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CLAn fmpediments to the marriage of
the ‘Atlantic and. the Pacific are Dow
removed. . - . :

'Noxmnmbgoé,f?_;]énglnnd's great shoe

‘tentre, is reportéd’in dire distress be:

“ cause ot the successful competition

0f American made shoes.

As-the wearing of gowns by college
‘professors is coming into vogue, we
way expect to see the professor of me.
teorology clad in a rainy-day skirt.

The Indian has unquestionably retro-
graded. But some of the white men
frem whom he has taken iessons in
civilization were exceedingly  poor
teachers.

The deputy marriage license clerk of
Alton, IlL, has offered a serviceable
kitchen stove to the hnndsomcst.couplc
appearing before him for a marriage
lcense within a year. This will not
be an attraction to foreizn noblemen.

The man who makes the Ciggest
foise In the world isn't always the
*ne who gets the money. While the
motorman bangs the genz it is (he
tonductor whe quietly takes in the
aickels, comments the Phifadelphia
Saturday Evening Post.

No humane society can find fault
. With an automobile Lanquet held even
‘on the coldest night.  Therg are no
horses to be left outside to shiver and
shake while their owners warm them-
selves within and without with the
best known heat producing commodi-
tles. .

Lord Curzon has not. escaped the
usual fate of Viceroys in India. * He
has been sharply criticised by the of-
ficial and military class for disregard-
ing the precedents of the Britlsh ad-
ministration fn India and éhowlng un-
due consideration for native rights anq
interests.

The South Carolina Legislature
looked with disfavor upon a proposi
tlon to compel street car lines to pro-
¥ide vestibules on their cars for the
protection. of the motormen, it being
asserted that the vestibules are lable
to be the cause of accidents when the
glass becomes frosted or bespattered
aviiiz rain.

Henvyvrnlns brought about an armis-
tice among South American warrlors.
To the reader of the history of Na-
poleon’s grand srmy In Russia and
of the march over the Shipka Pass, in
1878, that sort of campaigning secems
1o be too much like the battles of hur-
lesque. A truce for heavy rains! Why
not for a passing cloud?

- In an article in the Forum Joseph
M. Rogers expounds the principal “Les-
sons from International Exhibitious™
with special attention to the peculiar
merits of those at Philadelphia, Chi-
cago and Buffalo, respectively, He
sums up by the verdict that the Cen-
tennial represented Uncle Sam as a
strong man rejoicing to win a race;
the Cnfcago Fair showed him rich in
1he possession of power and potential
wealth; and Buffalo represented Co-
Iumbia resplendent in jewels. the moest
beauteous the mind of man has ever
concelved.

‘An inquisitive investigator, working
in a laboratory, has discovered that
decaying meat gives forth light, and he
thinks that lie hag come upon a greut
find In nature. Ie has been able to
photograph objects with the illumina-
tion afforded by a decrepit porter
house steak.
the gas and electric light companles
as yet to fear that their business [s en-
dangered by this new illuminant. There
are drawbacks the  utilization ot
decomposing meat in close proximity
which will undoubtedly save their div
idends for some time to comne, remarks
the Washington Star.

There is no reason for

in

‘The passion for football has becomne
£0 engrossing in recent years that some
centhusiaste are now inclined to helieve
that preparations for tackling and
rushing, passing and bucking, should
begin carlier than hus been the rule
hitherto. The university crews in .r~:u'g.
land come frem the youthful oarswen
of Eton and schools.
Football kindergartens may be found
useful, while Dlocking and the
change of signals, interference and
guards haeck strategy may be taught
to advantage in the nursery. Even in
the cradle kicking and trick plays may
1ot be altogether out of place, thinks
the New York Tribune.

other  classic
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The Indianapolis News suspects that
“many people read with unholy joy
of the man who stopped a street car
that was flying past him by smashing
a window. He was doubtless some one
who inore than once had been left at
a crossing when he was desirous of
meeting an engagement or making a
tzain, because the motorman was try-

ing to make up time. Of course, we
‘eannot approve of the man’s action nor
advige dther men to smash windows
But g:’f'ery man who has been left in
{the rain or the sleet by cars that re.
Jfuse to stop—and who has not had that
jdxmrieuco? can hardly rail to rejoice
itaat some fellow-sufferer has had the
courage oxr.exasperation to do sowme-
thing more than use strong language
or to write to the cdmp:my."

i

Widow Jones's Bill, he goes
.. Fis n'n? any. time i'ou like, .
An’ he’s caught at cast, I s’pose,
1f-a-million bass an' Pike.
€ can throw an “in’” an “out,”
., An’ can hapdepring standin’ still;
‘An’ his mother chores about—
My! I wisht that I yvas Bill?

He don’t have to dress up slick;
An’ when some old button tears’
He can usc a nail or stick— *

An’ one s’pender’s all he wears!
He knows how to smoke—an, Bir, »

Heaps on heaps o’ times he’s satd
Bigges® swears that ever were,

et he don’t fall over dead!

'S

BILL JONES,

—

’Long when summer comes, Bill, he
“Tends a lot o’ Sunday-schools,
Making them Lelicve, you sce,
Hell be “bedient to rules,
An’ “ll fight an’ fight with’sin
Like a soldier—till, Gee-whizz!
B_\'.Septel.nbgr Le’s took in
Ev’ry picnic that there ia!

now!—
all met

Av’ las’ Christmas—listen
,_\thn our Suudny-sc}moi
For a tree, Bill, anyhow, :
Got more things than me, you bet!
With a dandy sled, hard wood,
" «That I guess I wisht J had,
What's the use of bein’ good
When you might as well be bad?
—Edwin L. Sabin, in Puck.

7 HERE are you going,

Aunt Mildred? Won't

you take me with you?”

- begged Marjorle one
bright Saturday morning.

“Now, don't tease, Marjorie,” said
her mother. “Your auntie Is in a bur-
vy, and there Is no telling what you
mirht run into—smallpox or scarlet
(e\'c1-~nzost likely. Besides, yoa would
be in the way.” -

“Indeed she wouldn't,” Drotested the
aunt. “If you weren't afrafd to let her
she could Lielp me quite a iittle by car-
rying this basket. And, really, I do not
think there is the slightest danger, bhe-
cause I am only going to sce the Ran-
dalls and the Browns, and there I«
nothing contaglous in either piace.
Little Polly Randall is a cripple.  She
has never walked a step in her life, and
I fear never will. As for the Browns,
it 13 merely a broken bone.  Jimmy
is a newsboy, and he wasn't quick
enough the last time he tried to Jjump
off a moving car. I think It was belng
called clumsy by the other Loys that
burt him worse than the broken leg.
There, now, I have put futo this bas-
ket everything I shall need. Is Mar-
Jorie golng 7" - !

Mrs. Brent looked at her Htue girl's
cager, upturned face and smiled In a
way that sent Marjorle scurrying off
for her lhat. and jacket. “The child
had learaed that when her mothor vins
going to say “no” she didn't smlle at
all.

It was Mildred Marvin's turn to do
the” neighiborlicod  visiting that day.
She  was a trained aurse, a bright,
strong young woman, whose «kilt and
cuergy were unfailing,  Whether her
falr head, with its coils of lght halr,
beut over a fever patient or Ler blue
eyes grew dark with sympathy when
she dressed a wound, she was always

€<

in (Fa)

“Don’t worry about that, we'll man-
age some way,” sald Marjorle's nunt.
slowly, and gently rubbed the poor lit-
tle linb that ached so cruelly until the
boy sank’into a peaceful sleep,

Two things were uppermost in Mar-
Jorie’s mind on tho way home-—-how
to get a chair for P’olly and how o
Ket the crutches for Jimmy. s

“Aunt Mildred, wouldn‘t papa g
me the money? Would it take so ve
much? Or perhaps I wmight enrn ft7'”
she querled.

“Your fatker hes already dene so
much I shouldn’t like to ask him,”
sald Mildred. “Perhaps we can think
of some other way.”

A« soon ag Marjorfe reached home
#hie hunted un Jack avd told bLim all
about her visits, not falling to mention
her hope of getting the things that
were needed. Now Jack was just two
Fears older than Marjorie and some-
times he was pretty cross and “bossy,”
as Marjorle sald, but he loved his little
sister, and ncthiog pleased him better
than to be consulted about things, so
when she finally ended lier account
with “Now, Jack, how can we do et
he bLegan to rack his Lrains hard to
think of some way.

Under ber plate at luach that Jday
Marjorie  found the following an-
nouncement:

"“Meet me back of the Hlac bush at
2 o'clock, JACK.”

When she arrived at the appolnted
place halft an bour too early, for she
went ax so0on as she could eram dowr
rome fzod, she found two other chil-
dren, and presently Jack arrived with
82X more, conetltuting the entire flock
of the nelghborlbosd. To the aszembled
crowd Jack anade a speech and un-
folded certain plans, which seemed to
tecet with unanimous approval,
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GRAND CIRCUS PERFORMANCE AT BRENT ITALL.

gentle, always beautitul.  Her very
presence hrought comfort and light
into the poor homes she visited.

Marjorie adored lier as did the poor
afllicted little ones she did o much to
heip, and niece and aunt swere very
much alike, everyone declared.

They certaivly looked alike as they
started down the street that morning,
and one bad only to 150k into Mar-
Jorie’s blue eyes to see how bappy she
was. There was the long ride on the
cable cars, and there was plenty of
time to ask cuestions, so that by the
time the journey was ended she had
heard all about the people they were
going to see—knew how little Polly
sat in a chair by the window day after
day and watehed the people pass or
saw the children playing in the street
below.

“And deesn't she ever zo over to the
park?” Marjorie wanted to know,

replied her auntle, “the park
is too far away and there is nobody
to take her. Her wother is away all
day long at work, and though Ioily
cinnot-do very much there are chil-
dren still younger, little hrothers and
sisters that siie must look after, I
wish, though, she had a rolling chair,””
added Marjorie’s aunt, as she looked
thoughtfully ont of the window. Then
Marjorie wanted to know' what that
vag and how much it cost.

Then the two went on to the
wretcied rooms that were the only
home Jimmy Brown knew, and left
substantial evidences of thelr visit,
Poor Jimmy looked up and grinned at
them in spite of the pain in 4is broken
feg, but there was a drawn look on
his freckled face when he sank baek
on the bed.

“The doctor said Jimmy would he
all right after awhile, but it's myself
i wonderin’ where he's to get the
crutch he'll need when he's first gettin’
up. What with all the bills and goln’
without the money he always brings
home it’s little enough we've got left,
I tell yez.”

From that time on there way much
whispering together In COrNers, many
secret aneetings, mysterlous hiding
places  of things under conts and
aprons, and finally a grand rally in the
large attic of the Brent home., At this
weeting Marjorle's aunt was present,
and up to that thne she was the only
Erown person let nio the scheme.

The next day cach member of the
company bezan to approach parents
and other frieads with litte square
pleces of pasteboard which sald:

GRRAND CIRCI
ANCI.
At Brent Hall.  Cote one, come all,
May 24, at S o’clock.  Aduwission,
30 cents.

Simultaneously tlicre appeared upon
poreh, window sills, trees and feuce
posts other giaring bills cailing atten-
tion to the “Great and  World Re-
nowned Wonders,”  “Chere will be,'
the poster went on to relate, “an un-
surpassed  aggregation  of freaks,”
“Come and see the 500 Horses in the
Rinz.” *“Do not miss the Bigz Chariot
Race. Also Lelold the Lady who eats
Nives! And ilhe Cannible feasting on
human feod.” There was much more
of this thrilling, but badly spelled ad-
vertising, which, however, accom-
plished the purpose for which it was
intended and aroused cnough  curios-
ity to insxure a good attendance on the
Friday night chosen, because there
would be no school the next day.

The childrer had decorated the big
barn-like hall for the event.

A raised platform bad been erccted
at one end, and tne performers came
up the attic stairs from the dr ssing
rooms below, each as his turn was an-
nounced.

When the plaecard at the side pro-
clatmed the appearance of the suake-
c¢hiarmer,  Madame Marle-Rosa, the
young person dressed in short-sleeved
;cllow gatin gown appeared. The wa-
terlal for this costume had once been

used as a staud cover. In her arms
she carried a large box, ‘which she
deposited  with great care upon - the
table, and from which sbe drew out,
oune at a time, long, green, wriggling
reptiles, made out of green flanuel and
stuffed slightly with cotton. Stripes
marked with black palnt made them
seem even more realistic.  These were
wound rouud and round the young
person’s walst, arms and neck after
the most approved fashion of snake-
charmers, the young person talking
glibly - all the while, telllng where
her pets had been captured, and how
they had been tamed and trained.

Madame Marie-Rosa then gave way
to the Mar-Eating Savage. For this
act a large cage was brought on. It
had been the home of several mocking
birds at one time, but soap and water
and hard rubbing had made it look
brizht and new. Ranged along !nalde
were five prisoners to be devoured
by the savage. 'They were made of
ginger bread, however, so that the
feat was not as difficult as it seemed.

Sally, the sword swallower, next ap-
peared. My! How sharp and shining
those fin swords did lovk! Only a
very hungry sword swallower, indeed,
could have gotten away with those
dangerous blades. And this Is the way
she did It.  Her blouse waist was n
biz bag with armholes. The neck
was gathiered into a band which titted
closely around the throat of a false
face provided with a generous month,
Into this cavern disappeared the knives
and other sharp things. Tie audience
was 80 much pleased with this achleve-
ment that the sword swallower was
forced to empty hier poich and respond
to an encore.,

The charlot race was a great success
with the necessary cquipment in the
way of Roman car, a regular Ben Hur
driver, and othier small boys for horees,
There was a clown that cracked Jokien.
tumbled around and did other time-
honored acts. The trapeze work was
%0 daring 68 to make all the mothers
shiver, and I the cloThesline had bro-
ken there would have been sad times
for poor Jack.

Next came the tight rope walklng.
A pretty little girl dressed to lonk
Just lke a Japancse boy or girl per-
formed this feat, and the fact that the
rope was strung very loose and tottched
the zround when she walked made It
possible. With all the grace of a teal
tight rope-waiker she stopped to bal-
ance the rod she carried, swayed her-
kel to  prescrve  her  equilibrinm,
opened and closed the fan she carried,
and A4 many thlogs with ber parasol,
Jesldes this there was n group of
Japanese tumblers, who appeared to
ctlmb upon each other's shoulders, Lut
who, In reality, stinply walked up n
ladder and rat on the steps, and then
walked down  ngaln  while all the
friends langhed and applanded.

This, then, wax the children's en-
tertainment, and so rich were they
when ft was over that Polly got her
chalr and Jimmy got his erutches:
and another thing that 1 forgot to
tell you was that Polly and Jimwmy
were both nt the cireus, and, Lesldes
befag the oniy clrcug they ever saw,
ft was the only thiie they ever rode
{1 a earrlage.~Margaret Haston
Mann, In the Chleago Record-Hernld,

THUS DID HE WIN,
A Howmance of the Football Flald That
Comea Out AN lght,
This I= n tale, vouched for by more
than one pereon, althougl for obvlons
reasonsd the names of the hero, the
heroine and the grim and hard-bearted
riclt old papa have been necessarlly
left out. A\ certnin prominent member
of a Irankford athletic axsoclation,
along with other youny men of the
town, was  enamored of the lovely
daughter of one  of  Frankford's
wealthy busines< men, )
Now, this young man s not particu-
larly burdened with thiz world's good,
and among the other suftors were men
of considerably more wealth, Yet the
youny womin, with the perveraity of
her sex, favored nlm more than the
rest. Perbaps ft svag hls swinning
ways or his maply, athletle propor-
tlons, At any rate, she gave him to
understand that, »o far as she was con-
cerned, riches wounld not stand In the
way of thelr unfon.  Now, the parent
5 an enthusiast of the game, He
knew the yonng man, was asware that
e was a foothall player of no mean
stripe, and when he asked for his
daughter's hand, intimating delieately
that it was for love alone he songit
her, the ol gentieman lstened pa-
tiently to his story, Then, mueh to
the suitor's surprise, he answered him
thus: “Go and score a couple of goals
for our team; then come and sgee me
again.”

Highly  elated,
bided his time.
rolden opportunity.
ternoon hls team was up agalnst a
powerful rival.,  Conspleunus among
hls fellow players was the young man.
He was a tower of strength to Lis
team, and before the game was over,
In a blaze of glors, amid the plaudits
of his friends, who were little aware
of the siake for which he was really
playing, he skirted the ends for two
touchdowns, kicking a goal. Ie could
hardly walt to doff Lis uniform before
he was at the home of his deslred one.
Succeeding [0 galning an {nterview
without delay, he right speedily did
ke the father acqueinted with the
result of the game, not forgetting to
remind him of his promise,

“And now,” gaid the father, “tell me
In what respeet you differ from your
rivals in seeking my daughter's hand "

“That 1s eaxily explalned,” said the
foothal!l plu without a moment's
hesitation.  “They loved for wmold
while T goaled for Jove.”

So pleased was ile magnate with
the young man's ready answer and
his carnestuess that he guve lils con-
sent then and there. Thus did the
foothall player, by bis wit and good
playing win his bride and incidentally
a fortune of about $50,000 or s0.—Phil-
adelphia Evening Telegrapl.

Earl Cadogan’s Immense Enstate,

Some fdea of Earl Cadogan’s wealth
may be gathered from the fact that
some thirteen or fourteen years ago
he expended $1,000,600 on the purchase
of the Culford estate, in Suffolk, and
the rebullding of the house. Shortly
after this he presented an extensive
slte in Chelsea, known as Blocklands,
to the Guinness Truet, for the erectlon
of workmen's dwellings. It jg proba-
Ble that during the next few years his

the young player
At ast came the
One Saturday af-

wealth will be doubled.

'

Hunter’s Close Call,

HERE s so much in the

papers nowadays relative to

the awful waste of humzn

life in the woods, caused by

the careless use of firearms, together

with the demand for more stringent

laws bearing upon the subject, that

I feel it o duty to write this sketeh,

While we deplore the fact that many

hunters have been taken for deer,

sbot and ‘killed, lIct us, if possible,

have some charity for the man who

all bis life must carry this awful Lur-

den of having killed perbaps his hest
friend unintentfonally.

Three of us started out one beautiful
day In October u few years ago after
deer. . We were the best of friends:
two. of us were hunters, and one was
new at the business. After traveling
awhile, we struck an eold woods road,
and although one of my companlons—
the one who was well versed in woorl-
craft and the rific—proposed traveling
Just hack of the road a few rods and
parallel to 1t, g0 that If thers might be
it deer about he would be most ikely
to jump right {ato the road when
startled, thus affording ua a zood shot,
[ did not agree to ft, kuowing Its dan-
#ers. This plan [ had abways objected
to, and so told him. It affords the pos-
sihllity of an awful mictale,

“Let’'s keep together,” I raid.

A lttle later we  were  traveling
through a beautiful clump of Bpruce,
when, as  quiek  na a fash, a deer
Jumped over a sinall ridge to our Jef:
and disappeared.

“Iold on! He has gone into that 1it.
tle ravine and he will follow 11, sald
my comipanion.

“Don’t you remember where the road
croeses that plece of swales just be.
Yand? Now, you are =xo wuch quleker
on the shoot than I, let me go and drive
Lim down that run, and when You
sce a plece of Lim as big as your hand,
et drive.

“No, dor't worry,” sald he, a« Le raw
my hesitoney, “You can't Lt pie, for
the ridge whl be Letween u<. You are
too careful, you nre,

Well, e went over into thnl ravine,
and secing nothing of the deer, would

believe {t, he followed that

sl the deer would be, without 1 sivn
or haloo, e had on ous of
dead-zrasecolored shosting  fackets
and, by the sway, I have never put one
on iy hack einee, aond would ]
others to follow my exaaple.

anding 4t ready swith my rifle at
full cock, 1 was waiting for a suapshot,
when I causht sight of what | 2up-
[ 3 [\
Remember that this was fn a wild
ey, where there way no poxsibil.
Ity of any otiiers belng atout.

Just that Instant's hesitation while tl
thought pazsed through Y omind s
all that gaved bis e aud 1oy peace of
mind.

Graspiog my rifle more firmly nod
bringing £ to my shoulder, I took dead
afim and had already begun to press
the frigger when I eaught the ontlines
of hisx hat.  Instantly throwing the
mazzle of my ritle to one side, I Lo
kan to grow first Lot, then cold; 1
trembled, I vomited, aud, althouzh n
an fuilgrowin iowmy excitement 1
cricd Nke a ehild, and the hardest
tramp 1 ever took in my life was my
trip back to camp,

Unmanly yeu may eall the ne
collapse If you will, lint dont judze
too harshly untll you've beenu there,

Sllently wmy companlon joined e,
and we slowly wended our way back
to camp. The oceasion did not demnnd
very lvely conversation, and the lattep
Wwas conspicuous by jts ahsence.

He was never able {o give a veason-
able excuse for Iis actlon.

Had my friend been killed,
would have been at fanlt?

Would I have deserved a
State prison for my mistake?

Twice slnce then Lave T yeelf boen
mistaken for deer and raved ap ¢
dent to myself and, at least, embar-
rasgment to the other wan, by a quiecl,
sharp  halloo, and, aithough angered
by the carelesutiess, Iy OWi experienice
wnde me very charitable, for [ could
very easily put myself In the oilier
fellow's place.—Correspondence in ey
stoand Stream.
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Storles of Buller's Bravery.

The real sceret af Buller's iminense
popularity Is bis bravery. That js the
quality, which, after all, most appeuls
to the primeval mau.  And that brav-
ery is of the Kind that s alwayvs ready,
always prompt, always forgetful of
self.  There Is not lu the ligtory of
British battles nny wmore glorions or
thrilling page than that wich records
the deed for which Buller received the
Victorla Cross. 1 have not spiace 1o
tell the whole story here, but sutiles
it to say that it was won at the Inhlo-
bane Mountain, In Nerthern Zuiuland.
Buller was ahe first to ascend this
mountain in the gray dawn of the
nmorning, and when e and his foree
had to retreat before a body of 23,000
Zulus and down mountain heights that
tested the skill of goats, he was the
lact to deseend.  Awzain and azain he
remidned hehind everyledy else, cover-
inz the retreat of those he had sent
down, and with seven men frying to
ieep at bay a whole army of triumpl.
aint foes. In that retreat hie saved the
lives of no fewere than four men, and,
iz fact, earned the Victorta Cross not
o1 but four thnes,

Never has Duller aliowed a soldier's
iife to be lost It by auy chance it could
hve been saved; never he re-

ed from the task saving an-

wer man's Hfe beeause his own ha
poned to Be dn danger. This is the e
mtion of that awful scene botw

i sand the hapless Capls Carey,

after that ofticer had fled, leaving the

Prives Timperial to death at the hpnds

of ihe Znluz. The story hiae heen olien

Lios

of

T told, but prshably Pewmeroy Colley's

version is the correct one: “Where are
your men?”’ asked Buller, “How many
did you lose?’ “They are behind me—
1 don’t know now,” stammered the un-
fortunate man. ‘Chen said Buller sav-
agely, “You deserve to be ghot, and I
kope will be. I could shoot you my-
self,” and then turned his back upon
him.
Buller’s character. With ajl his fa-
miliarity and friendliness to his men,
he Las always been a =tern disciplin-
arfan!  This is the fmpression he left
on Archibald IForbes, who saw him
during one of his South African cam-
paizgns: “A stern tempered, ruthless
saturnine man, with the gift of grim
«ilence not less than a gift of curt,
forcible expression on cceasion,” such
s the description given of Buller by
the famous war correspondent. “H&
ruled these desperadoes,” sald Forbes,
of the Irregular Horse, whom Buller
then commanded, “with a rod of iron,
Yet. while they feaved him. they had
a sort o4 dogzlike love for him.”

The Worman Patriot of tho Querctaro.

A statue has recently been erected
in the Plaza, Santa Domingo, in Mex-
ico City, In hpnor of Donna Maria Jo-
sefa Ortiz de Dominguez, who s
known as the woman patriot of the
Oueretaro.  The wife of Don Miguel
Dominguez, the corregidor, oy chilefl

strate ol Quereiaro: himself a
patriot, shie heeame one of the leading
spirlis at the meeting whieh the pa-
triots neld, Hidalgo, the leader. looked
upon bweroas one of his best alties, In
Sentember, 1810, he announced his In-
tention of proclaiwing independence on
Octobier 1, but Lefore that day arrived
Caplain Arins of the King's Army,
who had pledged his support to Hi-
dilzo, turned State’s-evidence and re-
veated the pliot, among the
capspirators Domingues and his wife.
Dominznez was warned in time, but
though vecretly o patriot, he was also
chief magistr and he felt himself
bound to proccod against the revolu-
tlonists,  Fearinz, however, that his
wife would set rashly, he locked her
updnoa reers awhille he went out to
make arrests,

Portunately: Donnn Maria had a
stanel friend in [znaecio Perez, worden
oi the city prison, w ¢ Toom wax
itnmedintely below he and she had

rranzed whil him that I she ever
j ieeded aszistance shie wonld tap three
times on the tloor with her foat. She
nave the siznal aml Perez at otice re-
“ponded. It §s «ald that Donna Marin
save her Instruectiens to him throeugh
the Keyhole, and the pomderous lock
and key of the palace door are shown

ie

yun !

vighit down Into the swale, where Lo |

those

pored, of course, way the deer fa the |

Now, I knew my man; of courae ho !
warn’t fool e¢novsh to be down there. |

te thix day In the muscum of Quire-
tlare. She told him to send a relfable
fniessenger to San Mizuel to warn the
i revolutlonlsts, but Perez, unwilling to
trist any messenger. rode there Wime
solf and went thenee to Dolores, where
B fousid Hi'alzo, Secing that a crists
hnd eome the Ixiter detesnained to pro
Pelatm dndependence ne onee, and this
{1« what e did,  The dany was S
Pauy, aod ox the preople were tlocking
j to masa, Hidalze called n;:nnllh-nn ta
tthrow ofi the Spanish yoke. Thug be
P the long gt for Uberty, The
slatee ecrected to Dovna Maria will
hereafter he one  of  the intercsting
sights of  Mexico.—~Baltiinore  Amet-
gin.

Crew Tights Storin Thirty-cight Hours,

After a life and denth fipht against
fee, wind apd waves for ovet
bt bonra, the crew of the blg
collfer  John Ruges wmade the
bavhor at Charlette, M, Y., each man
worn out from work and exposure
Far twenty-four Jicurs the crew could

the harbor  lights' faiut raye

srouzh the clouds of suow and spray,

Lyt conld not galn one feot  taweard
thrin,

The Jobn Ruzee, a serew propeller
valued at SO0.6C0. coviying a crew of
thirey-eizght e, Ieft Cape Vineent for
Chiaviotte, The gale soun st
e dily increased fn [t
the ice and xnow huug heavily on Lo
iginz, and the dQecks waslied

autly by the mountains of water

enzine rooms were flooded and
the fires  wy nesrly put ont, bul
bx hatd sverk on the part of the crew
ai the pumps the vessel kept from
fHing until the storin had abated te
extent as to permit them to

hiog.

SBOW,
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Lagle Tries to Carry Of Girl.

As Hevuann S\',\.-‘.‘.'-\‘;. aped ten, was
phaying with his sisters, near Sherman
Penn., an eagle pouneed upon then
thiowing the girls to the groumd. The
Hird fastered his claws In ene of the
arms and the face of the younget
girl and attempred o earry her off.

Heratun ran Iuto the house,
earving knife and roturning slashied af
the neariy szevering one

ik wsed the girl and at

acked the boy, badly lacerating him
{mird tearing his clothing neavly off.
The seeeams of the children attracted

Iter, who 1tbbed a hatchet

aud bravely fighting the eagle
wher eciger, & neighbor,  shot
e Livd, which mcasured feed

from tip to tip of wings,

got 2

seven

Saved ilis Doz,
nipwiewd,
nd, aug
lor after saiios

Some tins

at St Margavet's Ba
the life line brousht
to shore amid the ¢ of the res
cuers, At last oniy the captain re
mained on board. The line was ready.
the signal was givei, but the anuswer
3 did nat come, n and
, for a quarter of an beur, the
auestion passed alonyg the rope without
At Iast, when hope was uearly
the siznal came, and the captaip
hauled  dripp ashor e
picked himself up, drew a small, wet
quivering dog from his breast pocket
and set it tenderly dowwn. Thea he
teolied round and sald in simple apol
ey, I couldn’t find the little fellow

anywhere."--Our Dumb Animals,

S

A Ouic-Armed IHero,

A one-armed man named flenry Wil
ton, of I'ulbmin Palace Road, was pre
sented by the Mayor of Richinond
with the Royal Human Society’
titicate and a moiey reward, says
London  Graphic, for attempting to
save the Hfe of John Bunce, at Ful-
i haon, He swam into the middle of the

r with a strong and dangerous tide
vanning, to help Bunce, who had been
carried out while hathing, and tried to
And bim after he had sunk. e had
saved a child’s Lile 2 month previously

This reveals the stern side of .

 fHILDREN'S
gsum Aou
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Winter in the Sterras,

The pines are black on Sierra’s slope,
And white are the drifted Enows;
The flowers are gone, the buckthorn bare,
And chilly the north wind blows,
The pine-boughs creal,
And the pine-trees speak
A language the north wim{ knows,
There’s never a track leads in or out
Of the cave of the biz brown bear;
The niqu]itrch have hid in their decpest
1o0les,
And fastened the doors with care.
The red fox prowls, -
And the lean wolf howls
As hie hunts far down from the lair,
The eagle hangs on the wing all day,
n_the chance of a single kill;
The little gray hawk hunts far and wide
Before he can get his fill. L
The snow-wreaths sift,
And the blown snows drift
To the canyons deep and still.
—Mary Austin, in St. Nicholas.

Volunteers on tho Ice,

During the severe frost of 1860 a
aumber of Lincolnshire Volunteers con.
ceived the happy thought of carrying
out their drills on the fce, says an
English magazine.  Three companies
of them accordingly put on each man
his skates and wet at Stamp End Lock
on the Witham River, December 29,
Here they performed the movements
of their drill ns firmly and preelsely
as on land. Then, rites in hand, they
skated in fours to Boston, Keeping
time and step with remarkoble skiil,
Other musters toolk place, all success-
fully carrled through. The men could
do the march past in line and In col-
umn and at the doable excellently, the
ouly thing that troubled them being
the “marking” of ture.

& Habits,

Ned was watching grandpa put on
Lis shoes.  “Why did you turn ‘em
over to shalie ‘e before you put 'em
(n?* he asked.

“Did 17" sald grandpa.

“Why, yes, you did; but I didn't see
anything come out. I have to shake
the sand out of my shoes "most every
morning.”

Grandpa laugzhed. “I didn’t notice
that I shiook my shoes, Ned; but 1 zot
I the habit of shaking my shioes every
time before putting them on when I
wad {n Indfa,”

“Why did you do ft there?”

“To shake out scorplons or centl-
pedes or other vermin that might be
bidden §n them.”

“But you don't need to do it here,
for we don't have such things

“I know., but I formed the habit: and
now I do it withont thinking.

“Hablt §s o queer thing: lsn't it%"
snald Ned.

“IUs o very strong thing,” =aid grand-
pas “remetaber that, my boy. A halit
i« n chain that grows Kronger every
day, and It scems as if a bad labit
Rrows sirongz faster than n good one.
If yon want to have gzood hablts when
}ou are old, formn them while you are
Young, and let them he zrowing strong
ell the while yon lUve"—MayQowsr,

An Intelligent Poondle,

“Have animals reason? was one of
the questions rajsed by Lord Avebury
Hoan dateresting address given at the
London Institution, and certainly it
seems hard to deny to the intellizent
poodie Dan, with whom Lord Avebury
experimented, come glmmering of the
faculty which is sald to separate men
from brutes,  Dan was able after o
ttie to distingulsh between the num-
ber of ecards inseribed with sueh sugz-
mestive  words a3 “Iood,” .Y
“Water,” and when he requlred any-
thing, te bring the right card.  Lord
Avebury thought It was hardly possi-
ble to study closely communitics of
ant< without allowing that they were
pussessed of reasoning powers In some
degree and even of morni feeling. . On
the othier hand, the processional cater-
pillar appears to he an insect of a very
low order of intelligence. Y'rocessional
caterpitlars when out for an expedition
weave a thread, by which they find
thelr way back, and a amall party was
lured by an Ingenjous scientist up
a flower pot, and round the top. e
then  cleared  away  the ascending
thread, and for eight days did those
carerpillars walk round aud round the
top of the tlower pot, following the
circular thread which remained, until
they dropped off frowm fatizue and ex-
haustion.—London Chronicle,

A Mean Advantage,

A story 13 told of a boy named Jack,
who wax quite naughty in school and
wias  frequently punished.  One day
the teacher declded to ask the prinel-
pal to whip Jack. 8o she gave Jack
i note to the prineipal, written thus:

“Dear Mr. Smith: Please give a
thovough whipping to the bearer,”

It happened that a German boy, who
had recently entered the school and
Knew very little English, v ssing
through the hall Just as Javk 5 re-
fuctantly approaching tha prinecipal’s
olilce,

“iello, I'ritz,” satd J siddendy,
as a bright idea occurred to him. Aehag,
I'ritz, take this in there, pleage,”
poluting towards the oftice door.

“Yex,” answered Fritz, who
zlad to Le of use to some one elze,

So futo the oflice went Fritz with an
Innocent air.  What was his astonish-
ment to find himself collared by the
principaland to see a stout red brand-
ished over his head.

“Ach, no, no!" cried he, but, alas! he
coutld not explain in Inglish and the
principal understood no German. So
poor ITrlt: was soundly thrashed, and
not until the next day did the princi-
pal learn his i

was

Tatton Marks.
Tattoo-marks on the human hody aro
deep-seated, as has been proven by an
investization at Mount ington
Hospital, Baltimore. An  iudividual
who died there, shortly before his
death willed his body to the surgeons
in the hospital for the benefit of sei-
cnee. One of the surgeons, curious
to learn’ the depth of tattooing, ex-
perimented on the arm and found that
the desizn of what  on the surface
of the arm was a coat of arms was
marked through the flesh as far as the
bone, There was also discovered the
trace of the figure on the hone, but it
did not penetrate the bony siructure,

~

‘WHERE'S THE MONEY 7"

“Oh, I've done well to-day,” he said:
“I gave a man whose hope was dead
New hope and saw him push ahead.”
His wife asked: “Where’s the money?
You gave another hope, you say; -
_What profit have you in return?
No footman waits on me to-day,
And few with envy of me burn
Where’s the money?”

“Oh, I’ve done well,” he said agelin;
‘A golden sentence from my pen
Has earned the praise of thouwghtiul men,
His wife asked: “Where's the money ?
Your goiden sentences may plea
A few poor mortals here beloy
But oh they do not bring us ease
r splendor such as I would know--
"here’s the moncy

”

““On, Tve done well,” he said onen more;
My honor spreads from shore to shore,
Success is mine.” But as before

His wife asked: “\Where's the money ?
Howr have you won success, L.pra

When I am still compelled to
And you are forced to work a

As if you were some sh

Where's the money?

“T wonder,” he sizhed, “if up there, too,
When the man who has done his best is
through
And stands to he judged at tie grand re-
view
They’ll ask him: “Where's the money ¥
When he proudly sayvs: ‘I have tried to be
A gentleman and to make my name
ne men may mention reverently, = y
Will they still, in cold, hard tones,. ex--
ciaim: ¥
‘Where's the money? e
s S. I Kirers,
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Sillicus—“Have
most heroes
icus—*“Sir,
liero.”

Scribbler—“Ie found that literature
didn’t pay, and now he's driving a
calh”  Serawler—“Still keeping up his
iack worls, ch?”

Appearances do not avail
When judzing of a fa iy tree.
The dog that has the shorteet tail
May have the longest pedigree.
~Philadelphin Record:

Mrs. Keepinhouse—"“Are you sure
this bread is fresh?' Bake Sure,
ma'am.” It fsn't yesterdiy's? ‘No.
Indeed.  Why, this s to-morrovy
bread.”

Rollingstone Nomoss—*“Hello, Tatter-
don! Wot yer runnin' fer:” Tatter-
den—"Dis §s me busy day. I'm tryin’
ter dodge a feller wot wanly ter give
me a job

“IIello,” the first deaf-mute’s fingers
sizualed rapidly; “did you get that job
as otlice boy ™ “No,” repiied the other
deaf-mute: “the man said he didn't -
ihink I'd answer,™

that
Cyn-
is a

You mnoticed
are marrled mens”

every married man

Lazee—"That’'s my new alarm clock.
IUs the most satisfactory one 1 ever
had”  Guazee—*Why, it seems to me Lo
e broken.” Lazee—“Exaclly; it
won't o at all” L

Mrs. Bugging—“IL must be dangerous
to zo up in one of these new-fangled
air ships that are being invented.'”
Mr. Bugzins—*It seems wore danger-
ous to come down.” y

“That is your hushand rapping!” an-
nounced the wedium in a solemn voice,
“My  busband  rapping?' sald the
widow, absently; : He must
have forgotten his nizht ke

It might be a very good thing, indecd,

And clear up a lot of our mystery,

If come historieal nove

Should write a historic
—Baltimore American,

“Now that I am poor, I supg sou'ly
throw wme overboard,” exeloimed the.
man bitterly.  “Oln, no,” replied the
woman.  "But of course you can't
expect to be a first-cabin passenger
any more,”

“I tlatter mysclf you will like this
artiele.” said the would-be contributor.
“That's a facet,” said the cditor, afier
glancing over it. “You do: like it,
then?”  “No; I mean it's a fact that
You tlatter yoursell”

Mrs, Wunder~*It seems to nre that
that musie. teacher Is always asking
for money ™ Mr  Wunder—*“That’s

£ A
perfectly  natural. "His - scale, you
Know, Legins and ends with *dough.”
—Baltimore American.

Nell-—*“That's  Mrg.
husband's very delicate
they say he's dying””  DBelle--iow
pensive she is! I suppose she's think-
ing how soon te will leave her” Nell
== *1low muechl” more likely.”

Tho Intimidatiug Widow,

“WWhen does the next train that stops
at Montrose leave here?’ asked the
resolute widow at tiie booking-otitce
window.

“You'll
ma’um."”

“I don’t think so0.”

“Well, perhaps you kuow hetter than

Drow: Her
rou know, and

bave to wait  five hours,

And perhaps you know
N

“Yes, sir!
better than I do whether I am ¢
1If, or
whether I am inquirinz for a relative
that’s visiting at my Louse! And may
be you think it's your bu S5 1o stand
there and try to instrucet people about
things they know as weil as you do, if
not better!  Aud perhaps yow'li learn
some day (o give people civil answers
when they ask yon civil questions,
young maun; but say opinion is you
the

ma'am M gasped buoking:

clerk.—London Auswers.

“Typed,”” “Typewrite,”” “Typlot,

The various uabbreviations of ihe
word typewrite are geadually making
their way here, and no betrer evidence
of the need of sewe substitute for it
could be found than- the unanimity
with which the uzly dimiuuitives are
{eken up. Thus t(he Euglish inven-
tion to type is heavd more and more
every day. “Youll have to have that
yped,” s more common nowndays
than the longer form which it is in
tended to supplant, The word typist,
ineaning the man or woinan who uses
a typewriter, has not yet come inte
use  here,  atthouch it is common
abroad. It is o little too radical, al-
though some word is badly needed
to distinguish between the machine
and the operator—New York Snou,

'Tho Longest Reign in Lurope.
Irancis Josef of Austria, now seven-
iy-one years old, has heen on the
throne fiiy-two years, aud o holds
the record for length of reign, - King .
Christian of ‘Denmark s cighty-two,
but has only been on the throne thip.
ty-seven years ‘ t




