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She slipped from Conn's knee after 

au embrace piteous with entreaty, kiss­
ed her mother ami the uncle whom she 
already regarded with a kind of terror 
and went up quietly to bed. But a 
week before she would have accepted 
the promised change, not. Indeed, with­
out sorrow, but us part of the necessa­
ry round of life. Now it sis-med an 
utter uprooting, terrible as the Idea of 
death.

It was decided that Maggie should 
go. Frank Power when he made the 
offer knew it was Inevitable and con­
gratulated himself on the brilliant Idea 
which had sent him to see Ellen's eld­
est girl. Her attractiveness was beyond 
tils hopes; even In Ills eyes she was 
pretty, mid he saw no more than the 
shell of her. the accidents of feature 
and of health. He advanced a meager 
sum toward tlie purchase of the neces­
sary outfit, to be repaid, he said, when 
elie was earning for herself.

Maggie’s parting from James Phelan 
was a 
her heart 
bls. If not 
to say no 
overheard 
by.

Mary Cregan. as he knew, had 
ears aud a longer tongue; It was 
to be discreet.
hud
saw 
that 
aud 
gether under bent brows.

Conn’s last words to Maggie were: 
"Be good, dearie, an’ whin ye come 

back we’ll be proud av ye.”
The change to Maggie from Bally­

clogher to Belfast was like moving 
from free air to a close room. Dis­
appointment met her on the thresh­
old of the new life, for the glorious 
shop which she had Imagined, with a 
plated glass front and sumptuous dis­
play of millinery, far finer than any­
thing In Carmore. proved to be a dark 
little place In a side street, with hardly 
more room than Mrs. MacDomigh's.

Maggie aud a companion worked at 
cue counter, Frank Power mid Ids new 
partner at another facing It. 
partner 
content, 
senior’s 
have uo 
the place. He sat up late at night over 
Ids books, long after the household hail 
gone to bed. Once when Maggie came 
down to fetch something she had for­
gotten, she found him lu his little 
Counting house poring ovt r rows of fig­
ures like a man 
the solution of 
At the sound of 
and trembling, 
a plague and drain on him. 
he made a whining apology, 
pauled with frigid endearments, which 
the girl understood less than his rage.

She wrote to Jim, of course, but re­
ceived uo answer. This did not trouble 
bet much, because she knew that he 
was handier with the tongue than with 
the pen. She heard from her parents 
at rare intervals, lint in their letters 
there was naturally uo reference to 
Jim, as she had told them nothing of 
that Incident of 
passed until six

The expected 
from that date, 
said, until trade was better, 
or nine had been his 
think herself lucky 
aud free keep and 
partner to show her 
end of the nine months she asked again 
and 
Idea 
she 
give 
File 
wheedled and raged by turns, 
she fouud that uo advantage was gain­
ed. slie determined to appeal to Rior­
dan.

One evening she had been to his 
mother's house to tea. Afterward he 
took her for a sail on the lough. It 
was as they walked back together that 
she spoke.

"Mr. Riordan,” she said, “may I ast 
ye a question?”

"To be sure. Maggie."
“It's nine months now since I kern 

here, an’ at the end av six or nine I 
was promised some money.”

“Quite right, au' haven't ye got It?" 
"Not a pinny.” she said.
"Ye say that?” He stopped short for 

a moment, then walked on slowly with 
bent brows.

I spoke to uncle, an' he put me 
1 thought maybe ye'd see

It, Mr. Riordan.

very simple matter after all. 
was too big for speech, and 
that, at least prompted him 
more than might have been 
with safety by any passer-

long 
well 
who 
both

But Frank Power, 
a habit of silent prowling, 
and beard. He said nothing, but 
night his lean face looked leaner 
his crafty eyes drew closer to-

The new 
was an amiable young man. 
It seemed, to work under his 
direction and appearing to 
Ideas of his own. Power ruled

wliose life depended on 
some fantastic puzzle, 
her step lie rose, white 
Then he cursed her for 

Afterward 
aecoui-

her life. So the weeks 
months were over, 
payment did not begin 
She must wait. Power 

Six months
words. She should 
tor having clothes 
a friend like his 
the world. At the

was again put off. But Maggie’s 
of a contract was very simple, and 
had much too strong a spirit to 

In tamely to a superior power, 
pressed, insisted. Power shuttled, 

When

alT 
me 
Av 
an’

"Ah, thank ye, 
she said, tlusliing with

I've my way ye shall 
I’ve got. bednd. an’ ye

ag’ln.
through wid 
coorse if I'm worth uo pay I'll lave 
welcome."

“The owld blagyard.” Riordan mut­
tered under his breath.

"Ye see,” she went on. “I want to 
take a look at mo own people, an’ till 
I've money I'm tied here like a dog to 
a gate.”

"Mnggle. ye'll have Ivory penny ye 
were premised for the last three 
mouths tomorrer. On me soul. 1 
thought ye'd had it."

Maggie <lid not grasp the full mean­
lug of this; she only thought there had 
been some mistake.
Mr. Riordan,”
pleasure.

“Aye, an’ If 
have more—all
inn live away from the owld man."

■ “Am I worth more?" she asked.
"Ye’re worth all a man can give ye, 

Maggie. Sure, If ye'll have me ye'll 
never go near the shop ag’ln. I'm yer 
own for the fakin’, child, an' that’s 
God’s thrutli!”

Tlie meaning of It rushed upon her 
like a black mist. .Her heart sickened.

"Acli. not that!” she cried. "There's 
a boy at home who's waitin' av me, 
an' It's him I'm wearyln’ to see!"

Riordan took the blow like a man. 
After a moment's silence he lifted Ills 
bead and laid a hand on her shoulder.

"If that so." lie snld, "I'm done, an' 
not another word'll I say.”

Mnggle smiled at him through tears.
"Ye’re a good man," she said, "an" 

God bless ye.”

done sluce the 
for her. But all 

counting house 
at bay. until at 
lying ami subter- 
him for what he 

But Rior-

to the shop, where Power was at 
usual work with the books. Mag 

gie went to bed and slept more hap 
ply tbau she had 
world had changed 
ulglit lu the little 
Frank Power stood 
last, stripiied bate of 
fuge. his partuer saw
was a swindler aud a thief.

> dan In bis auger let slip a word of his 
I love for Maggie.

After breakfast, just before tlie day's 
business 
her aside 
hand.

"That’s
may go whin ye like.

"An’ 
dan?"

"Ab, 
untied 
shawls, mi unprofitable Investment for 
that neighborhood.

"I'm thinkin',” he said, blushing 
Ids hair, "that wan av these'd sliute 
tine. Just choose wan, Maggie.”

“Ah. ye're too good. Mr. Riordan.
VVhat’d 1 do wid the like av that?"

"Wear It. sure. They're owld stock," 
he added diffidently, "au" annyway 
somethin’ll be saved if ye take it. 
We'll not be here much longer.”

“Are ye goln’ to lave the shop?” 
“Aye. that's It. We’ve ended 

partnership."
“Thin mustn't I come back?” 
“I think It's goodby, Maggie, whin ye 

go. But we'll see later.”
He laid the shawl aside. "1'11 parcel 

it up for ye.” he said.
Before Maggie could answer her un­

cle’s voice called to her from the little 
parlor behind the counting house. Pow­
er was leaning with Ids elbows on the 
table, where tlie breaklast things still 
remained.

"Sit down, Maggie,” he said. Slie 
obeyed him. He lifted a cup ns though 
to drink, tlieu put It down again amt 
moistened bis lips with his tongue.

“I’m hard driven,” lie said, “an’ It's 
ye can help me.”

"IIow can 1 help?”
"Hard driven,” he repeated. "An' me 

gettin’ au owld man. I meant no barm, 
but the luck was dead ag’ln me. 1 niv- 
er had a chaust—a poor man's always 
kep' down.”

“I thought ye were rich, uncle.”
“Rich! I’m not worth the price av 

me funeral, an' prison's starin' me In 
the face.”

“But ye’ve done nothin’ wrong. They 
can’t put ye away for bein' poor.”

"But they can for stealiu’, child, an' 
that's what I was drove to, God help 
me! Aye, this mlnlt I might be

He shivered and drew a hand 
his moist face.

“Ye a thief!”
“That's the word, au' ye may

It at me." lie walled. "Maggie, there’s 
only wan can save me, an’ that’s yer- 
sel'.”

"I've only tills,” she said and put the 
packet Riordan had given lier on the 
table.

"That's no good!" he cried. "It's ye 
an' not money. It's me partner, John 
Riordan. I've robbed, an' ye can save 
me mime. If ye'd marry him. lie'll for­
give me au' uot say a word."

"I can't,” said Maggie. "He asked 
me last night, an' I said 'No,’ for there's 
another I belong to."

"Ye said ‘No?’ God save us! Where’s 
yer slnse? Let the other wan go.”

“I can't.”
"Ye must for the sake of tlie name! 

Would ye have yer own mother’s broth­
er put in Jail?”

"Mr. Rlordan'll not be hard,” she 
said.

"Would ye be that ongrateful?” cried 
Power, his tense nerves giving way to 
the press of auger. "Didn't 1 take ye 
from the dirt an' feed ye like me own 
child? Did I do it all for nothin’? An' 
who's the other ye fancy? The boy I 
saw ye wid wan night at Ballyclogher? 
P'raps lie'll be the wau as siut ye a 
letther that I’d the slnse to stop?"

“Ye did that?” she cried, her 
flaming. “Ye dared to do that? 
ye coward! Au' ye brought me here to 
kape ye out av Jail? God forgive ye 
for a black hearted man!”

She disregarded Power's restraining 
gesture aud ran Into the shop. Rior­
dan bad Just finished wrapping up the 
shawl.

"Mr. Riordan, come In here a mlnit.” 
she said. He followed her. 
door was closed, she turned 
him.

“If I said I'd marry ye.”
“would ye have me, kuowln’ well that 
I loved another num?”

“No.” he said, "for yer an honest 
girl, an’ I wish ye no shame.”

“God bless ye for the word! Me un­
tie there wants to save himself, an’ It 
was by that he thought to do it. 
Riordan, will ye let 'Im go?"

"He's done bis worst for both av 
Maggie. Let the poor divvle go 
welcome. There, take yer money 
go. too. child. Don’t leave it there 
the owld hawk.”

She took the packet from the table 
ami said goodby. Riordan kissed her 
foi tlie first aud last time. For Frank 
Power she could summon neither word 
nor gesture of farewell.

She went strnight to the station and 
found that n train left for the south in 
half an hour. To buy her ticket the 
packet had to be opened. She found, 
In addition to the money which Power 
had withheld, a live pound note. At 
the Inst moment she remembered that 
slie hnd left the shawl behind.

When she reached Carmore. twilight 
was falling. The sight of the familiar 
white town and the long, uphill stretch 
of the Ballyclogher road brought back 
to her In full flood the long lost sense 
of freedom. As she walked, her hur­
ried breath almost broke Into happy 
sobbing. The only pause she imide was 
by the wuyslde elm.

She had been too distressed In the 
morning to think of sending any notice 
of her coming, so that as site neared 
the cottage uo oue was peering out to 
get the first sight of her. At the door 
she paused and listened. A single 
chilli's voice reached her—It was Bar­
ney, saying Ills prayers. A moment 
later slie was overwhelmed with wel­
comes, the center of a chaos of laugh 
ter and tears.

When things had quieted down and 
she was sitting with Conn's arm round 
her neck and a couple of children on 
her lap. she said s"ddenly:

“Ach. let me feel the flure ag’ln. Get 
down, dears, while I take me shoes an’ 
stockin'« aff. I nlver liked thlm. an', 
sure. It'd be no holiday at all wid thlm 
things.”

commenced, Riordan culled 
and slipped a packet into her

the mouey,” lie said. "Ye

whin must 1 be back. Mr Rlor

well, we’ll think av that.” He 
a parcel. It contained spun silk

to 
ye

tlie

took!” 
across

throw

face 
Ach.

When tlie 
and faced

she cried,

Mr.

IIS 
an' 
an' 
for

I

"Let me take thlm aff!” shrieked 
Barney.

"Do, boy.” said Conn. While Barney 
was at work Conn said, "We’d great 
limes here ylsterday, Maggie.”

"What was It?”
"A vveddln'. sure.
"Who’s
“James

Cregnn. 
months."

"Maggie.” said Barney, "show us the 
tlirlek wid yer toes.”

“What’s wrong, asthore 
Conn.

"Not liin’.’’
•eels cold.
Ig'iU.”

CAREFUL HANDLING TO FIT THEM
FOR CIRCUS TRICKS.

BIRTH OF AN ICEBERG.

The

married now, thin?”
Phelan, lie married Mary 

They'll bln courtin' this six

•J'be Candidale For Klag II 
Mu«l Have Special Poluta We 
veloped —• Horte» I au lie C< 
I.Il»e a < lilld. bill Vol l-'or*-«-d.

asked

she said; "but the flare 
I'll soon be used to it

“JUST MAKING BELIEVE.”
Ou<- XV«» t.i Make This Hull 

World Seem llrlukler.
There is many a failure oil the 

of "grown ups” to comprehend 
mental processes of tlielr imaginative 
su|«-riors -the children. Some clumsy 
person calls the most charming device 
of fancy 'another of those naughty 
fibs." By that condemnation he sets 
up a well High impassable barrier be­
tween himself and the childish dreamer.

Not long ago n growu up was accost­
ed on the street by a dainty maiden of 
four, who noddetl a bright good morn­
ing ami then snld. "Isn't there going to 
lie a wedding down there?” pointing 
across the square.

"1 think not," said tlie obtuse adult. 
"I haven't heard of any wedding."

"Are you sure? I think there's going 
to be one,” persisted the little ill Idem

“I dou't see any flowers or carriages, 
und I gue < you are mistaken,” replied 
the champion of dull fact.

Then the tln.v pleader drew nearer, 
and with su entreating touch of her 
hand ami s voice lowered oil of hear­
ing of the fairies she breathe«.:

"Please say there’s going to be a wed 
ding. I'm Just making believe."

Could the power of imagination go 
further? Could there be a simpler de­
vice for turning this dull world into a 
garden of flowers and sweet music 
than till» same gentle “making be­
lieve?”

Imagination often proves to be tlie 
door Hint opens Into n high philosophy 
of life. We all remember Dickens’ 
brave little marchioness. "Did you ever 
taste orange peel and water?” slie de­
manded of the gay Dick Swiveller. He 
replied tliut lie never had tasted that 
ardent beverage.

"If you make believe very much. It's 
very nice," said the small servant, "but 
if you don't, you know. It seems as if It 
would bear a little more seasoning cer­
tainly.”

As long as I if • has its ups and downs 
It is by no means Impossible that to us 
all. old as well as young, there may 
come a time when we shall lie glad to 
have acquired tlie accomplishment of 
making believe very much. Youth's 
Companion.

Old

part 
the

when John G. Curlisle 
from Kentucky bls 

widely printed and at- 
deal of attention. One

A IHsappoliited Kentuekimi.
At the time 

was senator 
speeches were 
traded a great
day when the senate was in session a 
mountaineer from the w ildest wilds of 
Kentucky presented himself at the 
door and asked to see Senator Carlisle. 
The visitor wore homespun and leather 
boots and was travel stained ami dus­
ty. He explained that he had read Mr. 
Carlisle's speeches and considered 
them great, and Imd walked more than 
a hundred miles In order to see the 
senator from Ills state. Mr. Carlisle 
was busy at the time, and the clerk In­
formed the visitor that he could not be 
disturbed. The farmer looked disap- 
|H>lnled and seemed reluctant to de­
part. Finally he asked If he might be 
taken where he could Just catch a 
glimpse of the great man he had walked 
so fur to see. The request was grant­
ed, and Mr. Carlisle was pointed out 
to him. After a brief scrutiny tlie 
farmer turned to the attendant:

“Reads a heap better'll he looks," lie 
remarked sententlously, and prepared 
to walk back home.—New York Times.

The Electric Eel Is Very Old.
Certain species of electric fishes have 

been known from very early times. Oc­
casionally we find people ascribing 
mysterious powers to them both of 
good and evil. It Is certain that the 
Abyssinia ns knew an electric eel and 
used it "as a remedy for nervous dis­
eases,” and the Hindoos and other na­
tions of the east In times past were 
also conscious of Its powers. Hum­
boldt describes an old method of cap­
turing this eel practiced by the East 
Indians, which consisted lu driving 
horses Into waters Inhabited by the 
eel anil allowing the eels to exhaust 
themselves by 
with 
were 
ans,” 
same
custom was practiced have denied 
report, and it Is now not generally 
lieved. 
been 
ries.

attacking the horses 
their electric organs, when they 
“easily harpooned by the Indi- 
but subsequent travelers In 
parts where Humboldt says

the 
the 
the 
be­
llasHowever, tlie electric eel 

known to those people for centu-

Bismarck used to tell the fol­
story, which is one of I'osch- 
colfected “Conversations With 
Bismarck:”

Wanted to Watch Them.
The czar of all the Russlns has never 

felt safe or nt home among his subjects. 
To show tlie feeling of Insecurity which 
was entertained by tlie Emperor Nich­
olas I., 
lowing 
Inger’s 
Prince

Tlie court physician had prescribed 
massage for some ailment of the czar, 
who. however, was unable to lind a 
single person in his household to whom 
he cared to intrust the task. At his 
wits' end, he at last applied to Freder­
ick William IV. for a few non-commis­
sioned officers of the Prussian guard. 
These were sent, mid after the comple­
tion of the rubbing cure returned to 
Berlin heavily laden with presents.

“So long as I can look my Russia ns 
in the face." said Nicholas, “all is well; 
but I will not risk letting them work 
away at my back.”

French Rpiirih,
M. Maxime du Camp says In "Sou 

venirs Litters ires" that after the revo­
lution of July, In 1M30, the jiolitlcs of 
Frenchmen were known by tlielr 
beards. Supporters of Louis Philippe 
wore "mutton chop" whiskers. Bona- 
partlsts had mustaches and Imperials, 
Republicans did not shave at all, and 
Legitimists wore their beards like a 
collar, with shaved lips and chili.

"A trainer must possess two qualiti 
cations before he can successfully ed­
ucate u horse to do the tricks seen In a 
circus—he must possess kindness aud 
perseverance.

".A veteran trainer selects his horses 
with us much cure us a society woman 
plans u party gown. The candidate for 
the future applause of tlie circus going 
people of the world-must be handsome 
ill color, as near perfect as possible In 
conformation mid (Hissess an even tem­
perament. His eyes must be large mid 

1 devoid of the least trace of vlclous- 
uess, he must hold Ills ears pointed 

' slightly forward, and he must have a 
sensible looking head, broad between 

1 tlie eyes. Horses that lay back their 
ears at the approach of a man, who 
nip viciously at every passerby and 
whose 
mean 
trainer 
kind.

"Once the candidate is selected he Is 
shipped to the winter quarters of the 
circus mid assigned to a comfortable 
stall in a large, clean, well ventilated 
barn tenanted by several hundred beau­
ties of his kind. Good liay aud oats are 
his in abundance, and for several days 
he is allowed to rest and become famil­
iar with his surroundings. The trainer 
visits him daily and by speaking kind­
ly and occasionally giving the animal a 
bit of sugar gains his confidence. After 
a time the horse begins to whinny at 
the approach of the trainer, and the 
bond of friendship Is thus quickly ce­
mented.

"Then conies the first lesson. Tin', 
candidate Is introduced to the training 
ring constructed near the barn mid al­
lowed to wander about at will. He 
smells the sawdust. the pedestals and 
the harness and ropes that will soon 
be buckled about his body mid then, 
horselike, Iles down in the center of the 
ring unit enjoys a good roll.

"Next day lie is led arouud aud 
around the ring for several hours and 
soon understands that he Is expected 
to encircle the ring of his own accord, 
"'lien a strap is placed around his right 
foreleg, and from this strap a rope is 
run through harness fastened around 
Ids body, Tlie trainer grasps the free 
eml of the rope in one hand and a pair 
of lines attached to the horse's bridle 
in the other. Tlie animal is told to 
get up.’ and after the ring is encircled 

a few times the command ‘whoa’ is 
given. If tin1 horse refuses to obey, a 
quick pull on the rope draws his leg 
from under him, and he is forced to 
stop. Only a few demonstrations of 
this kind are necessary to show tlie 
horse I lint be must stop when the com 
maud Is given.

"After these preliminaries are satis­
factorily accomplished the equine pupil 
Is tn light to kneel first on one knee, 
then on the other and tlmilly on both. 
All this Is accomplished by drawing 
up the front legs, one at a time, thus 
forcing him down. His knees are 
padded to prevent Injury, and every 
time he is forced down the command 
to kneel is given, and the animal is 
petted and reassured with kind words 
until tlmilly he kneels at the word.

"It is lu these preliminary lessons 
that a good performer is made or 
S|M>iled. The Instructor must be firm 
mid resolute, blit kind, always kind. A 
horse is like a child; you may coax 
him, but you can't force without spoil­
ing his disposition. The animal quick­
ly notices any show of ill temper or 
roughness on the part of the instructor 
and resents it by becoming balky and 
obstinate. Blows or harsh punishment 
only make him worse. You frequently 
hear people assert that animals are 
beaten Into submission in teaching 
them tricks. People who say this never 
saw the inside of the training quarters 
of a modern circus. A liorse or any oth­
er animal conquered in this way is 
never reliable and Is apt to spoil u per­
formance by an outbreak of bad tem­
per, besides being dangerous to handle.

“The next lesson for the horse is the 
art of lying down and remaining mo­
tionless until the word is given to rise. 
This Information is Imparted to the 
horse in a manner similar to the kneel­
ing lesson. An ingenious harness 
makes It possible for the trainer to 
draw the horse down on a soft bed of 
hay without Injuring him. When the 
horse willingly lies down at the word 
of command, he Is taught to sit upon 
his haunches and then is gradually 
drilled into the other tricks that al­
ways draw applause from children and 
adults alike.

"It is usually an easy matter to teach 
a horse to stand upon a pedestal, to 
waltz, rear on his hind legs and march 
in unison with equine companions aft­
er these simple lessons are thoroughly 
learned and the horse understands the 
trainer is his friend anil not his enemy. 
The horse of average 
learns quickly as soon as 
what Is required of him. 
requisite on the trainer's 
tience, and If a man hasn't got this, 
and lots of it, he had better keep out of 
the business. If he gets excited or im­
patient and goes to hauling the horse 
about unnecessarily, the animal Is sure 
to become uneasy and fretful, and a 
little experience of this kind will spoil 
him.

“The better bred a horse Is the more 
Intelligence it has and the more apt It Is 
to make a good performer, provided It 
has been handled properly from colt­
hood. All high bred horses, however, 
are nervous and require kind treat­
ment In order to Insure good results.”— 
Cleveland Plain Dealer.

eyes plainly demonstrate a 
disposition are discarded. A 
will handle no animal of this

Intelligence 
he realizes 
The main 

part is pa-

The Cossack's Whip.
People who are unacquainted 

Russia and who read of street disturb­
ances being suppressed by the Cos 
sacks with their whips have little idea 
of wluit formidable weapons these are. 
Made of hard leather and tapering to 
a tine point, they are triangular In 
shape, and the Cossack who knows 
how to bring the edge down U|*on his 
victim can Inflict a wound that Is not 
Infrequently fatal. A favorite stroke 
Is one by which the eye and a jiortlon 
of the cheek are cut.

with

Mr. C. E. Borehgreviuk. commander 
of the antarctic expedition of ISPS, 
nearly lost bis life by an accident of a 
nature so peculiar that It is probable 
uo other man could duplicate the ex 
perielice. At the foot of Mount Terror 
in February, HMM), lie landed from his 
ship with I'aptuin Jensen and three 
other well. Then, wishing to take a 
picture of the shore, he sent his boat 
back to tlie vessel to get a camera, aud 
he and Captain Jensen were left alone 
on tlie rough beach. Before the boat 
returned a strange mid awful thing 
happened. Mr. Borehgreviuk told the 
story in the Outlook:

A roar and a rush, with tremendous 
explosions, shook 
thought came to us 
ular rocks above u„ 
we realized what

the beach. The 
that the perpendle- 
were falling. Then 
was taking place.

The mighty glacier Immediately to the 
west of us wus giving birth to an Ice­
berg.

Millions of tons of lee plunged into 
the ocean. We could see nothing be­
yond an immense cloud of rolling 
snow. Tin- water rose from the plunge 
of tlds antarctic monarch. I stmg out 
to Jensen, “Now we shall have to face 
the wave!”

We rushed to the highest point of our 
limited beach, four feet above the sea. 
We saw advancing on us a dark greeu 
ridge with a white crest. I called to 
Jensen to struggle for dear life. We 
clutched tin- uneven rocks, with our 
backs toward the advancing water. -Al­
though it could not have taken more 
than seveu minutes the time seemed 
long before the water closed over our 
beads.

Floating upward, scrambling upon 
tlie rocks, I tore the nails from my 
flesh in my endeavor to keep from be­
ing drugged out. After the second 
wave we again felt the rocks under 
our feet.

At the place where Jensen and 1 first 
stood 
above 
lower 
wa ve
face of the rock hail been altered, and 
rocks were still falling when the three 
men in the boat found us, bleeding and 
torn.

Two facts had saved us. To Our right 
a small peninsula of ice protruded 
some five feet from the rock, and the 
rock itself bent toward the west. From 
the moment it struck the curve of the 
mountain rock to the west of us the 
wave took a course more easterly than 
where Jensen and I stood.

A Terrible lleHlh I'uuIm h iiieil t.
In England, during the reign of 

Henry VIII., the public mind became 
greatly excited through several cases 
of poisoning, and parliament enacted a 
law making bolliug to death the pen­
alty. This law was on the statute 
books alxiut sixteen years. It was 
made retroactive, so as to take lu a 
-use tluit chiefly prompted its enact­

ment that of Richard Itonse, otherwise 
Coke, the bishop of Rochester's cook, 
who poisoned seventeen persons, two of 
whom died. Coke was boiled at Koch 
ester. Tlie Infliction wus attended with 
peculiar cruelty, us Coke was put into 
a cauldron of cold water ami gradually 
cooked to death.

A few years later, in March, 1512, a 
young woman named Margaret Davy 
was punished in a similar way on con 
vietioli of poisoning. The public were 
not satisfied as to her guilt, and. not 
withstanding the comparatively slow 
travel of uews lu those days, the story 
of Margaret Davy's trial and punish­
ment soon spread through tlie king­
dom and aroused universal horror. 
Boiling to death remained on the stat­
ute books, however, as long us Henry 
reigned, perhaps because the monarch 
himself bad a dread of being poisoned. 
Immediately after his death parlia­
ment repealed the law.

liLAIO,
M0ÍTI11 
&rowNt PAPERS

| Importers aud dealers In 
H« m k, News, 
Writing ..nd 
Wrapping...

OAHD STOCK
AND BINDERS’ BOARD 

M Flrat Ht.
Tit. aaafll. tl SAN FltANCItM O.

STRAW

A CITY
EDITOR

Beicht'«
Arc

bísense und Ditibote« 
Positively Curable.

tlie rock was wet twenty feet 
our heads. It was somewhat 
when it struck us. Where the 
had struck with full force the

Conmilnr Clerks.
The law provides for thirteen 

sular clerks and fixes their pay for the 
first live years of service at ffl.isM), but 
allows them actual expenses when 
traveling or serving in foreign lauds, 
which is usually the case. They are 
appointed by the president mid serve 
practically for life. The statute gov­
erning their tenure provides that a con­
sular clerk "shall not be removed from 
office except for cause, stated In writ 
Illg, which shall be submitted to eon 
gross at the session first following such 
removal." This is the only instance in 
the history of the United States where 
the house of ■ epresentafives lias a ill 
red interest in an ottice in the execu­
tive branch of the government. In 
practically all presidential aiqaiint 
incuts the concurrence of the senate Is 
essential, but this is the only case 
where congress ns a body lias mi in­
terest. Washington Star.

con-

Before the business men who lueoi porstej the 
Fulton CouipouiKls lnv««i>-d tin y put th. U1 )o 
Iho test lu dozens of «'Uses lleurlug that K 
H. Wisid. the editor aud propri tor ot t he Wfna 
md Spirit lieview, of X ii Montgomery Si had 
icertalueuseof Brigtit'« Disease, he ,r
those urged to est It Tlie fullo» lug let let «m 
now Imj under-i' ><hi

“OlTh Wine und Spirit Review. 
Moutgomri v St., San Francisco, 

mzn .i . •‘Sept ’JI, l*j|.
(>entlfineii : | consider ft my duty io tell 

the world wha the I-ulton Compounds did iu 
my case. Iu NuvciuIht, utter a lour ill- 
ih'ss, which carried me to the verge of the 

■ rave, a scientific analysis by the most noted 
analyNt in this city dlbcloKed that I wua a vic­
tim of Bright s Disease .My physiclau fold me 
that my only hope lav in a strong constitution 
.»ml a chtU'ge to a w oi m clime It. so. ,-.-sted 
suutifc Barti.o . and I «.-at thi-r»-, hat ine fallen 
irotit 2*.’.» jxximl- to less titan loo in a short ttme, 

" During in.v absence in the south a -san Frup- 
flat-o business man called u|sm my wife, and 
told her of the Fulton t'ompouud; that It was 
actually • urine Itri. ht's Ihs.-ase, ami m e. .1 
that 1 try It. I ite.-an under protest I soon 
'elt belter Normal sleep returned, aud lu a 
few months I regained nt health I now weigh 

pounds, anti enjoy heller health tbau 1 have 
n Ufleert years Nalurally I told several 

friends, ami In evert luslam-e the results were 
the same, ever whcr. t(e> hud Is en sinT. r-.ng 
for years. The world ought to km>w that 
Bright s Disease Is at last curable, uml apple 
eluting toy own good fortune, 1 will he glad to 
give (uriher details lo Inleiested parties

"RM Wood."

Mi'itk'ut works agree tliut Bright's Discus« 
and Dlulu-tes are incurable, but «7 per real. ar« 
IKisillvelv recovnrlng under the Fulton rout 
isnttids (I’ouituoti forms of kidtu-y coinplalnt 
and rheumatism öfter but short nsi-uai......
Price. II -or the Bright's Dis, as, «nd || :«i for 
Die Diabetic t'omtsumd. duini .1 Fulton Co,, 
t-.vi Montgomery street, San Francisco, sole 
oonipmmdets. Free tests made for palieola. 
D, M-riptlvn pamphlet mailed free

APHORISMS.
When In doubt, tell tlie truth.—Sam­

uel Clemens.
What makes life dreary Is want of 

motive. George Eliot.
A laugh is worth a hundred groans 

In any market.—Charles Lamb.
He is a wise man who wastes uo en­

ergy on pursuits for which lie is 
fitted. Gladstone.

If you will be cherished when 
are old, be courteous when you 
young.—John Lyly.

If you would hit the target, aim a 
little above it. Every 
feels the attraction of 
low.

There is nothing so 
ample, 
walking
S wetchine.

Have a purpose in life, and huvlng it 
throw such strength of mind and mus­
cle Into your work as God has given 
you.—Carlyle.

Formerly we were guided by the wis­
dom of our ancestors. Now we are 
hurried along by the wisdom of our de­
scendants.—Horne.
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arrow that flies 
earth.—l.ougfel-

powerful as ex- 
We put others straight by 

straight ourselves. — Mme.

Faith.
A mother In oue of the suburbs of 

New York, wishing to prepare the 
uiluils of her two children for a coming 
event of great liiqMirtuuee, tolil them 
Unit If they would like to have a little 
brother or sister she thought If they 
prayed earnestly every night and morn­
ing God would send them one.

In due time the desired baby arrived, 
to the children's great delight and evi­
dently to the strengthening of their 
faith, for the next day the father came 
into bis wife’s room, saying:

“Look here, Lizzie, this thing bus got 
to stop. I Just went into the parlor and 
found both those children on their 
knees praying as hard as they could 
for goats!”—New York Times.

Airy PersIHnse nt Sea.
The ship groaned.
But the giddy young tiling who was 

talking to the captain was a good sail­
or anil didn't mind a bit of 
weather.

“Doesn't it seem unnecessarily 
captain,” she said, "to box a 
pass?”

"Not any more so, miss,” he replied 
grimly, “than to paddle n canoe."

And the ship groaned some more.— 
Chicago Tribune.

rough

cruel, 
com- i

The I.MckliiK Stroke.
“I)o you think It would improve my 

style?” Inquired'the varsity man wlio 
had got Into the crew through favor­
itism, “if I were to acquire a faster 
stroke?"

"It would improve the crew,” replied 
the candid trainer, “if you got a para­
lytic stroke."—Tit-Bits.

Too ■IlKh.
“He has such high Ideals!" she told 

her flit her.
"Yes.” said the old gentleman, 

"that's the trouble. Why couldn't you 
have been satisfied with n less expen­
sive husband?"—Detroit Free Press.

If you are of a more grateful dlsposl 
tlon than your neighbor, don't take 
credit to yourself. It may be that you 
are older.—Atchison Globa.

niesslnas Horn off Morrows.
The world's greatest blessings have 

come out of Its greater sorrows. Said 
Goethe, “I never had an atllietlon 
which did not turn into a poem." No 
doubt tlie best music and poetry In all 
literature hud a like origin, if we could 
only know its whole story. It Is uni­
versally true that poets “learn lu suf­
fering what they teach In song." Noth­
ing really worth while In life's lessons 
comes easily and without pain and 
cost.

i

A French Drink.
The French are noted for their deli 

elite and delicious drinks. The iidvau 
tage of such a one Hint is nonalcoholic 
is apparent to every one. A favorite 
Parisian recipe culls for live pounds of 
raisins, live pounds of dried apples and 
five gallons of waler. Put all together 
In a small cask or large earthen Jar 
and let It stand uncovered for three 
days, stirring occasionally from the 
bottom. At the eml of that time bottle 
with half a teaspoouful of sugar and a 
stick of cinnamon in each bottle. Cork 
tightly and store In a cool place. The 
fruits having fermented, the drink w ill 
keep for a considerable length of time 
and is really delicious when served ice 
cold, it Is claimed that over 50.000,000 
gallons of this punch were drunk in 
France In a single year.

Spinning an Hick.
One of Lord Kelvin's favorite experi­

ments while teaching natural philoso­
phy at the University of Glasgow was 
to spin an egg which was suspended 
in the air. If the egg were hard boiled, 
it would spin a long time; otherwise, 
owing to the friction between Its con­
tents and the shell. Its motion would 
soon cease. Lord Kelvin Inferred from 
this that the Interior of the earth can 
not lie a fluid, or the globe's rate of ro­
tation would lmve been checked long 
ago. Once the students substituted 
raw eggs for the lull'd boiled ones pro 
vided for the experiment. Not one 
would spin properly, but Lord Kelvin 
was not to be fooled. "None of them 
boiled.” was his only comment.

were exerted to 
there was more 
his wit.

a man who had

A Cruel Joke«
Oswald, a witty and original Pari­

sian, had a mania for practical Joking. 
He was very amusing to his friends, 
but when his talents 
avenge some wrong 
bitterness than fun In

One evening when
not treated him politely gave a recep­
tion lie revenged himself cruelly. The 
man was slightly deformed. All the 
hunchbacks of Paris, 5<N> in number, 
presented themselves at his reception. 
They had received notices from Os­
wald that if they would go to this ad­
dress on this evening they would learn 
of a legacy which had been left them.

The Pride of Proteeslon.
Soldiers, remarks the Kansas City 

Journal, are the only ones who really 
have pride in tlielr profession. When 
a soldier dies, he is hauled to Ills grave 
on the trucks of an old cannon, and 
bls memory would be disgraced if any 
other vehicle were used, 
what a howl 
family if a 
hauled to his 
sulky plow!

would go up 
dead farmer 
grave on the

Rut think 
against tlie 
should lie 

trucks of a

Flat Noses Considered Benntirul.
In ancient Perslu ail aquiline nose 

was often thought worthy of the 
crown, but the Sumatran mother care­
fully Muttons the nose of her da ligh­
ter. Among some of the savage tribes 
of Oregon, and also In Aracnn. contln 
ual pressure Is applied to the skull in 
order to flatten It and thus give it a 
new beauty.

Mot Very Sinnrt,
“There's no use in trying to make me 

believe that Francis Bacon was a very 
smart man,” Baid Senator Sorghum.

“Have you rend any of his works?”
"No, but his biography shows that 

when there was a little financial deal 
on band be wasn't clever enough to 
keep from getting caught."—Wasbiug 
ton Star.

We have noticed that the man who 
begins u tight with a velvet baud 
soon using a club.—Atchison Globe.

in

•Sneetkeartlsg" In ( knrrh.
Speaking of the custom which was 

once widely spread of making men sit 
In a different part of the church from 
tlie women, an English minister was 
told the following anecdote by a 
Gloucestershire rector: "I remember 
when I was a l>oy a young couple com­
ing Into the church here on a Sunday 
afternoon and seating themselves to­
gether on the women's side. The man 
was soon turned out of his seat by the 
verger, with the remark, uttered in an 
audible voice, ’We don't have no sweet- 
beurtiug here.' I.oudon Tit-Bits.

Ills (lock of 
of liis bread 
shelf in one 
Roy like, he

The Lrgenil of Roquefort Cheme,
Roquefort cheese, like many other 

• nique food productions, Ims its legend 
sf accidental origin. A shepherd lad, 
having for once more luncheon than be 
could ent, while tending 
sheep, laid a large portion 
and cheese upon a natural 
of the caverns nearby,
forgot all about ft until several months 
later on returning to that cavern lie 
found Ills luncheon. Tlie cheese, in­
stead of being dried up or rotten, was 
rich, moist and creamy and streaked 
with greenish blue veins of mold, the 
remains of the bread which hud lain 
on or under it. He probably told 
mother of Ids discovery and Shared 
piece of cheese witli others. The 
lagers were quick to recognize the 
proved texture and quality of

Ids 
Ills 
vil- 
Ra­
the

dieese, and henceforth all their cheeses 
were tuken to these caves to ripen.

The caves are owned by a Joint stock 
company, wlio employ about six liun 
died women to tend the cheese. Oak 
shelves on which the cheeses are placed 
and so arranged that each cheese may 
have one side next the cold wall of the 
eave give over Go,000 square yards of 
storing room.

Sliootlnir
The shooting stars 

weighing at most a 
consisting mainly of 
They traverse space 
also revolve around 
elliptical courses.
When these little bodies enter the 
earth's orbit, they 
ward the earth, and great numbers are 
seen in a single night.

SlH HI.

are small bodies, 
few pounds and 
Iron ami carbon. 
In swarms und 

tlie sun in long,
like the comets.

are deflected to-

Mosquitoes «nil Strawberries.
Mosquitoes ami strawberries make a 

queer combination certainly, but that 
Is vvliat the people in the neighborhood 
of Mount St. Elias can boast of in a 
region of perpetual ice and snow. 
Along the edge of the glacier, it is said. 
Is a strip of luxurious vegetation, 
where strawberry vines cover the 
ground for miles.

A Domestic Jar.
“My brain is on tire!” tragically ex­

claimed Mrs. Bob as she threw herself 
down upon tlie sofa.

"Why don't you blow it out?” absent 
lulndedly replied Bob, deeply absorbed 
In the newspapers. And then he dodged 
a flying hairbrush.

An Honest Horse Trade.
"I'll have you arrested for milking 

false representations. I bought that 
horse of you only because you told me 
he had a record.”

“Very true, but the record is a bad 
one. You i lift ask me what kind of 
n record he had.”

Not That Kind.
The impecunious artist was speaking 

of a new model lie hud secured for a 
great work lie was preparing.

"Does she lend herself to the sub­
ject?" inquired a dilettante who loved 
art for art's sake.

"I should say not," replied the artist, 
who had g<d Ills start as a sign painter. 
"She charges $2 nn hour."—New York 
Herald.

All It lithe Otherwise.
Lawyer (drawing up marriage settle­

ment between American heiress and 
Impoverished foreigu nobleman) — 
There, I think we have it right now to 
I dot.

Count Boyion de Bnkkovisnek (pros­
pective bridegroom) Sure, I prefair ze 
lnklish word "dowry 
une.

Chicago Trih­

Revenge.
Ills Father If you marry old Stubbs’ 

daughter, you sha'n't have a shilling 
of my money'

The Son l.ut. father, if I don't mar­
ry her I can't get a shilling of old 
Stubbs’ money.

His Father (with a grudge to satisfy) 
— My own boy! Marry her and render 
that old skinflint penniless!”-London 
Rtandard.

Ills Whole Hnnlneas.
Tar water ns a remedy many years 

ago in England became the universal 
nostrum. Horace Walpole tells that a 
man went into a chemist's shop and 
asked, "Do you sell tar water?" "Tar 
water!” replied the n|>otbecary. "Why, 
1 sell nothing else!”i


