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pJ1E SAND HILLS,

wilore, :|11W.fl‘ﬂdl!fa .h,'n ll-l’ Qlﬂl!kn
anids ['ve son along the sayshore, an
g me halfways I've boen in wan,
i o double an twist in the rope to
v {1 me vk but o suckin sand in the
P plain—aw, trader, aw, the like o'
ol L Vet bit, aw!" So sald
Hmh [ 1SS
Macavoy, tho glant, whon the thing
Wi disepased in bl ]Jmt'l.'lm.

awell, 1 otell you (t's true, and
fhoy're  not ihree miles from Fort
o'Glory.  The company's men don't
salk atwpt it—whut's the nse? Travel.
ers e fow that Wag, and you ean't gt
he lndians within miles of them. Pret-
1y Pierre knows all abont them, better
\ sno else, almost.  He'll stand
thap any
py me i dt—oh, Pierre?’ Pierre tonk
po potien and was silent for a time, in-
et ot Wi cigarotte, and in the pause
n”“.h__‘-_1|,..|mp1:m',||al¢!: *Pierre's gone
pack O FOB trador.  Porhaps you
paveri't paid him for the Inst lie. I go
gy bettur, you stand by me—my tront
—that’s the game!”

sAw, the lke o' that," ndded Mac-
avoy reproachfully. **Aw, yer tongue to
the rouf " your mouth, Mowley! Liars
ol mett may be, but thut's wid wimmin
o landlonds But, Plerre, off another
man's lat like that—aw, Mowley, fill
ur mouth wid the bowl o' yer pipel”
Plirra now looked up at the three
men, wlling another cigarctte as he did
s, bat b secmed to be thinking of a
distaut matter, Mecting the three pairs
of eves fixed on him, his own beld them
for & momnent musingly, Then he 1it his
diparvtte, and half reclining on  the
Jencli whore ho sat he began to speak,
wiking into the fire, as it were:

] was at Guidon Hill, at the com-
pany's post there, 1t was thao fall of the
vear, when you feel that there is noth.
fugso good ns life and the air drinks
Jike wine, You think that rounds like
A wWmnpn ar npfiﬂ‘t? Mals, no! The
seasons are strange. In the spring I am
jzy and sals in the fall Tam gay: I am
far the Dig things to do. This matter
was in the fall. T felt that Tmost move,
Yot what to do? There was the thing.
Carde? Of course.  But that's only for
times, vot for all seasons. So 1 was
lke & wild dog on achain. 1 had a good
horse, Tophot, black as a coal, all raw
e aund joint and o reach like a
wovse, His ligs worked like piston rods,
Pat, s I said, I did not know whers to
goor what to do. Bo'we nsed to sit at
the post loafing, in the daytime watch-
iug the plaing, all panting for travelers,
Jike & young bride waiting her husband
for the first time.""

Macavoy rogarded Pierre with rich
delight. He had an unetuoos spirit, and
bis heart wos soft for womwen, so soft
that b never had one on his conscivnce,
thongh he had brushed gay smiles off
the lips of many with his own. But
that was nn aminble wenkness fn o
grong man, CAw, Pierre,'* he said
conxingly, “'knpo it down, aisy, aisy;
we heart's goin like a triphammer at
thought uv it. Aw, yis; aw, yis, Pierre "

“Well, it wus like that to me—all
san and o sweet sting in the air, ot
night to #it aud tell tales and such
things, nud perhops s little brown
besudy, o look at the stars, o half hour
with the cattle—the sume old game.
Of coursn there wans the wife of Hilton,
the factor—fine, always fine to see, but
deaf andl domb. We were good fricmds,
fda and me, [ Lad o hand in her wed:
ding.  Holy, I knew her when she was
alintle girl! We could talk together by
sigms. Sho wis o good woman—she had
never guessed at evil.  She was quick,
too, Hke o flash, to read and understand
without words. A face was a book tc
her.

“Very good!  One afternoon we were
all standing outside the post when we
saw sowe one ride over the Long Divide
It wis good for the eyes, 1 cannot tell
quite how.  But horse and rider were
#0 sharp und elear out agninst the sky
that they looked very large and peculine
~thers wis something in the air to
maguify.  They paused for & moment
ot the top of the divide, and it seemed
ke a messenger out of the strange
tountry at the farthest north, the place
of legends,  Bat of conrso it was ouly n
traveler liko ourselves, for in a half
boor she was with ns.

“Yes, 0t wos o girl dressed ns o man.
She did not try to hide it.  She had
dreseil so for ease.  She wonld make a
man's heart leap in his mouth—if he
wis like Mucnvoy or the plous Mowley
there, '*

Plerro's last three words had o tonch
of irony, for Lo knew that the trapper
bad & precious tongue for Seripture
Wit & missionary passed that way
Rl beul nane with women to give it
Bt Mowley smiled sourly, but Mao-
vy lnughed outright and smacked his
Hps o his pipe stem luxurioosly.
VAW, now, Pierre—all me littlo fail-
W' —uw!" hesaid. Pierreswaung rouud
Ot tho beneh, leaning upon the other
tlbow, und cherishing his cigarette
Preently continued:

“She had come far and was tired to
featly, 5o stiff that she could hardly get

U her horso, and the horse, tov, Was
Feady to drop,  Handsome enough she
tkedd, for all that, in man's clothes and
i peaked cap, with a pistol in her belt.
She wasn 't big built—just a feathery
kol of sapling—but she was set fair
@ her Jogs like & man, and o hand that
Wae s good as 1 have seen, 8o strong
sd fine, and like silk and iron with a

™. Well, what was tho trouble, for
Lsaw that there was tronble? Her eyes

{2 huntod loak, und her nose breath:

like n deer's in the chase. All at
“uee, when she gaw Hilton's wife, a ory
fame from her, and she reached out her
hands

“What would women of that sort do?
SY Were both of a kind. They got
o eaeh other's amme. After that thers

nothing for us men but to wait,
Women are the same, and Hilton's
¥ife was like the rest. She must get
secret first; then the men should
B W. We had to wait an hour. Then
t0n's wife bockoned to us. We went

Lm'l" The girl was asleep. There was
Kauething in the touch of Hilton's wife
ke wleop ftself, lke music. It was her
Yuioe, that touch. She conld not speak
' her tongue, but ber hands and face
¥ lunguage and music. Bien, thero
o the girl asloep, all clear of dost and
Main, snd that fine hand. Tt lay loose
:: ber trenst, so quiet, o quict. En-
< the real stury, for how she lay there
oo 'Ot matter, but still it was good
< when we knew the story. "'
Tho trapper was langhing silently to
"l to hear Pierre in lis romantic

yo

A woman's hand—it was the |

game for a bay, not an adventurer, fu.r'

the trapper's only eroed was that wonm-

en were like deer—spoiis for the hunter, |

Pierre ww it, bot *be was ubove petty

elwo—that the girl had slipped out s
the last man eame in, had mounted the
chestnut and would wait for me by the

anger. Ho "“'“']!' mid: i Bpring, o fquirter of a mile away, There

“If o man have an eve to see behind
the face, he understands the foolish
laugh of & man ar the hand of & good
worn. That ismuch, So Hilton's wife
told us nll. Sle hnd ridden 200 milos
from the southwest and was making for
ll::uﬂ .l\lmnh. 60 miles farther worth,

or wWhat? She hadd loved & man
the will of her poople,  There hs:?al:t::
& feud, and Garrison—that was the
lover's name—wns the lust an his own
side. There was trouble at a Hudson

Bay company's post, and Garrison shot
a half breod. Moo sup he was right to
shoot him, for & woman's name must
be safe up here, Besiides the half breed
drew fimt. Well, Garrison was tried
and must go to Jail for o year. At the
ond of that time he would be frie. The
girl, Janie, knew the day. Word had
comie to  her. She mudo everything
ready.  She knew her brothers were
watching—her three brothers and two
other men who had tried to get her love,
8he knew nlso that the five would car-
ry on the fend against the one man, So
ane night sho took the est horse on the
ranch amd started away toward Fort
Micah,

“Alors, you know how she got there,
after two days' hard riding, envugh to
kill a man, and over 50 yot to do.  She
was sure her brothers were on her track.
But if sho could got to Fort Micah and
be married 1o CGarrison before they came
she wanted no more,
two horses of s at Hilton's post then
—ull the rest wore away ar not fit for
hard travel. There was my Tophet aud
o lean chestnut with o long propelling
gait and not an ounce of loose skin on
him. There was but one way—the girl
must get there, Allons, what is the
good?  What is life withoot these
things? The girl Joves the man.  She
must have him in spite of all.  There
wis only Hilton aud his wife and me at
the post, and Hilton was lame from a
fall, and ove arm in o sling. 1If the
brothers followed, well, Hilton eould
not interfere, he was n company’'s man,
but for myself, as I said, 1 was hungry
for ndventure. | had an sache in my
blood for something. 1 was tingling to

my toes; my heart was thumping in my |

thront

Pierre sat up. It seemed absurd for
hiw to speak 88 one who could be hot
and shivering with excitement, for his

movements were always quict and pro- |

clso a8 a harner, Bt in his oyes there
wis o furnace burning, and his small,
iron hand canght the nir with »a snap.
Macavoy had seon Pioreo when dangers
orowded aronnd them both, and ho
knew that the little man was worth
three of himself, in gpite of his own
great height.  For the others, they did
pot kunow, and if they had lived with
Pierre all their lives they wonld never
have understood him,

“Aw, Piorre!" said Mucavoy admir-
ingly. *"Aw, the ache in yer blood—
that's it! Aw, vis, yis, an yer thighs
all bendin like wire, an the prairie be-
yant, an the lady there asleep wad the
hand fallin soft where the heart beats
up like the swell'of a tide! Aw, yis
the like o' that—swate, swate, an you
wid the ache in yer blood, an the long
ohestnut pawin the gronnd—aw, yisl"”

Pierre nodded at Macavay plonsantly,
for after his fushion he cared for the gi-
ant, and & little man loves the admira-
tion of @ large man, us Pierre himself
huad said more than once.  He knew
wan’s vanity aml his own weaknesses,
But he turned his Iooks on the trapper
now, for it was his way to conguer at
the paints of great disudvantage, not by
many wonders showing, but Ly a deop
persistonce and a singular personal force,

“‘She slept for three hours. 1 got the
two horses saddled. Who conld tell bat

There were ﬂlll_!' i

was the danger that some one of the
men knew the finger language, so sho

told me this thing in signs mixed up'

with other sentences

“Good! There wus now but one thing
10 do—for me to get awny, 8ol sald,
Ihaghing, to one of the men, *Come and
wo will Lok after the horses, and the
others can searvls the place with Hilton. '
50 we went out to whiere the horses
were thed to the railing und Jed them
away 1o the corral.

“Of conra yon will understand how
Ldid it 1 elapped nhand on his mouth,
put a pistol at his bead, gagged sl
ted him. Then I got my Tophet, and
away I went to the spring. The girl
was walting. There ware few worde, |
gripped hor hinnd, gave ber auother pis-
wl, and then we got away on a fine
mounlit trail.  We had not gone a mile
whent I heard a faint yell far behind
My gamo bhad been found out.  There
was uothing to do but to ride for it now,

| and to fight, if necossary.  But fighting
wins not goud, for 1 might be killed, aud
then the girl would be caught just the
same, We rode o —such o ride—tho
hum:ﬁ neek and neck, thelr feet pound.
lng the prairie like piston rods, mwhone
to rawbone, a dingdong gmit. 1 kunew
they were after us, though 1 saw them
bt onee on the crest of o divide, about
| three miles behind
like that,svith 10 minotes’ rest and now
and then at o spring, or to stretch onr
loge.  We hardly spoke to ench other,
but Gd of Jove, my heart wus warm
to thix girl, who had ridden 150 miles in
24 hours.  Just before dawn, when 1
wus boginhing to think that we should
vasily win the race if the girl conld but
haold out, if it did not kill her, the chest-
nut stuck a leg into the crack of the

prairie, snd horse and girl were on the |
Ehe could searcely

groaml together,
move, she wus so weak, anid her face
wis like death. 1 put o pistol to the
chestnut’s head and enided it
the girl stooped and kissed the poor
bonst's neck, but spoke pothing, As 1
Belped her on oy Tophet 1 pat my Hps
| to the sleeve of hor dress. Mother of
| Giod, what could o mun doy, she was so
| noble!

“Dawn was just breaking oozy and

All the cords of my legs were | Bray at the kwell of the prairie over the  gyeto whom questions are sbliorrent, * Go-
straightening, like I was in thesaddle, ** | Jomping Sand hills. They lay quictand  ing to shoot?™

| shining iu the green brown plain, but
I knew that beneath (here was a chinrn
which coull set those swells of sand in
motion and make deadly sport of an ar-
my. Who can tell what it 152 A flood
under the surface, n tidal river—what?
No man kvows.  But they are sea mon-
stors o the land. Every moruing at
sunrise they begin to edidy and roll, and
| B0 man ever saw a stranger sight,
| Bien, I looked back. There were four
horsemon coming on about throe miles
away. What was there to do? The girl
and myself on my tired horse wers too
mnel  They saw also and hurreisl oo,

repch and eross the Jumping Saud bills
before sanrise. It was all a dendly
chanee,

“When we got to the edge of the
sand, they were almost a mile behind
Iwas all sick to my teeth sy poor
Tophet stepped into the sand, God, how
I watched the dawn! Slow, slow wo
tolled over that velvet powdgr.  As wo
resched the farther side 1 felt that it
wis beginning to move,
showing like the lid of an eve along the
plain. I looked back.  All four horsemen
were in the sand, plonging on toward
us. By the time we touched the brown
greon prairie on the farther side the
pand wis rolling behind vs. The girl
had not looked back, Bho seemed too
dazed. 1 jumped from the horse and
told her that she must poush oo alone to
the fort; that Toplet could not carry
both; that 1 #onld be in uo danger.

she might need help? 1 had nothing to |
do. I knew the shortest way to Fort |
Micah, every foot, and then it is good
to be ready for all things. 1 told Hil-
ton's wife what 1 had done.  She was
glad,  She made a gesture at mo as to o
brother and then began to put things
in & bag fur vs to carry.  Sho hd got-
tled all how it was to be. She had told
tho girl. You see, & mau may le—what

She looked ot me, 1 cannot tell how,
then stooped and kissed me between the
eves, 1 bave never forgotten, | strnek
Tophet, and she was gone to her happi-
ness, for she reached the fort and her

[ lover's arms.

“But I stood looking back upon the
Jumping Sand hills. 8o was there ever
a sight like thut—those hills gone like o

| smelting floor, the sunrise spotting it

is it they call mef—a plunderer, And 4 with rose and yellow and three horses

yob a womnn will trust him, ecomme
cal"!

“Aw, yis aw, yis, PieTe, but she
knew yer hand an yer tongoe piver
wint ag'in awoman, Pierre. Naw, niv-
er awan—aw, swate she was, wid a
heart—na  beart, Hilton's wife! Aw,
yist"

Pierre waved Macavoy into silenoe,
“The girl waked after three hoars, with
a start.  Her hand caught at her heart,
sOn!" she said, still staring at v, ‘'l
thought that they hud comel' A little
after she and Hilton's wife went into
another room All at once thore was n
sound of horses withont and then a
knock at the door, and four men cuter-
ed. They were the girl's hunters, It
was hard totell what to do all ina
minate, but I saw ot once the best thing

and  their riders fighting what caunot
be fonght. What could I do? They
wonld have got the girl if 1 had not led
them across, wid they would have killed
me if they coulil  Only one eried ont,
und then but onee in a long shrick.
Bot after all threo were quict as they
fought until they wore goue where no
man could see, where none eries out sc
we can hear, '

There wits a long pause, painfol tc
bear. The trader sat with eyes fixed
humbly as & dog's on Pierre. At last
Macavoy said: “Sho Kissed yo, Pierre
—aw, yis, she did that! Jist letune the
eyes. Do yes iver see her now, Piorre?™

But Pierro, thongh locking at bim,
winde no suswer, —Gilbert Parker.

TS e e
The Largest Medieal Library.

was to uot for all and to get all the men
fnside the house. So I whispered to Hil-

A writerin the Washington Star gays
that the largest and most complete med-
{oal libzary in the world is the collec:

ton and then pretended that Twas a0 of medical works loeated in the

groat man in the cumpany. I ordered

Army Medioal museum, in that city,

Hilton to have the horses cared for, and |y 50 tha care of the surgeon general’s
not giving the men time to speak Il gmes of the war departwent and the im-
fotched out the old brandy, wondering | ooqiite supervision of Dr. John 8. Bil-

Hour after hiour

At that '

There came to we o great idea, 1 must |

The sun was  Pro

what could be done. There was 001,00 1 8 A. It may be sald that the
sound from the other room, though I 1 card index system of medical publica-
thougbt 1 heard a doge open Onee, Hil- | tions ased l.\y the “lll‘ﬂl‘)’ is the most
ton played the game well and showed | y,6ro00h and practical index of medical
pothing when 1 ardered him about and | oLt the worli.  The libeary now
{ed with me when 1 said no girl bad | j5010dee about 112,000 bound vlulumm

bout 160,000 pamphlets  I§ is ex-
come, langhing when they told 'bﬁ ' :inx::‘u:od that this f‘:n«'ln.m comprises
they wero after her. More than one di | three-fourths of the medionl liternture
not believe at first: but, pahaw! what | of the world, and at least nine-tenths of

-0 1 beem doing all my life to let such ke
2"I"I:u§n :}-nubt me? So the end of it was | the modical literature which has

that I got them all inside the house | published N_linhl the Jast ten years
There was one thing—their horses wero
all fresh, as Hilton whispered to me
They had ouly ridden them o few miles
They had stolen & bought them at s
rmu:h to the west of us 1 could m-tl
make up my mind what to do. Bt it
was olear I must keep them quiet till
something shaped. |
ey were all drinking trandy when
Eliltun';u wife entered the room Her
face was, mon Dieo, %0 innocent, §o
childlike! She stared st the men, uml
then 1 told them she was denf and
dumb, and 1 told her why they lumd
cotye,  Vulla, 1t was beantiful—Ilike
pothing you ever saw! She shook her
head so innocently and then lql-l thug
like achild that they were wicked to

. wuld have kissed her
lf::“ IT.'f::‘:;:w.lI;'x:- she fooled them! —Now, be careful, my bay. Remember,

She said wonld they not senrch the a fool and his mmay;: zn&m
;:-.uw" She satd all throngh me, on her  Bpendall Cashly—Yes, air, 'hubk
fingers e by signs And I told them you for having obliged me so prompily.

A Quick Response.

at opce. But she told me n;-_:gethlns.—ﬂaiba-"n Magazioa

O1d Cushly (giving his soo a check; |

THE SILENT MAN.

“Orman, of all men, on board the old
Mahanaddy '

Y |

Ormap, a person of great gravity, as
| cends the last two steps of the gangway ‘
and finds bimsell on the bistorle deck of
the Mabunaddy. He sbakes bands with
Evelyn Martenu, young Marteou of the
Sikhs, and looks round to see that the
boatman s briuging his luggage.

YOl Ormoan, well, | am surprised. Sol.
emn an ever too]  What brings you wau-
dering to Bombay?''

0N etrme—rent] esanens, '

Martenn lnnghs and loks arms,  He s |
fraunk, boylsh, spontaneous, desplte bLis
beavy mustache and a few gray baim over
s close cropped temples, |

“Come aft, old man, aod tell me all
your uews, The deck Is guite deserted |
abaft the smoking rootn, We ban have a
lunx\lalk. You're going bowe, of courset

L1} 'c. LL)

“{hat'- all right—1to be marriedt”

l.l.“.“

There 1a mowething curt In the mono-
aylinble that serves to check for a moment
Martenu's enxy, social How of questions,
They walk nft together and take posses-
®iou of two deck chalrs which do wot be
long to them. |

“Are you married?" ssked the taller
mnan, with the grmvity which vothilug ever |
ruftes,

YNo, old clinp,’” with a elisry laugh
“The Sikhs dou't marry-—tlicy only all
in love, confound them!""

Martenu ends bis generalliy with a con
veutional little sigh, which is not echowl
by bis bearer. o fact, Orman looks sud.
denly brighter. He changes the subject
calmly. U'besesolemno men, never thrown
off their balance by exnberant lnughter or
the desire of creating it 1o others, are difi-
cult sofollow. Their motive is not always
clenr.

“1 have come right through from Tash.
kend," he sayn “'An interesting jour
ney."'

*Ismineenemy golug to write n book?"

UNot il be knows it! Are you golog
botwe on leave, Murtenu?"'

“Yes, nix months, all a grateful coun-
try will allow me."" 1

Ormian does not appear to be listening.
He is gazlng absently st the forest of
musts that covers the fuper barbor, His
fuce certaluly justifies Martenn's cheerful
raillery. It s gmve ton fanlt. A loug,
strong face, with longitudinal lines from
nostril to mustache which nre deeper than
his years might warmunt.
| “\What are you goitig to do2' he bluris

out rather hurriadly after the manner of

| Murtenn's quick bine eyes flash round
for a moment.
“AL Stapemblen?'™
“Yeon, or elsewbivre.’
| Martenn pushes the big, fair mustache
upward with Lis knuckles reflectively.

“Don't know. Not likely. 1 hiad wot
thought of it."

They sit side by side in silence for some
minutes, while counfusion neeumulates
strength oo the forward deck of the gavg-
way.

Martenu is the first to speak, looking
critically at the toes of his own shoes,
“What & good time we bad st Stanemblen
~i tiptop time.”

I."m.ll

“With Sir Henry— good old boy—swenr-
Ing st us if we missed & Lird or passed the
decanter by, and Lady Fassett und—and
Edith.”

[ 1} YH."

“Beut girl that ever stepped.”

That awkward allence comes over them
agaln, Martenu puts it mentally down to
 biscompanion’s lamentablesolomuity. He

breaks it, however, with nn effort,

“1 always thought, you know, old chap
~had an ldea—may have been wrong,
bably was, though don't see why |
| should have been—that you were rather
taken with Edith Fassett.”

1 had the same hlea about you.*

Martona gives an awkward little Inugh,
drawa in bis fest and pushes them out

agnin,

“Yes, quite right. But then ['m that
sort of fellow, you know. 1'm linble to it,
Get it often, but never very badly. Yes, |
waa fond of Fdith Fassett, butall the time
I knew she was too good for me—too much
on the top of the basket, while I'm very
ordinary stufl in the lower middle of the
same. [ got over it, 1 always do some-
how."

“Got over what!"

Martenu glances round shiarply.

HOh—er—proposed to ber, you koow.'

“f didn't kunow that,"

“Ql, yes, and she was very nloe about
it. Ithink she knew that | was the sort
of fellow to get over it. Besldes, sho ktiew
ber own wind so jolly well. |—er—there
wan some one else,  She did not tell me,
but | understood that It wis so. It was
after you had left, now that | come to
think of it.""

“¥es, it was after 1 bad left."”

“You went off in s hurry—I remember,

“Yes, I went off ta a burry."”

Thoy Iapse into pensiveness agnin, It s
Orman who brenks the silence this thme.

“ 1 wish 1 bad known that before. "'

The color slowly leaves Marteun's fuce.
He looks stralght in front of bim with
painful intensity.

“But perhaps it in not too late,"" the sol-
emn Wm.f)- on. **When we got to Eng
land, I shall go and bave my try. "'

Quite suddenly Martenu gets up. He
stands, almost tarning bis back upon his
triend, looking forward towurd the confu-
slon of embarking passengers.

*Do you not know that ke Is dead?"”

There 18 n long, slow silence,

“No, 1 did not know that,"” says the
wolemn volee,

After o little panse Martenu walks slow:
Iy away, leaving Orman alose.—New York
Telegram.

Marriage of the Desd.

| Cuban canse,

A strunge custom, prevails amoug o
certain tribe in the Caucasus  When a
gingle young man dies, some one whu
bas carried to the grave a marriageabla
dunghtor in the course of the year calls
apon the bercaved parents and says:

“Your son is sure to want s wife
I'll give yon my daughter, and you
shall deliver tome the marciage portion
in retorn.*’

A friendly offer of this description is
pever rejectol, and the two parties
so0n oome to terts w to the amount of
the dowry, which viries acoording to
the mdvantages possessed by the girl in
her lifotime. Cases have been known
where the young man's father has given
as much a8 80 cows to sectre a dond
wife for his dead son —Buch fur Alle

Crouplers,

The crouplers of Monte Carlo have a
sohoul of gambling in which they learn
the ins and outs of the games, the meth-
ods of defesting trickery, manosl dex-
‘ terity In clearing tho e ards and paying

the stakes, readiness in reckoning and in |
‘ denling and shuftling the cards and so |
o Most of them come from Alsace '
l Venezuels menus ' Little Venion ™
| The oarly explorers found (he natives
living in houses placed on piles in the
mashes |

Comparsiive Autiquity,

Mg Cashman has ceased 10 notios |
Mrs. Jones Brown., Do you know why?'' |
It i beennse hor son in-law's faruily
1s 80 very wuch older than the fawily of

Mra. Jones-Brown ‘s son-in-law, "'—Life

| Japan‘s wonderful agrioultural reources

| wloos. In mwachivery the display i also

DAUGHTERS OF CUBA.

Falr Exiles Organized to Asalst the Patriot
Armibes,

The caloy of Cuban exiles in New
York city embrices & large number of
patriotie women who wear the single
starred flag of Coba as o symbol of their
alleginnee 1o its canse.  About 100 of
these charming rebols have organized a

elab which they call the ** Hijus de Cu-

ba,” or "' Dagghtors of Cuba, '’ for the
purpose of giving enconragenient sl
asststanee to the patriot armive  The

club hins alrendy sent several thonsaml

dollars to the lusurgents, and at a re
cont folr over 500 wps taken in nt the
booths aodd tables, where dark eyed Une
Lan beauties smiled on the ehivalions
pablic’s generosily,

Among the more mature members of
the Hijus d¢ Cuba aro somwe who have
sorrowlol memories of the revolution of
1808, widows and davghters of  heroos |
who fell or whose fartaies were broken
in that disstrons contest,  The vice pres

o
%K |
“

MIES, V. EATAS-IIAZAN, ,
ident and one of the leading spirits of

the club s Mrs V. Zoyas Bagan, the
wife of an ardent sympathizer with the
Mrs, Bazan is young,
strikingly bonutiful and an scknowl-
edged belle ammmg the yonng matrons
of the Caban colony.  She comes of o'
fine old Matanzw family—Ghacia de
Munoscn—and  her  grandmother wos
known ws ““the richest woman in Ma-

-

v s r 1 v
WHAT TWO SAW, |

Possibly there In nothing o (6. Probably
your will may that it is imposaibile that there
eotild be more than nothing o it Yet for
dhng s mtd dngs wed night after night it pever
Jeft my thoughts, nor can 1 drive it from
e And now, after a lapse of ten years, |
hinve but to elose my eyes amd it bs all just
asrvil to me as though i bhsd happened yous
teplay '

"Twas a glorons starlit ulght in May, and
my friend and | were strstehnd out on rugs
fo the gaeden of the obd rectory, smoking
our after dinver eigar, whivn he suggestod
that 1 go inta the ohurch nud play for him.

| We went tu through the eholrroom door, of

which | hag n key. nnd going to the organ
I began ta play, while my friemd stoid on
the beuch beside me looking out over the
charch, which was lightsd solely by the

| moonbeams that stale in through the stain

ml glnse windows, 1 was playing little
wisps of melody mud seraps of old famillar
tunes, when my friend sald quietly:

"] mew shadows moving sliont in one pew
and ont at snother, and then disappenriog
In darkened cortiers, | wonder if they can
be the shndes of past parishioners who hiave
come back to visit the place where they
bave so ofsen bopexd and prayed #

| sniled st his eoneelt and went on play-
ing, when suddenly placing his haud oo
my shonlder e sald, ngitatedly:

“Look! Isthat & man?"

I turned sl looked where be was polnt-
Ing, and saw, or thought 1 saw, what secim- :
el Lo be a o, Jdressed (ooan old blouse and
trousers of some Hight colordd material, half
standing and half kueellug in the ceuter of
the church, There was a nlmbus of light
nbove bis b, aod he was looking stenight
at e with eyes protruding from thelr sock-
vin

"o

HOW CHRISTY PAID A DEBT.

The Miostrel's Generosity te 8 Man Whe

Hnid Hefriended Him,

The head of the famons Christy min-
strel troop wan not Goorge, bot E P
Christy, who uriginated® the compuny
somo time back i the fortion, and the
following story of the lutter is interest-
fug:

Christy, then a young man, was s
passenger on o Lake Erie steamboat
commanded by Coaptain Folger and
bound tu DufMalo, whers tho first show
was 10 come off.  But the minstrel had
not even a dollar to {invest in the bire
of aoellar for the performance.  Cap-
tain Folger, to whom be made known
bis wants, generously banded bim a §20
bill, telling im that he was welcome
to it, and that he need not trouble bim.
self about paying 16 back, On the
strepgth of this $20 Christy began bosi-
ness and inon fow yoars Docame suocess.
fol awnd rich

In the meantims misfortunes overtook
Captain Folger, Losing bis employment
on the lakes, he resolved to try again
the salt water, on which he was brought
So b enmoe to New York to see if
he conld obtain a sitoation as master
or, fulling that, as mate of n seafaring
Vimse L

He bethought bimself of Christy,
whom ho supposed might possibly know
somo shipowner to whom  he sonld rvos
commpnd bim. The minstrel reonived
him most cordially, but told him that
he had no nequaintances in that line of
business,

“Why don’t you boy a ship?' be

"Great God!™ T excluimed, “'what ean It gepod

et

Not taking my eyes from the apparition,
1 reached to the side of the organ and
pressed the batton that tarned on all the
Hghts in the church. As Tdi so the figure
disappeared. We then decided to search

the church, so my friend went down ove |

“Buy a ship!" answered Folger.
“Why, | haven't a dollar in the world
All I want in eoployment, '

“Hoe hero,' roturned Christy, “‘how
mwuch would n vessol cost?'"

“Any priee,"" replisd the Captain,

slsle while | went down the other, looking A protty good one could be bought
I all the pewn, bBut there wits no oue in the  gor, sy, $20,000 or less. '

church but onr two selves,
Feellug rather st range, we left the church
noud walked out Into the country, Coming

“Well, vow," exclaimed the big
hoarted showman, “'you loaned we §20

back, we passed by the wallsof Woodland OMee and 1 am ashamed to say 1 have

cenetery

trance, which was closed for the nlght,  debl now,

We hind passd by the main en- forgotten to pay it, but 1 will pay my

Gio and. buy a §20,000 ship

whet my friend, looking throngh the bars, " snd sond the seller to mo for the money.

wald;

I 1 will own her, and you shall sail hor.

“There Is somoething I have often heard [f yhy makes anything, you shall have

of and always boen anxious to wes,  Look!
the Ignis fatuus '’ -

I followed his gnze nud saw what a
pearsd to be n pade, yellowlsh ball of fire

it If she don't, 1 shnll stand the loss, **
This % the conversation, word for
word, as Captain Folger told s to me.

tanzas” beforo the ruin of the list War  guspended directly over s lavgo granite | had just returned from an East Indinn
Mra Basan was sent to Parls to be gomb, that had for its vista a smnll elump | voyage o the Vandalis, a ship of about

eduented and there was married. Bhe

s anistress of four  languages—the |
Freneh, German, Spaoish and Eoglish

—hins eontributed to the Parls joumals

on Hterury topies and has acquired much

of the Frenchwowan's charm of man- |
ner and the mental brilliancy that s
brod in the Poris salons.  Sho ins no
wemory of her pative land, which she
left us a little child, but the Cuban
blood runs warm iu her veius, and she
plics the needle in these days of war on
tiny silken flags with the siogle star of
Cuba wrought therean, to bo worn by
Lier patriot sisters.

THE NEW JAPAN,

It Ix Mirrored Inthe National Exhibition
at Kioto,

Kioto, aptly termed the heart of Ja-
pan, and the most interesting and fasel-
uating ety in the Mikado's domain,
is now holding o uational exposition.
This yoar is culled the ' Helanseuto Ki-
pensad, " and the falr commemorates the
eleven hundredth anniversary of the
estublishinent  of the ancient capital
at Kioto by the fifticth emperor or |
kwanmun, The quaint old city, always
n bewhive of industry, s now bosier
than ever, and from end to end I pro-
fusely docornted with banners aud st
night illuminated with eolored lights.
From the top of every house flics the
“rising sun'’ flag, wod on the front of
eoch 8 o lanterm

While the exhibition as viewed by oo
cidentu] oyes is not great or particnlarly
oxtensive, it 18 full of intercst snd
thoronghly represontative of Jupsoese
gening, handieraft and industry, The
buildings are lorge, airy and clean, and
the grounds well kept and admirmbly
arranged. Though great erowds wre hero
gathered, the utmost good order pro-
valle  The price of admission i only b
sen, nbout 6 cents of Amorican monoy.

The expositlon excels in fubrics, there
boing a very exteigive display.  One of
the most interosting things is the cren-
tion of silk through the various stagos,

S g::if ‘.’;

EXTRANCE TO K10TO EXNINTION,
from the cocoon to the completed fabric,
The ewbroideris, wonderfully rich,
besutiful und artistio, are such s only
the Jupuness can produce.  There Is &
splendid nnd nttractive exhibit of osrum-
jes, in which Japan leads the world.
In the urt department are sdin Kme ox-
collent phintings, many of thom origi-
nal, from the brushes of native artists

A dopartment devotod to fish, fishing
apparatus and boats is very complete,
and ntiraots grest attention,

The extensive cereal display shows

and the fertility of hersoil. The exhibit
of agricultural implements, howevar, is
orude, and to an American seoms ridio-

comparatively small, and there appeers
little that is new or soggestive. This
department demonstrates the imitative
faculty rather than inventive genios of
the 1o, thongh there is in evidenos
o strong determivation to achiove better
things.

Outslde the grounds are s number of
war cyoloramas, one reprosenting the
taking of Port Arthur.

Altogether the Kioto exposition faith-
fully depicta the “‘new Japan,” and
shows the marvelous advancament which
Lne botn  miade sinoe the last pational
fair, 15 ywars ngo.

Likely o Remember.

Proud Mother—You haven't kissed
the baby.

Buchelor Uncle—Um—er—I'll try to
remember next time, 1711 kiss her wheo
J—ar—como buck from Europe,

“When will that be?'*

“Lot—me—see. About 18 years ''—
New York Woekly.

Frederick the Great had a sharp, hat-
ohet face, with a oold, blue eye, that, a
aue of his contemporaries sid, **gleam-
ed like & reflection of light from a bay-

of trees,

400 tong, Oua day Captain Folger oamoe

‘ot us go in." he sald, "1 would like to ~ on board st the dock and introduced

see I closer.”

8o, golng on to & little gate that was fas
tened by achnin and book, we unfastened
thegrat l'llt il entered,

We walked up the path until we came to
a sidee path that led us back to where we
lind seen the light.  As we taroed into the

|
l

Bimself. Heo sald he would like to buy
the ship and aked the price. It so hap-
pened that $20,000 was tho summ 1 had de-
cided upon.  After n lttlo dickering ho
offerad me $18,000, and | nocopted it.
To my astanighment, ho referred me

side patha large white dog came toward to E P. Christy ns the purchasor, and
us, waking vo sound oo the loose gravel of | thon ho told we the story as I tell it

the path,  He came toward G wagging his
tall, and stopped within a few fest sod
looked up into our faces, | ealled:

“Here, dogyle, here, old fellow.”

When he turned and-—viunished—we both
prused and looked at ench other, and 1
nevd ot own to cowardice when | say that
1 begun to feel cold and ereepy.  Flonlly |
paldd, “'1o you still want to see the Hght "

Vs, answered iy friend, “let's go
on"  So we went on towand where we had
seen the Hght, and suddenly 1 said, *'There
it Aml there It was, not 20 feet away,
shindng with o dull, uneartlly glow,

“Lmust go nearer,” sl my friend, and
hestarted toward the light,  As be got to
It it went out,

“Do you s It now? he ealled.

SNoS | soswered,  "Come, let's get out
of this,"  And we hastenad from the spot,
nor did we stop untll we had chinined and
hiooked the grating on the ontside,

“Whit do you suppose It was?" 1 asked.

SI wotlld be postie to say that (£ was the
Hight of some tired soul gone out to the
vist unkuown,” he answersd, “but, whit-
ever It was, let's get bome"

The next day |l o strange feeling that
something—1 knew not what—was golng
to happen, ut I ncoounted for it by the
events of the night before nod told my
story to noone. As | wis comlng out of
town In the afternoon | bonght an evenlng
paper, and thi first thing that met my eyo
wan the headline:

“Sulolde in Woodland cemetery,"

Eagerly 1 sennned the column, and even
now | recall the exnot wording:

YAt an early hour this morning as two
men were going through Woodland oeme-
tery to work st Giray's Furry, they came
across Lhe body of s man suspended from a
tree, which s one of a group of Lrees sito-
ated between the twogates, the only gronp
of trees in this part of the cometory. The
bodly was cut down and taken to the
morgie.  The corouer's physiolnn in of the
opinlon that the man died between 11 and
14 o'clock last night.”

| immedintely left the ear, took a cross
town car and went up to the morgue,

“Can | wew the man who han, himsalf
in Woodlund cemetery Inst night?” 1 asked
the keeper,

“Yeu," e answered, aud led the way to
the corner of w room, and golng to a slab
on which was u form coversd by n sheet
threw down the coverlng and L "There
ho In.*

And there, with eysballs protruding
from thelr sockets, was the body of the
man whom my friend and | had seen in the
chureh the night bofore. 8t Paul Globe,

The Mirage.

The mirage can bo seen nearly overy day
in the plaios of Jower Kgypt, and also to
a lmited pxent In the plalns of Hungary
aod southern France. Now and then
sommething of the kind can be seen 1o sum-
mor by stooping down and looking along
our sandy coasts, such as Morecambe bay
and tho oconst of Devonshlm, or over the
Fun districh, at that scason dricd up by the
summer heat

We must remember that the mirmgoe of
the desert crontes nothing, but merely in-
yorts bodles that motually exist a lttlo dis-
tanoo off, though in the Baharm skylight
rays descending are bent upward by the
ot alr noxt the sand, and the eye Is actu-
ally diluded by an lmpression ressmbling
the refleotion of skylight from water, the
Wuslen bolng Inoreased by the tokering
dug to sonveotion ourrents, suggosting the
offecta of a breeso an the water,

Mauny of the desoriptions given of the
nilrago are ‘teavelen' talos'" In the un-
complimentary sense. One of the nost
absurdly extruvogant examples of this s
the following: ' This treacherous phenom-
onon deludes tho travoler's eye with n reg-
ular succession of besutiful lakes and
shady avenues, and then, sgnlo, with an
sxpanse of waving gres around a plotur-
osque villn.  Hare s prosonted o grove of
wowaring trees, thore a flock of browsing
enttle, '—Chumbers’ Journal,

Frankiin's Tribute to Paul Jones,

From the beginniog of his acquaint-
anoe with Frunklin o mutual respect
and a deop affection sprang vp between
thom. The wise Fraoklin saw at a
glance what manver of man Pasl Jones
was, and {in one poble sentenon desoribed
bim better than tmany volumes could,
“For Captaln  Pacl Joves ever loved
oloses Bghting *"—Molly Elliot SBeawall
in Contury.

In 1880 the first patent for water gue
was taken ont in Eogland by Orulek

ot '

We wont togother to see Christy, and
the result of the interview was that I
gave hima bill of sale of thy Vandalia,
taking his noto in puyment, the note to
bo paid in installments, and every morn-
ing after one of bis entertainments I
oalled npon him and recoived a hatfol
of Uills, quarters, shillings and six-
pences until the indebtednoss was can-
oolod.

Captain  Folger made a successful
voyage to California in the Vendalis,
Tho ship was then wsold, and Christy
bought a larger und more expensive

| ship, on bourd of which Captain Folger

oventunlly died at Calentta, —John Cod-
man in the New York Herald.

Only Human Natare,

An incident ocourred a day or two
ngo in o dressmaking establishment not
far from Fourth and Market which af-
forded no end of amusement Among s
bevy of seamstresses, while, on the
other hand, a hride to be, her mother
and sister wore complotely crushed and
loft the place in disgust. Aud the bride
oloct caused it all. The mission of the
mother and two daughters was to ine
spoct the wedding gown and have the
garment fitter.  The one to wear it put
it on aud for 50 minutes posod in front
of the mirrors, admiring herself and be.
ing complimented in extravagant torms
by the mothor and sister. The gown
was pronounced just too sweet for any-
thing. “'Oh, my, isu‘t it lovely?" en-
thusinstically exclalmed the wesrer, fol-
lowing with the romark, ' Madam ——,
if you had some one of my type of bean-
ty and form like my own, I would be
delighted to seo how 1 will look whon
1 become  bride tomorrow night.'"

The modiste gave a wink, and her
assistant hurried up stair and retarned
with ono of the sewing girls, a blond
with s protty faco and faultless form,
It did not require long for her to attire
hersolf iu the bridal costome. 'When sho

sho looked like o gueen
Hardly aword was spoken. The modiste
and her assistant, including others
the room, went into raptures over
beanty and how exquisite she
but the mother and two da
not s word.  The sewing girl's
had overshadowod the bride's
diste's bill was pald, the marriage
pow over, aud the papers, in compli-
anco with the time honored oustom,
told how benutiful the bride looked. —
Loulsville Courler-Jourual
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word “'sogar'’ s first
whose writings are
raneous with the ministry of Christ.

calls it “honuy collected in (from)
reeds’’ and says that the
beeame aoquainted with its
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all the then known medicinal sa
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Abbott—I have never been in
but I have been through the town &

times,
Babbitt—I have been in Chioag
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