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The Doetor's Qilemma

By Hesba Stretton
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CHAPTER X.—(Coutinued.)

Without & Hght T went np to my own
room, where the moon that had shone
upon me In my last night's ride, was
gleaming belghtly through the window.
I lntended to vefleot and deliberate, but
I wan worp ont. | fung myself down on
the bed, but could not have remnined
awake for n siogle moment, 1 foll into.a
deep sleep, which lasted till morning.

When I awoke iy poor mother was
witting beside me, looking very Il and
sorrowful. She had slipped a pillow un-
der my head, and thrown a shawl serosn
me. | got up with a bewildered
end a general senss of calamity, whick
I ¢ould not clearly define.

“Captain Carey's man a Jettar
trom Julia just now,"” she sald, taking It
from her pociet; “he sald there was no
answer."

Her eyellds wern still red from weep-
ing, and her voice faltered as If ghe
might break out Into sebs any mom

As soon as my mother wan gome I
opened Jula's letter, It began:

“My Dear Martin—1 know all now.
Johanna hos told me. When you spoka
to me so hortled
afternoon, 1
other word. Bot now.I am ealm, and 1
ean think it all over quite quietly.

“It la an Infatoation, Martin. Johanna
says so as well as. [, and she is never
wrong. It in a sheer impossibility that
you, In your sober senses, should love
a strange person, whose very name yon
do not know, A Dobres could not make
an adventuress bis wife. Then you have
seen w0 little of her, Three times, since
the week you were there in March! What
Is that compared to the years we have
spent together? [t Is impossible that lu
your heart of hearts you should love her
more than me,

“I cannol give up the thought of our
home, just finlshed and so pretty. It
was so pleasant thls afternoon, before
you came In with your dreadfal thunder-
bolt. 1 was thinking what a good wife 1
would be to you; and how, in my own
house, I ahould never be tempted into
those liresome tempers you have seen in
me sometimes, Yob could not'know how
much I love you, how my lfe Is bound
up in you, or you wonld hawe been proof
sgalust that person i Sark.

“| think it right to tell you all this
now, though It is not in my nature to
make professlons and demonstrstions of
my love. Think of me, of yourself, of
your poor mother, You were never seif-
fsh, and you can do poble things, 1 do
pot say It would he noble to marry me;
but It would be n noble thing to conquer
an lguoble love. How conld Martin Do-
bres fall In love with an uoknown adven-
turcss

“1 ghall remaln in the house all day to-
morrow, and If you can come to see me,
tecling that this has been & dream of
folly from which you have awakened, 1
will not ask you to own it. That you
come at all will be a sign to me that
you wish it forgotten and blotted out be-
tween us, as if It had never been,

“With true, deep love for you, Martin,
ballove me stiil

“Your aftectionata
“JULIA

I pondered over Julin's letter as 1
dressed, There was not a word of re-
sentment In It It wans foll of affection-
até thought for va all. But what rea-
soning! 1 had not known Olivia so long
a8 I hiad known her, therefors 1 could
not love her as truly!

There was oo longer any hesitation in
my mind an to what I most do. Julla
knew all mow. 1 had told her distinetly
of my love for Ollvia, and she wonld not
belleve It. She appeared wishiful to heold
me to my engagement In spite of It; at
any mio, 60 [ Interpreted her letter. 1
did not anppose that [ ahould not live it
down, this Infatuation, as they chose to
call it. 1 might hunger and thirst, snd
be on the point of perishing; then my
nature would turn to other putriment,
and assimilate it to lts contracted and
stultified capacities.

1 went mechanieally through the rout-
Ine of my morning’s work, and it was
Iate in the afternoon before I could get
away to ride to the Vale, My mother
knew where I was golng, and gawed wint-
tully into my face, but without otherwise
nsking me any questions. At the last
moment, as I touched Madam's bhridle, |
looked down at her standing on the door-
step, “Cheer wp, mother! 1 wald, al
most gaily, “it will all come right.”

1 found Julla standing by the fireplace,
and leaning agalnst It, as If she conld
not stand alove, When I went up to
ber and took her hand, she flung her arms
around my neck, and clung to me, in &
passlon of tears, It wan pome minutes
before she could recover her self-com-
mand. I had never seem her abandon
hernelf ta such & paroxysin before,

“Julla, my poor girll" I said, “I 444 not
think you would take it so much to heart
as this.”

“I shall come all right directly,” she
sobbed, sitting down, and trembling from
head to foot, “Johanna sall you would
come, but 1 was not sure.”

“Yes, [ am hore," I answered, with o
very dreary feeling about me.

“That i emough,” mald Julla; “yoy
necd not say & word more. Lot us forget
it, both of us. You will only glve me
your promise never 1o see her or speak to
bher again”

"Olivia quite understands about my en-
gagemant to you." 1 sald, “I told her at
once that we wers golug to be married,
and that 1 hoped she would find a friend
fn you."

“A friend in me, Martin!" she exclaim-
ed, in n tone of indignant surprise; “you
could not ask me to he that!”

“Not now, I suppose,” I replied; “the
girl s as {nnocent and blameless ny any
glel liviog; but I dare say you would
sooner befriend the most good-for-nothing
Jezehel In the Ohanne) Inlands”

“Yen, I wonld,” ahe said. “An inno-
eent girl indeed! I only wish she had
been killed when ahe fell from the cliff.*

“Hush!™ [ eried, shuddering at the bare
mention of Ollvia's death; “you do not
know what you say. 1t Is worse than
useless to talk aboot her. 1 came to sk
you to think no more of what passad be-
tween us yesterday.”

“But you are golng to perist in your
Infatastion,” sald Julia; “you can never
deceive me. I know you too well. Ob, I
see that yoo stiil think the same of her!™

“You know wmothing about her,” 1 re-
plied.

“And I shall take care | never do," she
interrapted spitefully

“80 It s of no nse o go oft Qquarnreling
aboat ber” 1 continued. “I made up
my mind before | came bere that | must
see as Uttle an possible of her for the
futare. You must understand, Julia, ahe
has never given me a particle of reason
to suppose she loves me."

“But yon are still in love with her?
Martin," she continned, with Sashing
ayes, and a rising tote ln her vules,

and unexpectedly, this.
uld mot bear to hear an-|

which, ke ths first shrill moan of the
wind, a atonp, “I wil Dever
marry you untll you ean say, on your
word of honor, that you love that person
no longer, snd are réady to promise 1o
hold no further communication with her,
Oh! I know what my poor aunt has had
to endure, and | will pot put op with it."

“Very well, Julia," I snswered, con-
trolling mynol? as well aw I econld, "l

know mywolf, T shall Jove hor as long as

1 Hve. 1 did not come here to glve you

ALy TEASON tn; supposing my mind is
o

¥
tive for coming mow i to tell you some
partieulars abomt your property, which
my father made known to me only last
night.” ]

It was 5 miserable task for me; bot 1
told her wimply the painful discovery I
had made, She sat listening with s dark
and sullen face, but betraying not a spark
of resentment, no far an her loss of for
tune was concertied.

“Yes,” sho sald bitterly, when 1 had
fininhed, “robbed by the father and jilt-
#d by the son."

“1 would give my life to camcel the
wrong," I sald,

"It s 80 easy to talk,” she replied, with
a deadly coldness of tone and manner,

“l am ready to do whatever you
choose,” T urged. “It is true my father
has robbed you; but it is not troo that
1 have jilted you, [ did not knmow my
own beurt till a word from Captain
Oarey revealed it to me: und 1 told you
frankly, partly because Johanna Insist-
ed 1 it, and partly because 1 he
1 it right to do so. [If you demand
It, T will gven promise not to see Olivia
aguin, or to hold direct communpication
with her. Burely that ls all you ought
to require from e,

“No," she replled vehemently: ‘“do you
suppose I counld become your wite while
yon malntain thar you Jove nnother wom-
an better than me? You must have a
very low opinion of we."

“Would you have me tell you n false
hood ¥ I rejoiaed, with vehemende equal
to hers,

“You had better leave me,” she said.
“hefore we bhate one another, I tell you
1 have been robbed by the father and
Jilted by the sen. Good-bye, Martin,”

“"Good-bye, Julla," I replied; but T still
Yingersd, hoplug sho would speak to me
again. I was apxious to hear what she
would do against my father. Bhe looked
at me fully and angrily, and as I did not
iove, she swept out of the room, with o
dignity which [ had dever asen In her be-
fore, I retreated towards the house door,
but ¢ 1ld not make good my edcape with-
out ¢ countering Johanna,

“Well, Martin?" ahe sald

It s all wrong," 1 answered, *“Julia
persiats in it that I am Jfiting her."”

“All the world will think you bave be-
haved very badly," she sald,

1 rode bome again, Bark lying In fall
viow before me; and, in spite of the dark-
ness of my prospacts, talt intensely
glad to be free to win my Olivia,

Four dsys possed without any wsign
from Julla, My father had gone off on a
visit and my mother nnd [ bad the house
to ourselves; and, in spite of her fret-
tings, we enjoyed considerable pleagure
during the temporary lull. There were,
bowever, sundry warniogs sut of doors
which foretold tempest, 1 met eold
glances snd sharp Inquiries from old
friends, among whom some rumors of
our separation were floating, There wap
sufficlent to justity susplclon—my fath
e’ absence, Jualia's prolonged sojourn
with the Careys, and the postponement
of my voyage to England. I began to
fancy that even the women servants
flouted at me.

<

CHAPTER XL

One morning we recelved word that
my father was lying 11l at & hotel In Jer-
sey. Captaln Carey at once went with
we lo response to the message. Julla,
too, had been sent for, but she Teached
the hotel In & separate ear.

The landlady received us with a por
tentons face, Dr, Collas had spoken
very seriously Indeed of his patient, anl
as for herself, she had not the smallest
bope. I heard Julla aob, and saw her
lirt her bandkerchief to her eyes behind
her wvell,

Captaln Oarey looked very much fright-
ened. He was a8 man of quick sympa-
thies, and pervous about his own life juto
the bargain, so that any serlous Hlness
slarmed him. As for myeelf, | was in »
miserable condition of mind.

We were not admitted into my father's
room for half an bour, ns he sent woard
he must get up his strength for the inter
vlew, Julis and myself nlone wern al-
lowed to see him, He was propped np
in bed with a number of plilows; with
the room darkensd by Venetiun blinids,
and a dim green twilight prevailing.
which cast a sickly hue over his really
pallid face. His nbundant white hair
fell lankly about his beod, instead of
being In crisp curle as usual. 1 woe
about to feel bis pulse for bim, but he
waved me off.

“No, my son,” he sald; “my recovery is
not to be desired. 1 feol that 1 have
nothing now to do but to dle. It is the
only reparation ln my power. 1 would
far rather die than recover,”

1 bad nothing to say to that; Indeed, I
had really no Answer ready, so amased
was [ at the tone he had taken, HBot
Julla begun to sob agsin, and pressed
past me, sinking down on the chalr by
his side and layiog her hand upon ome of
his pitiows.

“Julla, my love,”" he continued feobly.
“you know how [ have wronged you; bat
you are n true Christlan, You will for-
give your uncle whes be la dead and
gone. I shoald iike to be buried In
(oernsey with the other Dobrees.”

Nelther d4id Julla anawer, asave by
soba. | stepped towards the window to
draw np the biinds, but he stopped me,
speaking in a much stronger volee than
before,

“Leave them nlone,” he sald. “l have
no wish to see the light of day. A dis
hopored man «does not care to show his
face. | have seen bo otio sinece 1 left
Guarnsey, sxcept Oollan™

“] think yom are alarming yourself
pevdiessly,” | answered. “You know
you are fdgety about your own beaith,
Let me prescribe for you. Barely 1
kuow as moch as Collas™

“No, po, et me di¢” be sald plain-
tively; “them you cau all be happy. 1
have robbed my ouly brother's only child,
who was dear 1o we as my own deugh-
ter. I cannot bold up my head wfter
that. 1 should die gladly ¥ you twe
were bat reconclled to one another™

By this time Julia's hand had reached
bis, and was resting In It fondly., |
never know & man gifted with such pow-

| ous, and you mre so now,

ejnciilated fervently. “I knew your no-
ble nature. But will you not be egually
generous to Martin? Capnot you for-
give him an you do me?’

“Uncle,” she eried, “1 conld never,
never marry a man who says he loves
some one else more than me.”

“1 should think not, my girl!” he sald,
in a soothing tone; “but Martin will very
soon repent. He |a a fool just now, but
he will be wise ngain presently, He has
km”you too long not to know your

worth.

“Julin,” I sald, “I do know how good
you are. You have always been gener-
[ owe you as
much gratitude ay my father does, and
anything I can do to prove It | am ready
to do this day.”

“WIill you marry her before we leave
Jorsey ¥ asked my father,

“You," 1 answernd.

The word slipped from me nimost un-
awares, yet [ dld not wish to retraet it.
She was behoving s0 nobly and gener-
ously towards us both that 1 was willing
to do anything to make her happy.

“Then, my love,” he wsald, “you hesr
what Martin promives. All's well that
ends well. Only mako up your mind to
put your proper pride away, and we shall
all be as happy as we were hefore.”

“Never!" she cried indignnntly. ™1
would not marry Martin here, hurriedly
and furtively; me, not It you were dying,
uncle!"

“But, Julta, It | were dying, and wish-
od to see you unlted befors my death!™
he Insinunted. A sudden light broke up-
on me, It was an Ingenious plot—one at
which T conld not help laughing, mad as
I was, Julia's pride was to be waved,
and an immediate marringe between us
effected, under pover of my father's dan-
gerous (linesa. 1 did smile, In spite of my
anger, and he esught it, and smiled back
agaln, 1 thiok Julin became suspicious,

0o,

“Muartln,” she said, sharpening her
voloe to nddress me, “do you think your
futher Is in any danger?”

*No, I do not," [ answered, notwith-
standing his gestures and frowns,

“Then that is at an end,” she sald, "I
wis almost foollsh énongh to think that
I wonld yleld. You don't know what this
disappointment s to me. Everybody will
be talking of it, and some of them will
pity me, and the rest langh at me. 1 am
ashamed of going out of doors amy-
where. Oh, it is too bad; 1 cannot bear
i

Bha was positively writhiag with agl
tation, and tears, real tears I am sure,
started into my father's eyes,

“My poor little Julla!” he aald; “my
darling! But what can be done if you
will not marry Martin?”

"He ought to go away from Guoernsey,"
she sobbed, *“I should feel better It 1
wits quite sure I shopld pever nee him, or
kear of other people seeing him."

“T will go,” I sald. “Guernsey will be
too hot for me when ail this is known."

“And, uncle,” she pursued, speaking
to him, not me, "he ought to promise me
to glve np that giel, I eannot set him
free to go and marry her—a stranger and
ndventuress. Bhe will be hls ruin. 1
thln'h. for my seke, he ought to glve her
up.'

“80 he ought, anid so he will, my love™
auswared my father. “When be thinkas
of all we owe to you, he will promise
you that."

I pondered over what our family owed
to Julin for some minutes, It was truly
a very great debt, Thoeungh 1 had brought
her Into perhaps the most painful posi
tion & woman could be placed iv, she
was generoualy sacrificing her just re-
sentment and revengoe against my fath
er's dishonesty, In order to secure our
name from blot,

On the other hand, 1 had mo renson
to suppose Olivia loved me, and | should
do her no wrong, 1 felt that, whotever
it might cost me, | must consent to
Julin's stipulation,

“It is the hardest thing you could ask
me,” [ sald, “but 1 will glve her up. Um
one conditlon, however; for 1 must not
leave her withont friends, 1 shall tall
Tardif If he ever needs help for Olivia
he mnst apply to me through my moth
“.lt

“There could be no harm in that," ab-
served my father,

“How soon shall I leave Guernsey?” |
anked,

“He cannot go until you are well again,
anecle,” she answered, 1 will stay here
ta nurse you, and Martin must take.cure
of your patients, We will send him
word a day or two before we retarn, and
I ahould like him to be gone before we
veach home."”

(To be continued.)

RICHEST NhTION- ON EARTH.

ew Commonwenith lo the Antipodes
Can Hoast the Diat netion,

It will surprise many to learn that
the new commonwenalth of Australln Is
the richest natlon on the face of the
globe, There Is not gy much wealth
there In the aggregate as may be found
In some of the older countries, but the
per capita possesslons of the Austra-
fians far excoed those of other people
In Europe or Amerfca, The common-
wealth 1s a continental Island, rich lo
lnnd fit for settiement and ladestry.
lts national prosperity ™ dependent
upon no single product, but embraces
pastoral, mgricultural aud mining In-
dustries In almost egual degree, and
to these are rapldly belng added manu-
factures,

Last year the total value of the prod-
pots of the colonies forming the Austra-
lian commonwenith amounted to fully
§560,000,000, of which their pastoral in-
dustries represented 150,000,000, thelr
agricultural $140,000,000, thelr mineral
products fully §iv6,000,000 and thelr
manufeeturing and other Industries the
remaloing §160,000,000. The wool alone
from (he 120,000,000 sheep ralsed In
19000 was worth $100,000,000,

The mineral resources of Australla
cannot even be guessed at.  In the last
forty-eight year the country has pro-
duced gold to the value of §1,800,000,.
000; In the Iast twenty silver to the
valua of §150,00x,000,

Diamonds are found In one distriet,
rubles In apother. There Is at least one
emerald mine n New Bouth Wales,
and opals equal to suy In the world
are found In Queenaland, whiie the
pear! fisheries of the northwestern
const produce & conslderable portion
of the most valuable pearls of com-
merce.—Chieago Chroniele

The bird on & woman's bat has the

wings of riches.
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LAZIEST MAN IS DEAD.

PASSED HIS ENTIRE LIFE IN AN-
DOVER, CONN,

‘Never Worked from His Birth to His

Death, luvented a Valuable Device
to Save His Own Labor snd Fissliy
Fonght an Easy Domise.

—

The Jaxlest man in New England Is

'| dead.

Joséph A. Bingham was 50 years old
and wever In the memory of sny ac-
quainisnce bad he done a stroke of
work. He wag born, reared, lived and
died In Andover, Conn. Bingham was
o lazy, says the Boston Post, that the
slght of a woodplle, saw-horse aud saw
made bis bead ache, The sight of men
at work caused him to have fits. He
usually took them under the shade of &
big elm o front of the town tavern.
He never waslied his face, combed his
Lialr, wore a collar nor laced bis shoes.
All these lttle minor things required
some degree of animation, and Bing-
hawm sbdorred gnimation,

Born of well-to-do parents, be was
supported by thelr wealth ns long as
they lived, then a legacy wag left him
fn trust, which the selectmen doled out
to him. He hoarded at Andover inn for
years, untll hig mouney wis gone, then
the scene shifted to a little bouse pro-
vided by the selectmen, Here It was
charged that he was too lazy to cut the
wood given him, too Inzy to draw water
from the near-by well, o lazy to tie up
his shoos. 1t was too much work to
put on a collar, and as for cooking &
meal with material all given him—
well, he would starve rather than de It

Beveral years ago, when he became a
fown charge, un effort was made to
get work out of him, but It proved a
flag fallure. He wasg let out to a far-
mer to asalst In threshing grain, Bing-
ham was given the position of taking
away the shucked straw after It has
passed through the whirling thresber,
He watched the machine work for a
few minsites end then, with & hammer
and nalls and two or three pleces of
hoard, vigged np a device which, when
astinehed to n erauk on the feeder, gerv-
ed to earry the dischargoed straw away
1o the dump. This single effort pros-
trated Bingham and he took a uap
forthwith.

Some one recognized the value of the
new devies, nod the idea was patented
In Bingham's namwe as & Joke. A short
tlme lnter an agent for a threshing ma-
chine company came to Andover and
woke Binghnm up. The agent found
Iilm under Wls favorite tree asleep, as
usunl, The agent talked; Blogham look-
ed disturbed. The agent wagted the
nge of the patent; Bingham wanted to
be left alone, Fioally the exasperated
agent, getting no replles from the laxy
mun, rafsed his bids by degrees from
$60 to §600. Bingham turned over and
eettled himself to take a wellearned
rest. Then the agent gave him a-paper
to sign, but Bingham was sleeping the
sleep of the weary., The agent gave
up and ieft town. Blogham slept on.
s sleep was never disturbed by the
thought of the fortune that knocked
at lils door,

Faor the tirst time in 25 years be look-
od into n mireor. What bhe saw there
wia his own reflection. He walked out
and deliberately began o nap in front
of an approaching train. It ended his
e easlly, Noexertlon on his part was
peeded, ns there woulid have been If he
had pwed a plsiol, rope or polson,

NEW SEEDLESS WATERMELONS,

fecret o Nalslug (hem Sald vo Have
Feon lilscovered in Colorade,

Former 8tnte S8enator Swink has heen
working on the seedless melon propos|-
tlon many years. Luring the long win.
ter nights be sat up and wrestled with
the greas problew, “How can It be
done?" Often daylight found him ex-
aminlng minutely and microscoplcally
the seeds he bad eot and hacked and
desiecated, ln Lis efforts to determine
how to get along without them, And
early onge morning about five mooths
ago, 8o it s related, Mr, Swink came
bounding into brenkfast after one of his
all-night sesslons and startled bis wife
and children by shouting o n perfect
spasm of gles: “U've got 1! [ can
do "

Then, It is said, he rushed away with-
out explalnicg to bls netonlshed family
what on earth he meant,

But Mrs. Swink ls reputed to bave
sald: “Never mind; father knows."
And ae “fnther” siands guoite well In
the estimation of his family, the mere
knowledge that he knew was quite suf-
felent for a1l Swink selected certain
kinds of sesls, planted thom at certaln
unusunl distances spart and begsn to
watch for the lirst signs of their ger-
minntion, After spying on the plants as
they grew. It became known that he
had really put some momentons enter-
jrise on foot,

Later Mr. Swink brought and laid be-
fore bis family and friends a huge,
long green welon, and, dividing it clear-
Iy at one siroke of his big kalfe, dis-
played to them the plak Interlor of &
splendid ewerald sphere without a sin-
gle seedl. This wos but the small be.
ginning of n great end. Of course, Mr,
Swink will ot reveal the secret process
by which he out off a melon's hope of
posterity and af the same tine renders
Its flecting presence here most beneft-
cent und beloved. —Denver Post.

HE JOINED THE SHOW.

But Tweaty-fonr Hours' Work With-
out Sleep Was Yoo Much,

“1 bayen't been to a cireus for forty
years,” declnred the well-kuown bosi-
ness man with a chuekle, necording to
the Dotrolt Free Prese. “The fact is
that 1 slways feel llke leaving town
whenever | hear that obe Is coming,
for fear that | might meet the man to
whom | Wired out a= o clecus band In
the days when 1 was young.

“l1 auppose there 15 a period in
every boy's life when his nly ambition
1% to belong to a circus. 1 know thers
was in mine, and | had It satisfied o
the shortest time o recond. A small
ahow had pitehed 63 lents on the vil-
lagre grven In the Hitle town where 1
lived, und | desired to ndapt the pro-
fession right {hen and there. | applied
to the boss for a Job and was secepted
on the spot &5 & mazorback. What s a
razorteck? Well, be ¥ & member of
the loading gang. You oulosd in the

ﬂ

-

morning and rales her back at sight. |
was stmply appalled by the amount of
work that eame my way, followed by
siich profanity that 1 never lLope to
hear agaln. I was kept oo the jump
till midnight, when we had the outtit
all joaded up, and [ breathed n sigh of
relief, which gulckly gave way to one
of despalr when the boss told me to
drive the wagon that had the tenty
londed on it. In those days the only
means of traveling was by wagon.

“‘Bay, mister, sald L, timidly, ‘when
do we sleep?

“igleep? he roared; 'we don't slesp
here!" 3

“] felt that was a fact, as | knew we
had an all-night's ride ahead of wus,
with the weary work of unloading as
soon s we did arrive. But, as far as
1 was concerned, tired nature gave out
and I was sound asleep before we had
gone m mile. 1 nwoka just as day was
breaking and found myself on a louely
country road and without the slightest
idea where I was, From a country
boy who chanced to come nlong |
learned that the town [ was supposed
to be headed for waa thirty miles
away, and that I was getting farther
away from It every minute. When I
reallzed my position my teeth com-
menced to chatter. But suddenly a
prilllant Idea occurred to me.

“i8ay' sald 1 to the boy, 'do you
want a pasa to the show 7'

*‘You bet," sald be.

“Well,' sald I, 'drive this wagon to
the town where the show Is and [ will
see that you get In. One of our ele-
phants has escaped and I bave got to
capture him.'

“I'hen T made for bhome. 1 never
heard what they did to that country
boy when he arrived. I hope Lthey
didn't kil bim."

The period of five seconds between &
flagh of lghtning and thunder means
that the fash was g mile distant from
the observer. Thunder bas never been
heard over 14 miles from the fiash,
though artlllery has been heavd at 120
miles.

It 1s sald to be only a question of
time before the Bermuda Isiands will

gink under the ocenn. The geological |

theory is that the lslands nre merely the
remunant of one lurge lsland, The sub-
sidence within a comparatively récent
period has been from 850 to 100 feet,
The earth revolves on its axis once
in 24 hours. Mlilllons of years ago the
day was 22 hours; milllons of years be-
fore, It was 21 hours. As we look hack-
ward into time we find the earth re-

volving (aster and faster. There was a |

time, ages ago, long before geology be-
gins, when the earth was rotating lo s
day of five or six hours ln length. In
the remotest past the earth revolved
in a day of about five hours. It could
revolve no faster than this and remaln
n single unbroken mass,

The Russian people are fond of tea,
and efforts arve belog made to develop
important tes plantations In the Can.
canus, Nenrly half a century ago It was
found that the tea-plant could be
grown In gardens on the shores of the
Black Sea, but at first It was cultl-
vated only as a curlosity or for orni-
menl. Since 1800 plantations of con-
sldernble extent have been formed, and
while the cultlyators have not succeed-
ed In imitating the fiue flnvor of Chl
nese, Ceylonese or Indien teas, yet the
demand among the peasants for tea of
some kind Is so great that even the
Caucaslan varlety inds 8 market. The
Russian government Is trylng to en-
courage the cultivation,

The clty of Parls Is belng rapldly sup-
plied with a system of publle clocks
worked by compressed alr under elec-
trieal control. The entire area of the
clty Is divided Into sectlons about a
mile and three-quarters in radios, and
in the center of ench section |y A sub-
station provided with a reservoir of
compressed ale, from which aleplpes
extend to all the clocks inclnded in (he
section. By mennos of electro-magnets,
energlzed every minute with currents
from & commutator controlled by a
masterclock at the central station, the
alr-pipes are intermittently connected
with the reservolirs, and thus the com-
pressed alr, once every minute, drives
forward the hands of the clocks.

1t 1s generally known that some spe-
cles of birda are nble (o Imitate the
songs of other birds, but & more sor-
prising fnet is related by & French nat-
uralist, Monsleur Coupin, concerning u
sparrow which lenrned the shrill chant
of grasshoppers, The Insects happen.
¢d to be confined In a eage bung be
slde the sparrow’s cage, but it was
not untll a year alterward, when agaln
the bird and the grasshoppers were
nelghbors, that the sparrow was heard
Imituting the notes of the insects. All
the rest of its Ile, and long after the
grasshoppers from whom It had taken
{ts lessons were dead, the sparrow con-
tinued to Intermingle with Ita own songs
the pecullar music of Itn lost friends

“Plua” Man Ever In Demand.

The “plus” man Is one who s more
than appears on the surface, hilgger
than he looks, stronger than he secms,
abler than be shows fo ordinary nffalrs,
better than the world jJodges Llm, cou-
stantly rising to greitt occasions and ac-
complishing mare than Is sxpected of
him, writes Victor Smith In the New
York Press. There are many such men
to whom great occaslons never come.
There are & few whose “plusness” has
a chance to lllomisate the earthy every

Perhaps the finent type of “plus” man
was President Lincoln. Grant, too, was
plua. It might be confensed that plos,
In the seuss used, ls nearly synony-
mons with successful. o commerelal
e Mr. Morgan ls heavily plus. In
rallroading Willlam K. Vanderbult and
Edward H. Harriman have loomed up
rather suddenty as plus.  Commoalore
Vanderbllt and Jay Gould were plus
Croker s plux.  Odall s plos

1o the contracting Hoe John B Me
Donald s beavily ples. It is not every
man of affalrs who can take hold of &
$35.000,000 Jobs sud carry It alonug soe-
ocossfully without lesing & pound of
gdesh from worry. Plus men seldom
worry. They have great merve but no
nerves,

She (threatening breach of promise
suit)—=Do you intend to deny, sir, that
you proposed to me? He—No; I intend
to plend insanity.—Fun.

“Aren't you the beggar that | gave &
ple to last week ¥ “I guess | am, mom,
but I'm willin® to let hygones be by-
gones, It alp't In my heart 1o bear no
wallee,”

Borem—S8eribbler, they tell me, is
now guite a literary light. 1 must call
on bim. Wigwng—Even a Wterary light
may be out when you call.—Phlladel
phin Regord.

The Don—And what part dld you
take In this disgracerul procesding of
holding Mr. Waters under the pump?

Undergrad (modestly)—His left leg,
sir.—Tit-Bits.

“Joln, how dare yon come home at
ong o'clock In the morning? “W-w.w-
hey, Mary, you can't ‘spect me to stay
out all night on dolint'n forty cents."— |
Denver Times,

"Twan Ever Thus: “Ob, yes, he adores
me. I've known it for 8 forntight”
“I'hen what's bothering you?" “What's
bothering me? Why, I've got to wailt
for Wim to find 1t ont!"—Brooklyn
Life.

Billtop—You must be doing mighty
well, old mun, to Le able to charter n
yacht. Capton—Not at all; 'm doing 1t
to save money., “How's that? “I'm
golng to keep my wife al sea for a
whole month.”

Dalsy—Whac do you think? Clarlee
went out and snrg ut an entertalnment

i a private insape asylum, Edle—Did
she say whether they showed thelr 'ln-.l
sanity moch? Dalsy—Oh, yes; they en- |
cored her three times, '

Snobbins—1 should thlnk you'd be
afrald of haviog that blg dog around
yousll the time. 1f 1 had him, 1 should
be afraid nll the time he would go mad.
Suubblus—But he doesn't have to live
with you, you know.—Boston Tran-
seripls

Patlence—Isn't basket-ball a very
| rough game? Patrlce—Very, “Well,
why do girls learn to play it, then?'
“Why, It fts a girl for soclety fune-
tions, when she has to fight her way
to the refreshment table”—Youkers
Bintesmun,

| Mistress—Nurse, yon really ought to
use a thermomater In baby's bath to get
the right warmth! Nurse (nirily)—0,
that's all right. If the water's too ‘ot
be turns red; If it's too cold he torna
blue, That's all you want to know,
mum!—-English Humor,

“It 1s sad to see this mercenary spirit
g0 flagrantly mauifested In politien,”
suld the curnest cltlgen, “Yeésa" an
swered Senator Sorghum, “1 have
fought agninst It all | could, but It's
no use. 1 can't get people to vote my |
way without payin' em—Wnashington
star.

Mlatress (to cook)—But why do you
want to lenve, Mary? Cook—I1 don’t like
the cookery, mum. Mistress—Why, you
cook the things yourself! Cook—Yes,
1 koow, mum, but 1'u only a plato cook;
nod 1 thonght when | came here that
you would make some tasty dishes now
and ngain, mum,

Magistrate—1 am told that you have
already been convicted lourteen times
on this sume chirge. Aren't you asham.
ed to have to ackoowledge to thatl
Prisoner—No, your worship, 1 doa™
think no man oughter be asbamed of
'ts  conwletlons, Magistrate—Twe
months, without the optlon of a fine.—
ick-Me-TUp.

“It's n Hitle annoying to have to get
ap i the middle of the night and look
for turglnrs,” sald Mr, Meekton, “but
Henrlettn seems 1o enjoy haviag me
do s0 "What would you do If you
really found o burglar? “Well, I'm so
kind-bearted that 'm afrald that |1
wotld be too lenlent, 1 think I'd open
the door and tell blim that if he didn't
get out quietly Henrietta would come
down and attend to hls ense.”

He wak thoroughly bappy when he
entered the front door. with a package
In his hond apd exclaimed: “I've got
something here for the woman [ love
bettér than all the world." “John," she
waid wadly, "1 don’t object to extrava-
ghanve ardinarily, but 1 do ohject to you
buying expeusive presents for the
cook.,” But then, you ses, ghe Judged
him by Lls appetite, not his beart.—
Duaver Tlmes. !

A Georgin singer complalng that the
prioter murdered his verses In a cur
rent publiention. He says that be
wrute:

A little wife to wait,

In the rosy twilight Inte,

With the blovms—thick at the gate.

PBut the stunza appearel in priot as
follows: |

A little wife to walt,

In the rosy twilight late,

With the broomstick at the gate.
—Atlanta Constitution. [

Pat nad secured lodgings iy, the town
and gone to bed enrly. The wing was |

howse did not stand very securely, the
lnpillord was ratber apxions about Its
safety. He sent g servant to arouse
Pat, who was sleeping sonndly. When |
at last the sleeper awakensd he sat up
in bed nnd rubbed bis eyes, “What's!
the watter?' he asked. “Don’t you|
bear the wind?®” asked the servant,
“We're afrald the bouse will blow|
down.” Turning over and drawlng the |
eclothes more tightly arouvod him, Pat
replied: “Go and tell your master the
house doesn’t belong to me."

Long Oll Pipe Line in Ruossi

blowiug & terrific gale, and, ms the | _

T —————————

GED. P. CROWELL,

pecemsor to E. L. Smith
Oldest Batatiiaived House in the valley.)

DEALER IN

Dry Goods, Groceries,
Boots and Shoes,
Hardware,

Flour and Feed, etc.

This old-established house will con-
tinne to pay cash for all its s; it
ways no rent; it employs a clerk, but
oes nol have to divide with u partver.
All dividends are made with customers
in the way of reasonable prices.

Davenport Bros.

Are running thelr two mills, planer and box
faetory, and gan Bl orders for

Lumber

Boxes, Wood
and Posts

ON BHORT NOTICE

DAVIDSON FRUIT CO.

EILIPPEES OF

HOOD RIVER'S FAMOUS FRUITS.

PACKERA OF THR

Hood River Brand of Canned Fruits.

MAFUPACTURERA OF

Boxes andb 'I-'M Packages

ALERS IN

Fertilizers & Agricultural Implements,

THE REGULATOR LINE.

Dalles, Portland & Astoria
Navigation Co.

DALLES BOAT

Leaves Oak Street Dock, Portland
7 A. M. and 11 P. M,

PORTLAND BOAT

Leaves Dalles 7 A. M. and 3 P. M,
Daily Except Sunday,

STEAMERS
Regulator, Dalles City, Reliance.

WHITE COLLAR LINE.

Str. “ Tahoma,””
Dally Round Trips, exeopt Sunday.

TIME CARD:
Leave Portland.. 7 eom. | Loave Astorin. 7 a,m,

TheDalles-Portiand Route

Str. “ Balloy Gatzert,”

Paily Round Teips, except Monday,
VANCOUVER, CASCADE LOCKS, 85T, MAR.
TiNs SPRINGE, HOOD HIVEN, WHITE
BSALMON, LYLE and THE DALLES.

TIME CAND,

Leave Purtland. 7am, | Ledve Dalles 300 p .
Arrive ThaDallos § pan | ArrivePortland 10 pom.,

Meala the Very Besf.

This route hes the grandest seenic nitraciions
on earth, Sunday trips s leading feature.

Landing and ofice, foot of Alder stredt. Both
‘phones, Matn 351, Fortland, Ur

E. W. CRICHTOXN, Agent, Portiand.

JOHN M., FILLOON, Agent, The Dalles

A. L. TAYLOR, Agent, Astorin

J, U, WYATT, agent, Vateouver,

WOLFORD & WYERS, Agte., White Ealmon,

PRATHER & BARNES,

Agants at Hood River

R&N.

OREGON
Sm')!m LINE

ano UNION PACIFIC

a1 Y 1Y T e ——
Daraxt | ‘:,':.rﬁz‘; .'i’,.i' Anntve

Ball Lake, I'!'lmu\r,1

Chieago Fi. Worth,Omaha,| Portland

Specinl | Kansas Clty, 8t/ Hpecial
18w, m. I.uulu.r_lm:l:oand. a:uomn.
East.
1
Walla Walls Ianl.-!
Bpokane ton Spokane Min-| Portland
Fiyer | nespolis, 81 hm.: Fiyor
£ pom, Daluth, Miwsg-| G0,
! mt:llimhlli
[ —
luu Laks, Donver, |
Mall and | Fi. Worth.Omahs,| Mail and
Eapre | Hunsas City, 5t| Express

"
1adp. m | Imil.i.‘nu-uomd- Gidda m
L

|
e ———

FROM FORTLAND,

ALl mailing  dated  4:00 p.

The Russinn government has sube-
tioned the laying of a pipe lne for oll
frow Baka to Batum, oo the Black Rea,
a distance of 561 wiles, The project
lns been discussed Ly successive min-
isters for fiftecn years The govern.
ment, however, iusists that the piping
and Lideaulic maclivery shall all be
manufactured o Rossls, which will de
lay the work until 1003 or 1904.

it must be beavenly 10 be & baby aod
be privileged to serew up your face and
howl whenever people whom you don't
LUike speak to you.

0 p.m.
subject to ehange
|
For Ban Francloo—
Batl avery & daya
Dally Colwmbia Rivr 400, m,
3. bunday Bleamers nday
oo nm. | =5
Faturday |[To Antoris and Way
W p. m, _l_-un_dln.l t
Sidim.m. Willamette River. | 4:% p.m,
Es Sundsy Oregon Clty, Now. Kx Sunday
| berg, Balen, Inde
utli:m - Wlll
_Lantings. WS-
TN W, Willamafle snd Tame . 1.00 pom
Toes, Thar. Bl Mivere | Mok, Wad
wnd Sat. e snd Pri.
wpen  Ulty, Day-
l wn, & i\'n’hai
_inge. |
: | ¥
6din m. W
Yo, Pooe| e Sher, i:or.ﬁ?i
and sar Portisnd o Corval.  and Fri,
{ s & Way Land
Lr. Riparia |  ®maxe Kivez. | Ly Lowipton
BASa M. | Hiparia to Lewiston, ¥xm,

dmiy_ daliy
For lon rates and otker infirmation wrlle l;

A. L. CRAIG,

Cereral Paswenger Agoot, Portland, Op,
fo BALLEY, tgawl, Haod Wiver.




