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On the mnl:tlnnue liner there
were two cabin passengers who were

L

3
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more or less than you lore sea-gulla®™

more or less?™

“Well—a whale is & mammal—and
#o Is man"” '

“Man is & beast.” she corrected.

“Yes, | suppose he is. And a womr
an—woman is a critter™

“Thanks. | was afraid you would
call woman either an angel or & mepr
mald.”

“No,” he replied, reflectively, *1

neither seasick nor lovesick, and,. as
if this In Itself were not sufficicntly |

remarkable, Ada was beautiful, clever

and young, while Seton was manly,
wholesome and wise

Grown weary of her reading, Ada
glanced across the deck.
leaned agalnst the rail, smoking. She
noted the back of his head and
thought of a boy with whom, on a
time, she had played at a game #n
titled:
vorce.”

The man, who was Seton, turned
gabout. Then she saw that he was,
in very fact, that self-same boy, ex-
panded and sand-papered off, accord-
ing to a plan of civilization. Their
glances met. He oscillated where he
was for a second, and then came
leisurely forward, raising his cap in
ealutation.

“Why, it's Seton Lowe—Mr. Lowe”
she said, "I didn't even know you
were aboard.”

“No, I came a little unexpectedly.”
he confessed. “T took the trip to
avold my friends.”

“Oh: then I trust you will be suc-
cessful,” she answered, somewhat
lelly.

He made no attempt to reconstruet
his obesrvation. They were silent for
a moment

“It's going to be a smooth, tedious |

trip.” he presently stated.

“It looks that way—at present,” she
agreed.

He glanced at her furtively, after

which she abruptly scanned him over

with a keener interest.

“You are not alone?’ she inqui:od.i'

“Practically, yes.”

“Why, I thought—I read-—wasn’t it
true? Shouldn’t your wedding—"

“Should have come off to-day,” he

supplied, nonchalantly. “All of tt:
true, so far as it went.”
“Oh Really? Then |

Miss Schuyler-—"'

“BExercised her divine prerogative of
changing her mind. She is wearing
the other man.”

“Wearing?"

“Yes. They put us on and off ke
hats, I trust he will find it wearing.”

Ada's eyes glistened, somewhat
fiercely. “I have known men who re-
newed thelr tles as often as we choose

A man there |

“Courtship, Marriage and DI-|

never took home either feathers or
scales, on—on my coat lapel.™
“You can actually sgpeak about—that

affair, and—love?™ She binshed as
| shie” noarly missed fire on the final
| word.

“Why not? he inquired. "“The ses

i« doing me good. [ shall be mysell
once more in a week."

“And begin to regret your unmitl
sated bachelor sal>mnities?™

“Certainly not. I'd Hke to see the
girl who conld make me regret such
a zensible step.”

He looked so deeply into Ada's eyes
as he spoke that she saw

| some, honest boy she had known so
happily, onee upon a time. Then he
presently added:

“Bezides, that's done—and there's
an end fo it."

Something happened In Ada’s feml
nine mind. She said

“That sounds exactly like the things
vou used to say so long ago. Just be-
tween our childizsh calms and storms.”

A bright light flashed in his ayes,
for a second, to counter the sparkle

in bhers.
“Ada. there's nothing poetlc or
| reminiscent about me now,” he con

| fided, “but everything feels to me de
cidedly like spring.”

| With a nod she conceded he had

paid her back. Nevertheless, she ig

| nored his gentle repartee,

“Was it spring the whole year
| through, when we were two foolish
{ children?” she gueried.

“l never tho ght,” he admitted
“hut—hang i* all—I believe it was*

The sole purpose of making an ocean
voyage so protrac ed is to entrap the
| innocent passengers into vague littls
| slghs of inconsequent regret when al
: length it is finally ended.

Both Seton and Ada were apostle o
! Inconsequence,

That final evening they sat on thé
deck and beheld the moon arise like
a red-hot disk from somewhere ovel
! the edge. Ada looked at it steadily.

“The poor old thing must take ua
very serlously,” she said, “for look al
the wrinkles on her brow.”

“l used to think a silller thing than
that—what a lot of rings it would
make, cut out, one inside the other."”

between our hats," she said.
of changing the heart iz quite as flip- |
pant as that of altering the mind.”

“Per=onal experience {s the hothouse |
of rancor,” he told her, “and I am
gtill under glass.”

“Well, do you fondly imagine you
are all alone In an enjoyment of ran- |
cor?” i

“My fault-finding is at first hand,”
he answered, “while yours should be
vicarious only, at the utmost.”

“Indeed!” she sald. |

He looked at her sharply and |
blinked through the smeke of s
pipe.

“See here,” he blurted, “you were
not the Miss Lee Cavendish who was |
engaged to some fellow from Oxford?” |

“You are neither acute nor compli-'
mentary, not to know—or to assume
so little interest.” i

“H'm,” he mused, “I—I alwave'
called you Ada. [ never supposed that
fellow—"

He glanced at her agalm, ('ﬂl’ll{‘ﬂ-l':

ly. “You were always a sensible girl,” |
he observed. “Shall I tell you what
I've done?"

“Not if you wish it kept a secret.” |
“I've joined the Assoclation of Un-
mitigated Bachelors,” he imparted.
“I've taken a soclemn vow never to ask
any mald, girl or woman on earth
to become my wife.” .
BShe looked at him oddly, her face
slightly reddened. I
“I've jolned myself,” she murmured, |

*Not the bachelors.”

“No, the Bachelor Girls. We have
obligation never to wed any lad, youth
or man who may, can or must ask us
to become his wife, mate or partner |
for life, If we llve to be a thousand.”

“You don't say!" he exclaimed, with
frank admiration. “I'm mighty glad
to hear it. Ada, we shall get along
this voyage delightfully. Let us shake
hands."

She placed her dainty hand in his,
for a funny little sscond, and the
glance that played bLetween them met
on neutral ground.

Of all the unstable, neutral grounds
that Fate has yet deviscd for man’s
sonfusion, the sea Is perhaps the most
sonspicuous. For the matter of that,
any ground whatsoever, when fre-
juently employed, is perilous to meet
apen, -especlally for people who have
protested much agalost conjugal en-

Ada, however, as the days went by,
was confident of her own immunity
from danger, and Seton was fortified

R Gatartcl westher wrre Mitiag

ter all,” he sald, pausing at her

when he bad walked the
himself for half an hour.

arose, dropping her rug to the

d took it up and adjusted it

pout her shoulders, as she

Mnst the rail and watched

| birds as they Ilollowed

m—the sea gulls,” she
as not been entirely

nature?” he ven-
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“The fad

He was silent for a moment, men-

tally carving up the unsuspecting
planet. Then he observed:

“They would all be plain gold
| rings.”

“Yes, | know, That was part of the
idea, I said it was woefully silly."”

“Perhaps you thought you would
like one of the rings?”

“Perhaps [ did,” she confessed.
was very young.”

He suppressed a tentative feeling of
excitement.

“Of course, you don’t wish for any-

“Why should I like one or the other ;

the whole |
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So SBays Chicago University Geologist,
Who Also Declares That the
Earth Is Still Grow-

ing.

Chicago.—That tne earth will be
habitable for a hundred million yearg
to come I3 the bellef of Dr. Thomas C,
Chamberiain, head of the department
of geology in the Unlversity of Chi
cago. This view he expresed in a lec
ture before the members of the Geo
graphi¢ soclety in the municipal mu
seum recently.

Prof. Chamberlain declared that cli
matic phemomena and temperatury
sonditions of the last hundred million
years warranted him in offering the
foregoing optimistie prophecy. Hit
basis for the theory of perpetuity for
human life was his own “plantesima
hypothesis” that the world is nol
gradually cooling from a ball of fire
but that it gradually has grown in
size by absorbing other smaller masses
of matter,

“The psendo-romanticists picture the
world as cooling into a frigid mass
which one day in the near future ls
to become uninhabitable,” sald thae
speaker, “but if we are to consider the
past we must admit that the tempera
ture of the earth has remained al
ways within the range where human
life is possible. Therefore, it is only
reasonable to suppose that the tem-
perature in some parts of the globe
will remain Iin that life range. Of
course, the atmosphere may change in
certain parts of the world as it has
done, but it always will balance up.
Once figs and tropical growths flour
fshed in Greenland, while glaclers ex-
tended into India. This was due to
an extraordinary swing In tempera-
ture. The present climatie conditions
are due to a similar change. All these
oscillations, however, have been kept
In a narrow range for the perpetuity
of life.

“The earthquake Is really only a
trivial phenomenen of the earth. The
great question for us is not what dis
asters impend, but what agenciesg are
likely to perpetuate life.”

Prof. Chamberlain told how the land
and sea cooperate to preserve life and
the possibility of life.

“We cannot look with indifference
on the future,” concluded the speaker
“The human race really has just come
into possession of the earth. The fact
that the rocks and the animals have
had their eras of prosperity 1s the
basis for my belief that we shall have
milllons of years to work out out
ideals of intellecuality. I belleve the
world will be inhabitable for millions
of years."

GRAFT IN KING'S PALACE.

Merchants Required to Pay Big Com-
mission to Court Officers in
England.

thing of the sort any longer?” he In-1 —pondon—@raft-in the king's house:

quired, calmly,.

“How could I, Mr. Lowe?"

“l was trying to think.”

“You were trying Lo think what?”

“How we could both get out of it.
I mean—how [—we—well, let it go the
way I sald it first.”

She looked at him steadlly, and felt
herself grow pale and warm alter-
nately.

“Get out of what?" she murmured.

“Ada, we can't get out of the fact
that we love one another, devotedly,"”
he announcel with a boldness that
took away her breath. “When we

|
used to play, as children, we used to

say we loved each other for the court-
ship, and that we loved each cther for
the marriage, and then, after the di-
vorce, we made up and sald we loved
each other agaln, so as to begin the
game all over. So we can't get out of
that, now can we? The only question
is how to get around our solemua vows
to the bachelor assoclations.”

“But-—Seton—"

“I know. [I've always sald you are a
sweet, sensible girl. If you advise it,
I'll simply break my pledge,”

“But I don't advise it. I don't ad-
vise anything, I certainly—"

“Don’'t you love me, sweetheart, just
enough to help me out?"

She was silent for a moment. He
took her hand. It was trembling, but
it lay In his without alarm. He
looked In her eyes, and, even in the
moonlight, saw the answer he needed.

Then finally Seton, pressing his flst
to his heart, with all his strength, dis-
covered he was gazing in ropture on
the moon. He thought what a beautiful
plain gold ring he could cut from the
splendor of the disk.

Plenty of Industry, =

Mr. Quiller-Couch certeinly cannof
be accused of lack of industry, It §s not
very long since he brought out *“r'he
Mayor ot Troy;" he has two serial nov-
els running in magazines; he is pre-
‘paring to publish a collection of verses
and little essays under the title of “A
Cornish Window,” and he is at work
on a school history of English litera-
ture arranged on a plan of his own.

E1 v b v Before

hola has resulted in several important
cficials losing their poSitlons. The
king has been aware for some time
that certain goods used in his palaces
cawe only from certain dealers, and
the charge of favoritism was freely
bandied about. The king made a quiet
investigation and learned that an elab-
ornte system of commissions prevailed
and that unless certain persons were
“seen” and “fixed” the articles stood
no chance of being seen on the king's
taLle.

The king took a severe view of this
offense and promptly retired the guilty
cfiicials. He has, furthermore, made it
widely known that firms endeavoring
to gain a foothold in the house by cor-
rupt methods will be debarred from or-
ders for all time. 'T'he commissions
have been particularly heavy in wines.
The privilege of advertising a certain
wine as the only one used by the king
was so valuable that the favored firms
socured the king's patronage by paylng
out small fortunes,

ONE-ARMED VIOLINIST.

Wisconsin Town Has an Inventive
Musical Genius Worthy of
Note. A

Hudson, Wis.—Hudson has a one-
armed violinist in the person of John
N. Bchwalen, who, though deprived of
his right arm, plays the difficult in-
strument with considerable skill. He
has invented an artificial hand, which
he fastens to the stump of the ampu-
tated member, and with which he holds
the bow so firmly and accurately thai
he has just as good command of the
violin now, he says, as before the arm
was lost. So far as Is known here, Mr.
Schwalen’s invention is ualike any
othér device for this purpose,

Mr. Schwalen is about 50 years old.
When a boy he deveioped much skill
as a violinist, and was frequently
heard in public. When about 20 he
lost his right.arm in a planing mill at
Sauk Center, Mitin., the limb being so
badly mangled that amputation just
below the elbow was necessary.

For 26 years he never handled a vio-
lin, but his desire to play never left
him. A couple of years ago the idea of
inventing a device for holding the bow
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ing the ecivil war. It came into Mr
Kendrick's possession many years agc
through purchase from a man of the
name of Stein. Mr, Kendrick handed
it to Miss Lee recently.

The Bilble was printed in Londen
in 1702 by “Charles Bell and the exe
cutors of Thomas Newcombe, deceased
printers to the King's Most Excellent
Majesty.” It is bound In Dblack
leather and i3 in ap excellent state o)
preservation. The earllest birth re
corded in It is that of Fanny Park:
Curtis, in 1710. The birth is also re
corded of Daniel Park Curtis, 1711
and there {s a record of his marriag:
to Martha Dandridge, who afterwarc
became the wife of George Washing
ton. There is no record of the mar
riage of Gen. Washington and Mrs
Curtls, In the book are many pressed
leaves and flowers placed there by
members of the Les family.

GETS SECOND BAPTISM.

0ld “Aunty” in Pastor’s Family Ac-
cidentally Takes Another
Immersion.

Owensboro, Ky.—Despite the fact
that she was baptized more than 40
years ago, Aunt Mary Washington was
recently rebaptized at the First Chris
tian church, the other day.

Aunt Mary is an aged negro nurse
employed by Rev, R, P. Crossfield, pas
tor of the church. She took the Cross
field child to churech and it was the
first time she had been in the edifice,

One of the ushers directed her to
the nurgery. Annt Mary misunder
stood the directions and entered the
door to the baptismal pool. It was
very dark in the rcom and she plunged
head first Into water four feet in
depth. The congregation was sud
denly startled by a loud splash, accom
panied by screams for help.

Cireuit clerk Bedford was the herc
of the occasion. He ran to the bap
tismal room. He ruined a new suil
by wading in the pool and rescuing
the corpulent negro woman. She was
removed to the dressing room and
quickly revived.

As the Christian church does nol
believe in infant baptism the members
of the congregation are congratulating
Mr. Crossfield on the fact that the
nurse did not have the infant in her
arms when she plunged In the pool.

MISSING FOR THIRTY YEARS.

Wills in Old Bank Vault Brought to
Light After Three De-
cades,

New Orleans.—Three wills, drawn up

more than 40 years ago and pat Tn a |

bank box which lay for more than 30
years in the old vault of the Canal
bank building, recently demolished,
were brought to light when the old
box, which was taken out some time
ago, was opened In order that an In-
ventory of {ts contents might be made.

The bank box was the property of
Pierre Chahles Cuvellier, once a well-
known notary of this city, who nearly
25 years ango ended a brilliant career
by kdlling himself before the tomb of
a beloved relative in the old St. Louis
cemetery. Though it is not definitely
known how many years the old box
had remained in the vault, it is stated
that approximately 31 years have
passed since it was_put away and left
there in charge of the old bank.

None of the wills was opened and
there is still muech conjecture as to
what was contained In them,

Change in Bronze Cent.

A change in the design of the small
bronze cent which has made its ap-
pearance each year since its adoption
in 1864 is being considered by a con-
gressional committee and expariments
are also under way looking to the use
of a new metal—either pure nickel o1
alvminum—to take the place of that
now used, which Is 96 per cent. copper
and five per cent. zine. The contem-
plaied change I8 the outcome of the
agitation in favor of new designs for
United States coins of all denomina-
tiong, not a single one of the present
geries seeming to meet with general
favor. Expert numismatists go so far
as to say that never in the history of
the country has it been represeated
by a less artistic set of eolns.

Extreme Poverty in Milan,

Milan is a city of 500,000 people.
There is no such thing as race suicide
In Italy. Children are as thick as fleas
in the sands of Florida. More than
40,000 familles in Mlilan live in one
room each. Seventy per cent. of the
total population, or 550,000 persons
live in 172,000 rooms. Thousands of
these rooms have no light or ventila
A miillion dollars is to be spent in the
erection of 48 tenement houses, each ol
which will contain 600 rooms, divided
fato one, two and three room apart
moents. There are several sanitary

lodging houses which furnish goec |

quarters for 60 cents a week,
San Francisco’s Real Name.

stricken city was “Mission de los

English, is

.conditions of life peculiarly favorable

| former here than In their native lands.

.§ The original Spanish name of the |

City ot the Holy Faith of St F»
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- ©i%eo Increases Existing

These all lo-
entdu in the district where the flames
first started, and the brush stored was
destroyed.

This loss would be felt at any time, |

but more keenly now tham at any
other time, because of the general
scarcity. A careful Investigation of
the broom corn situation In the Illi-
nois district shows that fully half of
the stock held In the warehouses In
April has been disposed of and
shipped to the manufactuers, and it is
sald that fully two-thirds of the bro-
kers in [llinois are now out of brush.

That there is no brush in the farm-
ers’ hands that is for sale at present
prices is very evident, or the brokers
wotuld fill their orders from the farm-
’rs’ sheds rather than from the ware-
houses,

The idea that broom corn will be
worth seven cents a pound, or $140
a ton, within 30 days, is based upon
the opinions of those who know the
wants of the manufacturers, and who
also know that some of the manufac-
turers have been misled to a great ex-
tent by “track buyers.”

One day lately between 50 and 60
tons of brush were shipped out of
Mattoon, and, at this rate, it would
take less than ten days to clean up
every warehouse in the city.

THE CANCER DEATH RATE.

Expert Finds Conditions in Rural Dis-
tricts the More Conducive
to Disease,

New York.—The popular notion that
New York and other great cities are
becoming more and more the home
of cancer, because they offer certaln

to the development of that dread dis-
ease, is overturned by a discovery just
announced by Prof. Guthrie McConnell,

Dr. McConnell bases his findings, he
says, on an elaborate study of the
latest government statistics, covering
every case of cancer in every part of
thte United States for a term of years.

It is now clear, he says, that while
cancer is undoubtedly rapidly on the
Increase, the growth and the mortality
are far higher in the rural districts
than in the cities. Persons employed
in hard out-of-door labor seem more
liable to the disease than those follow-
ing sedentary occupations. It is mark-
edly prevalent in well watered, well
timbered regions like the Pacific north-
west.

Furthermore, Prof. McConnell says,
the liability to cancer is greater among
foreign-born whites than It is among
native Americans, but the death rate
is only apparently greater among the

Women are more subject to cancer
than men. In fact, a woman is about

twice as likely to have cancer as Is a |

man. Cancer mortality is highest after
the sixty-fifth year of life, and after
the forty-fourth year is greater among
the unmarried of hoth sexes than the
married. The general average age of
death from cancer is 58 years.

INDIAN WANTS TELEPHONE

Creek Fullblood Presents Perplexing
Problem for Exchange
Managers.

Muskogee, I. T.—John R. Goat, a
fullblooded Creek Indian, who lives
gix miles south of Holdenville, has
ordered a private telephone line bullt
from the Holdenville exchange to his
home in the country. Now the Hold-
enville exchange management - {8 up
against the proposition of either put-
ting on a Creek interpreter in its cen-
tral office or cutting Mr. Goat off the
exchange, as the Creek gpeaks only
his native tongue, and capmnot make
central understand what nmmber ue
wants, x

Goat Is the man who last summer,
as a delegate to the Sequoyah comven-
tion, at Muskogee, got up and made a
speech on some question. He coms-
menced to talk in Creek and when he
got through no one knew whether he
was for or against the matter Iin
point.

A Creek Indian was asked what Mr
Goat's occupation is, and he replied:
“Qh, mothing but being a fullblood-
ed.” This answer indicates that so

long as an Indian is a fullblood there |

is a living in it for him, until by
chance he signs a warranty deed to
his allotment when he thinks he I3
signing a one-year Jease contract.

Learning White Man's Ways,
“Lo, the poor Indian, whose un-
tutored mind” makes him the easy
prey of the white sharper, but whose
mind tutored in a" law school and

L
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night

catheter. 1 took to my bed, and the
doctors falling to help, began using
Doan’s Kidney Pills. The urine soon
came freely again, and the pain grad-
ually disappeared. I have been cured
eight years, and thouga over 70, am
as active as a boy.”

Sold by all dealersy” 50 cents a box
Foster-Milburn Co., Buffalo, N. Y.

NO KOWTOWING FOR HIM.

Hotel Man Who Was Not to Be Over- |
awed by Dignitaries of
State.

They tell this one on former Gov. #
George Hoadly of Ohlo:

Once upon a time, in the midst of a
campaign, Mr. Hoadly was to deliver
a speech at a little town in the great
and glorious Buckeye State. When he
reached the one hotel the town boast-
ed he walked up to the register and
wrote his name. The proprietor-head-
porter-steward-headwalter-depot - run-
ner was behind the desk in his shirtl
sleeves, his hat on the back of his
head, and a cigar stump held between
his teeth. When the visitor had pu
down hig John Hancock, the ruetotn:l.‘
turned the register around, read with-
out the flicker of an eyelid the name
there written, wrote “10"” beside it
with a lead pencil, and said:

“You kin jest take yer grip right up
that stairway there an' back down thel
hall clean to th® end. Yer room’s right
on th’ left hand side of th' hall, in th'|
corner—number 10." 3

With considerable astonishment an
not a little injured dignity Ohilo's chl
executive pointed to his name, smiled
faintly, and said: |

“I am George Hoadly." !

“Yep; 1 notice,” sald the rustie
without turning a hair. “An’ yer
room’s right there at th' end of th'|
ball—number 10. Can’t miss it.” .

With more hauteur, and almost
quivering with outraged importance/
the guest said impressively:

“l am George Hoadly, governor of
the state of Ohio!”

Turning, then, with a look of exe
asperated impatience on his face, the
hotel man exclaimed:

“Well, what d'ye expect me t' do—
kiss ye?"—Judge.

TORTURED WITH ECZEMA.

Tremendous Itching Over Whole Body
—Scratched Until Bled—Won-
derful Cure by Cuticura.

“Last year I suffered with a tre
mendous itching on.my back, wil
grew worse and worse, until it 8
over the whole body, and only m
face and hands were free. For fo
months or so I suffered torments, and
I had to scratch, scratch, scratch, une
til I bled. At night when I went to
bed things got worse, and I had at
times to get up and scratch my body
all over, until I was as sore as could
be, and until I suffered excruclating
pains. They told me that I was suf-
fering from eczema. Then I made up
my mind that I would use the Cuti-
cura Remedies. I used them accord-
ing to instructions, and very soon in-
deed I was greatly relieved. I con-
tinued until well, and now I am
ready to recommend the Cuticura
Remedles to any onme. Mrs. Mary
Metzger, Sweetwater, Okla., June 28,
1905."

MEANT FOR MERRIMENT.

A cynie is a person who has been
dieting and leading the simple life.
~ In these days of incubators, it's a
wise omelette that knows its own fa-
ther.

A diabolically Ingenlous way of re-
" venging yourself upon your enemy is
to give him an automoblle. .

“It's funny that undertakers should
be so called.”
they're the final overtakers of us all.”
Dressmaker—And would you have
leg-of-mutton sleeves, madama? -Cus-
tomer—Most certainiy not. [ am a
vegetarian.

“What happens when Greek meets
Greek? asked the teacher. “Dey ax
each udder how's de peanut biz,” an-
swered an observant youth.

“The road to success is a
one,” remarked the
ments on things. “True,”
ator Badger. “It




