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T twenty-two, Cal Vauport,
glx feot tull, strong, swarthy
and bandsome, wWas at once
the most loterceting and the
most uppopular charncter In
all North Plsa, N, Y. 1o
dwelt with lls mother, Irlsh by birth,
washerwoman by trade, and rellet of
the ouly pure-blooded Hollander ever
known In the village, ln o white-wosh.
od cottage frontlog a lttle-used shide
preet,
the Freewlll Baptist Chureh, who was
oo old to work, and, besldos, had o
little money lakl by, and old John Tow-
finson, who lived In the big whie
house neross from the postotiee and
wis rich, belng worth $10,000 at least,
and waybe more, Cal was the ounly
grown wan o the place who geemed to
pave uo regular occupation. Henece his
gupopularity.

“You see, doctor,” Jabez Ruggles, thoe
wogon-maker, explalued to me one day,
goon after 1 began practiclng In North
Plsa, “Cal aln't got no gumption. In
fact, he's—wal, what pou might call
ghifless.  IMe won't never work none
at all, ‘ceptin’ when the beans Is ripa
Thea he dees go out Iuto the fleld and
pull, sometimes, though he didn't last
yeur, When be's a min® to be kin do
woreé work 'n anybody 1 know, for Lo's
the ablebodiedest man anywhere ronnd
Lere, but you never see him a-pitehin’
no hay, vor a-workin' In no harvest
fleld; not even when suckh men as Su-
pervisor Bulger or Dencon Warboys ja
offerin’ two an' a ha'f a day to save
thelr crops,

“No, slr; be'd ruther lve on his poor
old wother than to work, an’ about all
be does Is to go'n git thoe elo'es In
lasket before bhe wishes "ew, an’ kerry
tin home afterward. You kin see *lm
adoln’ that every mornln® an® every
plght reg'lar, What he does 1o the mld-
dle of the day Is a myst'ry to cvory-
body. Bome days he goes a-tlshin', bhut
thut’s mostly on Sundays. Week days
be gen'nlly shots ‘husolf o the house
Jest to loaf, I g'pose. 1 sh'd think
twonld make him ‘shamed to hear the
pound of the sernbbin® when his moth-
er's to work over the washbonrd an'
be's layin' round, g doln’ nothin’,

“Bowe day the Doys ‘I all glt mad ‘n
run bim out, unless he braces up nnd
goes to work.  When that happens
North Plsa "I} git @ notice i the county
puper, sura”

In splite of the wagon-maker's story,
I found It bard to dislike Cal Vanport
without knowlig more concernlog him,
aud 1 lovited talk about hlm from va-
rlons villonge magnates, Dot the testl-
mony thus gathered was all of one
fort. It was elear that all the men of
North I'isa both hated and despised Lim
ng an utterly worthless vagabond, The
feeling of antagonlsm between Cal and
his kind, however, was “lke a Jug han-
dle, all on one slde,” as 1 fonud when
I eame to know him personally, If ever
there was a man who bore nobody 111
It was Cal Vanport, and before T had
et elther Cal or Lls ynother face to
face I percelved that some of the wom
¢n of the place held the young man i
Lstter esteem.
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about a yenr ngo that he shoulin't try
to see Helen no more, 1 thought they'd
be m flght that ulght. The ‘squire he
ealled Cal a glif"less loafer right to s
face and swung his big ecane penl
threatenin® ke, Then the "squire gnld

1 ———
ery, “Where's Billy Pllichener?™ was

'LET US ALL LACGH.

Fulsod.  The next minute ho wus sevn
in & second story window, to which b |
had struggled, gusping for Lrenth nnl
With his clothes on fire 1o half & doxen
Places. 1f he Lnd pot been seared out |
of hls mnses he would have Jumigusl

wod saved himself, for be was Bot mor

than twelve or Ofteen feet from the

ground, but as It was he was as tielp-

less s If bo Lnd bevn o thousand feot |
up. There were shouts that e must be

saved, of course, hut nobody seemd to

understind how It could be done. ol

while the tallk went on the fire buriel

more doreely,

It was then thar Cal Vauport esme
to the front. Kunowing hiw as 1 had
fome o ku:'w him, 1 should not have
boen surpeised ut what followed hadd It
been the girl In dangur, 1 ust confess
howaver, thit uniler the clrvumstances
T was thoroughly dazed. There wers iy
lndders hundy, nnd hardly titne to ralse
them If there had Yween, for Fllehonor
Lindd evidently tatnted, and 1f rose eed it
all must by rescued quk kly., Cal saw
that tn a flash, and tnsead of walting
to discuss things with suyone he w h11-.
ped off hits coat, threw 1t over Lils bead
lm protect  hlmself from mmoke wni

flame ns moch us possible, and rushed

stralght Into the buruing house. There
were yulls of, “Why, 1t's Cal Vanport!
Stop  bim™ and the Nke, and while
these were still sounding Cal Wlmselt
appeared at the window with Flichener
1o hls arms.

Then Col Meappeared to fight bls way
down the stalrs to fo aud alr nguln,

Ielen diln't think no more of Cal than
a yellow dog.  Cal kep' still til then,
but at that he pleked the ‘squire up
Just "sif he'd been a Baby on' kerrled
him out In the stroct, a-kickln' an'
a-wigglin' ke nll possessed,

“It wus then Cal snld he shouldn't
try to see the girl. But he told the
"wuire that he'd bettor not mention her
name o him wo more whon he was
a-speakin’ about yeller dogs If he want
od to keep out of tronble, an' the ‘squire
shiet right up an' went bome, Cal does
sometlines seem to have a bit of spunk
In i, but you'd think he'd be ‘shnmed
to let his mother work 8¢ hard an' he
do nothin', Why, say, the washings
that little old womnn "Il do o one day
are sometimes big enough for two or
three like her, Some thinks she has a
muching, but nobody can't gt no furth-
er fnto her house than the front room,
Inte years, and pobody ean't find out
nothin',”

At about 12 o'clock one night the next
weok wy doorbell riang furlously, and
when 1 went down I found Cal Van.
port walting for me. 1is tace was pale
and he was ovidently much exelted.
e gald bils mother was very U] and he
hoped I'd harey. 1 found her not nearly
40 had off as Cal hnd fearcd, though she
would have to stay abed gome doys,
pnd preparing some medleine with my
own hawds T gave Cal Instructlons for
giving it and started 10 go. Cal follow.
&1 me into the yard,

“Nobody must know mother 18 glek,”

“They may say all the moan things
they want about Cal Vanport,” sald
Mra. Miggs, the sturdy old Blucksmith's |
wife, who bhad two growu sons of her
own, “and I won't deny that ft does |
look llke small potatoes and fow in the
bl fer him to lve on hls mother's|
earnin's, as he ‘pears to; but they'd bhe
some happler mothers In North Plsa if
all gons was lke him. 1 know some
young men In this village that work
bard enough an' save thelr money that
win't pear so kind to thele mothers as
be ls. When Mis' Vanport was younger
an' Cal” was a-goln® to school an' she
used to go out to wash, which ghe don't
do no miore, she told me he nover spoke
A sassy word to her In his life. T wisht
everybody could say as much for thelr
boys. 1 told my man yistlddy an' it
made him mad, that sowe folks T know
would be willln® to have thelr boys o
little lamier If they could only say what
Mis' Vauport kin, but they can't,” she
concluded, In a tone clearly showing a
desire to be confidentinl, which 1 eare-
fully Ignored by promptly bidding her
good-day.

The more T heard about the washer- |
wonian's shiftless son, the more 1 liked
Liim, somehow, and the wagon-miker |
told me a story two or three doys later
that added to my Interest. |

“There goes the glrl that Cal Vanport
wants to marry,” sald Ruggles, stand
Ing In front of his shop amd pointing |
across the street to o tall, good-looking
young woman, undoubtedly the hand-
somest in North Plsa, “Yes, she ls the |
daughter of "Squire Woedmansle, and |
When she was In the same school here
n the village that Cal went to, the two |
ROt to thinkin' a lot of cach other. Of)
tourse, her folks didn't like the klea of |
ber marryln' a wosherwoman's son,
and so they sent her away to school for
A year or two. At that tlme most folks
kinder sympathized with Cal, but now
he's growed 'up so shifless lke they
don’t no more, Her folks Is a-tryin’ to
Rit her to marry Billy Filchener, the
berry tarmer. He's a lkely chap, wiil
bis land most pald fer, but somehow
Helen she don't seem to cure much fer
him, Cal Vanport aln’t got no chaneet,
though, and he aln't a-tryin’ pone,
Belther; he aln't got enorgh gumption.
1 herd bim tell 'Squire Woodmansie
Fight here In front of my shop one night

]ﬁl quite out of sorts when

vou why, Doectors have to keep a good

| many secrots, nud | guess you can [SER(]

e

Then Cal Vanport told me hls own
story. It took him au hour or more, bt
{t made Wm more Interesting to me
than ever, and It won for him a devotod
feiend, A wonth or 8lx weeks Inter—
along o the fall—all North Plan kooew
Cal Vanpord's story as well as I 41,
and when the facts came out he ook a
new position In the commupity nt once,

It a1l happened at eparty glven ut
"Bauire Woodmansie's home In celebra-
tlon, 8o it wis understood, of an on

gagemoent to marry that had at last |

teen  arranged between Helen and
Billy Fllchener, the fruit fur‘mvr_
Everybody of any standing in North
Plsa and around about for miles wns
tnvited, and everybody eame, for suech
woclal gatherings were rare  osaggh
there. Of course 1, helng the villnge doe-
tor, wns Invitel with the others, and,
of course, 1 went, though [arrived late

| and woent away early, belng called to |
| attend a patient.

In spite of the rumor,
was no formul anpouncement,
though all the men winked knowingly
whenever they saw Bllly Filehener In
1% Sundny go-to-mietings and the tight
boots, from which he was suffering so-
The supposid bride to be seem-
1 saw her,
and T wondered If, down in her heart.

there

verely.

| she was thinking of Cal Vanport

It was an hour past midnight when I
the villnge from the drive

returnesd to
I I notleed as

to nttend my patlent, oo
1 drove past the Wooldmansle housa
that s windows were still  brightly
lighted, though the guests were rapidly
golng home. As I drove slowly by |

caught sight of a tall, broad-shouldered
p shadows of

figure, standing In the dew
gome shruhbery. It was the figure uf
Cal Vanport,

Suddenly there was o €ry from the
honse, then & tirtetit light and long
of fame began to leap from the
windows. 1n an lneradibly short time
the entlre upper part of the house was
ablaze. In nn Instant there was the
wildest confusion. Meb and women
ran sereaming from the burning struc
tire, and there wor frenzled 1oquirk:s
for this one and that one Al seemned
to be accounted for, when suddenly the

LOpgLos

for he dared not Jump with Lis heavy
burden. 1 thought he wonld never i:l:!
ottt, but e did, though 1t secmed hours
before e staggered theough the door
with Filchenee, comparatively nnseath
ed. It bad all taken Witle more thne
than It takes to rend 1L and the “shifr.
loss loafer” got mund after round of
the heartlest choers,

But although Filchener was mafo and
sound, Cal was painfully hurt. A Drosd
red gash across his face showal thut
he would probably be a handsomwe mun
no mors, and the moment after he wos
relloved of Fllchener's welght he sing.
geredd and fell unconsclous, 1 had
Jumped from my bugey, and 1 ran to
him, tut Helen Woodmansie was thers
before me and she dashial  water
brought from the well luto Cal's faes,
while 1 hastily bound up the gash be-
fore taking him to the lttle white-
washed cottage, which was not far
away. Helen went with me to the cot-
tage, and inslsted on remalning while
1 completed the dressing of his wounds,
It waa Helen, also, of &ll the North 1'sa
folks, who first learned what 1 had
found out some time beforss Mrs, Van.
port had a washing maching indeed,
but It was human and pot wood amd
Iron, aud its name was Call TS moth.
er's health bad long been so bad that
he dared pot leave ber alone, and, e
glles, he bad found that with his groat
strength be could earn more at the
washboard than tn the field, and all the

time he hnd been held to be a “shif less

STAGORERED THROUGH THE DOOR WITH FILCHENER"

fe salid enrnestly, and Pm golng to tell lonfer' he had actually beeti  saving

money, with which In thue he moeant
to go awny from North Plaa and legln
nll over ngain.

This 1s about all there 18 to tell about
the ense of Cal Vanport, except that he
got well In good time, that he was ever
afterward the most popular man
North Plen, nnd that when
Woodmansle was married Bty Filehe
ner wis not the bridegroom.—Rocky
Mountaln News,

Fwapped Couples In Oklahoma.

A sensational case with a funny side
18 reported from El Reno, A eonple ar
rives] at the prinelpal hotel and regls-
tored themselves ns man and wife. In
fuct, they were elopers, one having run
away from a wife and the other s hus
pand. 1o the course of a week the In-
jured husband and the Injured wife ar-
rived from Kentuecky and enused the
arrest of the palr. The desertid man
and woman had never seen #nch other

tlon papers from Kentucky they stop
ped at the same hotel, and formed an
acqualntance. Iaving a common grief,
they becnme Interested In ench other,
and on the day the requlsition papers
were to arrive they astonished the offi-
eers by eloplng on thelr own account,
golng to Texas, where they are pow
supposed 1o be. The first palr of clop
ers were relensed from Jall, and  the
Kentucky officer returned home, after
[ Inforining thoe loeal paper that he
“hoped o rattlesnake would bite him if
he even traveled a  thousand  milley
| agnln to help a couple of men trade
wives,"—Knnsas Clty Journal

tong Austealian Telegraph Line.
Among the most remarkable works In
Austra
from Port Durwin to the south of the
|mz.:lm-ul. which wns eompleted In
172, Almost the whole 2,000 miles of
ln_. length was through uninhabited
country—mueh of It & witerless desert.
The wooden poles were prepared ot the
| nearest avallable places, but some had
to e carried into the lnterjor, wnd the
total cost was 1,850, 00,

A woman prefers o husband taller
thun herself, so she can pretend to ook
up to him.

, JUKES FROM

in|§
1MTelen |

bofore, but while waltlng for requisl- |

Ita ls the overland telograph |

|
THE PENS OF |
YARIOUS HUMORISTS.

Flessant Incidents Vecurring  the
World Over-Sayings that AreCheers
fml te O or Young - Yunny
betectiodw that You Witl Eajoy,

Getting nt the Fagts, ‘
# coffee has s gowd qualltics as
well as fts bad polnts,” retrked the
dyspoptic boarder as a
secand cup, ‘

“Tideed ¥ querted the landlady.

e
i

he oalled for

"“Yen,” ho continoed; “the best thiat
ean be sald abont It 1s thnt It contatom
o ehlvory,™

“Amd s worst polut?™ asked the
Inndindy,

“Is that it contalne no coffee,” was
the ungallant roply.

A l.a_nl Reqneat, |

He—=And am I to umderstand that |

your refusal is tinnl?
Rl 11 fa, |
He—Then e no longer has a charim
for me: 1 ahall hang myself
She—WHI you grant e o favor?
e Cortatnly, Name it
She - Dilscoutinoe

our valstenee oloe
whoere; papa objocts to your 11.'mulu¢|
arowisd hero

To Be Enre
£

*'Ow do they make lee eream, Jem-
my

“Wy, they bakes It In a cold oven, o
course!”

Why e Keepa at It

“Hosh! Don't tell me you ean't quit
ehewing whenever you want to, If you
can do It, how docs It como that you
keep rlght on ™

“Sh-h-h! My wife has never enught
me at it as yer."—Cleveland Leader,

Easlly Arrangod.

“Dear Clinelle, If 1T marry you, will
you get up and make the fires in the
morning ™

“Darling girl, we will get marcled,in
the summer, Before winter you will
get Nsed to the den of making the
fires yourself,"—Chileago Record,

| Changed His Mind,
“T thought you mald, hefore the war
broke out, that you Intended 1o enlist?
| *1 Al totend to, but just before the
first call for troops wus lssued my
wife's mother got a4 chane 0 go to
Euwrope for the summer.”

Too Much for Her,

Jertrude—Ilow are yon getting along
with your Spanieh lessons?

Millicent—1've bad to give them up
for the present. My teachee has nor
Yous prostration,

Gortrude—=Why, low a1 she ever
comoe 1o get thut?

Mot —While tlding downtown In
a stroet enar the other day she over-
henrd o young man pronoutwing the

|
names of some of those Caban towns,

Finally Explained,
“Why do you sparn my wealth? the
| aged milllonalre nshod,
“I do not spurn your wealth”™ the
beantiful  girl answered, "1 merely
spurn the conditlons that go with 1"

A Ferew Loose Bomowheore,

“Bo those peopls who have moved In
poxt door protend to be from Boston,
do they”

.-""Hul'

“There must be some mistake. 1
heard the madam ealling to her Httlo
son Arthur Inst nlght and she didn't

| promounce his name ‘Awthuh' "

Doangers of a Hasty Tollet.

[ Flroman- You're safe now. Not hurt
anywhers, nre you?

| Jtescued Tarty—No, no; Ah'm no
hurt. Ab'm no hurt.  (Catehes slght of
bis pether garments) Eh, mon, but
Al've got o rare twist!-8keteh,

| One Wilfe Too Muns=
“Atonso," sald Mres, Midas, “here I8
o hending n this paper that says, ‘Had
Ope Wife Too Many," The rest of the
article is torn off, How many wives do
you think the brute had ¥’
“Ope, probably,” was Midas' prompt
reply. —Exchange,

iviher Years, ther Titler,
“Danghter, who Is thia Mr. BEagene
Wadaworth Carclogton that s calliog
on you so often’?”
“Why, papa, be's the boy we uaed to
call *Buster” when he lved next door.”

Too Much,
Mra Gooding—1 hear that your gir)
bas Jeft, What was the trouble?
Mrs. Wilby—Ob, It was on account of
bor bleyole
Mra Gooding—1 shouldn't thiok
you'd object to that. Most of them have
whecls pow, you kuow,
| Mrs. Wilhy—Yes, but she wanted my
| busband to pump up her tirea.

aro the Hght of my 1ife, and-
Miss Curting - Pardon me for Intor
rupting you, but did you rlde over vd
| yourr wieel t0ls eventog?
Rafileligh - Yvs; but why do yon ask?
Miss Cutting - Merely (0 wara you to
look ot for the pollos on your Wy
home, B yon are alde to be arrestod
for pidinge without s Hght,

The Light that Falled,
Boftlelgh--Miss Cutting-Clara,

you

"Codfish allet*

- —g

_—

Ko Daubt True,
Wheeler=1 wonder whit has bhecome

| of Walker; 1 bhaven't sovn Wlm for a
| woek

Ryder—1 saw hls wife yesterdny, Bl
sald bhe was learpoing to rlde n wheed,

Wheeler—How's e getting along?

Ryder—On crutehes, [ belleve

Fomething for Nothing.

Dixon—RIAKIns sesns to be enjoying
the fortune his aunt lefr him,

INxon-Why, I understand he lost it
all In o whest deal 5% months ngo,

Iixon— 8o e dUl; but i has supplied
Wi wihth a never-fatling tople of cots
versation over sinee,

How lle Managed It

Al Wright—-My wife and 1 used te
quartel nearly all the e, Dut now wy
have the wost peaceful howe you evat
siw,

Henry Peck
mnnage 1Y

AL Wright—1 stmply make my wife
#0 wad sho refuses to spotk (o m

Indeed! How do you

He T Ftill Flguring on 1t

He<Yes, 1 really feel as if 1 ought te
do something for my country,

Bhe—On, well, T think you have dow
st hilng for 1L

e 1 don’t kpow when or how,

Hhwe—Why, you were nway In Borope
nll last swinmer, weren't yon?

After the Quarrel,

Mre Plimloy—Al, yos, every day 1 am
remindidd of the fact that a man's dog
15 Lt most stendfast fricnd and ad-
miirer after ol

Miss Sharpson—Well, you know, dogs
have no sense of the eldleulous,

The Poar Locked,

"Bridget, did y
ot so the ants coulid not get In?*

“Yio, mam. Of tok th' hamlle off i
cover,"=Up o Dute,

A Feminlne Marvel,

He—Your friond Mra, Hanking is the
most orlglngl woman [ ever met,

Bhe - Indecd! What hive you digeoy.
ered about her that 18 strikingly orig
fnal?

He—Why, when she hnso't anything
1o say sho doesn't talk,

Vexation,

Her Mother (to brideslect)
frowning on your wodding day?

Beide-Eleet—1'm In p quandary, If 1
go to the altar smillng people will say
I'm shinply ernzy to get Charlle, and If
1 look solemn they will say 1 already
regrot the stop,  What shall T do?T-
Bits,

A Financial Prescription,

“Dioctor, why do you wdvise meo to do
so much walking In hot weatlier

“1 thought If you saved ear fare you
might pay it on my bills"

What!

Horrors of Combat,
*“I'hils wir hns simply rofoed me*
“How's thnt 1
he holvess T was courting has got
ongaged to a saldler”

One Man's Opinton,
Little Alfred—Pn, why do some poople
call it Babbath, Instoad of Sunday?
Pa—1 guess they're afrakd the pablle
wouldn't dnd out that they were rellg.
fous If they Aldu't eall it that,

e Didn't Guess,

“Well," sald the onthuslastie now un
cle, ua he peeped Into the erlb, “1 sup-
pose you'll call it Dewey, of course

"No,* sald the baly's proud papa,

veee've selected a better name than
that.”
YO, Hobson or Behley, 1 presume?”
“Nelther,. Wa are golng to enll It
Blanche, after its tiomma”

Champagne from Apple Parings.

The practice of the economles In the
frult-ralslug sectlons of the west hows
developes] o pew artlele of expurt. Un
til recently the orehard owners nod the
evaporator manngers did not think of
utllizing the cores and parlogs of ap-
pled.  They ocenslonally sold them to
the Jelly-makers or fed them to the
Bogs, but more generally allowed them
to accumulate as refuse In greak henps,
which slowly fermented amd decayed,
This year In many places the pariugs
and cores are belng saved. Theg are
sproad out 1o the hot sun and drled,
after which they am packid In large
gacks and beld for buyers, who gather
them up and sepd them away In car
Jota.  The gestinntion of the dried par
{ngs and cores In these large quantities
{s Fraoce. 1t I8 no secret that the ref-
nse of the orchards of the Missourl val
ley and the Ozark country Is now larg:
Iy employed Ilo the manufacture of
champagne by the thrifly winemakers
of o vineelad slopes of France—8t
Louls Globe-Democrat.

A man loves to cot and & woman eats

—

ulw'v.

PAINTED ON A CLIFP,
Bentiments of Utab Citizens Lx presssd
Iu a.Uniyue Way,

Willlmm Gihson of Vernal, Utah, wan
talen with the Idea that to paint the
wotta, “Hewvmber the Malne,” high
upon the face of
n el In Ashley
catiyon would be
o fOtiing: way to
reprosent the sen.
timent of the etk

gens of  Ashley
valley, Dalnter
laoo O, ‘uh{hi

agrevd to go up
nud do the work,

A bew  five
elghthsineh four |
siranded  Manila
Fope was usdd to
Lolst hlm to the
spot on the ¢lir |
pelected  for the
patntiog, which
from TTRTCATT TS
ments taken wis
08 feel from the
bottom  and 223
foesl from the top
of the clMr, not
nllowing for
gtroteh of rope
This would show
the <l to be
fwenty-elght feet
the Washlngton wmonu

ARAVE GERMAN DO=
ING TUE WONK,

higher than
nivnl

The start was made from o Jedge |
wixty foet from the base of the eliff,
When Mr, Volght was ralsed about 100 |
foet from the ledge the twist In the
rope cousesd Ll to whirl around very
enpldly aml, to use Lils own expression,
the cannyon was full of cliffe.  There
wore ¢lifs to the right of hlm, cliifs
to the left of Wm and cliffs all around
him, It looked as If he were turning
fust ehough to throw his boots off,
The eblldren yelled, the women
gerenned and some shvd tears of sym-
pathy for, as they supposed, a doomed
man, but the twist was soon out of tho
rope and the brave Germnn was holst-
ed to the right polut and did bis work
aeconding to program.

DESERVES MUCH CREDIT.

Wisconsin Boy Who Won Fame for
Hravery in the War with ¥ pain,
Carl W. Juagen, the Heatenant of the
navy who was in command of the
Wampntuck when that e auxiliary
Iomt woa used to cut the eable from
Runthigo to Kingston, I one of the few
survivors of the Maloe disaster, and a
braver mnn does not wear the button,
In & war full of Incldents lke thosoe
that have made this war unique, ox-
plolts must be of an extrnordinary and
unbenrd of chamoeter o attract nttens
tlon. Jungen's feat in cutting the on-
ble under a shower of Spanish shells
hng been dwarfisdl by other dramatle
mnatters, but not oven Ilobson wns
braver than wore Jungen and his men
on the Wampatuck, For fifty mloutes
the lttle tug workaed at the cabile, while
a Spanish gun poured a continnous fire
upon It, supplemented by a fusiiade
from soldlers on the shore behind fortl

CO, H'S MASCOT,

Fauth Dakots Volunteers Have n Goat
for & Constant Companlon,

On the teansport 8t Paul, which
woent from San Franclseo to Mantla,
Wis 0 passenger entersd on tha pars
per's st as “one enrrler plgoon* What
might have been a white-winged mos-
senger was, In fuct, nothing but a billy
goat,  Bily was booked s o carrcler
plgeon bocause army regulatious do not
provide for passage of goate.  The el
chewer 18 the property of Co, IT of tha
South Dakots Volunteers, Ioe was
tuken 1o San Feanclseo from Waters
town when the reghonent wos ondered
to Join Merritt's troops.  Co, I was
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the etack one In the Bouth Daketin N
tonal guand, and was better Knowi na
the Governor's guards, By hus Doon
# constant cotmpanion of the solilivis
for yoam,
When he salled for Manfla the anl-
mal wone as patty o bloe Do a8 any
volunteer ever put on. Also there was
n bouguet of flowers on his bead, and
around his peck be wore an gunlet
with this Inseription:
“I"m g butter from the hills of Nouth Da
koti,
Aw frollesome as ever wore a whisker;
P a fighter nnd the very Kimd of n goat a
Human belng In front It should walk
brisker.”
He knows lntaltively those who aro
entliled to salutes, amwd If any other
person tries to give him orders he does
not heshate to butt them.  When an
officer stands In front of him mul or-
ders him to attention, e will rise on
his bitgd Jegs and  make a dignitied
salute with his right forefoot, balancs
Ing himself the while amd louking an
military ns possilile,

———

0. W. JUNGEN,
fieatlons, Jungen's nume has  been
froely mentloned o the Mspatches, and
he deserves all tho eredit that will be
glven him. Cuttlog o cable ls a prosale
job, but the Wampatuck and her men
mnde It a spectacle, Jungen Is a Wis
cousin boy, and wns ralsed to his pres
vt rank ln 1805,

BOME VERY OLD PISTOLS

fmall Plrearms of Long Ago and
How They Were Used,

The fuct that the government rogula-
tions do not provide for Its naval of-
flowrs auy prescriied style of plstol has
cauned o renewed luterost In the side
arms worn by our present heroes, Not
withstanding the elrcimstances, no
paval wan In authority s without hils
talthful lttle pistol, and many of the
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deadly weapons are handsomely fin-
fahed, It Is sald, however, that the
workers of a conple of centuries ngo
put more elaborate skill in the decora.
tlons of the arms of those days than is
wsed now, But now the wish of the
benrer s to own A thing of usefulucss
rather than beauty, and no one pre
sumes Lo compare the rapld, fatal iittle
implements of today with the clumay,
slow, blunderlng arms of the early
days of the plsto

At Clowe Ranaue.

Hattle—Ho you and Jack quarreled
A you? :

Ella—Yes; he sald something that |
didn't Hke, and 1 told bim we must be
strangers henceforth

Hattle—And did he fall on his koees
and dsk you to forglve him?

Ela—Not be, Yon see ho—that is, hla
knoes wors oceupled at the time,

country enlla
Tho bleyellst gets thers with both

| foelings no longer,

4

Bome wen are always out when thef#

Sin—It s the duty of the church
and of Chrlstlan people to fight sin of
all Wnds—Nov, 1% € Curnlek, Cloeln-
natl, O,

Live with God.—We woere created to
Jove and live with God.~Rev, I, K,
Montgomery, Presbyterinn, Clueinnatd,
Ohlo.

Sectlonallsm.~We  foster  sectionnl
Fraternity s m
Instated—Rtev, F, i, Cherington, Con-
gregationnlist, 8an Franclsco, Cal,

eip.~Whatever helps to strengthen
the natlon helps also the cause of trne
religlon—Rev, A V. G Allen, Eplseos
pullan, Cambridge, Maoss,

Merey for AlL-<The love of Christ
passeth knowledge; pone are beyoml
the reach of Intinite merey.—Rov, M
Barber, Baptist, Columbus, O,

To-morrow.—To-morrow belongs to
our Heavenly Father; [ would uot
know Its secrets If [ conld.—Rey, Dy,
Cuyler, Presbyterfun, Brooklyn, N, Y.

War~1 mn not war's apologlst. No
man who tries to follow Chelst con, bes
enuse war means Oght, and Bght weans
kAL—Rev, J. M. Beovill, Baptist, Phll
adelphin, I'n.

Without God.—1f the Bible had noth-
ing to stay the hunger or quench the
thilrst, then Indesd s man without Ged,
—Itev, C, C, Hall, Presbyteriion, New
York City.

Eduention~Through clvillzation 9
per cent of humanlty are left froe to
ferve In the grander luterests of edueas
tlon.—Nev, Lywan Abbott, Congregn.
tlouslist, Brooklyn, N, Y.

Evolution,—Evolutlon s openlng the
doors wider and wider to freedom and
adosits a “lving will” ln God aid .
—~Rev, T. T. Munger, Unitarlin, New
Haven, Conneetleut,

A Lack of God—Men are turnly
wearily from organization and ritus
beenuse there 18 not enough of God In
them.—Rev. F, James, Eplseopallan,
Phlladeiphin, Pa.

Great Helps.—Pleasant greetings and
cordinl hand eclasps from the lajty do
more for u ehureh than powerful ser
wons from the preacher.~Rev. Frank
Orane, Methodlst, Chileago, TL

world that ean folly succeed If Wolan
pots hersell agalnst it No capse enn
tall If she unltedly supports It—Rev.
F, Goodehild, Baptlst, New York
Boltet.—Belleve In God and tn
and trust and serve them. e
purity, in love, In honor, I
Be brave and foll of hope,—
Episcopalinn,

. LU

Woman.—There 18 no cause in tho |-
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