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) Some of the new automobiles will
{have to be painted white or - the girl-
with-the-Titian-tinted-hair joke must
J-go into the camphor closet. :

More tree-planting is always de-
eirable. - As it is the wood game of
this country has been nearly killed
off. - It would be terrible if finally we
had to go hunting for forests.

Xight per cent, of the children of
he United States have to stop going
to school beforothey are sixteen years
old and begin carning wages to put
clothes on their backs and bread °~
itheir stomachs,

One'of those deep thinkers who go
'dowu to the roots of effects and dig up
‘their causes long since discovered that
‘nobody was ever run over by a rail-
road train unless he was walking or-
;fdoing something elee on the tracks.
But people continue to walk on the
‘tracks and be killed just as if that
mhilosopher had never lived.

{ “Bubbling” is the latest abbrevia
tion for automobilizing. Itsderivation
‘!und logic do not appear oun the surface
’but possibly that is one of the strong-
est reasons why it-may become popu-
!.lar. In that case the artisans of slang
will be saying ‘‘let ’er bubble” to one
‘another in great glee. Verily the
fliterature of the automobile is grow-
!.in g rapidly,

The cycle aud the autemobile have
already become indispensable for a
‘thousand purposes of ntility, pleas-
ure and sport, but nothing has yet
.:been devised to take the place of the
;churger in war, aud it is doubtful if
there ever will be. Thero is room
enough and demand cnough for all
moans of rapid motion. It is not the
horse that is being displaced, but
‘our oldfriend “‘Shauks’ mare.”

The athletesof to-dey are the healthy
sons of healthy parents. They aro
‘steadily improving the American phy-
sical type. And in estimating the
cutlook for our physical development
it must also be borne in mind tlat
the athletic girl—who is *‘far finer,
ripe and real than all the nonsense of
your stono idecal”—has also come to
atay andis helping her athletic brother
in giving the solar-plexus blow to the
gloomy theory of *‘degeneracy.”

,..Ofic of the _significant features o
the war in Soutl Africa so far -le-
veloped is that, denpite tho oxtent to
which artillery firec has overshadowed
infantry conflict, the casualties resnl.
tact from long and stubborn engage-
ments arc comparatively small.  *‘Jt
appears,” says Mr. Hudson Maxim,
tke well-known inventor, ‘‘from a re-
view of this war, which is the first of
suflicient maguitude to give practical
test to modern artillety and magazine
rifles using smokeless powder, that,
instead of increased efliciency in arme
increasing the casualties for the num-
DLer of men engaged, the casualties
““ve much diminished.”

The officials of the Department of
‘Agricuiture at Washington are consid-
erably annoyed by the continual reap-
pearance of a fake story about millions
of dollars that are being made in skunk
farming in different parts of the
country. The published article as-
sumes to have been written upon in-
formation gathered at the department,
and people in every partof the country
are writing daily for detailed informa.
tion. Secretary Wilson and all of his
subordinates repudiate the story.
They say they do not know of any.
body that ever made money raising
skunks, but have heard directly from
several enterprising individuals whe
have lost considerable amounts in
such experiments,

« Experiments at the Norfolk Navy.
yard with oil as fuel for warships have
serioucly disappointed the expecta.
tions of those who proposed them. It
is the opinion of experts that the usc
of oil for such purpeses would not he
at all economical, inasmuch as its gen.
eral adoption would bo followed by s
prompt increase in cost, and, more-
over, whilo fuel of that character
might be valuable on torpedo boats
when it is desired to raise stecam in n
hurry, the fests thus far have nof
shown that it would be available for
»naval vessels of other types. In o
word, theengineers in chatge of these
experiments have yet to be convinced
that oil can be substituted for coal as
fuel for vessels of modern construc
tion,

In the Agricultural Journal of the
Capo of Good Hope appears an article
on the vitality of wheatfrom Egyptiar
mummy cases. It iz often assertec
that samples of wheat from the same
crop as that which Joseph stored ir
Pheraol’s granaries has been taker
from mummy wrappings, and wher
planted has grown. This is, very
likely, erroneous, as the Arabs have 2
habit of sclling to tourist gamples of
grain which have, in all likelihood,
come frow the nearest field, instead
of from the ancient tombs, Indeed,
in many instances “mummy
grain has been corn, and, as corp
was not known until it was taken from
Americe, the frandis apparent. Wheat
which scientists have personally re:
moved from the Egyptian dead and
pianted has never germinated,

this

TAE COMMON THINGS OF LIFE,

Tho common things of life, they glve
To arc its highest sway;

TLe things that in tho 1ifo we live
Are with us every day.- ;

Aud never wrought the dreamer yot
Whose work true houor brings

DBut that his fabrie's baso was set
Firm on life’s common thlogs.

THE MANILA WIRE:

For these dear things to ayes that sco
‘Not comnmon are nor plain;

Beauty to’lts suprome degreo

- Lives in thelr homely grain.

Aud wben God’s swost-toned seraph band
Creatlon's mystery sings,

It telis how sea and sky auld land
Were innde life’s commou things,

~—Ripley D. 8aunders, In St, Louls Republic,
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was the morning o:
February 5, 1899
and ail Manila wat
girdled with smoke
and flame. - Frow
the shores of the
beautiful bay oppo-
sito the Bocano de
Vitas at the north,
away around in wide
sweep across the
Pasig and thence to old Fort San An-
tonio Abad at tho southern suburb,
long lines of American soldiers were
pitted against tho opposing forces of
the native army, led by Aguinaldo’s
best and bravest generals,

As carly as the middle of December
it was only too cvident that armed
conflict was immninent. All thesame,
orders required that Aguinaldo’s of-
ficers bo received with every courtesy,
and the rank and file with kindness.
They came and went within our lines
at their own free will. 'Their sol-
diery, their women and children in
swarms would visit the American out-
posts and claim a share of the ampie |
rations, and profess uudying regard
for their Amigos Americanos; yot in
hundreds of native homes rifles and
ammuuition were stored to be used
when the day of battle came,’ aud
some of the convents nnd many of the
churches proved to Le veritable ar-
senals,

And it is about one of these, the
big stone church at’'East Paco, the
casternmost suburb of Manila, that
thoro hangs a story not soon tobefor-
gotten by the men of Anderson’s Di-
vision of the Eighth Corps—a story
of heroism and devotion to duty that
may well be remembered by the youth
of America,

Crossing the Estero de Paco by a
massive bridge of stone, the Calle

teal—the main strect—pasaed within |
a few rods of the windows and tewers
of the church. It waa the hroadthor.
oughfare over which went most of the !
travel, and much of the traflic be-
tween Manila and the thronged towns |

and villages up the Pasig River and |
aroutud the picturesque Laguna de
Bay. It was lined on both sides with
houses the lower story of which, at
least, was of stoue, solidly built tore- !
sist the earthquakes sometimes 50 de-
stractive in this volcanic land, and on
its northern side were strung tho tels- |
graph wires, two in aumber, of tho
signal corps of the army, connesting
the outermost blockhonse, Number
Eleven, with the ticld headquarters of
the general in commaud of the First
Brigade of the First Division of the
American army of occupation, and
with those of lLis superior oflicers,
Major-General Anderson at Division
Headquarters in West Paco, and
Major-General Otis at the Palacc
within the walled city of Manila.
With the carly dawn of that lovely
Sunday there came galloping along
the hard-beaten road a wiry little Fil-
ipino pony, ridden by "a slender !
young goldier in brown Lhaki uni-
form.,  ¥rom underneath the curling
brim of his drab felt cawpaign hat o !
pair of clear, dark-brown eyes peered
eagerly, searchingly along that lin
of wireand up and down every pole.
From the fact that the sentries at |
the bridge presented arms as the !

young rider spurred afong, and that |
there was a single silver baron encl |
dark blue shoulder strap, it was evi |
dent that, despite his youth, the young |
rider was au officer, a first lieutenant
and the device on the collar told far
ther that ho was of the signal corps o |
the volunteer army. He was n hand
some fellow, with regular features, |
dark, wavy brown hair and n free |
bronzed by tropic suns, but radians
with the health and spirit of youth.

Only a few minutes before, tv,omer |
of the First Idaho had been shot al
most in front of the building wherc
the young signal officer sprang fron
the saddle te make hiz report to the
adjutant-general.

“‘Lines all safe as yet, sir," Lo eaid |
his hand going up in salute, “but the |
fire is pretty sharp along the road |
and the sentries say there’s occasiona’ |
shooting aronnd them., The worst o;
it is that they can’t tell where the
bullets come from, now that it i
light, and the enemy uses smokelest
powder. The Wyoming regiment is
in reserve, by General Anderson's
order, behind those buildiugs across
the bridge, and they say, too, that !
they hear shots every i.ttle while.”

An  ambalance, driving rapidly,
came rattling down the street from the
firing line at the eastern skirt of the
village. A pale-faced soldier, his arn
freshly bandaged, sat beside the
driver, and. both soldier aud drives |
trembled with wrath and excitement |
as they drew up in front of the build !
ing. !

“We were fired at from thres oi !
those nipa huts up the road, righ! |
there this side of the bend!” eaid the |
driver angrily; aud then, lowering his |
voice, ‘“I've got two desperately
wonnded men inside, too.” Then o
hospital corps soldier, springing from
thc step, corroborated the statement,

“I could sco them in one shack !
aiming at me,” he said, “and the bul. |
lets flew close as—that,” and he
whisked his hand back over the shoul-
der, almost shaving his ear.

‘“The general’s over at Battery
Inoll with the guns,” was the answer
of the chief of stafl.  *“Thero they go
now!” he added, as with a roar and
shrick the long shell leaped from the
brown muzzle and went tearing
through space toward the Krupps in
the river redoubts. Then followed a
distant erash—it had burst just above ]
the hostile parapet. “Wo can't get !
orders to advance yct, and when wo |
do he wants you to follow us right up |
with your wire. Communication must |
be kept by telegrapk.,  It's as much J
as a man’s life is worth to attempt to ¢
ride. this street, and I hate to send an
orderly with n message,”

Lanswer,

| night.
| cartridgs eavo

i strung wire.

““Can’ you leave men : encugh - tc
guard -the- line?” asked the young
signalman, anxiously. “They’ll be
cutting it in a dozea places other-
wise.”

‘‘We haven’t got "em!” was tho im-
paticut answer.  “‘Sooner or later the
order must come to pitch in; then
overy man will be needed at the front.
They are calling for re-enforcementa
oven now at Blockhouse Eleven, The
geueral sent in two California com-
panies, and theu rode over to Dyer's
battery. You m.ht go to him there,
il you like. He'll want to knosw this,
anyhow,” ..

But even as he spoke, up the strect
at a sharp trot, and followed by a
single orderly, cameo the brigade com-
mander. The crash of musketry at
the front, and the chieers of the Cali-
forninus, as they drove in through the
rice-ficlds to the support of their com-
rades of the Iirst Washington, had
leadeued the sonnd of the ponies’
hoofs.  Silently, but with inteunse
interest, the general liatened to the
driver's story of thefire from the nipa

‘huts on the skirts of the town, and

aven before it was more than half-

| told, excited cxelamations among the
i 3oidiers called his attention
| Lashing his pouy to top specd and

away.

bending downou his neck, au orderly

|-:amo tearing 1a from the front, run-
| aing the ganatlet betwveen tworows of
i uativo houses from which the sharp,
i vicious crack of the Mauuer, and the
| aeavier
1 zould be plainly heard.

report of the Remington,

“Send a platoon to thrash thore
‘ellows aud burn those huts at once!™
was the instant order.  “Send a com-
pany back toward Paco Chnrch, Did
they fire at you from there?" asked
the general, turning suddeunly on the

. signal-oflicer.

*1 think o, sir,"" was the modest
*'At least they fired several
shots from somewhere closs at haud.”

“You'll have hard work keeping

| your wires up to-.day, my lad,” said
i the commaonder, thongltfully, *and J

can’t help you very much, cither,

{ Bat all the sawe, T ghall have to rely
i apon you."”

“You may, air," was the answer,
and the old roldicr and the young
shiook bands and parted,

Two hours later camo the longed.
for order, “‘Advance!”  With crash-

ing volloya and riuging cheera the
» men of Califoroin, Washington and
cldalio plunged thvough the muddy

strenm at their front, and charged

, home upon the intrenchments to the
psouth and west of Sauts Ana, and
i then, wheeling to their loft, drove the

insurgent force pell-mell to the banks
of the Pasig, many of the cnemy, in-
deed, drowning in their frantic ef-
forts to awim to safety on the farther
shora.

Mcanwhile the extreme right of the
brigade, in hot pursuit of the insur-
gent reserve and rear-guaard, drove oz
eastward along  the Lighway, over
whelming the cnemy every time he
strove to make a stand, aud at last,
worn aud Dbreathless, halted for the
On the back of o pastoboard
their brave leader,
Jolonel Smith, of the First California,
wrote to his commander tha brief

i soldierly report of their success, and

rent it back to Sauta Auaby galloping
orderly.

*“Wire this news at once te General
Anderson,” was the order, as the

{ brigade commauder turned his horse's
{ head up the river road, and spurred

away for the extreme front,  Thewire

i was in Santa Anaalready, 50 euergotic

Lad Leen the work of the signal corps,
bat when the operator touched hie
key a monmeunt later the line was life-

i less—dead.

“Wire's cut!” said he, brietly, ané

i went leaping down the stono steps in

search of his yonng chief, In another
moment the tall fad in brown khaki

| was Iashiug his pony back along the
| corpse-strewn road to Paco. Through |

a laue of blazing nipa buts he tore his
way, keouly kcanning the newls
Over the scarred Con-

| cordia bridge, where the battle raged

80 hotly in the carly morning, the
plucky little racer bounded to the
Manila side, and so on down the
Calle Real between the smoldering

rains of the native huta, from which !

had come that treacherous fire in the
rear that killed and wounded merm.
bers of the sacred band whe serve
under the protection of the Red Cross,

Deénee volumes of smokae and flame
were pouring from the roof and win-
dows of the great church and convent
in Paco Square.  ““And yet,” said the

i soldiers, hnddling in the shelter of

the nearest building, *‘there’s a gang
of 'ecm in the stone tower the flamet
can’t reach, and they are firing af

-every man who shows a head along

the street.”
Peering. through the murky veil,
the young officer conld dimly sce

! other crouching forms of blue-shirted

soldicrs firing upward at the tower
window—wasted shots that only flat-
tened harmless on the archway above
the hidden heads of the daring occu-
pants, who poured through narrow
slits a deadly fire on the roadway.
Over at Dattery Kuoll Captain Dyer
had trained one of his guns to bear
on that lofty littic fortress, and now
and then a shell came sereeching over
the roofs, and burst with crash and
crackle at the tower; and still any at-
tempt on part of officer or man to run
the ganntlet along that road was met
with tho instant crack of a Mauser
and the zip of a bullet. Tt was a

| lano of death—hut daty beckoned on.

Despite a vigorous balk and protest,
the little beast was urged into « trot.
and the brave lad with his eyes on
those precions wires, rode sturdily on,

Another seccond and hLe was seen
from the tower, barely two hundred
yards away, and then down came the
hissing bullets. Like angry wasps
thev buzzed past his cars. and the

brave young heartbeat hard and -fast,
but duty—duty always led him on; and
just a biock away, under sbarp fire
every-inch of of it; he camo suddenly
upon a soldier of his corps crouching
in the shelter of the stone wall at the
roadside, and poiuting helplessly to
where ‘the sevored wire hung, limp
and useless, from a tall pole close to
the abutment of that periloas bridge.

One way and one.way only could it
be repaired:” Some one must climb
that pole in the very face of those
lurking rebels in the tower.

If the smoke hung low it might spoil
their aim. If it lifted, and it was lift.
ing now, he could not hope to escape.
Yet that wire must be restored, aud
duty bade him make the thrilling,
hazardous cffort.

Springing from saddle and crouch-
ing at tho wall, he made his hurried
preparations.  From the nervous hand
of his subordinate he took the clamps
and the few tools necessary, stowed
them in the pocket of his bloase, aud
then, with who knows what thought of
home and mother, with who knows
what murmured prayer upon his lips,
with the eyes of ndmiring and applaul-
ing comrades gazing at him from the
safolrefuge of the walls, he sprang sud-
denly to the swaying pole, and lithe
and agile, climbed swiftly to the top.

Madly now the Mauscra cracked
from the belfry. Fiercely the Spring-
fields barked their answer asthe cheer-
ing lads in bluc sprang out into the
open, and poured rapid volleys to keep
down the rebel fire. Clamping the
pole with his sinewy legs and using
both hands deftly, quickly, he drew
together and firmly-fastened the sev-
cred euda,

Then, jnst as ho was about to alide
to the ground and oat of larm's way,
zip! tore a bullet through ths other

wire, and down, davgling, it fcll to tha

ground,

Inspired by the heroism of his young
chief, the soldier below léaped for the
wire, and clambering part way up,
passed it to thelad, who, withclinched
teeth and tirm-set fipa, clung to hLis at
the top.

Another minuta of desperate peril,
and the work was done,

Cheered to the cchio by the few sol-
diers—au officer aud perbaps a dozen
men-~~who saw the gallaut deed, the
brave iad slid unharmesd to the shelter
of the wall; and at last the wire
hummed with life again, and tore to
divisjion headqaarters and to an eager
vation thonsands of wiles acress the
sen the bricf, stirring story of sweep-
ing victory from the distant frout,

And that was the exploit that led not
long after to the recommendaticn that
the coveted medal of houor be awarded
Lientenant Clacles E. Rilkourne, of
the Volunteer Sigual Corps, ¢n duty at
Matila,—Yonth's Companion,

DECLINE CF BUCKWHEAT,

A Crop Once Large in Thie Coantry, Uint

Rteadily Decrensing,

What is the matter with buckwheat?
Cakes made of it and ealen warm are
regarded ax very nutritiour and are
stifl a favorite article of food with
many thousands, but for all that the
cultivation of the grain is steadily de-
clininz, It must be
many have stopped eatiag buckwheat
cakes, for there iscertaialy n great
deal less buckwhieat to be eatez than
iu former daya,

Thirty-five years ago the faroiera of
our conntry sowed, avery year, over
1,300,000 acres in bnekwheat,  Sioce
then the crop has somotimes been
larger, sometimes smaller, but, on the
whele, the acreage aud yicld have
beeu almost steadily decreasing. In
1898 the acreage was 674,332, only a
little more than that of thirty-five
years ago, and the yield was only 11,.
700,000 bushels, whicli was justabout
one-hall the yicld at tho closc of the
Civil War, '

No oxplauation of thisgreat decline
in buckwhent raising bas been wade.
It is probable, however, that the un.
reliability of the crop, whicl is some-
times largo and sometimes small with-
ont any apparent reason for the varia-
tion, han discouragoed n great many
furmers,  Another resson for tho de-
cline may be the larger use withinthe
past fow years of cercal preparations,
especially wheat, ali of which come
under the gencral designation of Ly-
gienie foods, Thess preparations
have probably won many persons from
their allogiance to buckwheat cakes,

If buckwheat raising continnez to
decline, vorhaps the bees most of all
will mias the ficlds, for they ave very
partint to the flowcrs of this plant
which rceret a great deal of boney
that 1s not, however, of the first
quality, as everybody knows who has
catei it,

Buckwlieat is not raised widely over
the world, and this fact makes its de-
cline in Amertea, where it is mosl
largely grown, all the more intercst-
ing. Russia and Frauce are aboutthe
only countries in Europe that pro-
duace it, and Great Britain has never
taken kiudly to buckwheat cakos and
imports very little of the graic. —New
York Saun.

Home Lifein Porto Iileo.

To one unaceustomed to tropieal
conditions, the furnishing of the Porto
Ricau homo would at first sight seom
meagre; butit is quite ample. A short
residence will demonstrate that nearly
500 years of experience with the un-
pleasant features of life in the West
Indies have been crowned by a sur-
vival of the fittest in honsefurnishing
a4 in other matters,

Austrian bent-wood furniture, and
algo wicker-work and willow-ware,
constitute the main equipment of tho
pariors andliving-rooms. Upholstered
furniture is unknown and audersired,
little or no attempt being made at
decoration except in the matter of em-
broidery and fine hand-made lace.
work, with which the hedrooms nre
claborately supplied.  Hundreds of
yards of crochet-work are used in the
cmbellishmeat of a single cangpied
bed. 'This work is the chief delizht
of the Porto Rican housewife.
viThe walls are for the most part
bare, but here and there a painting ot
werit may be scen.  The sofa pillow
is the one great featnre of the home
it is evorywhere, in every conceivable
size, shape and material. Ferns of
gigantic size and exquisite formation,
as well as  broad-spreading palm
feaves, are used to festooun the walle
and arched doorways., Catfresh from
day to day, they render the dark, coo!
rooms inviting and attractive. Potted
tropical plants in great variety abound
within and without the home.—Har-
per's Bazar,

that a great

TALES OF PLUCK
' AND ADVENTURE.
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An Obscure Heto. 5
LONDON Daily News corre-
spondent, writing  from
Orauge River, says: *‘There
é are many little acts of hero-
ism—if any acts of heroism cano belit-
tle—records of which never trouble
the assistant editor or agitate the
linotype.

‘‘Because there was nothing dashs
ing or thrilling about the acts of Jo-
seph Hinton, privato of the Royal
Army Medical Corps, I almost hesi-
tato to go into print about 1t.

‘‘For.over four months Private Hin-
ton had been nurse in charge of the
enteric fover and other daogerous
cases at Orange River, in one of the
field hospitals there. The duty of a
nurse in charge of one of the mar-
quees which do duty for wards are
many and arduous. There are no
white covered beds and dimity win-
dow curtains; no polished floor and
shining brasses; no soft-footed wom-
en moviug about tho quict ward; uo
twittering birds on the big trees out-
side; no texts on the walls. There
are none of these things in afield hos-
pital. :

‘‘The keen-eyed orderly, barearmed
and alert, picks his way over the
prostrate forms lying on the hay cov-
crod floor of the shaking marquee. A
word of encouragement Lere, a word
of reproof there and an eye ever open
for tho *dust devils' that sweep across
the blustering plain, and will ‘throw
back’ and even kill the patient who is
at the critical stage of enteric. When
tho ‘davil' comes the fly of the tent
taust be quickly lowered and pegged
dowu, and the dust and sand and de-
bria which has whirled in spite of all
precautions must be removed,

‘“Doing his duty in such ahoapitai,
Hinton for four months simply de-
voted himaself to the paticuts,

“Long after the time camo which
relcased him from duty he would it
nmoug his suffering cowrades, fanning
them, attending on them and doing
all that lay in his humble power—for
Hintou mada no pretensions to aristo-
cratic origin—to alleviate the suffer-
ings of those who wvere {fortunate
! enough to come into professions! con-
tact with him, 5

“After four months’ bhard work
natnure atepped in and extracted her
revengs for liberties taken, and Pri-
vate Hinton died of the discaso he
bad Leon fighting, I feel alinost in-
clined to offor an apology for insert-
inz this record, for, as I say, here was
a ‘Tommy’ who was not dashing, who
was pot brilliant—only faith{ul unto
" death,”"—Philadelphia Ledger.
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A Threilling fipleode.

Ono of tho most thrilling stories of
Liestenant Gilmors's ndventures with
- the Filipinos relates to a flag.  The
csatlora during  their imprisonment
picked up soveral odd pisces of cloth,
and being skiliful with the needle, as
Fall *jackica” are, they made a United

States flag of them. Of course it had

to be done in sccret, and when fln-
Yished it had to be coucealed with
!grcat cauticn, because the Filipinoa
| would have besu so provoked by flnd.

ing it that they nndoubtedly would
“haveshot the whole party. The sailor
,buys took turanin carrying the flag,

cach being exposed to the samo dau-
| 36t in turn for atated perioda just like
: tho watches they keep on shiphboard,
| althongh thoy considered it a glory
Emd honor, and none of them won'd
! bave yicldod Lis nght for a moment,

[t was remarkable that they weroable
jlo conceal it so long, bacauss they
'h:\zl no baggago or trappiugs, few of
i them hats or shoes, and their eloth-
iing was in tatters.  When the prison-
crs were sure they were safo and un-
secn they wonld take out the flag and
talk about it, A rude pices of work
it wa#,-made of strips of cheap catton
sewed together in an awkward fash.
{on, but it represented *‘Old Glory,"”
and under the circumstances any-
thing that resembled it was cnough
for them,

When Colonel Hare, with the res-
ccue party, camo pluuging up that
i tiver bank, just as the savages were
{ preparing to attack Gilmore's party,
| and_the latter were preparing to de-
i fend themselves with stones—theonly

weapons they could command—Gil-
taoro heard.a voice in English shout:
“Americans, lie down!”

Every member of the party fell
upon his face whils Colonel Hare's
squadronu poured a volley of lead into
the band of savages, who scattcred
quickly through the forests.  While
they wero lying on the ground and
the soldiers wero firing over them
Gilmore calied for the flag, fastened
it thoroughly to a bamboo pole, and,
rushing down to the river, raised it
upon one of the rafts which they Liad
been building as a means of escage.
When Colonel Hare's party cameo into
full view Gilinore stood ecrect in the
contro of the group of prisoners, wav-
ing this rude flag above him., One of
Colonel Hare's officers had a kodak
which he had carried during the en-
tire campaign, and had only one film
left.  With that ho photographed thio
half-starved and lslf-naked group,
with their little flag floating above
them,

The flag will go inlo the historical
muscurn at Annapolis with many other
precious and interesting relics of the
naval service.

She Fell In With Snakes,

Mrs. Alice Wilson, 2 wodest Quaker
Jady of Xokomo, Ind., wife of W. H.
Wilson, a well-kaown dairyman, can
tell a snako story that knocks out the
professional snuke liar, and hers lhas
the refreshing distinction of being
true. The story is & part of pioncer
histery, aud is weil remembered by
the carly settlers now living,

Near the banks of a sumall stream,
known for ncarly half a century as
Rattlesnake Creck, stood tho cabin
home of Morton Illis, a sturdy
Quaker., From the hill on which the
cabin stood was a path leading to a
spring some distance away, water be-
ing carried from this for house use.
One Sabbath day afternoon returning
from meeting, the oldest daughter,
Alice, now Mrs, Wilson, was sent to
the spring for water, When tripping
along with her bucket the child felt
the carth giving way under bher fect.

She scddenly Dbroko “through the

o cavern full of rettlesnakes. The
snakes,  excited by ‘the unexpected
intrusion, crawled in scores over her
limbs. - The cries of the girl brought
the family to the rescue, and when she

;| was pulled out of the cave a dozen or

more of the venomous reptiles were
clinging to her body and clothing.
Mr. Ellis, though a devout Quaker
and a strict obzerver of the Sabbath,
deemed this an extraordinary occasion
not contemplated in the Scriptural
injunction, Hesummoned his neigh-
bors, and a general attack was made
ou the den of snakes. After two
hours of bard fighting, in which there
were several narrow escapes, the last
occupant of tho cave lay dead on the
ground.
521 dead rattlers were piled up in the
path.

An cxamination disclosed the fact
that the spring at the foot of the path
was connected with the snake den by
an underground passage. It is a
singular fact that this spring was
counted the best and purest water for
miles around. The girl suffered no
injury from the thrilliug experience.
The incident gave Rattlesnake Creek
its name, It is in Carroli County,
twenty miles west of Kokomo.

Treading on Lions.

While pursning a guinea-fowlin the
Orange Free State Mr. (. Nicholson
had a dangerous adventure with lions,
Ho was stumbling alongarocky ridge,
he says, when he suddeuly trod on
something soft, and instinctively took
a spring.

Before I could look round a fearful
growling was lheard, and two lion
cubs, about as large as spaniels, be-
came visible, evidently in a fury at
being eo roughly disturbed. Next
moment I became aware of a lioness
rapidly but cautionsly making for me.

There was no iimo to put bullets
into the gun, and I quickly decided
to stand stifl till it became clear that
tho lioness meant toseize me. Then,
as alast chauce, 1 would send a charge
of shiot at her head in tbe lLope of
biinding ler, at least,

In a few momeuts the brute was
within four yards or so of me, growl-
ing and showing hier teeth, 1 wished
myself nuywhere but there, but forced
wyzell to stand moticnless,

Linckily the cubs joined their dam,
avd sho balted to uotico them a mo
ment, She came ova few ateps, lgg
ing ugly, but balted azain they
slowly nresind, and followed by the
cube, made for a huge bonlder twenty
yards distant, and lay down bebind
it, as I could gco by the tail tuft which
protruded beyond the rock.

Then my bunter's blood was up,
I loaded my gnu, kicked off my shoes,
austd climbed the great boulder, I
wn3 within three yarda of the lioness,
who inatantly discovered mo and
croucheod to charge, ‘Taking careful
aim at Lier breust, I fired and killed
lier.

The “hoys™ at the wagons heard
the firing and came up. The two
caba were soou canght, at the ex-
peune of a few bites and seratches.
We took them to camp, where they
were kept for several months, We
aftersward soid them to an American
skipper,

Gnve Ui Life to Bave Wife's.

After raving the hfe of his wile
Henry Sanut, of Jersey City, was
killed by o train on the Rucknaway
Beach branch of the Long Island Rail-
road,

Mr. Saunt was sixty-four ycars old
and Lis wife a few years youunger.
Taey visited friends on Long Island
and were roturning to the railroad
station near Hawlrce Creek bridge.
The conple had walked the approach
to the bridge and wero about half way
across the structure when thoy were
startled by a train approaching tirew.
Mr. Sannt assisted his wife to the
other track. They belioved they were
safe until there was o whistle of an
engine bebind them, and, looking
back, they eaw auother train approach-
ing at full speed.

Without hesitation  Mr.
grasped his wife aud hurried her to
tho onter rail of the track. Then
taking hold of her by the waist he
lifted her and threw her into the
creck, about tweuty feet below,
Thecugineers of hoth trains whistled
down brakes, and made an effort to
stop. So rapidly were they approach-
ing, however, that hefore Mr. Savnt
had time to follow his wife by jump-
ing, the train struck and killed bim.
The water into which Mrs, Sannt
was thrown was not more than two
feet deep, and the bottom was a mire,
so that aside from shock she was un-
hurt.

Sannt

Saved by His Bayonet.

Sapper A. W. Kine, Twenty-third:
Company, B. E., who was engaged
in the carly operations in Natal and
was subseqnert!y among the besieged
troops in Ladysmith, in a letter to
fiis mother at Iavant, gives an ac-
count of a miraculous escape which
hie Liad from a Boer shell,  Previous
to the retirement on Ladysmith the
enginecers, owing to the shortness of
trocps, wero in the firing line, and
oue day while under arliliery fire a
shell smashed Sapper Kine's bayonet
at his side and blew his haversack
away, but lefit the sapper himself
quite uuhurt. ‘It was,” he writes,
*3 miraclo, a3 every one said. The
Major wants to send the bayonci to
Chatham to the R, E. Muscum, but I
think I shall be able to keep it my-
eelf, as it saved my life.”"—London.
Leader.

Siv C. Warren'’s Morning Tub,

Thero is something extremely Eng-
lish in the story of Sir Charles War-
ren ‘‘doing trimbics,” as Bouncer ex-
pressed it, in the open air on the bat-
tlefield of Vaal Kranz, Sir Charles,
under no circumstances, intermits his
morning bath. On the occasion of
Buller’s last effort to reliove Xady-
smith Sir Charles found it impossible
to leave his post, so when day broke
on the battiefivld he ordered his sor-
vant to Lring his bath with sponge
aud towel, and there and then, in the
open air, Sir Charles Warren, com-
manding the Fifth division, procceded
to take his bath, sublimely indifferont
to the firc of the enemy.—London
News,

Upward of 1,000,000 tons of paper
are manufactured for nse in the
British Isles every ycar., The actunal
consumption in 1898 —the latest yenr
for which accurate figures are - avail-

able—was 1,047,000 tous, &

ground and fell to her shoulders into |

At the ond of the slaughter-

o
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The solutions to these puzzles will ap.

Jear in a succeeding issue - 5

28
109.—Curtallments.

1. Curtail hidden and
shield.

2, The break of day and leave a
bird.

3. Soon and leavoa title of nobility.

4. Frenzy and leave the hair of cer-
tain animals. .

5. To grumble and leave fo in-
crease. 5

leavo k;

110.-=Word Square. =
1. To «relinquish. 2. Level, 3.
lifcless. 4. Extremities.

111.—Ruarled Yoets.

1.- We found the barn old and dilap-
idated and the fences all destroyed.

2. Thero came with the  crash a
whirlwind of great violenco.

3. We intend to take tho book and
show it to the acholars.

4. While' we were at the pier pon-
toons were placed in position to land
the troops. e

5. The red ray tones up the pioture.

6. Say to unknown person that you-
can not admit them. =

112.—~Dlamond.

1. A consonant. 2. Ananimsl,
Snug. 4. Damp. 5. A letter,

3.

ANSWERS TQ PREVIOUS PUZZLES.
105.—Word Half Square—

106.—Drop Letter Proverb—No

rose without & thorn,
107, —Rhombeid—
POWER
NATAL
DOTAL
NEVER
DATES
103.--Decapitations —- Me-alice,
C-leave, DB-rain, W-aver, S.leck,
B-road. o g

THE GYMNASTIC ‘GIRL, -

. There were folls on the wall
- And the rules cf basketball
" Donefaredl” ST
‘There were dumbbelis on the floor
“And a strength-welglt closed the door—
w3 Overheadt~ . -~ > 2

There was some bluse trophy fiag
And there swang a punching bag
ek Near herseatl ° . <
She could box like any man
And his photo formed a fan—’

e Athlete! . Rt

Thoro wers books—a -heaping stack—"
And I read across one back— P12
- “How to fonce!” . .
And a hundred other rules— = - °
From the athletis schools |
“That teach sense!’”” -

Evory volumo headed “How!"’ 2
And sne satd: ““I know them now—
Like a book!”
But she {n a passion flew s
YWhen I asked her If she knew -
How to cook!® et <IRAS
~—Chicago Rocord,

~ “HUMOR OF THE DAY. .

““This is no laughing matter,” re.
markod tho editor, as he handed
the humorist’s manuscript. :

nobody.” The Other—*‘What an un.
fortunate time to expire.”—Indian-
apolis Pres:. s :
Mary—*‘Isn’t a florist’s a heavenly
kind of business?”’  John—*‘Yes; but -

—Brooklyn-Life. '
Yeas, hitch your wagon to a star
It you've of mind to travel far; 2L
But do pot get the chart all mixed et
And hitch'to one that's labeled “‘fixad.*”
iy —Chlcago Record.
“] feel asif I had wheels -in
my head!” groaned the man. 7 It

nal, ;

Whon au old bachelor announces
that he has no one dependent on him,
he does it with an air as if he hada
jokeon someborly.—Washington Dem-
ocrat. e ;
Mother—“S> you have mude. up
with" Johnny Jones? " Did you find
out that you had misjndged him?'*
Bobby—**Yos'm; I thcught I could:
lick him."—Puack. ;

It is better to laugh than to cry,’’
said the youmrg and - innocent girl,
brightly. *‘Not “i{_you are trying to
manage a husband,’”

Diners 8an

i
ners thal wea a o :
risian society. 4 _—

At a banquet recently_held in this
place, io the Avenue du Bois d5-Bott
logne, in Paris, the courses were an-
nounced by kinetograph instead of by
bill of fare, as customary. The Prince
adoptad this new schomo with a viow
to reminding hias guests of the amount
of dagger and work involved by cater-
ing to their palates, but society re-
fused toseo the point of his argument
and turned his scrmon into a jeat.

The banquet rcom was steeped in
theo low, soft light of a fow candles
only when ths ladies and gentlemen
sat down to the repast. A white silk
screen hid tho grnat wall facing the
takle, wkich was placod in the shape
of & horzeshoe. After the Prince’s
heuss chaplain had pronounced grace,
the screen suddenly lit up and there
appeared on its smooth surface a
sceno from the Brittany coast, show-
ing a namber of men and women try-
ing to savo themsclves aod their
cyster irons from a ctorm which was
about to swamp their boats, while
wailing children and old womon stood
ou shore wringing tkeir hands and
crying to God for mercy. Aftar tho
guests had taken in this sceno the
electric lights went up and they fouund
their platesloaded with most delicious
oyaters ou powdered ice.

The sccond courae, Bago soup, was
prefaced by o scenc from the Island
of Sumatra, hundreds of coolies, driv-
en by tho whips of cruel overscers,
gathering the corn and cutting and
splitting palm stems under a broiling
sun.

In the next picture the royal star-
geon which the Prince’s guests were
about to enjoy csst the lives of two
brave fishermen out in the atorm to
earn their unbuttered bread.

Before the roast was served the
ladies and gentlemen had to make a
tour of an abattoir—patien}, inoffen-
sive animals killed aad cu* np before
their very eyes, mogin blood-stained
garmeyts, revoiting &ftails.

The  pictorial bili%of fare made
known the cook’s readiness to bring
on the pheasants by twdscenos: King
Heury pronouncing the wish that
every Frenchmau have s chicken in
his pot at ieast once a week, and an
actual photograph of the poor quar-
ters of Paris, where the miserable
dine off dog steak, washing it down
with fusel.

Dessert was ushered in by similar
grewsome scenes—poor, ragged chil-
dren searching the ash barrels for
food, whilo the dogs of the rioh dina
luxuriously off Dresden and rsfuse to
eat grouse unless it is served ahead
of season.

It will. be seon that the Prince de
Poix's sermon lends itsclf easily to
burlesque inasmuch as it is but necos-
sary to substitute lovely and joyful
scenes from life for those he selected.
It is announced that many fashiona-
ble dames have already gotten up lists
of pictorial bills of;fare in which the
claszic as well as the more rccent
schools of painters are represented by
some of their masterpieces.

When the Cowboy is a Hero.

“I am very fond of the genuine
cowboy, now fast disappearing,” says
Rev. Cyrus Townsend Brady, narrat-
ing his experiences as ‘A Missionary
in the Great West,” in the ladies’
Home Journal. ‘I've ridden and
hunted with him, eaten and laughed
with him, camped and slopt with him,
wrestled and prayed with him, and I
always found him a rather good sort;
fair, honorable, generoue, kindly,
loyal to his friends, his own worst
enemy. The impression he makes
when ho rides through a town in a
drunken revel, shooting miscellane-
ously at everything, is a deservedly
bad one, I grant you—but you should
sce him on the prairie in a ‘round.up’
or before a ‘stampedo;’ there he is a
hero,” ;

Shifts ghe Blame.
When a woman’s son disappoints
her, she always insists. that he takes

May—

horaolf to an ItalianI™
but his naws—is—Lopy.”’—Ch
Nows. DENETRA

Buggins—*‘Grsat Scott! 'Listen
the yelling next~toor. It sounds§
though murder was beingcommitte
Muggins—**Oh, that’s nothing. '(§
of those painless dentists moved
last week, that’s all.”

““This paper,” said Mrs. Enp
*“‘tells of a man who actually forgg
“was married.” ‘‘Memory,” rof
Mr. Enpeck, ‘‘is a good thi
there are times when forgetf
better.”—1ifarper’s Bazar.

“I’ve bon;';‘ht'n~bu"dog <
sniff to his friend Less
want a motto to put over h&g
Can you think of something?§
not use a dentist’s notice—‘Tecg
sertod lLero?" " suggested Les
Tit-Bits. 1

Gertrude—*‘Yes, Olly, pa is
to bring au account againet. yor¥
wants ton dollars for the wear of th
eofa, and five dollars for the ren
tha parlor.” Oliver—*‘How 1
does ho want for gas?” .Gertru
“‘Six cents.” .

Housckeeper—¢‘I don’t believe
ever did astrokeof workin your life.”
Tramp—*‘I was six years 1a one
place, mum.” Housekeeper—*''In- .
deed! How did you happen to
leave?” Tramp—‘‘I was pardoned
out. mum!”—Neaw ¥ork Weekly, 7

the court chamborlain. The king
was visibly startled. - ‘“He must bea
bird!” exclaimed his majesty, think-
ing of the rigorous measures ho had
taken to prevent creditcrs approach-
ing the royal person.—Detroit Jour-
nal. .

- Hicks—*‘She threatened all sorts
of things, and finally he got desperate
and exclaimed, ‘Do your worst.'”
Witks—‘Aud what did she do?”
Hicks—*‘Very coolly, she began to
play the piano.” Wicks — ‘‘I seo;
she took him at his word.’”’—Boston
Transcript.

“‘Sir,” began youn, Timkins, as he
entercd the presence of the dear girl’s
father, *‘I want to marry your daugh-
ter—'"" ‘‘Ob, don't come to:me with
your troubles,” interrupted the old
gentleman. ‘‘She told mo some time
ago that she intended fo marry you,
so you'll bave to setile it between
yourselves,”

“Taking It Easy.”” g

On my way down the hill toward
the red bridge, says Bradford Torroy,
in tho Atlantic, I met a man riding in
some kind of rude contrivance, nol to
be called a wagon or wu cart, between
two pai1s of wheels. He lay flat on
his back, a8 in a hammock, end, lo
judge by his tools and” tho mortar on
his clothing, must have been a mason
returning from his work. He was..
“‘taking it easy,” at all cvonts. ™
saluted each other, and-ho stopy
his horse and sat up.  “‘You uzed to
be round here, didu't you?' he asked.
Yes, I said, T had beon here a good
deal, oft and on. He thought Lo re-
membered me. He had noticed mo
getting out of Mr, Prime’s carriage at
the corner. .. “Let's ses,” he-zaid;
‘‘youn used to be looking after the
birds a good deal, dide’t you?” I
pleaded guilty, and he scomed glad.
““Yon are woll?” he added, and: drove
on. .Neithor of us had said anything
in par.icular, but theve are few events
of the road more to my taste than
such chance bits of neighborly inter-
course. The mau's tone and ninaner
gave mo tho feeling of real friendli-
ness, Ii I had fallen amoug thieves,
I confide that he would have been
neither a priest nor a Lovite.  May
his trowel find plenty of work and fair
wages.

The Reflection of n Cyulc,
Men that stuttor don't get minrzied
a8 quick as others, because whila thep
are proposing they have time to think

after his father,—Neow York Press.

it over and say something olse..—Now
Yok Press, ] LA

baok -

The One—*Yes, sir, he died owing .
there is'a good deal of earthabout it.”” -
must bo the trock you ate for din- ;

ner,” rejoined his wifo,—Detroit Jour- i

said the woman, -

“A man with a bill!” ‘announced

ErA




