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CHAPTER IL—{Continued)

“Here, Bimon,” uttered the marquls,
turnlog towards his nephew, “don't you
romember Goupart 8t. Denls?—our young
Coupart, who used to come and shoot
my game, and frightep you with his gun
and pistols?" ,

“Ah—n—yos!” sald Simon, arising snd
smiling with an efort. M. Bt. Denls,
your humble servant, sir. ‘We are happy
1o see you among us gnee more.”

Goupart St. Denis had once lived very
near to St Jullen's country s
and among all the youthful visitors he
was by far the most welcome, His fath-
er was a count and a gentleman, and
Goupart wus o whole-sonled, noble boy.
In those days, Louls and Loulse were
merry chiidren, and the stont Goupart
used to play with them hour after hour
and day after day. And in those days,
too, he used to earry the lovely lttle gril
bis arms, and he used to tell her that
day she should be his wife; and
e would lnogh snd clap her little
hands, aud sometimes she would
‘s cheek and box his ear, and tell
she should be stronger, and could
him more seversly whem she be-
came his wife. But those days were gon¢
now, and while Goupart bad only put on
a yery little more manhood, Louise had
grown from a thoughtless child to be a

‘beautitul malden,
how s It, Goupart?’ asked the

after the party had become
eaitn. “What brings you here Into this
wilderness
t “Of @ truth, my old friend, I came to
seok my fortome, returned the young
man. “Yon know my father lost bis all
In his meddling In the affalrs of Bpulo,
and when he dled, three yenrs ago, I
found myself not only alone fn the world,
but nearly penniless, The little entate at
Bezanne, in Lower Marne, wos the only
thing left. 1wold It, and after paying off
all demands, 1 found myself the owner
of the enormous sum of ten thousand
francs, What should T do? That would
not last mo a month If remained
amongst my old associates, The last of
my father's wealth he lost in Law's great
Misslssippl scheme; and now that [ waa
Jort alone, I wan not long In turning my
eyes hither. At New Orleans, 1 heard
that a Marquls Bricn 8t, Jullen had set-
tled up here somewhere, I think I must
have been eraxy for awhile after recelv-
Ing this Information, but when [ did real-
1y come to my#elf, I started, and here 1
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" “Buat dido't you know that we werd
hera " asked the marquis,

“Why, no. 1 thought yon wero In
Canada."
| “Yeg—here we are!l” eried the old man,
joytully, “and now we will live over some
of the happy days agaln."

“Ay,” added Goupart, “and forget all
the dark ones,”

Affer this, the conversation turned up-
on affairs o the natlye country, and for
three hours the marquis kept his viaitor
anawerlng questions and retailing the
newn of the past six years. It was at a
Jate honr when they separated, and with
tanrn in bis eyes, Brion Bt. Julien enlled
upon heaven to bless hls young friend.
There was something it Goupart's pres:
ence that had called op the brighter days
of his past life, and he was hnppy in the
hope that he might keep the youth a
long while with him, .

Loulse retired to her chamber, and for
a while, only a bright Joy seemed to move
her; but gradunlly her thoughts seem to
take a more scrlous turn, for her counte-
uance changed to a  wober, thoughtful
cnst, and with ber bands clasped upon
her bosom, ahe bowed her head, and thus
she remuloned for a long while, the color
of her face changing llke the decPening
twilight.

But there was one more whom we have
seen affected by the young man's pres-
ence, Siwon Lobols retired to his cham-
ber, and for some time he paced op and
down the apartment with quick, nervons
strides. His face showed that he was
Al at #ase, and the clenching of the hands
soemed to speak of a war within,

“What brought him here?" he muttorsd
to himuelf, “*Now we'll have more boy's
play and monkey-dancing, and it will all
end In his falling In love with Loulse,
And If he Joen no, and should ask for her
bhand, 1 am simply sure that the old man
would te!! hlm-—-yen. But what does she
want with the youog poplajay? I'll be
nhead of him. Awnd If L should be—he
who treads upon me may tread apon dan-
gorous ground! Let them beware!"

CHAPTER 111,

The morning of the next day dawned
brightly, and at an early hour, Goupart
and Louls wers astie. The Iatter took
his friend all over the buildings, showed
Wim the Jdefeuses, gnd wonld have passed
out through the northern gate had not the
margnis Jolned them Just an they came
out of the stable leading two hores by
the bridlen.

“How now, you young rancals!" erled
the old man. “Are ye going to run off
with gy horuwea?"

“Not at all,” returned St. Denos, with
a merry langh, “We were golog to let
the horsea run off with us, But we
won't go now, nnless you'll go with us
Here, Louls, hold thls anlmal of mine
while I help your father to saddle his;
for 1 know he'll love to snnff the fresh
alr beforp breakfast.”

The old men joined I the plan joyful
1y, sud ore long the three wore gal
off over the country, They laughed and
shouted merrily on the way, and the for-
est rang with the echoes of their glad
volees. When they returned to the house,
they found Lounlse u the plazsa, her
face eadiant with sl

Simon Lolwols had been a spectator of
the morning’s sports; and whea the party
sat down to the table be was silent and
Several thnes he tried to blde

age In guite an animated
conversation, er the moal wis done,
Blwon took the first opportunity t¢ eall
marquls one alde, and as he said that
he withed to bhave a few moments of
private conversation, the old man retired
to his Hlbrary, whither Slwon followed

“Now, what In [t? asnked St Julien,
they bad both become seated,
sime moments before
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a cholce blessing to me. But remember
the hours I have spent with those two
.
b od

ehildren—""
'And haven't they been happy hours,
“Indeed they have, sir, been very hap-

.wm Buf, alas! the thought has

often been with me of late—must they
all end in misery now ¥’

“How, Bimon?—misery?' uttered the
marquls, In astopishment. “What mean

| you? Do you fear that I sam golag to

tirn you sway?” :

An instantaneous flash of defiance pass-
ed over the younger man's face, but he
revealed nome of the feeling that had
given it birth.

“No, no,” he replied, “I did not fear
that. You do not understand me. Re-
member, sir, that Louise Bt, Julien has
grown up under my care—that 1 have
seen each opening beauty as it has grad-
unlly expanded itself into life, and each
bud of promise I have seen blossom into
the full rose. She bas now grown to be
a woman, Think you I have seen and
krowp all this upmoved? No, sir. My
heart has been canght In the snare of her
eharms, and I am but as an outcast now,
if I possess her not for mine own. You
understand me now?”

Brion Bt. Julien understood, but he
made no reply, He started when the
truth first broke upon him; and when Bi-
mon ceased speaking he erose to his
feet and commenced to pace the room.
The nephew watched him for a moment,
and then, in a tone as soft and persuas-
ive as he could assume, he resumed:

“Reflect calmly apon this, my lord. Re-
member, you are growing old; your ehil-
dren are yet young—""

“Too young for this, Simon," whisper-
od the marquis. “And then 1 am not old,
elther. I am but fifty-five—that's all.”

“1 know,” pursued the mephew; “but
Louise is not young. Her mind is that
of n woman."

“But you are one year over and above
double her own age,” suggested the par-
ent; “almost old enough—ay, fully old
enough to be her father.”

“And yet I am not old, nor have I yet
reached my prime; ounly five-and-thirty
years, But what of all this?  Speak
plainly, sir, and let me know your mind.
Only remember that 1 have not sought
your daughter's soclety. It has been
forced upon me, and I could not avold the
resilt. Ab, sir, 1 cannot think you will
refuse me,"”

Now, to speak the truth for the mar-
quis—he bad not the fullest confidence in
Bimon Lobols, He knew that his nephew
would work well for pay, but he had long
doubted the truth of his heart—tho pure-
neas of his motives; and what was more,

¢ had moments when he nlmost feared
him, This latter emotion was o sort of
dim, vague working of mind, without
point and without shape; but yet it
worked, and had ita influence,

“Simon," he suid, “when I feft France,
1 left all the rotten, useless usages of
society behind me, and here 1 resolved to
form a world of my own. First amony
the miserable falschoods of old wociety, I
meant to cast nway that plan  which
makes the marrisge of the child a work
of the purent. When my child is old
enough to marry, she is old enough to se-
le¢t her own husbund; and until she is
old enongh to use hér own Judgment in
that respect, she s not old enough to per-
form the gutles of a wife, Upon the mar
riage of my children may depend the
whole weal or woe of their earthly fu-
ture. Such belog the case, I must leave
them to choose for themselves, only hop-
ing that they will seek my conpsel, and
listen to my advice, so fur oy my judg-
ment I8 good."”

“What am 1 to understand by this,
alr?" asked 8imon, not able to concent hin
chagrin.

“Simply that TLouvise may choose her
own bugband.”

“But you will exercise some authority?
Youn will speak in my behalr?"

“first, 1 wonld know If the girl chooses
you."

“But—but—yon might
cholce,"

“Not now, S8imon.”

“Yet you will speak one word?"

“Why so soon? Loulse is young yet,
Why, bless you, man, there's some time
yet—some years—ere she'll be of lawful
age."

“Not quite n year, sir.”

“I mean ere she'll be able to do busi-
ness as an heiress. Let the matter rest
now."

*No, no—I canpot. I cannot live In
dmLI:L I must know what my fate s to
he,

“Bat what s to be gained by this
haste? Loulse must be free yet, unless
she may reciprocale your own love.”

“Ay," eried Bimon, hotly and passion-
ntely, and spenking now without thought
or conslderation; “but how long s this
to be 0t How long before this new-
fledged popinjay may selxe her with the
fire of his eye, and influence her to love
him? He Is here, and hs is likely to
stay here while—"

“Simon Lobois!" spoke the marquis;
sternly and quickly, “you know not what
you sny. Beware, sir, or I may tell you
o truth that shall grate opon thine ear.”

“Spenk, sir—speak!” uttered the
nephew, still oonder the influence of pas-
plon, “Let me hear all"”

“Listen," fnterrupted the marquis, “and
you shall hear. I took you te my home
pennlless, Only remember you this: the
Count 8t. Denls wan one among the few,
very few, troe friends I ever had; and hls
only son has Inherited all his father's
good gqualities, all his noblencss of soul,
and all bis virtues, And mark we, 1 love
Goupart Bt. Denls, Yot | will spenk one
word wore since you bave brought the
subject up; and I hope this may be the
last time that need shall arlse of alluding
to the subjeet. When 1 eame here, you
bogged that | would take you with we, 1
offered you a salary of four thousand
francs & year In money, besides your lv-
Ing, to come aud keep the bare mccount
of my business, and three thousapd more
to teach my children, Thus fuar you have
done your duty well Have I not done
mine T

There was something In the look, the
tons, and the words of the speaker, that
struck a transiont feellng of awe to Mi
won's soul, and In & moment he conceak
od all traces of his anger, He found that
thore was much of the old blood yet left
In the old noble, and that hot words
would only serve to blast his own hopes.
S0 he assumed n repentant tone, and
with & more modest look, he wald:

“Forglve we, sir. 1 moant not to speak
Ill of any oue, but my tongue ran away
with me. Out of my deep love for your
noble child sprang a dreadful fear when
I saw Bt. Denin come. Bat may 1 not
speak with Loolse? May | not ask her
to be mipe?

“Of course you may.”

“And If she says yea?™

“Then | abould simply bid her follow
her own wishes"

Simon Loebols thanked his uncle, and
then left the room, and when he was
alone, his hands were clenched and bis
brow was dark.

CHAPTER IV.

All that day did Bimon Lobols wuteh
for an opportunity to speak alote with
Loulse, and It was not until towarnis
evening that be galoed the wished-fer
opportanity, She was standing in the
Ball, her brother and Goapart having gone
down to the river, while the marqula was
somewhere among the blacka, giring di-
rectivns for the next day's work, Simon

influence her

as wished to speak with 2
ment. The beautiful girl smiled a reply,
and langhingly tripped sloog by his side

winning tone—and he eculd spesk very
swoetly,, (oo, when he chose—"1 want
you to listen to me candidly, now, and
weigh well what [ shall say."

“How now, good master?’ cried the
happy girl, with & merry twinkle of the
eye; “am- [ to take a lesson for mot get:

HEN one speaks of romance
coupled with the contents of
the coal scuttle, the connection

ting one to-day i

“No, no, Listen, and be seher, for 1
would be serions. Yon koow how our
lives bave been spent here for the last
six years, and how we have moved about
In our little world here in the wilderness, |
You have been my constaut companlion.
Then Simon introduced the same speech,
word for word, that he had mnde to the
parent in the morning about the ex panil-
ing beauties and budding promises, and
he ended thus: "And now womanhood
has come upon you with its loveliness and
goodness all nobly developed, and my
heart has become captive, and is all your
own."

“(jood Bimon, sweet cousin, I am glad |
you love me!” snid the maiden, with a
bright smile, |

“Are you, Loulse?’ the tutor cried
eagerly. “O, and will you be mine?" |

“Be yoors? Be your what?’

“My wite, most lovely girl—my witel"

Louise 8t, Julien gazed for some mo-
ments into Simon's face, and then burst
into a long, loud Jangh,

“0, you do not menn so? You are not
in earnest?” ghe uttered, for she could
not at firat realize it. |

“Mean it? Do not, say yon? Louise, 1
do mean It This unexpected turn had
thrown him entirely-from his studied
plan,

uyfean to ask me to' be your wife?
spoke the fair girl, giving ench word a
partieulur emphasis, and apeaking with a
pause between every one, s though she
would have no misunderstanding.

“Most sssuredly I do, 1 love you ms
the very core of my soul, and 1 cannot
loge you now. How can | help loving
yon? How should I be with you thus ns
[ have becn, aud not love you? O, bless-
ed one, you will not erush me now!”

“It doesn't seem possiblal” she uttered.
“Whake up, Shnon; shake vourself, m'uiI
see If you have not been dreaming this!
I be yours wife? Why, you are more fit
for my father, Don't speak 8o any more,
Simon, for you'll frighten me,"”

“aAnd ean the love of a true and faith-
ful heart frighten you?"' he asked.

“3[ost assuredly not. You may love
me 8s much as you please—as an only
cousin onght to love, ar as a father vught
to love, or, yet, as a faithful teacher
ought to love a dutiful pupil; but if you
talk of marriage to me any wmore, I shall
certainly think yon are cragy, and them,
of course, 1 ghould be frightened. for 1
am afraid of erazy folks. Dou't talk so
to me any more, or I shall suvely thiuk
your braln is turned.”

(To be coutinued.)

DEER JACKING WITH TUGBOAT.

Unique Chance That Came to a Maine
Lad Who Was Ont for Feila.
fo far as is known the first instance

may seem somewhat remote.

| seope, and a modest amonnt of study,

on record of a deer belng jacked by an
ocean-going tugboat happened on the
last day of open tlme this year on the
shore of Fort Polnt cove at the mouth
of the Penobscot River, The cove Is
a general exchange for shipping bound
up or out of the river. It Is bere that
the ocenn tugs drop thelr tows for the
river bouts to take to Bangor and here
thex come for the lee barges ready for
gea, The country ln the vienity.of the
¢ove Is sparsely settled and on the
weetern slde begins the vast range of
rorests which extend for miles across
Haneock and Washington countles.
Deer are plentiful farther back, but are
rarely geen near the shore.

It was not for a deer that young Jud-

son Perkins loaded up his father's old |

musket with a handful of slugs and
went down to the shore after school
It was a seal upon which Judson had
Intentlons, The smnll river or bay
seals are plentiful in the cove and are
n great pest to the fishermen in robbing
thelr nets and welrs of the cholcest of
the cateh, A boy Is consldered to have
won W8 spurs when he has shot a seal,
for its ghymess |s remarkable, The crow
s dull in discovering the presence of
danger compared with a bay seal. And

g0 It happened that Judson was duwn;
!

[

on the shore with a gun that afternoon,
After walting and watching in valn for
hig quarry, he started for home in the
darkness,

He was only a few steps from the
shore when a big tug shot In by the
point and played her searchlight upon
the fleet of schooners and barges at
anchor there. Then the big ray search-
el along the shore until it canght Jud-
son full In the face. Turing about to
avoid the blinding ray, he looked to-
ward the woods and saw a sight which
rooted him to the spot for an Instant.
There In the path of the big, white
ray, with head and antleis above a
small bush, stood the finest buck deer
seen In those parts for years,

The deer seemed fascinated, standing
with gleaming eyeballs amd quivering
nostrils, trembling,  Judson quickly re.
coversd his wits, ralsed hls gun and
firad. At that moment the light went
out, but at the report back It came and
fllekered back and forth like a dog look-
Ing for a scemt, Had the men on the
boat been a little nearer they might
have seen 8 boy standing over a big
deer and gazlng at It as if he could
handly belleve his sepses, As soon as
he was pasured that the deer was really
dead he ran to the house as fast as his
legs could carry hlm, but bad desper-
ate work to make the hired man vnder
stand that It was & lead for the steers
and drag. Judson !s probably the only
bunter in Malne who ever shot a deer
with the ald of a 300-ton steel ocenn
golng tugboat.

Plils as Big as Duck Egge.

A wanderer from the flowery king-
dom recently died In Melbourne. 1t
transplred at the Inquest that bhe bad
been treated by a Chinese physielan,
who gave him pills each the slze of &
duck’'s egg. There were sald to ba
forty different Ingredients in the medk
cine, lnciuding blood, gmsshoppers,
ashes, bone dust, clay, dates, bovey,
sawdust and ground-up nsects

The Memory,

Sclentists bave discovered that the
memory |s stronger o summer thay i
winter. Awmong the worst foes of the
memory are too much food, too much
physieal  exercise, and, strangely
epough, too mnch edveation

The Dramatic Craze.

Mr. Fijit—Our friend Epicure bas
out a new cook book. .

Mrs. Fijit—That's nice; Is It going to

But it
fsn’t. There are wonders and beau-
tles of vegetation concenled In the coal,
with the glory and fervor and sun-l
shine of days that dawned when the
earth was voung. And while these
marvels are not apparent at & casual
glance, they are not 8o deeply hidden |
48 to be visible only to the learned
mineralogist working In his well-
equipped Ilnboratory. A Jittle manual
dexterity readily acquired a micro-

Fio. 1—VOSSIL CALAMITE STEMS.

are all the preparation needed to en-
able one to unfold a record not made
by human haods, and to reveal Leau-
tles of rare excellence. And there Is
history — concentrated to a degree
which - comprehends the sctivities of
millions of years In the plece of min-
eral you may hold between your fin-
gers. Coal tells much about the earth
we live on and delve into, and all it
\mparts happened long before there
was & human being in existence to
tnke note of the terrestrial catastro-
phes compared with which the might-

Woaders and Beaut'es of Vegetation, and
Remarkable Chemical Combinations Re- ;
vealed; Sunshine of Days Whea the Earth
Was Young Concentrated in the Bright

Black Lumg Upon Whose Energy a World

Depends. '

ance to the presence of this resinous

matter, These big club mosses- are
termed lepidodendra. The stem or
trynk of a lepidodendron I8 covered
with scars where the leaf stalks were
originally attached, and these trunks
gre often found standing upright in
the coal mines, with thelr striking
genrs arranged spirally around their
whaole length., The sandstones nnd
ghales found above coal strata often
reveal fossilized portions and casts or
impressions of the scaly bark of these
great stems.

It we add to the plants already men-
tioned certain coniferous trees slmilar
to plnes and larches, we will compre-

| hend that the forests of the coal pe-

riod, although largely composed of
what we now regard as insignificant
weeds, were not by any means Insig-
nificant as forests. On the contrary,
everything polnts to the fact that the
forests were so dense as to be almost
Impenetvable through the various
plant-growths, Individuals striving
with one another to get thelr leaves ex-
posed to the sunlight, just as the liv-
ing plants in crowded situations do to-
day, for sunlight was just as essentlal
to these early plants as it has always
been to all plant life. In among the
great stems were undergrowths of
ferns, many of which are very slmlilar
to sorts which flourlsh to-day. The
frequency with which fronds and
frondlets of ferns are seen in coal and
shales shows how plentiful the growth
must have been. The two central ex-
amples In the top row of figure 3 rep-
resent cameo and Intaglio pleces, and
when closed together these become
slinply a plece of smooth, weather-

WHERE THE ROMANCE OF COAL

IS NOT APPARENT ON BURKFACE.

fest upheavals of present times sink
Into absolute Insignificance.

QOoal Is & mineral. It is carbon, It s
pbout the only source of carbon on
earth avaflable for (he extraction of
metals from ores, and thelr subsequent
transformations. Mlilllons of years
ago It grew, In the literal sense. That
period of the earth’s existence 18 styled
the carboniferous. Man wasn't due
for milllons of years. There were few
vertebrates of any sort on land: One
of the first to make his bow was a
chnp shaped like a frog and as bigas a
small ox. And bhe was amphlibious;

'¥10. 2 — MODERN CALAMITE AND CLUR
MOSS,

that is, not particular whether he
gwam In the water or moved about on

tribe went Ly the genernl name of
labygjothodants—the name being of dl-
menslons to correspond with its bear
ers. Then there were scaly, alligator
like reptiles, and the smaller fry in.
cluded tree lizards, land snails, large
scorplons and splders, cockroaches,
beetles, huge May-files, and other
marsh insects. Among things In the
gpens were the oyster, and fishes to
which the armored sturgeon of to-day
bears sowne resemblance. All these left
thelr trade-marks. so to speak, In coal

But this Is In 8 manner digression.

| Present day.

Innd. He bad relutives, and the whole |

There were trees in those days. Not
the sorts we now have, but those of
less complex structure. They woere tall
—some of them over 200 feet, and cor- |
respondingly thick, They have left

talls, club mossés, ferns, are common
Instances. The construction of these
treea tells us that the earth was a
very damp place (hose days There
was water everywhere, and In abund-
ance. Even the alr was habitually |
saturated with It. The sun was hot, |
and the combination made '
grow, Figure 1 shows at Its right a
foasll root-end of a calamite or horse-
tall of the coal period, and figure 2 a
modern borse-tall, actual size. Com-
parison speaks for Itself, Club mosses
were abundank In varietles many of |
which are extinet. These mosses grew
100 feet or more tall, and scsttered
myrinds of seed spores and spore |
cases, season after season this mn-l
tinued, untfl deep and demse layers |
were formed around the roots. To-day |
we got coal that is more or less com- |
pletely ballt up of these resinons'
spores—tle bituminous sort freguently |

be dramatized *-Oblo State Journal

owes lta brilllant and glossy lppea,p-i

descendants, but puony onu——horao|

things | §

worn stone, with Its secret hldden at
the core,

Coal can be made to tell [ta secrets
Just,.as sarely as can the sindstones
and shales found near It. It would be
uscless to look at any casual plece of
coal to trace Its vegetable origin, but
by cutting & thin plece and grinding
carefully between glass with emery
and water untll it becomes so thin as
to be transparent, and then submitting
this to mleroscopleal examination, we
discover something as to its structure.
8o It occurs, by making sectlons
through all kinds of conl, we are al-

| most Invariably able to trace thelr

vegetable origin from the softer vege-
table and wood structures, until It be-
comes saturated and consolldated,
eventunlly losing Its gaseous constity-
ents, and becoming converted Into ear-
bonized coal of varlous states of purlty
a8 it nears the stages of the more pure
forms of carbon.

Given, now, that coal Is consolidated
#nd ecarbonlzed wvegetable matter, we
have yet to find a reason which shall
necount for these vast beds of coal
belng burled 8o deep benenth the sur-
face of the earth. And more than this,
how I8 it that coal flelds are found be-
neath coal flelds, ns o Sonth Wales,
where no less than eighty distinet beds
of conl hnve been tecognlzed? Some-
times these heds are of great thick-
ness, one of the most noted Instances
belng the famous bed of South Staf-
fordshire, England, which was 30 feet
thick. We have glanced at the won-
derful fossilized remalns of the vege-
tation of the Carboniferous perlod™and
seen how they Indicate that the for-
ests of those times developed dense
magsges of vegetable growth, which, so
far as quantity |s concerned, would
conslderably surpass all forests of the
For If the whole vege-
tation of existing woodlands counld be
converted Into coal, It would probably
not make a coal fleld of more than two
or three inches deep, Yet the varlous
seams In some conl arens would mnke
a depth of from 200 to 800 feet. From
this we can estimate that these great
forests of the coal perlod, which de-
veloped and stored these enormous ac
cumulations of carbon, were something
almost beyond our imagination, For
at present we know of no source of
carbon  other than that thered
through the agency of the green por-
tions of plants and stored In thelr
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trunks, roots, branches, ete. The green
leat absorbs from the atmosphere the
carbon dioxide or carbomic acid gas,
which is built ep of one part of carbon
chemically unlted with two of oXygen.
This Is decomposed by sunlight In the
chemical laboratory of the leaf and
the oxygen is given back to the st
mosphere for anlmals to breathe and
agaln convert Into thls same carbonle
ncld gas, while the carbon Is retalned
and bullt into the wood structure of
the plant. Aod as all the myrisds of

plant leaves of the great carbuniferons
trees were continually catching and
wtoring these particles of carbon from
the earbon diexide of the atmosphere,
which im those times, It Is thought,
wad in greater proportion in the air
than It Is to-day, it nnturally follows
that great and ever-increasing stores
of carbon were being put by, not ns
pure carbon alone, but chemlcally com-
Dbined fo the form of starches, olls, ete,,
essential to plant growth.

But the earth was at this time In 8
very unsettled condition, and perhaps
after these forests had grown and de-
veloped thelr trees and dense foliage
and undergrowths for long periods of
time a slow and-persistent subsidence
of the land would take place. As this
sinking went on the tides would grad-
unlly wash In among these forests de-
posits of slit and mud, which would
{nerease as time went on, until the
once living and flourlshing forest was
completely submerged. And so a fu-
ture coal-bed was lald, which the ever-
incrensing welght above would event-
ually nlong with the natural chemical
influences, comvert Into coal as we
know It. After a time the Iand would
rest again, and the surface would be-
come sultable once more for plant
growth and In the course of time a
new forest would spring up, which In
due time would once more meet the
game fate of submergence, This ngain
would be followed by others untll we
get coal stratum beneath the coal strat-
nm, each showing the same remark-
able order—first a bed of clay, which
represents the soll of the anclent for-
est: pext the coal layer itself, repre-
senting the accumulations of the once
living vegetation, and above this the
déposita of sand and mud which have
hardened Into shales and sundstones,
A second time another layer of clay or
soll follows, and over it coal and sand-
stone, the whole to be similarly re-
peated.

It has been truly and frequently re-
marked that our stores of coal repre-
gsent 8o much fossll sunshine of the
Carbonlferous, period. For the carbon
gathered during the sunlight by the
plants of this period constitutes the
great and chief source of energy con-
tained in coal, and the heat and light
glven out during combustion 18 but
the warmth and light of the sun's rays
absorbed ages ago by the leaves of the
strange plants which we bhave been
considering, reasserting itself as it
were, after lying dormant through the
countless ages,

And as we sit by our fireside and
appreciate the glowing embers while
readlng our newspaper or hook with
comfort and ' enjoyment, with our
rooms Hluminated primarily from this
game gource, and our surroundings fur-
ther cheered by the Innumerable aes-
thetle and useful products derived
alike from coal, such as the lovely
coul-tar colors, exqulsite perfumes, and
the jet, marbles, slates, and sand-
stones from the adjoining strata, not
to mention the comforts derived from
the numerous curative drugs that
chemists have learned to compound
from the coal-tar products, and even
sugar 300 times sweeter than that ob-
tnined from the cane—indeed, the won-
derful products and benefits obtalned
primarily from coal would require
pages for thelr mere mentlon; for the
Carboniferous strata was a special one,
llke none before or after, and ylelded
maore for the progress and service of
man than all the other systems put
together—we must see how vast and
farseelng are Nature's schemes, and,
ulthough these great forests grew ages
age apparently without any special
purpose, yet on these the progress and
social happiness of man to-day largely
depends. Nature Is one vast whole
inseparably related and connected.

PALAaB OF EDWARD VII.

Some Facts About Hls Former and
Present Homes In London.

To the many changes lately made ut
Buckingham palace one other might
well, one thinks, be added. And that
Is a change of name, True the slte

duke of Buckingbam bullt thereln In
1703. But that occupation does not
seem to impose the name of a subject
upon a resldence bought by George
L1, rebullt by George IV and, though
disliked by William IV, at once adopt-
ed by Queen Vietoria as her London
resldence, and now, the fixed head-
quarters of the king and the prospee-
tive headquarters, of our kings to ba,
No wonder that forelgn visitors are
puzzled by the unexplalined retention
of a former and long Irrevelant appel-
Intion, They ask for the Palals Royal
and are met with a blank stare, a
shake of the head, or & statement
whilch leaves a proportion of them
ander the supposition that his majesty
ls the guest of the duke of Bucking-
ham,

Scarcely less appropriate would be
a cancelllng at last of the name of
Marlborough house as applled to the
new hereditary restdence of the helrs
apparent. Marlborough Is a great
name, it Is true; but It is a name that
the present owner has a very natural
right to put up on the lintels of the
new house he Is bullding In Curzon
street. No disrespect, then, 1s Implled
townrd the great duke of Marlborough
who bullt it In the first decade of the
eighteenth century, and gave “Barah,
duchess,” the right to polst over the

speak of “Neighbor George” In 1817
It was bought from the Churchills for
the Princess Charlotte and Leopold,
afterward klug of the Belglang, Later
Queen Adelalde was Its occupant, Her
name or his would be at least as apt
a8 that of Marlborough for the house
each bhad inhabited, But Alexandra
house—the namé of the first princess
of Wales to live under Its roof—might’
well give the houss a title which
would also be & welcome private and
publie commemorntion. — London
Chronlcle,

> Proof Positive,

Hix—I noticed your wife sitting by
the window sewing this morning, 1|
thought you told me yesterday she was
1L

Dix—So she was; but to-day she'
the mend. -

Was there ever & man who conld not
be successfully suwed for breach of
promise? ’

But for the donkey's big ears .,l
coulda't aypreciate bis own musie. |

was once occupled by the house a |

way to Buckingham palace and tol

G20, P. CROWEL

E?.mm to E, L. Bmith,
Oldest blished House ix the valley)

DEALER mij
Dry Goods, Grocer
Boots and Shoes, 3

Hardware, |
Flour an@d, etc.

This old-established hounse will o
tinuz to pay cash for all its &
pays no rent; it employs a clerk, b
does ot have to divide with & partn
All dividends are made with customy
in1 the way of ressonable prices,

Lumbe
Wood,
Posts, Etc.

Davenport Bros
Lumber Co.

Have opened an office in Hood Rives
Call and get prices and leave opde
which will be promptly filled,

Regulator Ling

STEAMERS
Regulator and Dalles Ci

Between The Dalles and Portlang
Daily Except Sunday,

Leave DalleB ...vivvveeensnsninTA

Arrive Portland........ seaans RS
Lesye Portland ............. vee 1AM
Arrive Dalles .ioevuvninnine sea0 Ei 8

Leave Hood River (down) at 8:30 A. }
Arrive Ilood River (up) at 3:30 P, )

A. W. ZIMMERMAN,
General Agen

White Gollar Lin

Portland - Astoria Rout
Str. “BAILEY GATZERT!

Duaily round trips except Bunday,
JIME CARD,
Lenves Portinnd. ... cociueibiiimidiiaiioi 7:00A
LRV ER ABROEIR  oiiiss oy bsametishborsmonessnssper b 7:00 g

Through Portland connectlon with Stew
Naheotta from lwaco snd Long Beach pol

White Collar Line tiekets interchang
withi O, R, & N, Co. and V, T, Co. tickets,

TheDalles-Portland Rout
*  STEAMERS
sty

Str, “TAHOMA."”

Leaves Portland, Mon,, Wed., Frl..,.... 7:00 &
Leaves The Dalles, Tues, Thurs. Bat,7:00 A

Str. “MIETLAKO.”

Leaves Portland, Tues., Thu., Sat.,....7:00 A,
Leaves The Dalles Mon,, Wed,, Fri.,.7:00 A,
Landing snd ofice: Foot Alder Street. B
phones Main 36l Portland, Oregon.

AGENTS.
J. W, CRICHTON....... ...The Dalles, 0
; ..Hood River,(

... Uarson,
i X Stevenson, W
1L.C.WYATT ..... -Vancouver, W
A STAYLORE: TR NN Antorie,d

E. W. CRICHTON,
Portland, O

A!l UNION PACIFIC

T TIME SCNEDULES |
DERaRT | Toortiand, Or. | X

|

Chicago (Ealt Lake, Denver,| &:80p.
Portland l Ft. Worth,Omahs,
'F weinl E:nlna htlfllr, ::‘.
20n. m. u oA
vin EIII.... o
Huntington.
At'antic | Walla Walla lowis| 10:908
Express ton,Bpakane, Min-
8:15 p.m., neapolis, 51 Paul,
via Duluth, Milwan-
Huntington.| kee,ChicagodkEast
Et. Poul |Ealt Lake, Denver,| 7:35%
Fast Mail | Fr. Worth,Omaha,
‘:".KL . . foln[:az l\llty, Il':i
(Y uls,Chicagoan
Bpokane East. e

OCEAN AND RIVER SCHEDUL

YROM PORTLAND.

b0 pom. Al sailing dates| S0 p
subject to ehmgo[
For Ban Franclseo—
Ball every b dayn
Dall Columbla River I 500 pu!
!.‘:.Bun,:ll: Steamers. Ex.
& p m.
Eaturday | To Astoris and Way
W . m. “Landings
e | w permitting 'eu
o, W Aler fiting. s
and mu"';u City. l“.d: Tues, &
n
rnJm.Em-l-
isand Way l.nu!-l
T:00a m, lm-‘ h-" jE ]S
h:] Thur. | Wil Wivers- ! ﬁ= :
ol A
Oley, |
&& Way I-IL:E‘.-
Lv. Riparia Snske Etver. Lv.
4:06 . m. ! §0

Daily R to Lewiston [
extept Riparis

A. L. CRAIG,
A. N. HOAR, 5 geat, Hood




