THE DISPATCH BEARER,

irie sun shone #o flercely hot on the 17ty
of Augusty 157, that the leaves of the
folded themselves in humble protest

the birds crept pantingly under the

of the brushwood which lined we
moks of Oiter creek in their endeavor to
pereets (hemnelves from the fiery orb. But
the bent seemingly had no effect upon a
who stood upun &u overtarmed wagon
which formed part of some breastwork

+ had been upreared upon s knoll about
pundred yards from the ereek, He
w.hndlns his eyes with his hand as bhe

yooked earnestly along o trail which ray |

to thie sotitheast.

wNo sigos of the troops yet," he mut-
1, ns e rubbed his weary eyes; “good
mmm?nnmhlﬂh}' like thisand then"—
Pani! zip! rang out the report of o rifle,
and a bullet hurled itselfl in tho wagon Il
v A miss is 08 good as o mile, my beau-
uu."'“"l the soldler, for such bis dress
showed bim to be, “though,” he added
after s moment'seonsideration, “1'd prefer

milel"
w;.,_q;mily from the hills thot lay about

pall a mile to westward of the creek came
the report of many rifles, and a shower of
pullets whistled unpleasantly elose to the
foolbardy soldier, who now, vielding to
tho entreaties of his comrades, slowly de.
seended from the breastwork and entered
the corval, Inside the corral a harrow-
jpg slght met his eves. In a pit
pebind the hastily thrown up parpet
lay & number of wounded men valg-
15 calling for “water, water," the mur.
muring  of which they could almost
hear a8 they lay there, suffering from
the agony of thirst sugmented by
the pain of their wounds, Their faces
were pule nnd wan, theif lips were cruckid
and dry, and ns the sweltering sun luat |
upon thelr dying forms they moved their |
peads nneasily from side to side, monning
fecbly, “‘water, water!" It wus truly a
poart-ronding soene,

S0 thought old Jones, the soldier who
Bl Juust descended from the lookout; for |
striding over to where the commnnding
officer atood he requested Col, Mack to al-
low bim to go to the creek and obtain some
witer for the wounded.

Do you know that you will almost cer-
tinly sacrifice your life in so doing?"’ suid |
the colonel, for the approach to the creek |
wis swept by the enemy's five.

“Why, sir, Lallow that thar is a risk;
bt sir, they're sufferin’ awiul,” Jones re-
urned, jerking bis thumb over his shoul-
der to indicate what he meant by “they."

“Well, then, since you will go, my bruve
fellow, may God proteet you!" the stern
old soldier returned, his gray eyes suf-
fusod with tears ns he witnessed this touch-
fng truit of true berolsm in the private,

Catching up o couple of buckets Jones
elamberad over the breastwork and walked
toward the ereek s cool and sell possissed
s if hie were crossing a parade ground, As
the enemny's bullets plowed up the gronnd
in front and rear of him the hearts of his
comrades stood still.  They beld their
breath and grasped more tightly thelr coar-
bines as they watehed the progress of this
daring soldier who was willing to Iny down
his lfe if by so doing a few wonnded com-
mides might be benelited. Reaching the
ereek ho filled his buckets and returned.
Wien about half way to the camp he
gopped anid rested himself, ealmly direct-
Ing bis gnze toward the enemy's lines, who,
seemingly astonished by his eoolness, with-
helil thelr fire and allowed him to pass un-
mnlrﬂﬁi.

S0 the day wore on. Twice the Indians
bl striven to earry the c¢amp and twice
bl they been repulsed. But Col. Mack
knew full well that he could not possibly
hold out another day: his garrison was be-
eoming weaker, his ammunition and ra-
tions were running low, and the Indians,
baving recelved n re-enforcement, were bes
eoming bolder. The latter, ulso, taking
wdvantage of the many washouts which
lny between the hills and the camp, had
appronched to within 400 yirds and were
sit'jecting it ton most galling fire, some
of the bullets even finding their way into
the pit where lay the wotnded,

“Some one must go and find the gen-
oral,” he muttervd, “And yet I do not
eare to detall n man upon this dangerous
service. D'l ask for a volunteer, and then
it will be hard to decide among so gallant
acomoand,” and a smile of pride curled
up the cornersof his mouth, for the colonel
thought—justly, perhaps—thut no body of
men could equal lis.  So resolving, he
witlked over to where the men wers receiv-
Ing thei®rations of one eracker and ssmall
alice of raw bacon.

“My lads," began the colonel, in his usunl
quiet tone, “it is necessary that I should
tell you the state of affairs. Our rations
and ammunition cannot last us another
twenty-four hours.  If rellef does not come
before 0 o'clock to-night it will be impera-
tive for some one tn break through the
enemy's lines and try to reach the general,
who I believe is encamped somewhere on
Cache creck. Now, [ want a volunteer.
Who'll go?”* and as be fAinished, for an in-
stant n stillness foll upon the men, but was
almost immedintely broken by a shrill,
hosish voice, followed by the deep bass of
old Jack Jones

“I'Il go, colonel," they chorused. Here,
again, the owner of the falsetto voice spoke
up: “Let me go, colonel; Jones has a fam-
{ly; I hiain't," he concluded, s he rose to
his fect and revealod the lithe, lender
form of Willie Scott, the trumpeter, and
lifs of — troop,

“But, sir,” broke in Jones, “he is only &
boy. Let me go, colonel.”

“Bat, sir,” again (nterrupted the boy,
with what he thought sn all convincing
argnment, "I spoke first,”

The colonsl gazed at the two a little, the
one ngray haired, bronzed faced old vet-
eran, the other with his blueeyes wild with
excitement and nn enger expression on his
Gace that seemed to say, “T'll goo there,
never fear” So it was that the colonel
devided upon the latter. >

“Come to me at hall past 8, boy,"" he said,
and turning to old Jones he whispered,
;‘\'our chaneo mnay come yet, my brave fel
“W‘"

“T hope s0," replied the old solitfer, and,
walking sway from the spot, Joves threw
himself down by an uptarned wagon utter
!Jr.meom.olnble.

. - . .

It was o dark, hot, oppressive night. Not
a stur could be meen; the black, henvy
clouds stretehed themselves like a pull over
the camp s the trumpeter, leadibg his
horse, passed through an opening o the
brenstwork and set out upon his perilous
Fide,
“Mind and write to my mother, Pete, if
I don’t get through,” e whispered ta his
enmrade as he passed out.
“Never foar, Bunkie, but"— and here
his comrade's volce wrew a little husky—
for God's sake, get through.”
“I'll trs," was the response, as they
squeezed each other's hand and parted.
Soon Lhe watehers in the camp lost wight
of the boy. The sound of his horse's hoofs
grew fainter and fainter, and then died
away, but still they lesned over the
bre: stwork, straining shefr eyes In the
darknem ss they tried to cateh s glimpse
of thieir young bero.
Nearer aud nearer the trumpeter ap-
hed the Indiasn sentinels, Sometimes
wonid stop, listening intently, thea
move on, only to stop agaln and press
band over bis horse’s mouth when he fan-
cied he heard s poise. Suddenly a con:
fused babel broke out upon his right and 8
lurid glare shot skywasd, Upon the brow
of & hill acarcely & mile sway be axw the
Indian band daneing and yelling around 8
fire like a borde of demons Creeping
further away Into the gloom be lm.rmum_l'
a8 be wounted, “0, Godl give me time.
Then he rode forward.

| Aung themselves ur

O be hill whick be was now
-_llh.w..dl Bed

u thé grouua lstening 1o the approach |
theboy. The nlght vwamss dark thar be |
could not make out the rfder until the lat
ter was almost upon bim, when quiekly
Uring his piece be witered o war whoo
:!.m sotiniled cleir across the plaly, u-h:i"
b!:-']l.:::‘m" info the bearts of the trodpw e
With a fieree exclamation the LT ety
drove his apurs Into lils hore's fanks aud
dischargiug tils revolver at the Indian rode
madly forward, Pressing his knees well
10%o his horse's sides, witls bis meins firmly
beld in band, e dashed down the hill
closely pursued by the Indians, wha, upon
the report of the firearm, had Instantly
Marted] :uilwc-h:ue.l”" i e
Now began this race for [ife. Never was
A steeplechass harder plilden Awiy thes
ew over hill wnd through divide, thely
horses soorting snd panting with the vio
lence of the exercise; over the roeky beds
of dried up rivnlets, through rhm:;n of
serub oak, the young trampeter now pull
h‘ug up so sbruptly as almost to ynseat
himself as in the darkness bo nearly dashed
against o tree; then leaping over the fallen
timber thut lay neross lis puth and splut:

| tering throngh the mudlioles in which his

borse sank to the girth, Still he pressed
;J]ﬂ, while th‘-. enemy came thundering in
:pw- rear, makiog the night resound with

el war whoops and 'l"'l'l'"ls AD oo
slonal shot whenever they thought it wonld
tell. A stern chase is proverbinlly u long
oue, andd undoubtedly It would bave proved
s lo this ease had not the boy's horse in
crossing a piece of rongh ground stum
bl 'Ilu wonld have fallen had pot ke
been instantly checked up. By this noei
dent the Indians were enabled togain some
dlntnnv?-. when they opeped fire with »
surer aim,

Bang! bang! and the bullets whistled
;'l:'rm“lf“"llhlf close to onr young hero's

Spurring his animal he sought to get out
of range, and volily did his faithful friend
responid.  Baog! bung! the gubs rang out
again, and the boy felt & stinging sensy
tion in his left shoulder, his bridle arm
fulling useless by his side. The agony of
the wound wis intense, the motion of the
horse rendering it more so, but still be re
tained his seat, knowing that upon his
ability to get through restod the salvition
of & bundred lives. Hearing now s little
to the southeast he struck the trall and fu
riously doshied along it, The sound of hls
pursuers grew fninter, then ceased, but he
did not seom to hedr, for & strange diexl
ness came over him, and he swayed fn his
saddle like n drunken man.  Clutehing at
the pommel be murmured as be thought
the unight grew darker, “Oh, God, let me
live au hiour, only un hour!™

S0 the night sped on, Sometimes the
borse wouldl relapse fnto’ s trot and anon
resume his swinging lope.

“Oh! that morning wonld come; that
night would folid up its funera! garment
and the glad sunshine smile upon the
enrth once more!

How cold the night seomed 1o the boy
boro as he half fainting sat in the saddle
with his bewl upon his brenst wnd the
warm blomsd teickliog from his wannd,

Would Cache never appear?

But, just as the rosy fingers of the morn
erept up from the esst, e saw with his
dying eyes the long blnek shadow of the
umber that studded the banks of the
creek, and ns his weary comride nttered o
joyful neigh, a bugle eall rang out upon
the mworning air, the sound of which
brightened up the boy's face, while his
hore shook its head, neighed again and
gallopad on.

The souin! of the horse's hoofs bronght o
number of men outside their tents, who,
seeing the palo, deathlike fuce of the iis
pateh bearer and the lmp arm banging by
his side, know instinctively what was the
matter.

The latter, seeing the men around him,
drew out his blood sodked dispateh and
hoarsely whispering: *“T'ho general — dis
pateh—quick!™ would have fallen from his
horse had not a trooper rished forwand
and entehing bim in his arms lifted hiw
tenderly to the ground.

With the break of day the Indians, ut
tering their wilil war whoops, had charged
upon the eamp. Bravely hud they been
repulsed, only to come on ngain and again
until their superior numbers should tell
upon the white men, Now they were npon
the mmparts and the defenders, nlmost all
of whom were grievously woupded, but
who seemingly felt not thele wounds in
the presence of the enemy, herolenlly dis-
puted every step. At lust, just ns a por-
tion of the brenstwork bl fallen in and
the Indinns sprung like panthers nt their
prey, on the little square of whits men
who had hastily eollected arouud their
wounded, resolving to die ns men with
thelr faces to the fog, & ringing cheer wad
heard and the relief foree came thundering
down the slope. And, ns the clear, rapid
notes of the “charge’ echowd peross the
plain, ench drop of blood in those troop-
ere' veins fingled exultingly against jts
neighbor as they dashed among the foe. |
There was & crashi—cheers—n volley of
musketry, and the Indians were flying |
across the prairie, purstied by the troopers |
whose carmined sabers were busy convert-
ing, as an officer of the regulararmy once
walid, bad Indians iuto good ones by giving
them the route to the happy huntivg

unds
m"‘lj‘ha fight was over anid & partion of Col.
Mack's command wus saved, |

That night in & hospital tent there stood |
a number of soldiers aronnd the couch of |
one on whom desth had cist its shdow |
There wis & sorrowful look upon the faces
of the watchets as they silently awaited
the [ssue. At lnst the boy opensd his eyes
and looked arcund; then ns A suiile of |
pride lit up his face he murmnred as his )
eyelids slowly drooped, “T g0t t-here
I'he angel becokoned and the two went
hand in band ingo the silent Inndd.

“He's gone,"” they told the men who bad
gathered ontiide the tent awniting tho |
nows—gone; and the evening wind took up
tho refrain and sighed it 1o the brees,
which shook thelr hoads aslf In doubt,
while the stars velled their tremulous |
light, as heaven in its pity sprinkled its
tears upon the mlp.'—\‘ illinm K. Robert-
san in Kansas City Times.

Thundstorms at Ses. |

An electric storm ab sen 18 one of the |
alurming experiences o which & mari-
por is exposed, but as p matter of revord
it is one that is' least fruitful in disas-
trous results. As a rnle few precat
tions are taken to gtmrd‘a-,gnmpt astroke
of lightuing, especially fn the morchant
sorvice. Ships of war are psanlly fitted
with lightning conductors, & pm:mtwn
made necessary by the explosives stored
away in their magazines But these
safeguards are sellom meen on @ mer
chant vessel, nnd judging by the ex-
treme rarity of the cases where they
have been strock, Jack's claim that he|
is safer on tha ocean than on sLoTe dur‘i
ing an electrical disturbanocs must be |

itted.

“ltflu well astablished theory thatone
canght in & thanderstoriy  should not
take shelter ander a tall tree, espoinlly |
if it stands in a clearing. Why light-
ping should strike an isolated piece of
timber on shore and spare it ut{!er it has
heen converts] into & vessel's mast i
yet to be satisfactorily explained. —New

York Times -

It has been proved by instantaneous
photography
sometimes haa its
ground at once.

The experiment of making s pulley of
wood pult;:u betng made in Maine. Al
the mdvantages of the wooden pulles
are claimed.

| upon the tloor,
| to look on an enjoy the young people's

| deacon’s wife coulin't keep their faces

| per embossed with the silver crest of a

that a bhorsa at fuul trot|
four fect off the

A RUSTIC EPISODE.

DEACON JONES' HUSKING BEE AND
ITS NUMBER OF RED EARS

The Seenes of That Night Made the Good
Old Man Think That Be Was Losing
His Eyeslghi—1t Takes & Bright Giel
to Clrenmvent Wer Papa.

“Dencon Jones” wife called on me
to-day, Zeb,” said "Mandy, the other
evenin, “She says the Deacon hasn's
boen in his usual sperets ever since the
failure, as he calls it, of his huskin bee,”
and "Mandy langhed right heartily over
the recollection of that notable event.

It's the custom of the farmers in our
naborhood to buve a huskin bee every |
full, um thus bring the season’s work to
an end with u ronnd of werrymakin |
which is looked for'ard to an talked
about by the youug folks all summer
long, an many castles in the air are built
by them as they foudly think of the
wany opportnnities an hoped for results,

Evacon Junes’. specially, are held in
great favor by them all, owin no donbt,
to his only child, Mollie, the prettiest
and sociablest girl i the naborhood.
But the good deacon mads up his mind
that he wonldn't have uny wore o' the
goins on ut bis huskin bee that had wor-
ried an scundalized bim s a leadin
pillar o' the church at the last one he
bl

Une evenin Mollie overheard him
tellin her mother bow he was goin care-
fally through the unhusked corn, pickin
out all the red ears till there wouldn't
be a siugle nubbin left o' that color.
He didu’t intend to leave the least bit of
an exeuse for the voung fellers havin a
chance o kissin the girls,an specially their
Mollie, who always seemed to get more'n
her share, He thought it was a sin an
a shame to allow such doin's an he'd
show the nabors a huskin beo as was o
huskin bee,

Everything wonld go off as orderly ‘s
if they were in meetin, So the deacon
went on gittin ready for the event, not
kunowin that his danghter was aware o
s plans, Now, Mollie had her own
ideas nbout a huskin bee, an they were
far different than her father's, So she
told two or three of her admirers how
ber father wis plannin to spoil their
fun, an they must tell the young mwen to
come prepared. They told her not to
worry: they'd see that there was a plenty
o' red ears for the occasion.

The eventful evenin arrived at last,
un all the yonng folks in the naborhood
were gathered in the deacon’s barn,
eagorly waitin for the word to begin
huskin the great heaps of corn piled
Mandy an | went over

frolics, for Mollie had told "Mandy what
was in the wind, We stood talkin to the
deacon o his wife, an when heat length
gave the word for them to bogin work
he turned to me an savs:

“Now, Zeb, vou'll see what & huskin
bee should be, accordin to my idee. In
all them piles 1l warrgnt they won't
find & single red"—

Jest then the deacon was cut short by
a shout of joy from one of the yourg
chaps, as he waved a big red ear over
his hesd un started after Mollie, who
gave a shrick un seampered scross the
barn floor.  After a good deal o dodgin
un squirmin she was caught at last, an
the lucky feller took his reward in o
hearty kiss upon her rosy lips. You'd
orte've seen the deacon’s face at that
minit, 1t wasa picture of astonishment
an dismay

“Wall, I swan,” he stammered ont, *'1
don't se¢ how | conld've overlooked that
ear. Right on top too. | don't believe
they'll find any more though” he
chuckled. *Thut's one consoln”—

But jest then another red ear wos
found, un Mollie was seen tryin to dodge
another young man who was after her,
holdin aloft his prize. She rushed be
hind ‘Mandy, where be caught her an
gave her a rouxin kiss right before the
deacon’s horrified eyes. ‘Mandy an the

straight any longer, but jest set down an
lsughed till the tears ran down their
cheeks. The deacon sat down with &
groan of helpless despair an says:

“] must be loosin my eyesight, Zeb,
I'd & made a affydavy that there wasn't
w red ear in the baru, but the pesky
stalks nre full of "em.”

He was right.  Full of 'em they were,
for every youngster had come with his
pockets stuffed with red ears, an they do
sy that the girls brought more'n one
sar apiece, s0's to b sure of 4 good sup-
ply. Leastways there was more red ears
found at the deascon's huskin bee than
were found at all the other bees in the
naborhood last fall, mnd the fun the
young folks had over 'em was & sight to
behold. When the deacon found out
how his pluns bad miscarried he wus
awfnl angry au vowed that he'd never
have another huskin bee, but Mandy
says she guesses that when the time
comes around again Mollie mn  her
mother'll be able to coax bim into
changin bis mind sbout it.—~New York
Tribune.

#well Thieves.

The other evening two dapper 'dudes”
walked into the writing room of » fash-
ionable up town hotel, which it is just
now the fad to review, und looking
wearily around to see **who wasn't look-
ing," they deliberntely pocketed all the
stutionery there was in sight.

Surreptitionsly taking handsome pe-

famous house may not be manly, but
the paper is fine to use 1o impress friends
outof town that their relatives and ac-
quaintances are magnates living io
swelldom. Thers are pennies saved, oo,
by stesling note paper from u swell
hotel that might buy an extra package
of cigarettes.—New York Herald

Guld More C Than B

Herodotus tells of & king who loaded
his prisoners with golden chains, that
substance being more common than
brofize. (opper was even worn for or-
nament in preference to gold. The treas.
ures bronght by the Queen of Sheba to
Bolomon's temple wnst bave been of
enormons valne.— Washington Star.

Burgiar Proof

An old maid is »o moch afraid of
robbers that she strews pepper under
the bed every time she retires for the
night. When questioned on the sub
jeet, she said: .

Any scamp attempting to hide
there will betray himself through

TRYING A MOTHER'S LOVE

Mrs. Flanoery Was Sure That “The Twe
Wyes Is Aguil™ In Her Hwwrt |

Mrs., Flannery is a very estimable
and industrious washerwanay, a
widow, who keops houso for her twa|
Erown sons in tWo neat roows g
basement. One gon, Peter, is a hard
working young mason; the other,|
Joey, s a Jack-ofalltrades and o
ne'erdo-weel, but is popularly sup
posed to be his mother’s favorite. |
Thissupposition Mrs. Flannery indig |
nantly resents.  “'1 wouldn't be that
mean,” she says.  "The two byes i
ayquil in me heart, an ivor will be."”|
Nevertheless, when the probability
of war with Chili was being discussed
in a family where she was attending
to the Monday's wash, Mrs, Flun:
nery wits observed to be listening with |
a degree of attention which implisd
some personal interest in the out
come; and this is bher own explana-
tion, in response to a question from |
the lady of the house.

“Ye see, ma'am, if there's war, my |
Joey, he says he'll go. He come to
breakfast the ither morning, an he
tuk up the paper—bad luck to it—an
says he, “What's this!” says he.  “Ar
rah, but 'm thinkin it's a bitof a
war there's goin to be!

“Joay " says L settin down the|
taypot an lookin at him. ‘Joay "l
says |, 'ye wouldn't bo afther laveing
your soor old mother to go to no

war ™ sw would you!' says L
Jdiat's what | would,' says
he. .. itsfoine I'd look in a uni-

form, us yo know," An faith, an he
would that. But | couldn’t bear to
think of him goin to fight haythons |
an savages, an so | told him, with me
apron to me eye an a bit of a tinder
sniffle like, for the b'ye has a soft|
heart, an 1 thought best to begin|
with him aisy.

“*Joay ! says I, ‘don’t ye go an|
lave me alone with me gray bairs an |
me sorrer now —don't ye!'

Sure ye wouldn't be alone, moth-
er,' sthruck in Peter; an ‘Peter," says |
L ‘hould yer whisht; who's n-talkin
to youl Joay!'says L

““I'll take cave of you, mother,
says Poeter; 'don’t you fret. Anits
a foine sodger Joey'll make. An
maybe he'll come back an officer,
Sure, | wish it was me was goin ['

“ Go along wid ye, thin, says L
It's beautiful ye'l be lookin in|
sthriped trousies an a sodger cap, |
ain't it nowl Jo-ay ! says [, ‘will yu|
stay at howe fer your old mother, or
will ye break her heart entirely !’

“But Joey be laughs an he laughs.
an ho says be'll go; nnthat's just the
bad luck o' the Flannerys, There's
Poter assteady ns the Rock of Cashel,
an safe to be trusted with a gun if
iver a b'ye was, an it's him will stay
at home when he might go for a
wonld if ho wanted. An there's Joey
has a black eye every month and al.
ways in trouble, an it's him must run
loose among powder an bullets an
be lkilt us a matthenay course, Ar
rab, well, I've done my part; I've
told 'em what I think.

* 'Peter.’ says I, ‘ye're a b'ye of
judgmen an if ye want to go an be
shot ye may go, and it's not your
mother will object, for you've always
deserved well of her, But Joey,
says 1, ‘ye will stay with me, so yo
will, me darlin, for I'd die widout

yo.

“An Peter an Joey they look at
each other an they laugh an they
laugh. An | says, ‘Aint yoashamed,
yo heartloss b'yes, to mock me in me
throublet

“An Joey, he says, 'Don’t ye ory,
mother, don't ye! Ull stay—if there
wint uny war!'

“An | shook me fist at the lunghin
rascal, an says L ‘Joay! "—Youth's
Companion.

Chiness Importations

The report of the maritime cus-
toms of the Chinese empire for 1800
ghows that the importations amount:
ad to 127,004,481 taels, an increase of
14 per cent. over the preceding year.
The exportations, on the contrary,
have fallen from 00,047 832 tacls in
1880 to 87,144,480 in 1890, This dimi-
nution is due to the active competi-
tion of Ceylon and India in the tea
trade. The importation of rice was
considerable; that of opium was in-
creased | per cent., and of cotton 25

per cent.
The tion of tea amounted
to 1,605,896 piculs, as opposed to

1,677,881 in 1880, and the value of
the silk was 80,205,005 tacls, nguinst
86,401,007 taels in 1880, The entire
customs receipts for 1800 were 21,
090,220 tacls. A tael is equivalent
to seventy-five cents,—Philadelphia
Ledger.

Skill In Sawing Mahoguny.

It bas been found that mahogany
should not be sawed thinner than
twenty-six to the inch, though ooca:
gionally it is suwed thirty to the inch.
The process of sawing twenty-4ix to
the inch is us nice s one s can well
be imagined. It s a species of sur
gery that requires a keen instru-
ment, an experienced hand and an
intelligent mind. A log worth $125
in bulk may Le sawed 8o that it shall
gell for five times that sum, or so
that it shall be worth not more than
fitty dollars.—New York Bun.

Plenty on Hand,

“Havs you any K., T. & O.F shouted &
broker through the telephone to & friend.
another broker.

“What?" was the answer,

“K.,.T &0

“What's that?”

wStock., man,” naming it o full

“What do you think it is?"

“Say, bt this s grocery bers,” was
the anawer.

“Oh, sugar!” cried the broker, dis-
gusted at getting the wrong connection.

“Why, yes,” yelled the other man.
“Lots of [t. What kind do yon want?”
~New York Tribune.

The Tat (Question.
Newspaper Reporter (to president of

having to sneeze. — A vondpost.
————————

There is & beautiful abade of crimson
used in preparing confectionery which is
generally supposed to be foreign mhrl
matter, whersas 1t ls simply sugar

l-_nlun-hhlll.d

to pay fts taxes?
;m?wny certainly, sir. We

] ; - e— -

company)—Hus your company taken

-uhmrvl-h against the con-
M the law.—Tezas Bift-
ngm

-

POET RILEY'S FIRST LECTURE

Compelied 1o Print His Owo Posters and
1o Admit the Audieves Froe

“Jures Whiteomb Riley never will
forget his st experience as o platform
Ieeturer,” rummarked un old Hoosiur at the
Giraml Pacifie the other day. It was a
good many years ago, Jimmy wae eking
out nu exisience us a painier wt thu
thne, and when tines were dull and be
was ont of a job be spent his loisare mo-
ments (0 stringing together verses, Some
of these were s0 gosxd, in his own esti:
mation at least, that he sometimes re-
cited thowm st little gutherings about the
nedghborhood

“Biit, unknown even to his friends,
the embryo poet bl ratbor Jofty aspirs
tious and burned 1o launeh ont as & pub-
lic entortuiner. S0 he begun quietly
custing for an eligilde opportuuity tw
ey 4t on the dog,

“He wus poor then—poor is no name
for it In faet, he was generally in
dobt, wnd though be worked hand never
soensd to have kny memey ora (adr pros-
pect of getting any, It will readlly beo
sooh that it wis not an ensy mutter for
Riley to realize his bopes under such
circumstances, AL last, however, he
radsed @ little money on a job of paint-
ing snd with it invaded w neighboring
s let, where bis fame bl not precéded
him.

“After constdorable reld tape he se-
enred the privilege of using the school
house for his entertanment, o fact,
the schiool house was the only available
place in the village for snch a guthering,
Then he hung up u lot of postors an-
nouncing that Jumes Whitcomb Riley,
the Hoosier poet, would give one of his
unique atd inimitable entertainments at
the Hamtown school house on the fol-
lowing Saturday night. These posters
were blank piper, decarated with char-
eoal instead of printers’ ink, and Riley
spent one whole day in printing them,

“At the lust moment, however, & per-
feet deluge of cold water was thrown
over the young poet’s aspirations by an
opnexpected  anncupcetent from  the
Hamtown school board. Un the after-
noon of the eventful day the president
of the bosrd waited on Riley, who was
pervously pacing his room at the little
excnse for a botel, and informed him
that by an agreement entorad into when
the school building was erected vo en-
tertainments were to be given in it an-
less they wore of a public chareter.
“oBut mine 18 to ben publie enter
tainmment,” insistod Mr. Riley,

“+0h, no, it isn't," asserted the town
dignitary. *You are going to charge an
admission fee.  That doesn't look like a
public affair—does it?

“odt den’t s free entertainment, to be
suro: but it s certainly to be public,’
maintained the poet,

#aNot s we understand the term,
said the official.  “lo short, the only
way you can goon with the show is to
throw the doors open,’

“Here wind o protty state of affairs,
but the question must bo settlod at ance,
and Riley promptly acceptod the horn
of the dilemma nearest bim, nnd said
that the entertalmment shonld be given
at all hazards and thit no wdinission fee
would be charged."—Chicago Mail,

The Moukey Puzzie Troe.

At o meoting of the Royal Botanie so-
cioty Dr. K. C. A Prior presented ripe
geods of Arancarin imbricats, the mon-
koy puzzle tres of Chili, collected from
large tree growing in the opon alr at
Corshim, Wilts,  He mentioned that in
England the plant, thongh common, sol-
dom ripens its seeds. 1t was irst lutro-
duced here 100 years ngo by Mr, Mon-
wies, n Scotch botanist, who accompa
niod Vancouver's expedition in search
of a pasage between the Atlantic and
Pucific oconns,  In returning from their
attompt they put in at Valparaiso and
were hospitably entortained by the vice-
roy of Chili.

While dessert was on the table Men-
gios observed some nuts be had pot seen
before.  Instead of eating hin share he
paved them, nod taking n box of soil
back with him on bourd ship succeoded
in raising tive plunts, which he bronght
to England, and these formed a stock
from which most of the lurge trees now
growing in varions parts of England
have originated.— Philndelphin  Ledger.

Plenty of Water Necessary to Hoalth,

As the waste in animal foxd in those
who lead indolont lives is carried off by
the kidnexs, it is very desirnblo that
they should be kept wall flushed with
plenty of water, for pure water ia to the
kidueys whit fresh air is to the lungs,
and taken in the early morning, prefer-
ably an hiot 6 it can be sipped, it wishes
awiy the unhealthy secretions that have
necumulated in the stomach during the
pight, and stimulstes It to healthy we-
tion, und then, passing on throogh the
system till it renches the kidneyns, carrios
away by their aid the uricacid, gont poi-
son and  other impurities that should
have no fixed babitation in the body st
all, aud wonld not have if the erer
were properly dieted for even two or
threo weeks each year,—Gentleman's
Maguzine.

How the Noy Knew,

Here is a telophone reply which may
or may not have plessed ono of the
speskers:

sln Mr, K— i saked a man after
he hadl “got” the other man—only it was
an oftice boy.

“No, he isu't in, Mr. W-—-" waa the
answer in a thin but clear voles,

“How do you know it is Mr. W-—TF
ankod the other, who may have been
pleased to think that ho had such a good

boy conld recognize it,

prompt reply. —New York Tribune.

Valunble Anlmals,
The high state officinls and the rich
poople of Egypt have a peculiar aversion
to riding the borse, their favorite mount

held as being u semisscred animal

States crrrency. —St. Louls Republie,

The Bifference.

you while asleep

l wide awake, —Ram's Horn,

Overduing Tt
He (fishing for loving
tions) — My angel, 1 do not
am worthy to be your hushand.

what my mother says-

“talephone voice” that even an office

 'Caume you're the one what no one
can ever understand,” came back the

beitig & species of white ass, which is

Fine specimens of these snow white |
creatures are seldom sold for what
would bo less than £1.000 in United

There are barbers in India whose
touch Is so light that they can shave
There are men in

this country who can skin you be-
fore you find it out, while you are

ghe (thoughtfully) — That's just

CARESSES TO BE AVOIDED.

A Visher te the Lion Learns Some
Lhings He L Net Hnow Before.

“Yes, hes a friendly old chap,®
b the Lon keeper.  *'Ho was born
i eaptivity at Barnom's headqguar
s in Bridgeport, Conn, and he'll
let even a stranger scratch him be
hiind the ears”

The strauger trisd  the experiment
cautionsly, and the livn scemed
Plonsed.

“Now, he'll lick your hand for
thanlks, if you like,” added the keep
er. “Don’t be afraid; his teeth are
nearly all goue, anyway."”

The stranger put his hand through
the bars nguin, and at the keeper's
wond of communnd the well truined
lion gave it u gentle lick with his

| tongue

“Wow! Great Scott!” exclaimed
the owner of the hand, as he jerked
it out and looked at it ruefully. Ifa
pivee of sandpaper had been applisd
to it vigorously it would have looked
and felt about the same.  “Lost his
teeth, did vou =ay: His tongue is
covered with them.”

“Well,” smud the keeper, with a
good natured grin at the success of

| his practical joke, “'you're just about
| vight. A lion's tongue 8 covered
with gtrong horny little hooks—pap
pillie i the scientific name for them
—and  they all point  backwanl
When he licks hard he can serape the
moeat and cartilage off the bones of
n tough horse quicker than you conld
with a sharp knife.”

“I suppose you have to feed o lion
as old as this one on what the others
would regard s dainties!” said the
visitor,

“No," answersd the keoper, “asn
general thing a lion won't eat at all
or he'll eat anything in the fresh
| meat line. The whole cat tribe hag
| n low sense of taste.  You huve often
| seen a eat lick hersell, haven't youl

She gets handfuls of hair in hor
| mouth without minding it at all
| Consider what discomfort one hair
| produces in the mouth of a human
being whose sense of taste s deli
cate.”

“This old fellow’s claws are pretty
well worn down, " said the visitor, 1
suppose by constant use on the floor
and walls of his eage,”

“Ho has one claw not worn down
at all.” answered the keeper, “bul
I'll bet you can't detect it ™

The visitor loo': | ut all the paws
and could seo nothing but well worn
claws, “Where is it ho asked,

“At the end of the tail,” said the
keeper.

“Oh, now,” remarked the visitor,
*no more jokes on me today, thank
you."

The keeper put his hand between
the bars, caught the patient ex-mon
arch of the forest by the tail and
showed the visitor a sort of horny
hook concealed among the long haire
at the end of it. “What use it sorves
there,” he added, “naturalists don’
know, | believe, Bome say ho uses
it to lnsh himself into a rage. Next
time you look at any books on Nine
veh, notice how the oll Assyrians
exngrorated this hook on the tails of
lions carved upon their funny okl
marbles."—New York Tribune,

Curing an Olter Bkin.

A full grown sea otter is from fou
to five feet long and perbaps a fool
or more wide, When a hunter se
cures one he loosens the hide from
the nosoe and head and, without cut
ting it lengthwise at all, he pulls the
aliin down over the body, the hide
being so elastic that this is not a dif:
ficult job. It is then stretched over
a smooth board 6 feet long, 9 inches
wide at one end and 10 gt the other
oend. Each end of this board ie
tapered to a point.  Another board
exnctly the same size is then ivserted,
and the skin s stretched u foot or
eighteen inches longer than its orig
inal length.

A third board, half the length of
the other, is wedged in and the skin
lightly tacked at the ends to bold it
in place. If any flesh adheres to the
gkin it is then cut off, and the hide
is cured and dried in this condition,
In o few duys it is taken off of the

boards and turned fur side out, when
it is ready for market.—Cor. Ban
Francisco Chronicle,

A Migh Tunnel

A romarkable piece of engineering
work 18 the tunnel of the Parann
Oroya railroad through nn Andean
mountain pesk st Galera, Pern. It
is at an elovation of 600 feet above
the perpetual snow line, and is 3,847
feet long, It in the highest ruilroad
tunnel in the world, and is locuted
in the highest inhabited region in the
world. The town of Galera is 15,635
feet nbove the sea level, nearly 1,500
fuet higher than the hotel on top
ot Pike's peak.—Philadelphia Ledger.

Why Negroes Can Mear Heat
The function of a negro's black
to be the conversion

and does not penetrate to the
tissues. Being thus provided with a
sun proof armor, the negro can stand

HOME AT LAST.

for Fifty Years,

Bhe was an odd looking little old
woman in askimpy and faded black
alpaca dress and n big, old fashioned
black straw bonnet with some limp
black feathers and faded ribbon on
it. But her small and deeply wrin-
kled old face hind n kindly look and
her blue eyes were as bright and
twinkling ns the eyes of a child,

She talked to every person pear
her on the truin and the burden of it
all wos that she was “‘going back
home. "

“Jist think of it," she sald in her
cracked, childish voice; “it'll be fifty
years next May, the 10th day, sence 1
left my old home in New Humpshire,
an [ ain't never been back sence, an
here when 1 went away I reckoned
sure I'd git back once in four or five
yeurs, anyhow, but [ aiu't never
went unti! now, and it'll be Hfty
years the 10th day of pext May. |
wis married on the 9th an me an
Aarvn, he's my hushand, started for
the west tho very next day.

“Aaron maid [ should come home
in two years, but our first baby was
born about that time an | couldn’t
come then, an somehow or other
there wan't no time after that when
I conld come. But 1 ain't blamin
Aaron, He'd beon willin for me to
come if 1 could of got off. Aaron,
he's been back twice. It was ensier
fer him to git away thun fer me,

“T'll find changesi La me! yes,
There's skasly any one left that 1
know, but I've got an own gister an
a brother wholl be glad to see me
An the old house [ was born in is
still standin. | know jist how it
looks. Some things'll bo jist ne
nitchrel, There don't nobody know
how glad Il ve to git back home.
I'll be home in the mornin. Here
you, Mr, Porter, mind that you git
me upairly. But, la me! 1 sin't like-
Iy to oversleep %o nigh home."”

But she was not awake in the
morning when all the other pusen:
gers woro up and dressed.  The por-
ter called her, but there was no re-
sponse, and one of the ladies in the
car parted the curtains of the old
lady's berth and stepped back with o
frightened look, saying in a whispor:

*“She is dead 1"

8he had gone home in the night.—
Datroit Free Press.

Danger In Bmoking Rooms
Remaining in elosed rooms in which
smoke i8 sometimes so thick that
one cannot see {8 particularly to be
avoided by 1o who are subject to
wonkness of the heart, even if they
do not smoke. Dr. Vallin has recited
before the Bociety of Medicine three
conclusive facts in this respect.  One
told of a young officer who had given
up the use of tobacco three monthe
before, and who was overcome with
a suffocation similar to angina after
having pussed two or three nights in
his room where his friends had been
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