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homas Coleming, eold, reseryvisl, ame-

Bitlous, sat nt the head of the heavy

libreary tabile Heside him his pretty

fushilonable wife drammed softly with

her toger tips on the pollahed mnhog

puy nnd watehed her husbamd sidewnys
eut of her doark, Inserutable oyes

Phe otlior Coleman, Ellgabeth, stood

Ly the window, o letter with a (ueer

Bouth Amerlean postinark In her hand

“Poor, lonely old man,” she sald soft
ly Listen, Tow I'm kind of hun
gerin' for the sight of o face that be
longs to me" gl this—'1 Jest want to
gket ncgualnted with my own folks'=
Isn't that pathetie?*

“1 aln't beholden,' she went on,

weanning the letter awiftly. ‘I don't nak
no favors,
that them that s to
something 1 will have a kindly
feelin® for the okl man who seraped It
all together, wheu he's gone '™

Bhe looked ap with swift comprehen
slon at the tenss attitude of the other
two., “You do not suppose that ‘little
sowmething' can be a fortuoe, do you?
sl sald balf nervoosly

“It might be as well," Thotus Cole
man suggested, “to acguolre more defl
nite Informwation concerning it before

have the

lenve

ab —committing  ourselves.”™ Thomas
Colemnn was 0 man whom his friends
enalled “level beaded

“May be nothing o 1L he added
“But If there should e ¥
his wife, sttll drumming softly on the

.-l||',‘.'-\h'11

polished  womd, Ouly his wife knew
how fearfully Thomas Coleman had
been hampersd  In money  matters
Ity

‘Whether there s or not, he has a
clalm upoa us,” put In Ellzabeth, hotly

He's o poor, lonely okl man—our
futher's Lrother

Thomas Coleman ralsesd a remon
atruting hiand e reasonable, Elliza
Inth We do not know him It Is not
to be supposed that we can offer him

"I HAVE COME TO TAKE YOU HOME WITH
MK
& bome Indetinitely unless we recelve
some  lttle—ab—remuneration in the
end.”
“Although It would be o line with
Blizabeth's quixotie ldeas to do so”

sald Tom's wife, sharply

Ellzabeth was a standing grievance
with her sister-in law  Ellzsabeth, who
wns supremely Indifferent to the value
of money— Ellzabeth, tall and stralght
and splendid, who preferred a self
supporting lfe ln a tiny flat to de
pendence In her brother's beautiful
home, and who proposed to “throw
berself away' on a fellow whose only
lack was that of woney

Bhe confronted them now Indignant
ly. “It Is a shame!" she fashed, look
Ing llke an enruged princess, with her
flaming cheeks and bheavy, red gold
halr. “A lonely okl man begs for
alfoction He freely offers us all be
has. Be It muoch or Hitle, It s all. Tu
return you welgh and appralse and
ealculnte
axbamed of you, Let os muke him hon
ostly welcome, whatever he brings.”

And In that tirst day, while the
others held aloof, It was Elizabeth
who, In warm hearted, Impulsive fash
lon welcomed the lttle old man en
veloped In a shaggy greatcoat, who
regurded his “own folks”™ with shrewd

blue eyes which leoked out  rather
wistfully from under the shnggy
brows

On the second day Vnele Peter ap-
pronched Thomas Coleman

“Some mornin® when I's convenlent
1'd llke to go downtown with you, [
wint to find Willie Moore's oflice,” he
udded apologetioally

Thomas Coleman looked up qguickly.
Willlnm T, Moore, the lnwyer?"

The ol man nodded, “Willle Moora's
father and me was boys together, aml
I always had consldernble contldence
tn Willle, 1've ot n few papers 1'd
Kinder Hke him to Keep,” he added

The few papers turnsd out to he 5,

000,000 worth of shares in the El Jua
rev gold mines
nele Peter's weld nasured,
For slx months he was the reciplent
of every attention which the solleitude
of his beloved and happlly surprised
pephew nnd his wife could devise;

M

wis

but I'd kind of like to feel |
Htthe |

oL, she broke off, “I wm |

thien, one day, ) i holt from a clem

mky, the storm burst

The El Juarez mines were flooded !

Uhe ratoor started o the Minlug Kx
ha e b tock that had beon $15
Wie el t £25 bist then the
Feporte gl L oanid  the ournal
Bt reatl b 0 LT 1'nn I
Wall Btreet Bl Juarez M Flood
il Later the report was confirmed
and by 3 o'clock the shares of the B
Junrez mlnes were not worth the pape
on which they were written

Fhe ol mnn to whom the mines L
been o Hivlong companlon stared des

tha fluuntiog bewdlines

ng hils face with his rough

perutely  at
then, cove
worn hannd to his grief witk
the
Them
chilld,”
wasn't actin’
but 1
up where they hev,”
Howed

KHve way
thandon of & child
mines was Jest Hke my owr
sohbed “1 knowed they
up Jest right when 1 lef
suspleloned
and agalc
down the

e,
festich

never they'd

Lears unrestruloedly
furrowml
Disappolnted, imbittersd, almost mad
by the loss of sorely
waoenlth Just within his grasp, Thomas
Coleman broke the silence
“Don’'t worry,” he sald coldly
are oot

cheeks

dened nesesidend

“You
too old yet to tdod some sult
uble vmploy ment
Unecle Peter looked
ment, then as the meaniog of the crael

up in astonish

words dawned apon bim his face went
suddenly and pitifully white

I kinder thought If | was ever o
trouble 1 could depend gu my own
folks.,” The old volce quaversd p'te

ously us the curtains parted and Eliza
beth entered the room. Bweeplng pust
the others, she took old
hands In her young ones

“1 have cole to tuke you bome with
me,” she salid simply

“But the mines,” he sald vosteadily

“Never miod, There lsn't much room
ln my lttle dat, but there's a loving
welcome, amd soon™—she blushed hap
plily - “there will be a little house in
the suburbs ™

“HBuat how about that young feller
you're golu’ to marry 7" questioned the
old man doubtfully

“He told me to come for you” an
swerad Ellzabeth, with proud, bappy

the man's

ey

The old wan rose and, still holding

Elizabwth's hand, faced Thomas Cole
man aod his wife

You sald 1 wasn't too old to -find
sanitable employment,” he sald vl
aln't, U've found it. 'm goin’® to buy
that house out In the suburbs, and It
won't be oo Hitle one tl An' 1'm
golu' to set the young feller ap

whatever business he wants to be set

up lu, an', what's more, I'm golu’ to
give Ellzabeth a milllon dollars In gov
erument bonds fer her weddin® gift. |
dn't through with the other willion
yet, but when | am sbe an’ her chil
dren gits it. My money waun't In them
mines, [ told WIN Moore how they
wiz actin’ up, an' bhe took It out fer
me three months ago. 1 aln't denyin’
I felt bad about ‘e, but ‘twarn't the

money | wuz thinkin' of,
“No,” he repeated, 1 warn't thinkin'

of the mouney, an'"-—he patted her
hand lovingly - “ueither wuz Ellzsabeth,
but,” he added slowly, with a shrewd

glance at Thomas Coleman's white,
baMed face, it kinder looks us though
there's others that wuz.™

The Crumpet Slory.
Ollver Wendell Holmes professed to
have a profound respect for the Duteh,

possilily on account of what he nsed
to eall “the European aborigines of
Ameriea” belug Duateh He gave an

aspeet of slynesa to his respect which
Inspired the llea that It was pot un
tempered by humar, but he maintained
that the Duteh, lu spite of thelr stolldl
ty, had a great deal of humor them

welves, “For Inatunee,” he would say,
“the ecrumpet story has a Duteh ord
gin “What s the crumpet story?”

people would ask., And he would tell
them that it bad many variants, but
the one with which be was familiar
was about a man who waa golng to be
hanged and was asked whether he had

any last request to make and sald he!

would like to have a domen hot crum
pets, very buttery, because he had nev
er dared to mat more than one before,

Mechanlam of the Homan Bedy.

The human body I8 an epitome In na
ture of all mechanies, all bydraulics,
all architecture, all machlnery of every
kimd. There are more than 310 mechan-
leal movements known to mechaoles
todany, and all of these are but modifl
catlons of those found Io the human
hody. Here are found all the bars,
levers, joints, pulleys, pumps, plpes,
wheels and axles, ball and socket
movements, beams, glrders, (russes,
buffers, arches, columns, cables aod
supports known to sclence, At every
poilnt man's best mechaunleal work can
shown to but adaptations of
processes of the human body, a revela
tion of first principles used in nature,

he b

The Tronkfish,

The trunkfish Is one of the peculinr
Inhabltants of the ocean. It is called
the trunkfish because [t back
pletely coversd with bony plates of a
regular shape, forming a complete cont

I8 com

of mall, 1t is protected so completely
that It can move only Its tall, mouth
and a small part of its gllls, which
pass throngh the armor. It I8 quite a
small fsh and & fonnd only In the
warim waters of the southern tropieal
RPAR
An Innocent Diversion,

“T'oor woman!” sighed the prison vis
Itor to the convieted murd “Dowes
not the thought of your Impending
doom enuse your mind to revert to the
daya of your Innocent ehlildhood? Do
you not wikh you conhkl be playing
ngnln as you did then'

“Why, yes,"
“T would like to skip the rope.”
delphia Press,

replivd the poor woman,
I’hilla
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telling stories Jean
had the Hoor 'l
wuch given e rhag
WAs Do exception

mer from the north sat on the head of

@ barrel lstening to the creole’s tale
M'seur Coguenard came from

telle Franee with his son

bis ver* beautiful daughter

When Miseur Coguenard  comd

Ameriea his lttle girl was flve

old, nud she grow up with all the bray
ery of the true southern girl
pull at

ride and shoot and
Mam'selle  Luellle
Her cye flash llke

of that kind,"

mer

plantuti
Benolt, a
h peaple

wers
lightning,
wia black as the raven”
“Hlack cats ls better to describe hair
Interrupted

Lol
ruls A

ver

the

“Her neck was ke the swan'™

“Just the kiod
the Bernhardt-—Just
drmmer
trnnk."”

The satory teller cust a glance at the

Yankes, but, seelng

the
out,"”
samples

for

“I've got

new
put

trace

Intent to poke fun, continued

fine
pulling

ver'
wHas
and

‘O
Lucille
river,
the

coming to an

canehrake where

morning Mam'sella

boat

Adolphe anid
| TR TE

She could
the
Hue
her

collar

openiug
thare

ferry she go ashore to look for wild

Aowers
the path was the
brother Adolpbe

heart on

tation.

horse”
“Kaintuck’
drummer

“Muawm'selle ride away to avenge the
continued

murder of her

‘How did she get her clow?

“She know ver' well
Adolphe. M'seur Octave Moustot
to marry her. She not wish
M'seur Moustot, and her hrother
hliw to come no more to the house

“Mawm'selle Lucllle ride
M'seur Moustot's plantation
In ber horse before the gallery

drawing n dagger from her bosom
on M'seur Moustot to
But his slaves tell ko

him

will kill

stock

brother,”
Benolt, without noticing the query

The first thing she see beslde
dead
with & dagger In his
the hilt of which sparkled a|
ver' large and beautifol diamond, With
A shriek she threw herself oo the body,
ealling on her brother like the wall of
A barp to speak to her

“When this brave girl get more com
posed she tak' the body of Adolphbe,
put it in the boat and row to the plan
At the lapding she leave It, go
to the stable and mount ber milk white

hody

inquired

come out

who

to mnrry

straight
She rein

1 | " —_— 2
t i |
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chaulfeur aslewg

T'he lsteners T n look f Im
patienes at the drummer and the story
teller continoged

Mam'selle Lucllle ride till the after

noon, when she come to a r ™

ferryboat was Just leaving and she waa
ver' certaln her brother's muorderer
wus on It Just as she got a bundred

fest from the stream her horse fell ex

hausted Mam'selle Lucille ran to the
boat, but It had lert the shore. On i
was # man holding a fosming steed

Mam'selle went back to her horse, and
opeaning a holster on the saddle, took
out a pistol™

“What make? from the drum:mer

“How | know what make the pistol
was when this happen' befo' the war?
cried It bhecoming Im
patient with the drummer's \oterrup
tions. Presently he contlaoued

“Then Mam’'selle Lucille ran forward
again and fired, hitting"

“The horse *

“The horse! No, She shot the man’™
shouted the uarrator

“Well,” sald the drummer, “If she's
like most women sendiug misslles she
must bha' turned around and Ared at
her milk white stesd.”

“IMdn’t 1 tell you Mam'selle Luellle
was a ver' fAne shot?' shrieked the
story teller

“io on with the yarn.”

“The ferryboat came back to shore,
aod they lald the man on the bank.
Then Mam'selle Lucille see that she
have shot the wrong man.”

“DIid he awear any ?"

“No. He was ver' bhandsome man,
and he looked ap reproachful with his
flne eyes, and then Mam'selle Lucllle
was struck with self accusation. The
man smiled at ber a beautiful smile of
forgiveness”

the creole, at

the Mousetra
I d the ¥
M | le go to Paris
W 4 n a
W suld th rotutner refls
ly ¥y au't most always tell Mar
rlage is a lottery Mebbe he got o3
better 'n the other feller)
F. A, MITCHEL.

TIDAL FLUX AND REFLUX.

Complicated Movements of the Hil-

lows of the Oceans.

Ihose who see the rise and fall ot
the tides o our Atlantic harbors sel
dom think of the wonderful course
of the ocean waves which cause the

tidai dux and reflux. Buch billows oot
only cross the sea, but flow from ocean
o ocean, and in this way complicated

wovements are st golng

Thus, for instance, onees in every
twelve hours the moon raises a tide
blllow in the southern Indian ocean

When this biliow passes the (‘ape of
Good Hope at noon Its successor s al
ready born, and by the time the first
blllow has reached the Azores Islands
at midnight the second Is rounding th«
cape, and a third has come Into ex
Istenc+ in the southern ocean. By 4
o'clock in the morning following ila
passage of the cape the tde hillow
reaches the English channel, and those
the shallow waters delay It so much
that It does not arrive at the stralt of
Dover untll 10 a. m. Here the nar
rowing channel causes the tide to 1.3
very high and almost puta an end to
the wave

In the meantime another branch of
the billow runs around the west |
side of the British islands, rounds

the north polnt of Scotland and mo v ow
slowly down the eastern coast of iinz
land until 1t Apally flows up
Thames and laps the wharfs of lLon
don.—Phlladelphla Record,

|
1
1
the |
|

The Palisades.
This uplift of volcanic matter, rest
ing on baked sandstone and inel aing

“My old woman would like to have
muttered the drum

A tuan
mer to himself

“He was a young planter who raised

ver' much sug
Mam'sells Lucil

bim his wound will oot hurt him. She tide, shagged with trees at the sum
beg Lim to be taken to her father's it half buried behind a serap of
plantation so that sbe cap atoue fortalus, that is also verdurous. At Ny
ber wroug by nursing Lim. They got [-u‘k. it bends into the amphithieater
a conveyance and first took him to a l where that pretty town has nestled
doctor, who sald his wound would not I-llr\;--h riverward agalo to form ['ount
be wortal if he bad good care. Then | vo-Point and, still ascending ULehind
they tak’ bhim to M'seur Coquenard -1”!1\'-‘1'5(?8.\'?. reaches In High Tor

plautation, and Mam’selle Lucille nurse

he

blm, and
graud passion

they were warried, with all the plant
ers within a bundred miles at the

ke that™

that (f

recover

LW e

ita riverward aspect the colump:r

he to ©d the early

she swmile on

and say

lift of 820 feet,
There

these

was oune
two, an

wed. tance—Charles M

As

ar

palisaded appearance that so lmpress
VOYAgers—a gray
beetling from 300 to 500 feet abo.e the |

wall |

u
the dike extends |
uthwurd also to Bayonne, I's total
length is forty miles, but the Pul
proper front the river for hatf that dis
Skinner in ( entury

i e

westward at a gentle slope, presen's (o |

THE FPEOPLE OF FARIS,

Thelre First Movements In Reveles
tlous Are Usunlly Generoas,

' »w the men of the people ln Par
Wl it o kuow that thelr Grst
“wents o times of revolution are

isually generous and that they are
il plensed to spend the days lome-
Hately  following  their tricmph o
asting of their victory, laying down

w law and playing at belng grest
During time It seaerally
mppens that some guvernment or oth

4 Bet up, the police return to thedr
win and the judge to his beach, and
it lust our great men consent to
down to the and

maore vulgar ground of petty and mall-

(RIS

Flien

Wtep better known

lous  human pussions they are Do
longer able 0 do s0 and are reduced
tie live simply like honest men. Be

sldes, we hare spent 9o many years o
naurrections that there Lhas arisen
among us a kind of wmorality peculiar
to times of disorder and a special code
for days of rebelllon. According to
these exceptional laws, murder is tol
arated aod havoe permitted, but theft
ia strenuously forbidden, although this,
whatever one nay say, does not pre-
vent a good deal of robbery from oc
curring upon tkose days for the simple
reason that sodiety o a state of rebel |
lion ecannot he diferent from tkat st
any other time, and it will always con
tain A number of rascals who as far &
they are concerned scorn the morality
of the main body and desplse its potmi
of honor when they are unobserved.-
"Recollections of De Toequeville,”

A Deferred Call

In a certain town in the county o i
Wexford there Is a house the door o
which must he raised a little to Iu‘
opened, aud for thia purpose the
hatchet |s generally nsed. One night
lately a knock came to the door, and
youngster was sent to see who was
there,

“Who is there? he Inquired.

“Me," sald a volea outside,

The youngster, knowing the Wvoice,
shouted back (in such a tone that tha
person outside conld hear him):

“It's Mrs, Murphy. Get the hatchetf™

Needless to say Mrs. Murphy dda™
wait. —Pearson's Weekly.

He Wounlda't Wake

Oue evening last week Mp Poladex-
ter, a traveling man, had a reqnarkable
dream. He seemed to be exploring an
old and unusoned attic In his dwelling
house. Presently he uncovered an an-
cient chest. He opened It and found It
full of gold and silver.

S0 strong was the lmpression upen
him that he realized at once the utter
folly of waking up. Thereupon he
slept on and continued to dream.—Chi
eago Tribune.
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To the People of Klamath Falls:

When | came to Klamath Falls | was fort-
unate enough to find a *“ground floor” proposition
in the Mitchell ranch, known by all old timers for
its splendid soil. fine orchard and ideal location
“the best ranch in Klamath County.”

Through the co-operation of men oy

wide experience in land matters this
t ract was acquired and has been cut in-
to small tracts and offered at prices and
enable the

on terms that will purchas-

ers to realize handsome profits. A por-
tion of this has been platted into blocks
Addition

and lots and is now the Mills

to Klamath Falls. It was the original
intention to dispose of this addition in
blocks only, but so great has been the
demand for single lots that [ bave de-
cided, for a short time, to give the peo-
ple of this city and county an opportun-
ity to buy in emaller area than origi-
nally planned.

The Milla Addition is located
about a thousand feet of the yard loca-

the

within

tion of California Northeastern

Railway and within about three blocks

of the depot site, as indicated on the

new City Map. [t isadmirablyJlocated

for homes, with the natural slope for
drainage, requiring very little grading

to make the streets, everv ot being

]..-;\rr:.-u]:}- level and now in :l“:l“a,

timothy and meadow grasses, Its loca-

tion insures rapid increase in value, for

the greatest growth of the city wlll in-

evitably be towards this property. |
have the fullest confidence that this
property will double in wvalue in the
next vear,

It is the purpose to sell this property
at a price that will allow the lot buver
to make something o the investment
jusgt as vou are willing that the present
owners should do likewise, These lote

offered one block at a time,

with on i | Iiloweks
nearest the depot loeatim No 102
||I'|‘II':'."" wi [ 87] % @ CO
1 and £125 fok i

he lots are H0x120 feet, and thi
price makes them by far the bes t
bargain offered in Klamath Fal

FRANK IRA WHITE
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