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-The scientffic dentist in the Unfted

- ‘States takes his legitimate place as a

specialist beside the ocullst, the aurist
-and the suréeoq.

A tramp was arrested in Chicago for
sleeping in a church. Possibly some

of the regular members of the congre-’

gation have ln'ad\'ertently been guilty
of a similar offense.

In a recent gencral estimate on the
riches of tne millionaires J. Plerpont
dorgan’s wealth is placed at $40C,000,-
000. This may be $100,000,000 more or
.less than wﬁat he is actually “',orl_h.
but what's $100,000,000 to Morgan?

Previous practice of the fire drill en-
abled the teachers in a school in Cleve-
land, Obhlo, in which a fire broke out,
to empty the building of S60 pupils in
a minute and a half, witkout one belng
injured. The children left thelr iats,
coats and wraps hehind.

The immensity of our salmon output
this year has played havoc with the
British fisheries, for In* Canada fhe

; Iaw does not permit the use of traps.
_In Washington and Oregon traps are
used, so that the American fisheries
are able to furnish salmon to the Ca-
unadian canneries for two and three
cents a fish, where the canneries used
~to pay the Canadians from ten to fif-
teen cents.,
) Having obtained respectable medical
recognition as a purveyor of malaria
and yellow fever, the mosquito I8 now
asserted to be a curative agent In
cancer, which at once 1ifts the celebri-
ty of the insect several pegs, giving
it a claim to medical and public at-
tention which it never had before. Its
pretensions wl.ll, of course, be cate-
fully examined, and many of them
very likely rejected, bhut its fine old
standing as.a phlebotomist Is at ar”
rate secure,

The stumpage of the old plue for-
ests In Minnesota, Michigan and Wis-
consin is now selling at 88 and &9 per
1000 feet, the price at which the best
lumber was once selling in the Indus-
try when stumpage was only worth
fifty cents per 1000 feet. These three
States have been nearly cleared of the
pine timber, which almost covered
them at one thne. Nothing s practi-
caily left except the stumpage, and
that will soon disappear. Neither State
made any provision for reforestation.

There are 80,000,000 people in the
United States. One-half of them are
old enouzh to dream. Say they dream
200 nights in the year, then we shall
have 8,000,000,000 dreams Yyearly to be
accounted for. Out of that number a
few score arve reported to the Soclety
for Physical Rescarch, as seeming to
have some relation to events that fol-
low. The wonder {s not that so many,
but that ko few, dreams cross the track
of actual occurrences in stuch a way as
to suggest a connection hetween them,
observes the Christian Register.

“We wear nothing to suit ourselves,
we wear nothing because it is beauti-
ful, and we wear nothing out,” Is the
pliant of a woman on the subject of
clotnes, Therefore she calls for a uni-
versal dress that will be fasbilonable
all the time, and that can sive the
worth of its cost to its owner. The
idea fs capital; the trouble is that a
universal dress for one woman Is a
perfect frigint for all the others. There-
fore fashion will have its way, and the
only chioice for the feminine reformer
s between sackcoat and trousers and
sackeloth and ashes, observes the Phil-
adelphia Saturday Evening Post.

O. F, Austin states in the National
that while our exports to Canada have
in the ten-year period increased nearly
150 per cent., those of the United King.
dem to British North Amerieca show a
slight decrease; while our exports to
British Africa have increased over 400
per cent., those of the United King-
dom have increased but about forty
per cent.; while our exports to Aus-
tralin have increased more than 123
per cent., those of the United Kingdom
have slightly decreased, and while
our exports to Japan have increased
475 per cent., those of the United King-
dom have increased but about 109 per
cent,

e —————
A movement to abolish prizes, hithoy-
to given for excelience in scholarship
inn Chicago public schools, has so much
support that the Board of Ilducation
has instructed the Superintendent to
prepare a-report on the matter as o
basis of action. The objections to the
practice come primarily  from the.
teachers, who deciare that favoritism
is always charged by the parents of
unsuccessful pupils, and that Jjealousy
is aroused among the children. 'The
oirjections are puerile, and may be con-
sidered largely as an effort on the part
cf the teachers to escape the annoy-
tuce of the protests of unreaconable
pavents. Imulation is found in every
ficld of the world's activity, and there
is just as good veason for inciting
it in a public gchool as in a college.
Abolishing the prizes may lessen but
will not end it. There will always be
ntop and bottom to,cach ¢lass, always
jcalousy on the part of some whe do
10t gek to the fop, and alwaya com-
'~p}nin!ngupm'vm;< the - New
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EVERY DAY IS THE BEST DAY,

Bome skies may be gloomy,
Some moments be sad,
But cverywhere, always,
Some souls must be glad;
For true is the saying
Proclaimed by the seer—
.“Each day is the best da
Of somebody’s year!”*

Each day finds a hero,
Each day helps a saint,
Each'day rings to some one
A joy without taint; .
‘Though it may not be my turn
Or yours that is near— -
“Each day is the best day
Of somebody’s year!'

* The calendar sparkles S
* _ With days that have brought -
. Some prize that was longed for,
me good that was sought;
High deeds happen daily,
Wide truths grow more clear—.
“Each day is the best day 2
Of somebody’s year!'” :

* No sun cver rises
But brings joy behind;
No sorrow in fetters
The whole earth can bind;
How selfish our iretting,
How fiarrow our fear—
“Each day is the best day
Of somebody’s year!”

—Priscilla Leonard, in Pittsburg Mecthodist Recorder.

T was long after Jobn Rice

was commissary general at Vin-
eennes; loug after Pierre Gamelin
was commander there, bui still all
of sixty or seventy years ago that
“Tom” MecKinney rode the Southern
Ulinols and Indiana trails, and, hav-
Ing evil intent in his mind, came to
where Life and Death meet and turned
not back. It might have #one different
with “Tom” McKinney If he had chos-
cn not to kill his enemy, hut the blood-
wrath was on him and he was strong
In Iils own courage, and whut mattered
a lifz when the law was young and a
summer's swind would obliterate a
trail. So.“Tom” McKinney left a stark
fo¥m and cold face lcoking up to the
skles and rode avway. So, too, we all—
riding to the Darkness by rlght or
wrong.

* L3 © < Ll ° -
The men of the carly days on the
Wabash, Bon Ias, White, Little Wa-
bash aud other South streams were
big of boue nnd muscle, hard in tlieir
Dassions, drunk with the ileense of he-
fng masters of a virzin soil, an un-
touched forest, an ungoverned land.
The Pottawattamies fled before then.
Their place was taken by Eetllors,
and some of these were strong and
brave, and many were weal: and
cowed, “Tom” McKinney rode among
them aud worked his will, just as “Agp-
dy” Grabam  did and: “Gentleman
Dave” Walker. “Audy™ vode his @ ¥
mare, Twilight, and, drunlk the mas-.
ter might be, she never swerved from
under him when carrying him over the
hills to his home. There a pale-faced
woman led the master to his bed
and stalled the beautiful mare, nnd
glghed, for she too was going hep way
and vo hand reached out to turn ber

back. Wild, almost heroie desperadoecs

from his first days. Highway robbery,
piliage, murder, had all bren charged
to Iiis account before, and the father
had wondered often, dumbdly, what the
end would be. Now it was in sight.

“Aund,” said the talebearer, * *Tom's'
in the jail now, but when they put
the rope on him he'll be out in the open,
and they're going to have a jollifica-
tion in Vincennes. They tells me when
I was there that the doctors are nil
after *“Tom’s’ hody and that when
they're sure hLe's dead they're golog
to take It and cut It up, ro as to vee
what made him so -wwerful “stron

“They be?” asked old man McKin-
ney. .

“Yes.  The Sherifi has rafd they
infght bave ‘Tom,” and he won't get
aoy coftin nor a grave.”

“I'll be blamed,” sald the old man.
and #till held the oxen to the furrow.
The next day he was back fu the tield
and the next, and each day was one
nearer to “Tom's” end.

- - - £ d - * -

An ox could not travel fast in those
dnys.  The roads were only partially”
broken trafls and If the rains were on
almost impassable.  The yellow clay
of that land makes 2 tine bottom fu the
dry season, but when it Is wet it is
deadly to progress.  Oll man Meiin-
ney gat by his eabln door and caleu-
Iated the forty miles to Vincennes and
the number of days it would take
Ll oxen to wake the Journey.  He
wrinkled his brow many tises, bug gt
last Le was gatistied. The next morn-
ing he yoked lis beasts o a rude
wagon, clitnbed in, Inid his ritie nerovs
Bls knees and took the Vineennes trail,
He ggured be should reach there In
thiree days, and If this proved frue he

rive on the diy of ““Fom's’”
death and several bours before his ex-
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A COLD FACE LOOKINC UP TO THE SKIES,

were these men of the bezinning days,
and none more bold than “Tom” Me-
Kinney. Iis people we attered all
over the Wabash country, Some toiled,
#ome were shiftlese, Lut none as dar-
Ing or law-defying as he, Ie kuew
the run of the bottom lands, the ways
of the twisting streams,. the hidden
hollow, the densest timber growihs,
and there were men hiere and women
there to keep hiy hiding secret.  Yet
when he Killed his cnemy.s the " law
found him and he was Lrought into
old Vincennes, where he langhed at
the courts and the people, and he was
tried and sentenced ts be hanged in
the public square—by the neck until
he was dead.
~ “ E ” 3 £l L

“Tom” MeKinney did not believe
that e was to die until almost the
last moment. The word went out to
all the settiements that hang he must;
and the settiers made great prepara-
tions to attend, Iiis name had liceu
aterror to them, and new they would
be with him where they might lnugh
at his terror and be secure from his
wrath.  Down to Shawnecetown, over
to Allion, south to Mount Carmel, cast
to the Muscakituk, traveled the mes-
Bage: .

“There's {o be a hunging'; at  Vin-

o’ MeKinney's goin' fo
rung up.’”

Forty miles svest of Vincenues, olil
man McKinney, father of “Tom,” re-
ceived the news that his boy had final-
Iy been convicted of murder and nust
suffer the extreme penalty of ihe law.
Tlhic old man was plowing in the fields
with hig oxen when be learied of this.
He held the beasts in the furrow :fov
an fastant while he listened, ‘and then
without a” comment sald:

“lees up,; Buck.”

Ile had foiparticular reason to feel

for. “Tow.% - The boy had Dien wiid-
3 ~ y Y ; .

ecution,
do,

Over in Vineenues no ous expected
any member of the MeKinney famijy
to be present. The people were poor,
fair removed, and “Tom” huad chosen
his own way.  “The flold rase in
the square, unprotected by barricnde,
The night before the hia ng the ox
teams from the sotticwment boeg to
come In, The wagons were ronoed
about the sceafiold, and there ihe cat-
te fed, while the men lingered in the
taverns, drinking asod @moking and
listening to many a tale of what Me
Kinney had been when Lie was free,
Wonten came with their husbands and
litde children, and ihe ons tonie of
conversation was the coming death,

“I'Hobet,” sald one,
vow he li

road.”

osiy,  n0,” said  another
playing piten and wishing
done.  ile  ain’t no coward,
ain't.”

The morning eame and the stirring
of the town. The cattle were fed jn
hie shadow of the scaffold, while the
Shic ' joked with his prisoner and
old make *“things

2y 10 o'ciock the

2 the square and
Jostling up to the edge of ihe scatiold,
fixing many a curious  eye on the
dangling rope.

On the west bank of the Wabash
appeared a dusty, foot-sore ox temm
that slowly made its way across by
ferry and then lumbered up ihe street
to the scaffold. A griw-raced old man
sat on the wagon sear,-and. a rifle luy
fcross bis knees.  Some In the crowd
knew him,  They called out: :

“It's ‘Tom’s' fathier.'

“lle's
Jig was
“Tom®

as

The people made way for the old’

maicund oxen to draw, near to the
Wieallold, but McKinney did not stop
7Y 5 o4 L

j

That was all he wished to!

there. * He kept on until he was dl-
rectly under the structure, and there
he sat looking toward the jail. Then
thze doors opened and “Tom” came ont,
tall, rugged, handsome, fearless. His
throat was bare, his arms bound. He
held his head high among his guards,
and laughed at the people's faces. The
eves of father and son met.
“How, pua,” szld “Tom.”
“How, “fom,”” sald the old map .
® L Y . . o~ -

Standing under the‘ noose, *having

one moment of life left, *“Tom” Mec-

Kinuey began to sing:
“When-gball 1 zce Jesus,
And reign with Him above?”

The old man’s volee, dry with dust,
broke inzr

“Mighty soon;-‘Tom.’ If ever.” .

A second- of stlence -and  the “drop
feil, McKinney's body shooting down
almest in front of his father's face.
The old man sat there fiugering his
rifle and looking at the doctors crowd:
ing about. "They, teo, noticed bis ner
vous shifting of his weapon. When
they  pronounced .*“Tom”. dead, they
drew back. The:Sherlff cut the body
down and it fell in the dust. Oll map
McKinney was off thé wagon instant.
Iy, and had lifted his dead son hizh
in the air oud stretched bim out in
the wagon. Then holding hig rifie
azain and looking toward the doctors
that had counted on having the body,
e said:

“This is my meat. Get up, Buek.”

And ncross the Wabagh passed fatber
amd xon to bLe seen no more.—H L
Cleveland, in the Chicago Record {ler-
ald.

STAMPS FLAVORED TO SUIT.

A Druzzist’'s New Way of I'leasing ITle
Customers, 3

When a druggist telis about the un-
pleasant features of his Lusiness he
never falls to mention the stamp cus
tomers. They nsk to be walted upon
at times when there s more profitable
busineszs in sight, and many of them
demand more attentior, and take up
iore of the draggist’s thne than peo
ple who come to buy fancy articles or
fto  have prescriptions  compounded.
The stamp customer §s looked upon as
aonuicance until the rival drug store
becomes a sub-station of the postofiliee
Then the druggist beginsg o realize
that the person who buys s stams
way want a plece of soap or a tooth
brush, or a hottle of something on
which there §s o druggist's modest
profit. Then he often puts a sign In
bis window by swhich his neighbors
may g#ee that e earrles a full Hue of
postaze-stamps nnd postal eards, that
hix direciory {5 always-nt the servies
of the publie, and that fnéldentally he
cotaponnds preseviptions carefully.,

One enterprizing draggist in tha up-.
per part of the cliy Tas introduaced n
novel feature In hls posiage stamp
business,  He Keeps the stamps in
compartments. whlch bave been fla-
vored dn varlous ways, nnd when a
curtomer askis for a stamp he Inquires,
“What flavor will you have; lemon,
vanilla, wintercreen or peppermint?’
The customer naunlly looks mystifed,
Lt xoon discovers that the stamips are
really fiavored, and the dnlm:_lsl thinks
he has Lit upon a way to retain his
stamp business.~New York Tribune.

Didn't Know o Guod Thing.

“Ioput fn three weeks this summer
in Northern Michigan near n small
Iake safd . Woeodland avenue mer-
chant, “and T never saw.guch fishing
tn 2il my life. I simply pulled thems
ount until I was tired of the sport. Thero
WAk asumimer house there, hut it was
cloced, and T was told that the owner,
whio wax alxo the owner of the lake,
ved in Boston,  When [ waw ast
this fall T bhappened to run across him
and told him about my fehing,

‘Indecd, but yon surprise me,’: he
sabd, when Eold him of the five-pound
plekerel aud biss,

YUBut you must have known thore
was wood fishing,” I replied.

I onever even suspecied it

“When did you begin to suther up
there?

*Why, ahout fiftesn years ago.t

fAnd you never fished?

“rNever, So they bit froely s

“UThey surely aid.

“rAnd you eaught ‘em by the barre),
almost?

“C8lmost. I belleve T ocounld bave
fiiled a barvel any day. . There was slzo
faltiy zood huntinz In the woods. I
P ReVer saw so many squitrrels and rab-
Bitx,* ,

H Goed hunting?  Dear me, I never
Cdreamed of such a thing.'

"3 beg your pardon, T said, ‘but if

You dddn’t bunt or fish, how did you

your time up there?

Pass my time? he replied in an

ent way. ‘Oh, yes. Why, I think

on the veranda amd

ed It

was {rozen over, 5o I couid zo skat-
ing.’ "—Detroit {'ree Pross.

A Fatal Menl.

“Saw a curioas .hing in Caiitornla
List winter,” salid the man who trav-
vls aliout. I had stopped for n mo-
meat to chat with a man who \was
plowing, when he called my attention
to a large centipede thnt he had Just
plowed up.

*Come aloy

1 he, and k
wiil do wien the

“There were several large carrion
crows that had been following the
50 v awd pleking up the insects
ihal weve turned up, and they were
now a few feet away, waiiing for the
reoagain,

“We wenut on a few feet and the
crows tollowed. Oune big, blaclk fellow
soon sow the centinede and swallowe
i one zulp. ‘T'hen, in the ex
cive slang of the day, there was
something deing in the neighborhood
of that crow. With a caw ef despair
he mounted into the alr for perhaps
160 feet, then tell heels over head un-
] e was a few feet from the ground.
‘Then ke managed to eateh himselt and
PHew upward again and away for the
hills, cawine wildiy. Ife had not zone
more than 200 feet, when he lost all
control of himself, and fell like a shot
to the ground. We went over to where
e had fallen, and found him on his
Lack with his feet in the nir, stone
dead,

“In a way.I Kknow how that crow
felt when he awoke to the situation.
I hadn't forgotten my first spoonful
of tehnsco sauce that a Joking friend
once talked me into swallowing. ' —De-
troit Free Presg aomeesssmm i L

ith nie a few feet,'
see what those crows
find 1t

low to

pres

Lo turn do'sn

-Dled n Hero's Death.
.UGHEY O'NEILL, of ‘Cellu-
ride, died a hero. O’Nelll was
a slmple-hearted  Irishman,
.~ Who worked In the Smugzgler-
Uuion‘;inlnc./ II¢ was employed as en-
gineer’of* the hoister, Ie could attach
no blame to himseif for the fire that
cost the llives of so many men, and
was . lmperilling many otliers, but his
hieart aclhed for those who were per-
haps struggling with deatti down in the
blackness of the ninth level. Theve
was_anothier -thing that appealed to
bim. - The stlemnu walls of the wife,
the slater and the children that broke

the still night aifr,

He xan about and asked if anything
was being  dene—could  anything be
done? All gave him the ue reply.
Death lurked i1e ninth level, he was
told. Whait was the nse of adding to the
death list? e knew the chances were
against bim.  But there was a bare
possibility that he might at least help.
He would go down in the cage to the
ninth leyvel.  He made known Lls In-
tention to Engineer Cogar. That man,
an old miner inurcd to the dangers of
mines, told him not to go to certain
death,  Enough™ brave men bad al-
ready fought against the inovitebie,
He bezged him to desist, for the sake
of thosc near nnd dear te hiw.  But no
one was so near and dear to Hughey
O'Nelll that he could contemplate the
wretchieduess  of the women and ehll-
dren whose wails haunied b, The
argument of the engineer Gid not fm-
press him,  What he wanted to knnw
was If there was a bure possihility
that his visit to the ninth level would
save the life of at least one man,  The
engineer was forced to admit that
there was a possibliity.

O'Neill tiesitated no longer. e sald
in his brusque way:

“Let me dawn,”

He stepped {nto the easze In which
many o morn, rosytipped with the ris.
Ing sun, e had gone dewn with his
drills aboue him and refreshed by tired
nature's swepg resterer, was ot peace
with the worlds »The cuginee before
the cage went down fad an ‘nnder
standing with O'Netll that if no siznat
was given within two milnutes after
the pinth level wns repched. the cace
was'te Le tAisted. ;

“Ready ™ entd O'Neill in i voles that
showed no slgn of fear,

“Swishy” rounded the great whee
it turned, and down the ¢
slowiy, and then wore vaph
disappeared  ipto the  darkness
smoke.  As the daghizht went out of
Bis aizht his death¥nell wos sounded,
The  cogiuecr watebed  the gauge,
Down went the cage, umping and
Dutting the black hole ns §t descended,

AL Instithe nintl level ix reachnd,
Engineer Cogar holds his wateh ner-
voeusly. He xeis the minute hand
round. Two minutes never reemisd g9
tong before, No signal.  Another fow
secondn pass and no signal.  He s
aure he has made no misealie. Agnin
“rwleli” zoen the cogine wheel and the
cage starts back.  Mea lean over the
black hole of death and losk, look.
look for the firnt sign of the e Is
O'Nelll fn the cage or has ho been suf-
focate), and s he lying zasping in the
throes of death on the fatal tevel? The
cage now neara the surince,
falns o man—at least oue wan,  There
are two,  One i Hughey O°Nelll and
the other the body of # victim of the
polson {u the ninth level,

“Hugliey! sliouts the enginecr.

There {8 no angwer,

The bero of the Tellurlde disaster §«
usconselon<.  But he has found anp:d
brought ap with him a man whose
body i3 stll warmm and from who
the last spark of e hias not gone out.
It is Joe Nelson, the hnsband of one of
the wowmen whoze eries lind moved him
to the polot of bis terrible work of
Tescue,

Nelson never saw the Haht of day.
He expired scou afier reaching the
surface.  O'Nelll had done ali that a
Iuman could do to save the 1fe of
one of his fellow men.  The effor:
faifed, but the deed was there—a deed
which will #tand out in the record of
man's humanity to man as long as
brave hearts beat aund unsellishness
Hves,

When O'Neill was taken out of the
eage he was Hp and unconsecious. He
never recained conselousess sutticlont
to tell his story. ‘

The suppesition <0 that when he
ceuclied the ninth level he wroped about
in the darkness uatil he found the body
of .\‘rvls,on.v.'mni then, himself at the
point of death, he drageed the dying
man to the eage and got in with him,
IFalling anconsclous when his task was
done, he could not give (i prowmised
signal. The polsonons vapors had al-
ready pencteated his system and the
pailor of death swas upon him: when
he reached tl inlight, y

All7efforts to ‘save him, and they
were all that mind and Leart could de-
vige, failed, and on the following day
he dicd.—Denver Thues.

"o

¢ l:r:u:rr} of Private Jones,

Private William Iz, Jones of the Hos-
pital Corps of the Arny calied at the
War Departinent and personally
commentded by Major J, V. I3 Hoft, of
the Surgeon-General’s ofliee  for tlic
energy and bravery displayed by hilm
in this city a few days ago.

Jones was in-charge of six insane
soldiers who  were being taken in an
ambulance from the Baltlmore and
Obio station to the Gevernment Hospi-
tal for the Insane. When the vellele
‘eached the corner of IPirst and 6
#ireets the hovses ok fright and get-
ting begond  coutrol of the driver,
dastied madly over the plaza on the
cast front of the Capltol. . Jonos
Jjumped-out of the ambulance and run-
ning to the head of the team caught the
bit of the off hotse™and by ‘wreat
strength and dexterfty threw the strug-
zling animals to the ground. This
closed thelr wild flight and saved the
oceupants ef the vehicle from almost
certain death, as the horses wers about
ile steep. il of tlie

ington Star.

Capitol grounds. The horses swere
Ladiy cut, and the pole of the wagon
broke, but fortunately nonc of the
cccupants was injured.

Private Joues has ouly reccutly re-
turned from service in the Philippines,
and fs under orders te go to the artil-
lery post at Fort’ Monroe. He has
wmade application to be assigned to
duty at Ft. McHeury, Md., uear where
his parents reside, and it is expected
Lis application will be granted.—Wash-

A Yourg I'rotcctor.

During the Franco-Prussian War Sir
Edward Malet_was one of the secre-
taries of the British Embassy at Paris.
Many persons, during  the dreadful
days of the Commune, came to him
for help. One day a little boy ap-
peared. He scemed to be about cight
years old, and had large black eyes
anaG rather a wistful, worn expression.
He ured carefel and deliberate phrases,
such as might come from 2 man rather
than from a child.

“if you pleass, sir,” said he, “my
mother and J are in great trouble, The
shells have struck many of the houses
in our neighborhcod, and I am very
aunxious to move my mother farther in
town, bhut we have no money, and we
cannot rave without paying vur reat.”

I mentaliy began o button up my
trou«ers pocket,

“Hax your mother
Parl«? I asked.

“No. fir.  We live by ourselves. |1
do not think she has any friends she
could ask to help her

“How much do you want?”

“Five hundred franes, if you please,
sir."”

1 fastened another button,
continued quietly:

YO course, sir, T feed that [ am ask-
ing oo very zmreat Kinduess of you, but
I wiil pay you back as xson as the post
cones,””

It is true that numberless persons
Were  stranded  beenuse  remittaneces
could not be cont. Banky were closed,
aud those who hLad no ready money
by them when the trouble began were
fn great stealts, Sl 1 &ad no wmind
fo rislkk 500 francs on the word of a
[SIHDR

“Why didn't your mother come, lier
self s . lielplessty,

“I don’t think she thought of it, air.”
Le sald, - “She doesn't know that 1
Lave come.”

Fhe buttons all unfastened
selves, I pave bim the montey.

hank you, s sald he, quietlyd
amd left the toom, I knew ! Led veen
the List of those 500 franes,

About 5 week after tine Commune
wis over my little boy swldenly ap-
peared bhefore me, k

“Lam glad to sea you,” 1 sald, “Iiow
is yonr-mother?”

no friends In

but L

them-

“It hag bren nomost anxlous time for.

neSl" e answered., o] brought my
mother down to an apartmient in the
Ciamps Elyzees, but when the fighting
bezan it was worse than where we
were hefore,

“WelLY emdd I “iUs all over uow.™

“Yes, wlrp bntomy mother's nerves
have heen greatly shattered. 1 have
declded to move Lier to Wieshaden,
I have made all the necessary arrange.
tivents, and  we  shall 1o morrow
evening, I oshonld have come to yon
divectly, but  our first  letters only
reached us yesterday, and then | had
t0 wo to the bank to get change.”

With that he pulled oui o little pock.
ethook, and touk from it tive 100 fraue
not ol .

My mother and 1 very much
obliged t6 you” he sall.  “Good-by,
sir! Thank you very uuch?”

Aud hie was gone.

A Close Call.

It was on going dowan to comp oue
evening to feteh water that I Lhad the
narrowest shave T have had in the
emapitizn. Lowent rather too carly
I the twilight, and found the bullets
Rleking up the ground all obout the
seattered tents and kL I went on
toward the viel  just below, with the
ecawip Kettle in oy hand. 4he Boers
must have eaught =izht of
suddenly about o dozen bullets
the ground, none of them more than
a few Juckes from my feet, It felt ax
it the builets tried to get as near as
possible withens hitting we, and sev-
evat went singing past my head.  Here
clearly was a ease for wisdosn, for to
have stayed there would have been to
commit suleide;r  they  had got iy
vange, and were missing we by cles
only. I therefore cleared off at the
double to two wagzons covered with
sail cloth, the bullets siuging past me
I went. However, the Doers had
this move, too, and o dozen ov
more bullets came tearing through the
canva a8 I was not woing to be
shot Hke a vabbic in a hole, I reireated
in haste the way I had come, the chirp,
chivp  stll contlnuing  unpleasantly
close to my head. I flled my kettle
from a bucket in the oflicers’ mness,
which was well under cover, and came
up to caiup with it unnoticed by the
“saipers” In other directions.—-Chan-
liers” Journal,

no

ave

seen

Risked Lifo to Save Canary.

At the request of a woman Police-
man Theodove Muller risked his life
to save a cannry bird from death in a
tive the other day. Groping throngh
suffocating smoke In o strange house,
the man found tlie cage and carried
it trlumphantly to its owner, The five
started In the house occupied by Chas.
Reenigshurg and family. s wife is
0 lover of pets, d to this faet the
family may owe their Hves.  Resides
the bird, o fox terrier and a cat shaved
her affectlons. Tt was the batking
of the dog which aroused Mr. IKoenfgs-
burg, e found the house ilready
filled with smoke.  With dittienity he
aroused the family, and they stened
10 o rear porch, from which an escape
was made to an adjoining building.

Agriculturnl Eaucatlon,

The work of edueating the furmeys
is of vast importance. Last year ore
than 500,000 farmers atiended the -
stituies held in varvious wvaris of the
country, uind there is no doubt that
they recelved ingtruction which wiil
prove a geeat practical value to them,
—LCleveland Leader,

®  ¥and-Sewed Work the tegt.

A surgieal sewing machine has been
invented In Pavia for emergency wso
npon injured persons. . But whe would

want to go about with a cheap ma.

chine-sewed sear?—Atlanta Journal,

The Two Apples.

Said the apple red to the apple green:
“I have more beauty to be scen.

“I ripened quickly, znd my cheek
Is the color harvesters all seck.

“Why are you not as fair as [? s
Why do you wear that green look? Why?”

Said the apple green to the apple red;
“All in good time shall my youth be sped.

“All in good time shall I glow as you
With a healthy, full-blown, crimson hue!

“Meanwhile I marvel not at l':xtc._
For I am a fruit that ripens late!”

Tha% nizht there came a bligiting frost,
And the ripenc“tapple soon was lost!

¢ pierced itz heart and nippcd its cheel,”
And bruiced its stem which had grown

quite weak! -,

The apple green on the other I;:md
Had met no blight that it could not stand!

Aud it thought that day, if it thought at

all,
That pride goes always before a fall!
—Christian Register.,
Golng Nowhere.

It was Johnny, the seven-year-old,
who tired of the “merry-go-round.”
The previcus summer it had fascin-
-iated him, and he could not ride on it
too cften. This season a single trip
satiafled him, and he declined another.
“No, thank you, grandfather.” he safd
In bis quaintly polite way. *“You see,
we ride and ride, but we stay under
that old tent all the tige. I guess,
when anybody gets to be xeven years
old they're too big to eare about going
and golnz that doesn’t get anywhere."”

“Now may the boy hold fast to his
wisdom!™ comnented the grandfather,
relating the incllent.—Wellspring.

Bear in Beaver Trap,

Wien the trappers in the old day
set thelr  traps by  the Canadian
streams they sometimes caught other
animals besldes heavers. A hunter re-
turning to see what luck he had had
noticed .that one trap was missing.
He also saw signs that a bear had
been {n the neighborhood, By and by
lie heard sounds in the big forest as of
a hiz creature clumsily forcing fits
way through., Hiding himself, he bLe-
held a great bear come limping along
on three legs, the feurth  beiug on-
tangled In the missing trap. The bear
rafsed the ftnprisoned forepaw to ex-
amins it mere elosely, turned it about
with a very puzzled look, knocked the
trap 6 g roek, anid finally dcked his
foot as 4f In pain. Perhaps it was
Lindly of the hunter to shoot him,
as there and then he did, for this put
ati cud to Bruln's troubles.

Making n Ne¢ Wapnper,

The zame of “Making a Newspape
I excellent practice for boys and girls
in their teens, and bas been tried with
Kreat success,  Elther the host who
glves the party, or some one else is
appointed edlfor-in-ehlof,

“To caclh of the players is given a
sheet of foolscap puper, at the top of
which Is written the heading of o
depariment, or the title of an artlcle,
and a Jead pencil, It is then ex-
plalned that it {s the duty of each to
filll ont his depariment after the man-
ner of a daily newspaper. At the end
of hall an hour all the papers are
sathered togeilier, and the results are
read Ly the ediior-in-chief. Ax a mat-
ter of course the more absurd the writ-
Ings are made the greater the amuse-
ment, and the paper provides an ample
opporiunity for cleverness, wit and
humor.  This can be played by any
minber of Loys and girls for sn even-
ing party.—lowme Muagazine.

Grandinn’s Prescnt,

It was  Gerirnde's birthday, and
around  her plate at the breakfast
table were piled bundles of all sizes
and shapes. One by one Gertrude
opened  her presents, while mamma
and papa and brother Harry looked
on, smiling at her delight,

There was a silver thimble from
mamma, a new doll from papa, a
pretty Httle ring frorn Uncle George,
and a box of candy from Harry. And
at the bottem of the pile Gertrude
found a box that the postman had
brought, marked “from grandma.”

Grandma lived way off in the coun-
try and Gertrude had not expected
#he wounld remember o little girl’s
tenth birthday, but she had,

“What s it, mamma,” she eried,
after she had opened the box. “Little
green, and red, and blue sticks, and
a funny little handle”

“The littie sticks are sealing wax,
dear, for sealing letter and  the

handie is ealled al.”  See,

& 'G' oon it for Gertrude. After
breakfast I will show you how to use
the seal, and then you must wwrite
grandma a little note to thank her
for remembering your birthday."”

Gertrude did not eat much break-
fast that moreing,  Between the
mouthfuls she stopped to look at the
new doll o to slip on the pretty ving
and thimble.

After breakfast was over mamma
shiowed her how to melt one end of
the sticks, iow to rub it on the paper
and how to press down with the M-
tle handie” and make a “G” In the
middle of the wax.

Then Gertrude wrote this letter:

“Dear  Grandma—To-day s my
bisthday. - T got a doll, and .a ring,
and 2 thimble, and a box of candy,
and some seling wacks. I like the
reling wacks and thelittle seler. Thank
yYou very much for {hem, with love
from GERTRUDI.

And on the envelope she made three

8, & red, a green and a puarpie
Brooklyn Eagle,
Threo 1 ibllshed Facts,

There ave three business facts whicl
may be vegarded as established—that
there is no worthy artlele at a reason-
able price which canpot be sold by the
right kind of advertising; that the
newspaper which has a large clreula-
tion is the best medium of publielty,
and that an advertisement which is
speeific and which quotes prices is the
most effective.

The deaf mute may not be an orna-
ment to a debaving society, but lie ‘can
at least make the motions,

THE REMINISCENT AN,

What would we do for things to read
about our public men? .

How could we learn their boyhood traits
end how they acted then?

How could we know their whims and-
fads and other little thmg§

About them, were it not for what a cer-
tain person brings? : :

All hail the chap who fills that gap in-wise
ame Nature's plan,

The one who's always in our view — the
teminiscent Man.

He tells us of our Presidents, and what
they did and said, -

Or +what they didn’t do or say, as we have
often read; "

He cites remarks of heroes bold, Jong ere
they burst to fane, :
Which plainiy show they were designed to

ear ar: honored narme;
He Lknows the pages of the past—no other
person can )
Dig up as many facts as does the Remin-
iscent Man.

Sometimes_he is the man who's styled the
Old Inhabitant, 7

And he can tell when Colonel Biufl went
out and laid a ha'nt; ‘s

And then, azain, he is the man who bat-
tled side by side .

With Major Blood, and now he tells about
it with much nnide:

Or else e had a jury seat when Lawyer

hugg was young-—

All this the Reminisceat Man

on his tongue.

has ecver

Perchance he used to fish along with Mr.
Officeseel;,

And when thst man’s a candidate he teils
it by the week:

He holds the wise reporter up and fills him
full of tales—

The news may stop, but, after all, the 1.
M. never fails,

Somebody ought to write a book about
the talky clan—

Tke bunch oi peonle wio make up the
Reminiscent Afan. e

—Josh Wink, in Baltimore American.

Granddad--“What makes you logk
s6 unbappy, Willie?”  Willle—*"Caunse
nobody never calls me good unless I'in
doing «omething I don’t waunt to do.'”
—Motherhood.

" The self-made man is easicr known

Than any other snob.
Because he is vo quick to own
He's well pleazed with the job.
—Philadelphia Llecora.

Automobilist — “Sayv, I want thix
mask changed. It doesn’t cover my
face enouzlh.™  Clerk—“But's it's the
rezular thing.'™ “Can’t help that. I
find that the people I run over are apt
to recognize me.”—Life,

The Mother—“My dauzhter has been
used to the tenderest care, to the ut-
most  sympathy, and to untlagging
guardianship. I trust this will be con-
tinued The Suitor—*"I hope 0, I'm
sure’—Detroit Free Pross.

“Mr. Gallant, you are something of
a4 student of human nature,” began
Miss Bewchus, coyly. “Ah, but now,”
he Interrupted, flasiving his bold. black
eyes upon her, “I am a divinity stu-
Aent."—Philadelphia Press.

The youthful politician ia
A man of promise great,
Hi+ promizes are numerous now;
And still accumulate,
—Washington Star.,

“I heard a good definition of ‘weath-
er’ to-day,” he suggested casually,
“What was it?” she asked unsusg
clousiy.  “Weather,”” he replied, “i<
the most feminine thing in nature”
And yet she didn’t laugh, -- Chicago
Post.

Aunt Mapnal — “Ob, I don't think
Awmanda would do sueh a mean thing
as that. I bave always Leard people
fay Amanda was generous to a faait.”
Uuele George—"When the fault hap-
pens to be bers, siie is; not otherwise,
uot otherw —Doston Transcript.

apa — “See that spider, my boy,
splnning his web. Is it not wonder-
ful? Do you reflect that, try as he
may, 1o 1han could spin that webhs”
Johnpy—“What of it? See me sbhin
this top! Do you retlect, try a@s he
way, no spider could spin this top?'—
Tit-Bits,

“L suppose,” said  the physiciey,
smiling and trying to appear wiity.
while feeling the pulse of a lady pa-
tient, “I suppose you consider me an
old humbuz?’ *“Why, doctor.” replied
the lady, “I had no idea you could as- -
certain a woman's thoughts by merely
feeling Ler pulse.”—Chicago “Fribune,

“I suppose, of course,” remarked tho
society reporter at the Struckoil-Jimp-
son wedding, “the bride's dimmonds
and the lace on her walst were haud.
ed down from her great-great-grand.
mother.”  “Well, hardly,” exelaimed
old Struckoll, indignantiy. d have
you know everything on her as she
stands was bought brand new for the
oceasion.”—Brooklyn Eagle,

Elephant Catclier Neoded,

An clephant catelier rather than a
cow catcher seems to bz neoded
India.  On thie railvoad between Bea-
gal and Assam, according to the R
road Gazette, ithe
of the liue was making :

as

Nambar fovest, the train came to a stop
with a jolt that threw the traveiers
out of their berths, 'Fhe train had
cun Into a herd of wil clephants which
were trotting down the tiack, the last
of which had both hind legs broken
and was thrown into the diteh, while
the engineer counted  seven othors
which got away. This is not the first
tme that wild elepharts have ot
on the track, and ordinavy fences and
cattle guards are no proteetioin.-
entific American,
‘Tho Iatelligent Siberlanx.

A St Petersburg dispaieh received in
Paris states that the arrvival of a band
of Russian astrononters at Tomsk, in
Siberta, wheore they ave about to es-
tablish an chservatory, has causod an
outburst of bostility among the peas-
ants in the peighborhood. The na-
tives are convinced that the astrono-
mers will gather the g togothes in
a bag and take them away, thus caus-,
fug droughts, since the ran., they
Heve, comes from stars.--London Daily
Telegrapi.

Quife n Diffvrence.t

A Dritizh Columbin lawyer was pass-
ing along fhe streci. cavrying under
his arm a Iaw beok in clircuit binding,
whew he was aceosted by a self-vight- =
eous  Individual: - “Ba! My, Blank;
and where: are you. adinyg to wreach
to-day 7’ “I den’t preach; 1 practice,”
veplied the lawyer,—Argonaut,
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