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URING a visit to Ireland, T was
D one of a very jovial party at the

hunting lodge of my cousin, Mr.
Farvel, whpse generons and soeinl dis-
position was well known In the nelgh-
borhowd of “Hollow Glen”

It was In 8 plewmber; the shooting
season had just set in, amd the entire
party, with a sivgle exoeption, and that
mysell, was composed of Irish gentle-
wielt devoted to the gun,

Awong those assembled was Capt.

Connn, who, T loarned during the con-,

versiatlon of the evening, was ahout
leaving Iu a few days to join his wife
nnd daughter, then at Cagtlerock,

Uneistraived by the socety of the
fulr sex, we enjoyed onrselves exceed-
hugly, wnd idulged rather feeely in the
contents of out host’s wine ce'lar,

The last thing T remember of that
night [s my making an efort to respondd
to “our vi-lior" Tie pext knew was,
when arouscd by the cheery voice of
Jemmy O'Nolll, my cousin's man-of-all-
work, 1 found myself on the sofn in the
smoking-room, whither I had been car-
vied some hows Lefore,

“Heve's a letter for ye, siv,” sald
Jemmy,

ALl right,” T veplied, reaching my
hand forit,

He gave me the letter, then left the
Yoo,

I felt T must have slept a long time,
84 the sun was streaming in at the
windows] and, as the lght seemed to
dggravate my headache, I merely
glanead at the sup rseription, and, lay-
Ing the letter on a chair, proceeded to
traw down the blind, My next thought
was to ke a bath; but, seelog the let-
ter ns 1 tared fiom the window, 1 con-
cludad T would read 1t first,

I rank fnto o chade and tore It open,
throwing ths envelope on the table,
What was my surp:ise on seeing it
beging

“My Beloved Husband—*

The next instant Capt, Conan walked
I el passed me in the divection of the
fireplace. A8 e did so, his eye caught
the letter,

“You miserable, H-hred puppy!" he
exclalmed,  “Ilow dare you have the
tmpudence to open my letters?" snateli-
Ing It rudely from my havd as he
Epolon,

Smarting urder his lnsulting worids,
1 spraug up and repliod:

“In Justice to myself, 1 deny having
opened your letior intentionally, Fuar-
ther, continued 1, tremiting with pas-
glon, “you prove yourselr -bred and
no gentleman by your vile Inngunee”

"Whail” he ser.anel; "no  gontle-
mit, do you say?'  letracet Instanitly,
Elr! Refuse at your peri!” and lie ad-
vineed with aplirted aewn.

“Iomever votraet,” evlod I “but T re-
peat—no gentleman would speak as yon
do,'”

“I gay you shal!, though, else Tl
elioke the life out of youl" springing
towanrl me as ke gpoke.

Iow this wonld have terminated 1
kuow not, for at this moment My, FPar-
rel rushed Into the rbom In time to
cateh him ere he rerelied me.

"Hold, Capt. Conan!" eried Mr, Far-
rel, M. Morton 18 here as my guesg,
fnd as gueh 1 oeonsider it my duty to
protect him from violenee,”

Tlhie captain seemed to see the Justice
of this observation, but his fury was
not abated, Turning to my cousln, he
sl .

"Porhnps you will alsp consider it
Your duty to teach him some manners,
e hd the impudence to open a letter
addressed to me, and Instead of offep-
Ing an apo'ozy, addeld to his mishe-
havior by saying 1 was noe gentleninn.
Heve Is the envelope,” tnking it from
the table, “plalnly addressed to me, and
I caught Wi o the aet of reading its
contenes,”

“However that may ba” repliod my
cousin, "as norelative and friend of
mine, T demand that you treat him as a
Evntiewnn,

“Outr of respect o you and as your
relative, e shull be treated ns n gontle-
un,” replicd the eapiain, hotly, “So
1 will begin by demanding an apology
from Lim for opening my leter: also
for saylng 1 was no gentleman, nnel
that be shall reteact that remark,”

“Regariding the tetter,” sald 1, “1 will
gny L opened It by mistnke tor my owi.,
Regarding the remark, 1 shall not pe-
tract I, and repeat—no  gentlemnan
wonld use your lungunge, and not apol-
ogize for so dolug. 1t Is from you an
apology Is due, and, I¥ given, will be
fnecopted.”

“Enongh," sald e, “Mr, Parrol RAYS
you are a gentleman, 1 will soon prove
him elther right or wrong, by treating
you s one, You wll hear from me
durlpg the day” and he strode fpom
the house without anothier wornd,
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“A duel without donbt,” sald my
cousin; “nothing less will satisfy him.
ITow did this all happen?”

I then told my cousin how the mis-
take had taken place. 1 left my letter
on the chair and had taken up the eap-
taln's, which Jemmy had left there for
Lim, bel'eviug it to be my own.

On learning what the eaptain had
sald to me, he thought me very moder-
ate In my resentment of the insult, and
agreed with me that it was from the
captain an apology was due.

“The devil of it is,' sald he, “the eap-
tian Is such a good shot he generally
pops Lls man every time,”

“Pops his man!™ sald I
you mean?”

“1 mean that he will ehinllenge you to
a duel, and If you do not aecept it I
must, for I demanded that you be treat-
ed as a gentleman, But come,” he con-
tinved, “and =ee what John has in the
dining-room for us; for my part, I feel
as though a dozen of port would not
quench my thirst.”

While digeussing our wine, a messen-
ger came with a note anddressed to me,

“From the captaln, I'll bet!" sald my
eousin, “You must go it, my boy.”

I opened the seal and read as follows;

“Horaee Morton, Esq—S8ir: Capt.
Copan has selectell me to arrapge a
meeting between you and him, that the
aMale of this morniong may be honor-
ably settled, ITave a friend, for you, to
communicate with me during the day
Yours respectfully,

“Robert Sinclalr”

“Sinelair, as I live!” sald my cousin,
when I showed him the note. “Just as

“What do

“nEAVENs!"T sAID 1, “wHY DON'T HE
FingM?

hot-headed as the captain  hlmself.
What are you going to do, Horace "

“Do? said 1. “What can 1 do?”

“Why, tight or apologlze.”

“Flght by all means, then,” sald I,
“I'I never retrael,”

“Who will get as your friend In this
matfer?” ‘

“You, I hope. 1 know no one else 1
could ask."

“Very well, 1 shall proceed direct to
Mr. Sinelair. Have you any instrue-
tlons,"

"None whatever, except the request
that you will arrange the afalr to come
ol soon; te-morrow, If you possibly
can''

My cousin departed on his mission,
while 1, to calm the turbulent feelings
of my mind, took n walk along the base
of the mountaln, My mind was filled
with the most gloomy forebodings, nor
could I banlsh the thought of my la-
mentable fate—coming to Ireland on a
visit of pleasure, to be shot down by
an angry gentleman,

L was roused from these gloomy re-
flectlons by the sound of a rapldly ap-
proaching carrlige. 1 looked up and
saw a horse and earringe come tearing
at breakneck speed down the mountaln
rond.

“What reckless driving!” thought 1.

The only occupant of the ecarringe
was a young and beautiful givl, cluteh-
Ing wildly the seat in front of lier, not
knowing the moment she might be
dashed down one of the chasms of the
mountain side. The anguish depleted
on her sweet countenance went directlysf
to my heart, and 1 resolved to make an
effort to save her.

“Why should I hesitate,” thought 1,
“when to-morrow 1 may fall a prey to
the captain’s bullet ¥

On came the frightened horse, and
when within a few yards of me 1 In-
stinctively felt a desire to get out of
the way; but a gladee at the falr belng
In danger nerved me to the effort, and I
threw myself with all my strength on
the bridleréln.  But whut was iy
strength comparad with the foree that
reslsted 1t? 1 was off my feet In an
lnstant, but clung to the bridle with the

tenaclty of despale, for I well kpew

that to rellnquish sy hold would add
to my danger, as the earrlage wonld
certainly ernsh me beneath it

While I did not succeed in stopping
the lorse, 1 comewhat lessened Its im-
petuosity, and was at length consclons
of others coming to my assistance, and
knew we werd saved, I fainted from
exhaustion, When I recovered I found
myelf at my cousin’s hiouse, my nerves
badly shattered by the excitement, and
my body cohslderably braised; but be-
yond this no material injury had been
receiyved,

During the evening my cousin in-
formed me that he had seen Mr, Sin-
clair, and had arranged o meeting be-
tween the captain and me the following
worning at 8 o'clock on the monntaln,
where we were to fight with pistols, at
thirty paces apart, one shot only to be
exchanged,

“Under the clreumstances, thongh,"
sald Le, “I am justited In having the
matter postponed until you arve better
prepared, and will see M, Sinelalr to-
uight for that purpose.”

“Not at all,” eried I; “that would be
aseribed to cowardice, Anyhow, I will
be all right to-morrow.”

The morrow enme, and, true to our
appointment, My, Farrel and I proceed-
ed to the spot indieared on the moun-
tain,  We were aocompanied by a doc-
tor, In case lls gervices might e need-
ed, and Jemmy O'Neill, who drove the
oar,

Though not yet 8 o'clock, we found
the eaptain amd Mr. 8nelair awniting
us, I noticed that the captain wns ex-
ceedingly pale, aud regarded me closely
as I approached.

The preliminaries were soon over,
and each of us took our stand, and had
the pistol given us. No effort at concil-
Iation was made,

The signal for firing was to be the
discharge of 0 plstol by Mr. Sinelair.
Mr, Farrel stood to my rlght, encour-
nging me, M, Sineclair abont midway
between us, to my left, while the ¢ap-
tain and I, with arms clevated, and
pistols presented at ench other, awaited
the signal, :

Bang went the pistol, and the next
Instant, though scarcely consclous of it
myself, I d seharged mine.

As the smoke cleared away I beheld
the esptaln standing just as he was
before 1 fired, and still holding bis pis-
tol presented at e,

“Heavens!" sald I, “what suspense is
this? Why don't he fire?"

He did rot do so, however, Lut,
throwing his pistol to Mr. Sinelair, ap-
proached me and extended his hand,

“Mr. Morten,” sald he, “as it was I
wlio challenged you to this meeting, I
would say nothing to Interrupt the
duel; but now that you have had your
shot, I will sny 1 could not bring my-
self to shoot at the man who had done
me such an Invaluable service as to
save the life of my beloved daughter.”

“Your daughter!” said 1, in astonish-
ment,

“Yes," sald he; “it was my daughter
whose life you saved yesterday, so to-
day I withheld wy fire on that account.
Besides, T apologize for my rude words
of yesterday morning, and admit T was
wrong in using them. For preserving
my heloved ehilld, I thank yon from my
heart, and she herself will thank you
in person ere long."

As [ write these Hnes now, a familiapy
form hangs over my ehair, and. looking
up, I see the same sweet conntenance
I beheld In the carrlage on the eve of
the duel on the mountain,— Chilcago
Journal,

Rtiley's Jokes on Halford,

J. Whiteomb Riley did his first 1ite
ary werk, In the early '708, for the In-
dianapolis Journal, under an assumed
name.  The first pay he ever recelved
for n poem was a sult of clothes frqm
the Inte Gedige Harding, of the Indian-
apolls Hernld. About 1876 Riley went
East and wag welcomed by Holmes,
Whittler and Longellow. The New
England newspapers made much of his
visit, and when e returned he was a
hiero.

“1 ean remember,” sald an old Jour-
nal man the other day, “when Riley,
with his smooth, boyish face, slendep
figure, clad In sacerdotal garh, used to
come around the office and sit oy my
desk and dash off nonsense verses in
that same copper-plate, microscople,
handwriting that he nses to-day, "Lige
Halford, now a major in the Unifwl
States army and President Harrison's
private secrotary, was the editor, and
It used to be Riley's chief delight to
submit some of his most moeaningless
Jingles to Halford for the editoital
page. The Major, who never had the
slightest sense of humor, spent many a
weary bhour trying to comprehend
them.

“*You'd better deaw a dlagram to go
with this,' he would say. Then a shout
of laughter from the boys would show
him that there was n foke loose some-
where, and he would retire Into hils
office to avold It"—Saturday Evening
Post,

Getting Rid ofa Splinter,

When n splinter has been driven
deeply into the hand it ean be extraot.
ed by steam. Nearly ll a wide-mouth-
ed bottle with very hot water, place
the injured purt over the mouth and
press it slightly, The suction thus
produced will draw the flesh down,
and In n minute or two the steam will
extract splinter and lnflammation to-
gether.

FIGHT WITH SPIDERS

ATTACKED BY AN ARMY OF
TARANTULAS.

Two Etowaways in the Hold of a
Banana-Carrying Vessel from Hav-
ana Have a Battle for Their Lives—
Rescued Just in Time,

Joseph Mabry, of St. Louls, tells the
most remarkable tarantula story that
lins come to lght for several months.
Mabry has papers to show that he wus
a member of @ Georgia company dur-
ing the Spanish war, and that he was
in Cubn. If only oue other man in the
world were Hving, and lived in Ha-
vand, Mabry says, he would die before
going (o see iim, e is now In Deni-
son, Texas, Speaking to n newspaper
man of that town, he sald:

“My home I8 In 8t. Louls. Last win-
ter 1 left home aml came south, pnss-
Ing throngh Texas and finally going to
Georgla, 1 worked wherever 1 could
et employment, that being my mission
down this way, 1 was out of work in
St. Louls and was disconraged there,
In Georgia 1 got work for a while, but
In the spring my cuwployment gave
out., Companies were being organized
to go to the war and T offered myself
ns a volunteer, 1 jolned a company of
Georgin volunteers and went off  to
o Wea Hil nat :)lni tn the front
uudnul'u-r the protocol was signed 1
and a friend of wine declded we would
get out of the service. My friend wis
from Kentueky, 1 was o machinist
and my frlend a stenographer. We
deeided that If we could get over to
IHavana, we wonld probably be able to
get In oon the ground floor.  We ap-
plied to a Congressman who wns a
friend to my friend, and our dischnrges
finally came and we went to the coast,
taking a boat for Havann, We wore
our army uniforms, not thinking that
they would make any difference after
we were discharged, but they did, Our
desire to save money and not buy any
cltlzen clothing got us into  serious
trouble,

“As soon as we reached Havapa we
were told that we must leave., We
were lnboring nnder a grave mistake,
thinking that the United States had
some authority there in the fall before
the peace treaty was signed.  We were
put under a gunrd and ordered to leave
on the first boat, as our presence  In
Havana might Le dangerous to the
peace and safety of the community.
All we could do was to walt our time,
A British boat touched at Havana,
bound for New Orleans with a load of
tropleal frult. We tried to get passage
on the bont and were refused point
blank, as the boat did not carry pnssen-
gers, Our guards gave us to  under-
stand, as we thought, that we must
lenve or go to jall. We decided to
lenve., Before the boat salled we man-
aged to slip abonrd by bribing a conple
of sallors, We were told that we conld
sllmb Into the bins where bananas were
stored amd that the sail would be a
short one to New Orlenns. The sailor
promised to smuggle food to us on the
Journey and they fastened us up in the
bins of bananas, closing the hintehway.
We had not had any sleep for forty-
elght hours and were dead on our feet,
We turned In on a plle of straw and
slept soundly until nearly morning of
the following day, when I was nwak-
ened by my friend calling to me,

*What 1s that? 1 heard him ask,

“The lght was very dim and 1 could
barely sce the outline of his form near
me,

**I don't gee anything,' 1 replied,

T thought you were tickling me
with o bundle of straw,” said he,

UL dId not waken till you enlled to
me," was my reply,

"1 guess It wis o rat,' said he, and
we both dozed off.

“Shortly I was awakened by a shrick
from my friend. He had Jumped up
and was starlng at a black, fuzzy ob-
Jeet In the steaw. T recognized it ot
onee as a tarantula, The lghit was not
good, but that much was plain. Soon
it was jolned by another and finother,
and o a few hours it looked like we
were surrounded with tarantulas, e
big spiders regarded us as impostors,
for they seemed bent on uttacking us,
We stamped them, killing many, nnd
fought them with all our might,

“DIid you ever see an angrey taran-
tula? If you never did, don't g0 look-
Ing for one, and If you find one, don't
look for a hundrad, 1 Stuppose it Is no
exaggeration to say that we were faced
by a hundred of these augry Insects,
They spring like rats or frogs, and all
of a sudden a black object would come
whirling through the aly, and i nine
cases out of ten it would strike BOme
unguarded spot and inject its venom, I
was bitten In balf a dogen places on
the face, and as many more on the
hands and arms, and the luseets would
erawl up the legs of our pantaloons to
bite us. Both of us were horribly bit-
ten all over our persons. The fight
with the Insects lasted all day long,
and, though we were both strong,
sound men when we went on the boat,
by evening we were almost too ex-
hausted to stand up. We called for
help, shrieked, yelled and crled, but 1o
help came. We were falut for want of
food and dylng from thirst, It was n
day of horrors for both of us. Our
wounds were swelling and our thronts

110 Switzerland, unless in case of 11ness

—
were parching for water, Arm".
tinuing to fight the trantulgy oo
shrieking for help, we finally g
ed attention and zome of the
cawme to our rescus.  Whether i ¥
the sailors we bribed who CAM tg
or whether it was someone "m'ﬂde(
by our crles T don't know. | yyye um;
In delirtum and my eyes wipe ”“"’nﬁ
closed."—Cleveland Plily Dinloy,

WHERE GOLD GROws,

Fresh Deposits of the Frecion
I very Year,

There are localities whoere 2ol e |
be said to grow every year, or, In gty
er words, where fresh deposits of ¢
precious metal are to be foung anty
ly, snys Answers,

One sueh distriet is In the gy,
comdry, In the Canadinn Northwpg
where, alter the spring Hoods Crom
sawe banks and  “benclies” op i
Suskatchewan River, there gpe tikey
every year couslderalile Quantities
gold by o t&-\_\' diggers, who make ol
living out of the business,

But the most consplenous ayg Iitep
esting case of this sort is o lite s
near Ichang, in the provinee of Hupeh
In Clilna, For many centurics pagy g
year gold has been washod from: (i
bnuks of conrse gravel on Loty sldeg
the River Han, and In the midst of thy
auriferous district there Is an anojy
town ealled  Likntlen, which gy
“Gold Diggers' Inn.” Its Il
subdivide the gold-bearing  prom!
among themselves anunually, sty
out thelr elalms with partitions, The)
pay uo royalty and appear to onry
more than a bare subsistence, hut il
may be doubted, as John Chinamag )
an adept at “layln® low and syl
nuffin.” )

The annual river floods bring doy
millions of tons of mud aud saud frg
the mountains, and this mud ind sand
which Is charged with gold, hoth “fing*
and In flakes, 18 deposited 1o a di
of slx Inches or more on the banks o
gravel. It Is In the winter that thy
gold Is washed, nand It 1s sald that sep
en men work about twenty tons of iy
“pay dirt” in a day,

5 Moty

10nkgy

When the planet Mars is nearest th
earth it 1s 36,000,000 miles away,

An Italian ioventor has Invented o
bont with steel fins, which Is propetiel
solely by the motlon of the sen witen
It goes best In rough weather,

Suff'erers from nenralgln are warme
by a medieal writer not to drink i
but to partake freely of coffee Ink
which the julee of a lemon has best
s ueezd,

It Is probably not a matter of geners
knowledge that all the varleties o
grapes cultivated In the vineyards o
Europe and Asia have sprung {rom buf
one recognized specles, whose cultivn
ton began in the Bast; while, on th
other hand, there are twenty or thirty |
native specles of grapes in this country,
and the 800 domestie varleties hase
been produced by Ameriean enltivators

from the commingling of several of th
native species,

At a recent meeting of the Linne
Society in London specimens of a new
oll produclug  plant  from Venezueh
were exhilblted. The ofl resembles thal
of sandalwood, and Is already knowl
In commerce, hut the plant hias hithertd
remained undescribed. It proves to bt
4 new genus of the rue family, to which
the common prickly ash belongs, aud
It has been nawed Sehimmella, aftera
German botanist who first distilled th
aromatic oll from its wood. '

A recent mecting of the Blologlea
Soclety In Washington was devoted to
the great Dismal Swamp, and the fad
was brought out that, at present, the
area of the swamp Is slowly sinking
and Lake Drummond, In Its center, i
growlng Inrger. Similar changes have
oceurred In the past, periods of elevy
tlon and subsidence gradually succeed
Ing one another, The average elevatioo
above sen level Is go slight that natorl
draloage s insufficient to remove thi
rainfall, The swamp Is a kind of (o
tier station where northern and south
ern plants meet, many northern speclet
having thelt southern lmit here,
several  southern types thelr most
northerly abiding place, It containt’
many birds and mammals which show
distinet eharacteps,

Truant Laws Knforced,
The absence of a chifld from school

I8 punishable by a fine, the gmount of
which Is dally Inereased. If It is si¥
pected that the ehild's Illness s sham:
med a doctor Is sent by the school au
thoritles, and, when he is convin
that the suspiclon 18 correct, the par
ents have to pay his fee,

After a girl passes 25, If a serenad
g party stops at her house, she 8
conceited If she doesn't decide that the
Young men have made a mistake It
the house,

When a man Is noted as a bore, othet

men try to get by him without belnd |
seen. l




