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CHAPTER VIL—(Continued,)

“Jason,” sald Greeba, “I wronged
you once, and vou have done nothing
since but heap conls of fire on my
head.”

“No, no; you never wronged me”
he sald. “I was a fool—that was all.
I made myself think that I cared for
you. But {t's all over now."

“Jason,” she sald agaln, “it wad not
altogether my fault. My husband was
everything to me, but another womaa
might have loved you and made you
bhappy.”

“Ay, ay," he sald, “another woman,
another womauan.”

“SBomewhere or other she walts for
you,"” sald Greeba, “Depend on that.”

“Ay, somewhere or other” he sald.

"So don't lose heart, Jason,' sha
sald; “dont lose heart.”

“1 don't,” he sald, "not 1" and yet
sgain he laughed, But, growing seri-
ous in a moment, he sald, "And did
You leave home and kindred and como
out to this desolate place only that
you might llve under the game room
with your husband?"

“My bome was his home,” sald
Greeba, “my kindred his kindred,
and whera he waa there 1 had to be”

“And you have walted through these
two long years.,” he sald, “for the
day and the hour when you might re-
veal yourself to him?"

“l could have waited for my hus-
band,"” sald Greeba, “through Lwice
the seven long years that Jacob wal:-
ed for Rachel.”

He paused a montent, and then sald,
“No, no, I don't lose heart., Sone-
where or ather, somewhere or othar—
that's the way of It." Then he lough-
ed louder than ever, and every hollow
note of his voice went through Greeba
like a knife. But in the empty cham-
ber of his heart he was civing in ds-
spalr, “My God! how she loves him!
How she loves him!"

111,

Half an hour later, when tha win-
ter's day was done, and the candles
had been lighted, Greeba went in to the
priest, where he sat In his room alone,
to say that a stranger was asking to
ses him.

“Bring the stranger In.," sald the
priest, putting down his spectacles on
his open book .and then Jason entered,

“Sir Sigrus,” sald Jason, “your good
name has been known to me ever gince
the days when my poor mother myn-
Uoned It with gratitude and tears."

“Your mother?’ sald tue priest;
“who was she?"

“Rachel Jorgen's daughter, wife of
Bte) wu wiry.

“Then you must be Jason.”

“Yes, your reverence.'"

“My lad, my good lad,” ecrled the
priest, apd with a look of joy he rose
and lald hold of both of Jason's hands.
“I have heard of you. I hear of you
every day, for your brother ls with
me. Come, lst us go to him. Let us
gv to him. Come!™

“Walt!” sald Jason.
deliver you a
him."

The old priests radiant face fell
Instantly to a deep sadness. “A mos-
sage?” he sald, “You have npover
eom; from Jorgen Jorgensen?™

"N

“From whom, then?"

“My brother's wife,” sald Jason,

“His wite?"

“Haos he never spoken af Eer?”

*Yes, but as one who hnd Injured
him, and bitterly and cruelly wronged
and betrayed him.”

“That may be so, your reverence'
aald Jason, “but who can be hard on
tha penitent and the dying?"

“Is she dying?" sald the priest.

Jason dropped his head, “She sends
for his forgiveness.” he gald. “She
canot dle without "

“Poor soul, poor soul!"
priest.

“Whatever her faults, he ocannot\
deny her that little mercy,” sald Juson

*God forbld It!" sald the priest.

“She Is alone In her misory, with
noys to help and none to pity her,”
sald Juson,

"“Where Is she?” sald the prieat.

At Husavik,” said Jason.

“But what is her message (o ma?'

“That you should allow her husbasd
to come to her.”

The old priest lifted his hands in
helpless bewilderment, but Jason gave
him no time to speak.

“Only for a day,” sald Jason, quick-
ly, “only for one day, an hour, one
litile hour. Walit, your reverenee, i'o
not say no. Think, only think! The
poor woman ls rlope. Let her sina
t® what they may, ahe is penitent.
#he Is calling for her husband. She
i@ calling on you to send him. It Iy
ber last request—her last prayes,
Greant it, and heaven will bless you '’

The poor old priest was crucliy dis

“Flrat 1ot me
message toncerning

sald the

“My good lad.,"” he cried, “it 's In'-
posaible. “There Is a ship outside %o
walch us, Twice a day 1 have to 14
nal with the flag that the prisones s
safo, and twice a day the beli of the
vissel answers me. It In !mponsibh,
I say, impossible, Imposaible’ [t cua-
not be done. There Is no way ™

“Leave It to me, and I will And a
way,” sald Jason,

But the old priest only wrung his
hands, and cried, "I dare not T must
nnl::hl.t, is more than my place s

“He will come back,” sald Juson.

“Oply last week," sald the prieat, I
had & messuge from Reykjavik which
foreshadowed hls death. He knows it,
we all know it." :

“But he will come back.” sald Ja-

son again,
“My good Iad, how can you
so? Where have  wyou

sy
lived to think It possible? Onoe free
of the place where the shadow of
feath hangs over him, what man alive
would return to It?"

“He will come back,” sald Jason,
firmly; “l know he Ilil; I swear ha

“No, no,” sald the old man. “I'm
Chate Whiets P, o0 mearly 58 an thic
¥ JEATS, 80, on this

island of the frozem msems, but
‘lﬁ'mtluntm uunrn

LR A

think of me, think of me!"”

“l do think of you,” sald Jason,
“and to show you how sure | am that
he will come back, | will make you an
offer.”

“What Is 1t?" sald the prieat.

“To stand as your bundaman while
he is away,” sald Jason.

“What! Do you know what you are
eaying?" cried the priest,

“Yes,” sald Jasca, “for | came Lo
say It.”

“Do you know," sald the pricat,
“that any day, at any hour, the sallors
from yonder ship may come to exe-
cute my poor prisaner?”

“I do. But what of that?' sald
Jason. “Have they ever been here be-
fore?”

“Never,” said the priest.

“Do they know your prlsoner from
another man?"

"N
"Then where I8 your risk?’ sald
Jason.
“My rlak? Mine?' cried the priest,

with the great drops bursting from
his eyes, “1 wag thinking of yours, My
lad, my poor Iad, you have made me
fshamed. If you dare rlsk your life,
I dare risk my place, and I'll do It;
I'll do 1"

“God bleas you!" aald Jason.

“And now let us go to him,” said
the priest. “He 13 In yonder room,
poor soul. When the order came from
Reykjavik that I was to keep close
guard and watch on him, nothing
would satlafy him but that I should
turn the key on him but that I should
of fear for me. He |s as brave as 2
lion and as gentle ns a lamb. Come,
the sooner he hears his wife's message
Lthe better for all of us. It will be =
sad blow to him, badly as she treated
him. But come!"

B0 aaving, the old priest was fum-
bling his deep pockets for a key and
shufMing along, candle In hand, to-
wards a door at the end of a low pas-
sage, when Jason lald hold of his arm
and sald In a whisper, “Walt! It lan't
fair that 1 should let you go farther
in this matter., You should be ignorant
of what we are doing until it Is done.”

“As you will," sald the priest.

“Can you trust me?" sald Jason.

“That 1 can,”

“Then glve me the koy."

The old man gave It

“When do you make your next sig
nal?"

“At dayhreak tomorrow,"

“And when does the bell on the ship
unswer It

“Immediately."

“Go to your room, your reverence,”
£ald Jason, “and never stir out of it
until you hear the ship's bell In the
morning. Then come here and you
will find me walting on thig spot to
return this key to you. But first an-
Ewer me again, Do you trust me?”

“I do," sald the old priest.

“You belleve | will keap to my bar-
galn, come what may?"

“I belleve you will keep it."

“And so I will, as sure as QGod's
above me.”

Iv.

Jason opened the door and entered
the room. It was quite dark, save foy
a dull red fire of dry moss that burn-
¢d on the hearth In one corner. By
this lttle fire Michael Sunlocks sat,
viith only hls sad face visible In the
gloom. His Jong, thin bands were
clasped about one knee, which was
half-ralsed; his pnoble head was held
down, and hlas flaxen halr fell across
hls checks to hls shonlders,

He had heard the Key turn In the
lock, and sald quletly, “Is that you,
Sir Slgfus?

“No,” sald Jason.

“Who s (0?7 sald Sanlocks,

“A friend,” sald Jason.

Sunlocke twisted about as  though
hix blind eyes could gee, “Whose voles
was thnt?" he sald, with a tremor in
kla own.

“A brother's,” sald Juson,

“Hunlocks rose Lo his feet,
he <ried,

“Yuos, Joson,"”

“Come to me! Come Where are
yeu? Let me touch you," eried Sun-
ligks, stretehing out both his hands,

Yhen they fell Inte each other's
a-ns, and laughed and wept for joy.
4fter awhlle Juson sald—

“Sunlocks, I have brought
Jesage.”

“Not froin dier, Jasoi T—no,”

“No, not from Ner—from dear oll
Adum Falrbrother,” sald Jason.

“Where Is he?”

“Al Husavik"

“Why did you not bring him with
you?"'

“He cuiild pol come”

“Janon, 18 he 117"

“He has croused the desert to nee
you, but he ecan go no further.”

“Jason, tell me, Is he dylng?”

“The good old man 14 calling on you
night and day, ‘SBunlocks!’ he ls cry.
ing. ‘Sunlocks! my boy. my son,
Sunlocks! Sunlocka!**

"My deanr father, my other father,
tiod blesn him!"

“He suys ho has crossed Lthe seas to
find you, and cannot dle without see-
ing you ngaln. And though he knows
you are here, yot In his paln and trou-
ble he torgets (G, and ories, ‘Come to
me, my son, my SBunlocks.'"”

“Now, thix Is the hardest lot of all,”
sald Sunlocks, and he cast himself
down on his chair. “Oh, thﬁa blind
eyen! Oh, thin ernel prison! "Oh, for
one day of fremdom! Only one day,
one poor slmple day!*

And so he wopt and bemouned his
bidter fite.

Juson tiod over him with many
paing and misglvngs at sight of Lhe
distress he had created. And {f the
eye of heaven saw Jason there, surely
the suffering In his face atoned for the
lin on his tongte,

“Hush, Bunlovka, bhush!"” he sald In
a tremulous whisper. “You can have
the day you wish for; and if you can-
not see, there are others (n lead you,
Yon, It In true, it Ia true, for I have
settiad It, It ix all arranged, and you
are to leave this place lumorrow."

Hearing this, Micheel Bunlockd made
first & cry of delight, and then said
after & lmmt, “But what of this
poor old priest?

“Jason?"

you a

“He is & good man, zad willlag te
let you go,” sald Jason

“But he bas had warning that I may
be wanted at any time,” said Sunlocks,
“and though his house is & prison, he
hus made it &8 home, and [ would pot
do him a wrong to save my life,"”

“He knows that” sald Jasen, “and
he save that wvan will coma hack 19
him though death f{tsell wshould be
walting to recelve you."

“He is right.,” said Sunlocks; “and
no disaster save this one could take
me from him to his peril. The good
old goul! Come, let me thank him.”
And with that he was making for the
door,

But Jason stepped between, and sald,
“Nay, It Isn't fair to the.good priest
that we should make him a party to
our enterprise. I have told him all he
need know, and he ls content. Now,
let 4im be ignorant of what we are
daing until it is done. Then if any
thing happens it will appear that you
have escaped.”

“But | um coming back,”
locks,

“Yes, yes,” sald Jason, "but Hsten.
To-morrow morning, two hours before
daybreak, you will go down to the
bay. There is & small boat lying by
the little jetty, and a fishing smack
at anchor about a biscult-throw far-
ther out. The good woman who Is
housekeeper here will lead you—"

(To Be Continued.)

said Bum-

To Guard Agsinst Jars,

The navy department has purchased
2 conslderable tract of Jand surround-
Ing the naval observatory at Washine-
ton in order to protect from jar the
dellcate Instruments which record the
time of the country. It was deemed
desirable not to have any hlghways
within 1,000 feet of the clock room
where the Instruments are slationed,
and a elrcle with a radius of 1,000 feet,
therefore, was drawn entlrely around
the observatory. At the last session of
congress $149,000 was apropriated to
purchase the inclosed land.

Craslty for “sport's” Bake,

The cruelty which attended the six-
day blcycle race Is suggested Ly the
760-mile Parls-Berlin automohlle race,
which starts next Thursday morning,
and which 18 to be covered In three
laps. It Is belleved that the effect
upon the perves of the men driving the
machine will be terrific. M. Dannat
conslders il posilive crueily to the hu-
man species to organize such A race.
It appears to be the trend of nearly
all “sport” to reach a degree of stren-
uouns Intennity that makes it very try-
Ing on those who engage in It

Loog Famlly Service.

It appears that the sixty-nine years
of the Sprague family in the Gibraltar
consulate are outdone by the service
of the Fox famlly at Falmouth, Eng-
land, which has lasted 107 years, the
firat American consul there having
been Robert W. Fox, grandfather of
the present lncumbent, whom Presi-
dent Washington appolnted May 30,
1794. The present consul's son {8 vice
consul, and 18 likely to suceed his
father, as the salury s but $300 a
year,

Bwall Attire In Mexico,

“The sartorial world ls full of pre-
diction,” remarks the Mexican Herald,
“A single breasted frock oat is due
to arrive In May, also the once famil-
lar long talled, slogle breasted cut-
awny which gave a zopilote air to s
wearers. Down In Tabasco the swell
tailors are competing to make for Don
Santiago Carter a combination pajama
and frock combined, one in which the
philosopher can both slesp and attend
sweel functions when he maokes his
infrequent visits to this casital”

Zoln's Dreyfos Novel

After n long delay s at last ready
to make a novel out of the Dreyfus
cofe, This book will be the last of the
pet of four paralleling the gospels,
“Fecondite,” “Travail, n  soclallst
novel treating of the labor problem;
“Verite," now ready to appear, ani
eritielsing French educational meth
ods, and “Justies,” the applicailon of
which Is evident,

Vietor Blus an Invalld.

Lieutenant Victor Blue, the daring
South Carolinan who achleved fame by
riding & mule around Santlago during
the war, when the country was lnfested
with Spanish soldlers, and discovering
Corvera’s fleet at anchor In the har-
bor, has been invallded home from the
Asintic station for treatment. He has
been on the Asiatic station for more
than a year, and ls suffering from a
fever contracted In Chinese waters,

A Century's Girowth Tllostrated,
Only 100 years ago the other day

‘the Thames saw A curious little sceno

which the newspapers reported as fol-
lows: “An experiment took place on
the river Thamea for the purpose of
working n barge or any othéer Leavy
craft agalnst the tide by means of a
stenm englne of a very simple con-
struction. The moment the engine
was nel tp work the barge was brought
about, answering her helm quickly,
and she made her way against a atrong
ourrent ot the rate of two mues and a
half an hour.”
No (iood Unless a Cricketer,

An f{llustration of the growing de-
mand for athletle clergymen was re-
cently given by u country curate, who,
says the London Telegraph, received
notlee  to quit beesuse he was not o
good cricket player. Though unexeep-
tionabile In other respects, his viear
declarad that “what this parish really
needn I8 a good, tast bowler, with &
break from the off."

Bonsible Chareh Frasent.

George C. Thomas, of Philadelphia,
a member of the firm of Drexel & Co.,
bhas presented the Church of the Holy
Apostles, of which he s & membar,
olght large electrical fans, which have
been placed In the body of the church,
#0 as Lo semd draughts of cool alr in
every direction across the pews,

In Aetive Buainese at 83,

ExMayor Danlel D. Whitney, of
Brooklyn, now In hia 83d year, Is pres-
Ident of an Insurance company, direc-
tor of & bank and proprietor of a
wholesale store, and attends
strictly to business In each of these
capacities. He has lived In the same
house for mearly sizty years.

NOTES ON SCIENCE

CURRENT NOTES OF DISCOVERY
AND INVENTION.

The World's Best Timber for Use In
Nhips—Nsture's Clsy Images—Rubber
und Gutta-Ferchs — Cold Winters, Hot
Summess.

THE WORLD'S DEST SHIP TIMBER.

Some of the most useful products of
our planet are confined to small areas
of its surface, situated at & great dls-
tance from the main centers of popu-
lation and Industry. Indla-rubber ia
one of these, and according to & report
from Consul-General King at Bang-
kok, teak, the most valuable chip tim-
ber In existence, is another. Exten-
sive teak forests, he says, are restrict-
ed to Burma, Slam and Cochin-China.
There-are only three ports In the
world from which teak is exported:
Rangoon, Moulmein and Bangkok. It
{6 a beautiful dark-colored wood, tak-
fng a high finish, and its value in ship-
bullding depends upon it strength, its
durabllity, its reslstance to both mols-
ture and drouth, Its non-liability to be
attacked by boring Insects, its light-
ness In the water, and its reslstance to
the influence of Iron when brought In
cloge contact. In this last point of
excellence It has no substitute as a
backing for armor-plate,

RUBHBER AND GUTTA-FERCHA.

Mr. Berkhout, formerly forester in
the Dutch East Indies, recently gave
some facts not generally known con-
cernlng these two products, which are
often confused. The quality of elas-
tleity distingulghes india-rubber from
guttiu-percha. The latter {8 derived
from one plant only, while Indla-rub-
ber |8 produced from more than 60
plants. Three-fourths of the gutta-
percha of commerce comes from Su-
matra and Borneo. Of the total an-
nual production of india-rubber, esti-
mated at about 99,000,000 pounds,
nearly two-thirds comes from the
Amazon Valley, about one-third from
Cenirui Africa, and one-twenlieth from
Asla, The total production of gutta-
percha is about one-twentleth as great
as that of Indla-rubber. The gutta-
percha tree i cultivated with dificulty,
and the natives of the countries where
it grows cut it down to get its valu-
able map,

THE ORIGIN OF SPECIER.

Prof. Hugo de Vriles, the well-known
Dutch botanist and biologlst, 1s cred-
fted with a “momentous discovery"
concerning the orlgln of species among
plants. Brlefly stated, his observations
Indicate that new specles appear sud-
denly by mutition, never as the out-
come of a progressive variation. He
avers that he has been able, for the
first time, to watch the formation and
development of new specles, A review-
er of his work In the English sclen-
tific Journal, Nature, says: *“The facts
are so striking and convinctng that an
outgider, llke the reviewer, cannot but
feel that new period in the theories
of the origin of gpecies and of evolu-
tion has been Inaugurated.”

HANDY KITUHEN UTENNIL,

Kate Hatch McRae, of Colorado, has
deslgned a machine for beating cake
rapldly and theroughly with Httle ex-
ertion, the pleture showing the ap-
parntus In  operdation, The beater
proper may be of any desired form,
to sult the numerous uses for which
the beater may be used. When It |s
desired to make use of the apparatus
the hanger s rigldly secured to the
edge of the table by the c¢lamps, and
the cake dish 18 held nnderncath the
downwardly-projecting beater with
one hand, while the crank ls grasped
in the other hand to revolve the beat-
ér until the operation Is completed.
The beating frame {8 easily removed
for cleaning or for Inserting another
style for performing different work,

ROTARY CAKE AND EGG BEATER.
and, of course, the machine {s not lim-
ited to beating cake, but will whip
cream, make frosting and do all the
labor In that line by simply Inserting
the beater of the proper shape,
NTENCILING FUORR EFFECTN.
Home of the beut decorative effects to
be found In the handsomest of modern
houzes are obtained by stenelling. This
in used for all purposes, for hangings,
for wall coverings and cellings, and
for the furniture Itself. Armure I8 one
of the materials which Is frequently
wtenclled for wall coverings. Buck-
ram I8 mlso used with excellent effoct
as n ground for the work, and Japan-
ene griwn cloth I exceedingly beautl-
ful. Leather and many other materials
take the stonclling and give good re-
sults. Velgurs are speclally treated to
receive the stenclling and are used tor
hangings and wsoreen covers, Other
soft materials, when treated with con-
ventional designs, are just the thing
for deus, amoking and billard rooms,
Occaslonally the material will be given
a sprcial color tone befors the design
fn applied, and the whole when finished
Ia an soft an If the stencillng had been

woven Into the material, Dealgns,

when applied to rooms, are srynaged

to sult the wall space and blemd  With

the color tones, sometimes in pamels,

sometimes in a friege, w :

flowers may be used, more or less

ventionalized, and some charming work E. A. Suverkrop of
has been done In preparing mavins 4 |

gigns $or decorations on yachis. Thet®
lattcr are used also for rpoms in houses
by the sea. Not only are hangings amd
wall coverings treated In this way,
sets of furniture carry out the decor-
ations on the walls. White mahogany
Is one of the most beautiful of the
woods used for this purpose.—Chicago
Journal.

SANITARY HAIR-BRUSH

The ordinary halir brush is so dif-
enlt to clean that it is often naglected
unti] it becomes a sort of paradise for
digease germs, and finally reaches the
stage where it must be cleaned or
threwn away. In the fllustration I8
shown 8 brush recently designed by
Robert J. Montgomery, of Illinols,
which should recommend itself on
slght for cleanliness and ease with
which the parts may be separated for
washlog, The bristles are attached to
a skeleton or open-work frame, which
ls hinged at the outer end of the back,
the handle being provided with a
spring catech to hold the frame while
in use. The interior of the back is
concave in shape, better to recelve the
siftings which fall through the frame
from the bristles, In the ordinary
brush the dirt always accumulates at

EASY TO REMOVE THE DIRT AND
HAIRS,

the base of the bristles, but In the
new brush there I8 no place of lodg-
ment there, and so it falls through to
the hollow back where it may be In-
stantly removed by the applications of
a4 stream of water or by striking the
back against the hand. As the alr
clreunlates freely around the base of
the bristles the brush will dry rapld-
ly when wet, and the molsture will not
rot the bristies, making the brush very
durable.

NATURE'S CLAY IMAGES.

In the clay-beds of the valley of the
Connecticut are found wonderful and
beautiful concretlons, specimens of
which, sent to England, excited the
Interest of the Royal Soclety as long
ago as 1670. Mr. J. M. Arms Sheldon,
who has written a hook ahout them,
says that the concretlons appear In
four principal types: disk-shaped, cyl-
indrical, botryoldal (resembling grape-
clusters), and imitations of animal
forms. The latter are the most strik-
ing, the forms Imitated including
fishes, birds, ant-eaters, elephants,
doga, bables’ feet, and so forth., A
remarkable fact Is that each clay-bed
has & form of concretion pecullar to
itself and the principal types are
never found [ntermingled in the same
bed, The beds are composed of strati-
fled, river-drift claye, or “Champlain"
clays,

MICROBE LAMPS,

Prof., Raphael Dubols, of the Unl-
versity of lL.yons, has produced home
of the most curlous lamps ever im-
agined, by cultivating luminous ma-
rine mlerobes In a liquld medium con-
talned In Hitle glass vessels. If a few
of these living lamps are arranged
about 4 bust In a dark room, the bust
|8 made plainly visible, and photo-
graphs can be taken of it. The actinic
power of the light |8, nevertheless, so
feeble that several hours’ exposure I8
needed. With another form of lamp,
filed with phosphorescent bacteria,
enough light 18 obtalned to render a
printed page easlly legible,

COLD WINTERS—HOT EUMMERS,

Dr. O. L. Fasslg In the Monthly
Weather Review shows, as the result
of an investigation of records extend-
ing from 1817 to the present time, that
nolthor exceptionally warm nor exoap-
tlonally cold summers have any more
relatlon to the succeeding winter tem-
peratures than normal summers have,
and that, broadly speaking, there |s
no regular alternation, or perlod, In
atmospheric  temperatures. The In-
vestigution was undertaken with a
view of testing the soundness of such
popular bellefs as that an extremely
hot summer precedes a cold winter,

The Alr From the Lungs.

Miuech has been sald about a poldon-
ous alkalold In alr from the lungs.
After a careful Investigation, Herr B,
Formanek finds that no polsonous aub-
stance ex/sts in the breath of n healthy
man or anilmal, bnt that the expired
ilr may contaln traces of ammonia in
cases of dental carles or pulmonary
complalnts. It I8 this ammonla—not a
special alkalold of terrifylog virulence
—that has been collected from expired
alr,

“Rinck Death” Miill Defiant,

The hubonic plague Is sald to be the
monat stibborn of epldemlcs, not yield-
Ing to the most energetic treatment.
While the dread of smallpox, cholera
and yellow fever has been much les-
sened of late yoars because of the
progress of medical selence, no great
hold has yet been obiained on the
“black death.”

When m-
What Is probably the most
ant ever discovered has been found

Mr. Buverkrop has for

was & branch
trees, The b |
above the surfacs Q! the
rioting upon its deegying '
orchids and cactl, the W
bad caused its desth. Mere and
were clusters of the common
de] ayre,” and twining ali\8ronag
network of green caetl . AMODE

orchids was one different fom the
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in the water to the depth of about
four inches. It was unlike any orchid
Mr. 8uverkrop had ever seen or heard
of, and he went nearer to examine his
discovery, He touched the plant,
when, to his surprise, the stem which
had been In the water graduslly com-
tracted and rolled itself up in a coll
on the top of the plant. It was a tube
and as it rolled itself up it deposited
the water, which had been taken in
by the part of the tube submerged, on
to the roots of the plant. The dlscov-
erer now watched the plant, and found
that when it was thirsty It let down
its hose Into the water and dipped up
the stream until its thirst was satis-
fled, when the tube remained coiled up
like a hose unti] it was time for the
orchid to take another drink. Gener-
ally the colling process is slow, the
plant drinking like a & gentleman and
taking Its time about taking its re-
freshment, But if the plant Is touched
the coiling process ls accelerated.

DESCRIBES A HASHEESH DEN.

Traveler In Calro Viaita Resort Where
the Drug Is Bmoked.

A German physician describes his
visit to a den of hasheesh smokers im
Cairo. Hls gulde was a donkey boy,
who could speak German. In a dark
and dirty alley they came to a lighted
doorway. Entering, they passed
through & room filled with men play-
ing dominos to the smoking-room.

""Here,” says the explorer, “we were
welcomed like old acqualntances. The
room wasg filled with smoke of pecu-
llar aromatic odor and the smokers
were In a very happy mood. On the
walls were Arabic Inscriptions and
pictures of European beauties, In one
corner was a stone bearing a mass of
glowing coals. A man cut up soms
tobacco, another filled a clay plpe bowl
with it, a third bit off little pleces of
brown hashecsh paste and lald them
down on the tobacco, a fourth added
some glowing coals and attached the
bow!l to a narghileh or water pipe.
which he then handed to hiz nelgh-
bor. The pipe passed from mouth to
mouth, each man taking a few whifls
and expelling tne smoke from nose
and mouth.” The German physician
declined the proffered pipe and or-
dered coffee. All the smokers talked
and laughed Incessantly. Most of
them were young or middle-aged men.
Suddenly an elderly man rose to his
teet and stood staring at the floor,
with a vacuous smile. He was &
hasheesh wreck, an Imbeclle, “He 18
a philosopher,” sald one of the others,
and a general laugh followed.

A Profane Interruption.

The late Father Petit was one of the
best known priests in the Milwaukee
dlocese. It may well be pald that he
was a fine representative of the plo-
neer priest. With a wilde experience
and an appreciation of the humor of
a sltuation, many I[nteresting stories
are told of him. On one occasion he
was preaching in 8t. Raphael’s chureh,
Madizon, of which he war pastor. It
was a fine summer day and the win-
dows were open. In an adjoining va-
cant lot a number of boys were playlng
a game of baseball. Father Petit's
sermon was on heaven and tne means
of reaching there, He had just come
to the end of a passage. “How, then,
ahill we reach heavan?" he usked, and
pauged In a solemn manner, Just
then came floatlng through the
church window In & high-keyed volce,
“8lide llke the devll, slide!" It was
one of the hoy baseball players coach-
ing a base runnet.—Current Litera-
Lire,

Greater Loadon. .

According to the new census “CGreat-
er london"—the district under the

metropolitan and city police—has &
population of 6,687,784, an Increase of

961,562 sinco 1891, Beventeen populons

suburbs, having & total of 3,042,760 in-

habitants, have been added to London
propar.—Chlcago News,

Eagiand as sn Appls Bayer.
Ahhough thers are 214,000 aeres o
mummmm.m' itain by
100,000 tons of apples abres
yoar. !

wide. The lower end of this stem was,

.

"

.




