i

THE CREW OF
YAWL THREE

A Love Story of the Sea.
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LAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAALL

HROUGH the fog which lay

a dead welght upon the wa

ter the outline of a grea!

sail grew slowly. The fog

made it loom Into fairly gk

gantic proportions, for there was lttle

wind stirring, and it erept up in ghost.
ly fashion,

Suddenly the blocks rattled and the
boom ereaked and groaned as it swung
about. For a moment the craft hung
In the wind's eye. There was a clatter
of feet, a yawl towing astern was pull-
ed up under the rall, and three men in
yellow ollskins and varnished sea boots
tumbled into her.

“Good day to youn, lads! Drop down
with the tide tonight and we'll pick
you up off the Hook or thereabouts.”

The hoarse voice of a broad shoul
dered man bellowed this through the
fog as he leaned over the rail. The
yawl had been cast off and dropped
astern.  The boom creaked agaln, the
sall Aapped sharply, displaylog a huge
“8," and the pllotboat melted into the
fog once more, leaving the yawl cour
tesylng on the gray waves.

Mitehell, the pilot in charge of the
yawl, sat squarely In the sternsheets,
a tiller rope in each hand. “Give way,
you fellows,” he sald, “if you want to
get to Gurnett time enough to have n
yarn with that girl"

“How In blazes can we know where
Gurnett is in this fog?' growled one of
them, bending his back to the ash,

The bow oar laughed. “Terry's sulky,”
he sald, keeplng stroke while he talked
“Mina didn't eare mooch to see him last
time he vas there—eh, Terry 7"

“That's a lie!" declared stroke rough
ly. “She was just as glad to see me as
,Ou."

“Shut up, Carl! Don't tease the fel
low,"” admonished Mitchell. “And you
needn’'t be go touchy, Terry.”

“You'd be touchy, Mitchell,” declar-
ed stroke, swelling with his wrongs.
“Those two—he and Mina— jabber away
in thelr own confounded llugo, and 1
can't understand half they say. And 1
knew her long before he ever came nos-
Ing round,” he added ruefully.

“Pooh! 1 wouldn't be Jealous,” said
Mitchell. “It's like the girl would be
glad to see somebody who can talk her
own language."”

“Well, she can’t have him and me
both,” declarsd Terry, “and I'll tell her
that.”

Carl from the bow seat chuckled and
showed a broad, laughing face to the
pllot.  “She’ll be mooch obliged for
that,” he sald, “Then she not have to
—what you call—shlp you herself, eh?”

The other's eyes blazed with passion,
and he dropped his oar and with an
oath swung about to get at the Swede,
but the steersman's volee recalled him,

“What d'you mean, you swab?’ he
shouted. *“Want to swamp the yawl?
Grab that oar, quick!"”

With a shamed face the recreant
stroke plunged hils oar again deeply.

“Confound you and the girl both!”
pursued Mitchell. “You'll lose a yawl
next, and no girl's worth that. If you'd
been a married man’s long as me, you
wouldn't get to fighting over a wou-
an.”

The stroke hung Lis head, and even
Carl's merry face looked sober at the
calamity which they had so narrowly
avoided, He glanced behind him into
the Impenetrable fog bank.

“We can nefer see where the land is,
even,” he grumbled,

“You leave that to me,” returned the
pilot. “I kin smell land. T don’t need
eyes along this shore.”

It must have been by the sense of
smell that Mitchell found the long pier
at Gurnett. He steered the yawl al
most directly In to the steps, although
they couldn’t see the plles twenty feet
atvay. Carl stood up and cleared the
Iee drift with hig oar so that they could
get in without injuring the yawl. It
was after noon when they landed at
the pler

“Now, we haven't more than an hour
to waste here,” sald Mitchell, settling
his hat more firmly upon his head. “If
you go to see that girl, Terry, don’t you
forget. DBe back here in an hour, 1°11
go along up street and buy the provi-
slons we was sent for.”

“And I'll go along with you,” sald
Carl, with a wink. “Then I'll keep out
of temptation, eh "

“Just as well you do,” growled Mitch-
ell. “1 don’t want you fellows to get
to fighting; now, .nind that.”

He and the Swede moved away, and
after a moment thelr companion fol-
lowed them. But at the end of the pler
be turned into a side street—a strect
which fronted the water, with wharis
and shipplng on one bhand and a row
of little shops and ship chandlers' ware-
houses on the other. In this neighbor-
hood, over the shops and warehouses
and In the courts and lanes behind
them, lived seafaring folk, wany of
them of foreign extraction.

Terry turned luto one of tne little
shops where a blg Swede stood behind
the counter. After greetings had pass-
ed between them Terry looked around
a8 though he missed sowmething or
somebody out of the shop.

“You lookin’ for Mina, eh 7" sald the

Bwede. “SBhe vas Joost gone to the
kitchen. Bhe back will be In a min
ute."”

But the girl did aot come In a min
ute nor In several Terry talked at
random, listening for the girl's step or
volee. Bomebody came Into the room
directly behind the shop, but it was
Mina's aunt, the big Swede's wife. He
asked a question In his own language
and at her reply turned to the sallor
agaln,

“Bhe has comp’ny In the kitehen,” he
sald. “I guess she vill be back soon.
I'll hat the wife tell her you vas here.”

Mina did not come. The sailor paced
the floor with anxions strides, his
thoughts growing the more bitter as
he walted. She knew he was there and
yet did not come. His hour's leave was
fast slipplog away. Finally the shop-
keeper's wife stuck her head Into the
shop and saw him.

“Vell, vell!” she exclaimed, with a
laugh. “Ise it yon? Vy didn't you say

80Y Go rldt juto the kitchen If you
vaot to se¢ Mina ™

“John said she had company there,”
sald Terry, brightening up.

“Vell, dat iss ridt, but it iss no stran-
ger to you. Go in.” And she waved
her hand toward the passsge leading
to the kitchen

The sallor followed her directlons,
but as he approached the kitchen door
his heart falled him. He could hear
voices within—Mina's and a man’s.
They were talking In the girl's own
tongue, and Terry's suspiclons were in
stantly aroused.

He besitated a moment. The volces
and laughter grew louder, and his sus-
picion grew 1o a certainty, He strode
forward and threw open the door. Mi-
na, ber face full of laughter, sat upon
a bench beside and her hand was held
by—Carl Jansen!

“Oh!” she cried and sprang up as she
saw her lover's frowning visage at the
door. Carl sat still and langhed in the
Jealous lover's face,

For a single instant Terry stood with-
out motion or speech. Then he turned
swiftly and was out of the house be

fore elther Carl or Mina regalned
bireath,
L - L] L] L] - -

When Mitchell came down to the pler
to which yawl No. 3 of the Haleyon,
officinlly known as pilothoat 8, was
tied, he found Terry there before him,
The sallor stood ke a statune on the
stringplece of the wharf, looking off in-
to the fog. Mitchell had to speak to
hiw twice before he could arouse hilm.

Then the provisions came down oun a
truck. They put them aboard, distrib-
uting them so that the yawl rode even.
Iy, and then Carl appeared. Terry took
his oar with a set, white face and walt-
ed for the pllot's word to give way.

“We've a nasty job before us,” sald
Mitchell gloomily, casting off. “I hear
there's a lot of loose lce coming down
the bay. Attend right to business,
boys, and dou't have any such skylark
Ing as you did coming over. Are you
ready 7"

“Aye, aye, sir!” from Carl.

Terry was silent, but dipped his oar
deeply, and in an Instant the pier was
out of sight. It seemed as though It
had drifted away from them and had
been smothered by the fog, not that
they had been swept away from it.

The tide had turned and was running
out flercely, Occasionally the yawl
crunched through a lttle ice drift.

“Look alive, boys,” sald Mitchell.
“Be ready to back water on the In-
stant if 1 tell you. Some of these cakes
we pass might smash yawl 3 like an
egeshell If we glve "em the chanee.”

Mitchell bent low, his sou'wester
shading his eyes, striviog to peer ahead,
but It was all he could do to see the
boat's nose., Beyvond was a blindiug
curtain of fog.

The wind, too, had Increased. The
tide was with them, but the wind
drove across the yawl's bows anod

gsometimes made her stagger. The fog
slgnals of the few craft belated in the
outer bay sounded as though from a
greant distance, The only other sound
hesides the swish of the choppy waves
wus a low, eroonlng nolse, which seem-
ed to grow momentarily.

“What Is that?" shouted Carl, still
tugging at his oar.

Mitchell's face, such of it as was not
covered by beard, was white.

“That Is lce, boys™ bhe exclaimed.
“I've heard It like that up north. It
must be a big Jam coming down the
bay."”

Terry did not appear to hear him.
His face was set and his thoughts
secmed far away.

“Are we In the vay?" bawled Carl,

“Whether we are or not, | reckon
we'd better run iu shore, 1 guess the
Haleyon won't look for us tonight.”

But as he spoke a change had taken
place. The wind began to whip a
clond of fine sleety snow across their

He caught the rough coal sleeve just as
the hand slipped.

course, The snow stuck to the boat

and to their clothing in heavy, sogegy

patches,

“1 kin stand fog,” growled Mitchell,
“but hang me If [ like this. 1 dunne
which way we're headed. We might
as well go out with the tide, I reckon,
and risk the lce. Dov't pull too hard,
boys. Just keep her steady.”

He was obliged to speak again to
Terry to get him to reduce his stroke,
It seemed as though the turmoll in Lils
mind had shut out all appreciation of
the battle of the elements.

Adding to their danger were the ice
cakes which now thickened around
them. Carl broke his oar short off
upon one, and only by the quick actlion
of the pllot were they saved from
capsizing.

“Pull in your oar, Terry, and let me
have it” commanded Mitchell. *“Ax
oar's enough sight better than a rd
der at such a pass as this.”

Almost instantly, it seemed, the yaw

was in the midst of the lee pack. The
snow swept down with fury upon
them. They could searcely see the wa

ter for the whitecapped cakes, Miteh
ell growled maledictions on his mem
ory for not putting an extra pair of
oars in the boat. Terry sat amidships
without speech or motion, and finally
the pilot's vexation turned against him
and he cursed him ronndly.

“You might be a stock or a stone!
he said. “Are you dumb, man?"

“WIl talking mend 1t?" replied the
gallor and fell into silence agaln

Suddenly there was a shout from the
bow, and almost instantly the vaw
crashed into a huge eake and was driy
en back by the force of the collision
As though It was a signal for a general
attack, the lce advanced upon the

doomed boat upon either shidle. She w

rushed between two grinding, shoul
dering walls of driving eakes, and the
sea began to gpurt between the straln

ed scams

“We vas lost!" eried Carl, leaping up
The shock which followed threw him
upon the ice pack

“Overboard with you!” sang out
Mitchell, ‘She’ll sink In a minute
Get on a big cake. boys.”

But only Terry heard him. Carl had
disappeared. The pilot and stroke of

the wrecked yawl found themselves
elinging side by side upon a hllrki'
of lce.
“Where Is he? Where is he?' gasped
the sailor, at last aroused,
“Poor Carl! Poor boy!

groaned the

11|lul.

“He mustn't drown!" cried Terry
standing upright upon the tetering lee
“He must be saved! Mina™

The yawl disappeared, sucked under
by the tide. In the swirl of gray water
where It went down was a man’s up
raised arm. The hand elung an instant
to the rageed edge of the lee,

Terry swooped down upon It instant-
ly. He caught the rough coat sleev:
Just as the hand slipped and with a
mighty heave brought Carl's head and
shoulders out of the ley water. In a
breath they had dragged their comrade
out of the jaws of death

The Swede spat out the water he had
swallowed and recovered his breath.

“That vas noble of you, old man,” he
said to Terry,

“Stow that!” was the rough reply.

Carl's teeth began to chatter, and
Terry and Mitchell hugged him up be-
tween them that the warmth of thelr
bodles might In some measure counter-
act the chill he bad recelved. The
snow, which still fell, packed around
anid over them until they might have
been a part of the lce cake to which
they clung. Mitchell ralsed his head
oceasionally the better to listen.

“Can't hear a single horn,” he de-
clared. “We might as well be in the
middle of the Atlantie instead of a nlle
or so offshore. I dunno but we'd better
shout.”

“What for?" grumbled Carl.

“To keep you from golng to sleep,
younker,” returned the pllot sharply,
“Are you cold ¥

“N-not very,” chattered the Swede

“It's death, lad!" eried the pilot,
“Rouse up and keep yourself warp."”

“1 won't let him go to sleep, sir,” said
'l.l‘l‘ll_\l

“You're very good, both of '\'Ul].“ de-
clared Carl. Then he added in lis
mate's ear, “She don't care nottin'
'bout me, Terry.”

“Who?" exclaimed the other, with a
nervous stait,

“Why, Mina. We vas Joost wasin
It vas her sister 1 lofe, nof her
She Vill be
we till be

you.
hew sister in the faderland.
ofer here In a4 mont’, and
marry."”

Suddenly  Mitehell commanded  si
'!!’1!- L L

“1 hear somwething vonder,” he sald,

After several minutes the dujl bark
ing of a foot teached
their ears,

“The old Haleyon, for a
cried the pilot. “Let's shout.”

A quavering, long drawn “Abo-o-y!”
arose from the crew of yawl 3 Again
apd again It was repeated. Odeasion

ally through tl illing snow and cver
present fog the ep, grinding note of

power foghorn

(lollar!"

the horn chee theu, It drew
nearer.

“If we don’t pass ‘em!” groaued
Mitchell, standing erect In his eagor

uess,
Then a hail through a trumpet react

ed them In the very teeth of the
Btorm,

“Aho-o-y!"

“Help! Help!” roared the piiot

“We're starh’d of you—in the ice!”

The foghorn kept snorting to cheer
them, but they soon heard something
else—that rattle of oars approaching,
Of a sudden the bow of a four oared
boat pushed into view. A man =tood
upright in the boat, n voll of rope In
his hand. Instantly the rope was
flung to them, and by its aid all three
were drawn into the lifeboat,

“So this Is the way you go ashore for
provisions, Is it? growled the cap
tain of the Haleyon as the yawls
crew scrambled in.

“*Well, cap, you come darn near los
Ing us as well as the yaw!l and the
store truck,” remarked Mitchell, calmm
ly taking the tiller and steering un
erringly for the pilotboat, whose fog
horn growled at intervals to gulde
them,

But Terry put his lips close to the
Swede's ear and asked:

“Is It true?”

“Iss vat true?”

“That about Mina?"

“Of course it iss, and If you a chump
don't be you vill marry her when I
marry Sophie next mount'—eb ¥

Wellington's Coolnean,

The Duke of Wellington was one day
gitting at his library table when the
door opened and without any an-
nouncement in stalked a figure of sin-
gularly il omen.

“Who are you?' asked the duke in
his short and dry manner, looking up
without the slightest change of coun
tenance upon the intruder.

“I am Apollyon. I am sent here to
kill you."

“Kill me? Very odd.”

“T am Apollyon and must put you to
denth.”

“Bliged to do it today?”

“l am not told the day or the hour,
but I must do my mission.”

“Very Inconvenient; very busy; great
many letters to write. Call agein or
write me word. I'll be ready for you."

The duke then went on with hig cor-
respondence.  The maniae, appalled
probably by the stern, immovable old
gentleman, backed out of the room and
In balf an hour was in an asylom.

Umbrella Inconsistenclies,

“There's something remarkable about
this umbrelln,” said Jawleigh, exhibit-
Ing the antique handle,

“1 suppose,” remarked his friend,
“you refer to the fact that while your
name Is John Anderson Jawlelgh the
monogram is F. .. T.? Nothing pecul-
lar about that at all, sir.”—Baltimore
News,

Declining.

The Friend-—Is the editor enjoying
good health?

The Poet (sadly)—No; from what I've
#een of him be has been declining for
the last five years.—Philadelphia Ree-
ord.

IT LACKED NOVELTY

HEIRLOOMS THAT
OBSERVER.

A COLLECTION OF
WEARIED AN
The System

of Rentiang Out Family

Glory mud Supplyling Ancestral
Trappings at 5S¢ Much Per Hour
Vins lis Drawbacks,

Two guests were belng shown through
a Philadelphia mansion in which a
nouveau riche broker was entertalning
a party of fashionable friends. The
splendid array of family heirlooms, all
bespeaking a
nial origin, deeply lmpressed one of the
party. e was a stranger but lately
arrived from Baltimore, Oddly enough,
his companion, a Philadelphilan, seem
ed tippantly indiferent to these treas
ured relies of a family's honored his
tory

“Remarkable ecollection of helrlooms
our host has,” remarked the stranger
ns he stopped before a battle scarred
sword of Revolutionary days

“Yes,” drawled the Philadelphian
eynleally, “very Interesting. But un
fortunately it lacks the charm of nov
elty for me. Already thls season I've
seen the same batch of relles In three
other P'hlladelphia houses.”

“How could that bLe?’

“Oh, simple enough. It only means
that all four families, our host and the
three others | refer to, hired thelr an
cestral trappings from the same man.”

‘Hired them?”

“Yes, hired them, We have in this
city an enterprising collector of colo
nial junk who makes a business of
renting out family glory to all who
were unfortunate enough to be born
without it."

“Whew!" was the only comment the
astonished Baltimorean could utter,

And doubtless many Philadelphians
would be moved to say “Whew!" if
they could learn how many members
of the Quaker City soclal elect are con-
stralped to scek the asslstance of the
helrloom when they wish to
glve a brilliant funetion.

It is a deception that 1s foreced upon
them, for unless you have distinguish
ed appearing forbears you stand little
chance of penetrating the sacred pre
cinets of the local fashionable set.

Ancestry, not cash, Is the open ses
ame, and even if n man ean clalm some
sort of a family tree his pretensions are
gquestioned unless he can show some of
the furniture or portraits that his
American forefather brought with bim
on the Maytlower or the Welcome

Of course i the two vessels named
had been as large a8 the Great Eastern
md bad been londed with nothing but
helrlooms they couldn't bave carvied
half the stock needed to launch the de
IMilgrim fathers
Hence the need of an beirloom

lineage of earliest colo

dealer

sceendants of into so
'-'!"I_\.
dealer,

e has his warerooms in Pine street,
the city which was once
now e

in a part of
the center of fashlion, but is
serted by that element In consequence
of the westward movement of the city's
eleet,

Ostensibly he is a curlo dealer, but
nis revenue s mainly derived from
furnishing and bhanging the walls of
fashionable dwellings with century old
portralts,

This clever manipulator of
vanities bhas anclent, stralght
furniture and copper kettles and snnfl-
hullseye watches

men's
backed

ers for candles and
and shnllar relies of ancient grandeur,
all at your disposal for a night, when
fellow, with money, but no
want your friends to know
what an old family yours Is! He also
bas rare furnishings for libraries and
drawing rooms which you may rent If

you, poor
nneesiors,

you limve the price.

It matters not from what part of the
country the applicant hails or what
particular descent he wishes to clalm,
Lis needs are promptly filled

For those who wish to pose as lineal
descendants of the staneh old colonial
putriots who fought the stamp tax a nd
defled the power of King George at
Bunker Hill and drew up the Declara-
tion there is especially attractive stock.

For the haughty eavaller who “enme
over” with Lord Delawnre there are
costumes and furniture and portraits
»f more elaborate style, as befits the
past of emigrants who In England
basked in the favor of the king and
were participants In brilliant court cer
emonials

The Quaker City allegiance to the
honored memory of Willlam Penn s a
sentiment that the curio dealer has
been careful to cherish

On his walls he has portraits of stu-
dious looking Quakers. On his shelves
are modest Quaker clocks that did
service In the days when the founder
was exchanging thirty blankets for
Philadelphia.

There are Quaker walking sticks, tin
der boxes, documents on all subjects,
household uiensils a legion

It Is true that this system of supply-
Ing ancestors has its disadvantages.
Contretemps such as the one revealed
at the begloning of this article are
bound to eccur. The hawklike eye of a
connolsseur, tralned to recognize In-
stantly the value, authentielty and his
tory of antiques, often plerces the de
ception remembers
“treasured family heirlooms"
where Rut in the main
are gullible, and the wealthy but ple
belan aspirnnt for social honors vaunts
the blueness of his blood and polnts
with pride to hig hired heirlooms with
out muech danger of discovery.

And wmennwhile the crafty
street dealer smiles, waxes rieh
echoes a celebrated remark of Puck's
regarding the average Intelligence of
mortals.—Plhiladelphla North Ameri
enan.
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All In the Family,

“Bifley and his son and the Widow
Binglewood and her danghter are going
to form a community of interests.”

“How so?"

“Biffley
son marries the davghter.”
Plain Dealer

marries the wildow, and his
Cleve and

Min Taste In Refurnishing,
“Digson snys he has hnd his house

refurnished during his wife's absence.”

“As a surprise to her ¥
“No; aa a shoek.”"—Detrolt Free
Press.

Every Individual In this world Influ
ences goure oae person, and the greater
we make ourselves the greater wie
make some one else—Ladles Home
Journal

1T THE GORILLA,

Liricnns Say Has

wn Man,

tl Wesn
foul ol

is a distiper gensation

veteran hunter. This anl

I i e become confused some
Wl h fable aud fietlon, 18 a rea

ty and decidedly unpleasant one to

el e, The west Africans are mortal

ly arraid of It, belleving that the Lrute

ontiains the spirit of a man. They at

tribute to it all sorts of ferocities, like
the carrying off of a human belng, who
Is permitted to return after belng de
prived of toe and finger nalls,

“Skilled bunters have never observed
any of these doings, but they testify to
the Lrute's strength and ferocity,” says
Allen Sangree in Alnslee's, “According
to a 'rench sportsman, a rul._u'.n\u
gorilla ean bite through a tree six lnch
ps thick In order to secure the sap and
twist 1 gun barrel with the swollen
bunches of muscle that serve for arms.
[is rour is terrifying and can be heard
for o distance of three mlles.

“1 shal forget how the first
me  [pressed says the French-
man, ‘for 1 had a bad attack of shakes.
I'ie woods had been filled some time
with a barking roar, but 1 saw nothing
until my guide elucked softly and
iull|1’nl 104U tree II]IIIH.:.‘-JL!“ which NIIIO-I
i lmmense male gorilla. There he re-
malned but twelve yards away, boldly
facing us with his huge chest, muscu-
lar arms, fiercely glaring deep gray
wes and a hellish expression, until I
el

“CAL that he dropped to all fours angd
came six nearer, sitting up to
beat his breasts with his buge fists—a
tetlanee—so that it sounded like an -
mense drum. 18 roar was most slngu-
lnr, beginning with a kind of bark and
leepening into a bass roll that lterally
resembled thunder. The short halr on
his forehesd was twitching, his power-
ful fangs showed unpleasantly, and,
feeling he was about to attack and In-
cldentally belng scared green, 1 shot
Ll through the heart. With a groan
something human and yet brutish, he
fell on his face and died quickly, ke a
man., e measared 5 feet ¥ Inches in
length, his chest was G2 incheés, and his
ead O feet, I was glad to have
the specien, bhut somehow after that
never cared to kill a gorllla unless he

never

me,’

yvards

rUls 8n
Urns S|

actually mendced me

NOTHING WAS LOST.

An Omission In n Wedding Ceremony
Thnt Didn't Count.

A distingulshed oMcer of the United
States navy once told this story on him-
ell

At the time of his marringe he had
through the etvll war and had had

harrowing experlences aboard
ship, through all of which he kept cour-
nge and remalned as ealm s a brave
\s the time foar the cere-
mony eame on, however, his ealmness
At the pltar, amid
the blaze of brass buttons and gold
mee marking the full naval wedding,
the otticer was all bot stampeded and
what went on there seemed very much
mixed to him., Fearing the excltement
of the moment would temporarily take
lim off his feet, the officer had learned
the marriage cercmony letter perfect,
ns he thonght, and he remembered re-
peating the words after the minister In
n mechaniesl sort of way.

After the ceremony was over and all
serene agnin, Ineluding the offl-
cer's state of mind, the kindly clergy-
man eame up to him and touched him
on the shoulder.

“Look here, old man,” he sald, “you
didn't endow your wife with any
worldly goods."

“What's that?" asked the bridegroom,
with something of astonlshment in his
volee,

“Why, | repeated the sentence ‘With
all my worldly goods 1 thee endow’ sey-
eral times and despite my efforts you
would not say It after me.”

The bridegroom seemed perturbed for
a moment, and then a beaming light
came into his face.

“Never mind, sir, he sald. “She
didn't lose a blessed thing by my fall-
wre"—Washington Star,

LITH R IAY

man shoulkd

gradually gave way,

WwWis

No “Tiek”™ Obtalnable,

Telegraph Operator—1 am sorry, sir,
but the rules of this company make it
linpossible for me to send your message
“colleet.”™ That privilege we are not al-
lowed to extend to absolute strangers.

Applieant—Dao you mean for me to
anderstand by that that you can’t trust
me?

Telegraph Operator—Under the clr-
cumstances, sir, it 1s Impossible for me
to do so

Applicant—=Well, that gets the best of
me! 1 thought of all places on the face
of the enrth a telegraph office was the
likeliest to get anything on tick.—Bos-
tan Courler.

Hinwnatha,

“Such a confusing variance In the
pronunciation of ‘Hiawatha' exists
both in dictionaries and In the speech
of educated men and women,” writes
Elizabeth A. Withey In The Ladies'
Home Journal, “that [ have asked Miss
Longfellow how the word s pronounc-
il by the poets family. She says the
pronuncintion which she always heard
from the poet himself 1s Hi-a-wa-tha,
the ‘I' pronounced as It 1s In ‘machine'
or ‘pigque,’ the second ‘a’ pronounced as
it is in ‘far’ or in ‘father. "™

A Rlind Man's Perception,

One of the priests of St, Francis Xa-
vier's church devotes himself to work
blind and the deaf and
dumb, He says that, contrary to the
general impression, the blind are pecul-
Iarly happy and fond of jokes,

Hlustrative of this, not long since
n blind acquaintanee of bis whose re
maining senses, ke that of all blind,
are exceptionally keen, whs in a room
where were somd lady visitors. Flnal
Iy one of the ladies left,

“What remarkably white and perfect

among the

teeth that lady bas!”™ lnoghingly re
marked the blind man,

“Why, how de you know asked
Father Studelman

half hour she
langh!"—New

“Because for the lnst
nothibg but

Times

has done
York
The center of enmnal popuiation 1n
New York—the pellee precinet yielding
the largest numler of arrests—varies
each year. It has followed the Tne of
trondway, steadily
glnce the time

moving up town,
vhen the Sixth ward
wns by common consent the wickedest
precinet in towy

A CHURCH LIGHTHOUSE

Charleston, 5. |

In the Warld
[he only world so far
us Is know a llg
| St Philip’'s ¢l i &
st | P
| Westr sLer Sou ( I |
| na,"” be » 1bout Its wa
| 80 many disting e en e buried
11 ding J LB | min. The history
of the old chureh 1s « - interwoven
with that of South Carolina, and many
of the mos elebrated events in the
history of the provionce are connected
- 1
i me ol 1 3 of Charleston,
i strangers ai VIVs taken to see
I nd wmn s and monu
L fe » of the
hurch, howevs « the lact that
( ofty steeple serves the purpose of
n Hghthouse il I8 used to gulde the
eafnrer amnd man snfely Into the
port of Charlestor I'he use of the stee
e as a iighthouse dates back to 1504,
when the Unfted 8 es llghthouse de
partment suceeeded ) dint of repeated
efforts ln Inducing the vestry of the
old church to allow a ntern to be
placed in the upper story of the steeple
to be used us a rauge t for vessels
entering the harbor turcough the jetties
at is mouth
The light used is very powerful and
i placed at an altitude of about 125
feet above the ground, so that It is
easily visible thirty mlles at sea, S8hips
making for Charleston harbor at night
always keep a sharp lookout for St
Philip's light and as soon ns they sight
It get It into Hne with the beacon on
Fort Sumter and then make a stralght
away run for the mouth of the Jettles
and up through them Into the harbor
of Charleston
St, Philip's church steeple is consider
el oue of the bandsowmest architec
turally in the world and always at
tracts the eve of strangers entering
Charleston from the sea by Its com

helght and  artistie

Louls Republie.

manding propor

tions,-—- St

NATURAL HISTORY.

There are forty-elght different kinds
of house fly wn and elassitied

I'he plg Is the only domestic animal
in which no ecase of capecer has been

noted
The Spanish meckerel Is one of the
rastest of food flshes and cuts the wa
ter like a vacht,
I"ish

cause they ar

food whole be
obliged to keep contin
nally openi and elosing the mouth
for the purpose of respiration

swillow thelr

nmese cats, both In appearance and
cter, closely resemble pug dogs.
n their tails have the curious eurl

80 fumiliar in these stolid dogs
Animals are found to be subject to
hypunotie influenee, Lobsters, it s sald,
ean be hypnotized by standing them
on thelr heads tive or ten minutes,
There Is no wild breed of fowl to

which the Brahma or Cochin can be

troced, The gnmecock secms to be de.
seended from the Clngalese jungle
fowl,

The flesh Ay produces about 20,000
young In a The larve are
hatehed almost instantly from the egg
and at their work of de-
structlon.

SeAsON

once begin

A Tontrast.

“Papa, who is that gevutleman over
there on the poreh ™

“Don't yon rewmember bim, my child?
He is the gentleman we met In the
restaurant today who chatted so pleas-
antly with us while he walted about
twenty-five minutes for his laneh,”

“He doesn’t seem very pleasant now,
papa.”
“Ob, no, He's nt home now, Bee

him tearing the newspaper Into shreds
and trying to throw his hat through
the door. He Is very angry because
It has taken hls wife a little over four
minutes to get his supper I'i'rlll,\‘."- In-
dinnapolls Sun.

A Hindoo Superstition.

When visits are exchanged by the
friends of the Hindoo bride and groom
to complete arrangemoents for the wed-
ding, great attentlon is pald to omens,
which are considered especlally potent
then,  For instance, if the groom's
messengers should meet a eat, a
serpent they turn back and

fox or n
seek a more propitious time for the
errand.  After the bride’s father has
recelved the offer he must delay re-
plying until one of the ubligultous lz-
ards in his house has chlrped.—Wo
man's Home Companion,
Railronding Terms,

Railroading terms in England and
America differ very widely., The Eng-
lish would speak of shunting a train,
We call it switehing Frelght trains
they eall goods tralng, coaches are car

ringes, conductors are guards, engl
neers are drivers, trucks are boggles
and frelght cars are wagons, The

British always say station Instead of
depot, and in that they have the bet
ter of us. Rails they e¢all metals and
tracks permanent ways, They do not
get their tickets at n ticket office, but
and the

ut a booking office, smokestack

of the locomotive is to them the chim
ney A rallroad man going from one
country to the other finds that he has
to learn an entirely new set of phrases

abont his business

Ingniis on Hatter,

Many when John J. In-
galls, the brilllant Kansan, was a mem
ber of the senate, oleomargarine was n
bone of contention. The debate led In
galls to utter one of those eplgrammat
ie gentences which made him famous
“1 have never, to my knowledge, tasted
sald Ingalls, “but |
have stood In the presence of genuine
butter with awe for its strength and
reverence for Its antiquity.”

years ago,

oleomargarine,’

Trade Creaft,

“We are turning out gsome very elabo
rate scales” =ald the ngent
that will attract the attention of your
customers.”

“Do you suppose | wamt my custom
ers to watch
prised butcher
stvie vou have"”

the seales?” asked the sur-
Glve me the plainest

Chicngoe News

The Hen's Mlaint,
“What's the matter? asked the roos
ter. “"More absentmindedness?
“Yen." replied “l ean never
find things where | Ph'la
delphia Record,

the hen

ay them."
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BLAKE,

Six Physicians
Said Diabetes.

Bright's Discase and Diabetes

Are Positively Curable.

John A. Phelps f the Hotel Repeller, T8
Sutter street, o » San Franclsco busis
Litss MAN, tarviewed Lecen 1, Il

Q—It 18 ha for people to belleve Bright's
Discase and Dlats + wre curable. WIll you
let us mention 3 0!

A.~You may. 1I've i many about it

Q.—Did phy ans deelare It DHabeton ¥

A.~=A half de 14, For three years I de-
elined steadily 1 ally I had to sell my
business. The last « Lor 1 live only
nbout six weeks | pdvised ma to stralghten

it my affulrs

Q. —How soon d you to mend under

w Fulton o

A.—The sy ruvily soon began to drop,
but it was nes s yoear | re | was perfectly

. —Did any whom you told of It take it ?

A.—Boeveral cnses of Diabetes and Brivhi's
Disense, upon A my oxpericnes, took it
whd PeCoy |

g —4 0 W re names 1

A.—1 d L n t them without

I EL] 0 s & friend in Collin
y, Who was pensioued off by his com

111 neura He recovered Another
Vb i 0w 1 this elty, who
Was O Civer | ¥ her physicians, She s

ow p tly w

W —What d hin ww of the carabldlity
f ¢ I (4] 1 and Mabetes ¥

A i wu f sl yours that they
AT )

LA I sk Wy that oy are pol?

I f r that reason

t ot I-.Z; ve it, but they will

T
ol works upree that Neight's Discase
1 i s rul but B7 por cent re
Moy ider 8 Fulton Com
i 11 f ney comvinint
nu Y { resistane:
1* M ' ) asir oo $1.560 for
i o i it P L
1 ¥ ( m
I r skl i
Hindoo Weddings. y
Hindoo woeddings usunlly come in the
Wt 1 iths, when the families have
elsure to prepare for them, but an as-
trologer tiast select an ausplelous day
for the event I'he groom is ready for
his i nary game of diplomaey,
which gireely more than a “*bluff.”

pretense to visit the sacred
fsanges ot Beunres and wash away his

I'his

#ing in 18 healing waters. |:l‘|lf‘rﬂ“."
there would pot be time before the
vediding day to complete such a jour
ney when the groom undertakes it, but
the readiness must be shown, and the
Cotpany  sets ot When the brlde's
futher weets them and dissuades the

groom from such an undertaking, he 1s
stop.  He Is assured,
moreover, that his slns have not been
vous as to neeid eleansing before

very ready to

his nuptinls If the bride's father Is
sitIstiedl with hils spiritual condition,
the young man may need say no more,
but Lie returns and prepares the thali,
or gold bodge, that all married women

must wear suspended from thelr necks.
~Woman's [Home Companion,
Too Healistie,

Puring n performance of “Captain
Lapalisse” at u Valencia theater some
years ago an incldent occurred which,
for lifelike efMect, left nothing to be de-
During the sald play some of
the actors mingle with the spectators
in order to co-operate from the body of
the house. No sooner had Miralles, the
actor, taken his seat in the stalls than
a daring plekpocket robbed him of his
gold wateh.  Miralles seized the man
Ly his coat collar and called out in a
t]l'i']l bass voice

“Police! Help! Thieves!” .

The audience, taking this little epl-
soide to be part of the performance,
roared with laughter, Even the police-
men joined in without stirring hand or
foot.

“This is no farce!” eried the actor In
tones of despair. “The fellow has got
my watch!”

The sounded so natural that
the audience broke into loud applause
at “such excellent fooling.” Meanwhile
the thief managed to break away from
hisg captor and escaped.

gired.

volee

Leavea Laed For Paper.

Leaves of trees were used for writlug
purposes very early by the Egyptiana
and probably by the Greeks. The Hin-
doos continued the use of this material
until within n few centuries. Even at
the present books of leaves are
not uncomimon in the south of India
and the Island of Ceylon. The leaves of
some Asiatic trees, from their size and
smoothness, are admirably adapted for
books. If we may judge from the name
“leaf” being still applied to the paper
of books, we should Imagine these
leaves to have been formerly the prin-
cipal material in use.

Lime

Do Younr Work Well,

Possibly you think your employer
does not notice you or know about your
work., The writer of this was talking
the other evening to an extensive em-
player of labor, and he talked most of
the evening anbout his workmen. H2
knew all about every one of them, from
the hiead man to the laborers, and not-
ed thelr good and bad points, Don't
forget that your employer knows all
about yon. When he needs a new fore-
man or superintendent, he knows the
one to select,—Atchison Globe.

To Little Profit,
“Den’t you think I preached a very
asked the

poor sermon this morning?"

new preacher of the deacon, from
whom he expected a compliment,
“Yaas, 1 do” drawled the honest

deacon, “but 1t runs Iin my mind thet
I've heard worse, ef 1 cud only rickol-

lect wher' It woz."—Ohlo State Jour-
nal.
The Trouble,
Wicks—There should be a law to re-

gtrain the theaters from printing those
mossy jokes in their programmes.
Hicks—You don't have to read them.
Wicks—No, but you usunally have to
listen to some idiot behind you reading
and explaining them.—Catholle Stand-
ard and Times.

Pretty Slow,

When a girl pins a flower on a man's
coat, she always tilts her chin up and
looks at It sldeways, and the man who
doesn’t tumble Is slow enough to get
run over by a hearse. )




