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y XLL may it be sald
that it {s never best
¢ 1o be ton sure what
you wonld do un-
der glven elreum-
s ances, untll you
have tried and
found out. A
§ course of actlon
which you kunow to be absolutely for-
eign to every Instinet within you—
when you sit down to reason about It,
after the manner of the age—may be
the very one you will follow when thera
18 no time for reaszon. If any one had
told Mackworth that under fire he
would be a coward, Mackworth would
have knocked the informant down then
and there, and have refleeted upon the
danger 10 h's commission afterward.

Mackworth had been graduaated, too,
but belng a right-minded boy, he re-
membered that it was to Horatlus that
the molten Image was made, and not to
the fellow who bullt the bridge; so he
very properly chose the cavaley, and
heaven rewarded him by sending him
stralght to the fronder. And thls was
in the days when there was a frontier;
when men endured discomforts that
they sigh to know again, as none ever
slgh for the luxuries of the past; when
the Apache and the Chirieahua were In
the land, and still struggling to be mas-
ters of 1t; and when a womnn was truly
a blessing of the gods, and might, even
under disadvantages, have her pick of
the depariment. But as there Is no
woman In all thiz, that Is frrelevant,

Except after the maner of cadets—
which Is not to be taken serionsly—
Mackworth had not let woman enter
fnto his scheme of existence. His ldeals
were of another sort, just then. He
was young and full of bellef and things,
aml he thought that the way to win the
approval of the War Department and
the gratitude of hils country was to
avold wire-pulling. and to kil Indlans,
Therefore he rejoiced greatly when, af-
ter only six weeks of his thoroughly un-
desirabls garrison, Chatto took the
Chirleabuns on the warpath, and he
tvas ordercd out In the field, He had
had his kit all rolled In a rubber pon-
cho, nnd his mess-chest pretty  well
gtocked for the whole of the six weeks.
He believed that a so'dler should be
always in rendiness. He belleved so
many things then—though before long
the bottom fell out of his universe, and
he was filled with an enduring skept!-
clsm. And thiz was how it eame about:

The first time he was under fire was
when they were caught at rather a d's-
advantage among the p'nes in the Mo-
gollons, The fizht began about dusk
and lasted well into the night. It may
have been the result of some bugaboo
gtorles of his babyhoo!, which had fos-
tered an unconquerab'e fear of the
dark: It may have been some lurking
Instinet, or It may have been Just blue
funk. which overcame him. Anyway,
he hid behind a bowlder, erouched and
cowered there, trembling so that hls
carbine fell from hiz hands,

And Morley, his eaptain, founid him
g0, “"What are you doing?" he demand-
ed. He was an leishman and a soldler
of the old school, but he did not swear,
Mackworth knew, from that, how bad
it was. He serambled up amd babbled,
“Get ontof there,” the captain sall. He
would huve nsel a better tone to one
of the troop cus,

Mackworth felt for his ecarbine and
got out, sftaggering, but no  longer
afrald,  only  ashamed — sickeningly
ashamed—beyond all endurance, He
teled band to got himaslt killed after
that, e walked up and down In front
of his men, giving orders and smoking
clgarettes, and dolng his best to serve
as n tnrget, The eaptaln watehed hilm
and began to anderstand,  His frown
relaxed. “*You'd better get under cov-
er, he musg stel; “you are taking
needless rigks.”  Mackworth looked at
him with wide, blank eyes, and did not
answer, His face was not only white
now, It was gray and set, llke the tace
of n corpae,

Morley's face softened. “It's only a
baby, anyway,” he sald to himself,
“aml it 18 unhappy out of all propor-
tion.”  And presently he went to him
agaln.  “WIIL you get under cover,
Muckworth?" he inslsted.

“No,” sald the lleutenant, “I waon't.™

The captain swore now, Herce onths
and loud, “1 order you back under
cover, sir."

Mackworth glanced at him and went
oun smoking. Morley did not fancy his
owu posltion, arguing with a green boy,
fully exposed to an invisible encmy,
e knew that wasting ofhicers Is pret.
ty. but Is not war. 1 shall order you to
the rear under arvest, unless youo get
back there with the men Immediately,"”

Mackworth retired, with a look at his
superior for which e should have been
courtsmnrtinled,  After that the scout
went the way of most scouts, belng a
chase of the Intangible, up mountain
ranges, when you pulled your horse
after you: down them, when he slid
atop of you: nerosa malpais and deserr,
frow the level of the wesquite and the
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greasewood to that of the pine and the
manzanita. Chatto’s band was at the
north, to the south, to the east and
west; but when the troops got to the
spot, after forced marching, there was
nothing.

It went on for two months; and all
the while Msackworth's despondency
grew, The welght of years was upon
his yet barely squared shoulders, the
troubles of a life-time were writ upon
his face, And it was a pitiably young
face, despite the growth of yellow
beard. He would not be comforted. He
was sllent and morose. He would not
lift up his beautiful baritone In soug,
be the eamp never so dull. Only his
captaln knew why, of course—and he
didn't tell. Neither did he attempt con-
solatlon. He thought the remorse
healthful, and he knew, besides, that in
such cases a man has to work out his
own conclusions and salvatlon. Th!s Is
the way*Mackworth eventually tried to
work out his,

There vame one day a raanst Lrom
the hostiles—a dish-faced, s'ra‘ght-lock.
ed creature of sinews—who spoke
through the White Mountalin {nterpre-
ter of the troops and sa'd that his chief
was ready to go back to the reserva-
tion, but that he must go upon his own
terms. And the ehlef stipulated, more-
over, that one white man—one, alone
and unguarded—should go to the hos-
tile ecamp and discuss those terms, If
a foree attempted to come he would re-
treat with his braves and stay out all
winter,

Morley made answer that he had no
fear of the chief staying out all winter
among the mountiins when the agency
was 80 comfortable, but that if he did
the white man eould stand it as long as
could he, Moreover, he sald that none
of his soldlers had any Intention what-
ever of walking Into a death-trap of
the sort,

Then Mackworth spoke up. “I have,"
he sald.

*Get out,” sald the captaln, Ineredu-
lously,

“I mean what 1 say,” sald Mack-
worth, “and 1 shall consider your per-
mission to go the greatest and the only
favor you can do me. Something may
be effected by it.”

“Your denth, that's all; and a little
preliminary torture.”

The llentenant shrugged
ders.
slsted,

“Not by a long sight.”

“l wish to go, Capt. Morley.”

Morley considered, and he declded
thut It might not be wise to refuse
There was no kuowing just what the
set-faced boy might do. So they par-
leyed together for a time, then Mack-
worth mounted his horse and went, He
diil not exjpect to come bavk, amd the
officers and men did not expect to soe
him agaln. They watched him go off
into the distance of the p'ain, towanl
the mountalns, following the hostile.
who swung on at the long, untiring dog
trot,

After four hours they came to the
mouth of a narrow eanyon, The runner
had given no sign or sound, and the
fixed look had not gone from Mack-
worth’s face. Well within the canyon
the hostiles were In camp, They had
hobbled thelr lean lttle pones, the
sunaws were gathering wood, and the
bueks were squatting upon the ground
or playing monte with cards of painted
hide, around a cow-skin spread under g
cedar tree. Four of them rose and
souched forward. There was a pro-
longed serutiny upon both sides,

The ehlel walted for Mackworth to
begin: but the white man's instinets
were good.  He beat the sullenly silent
redskin at his own game, and fn the eml
the chief spoke. The ruuner displayed
for the first tlme his understanding,
and Interpreted.  Mackworth made an
swer with declston, offsetting his own
terms,  The bucks scowled, and the
chietf began to argue. The white man,
with the unilinch ng eyes, would not
compromise. “Tell him,"” Mackworth
said, “that this Is my will. 1f he will
not do this, T go back to the soldiors
nnd we follow you and k!l you all, man
and wmnan.". The face of the c¢hief
grew black, a growl rose from the
crowding bucks, and the watehing
squaws began to chatter In voleessweut
as the tinkle of glass bells,

The chlef stepp d suddenly forward
and caught the bridle above the curb-
shanks, Not 80 much as an eyelash of
the stern, white, young fuce quivered,
and the heart of the red man was filled
with admiration. One movement of
fear would have cost Mackworth hlg
life then; but he was not afrald. not
though he knew that torture might
awnit him. He sat looking coolly down
at the lowering, cruel faces. The ehief
turned and spokg to the bucks, and
there was a growl. of protest: the
squaws Jolned with a sheill Httle chorus
serenm,  But the chlef flung away the
Lrldle, with a force which made the
horse baclk,

“He do same you say. He go back to
reservatdon to-day, He say you uklshee

his shoul-
“Shall you let me go?" he In

F
quick,” ea'd the Interpreter. Mack-
worth turned dellberately and ukisheed,
with no show of haste and without a
backward look.

He reported h's success and went 1o
to his tent. His look of stolld wreteh-
edness was unchanged. Morley began
to be nervous, He went to the tent
himself and found the Heatenant wrlt-
Ing a letter by lantern-light. It was not
a normal oppor uuity to take for that,
50 the captaln, befng filled with misgiv-
ings, trumped up an errand and sent
him off on It. Then he looked at the
letter. It was to Mackworth's mother.
Morley did not read it, but he guessed
the whole thing in a flash. He took up
Mackworth's earbine and slid It under
the tent fingd into the outer darkness.
Also he broke the Colt's, which had
been thrown down upon the bedding,
and put the cartridgzes in his pocket.
Then he replaced It In the holster, and
golug out picked up the carbine and hid
it In the brush,

After the camp was all asleep and
Morley snoring loudly across the tent,
Muackworth gropad under his pillow
and brought out the revolver. He
cocked It and walted a moment; then
he placed the barrel well in his month
and pulled the trigger once—and then
again and agalin,

L] L] L] L - L ] -

At first call for revellle Morley
awake. Mackworth was already up.
and wrning he studled his captain’s
face with the falntest and most uuwill-
lng of sinlles twitehing the corners of
hls mouth under the beard. It was the
most natural and healthy look hils face
bad worn In weeks.

“Well?” sald Morley,

“Well," answered Mackworth, *1
should llke my carbine and the loads of
my Colt's, please,”

Morley’s face broke Into a broad grin.
“WIl you be good !f I let you have
them?" he ask d.

“I'll be good,” promlised the lleuten-
ant.—Argonaut,

Detail in Hardware Busineas,

“In no other business In the world,”
sald a Chicago hardware merchant, “g
there such a multlelplity of detail as
there Is In this. It Is not a thousand and
one objects you have to keep track of,
but ten thousand aund one. The great
Amerlean Inventor Is forever at work
in this line, and there is not a day that
we do not add some new {tems to our
stock, and relegate some others to the
realms of the obsolete. It has become
a business of ‘specialists’ to as great an
extent as the profession of medicine
has, and, although 1 have been In jt
twenty years, I don't know it all yet.

“It takes a man's memory, too, as no
other business ever does. The other
day a man came In here looking for a
certain style of hanger for a folding
door. No other kind could be used on
his doeors, and If he couldn’t get them
hie would have to have new doors made
at conslderable expense, The hanger
was of an obsolete pattern, and, while
I dido’t have it, I wld him 1 would y
and get It,

“l went to my friend L—'s store
and asked the clerks there if they had
any of them. No, not one. Then | went
to L— himself. T told him that fig-
teen years ago I had bought some
there, and asked hlm If he would help
me. He sald those must have been the
Inst e sold, as they bhad been out of
date fifteen years, but, after thinking
i few moments, he topk me upstalrs,
and there, upon n high shelf, we found
two hangers such as 1 wanted,

**I Just happened to think, snys Mr,
L—, ‘that 1 stuck those away there
ffteen  years ago.) "—Chleago Inter
Ocean.

Custer's Joke on Osborn,

The late Charles Osborn, the New
York broker, and Gen. Custer were in-
timate friends, acd Osborn annuvally
visited the general at his camp on the
plalus. Durlng one of the Indlan cam-
palzns he fuvited Osborn and a patty
of friends out to Kausas, and after
glving them a buffalo hunt, arranged
a novel expericuce in the way of an
Indian seare. As Osborn was Iying In
his tent one night fiving was heard at
the outposts and the rapid riding of the
plekets, “Boots and saddles” was the
order In the disturbed atmosphere of
the night, and Custer appeared to Os-
born loaded with ritle, two revolvers, a
sabre and a sca!plng knife,

“Charile,” he said, In his qulck, ner-
vous way, “you must defend yourself.
Sitting Bull and Flea-in-Your-Boots,
with Wiggle-Tall-Jim and Sealp-Lock
Skowhegan are on us In force. | dldn't
want to alarm you before, but the safe.
ty of my command Is my first duty.
Things look serlous. If we don't meet
agalin, God bless you"

The broker fell on his knees, *“My
God, Custer,” he erled, "only get me out
of this! I'll earry 1,000,000 shares of
Western Unlon for you Into the tirm to
get me home, Only save me,"

But Custer was gone, and the camp
by shrewd arrangement burst {nto a
blaze, and shots, oaths and war-whoops
were lntermixed, untll suddenly a
painted object loomed on Osborn's
slght, and something was tlung Into his
face—a human sca’p. He dropped to
the ground, sald the Lord's prayer
baekward, forward and sideways, untll
the nolee died away, and there was ex-
posed a Hghted supper table, with this
explanation on a transparency:

*“Osborn’s troat!™—Chicago Record.

One-half the world darve not; the
other half canuot.

DISCOVERED BY ACCIDENT.

A Washington Girl’s Invention for
Kissing by Mail.

A Washington girl has Invented a
methot of sending kisses by mall—a
{ method by which she can present to
i the favored one the living lmage of a
|klss from her own rosy lips. It s a
sort of slgn label, Incapable of forgery
or successful Imltation. 1t is the verit-
|able documentary evidence of a kiss
|glven and reecelved, and It may ' yet
prove to be of vast legal Import
Like many another good thing, the
!mallable kiss was discovered by ancel-
dent—at least that ls what the Inven-
tress says, The method of the discov-

iry was this: It happened one day
that she wished to write a letter to
“him." It was a chilly day and a
blustery—she says—and to protect her
carmine lips from the salute of the
winds she reached for a little box of
salve upon her dressing table and there-
with libernlly anointed her lips. And
In that salve there was n conslderable
percentage of rouge,

The letter having been finished, it
was adorned at the foot with the con-
ventional brace of Inky erosses, Now,
she had not seen him for a long time,
and the last letter he wrote was really
a nice one, so that It was understand-
able that, the crosses having been
mnde—and Dblotted—she should press
her lips just once to the letter.

The rouge In the salve did the rest.
It was a little greasy, but the uninten-
tional result was a perfect pleture of a
pair of pursed lips. The inventress
was 8o pleased that she trled it agaln,
and the second picture was better than
the first.

When the plctures reached their des-
tination it did not need the Inseription,
“these are genuine,” to tell the recipi.
ent what to do with them. They spoke
for themselves,

No patent upon the process has yet
been applled for, but a slight Improve-
ment in the originnl method has been
made, It Is now the fashion to slizhtly
dampen the paper and to dust with
dry powder the lips of the sender. It
works Just as well, and the kisses
don't “run.”
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A PRESIDENT'S BIRTHPLACE,

Buchanan's Home Unchanged, Though
Movel to ‘n ther Town.

In Mercersburg, Pa., i1s the old cot-
tage in which Jaumes Buchaunan, Presl-
dent of the Unlted States from 1857 to
1861, was born. It was removed from
Stony Batter, Peter's township, fifty
years ago. It is sald that James Bu-

chanan’s mother put a bell ou his neck,
when he was a little fellow ouly’a few
years old, In ovder that she could tell
In just what sectlon of the wood he
was wandering,

The bome of Buchanan was a trad-
It was on the llne of the

Ing post,

BIRTHPLACE OF PRESIDENT BUCHANAN,

turnplke that ran from Chambers-
burg to Pittsburg, and as the father of
the future President was a shrewd
business man he ficcumulated there
what was consldered a large fortune in
those days. He sent Young Jawmes to
Dickinson College, In Carlisle, from
which he was graduated {n 1805, The
house In which Buchanan was born ls
now rebullt. Before It was torn down
all the logs were carefully numbered,
and when It was again erected It was
made a facsimlle of its former self,
The house s a story and a half high,
contalnlng two rooms. There s g single
window and a door In front and one

window on the alley side, with a door
at the rear,

Mrs. Gladstone,

Mrs, Gladstone, widow of the grand
old man, I8 a woman of wonderful
strength and endurance, Not long ago
ghe was driving In a pony  carrlage
when the anlmal started to run and
overturned the vehlicle, Though much
ehaken up and shocked at the time the
venerable lady soon recovered and
showed no Il effects of her accldent,

Cleansing Dishes,

When tin plates and dishes are very |
dirty, It Is & good plan to boll them in |
| #trong soda and water before scouring |
and polishing them, l

| railway from Alton to Fareham, g dis

| you cannot afford to overlook theads

“’Necesstty is 1 th?
Mother of Invent,

"
n,

1t was the necessity for 4 yolt l
purifier and tonic that brought futy ..

ence Hood's Sarsaparilla, b &7 : o

concentrated extract prepared by a oo

bination, proportion and process ":;

fo dself and giving to Hood's Sarsy
rilla unequalled curative pomye, -
il

JHood3 Sarsapa

Never Disappoint

Left in the Mureh of Frogray,

There are few quicter, more g,
¢luded villages in England thian thy
Meons, east and west, Iying #1i0ng 1
Hampshire Downes. 0l Wi"chm;
Hill presiding over the scene seemy |y
tell of some old  British oity there.
abouts, the forerunner of he o
famons city of the plains, And
Romans were busy about tle hilly
with camps and sunmer Bettlameyyy
lang syne. But nothing much Jig by
pened there since. Sturly Cobbay
passed that way in his ““Rural Rigen
and marveled at the huga oimrnhioi
East Meon in ite mighty Bolitude,
Built to hold thousands, and now, iy
Cobbett’s time. a foew shepherds and
graziers, sparsely scatterotd, form the
whole population of the parish, An
stiil e process of depooulation oy
on, a8 census tables tell. Byt the
Meons are to have a railway o
last, and we read that the Meoy vitlley

tance of about 26 miles, will i
through country hitherto qnite e
touched by any railway, and wil| afford
a rapid and direct means of communi.
cation between Aldershiot and iy
southern ports and defenses of Pops
mouth, Southampton and Gosport,~
Houseliold Words,

HOW TO TRAVEL.

Information for the Publle,
In selecting your route to the Eug

vantages and comforts offered by the
Rio Grande Western Railway in ooy
ection with the Denver & Rio Grande
and Colorado Midland railroads. It
the only transcontinental line passing
directly through Salt Lake City, and
in addition to the glimpse it affords of
the Temple city, the Great Sult Like,
the salt palace, and the picturesque
Utah valley, it offers choice of six dis
tinet routes to the East and the most
magnificent scenery in the world, A
double duily train service and throogh
Pullwan palace and ordinary sleaping
cars, free reclining chair cars and
perfect dining car eervice are now in
operation via these lines,

For pamphleta descriptive of the
“Great Salt Luke Route,” apply toJ,
D. Mansfield, general agent, 258 Wash
ington street, Portland, Or.

A Fable In Stocks,

Once upon a time an operatorin
stocks was sold short, and ruin stared
him in the face unless the market
should break. In his desperation he
remembered having heard that honesty
is the best policy. He tried to dis
misg the foolish thought, but .in vain
Finally, like the drowning man catch-
ing at the straw, he resolved to try be
ing honest. The very next day he pul
his design into execution, and he
hadn’t heen honest more than 15 min
utes when 17 of the leading bulls fell
dead, they were so surprised at him.
Hereupon the market naturally broke,
and the operator could get all the stocks
he wanted at his own figure. It 1t
claimed that some, if not all, of these
bulls had taken radishes and ham for
breakiast, but that, it is submitted,
does not destroy the moral of this fable.
—Detroit Journal, '

Settling & Quizzer.

Joseph Jefferson, some 10 years 8g0,
gpent & week with a Scotch peen
Among the guests was a haughty and
brilliang lady who made a dead set sl
quizzing him, He did not detect ital
first and answered some of her absurd
questions about Amerion quite inno
cently. At last he saw her purpos
and decided to get even, His oppor
tunity came when, emboldened by het
success, she said: ‘‘By the by, havwt
you met the queen lately?’ ‘‘No
Madam,! Jefferson replied with per
foct seriousness, *‘1 was out when
majesty called upon me,” She colored
slightly and then turned away
never spoke to him again.—Detrolt
Free Press,

The average duration of life in Cbi*

(¢ago has been more than doubled i

the lust 30 years, reaulting in the sav
Ing of 42,050 lives.

It is said that some of the sheep
farms in Australin are as large as the
whole of England,
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