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Young Wyvil stuck fast to the side of
the man whom first he had met at the
canteen on the border, the man of dl-
vers names, who had Introduced him-
self as Lawrence, but had elected to
Join the raiders under another appella-

tlon. The wallaber, even In that short
space, had made friends, and if he were
retleent of his past that was no uncom-
mon thing In ranks whereln few men
stood save as a last resource. Wyvlil,
hlmself with a past, and Corporal
Donne, now cold upon the veldt, had
attached themselves to one to whom
thelr old school and varsity traditions
were fraternally famlliar. And now,
without the light hearted outcast's sup-
port, Lawrence could not have finished
the dismal journey to Pretorla. Strips
from a torn shirt bandaged his face
where a Boer bullet had plowed his
cheek and cut away a portion of hjs
chin. He had lost blood, but when still
miles away from thelr destination he
swayed In his saddle more than the
wound seamed to warrant, Wyvll press-
ed close to him and thrust his arm un-
der the other’s. )

“Old man,” sald be, “is it bleeding
fresh?”

Lawrence steadied himself resolute-
ly and shook his head, but Wyvll, him-
self unscratched, looked anxious.

“Look here,” Le said, “that little Hol-
lander medicine wan doesn’t seem Lalf
bad, you kunow, but he was In a burry
when he patched you up. I think we'd
better get this Boer fellow to let us
drop to the rear and have the doc wake
another examination. Honest, youknow,
you look pretty near dead.”

“Itot, old boy,” Lawrence almost
gasped. “Thank you all the same, I'll
manage to Pretorla, but it hurts—it
burts.” .

Farther on he apoke again, with pain.

“Wyvil,” he sald, “If they don't shoot
you, you're golng home?"”

“And you, too, I hope.”

Lawrence laughed, with weak grim-
ness.

“I can never go home,” he sald. “But
walt 2 minute—it hurts—Iit hurts! Why
didn't those beggars filnlsh me quick
like Donpe? Look here, I've lost wmy
pocketbook somewhere, There was an
address o ity wife”

“O1d chap."”

“1 want you tu see her—her address
1s lost-but 1 can remember it. [ want
you to see her and tell her that I died
honorably and—-and—-my God, how It
hurts!"

“Wait until we are—wherever they
are taking vs. What makes you talk

of dylng frow a cut In the cheek? Hel-
lo! Look out! Wacht!"

Lawrence had turned gray, had sway:
e, had fallen luto Wyvil's arms as the
latter leaped down to eateh him. The
guard rode up, and the procession mov-
ed on, passing them, The doctor gal-
loped to the prisoner and made a quick
examination. The bandaged wound
was dolug well. The trouble was not
there. The doctor opened the coat and
shirt and found a bleeding wound In
the side.

“Ye gods!” eried Wyvil, “He never
mentioned this! No wonder he looked
so ghastly, Why, he must have suf-
fered lke blazes all those miles!"

“Verdamter!” the disgusted doctor
exclaimed. “He must be In a hurry to
die! His clothes are soaked In blood."”

T'he man was patched up, placed in a
Jolting wagon amnd so gained the prison
at Pretoria half dead. He fainted as
he was earried in, and when he came
to himself he saw that he was in a
room crowded with his comrades, some
wounded, some utterly miserable, some
recklessly Indifferent. Ile lay in a cor-
ner, and next day the faithful Wyvil
was by his slde with water,

“Why did you not tell of that bullet
wound?' his friend asked reproachful-
ly. “No wonder you nearly fell from
your saddle. It's a wonder you did not
die In 1t.”

“It's a pity,” sald Lawrence,

Wyvil looked at him vexedly.

“Look here, Lawrence,” he sald. “This
I8 consummate bosh, you know. I have
no right to inquire into your private af-
falrs, Most of the men In our ranks
bave done something at home, and per-

“Lady Nore!" he erted in astonishment,

haps you have. I have. But—oh, hang
it, nothing is bad enough to make a fel-
low commit sulcide, and that's what
you seem to be up to!”

“It tsn't suiclde; it was an honest bul-
let.”

“Poppy talk! Sophistry! You're lna
bad way, but It might have been mend-
ed. Now, forget all about that thing
at home, whatever it was. Be a man;
get well; have another try for the
stakes.”

“l was Innocent of any wrongdoing
at home, 1t was out here [ went to the
devil. Put your hand in my breast. Do
you feel a rubber packet. Cut the
string round my neck. Now open it.”

Wyvil opened the thin package and |

produced the photograph of a woman
and a lUttle child.

“Your wife?” sald he. “She Is lovely.
Now, look here, old man. You're golng
back to her.”

“I can't,” sald Lawrence hopelessly,
and his volce was weak. “Let me look.

She was pretiy. 1'd like to see the boy
once too. You would not think It, Wy-
vil, but my father and she between
them pusbhed me off the ladder—sent
me to the devil in the devil's land. Give
me some waler, | feel—I love her yet,
Wyvil"

“Dou't try to talk.”

“You will know her, ook on the back
and see If her name |8 not there. Then
you will know my real name. But—
dou’t let anybody else."”

“It I8 too dark here,
to the light at the door.”

He slipped away, and when he came
back a stranger In citizen dress who
had beou silently moving among the
prisoners was standing over Lawrence,
who, raised on his elbow, was looking
up at him desperately and deflantly.

“You've got me at last,” sald Law-
rence.

“l think so, and 1 suppose 1 have a
clalm on you prior to that of Paul
Kruger,” the stranger coolly replied.
“You've changed names pretty often of
late.”

“What's up?' cried Wyvll, coming
back. “Excuse me, slr, but my friend
Is badly wounded. Even the exertlon
of talking"—

“l think in that case,” the stranger
sald ealmly, “I can get an order to have
bim removed to the hospital on the
hill."”

“You know him then? Thank you."

“No,” eried the wounded ralder, with

Let me take It

violence. “You would have me get
well, you?'

“How? What's the matter?’ Wyvll
asked.

“The fact Is that I have a warrant
here for the arrest of your friend, Rob-
ert Lawrence, for a murder in Joban-
nesburg two weeks ago.”

Wyvil recolled from the hand Law-
rence beld out to him appealingly.

“It was in falr fight,” he whispered
In despair.

“You will have some difficulty to
prove that,” the detective remarked.

“1 swear it,” sald Lawrence, and then
us Wyvil held aloof, pale and agitated,
the sick man with a sudden wrench
tore the bandages from hils side, and
the wound, rudely opened, bled profuse-
ly. In an instant Wyvll forgot what
he had just heard and leaped to render
ald, but the detective was before him.

“You go and send for the prison doc
tor,” said he, and Wyvil ran. Going to
the door, he was just in time to meet a
lady and boy who were belng ushered
In, The lady's face was fresh In lus

memory, older, but the same—the face
of the photograph.

“Lady Nore!" he cried in astonlsh-
ment as the name on the pleture flash-
ed to mind., The lady clasped her
hands excltedly and swiftly stepped to
lim,

“You know me?"’ she sald. “But we
have not met? Then you—you know
my husband? Ob, take me to him. He
I here, isu't he? We have been at
Isrugersdorp, and he 18 not among the
poor killed ones. He must be a pris-
pner. Take me at once to him, please.”

In his bewllderment Wyvll was al-
ready approaching the corner, where
the dexterous detective had already re-
bandaged the wound, His sight, accus-
tomed to the darkness of the prison,
made clear to him what the wife could
not see—Lawrence, his face all swath-
ed In cloths, sitting up, staring with a
look of ghastly horror In his eyes. Wy-
vil stopped, He and Lady Nore and
the boy were within a yard or two of
the detective and his prey.

“There Is some mistake,” sald Wyvlil
to the wife, but with his look question-
ingly on Lawrence. Lawrence's face
sald clearly:

“Do not betray me!”

“1 knew you from your photograph,
my lady,” Wyvil stammered.

The detective drew back to the wall.

“My photograph! In Afriea? Then
only Sir Robert could have that. He
must have shown [t to you. Oh, do
please take me to him!"

Wyvil was wet with perspiration. He
looked Imploringly at the eyes between
the bloody cloths. And again these an-
swered:

“No; do not betray me!"

Lady Nore mistook Wyvil's hesita-
tlon,

“I understand,” she sald. “You know
my husband, and—and he may bave
told you about—about what occurred
long ago. He may not wish to meet
me, and be is right. But that Is forgot-
ten. He was Innocent. 1t was us—me
—who were to blame. 1 want to see
him, Ob, take me to him at once to
nsk his pardon!”

The wounded man dropped back with
a groan,

“Too late, too late!” bhe moaned In an
extremity of agony.

“What was that?
cried the wife in fear.

The detectlve stepped forward and
bowed.

“I had the honor to meet you at Vry-
burg, my lady,” he sald, speaking to
her, but keeping his gaze on his prison-
er's face, “and 1 also was looking for
a—frlend—who wag In the battle, This
Is be, but he is badly wounded and Is
perhaps a little off his head.”

The ralder's hand stole out unseen
and touched the detective's leg, “Thank
vou!" the ralder's lips murmured,

“1 thought—1 aw rather worn out—I1
koew the voice,” sald the wife, In tears.
“0Oh, slr,” she cried agaln to Wyvll,
“have pity and take me to my hus-
band "

Poor Wyvil was In distress. [Ile
knew not what to do. Again the de-
tective felt his trouser touched. He
bent down and caught the agonized
whisper of the prisoner, “Tell her any-
thing to send hee away; she must not
know."”

The detective turned with perfect
equanimiry to the lady.

“Pardon me, my lady,” sald he, “but
I heard y®u mention Sir Robert just
now -8ir Robert Nore?”

“Yes, yes! Do you know him?
here, 18 he not ¥

The detective shook his head.

“You bave been misinformed,” sald
he quietly. “Sir Robert ls—dead.”

She threw up her hands, and her lips
opened, but no ery came. The boy
clung to her, weeping.

“1 knew him very well,” the detective
went on relentlessly. “He went under
the name of Noble—Thomas Noble. He
was killed fighting bravely In the last
Kaffir outbreak In the north of the
Transvaal. You ecan find his name In
the list of killed here In Pretoria. He
bhad no friends here, but I think his
grave Is marked. There can be no mis-
take, I think. This was he.”

He proceeded to falthfully describe
the orisoner at his feet.

Who sald that?”

He s

“I am afraid, wy dear lady,” sald he,
“that youn have been misled by some
resemblance,  He cannot be -

She had the strength left to look over
all the prisoners, hut fonnd no Sir Rob
ert. 8o, at last believiog the Lindly le,
she was carried away, swooning.

“Thank you," sald the prisoner again
to the undisturbed detective. “Be kind
ouce more. o not send we 1o the hos
pital. Let it—end

“1 must do my
tective,

Over the grave of an
known exlle on the sunbrowned veldt
stands a shaft to the memory of Sir
Robert Norve. In n disgeaced grave lle
the forgotten remains of Whe outcast of
divers names,

THE SOUND OF A PIANOQ.

here

here,™
duty,” sald the de

utterly un

Beeming Defects That May He Oftem
Due 1o Exterior CAnses,

“A plaw,” sald o dealer, “will some-
times develop or seem to develop a
flaw In sowe one note, which comes to
have a rattie or jingle or unpleasant
burr to it, but this jarring sound which
gecins to come from the plano may In

reality come from some source qll“(
outside of it,
“Any given note when struck pro-

duces a certain number of vibrations to
the second. There may be in the room
gome object that is In tone sympathy
with some particnlar note, and that
will be set In motion by it when that
note Is sounded,

“The owner of a fine plano sent to us
one day to say that there was some
thing wrong about a certaln note of
the fnsirument, so that that note had
un  unpleasant sound when struck.
When | beard the note sounded, T knew
at once that the disagreeable rough-
ness or buzz about it was due not to
any defect in the piano, but to some-
ithing syuewhere about In the room,
undd, ashing the lady to strike that note
oceasionnlly, | walked around the room
to see if 1 could locate it,

“Passing across the middle of the
room as that note was struck, the
ciuse of the jarring accompaniment of
it was discovered to come from the vi-
bration of one of the glass globhes on
the chandeller overhead,

“The owner of the plano was almost
Incredulons as to this, the sound had
secmed so plainly to come from the
plano itself. But when at my request
she stood under the chandeller and 1
struck the note she was readily con-
vinced.

“I made that globe Immovable and
then struck the note on the plano, The
answer was clear and sweet and true,

“Bo, you see, the sound of the plano
may for ovne thing depend much upon
Its surroundings, and what may seem
to be o defect in a plano may be in re-
ulity attributable to something qulte
apart from the piano itself.

“And thus It might easily be that
some noble Instrument that had seem-
e to be declining or to be developing
faults owed its apparent change to a
change of environment or to sowe spe.
cltic outside eanuse and was In reality
ns good as ever, as would happily be
iliscovered whenever the lnstrument
waus again brought under favorable
conditions,"—Chicago Inter Ocean,

POPULAR SCIENCE.

The wicrobe of the tuberculosls may
live on a book 103 days, as haus been
sghown by experiment.

Of 1,000 parts of the moon 076 are
visible to us on the earth; 424 parts re-
main hidden absolutely to man's eyes,

Without its atinosphere, which serves
as a coverlet to protect 1t against the
fearful cold of space, the surface of the
earth would be frozen like that of the
nirless moon,

A certaln duration of a luminous ln-
pression lg necessary to produce an ef-
fect on the r+tina. Hence it is that we
do not see a very rapidly moving ob-
jeet, such a8 n buliet fired from a gun.

If this globe were coeled down to 200
degrees below  zero of contigrade, it
would be covered with a sea of lique-
fied gas thirty-five feet deep, of which
about seven feet would be liguid oxy-
Een.

Blood travels from the heart through
the arteries oidinarily at the rate of
about twelve inches per second, Its
gpeed through the capillaries 1s at the
rate of three one-hundredths of an inch
per secound,

Fishing Through Street Gratings.

In Winchester, England, it is quite a
common thing to see men fshing
through the street gratings. Under the
High street there flow several streams
which ultimately dlscharge into the
river Itehen, a noted trout stream.
These streams receive the storm and
surface water from the street by means
of the ordinary street grating. The line
is dropped through and fastened to the
end of a stick small enough to go
through the grate. When the fish is
hooked, the line and stick are dropped
through the grating, and the fisherman
rushes to the polnt where the stream
emerges from under the street and s
there able to recover his line and land
his fish.

tCause For Separation.

Her Pastor- Do you not know that
what God has joined together man
should not put asunder?

The Divorcee—It was not a man ip
our case. It was a milliner,

“A what?"

“A milliner. You see, my husband
sald he'd rnther pay alimony than buy
hats, as It would be cheaper in the
long run.”—New York Times.

Education.

What sculpture Is to a block of mar-
ble educstion is to a human soul. The
philosoplker. the saint and the hero, the
wise, the good and the great man very
often lie bid and concealed In a plebes
lan. which a proper education might
bave disiaterred and brought to light.—
Addison

What n Widow Is.

It was a Bunday school class, and the
teacher believed o asking questions te
gee how o arly the scholars under
stood their lessons. The widow of Ham
waus the subject, and the teacher
thought she would be quickly answer-
ed when she asked, “What Is a wid.
ow?" There was a silence until she
nodded to the small boy at her left and
sald, “You know what a widow ls,
don't you?' for she knew the boy's
mother was one

“Yes'm,” he answered; “it's a lady
what takes in washiong."

CHOICE MISCELLANY

I'he Smosih Niekel Good
I'he custow of street car conductors
to refuse smooth unlekels, presumably
In accordance with orders from thelr

manngers, has been given a severe
blow by Justice Ryan of the clreuit
court In 8t. Louls. The St Louls

Transit company was sued for dam
ages by John Buth, a passenger who
had been ejected from a car because
he Insisted that the conductor should
receive a smooth nickel for fare. The
complainant was awarded $2.000,
Judge Ryan sald:

“I'here is no such thing, as assumed
by the defendant, as a nickel of less
than full face value, A gold coin may
e worth less Than its face value be
eanse of abrason or loss of weight,
but this is nof true of a nickel, |
think the earrfer should be held to the
rule that if it ejects a passenger who
tenders a good coin In payment it does

so at its peril. It I8 better that the
conductor if in doubt should receive
the coin than to establish a rule of

law which would permit him to eject
a passenger who tenders a good coin
and then plead as an excuse that he
thonght it was bad. In this case his
plea does not go so far. He only re
Jeeted it becanse it was ‘smooth.” [He
never clalmed It was bad, Hls act was
a mere wanton and eapricious rejee-
tion of the only plece of money the
plaintiff had at the time."—Nashville
American,

Baths For Bakers.

The acme of hygienic precaution s
reached In the regulations of a noted
German baking company. Some of the
rules laid down for the workmen are
worthy of note and contrast strangely
with the reports on private bakerles
which have been so frequent of late
vears. Every man must submit to a
medical examination, paid for by the
company, When he comes, he takes a
bath and then dresses for his work in
a suit provided by the company, the
laundrying of which is done at its ex
Every loaf is wrapped in glazed
paper, so that neither the retaller nor
driver handles the bread., All the tlour
s sifted, mixed and kneaded by ma-
chinery, the water used being filtered
and deodorized. The kneading is done
by o system of plungers. An Archime-
screw  constantly throws the
dongh  under them, Practically the
bread is not handled from the time 1t
Is tour yntil it comes out of the ovens,
when it is wrapped by dainty women
and is ready for the shop.

pense,

dean

Specd of the Whale,

Ordinarily the whale does not travel
more than four or flve miles an hour,
Lt i it is anxious to aveid the soclety
of whalers it ¢an go at the rate of six-
tecn miles an bour. To a person In a
whalebont being towed by an animal
which bas just been harpooned the le-
vinthan of the deep seems to be golng
at a much faster rate, say a mile a
minute, When he first starts off after
belng struck, the whale must be going
nt something like that speed, for the
harpoon  line runs out through the
“chocks"” so rapldly that It makes them
smoke and If they are of wood may set
them ative. Bu® after his tirst spring
the whale setties down to about a six-
teen imile an hour galt, which Is fast
enongh for comfort,

Viennn's Last Horse Car,

A few evenings ago the Vienna public
took n noisy farewell of the horse
trams in the Ringstrasse. The two last
cars, which started in opposite direc-
tons, were hung with blue lamps and
tdecorated with flags and greenery. The
oldest dreivers were on the seats and
the oldest conduetors in the wagons.
Both cars were erowded to the utmost
possible extent, and the police for once
closed  their eyes (o overcrowding.
Songs were sung and hurrabs given
for the horses, while the noise brought
the guests out of the cafes, windows
were thrown open and bandkerchiefs
waved. New York still retains the dis-
tinetion of having more horse car mile-
age than any other eity in the world.

And They Want to Teach Others,

Here are a few of the answers to
questions in examinatlon papers sub-
mitied by the regents of the university
which were recently received at the
capitol at Albany from candidates for
tenchers' certificates:

“What are some of the privileges of
a member of congress?’ Answer (by a
young man): “He eannot be arrested
for breach of promise.”

“What are some of the results of the
civil war?" Answer: “It reorganized
the negroes,”

“What are the duties of a member of
assembly ?" Answer: “To be in Albany
all the time and to do as his constitu-
ents want him,"—New York Times.

I'ncking Hutter For Long Voyage,

Butter is now packed in a manner
that permits of Its enrringe from Aus-
tralla to Europe without losing its
freshness. A box Is formed of six
gheels of ordinary window glass, and
the edges are sealed with gum paper,
This box is then inclosed In plaster of
paris a quarter of an inch thick, this
heing again covered with special pa-
per. The plaster Is a bad conductor of
heat, 8o the tempernture Inside the box
temaing the same. Boxes are now
mnade to hold 200 pounds of butter, and
the cost of pancking is a penny a pound.

Germnan Trade.

Germany must either import the bulk
of her foodstufls or else lose her people
through emigration and her export
trade through the high prices necessi-
tated by dear food. Her industrial
classes clearly reallze this, and the
agrarian attempt to stop Ameriean im-
ports meet with an opposition at home
far more effective than any remon-
strance from Washington ean  be
Milwaukee Sentinel

\oncesiry.,
Miss Upperten (hanghtily)y—My great-
grandfather was a Virginia Taylor,

Miss Newrieh unafected)— Indeed!
And my grandfather was a Chieago
buteher. —Chicago News,

e Western Alglers Rallway com
pany has decided to offer a preminm of
£20 on the Lirth of every child belong
Ing to s The employee
with more than three children In to re
celve an extrn allowance of $10 per
child per anuum

cinployees

Furuish

EVENTFUL SNEEZING| CLARK’S LATEST AND BEST.

HOW A LITTLE THING MAY BE LADEN
WITH GREAT RESULTS.

A Snevse Lnder London Bridge That
wnd Smyved Many
Averied Assassinm-

Cast I'mna Lives.
A Sneere That

tivn—=>0ne That (nosed n Panic,

Exactly at 6 p. m. on the evening of

Dec. 13, 1884, a sneeze was sneezed un-
der London bridge which consigned
two men to an Instant and horrible
death

were Lomasney and
Fleming, and they were conspirators,
I'ielr mission was 1o blow up the
hridge with dynamite, because It waas
that at that time there
miore  people crossing It
workmen, workgirls and others on
their wauy home from business—than at
ardy other and that the loss in human
lite would he therefore correspondingly
more appalling

All went first. The pair of
desperadoes dropped noiselessly down
the river In o boat, with forty pounds
of dynamite in their possession, to
gether with the necessary fuses and de-
tonators. Arrvived at thelr destination,
however, they found that the gully hole
underneath the southern arch of the
structure, wherein it had been their in
tention 1o insert the explosive, had
heen stopped up. Lomasney undertook
to remove the obstruction, but It ocen
pledl Biime some little time. The nlght
wns bitterly cold, and his comrade got
chilled and was seized with a sudden
fit of sneeczing. In his agitation he
dropped one or more of the detonators
he was holding, and these, falling on
the dynamite which was laying In the
bottom of the boat, exploded It with
disnstrous resulis, Doubtless, however,
that Inopportune sneeze, although It
ended the career of a pair of despera-
London bridge from de-

Thelr bames

considered

would  lw

well at

does, saved
struction
Mnt the Right Hon. W. E. Forster
died peacefully In his bed Instead of
heing assassinated in 1882 was due to

n sneeze. Three times the conspirators

lnid In wait for him, but the last at-
tempt was the most determined of
them all, Four men armed with heavy

caliber navy revolvers were to waylay
from the vieeregal

Two of the assas-
were to fire at him from the first
window of a In n eertaln
street, and the other two were statlon-
ed at the window of another house a
few yards down on the opposite side of
the way.

I"hese latter were the ! des-
tined to try their skill should their col-
lesngues miss. Nelther of the two firing
parties were to show themselves uotil
the near approach of thelr proposed

him ns he drove
lodge to the castle
wins

Noor house

reserves’

vietim was signaled from the street
below. The signal in question was to
Ie the waving of a pocket handker-

chief by Jomes Carey, the same man
who was alterward killed by O'Don-
nell.

The plot was excellently planned
from the point of view of the partiel-
pants therein, In fact, 8o far as human
foresight could provide against eventu-
alities the ehlef secretary seemed as
Yot it all eame to nanght
reason that the

goml ns dewl
and for so simple n
plotters themseives, meeting together
afterward at thelr secret rendezvous
in North King street, were fain to
Inngh at thelr own discomtiture,

The morning was amd gusty.
Mr, was somewhat late, and
Carey, chilled with waithmg anbout, be-
gan to speeze.  Instinetively he drew
out his handkerehief, the handkerchief
that was to give the fatal signal, and
In an instant the blusterlng norih wind
had Hicked it from bis benumbed fin-
gers and sent it sailing down the street
ns a twenty mile an hour gait.

At that very instant the chief secre.
tary's enrriage turned the corner aml
come gwiftly toward him. Carey ran
to the spot which bad been previously
ngreed upon amd teied to make his ol
low conspirators understand that thelr
vietim was in sight by signaling with
his arm and pointing.

The result, however, though exactly
what might have been forescen, hardly
came up to his expectations, 'The four
men at the windows were waiting for a
wan with a handRerchief, Instead, they
kw one without any such signaling
npparatus, evidently excited and polnt-
ing wildly up the street, Ionstantly they
vonjured up visions of traitors in their
ranks nnd of detectives on their tracks
and, dropping thelr weapong, Inconti-
nently and hastily fled,

On the evening of Oct. 11, 1878, a po-
liceman on duty near the Coliseum
Musle ball, Liverpool, noticed an uou-
sual commotion at the entrance. Di-
sheveled boys and girls, their clothing
in many instances torn from their
backs and some of them covered with
blood, were pouring from the gallery
exits, while from within the building
came the sound of shrieking and loud
cries for help. Realizing something of
what was happening, the consiable
seized an ax and smashed in two of the
“extra” doors,

His prompt action undoubtedly saved
scores If not hundreds of lives, for by
this time the auditorivm bad become a
veritable pandemonlum, wherein sever-
al thoussnd people, mad with terror,
were fighting and struggling with one
another for precedence,

Thirty-weven of the number lost their
lives, and more than twice that number
were malmed for life, And the cause of
the panie was a fit of sneezing inte
which a oumber of girls In the fromt
row of the gallery were thrown owing
to some wmischlevous person tossing
some snuff into the alr,

A number of those behind, hearing
and seeing n commotion in front, rose
to their feet. Othera Jolned them
Shouts and cries added to the confu
gion. An alarm was raised that the
place was on fire, and a simultaneous
rush of hundreds of frightened peopls
for the narrow exit doors was followed
by the results chronicled.

cold

Forster

Enlightening the Minister,

“We are going to have pie for din
ner,” said Bobby to the minister.

“Imdecd!” lnughed the clergyman,
amusged at the little boy's artlessness,
“Apd what kKind of pie, Bobhy ¥

“It's a kind, Ma was talking
this morning sabout pa bringing yon to
dinner so often, and pa sald he didn’t
care whal thought, and ma said
ghe'd wake him eat humble pie before
the day was over, nidd | suppose we're
going to have it for dioner.”

neew

she

e —

» oy .

¢
c

.
u

FARMERS AND MANUFACTURER

tension Head.
e market!

length or extended as show

ld Disd : wanlit

ed w
Wood Ext ) Head if you prefer

Il steel, Reversikle, Double Lever, Ex-
The hest [Mse Harrow uow ow
Lightest draft. Does the best work
wn be used to throw the sarth to or from the tree,
a0 be drawu together and used lo the regular
>, & and 8 feel cut
Head. 10

AMERICA,

ible and carry the Extension

SOCIATION OF

re revers
nd 12

S AS

222 Mission Strect, San Francisco.

The Hiuah, |
From the purely wrtistle point of |
view the to bhiush is one of the |

power |
most  requishe aml commendable of
|

physica” endowiments Hd men are
past bhoshing; very young children, |
liliots and the lower animals cannoot|
lush; bt it appears that some tribes |
gtill o0 the outskirts of barbarlsm pre i
serve the faculty to an astonishing dv-i

Eree

I'ne blush is a grace of life, n mark
of vitality sl of youthfulness. It be
tokens a grest cerebral sensibility see- |
onded by a perfectly sensitive skin, By
i sort of instinet for personal defense
nt the slightest attack—a word or a
mere glance - there is a gush of energy
and not emotion I'he
hienrt faster,
from the brain sends a rush of &
gpure Llood to the skin, and

[ say energy,

sigonal

hests  no but a

owing to

the congestion of the small bloml ves
gels, nn extraordinary  glow  spreads
pyver the face to the tips of the ear, to
the roots of the halr, to the throat,

sOometimes even o the I'u],: of the
Lyosarm.

Iarwin saw the back of a young glvl
IMush and declares that in certaln cir
Iushing may suffuse the

It is as though the mind

cirtaln before the body

cumstances
whole body
were hanging a
to nssert its right of ]Hl'l'l'l'l'lll'(’, La
Claviere, *The Art of Life”

Loat by a Tey Balloon,

Diamonds and other jewels have been
lost in all sorts of queer ways, but lo
more unusunl than the aceldent !
mentioned in the Boston Transeript, by |
which a diamond brooch was snatched
from the owner's dress and left some
where on the grent plains

A young
rall throngh lkansas

noane

was traveling by
A\t Klnsley, where |
the train mede a conslderable stop, l|
fulr was In progress. Here the yuunpl
woman bonght of a peddler a toy bal |
loon for a little girl who had won her |
faney i

The e¢hild dellghted with the
plaything 18 they rode nlong sl
chotted with her new friend and pualled
down At lengih |
istensd the string to the

Wiansamn

wWas
amnil
the balloon up and
she play Cally o

|u|l_| s dionmomd brooeh |

The train s rounding a ecurve ail
the moment, sl a strong gust of :l|l|
came therongh the ear. The balloon w .lqi

carvied ot throngh the open window !
The sudiden jork on the string loosened
the brooch, mnd away It salled |

The Jewel was so valuable that the!
young wonn offered a reward of $M0
for its recovery., Spurred by this in |
centlve, scoured the plaing
for days in all directions, but without

Bllicess

cowhoys

Foor Choelee Elther Way.
“When passing through a certain sec
tiom of o snld o
man who has traveled muach, “a friend

certain state ones,”

w1 stopped nt the house of a nelgh

Lo For ten soon ufter we had sal
fown ot the tnbile the housekeeper look
cil towaed us amd asked whether wa
wanted long or short sweetening In om
collee As shie pnsked that question |

looked toward my friend, and he look
ed ot ome. 1 nudged him In
meaning that I wanted him to speak
e said he wonld take long sweetening
With that she put her Anger in a cup
of molasses, put the same finger in his
coffee and  stirred.  That was long
aweetening.

“Then she asked me what 1 wanted
and 1 said immediately, ‘Short.” So she
put her finger in another cup, took out
someihing that resembiled maple sugar
put 1t between her tecth and bit it in
two parts. One part went Into my cup
and the other into hers. 1t seemed te
b ense of no matter which sweeten
ing you tried you'd wish you had taken
the other.”

the slde

Full of Snap. |l
Gretehen, the daughter of an old Ger |
man named Kroegel, had been serving
about two weeks in the
honsehold of Judge Vaughan of Rich
mond, when father and employer met
on the village sireet
“Vell, sald Kruegel, “how
vou like dot Gretehen by dis dime al
refty ¥
“Like her?" returned the Judge in his
Blunt way, “Why, she's Just great’
We never i any one in the honse ip
her Tine that entered into work with se
much spivit. She's full of snap all the
time.”

ns domestie

yoolge”

INroegel  tarned  ponderingly away
iandd, meeting his frau at bis home por
tal, he sorrow fully said: "“Teresa, some
ding must goed wrong mit dot Greteh
e 1 yoost dit meeted Yoodge Vorgan
tdot she vas full of
schnapps all de dime"”

wid he  saidt

What the Denth Mask Showa, |
Fhe vadlne of a plaster east as a por

trit of the dead or living face cannot
for o mwoment be questioned. 1t must
[ necessity b absolutely true to na
tare, Mo eannot Batter: It cannot card
cature, 1 shows the subject as he was

or i, not only as others saw him In the

aetual flesh, bt as he saw himselfl
Al i the case of the death mask par
tiewlarly 1t shows the subject often as

be permitted no one but himself to see
himseif, e does not pose; he does not
“try to look pleasant.,” In his mask he
1% seen, ns it were, with his mask off

|
A Sure Sign, |

Mapn, how does Ihnmlm.I

Little ik
sour milk? i
Papan—1t i not the thonder, but the |
eclectricity |
“How does electricity sour milk 7' |
‘It works certain chemical changes
W the constitnents of the fAluld, which
in the tormation of an acid.” |
“OF conrse. Bt how 7 |
“1 dom’t know |
“1 thought you didn’t, or you wouldn's |
have nsed such hig words.™ |

result

A Mowecow
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u savings bank has been
lbe purpose of assisting
brides 1o obtaln the neces
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Bright's Discase and Dinbetes

Are Positively Curable,

Before the business men who fncorporated the
Fulton Compounds invested ey p hem 1o
the test in dozens of cases Hen ! that K
M. Wood, the editor and prope o The Wine
and Spirit Review, of 520 Moutgomery St., had

a certnln onse of Bright's Disease, he was oge of

those urged to test it I'ne 1 wing letier wil
oow be unders oo
*OMe Wine and Spirlt Review
Y 50 Montgomery Si., San Fran

1wl

‘Sept. 2
“Geotlemen : | consider 1t my duty to tell
the world whai the Fulton Compouusds Jdid o

my cass. In November, 1809, after
ness, which carried me to the verge of the
grave, & s¢lentiflec analysis by the most uoted
analyst in this elty disclosed that 1 was a v

tim of Bright's Dis My plys
that my only hope ¥ In & strot
and a chapge to u warm ollme

Sants Barbara, and | went there, hav

s long 111

from 3 O less than 190 o o«
“During absence in the south a San Fran-
cisco husiness mun Al upon my wife,

told her of the Fu Compaonnil
actually curing B 1's  DMsey
that 1 try it

felt better No

20 pounds, and enjoy |

in Bfisen years

friends, anil very )

the anme, even where tuey had boen suferiog
for wears, The vorld ought " v that
Hright's Disease (s at 1ust corable, and appre-
CciatiBE my own god fortune, | w bir gind to

give further detalls b terested partles
R M Woon ™

Medleal works agree that Hreight's Disemss
and Diabetes are (neurnble, but 87 per cont, are
positively recover inde Ll Fulton Com
pounds. (Commaon form o ki \ wmplal
and rheumatism offor b ir MLy
Price, §1 for the B (§] ' L] f
tha DMabetic Comp 1 Toht I o
&0 Montgomery =i Fra Voo
eompounders,  Fre m pru i
Descriptive pamphle! mi i fr

Vegetable Caterpiliar,

Among the many strange growths,
apparently freaks of nature, which are
te be found in New Zealand the vege
wnble caterpillar readily ranks amoog
the foremost I'his caterpillar s sev
eral Inches In length, 18 halrless and
does not differ essentinlly in appear
ance from some of the caterpillars of
our own land

Its clabm to distinetion les In the fact
that when It gets ready to dle It digs a
hole for Itself in the earth and com
pletely buries itself. Later a slender
greem shoot springs from the spot, This
liears two or more leaves near its top.

U'pon Investigation it Is found that
the green shoot springs from the bhead
of the dead caterpillar, and further In-
vestigntion develops the fact that the
body of the caterpillar is filled with
roaois

The form Is retained without change,

| and the roots do not plerce throngh the

skin or enter the ground. When dug
up. this dead yet living freak presents
odd appearance, for the head
and even the eves of the eaterplllar are
distinetly seen, yet from the head s
growing the green sprout, with Its
leaves

A most

Hard to Tell Chinaman's Age,

How old s a Chinaman? Can you
give a good guess? It 1s harder to tell
than the age of a negro, The Chinaman
has no beard, and his hair is of a jet
and glossy blackness, which turns gray
only at an extreme age, when a Cauen
sinn head would be elther snow white
or bald. Then again the Chinese have
the most perfect nervous system of
any people in the world and do not
wrinkle up with age. They ean stand
any amount of opinm smokling without

material  injury that would send a
white man to his grave or an Insane
asylum. 8o you have Httle to go by A
Chinnamn w look thirty when he ls
Iwenty amd when he is Afty. If yom
ask him his age, he will place It at

lepst ten years ahesd, for he holds old

age to be honorable, and among his
people he will be respected and looked
up to by wll Washington

I"ost.

his Juniors

Hearthurn,

The burning in the throat called pop
nlarly “heartburn” shows that acld
fermentation is taking place. A good
palliative Is biearbonate of soda, Of
this one teaspoonful may be taken In a
tuniblerful of water. Hepeat 1f the
burning does not pass away. Bat
hlessed are they who ean vomit, for
this is the only scientiic and natural
meang  of Indigestlon always
means that chemical changes have oc-
curred by which products have been
formed hurtful to the system. Yomliting
mn3; be assisted by coplous drafts of
warm water, and these will wash out
the stomach. A remedy that merely
relieves paln does not effect this,

onure,

imrds In the Carrienlum.
The custom of encouraging our chil

dren to perfect themselves in eard
gnmes 8 by no means of modern
growth. There must have been a sub-

etratum of truth in the following jest
Ing paragraph, which Is elipped from
The Times of Nov, 2, 1797: “At some of
our first bonrding schools the falr pu-
pils are now taught to play whist and
cassino. Amongst thelr winning ways
this may not be the least agreeable to
papa and mamma, It Is caleulated that
n clever child, by its cards and its nov-
els, may pay for its ewn education.”—
London Chronicle,

“Wanted—For a lucrative business, a
partner who wust be a practical lock-
smith.,” This advertisement appeared
in & Budapest paper recently. The ad-
vertiser Is now In jail, the police hav-
ing discovered that the lucrative busi-
pess referred Lo was burglary.




