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, 'Tho Irish are certainly “‘ini it” when
it comes to fighting,

One great climatic advantage pos-
sessed by tho Philippines has escaped
-attention, They offer ne temptations
io skato on thin ice and get drowned.

*

! Prosident Eliot, of Harvard, has
formulated in a foew wordsa very wide-
spread [conviction of tho friends of
higher oducation in saying that *‘the
pecuniary aspocts of interccllegiate
sports are not agreceable.”

by =
It may be surprising to know, bhut
it is a fact all the same, that hundreds
of Americans aro at work in Russian
factories. Uncle Sam not only furn-
ishes manufacturers for Russia, all
complete, but slso scuds over brain,
brawn and muscls to oxemplify the
art of manufacturing to the Russiany
themselves.”

Oune of the most prevalent dangers
suggested by tho recent numerous
fires is the reckless salo of cleaning

—~ . _. _flnids that contain napitha, turpen.
tine and gasoline. 'Their careless use
by inexperienced people makes an
over present fire hazard against which
the necegsary legal precautions can
uot Lo too rigidly enforced.

Tho Memphis Commercial-Appeal
thinks Germany Las some design on
some part of tho American continent,
andremarks: ““Anyono who likes to
uge his eyes can sco that cither the
Monroo doctrine will have to bo given
up or its defeuce properly prepared
for. Any baltiug between tho policies
must prove disastrous or at any rate
humiliating for the United States,”

. When tho debate in tho British
House of Commons on ko army sup-
plementary cstimates was on Mr.
Wyndham, during the course of o
speech, intimated that aun attempt
would be made fo democratize the
army. Commissions, he believed;
should not be closed to officers who
did not enjoy ru incomo of from 8750
to 22500 a year. Mr. Wyndham added
that it was a scandal and danger to
the Empire that young men could not
enter the cavalry unless their father

was able to give them 22500 o year,

- ——————
A Saigo;f‘mbther‘has just published
a new cdition of the Siameso Twins

joined together by an isthmus like the

oldﬁqes,"nnd it ig.proposed to seund

v I\ them o the Paris Exposition, though
! = local French paper protests ou the
i / ground of inhumanity. It would be
a long journey for the innocents, but

| wmight not hurt them any more than
if they were units, in which case noth-

ing would be said. They would be

curious rather than awn important cx-

hibit, but it would takea ncw Barnum

to make them as famous as the old

ones.

Merchants selling goods on the in-
stalment plan are protecting their
debts by insuring the lives of cus-
tomers. An’Indiana merchant, who
has suetained somo heavy losses
by the death of customers, has devised
the scheme of insuring the lives of
persons. that deal with him for 81000.
He pays the premiums until the debt
is discharged, when the customer Las
the privilego of continuing the in-
surance by assuming its cost, "The
amount paid by the merchaunt is a lien
on the poliey. and is deducted when tho
insuranceis paid. Should the customer
die before the debt to the merchane is
paid up tlfe balance due, wh iuterest
and the amount of premiums paid, is
deducted, and the residue paid over
to the beneficiary.

Postmaster Dickerson, of Detroit,
aud the Free Precs, of that city, are
respousible for the publication of the
report that the Postoflice Department
ig seriously consideri c advisa-
bility of putting ou
postage-stamp, on w)
graved_ the namo of
It is said that the® S
is personally interested inpthe inuo-
vation, and that”it is the intention to
engrave the name of the 'city on the
sinmps, not merely stamp it on them,
ag is dono at present infthe .case of
the Phiiippine,
Porto Rican and Cubi
chief aim sought, it i
prevent the ungus

e
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“The latchstring’s on tho outsldo’—tlhat’s
what they used to say,

An’ we nover knockod in wintet, nor the
rosy timo o’ May,

Till I got to lovin’ Sally, an® she's named
the day to be;

An’ then thor’ wuz no latchstring on the
outside door for me!

I knowed I wuzn't anythisg—all that I had
wuzjest iy

Tho sweet, upllftin® koowledgs that hLor

: dear hieart loved me bost!

That sometime for her Hte an’ mlue
bappiness thar'd be;

An’ then thar’ wuz no latchstring on the

* cutside door for me!

_somc

- ez, - NO LATCHSTRING ON THE OUTSIDE.

Au’ the winter went, an’ springti=ie, witd
tho birds, an’ blossoms swueot

Make tho vlolets Itke a carpet fer tho fallin’
ol hor fueet;

Thar’ wuz light an’ thar’ wuz beautyon the
lan’ an’ on thoe sea,

But never any latzhstring on the outsido
door fer me!

Av’ I know tho worl's a good worl’, with its
medders gredn an’ wide,

WIith {ts thoras nn’ with its roses—-iwith its
iove, an’ all beside,

‘Copt thla: Tor all the good things that alr
past, or goin’ to by,

Thar's never any latehstring on tho outside
door ter me!

—Frank L. Stanton,

By Mary Bre

daucing around
tne hLitching-post,
tuggingimpatient.-
Iy at his bhaiter,
while Sauny wae
lolling in the bam-
mockon the porch,
After a while be
was going to ride
around the moun-
tain to the lower
pasture, to see the
fellows break ip
broucos.

He was iu no hurry; they would be
atit all the afternoon. Besides, he
was tired, aud had eaten a Learty din-
ner. He had spent the morning chop-
ping off chickens’ hends aud dressing
the fowls for market, aud Lo had eaten
2 double portion of dampling at diu-
uer beeause his unecle did not want his,

This uncle, his wother's brother,
Willin Sauford, bad came up into
the Colorado mountains to be enred of
lung trouble.  He was a bearty aud
jolly fellow, but unlearned in 1uoun-
tain ways, and very restless. He had
made up his mind to drive down to
Denver that afternoon, and since ho
was bound to go, Sanny's mother had
decided to take advantage of bis trip
aud go with him, to sell her butter
eud eggs aud chickens, although it
was only Friday, and Ler usual market
day wag Saturdey.

Sanay’s father, who had lived in the
mountains all his hfe and knew the
weather.sigos, said to her:*

“I advise you to wait- until the
drought is hroken. It's likely to break
before many bours, in my opinion,
It's tho closest day I've ever known in
theso parts, and any one with cars cap
hear trouble brewing over yonder
mountains,  You may be caught by o
cloudburst,”

William Sauford laughed. “‘Sec
here, Johu," De said, “‘you’ve becn
expecting this drought to break for
the last montl, and it's still as dry as
ashes.  Thero is no moro sign of rain
to-day than there was yeaterday. If
was just ns suitry, and I heard the
same rumbling over the monutain,
T've busivess that T must attond to by
telegraph. I couldn't sleep last night
for thinking of it. If you can aparc
the team I'm going this afternoon,”

*If be's goiug, I'm going, too," de.
clared  Sauny's mother, whisking

aronnd to get ready.  **Of course the
Liorses can't make the trip to-morrow
if they are driven down to-day. Now,
don’t you worry, John, If it raine
hard, we'll just stop somewhere over-
night and go ou to-morrow. I've done
#0 lots of times, you kuow, Sauny,
don’t forget to feed the chickens, an¢
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ford!

Lad jerked Priuce’s halter loose; he

down the rond. He could
bridle,

The awful light faded out.
aspers trembled tranquilly inthe sun.
shine that climbed the stcop walls of
the canon, and the tall columbiues
waved their stately heads.

a glance.
lie whooped his ficrcest cowboy yell
borse's feet.

glance over his shoulder. 'The canon
walls cut off sight of the storm-brew.
ing mouutain, but above the clatter of
Prince’'s fcet broke tho erashing of
thunderbolts, and beneatiy all Sanny's

roar that caused his brown face t¢
pale.
Already monntain

the slender

to white foam.

A lone mau was eultivativ
that broke from the cauon,
checked Pripce a trifle, by Lard work,
“Run!" he yelled. A clondburat on
the mountain!”

The mwan caught up his hoe aud
ran,

The bronco-tamers vere tossing hi
Iariously.

Sanny.
The horse-tamers pausad, listenad
and whipped their horses up the

mountain's sidey,
A “‘monntain schooner” crept tlow

party of jolly campers. ’

YA flood! A cloudburat!
back! Drive up the divide!
for your lives!”

*A flood!" The campers looke
at the clondless sky and laughed.
flood in your eye!” they shouted: but
Sauny was out of heariug, aud they
went gaily onward to their Jdoomns.

Iive miles from home Prince over
took the team.  Sauny's
looked back at the round of hoofs
shie recogaized Sanny —she looked be
yond him,

A tlood! A fload!

She pushed Will Sanford from the
wagon, sprang to the ground and gav
the horses a slinging lash.
serambled up the mountain-side, hes
brother ingging behind her,

‘Ture
Hurry

iup

help graudma with the dishes, now,
son.”

Mrs. Laue twitcked on her sunbon.
net, climbed into the wagon and too}
the reins from her brother,

¢I'm the best driver,” she laughed
“Besides, I kuow the borses and i
know the mouuntaing, aud I'm not g0
ing to risk having my ezgs spillec
over a precipice.” Get up!”

Johu Laue sat down on the steg
aud watched them as they drove dowt
the Lill and out of sight. Then hic
gaze turned to the grecu valloy befere
him. The house was backed securely
into a Lillside, half-way up a spruce
ridge. In frout, the ground sloped
away across the road aud down to the
spriug, whenca it swelled up again io
beautiful cultivated fields, Up the
valley to.the right, down the valley
to the left and climbivg the opposite
mountain, ‘green  crops glinted and
waved in the suushine.

““It's the best crop I'vo raised since
T went to farming,” remarked Johu
Lane, with satisfaction, *‘{ declare,
we've snapped up the best farming
strip in tho mountains, son.”
“Lkuow it,” s4id Sanny, sitting up
in the hammock. *But farming's
awfully bard work, pa. Why dou’t
you stick to horses?”

“Iguesswe'll stick to hoth,” smiled
John TLane. “You'd befter tend to
Prince; he's chating himself with that
balter.  Now I'm going up the wood
road,” hie added, rising and stretch-
ing Lis long legs, “to sce how the
men are coming on with the timber.
You had better wait here with grand-
ma until I come back, T tell you 1
don’t like tho way the wertbor is hoil-
ing around the mountain,”

Sanny unwound his horse from the
Lalter; then he went round the house
and filled the woodbox for grandma,
Ho mixed corn-meal for {ho newest
chicks aud fed il to the downy little
things from tho tips of his fingers,
Tlien ho went down cellar and took
a big driuk of buttermilk to settle hir
dinner.

“Sanford, Sanford!’ ealled hi:
grandmother to him ina frightencc
voice.

Sanny rnshed up-staire. Coming
out of the dark cellar, the whole worlc
seemed ablaze,  The storm-brewing
mourntain was hoodad iy black, but
from beneath the seething clouds
burst » Jurid light that burnes
over the valley with portentous
glare. Chasing streaks of lightning

-lcoked up again at fbe unchanged |

“Sanuy!” she screamed,
Bat Sauny and Privee had sped ou, |
They bad oue more message to de-
liver. i
Tor a week two campers had beey |
loitering in the beautiful valley. They
had pitehed their tent clos to the
trickling mountain stream beneath i
cluster of pines, tethering their horses |
umong the aspens.  They were city
worn and weak—men who were breath
ing in health xnd wtrength before
climbing farther into the uountains
Oune of them lay in a hamwmock, gazing |
into the fathomless bluo of the sky
The other sprawled listlessly in the
sunshine, watching chipmunks stea |
oats from the fodder bag. ]
“Have you noticed,” remarked he,
“‘how mnoisy the brook ix all of a «nd-
den?  Why, I declare, it's full to thi
bridge! It's runningover. By George |
We've got to get ont of this; we're
going to be flooded.”
SEELieE |
An empty wagon bounded by, the
horses Llind with fright. A bare
headed rider dashed across the bridge.
The bridge melted away from beneatl |
the very horse’s hoofs.”  Bekind the |
boy came a scething wall of water ten, |
twenty—thirty fect high,
“Come!"” |
Sauny spurred Prince upa steey |
monutain path. Tho terrified camper: |
serambiel after him.  They cluug t¢ |
buslhes, they clutched at rocks, up up, |
up! !
The water caught them, but one 80 |
upon a vock aud pulled tlic other afte |
bim. The canon was narrowest here !
the rush of water mountad high; if |
beat the mountainside, it tore trecs ;
|

it wrenched rocks.  And Sauny wa
beuneath; Prince had stumbled anc
fallen, and the cruel wave had passed
When the storm-washed  valley |

8ky, the campers found Sanny's body
jammed into the flssuro of a rock,
Just as they had managed to get his !
leaden weight dowrn the mountainside,
Lis mother camo running down the |
1oad.  She crossed the boiling strear |
on a fallen pine; she snatched Sanny
out of the strangers’ arms,

“*Sanny! Son!” !
The men who heard thatterriblo cry
never forgot it, nor did they forgel
the scene that followed. :

After that fivst cry of distress, Mrs,
Lane collected her energies and went
to work.  She turned Sanny face

cracked the black cloud-mass, and ter-
rific roars of thunder coboed frons,
tho mountain’s sides, But abow6
them the sky was blue. and the sun
shone eteadily on the fields of waving

grain,
“Did yon over see tho like!” gasped
grandma.  “‘'It’s g clondbuyst, as sure

as you'ro_orn, - Yourniother and
that erazy ‘Will Santerd—mercy o
us!" Com shut  the door®

0y

dognward; she raised bis body aud fet
flie water flow from his mouth.  She
pressed and inflated his lungs; she
bade the campers strip off bis wet gar:
menty, to slap him, to rub him, to
wrap him in thoir own coats,

Wiliiam  Sanford  camo  panting
down the canon, He bent over the
boy: ‘‘No use, sister, he’s dead.”
‘‘No!” ejaonlated Sanny’s mother
“You've'got brondy, TLet mo. have

"Johu Tane ealloned down the rond

““Goin and shat the door, graud. |
ma,"” yelled Sanny, from tho gate, He !

was on the horse’s back—he was of |
ride |
Prince as well.with a halter as with o |

{
The

Sanny !
swept by the fumiliar scenes without |
He dug his heels into the
borse, his elbows slapped his sides, |

a cloud of dust rolled back from  his |

Now and then Sanuy gave a fearfal |

keen ears detected a low, continuous |

stream that threaded tho rondside hiad |
risen in its bed and was iashing itscn ;

i
g a valley |
Sanny |

Sanny stopped at the lower pastura, |
J ¥

A cloudburet, a flood!” shricked |

Iy up the mountain road, bearing ¢

se gl

mother |

She !

! years and now

i fields have . been raized little by little

o Years to put all the tract into culti-

| passed but the latter called,” and {he

as pale s a ghost. “Thank God:i"
he cried when he saw his wife! DBut
when he saw Sanuy, he dropped on
his kuces, shuddering from Lead to
foot.

*“The boy is dead!
dead!” Lic groaued,

*John Laue,” eried his wife, *‘take
Lold here. Do as T am doing. It
yon lovo Sauny, take hold and help.
We've got to get the breath back into
Lis body .

Our boy iz

the road, and stood x littls way of
with sober faces.® They lad just
hielped to drag from the guleh alove
thy bedies of the six foolish campers,
who had gone up in the wagon. The
Lorses uud the mountain scliconer
bad been hung by the flood twenty
fcet np on the mountainside,

The farmer whom Sanny lLad
warncd from his field came in a lfong
wagon. ~ His wife had sent blankets
Hebroughtthem overthe streamin his
arm,

“‘Better let me put him into the

ﬁgfé‘g\%gﬁ% wagon and carry him home, Mrs, |
P by the gate San-| Where sre yon? Sauford! Come Laf)e," .ﬂ.md the man, with great pity, |
ny’'s horse was| back, come back this minute! San. Sauuy's mother lifted a grim face,

“If you think you came to carry back
a corpse, go home.,”

For two honrs 1 ten minutes she

kept them at work. They thonght
Bier mad, Even John Lane relaxed
bis efforts, But sho inade him work
she iade him rab, she made hir
| give kisown warmth to the boy's col¢
body.  And at last Sanny gasped anc
: shuddered,
i His mother cast atrivwphant look
Caronud, and eauk down ununerved
DBuat when the men earsied Sanay te
the wazon, she clambered in beside
him.

“Ma?" murmured Sanny, inquir
ingly,

“*Hush, Sauny; it'a all right
You've raved their lives. My boy i

a hero."”
Sanby made a sick grimace.
being a licro fecls like this!——"

e

He was all right a week later, ane |

bad to accept much gratitade ané
¢ other tnings,
. Seventeen people had perished un
Uder that awral flood, Lauc
bad saved ton livos at risk of Lis o

I The horze, Prince, bad been carried !

seven miles by the
thoy Luried hin,
roired n boulder over
grave, and on 1 une
whom Sauny bad saved--Dhe was av
- enzraver at Denver—~carved the epi

taph: L
“Sauford Lane's Horse, Prinee,~
DA Real Hero,™ with a briel notics o
i the event, -

tho hovan’y

‘e

Hero,
Liw throat,— Youth's C

smpanion,
NEW WAY TO MAKE A FARM.
CLand Whose Value \yas
| Fer Acre.

Increared K16

Doubtless tho largest Lody of laud
ever held by oneindjvidual in Judiane
is the B. I Gifferd tract, which Ly
recent additionn  consi
acres.  Thero have been larger farinn,
! but they have been held by tirms or
men representing the eentralized ju
terests of othoerw.  From the view.
. point of the large farms of the Went
o the Gifford farm i3 not ro notably

mize of this large holding is cnormousx,
In ono respeet the Gifford Tarm is
notable one compared to any tract.
It is the largest enltivated swanip

inthe workd, 1! was only teny
) s ago that the scetion whicls My,
Gillord is now converting into pastur
and vegetable and g aiu-producing
land, was w serics of marshes, pocis
and fakes—n part of the Kankakeo |
swawps,  Mr. Gifford had previonsly
developed a great tract similar to this |
neae Chawpaign, 1.

When Mr, Gifford fieat coneaived
the idea of cunverting a portion of the
Kankakee lands iu ludiana to ngri-
cultural  purposes he acquired at o
nowinal price about 19,000 acres, He
then bought two dredges similar to
those u=ed by the Government in jte
river dredging,  The dredgea wero
put to eutting largo ditehes, almest
the size of small rivers. This work
Lias been going on night and day for
thero are S000acresin |
o high  state of cultivation. Last |
year the tallest corn and prolably the
best in Indinua'was raized on this
tract.  Tustead of fences Mr. Gifford
Lins waterways hetween pastures, MHe
has seventy-tive miles of large ditehes
through the farm and has thousauds |
of miles of smaller ditchies.  In ad-
dition to this he i+ now puiting in
drain tile,  The scil taken from the
river and ditel beds has beeu shoveled |
back over the felds, and thus the

a

as the ditehing work went on.  The
work is still going on, but it will ta)

vatioun,

Mr. Gifford has between 300 and
499 tenement lhouses on the farm and
the population is probably 2000 people,
ile hes aspur to the farm from the |
neerest railway oud ships his products
direct to the markets. 'The land,
when in o state of cultiv
productive as any in In
worth from £30 to 875 an acr
cost Mr. Gifford from 81 te 81,
acre.

<

Soor Rid of Tthn,

A good story is told of one of the
chiefs of the civil service departmeont,
who had two afllictions—an obliging
and easy doorkeeper and a pernacions
oflice secker who was a distant rela.
tivo of the chief. Scarcely a week

former was nvich too polite to shut
bim out.

Tho chief at last, after one of tho
usnal interviews, resolved to stand
the nuisance no lenger, so, summon-
ing the doorkeeper when tho visitor

had departed, he said; “N——, do
you kuow what that man comes
after?”

**No, sir,” replied the functionary,

“Well, then, T may as well tell you.
He wants your place.”

The bore was admitted no more,—
Tit-Bits,

The bark of trees can be easily
laosencd around the roots to prevent
binding by usiag a new grubbing
hook, which has n triangular support,
the sido of which rests on the ground,
with a lever mounted.in the apex of
the k:‘inuglc, which hag ivon hooks to
gab the bark as theMever is de-

! -

pressed.

The borse-tamers galioped down |

ood, and there |
The hroveo-tamers |

ef the camper:

"I wish you'd written, *I'he Rea !
faid Sanoy, with a lump in
i onr right aide there was n precipice,

whicl ent off our cscape in that diree-

i trench, which separated us from a

ts of -32,00¢ !

004 s :
cour only chianies of escape; by this
S timo the avalancho. bad approashed
| within ity or six!y paces of us,

‘tho chasm and erouched under theo

large; but in Indiaua, where a farmer | fhelter of the hLill, which was ouly

who has from eighty to 169 acres, is i
conxidered in good cirenmatances, the -

Lactivity of an ibex, could have jumped
{the chinam, but the others were in his

‘ da_\'.

chases as I hiad done, although it was

i which I bad taken shelter.

! hiad scen his brother Lilled.
| most piteously, lamenting over the

! hard upoxn us!
i back to tell me!

tand our youunyg sahib are gone,' "

| will endeavor to show his brifliancy

; reeall one instance when a performer
i was doing an act in a ¢age contatning
Uive lious, the late W, C. Conp, the

i smart kind was scized with a desire

! little attention.

OL !

19,
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O
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10,00}

TALES O0F PLUCK
. AND ADVENTURE,

0000000 0OOCHOCODOCOINED

A Fatal Huant.

{
O

g

other hunting can compare

fin interestand exhilaration

with the stalking of the

chamois or the ibex among the peaks
of the suow covered mountains, The
danger of the sport does not lic in the
game, but in the nature of the lLunt-
ing grounds, and many & hunter has
sacrificed his life in the clhiase. Half
a zentury ago a gallant young Irish-
man nawed “Poyton met with a terri-
ble experience among the mountains
of India, which he thns describes:.
“Wo arrived in Cashmere and lost
no time in getting into the Wardwan
Valley, famons for the Inrge horned
ibex. The country was all nuder
snow, and a3 the snow continned to
fall for several days we were obliged
to remain indoors, and Sargeon Wray,
who was-a splendid musiciau, amused
the villagers by playing Lis violin to
them,
“Atlast tlie sun came out, and we
hieard  soveral avalanchea slipping
down the mouuntain.  Our men were
much averse to going out, and I must
say I thought they were right. How-
ever, poor Wray in a jocular tone said
wo ‘funked.’ This settled the matter,
and out we went.
“*Wao proceeded up the vallay abont
seven miles along tie banksof a amall

! river, which divided the mountains
. on both sides of it. We saw a fiue
{ herd of male ibex, but in consequence

]
i
]

i
|
i
{
i

: of tho heavy suow we were unable to
creep ronnd by a circnitous ronte aud
stalk the herd from abore,

“So we four spread a blanket in a
raviae next to where the ibex were
aud sat down close together npon it,
kceping ourselves warn.

“Suddenly we heard a noise like
distant thunder; then spray and stones
followed.  Our mea called out, ‘An
avalanche is falling!"  Although I had
- #ecn soveral falls, this seciued to me
quite different, more | a Iandalip,
1t covered o breadth i least ona
- bundred yards, three or four hundrad
yards long and fifty or cixty feet in
depth,

“This ouormious mass, ke a small
mountain tearing with its rock and
earth, moved toward us musll too
‘qrickly for us to get vut of 1t way by
ranning down beforo it. The whole
thing tooked weird and superuatnral,

““Death atared ue in the tace. On

I

0

tion.  Ou our laft was a very wido
shoulder of a mountain large enongh
to pretect us from tho approaching
avalanchoe if wo could jump the chasm
and get shelter under it,

““I pointed out to my companions

“Iled the way, wade a spring for
my life, landed safoly on the side of

three or four paces from the side [
ptmped on.

“Looking arouand, to my horror |
daw 1y poor friend Wray and the
other two men dashed forward by the
avalancho and buried under a moun-
tain of snow, My dear old servant,
Abel Khan, whio had all the nervo and

way aud he had my heavy Lancaster
rifle on his baek.

“The thought hanuts me to this
Had he bad a fair run he would
have saved his life by ecicaring the

a big jump,

By this time Patto Klian, brotuer
of Abel Khan, who bad been loft to
watch tho ibex abont a quarter of n
mile to our left, came to the cavo in
He had
witneesed the whole occurrenco and
Ifc cried

loss of his brother and mysclf, who ho
thought was killed also.

“I called out: ‘Pulto, fate hay been
I am safel’

“Ho seemed bewildered and eried
out: ‘No, you are only the spirit come
My beloved Lrother

A Single-Mand Fight With Five Liounw,
Oceasionally a foolish and mter-
meddling speetator in a uenagerie

by experimenting with the aniwals,
Moro thau ouce this teirdency has
well-nigh cost a performer his life, 1

old circus man, was wont to relafc.
He bad just begun his work, and the
lions had taken their positiona. In the
middle of the cags, facing him, was
one large lion, and at cither end sat
two others.  Of course a big erowd
had collected in front of the cage and
was pressing heavily against tho guard
ropes. Suddenly n countrymau of the

to distinguish himself and attract a
Slipning insido the
ropes he stooped down and took up
the ragged little dog that was crounck-
ing at his heels. Tho instant he
lifted the enr up to the level of tho
cage every lion gave out a roar and
made & wild leap for the yellow mon-
rel.

Tor a few moments the performer
was ‘completely lost to view, buried
underneath the writhing bodies of the
infuriated lions. Of ¢ourse the auni-
mal men outside made a rush for the
cage door, but before they could reach
it with their irous in hand the plucky
perfornier was on his feet again and
fighting his own battle. A-tcoth or a
claw had split his nose and upper lip,
and tho tattered condition of his
clothing indicated that he had suffered
severely.  Although his face was
bathed in blood, he steod his ground
and plied his rod on the heads and
noses of the growling beasts until
they wero momentarily driven back.
But they bad tasted bLlood and were
furions; Before hs could reach the
door they were at him again, and in
the onslanght his right arm and hip
were frightfully lacerated, His grit,
1owever, — was indomitable, and he

h
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ANY sportsmen say that no

frem the lions revealed {ue fact that
he was getting the upper hand of
thom, and at last they were driven
Lowling and whining into the corners
of the cage and bhe backed out of the
door. No scorer was.he safely out-
side the cage tkan he became uncon-
sciouy,

It was a geod thing for the country-
mau whose folly had stirred up the
lions that lie contrived to make his
escape front the grotinds befors the
circus med got hiold of him: This in:
cident is simply typical of hundredsof
othiers perhaps moro interesting and
exciting. It will, however; serve to
indicate the constant perils that sur-
round the trainer or performer, many
of which arise from sources over
which Lie has no control.—Saturday
Evening Post.

A Fuff of Sinoke That Saved Him,

William Albertson, of Spokane, in
describing an early wining experi-
ence of his, said: *In the seventies I
was in Arizona with a party prospect-
ing tho country. At that time the
Apaches were making things lively in
that region, and wihile nomiually we
were ou good terms with the Wallapar
Indians, they were so treacherons we
could place little dependence on
them. Our horses were turned out
to graze at night, and each morning
round them up.
the buuch on a mouutam
drove them toward the camp.
started to do a little prospecting, T
had = ritle aloag for protection from

lit on a hall, which I felt sure was a
good prospact, and I started for it,
In those days, like the Englishman,
‘I'ad a Leye like an 'awk,” and iu the
distance T suddenly saw a little puf!
of mmoke, Tt was gone in au instant,
but I well Knew jts meaning, Indians
wero there, they had discovered me
aud bad promptly smothered their
fire.  Without any baste I hegan a
steady ascent of the Lill again, pre-
tending all the timetobas prospecting,
and keeping a wary eyo ont for the
red dovils.  Before I reached the top
they were getting in too close, and 1

reaching the crest I dropped behinda i
rock aud begeu Lo returu their fire, [
knew the shots eonld be heard in
camp, and sure enonugh i~ Ame |
tome of the boys came’to iy relief.
But if I badn’t xeen that smoke and
Liad goue eu, it would have Leen all
ap with me.  Later Charley Spence,
the Government guide, wmysell and
keven othern prospectod that hill, hu
the Iadians maada our occupation of it
what General Buller would deserilie
as nutouable,  However, we left suf- i
ficient record behind us to establish |
our claim, and when the famous Me-
Cracken ming was later joeatod there
they compromised with us, and I re-
ceived 23009 as my share,"”

——

A Dangerous Motnent.,
Une need not be a soldier to stand
i need of courage. A clergyman
may find himsclf confronted with ns
nerve-sbaking  an ardeal as  those |
ntors generally oxpected by the man
of war. In bis retrospect of *“The
Lights aud Shadows of a Loag Epis-
copate,” Bishop Wipple telis of a mo-
ment when ho found it extremely
neceasary that his courage should not
faii him,
The Bishop was shout to preach in
oue of the cathedrals, when there en-
tered a divinity student whose Dbrain
had becowe deranged by overmuch
study.  He went forward, as if to sit
with tho otliers,
“On reaching the chaucel, Low.
over,” aays the Bishop, “‘Le stopped, !
and taking a revolver from his pocket, |
pointed it at me. T felt what way |
comng hefore the revolver appeared,
aud knowing that the yonug man was :
short-sighted, aud thathe would prob- i
ably wait until sure of his aim, I
walked  with quick, long strides
through the chancel, which is very
deep, gratefal that I bad been an |
athlete in younger days,

‘At the chaucel steps T made a
leap, #eized the young mau by the
collar, aund turned him sharply ronnd
with my kuee at his back, while I said
to the congregation, ‘Wili some ouw
take charge of this man?  He 18 iu-
sane,”
it ol happened xo quickly that
uo oue moved till then. The poor
fellow was led out and the service
wout on. It was found that the pistol |
had @ bair trigeer, and that all the |
chambers were loaded, making it a
marvel that no tragedy had oceurred.” :

Girl Seized Flaming Camyp, !

But for the bravery of Nellie Stev- !
cusou, niueteen years old, the home
of Clerk A, C. H. Johnson, of the Deu- |
nizon Hotel, Covington, Ky., would
be in rnins, The girl’s bravery alro
probably saved the members of Mr,
Johunson's family from injury,
Shortly after ¥ o’clock p. m., as the
family were preparing to retire, the
Young womau went into a front room
and found a hanging oil chandelier
flawming from the top. Iu atlempting
to putout the tire she blew the flames
down iuto the oil reservoir of the
lamp.  She then elimbed upon a table
and with the flemes leaping all about
her untiooked it from its fastrnings
in the ceiling and carried it into the
yard,
As she threw it down there was n
tremendous report sud the lamp and
fixturos shiot up ten feet in the air.
The sleeve of the light wrapper she
wore caught fire, and before it was
put out the girl had been painfally
burned about the hand,wrist and fore-
arm,

Young George and the Rat,
HlGeorge Fladiska, aged fifteen years,
a store boy, coming down North Me-
chauic ztreet in Cumlerland, Md., the
other evening was surprised by n rat
darting up his trousers leg. The rat
sank its teeth in his flesh and the
harder he shock the tighter the rat
Leld on, and at last he darted into
Will’s Creek to drown the rat, but the
water was so deep that he was nearly
drowned himself. Ho got rid of tho
rat, but was badly bitten,

The production of soap in Gre
Britain it aliont 45,000 tons per

struck and jabbedright and left'like g
ladiator, Finalfy the howls of Daiy

of which between 3000 and 4006 t
are made iy b e

one or the other of ns went out to |
One day when it |
cauie oy turn for this duiy I located |
side and |

I then !

the Indians, ag our agreement then

got down the benches, when my eye !

{ telephas

| keeps it lustrous and firm and of good
! color.

! a bit of flaunel.

! two dico or cast
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PUZZLE DEPARTMENT
MOKRICICISIoR > SRS
The solutions to these puzzles will ap
ear fn & succeedfng issue

18
G9.=Letter Enligmn,

Yr murder, not in kill,

In empty, not in fill,

In loose, not in tight.

In scare, not in fright

In twist, not in turn,

In heat, wot 1 buruy,

In iron, not in gold.

In praise, not in scold.

Whole names a State.

70.—Word Squnre.
1. A coin. 2. A metal. I, Temper
of mind, 4. Extremities.

NI

b

32
Ac

7l.—=Cartallments.
1. Curtail a tree and leave a pro-
gonun.
A tree and leave a vegetabla.
A tree and leave a Scandapavian

A tree and leave au adverb,
A tree and leave to conline.

—l)hl‘lllﬂllll.

2. A sign of the
t. A coun-

1o A

A counsouant.
zodiae. 3. Convex glass,
y. 5. A river. 6. Before.
tter,

|

fe
ANSWELES TO PREVIOUS PUZZLES,
65—Rhomboid—
IDAHO
OREAD
EASEDL

was that on no account was a shot to L I 'B I‘z L "

be firec unless Indians were sighted. | STEA)

I found a ‘float,” and on top of the !  66.—Charade—Mameluke.
mountain a better one, and this led 67.~=Metagram—Cash, Dash, Gash,
me to descend the other side. I had ! Liash, Mash, Rash, Sash, Wash,

GS.-—Word Half Square—
R
A

=

B
TN
AT
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VEGETABLE IVORY,

It ls the Nut of a Palin and Comes From
Sonth Amneriea,

The expowts of vegetable ivory, or
the nuts of the palin kpown as “phy-
maergearpa,’ for -an—jme
porteut ifem in the trade of Ecuador,

{ From four ports alone thero were sent
biad to make a run for it, hut onee |

durisg 1897 abont 11,500 tons of these
peculiar nuts., Through Guayaquil
there went 3700 tons, Mauta 3000

tons, Esmeraldas 2008 tous, Bahiade

Caraqnez 1990 tons. About two-thirds

i of tLese shipments went to Gennany,
 about one-sixth comes to tho United

States, the remainder being bought iy
France and Eugland,

These nuts or seeds, which are
found in great quantities in the for-
wuts of Eeuador, are about the sizo of
a hen's egz. When green they are
filled with a fluid, whish asthey ripen
hardeus into a whitiall, close-grained,
aluminous  substance,

used extensively in making buttons
and other swall articles,

. Azcording to a recent United Statey |
consular report the Guayaquil market,

which i5 zeen to be the most impor-
tant of all the exporting points,is sup-
plied with theso nuts between the
mouths of February and July, during
the rainy season, it being possible

| during that timo to utilize the rivers
| for transportation

purpozes. Rude
rafts aro constructed of logs, and on
theso the nuts are brought dowu to
the coast, As soon as the sales for
the year ave completed and the ivory
has Dbeen shipped, the article disap-
pears from the market and it is al-
most impossible to find cven a very
emall quantity until the next scason's

{ crop begius to come i, —The Manu.

facturcr.
e B

The Care of Derby Late,

Some men will buy two or three |

black derby hats a secason, aud these

 will always look rusty aud old. Othey

wen will buy ot move than oue a
vyear, and that will never lose its degp
and brilliant gloss. *“I'll tell you why

it i," said tha best dresser in Ger-

mantown the other day.  “‘It is be-
cause oue wau brashes his hat with a
stiff-Lristled whisl:, and the other
ruba his softly with a piece of weolen
cloth. The feft of a liat is such a
delicate stuflthat a stiff whisk applied
to 1t ias prefhy much the efiect that a
curry-comb ¢ ke would have on a
suit of cloth wears the nap off,
exposing the bare gray foundation iu
short ordev, A piece of woolen cloth,
rubbed over a bat with o cireular
motion that coniorms to the grain,
docen’t rub off the nap at ali, but

I buy one two-an-a-half hat
a year, and rub it each morning with
T guarantae that it
outlasts three ive-dollar hats that are
raked aud scraped with whisks every
day."”—Philadelpbia Record.

N

iloned Function.

In the old bhorough of CGuildford, |
England, there survives as the result
of an cccentrically conditioned be-
quest inade some 200 years ago, a
quaint functiou known as the distri-
bution of ‘“The Maid’s Money.” The
gift, which 1s administered by {he
muticipal authorities, amouuts to
sixty dollars, representing the inter-
est on the bequest.  The giver speci-
ficd that it was to be given to “‘a maid-
servant who should havoe lived for two
years or upward in one service in the
old borough of Guildford, and who
should throw the highest number with
lots with another
maid-servant.” The distribution for
this year took place recently, and of
the two girls choson (out of many) by
the trustees for the final appeal to the
fortune of the dice the winner was de-
clared to be one Louita Remnant., She
threw cleven, against eight thrown by
her unsuceessful competitor.

Philadelphia Troverbs.

Proverbs of a prominent Philadel-
phian:

“A orying evil you only aggravate
by putting down--A native of all
countries who speeks the language of
none.

“A pleasurc to two, a nuisance to
everyone else, and a'necessity to the
world—The morning-caller, noonday
crawler, midnight bawler, = £33

resembling |
ivory in both texture aud color, and

THE FACZ :'HAT CHANGES NOT.-
vhusﬂo_w‘gf ¥

Al me, tull many « year

Two decades it a day—
" Since first I saw that face, and [

Alas! am growing gray

Aud bald; and yet, as deose and dark
As then, its crown of hair

Surroounts that face which ssows uo {
Ot trouble, timo, nor care.

o
rage ™

No cruel crows® feot mark tho cyes
- I gazs upon thro’ ““spees;”
And 10! tho smile, the sclf-same smiie
That countenaneo hodecks
That met my roving glnoeo lang syuo!
Tho ciiveks are dimpled still,
Tho teeth futact, O ’tis a fuct,
Time's conquests hera are nil!

3

Here naught’s surrendered to ths years,
Nor tithe nor tribute paid;
My best beloved’s early bloom

Long years ago did fude; l
And stili untouched by timo I sco— 4
Whilo I grow oid apd sad— .‘ «

That smliing face in fts

ol placy
i a cosmetle ad, :

—:Bostou Globe,

HUMOR OF THE DAY.

Lady—““Why don't you go t» work
for a living?” Tramp—‘Woell, lpdy,
I want to give everything else & fair ;
trial first.”’—Puck. e

No, Maude, dear, we have never
Leard that the trough of the sea was
especially made for the fishes to drink
out of.—Philndelpbia Recc:d.

Mrs. McCauty—*An’ yo've raisel
quoite a big family, Mrs. Murphy?”
Mrs. Murphy (with pride)—*‘Seven
Polacemin, DMrs. McCanty.”—Tit-
Bits, N

A Conjecture: Maude—*“‘After our
cugagement Jack told me it was a case
of Jove at first sight on his part.”
Clara—*‘Poor fellow, is he near- -
| sighted?” i
I “Mrs, Trickett is very ill,”. saiid
Mrs. Hojack to Mrs. Towdik, What
ails her?” “She has beenllifiug on
bealth foods.for _several =mpnthy?"'—

i Harper's Bazar.

Little Patsy—*“What is an alibi?”
Mualligan—*‘Faith, an’ it's that hL]
wasn't where ye was when ye com- *
mitted a crime that, he jobers, yo
didn’t commit at all'”"—Tit-Bity,

She gloried fn herauburn hal
* Which was a dark

Some sald it was 1 «
q Others sald "twas

“I thought
of & succod
ies, and y
NP0 fniled to make the feet faey
the mouths large .enough. to be con
sideredreal humor.”—Chicago Post
A love-sick crow was importuning
fair young female crow to be his mat
But she would not answer *‘yes” (¥
his entreatics. When lie begged hex
to tell him why she objected to him,
sho giggled out: *“Ob, "caws.""—Balti-
more American,

Hopeless Case: “Poor Cholligh*”
said the girl who was in a sympa-
thetic mood. *He ecan't say *no.””
“He might shake kis head, then,”
said the practical girl.  “No, poor
fellow, his collar is too high for that."”
—3Haberdashers® GGazette.

Ella—'“To think that it is two years
tince we met, and you knew me at
ouce! Then I haven't changed mucb,
after all?”  Bella—*'Obh, I kpew you
by your bonuet. Who wonld bave
thought there was so much wear iu
it?"—Buflalo Commercial.

-

. Fraucisco Examiner.

‘A troublesome compoh
great possibilities—A bold a
fp righta of free speec

1

They Leard a noise in the kitchan
and crept down. Mo carried Wpistar
aud she a curtain-pole. “Did you .
sec that rat juwmp ont of the ovon?"
shie gasped, holding her skirts, **Why
didn’t you shoot him?”  ““Because hio
wasjust out of my range,” he chuckled,
—Chicago News, 3

Brample—-*‘I wish my wife hadu't
taken in that course of lectures on
‘First Aid to the Injured.”*” Thorne—
“Why?" Bramble—*'She scoms to
think T ought to break my arm or
something just to give her a chauco
to show what she Lea learned.”—San

An Artiat's ALsent-Mindedness.

The absent-mindeduess of a certain
young Chicago artist, together with
her habit of talking to herself, not
long since led to ber undoing. The
young man whow of 2ll others she
wost favored as a rale Had been un-
fortunate enough to provoke lLer in
some 1wanner, -and sle was vowing
vengeauce aguinst him  when she
started downtown to ler stadio one
afternoon.

“Oh! How I Late Bobby Faxter!™
shie muttered, half aloud, ag she took
ber seat in tie car. And, “Ob, how
I Liate Bobby Faxter!” she s2id quite
aloud a few mowments later. Just
then somebody tapped her on the arm
with a trivial question regarding the
meeting of a certain club or society.
Thke young artist fully intended to
reply civilly, but her tongue got the
better of her and “Oh, how I hate
Bobby Iaxter,” was what she really
said.  Aud the person to whom she
made this ungentle remark Lappened
to be Bobby’s mother. — Chicago
Times-Herald.

Far Ileyond Ilis Yenrs.

A conple of diminutive newsboy«,
both white, got into a scrap at the cor-
ner of Tenth strect and Pennsylvania
avenue the other night. They wero
cf about a size, bhut they weren't even-
ly matched by large unumber of
peints.  The kid that had tho sciouce
pummeled the other to a standstill,
then picked up his papers from wherc
he had thrown them znd walked off,
The licked boy dug his hands into his
pociets aud surveyed his papers, ly-
ing on the pavement, thoughtrully,
A man who had witnessed the scrap
walked by and said:

“Well, you got it righ! that time,
my son.”

Tho kid looked up, spat, pulled his
hauds out of his pockets, picked up
bis papers and said, philosophically:

“Aw, il be all one in a bundred
years,”

Then be plodded on like a little
may, ready to takeup the white man’s
burden all over again.-——Washington
Post,

&
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His Was No Bird’s-Eyec.

On one occasion there was an argu-
ment going on before the Unitad Statey
Supreme Court in Washington, and
the attorneys were using a map to il-
lustrato the case. One ettorney, in
the course of his preseutation of the
case, poiated to the map in question,
when Justice Gray asked him what
lic map was.  “Why, your honor, it
qust a bird’s-eye view of t




