por's Weakip, e,

tecth.
yourselr?”

“fhe had It ¢“min’ to her, your hom-

or

“What did sh®d do or say that could
in any way juriify such treatment om

your part?’

“She sald I dldn’t love her no more™

-Houston Post

Bhowman

thirfone feet.

Tit Bits

-~

Frenzied

Teacher—Now, Tommy, If your fa-
ther had twenty duzen eggs In his
and found that eighteen of them
bad, how much would be lose?
1 gness you don't

my—Nothin’.
pa.—8chool Boanl

Carefu! Mr. Smith.

Dr. Piy (meeting former
Ah, good morning, Mr. Smith!
are you feeling this moming?

Smith—Doctor, does It coat

If 1 il you
At
i

Cut VWith the Rest
smk here, your paper
snld the biggest snake In my show
was twenty feet long when It's really
mditor—8orry, but we
were pushed for space yesterday and
had to eut every®hing down.—Londom

Where In the world |her eyes and loosening two of her
Have 3 anything to say for

Arithmetle.

Journal.
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