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~ ' The man who has a good memory
and ean forget may still hope to be-
‘come a succassful politiciaa, -

On the list of famous patriots wha

fought heroically to defend their

- country the name of Piet Joubert will
be for all time among the first,

A certain feminine court witness’s
roply to the question of Ler age that
she ‘‘was too young at the time to re-
member the date” offers only another
indication of the masterful resources
of woman’s intelloct hent upon decep-
tion,

How soon the electric car has be-
“comé “‘the-carriage of the peoble!”
Ar cfficial report says that in Massa.
chusetts there are one thonsand sezen
hundred and thirty-five miles of stroef
railway, and that only four miles o)
track are now traversed by horses.

The reason why men in the employ
of banks who are found to have pecu-
lated large sums during long periods of
confidence are invariably lacking in
such apparent bad habits as drinking
or gambling is obvious, - Constanf
supervision makes it impossible for ¢
bank employe who so indulges to re-
tain his position long.

Successful and delightful auy girl
may be, even though she cannot stay
all dayin the lhome. If it bo her
daty to bo away, teaching in kinder
dergarten or primary school, writing
in an oflice or selling goods iu a siop,
sho loses not a bit of her true worth
in the household through her brave
independence and her endeavor to re.
lieveo her parents of her support, ob
serves the Ladies’ Iloms Journal,

Persia is going to send another
Minister to this country. Ten years
ago Hadji Hassan Gooli Khan packed
his traps and left Washington because
the newspapers printed jokes concern-
ing his name, and since then Dersia
has not beon represented here. It is
suspected that the new minister may
try to appear under the alias of John
Smith, in order to escaps such au.
noyances as his predecessor had to
put up with, - - - )
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>opular feeling against the wantoy

= (;eslructiou‘of bird life is not wholly

sentimental or htimanitarian. It hae
prastical grounds also. The treasuror
of the American Ornithologists' Union
estimates that tho ravages of insccte
upon growing crops involve a loss te
farming intecrests of §200,000,000 ov-
ery year. Tho most offective safe.
guards against insect pests aro the
birds, and it is demonstratable that as
the birds disappear the losses caused
by insects steadily increase. The
American farmer is prosaic, practical
and but little given to sentimental.
ism. But he knows his friends, aund
among the choicest of these he counts
the birds which guard his grain ficlds,
his orchards, his vinegards and hie
berry patch against his insect on
omies. Iis plea for tho protection of
the birds is prompted by the same
sonse of self-interest that impells
bim to keep a watchdog to guard his
sheep and cattle. And it dessrvos (o
be heeded.
—
It is ono of the grievous defects o,
the school system that the courses ol
instruction are framed for the ‘‘aver.
age pupil,” when, as a matter of fact,
there is no average pupil, Tho pres-
cut tendency toward imparting more
flexibility to public school curricula,
to the end that the varyiug tgmpora-
meontal characteristics .an~“tnental ca.
pacities of child)eﬁ‘muy be adequate-
ly accommgdated, is one of the most
hope signs in the educational

~“world. Educators are beginning to

realize that rigidity in methods of in.
struction is not progress; in fact, it is
not instruction. Give the defective
boy a chance. The dull boy who gots
8 Jow marking in scbool ofttimes tri-
Qmphs-over his physical disabilities
ho gets out into the world and

s marked success in business en.

But it is the duty of the

tako considerate and hy.

unt of his defects and give

1 chance, so far as prao-

the more fortunate
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THE EMD

Bunbeam and mconheam,

And g light that Lolds them all;
And the glowing rays of noon,
And the gleaming rose of June,

Scel they flee beyond recall,

With a Eunlng sigiy,

Tor an hour gone by, i
Past the sunbeam and tl:e moonbeam,

Claspling fit,

Finls and the Infinite,

Teardrop and raindrop,

See! n mist obscures them all,
All the shadows and the shorwers
Of this grieving world of ours,

And the dead beyond recall,

With a sigh at last
For the sorrow past,
In the teardrop and the ratudrop,
Hushing it,
Fipls and tho Infulte,

3

VERY sailormar
will tell yon that
on- the open eeas
tho ‘“man over
board” usually
stays there. Some-
times it would take
too much time and
trouble to pick him
up. Oftener it it
impossible. A shiy
breasting the
smotlher, paced by
the scurrying
clouds overhead,

with tho night all about—the night of
the sea that the landsman may nof
know—tiie slipping of a foot on ¢
smooth yard-arm, the futile clutehing
at tho brace that the tips of the fin.
gers just scrape, the plunge, down,
down, down into the dark—that i¢
all, and Jack's knell is one that Iasts
for the ages, the knell of the mur
muring waves; his coflin onc that the
centuries shall not rot, tho coflin of
the ocean,

Four tiracs on the deep waters 1
have heard the cerie cry *“Man over
board!”—twice in broad day, twice in
the depths of tho night.  Once it ros¢
shrill ~above the ghostly whistle
shricks and bell-warnings of the fog.
enwrapped fleet of fishormen on the
Grand Banks when midday had the
gloom of midnight; once above the
howl of the galo that drove a mer.
chantiman through the darkness of the
Western Ocean; onco from the deck
of a battleship steadily plowing ler
way toward an enemy’s flect; once it
mingled with tho roar of the rush of
the waters in my own ecars—that
steady, -increasing roar that scems t¢
those that hear it the Last Salutoe.

On the night of July 14, 1886, the
full-rigged British ship Conquecror,
fourtecn days out from Liverpool, war
plungiog ber way westward Liefore o
fair wind that was verginginto a gale,
bourd for the Ilnmber and fishiug
ports of the Miramichi, on the Straits
of Northumberland. The skipper,
auxious for a quick trip, had carried
sail to the very point of carrying
away. About 1 o’clock that morning
the steadily increasing wind had
reached suchk a force that hio reluct-
antly gave the order to tho mato tc
shorten sail, and the tired sailore
slowly wormed their way up the rig-
ging and weat about the work, Sud.
denly, as from the heavens, came that
cry that cvery seafarer dreads to hear,
overpowering the creaking of the
straining timbers, the whistling of the
wind and the splashof the scas break.
ing over the deck, “M-a-n o-v-a-r
b-o-a-r-d!"  The skipper unsteadily
groped his way to the lee rail anc
stood with one arm firmly twined
about the shroud, pecring out over
tho tuky waste. Then he shook his
Lhead. The next morning he wrotc
with sea-pudgy fingers in tho log
"*Lost overboard on the night of July
14/ during a gale, Robert Johnson,
A. B.”

The crew gave little heed. They
were used to such things, They knen
that the skipper was an. ordinarily
kind-hearted man and that ho wonld
not let a mandie if offorts to save hin
were within reason. Once of them, ¢
young fellow who had come from
Johnsou’s home, ventured the remarl
“Bob wes a good swimmer,” and old
Jim Brown, with 2 downward motion
of his tarry thumb, returned the stock,
grim joke: ‘““He’ll reach land.” Some
of them wanted to divido up the con
tents of the lost man's sca-chest
Others were afraid of ‘“the old man.'

We reached the Miramichi in good
time, and the loss of the seaman wat
duly reported. Threo days later the
British barque Adelaide, from Belfast,
camo into the harbor and that affer
noon was warped at dock alongside
the Conqueror. Thefirst mau to step
aboard our ship was Bob Johnson. !
can see him yet—a -fine, hearty, big
fellow he was, of aboul six-and-twenty
as he climbed over the rail forwarc
and made toward a group of his forme;
shipmates.  They gave a startlec
glance, and with one sccord broke an¢
ran, It was hard work to convines
them that it was really Bob in the
flesh; indeed, some of them neves
‘were quite at case about.it, 56 tha
when the Conqueror sailed again the
captain was constrained to leave John
sou behiund with his best wishes.

I had heeu well acquainted witl
Bob. He was a young Englishman o
good family, who had takei to the ses
for reasons of lis own, Ho did no’
like, usually, to talk about his most
extraordinary resurrection, from the
grave of the sea, but his account o’
it, as he told it to me cne night, wat
far more thrilling than it could be
written, (3

“I don't know how it happened,’
said Bob. “I am edging out on the
main topgallant yard,” Mayhe some
thing broke, maybe my foot’ ‘slipped,
maybe it was only a sudden’ Turch of
the ship, I suppose I_had grown
careless.  You know I have always be.
tlonged to the sea.’ All I kgew was

that I-was falling and the wind wase
in my mouth beating back my breath,
I had not time to know it then, Lt §
knew  afterward that in that  Dttle
d my whole soul went out in ong
praye:i that I weuld fall ¢lem
Aship, into the friendly-wmtors,
"“Kpew iwhoen I

“‘Behold Finls itself coming to an end and the

OF ENDS. £
Iafinite Leglnning."'—Thackeray.
Snowdrift and stardrift
And a life that holds them all;
All the darkness and: the Hght, |
Summer's bloom and winter’s blight,
Now are fled beyond recall,
With a passing sigh
¥or a day gcno by,
- With thesnowear!ft and the stardrift,
" Guarding it,
Finis and tho Inflnlte,

Daydream and lovedream
Aud a licart that Lolds thom all;
All the sunshine and tho raln, 5
With the memories thnt remain, .
Whose dear presencs can recall,
With n Iast long sigh -
For the joy gone by,
All the daydream and the lovedream,
Crowring it, .
Finis and thoe Infinite.
—Mary West, {n the Independent,

The Yarn of a SAailorman.

viater.  When still a little Loy 1 was
used to diving from great heights. e |
think that as I fell aud turned head-
forewost my arms from instinct went
over my head and I struck the water
in the diver's attitude. The first I
knew T was still going dows, with the
roar of the sea in my cars like the
falliug of waters at the foot of a great
dam. : I knew I was.not hurt acd I
knew I wonld como up again, but it
secmed as il I were to plummet the
depth of the ocean and had struck the
decpest spot in the whole North At-
lautic, My hLead felt as if a big wheel
were inside, going around with great
‘speed, with the spokes lengthening
and shoving out the rim each time it
went around. I remember the precise
instant of time whon I stopped goiug
down aud iustintively began to fight
my way up,

‘I supposo it was only a _few sec.
ouds, but it seemod houra, ~ With my
hands pulling at tho wateras if climb-
ing a rope over-hand and my feet
puwping up and down as if treading n
steep elairway, I slowlyrose. Al the
wants of my life were compressed into
tho ono ioteuso desire to get once
ogain a breath of air into my lunga,

*As I camo to the surface and drew
the sweotest breath of my lifo I turned
over on my back, aud, letting my logs
bang well down, floated casily swith
my nostrils just out of water and en
joyed two or threo minutes of the moat
graceful repose it bad over been my
lot to get. Tho buzzing in my head
gradually died away, sud as I got my
thoughts together I begau: to think of
rescue. I almost laughed alond as the
foolishness of expecting it came home
tome, Nevertheloss I could not bear
the idea of giving up.. When I took
my headlong plange from the yard.
arm I was cladjin the beavy garl that
all deep-water sailors wear, [ had on
two thick shirts, a licavy peajacket
closcly buttoned and, worse than all,
heavy boots. T felt that the clothiug
sooner or later would drag me down
and I determined to getrid of it, )
had often performel thio feat of taking
off my clothes in the water, but the
boots mado the yroblem. Paddling
with one band T toro my peajacket
open with tho other, ripping the but-
tonsand gradually wrigglied one shoul-
der clear. As T was fumbling to get
the othier arm clear, my hand came in
contact with the knife. I never went
without and it gavo me frezh courage,
That coat stuck on my left shoulder,
but a few vigorous elashes with the
kuife made it part company with me,
Leank some little distance jn the
operation, but held my hreath and
soon came to the top azain none tho
worse. The shirte were disposed of
casier, and then I tackled the bhoots.
I backed away at thom suecessfully,
doubling myself up in a sitting posi-
tion. It was’ pretty bard work, for
every time I ‘made a slash, down I
wonld go, T would draw up my left
foot, for examwpie, paddle vigorously
with iy left hand, takea long breatn,
make aslash with the knife in my right
band—and start bottomwards.” Fin.
ally, however, T managed to kick the
last vestige of the last boot off and
rested on the surfzco with a certain
salisfaction of having done something,
naked as the day I came into the
world.

“I knew that there was scarcely a
chauce in a thousand that an attempt
had beer made to lanneh. » boat, and
I know that if a life-preserver or any.
thing else had been thrown overboard
it would be a miracle if it reached me.
It wonld have. to ‘come to me, for 1
could not reach it in the blackuess of
the night. Nevertheless I experi-
enced an overpowering desire to look.
‘Gazing straight up in the sky I saw
that the scurrying clouds gave signs
of the breaking up of the atorm. Hero
and there a”little lightening of the
gloom overhead showed the moon’s
rays trying to break through. Rais-

ing myself breust high on the top of n’

sea I took ono swift whirling look al}
about, Denso blackness everywheie
on the face of the ocecan--but just as
I sank back again the moon, break-
ing through arift, lighted up a silvery
path before me, and at the end of it
for an instant I was sure I saw the
glistening eails of the Conqueror —
‘then blackness again. It may have
been a mirage, but to me it was, ter-
ribly real. T fell back into the trough
with a more sickening feeling of dos-
olation than ¥ had yet ekperionced.
I felt that T Lad Jooked upen tho Tast
sign of human life that I would over
sce. Butitis bard for a strong man

to die, . s
‘I suppose . a 1nore hopeless situa-
tion can bardly be conceived than the
one in which I was in, yet T lhave
thought much more about it sinco
than I did then. In the middle of
the Atlantic Ocean,’at night, naked,
alone, with no hope of rescue, with
not even asplinter to oling to, keeping
from death only by constant cffort,
yet thers was something that would
not let me go. It was scarcely an ef-
fort for me to keep afloat at first, 1
was in - first-rate physical condition,
and- T had frequently stayed in the
water for two or three hours at a'time
for the -mere sport of the thing." 1
lay on my’ back, "with ~my lead
doep, my mouth clgaed, only iy nos
tnls above, ‘¢onscrved the strength
inmy legs by lutting thom kang deop;
: xtstrotelied, ‘pretty

“well down in the water, palms down,
aud paddled gently, sometimes with

both legs and arms, sometimos with
only my hands. ‘When I felt that my
arms might become” overwearied, I
folded them under my head and kicked

easily.  As timo went on the clouds
-flew away, and the moonbeams glist-

eucd over the waters. © The seas camo
down to the long heavy swell of the
after-storm. If any one was literally
rocked in the cradle of the deep XY was
that man—from the crest, of the wave,
down, down, in a gradually dimirish-
ing rush, and the up, up, and then the
same scusation over and over again.
Ounce when T found myself calculating
tho chances of rescue with the heart-
Lenumbing rush of ‘conviction that it
was impossible, T turned over quickly,
and struck out savagely hand-over-
hand through the swells with a mo-
mentary insanity of trying to get some-
where. Thoe dogged- idea of living as

long as I could ca'ne to me again with

fatigue, and I rolled over and rested
again iu my cradle of the sca. Again
when the sense of utter bopelessness
struck me sharply I found myaelf
grasping my koife which still hung
from the lanyard around my neck: ud
contemplating suicide. Suic by
cutting my throat when sil I uwteded
to die was to drop my arms. Tho idea
came to me as #o curious that I
langhed cutright, the weirdest and
most mirthless laughtlat ever went to
Heaven,

" “Toward the endI became, Ithink,
a3 oue who had been mesmerized, and
kept mysell afloat automatically. The
rocking motion of tho sweils soothed
me.to a strange content that I caunnot
tell you about. I romember talking
to themoon * <« * The men who
picked me up told me I shouted to
them, but I do not remember it, They
told meo I had been rescued about 5
o'clock in the morning. I had kLeen
alono with the sea for four hours.”

AN EX.VICE-PRESIDINT'S FAD,

Levi 1°. Morton Has the Finest Barn and
Hennery In the Worid,

Former Vice-President Yevi P.
Morton is now raising chickens for a
living, and probably lhas the finest
hicunery, as well as the firest barn, in
the world, at Lis farm, “Ellerslie,™
which overlooks the Hadson near the
village of Rbinecliff, N, Y. He
batches all his chickeas by incuba-
tion, and Las fifteen ineabators con-
stantly employed, turning out several
dozcn littie chicks overy weck, thus
being able to farnish spring cbickens
at all periods of the year, which he
solls to the clubs and fashionablo Lo-
tels of New York., Mr, Morton haa
been in the milk business for a loug
time, and supplies milk, eream and
batter to the Union Leaguo Cluls, the
Metropolitan Club, the Union, Uni-
versity and other clubs, and to Dal-
monico, Sherry, the Waldorf-Astoria
and similar cstablishments,  His milk
brings a high price in market, selling
for twelve cents a quart, and bia
cream aixty centsa quart.  Iis in-
como from his dairy, his henuery and
his vegetabls garden is more than
£20,000 a year. . .

Mr. Morton's cow barn cost 3250,
000, and is raid to bo tho largest and
best equipped ever crected. It is
ligited by eclectricity, and each cow
Lns a epacions stall, in whick aho is
fastened by a nickel-plated chais.
Tho cows aro not turned out io pas-
ture, but have two Lours' exercise in
the open air every day, boing attend.
el by tho hLerdsmen to keep them
moving just as if they were invalids,
They aro rubhed down every morning
with a brash and eurrycomb, justlike
blooded horaes; their tails are Lraid-
ed, and ribbouns of differcat colors are
often nttached when visitors are ox-
pected. ;

Over cacl: stall is a printed card giv.
ing the nams of the cow, Lor pedi.
gree, ago and record as a milk-giver,
The pet of the herd in ““Bads,” a Jer-
soy that gave 4000 quarts of milk las)
year, » record nover exceeded except
by one cow, named “Bretoune,” now
dead.  *‘Buda” was born bling, but a
stranger would not notice her afic-
tion. Whon sho goes out for cxercize
every day sbo walks botween two
other cows anl receives the entire at-
tention of a herdsman,—Chiengo Ree-
ord.

Three Chivalrous Young Men,

The age of chivalry is not dead, A
small girl was coming down the step
of the elevated railroad. Sho came
down in jumps, ono step at a time,
after the manner of small girls, and
she hold an open bag of candy in her
Land. Three young mep, in the awe:
some regalia of correct young men on
their way to makea party call, started
to rscend the stairs, The small girl’e
eyes opened wide and fixed them-
sclves on the row of shining hats ap-
proaching, - Sho continued to jump,
one step at a time,nisscd her footing,
and just saved herself from falling by
grasping the handrail, But tho can-
dies hopped high in the air but of
the paper-bag and flew in n cliocolato
shower over tho threo exquisites, For
an instant they stood smazed, sturing
al the puckered-up face of tho youny
lady in short” kkirts, Sho waa the
first to recover presenco of mind (and
her equilibrium) and atoncoe sct abou’
recovering her chocolates, Tho thred
yonug men took tho hint. And thg
birds in the square near by twittered
with mirth to seo three frock.coated;
gloved, high-hatted irreproachables
stooping and peering and bumping
against each other as they gathered
up tho sweetments of a maiden in
short skirts.—New York Commerecial
Advertiser.,

- The Country’s I’etrolcumn Wells,

Many thousands of wells havo been
sunk ‘it this country chiefly: fn -tho
search for petroleum or natural gas,lbut
fect most of Jthem aro’not over 1000 to
2000 deep. The greater part of tho
artesian wells in thecountry vary from
200 to 1000 fect.  The average depth of
the many thonsands of artesian wells,
sunk for irrigation in the western half
of the country, is 210 feet,

It is in our copper mining shafts on
Lake Superior that wo beat tho world
in this form of excavation. Work on
the No. 5 Tamarack shaft on Hough-
ton Peninsula began in 1895 and it
will not be comploted till . noxt year
when, it is expected,. it will Dbe “the
deepest shaft in the world, a distinc-
tion now held by the Red Jacket ver-
fical shaft of the Calumet and Heela,
los than a mile away, which is down
(#actly 4900 foet. 1t will not be sunn
10 o greater depth for from this ‘levek

,2!;0' company can_ ol 1l the ore al
hat R s
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2 Lesleged by Lions, hihes
ION-HUNTING is daugerous
~enough when the hunter’s
health and strength are of
the best.  But an inveterate
sportsman “does: not regard conse-
queunces, and the author of ““Sport in
East Central Africa" gives an account
of a foolhardy adventure which he
seems to have enjoyed. He wnas ill
with fever in a little settlement of

blacks, but since lions were in tha

neighborhood he must needs insist
upon having the carcass of a bLoar
placed as bait not far from his hut;
and aithough bis legs wero too weak
to allow him to walk a dozen steps,
be bhad himself propped against the
door-jamp, aud laid his double-bar-
relled rifle neross bis knees, g

It was nearly 1 o’clock, Lo says,
when the lions gave notice of their
whereabouts, 1 heard the heavy
grunting sighs of three or four of
them 293 they moved abont in the
scrub two hundred yards away, Then
foliowed a geries of rushes, as they
leaped down the bank of the ereek
and lapped noisily at the water.
Next camp a territied voice from a
neighborivg hat,

“White man, we are going,” he
said, and the “hoys" rushed peli-mell
from their shelter, some pasaing in
front of me, othiers hebind me, mak-
ing for a grove of trecs,

Scarcely had thie first of them got
well ontside the huts, before it scemed
ea if a lion were right amony them, as,

Earopean sense, still guite young--
fanned the dying flamo among her
own subjects in Central India, giving
every active direction for the defensa
of her city of Jhansie, but ler fiery
aud intrepid spirit brought the very
fiercest and most bloodthirsty of the
‘mutincers throughout whole prov-
inces to ber aid.- Sir Hugh Rose,with
a British force, made a most memor-
able speedy msrch in order to inter-

{ woniided badly,

' Luckuow,

cept the hordes rushing ‘o her han-
ner, and when he came before hercity
she sent out messages of insolent de.
fiance, declaring that she would have
bim murdered, as she bad ordered
other Dritons to be massacred.

With her own bands she helped at
the guns, while furiously urging on
her men, and when the place was
magnificentiy stormed and taken at
the bayonel's point, she czcuped,
But she soon rallied
another army, and when she was
again defeated Ef“Snlkcjucc she fought
in the first line like o “veujtable fury,
aud was mortally wounded: s,

~—

PFaced an Army Single Handed, ™-.

Our  modern military anuals—
crammed with the names of hersic
vrivate soldiers—have oue, and only
one, record of a private who, to save
iis native comrades, says Tit-Bits,
literally faced the fire of a wholo
army, and obtaiueld a well deservod
commission for the ubprecedented
feat,

Duting’ the Indian mutiny it was
sowotimes in Lattle almost impassiblo
to tell our loyal native allics from the
revolted enemy. At tho reliof of
Private Howell, of the
Thirty-sccond Foot, was near a loyal
native regiment that had, through too
great impetuosity and missoncopiion
of orders, got to a position where il
was mistaken for the enemy, and tue

"~

with deep, cavage grants, it dashed

past my but, bounding through the

scrub in close pursuit,
Suddenly a yell rang out from the

darkness, and 1 was convineed nm:;
1

one of my blacks was Leing devoured;
but 1 was too weak to sland, and.wa
powerless to act,

Alter.some further noize and con-
fusion, I heard a lion treading ove:
the dead leaves noar Ly,
a prolonged mufled soand, Lalf roar, i
haif moan, atlered in a deep volce, |
whichh under the circumatances, I |
recognized as profoundly mmica!.f
Then fliere was n heavy but silcz:t‘
foolfall as the beast walked to the

. : ol
back of my hut, aud throating his |
nose among tha thalciied ¢
snifled loudly, till ¥ conid gee the
lighter etalks stirring with his Lreath ;

frans, i

and hear the raetling, whon e cu-|
deayored to inxert a paw belween the
intarstices of the wattien,

Each inetant I expectod the whols |
structure Lo collapec, but lackiiy the !
beast forchore 4o take a mean advan. |
tage, which wanld Lave sceured may
destraction. I should hava fired, Lad
I not been afraid of sctiing fira to the |
hint,

At dength the brates clearsd out,
uttering deep geowls.  They bhad de- |
stroyed ome Lut and’ pretty much |
raived two inore, not to speak of
rmashing the bt next to mine, which
conteinzd all iy stores. 1 conld henr
thiem there, making a terrific voi
snufling, gruntingand anarling, br
ing sticks and clanking metal, while
every now aud then oune wonld leap |
down, the bank into the water and
then ecoms tearing baek, breathing
heavily and growling losww. Yeéi not a
whisker haiv did onoe of them show in
the tlrelight in front of 1,

The excitament did mo good,  The
next wornivg I was up and nabout in
pajauas and en ulster, Not cne of
the Loys Lad bLeen injured, nithough
one had hiad a marvellouz escape, Toe
hons were elose upen him az hie
reached a tree.  He sprang abl a
brauch, and in his terror seized the
lez of nuother Llack who hed elam-
bered up bLefore him,  Fearing lest
ke, too, sbLouid fall into tho lion's
maw, the other fellow ked his Jeg
clear, so that tho anfortunate fugitive
fell to tue ground, utlering the yell T
had heard,

Wiy the nearest lon did not seize
him, I cavnot s The boy explained
that it merely growled as he serame
bled to his feet and climbed up an-
otlicr trce as fast as his black lewa
conld shiu,

Lirave Ch

Probably onsof the youngest beroes
on record iz Leonard Webber, aged
five years,who has just received a cer-
tificate of Lonor from the Royal Hu-
maue Society fer saving his three.
year-old brothrer from drowning. The
Phifadelphia Times tells the story.

The children were playing with other
boys upon the edge of a pond, when
the younger Webber fell into the
water. The others, frightened, took
to their heels, but Leouard, without
the slightest hesita on, plunged in
and rescued his brother,

-Quite as remarkable was n case
which comes from s remoto corner of
Raszia, where a hoy of nine years net-
tally had the temerity {o tackio a
great, gaunt wolf that had assailed a
tiny playmate as he lay asleep.

“The rescuer seized aun axe that had
been left by » weodman, and gave bat-
tle to thie wolf, which, finding itself
thus attacked, promptiy scattied off
to thoe wood.

Russia has been the seene of much
youthful Leroism. Some ycars ago,
while a peasant woman was sitling
with her little daughter, aged about’
eight years, al supper, tho cnrtains
which divided the living-room in
which they sat from the adjoiniug bed-
room caught fire through the explo-
sion of an oil lamp,

The mother sat stifl, not knowing
what to do, but her daughter, child as
shio was, pessessed more presence of
mind. Seizing n knife, she clinibed
upon a chair, cut down the blazing
eurtaing, and then smotlicred tho
flames with the hearth-vng,  Tn two
minutes the fire, which might have
developed into- a veritablic conflugra-
tion, was extinguished. .

Waoman Whoe Defled a Britiale Aviy.

An event that is, on {lie same acale,
unparalleled in lustory was that pro-
vided by a woma‘o( noble rasge, the
Ranee of Jhansie,who stood at the
head of hier own troops and fwico de-
fled tho British army; she, on the seq-
ond: occasion being, #o (lesparately.

Theu cawme |

i and five
i Graspan, Harvey left the British camp
(it copaoy with 2 comrade to relicvo
ia

caid Bialted about eighty yards

wounded as to be eawried off the ficld
supposddly dead; : > B 4 &
“When tla terriblo

‘thie Tndina’mntiny. w

hl(ﬁpaton‘iugn;shiu
was singulsrly lhar

whole adrance of tho British army,

jamid the smoke, poured into it an

wful fire, kiliing great numbers of
men. At this monient, Howell, who
saw that tho mea exposed were para-
Iyzed with astonishment and fear,

rushed forward wome thirly yards ju_ i~

advaace of their line and, 4 oWy

i 3 e / v
jp his left band-warningly, waved his

0 at the point of Liz musket with
s Tiglht,

Hundrods of bulleta from his own

comrades whizzed past him, two of

i them cutting one sluave of hia tunie,

but the daring dead served his pm-
pose, fur the British officer saw what
was intended.  No zconer had the
“cease fire™ souuded than the meu,
te be the mement wliter agam in the

throes of hattle, rent up a mazoificens |' but the purest-blooded C
i clicer for Howell.

Single<Ifanded Fight Azainst Fivo Boera,
Pepera just received from Sonth

| Africa relate an exciting ringle-handed
i combat hetween

Guuaner Harvey, I,

A, of sury, Staffordsbire,

M.

nepbiow (o the Mayor of Newcantle, ! 4 I e
After thol batilo of | where there is the greatest infucion of

Bavra,

soldier who bad been wonaded,
Five of the enemy suddenly appeared
from
Harvey and Lis companion,
their ritea and Gred. Harvey's com-
panion fell dead,  Upon this IHarvey
deliberately knelt down and fired,
kitling ous of their ummber, ‘I'ho
Beers then commenced runuing to-
ward hir, aad as they did eo Harvey
firad again, sud stretehed another out
dead,  He then dreow his revolver and
fired, wounding ono of tha Doers in
the ride.  Tho remaining two closed
upon him, clubbing their rifles.
Harvey then drew his aword and
waited for the attack. Oune of the
Boers dealt n crashing blow at lis

breast. Harvey eprang aside, avoiding |

thie blow, and quickly recovering him-
zelf sprang at his oppouent, dealing
Liim a blow with his sword, which al-
most aevered the man'a head from his
body, Simultancously the remaining
Joer raiscd his rifle and sent larvey

staggeriog 16 the earth. fle was upon |

bis feet in au nstant, his sword
whirling in the aiv, and vefore his foc
conld yecover Harvey struck him dead,
Young Solllier's Herolsus, 4

Licutenant Charles E, Kilbourne, of
the Volunteer Signal Corps, now on
duty in the Philippines, iz » former
Cincinnati boy who has been honor-
ably mentioned for heroic work in the
face of the Tilipino fire. The young

jsoldier, who is a x0a of Major IKil-

Collector of Cusztoms for the PYort of
New York nunder President Cleveland,
climbed a telegraph “pole during . one
of the hottest of theattacks on Manila
and mended a broken wire, over which
an importaut message had to be sent.

Licutenant Kilbourne was stationed
with an operator and a squad of sig-
naliaen on the extrome outer line to
pive warning of =ny advance on the
part of the Filipinos, Early on the
nmorning of ebraary 5, 1899, the na-
tives attacked in force and cut the
wire between Kilbourne and the city.
The intrepid young soldier chargad
the vastly suporior foe and whilo his
men, iaking to cover, held them ot
bay, climbed the pole and held the
counnection while the operator sent
warning to General Anderson. "Che
message probably saved the latter
from surprise, Lieutenant Kilbourne
has heen recommended for promotion
and hag a medal of honor awarded
him,

Al
Workman Stuck to Ifia Iost,

Albert Murphy, » young man, em-
ployed asg iron molder by the Goulds
at Sencca Falls, N, Y., came near be-
ing burned to death on a recent after-
noon. AMurphy, haviug a quantity of
bell metal in Lic ladle, pourad it into
a Kettle under a scaffold, above whiech
the men washed up at quitling time.

A quantity of water had lealied from
above into the kettle which Murphy
did not gee.  As thio metal went into
the kettlo thove was an oxplosion, rud
the liquid metal was thrown upon hin,
setting his shirt aud hat on fire and
burning him ternbly from the hips to
the erown of his head.

Although suflering untold agenies,
Murply stuck to his poat and hgndled
the Iadioc despito his burns nalil {Le
entire casting, which was a valnablo
ouc, had Dbeen  distributed in the
niolds, . Ile then fell over unconscioug
and was cavefully picked up by his
fellow-worknien and” carried: to ih
ofice, where medical aid was’ sum:
mMonBd; i s r sy B
- Mis oya3. cseapad injury,

5
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Tho solutions to those puzzles will ap-
pear In a succeeding issue.

— 24
93.=Word Squanre.
1. A dent, 2. Unemployed.
Lint. 4. Sharp,

04.—.\'um'ertc;ﬂ Enigma,

My whole, composed of sixteen lct-
ters, was a President of the United
States. .

My 13, 4,8, 12,1, ¢is a farm and
its buildings.

My 7, 10, 11, 5 names one of an old
political party. 0

My 9, 3, 16, is a relative.

My 14, 15, 2 is part of the hody,

3. A

95, =Diamond,

1. A consonant, 2, A famous gen-
eral, 3. To carouse. 4. An affirt
tive. 5. A consonant.

96.—Decapitations,

1. Beheadto pnll and leave a
cerer.
2. A branch of a tree and leave cov-
ering-for thc head.
3. Jouminous and leave correct,
4. To upbraid and leave repartee,
5. A float and leave behind,

sor-

ANSWERS TO PREVIOUS PUZZLES.
89.—Vegetablesin Anagram—Canli-
flower, Carrot, Artichoke, Asparagus,
Beets, Celery, Lettuce. Y
Y0,—Word Half Sqaare—
" ROBIN
oOMTIT
BI G
Ir
N 5
91.—Letter Enigma—Spain, Chili,
Italy.
92.—Double rcrostic.—
L AP
Tk
LOO
ANN
CRY

-

MUST HAVE THEM,

Nature Ia Generons In the Matler of iied

I}
{

i
1
i
i

| This epithot iz a loga

Hnlred Gizls, nnd Art, Too, Assista,

Tho geographical distribution of
red-headed girls is, fortunately, wide,
They can bo found in every inhabited
quarter of tho world.

Tho so-called dark races are fre-
quently gloritied by glowing loeks,
The Spaniards are swarthy as a race,
tilians fre-

quently shiow traces of (heir Visigothis

| blood by blue eyes and red hair. The

Infanta Ealalie,who visited this conn-
try in 1803, is red-neaded.

Red-haired Ttalians are fairly nn.
merons in Italy., T'h
merons in the northern provinecs,
German blood.

And there is no girl in tho worll
prettier than o red-haired Iialinn or
Spaniard, except it be = ved-baired
Amoeorican,

In Ireland a red-haired girl is made
miserable by being ealled 2 ““Dane.”
y of a thoneand
years or more—{rom the time when
the Danes did override the coasts of
Britain.

In n similar manuer the Norscmen,
who invaded Sicily centuries ago and
intermarried with the inhabitauts,
left descondants with gleaming brain

{ thatches,

The Tarke are & light-haired, blue-
eyed race and their children arc overy-
where scattered about Asin and north-

|
|
|

|
1
|

ern Africa.

And where thero aren’t any red-
haired girls by naturc—as among the
Moors and Araba-~the glowiug locks
arc commonestef all, Lhe women all
dye their jetiy {resses to o most lovely

red with henna,

Parson and Pheasant.

There was a sort of Jack Russcll
pareon who was ealisd in from hie
shooting onc day to a chxi i
with him came his facieia) o Wwas
both parish clerk znd MeTper. e
put gun and bag down in the porch
and commenced tho s rvice, but ' it
was interrupted. by a wild fluttering
outside the open door, and one of the
pucasants, which was ot as dead as
it ought to have been, rose up and

and

=

flew hither and thither through {he !
bourne, formerly of Cincinnati apd | church with the noise and commotion
: L inna

of which only pheasants, and frizht.
cned pheasauts, are capable.  “Mark
that cock, John,” said the parson in
bis usual sonorous veice, and then re-
sumed the service. And here again I
do not think one of the little party
avound the font saw the humor of tie
thing, and certainly John, who re-
plied *Yes, sir,” with as mnuch pro-
priety and dignity as he bad just been
responding *‘Amen,” saw tothing in-
cougruous or unbefitting inthe scene.
—Longman’s,
“AlL W Come Itight.”

This cheerful and optimistic expres-
sion was the favorite saying of Mr,
(afterward Sir) John Drand, a youny
lawyer of Caps Colony, of Duteh ox.
traction, It must be considered a part
of the good fortune of the second Loer
Republic that they clected Mr, Brand
the first President of the Orange Free
State, in 1865, Flo gnided the internal
and external affairs of the younys re-
public with nnnsnal wisdom and re-
markabls tact for nearly a guarter of
acentury, The Iree State barghers
were told, for twenty-four years, ‘‘all
will come right” by their patient and
sagacious exceutive.  In  troubled
times Mr. Brand’s motto was passed
from mouth to mouth asa plicase of
encouragement. The words ““all will
come right"” are now carved upon his
tombstone at Bloemfontein, a sincoro
tribute to tho stateman’s foresight
and touching belief in the poscer that
makes for righteousness,

Grave on n Mountaln Top.

According to the last request of
Helon Hunt Jackson, the authoress,
her grave lies in solitude on theerests
of the Rockies near which sho lived
and died. On the summit of the Choy-
enno Mountain, in Colorado, beneath
the shadow of tho oternal rocks and
giant mourtaing, and amid the wild-
ness of nature, is  this impressive

¢y are most nu- !

i does not look a bit like her.”

| getting along?

" THE SISTERS,

There wero two sisters—onon - - -
Nad beauty—ona was wise:
Quo’s tace was like an angel's,

* “Ono conquered with heg eyess -
One saw ler clever sistor B
Sit down to study books:
One stocd before tho mirror
And doctored up her looks, - _
Ono sat and pored until
Her oyes were weak and re 3
She gave no heed 4o fashion-~ - =
““Fools did such thlngg," sho safds
She had her browa halr shlogled,” -
She dressed severely. plain-- >
- Her time was all devoted -
© _To fllling up bLer brain,
They both got married—ons
With weary fingers plies
Ier nover-1dlo ncedlo
And looks through tired oy
The books shio used to study, |
Alack! and well-a-day!
Are dusty and forgotton -
And somowhere pilod awny!
Tho pretty sister sits
Whero luxury 13 rife,
And servants walt upon her,
Aud sho’s a worshipod wites
Aud she has timo for study,
With clever tutors, who
Have taught ker Groek aud Ge
And she can parley voo.
MORAL,
O litt}o maid bo wiso
In May time, if you eawn, el
Dut hearken to a polnter ¢
That’s oftared by a mnn: L&
There’s always time for leagnfug:
The truths that books contafi:
And just one timo for something
That gone ne’er comes agaln!
Old malds may seol at bLeauty
And use ¢ for o jest,
Dot a woman’s highost duty’
Is first to look her best! -
—S. E. Kiser, Ia Chicago Timez-Herald,

HUMOR OF THE DAY.

Nell—“T bave a great dread of be-
ing buried alive.”  Belle—*‘Bnt think
of the satisfaction of geeing who comes
to your funcral,”

Nell---*Mr. Softleigh
When he says good.-bye It
50ing."”  Bella—‘‘Yes; that o
his shortcomings,”

Mra. Banks—“Do you have any
trouble in getting servants?* Mrs.
Rivers—‘No; I’ve had five in the Jast
two weeks,” —Tit-Bits,

Servaut—“Come quick, your wife’s
wmother hag fallen into tho cistern.'
Mr, 5.—*“Oh, well, it won't hurt her.
Lhe water is soft,”"—Chicazo News.

Y'Oh, LEdgar! il's delightful, this

knowing anything abont it,
friends aro envying mo for
Fliegende Blactter,

“‘Can yon usea Boer dialect story?”
asked the young author, ‘‘No,” ra-
plied the editor, “‘we'voa whole kopja
of them out on the veldt.”.—Philndel-
phiz North American.,

“Dear me, I've bronght ounly ong
picce of musie.” “Never mind, pro-
{easor; play it over again cvery time
you are called cu. “Nobody will notico
Cit's the same,'" cafu Record.

As man straggles up fama's Iadder,

This quecr teatnrs spotls tho fang

Wy aro fadders that inen climd on

MMade just wide enongh for one?
—Detrolt Freo Iress,

She—*A married  couplo should
pull together like 2 tean of lLorses,”
He—*“Yeq, and they probably would
tf, like a tenm of horges, they had but
{ one tongue between thew."—Chicago
News,

Sceiety Reporter—¢3fes, Skikigh
somplains that the picture we printed
LEditor

We can ngo it for
then.” — New York

Alifmy

it —

—‘“Dhat’s lucky.
someone  cise,
Weekly,

“IHe insulted me,” said (he legis-
lator.  *“Indecd?” returned the plain
citizen,  *‘Offered yon money, I sup-
pose?’  “Oh, it wasn't that,” re-
plied the legislator, “but he under-
estimated my pricg?-

“How’s your friend the promoter

2 Wiy ho hasi'a
cataract in his eyo, “T'oo
bad.” *“Yon misunderstand o,
He's merely looking at Niagara with a
view to stavting a new water nower
plant there.” :

““Is it truec that Mrs. Dragser reads
such exhaustive elub papers?” “Ex.
haustive? 0Of conrge, nobody over
says anything, but swhen she goty
throngh every woman in the olul
breathes as if she bad erawled througl
a tunnel a mile long."—Indianapolis
Jonrnal,

Hicks—*So far as my obzervation
goes, everything depands upon train.
ing.” “ Wicks — *“Not cverylhing,
Thera's that clerk of Wigging, e
was taught upright penmanship at
schiool, but notwithstanding that Je
has taraed out a forger.”’—Boston
Cranseript, .

Here the poet rallied bitterly, gt
is absurd to prelond that my lines are
not worth printing!” _ he protested.
‘“You arc a conceited ass!” retorted
the editor hotly. “You think just
becanse you don't know what you
mean in your poetry that nobody elsa
knows what yon mean! Bahi” (¢t
was crushing thing to say, yet it
were perhaps better said.—Detroit
Journal,

now,”

Q

Business Chances in Mexi-o,

The opportunity that Mexico offera
to the manufacturar who can establishy
himself and grow with hLis fieid aro
many and varied. Almost. every
branch of business and hounsehold
cconomy presents suggestions in thig
line. Very fow factorics havo beeu
started in Mexico with proper direc-
tion and suflicicut capital that havo
not been  highly successfal. - The
manufacture of houschold utensils of
o better grade contains mauy open-
ings for limited capital. [Ihe w16 of
cnameled. ware is growing in {lLir
country, yet none is made hero. .

There is also a growing demand foi
better pottery and the cheaper grades
of porcelain or ironstone sware, Good
clays and kaolin abdnnd and n manu-
facturer in this line would have  the
advanlage of finding Lera many of the
lower elasses who aro skitled in mak-
ing tho crude formsjof pottery that is
typical of the ceuntry, and who conld
readily be trained to do better work
by improved meéthods, The canning
and preserving business is one that is
in its infancy as yot, for'which the
abundance of fruits and vegetablos in
some seetions and their scareity. in
others would scem to offer great pos
sibilitics.—Modern 3exin %

ouriai place.” Fow tourists ever !
this rogion wi b
4 A

being secretly engagede aud xmhucly/‘\



