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’ITioiiihs Coleman, cold, reserved, am- 

bilious, snt nt the liend of the heavy 
library table. Beside him Ills pretty, 
fashionable wife drummed softly with 
her linger tips on the polished mnhog 
•Aiy mid watched her husbund sideways 
<»ut of her dark, Inscrutable eyes

Ike other Coleman, Elizabeth, stood 
by the window, a letter with a queer 
Nouth American postmark In her band. 

“Poor, lonely old man,” 
ly. "Listen, Torn ‘I'm 
gerln' for the night of it 
longs to me,' und this—‘I 
got acquainted with my 
Isn't that pathetic?"

“ T ain’t beholden.' she went ot., 
scantling the letter swiftly. ‘I don't ask 
no favors. 
Unit them 
something 
foolin' for
■ II together, when he’s gone '

Hhe looked up with swift comprehen­
sion at the tense attitude of tile other 
two. "You do uot suppose that 'little 
something' can tie a fortune, do you?*’ 
slie said hulf nervously.

“It might be as well," Tbotmin Cole­
man suggested. "to acquire more dull- 
nite Information ismeernlng It before - 
ah committing ourselves." Thomas 
Colemntt waa a man whom hla friends 
called "level beaded."

“Muy be nothing Iu It,” he added.
"But If there should lie?" suggested 

Illa wife, still drumming softly on the 
isillshed wixsl. Only Ills wife know 
how fearfully Thomas Coleman had 
Is'en hnmpered In money matters 
lately

"Whether there Is or not, he has a 
claim upon iih." put In Elizabeth, hotly. 
“He's a pisM*. lonely old man our 
father's brother."

then, one day, like a bolt from a deal 
sky, lite storm burst.

The El Juarez mines were flooded!
The rumor started In tUe Mining Ex 

change when stock that laid been $151 
was quoted lit $25 it share; then th) 
reporteis got It and the Journah 
fluunled great headlines of “Panic li 
Wall Street!" "El Juarez Mines Flood 
•d!" Litter the report was continued 
nnd by 3 o'clock the shares of the E 
Juarez mines were not worth the papei 
on which they were written.

The old man to whom the mines hat 
Is-en a lifelong companion stared des 
perutely at the tbiuntlug beadllnes 
then, covering his fsee with bls rough 
worn hand, gave way to his grief 
the iibnndon of a child

"Them mines was Jest like my 
child," tie eoblied. "I ktiowed

will
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wasn't actin' up Jest right when 1 left 
'em, but I never «usplcloued they'd 
fetch up where they bev," and again 
tears (lowed unrestrainedly down th« 
furrowed cheeks

Dlsap|sduted, I mbit tens!, almost mad 
deued tiy the loss of sorely needed 
wenltli Just within hla grasp, Thomas 
Colouiau broke the silence.

"Don’t worry," he said coldly. "You 
■ re not too old yet to tlud some suit­
able employment."

Uncle Peter looked up Iu astonish 
meut. then as the meniilug of the cruel 
words duwned upon him his face went 
suddenly aud pitifully white.

"I kinder thought If I waa «ver lu 
trouble I could di-peud qn my own 
folks." The old voice quavered pite­
ously ns the curtains parted and Eliza­
beth entered the room. Sweeping past 
the others, sbe took the old man's 
bands In her young ones

"I have come to take you home with 
me," sbs suld simply

"But the mines," lie said unsteadily
"Never mind. There Isn't much room 

In my little Hat. but there's a lovlug 
welcome, ami soon" abo blushed hap­
pily "there will be a little house In 
the suburbs."

"But how about that young feller 
you're golu' to marry?” questioned the 
old man doubtfully

"Ho told me to come for you.” nn 
swered Ellzalieth, with proud, happy 
•yes.

The old man rose und. still bolding 
Ellzalieth'a hand, faced Thomas Cole­
man and his wife.

“You said I wasn't too old to And 
suitable employment," he said, “and 1 
ain't. I've found It. I'm goln' to buy 
that bouse out In the suburbs, und It 
won't lie mi little one. either. An' 1'ui 
golu' to set the young feller up In 
whatever business he wauls to be set 
up lu, an', what's mors. I'm golu' to 
give Elizabeth a million dollars In gov 
eminent bonds for her weddln' gift I 
ain't through with the other tuilllpu 
yet. but wbeu 1 am sbe nn' her chil­
dren gits It. My money wau't In them 
mines I told Willie Moore bow they 
wuz actin' up, an' be took It out fer 
me three months ago. I ain't ilenyln' 
I felt laid alsiut 'em. but 'twarn't tba 
money I wuz tblukln' of.

"No," he repeated, "I warn't thlnklu' 
of the money, an’"—he patted her 
baud lovingly—"uelther wuz Elizabeth, 
but." he add<>d slowly, with a shrewd 
glance at Thomas Coleman's white, 
baffled face. "It kinder looks us though 
there's others that wuz."
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lOrlglnul 1
One morning In the sunny state of 

Louisiana a group of men were loung 
lug on tie- porch ^f a pluntutlon store 
telling stories. Jean Benoit, a creole, 
bud the floor. The French people are 
much given to rhupsody, und Benoit 
waa uo exception to the rule. A drum 
mer from the north sat on the bead of 
a barrel listening to the creole's tale.

"M'seur < oq liens rd came from La 
Belle France with bls son Adolphe and 
bls ver* beautiful daughter Lucille. 
U hen M'seur t'oquenard come to 
America bls little girl was five year 
old, aud sbe grow up with all the brav­
ery of the true southern girl. Hhe could 
rids and about and pull at the 
Mam'selle Lucille were ver' tine 
Her eye flash like lightning, her 
waa black as the raven”—

"Black cats la better to describe
of that kind." interrupted the drum 
mer.

“Her neck was like the swan”—
“Just the kind for the uew collar— 

the Bernhardt Just out,” put In 
drummer, “fve got samples In 
trunk.”

The story teller cast a glance at
Yankee, hut, seeing uo tra<*e of any 
Inteut to poke fun, continued;

“One ver’ line morning Mam’selle 
Lucille waa pulling her boat on the 
river, ami coming to an openiug In , 
tlie canebrake where there waa a 
ferry she go ashore to bsik for wild 
flowers. The flrat thing sbe see beside 
the path was the dead Ixxly of her 
brother Adolphe with a dagger In bls 
heart on the hilt of which sparkled a 
ver’ large and beautiful diamoud. With 
a shriek she threw herself on the body, 
calling on her brother like the wall of 
a harp to speak to her.

“When this brave girl get more com­
posed she tak’ the body of Adolphe, 
put It lu the lioat and row to the plan­
tation. At the landing she leave It, go 
to the stable and mount her milk white 
horse”—

“Kalntuck' «took?” Inquired tbo 
drummer.

"Mam'selle ride away to avenge the 
murder of her brother.” continued 
Benoit, without noticing the query.

"How did sbe get her dew?"
“Sbe know ver’ well who

Adolphe. M'seur Octave Moustot wish 
to marry her. Sbe not wish to marry 
M'seur Moustot, and her brother tel! 
him to come no more to the house.

"Ma m'selle Lucille ride straight ti 
M'seur Moustot's plantation. Sbe rein 
Id her horae before the gallery and. 
drawing a dagger from her bosom, call 
on M'seur Moustot to come out and idle 
Will kill biui. But bls slave« tall l.‘:

kill
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that their master have gone away that 
morning They say tie gone down 
road toward the city. She wheel 
horse and follow like the wind ”

"She'd ought to hnvo hud one of
new autos. Tliey’re lietter 'n the wind 
When the wind makes a hundred mile« 
nn hour, that's a hurrlcang. These 
autos do a hundred an hour with tlir 
chauffeur asleep."

Tlie listeners cast a look of Im­
patience at the drummer and the story 
teller continued:

“Mam'selle Lucille ride till the after 
noon, when sbe come to a river. The 
ferryboat was Just leaving and she was 
ver* certain her brother's murderer 
was on It. Just an she got a hundred 
feet from the stream her horae fell er. 
haunted Mam'selle Lucille ran to the 
boat, but It had left the shore. On It 
was a man holding a foaming steed 
Mam'selle went back to her horse, and. 
opening a holster on the saddle, took 
out a pistol”—

"What make?” from the drummer.
"How I know what make the pistol 

waa when tbls happen’ befo' the war?" 
cried the creole, at li*t becoming Im 
patient with the drummer's Interrup 
tlons Presently be continued:

"Then Mam’selle Lucille ran forward 
again and fired, hitting”—

"The horse?"
"The horse! No. Hhe shot the man!” 

shouted the narrator.
"Well." said the drummer. "If she's 

like most women sendiug missiles she 
must ha’ turned around and fired at 
bar milk white steed."

“Didn't I tell you Mam’selle Lucille 
waa a ver* flue shot?" shrieked the 
story teller.

“Go on with the yarn."
“The ferryboat came back to shore, 

■ nd they laid the man on the bank. 
Then Mam'selle Lucille see that she 
have shot the wrong man.”

"Did he swear any?"
“No. He was ver* handsome man. 

and lie looked up reproachful with hla 
fine eyes, and then Mam'selle Lucille 
was struck with self accusation. The 
man smiled at her a beautiful amlle of 
forglvenes»”—

“My old woman would like to have 
a man like that." muttered the drum­
mer to himself.

"He was a y iung planter who raised 
ver1 much sugar, and be say to 
Mam'selle Lucille that If she smile on 
him his wound will not hurt him. Hhe 
beg him to be taken to her father's 
plantation so that sbe can atoue for 
her wrong by nursing him. They got 
• conveyance und flrst took him to a 
doctor, who said bis wound would not 
be mortal if he had good care. Then 
they tak' blm to M'seur I'oquenard's 
pluntatlou, and Mam'selle Lucille nurse 
him, and he recover. There was oue 
graud pusalon between these two. and 
they were married, with all the plant­
ers within a hundred miles at the wed-
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ding "
“What became of the Mousetrap 

man?" asked the Yuukee.
"M'seur Moustot? He go to Parts, 

where he get killed In a duel.”
"Waal," said the drummer reflective 

ly. “you 
rtage is 
better n
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can’t most always tell. Mar- 
a lottery. Mebbe he got off 
the other feller.’’

*. A. MITCH EU

TIDAL FLUX AND REFLUX.
Campllcaled Moveaiests nt the Bil­

lows of the Oceana.
Those who see the rise and fall of 

the Udes iu our Atlantic harbors eel 
dom think of the wonderful course 
of the ocean waves which cause the 
tidal dux and reflux. Hucb billows not 
only cross the sea. but flow from ocean 
to ocean, and in this way complicated 
movements are set going.

Thus, foe instance, once In every 
twelve hours the moon raises a Ude 
billow In the southern Indian ocean 
When this billow passes the Cape of 
Good Hope at noon Its su<*cessor Is al 
ready born, and by the time the flrst 
billow has reached the Azores Islands 
at midnight the second Is rounding the 
cap<.'. and a third has come Into ex­
istence In the southern ocean. By 4 
o’clock in the morning following Its 
passage of the cape the tide billow 
reaches the English channel, and th—e 
the shallow waters delay It so mu b 
that It does not arrive at the strait of 
Dover until 10 a. m. Here the nar­
rowing channel causes the tide to rise 
very high aud almost puts an end to 
the wave.

In the meantime another branch of 
the billow runs around the western 
side of the British Islands, rounds 
the north point of Scotland and mecs 
■lowly down the eastern coast of Eng 
land until It Anally flows up 
Thames and laps the wharfs of 
don.—Philadelphia Record.
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The Palisades.
This uplift of volcanic matter, 

Ing on baked sandstone and ind uing 
westward at a gentle slope, preset’, s In 
Its riverward aspect the column ;r or 
palisaded appearance that so Impress 
ed the early voyagers—a gray wall 
beetling from 300 to SOO feet abo e the 
tide, shagged with trees at the sum­
mit, half, burled behind a scrip of 
talus, that Is also verdurous. At Ny­
ack It bends Into the amphit heater 
where that pretty town has nestled, 
surges riverward again to form 1'omt 
no-Point and, still ascending behind 
Haverstraw, reaches In High Tor a 
lift of 820 feet. As the dike extends 
southward also to Bayonne, Its total 
length is forty miles, but the P tliaades 
proper front the river for half that dis­
tance.—Charles M. Skinner in Century.

To the People of Klamath Falls:

rest

When I came to Klamath Falls 1 was fort­
unate enough to find a “ground floor” proposition 
in the Mitchell ranch, known by all old 
its splendid soil, fine orchard and ideal 
“the best

timers for
location as

Their First Movements la K»>rle 
•loss Are L'suallr tieneroas.

I know the men of the people In Par­
is too well not to kuow that their flrst 
movemeuta In times of revolution are 
usually generous and that they are 
beat pleased to spend the 
diatoly following their 
boasting of their victory, 
the law and playing at 
men. During that time 
happens that some government or oth 
•r Is set up, the police return to their 

posts aud the Judge to bis bench, and 
when at last our great men consent to 
step down to the better known aud 
more vulgar ground of petty and malb 
clous human .passions they are no 
longer able to do so and are reduced 
to live simply like honest men. Be­
sides, we hare spent so many years iu 
insurrections that there has arisen 
atnoug us a kind of morality peculiar 
to times of disorder and a special code 
for <lays of rebellion. According to 
these exceptional laws, murder la tol­
erated and havoc permitted, but theft 
is strenuously forbidden, although this, 
whatever one .nay say, does uot pre­
vent a good deal of robbery from oc­
curring upon those days for the simple 
reason that society In a state of rebel 
lion cannot lie different from that st 
any other time, and It will always con 
tain a number of rascals who as far a» 
they are concerned scorn the moralitj 
of the main lsxly and despise its poUr- 
of honor when they are unobserved.- 
‘Recollectlona of De Tocqueville.”

days Imme 
triumph in 

laying down 
being great 
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A Deferred Can.
In a certain town In the county 

Wexford there Is a house the door 
which must be raised a little to
opened, and for this purpose tka 
hatebet is generally used Ono night 
lately a knock came to the door. saA • 
youngster was sent to see who was 
there.

‘‘Who is there?” he Inquired.
“Me,” said a voice outside.
■n>e youngster, knowing the voice, 

shouted back (In such a tone that tkj 
person outside conld hear him):

“It’s Mrs. Murphy. Get the hatebetf* 
Needless to say Mrs Murphy didn't 

wait.—Pearson's Weekly.
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He WoelOa’t W«l«-
One evening last week Mr Poindex­

ter, a traveling man, bad a remarkable 
dream. He seemed to be exploring an 
old and untieued attic In hia dwelling 
house. Presently he uncovered an an­
cient chest He opened It and found K 
full of gold and silver.

Ro strong was the impression upon 
him that he realised at once the utter 
folly of waking up. Thereupon ba 
slept on and continued tn dream.—OA 
cngo Tribune.

• home Indefinitely unless we receive 
some little— all -remuneration In the 
•nd."

"Although It would be In line with 
Elizabeth's quixotic Ideas to do so," 
Mid Tom's wife, sharply.

Ellzalieth was a •landing grievance 
with her sister lu law Ellzalx'th, who 
was supremely Indifferent to the value 
of money Ellzals'th, tall aud straight 
■nd splendid, who preferred a self 
supporting life Iu a tiny flat to de­
pendence In her brother's beautiful 
home, and who proposed to "throw 
herself away" on a fellow whose only 
lack waa that of money.

Sbe confronted them now Indlgnunt 
ly "It la a shame!" she flashed, look­
ing like an enraged princess, with her 
flaming cheeks and heavy, red gold 
hair “A lonely old man begs for 
affection. He freely offers us all ho 
has. Be It much or little. It Is nil. In 
return you weigh and appraise and 
calculate. Ob," she broke off, “I am 
■shamed of you. Let us inuko him hou­
sefly welcome, whatever hi1 brings."

And In that tirat day, while the 
Olliers held aloof, It was Elizabeth 
who, In warm hearted, Impulsive fash 
Ion welcomed the little old man en 
veloped In a shaggy greatcoat, who 
regarded Ills "own folks” with shrewd 
blue eyes which looked out rather 
wistfully from under the slmggy 
brows.

On the second day Uncle Peter ap­
proached Thomas Coleman,

“Some mornln’ when It's convenient 
I'd like to go downtown with you. I 
want to find Willie Moore’s office,” he 
added apologetically.

Thomas Coleman looked up quickly. 
“William T. Moore, the lawyer?”

The old man noddl’d. "Willie Moore’s 
father and me was boys together, nnd 
I always bad considerable confidence 
tn Willie. I’ve got a few papers I'd 
kinder like him to keep," he added.

The few papers turned out to be $5,- 
<MX),tHK> worth of shares In the El Jua­
rez gold mines.

Uncle Peter's welcome was assured.
For six months he was the recipient 

of every attention which the solicitude 
of his beloved and happily surprised 
uephew and hl» wife could devise;

The <ramp*l Story.
Oliver Wendell Holme« professed to 

have a profound respect 
possibly on account of 
to call "the Kuroitean 
America" lielng Dutch.
nspect of slyness to Ills respect which 
Inspired the idea that It was uot uu 
tempered by humdr, but he maintained 
that the Dutch, III spite of their stolldl 
ty. had u great deal of humor them 
selves. “For Instance," he would say. 
"the crumpet story Ims a Dutch ori­
gin.” "What 
people would 
them that It 
the one with
was a (tout ■ man who was going to be 
hanged and was naked whether he bsd 
any last request to make and said he 
would like to have a dozen hot crum 
pets, very buttery, because he had nev­
er dared to eat more than one before.

T
Is the crumpet story?" 
ask. And he would tell 
luid many variants, but 
which be waa familiar

Msvhanlaa* o< <Ka Homas Mr.
The human body Is an epitome In na 

ture of all mechanics, all hydraulics, 
all architecture, all machinery of every 
kind. There are more than 310 mechan­
ical movements knowu to mechanics 
todny, and all of these are but modlfl 
cations of those found In the human 
lsxly. Here are found all the bars, 
lovers, Joints, pulleys, pumps, pipes, 
wheels and axles, ball and socket 
movements, beams, girders, trusses, 
buffers, arches, columns, cables aud 
supports known to science. At every 
point man’s best mecliaulcal work can 
be shown to be but adaptations of 
processes of the human body, a revela­
tion of first principles used In nature.

The TrnnkHsh.
The trunkfish Is one of the peculiar 

I n lie bl t a n t s of the ocean. It Is called 
the trunktlsb becatise Its back la com­
pletely covered with bony plates of a 
regular shape, forming a complete coat 
of mall. It la protected so completely 
that It can move only Its tall, mouth 
and a small part of Its gills, which 
pass through the armor.
■mall
warm 
seas.

*
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It Is quite a 
fish and Is found only In the 
waters of the southern tropical

An Innocent Diversion.
‘Toor woman!” sighed the prison vis­

itor to the convicted murderess. "Does 
not the thought of your Impending 
doom cause your mind to revert to the 
days of your Innocent childhood? Do 
you not wish you could be playing 
again ns you did then”—

“Why, yes,” replied the poor woman. 
“I would like to skip the rope."—Phila­
delphia Press.
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ranch in Klamath County.”
Through the co-operation of men Of 

■ride experience in land matters this 
t ract was acquired and has been cut in* 
to small tracts and offered at prices and 
on terms that will enable the purchas­
ers to realize handsome profits. A por­
tion of this has been platted into blocks 
and lots and is now the Mills Addition 
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 I have de­
cided, for a short time, to give the peo­
ple of this city and county an opportun­
ity to buy in smaller area than origi­
nally planned.

The Mills Addition is located within 
about a thousand feet of the yard loca­
tion of the California Northeastern 
Railway and within aliout three blocks 
of the depot site, as indicated on the 
new City Map. It is admirablyjlocated 
for homes, with the natural slope for 
drainage, requiring very little grading 
to make the streets, every lot being 
practically level and now in alfalfa, 
timothy and meadow grasses. Its loca­
tion insures rapid increase in value, for 
the greatest growth of the city will in­
evitably be towards this property. I 
have the fullest confidence that this 
property will double in value in the 
next year.

It is the purpose to sell this property 
at a price that will allow the lot buyer 
to make something on the investment 
just as you are willing that the present 
owners should do likew ise. These lots 
are to be offered one block at a time, 
beginning with one of the unsold blocks 
nearest thedepot location Block No 102 
and the prices w ill be |200 for the cor­
ner lots and $125 fol inside lots.

The lots are 50x120 feet, and this 
price makes them by far the best lot 
bargain offered in Klamath Falls.

FRANK IRA WHITE
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