WC”

nean Mar-
re for Al
apital yes
inion Gov-
ing some
predations
hd Prairte
it is con-
ions have
es of the
ny of the
led awny
tic mares,
at consid-
® one of
new set

ward sven
ay could

) anidais

ml! i
Xgl.g:.
tment of

thorities
tter. The
ized thac
t decided
jould only
ivid

2l legisia-

mise that
id endea

' George
Pa, »
of Rew.
fver. was
Werlnes-

he time
fore the
o North

being
of smv-
his im-
nt was
wn inte

RS

illion

nnder-
st have
ent for
‘tion of
Untario
sidered.
are M.

Mackay .

rie. Lhe
» world
it ous of
12l and
{ the
ridge.
1 firmae
firmas,
AlS
~ u
t(,qbur'
nearly
lowest

ion deol-
consid-
1 to be

rtﬁ.

inister of

As the

‘e

V4
- 4

Va3

_~Tips as he touched them. He did not s-e

MY BEST FRIEND

ME TO PRESENT

e CAKES

.
RN

f
L

"
NN

E.W.GILLETT cO. LTD.
TORONTO.

WINMIPEG.

WMONTREAL.

ing,”

enee.

e

PLOTS THAT FAILED

- She knew how tuer had been
traeted from ti. beginning
three weels of constant companionshi

ment Clarence Nevie nhad reveaied t

Bab that it was i weo had rescued her
I the terribie accicen: which had  be-
fallen her as ~he It Lome —instead of

Rupert Downing.

The young man greeted India Kindly

—eourteously Lt ghere waa neithe
gladness nor eagernces in lLis eves, no
in the touch of bis nind.

“T have-lost a grens Jdeal of time.” she

thought to herse:. and ner anger a

Bab knew no bounde fow-not acquainting
her of the fact in her letters that Clar-

enee Neville wa< at Long Branch,
“She is learning 14 be
thought.
She could scarcely

was there. she answered:

“Really, India. it seemed to me of such

httle moment that I guite forget it.”

The French girl looked at her long
and keenly, searchinglv. but Bab's face

did not betray what was in her heart
During the next two davs that fol

lowed, (larence Neville did not get  the
opportunity of exchanging e« much as a
word with Bab—India wae with her so
eontinuously. He wae growing desperate
—=see her or ecommunicate with her e

rati I yrote lher X
must, In sheer desperation he w of | the words weemed to pierce her

a little note, which he bribed one
the maide to convey to her.

Itit contained but a
waas as follows:

“Miss Barbara: I ieave Tong Branch
" to-might. I should appreciate. more than
) pds ean tell, your kindness if you
} ‘{ but come down on the beaeh
- in the gleaming to eay good-by to
f this is asking too much, forget

-

that T have requested it and forgive me.
Yours sincerely.

Clarence Neville”

A very fever of unrest seized him--

the verv food he ate semed to burn his

Mr. Haven or the two girls enter the
spacions dining room,
“What detained them ™ he wondered
was anvthing amise’”
Then he fell t) wovderine whether or
not Pab would keep tiue sppointment.
The twilight deepened intothe night,
the stars slowly fixed themselves one by
ene in the blue archied dome overhead.
gleaming in the dark wutess like points
of daneing flame,

“Ten thousard stars wers in the sk,
Ten thousand in the =ea.”

~

1
The woter dashed sullenly upon the

beach. hreakinz at his feet in a low,
murmnring sol- the  moon was rising
over the water and a areat-path of gold
seemed to lead directly to it but he
was oblivious to the beauty of sky or
water, or to the througs of mople
promenading the bheach. or to the he-
wildering strains of music that floated
out upon the nigit air from the hctel
‘nm]ahﬂ.

“Will che coma?™ he muttered, glanc-
ing at his watch for the twentieth time,
but the waves at s feet could give him
BO PNSWET.

In her room at the hotel at that mo-
ment Bab was twisting the note abeut
in Ber finzers in a verv distreased way.
Shoulit she chey (larence Neville's ve-
quest—or not? He was leaving her -
she might never ook apot: his face
again. Would it be very wrong to step
down on the beach to 81y rood-hve to
him?

India was writing a letter for Mr. Ha-
. dignes was over. and it was just
e hour when most of the Juests were

ed about on the piazzas.
ow cculd she arrangze to 20 without

or her father noting iier aheence?
she were to ask his permission a re-
fusal would certainlv he the result: jLe
world 1ot even let her go if Tndia ae-
ompanied her: he had often ghven it
{s his cpinion. most emphatically. that
# was decidedly out of place for ladies.
wnescorted. to promerade the beach.
even thongh thev were in pizin view of
the hotel of which they were guests

No: if she kept the appointament. she
must slip out unoleerved and risk her
father's anger as wel las India’s.

®T will 20.” she s2id to hersetf, clasp-
ing her little hand over her beating
heart.

She crossed tn the window and stood
Jookingz out nnen the sands: the silken
pertieres of the hav windows quite eon-
cealed the slender form from India’s
watchful eves.

With a <izh of impaticnce she mave
herself up to the letter in hand. She
was anxious to get throneh with it and
gt down upon the verandah to see the
ohject of her mad aderation. Clagence
Neville. to whoam she”had given the
great passionate Tove of her heart. nm-
asked. Slhe diJ not  see Bab emerge
from the curtained recess. lide slowly
Soward the door and disappear throuch

at-!

and that | trysting place and «n to her fate.
P CHAPTER XXVIITL.

must have drawn them irrevocably tu-i

ward each other, Her wuilty soul trem-

bled with fear.lest in un nnguarded mo-

tricky,”  she
wait to get Bab

alone to question Ler, and when lindia
taxed her with not mentioning that he

few words, and

“Love took up the narp of life,

0 passed in music out €f sight.

watch the stately ships,

touching of the iips.”

T
r

t Neville awaited her.

NMight as the sound of her

]y -

the evidence of his own eves.

terance. By
trolled himself.

Bab.” Le whispered. “I Jeave
Branch oun the midnight train.”
A little ery proke from the girl's lips:

heart, She raised a face paled with sud-
den pain to him. He erushed the
handg he held closer against his breast.

the living. beating heurt from my body.
I have done my best to seliool myself
to the thought. but it has been a failure,
amd T was mad to have remained in the
sunlight of vour preeence when you were
not for me to woo amd win. [ have play-
+ed with a fatal fire, amd now my heart

little Barbara' téach me how to
good-by to you. '
“My darling.” he added. “I meant to

to stand here face to face with you
alone, just once more. telling myaelf af-
ter death: for it will be death in life
to me to go out into the world and leave
you behing me. My heart hungers for
Just one word from vou. Bab.”

The girl flung her
with a wild. piteous ery..

hiding her face on nis breast. “Oh, Clar-
ence, stay, ~tey for my sake: I cannot

part from you.”
“Do you meun t. Bab?" he ecried,
must be mad or

hoarsely, “Surely 1

again,

ing: you must be mine: all is fair in love
and war.”

love was upon him. and he went on pas-
sionately:

“I am going to pat vour love to  the
test, Bab. Marry me to-night, this very
honr. and I cau take vou with me.”
"I —I cannot. Clarence.” she <obbed.
“Papa woull never forgive me.”

“Yes, he would. Hundreds of mar-
riages have taken place in the same way.
He woulj forgive vour at once. He has

the uneontroilalie desire that accom-
declared, eager!y.

still hidden on his breast. that he grew
painfully anxiou~ as to what her decis-
ion would be. He raised her fuce and
looked eageriy down into it.

muet consent” he whispered.
¥ou live for centurics. vou would never
i(now a love like mine again. Mydarl-
ing. will you coneent?” )

She was voung. and the passion of
hfs “'Or;’g wWas ln-ginuing to. inﬂuence
here. She did not comsent at once, al-
thougii the novelty. the romnnce and
the promised happiness tempted her.
“Sav ves. Bub. wiil vou not*” he mur-
mured. his handsome face flushed with
eagernees, his eves  ang lips eloquent
"words he whispered to her! What unal-
terable devotion he swore!

He wooeq her with  such eloquent
words, with such passion, with such
romance. that it wae little wonder that
the girl vielded at length to his entrea-
ties, loving him ae she did. .

The hour of night. tovo. had its owm
witchery, its own glamor: the light of
the stars was so tender and bright, ﬂle
wind and the waves rippling at their
feet sang of nothing but love and its
joys: the place und the surroundings
mastered her. .
She did not reeist when he bent his

it, Rer Yizht fontsters making no sound
im e corvidor withont,

handsome head and kissed her lip® the

panies it, to woed the one beloved,” he !

She was silent &0 long, with her face |

“Oh, Bab. T ! ve vou <o madly. you |
“Could |

With fleet steps Bab hurried to the

Manv an evening by the waters did we

And our spirits rushed together at the

Over the sands Bal sped, her heart
beating, her pulses throbLing, with but
one thought in her mind--she was goinz
to tlie trvstine place where Cluregee

“You have come. Bab.” he eried. husk-
ilv. as though he could scareely helieve
He held
out his hands and clasped the girl’s lit-
tle fulttering white ones, uttering no
word: indeed. he could not. for at that
moment his heart was too full for ut-
a4 mighty effort he con-

“I asked vou to come here that we
might eay good-by on the epot where we
have spent so many happy hours. little
Loug

very
little |

“Bab.” he ecried. huskily. “to go and
leave you behind me seems like tearing

[ is seared hevond healing. Oh, Barbura, | o bad insisted to Rupert Downing

at he should make clean bre
I the past ta Mr. Haven:

: 3 { uim. for hies inntocent
go away withonat uttering one word of |

the anguisii that fiils my heart. but I
Wis not proof againat the mad desire |

i § ; th

arms about him

I eannot let you go” * she sobbed,

drea:ming, Wihicper thoee words to me |

i
He eaught her f his arms. straining
her closely to his madiy throbbing heart. |
“If ¥You love me. Bab.” he cried. "theyi
shall never marry yon to Rupert Dowun- !
|
|

i
i

1}

|

|

i

i

i
i

first kise of love that ehe haJd ever
knewn althongh she was bound by

exelaimed.

What

”»

£

it,
ing,” he eagerly, and,
ling like & flower in a chill wind,
whispered back o faltering, “Yes, Clar-

| future all the brighter.”
! Another thought crossed his miné. te

]
{

Lie knew altogether too much,
He never meant to lell eweet. inno-

i than

} known him

Bab's

college chum's dowuwa
no purpose.
He had learned more of Ry
inge true character
he Lad passed with hj

had been

dare-
Clarence
l)uwning's re-
d he had de-
and a gambler.

That was the begnming of one of the
mosg pitiful tragedies that was ever
nacted.

“Here is the New Yarkmlzaz:;:’d be
“We will take L n _ o
ten minutes we will leave all trouble and b So engrossed ' were the ‘bride and
lieartaches behind us, eweet.”
happened afterward alwaye
<ecmed mere like a dream to Bab than
a reality; the night beat cutting its way
through the bright. etarlit waters, the
hum and buzz of the paesengers who
crowded the deek, and the face of the
lover whom slie was to wed se roman-
tically bending over her, his low-epoken
worde of love making -strange,
mueic in her beating heart.

Still more like a dream seemed the |
lapding, with the hurrying throng at
the doek, the ride in the hansom ecab,
and at last standing before the old white-
haired minister, who uttered the words
that bound her for life to the hand-
some young lover by her side. ;
the sail back over thoee eame starlit
waters, with Clarence Neville clasping
her hands tightly. and calling her
every breath his darling little bride—
his, to have and to hold. to love and to
cherish until death did them part.

“And are we reallv
ence”’

sweet

Then

married, Clar-
ehe whispered, eclinginz to him
like a frightened child.
urreal.”
The sound of Rie happy lauchter ané
the answer he made her rang in her ear€’]
until the hour she died.
“It is real enough. my darling. Ihave
and | anchored you &0 fast to me that no one
smote en all the chords with mignt: | in this world can ev
Smote the chord of self. that. trembling, | me:

“It seems so

er take vou from
we may have to fice a Iitt
(at first, but it will be
that obscure an April san—it w
laway direetly, leavin

le anger
like the clouds
il pass
2 the eky of our

’Ivad saved her from a fate woree than
{death in rescuing her from a ms

\rriage
! with Rupert Downing. of

whose folliem

ccent little Bab of the girl who had
He was pacing up and aown the sands |

as she approachied with trembling feet.
footsteps
were, he heard them and turned fquic's-

{sworn that Downing eliould never lead
any other girl thun herself to the altar.
She defied him to ever attempte it,
ing that it woula en:
the bride should
bridegroom death,
that ghe ehould never turn f
Since thoee old evllege dave in which
Rupert Downing
enough in every wayv possibie,
Neville found that after
turn from gay life abros
veloped into a libertine
He bad done his bes

YOow-

Lina tragedy: that
be clasped by
at the

the

very altar;
rom it alive.

devil

t to arrest his old

rd course, but to

pert Down-
during the week
m in. East Haven

all the yvears he had previously

1Io\'c-l}' daughter nad ti

to him.

“lt

i

| sneer,
ing ¥

sake. amd in eoneequence they
from each other the bitge

ought to

It had also

» and on the verv day of
memorable birthday
eome to the conclusion

lege chum wae n. longer
for an honorable man. an.
draw his visit shorg an
quaintance forever.
the eause of much agita
to whether he
father of Downing’s true ch
tiie fact of his betrot

a fit companion
1 that he would
d drop his ge-

been

tion to him ue
inform Bah's
ariacter when

hal to Mr., Haven's

ret become known

ast of
that it wae dye :
Younyg Jdunghter's
fad parted
Fest of enemiew, !

& Simply 0 ocase of jerdousy on
j Your part,” Downing had sid. with a

“I do not thank Yeu tor int.oresg
vurself «g conspicuoiasy iy
i business.

my

What they do not hnow con-

cerning my ‘pust will not hurt them: it

| hvurf
win f

wonld

He

Was reason enovugh for tihe

taken,
He

sequences

hasty

front me.

will be tinie enough to acknowle
' misdeeds, w8 vou ®ure plensed ro
| them, when they come to lig.t am]
You would jike

would

L would Kill yvou ere

rom me the

whom T have set my

Clarence Neville knew Ry
ing well enot
I challenge him to a
he had no fear,

skilled

Kill vou -Jo

heart.”

le my
term
Con-
to make vour-
self out a model voung man, and me a |
“libertine ;
Neville. L

VYou

vou ~hould
little beauty upon

pert Down-
1gh to know that he would
duel on wight: but
They were both equally
in the uee of firearms, and le

have gone through seus of blood

i '01' b' T
In that moment the fu!ll madness eof Bab's dear suke.

and Bab loved tach oihier:

was  willing
Witieh

had  meant t.,
Bab forever when
sands. and at the

not forgotten whatr it is to love. and | MIghtY love for he

Te sai
regret

the (Je;

ar little

step he

to take any
might
wmarriage  had  been
. ghe impulee  of

follo v,
born

the  moment:
sy farewell

they met on
last  moment

r had eonquered him.
d to himself that le siould never |
what he hut

done. nor showd

: girl wio had truseed hin !
with her future. !

No. he would make her life too beau-
reality for thut,

tiful a
Mr,

Haveu woulg

naturallv be

pleased. but when he learned lLiow

vutedly thev loved eac
forgive them willingly. no futher woull
stand in anger against the

of the child Le loved better than

h other lie would

de- |

happiness

life

in

dis- ,
i

ore by one,
ed to rise

,

haif heur.”

eonid take

time ehall

a hurried
that her

place.

e e e g

Leach,

i "Bab will tell him fhat Rupera Down-

moon shyly hid herself
bank of dense clouds, the

the light of Lo
ing. and very indistinct
near they yere to them.
Suddenly, and without + & moment’s
arning, they discovered ‘the meani
of it a fog had arisen;

enveloping and obscuring

ed by the loud el
» “Come, my lov

the wiidest

her
left the room,
excuse to

she would be
be permitted to finish the letters on .the
morrow, she had arizen hastily and had
etarted off in search of her c¢ous~in.
There should be no more interviews be-
tween Bub and Clarence Neviile. she told
herself. At that mowment she caugnu a
glimpse of a bit of erum
the floor in a bay window at which Bal
had been etanding. She pounced upon it
quickly, and smoothing it out and read-
ing it found that it was a note from
Clarence Neville, begging Bab to meet
him just once more at the ok

“See, the deck is
ourselves. |

The rest of this sentence was drown-
anging of the fog bells.
e.” whispered the soli-
citious young husband, anxiously.
shouid never forgive myself for permit-
ting veu to have one moment's discom-
fort which I ecould
Come. Bab. let us go into the cabin. Of
eourse, it is not so delightful as sitting
out on the deck, where we can make
love to each other to our heart's con-
tent, but we shall have al] the remain-
der of our lives to adore each other
in. and that will muke up for this brief

ward

With those tender words ringing in
her ears, and making sweet music in
her pulsing voung heart. Bab turned to
foillow his outstreteched hand.

That was the last clear remembranee
she had of what transpired. Before she
etep forward a
violent shock hnrled her to the farth-
est end of the deck.

In less time than it takes to tely it,
pandemonium
hoaise cries from men and chrieks of
horror from women and chiidren. Then
above the shrill ery. “I'wo steamers have
eollided: our boat is e:nking: gather
the women and children on the forwanl
deck with all haste'”
The awful holocaust
wilf be a matter of historyv as long as
"When the lifebouts
landed with their human freight. India
Haven was standing among the frantic
throng on the dock.enveluped in a long
dark cloak, eagerly watching for Bab.
She had missed
as she had

which foilowed

if  she

ing comes on the morrow, and ten

I the beaeh

among theu,

thither
vuice,

Where

The sands were crowded w!
s bheautiful maidens,

A s i As g last_desper
but it will not work, Clarence

about

~le muttered.

ate eifort she reached
i the pier just as the New York boat wus
moving vut and there upon the torward
deck whe belield them.

She shrieked out I'l‘;lntiv:xfl}
but the crush of the dance it
near-by pavilion. and tie
D hundreds of pevple

1

Women weep in a difetine,

i Ly wecurred.

The man who

that | Despite all her plottings unl pianning
had | to Keep theum aparg, they nwd eloned .
‘gether at last. the sweet, habv-faced
con- %yuu:xg cousin whom ehe wpo int;(:’iily de-
This | treted. and Clarence Neville, the man
of | whom she loved in secrel, and with such
he | mad wolatry that she Lrew frivhtened
to | at herself at times, When she fell ¢
the f wondering what sie would o, with her
his § life if Burbara Hayen succeeled in win-
|

ning him from her. Aud now wihat she
Chad feared and dreaded nioet b actual-
tTo be Continued.)

THEIR SPECIAL PROVIDENCE.

(Guelph Mercury)

There seems to be a special providence
hanging over tue greentiorn aig cisogirl
in the vanoe, for the casuuily st s pro-
i Portivnately small.

Hp swainst the

wool market often gets worsted.

behind a huge

stars died out
and a cold, gray mist seem-
the waters. Even
ng Branch seemed glink-
, cunsidering how

2 white mist,
w al things. ren-
dering it an impessibility to r i
objects ecarcely three feet distant.

“Come into the cabin, my darling
exelaimed Clarence.
quite deserted by all save
IYou will take your death of ¢okl, and

from yeu.

reigned,

quite as soon
making
Mr. Haven
ached. and  that
ceoul i

pled peper on

{ trysting
Her rage knew no bounds,
She did not know just what place
lote referred to,
somewhere in close proximity

the
but she knew it was
upon the

to
one, it will end in the eiopeutent of Bal
P with the man <he loves,
[ sume way prevent it.”
| Like a veritabie <hadow India H
glided up and down the eutiye length of
It was ]I4r~a“)!!‘ !ll(“\'
might bLe, but her search was i

unless [ can in

aven

vain,
th voung and
wWith their escorts and
chaperons. but Barbara Haveu was not

to them.
imic from a
Bum of the
viehing hither and
the pier drownel
She hurried to a
 beach. and there.
downward up i the sundgs, A\u-pt.

her
lotie ~pot on the
throwing herseli face
as few

ng

he
>

..[

Hamilton Centennial
Industrial Exposition

> and Jld Home Week °

August 11th to 16th, 1913

Manufacturers’ ition of Hamilton-made
Expgnnon_

Grand

Aviation Exhibition dail

Fourteen

Special Rates by Rail and Boat—ask your Loeal Agezt.
~ N

CHAS. A. MURTCN, Secretary

ts, ﬂlingtwoAm}oﬁamdPan_de

Military Bands. Agquatic
Championship Athletic Events. Champion-
Trap-Shooting Tournzmer:.

Rifle Matches.
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LEGS BURNED AND ITCHED

Souris West, P. E. Island. —* My Itttle
girl, aged four years, was troubled with a
painful rash on her It began in &
dry rash very hot and tchy and after o
few days it looked like littlo pimples with
& white top on them. Her legs burned and
m:hed'-'erymnchmdshnwuvmmﬂeu
and was aiso cross and fretful. She used
mmwhmdmkemwhmlwumﬁ
watcling her. Lhaduohnveherstochna"
off her as they would irritate her legs.
I used tG bathe her legs with warm water
lnduaathaCuﬁcurstplhdy.t.hendry
herlegsandmhonthaCulemOintmenl
and she was cured in one week.'" (Signed)
Mrs. P. J. Mullally, Aug. 1, 1912,

Cuticura Soap and Cuticura Ointment are
sold by druggists and dealers everywhere,
For a liberal free sample of each, with 32-p,
book.semlpostumml’mterbnm&(}hn
Corp., Dept. 51D. Rowan, V. 8, A_

ool

BASED ON SCIENCE.

the Bible.

A London theologian hase revently
claimed for the prophets of old a knowl-
edge of science far greater than modern
mien give them credit for. e siys that
they prophesicd becaase they understoou
perfectly the iaws of nature.

For instance, the weather moves in
eyeles and that was a fact known 8
ago. The cyvel: is nineteen years. Elijah
predicted u uarought in the land. *“As
the Lord Giod of leruael Jiveth there stal,
tot be dew nor 1ain these Years but
according to my word.”

The scientists of thoee days eould
have predicted the drougiit as well as
Ilijah, or it was Lknown at that time
that droughte move in cyeles of nineteen
Years., and it was then just 42x19 Years
after Pharaol’s drought in the days of
Joseph, and that was 5x19 vears after
the drought n Jhe time of lsaae, ae
recorded in Cenesis xxvi,

Nineteen yvears after Wijah called
down the droaght and famine on the
landi Elieha «aid. “For the Lord %ath
cilled for a famine” And then ‘drought
and famine came on the land.

The drought in David's time was not
predicted, but it was expedient e bein
becanse of Saul and hie “bloody house.”
Yet it occurred juet 36x19 Years  after
Plaraol’s drougit.

In all probability the as<tronomers of
the ancient world were familiar with the
excles of dronzit  and  famine just ws
they were witn the eveles of eclipees
4.000 veurs before our era.

tlie fat uand lean vears, and the Jows
carried that knowlelgze with them when
ﬂw}' left ,‘f;_'_\'pt,

=T WOULD HELP A LOT.

ra Falls, N. Y., Gazette.)

If British dipivmacy can enlarge the
entente cordinle to include Germ:m_v this
Worid will he a (ot nedarer the duwn of
Utiversil peice,

Oh, Yes, He Came in for
Pie, Allright !

t
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|
i
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H
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Were Forecasts of Prophets of |

So undoubt. |
edly the Egyvptians knew of the creles of

Cof the &lr,

Cefothenn comercia,)
Pfrom the Governtient,

;ocapatal. Yer its ¢
; than are fustified by any commero 4] ser-

Biblieal history Las been recalled by
the forestry bureau of the Givern-
ment to assist in advertisi.; a new
pamphlet it has just issued ou  the
giant trees of California. The tree
seientists have discovered in the raine
of the California trees what they claim
to be unmistakable prooi {'at tie

great drught and tamine in Palestine,
in the days of the propiet Elijah, 87u
years before Christ, -was eqa.dly fels
on the Pacific Coast of tie United
States. However, the press ngent of
the Bureau of Forestry tells his own
story in the following Jlanguax::

“In the days of the Prophet E! ian
sore famine afflicted the land of I'al-
estine.  No rain feil, the orv)ke ron
dry and dire disaster prevailed. “Go
through the land.” said King Ahb to
the prophet, Obadish. “unto 5] the
brooks per; peradventure we may fiad
grass and eave the horses ani {h~
mules alive, that we lose not .| the
beasts.’ .

“When Obadiah went forth in cear.h
of forage he fell in with his “hief, KEl-
jah, and brought him to Ahan, whe
greeted him as the troubles of Israe..
Then Elijah praved for rain, zacorling
to the Bible story, anl the fam e was
staved. From this fami1» in Pa estine,
eome 870 vears hefore Clirist, to e
forests in the Sierra Nevadas, in the
twentieth century, is u fa- cry, hut the
connecting link betwea the past andy
the present, between th: u, icnt eas
and the modern west, is founi in the
1 big trees of California. the huge epee-
tres known as Sequoia Washington-
lans.

“In a publication entitled The Secret
of the Big Trees, by Ellsworth Hunt-
ington, just placed on sale by the Sup-
erintendent of Documents, Washing-
ton, D. €., it is shown that the growth
rings in the big trees of California in-
dicate that in general the same se-
quence of climatic changes took place
i in California and Asia Minor. Curves
| indicating climatic conditions in Cali-
fornia and Asia Minor <how a remark-
able resemblance between the two reg-
ions,

“The curves begin with the epoch of
the Trojan War about 1200 B. (. There
both curves dip very low, indicating am'
epoch of sudden and severe dessicution.
That particular period. historiane teil,
ue was one of the most chaotic in all’
" histery.

“The famine in the davs of Elijah ap-
Pears in both curves. Apparently  ag
that time the climate did not become
extremely dry, nothing like so bad as
it had been a few hundred Years earl-
ier during the twelfth century, bug
there was rather a distince falling off,
in the amount of rainfa!l us compared!
with the uncommonly good conditiops
of the preceding cemturv.  Apout 100,
years before Chriet hoth curyves stand’
high in the day when the Greeks were
laying the foundatioii of their future!
i kreatnese, and the empiies of Mesopo-
%tamiu were at their height. Then,
[ comes a pronounced faliing o, wie) o
| Tecovery 300 or 400 Years  before
| Chirist,  another decline elininat ag,
about 200 B. C.. and a recoveiy reach-
[ing a high point about 50 B.
| “The time of Chrisi, e crent era of
juniversal peace under tne sway  of
| Rome. was apparenty u,; epect of fa-
[Vorable climate. a time f ahundang
"'rain and consequent goud crops in all
Cthe countries around the Mediterran-
ean Nea and ecastward in Ada oas wel
as in Califoruia. Neat omes a long
"period of decline culminaiing six or
seven centuriek  after the tie of
| Christ.  No period in all the Sistory,
"save that which centers ahou. 1y [
1 O owas mor o chaotie, and that ~arly
i period appears to lave been a time of

vreativ diminished  rainfalls, Chicage
News,

I oo i
‘ Pure Fiction.

[ ewe enjoved vour visit so muel "
“Nav, Uentral, I've been wWaiting twens
ty minutes.”

"My wife and I never had a word
‘with each other.”

“Lonever wore a hat that ost lces
than eigity-five ‘dollars,™

“I've had only one drink t» dav™”

Ul never put mveelt out ‘or company

“We did not lave a fiv in the house
Call summer.”

“I've wot oty
night.” )
~ "We never tave trouble Keeping eers
vants”

“I wuas rearad in luxury and rifine
L ment.”

“When the baby came their happincea
was complete.”- Lugust Smre Set,

i e iy e

nieet  a customer  to-

UNPROFITABLE AIR NAVIGATION.

(Ptiladeiplia Record.
Tliere is no proft vet in the navigat ven
Toe weroplanes wi'l not carty
passeilgers; the huge, uinwijeldy, Ccost]y
und tragiie dirigible balloons encouliter
Tou fonstanl A Success.on of o rAslers 19
bernit them o colie 4l wlere Lear (e
Pdlug luell expenses A Gerinan o
pany that s Lulding the airs BEoinvent-
ed by Couni Zeppeiln, snd ope; g & SOllle
SooBYts g subsidy
DRIt wdin ts a de-
W, G one-half ite
TEES are Tar higher

fieit last Year of §

vice it renders, oinly while 1t is a nov-
eity will men pay U fur a vipie of
Lours' ride.
— .
’
If It's Hot. ’

If vou should think it's hot,
Think of your private vachg;
Think of a4 shower cool,
Think of a ehady pool,
Think of an lre bound shore,
Think of & ze 0 score,
Think of an ocean dip.
Think of a North Pole trip,
Think of artesian wells,
Think wiere tie Storm King dwells -
Heed il these hints of mine
If vou'd feel fresh and fine’
John Smith, Buffalo Express,
—_—————
LITTLE WRAPS.
Aren’'t tiey felch.ng?®
And aren’t thevodainty ?
Sonie are aitogether siupeless,
And some sihow stole linglon ends.
Chiffon taffeta s « fu,ored ‘rabire
Cuiffon cloth s air0 very mucn liked,
A pinked ruche s U.e ajprosed trim-
ming in affeta.

Embreidery. ricl’y beavy, s aieo used
on sulne of theve w Caps
Bome of them Jip down ltow N the baek
and others are very shert,
—— i
.l)“u,(: rece vel X200 000 f . ‘\'apho';
Victor Hugo S100060 fop a0 Miser-

ablee” but Dwicye I, Moody received

1000000 Por Bis ¢'iare of the profits oy
tie fomoue hywnu-Loo k.
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