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E was ounly n boy, not yet six.

H toen, bot they were golng to
ghootsbim, nevertheless.

The band of lnsurgents to wlileh he
pelonged had been routed by the Army
of Versallles, aud, taken red-landed
aith some ten of his comrndes, he bnd
peen conducted to the Mairle of the
gleventh Arrondissement,

§truck by his youthful appearance,
and algo astonishoed at the boy's eool-
pess ln this hour of extreme perdl, the
comuandant hnd ordered that the fatal

verdict should, so far as he was con- |
cerned, be suspended for the moment, |

and that be should be kept a prisoner
antil bls companlons hind met thelr fate
st the nelghborlng barrlcade,
Apparently quite calm and resigned,
nis great eyes and bis face—the pale
face of a Parlslan chilil—showed nelth.
er emotlon nor anxlety, e seemed to
watch all that was passing around him
as though they held no concera for him,
He benrd the slulster report of the
fusillnde which hurled his companions
into eternity witbhout moving a muscleg
s calm, fixed gaze soemed to be look-
fng lutv the great “Afterwards™ which
was soon to become the “Present” to
bl also. Perhaps be was thinking of
bis happy carcless ehildhood—he had
hardly outgrown It; perhaps of his re-
lations and thelr sorrow when they
heard of the chaln of fatality which
bad made him fatherless and had toss.
od him Into the seething turmoll of clv.
fl war, and now demanded hls life at
the hands of fellow-countrymen; and,
perbaps, be wondered why such things
were.
At the time war was declured he was

mother, honest working folk who had
apprentleed him to a prioter; politics
pever troubled that little household,

It was not long, however, before the
Prussinns Lad slain the bhead of the

®DRATH AERMS DETTER THAN SUCH A
Lire'

family. Tho privations of the slege, the
long and weary walting at the buteh-
ers’ and bakers' shaps when the scanty
fole of food was distributed In the rig-
of that terrible winter, had stroteh-
od Lis mother on the bed of sullering,
where ehie lay slowly dying.

One day when he had gone with oth-
to dig for potatoes In  the frost
bound plain of Bt. Denls n Prussian
bullet broke his shoulder, and after
nls, driven partly by hunger, partly
by fear of Lls companlons' threats, he
had eorolled himself o the Army of the
Lommune, Llke many another, fear
od fear only had led bim Into and
pt llm In the ranks; be had no heart
for o war of brothers, and now that his
e wus about to pay the penalty he
glad that he could lay no man's
th to Wik charge. He was Innocent
bf that, ut any rate,

The things he lind seen and suffered
luring the few last months had glven
im a dread of 1ife. He hated to think
0f leaving his mother In this terrible

the whole world I, 1ke me, You wern
Just golng to diey your last thoughts
would be of her. And you would bless
the man who gave the opportunity of
seelug ber onee more, for the lust time,
Mon commandant, do for me what you
would pray others to do for you. Give
meone hour'sberty, and 1 will glve you
my word of honor to retury and glive
myself up, s Ufe self worth a prom.
Ise Dirokeny ¥

While hie was speaking the commuand-
nnt wus paclug to and fro, tugeing vie
lously at his mustache, and evidently
struggling hard to appear unmoved,

“My word,” he murmurd. “Thig
urclitn talks of ‘my word' as though hoe
were & Kulght of the Round Table!™

He stopped abruptly o froot of his
prisoier and asked, In o sovere tone,
“Your name ¥

“Netor Ourg.™

"a\gu?" " "

"Blxtoen on the 15th of July next”

fWhere does your mothier lve?”

“AL Bellovillo”

"What made you to leave her (o fo)
low the Commune *

“For the thirty sous chiofly; one must
eat! Then the nelghbors and my com.
rades threatencd (o shoot me If 1 did
not march with them, Thoy sald [ was
tall enough to carry @ musker. My
mother wis afrald of them, and wopt
and prayed.”

“You bave no father, then 7

“Ile was killed,"

“And where?"

orld—lis mother whom he loved so
nrly, who bad always been so lnex- |
salbly good to Lim; but he eomfort-
d lidmself withs the thought that before |
g she would come, too—she cotuld not |
¥e much more suffering 1o undergo,
hie wos 50 wenk when be lust saw her,
our days nga,
"Kiss meagain, denr—again,” she bad
i, “for 1 feel that 1 may never see
o lmore,"
AL lie thought, sndly, “If they
Ould only trust him—would give bim
Iy oue Lour of liberty—how he wounld
i to her and then come boek and glve
lmself up to the hands that hungered
O Lils life.  He would give his word,
0 e would keep It. 'Why not? Save
tiothor—and she, teo, was dylog—
® bad 1o one to regret. To sce her
I, to kiss ber dear lips once more,
Oole, encournge ber, and leave her
; r;|1~ then be could face death
(' J..ll
e was 1o the midst of these sad ro-
lous when the commandant, fol-
';‘“1 by several officers, appronched

"Now, my fine fellow, you and 1 have
'l:‘?'_l.‘l' to wettle; you know what awalts

Yo,
iy "
“Really? 8o ready as all that? You
w0t afrald of death 7

l,"'ﬁn than of Hfe. T have seon o
]:'h the last slx months—such awful
pnfa- death seems better thao such a

mon  commwandant, and 1 am

! wager you would not hesltate If 1
AYE you your chofee. If 1 sald: ‘Put
I best foot foremont and show me
"W 850n you ean Le out of sight,’ you |
"uld soon be off, I'll warrant,”

W ¥ me, mon commandant, try me!
Pt e to the proof; It’s worth a trial. l

niore ot less for your men to |
' what does It matter? One hour
treedom only, not more; you shall
Whether 1 will keep my word, and
vether 1 am afrald to dle.”
_ k"’"- da! you're no fool, but you must
¢ me for one. Onee free and for
. i-";ﬂll then come back tu be shot |
ou would keep an ondinary ap-
"Btmenty Yoy wil bardly get me to
oW that, my boy!™
'““"- sir, I beg of you. Perhaps

i ¥e & good wother; yon love ber,

mother, more than aught else In

“At Bourget, fighting for bhis coun.
try."

The commandant turned townrd his
staff ns though he would consult them

Peing happlly with his father nnd!nlngluum All seemed to Interest and

plty.

Well, then, It 1s understood,” the of-
ficer sald, gravely, after o mwoment's
reflectlon. "You eso go and see your
wother. You have glven me your word
of honor to cutne back In an hour, C'est
blen. 1 shall know then whether you
nre o mad of character or slmply a
cowardly boy, 1 glve you untll even
ing. 1f you are not here nt 8 o'clock
I shinll say that you are a broggart, and
care moré for life than bouor. Allons!
Quick mareh!"

“1 thank you, mon commandant. At
elght I will be here.”

*You are sure

"Certaln,"

"We shall see when the time comes.”

The boy would have thrown his arms
about the officer In his wild Joy and
gratituda, but the latter ropelled him
geutly. .

“No, not now,” be sald. "This even-
ing, if you return, 1 will embruce yot—
In front of the firlng party,” bo added,
grimly. "O with you!"

Vietor ran ke a hara  The offfcors
smlled ns they watehed hifin dlsappear,
Twenty wlnotes later he knocked at
his mother's door, and the nelghbor
who was tending hier gpenced 1t to Lilm.
Rhe started and exclalmed when sho
saw hlm, for like every one elso, she
belleved Wm dead. e would have
rushed to his mother's room, but the
woman stopped him,

"o In quietly,” she sald, In a low
volee; "she (s asleep. She bas been very
111 since you went away, but she 1s a Ut
tle befter now. The doctor sald yos-
terday that If she could sleep she would
goon get strouger; she must oot be
awakened. Poor thing! she will be glad
to see you, for she has asked for you
§0 often.  When she wns not calling
you she was praying the bon Dicu to
preseryve you and to restore peace in the
land,  Helns! ope would say He bhad
nbandoned us, the bon Dlew, and let
wen do Just o8 they Hke, 1t ls awfull”

But, Victor, lmpntlent, thought he
heard hls nnme called tu o fulut volee,
e moved on tip-toe toward his mwoth-
or's bed, He hnd not been decelved —the
slok woman's eyes wore opened wihde,

“Vietor! my boy! she erled, In her
thin, weak volee. Without 4 word he
lay down beslde her, amd her arms
elosed round bim hungrily.

And now the boy who had faced
death so {mpassively could do naught
but gob, Now, in his mother's arms, he
became a chilld onde wore, thmid, de
spalring.

The glek woman, who seemed to galn
strength fromw Nils presence, sought In
valn to console him.

“Why do you distress yourself so, my

“ae FLEW noME"

child, my best beloved?'  she asked.
»You shall pever leave me agaln, We
will throw that hateful yulform AWay;
I never want to see it more. [ will make
haste and got well; 1 febl 80 much
stronger since you eama, Boou you will
go to work agaln, and you will grow
up and MArry soma good girl.  The past
will only look like a bad dream then,
and we will forget It completely; com-
pletely, dear.”

I'oor soul, how sbould she know that
her pleture of a bright future only
deepened her boy's anguish? She waa
allont, telling herself that the best way
to dry tears Is to let thetn flow freely.
ghe kissed bim and let hls weary hend
fall back on the plllow, and then she
gave herself up to dreams of bappler

days In store for both of them.
\?ﬂof! pobs grew less frequent and |

less violent, and soon pothing could be
beard fu the lttle room but the regular
breathlng of the mother amd child,
Ashared of bl weakuess, the Ly
foressl Wlnself Into self control, amd
when he ralsed his head from the pik
low, obee more beltoving  Limself
strotger than love of life, his wother,
Fielding W the resctlon which hor s
den Joy bad cuused, was
peacefully.

The sight restored his energles. A
kind Providence, bo thougbt, had wish
¢d to spure hlm a scene which liis
ftrength and cournge could not bave
borna, and he resolved to B0 Bt onew,
Lightly bo kissed bis mother's fore
bead, and gazod at ber carpestly for
o fow moments. She secmed to il
he thought; then ho went out hurrlodly
and returned to Lis post as quickly as

sleeplug

nor daring to look behind him

"What! so 80007 (he commandant
erled, astonlshed, e had hoped, ke
the good-bearted man bo was, that the
boy would not return,

“But | had promised

"Doubtless, but why e tu such o
hurey?  You might bave stayed with
your mother some thne longer, aud still
huve kept your word,”

“Poor mother! After n seene of tears
which seemed to take all my courage-
tears of Joy for Lew, of despalr for we—
she fell asleep w0 culmly, mo bappily,
that | dare not walt for bher 1o wake
Sho fell asleep with Ler anus around
me, thinklog I should pever leave her
aguin; bow could I have told hee the
truth? Who knows whether 1 should
have had the cournge to leave her after
dolng so?  And what would you have
thought of me If 1 had not come back?

“S80 1 kissed ber, and slipped awny
like & thief while she was sleeping, and
bere T am. Pray God may be good to
her as she has been to me. Mon com-
mandant, I have one more thing to ask
~to finish quickly.”

The oficer looked at the boy with
mingled plty and admiration. His own
eyes were full of tears,

“You sre quite resigned, then; death
does not frighten you 't he nsked.

Vietor answered him with a gesture,

“And If 1 pardoned you?"

“You would save my mothoer's 1fo,
too, and [ would revere you us o soc-
ond father”

“Allops! you are a plucky lad. and

“OE DECAME A CHILD Oxce smone'

you have not deserved to suffer as you
have done. You shall go.  Embrace mo
first—blen! Now go, and go quickly.
Join your mother, and love her al
ways”

As he spoke the lnst fow words, the
officer took the boy by the shoulders
and.pushed him away gently,

“It really would have been a phty™
he gald, half apologetically, to his stall,
as ho turned toward them,

Vietor did not run—he flew home. s
mother wor still sleeping. 1le would
dearly bave lked to cover her with
kisses, but he did not dare to wake her,
although ber sleep seemed troubled, e
lay down agaln beside her.

Suddenly she sat up, erylng: “Merey!
Vietor! My child! Obh! Merey! Ah!
you are here; It s really yout" she add-
nd, waking.

Iler thin, wesk hands wandered all
over lilm; she pressed him close to her
and ralned kisses on his foce. Then
she waos shaken by convulsive sobs,
which Vietor could not eali.

“Oh! my boy! my boy!" she monnsl,
“1 drenmt they were golng to shoot
you!"—8trand Magazine.

The Town of * Ia*

Ope of the most popular legends In
Brittuny 18 that relating to an imagin
nry town called I8, which 1s supposid
to have been swallowed up by the sea
nt some unknown time, According to
them the tips of spires of the churches
may bo seen n the hollow of the waves

calm the musie of thelr bells ringing
out the hymn appropriate te the day
risos phove the waters. 1 often fancy
that T have #t the bottom of my heart
n oty of Is, with Its bells ealling to
prayer a recaleltrant congregation. At
thned 1 hnlt to lsten to these gentle
vibrations, which seetn as If they comg
from lmmoeasurable dopths lke volees
from avother world. Bluce old age be-
gun to steal upon me I have loved,
mare ospeclally durlug the repose

up these distant echoes of a vanished
Atlantis.— Ernest Ienan,

Value of Change,

One of the best preseriptions that can
tesne from a physiclun ls a change, &
speciulist friend of mine tells me. The
effects of mingling with wew people
who Lave new methods of thought Is
very salutary, e says. Always to see

fool the same way, produces a stagonant
conditton of the mind and heart that e
vory dlstressing to behold. There are
thousands of Invalids who might be
greitly benefited by getting away from
home, If anly for & sbhort time, to min

the magnetism of the great world as It
courses o 1t necustomed rounds. And
there are mental and moral Invallds
who peed the same change to get thelr
beart and mind enlnrged and let o
a llitde more of the great light of life,

The Lord's lilnerary.
A good story Is wid by the Jewlish

were playlog on & Haturday In front of
an Episcopal ehurch, The rector stid-
denly came out of his parsonage and
told the boys to be qulet In frout of the
Lord's house,

“That is all right, mister,” sald the
boys. “The Lord Is bot bere to-day. He
{s down the street at the Jewlsh syoa-

gogue.”
When a boy pleks a green peach, he

his mother

when the sen 18 rough, while durlng a |

which summer brings with It, to gather |

the mame people do the same IPIIIIK.'

gle with strangers and be touched with |

Messenger of o number of boys who |

Admiml Farragut uses] 1o relate that
A pretty gitl on & Mistssipp! steamer
was anxlously sought lu marringe by
five of the passengers. Viewing them
all with fuvor, the girl applied o the

eaptatn of the boat for adviee to wnk
Ing her selection,

Rrrangements that would make Injury |
to her hinpossible, Bhe did as he sald, |

Fonr of her sultors promptly went In | dissipation, and furnished subjects for | to look over this continent thoroughly
me had come, ol seelng i soul he tisot | after and united In bringing hor sately | the moereiless peneil of the carleaturist, | aud dod out whether we like It or not,
*Whint shall 1 do ! The proof stil]l exists |1|rluﬂn"y that | If It sulta ns wo may deckle to take It

| ek to the devk.
now T she perplexed fnquirsd of the
Mptaks, I don't rlghtly know, miss,*
he answored, “but It sevms to me 1'd
tnke the dry one”
| When the attaek wne made on Sidon,
luring the war with Syala, it became
veccssary for the Beltlsh troops to ad-
vanve ncross A long, unprotected
bridge, In the face of & batts ry of six
guns, whitel completely connunnded the
approach. The men were unwilling to
expose themselves o certaln death,
when  AMhur  Cumanlng, earvefully
dressed In full uniform, stepped for-
ward to the middle of the bridga It
was lmmediately ssopt by the fire of
the battery, When the smoke had rolled
away, there stosd Cumiming Intaet,
jcarefully brushiug the dust from his
boots, after whteh ho stood erect, Axed
(O slugle gliss In bis ey, and looked
back at the men, This was too much,
and they captursd that beddge and bat-
tory with a whoop,

An Ielshmnn who was out of work
| went on board a vessel that was In the
harbot nnd asked the Captatn If he
could find him work on the ship.
I"'\\'rll." sald the Captaln, at the same
thne handing the Irlshman a plece of
| reps MU0 you ean (nd three ends to that
| fopwy, you shall have some work.” The
| Irlshunnn got hold of the end of the
| rope, anid, showing It to the Captaln,
sl “That's  one end, your honor.”
| Phen e took bold of the other end, and,
showing It to the Captaln as befors,
sbd, “And that's two ends, your hon-
" Then, taking hold of both ends of
the rope, be threw it overboard, saying,
[ “And, falth, there's suother end to ft,
your hovor," 1le was lmmediately en-
gaged,

An Irtshian, the son of one who had
been hanged, having been asked how
bis father did, thus eludid the admis-
slon of the fact: “Sure, thin, my fathor,
| who was & very reckless man, was Jist
standin' on a platform bharanguing a
mob, when a part of the platform sud-
Jenly gave way, and he fell through,
aied thin It wad found that his neck
was broken,"

A youug girl from the far South, who
was mnklug her first visit to Washiog-
ton, was on the street alone, says the
New York Sun, trying to find the house
of & frlond. Just then she met a middle
aged, very respectable-looking colored
woman, well dressed, but earrylng o
basket of clothes. The slght choered
her; colored people were nlwnye so kind
to her down home, and she hurrled to
| the womnn aml sald, most swoeetly:
“Oh, nuntle, 1 bave lost my way. Won't
you please tell me how to get to K
sireot 1 Instend of the expected “Yaas,
Indend, chlle,” the ecolored woman
glared at her and gald, In rasping tones,
as xho stalked hanghtlly away: “1 aln't
yo' nuntio—I'se yo' eknl!*

On one oceaslon two gentlemen, In-
vited ns guests at o table where Mr,
Glndstone was expected, made n wager
that they would start A conversation
oun a subject about which even Mr,
Gladstone woulldl know nothing, Toae
complish this end, they read op an ans
clent magazine artlele on some unfa.
millar subiject convected with Chlonese
mnnufactures. When the favorable op-
portunity came the tople was started,
and the two consplrators watched with
awunsement the growlng Intorest In the
subject which Mr, Gladstone's face be-
trayed. Flually he joined In the con.
versation, and thelr amusement was
turned Into gnashing of teeth-—to speak
figurntively ~when Mr, Gladstone snld:
“Ah, gentlemen, 1 pereclve you have
been resding an article 1 wrote In the

maguzing some thirty or forty
yenrs ngo

A vertnin onrrow-minded man of note
wis very bitter against the Jews e
lost no opportunity to derlde and abuse
thom. One day a friend sald to him:
“You shouldn't bear down on the Jows
the way you do. You ought to remem-
bor that they are God's chosen people”
“Yer," suld the other wnuy, "1 know
that. Put tastes differ.”

Mra. Proudie, the wife of the Blshop
of Copeminster, In England, does ad-
mirable work by golng among poor
people and talking to them out of her
own experiences and  glving  them
wholesome advice. Ehe did so the oth-
or day at Mudbury, near Copeminstor,
Next day the rector’s daughter at Mud-
bury sald to one of the andlence of the
previous evenlng: “Well, Mra, Tuldln“
whint did you think of Mra. Proudie's
adidress T “Oh, It was very good --very
[ good; but, yon see, she only went half
Imu'." “Whntever do yott mean, Mrs,

Toddle?* suld the young lady, “Well,
L misw, she didn’t tell us what she does
when Mr. Proudie eomes home drunk,
W whould ke a lde advice on that
Hore polne”

BANQUETS OF OLD,

| Anclent Foclul Dinners Were Most
Mognlficent AfMalrs,
| NManguets of the prosent day, even the
ot sunptouous, ure bul moan affalrs
comptred with those of antiguity. The
Anerout used to 1he opulencs of the
Intter Egyprinu Emplre, the bob vivant
accustomed (o the splendor of Greece or
the luxury of Home, expected much of
thelr entertalners, aud usually were not
disappolnted, )
Vst was the magnilefice of o teast
glven by some great nobleman during
| thie relgn of the inraohs. The guosts,
both men and women, came ot midday,
some o charlots, some o palanguios,
| und a few—doubticss those who lived

pear hy—on foot. They were met at
the doorway by slaves, and condocted
' to an ante-room, where thelr hands and
| feet were washed with perfumed water
held In golden vessels; and thelr heads
anolnted with scetited pomatum In sign

squeezed 1t untll 1t i so soft and ripe of welcomae,
will not object If be eats It | Apjytions ended, the guests were

crowned with lotus flowers, while chap
lets of the same fragrant  blossoms
were hupg about thelr necks, and o
single bud given thom to hold in the
b, They were then ready to pay
thelr respocts to thelr host nnd hostess,
whom they foumd seated slde by while
o lnrge fmateutl In the recoption
roomy  exchanging l."':\'llluuhlu.'t Rroet-
Ings with thelr visitors,

Somethnes et and women sat to-
gethor (o festive gutherings; -umu-llltu-nl
the sexes were separated, but cach re
celved equal sttention, A slave stution
e behind pach guest was ready to obey

Mo suggested that | the least command, and tUme passed | pou Amerieans come over to see this
*hee leap overboand, after he had made | quickly In feasting and merry-annking. | country before you have seen your

As the wite clrenluted women as well
as men were drawn into the whirl of

the falr gex of that thme and country
drank more than was good for them,
while the lords and masters had fre-
quently to be carvied home from a fes-
tve gathering Hmp as the faded lotus
bloksoms  resting on  thelr fevered
brows.

A strange eustom was In vogue: In |
the midst of the feasting: when the |
senees seetied almost satlated, a slave
appeared boarlng a small Agure of a
mummy, which he exhiblted portentouns
Iy to the revelors, saying: “Gaze !u-n-:‘
drink and be merry, for when you dle
such you will be"— Lippinecott's,

EARLY PORTO RICANS,

How the Indlans Proved that the
Epaniards Were Mortal,
Frederiek A, Ober, late Commission-
ef 1o Porto Rico of the Columblan Bx
position, contributes to the Century an
artiele on “The Island of orto Rlco

Mr. Ober rays:

The "great navigator” who discoy-
ered the New World was very felleltous
In his names for the lnnds he found,
and It was with good reason that he
called Borlnquen, the Indian lsland, |
Puerto o, afrer the poble harbor In
which be watered bis ships {0 Novem.
ber, 1403, As Aguadilla it Is known
today, and the same palm-shaded
spring gushes forth uow as then, In vol-
ume sufliclegt to supply a feet,

Fifteen yonrs lnter another of fame's
favorites, Ponce de Leon, Innded 1o the
bay, where he was well recolved by the
Indlan eaclque Agueynaba, who gavg
him specimens of gold. In the year
1510 he founded the town of Caparrea,
now known us Pueblo Viejo, aban-
doned the year followtng for the moss
advantageous situation of Ban Juan,
The Indinns becowding, as the Span-
Inrds say, disgustados, because they
were reduced to slavery and compelled
to labor In the mines, rebelled, and
murdered all the white men they could
cateh outside the  settlement, The
Spantunds had told the gulleless red
men that they were lmmortal, aod for a
while they belleved them; but Caclque
Aguesnnba floally concelved a theory
of hls own, and proceeded to put It to
the test. In accordapce with his or-
ders, two of his followers caught an uy-
protected white man while fording a
stream (which 18 kpown and shown to-
day), threw hlin down, and held his
bhead under water three long hours.
Then they took Wim owmt, but still with
fear and trembling, aml, dragging the
hody to the bank, sat by it durlug two
whole days, untll unmistakable signs
of decomposition convinesd them of
the man‘s mortality, In the end-and
It came quickly—the Indinns, to the
numboet of halfl a milllon or o, were
exterminated; but that was a mere In
eldent In Spanish colonlzation, and the
places they left vacant wern illed with
blacks from Africa.

Lion Scrmon.

Nowhere fo the world have so many
quaint and queer old ceremonies and
cpstoms  dating back to medinoval
times been retained as in the city of
London, Many of the fentures of Its
wunieipal life have been In existence
slnce the crusades, aud among the
strangest Is the so-called annual Lion
sormon, preached In Bt Katherlue's
Church, Leadenball street, by Dean
Clarke, chaplain to the Queen, who ot
Its concluslon recelves the sum of 8100,
In accordance with time-honored usage.
It seems that lo the thirteenth con
tury a former Lord Mayor of London
named 8ir John Gnyer was wreeked
on & desert part of the const of Arabin,
There he wus confronted by a bhuge
on, fle thereupon sank upon his
knees and prayed to heaven to help
bim. When he arose be found to his
Joy that the lon had turned tall and
fled. Upon arrlving home he doterm]
to commemorate bls miraculous escape,
and accordingly left a large sum of
money, the Income of which was to be
devoted to paylng for a yearly sermon
ontheannlversary of his encounter with
the king of beasts,—Chicago Ilecord.

Why Porto Rico Has Few Rebelllona,
A compnet Hitle island, an lrregular
parallelogram In shupe, it cau be caslly
governed, and peadlly made defensible;
while fts sister lsle of Cuba, with Its
seven hundred miles of length and its
two thousand miles of coast-line, ¢an-
pot. While the mountalns, swamps,
dense forests and bayous of Cubs af-
ford seeure hiding places for the in
surgents, with consequent prolongation
of & rebellion, in Porto Ttieo, on the con-
trary, the physical features all lend
themselves to the continuation of what-
gver aystem bappens to be In power,
In a word, there nre no poluts of van-
tige whenee u reliwl agalnst authority
WAy clierge to aunoy his engmy, no re-
treats that are not also accessible to
the Sanish soldler. Thin Is the alinple
renson why uprisings have never mnde
head 1o Porto Itleo, why they never
will. Muny a time the banner has boen
radsed with “Patria, Justicla, Libertad|
Viva Puerto Rico Hbre!™ lnseribed
thercon, but only to be tralled In the
Adust at the polut of Spanisl bayonets,
and those who bore It sent, some to
Africa, sowe to be shot.—Century,

The Tallest Treea.

The tallest of treées are to b found In
the state forest of Vietoria, Australia.
They belong to the cucalyptus family,
and range from 00O to D00 feet In
helght.

Indelible Impressions,

“Why don't you wear a button read-
ing, ‘Remember the Malue¥ ™

“1 don't noed to; my wife gave me a
blowing up that same day.”

The woman who Is frightened half to
death by the discharge of a gun s nev
er frightened by ber own banga

SUPPOSE WE SMILE.

NUMOROUS PARAGRAPHS FROM
THE COMIC PAPERS

Vieasant Incldents Occurring the
World Over-Sayings that Are Cheer:
ful to 014 or Young—Funny Heloc
tons that Everyhody Will Enjoy,

Yuankeo Insolence,
European ~Why s it that so many of

own?

Ameriean—Well, the truth Is we want

One of the Nation's Nulwarks,

*You met ns If our victories had re-
dounded to your personal glory—as it
they were due (o some way to Four own
acts and efforts.”

"1 want you to understand that they
are, 1 am not lke some people (hat
might be mentioned, 1 have taken §
personal part In this affate, 1 pald 3
cents 1o war taxes the othier day.”

—— .

Epolled,
ITe—1 have a good mind to kiss you,
She—Oh, dear, what made you foosle
your approach In that way?

What Might Have Neen,

*l know how the Bpaniards might
have glven us a hard Aght™

“How's that ¥

“Just thigk If they had got to polnt-
Ing guns at us that they dido't know
wore londed! Why every Jack of them
would have killed his man®

Matter of Disclpline

"1 hate to Insist on my husband’s
taking me away for the summer,” whe
salid In tones of -rm&-uihr. M1t costs a
great deal of money,

“Why do you require It, then ¥ asked
the mother,

“I've got to keep him tn a stufly ho-

—_— —

A Double Dosa
“Jack, you seemed worn out with
Commodore  Mizszentop’s  reminis-

cences,”
"Well, you ses, he's been In two
wara."

The Only One of Her Kind.

“There's something decldedly orig-
inal about that Migs Le Clalre, the new
wtar"

“Ia that so? 1 hadno't notlced 1"

“Then you are not very observing
Bhe doesn’t elalm that aho belongs te
nn old and aristoeratic Southern fame
Hy."

A Poor Quality of Glass,

~ —
-

Miss Pugale—What poor materinl the
mircor manufacturers bhave used for
the last few years! Dosltively, the
looking glassos make one appear Al
most plaln nowadays!—New York Her-
nld,

A suMIMam
“That fortune-teller sald if 1 pald hee
£5 she would reveal to me why I don't
gut rich.”
“DIA you glve It to her?

*“Yeu, nnd she told me 1 had a great
wenkuess for foollng away money.”
Men Are Cowarda,

“Talk about the men at home being
patriotie 15 all moonshine” sald the
boarding house mistress. “Yesterday

UNPLEASANT COMMENTS.

First smnll boy—1 guess ho's o clreus man.
Bycond smnll boy—Ie's n.golng to Jump through s ‘nt.—Plek-Mo-Up.

tel for i few woeoks overy year to mako
him apprecinte the way 1 keep house™
~Duotrolt Froe 'ress,

Her Speclalty,
“I understand that Miss Lo Cleaver la
a very clever artist.”
“You; aho 18"
“In what lne, oll or water cobors,”
“Nelther. Manleuring.*

A Pliable OirL
*“Ihat palm-reader sald I must never
“Good head? Bhe hns an lee-cream
wonlld always want her own way."”
“Look at my thumb; seo how linber
it "

¥ Relief In Bight,

*There tn one thing coertnin®

*“What's that 7

*When our army gets back from
Cuba the oldest Inhabitant will have to
stop |nlhln£ about the hot weather ho
hins known,

His Iden of I8
Bhe—Do you play whist?
Ue—No; 1 sometimes work at i,

Took the Hint

He—Well, did your cook take the hint
and leave?

Blie—1 suppose she took the hint. Bhe
had already taken everything else

The Whole Story,
"When a man I nngry he tells you
whit he thinks of you™
“Yes, and when a woman Is angry
shie tolls you what she thinks of you
and what overybody else thinks of
you."

T Freo to Kick,

*Widdles must have pald up. Have
you notleed liow he has been saasing
the landiady Intely ¥

“No, Widdles lins not pakd up, but he
owes more than his trunk s worth."—
Indlanapolis Journal,

Ratlons,

“lun't ho n man of rather luxorlous
tasten?” wald one girl.

“Yes. 1 am nfrald he will never
make o soldler,” nuswered the other,

“I'm sure he wouldn't quall at the
enemy's fire

“No, Indesd. But I don't bellove he
could face salt pork as ealmly ns he
conld saltpeter.”—Washington Star,

Why He Is Ringle.

Hattie—1 wonder why your brother
Charley doesn't marry 1

Ella—0h, be says he can't afford It

Hattle~Can't afford It! Why, he and
his wife could live on "bread and chooso
and kisses,” conldn't they?

Ella-—-Well, they might; but I guess
Charley hasn't been

willlng to provide the pocessary
and cheess,

to find any |

when I thought to surprise my board.
om by gotting vp & dinner that would
thrill themn with patriotie fervor, they
kieked lke wikl men,”

“What 4 you have?™

“Hardtack, weak coffes and fried
bacon"—Philadelphia tem,

A Truthful Young Man.
Anne—Jagk, doar, was yon ever in
love boefore
dack—8hure. You don‘t think for a
minute I'd practice on & niee Nitlo giel
like you, I hope.

Nearing the Brink,

ITe (feellng his way)—1 wish we wers
goud friends onough for you to—to eall
mo by my firat pame,

Bhe (helping him  along)—Oh, your
last noane s good enough for me.—Now
York Weekly.

Good at Flunesso,
“1 think we ought to get Maud Into
our whist club.”
“Why—hns she a good head?’
"Good head? She ba san lee-cream
benu for every night In the week.

Ahanormal Knergy,
"Kirby tells me he walks In  his
sleep™
“How remarkable! He doosn't do
mythl? but sit sround whils he i
awake,

Anoilher Bpanish Joke,
Yeast—Bo the Bpanlards at Santlago
hnve surrendered ¥
Crimsonbeak—-Yes; 1 guess when
Gen. Tornl kaw the slse of Gen. Shafter
bhe was afrald to have the enemy fall
on him.—Yookers Btatesman,

The Btrange Purt of It,

M Wedderly—Yes, my hushand
and I met and became engaged at the
sonnide.

Mre. Van Lanb—Dear me, how sin-
gular!

M. Wodderly—1 don't sce anything
#o remarkable ahout It Young folks
are always gotting engnged at tho sen-
wide, -

Mrs. Van Laub-1 know, but you
seem to have subsequently got married
to each othor,

The COuban Machete.

Much has been skl of the terrible
miechete, n deadly weapon Indesd in the
hauds of a desperiate man, and when
used ngalnst o defenseless person. The
machote was bever In tended for a
wenpon of warfare; it 1s an
of husbandry carrlod by the
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