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'yond his depth until he was prepared tn
 take the irrevocable plunge.

two had said to each other: “You know
it iw absurd for me to pretend you sre
wothiug to me"

The young man often avoided the wom-
an's eyew. The young woman as nften
averted her cyes. Theéy caught each oth.

’ { And all the while his eyes were devour-

ing lreme. And lrene's color betrayed

- (ber as plsiuly, It was just as if thess
BY

CHAPTER XVII—(Continued.)

o~ F er's glavee, as it were by chance, to turn

“Pooh! You and your brat must think |®W3J azain.
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DYING WORDS OF FAMOUS MEN.

The Last Utterances of Some of the
World's (reatest Celebrities.

P ———

“It Is well” -Washington.
“1 must sleep now."—HByron.

A Freach plysician removes most
forelgn bodies from the ear by suck-
iog them into & soft rubber tube.

“Nleves peniientes.” slightly lnclined

“Pooh!" swid Atherton, “anybody with I am a fool. What would I tell & boy? | Arthur Mayberry was talkiog of many
Balf un eye could tell your business.” | He can say what he likes: you cun say 1““““‘_- subjects suggested at hll"hl_“rd.
“And you two ain't any smarter,” sald | what yon like" and 'liﬂ_lllm'-l. while his heart was throb-
Jones, scornfully. “Put up them toolish | Awl he shut the door in her face. It |P0g with love. His eyes, his mauner
things, or if you don’t yoeu'll wish you | wus like Gripp, but it was the last thing conveyed his feelings; but now his lips

snow columps resembling shrouded Ag-
ures dolng penance, are A pecullar

“1s this your tidelity.” —Nero.
*Then I am safe." —Cromwell
“Let the llght enter.” —Goethe
“God's will be done.” —~Bishop Ken.

phenomenon of the Andes to which
Bir M. Conway bas given attenion

bad.
them ¥

the officers

as soon as 1 know what's wanted, 11 za
with you gtietly. What are you arresi-
fng me for? What is the charge™”

He glanced seornfulty from one to the

muagisterial however, swelled bim- |
self, und answered in delibernte tones,

“Murder®”

self, he glanced at his companion ey
jfugly, then sdded, with a lght laugh:
N otsn e, “--wl-\'vr. " go up the
street with you—and Jack, you will =ce
my friends st opee—and tell frene oxaet-
Iy what has bappened. Now, then,
ready: and remember what 1 say—all
bhauds bad best go slow in this business,
tor if I'tn pot treated right, U1 miske it
wartm for all converned.”

And the ironworker Walked out of the
place as proudly as though e were tuk-
ing clinrge of hix eompanions, instead of
being subiject to them,

“You've the nerve of o regiment,”
ope of the officers.

“Have 17" demanded the puddler quick-
Iy, “I've the rights of a better vitizen
then I know you to be, to maintain, ss
you'll discover mighty quick if you either
insult me = lay & hand oo a man whe
ts guing quietly with you"
The officers beld their peace
broadside.

sald

after that

CHAPTER XVIILI.

Mr. Gripp's fury was something fright-
ful to bebold when he returned to hia
own office with the roll of drawings Ireae
bud given him. He flung the paper on
the foor—then kicked the roll acruss the
room.

“Curse him! I'll pay him off for this.
b, he'll get pay—pay. 1 always pay my
debts—don't owe uny mau u dollar—don’t
owe any man an il turn, eicher. And I'N
pay her of—wou't 17 Oh, nol Muybe I
won't.”

And 50 this quiet, well-dressed, proper-
looking person eapered about his oo
The world could not see him, and be had
high jinks all alone,

“And ['ll swallow that story? Not
much. I'll make him surrender his whole
interest. Hy's got my pote by this time
it he gets bowe early—that'll frighten
him out of his wits, He'll come down as
gingerly as Urockett's coon, Oh, he's
comdng right down. And when Le is oo
bis koees o me"—anotber vicious Kick
at the roll—"0I"ll tell him—when he's macle
his whole interest over w wmwe—I'l tell
him he owes his precions neck o me”
Aud then the most respectable looking,
guietly moving may in the world strock
ont ¥iciously with both hinds. like 8 man
hitting o huted object.  This ebullitivn
was at its height when a light, & very
light, rap sonwmded ur Mr. Gripp's office
door.

Now, Mr. Gripp's office was in 4n out-

Do you thivk he or 1 cares for | he should have dome. Martha Wultess'

“We don't,” said Atherton, smiling at ) aud when she fanned it until it blazed
“Hut thers is no wee mnh-!um inte aetion it boded Mr
fug trouble in this man's house—hesides, | good.

¥ iripp
| warniong to him
“] arrest you on the charge of murder!™ | pocket muney be varned from Mr. Gripp |

repented Atherton, Hke one | to good purposes.
it & dream, but guickly recovering him- | known worse boys to make excel

toffice to the headigu

I owus s

in w locality rarely frequentes
female portion of Pittsburg.  So, when
Mr. Gripp opened his door snddenly, and
bebeld a woman standing before it,

of-thewuy :.|En-_-_

“Well,
want?'
She wos & poorly dressed woman, you
may e sure, for Gripp always defecred
to well-dressed people,

“If you please, you are Mr, Gripp, ain't
you* My name j«-—"

“No matter what your name is.
with your errand.”

The woman, whose festures wore pir-
tially concenled with a large sunbonner,
that lovked very odd in that place jn that
season, bowed her bead.

what is it? What do you

Out

carried a message for you to allegheny
he's been watched, he says.”

“For me? [ sent no message to sany-
body. It's o mistake, [ tell you”

“I know my boy is telling the truth.
He can't be mistaken. He says you've
pent him errands often. Now he's afraid
there's danger for him. You send Lim
an errand to-dny. Now he says there's
& boy baunting my bouse till he comes
ouit—a boy that met him and seen bim de
liver the mesmage. And you told him
pobody in the world must know jycu
seut i

“See here, now,” said Gripp, assumiag
au oily tone, “l never sent any message
by any boy. I do my own errands. Your
pon ia lving; that's the truth, Now, you
tell him not to lie any meore. And don't
worry about me, You take care of
your sofi, or he may go to the peniten-
tiary some of these days.”

the point of shutting the
she put out »

i

“My boy is worried. Ever since le |

bz |
was taken somewhat by surprise, I

. | She could not promise him the same lLer

were fzaming words he had not dreamed
of uttering. He found himself soddenly
lovkiug ioto Ireoe Atherton’s eyes as be
 waid:

“Miss Atherton, do not misunderstand
walked M€, or think 1 am simply impulsive, but

cumty was not a good thing for him,
Giripp Do

She pondersd a moment, then

with the firm resolve that Mr.
‘s mysterious errands should be oift-
the bottom, in order that her son

nway

ed o

other, holdiog bis head well up and back, | might be exonerated in season, it any
The officer who had spoken put on a | thivg unlawful was afoot, and also in

the bope that the experience would be a
He had not applicd the

But s wother Ligd
ent men,
Aod she was determiged 1o hght Tor her

son,

Ko she wilked direot from Mp. Gripp's
artors of the p 8, |
3 i o L".'," Y= L ] |
there

fuund the chio £
s plain to him that he
miasi e soanething o
wis 4 tlew Lo g very lmportant matter,
he sald to Nimselt as Mres diaap
petred.  And the sequel proved be was |
right,

thoughit

assibly liere

Caglie

- |
CHAPTER XIX. |

Martha Cole's son had reason to shink
be was shadowed. From the evening of |
the day on which the body of the mur- |
dered woman was found henging to a
houk in her room, to the eveding of the
day he delivered a note from Gripp to
Miss Atherton, Bob Walters had a haunt-
ing fear of trouble,

Mr. Giripp seemed to be so resolute, so
severe was his eye, aud so impressive his
clinrges concerning dead silepce, that the
boy begian to think Mr, Gripp was vither
the master mind of some unlawful con-
spiracy or scheme, or chief of a band of
counterfeiters, He confessed to his
mother an bonr before she called on
Liripp,

This was the direct result of Irene
Atherton's action. There was sometiing
in the manner of (iripp’s messenger that
excited distrust and suspicion. She had,
the mwoment the messenger disappenred,
regretied she had not  adopted some
weans of discovering whence be cawme,

Accident coabled ber to accomplish this
object later in the day. A lad she well
knew referred, in her presence, to the
bay who dellvered the mysterious note,
Calling this Loy aside, Miss Atherton
said:

“Do you konow the name of the boy sou
met coming here?”

“It was only Bob Walters™

“Then 1 want you te follow Bob—find
bhim, if you can, but den’t let him see you
watching him.  Follow him wherever he
goew, 1t he goes bome, stay near the
house a# wuch as you can, puntil it grows
dark, or you have o come home. Then
see what I will give you, if you do us 1
tell you"

This was one of Bob Wilters' larms.
His sometime playfeilow was more 1o be
dreadisl than n ghost, Mr. Grpp's dollar
felt like & ton in his pocket.

The other worse than khost was in re-

ality a detective, A man who had uo
goud reason o appear on e street, dn

that neighborid, eve
man Bob Walters had govi 1
coversd was n detective on the regu
live furce

lar
The presence of tids mau g
the nelghborbood proved too moch for

HUS

Bab., He took his mother iuto bis vconfis
dence in sheer nisery.

When Irene’'s trusty agent reported
progress she gave him balf & dollar,
whercapon e stood npon his head,  Irene

was glad she had discavered the where
aliouts of the boy, on her father's ae-
count. He had betrayed soch alarm ond
agitation, that she surmised it must be a
watter of the utmost moment to him,

Bue bhad wawhed and put the dishes
away, swept the bearth, and made the
living roo tidy, when a rap at the door
—an unexpected visitor evidently —suw-
moned her to the parlor.

When lrene opened the doar she was
wurprised 1o find Mr. Mayberry stand:
ing there. Sbe did pot, bowever, letray
surprise.  She pleced & seat forsher ) is-
itor, made some passing remark nbout
the weather, and iostantly Arthur May-
berry feit at home,

“Was ber father in?"

“Neo. but he would be iu probably la
balf xa bour.”

Mr. Mayberry talked about the im-
provements in that pertion of the city,
of the last tragedian who visited the
city, of the fashions, the pulpit orstor
whowse name was uppermost, and sudden-
Iy, without the slightest warning, plung-
el into the subject pearest his heart,

“Mina Atherton”—he had turned his
tace toward her, was gazing earnestly
inte ber eyes—"l am indebted to yon
more than I can express. Mr. Mead was
#0 impressed by your statement that he
has told me he will give me the firnt hear-
ing, in case | ever have any enterprise to
suggest that promises well"

Irene was silent, What could she say?

father had promised him. Nor could
she refer 1o the unfortunate agreement.
fhe was debating in her mind whether
she should endeavor to excuse her fath-
er's action. Then she refiected that the
adrice contained in the old saying, “The
least sald the soonest mended.,” should
be her guide. 8o abe remained silent.

“If yon will not be offended,” snid Ar-
thar Mayberry, “1 will reciprocate; the
kindnows you have shown demands some
retarn on my part,”

“T think,” she sald, with a smile, “it is
bewt not to endeéavor to balance this we-
cannt. One or the other will persist in
returning the favor.”

But she was secretly gratified that the
matter bad tsken a less disagresable
tarn.

“1 suppose Mr, Mead anderstands, and
appreciates Lbe value of my father's In-
vention?' she maid preseutly; but Mr.

berry evaded the question skillfully.
d a twofold To see

E
£

ever since [ first beheld you, 1 have been

| unable to dismiss you from my mind

Ever sinee | beheld you, as 1 thought,
doowmed ta instunt destruction, 1 have
thought of you so much in the little time
that has passed, that 1 will ask you to
permit we to be a friend,”

“l am not s rich in fricnds that 1 can
refuse,” said Irene modestly.
Hix speech was a0 eonfission of love
Her answer was 4 tacit sildlmigsion of lier

recogonition of the real position he mus:
§

eeeupy herenfter, The motent the words
were uttersd Irene regretted them,

Who was this young man? His friends
would in all probability suy he ought to
Inok higher. She waw only a puddiers
danghter, Trus—she thought, as long as
she did not assume anvthing, =<he was
jast as #ood as another, but she knew
too well what the world sald, And she
knew, too, that 1t wonld be bhest for bim
and her; if they could pot command the
respect of the world atl the outset, it
they vould not begin the world indepen
dent of the world, they would be sub-
jected to unfriendly criticism. And why
place themselvin in o position that would
warrant that? The man thought only:
How can 1 win this woman?

The couversation dreifted to thiogs im-
material, remote; then suddenly the lover
surprised the object of his Yove by re
ferring to a marvelous artist, one shose
pame was known all over the world.
Would she do him the favor to aceompany
him 1

Now, the one longing Irene eonfessed
to herself was the desire to see this fam-
ous artist. But would It be wise to ac-
cept his invitation? 1f she did, there
could be no drawing back. [t wonld be
a great pleasure—but what might hap-
pen? or rather what might have taken
place already? She had n vague impres-
gion that her father was ashamed to meet
Mr. Mayberry; that he was inclined to
bow to wealth, spite of all his denoncia-
tions of overreachiog, grinding capitals
i5ts,

He had labored years on his patents—
he longed to see his process in operation,
oot alone for the money it would briug
him; then, and not till then, could he dem-
onstrate his superiority over those who
knew nothing, and who, apite of their
lgnorapee, soevered at im as a visionary,
Yes, certninly her father would rather
see her married to & man of means than
auy of his own class.  Irene knew this,

And now, when a young man well edus
cated, m member of a family whose place
in society had been recogoized many gen-
erations ago, was hrought near her by a
struoge chanee, Irene somehow appre-
hended he would oot be an cordially wel-
vomed as one occupying n bumbile sphere.

“You have pot answered Aaid
Muyberry, looking a1 her

“Excoase me,” said Trene, with an in
voluntary sigh No! }
cannet go."

“Cannot ¥

“Mr. Mayhorry, 1 think it would In
best not to devept your kind invitation
at least untll we Enow each other bet
ter.”

“You mean, until yonr father approves
my ecalling here”

e,

“l was thinking

He was as honest as she was coura-
BTOUA.
“You have said the truth, We have

no enllprs—unless | except one or two
of father's old friends.”

"You are right,” sald Mayherry. *I
will walt until your father knows me pet-

ter. 1 will wait—an long an Jacob werved
for Rachel”™
She blushed carnation st that, «nd

Mayboerry, now that he had blorted out
wll thut eye and tongue could utter io
awkwurd confusion, suddenly reached out
n hand lmploringly.

“1 have saxid i, Miss Atherton—Irene,
it you will not be angry with me—this is
something [ did not dream of saying, but
I cannot help it. I have tried to keep
it back.”

“I do not see what there is to ask par-
don for now especially,” said Irene with
bright eyes. “You have been making
wirange mpecches ever wince you sat
down.”

Then he took one of her hands. 8he
did pot withdraw it; she simply looked
asii» And st that moment, when Ar-
thur Mayberry got his first glimpse of the
heaven of love, a loud koock came at

the door.
({To be continued)

Forgutien Lighthouse Men.

The lighthouse keepers on Percy lal
and, off the coast of Queensland, were
not long ago forgotten for months by
the government authoritles. The food
supply of Percy Ialand is supposed to
be dellyered once a quarter, but bo
food arrived at the island after the first
week in June until a British sloop pass-
~1 mouths later., The Islands, 20 In
pumber, and delirlous from lack of
food, managed to hail the veasel, which
left behind an ample supply of provis-
ions and reminded the Queensiand gov-
ernment of the lighthouse men whose
exlutence it bad forgoiten.

Functions of the Tear.

Tears have thelr functlon lke every
other fluld of the body. Nothing
cleanses the eye like a good salty
shower bath, and medieal art has fol-
lowed nature’s law In this respect, ad-
vocating the invigorating solution for
any distressed conditlon of the opties,
Tears do not weaken the sight, but Im-

“Lord, take my spivit,”—FEdward VE

“Lord, recelve my spirit.”—{Uranmer.

"Don't glve up the ship.”—Lawrence,

“It is the jast of earth.”"—J, Q. Adatus,

“1 am about to dle"—Samuel Johnso,

“Independence forever.”—John Adams

“Glve Dayrolles a chair” —Chesterfield.

"I shall b happy " —Archblshop Sharp.

“Dion’t let poor Nellle siarve”—Charles 11

“I thank God 1 have done my duty."—Nelson,

U1 feel as I 1 were mysell agaln”"—Walter Scott.

“An emperor should die standing.”—Vespnslan,

“The best of wll 1s, God s with ps"'—John Wesley.

“IC murters Hetle how the head leth"—Ralelgh,

“A dying man ean do nothing easy."—Franklin,

“Many things are becomlng clearer to me”—Schiller.
Jolin Keats,
Thomas Paline.
Burns,

“I feel the dalsles growing over me”

“Taking a4 leap In the dark. O mystery.”

“Dwon’t bt that awkward squad fire over my grave”

“Herw, veteran. If yon think It right, strike.”"—Cleero,

“I thought that dying had been more difffienlt."—TLouls XIV,

“Latt e die to the sounds of dellclous musie "—Mlirabean.

“IL Is small, very small” alloding to her neck.—Anne Boleyn.

“Let me henr thoke notes so long wy solace and dellght."-~Mozart.

“We are as near heaven by seq 48 by lnnd.”"—Sir Humphrey Gilbert.

“1 do oot sleep. 1 wish 1o meet denth awake'—Maria Theresa.

“I resign my soul to God; my danghter to my country."—Jefferson.

“1 would not change my Joy for the emplre of the world."—Phlllp 8ldney.

“Farewell, Livia, and ever remember our long unlon.” —Augustus Caesar.

“I have sent for you to see how a Chrlstlan can die—Addison to War-
wick.

“Into thy hands, O Lord, 1 commend my spirit”"—Christopher Columbus.

‘I want wothing, and U'm lookiug for uwothing but hegven—Philip
Melancthon.

“l hitve seen all things, and all things are of little value."—Alexander
Severns.

“Remorse! Remorse! Write It!
dolph.

“0, liberty, Uberty, how many crimes are committed In thy name.”—Mime.
Roland.

“Let us cross over the river and rest under the shade of the trees.”—
Stonewall Jackson.

“Crito, we owe a cock to Esculapius; pay it soon, I pray you, and neglect
it not."—Boerates.

“I am dying out of charity to the undertaker, who wishes to urn a
lively Hood."—Hood.

“Throw up the window that I may pnee more se¢ the wagnliicenl scene
of pature"—Rossean,

“I pray you see me safe up, and for my comlng down, let me shift for
myself.”—8ir Thomas More on the seafMolil

“My soul 1 resign to God, my body to the earth, and my worldly posses-
slons to my relatives."—Michinel Angelo.

“I have provided for everything ln my jife except death, and now, alas!
1 am to dle, though thoroughly unprepar.” —Cacsar Borgla,

“1t will not be long before God wkes me, for no mortal can live after
the glories which God has manifested to my soul.”—Toplady.

“Lord, enlighten and soften the Livarts of my executiopers. Adleu for-
ever, my dear children. 1 go to join your father,”—Martle Antolnette,

“He of good comfort, brother, for we shinll thls day light such a candie
In England, rs, by God's gree, shall never be put out.” —Latimer to Ridley.

“What is the watter with my dear children! Have I alarmed you? Oh,
do oot cry. Be good chHdren, and we will all meet 1o beaven"—-Andrew
Juckson.

“My country! ©O. how [ love my country.”=Willlam Pitt, the younger,

“Here s 8 book (the Bibley worth mare than all others ever printed; yet
It 18 my misfortune never to lave found time to read it I trost in the
wierey of God, It Is now too late"—'dirick Henry.

“Not one fool will T flee so long as breath bides within my breast, for
He who shaped both sen and lnnd this day shall end my battle or my e
1 will die King of England.” ~Richard T11

“Father I heaven, though this body I8 hreaking away from me and 1
am departing this ife, yet 1 know | <hall forever e with Thee, for no ote
can pluek me out of Thy hand " Martin Luther.

“1 shall die regretting. 1 luive slways deslved the inppiness of France,
I did o)l in my power to contribute 1o L 1 enn say with trath that the
first wife of Napoleon never caussd a tear to tlow.”—Josepliine,

“Locklaret, I may have but a mement to speak with you. My dear, be
a good man, be virtuous. be religious, be s good man; nothlng else will give
you any comfort when you come to e lere—Walter Scott.

“Ihy ereatures, O Lord, have been my books, but Thy Holy Seriptures
much more. [ have sought Thee o the courts, felds and gardens, but |1
found Thee, O God, in Thy sanctuary, Thy temple.” — Lord Bacon,

“1 have meditated upon the state of the church, the spouse of Clrist, 1
have fought against spiritual wickelness In bigh places, and | have pre
villid; 1 have tasted of the heavenly Joy, where presently | shull be! Now,
for the last time. | commit my soul, body and spirit late His hands, Now It
has come.”"—Jolin Knox.

Write 1t! Larger! Larger."—Joln Ran-

NCILED.

THEY AR

The Heuniting of a Vanderbilt Bcion
and His Wife,

A reconciliation has taken place be-
tween Elllott Fiteh Shepard, Jr., of
New York, 8 grandson of the late Will-
iam H. Vaunderbilt,
and his wife, Esther
Wiggln Potier

Shepard. Fornalx
| months they were
meparated by rea-
son of allegations
of Impropriety ou
ls part, because of
which Mrs, Bhep-
urd broughbt sult for
a legal separation.
The Iofluence of
MBS E. P SHEPARD nopcomaking mem-
bers of the family prevalled, and, pre-
sumably, there will bereafter be smooth
sledding.

The marriage of these young people
wan a soclety sensation. Ellloit Bhep-
ard, whiose father wan the famous pub-
lisher, was one of the livellest young
men Yale ever turned out. His bride
wiin the daughter of a grocer who kept
a small store In Greenport, L. L. 8he
wis the prettlest girl on the  Island,
could swim, ride o borse and play ten-
nls. Mrx, Elllott F. Bhepard, the moth-
er of the defendant, who wna Instru-
mental In reuniting the young people,
lves at Woodlea, which Is altuated at
Scarsborough-un-the-Hudmon, and s
one of the finest country estates In
America. The Pompelinn gardens there
are marvels of the gardener's art.

VALUE OF BABY'S CRY.
It Halpe to Make a Heslthy Pair of
Lanms.
The early cry, which Is painfully try-

RECO

in order to make them strong. For the
first three months the Infaot s toq
weak, even with a fair amount of cry
Ing, to develop the lungs more thar
oue-third their normal capacity, and
that these orgnns cannot be conslderes
perfect until they are Inflated to thel
utmost is enough to make ber telerani
of a falr allownnece of crylng. A year
of slmple breathing would uot accam.
‘plish as much toward developing the
lungs as & moderate amount of crylog
each day for & month. It is the desp
Inhalation, such as accompnnies o good
cry, which alone can make the lungs
strong. Healthful Infants ery norwal
ly. and they should be allowed teo d¢
s0 & portion of each day. Whaen the
ery s whinlag or contluuous It Is usu
ally caused by overindulgence of seme
kind, or by mistakes, such as handling
the baby, when he Is more comfortable
left alone. Too much entertalning
causes  nervousioss nod cold extrem)
tles, which make necesaary too mauy
wraps or too hot a room; this results ia
discomfort abd weakness and lack of
fresh nir. Kleeping In a bed with olde
persons I8 bad for a baby; it draws
upon the vitality. Indigestion In pever
nntural] It s enused by overfeoding o
Improper feeding. —Herper's Bazar,

What the Duke Ia

A teacher who was showlug portralt
of Queen Vietoria and ber family beld
up # plciare of the Duke of York. No
body In the clans could tell who It was
“Well," sald the teacher, “he Is  the
Duke of York, and now can any of you
tell me what he a7 The band of »
Hitle girl went up as she answered
quickly and prompily: “He's the bel
consnmptive to the British throve.”

If a woman lives In the saroe neigh
horhood with a family of ywing chil
dren, she ean become a misslonary tc

Chimm, by taking charge

They are the |ast remnaics of drifts or
slides which bave become hardencd lo
nearly vertical sirsin of different den:
sities.

A plan recently employed lu France
for glving a stereoscople effect  to
magle-lantern pictures thrown upon &
gereen 18 1o furnish eachi  spectator
with a palr of prisms, set o spectinele
frames, through which two pieilines,
slde by side on the sereen, are viewsd,
The angles of the prisms are varied
for widely different distances from ihe
sereen, hut owing to the piiue power
of necommodation of the gye, the sume
ungle serves at distances not widely
variant

Two cotts of hot oll, carefully ap-
plied after thorough of the
mutal, are recommended by a Gorn-
dinn artisan as an fmprovement over
any process pow o use for preveuting

cleaniug

rust of stroctural dron and steel. The
oll would 61l erevices, cracks and
holes where paint eannot enter. It

would cover rough places often o
perfectly conted In ordinary paiotiog,
aud 1t would be a flue preparation for
subsequent paintiug or covering with
cotent coutiog

Sowe of the ginnt Sequolas of South-
ern Callfornin are estimated ba
frotn Uve thousand 1o elght thousand
years old, baving perbaps, spanned
the eatire perlod of written llstory.
A section In the Amerlean Museum of
Naturnl History was cut from oae of
thees trees at o belght of twenty feet,
1s a little more thun eighteen feet (n
dinmeter, and jts concentrle clugs show
that it began Its growth in 500 A, D,
the tree reaching s dinmeter of thir-
teen feet at Columbus landing.

Arsenle, the dreaded polson  that
Professor Arwnud Gautler of Paris us-
serts s essential to life, proves to ba
dissemlpated in the primitive rocks,
from which sea-water derlves 118 store.
The mioute quantity taken ln the food
becomes localized i the skin and Its
appendages, the thyrold nod mammiry
glands, the bralo and the bones, and
it Is stated to be the exelting ferment
of the functions of scusation and re
production, just as phosphorus (s the
exciting elewent of the functions of
cellular nutrition,

Fresh discoveries are contuuslly
addiog to the world's known stores of
Iron, Last summer extensive lields
of lron ore were found In portherw
Nurway, on the cunst of Sydvarnnger
Bay, near the Russian horder.  Apal-
yars nt Christionia shiow thit the ore
tlon, Lecause the presence of apiom
which Is vegarded os g good indlens
tlon, because the preseunce of Claniuim
In large gquantity retacds the melting
of ore, It Ix sald there are ool lier-
bors near these uew oo telds, and
surveys have shown that the org cov-
ers o very large territory.

Hecent researchies by Professor Mae.
fayden uave shown that maty micro-
organlsms can be exposed 1o the 1etm-
perature of Tuid air for a period of
slx months without any appreclaliles
loss of wvitality, sltbougl, at such a
tewpernture, the ordlusry chemleal
processes of  the Hyving cell must
ceane.  Heferring to Professor Mae-
fayden's experimeuts, Professor Jamos
Dewar says that the organisms in the
state Just described “canvot be sald
‘1o be either alive or dead, In the erdl-
nary acceptution of these worda, It
Is & pew and bitherto unobtialned con-
ditlou of Uviog watter—a third state”

I8 ROOBEVELT'S INTIMATE.

Chester 1. Loag, Hecently Elocted Sen:
stor from Kansas,

Kansas bas recently elected a United
Btates Sewator to succeed W. T, Harn
rls. The chosen Iudividual ls Chester
I. Long the Oon-
years old and Is the
Youngest Seunlor
Kresswan, whe s 44
ever vlected Im the
Btate. He Is a na-
tve of Pemmayl-
vanla, a former res-
Ideat of Missewri,
aud a graduate of
the law office of
George R Perk,
CHASTEN 1. LUNO bow. o

. * who Induced him to
enter politles. He Is now serving his
fuurth tert i Congress. e Is a per-
sonal frivnd of President Hoosevelt.

What He Was Coming To.

Auxio Patlent — Do you weally
thiok, ab, that | shall bave o gwoen
ol age?

Gruff Dector—Unless you die young
or acquire u lttle gomption, you have
before you the prospeet of the greenest
old sge possible to Lumauity.—Baltl-
nore American.

Great-granddaughiers of Franklin

Miss Waluwright and Miss Bchroe-
der, the Intter a daughter of the oy
ernor of Guam. have just entered
Wasbington socloty, The young la-
dles are great-granddaughtors of Bes-
jawis Fraokiie.

There are peopls in the world
vever work aud who Just eet o€
sorb a living.

What's the diference between haif
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