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_“INDEPENDENT BUT NOT NEUTRAL:

QUEENSTOWN, MARYLAND, SATURDAY, ng)EdEMBER 29, 1900.
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edical s'clence’ announces that  the
iff linen collars. dear_ to_tailor-made
omen, nre re<ponslble tor certaln
rms-: of spinal trouble, while - thelr

B oct- upon the - nervous system is in-
'arlably bad. Particularly harmful s
e sty}e of neck-wear to women with
efective eyesight. 3

The nmuzlng rent of riding ~mor¢
tlmn torty miles on a bicycle Wwithiz
# o single hour has been accomplished
d in Brockten, Mass.. With automobiles
§ and bicycles for outstripping the high:
est  possible speed -of = the
horses, with railroad trains “moving
‘more swiftly than ever before, this !s
truly a rapid age.

The perils of the bargain counter
-bave long formed a favorite topic witk
"the comic papers, but that truth I
stranger than fiction was proved the
other day in Chicago, where a des
‘perate - crush of 500 women at one
counter, two of tlie participants were
“carrled off. their feet, trampled- upop
and severely injured.

So :far in the South African war
twenty-five Victoriit Crosses have been
awarded.- Of thesc eight nave gone
to ‘captalns, three to lieutenants, In-

. cluding Lord Roberts’s son, who dled
 before he recelved it; four to ser
_geants,  four to corporals, two to
‘majors, and one each to a gunner, a
driver, a trooper and a private.

The Savannah News commentiog on
the fact that we export no sweet po-
_ tatoes makes an elaborate plea in
fnvor of the wider and more liberal
use of that excellent vegetable, which
scems to be too litile nppreclntcd The
annual value of the sw eet potato crop
is nearly $20,000,000, which shows a
comparatively small consumptlon.

Disease in its many forms is the one
foe of the life Insurance companies.
Consumption alone accounts for one-
fourth of the deaths on which poli-
cles are pald, and nine dlseases are
held responsible for nearly sixty per
cent. of the total deaths on the com-
_panies’ books; so that the fire and
flood, the wiping out of a populoug

- clty like Buffalo or Syracuse, counts
with- the men who reckon human
lives in_dollars and cents as of much
smaller - nuporuinee thiu & 22w dlsease
or a few per cent. increase. in the mor-
tality duec ‘to tuberculosis, pneumonia
or typhoid or a small increase in the
sulclde rate. !

‘America’s coal mines must be drawn
upon for the use of Europe. In the
next_decade the Old World will be
even more dependant upon the New
than it is now. A few enemles of the
Unltcd_'Swtcs have falsely asserted

~that there 18 no coai within our bord-

ers fit for the use of the fastest steain-
ships, which cannot make time unless
they use fuel of the cholcest quality.
‘American coal has been thoroughly
tested on- French ships of war., '\o
severer trial of coal can be thought of
than that applled or attleships, cruis-
ers, /gunbo;xts'nnd naval destroyers.
'l‘he verdict is favorable. Amerlean
coal, like American invention, with-
- stands -all misrepresentation and cal-
umny. Rl

. In this utilitarfan age we measure
_ success - by - dollars_accumulated, or
. achievements upon battle flelds, or In
other tangible spheres, forgetting that
- ‘back of the most worthy achlevements
. there s science and that that science
was llkely discovered by some one who
_loved truth and his fellow man more

. than he loved himself or money. The
great army that is delving into the

rocks, peering into the sea, reading
the heavens, studying the plant, the
fowl and the insect, conquering the
clements and training them into sub-
gerviency to man, tramslating tbe lan-
-guage of nature, and floodlng dark-
ness with light, is unremnnerated, ex-
cept 1)5" the satisfaction that the task
gives and the world reaps the benetit,
observes the Agricultural Epitomist.

" A railroad that stirs the imagination
is that now.in. course of construction
from Sault Ste. Marle to Hudson Bay.
It ia all on Canadian soll, but it runs
north and south. Forty-five miles of
it are finished. A hundred miles more
will be . completed next year, which
will carry it up to the line of the Can
adlan Pacific. From there north. the
land is absolutely wild, and {ts f)oss!-
bilitles are little known except as the
prospectors sent out by this road—the
‘Algoma Central—have reported on
~ them. They. tell- of enormous forests
with” spruce enough to make the
world's paper for centuries, and other
woods in proportion; of mines of all
sorts; of farming lands, and miscellan-
eous richnesf. - No doubt persons al-
- ™y infirm may live to see the North-
S make its annual trips to London
Tudson Bay,-thinks Harp-
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Od on to tho feuy, .he boatmr- is wait-

Still cfrlps the rude wave from his oar;
Whilst he wabches as if ‘in his silence de-

ting -
’I‘he dlstunce to vonder brngbt shorc.
»ec ngam huw he hstem fox- pnssensers
'I‘o hail for that haven of rest
through the gloaming
west.
Then on to the stnnd vhere its rays are
still gleaming
If a passenger safe thou \vouldst be,
For the tideway is broad and the wave-

lets arc streaming
In lLoste to their home in lhc sea.

Where the voice of ‘the angels’is hcard :'
“While the dayﬂar smks dcep in_the

7 OUR FERRYMAN.

Then hasten th footsteps tmd leam Irom
such teaching g

i 'ﬂmt sloth’ cannot mth the
brave;

rest

- For energ) rulcs whlle tbe bigot is preach-

And nctor) glides mth the wave.

-~ Tread the pathway apace wlnle the ban-

ner_is floating; * -
Note the finger-post while it is day,
With the voice’of the signalman’s wn(ch-
- word denoting
*Tis time to b* up and away.

WWith the mpxds all past and yon: harbor-
light ‘beaming.
We know that all dangers are o'er;
Then teke to thy rest and may sweet be
thy dreaming
In peace for all time evermore.

I‘ll‘
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A Tradition of the Coyoteros That Worked Disaster
« and Death.
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IIERE~\ms no skeleton in the

» .armor. when Hartpole found

it; only some sand and a

bunch-of tumbdle-weed, a rat-
tle-snake, and a tarantula. The tar-
antula scuttled off, he killed the rat-
tlesnake, and the tumble-weed and
sand he cmptied out. Then he had
the armor- done up in a shelter tent
and  put upon a pack-mule. - After
which, the column moved on. It should
not have halted after all, for it was
in pursuit of a band of Indians. Dut
there were bands of Indians every day,
and the finding of a full sult of armnor
Iying under a mesquite bush beslde
thelr trall was rare. 2

Certalnly Hartpole had never lieard
of such u thing. And. so far as he
knew, it was the only suit of armor
ever discovered on the New Mexico
plains, but hig lore on the subject was
not profound.

When he got back to his two-com-
pany post on the banks of the Glla, be
found the fnterest in life, which had
Leen lacking for him up to then, In
enlarging ‘that knowledge. e seot
East for books and histories and treat-
Ises concerning coats of mall and the
men who have worn them, and Lie even
went so far as to write to the Smith-
sonlan Institute, at the risk of having
a Government commission sent out at
once to gefze hin treasure. Aud In. the
interval of two months which elapsed
before he recelved a reply—for the
ralirond was only to Kansas in those
days—he set about cleaning the armor
himself, and with bis own hands joln-
ing it together.

He was so occupied, what with that
ang the historles and the other books,
that he forgot to have Gila-hottom
malariz and had wo tme to worry
about the flles. Then, when the stecl
was once more bright us the nzure
shield of acbiliex, and be had proved
to his own and to exyery one's ratisfac-
tion that it must ~ne¢ have protected
the bLody of one “qronado’s mien,
gnd must date baesn. 1 the middle
of the sixteenth century, thereabout,
he hung it up Io his one-reem adobe
quarters, along with the Indfan ‘tro-
phies that were as nothing now and
the bottied reptiles of many sorts; nud
the rame of It spread through the
land. An English lord, fu a pith hel-
met and gray linen, who was golng
about the country, traveled miles out
of his way to look upon it; and a
sclentific party from Boston did the
same. Hartpoie was heginning to Le
very proud, when one day he had a
visitor of auother kind.
~ &t Was a4 man he had seen sometimes
hanglng around the ageney aond the
post—a small, lithe fellow, part Coyo-
tero Apaciie, part Mexlcan, possibly a
very small part white, who had some
reputation as a medicine-man witk: the
tribes, but not much as anything ¢lse,

Hartpole was sitting under hls ra-
mado on a late summer afternoon,
reuding a book whose covers enrled
up with tho heat, swhen something
came bLetween hlm and kLis light, and
looking up he saw the medleine-man
peerlng  in the opening. He sald,
“IIulle, Cliego,” and added: “\What do
You want, ¢h?”

Ciego was so-called because he was
blind in one eye. He came In under
the ramads, and stood £o close to him
that Hartpole moved a little, The
Coyotero’s cast-off uniform and red
Lead-baid were not clean.

Cfego spoke excellent Spanish, and
as Hartpole did, too, he had no trouble
about making himself understood. Ile
explained that he would like to see the
sult of iron clothes which he had been
told that the licutenant possessed.
The lleutenant was so pleased to think
that it had been spoken of In the fast-
negses of the Slerre Blanca anl of
the Tonto Basin that he forgot how
dirty Clego was, aud straightway rose
and invited him into the one room.

The medisine-msn stood looking at
the armor witl. an interest and evi-
dent appreclation that touched Mart-
pole very much. After the manner of
his kind he sald no svord, but present-
Iy he went nearer and felt of the platez
and’ chains with his finger-tips, and
put his good cye (lrce and looked in
side. Then he turned to Hartpole.
“Where did you find it?”’ he agked.

The lisutenant expla‘ned at some
length.

“Is it very old?’

Iartpole saild it sras at least three
hundred and thirty od¢ rears old, and
went into a little history.

Clego nodded hig head. “I iznow,”
he said. But that was so manifestly
absurd that Hartpole did not pay any
attention to ft. “It 1s very fine,” sald
Clego. “Ifor how much will you sell
it to me?” Naturally. Hartpolc only
laughed, but the Apache was in earn
est, neverthelegs, “Nn” he Insisted,
looking bim sharplz in the face. “No,
de veras, I wish to buy it from you”

“Well, I don't wish to  sell,” au-
swered the li2utenant, rather vexed at
the mere ides.

“I have five hundred dollars,”
the Indlan,

“It you hzd a thousand you could
not have g’ i
~*1 Wiave a thossand.”

Hartpols lau,;hed again, a litde !.rn-

S

sald
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‘by it, and his temper rose.

patlenﬂy. !
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“You do not believe me—look here.”
Clego drew a buckskin bag from the
folds of hls sash. It was full of gold.
‘“There are flve hundred dollars here.
In three days I can ULring you five
hundred more.”

Hartpole guessed how he had come
“That s
stolen money,” he cried. angrily; “put
it up. You can't have the arwmor.
Tkashee.”

“You-let me have it,” begged Clego;
“I wish It very much. I will do many
things for you.”

Hartpole swore this time—mean,
Spanish oaths. “No.” he sald, “you
can't have It. Go to the devil—get
out.” 2

Even thougl Clego was only a dirty
India9, the White-Eye should have re-
membered that e probably had feel-
Ings which could be hurt. It {s well,
however, for those who have the di-
rection of children and eavages in
thelr-hands to remember that. those
slmple folk bave sometimes rcasons
for ‘he things they do and say, good
and sufliclent unto themselves.  But
ft never occurred to Ilartpole what
this haif-blind Indian’s reagon might
be. They did not transpire uuul somc
weeks liter.

Yet in Clego's tribe there wasx a le.
gend of a great white chlef swwho had
once married one of thel: swomen, ond
bad ruled over them, and who had
worn a suit of shinieg Iron.. And thelr
tradition ran that swhosoever should
find  and esr that garment again
would be fmpervious to the*bullets of
the YWhite-Eye, would becowme  the
sreatest of medliciue-men, and rule not
only over his own people, but over all
the Apachie tribes and those of the
plains of the North, And the very
founder of that famlily to which Clego
belonged war reputed to have been
the white chief in the coat of Iron.

The Coyoteros belleved these things,
amd go did the medicine-man. So when
the news of the armor sult hadreached
him he had levied heavy fees for his
incantations for somc months, and,
adding these to the gold ke had ex-
changed for Mexiean dollars, col-
{eeted from maay ralds, he took him-
self down to the camp of the eoldlers
to-obtain fairly and by punrchase that
which was his very own. But falr-
ness and the offers of purchase had
falled.

Clego looked the White-Eye offlcer

from hig jcalp to his toes and up azain
and thea with no sound save just one
grunt went out from the quarters and
from the post.
. Hartpole told of "t at the mess that
aight, and forgot all about {t after
that. But Ciego did not—as Hartpole
ought 10 have forescem.

One night an Indlan, hia body naked
as it was born, a polsoned knife in his
band, stole across tho sandy parade
ground when the moon svas under the
clouds of a coming storm, and slipped
as sllently as pone but a savage can,
under the ramada of Iartpole's
quarters, and thence through the open
door. The Indiau had missed pothing
when he had becn in that one small
room a moath before, Ie knew where
cverything In It was, from the shromo
in a blue frame on the wall to the cot
In the corner, across from the fire-
place, Ie h!d himself bebhind the
piece of callco that curtained off the
nook where Hartpole's clotlies hung,
and walted untli the moon showed for
a nmiomeni througa a break in the
cloudg, and Le could see the figure on
the cot beneath the mosquitonet. When
the room was dark again he slid out.
and the blade of the knife in hig hand
went atraight through the heart of the
man asleep. Then he took the rat-
tltng armor from its nalls and wrapped
it Ia  the callco curtaln, and fled
through the night, as silently and
swiftly as only an Apache can.

Now it happened that Hartpole had
zonce to another post ¢ good many
miles to the east that very day, and
lie had left his striker tc sleep in his
quarters and keep guard over lis
things. So it was Into the luckless
soldler’'s heart that the " knlfe was
driven, and the next day a telegram
apprised Hartpole that his striker was
murdered and his snlt of mall was
gone.

The day after that all the depart-
ment knew that the Coyoterod were
on the war path, and, having cut the
reservation, were killing right and
left. They were led by a medicine-
man called “Ciego,”” and the sconts
reported that he was dressed in a gar-
ment of white lron which no White-
Iiye’s bullet could plerce. They also
reported that the Chirfeahuas and the
Pah-Utes and the Slerra Blancas were
Joining Lfm. Tt promlised to be an in-
teresting time for thie Territories.

IHartpole began to have a dim idea
of why the medicine-man had wanted
his Spanigh mmail now. He was or-
dercd out, of course. Idost of the de-
partment wag.  Trouble of the sort
that this promiged to be had to be
checked at ouce, i€ at all. It was se-
rious already, but there was one thing
In favor of the troope.-which was that
tbe hoeilles showed no deaire to get
ATFRY,

“Thelr fenstical faith in the

mediclne-man led them to seek battle
rather than to shun it.-
having “done’ 80, they  beat off the
troops, because there were, as usual,
too few. But the thizd time they were
caught in a pocket of the Mogzallons,
ard there were no less than six treops
against them. Hartpole’s was of the
number.

The Indians- fought from dawn of
the first day until twilight of the sec-
ond, In the open at first, then from be-
hind shelter, then at last they " re-
treated to a shallow cave high up on a
hillside, and there was no - getting
them out. A mountain: howitzer
might have done It, but there was
none with the command. = All day the
troops fired volleys intosomuchof the
mouth of the cave as showed between
the pine trunks and' the walls of rock.
They Xnew that the slaughter within
must have been pretty severe, but
there were no signs of surrender, nev.
ertheless. The bhostiles might hold out
unti! the last one was dead; they cer-
tainly would until thelr medicine-man
should fall. The mediclne-man could
be xeen from time to time, a glenming
figure, moving clumslly among the
trees and underbrush. And for all
that it went 80 slowly nnd was so
bright, no bullet seemed ever to hit ft.
Even the white men began to conslder
it with awe.

At sunset of the second day, when
the sounds from the cave had all but
ceased and the Indians within it were
without ammunition and at bay, the
glistening form came clambering de-
liberately to the top of a high rock,
whooping and yelllng, calling the rem-
nant of its followers on. 1t stood so
for a moment, the red sun rays strik-
Ing through the plne branches on the
dented steel, a  welrd sight In the
depths of the mountaln fastnesses of
the New World; s0 odd and strange
that the soldiers hesitated with their
fingers ou the triggers of thelr car-
bines.

But Hartpole, kneeling alone behind
a bowlder, remembered only that that
glowing armor was his, and that be
wanted it, The visor was up and he
could see tho glitter of the one good
eye. He had won a sharpshooter's
medal in his time, and he pat hia
skill to use now. There was n pufl of
smoke from above his bowlder, and
the shining figure threw up its arms
and staggered. Then it fell forward,
down from the pinnacle of rock, clat-
tering and crashing awmong the logs
and atonex,

They found, when they drageed him
out, that Hartpole’s bullet hind gone
strafght through the good eye, and
that Clego was clego In very truth
now—and quite dead.—San Franclsco
Argonaut, &
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THE MAN WHO LAUGHS,

Is Not Only Enjoying Mimself, But Je
Also Makes Us Enjoy Ourselves,

0Of course you look contemptuonaly
upon the man at the sho"r who Inughs
consnmedly at the most anclent and
most nrid jokes, the lnanest drivel and
the most brutal horseplay; but, zay,
how much would you give could you
enjoy an entertainment as he does?
asks the Bosion Transcript.

It makes you sick at henrt, and slck
at stomscl, tco, when a fellow ex-
plodes over a poker joke, and though
you can see plainly enough that the
malnspring of his laugh Is vot the es-
sential wit or humor of the joke. but
the Involuntary yearning in-the Inugh-
er's breast to make known his intimate
acquaintance, real or Imaglnary, with
the meductive game, #till wouldn’t you,
bonor bright, nosw, like to enjoy the
thing as he does, or even approxlimate-
Iy?

Doubtless you are the wiser and the
more dignifled, bu' A8 nat the eaoy
faugher happler, clown, fool orl nss
though he moy be in your estimation?
Do you pot sometimes wish that in
lizu of the sad feeilng that many an
alleged funny saying or alleged funny
act brings to your breast, you could
throw back your head, open wide your
mouth and just roar, ns that man in
tront of you d!d when the chap dolng
his turn on the stage dalivered himself
of a particularly moldy inanity that
pever was funny when it was brand-
new—I{f new it ever was? There are
some jokes, ltke some cbildren, that
are born old.

But what a strange mentality he
must possess, this man who laughs at
jokes whichr he ought rather to ven-
erate! Is it because he is quick to see
a joke? If you lsok at the man's face
and study it for-a moment you will
think not. Is it not rather tbat he
comes iuto the theater, as he goes else-
where, with a fallow mind? Iv it not
becnuse his head fs empty that every-
thing that enters it 18 bound to make
an {mpresslon?

This must be the secret, At any
rate, it Is & theory that flattera the
self-pride of us who do not laugh save
whien there really is something svorth
inughing at.

So the more he laughs the better we
think of oursclves by contrast, and
hence the man who laughs it not ooly
enjoying himselt, but he alseé makes us
enfoy ourselves.

Love as n Halr Renewer.

A young man who has lved for
thirty years in the vicinity of Mana-
sunk Is looking forward eagerly to
two Important events in his life—his
marringe and hls first hair-cut. He
lost all his hair at a very carly age.
I fact, it is said that he has never
bad any from infancy. However that
may be, he has always worn a.wig,
and his sensitivencss on this point has
prevented him from assoclating with
the falr sex:. Some time ago he met
a falr young woman, and for the first
time In his life he fell in love. Still
lie despaired of winning her because
of his physlical defect, A shori time
after ihe tender passlon first asserted
{teelf he was surprised one morning to
observe that fn washing his head a
little down appeared on the skin, This
continued to grow, until now he has
quite a nice head of halr. Local physl-
cians attribute the growth to the in-
creased flow of blood to the head un-
der the stimulations of the emotlons of
love. The marriage is not far distant,
~—Philadeiphia Record.

Many Wolves InFrance.
According  to oflclal  statistles,
wolves fn France are-steadily decreas:
Ing.~Tn 1899 there were two hundred
and seven xilled, of which one hundred
and saven were destroyed In the Gir*
onde Department, —

~And- twice,-
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TALES UF PLUCK
- AND ADVENTURE.

\Vhy mper Tells of Mnr}:eloﬁu Exrerlcnce
a DWARD - WHYMPER, the dis-
tinguished mountain climber,
who was a member of the
first party which reached the
summit of the Matterhorn in 1865, and
who later achieved renown :by:climb-
ing Chimborazo In Ecuador, and-at-
talning a helght of 20,500 feet, n feat
unparalleled at the time, and which
Las been equalled by few persons
since, lectured recently in New York
City at Mendelssohn Hail under the
auspices of the American Geographl-
cal Soclety.- Mr. Whymper, who Is an
Englishman, 13 on bis firet visit to this
country, and this was his first appear-
ance In New York. He arrived two
weeks ago at Boston on a lecturing
tour, which will last until Christmas,
when he expects to return to England.
While here Mr. Whymper 18 going to
spend a few days in British Columbia
looking over the mountains there, and
mny do a little climbing If the weath-
er 1s favorable. This in spite of the
fact that he s now sixty years old,
and has dore no great climblog for
81X or seven years.

Mr. Whymper, swwho when only twen-
ty-one years of age astonished the
world by the boldness and success of
his mountain climbing, I3 particularly
robust, and his feet, he says, have still
the steadiness which enabled him to
gcale the Matterhiorn and return alive,
after four of hls compantong, includ-
ing Lord Francls Douglas, had lost
thelr lives by the breaklog of the rope.

Mr. Whymper gave a thrilling de-
seription of the manner In which Lord
Douglas and three others of the Mat-
terhorn party lost thelr lives just af-
ter the descent was begun. When the
first ouc lost his footing he with a
guide held on a jagged rock, and the
rope broke with the welght of the
fourth man, leaving them In safety.
“The accldent,” sald Mr. Whymper,
“ought not to have happened, and 1
have alwnys lald it to a divislon of
responsiblility due to the fact that
there was no nuthorized leader. 1
think {t probable that all the mount-
alns 1o the world conld be conquered
with proper expenditure of  time,
trouble and Iabor but for one thing
which nature has made so far an In.
surmountable obstacl~.  That s the
mountain sickness resulting as one at-
taing high altitudes, This slckness Is
a peculiar one, and long ago I decided
it was worthy of carcful Investiga-
tton. [ deterinined to Sud out whether
{{s effects were permanent, and where
It first beeame observed. Up to that
thme it had never been  learned
whether cures eould be effected by
staying on the spot, and persons when
wejzed by it and fnvaviably descended.
That was {he only cure theu kunown.
It was my deslre to lnvestigate this
which Ied me to undertake the ascent
of Chimborazo, which Humboldt as-
cended In 1863 to nn helght of 18,000
feat. When we arrived at the second
camp at an altitude of 16,600 feet the
sickness hiad seized all  the  party.
The symptoms were fever, Intense
headaches and a terrible craving for
deiak, which we were viable to eat-
Infy. One of the pecullar things about
the trouble was the inability to talk
A« ono {5 constantly gulping ke a fish,
At this altitude our pipea refused to
burn, This conditlon of affafrx lasted
a night and a day.  When the {nten-
sity of the symptoms diminished, two
days later, we went up higher and
pitehad our camp at an altitude of
17.300 feet. Then the feverishness and
the gulping  dlsappeared, - although
most of us =still felt lfeless. Two
days later, however, we were able to
move, and finally reachied the summit,
the barometer showing 141  Inches
pressure, denoting an altitude of 20,-
500 feet."—Sun.
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Mason's Fasy Fall of 160 Feet.

Louls Mason, a bollermaker, work-
Ing at the top of the mammoth new
chimpey in process of erection at New
Orlsang by the Amerlcan Sugar Re-
finery, lost his balance and fell to the
ground, a distance of 160 fect, by ac-
tual measurement.  Miraculous as It
may appear be escaped with a few
brulses, and wiil’ be ready to go to
work agaln Monday. Mason was lean-
ing over into the chimney, dolng some
riveting, when he slipped and after
an ineffectual effort to regaln his foot-

ing shot downward through space. He.

gave a warning cry for the beneflt of
his fellow workers below.

. About forty feet from the top Magon
struck Gus McEvoy, who was at work
on a swinging platform, with the
force of a catapault, knocking him
flat, The fall was not checked, how-
ever. Mason kept on. From side to
slde of the chimney the body bounded,
and finally landed on a cofl of rope at
the bottom, where it lay Inert. Me-
Evoy wasg dazed for a second, but
quickly recoveredandelld down a rope
leading to the ground to find out how
Mnson had fared, fully expecting to
find him smashed out of shape. When
McEvoy reached the bottom, however,
Mason was just coming to. He ralsed
himself on his elbow, looked around
and then rose to his feet.

“Goodness,” said he, ‘“‘what do you
think of that? I feit like I was fly-
ing. I was In full possesslon of my
gensesd until just before I hit you.
About that time the rush of wind tooik
my breath away.”—Memph!s Commer-
clal-Appeal.

A Sergeant’s Iferoism.

Bennet Burleigh writes from near
Pretoria to the London Telegraph on
the mlshap to the Scots Greys and
Lincolns, which occurred east of Com
mando Pcort:

“For hour after hour the bazttle
raged, the Infantry fighting In groups,
each for its own band, some of them
edging up the western shoulder of the
nek to secure better positions. . Lieu-

| tenant Davis, Royal Horse Artlllery,

who was in charge of the batiery sec-
tion, fired=at the oncoming enemy ad-
vanelng' from the morth. = A certaln
Sergeant Rawdin, of the Lincolns, de-
serves Immortal fame for the herolc
manner he fought his Maxim, - The

machine was withdrawn & lttle, buf
the Boers made it a target and boywled
over several of those serving the gun
But he was paying them back In thefr
own coin.. - Once the Maxim jammed,
and be seat his comrades to.the rear
to’ take cover. for the Boer fire be
came hotter and more - atal.  Rawdip
stayed alone Ly his gun, dellberately
took It to pleces, then replaced the
parts In working order, and, single
handed, turned the deadly Maxim once
more upon the enemy. - Sergeant Raw-
din’s Maxim was saved.”

Bearding a Bear in His Den.

Perhaps the most thrilling of James
M. Wardner's hunting experiences i
that relating to his killing a bear In
ita den. Wardner tells the story in ¢
very matter-of-fact way. He tracked
the bear In the snow to a ledge on the
point of Leon Lake Mountaln, and saw
where It haa disappeared In a dark
crevice under the ledge. His brother
and he had bLeen hunting in company,
but the brother had gone around the
otber slde of the mountain, and Ward-
ner was unwilling to take the time to
summon Lim. He followed the bear
in under the rock fn total darkness
and traveled on his hands and knees
upward of sixty feet before he located
the animal by the scund of its breath-
ing.

Drawing a Colt's revolver and plac-
ing it beslde him on the ground, Ward.
ner lay down on his face and leveled
his rifle partly by the feeling of the
walls and partly by the sound of the
breathing, and fired. Droppizg the
rifle he Instantly seized the revolver,
holding it before hilm swith the luten-
tion ot firing it the moment he felt the
bear's body in Its outward charge. He
steeled his mind to pull quickly, for
if the benr carrled the revolver back
in Its dash over lhis body he might
shoot into his own heels. Fortunately
for the hunter, however, the first shot
killed the bear, and the revolver was
not called into play.—Correspoudence
orest and Stream.

Kindeata Lost in Cave,

P. M. Helfer and E. A. Holmes, two
students {n Syracuse University, re-
turned to their chapter house In Col-
lega place late on a recent evening
having gone through the most thrilling
experience of thelr lives. Thelr clothes
hung about them in rags, thelr hands
wore bleediog and their faces and
bodles were covered with brulses,

They started out on a geologlcal trip
in the morning to Jamesville. A mile
west of Green Lake they discovered the
entrance to a cave. They crawled downp
twenty feet Into n large cavern. At the

furthes end was a hole two and a halt |

feot tn dinmeter. They crawled down
this ten feet to another cave. From
thix thoy crawled down :stlll anotner
pussage to a third eavern. In order tc
et into this they had to crawl under 2
ledge which concealed the openlng.
When they went to go back they
could not find the passage. Secing 2
dim ray of light, they began to dig with
thelr hands to make the opening larger
After several hours' work they succeed-
ed in getting out. Both say they
crawled down at least ninety feet.

The Japaneso Way,

On July 13, when ths allies lay undes
the fire from the walla of Tlentsln
and to show an inch of head meant
death, occurred a striking Incident
The Japanese held a row of huts along
a cannl leading to the south gate of the
city, about half a mile away. An in-
terval of two nundred and fifty yards
between two rows of these houses wag
a zons of death, and the Japanésc
forces occupled both sides of It. No one
knows how many thousand Chinese
rifles coverad this aren. A Japanezo of-
ficer golloped up to the shelter of the
pearest house and started a soldier
with a verbal order across the oper
zome, Within thirty yards he fell dead
Anciher soldler, without an instani's
hesitation, dashed out with the repeat.
a3 mesgage, and his body fell at bis
companion’s feet. Instantly, ke ciock-
work, as if the whole Japancse armjy
were avallable to be slaughtered, the
officer sent forward another white-uni-
formed, brown-visaged mesaenger. T¢
tho relief of all onlookers he got safely
throygh.—Charles Denby, Jr., In Har-
per's Weekly.

Wilidcat Attacks n Wheelman.

A bleyeltst and a catamount cellided
in the wood at Jersey Shore, near
Williamsport, on Saturday night, and
for a short time there was an exciting
fight. Ray Clark, of Rauchtown, wax
returning lome late ai night, and
while passing over a roac. in the woods
he leard a catamount utter a cry
ahead of him. Then the ausimal
Jumped oto the mliddle of the road.
The lamp on his bicycle showed the
bleyellst that he was too close to avoid
a collision, and pushing with all bis
might into the animal the bleycle
passed over the catamount and the
rlder was throwa many feet ahead of
the wheel.  As the bleyele struck the
animal ft  clawed and fought the
wheel, and when the machine fell over
the apimal pounced on it and ripped
the fronit tire into pleces. Clark had
regalned hls feet by this time, and
with stones drove the cat away and re-
covered his damaged machine.—Phila-
delphia Publi: Ledger.

Becs Attack Mountain Climbers,

A mountain climbing party in Ha-
waii were attacked by a colony of wild
bees and came near losing their lives
{lLey had eltmbed Konahuanul, the
highest peak near here, and decided te
descend on the Nuanu Valley side,
which had been considered impossible
They scrambled down precipitous cliffs,
seventy-five fect high, clinging to the
rocks with hands and feet. When part
way down they were attacked by the
bees, which stung them while they wer
helpless to ward off the Insects. For
nearly a mile the bees followed them
until they Feached a point where they
could defend themselves.

Women Co-Operats aud Kill a Wolf,

Miss Blanche Sherman and Miss
Grace Elllott, two younsg women liv-
ing north of this city, nenr Bear Butte,
shot and instantly killed » larze tim-
ber <volf. They s the animal stand-
ing near the barn. Getting a gun, one
of the womep took alm, while the
other pulled the trigger.—Sioux City

4 Journal.

Sillicus — “Henpeckke says his
youngsstar is going to grow up to be a
fighter.” Cynlcus—'Inherits his moth-
er’'s instincts, I suppose,”

awhen Judy sneaked In.

Willts I-Won't-Flay.
Wilful Willie I-Won't-Play ~
Alwsays wants to have his way. ¢
With him it is I or me,
Whatsoe-er the sport may bc—-
Prisoner’s Goal or Pull-A“ay =
Wilful Willie I-\Won' t Play.

1f another faster run,

Though the game be just begun,
Then he’ll pout and sulk and scowl,
Gloomy as a day-caught owl, :
Spoil the whole gia hohday,
Wilful Willie I-Won't-Play.

Where's the boy swould be like hlm,
Stout of arm and strong of limb,
Hearty as a sailor, yet

Ever in a selfish pet?

Shame upon his head, ‘T say,—
Wilful Willie I-Won't-Play.
—Christian Register.

Judy, a Naughty Dog.

If you could have scen Judy on the
back porch, keeping patlent guard over
Mrs. Lemond’s little, laughing baby-
girl, you would not have belleved that
Judy could be naughty,

Well, you shall hear of two or thret
of her pranks, and then judge as (¢
whether or not Judy was & rogue.

For some time, one summer, there
had been hardly any eggs found in the
hen-shed; and at the same time Judy's
appetite had decreased, to the notice
of everybody.

At last Mr. Lemond’s children, early
one morning, hid behind a barrel,
whero a large heap of egg-shells had
been found the day before. They had
not been long In thelr hiding-place
Yes, sneaked
in! First she looked around in all
directions. Then she put one paw over
the threshold, and sniffed as though she
would say, ““There Is something strange
in the alr!"

But I dare say she was very hungry
for her breakfast. At any rate, Judy
was soon near one of the mnests; and,
stretching herself up to It, with a sharp
whack sho opened a nice warm c¢gs.
and licked up tha delicious contents
with great relish. She was fust about
1fting her paw for a second whack
on a second egg, when the children
burst from behind the barrel; and ofl
went Judy, not to return until late
afternoon, when she brought up the
cows in a very proper way, and came
for her usual cracker to the slde door,
just as though nothing had happened
but what was good and right.

The next day, too, Judy appeared at
the slde door at the right hour for her
cracker.

“Have you brought home the cows?”
questioned old Hannah, as usual.

Judy wagged her tall. But that tall
did not seer to Hannah to stand up
Joytully, as it did when Judy felt she
had honestly earned her cracker; and
Hannah thought it well enough to have
o look into the barn, and, sure enough,
the cows were not there,

“You naughty dog!" Hannah scolded.
“You go right down to the pasture and
fetch those cows!’

oft Judy ran. Do you think she
knew she had told a falschood? And
in a very short time there was such
a stampede toward the barn that every
one ran to see; and there was Judy,
bringing in the cows at full speed. And
then sha came again, with her tail very
joytully wagging for her cracker.

Ono cold day in the winter Mr. Le-
mond was at the well, as usual, to glve
the cows water. The path from the
barn wae very slippery: and it was very
icy, too, about the pump, and it wag
slow Dusiness. After all had dranak,
Mr. Lemond spoke te Judy.

“Take the cows {nto tho barn.”

Judy at once barked, a3 she did in
the pasture, which meant “Go!” and
the cows started, Judy let them all
pass along, in line, as cows ought.
Then sho followed; but she did not
walk quletly, as a dog In charge ought
to walk. Oh. no! She seized hold of
the last cow’s tall, and had a beautifut
glido to the barn, down the long. slip-
pery path.

After Judy had indulged herself in
these slides a few times, the cows be-
came very nervous about golng to the
well; and she was given to a friend,
and had to go away a long distance to
Iive. But I dare say she found ways
t> amuse herself in her new home —
Helene H. Boll, in Little Folks.

. The Legend of the Gentlan,

Once the Queen of the Falries waz
caught in a shower. She ran to a
Gentian and asked fcr shelter. “Who
are you, that you distarb me so late
at night?’ asked the Centlan. *I am
the Queen of the Falrles, and I ask
only for shelter,” sald the little stran-
ger. “Go and ask my sister over there
to take ¥ou In, and leave me to sleep,”
gald the cross Gentian. The poor
Falry Queen turited sadly away, but
a sweet volco calied to her, “Poor lit-
tle lady. ecome jn and I will shelter
you till morning.’”

Looklng around she found that it
was aunother Gentian that called to
her, so she gladly accepted-the nvita-
tlon. At early dawn the Mairy Quieen
rose and sald to the frierdlly Gentan,
“I am the Queen of th I'airies, and I
can repay you for your kiuducss.  You
and your children shall hereafter have
the power {0 open your pretiy i
eye3 to the sunlight. but your ¢
sister's shall remain forever closed.”

IHis Nom-de-Plume.

“While traveling on the continent
fast summer,” said a gentleman who
has just returned from a Iluropean
trip, “I engaged the services of 2
courier, and one evening on arriving
at an inn in Austria I sent him to eu-
ter my uame in accordance with the
police regulations of that country. "The
man replled that he had already antic-
tpated my wishes, and reglstered -me
as an American gentleman of means.

“But how did you wrlte my
name? I asked.

“i can't exactly promounce lt; but I
copled it carefully from your portman-
teau, sir.

“‘But it is not there,
me the book.

“The register was brought, and on
looking at it,” what was my amaza-
ment at finding, instead of .a  very
plain English name of two syilables,
the following portentious entry: ‘Mon-
sieur Warranted Solld Leather" M
\Vnsh!ngton Star.

[ said, ‘Bring

A LAUGHING PHILOSGPHER, =

T know a funny fellow, b
With lcks of %olden yellow,
Who never yet could cross or angry bng z
Although he often. tumbles " i
- He never cries-or-grumbles. e
But he lauﬁhs Ha! ba! xmd Ho! ho' ho!

/ Tho very blossoms knew ‘him; ™
The brooks came running to him,
‘And sang: “We love to join you in :,ow

glee!”
Glad birds came flying after,.
To listen ta.his laughter,
With its Ha! ha! ha' and Ho! ho' Lo
He! he!l

/ “We’re comrade!” emiled the daisies;
In pleasant we )odlaml mazes
The squm-cls chipped: *He’s quite as g4 5
as wel”
What cheex-, sanshine-made he,
In places jone and shady,
Y¥ith his Ha! ha! ha!‘aad Hoi bLo! ho!
Hc he!

‘“'hcn rain began to patter,
And timid birds to scatter
Ile laughed:
-to me! -
The sun will soon be chining;
My cure for all repining
Isa Il{;" ha! ha! and a Ho! bo! ho! He!
(i 3

“That maker no difference

When life shall lift tlvc curtain
Of years for him, ’tis certain
That no cross or cabbed nature hiz will be;
If joy may leave us one bean, ~
Oh, may that be our sunbeam,
With };m Hm' ba! ha! and Ho! ho! ho!
Q. \(!
—George Cooper, in Golden Days.

HUMOR OF THE DAY.

Missionary—*Now. can you tell me
what Is the chi¢f end of man?* Lit.
tle Heathen—“'"Lo be annexed.”—Puck.

“Mamma,” gaid Johany, “I don’t be-
lieve this“is a health food.” ‘“3Vhy
not, son?’ “IL tastes good.”—Chlcugo
Tribune.

He found his dinner very cold;
He kicked with caustic vim,
And when he started in to scold
She made it-hot for him.
—Philadelphia Press.

“IWhat makes you look so unhappy,
little boy?’ Smallt Boy (sobbingi--
“Nobody calls me good unless I ain
a-doin® sometkin’. [ don't-like to do."—
Ti¢Blts.

Customer (wioe Las tried nearly all
the hats in the shop)—*It’'s a funny
thing you don't secm to have 2 hat
that svits my head.” Shopman—*Like
to try a soft 'at, sir?"'—Plck-Me-Up,

“You say your son is a professionnl
man”” “Yes” “But you also sald ha
follows footbkall. Do you mean he's a
professional phucr"“ “Not at
He's a surgeon.”--Philadelphin_ Preas.

Mrs, Jones—The true disciples of
Confucius go to church twice every
day.”  Mrs. Smith-="“WWell, they can
afford to. They have coins in China
worth only one-tenth of acent!”"—T"uck.
“The way to - past faults,” said Ti

Muldoon, “‘upen me word,

Is jist -to put a stop to Hmu

Befoor they hov occuried.”

~Philadelphia Record.

Little Hortense (proudly)—"'My aunt,
over In England, has armorial bear-
ings.”” Little Robert—"*Huh! I don’t
care. My uncle down in Indlapa has
a chicken with three legs!"—Clicago
Times-Herald. :

An English  minister recently vis-
tte@ Ireland, where he heard a preach.
er conclude his sermon with these
words: “My brethren, let nct this
world rob you of a peace which It can
nelther give nor take away.”

*“No man,” sald a wealthy but weak-
headed barrister, “should be acmitted
to the bar who had not an indepeund-
ent landed property.” : “May I. ask,
sir,” sald Mr. Curran, “low. many
acres make a wiseacre?'—Green Bag.,

First Saleswoman—*f hate that sign
‘No Trouble to Sliow Goods! " As If
auybody helleved - that!’ Second
Saleswoman—"1{ they aid belicve It
these women weuldn’t be half so anx-
fous to have us show tha goods.''—
Brooklyn Life.

“I am sorry to say I havenomoney,”
complacently remariked the secedy-
looking <hap s¢ the conduclor cam
through for htg fares: “can’t you let
me ride free, Jusi ng a joxe?” 'L think
the Joke has been carricd far cnougly,”
replied the conductor as he reached
for the bell cord.—Philadelphia Rec-
ord.

R
Armored Autowohiles.

Two new armaied trajus for cmpm)-
ment over country where there ate no.
ralls or permanent ways have just
been placet upon the establishment
at Aldershot. Itach conslsis of a loco-
motive or traction engine and four .
trucks, all of which zre painted the ©
now famillar. but cver unlovely. Kha-
ki. The locomotlves, whicliare of ex-
ceedingly powerful construction,  ave -
completely eased with steel, the vitaly
parts being especially protected. .An
fugentous arrnngemncnt of prisms and -
mirrors, somewhat after the manuer
of the camein obscura. cuables the
driver inside the cab of the engine to
see without belng seen, or in any way
exposing himself. The trucks are o
built with high sloping -steel sides,
which are plerced and .slotted at in-
tervals to enable the occupants to fire
through them. They are also providedt
with slides at either end to pevinit
of guns and wagons being: run.inio
the {rucks. The steel sides of .the car-
rlages are sc constructed that when
necessary they may fall fnword and:
lie flat on the piatform-of the truck,

which ean then be used for ardinary . o

-T.unduu News.

Snubbed u Touxh T llu 1.

Passengers on =n outward - bound
suburban train were the mmused avdi-
tors of a neal retort. COurteous. -

Just before the tram pulled out of
the station a weil-drvessed young.man -
hurrled into the cav and flung Jnmself
down Jn a seat, cavefully depositing o
large box, Dbearing the name ~of
well-known tailor. in the unoccupicd
geat beside him. < When the
street station was reachied two youny
men entered. 'Ilmn manners hon- the
stamp of “de Ate.

There were other seats in ihe ‘tar.
but the sight of  tho box cvidently <
troubled tihe foremost of the two:new-
comers,  Turning avownt abropdy, he
exclaimed to the owner: -

©Say, young feiler, dis ain't no c!v
tle car

The young
some surprise
repllied:

*Since you xcnh..:, ‘thiz, why do! ynu
fnsist upon Iniruding your me'-once
the “buman: ¢avgo? '—~\Lw
and Express.

{ransport puIrpose

‘man surveyed - Lim In>
for awmoment, and: *‘wn
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