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—Among the recent resignations ls
that of G. W. Cable from the editorship
of Current Literature.

—II. C. Chatfield-Taylor’s next novel
is t0 be called “The Vice of Fools.” Itis
a story of Washington society life.

—Frank R. Stockton recently made a
visit to New Orleans, and the first fruis
of the trip is a characteristic story,

| “The Romance of a Mule Car,” in the

Century.

ilrus™—the |

nental railway scheme, in which three
big trunk lines figure, is the man who
in ante-bellum times created the fa-
mous Flora McFlimsey in the cele-
brated poem, “Nothing to Wear.” Mr.
Butler is now a successful lawyer in
New York.

—When Queen Victoria visited the
Dublin exhibition in 1849, with her two
eldest children, an Irish farmer came
tear the royal carriage in one of the
parks and said: “May it please your

| majesty, call the next one Patrick.” In

the following year was born the duke
of Connaught, who was christened Ar-
thur William Patrick Albert.

—A grandson of ex-Empress Eugenie,
the son of Prince Louis Bonaparte, is
a pupil at the military academy of St.
Cyr, France. He goes by the name of
Wallie Kelly, his mother having been
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CHAPTER XXXIIL

HUNT—-THE VOICE
G THE TREES.

Partly from the damping influence
of this alarm, partly to rest Silver and
the sick folk, the whole party sat down
as soon as they had gained the brow of

the ascent.

The plateau being somewhat tilted
toward the west, this spot on which
we had paused commanded a wide pros-
pect on either hand. Before us, over
the tree-taps, we beheld the Cape of the
Woods fringed with surf; behind, we
not only looked down upon the anchor-

age and Skeleton island, but saw—clear
across the spit and the eastern low-

a sperrit would give for it? Not that!™
and he snapped his big fingers, halting
a moment on his crutch.

But Dick was not to be comforted;
indeed, it was soon plain to me that the
lad was falling sick; hastened by heat,
exhaustion, and the shock of his alarm,
the fever, predicted by Dr. Livesey, was
evidently growing swiftly higher.

It was fine open walking here, upon
the summit; our way lay a little down-
hill, for, as I have sald, the plateau
tilted toward the west. The pines,
great and small, grew wide apart; and
even between the clumps of nutmeg
and azalea, wide open spaces baked in
the hot sunshine. Striking, as we did,

a feature of forest growth on the Pa-
cific coast. It resembles a pine tree in
fiber and a California redwood in size.

The petrified remains are those of a
tree eight feet in diameter, consequent-
ly about 24 feet in circumference, and
scintists say its-age in life wvas about
600 years. For 30 years Farmer Nor-
cross has tilled the soil of his farm, and
has plowed hundreds of times over the
spot where the tree was found.

The farm has always had on one spot
a number of curious stone slabs and
loose chips. The scientific man whose
attention was called to them deter-
mined to make an excavation there. His

L At
MERCHANT TAILOR—— | e e At was dotte 200 to swear by, what do you suppose | assumption that it belongs to the fam- | the women of late years, the men might
varying ily of big trees that are so remarkable | well plead guilty to another indiot-

ment—chivalry with them has certain-
ly died out. It used to be said of
American men that they were very
Bayards in knightly homage to their
womankind. But where now is that
boasted consideration? Women are
dragged into print and have their most
private and sacred affairs discussed
without any redress. It is notso very
long ago that courtesy toward the sex
in public conveyances used to be the
rule. Now it is the exception, and the
tone of careless indifference prevails
even in matetrs social. Politeness to-
ward women simply because they are
women is now conspicuous by ifs ab-

Ju
re lands—a great field of open sea upon | pretty mnear northwest across the spade soon struck a buried tree. He | sence, and there is a give-and-take sort
'\/WWMW*’ SERLs the east. Sheer above us rose the Spy- | island, we drew, on the one hand, ever | dug  trench across its base, and at the | of manners in vogue that is very defi-
{ heredotted withsingle pines,there | nearer under the shoulders of the Spy- | end of an hour laid bare a section two | cient indeed in the respect shown of
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glass, and on the other, looked ever
wider over that western bay where I
had onece tossed and trembled in the

feet wide and five feet across.
Convinced that he had struck a really
wonderful relic, he called upon the

yore. Perhaps this is not altogether
the fault of the men; it may be thatthe
women have brought this state of af-
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ateware and stel‘llng SIIVGI' pay vou to call times m and tke wood to nge its characier | gapse of solitude. one. So with the second. The third rose At a dlsmnc‘e of several feet above | have gone out of existence, and that

there to do  busis of them, | and to grow in a more open order. Il |  Silver, as he sat, tock certain bear early 200 feet into the air mbove a | the butt the diameter had fallen off to | our men might have remained preus

what was1 | lced, a most pleasant portion of | ings with his compass. &3 o of lerwood; a g t of a veg- about seven feet. At 12 feet it was re- | chevaliers—but whatever the cause,

i duced to five feet across its girth. At | and wherever we may look for the rea-
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and roared again over this unusual fuel.

24 feet the diameter of the tree had | gon, it cannot be denied that another
shrunk to two feet. Two feet further | very desirable virtue has become prac-
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