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here s no- question’ but that the
ss: vehlcle mmade. greater strides
’ the Tnited States”during the past
gear than during the whole of its pre-
vlous hlstory. . FAT

At me State sanatorfum for consamp-
tives-at-“Rutland, -Mass.,~ 309" patients

. were admitted last year, of whom only

>ne died. The treatment excludes both
aleohol ‘and cod-liver oll; :@gd,much is
" made of the open-air wethod, and ap-

‘parently- with success.

4'he New York cabman who ran over

‘o foot passenger and .then turned out

""" the men he was driving to a dinner

in order to take the fnjured person to
“a Hospital, s a rare bird. As a rule,
in a case like this, ‘the’ cabby makes
-an éffor; to escape, apd frequently suc-

Liiegeds. i pinil by =

The - Paris - Pollce "Department is

cquipped: with a dog - brigade, whose
“'special ‘duty s the.rescue of suicides
*(rom_ the River Seiue. Recently seven
Newfoundlands “weré added to the

-~brigade. No other clty In" the world

has such an organization, and -lt-ii)ay
imply that.no city In the world bas
such a lurgc. proportion of people seck-
ing selt-dest;-uétlon.

P;oi’essor Wilder, of Cornell Univer~
sity, has sent out thousands of clrcu-
‘lars asking men of brains to bequeath

. thelr. think organs ‘to him for post-
mortem - study "In the interest of
sclence. Many . docters and a  few
l.iwycrs have exccuted the necessary

..‘documents’ to that eud, bLut by a

strange oversight none of the circulars
were sent to members of Congress, ex-
claims the Philadelphia Record.

The shades of Haroun-af-Rachid and
his Grand Vizier must be affrighted it
. the mews has reached them that the
Sublime Porte has at last issued the
final frade for the building of a rail-
road to Bagdad. Think of the fcelings
of the renowned Caliph who was zo
fopd’oit"np'chrnal fambles in disgulse
about tle streets of the famous city
"“on’ thie “Tigris over ‘the -thought that
“the-barsh whistlg® of (a lightning cx-
. press.may ‘cre long-disturb the Orlen-
tal ‘peace” and_calm of- old-time do-
‘mainst S SRR AR e

Suitablé nomenclature. for. fhe ves-

sels of 3 national’navy fs ot always

an easy thing to arrive at, but the
method adopted by: the _United_States
seems to be the most satisfactory. The

- naming “of our fighting vesscls after

1he States of the Unlon and after the

principal cities of the country fs much

more slignificant than to christen them
with such high-sounding titles as Her-
cules, Ajax, Agamemuon and the like.
It typifies in 2 way the Unlon itself
~and localizes intqrcst in our navy more
than anything else could do. It Is a
matter of pride with a State or a city
to have a warship named after it, an?
thkat is a great thing.

IFrom a return lately lald before the
Reichstag, says the United Service Ga-
zette, It a[;pears that last year 1,045,
846 young men became nominally avail

able for scrvice in the {orces of the
From  this' number,

German empire.
however, large deductions had to he

made — 135,168 men had emigrated |

without leave, and 97,819 were absent
without leave from other caus
709 were sent back for a year; 25,175
had cxtered the army and 1200 the
navy as volunteers; 82,116 were de-
tafled for Ersatz Reserve. others were
found medically unfit, 6thcrs were dis.
qualified for other that
finally only 222667 were drafied inte
‘J:e»:u'my ana 6181 into the navy.

D73,

causes, so

‘According to a writer in the Forun,

- until within a few years—say fiftecu,
as the greatest period—all the States
confined convicted persons, whatever
their age or offense, in the sawe prison,
aid the penalty imposed had to Le
served by all inmates. alike for the
term fiposed.
many States,
grown up, as

Such is still the case in
Jut gradually there has
a first step in criming]

reformation, a system of reduction in |

time for good behavior. This was cz-
tablished at first largely as a measure
to aesist prison discipline. It
found to be successful in fts- opera-
tion, and it has led up naturaliy to two
other systems, now cxlstiu;& in several
States, namely, conditional pardcn

was

parole.

‘Abuse or misuse of the pardoning

‘. power by Governors has led to the in-

stitution of Boards of Pardon in szev-
eral States. Owing to the difficulty and
great expense of running down and
convleting confirmed’ criminals an ex-
~cess of pardous has always been te-
garded .as outrageous.. Ixperienced
vrison ofiicials believe in the justice
and necessity of i system which, while
it-will glve conditional release to re-
formed conviects. will keep incurable
criminals- of the worst type in seclu-
sion, Just as the dangerous Inenrable
insane are kept. It is manifestly un-
just-to the people 1o release a eriminal
when it {s known that in spi‘e of his
term in prison he will immediately be-
gin again 1o prey on soclety, remarks
the Philadelphia Record.

‘The others bring only that

«onty at midpight when the moon

“"TWO KINDS OF DOLLARS.

f\'ﬂiere'n 'tv\,dxﬁetu;:e-'in dollars, .for tome-

«, aTesoLpure T il
:And wholesome and big and delightful;
While - others which men in their hurry
& rQeUre Lir oo gy 0%
Areclittle and tarnished:and: frightful.
The; good: kind: bring: riches® that- stand
. forsuccess 77 - PRSI
With honest, inteliigent striving;
scnse of dis-

o tress : « ¥ 2
- .That comes of unmanly conniving. -

+~=Nixon Watermas, in thp,Nntiom[~1béa—

'Tis the sorriest crror to measure our gold
y the number of dollars; ’tis better
To think of tleir quality; find if they hold
A genuine joy for their getter, - = o
For a.coin that is good when e avin it

se faright,n vLob oo g ud BRI n
With conscience and heart in our: deal-

r: 1ng, ~~ o
Is only a counterfeit, pleasureless quite
~To him who obtains it by stealing.

- OME people do no't Delleve |

tbe storles  they- hear - of
‘ghosts,” sald {he doctor, as

: > lie leaned back in bis chair
on the opposite side or the table from
the lawyer aud his wife, whose guest
he bhappened to be for dinmer. The
lnwyer leancd back, too, but the law-
Yer's wife could not because the tele-
phene was up againgt the wall behind
her seat. “But they do believe them
dewn In the country where I came
from,” continued the doctor, while
the lawyer's wife crumbed up a erack-
er and let the pleces fall In her Nnger
Lowl. - “For lustance, a story was cur-
rent when I was atout fourtecn years
old that was realistic enough and had
proof enough to bave bLeen o even
it 1t was not.

“The Penusylvanla Ratlroad—known
then as the Pittsburg, Fort Wayne and
Chicago—was building, and the rigt
of way cut through a sandhill less than
it quarter of n mile from -ouit front
zate. In building the line there were
several places to be graded, and no
better materlal could’ be  fonnud than
the gravel in this kil ° Next to the

wagon road, whith ound:away

as he slipped down tlie iron steps to
the sand. ‘ Up the bill e went till ke
came :to the box, when he caught hold
of the protruding end-und he gave it
a twlst that sent Loth box and the en-
gineer rolling-and tumbling with the
bones rattling down the hill.  Con-
ductor Thowmpsen sent a delegation to
the new home of Graham Davis to tell
hita where the bodies of the children
were, and to.request ilm to carry them
away. i

“Then the men went back to work.
When evening came a large Irishman
walked up {0 the cab of the engine to
where Engincer Bob was lighting his
pipe.

“‘You've got the hant, Bob. Watson,
and i€ you take my advice, being n man
who's uninterested, you'll get out of
this Job and won't pull no train on this
division of the Pittsburg, Fort Wayne
and Chicagzo Road.’

“Engincer Boh Watson laughed, got
the signal from the switchman and
blow two blasts from the whistle for
off brakes and started toward town
witls' the ‘sater boy trafling aloni be-
hind In an attempt to cateh the Impro-
vized caboose,
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through the sands of the hill, stood the
red houze and barn of Graham Davie,
Some tlme before this a scourge of
small pox had visited the community,
Two of the Davis children bad died
almost on the same day.  Anyway,
they were buried in the same coflin
and in the same grave. The graveyard
was in the orchard, as a great many
‘sraveyards of the early settlers were.

“As the raflroad company pushed in
its siding against the il Grabam
Davis found himself short of room. so
in the course of tine he sold that cor-
ner of his farm to the company, and
woved from his house and barn, for-
getting all_about what he had in the
orchard. The neighbors remembered,
and it was not iong before welrd stoi-
Ies of slamming doors and grewsome
nolges were told about {lip country
side.  Some people went so far a3 to
declave they had geen the two children,
hand Ia hand, going through the or-
chard te the school, as they had often
Leen seen in life to do.  This happened
wasg
high and tihe air clear, so there was
little chance of making a mistake, The
sidetrack made its .way farther ohid
farther into the Lill,. The crew of this
gravel train cowsisted of Irish shov-
elers, a Yankee conductor and Scoteh

One by onc’the trees of the

ehard fell as the gravel wag dug

from beneath, and loaded unon the

flat cars by the red-shirvted gang, who

taiked and joked and idled away their
time like a flock of geese,

“One day the crew came upon the
Lox buried in the orchard, A shout
went up from the Irishinen, for they
had found the skeletons of the childven,
Down on the siding stood tiie long traln
of flat cars, with the engine smokiug
away at the end. Robert Watson, fa-
miliarly known as Bob, wag fanning
himself in the window, of tho cab.,
Conductor Thompson was somewhere
along the shady side of the box car,
which did duty as the caboose. On
the hill there was n big commoticn,
ond the sand and gravel came down
faster than it had ever done before,
following the licels of the shovelers,
These Irishmen ranged themselves by
the slde of the train, panting and jab-
bering {1~ way few could understand,
Bob Watson stuck his head far out
from the cab window and inquircd tha
cause  of the. trouble.  Conductor
Thompson went leaping up the hill
like a kangaroo until he got to a lLox
half covered with saud beneath n tree
in the orchard. Then Thompson went
back faster than he had gone up, and
sat down on o tie.. No color was in
his  face, and lis hands trembled.
\Surroumling him crowded the Irish-
men, who made £0 much noise no one
heard the lightuing express as it went
thundering by. Nor would the men g0
back to worlk, as_ long a3 the box. was
on' the hill. - Engineer Bob Watson
called the conductor to him and learned
the situation.

“v‘l'll take the things out of there,

“The lucident on the Wl was for-
gotteu,almest, perhaps entirely by all
‘except the Irishwen, whe seldom lost
a thing of this kind from thefr mem-
ories. ~Thue wrought wany changes.
Bob Watson war advanced until be
was given charge of a night express
between Chicago and the East, Con-
Guetor Thompson controlled the des-
tinles of the passengers on thils same
train. - One night they were coming
inte Chleago, with the moon shining
fuil and4he face of the country almost
as clear ag at noondmy. Off to the
Ieft was the schoolhovse, and to the
right, coming down the road over the
crosging, were two children, a boy aud
a zirl, with a tin dinner bicket swing-
fug between them.  Evidenily they did
rot see the express, and reached the
centre’of the track at the sanie instant
the engine struck the crossing. e
gineer Watson threw on the afr briakes,
blew the whistle, and the whole train
shuddered to  a standstill.  Wnatson
grabbed a flare and sprapg past the
wide-eyed fireman out Into the night,
I‘rom the coaches the white lights of
the brakemen dropped down, and the
blue lantern of the conductor waited
until the yellow fiare of the conductor
came up to it. Then ibe conductor
and the engincer went back, looking
under every car the full length of the
train, and to the crossing; even on the
crossing there was nething, no slgn of
an accldent, peither te the right nor to
the Teft. 5

“So the traup.wen: om.

“A month later the moon - ghone
again.  Again Robert Watson's train
came to the crossing.  Again he zaw
the two children, the boy and the girl,
coming down the recd to the right
with thelr dinner bucket between thein,
Again they stepped on the erosslug as
the teain reached §f, and again that
fiying mo- ster was brought {o & stand.
The engineer’s tlave mingled with the
liglh.r of the brakemen, and the con-
ductor carvied his Dblue jantern back
to the crossing. There the men faced
cach other.

“‘Look hiere, Boh Wateon, #ald Con-
ductor Thompson, ‘do you remember
wihat place this §s? Do you remember
the orchard that onece stood on the hill
over there behind the schoolhouse?
Do you remember what the Ivish shov-
cler said to you? I'll tell you you've
bit the hant.’

“Fogether the men walked back to
thelr posts.

“Once more a month rolled around
and the meon ghone on the little school-
housge and on the crooked trees of the
orchard held in oxisience by the school
land. Enginces Watson saw the chil-
dren coming down the road long be-
fore the train reached the crossing.
He signaled to his fireman for more
steam and opened the valve wider as
the engine swung up on the crossing.
Theve wns a jar as the wheels passed
over—""

TAt that Tinstant the telephone bell
rang as it had never rung before. The

lawyer's wifescreamed, sprangup from
her chair and sunk back in it, and yet
the bell rung.,  Together the lawyer
and-the doctor carried her to her roomn:
and the lawyer hurrled away to the
arug store on the corner. A

“Doctor, I wish you -would finisk
that ghost story,”” safd the lawyer's
wife tlhe nest day as she was sitting
up from hLer slege of hysterics and the
telephone man had come around and
straighitened the wires. “What did the
englneer hit?” : SR
(“Now, the train did hit something
that night, -but when tbe crew: went
Lack to look-all they could find was
Davis’ spotted cow, which had beer
making hier way to the old home. - The
moonlight™ made  her look odd, ang,
after all, there may have been a Dif
of superstitious blood in the engineer.
At any rate, he resigned his run wher
he got into Chicago that night. I saw
him a ' bit ago pullinug a freight on the
New York Central. But the ‘hant’ hac
left him.”—Harry A. Armstrong, in the
Chicago lt.ccord-llcrnld{

“TIMES' DEFENDS KIPLINC.

Agrees  That “Finnnelled Fools” and
“Muddled Oafs” Axe a Growing Evil,
The controversy over Kipling's poem,

“The Islanders,” still goca on merrily

in the dally and weckiy press of Eng

Jand.” Several letters appear every

day In the Timea, which has come te

the support of the pect in its editorial
columng.  The much-attacked cxpres.
slons, “flannelled fools” and “muddled
oafs,” are supported as likely “to de
more than pages of reasoning to call
attention to a great aud growing evil.”

The Times proceeds: “We say evil,
for, though tio one desires to under-
value the qualitles of pluck, cndur-
ance and rezource called forth on the
playing tields of Eton and eltewhere,
It is lmpossible to shut one's eyes to
the fact that from an educatlonal, it
not from a national, point of view, the
thing Is vastly overdone,” and declares
that at most of the public schools,
*for the majority of boys cricket and
football are the xerions business of
thely lives, the most absorblng toplc
of thought and conversatlon. Com-
pulsosy games—a girauge contradiction
in terms—organized and euforced by
the strooges! pressure of publie opln-
fon amonz boys and masters alike,
have removed athictie sports from the
category of a recreation into that of a
serlous businesz,  Masters, boys amd
the wider public outside vle in honor
of the wuccessful athlete, He gocs to
the university In n blaze of glory, and
Teaves It a public character, bonud on
the principle of nablesse obllge to de-
vote much of his thne and energies to
thie gervice of his country or ciub, If
fortunate, or unfortunate, cnouzh to
be Independent of working for his live.
Hhood, he spenda the Lest years of his
opening manhood in playing games,
and though many such young ipen
have responded to the ceall of patriot-
Ism, exchapging thelr bats and baiis
for the rifle and the sword fo a spirit
that would xatisfy Mr. Kipling himeelf,
and giving their livea for a better
cause, they have been brilliant exceop-
tlouz rather than normal spechimens,
One rwallow does not make a summer,
and a few distinguizhed members of
school fifteens or county elevius who
have done, or are dolag, good eervice
in South Africa are no real auswer,
as some of our correspoundetits seem to
tirink, to the contentlon that athlet.
clsm is overdone.”

DiMeultlies of Writers,

“The lack of cbservation, or rather
the luck of opportunity for observa-
tlon, among women writers produces
quecr results  at  tlmes" #ald the
thoughtfel man. I was reading a
®tory uot long ago where the sharp
crack of a ritle was followed by n
ballstorm of xhot. Now u hilistorm
of shot coming from the sinall bore of a
ritle §8 rather n tax on the lmagina-
tlon. This veminds me of auother rifle
story whereln n deadly duel with rifles
took place between' the hero aud the
villain., The hero when they et fired
quickly and without taking aim.  This
was not suleide, but strategy, as the
authoress was careful to cxplatn, for
the hero, hidden by the smoke of his
ritle, tock careful aim at the villain
and potted him while he was cliewing
bix mustache in fimpotent rage. Now
a rifle that preduces smoke enough ‘at
a single discharge to conceal o man
must be something of a smoker; be-
sides, I don't exactly uwimlerstand how
the smoke concealed the hero, but left
the villain in plain alght.

“Some time ago I ran neross a
friend of my youth, the gooud but poor
little boy, with a widowed mother and
a mortgage on ihe house, who discov-
cred that the railroad bridge had been
swept away, apd flagzed a frain in
time to save the passengers from an
awflul death, whereupon the grateful
passengers rafd off  the mortgage.
Then n section crew came along and
replaced the bridge in o few minutes
and everybody was happy. A scetion
crew than can bufld a bridge In a few
minutes ought to be able to get a po-
altlon anywhere at good wages.' —
Detroit Free Press. 7

Story of i Sticik.

The reformers who Lold up the Gee-
man army as a pattern to be admired
will perhaps ailow that even its excel-
lent discipline bas some drawbacks,
Among the many regulations of the
military code Is one which forblds any-
body to present himself before a re-
eruiting ofiicer with a cane in his
hand. Some days ago a reservist so
far forgot himself as to enter the otlice
of u recruiting sergeant-major acconi-
panled by his walking-stick., For thls
helnous offense the unfortunate roserv.
ist was promptly court-martizled and
sentenced to ten weeks' lmpr‘!:-:umnw’
for insubordination.—To-Day,

Lift Only For Golng Up,

A well known New Yorker, who ve-
cently returned from ILonden, says
that he had o fuany experience there,
He was stopping at a family hotel
that had a wheezy clevator, or “lift,”
as the English call jt. His room was
on the third tloor, and he usged the
“HIt” several times every doy. After
he had been stopping at the hotel
about four days he discovered, ono
morning, a neatly written sign posted
up alongside of the elevator shaft on
bis floor. The sign read: :

“Guests will please walk down stairs,
as. the 1ift Is only used for ascend:
ing."”—New York Times,

Treelng n Mountala Lion.

7 WO Boys and a Mountain
Lion” is the title of an
article in  St. Nicholas.

_ .The author fs Williston

Hough, and the scene s laid In the
Santa Inez Mountains:

At this moment the full moonlight
fell upon the tree-top and bathed it
in o mellow radiance which at once
revealed the outline of the panther's
powerful form crouching close along
the tree-trunk; and even lit up the
tasvny yellow of his skin. Iunstantly
the great beast showed his diFitke of
the exposure by creeping farther on
among the branches, beralding the
move . by a half-suppressed angry
snarl.

Vernon was glad of tie moment's
respite in which to think. e argued
that the lion would not venture a leap
direct to the ground~a straight fall
of twenty feet, but would first descend
the tree-trunk part way, and then make
his epring. He bad already taken his
stand near the lower end of the slaut-
fng tree. aud now he saw that the
llon  would Dbe forced to  advance
straight toward-blw, which of course
he would do slowly, and thus give him
Lis opportunity.

“If he only walts tl the roonlight
comes!” thought Vernon, auxiously.
For be knew that until the moonlight
touched the sights of bis ritle there
could be no certainty in his aim; aud
to fire the shotgun at that distance
would be hazardous in tae extreine,
while to advance Into the mooanlight
would be equally so, for hie could then
ke covered at one spring from the
paother’'s  biding  place.

“Ouly walt, only wait, old {ellow!”
Vernon repeated to himself, with: in-
creasing anxfety, as the critical wmo-
went drew  nearer.

But the pantlicr was already creep-
fpg forward slong,the tree-trunk. Asg
he cmerged from the partial shelter
he stopped, gtoed up to Lz full beight,
bared his teeth, and siaried o savage
snarl of deflance, Vernon hadn’t real-
fzed befere how big and terrible he
would loox! IFor n moment he almost
wished they were back fa the cabin,
Morton graxped Lim by the jacket at
the buack; and Duke growled a feree,
long, gutteral growl, while cvery bris
tle along his back stood ercet.

Phe panthier surveyed the scetie with
a calmness and deliberation ealenlated
to unnerve any bot the steadiest hand.
He seemed to be weighiug the tela-
tive césts of retreating and of ad.
vapcing., Yernon was suddenly zeized
by 4 strong tetptation to five.  Dut
be kuew that to miss the right spot
by %0 much as an inch might be
fatal—le dared not move, and the line
of the moonllght on the ground hefore
him was still three feot away! It was
a trying moment.

Then the panther began to advance.
He crouched, and crept slowly forward
step by step, snariing ofd laying back
bls ears In an ugly muun while Le
Lept bis wicked, gleaming eyes tixed
steadily upen the trio. s

Verpon felt his tlesli Legin o coeep
and bis hair to stiffen, and bis heart
suddenly jumped and Legan pounding
against the wall of Lis chest, el
o sald to himself, clenching Lis teoth
and Lsts,

It was over in an Isstant (Vernon
was really o boy of splendid courage),
und his thoughts were again Gxed on
the business bLefore hini—and unone
too roon!

The panther had  stopped. e
crouched lower, The tip of Lis long
tail began to lash from xide to slde,
his head was low and pushed far
forsvard; his thin lips twitched ner-
vously, and his ugly claws Gug into tie
bark. Vernon did not need to be told
that the lion weant to spring, and that
to delay awn instant would Le fatal
The rifle rose to bis shoulder—Ah! the
moonlight fell full upon the sighte.
A rising roar wag met by a clear sharp
report, which rang back from the
clifl and echocd azuin as a tawny body
whirled through the air and fell fn a
shapeless,  quivering mnss  on 1he
ground below.,

“Hurray!" shouted Morton, az the
pent-up pervousuesrs ezcaped tna wild
yell of delight.-

It was the proudest moment of Ver-
non’s life as he looked down at the
great beast's outstretehed forn,

“The standing up to it was the
worst,” sald Vernon, as he thought of
bow die had to pull himself tozether
when the panther began to creep to-
ward bim along the trce-trunk, utter-
ing that ugly, hissiug snal,

He steoped down and lifted the huge,
bloek-shaped head, and saw that the
builet had puassed throuzh the brain
and out on the Lack of  the neck.
“Must have smashed hls neck, too,”
he sald, thoughtfully., Then hiz eyes
swept ov.r the handsome length of the
skin, and b exclaimed: “By George,
but that'll make » trophy ! 1 say, Mort,
we'll have it d aud keep it! Old
Mason ‘Il do it for us." And as ihe idea
caught ihelr fmaginations, they danceqd
and circled about their prize in the
moonllght ke younsg savayes, and the
walls of the canen rapng again angd
again with thelr glee.
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Lion Iunting by o Lady,

In Pearzon’s Weekly Mrs, Hinde tells
how, during a year spent in Afriea,
ske greatly longed to see a wild lon,
and how at last, shortly before ler
departure from that country, she saw
In a few weeks thirty or forty of these
savage animals, and was successful i
killing one herself.  She was with
byt husband on the Athi River, The
piains were covered with short grass.
At half past five fn the afternoon they
climbed Into o tree, sent thelr w®a
and horses back te the camp, had an
excellent dinner, and then began thelr
respective svatches. 2 these sllent
night watches Mrs. Jlinde says:

“As the night draws on, the grasges
rustle beneatl the stealthy footsteps
of Jackalz, and suddeniy one hears

{ ktore,
i job, so I resigaed.”—Philadelphia Iiee-

the welrd ety ¢f a hyena. which is
taken up on ail sides.. Later come the
autelope and zebras, and the rushing
sound of a herd galloping past, and
last of all the grunt which swells
‘graduzlly to the heart-quaking roar of
the lion, - : y

“A startled stiilness follows, ané then
nearer and uearsr comes the gruntiag,
till the Lon himself appears, walkiag
very ‘slowly, and stopping every few
yards to roar and roar.”
~On this particular night the watchers
heard the llons cracking the Dbones of
their prey in the patch of grass in
front.” \When the meal was over, they
began to play, and the noises they
made suggested mammoth tem-cats.
Each repeaied the call in turpn, aad
the grass rustled and swayed as they
leaped auout. i

“It was In the hush of early morn-
fng.’”” says Mrs. Hinde. “just before the
rising of the sun, and during my wateh
that I thoughbt I heard a sound in the
nelghborhood of tlie bait. Raising my-
self on. one elbow, I saw a magnifi-
cent lion standing over the dead ze-
bra, barely twelve  feet away. H:
picked up half the zebra in bis mouth
and carvied [t Just as a cat does
Lier Kittens, his feet apart and with a
rolling walk.

“Ax I woke my hushand, thiez llon--
which was then about forly yards ¢ff—
charged stralght toward him, aud with
my 303 I hit bim full in the chest, a2
we afterward dis-overed, tearing his
svindpipe (o pieces and breaking his
#pine. Me charged a second time, and
the npext shot hit lnm through the
shoulder and entered his leart, As
Iie dropped one could not help feeling
a pang of regret, hie looked so splendid.
He gave about six sobbing sighs and

xl to move.

We had nearly o2 hour to wait be-
fore our men aud lorses were to ar-
rive: so we breakfasted; and ag we fin.
irlred cur meal we saw four lons down
by the river—a Luge male, a lioness and
twvo cubg, My husband took o shot—
over we~—and tire Hon fell swith a rear.
He atruggled up again, and it was not
unti} the third sbot that bLe finally
fell in the river grass,

“At the third ehot our en ap-
proached, and they went down to the
river- and cut n path through ihe
papyrus, along which to drag the o
He was a grand, black-mancd beast,
well known to the natives as n man-
cater and a cattle-thicf, A deputation
of thanks was sent to my husiband Ly
Lenana, thy Masxal chief®

The Lear Camo Abouard,

A Year story with an elewent of nov-
elty iy related by Dr. J, Winslow Ayre
fn his “Life in the Wilds of Auterica.”
Tho focldent vecurred on thsx Litds
Missourt Miver in Dakota,

A young Iudiap ‘old us one worning
thut e had secn an old bhear and 2 culs
cn the biufl of a swall creek on the
opposite side of the river. Several of
the party a® once tcok a amall boat
and started in ecarclt of the gune,
tesolved to take the cub alive and keep
it for a pet

They proceeded up the creek for a
hundred | ards or more. Then, Lastily
ciambering up the blufl, they scon
found the cub in # recegs of the rocks,
but the G was not to b scen.

Thls sulted the lmnters very well,
as they were not (o a bloodthirsty
inoed, By oiueans of ot rope, they ses
cured the cub without ditticulty, bhut
when they Legan to drag it down the
clift 1t wmade x uolsy protest, and by
the thne the men enteed the bost
with their prize, they discovered the
old bear Gouuding downwvard ia pur-
suit.  Just st tihe mouth of the creek
i large rock projected over the water,
and woward this point the bear ad-
vaneed.,

Several shots were fired at her, but
1ot one took cffect, The wen thoaght
they could eastly vow away frows ber,
but to thele cousternation, jus: as they
wete abreast of the roek she sprang
from the extreme pownt divectly into
the boat!

The celerity w th which the
men vaeated the prewises was rveally
astonishing. Over the gide of the «kiy
and into the warer they plunged and
swamt to land, tegardless of guns and
wet clothing, The situation was ludi-
eregs. oy would have been so to per-
sons In o loss perilious pesitloan.

Meantime the boat haqQ acquired sus.
ficlent headway o carry it down the
viver in midstream, with the bears
still i i, Later it drifted ashore and
was recovered, but the bears Lad s
caped.

The Faor Advertlsoiment Writera,

“Yes; the men whe write the acver:
ticcments  for the Dbig  depanment
stores get large salavies, hue they need
themw,” sald the grizzled -eteran of the
ven. I had a flisg at *hat sort of
woris myself, aud I Know wiat I am
talking about. I had to quit it. It
Kept e poor, and yet I got o big eal.
ary—the jmost 1 ever drew. ‘ihat
sounds queer, doesa’t it?  Well, il ox-
plain.

“The writer of advertising matter,
to be classed as an ezpert, muste ple-
ture his bavgaius in such rorm as to
be perfectly irvestistible. That is the
secret of it.  When youn read the ad-

crtisement you simply can’t  resist
the temptation to go and huy the things
so alturingly descrived. Now, if 1 do

7 it myself, I was a past master at
that sort of thing, TLat's the reason
thie job Eept me poor. I wounld pick up
the papers in the viorning to look over
my ndvertisements, aud, upon my suul,
they would make me go and spend o
lot of money on thivgs I really didn't
need. At the end of ihe week my sai
ary would nearly ail be speat in the
Yecu see, L was too zood for the

ord.

Tustn't Tickle Wim,
that was pubit hed
in a Kansas

Tlere is a notice
with  all  sevio
paper:

“We wish to bring to the notice of
the friends of A. L, Gilland that his
ician bas cautioned” him against
sudden staris or jerks. it has
been the customr many times when
greeting the old geutleman to take
advantage of his extreme ticklishness,
The surgeous say that-a man of his
nature after undergoiug such a critieal
surgleal operation woull ‘be liable to
be badly Injured Ly a sudden starr.
Therefore hia friends should not greet
him o the old” way by poking their
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finger in- hig ribs.”

Regxic Tclls a Story.
You bave to do what he thinks right;
You can’t sit stiil to hear his talc;
You have to join him in the fight,
Or elsc the fun is sure to fail,
“\When Reggic tells a story.

“There comes the bear,” he cries in glee,
“Nurse, you're the bear; get on the floor;
Here, Amy, you must stand by me,

And hug me tight at nurse’s roar.

When I eay bang, the gun goes off, -

I’ve killed you, nurse, but move your head.
And give a little, tiny cough

To let 13 know when you are dead.

Then, Amy, I must kiss your hand,

And heres a ring for you to carry,

And over there the Prince’s Jand,

WWhere you and I ghall marry.”

And then nurse runs; the Prince runs

after,
And brandishes his dreadful gun—
While Amy jumps and svreams with lavgh-

ter,
“I fink he has the mostest fun—
When Wezey tells a stowy.”
. —New York Mail and Express.

A Bug That Sleeps In n Lace Gown.

Do you want to ses a beautiful bug,
tucked away for the winter? Go to
the nearest sycamore tree and lift up
a small plece’ of Its bark {7 wm tite
trunk at about the height of your head
from the ground. There lives the Jaca
bug; active in summer, asleep in win-
ter. ‘Chis tiny creature is only zbout
an eighth of an inch long, and to the
naked eye secms simply white, Bt
any ordinary magnifying glags will
disclose its heauty. Two leng sheets
of Lice dewn the back forms its wings,
Its neck i3 surrounded by an Eliza-
bethan ruff of lace. It wears a liace
cap on itz head. If you admire lace
gowns here is n real one, fresh from
the hand of the Great Weaver.—La-
dies’ Home Journal.

IMunting,With Zelln and Lizht,

In Burma, India, and other tropical
lands the natives often employ a pie-
turesque method of gecuring wild ani-
wals. They chioose a piteh dark night,
and when the hunting party is ready
they enter o jungle or wood. One man
Zoes in front, carrying on his head a
tray of little lizhted lamps and in his
Land a number of bells. Iie bobs
about as best he ean, aud whatever
creature happens to be near, includ-
ing even tigers, coines up to examine
thiy strange device of quickiy-moving
lights and tinkling bells. The man
that carvies the gun, as Dr. Conan
Doyle has told us, I3 uot fav off, and a
shot frowm bLimw usually puts an end
forever to the unfortunate anfmal
whose love of cuvioxity has lured it 1o
itg deowm.

. Leicued Fromn Rubilah.

Though the lareh is now quite a coi-
mon trec In Great bBritafo, it 3 not
n natlve of the United Kingdowm. It
I3 safd to have Leen Introdueced in 1727,
In this year the Duke of Athole re-
celved somie fromn Italy, along with
4 batehh  of orange wees. Thinking
they needed warmth, he planted them
all In bls hothiouses nr Dunkeld., Asx
the larches mountain trees and
bear cold well, these specimens speed-
ily withered and were thrown on 2
rubbish heap as dead. There, how-
ever, they «oon showea signs of iife
and grew Into havdy trees,  During
the next century the Dulkes of Athole
slanted them {reely at Dunkeld and
Bialr Athole, and by 1830 it was reck.
oned that these plantations coversd
10,000 acrez of laud and contained no
fewer than 14,090000 larches.

are

Uncle Dick’s Llctures.

“You can’t guess who got futo my
room last night!” said Uncle Dick, at
the breakfusi table one cold winter
worning.

“Was it a burglar?” asked Margery,
Tooking up Trrom her oatmeal with
great Interest. “Did yon see bhn??

“No,” raid Uncle Dick, “I dida't see
iy nor beav bim, cither, and le
wasn't a burglay, for he did not carry
off a thing. Instead of that he left
me a surprise.”

“A nlee ene?” asked Margery.

“Yes, judeed!  Four beautifol pie-
tures!  One §s a pleture ef a. wood.
The trees seem to be all fivs, with sharp
tops and louy, feathery branches, Some
of them are leaning over, and there is
80 much underbrush that I'm sure I
could never scramble through., Here
and there I saw o dead tree or a great
boulder, and high over the tree-tops
there is a tlock of Dlwds,

“Another is 2 picture of a brook, all
smooth and still, and a pretty little
bridge; but the bridge looks so light
and frail that I guess only fairies could
walk over it.

“The third pleture is the finest city
You ever saw, with sleoder spires and
beautifully carved towers rising up to
the sky.

“But the other picture is the best of
all. It is alovely gzarden, full of dainty
white flowers shaped like little stars;
and there ate loug ferns.”

“O Uncle Dick, do let me see ‘em!™
sald Margery. “Where are they?”

“Right on my four window-pancs,”
sald Uncle Dick. “But perbaps they
are gone now, for they were fading
fast when I came down to breakfast.”

“What a pity!” sald Margery.

“Never mind,” said Uncle Dick,,
“There Wwill be four more to-morrow
worning if this cold weather lasts.”

“But whe brought them?’ asked
Margery, looking puzzled. .

“Jack Frost,” said Uncie Dlek, laugh-
Ing.—Youth’s Companion.

Disregarding Quarantine,

When Queen Wilhelmina was a child,
she was not allowed ordinarily to sharve
dinner with the older members of the
royal houscheld, but on special ocea-
sions was permitted to make her ap-
pearance at dessert, and place hersgelf
beside some particular favorite,

One day, says the Chicago Record-
Herald, she sat by a courtly okt Gen-
cral.  Iresently she exclaimed:

“I =wvonder you're not afrald to sit
next ‘to .me!”*

Everybedy in the room tarned at the
sound of the child’s treble.

“On the contrary, I am pleazed and
hionored to sit next t» my {uture Queen.
Why should I be afraid?”

Assuming a woe-hegoue expression,
the lttle Queen veplied: “Because nll
my dollg have:the measles,”

MUSIC IN THE PANTRY.

‘There is music in the pautry,
‘The boys have just come in,

And mother’s pies are suffering—
Was ever such a din?

There i3 music in the pantry,

+ The old tmn boiler squeaks,

The doughnuts go ’way down Lelow,
‘The cupboard groans and creaks.

There is music in the pantry;
Yor Ned and Tom and Sam,
Ave jostiing onc another
While stealing mother's jam. =
There is music in the pantry, 5
And mother’s heard the noise—
Govd gracious what a racket! -
Ab, listen to those boys!

There is music in the pantry,
’Tis sounding to the skics;
Moth:r’s used the rawhide—
But she hasn’t saved the pies!
—J. G. Mills.

“Is your swife musical. Flipper?”’
“No. She harps too much on one
«tring.”"—Philadelphin Bulletin.

The Tragedian—=“3My parents “tried

hard to keep me from becoming oo an.
tor.,”  The Villain--“I  congratulite
them on their suceess.” =71 it-Bits.
. First Polltician—"whey went to In-
troduce voting-imachines down fn 1y -
ward.” Second Politiclan—"We've hag
them walking around in our ward for
years."—Daltiimore American.

Briggs—“I donated my brain to my
college, and just #ot an acknowledg-
ment from tie President” Grigge—
“Was he pleased?” DBrigas—“Iie wrote
that every little heips.’—Harper's Ba-
zar,

Maud—“Jfow funny that English-
man’s clothes look.” Jack—“Well, yes,
but you know at one time Eugiishmen
wote only dresses.”  Maud-—"When
was that??  Jack—*“\When they were
infante."—Harlem Life. :

Hixon--“Young Pellets tells me that
he makes a specelalty  of  doctoring
cats'”  Dixon—“Well, his patients are
fortunate.” Hixon—*MHow's that?”
Dixon—"“They cach have uine lives, -
Chicago Daily News.

“They tell me that Jim Muggins is
one of the directors in a big ¢ity cor-
poration now,"” =aid the grocer. “Yes,
I «cen hLim las® thime I was down to
town,” sald Mr. Meddergrass,  “Ile
directs the envelopes 'r the firm.V—
Baltimore American.

Towne—"You scem to

DBrowne—"Yes;
dent.”  Towne—“You don't mcan to
say.you got damages—-"  Drowne—
“I mcan to say a raflroad I took stock
in years ago has finally paid a divi-
dend."—Pbiladelphln Tress, :

Gerald=“I have often thouzht that {
ought {o have studied for the min-
istry.” Geraldine—"You wouldn't have
been a suceess.” - Gerald—"Why not?”

Idine—"Ycu couldn't wmake the

sary number of pastoral enlis;
you'd stay too long at cone place.”-—
Brooklyn Life.

“There"” said Mrs. Cumrex, “I.guess
we bave at last eclipsed the Van Flups -
as entertelners.  We are going to have
it put in the papers that our recent en-
tertainment cost §10,000.7  “But the

bave a little
ilvoad  acci-

Van Flams claim that theirs cost $60.-.

000" “Yes. But an atlidavit wiil zo
with our tigures.”"—Washington Sty

Ths Man Who Was Ilobbed.

A stranger in a strange Iaud once fell
in with thieves who found bim os a
lonely road, beat him, robbed him, and
chen tied him o a tree, 1

After @ long wait another traveles
came by, and the stranger, in a weak
volee, pleaded for help. 2

He told the story of his wrongs,
the traveler said, “iIow sad!”

“I cricd out, but my voice Is nct
strong aud 1y cries were of no avail,”
said the victinn

*“ITow unforiunate,”
eler. S
“Aznd the rabhers tied me so 1 am ui-
teriy helpless.”

*How Inter<sting?’ *

“Interesting? Do you think it ini,
csting to have Deaten and

. the thleves took all my moniy

pt A small sum In- omy inside
pocket.” -
“HHow careless!” commented the {rav-
eler. e ;

Theu, bhavipg satisfied himself -that
the stranger’s story was true, that e
wvas really tied securely, that his voice

ts weak, nud that there was a small
sum in an inside pocket, lie seeured the
small sum and went on his w

Moral--Tlard-luck stories arve s
sticcessful

and

sald the trav-

dge.

What STaekes s Book Sell.
Some haif-dozen of the. New Yor
booksellers have
the New York Sun on this subject.
Some of the auswers ave chavacteristic,
One bookseller said: s

“It is odd, but I find that the color
of the cover hax & good deal 'to do
with 1 decision in favor of “a bLook.
I mean as fay as ihe decision can be
affected by & strong tirst fmpressfon.
led is the most ecatehy color, if it is
the right shade, and then a nice shade
of green. The zilt and the cerner de-
gigns show up well on - el red o
green. Let a red or grcen bLie standing
erect among a group of other colors,
and most people will pick. cut the
bright, strong color drst.”

Then the title mwakes o big difference
with the undeclded bhuyers, ang pie-
tures help some,

His JMapjesty's Inconvenicnca.

“The King observed the other day that
ong of the fuconvenierces-of -heing a
monarch wag that he could no longer
use his clubs. But numbers of his mile
friends ave asked to come to Marlbos-
ough house, and movre than onee, Wwhen
gome very Intimate associate of clden
titmes Is writing his nanie at the Jodge,
the liveried servant will sayy  “I am
desived by His Majesty to telophone
when you conre in.  Will you wait until

i see whether it is his pleasure to see

you?’ Iu thls way the King keeps
In the closest touch with seclal move-
ments.—Liverpool Post. %

Enough’ timber {3 destroyed by tive

in the Unlted States every year to sup- ; ;

ply ail the puln mills, though these can .
turn out 2,600,000 tong of n: ey @ Fear.

robbed?

bLeen interviewed by==>



