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N a one room hut high within the
arctie elrele and only a little south
of the eightieth parallel six men
were sitting wuch as they had

pat evening after evenlng for months.
They had a clock, and by It they divid-
ed the hours Into day amd night. As a
matter of fact, It was always night,
but the clock sald 8:30, and they called
the time evening,

The hut was bullt of logs, with an
inner skin of rough mateh boarding
danbed with piteh. It measured 17 feet
by 14, but opposite the door four bunks,
two above and two below, took a yvard
off the length, and this made the lote-
rlor exactly square. Each of these
bunks had two doorss with brass latch-
e8 on the Inner side, so that the owner,
If he chose, could shut hilmselt up and
go to sleep In a sort of cupboard; but,
as a rule, he closed one of them only,
that by his feet. The other swung
back with its brass lateh showing, T'he
wen kept these latehes In a high state
of polish,

Across the angle of the wall, to the
left of the door and behind it when it
opened, three hammocks were slung,
one above another. No one slept In the
uppermost.

Iiut the feature of the hut was its
fireplace, and this was merely a square
hearthstone ralsed slightly above the
floor in the middle of the room. Upon
this, a growing mountain of soft gray
ash, the fire burned always. It had no
chimney, and so the men lost none of
Its warmth, The smoke ascended stead-
fly and spread itself under the black-
ened beams and roof boards In dense
blue layers. But about efghteen inches
below the spring of the roof there ran
a line of small trapdoors, with sliding
panels to admit the cold afr, and be-
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low these the room was almost clear of |

smoke, A newcomer's eyes might have
smarted, but these men stitehed thelr
clothes and read In comfort. To keep
the updraft steady they bad plugged
every chink and crevice in the match
boarding below the trapdoors with
woss and paved the seams with piteh.
The fire they fed from a stack of drirt
and wreck wood plled to the right of
the door, and fuel for the fetehing
strewed the frozen beach outside, whole

trees notebed Into lengths by lnmber- |

ers’ axes and washed thither from they
knew not what countinent.  But the

wreck wood eame from their own ghip, |

the J. R. MacNeill, which had brought
them from Dundee.

They were Alexander Williamson of |
Dundee, better known as the Gaffer; |

David Faed, also of Dundee; George
Lashman of Cardiff; Long Ede of
Hayle, In Cornwall; Charles Silches-
ter, otherwise the Snipe, of Ratcliffe
highway or thereabout, and

before the wreck, an Irish
by birth and of no known address,
The Gaffer reclined in hils bunk read-

Ing by the light of a smoky and evil

swelling lamp.  He had been mate of

the J. R. MacNelll and was now cap- |

tain as well as patriarch of the party.
He possessed three books—the Bible,
Milton's “Paradise Lost” and an odd
volume of “The Turkish Spy.”
now bhe was reading *“The Turkish
Spy.” The lamplight glinted on the
rim of his spectacles and on the silvery
balrs in his beard, the slack of which
be had tucked under the edge of his
blanket, His lips moved as he read,
and now and then he broke off to
glance mildly at Faed and the Sunipe,
who were busy beside the fire with n
greasy pack of cards, or to listen to the
peevish grumbling of Lashman in the
buuk below him. Lashman had taken
to bis bed six weeks before with scurvy

and complained incessautly, and,
though they hardly knew It, these
complaints were wearing his  cowm-

rades’ nerves to fGddle strings, deing
the wischler that cold and bitter hard

P
work and the cruel loneliness had fail-

ed to do. Long Ede lay stretehed by
the fire In a bundle of skins, reading
in his only book, the Bible, open now
at the Song of Solomon. Cooney had
fiuished patehing a pair of trousers and
rolled himself in his bammock, whence

he stared at the roof and the mnoon- |

Hght streaming up there through the
little trapdoors and chivying the layers
of smoke, Whenever Lashman broke
out Into fresh quaverings of self pity
Cooney's hands opened and shut again
till the nalls dug bard Into the palm,
He groaned at length, exasperated be-
yond endurance:

“Oh, stow It, George!
man''—

e checked himself gsharp and short,
repentant and rebuked by the silence
of the others. They were good seamen
all, and tender deallng with a sick
shipmate was part of their code.

Lashman's volee, more quernlous
than ever, cut Into the silence like a
kulfe:

“That's It. You've thought It for
weeks, an’ now you say It. I've know-
ed It all along. 'm just an encum-
brawvce, an' the sooner you're shut of
we the better, says you. You needn’t
to fret. I'll be soon out of it—out of It
—out there alongside of Bill"—

“Easy there, matey!” The Snipe
glanced over his shoulder and laid his
cards face downward., “Here, let me
give the bed a shakeup. Il ease yon”

“It'll make me qulet, you mean
Plucky deal you care about easin® me,
any of you!"

“Get out with your nonsense! [Dan
dido’t mean 16" The Snipe slipped an
nrm under the nvalid's head and re-
arrnnged the plllow of skins and gun
ny bags.

“IHe didn't, didn't he?
It, then,”

The Gaffer read on, his lips moving
sflently. Heaven knows how he had
acquired this strayed and stained and
filthy little deml-octave with the arms
of Saumarez on Its book plate: “The
glxth volume of letters writ by a Turk-

Dash it all,

Let him say

Danlel |

Cooney, shipped at Tromso six weeks |
Amerlcan |

Just |
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UNMISCOversa at 1'ars, giving an m-
partial account to the divan at Con-
stantinople of the most remarkable
transactions of Europe and discovering
several Intrigues and secrets of the
Christian courts, especially of that of
France,” ete,, “written originally In Ar-
| ablek, transldted into Itallan and from
| thenee Into English by the translator
of the first volume, The eleventh edl-
tion. Londoun: Printed for G, Strahan,
S. Ballard” (and a score of booksell-
ers) “MDCCXLL"” Heaven knows why
be read I, slnee he understood about
one-halt and admired less than one-
tenth,  The orlental reflections struck
him as wainly blasphemons, But the
Gaffer's religlous bellef marked down
nine-tenths of mankind for perdition,
which perhaps made him tolerant, At
tny rate, he read on gravely between
the puffs of his short clay:

“Omn the 19th of this moon the king
and the whole court were present at a
hallet representing the grandeur of the
Freneh monarchy.,  About the middle
of the entertainment there woas an an-
tigque dance performed by twelve mas-
quernders In the supposed form of de-
mons.  But before they had advaneed
far in their dance they found an loter-
loper anmong them, who by lucreasing
the number to thirteen put them quite
out of their measure, for they practice
every step and motlon beforelhinnd till
they are perfect. Being abashed, there-
fore, at the nnavoldable blunders the
thirteenth antigque made them commit,
they stood still like fools, gazing ot one
another, none darlng to unmask or
speak n word, for that would have put
all the spectators into disorder and con-
| fusion, Cardinal Mazarini, wns
‘ the chief contriver of these entertaln-
I ments, to divert the king from more se-

rions  thoughts, stood close by the
| young monarch, with the scheme of
‘I the ballet in bis hand, Knowing, there-
|

-
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fore, that this dance was to consist of
but twelve antlgques amd taking notlee
that there were actually thirteen, he at
first Imputed It to some mistake, but
alfterward, when he perceived the con-
fusion of the dancers, he made 4 more
narrow Inquiry luto the ciause of the
dlsorder, To be brief, they convineed
the cardinal that it eould be no error
of thelrs, by a kind of demonstration,
In that they had but twelve aotique
idresses of that sort, which were made
| on purpose for this particular ballet,
That which made It seem the greater
| mystery was that when they came be-
| hind the scenes to uncase and examine
the matter they found but twelve an-
| tlques, whereas on the stage there were
| thirteen,”

| “Let him say it! Let him say he didn’t
| mean It, the blarsted Irlshman!”

| Cooney fHung a leg wearily over the
|

glde of his hammock, jerked himself

out and shufled across to the sick

man's berth,

: “Av coorse 1 didn't mane it. It just
| took me, ye see, lyin' up yondher an'
huggin® me thoughts in this—wilder-

]

At that moment the door shook gently.
ness. | swear to ye, George, an' ye'll
Just wet yer throat to show there's no
bad blood an’ that ye belave me.” He
took up a pannikin from the floor be-
gidle the bunk, pulled a hot lron from
the fire and stirred the frozen drink,
The Invalid turned his shoulder pet-
“tishly, 1 dido’t mane it,” Cooney re-
peated. He st down the pannikin and
ghnMed wearily back to his hammock.

The Gaffer blew a long clond and
stared at the fire; at the smoke mount-
ing and the gray ash dropping, drop-
ping; at David Faed dealing the cards
Cand leking bis thumb between each.
Long Ede shifted from one cramped
elbow to another and pushed his Bible
nearer the blaze, murmuring, “Take us

the foxes, the little foxes, that spoll
our vines."

“Full hand,” the Snipe announced,

“Aye!  David Faed rolled the quid
In his cheek. The ecards were 80
thumbed and tattered that by the backs
of them eacls player guessed pretty
ghrewdly what the other held,  Yet
they went on playing night after night,
the Snipe shrilly blessing or cursing his
luck, the Scotchman phlegmatic as a
balster,

“Play away, man!
he asked,

The Snipe had dropped both hands
to his thighs and sat up, stiff and lis-
tening,

“Whist - outslde the door!"

All Histened, I hear nothin',” sald
David aiter ten seconds,

“Hush, man—lsten! There, agaln!

They heard now. Cooney slipped
down from his hammock, stole to the
door and listened, crouching, with his
ear close to the Jamb, ‘The sound re-
sembled breathing, or so he thought
for a moment. ‘Then It seemed rather
as Il some creature were softly feellng
about the door, softly fumbling Its

| Conting of lee and frozen snow,
| Cooney listened. They all Hstened.

What alls you?”’

Ish spy, who lived five and forty years ' Usually as soon as they stirred from

the scorching cirele of the fire thelr
breath came from them o clouds. It
trickled from them pnow lo thin wisps
of vapor. They could almost hear the
suft gruy ash dropping on the hearik

A log sputtered. Then the lnvalid's
volee clattered o

“It's the bears - the bears! They've
come after Bill, an' vext it°'ll be wmy
turn I warned you—1 told You he
wausn't enough. O Lord, have
e He pattered off into
& prayer, his volee and teeth chnttering.

“Hush!" commanded the Gaffer gen
tiy, uond Lashman choked on a sob.

“It aln't bears,"” Cooney reported,
sl with his ear to the door. “Least-
wise we've had bears before. The foxes
maybw, Let me lsten,”

Long Ede murmuored, “Take us the
foxes, the little foxes.”

“1 belleve you've right,” the Gaffer
announced cheerfully.

ilesp
merey!™

sulflf louder, though there's no tellin', |

The snow was rfallin’ an bour back, an'
I dessay "tis pretty thick outside, 1f
"Ws a bear, we don't want him foolln’
on the roof, an’ | misdoubt the drift
by the north corner Is pretty tall by
this time.  Is he there still?

“1I felt somethin' then through
chink here ke a warm breath, [It's
POLE DOW Cote here, Solpe, an' lis-
ten.”

“Hreath, en? Did It swell like beer®”

“1 don’t know. 1 didun't smell noth-
in" o notice.  Here, put your head
down eclose,.”

The Solpe bent his head, and at that
moment the door shook geatly All
stared amd saw the lateh move up, up,
amd falteringly descend on the siaple,
I'hiey hieard the ellek of It

The deor was secured within by two
bars.,  Agualnst there had
The men walted in
a silence that ached, but the latch was
nol Heted again,

I'ie Soipe, kneellng, looked up at
Cooney,  Cooney shivered aud looked
at David Faed., Loug Ede, with his
back to the fire, softly shook his feet
free of the rugs., His eyes searched
for the Gaffer's face, but the old man
had drawn back into the gloowm of his
bunk, and the lamplight shone only on
a gray fringe of beard. He saw Long
Ede's ook, though, and avswered 1t
quictly as ever:

“I'nke a brace of guna aloft an' feteh
us a look round. Walt, If there's a
chanee of a shor. The trap works, |
tried It this afternoon with the cold
chisel.”

Long Ede lighted his pipe, tied down
the enr pleces of his cap, lifted a lght
Ldlder off [ts staples amd set 1t agalnst
a roof beam—then, with the guns nnder
his arm, quietly mounted.  His head
and shoulders wavered amd grew vigue
to slght tn the swoke wreaths, “Heard
anything more?" he asked  “Nothin
sinee,” answered the Snipe.  With his
shoulder Long Ede pushed up the teap.
They saw his head framed lo o panel
of moonlight, with frosty  star
above I, He was wriggling throngh,
“Plteh hilm up a sleepin” bag, some-
body," the Gaffer ordered, nd Cooney
ran with one.  “Thank'ee, mate,” smald
Long Ede and closed the trap.

They heard his feet stealthily erunch-
Ing the frozen stufl scross the roof.
He was working toward the eaves
overlapping the door. Thelr breath
tightened. They walted for the explo-
glon of his gun. None came. ‘The
crunching began again, It was heard
down by the very edge of the eaves.
It mounted to the blunt ridge over-
hend, Then It ceased,

“He will not have seen anght,” Da-
vid Faed muttered.

“Listen, you. Listen by the door
ngain.”  They talked In whispers.
Nothing — there was nothing to be
beard. They erept back to the fire and
stood there warming themselves, keep-
Ing thelr eyes on the latch, It did not
move, After awhile Cooney slipped off
to his hammock; Faed to his bunk,
alongside Lashman's, The GafMer had
picked up his book agnln. The Snipe
lald a couple of logs on the blaze and
remained beside It, cowering, with his
arms stretehed out as If to embrace it
Iis shapeless shadow wavered up and
down on the bunks bebind him, and
across the fire he still stared at the
lateh,

stout thivse
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(TO BE CONTIXNUED. )

Hunged and Buried and Lived,

It Is not given to many men to be
hanged and hurled and yet be uble to
tell the tale, but such was the experl
ence of one John Bartendale, who was
executed at York In 1634 for felony.
After his body had hung for nearly
an hour it was burled. A gentleman
pssing by the grave, which had not
filled up, thought he saw the
earth move, and with the help of his
servant he disinterred the conviet, who
was still alive,

It was the custom in those days to
bury suicides and execoted eriminals
without any coffin.  The man was care
fully treated and entirely
He became hostler at the
house in York and lHved a most ex.
emplary life When asked what he
coulidd tell In relation to hanging, as
having experienced it, he replied, *That
when 1 was turned off fAashes of fire
geemed to dart from my eyes, from
which T fell Into & state of darkness
and Insensibility,"”

recovered,
conching

Not Suparatitions, Hut—

“No, I am not a bellever in the super-
natural,” sald the hard headed woman,
Nevertheless, she went on to tell how
some orlental personage she had met
had declared that If you lost anything
it is no good to look about for it, but to
visnnlize it. Last week this woman lost
a valuable hatpjn, She searched high
and low for It in vain, Then all of a
sudden she remembered the words of
the native, and she sat down and closed
her eyes tightly and thought of noth
Ing but her logs. A few minutes pass
ed, and upon a disk of darkness there
appeared the bright outline of a hat
pin seen through the folds of a blanket,
Immediately afterward my friend was
startled by ber maid’'s voice: 1 have
found the pin, wa'am. It was Iying in
the folds of a blanket on your bed!™
New York Cominercial Advertiser.

Thwarted.

Mra. Gabbie - Mrs., Kraft has been
married ten years, I'm sure. | wonder
how old she was when she married.

Mrs. Bizay—1 tried to find that out
the other day

Mrs. Gabbie—What did she say?

Mrs, Bizzy -1 asked ber at what age
she was warrled, and she sald, At the
parsonage.”—Phulladelplias Press.

“A bear would |

the |

THE FEAR OF DEATH

IT SHOULD FIND NO
ANY RATIONAL

LODCGMENT IN
MIND

Yet This Dreand of Meeting the In-
evitable Is So Lulversal Thni
Euntire Soecinl Fabrle Is Largely

ar

Ballt Lpos It

death on the sawe

Hock of shieep

Do we dread
principle that half a
leap through a certaln hole In a fen

because the other hall has done so
For unless the fear be traditionary
land hereditary It is hard to acconnt
for It,

Death is a change, occupying & wo
went, frow one foru of Hfe o anotler |
"'Whether it come In the course of na |
ture or by accident or design, it is sel |
tow painful; never probably so palnful
as o bout of the toothacln It n .;_;-.|
us from a condition of bondage .'||||I|
uncertalnty at best to one of freedom
!:md security. Bat often it s a change |
[Irnm sluvery, both physical amd moral, !
I to emanelpation comparatively pertect
lor, If we bold the mnterialist view. to |
everjasting unconsciousness Il spia
Itual state Is” emuancipated from  the

foertia of matter amd the
space; therefore thought will be

tyranny uf‘
man's surroumndings us t‘.|
|

s

ence, and a

both thing and person will be inevi
tably such as are wost desirable to
Ll I'he evil will be cmancipated |

from the opposition of the good, aml
the good will not be grieved and ham
pered by the machinations of the evil,
The whole chapter of accidents which
hiere losins so large will there be elim
lnated. ‘Time, which now
long fer the arrvival of
hour and now  dread s
comming, will be no wmore,

wensure life by ity lntensity and by its
I other we shall

our

miakes us
Hu appointed |
I'-].ll'mi_\
But we shall

uililul'l.ll.'nlinw wuorids,

be the makers of own times anl
BUASONS,

Ieath world of ef- |
fects to e

made of will and thoaght, fdind, as we

takes us from o

one of causes soul s

way daily percelve, it is only the ob
struction of material conditions that
prevents us from fmmediately accom

plishing our desives and bheholding the
realization  of Azuln
inevitable to all and to any |

our thonghts
death is
one who chooses s at any momwent at
tainable, By what I
of 1t be defended ?
Yet we fear it so mucl
versally that our entire social fabrie Is
bullt largely apon that fear. Our law
makes death the supreme penalty,  Ow
funerals mourulng, |
and the medical profession, one of the
wost numerouns extant, spends s ex

gie can our fear

and so unl

are occnsions ol

Istenece in combating death. We sovk
cugerly all nostrums or elixirs that |
prowmise us continvance of life, We |
ascribe supreme merit to the soldler

who risks his life for his country or to |
the individual g ho saeritices it for oth
ers. We laud The stoicism which af
fects to despise death, but which huases
the virtue of that despising upon the |
acknowledged terror of the event. Our |
humanitarians sympathy  and |
woney in attempting to prolong the |
miserable condition of the and |
diseased. We shudder to hear of o
natural calamity like that of Martl
nique or of avoldable gecidents such as
are fornished dally by :llul|
olher lustruments of eivilization,  And
all the while It who |
suffer, If any one does, they, |
too, are soon comforted by thne or the
Insurance npanies. The dead
the man who has entered upon the new
and spiritual life, whom we absurdly
pity, Is free, and his troubles are over

spend

Jroor

\;|\I|

rullways

is the survivors
though

mun

Buicldes, It Is true, are said to in
crense  with  elvilization, But  few
philosophical suleldes oceur. T'he ma
Jority are Induced by dread of life

overcoming dread of death. 1t may be
doubted If sulcide be ever the act of o
muan at once perfectly brave and thor
oughly sane, The value of this life
and it s a real value—Is in the discl
pline and experience it gives, which it
Is our honest and sensible duty to lm
prove to the utmost aod to the lost
Life may be ioteresting and ardoous;
it may be disappointing and Irksowe,
It Is very seldom if ever uniformly aud
positively agreeable. Fear, on the oth
er band, is one of the worst aml basest
of evils, and fear of death the
Irrational. It must bave orlginated In
sheer lgnorance aund thoughtlessness
It ought to vanish Lefore our modern
enlightenment and sagacity, and with
its disappearance will appenr social
changes that eanunot but be revolution
ary and salutary.—Jullan Hawthorne
In Brandur Magazive,

Host

Dangerous Criminais.

“Why,"” said a lady reproachfully to
her husband, “you kuow when | say
Denmark | always wean Holland!”
Perhaps the eity girl In the following
story, told by the Phlladelphia Tele
graph, allowed herself a shuoilar lati
tude of expression:

She was sitting on the porch, lazily
rocking to and fro and watching the
fireflies flitting about  through
sbrubbery, Suddeuly she turned to
ber companions and said in a musing
tone:

“1 wonder if it Is true that tireties
do get Into the baymows sometines
and set them afire”

Everybody laughed at what was an
parently a pleasantry, but the young
lady looked surprised.

“Why,” suid she, “it was ouly yester
day that | saw in the paper nn ar
headed 'Work of PFlrebugs.' It sald
they had set a barn on fire. Really."”

the

Following Good Preachimg.
Viear (severely, to his cook)—Mary
you bad a soldler to supper last night
Cook—Yes, sir; he's wy brother
Vicar—But you told me you had no |
brotber, '
Cook—Se | thought, sir, until vou
preached last Souday and tokd us we
were all brothers and sisters.— London
Tit-Bits.

The Astute Salesman. |
An astute salesman was enjoined by '
his employer to be strictly bhonest, but
to sell goods. Next day the salesman
displayed some new fabries, saying to
the lady shoppers, “Here (s some calico |
that looks Just like silk.” But they
turned up their noses scornfully. The
lful!n\\'ilu{ day he said to the
| shoppers, “Here ls some silk
| made to look like calico,” and they
;lrollﬂh( every yard of It. This shows us
| that we should use due Judgment as to
which end of a truth Is first presented
| —Judge.

sime |

that is |

WOMEN WARRIORS,

Muuy Huave Fought HBravely—Esca-
pudes uil a Yueen.
The wmuster rolls of the civil war

show g number of cases of soldlers who
were discoverad to e wollen,

Oue of the most rewarkable wowey
was Clristlan Cavenagh, who lived i
England in the nineteenth century. Xhe
and bad three childee
husband was carried off o Haol
where he had to enlist as a p
His wife dressed as a4

wils narried

H i
Lt

viate soldier

and enlisted so as to be near

man Lier

husband, She was woubded at the b

the of Landen, made o prisoner Ly the
French aod carvied to 8L Germain en
Latve, where she retnnined antil she
was exchanged. Then she guarreled
and fought a duel with her sergeant
il wans transferred o another reg
Hient Auain she was wounded ut Ra
milies, when ber secrel was discos e
el sShe was, however, permitted  to
remain with the reghiment as o cook
Vany Englisn otieers recall the case
of Iw., James Barres I'his woman
| served fon the Britizsh avmy about nirty
VErs ago ns i surgeon ol the Cape, at
Malta and at Barl s A the Capwe
“he' fought a duel w i otlieer wiln
had called “him®™ & woman
AMrs. Lindley, the wife of a soldier
went through some of the shurpest en
gagements of the clvil war, She en
listedd fn Company Dy, Sixth Ohlo eav
aley, and fought st Fort Magrader
Hanover Con House, Bull 1un, Antie
|t and Booushoro, She is sald to In';

stll living and the mother of several
children

Christing, queen of Sweden, was edu- |
cated and dressed ke s boy from her
birth because ber father was disap
| pointed at not having a son, She was
more o King than a queen and after
four years of rule resigned her crown |
vl went off to mmuse herself in l':ll-r
o, Shie wis dressed (o men's clothes
| snd neted as nproariously as any man
who ever owned his clothes by right
of sex. She was only twenty-elght at
the time, Savannah News

BOILING IT DOWN.,

A Valuahle Lesson In the Gentle Art

wl b,

"I owas this way,” was explaining
togquite fresh aod  young appearing
gentleman to a o mueh alder ol e nion
i 1 took o seatl near them In the res
laurant I thought that it was quite
moclever short story, aml as the pro
Fessor had asked me to read it to him

For the purpose of criticism be listened
the thirty minntes that it
took e to go through It

the first writing,” bhe sald,
Tt Yo st learen the arct of omittig
You have Find
thern, omit them and come amnd read (It

patiently o
Caimn] Tont

HINPCessary senlences,
:I::li]l

‘I followed his advice, and the next
tie it ook e twenty minutes to
el it
‘n'tt'l.

better,” he “Try It ngain, for

there s wore you can omit.'

“I dido't show the annoyance that |1
felt, bt i sowe wore cutting soad
cotdensing Fhien 1 read It to him

uguln o ffteen minutes

CUThat s nedrer to the correct thing,'
with an approving nod, “but
for o Hitle wore pran

L sadd,
there s chanee

g

“It was with an effort that 1 re
strained mysell, but knowing that he
Is an wuthority in Hterary matters for
the Thied thoe T went to the slanghter
of the lnnocents aod, returning the
next day, read it to him in ten minutes

“*That is something like,” he ex
clivimed, slapping me on the back

‘Another Litthe ominting seance will fix
Iit.’

““I'hia Is o wuel," 1 an
swersd as | munuseript,
with a show of feeling,  *You had bet
ter tell me to omit every word of it

“That's it, my boy, that's it," he re
plied, It Omit the rest,
aud you will never hear n word of ad

little
selzed my

Lo

Is too much,

verse criticism.’

“T'H be banged it 1 dido't take his
advice agalu and throw the story In
the wastebasket,” — New York Herald

The Ex t Northern “Sen Cow.”™
Iu the year 1754 the Bering explor
ers discoversd glgnntie specles of rytl
niv, or These enor
mous wanatees were shimilar In gener
al hablts to those of the South Amerl

northern sca cow

el coast aod were from twenly to
thirty feet o length and from ten to
twenty feet in girth., They were very

stupid, harmless beasts and Hved by
browsing on seaweeds nnd other ma
rine growths pear the land, The sall
ors were not slow u tnding out that
nosen beat seal meat “all
hiollow Fromw 17564 until 1768 they
were Lhe principal food of the sallors
|’\||Iu!n-1s o our coust
This belng the case, it s not ot all sur
prising that the northern sea cow, ney
er n should bwe
cote extinet In the short space of four
teen years. The last of the giant
atees was killed In September, 1768, a
fiew fourteen
ufter the discovery of the Hrst one

cow steak

und western

VEry ninnerous specles,

weithis less than yenrs

A Wise Anawer,
The shab once asked a group of court
they thought the greater
himsell or his father AL thrst
to so dangerous

lers whom
mian
e could get no reply
nogquestion, the answer to which might
the courtiers thelr heads At lust
n wily old courtier sald, “Your father,
sire, for, though you are equal to your
father in all other respects, in this he
that bhe had o great
er son than auy you have,”

st

Is superior to you

Logle,
“I'hie vessel 18 on the rocks!” shouted

the eaptain, thrusting Lils bead in the
ship’s =saloon
“That's good vews,"” remarked the

will abolish the tyranny

Idlotie pussenger who was taking his
first trip abroad. “So long as we
on the rocks we sink."”

can't Ohlo |

Ktate Journal, :

SUI Under the Spell. ;
Powers— Hezekiah,

Mrs, If you were |

| to Hve your life all over agaln and it
| enme to the matter of choosing a wife

do you think you would choose me?

Mr.
no doubt about It, Maria
wianted

Powers (submissively)—"There's
provided you

e tiehmond Dispateh

All the actions and attitudes of chil-
dren are graceful because they are the
offspring of lmoment, without af-
fectation und free frow all pretense. —
Fusell,

the

| might

!
! TRIVIAL, YET POTENT,

The the Smwall aud

Helplessuness of Mankind

Iyranny ol

I Liee Isrnuuy of Hitdeness is the
cruel despotisiu uol of olie waster, bhut
of 2 wultitude of siwall ones. Wit ss

Foticlad sway wlidob any sovers

rider of the Kilchien may wicld vver a

pelpless household. W hat bappluess o
inery Is bestowed Hghitly by e wlioo
is 0 tosster o bhrews a ot of ool
We are all slaves to milliners and

T bliwrs

n his clutehes. The chore man orders

us about e mald of all work heck
s il we Tollow We bow and
serin i bwefore the haughty plumileeg

We who would strike down  mon
archs and measure swords with wmin
Isters of foanee, what sorry fdgures
we et in the community if slighited by
e lanunddey wen! We scarce can hiokd
onr own uguinst o surly rallway jror
ter. msd It s bat by the courtesy of
Master Hoots that we energe froim
o hotel apartinent And who shall
stid Deefore the overwhelming power
vested In oo offended walter? W
catinotl even mount a trolley car If the

conductor and maotorman chioose 1o g
Hore 1S

I he who the Stk Ex
change cannot rest at night because an
He in
warlil Whao

of Ales and of

it rules
Infant’'s volee banlshes dreams
the

a vietim o HTETEH
TS il Camees

Hehiold

wid eats

Lhie horses, dogs
too which

subsnndt

tyranny of
the
of mortals without a
What master is as exacting as s tight

grent majority

murtur

showe or a torturing collar? A parrot
or n paet enmiry can sadly ey men's
sonls!  Yes things wre in the saddle
wd rlde mankind”

Wha will do Justice to the tyranny
of the depraved Inanhmate tuskimnsiers?
LR AR |
tory of
Hn N

chunges the hils
el res \ vlonk
puve the way to roval fuavor A
handkerchief
1o conjure

necklnee

courtier s

noglass slpper,
with!
of the lnmp! Slaves of the ring!
A, the of trivial things
thut one real tyrunny to which we nll

glove, a

what things Slives

Supremaey

bow dewn! Is there no hope that we
mny sote day throw off the henvy
yoke?  Well s It for us to meditate
mpent this vital problem whilch toonches
cach so closely A us we meditnte
W mny grow  wise enongh to break
sote of  the mnltitudinous  shaekols

that held us spicitless sl helpless in
1l e tveant, “Little
Things" Caroline Ticknor in Brandur
Mugnzine -

jroower of arch

FLAG LANGUAGE.

The black fag 18 n slgn of plracy

To "strike the Hag" Is to lower the
colors T sulbiuisslon

IMpping the Hag Is lowering It slight
Iy oo Bodsting 1t mgadn to salute o ves
sel or fort
Hag shiows u vessel to be
conin

The yellow

nogiarantine or Is 0 sign of n
glous dlsense

A "tlng of truce” Is a4 white Bag dis
pleyed to an enemy to indicnte o dosire
For paarley or consultat lon

he red Bag o our seevice Is o wmiark
of dunger and shows w vessel to b e
celviog or discharging ber powde

A Nog nt ball mnst wenns wonrning
Fishilng wud ot b with
the Hug at bhalf wnst the

loss or death of some of thelr crew

vessels return

Tor Moy

Flugs are ased as the syimbol of ruok
and commmml, the offleers using them
el called “Hag ofeers.”  Such Hags
are sqguare too distingaish them from
other bunners,

The white flug is n wign of [CCTIRT
After a battle purtles from both sides
often go out to the Aeld to rescue the
wounded or bury the dead under the
protection of the white fug,

If the president of the United Sigtes
Koes aboard, the Awerican Hag Is car
rled in the bow of his burge or holsted
al the mast of the vessel on bhoswrd of
which he s, New Education.

Didn't Want Too Much,

A Lone Star State mnn tells the fol
lowing story of s negro baptizing In
Texus

An old negro prescher did the houn
ors, and the candidate for baptism was
#eonl blnek negro woman,  The preanch
e el his victim far out nto the stream,
where thoroughly T
tmiersed, and at the suspicions moment
he eried ina loud volee

“He stiddy, stiddy,
you'll cum up whitah den snow !

“Oh, parson.” she exclalmed, “dat's
askin® too much; « colonb’ll
do!"~ New York Thues

she could  Iwe

slster, lwe wid

crenim

Muarch of Heflnement,
“Now that 1 think of 1, remarked
the passenger with the skulleap, “there
used to be a lttle pluce ou this Hoe

they called Kise Station, but 1 wust

be sowething else now, 1 haven't

beard the conduetor eall It out,”
“We're pretty close to It, 1 think.”

replied the passenger with the gostee

“But 1t lsn't Kiss Stution any wore
They've changed the uvawe, but re
taloed the lden, 1t's now"

“Hapgy Junction!” bawled out the

slackensd 1=
Chicago Trih

conductor as the train
specd for the next stop.

e

Proud,
“1 want you to understand. sir,
that wy pride forbids me 1o swccept

anything from you after | marry your
duughbter”™
“How are vou golug to live®

“Well, T thonght you might make
somne kKind of a  settlement  hefore
hand " L&

The Goed Time Coming.
“Jerry,” sald Fleharty, “phwat Is the
m'anin’ of this worrad ‘millinnlom?
"It maves that glad time a comin'”
suld Jerry, “whin Ivery man will be
lils own boss an’ shivek on his joh ™
Indlanapolis News,

tonservation of Energy .
“What was your
Bertha learn typewriting ¥
“Well, she was always
with her fingers, and | thought
as well do it to some purpose
I'ribmne,

Idea o haviog

she

Chilengo
For a hiuwdred years Portinnd, Me,
the Awerican port most ioti
mnte with Martinlgue, Many of the
snownillls within ity miles of Portland
have been kept busy with lumber and
Cooperage orders from St Plerre and
Fort de France

hues bwsern

e | MOFFITT
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I'e mllkman holds us helpless |

|
|'
| Bright's Discase und Diabetcs
| Are Positively Curable.
Fditor Fugelke, editor aud proprictor of 1
Culifurnia Jouroal, the German joje '
| Muoutgomery St , San Franciseo view
; W - Wikl you belp us couv ¢ Lhe pruple Lha
Hright's Disease sud 1Mal % e pus
curuble by reter & o your recovery ?
A I've told it to & great many myself, &

some of thers profited by
W How losg sgu was it ?

A Alwutl six years ago I was so (1] wit
Bright's Disease that the doctors, e
1o belp me, advised we as o last resort '
iry soane of the sprivgs. Hefore goiug | A
of the Fulltow o I aud took 1L sud didu
bave to go. | begau to get bet k
with it LT was tiually as well ¥

Q Auy symploms of 8 retury of (17

A Noure, & ough | don't permil & year
Pass withou! takiug some of {1

W —=You say vou told others?

A=l told Charles M, Wacker of 121 Sixth St
At 1t ou lenr E b had diameies He s
I oand is eutirely well I told o we bl Lo
man lady amicied with Bright's Ddseawe =sh
Lad beeu o Europe for tres!on without re
sult She, Ll ok 1L aond got wel ve tuli

TRl Iy I hpow These Comnpoutds (o b
vertaio cures lu Brighit's Disease aud DHabe les
It is so ineredible that oue bus o be cured &
bt convineed, sud it even theo dawus ob o
wlowly

Medicu! works agree that Beight's IDiscws
aod D abetes are incurable, But 8¢ per cont, are
positively recoverine I
Peonimds Comumaern  foris )
amod theumat ism offer it I'e
Price, 81 for the Bright's A
the Mabwile Cowmpound lohn J &

) Montgomery St wlcis
Poiaders Frie tlesis o woopat
suriptiv pampbilet mallod fre

Save the Baby.

ra it - -
tewthil i
[ il
i . Wit) -
I Ardeni ' i
K § I ¥ow
' minr i (0} |
Lian mint | | v
L L] 1 1 +
I 1 1} L
[ i nwiml
} e ¢ i |
il aml m beer u | (ar | Tt
e n wpvortend (T ' i
ten  alons
When babiy  begir
' lvwp  don i 1l I n 1
r o mediel i What 1
teim Is orying t r were |
Mt i SwWeelan Feethin Fosnd g
’ It has Ve 1 TR T |
boia e I'h | n i) witl
rt ight hm He what physicians
think 1
(8 | Washington =1
Ban Fi Ims June 2, 102
Gentlemen-— 1 am ibing your foesd i
th it ide baby troubles due to lm
e dentithon A larg freentage g in
Tantile s and Tutlalities are (0 result o
lisw  tecthing Your fowd  supgplie what e
et lent e dermnd and 1 have  had
i e (T with it In e ul wase
thi ] glven with their regular foed, he
1 ' i hevk th intantile distre
Severnl of the T ‘ vl )
el sure, |} atal with
Wit b too guick! bivs g it
of the mothers of the country It Is an ahb
ute B anll
L. { MENDEL, M. I
Petuluma, Cal., September 1 L
Twar Rir 1 have t tewthing
il I LW s WK @ WU
Une Was @ e eritl
al that It w I e anok her
Iy for trest were (eired
In thyee 0 Ving amd
CORTE I andd Ie now well.  Its action
In this case was  remarknble 1 wonld ad
vise you to put It in every drug in this
clty Youire
1 M P'ROCETON M Iy
Bweetman's Teething 1
siiely and comifortably
gvrous  period f vhild |
ing of the gums unnecessary
plan and a bile nE e the
for sympton but to commence glving It the
feuarth or fBitth month Fhen wl the teetllh
will come healthfully, without pain i
treem or lancing It Is an auxillary to their
regular diet and ecasily taken rice W cent
tenough for six weeks), sent postpald on v
celpt of price Pacite Aent Inlatl
Irug Co., Mills Building Fran
A Cold Snuhb,
Edmond About was once lnvited to
the house of the Princess Mathilde,
and before dinner, seated beside his

hostess, he was sending off o bheillant
display of freworks, Looking up, he
noticed that the Count Nieuwerkerke
was coming over o Joln o the conver

sation. “Go away,” he called to hilo
familiarly. “Leave us alone, you great,
Jealous person!”

At which the Princess rose, toucbed
bher Anger to the bell aod sald to the
servaut: “Cooduct M. About to Lis
carriage. He s pot dinlug bere to-

might!”

A Grand Succeas,

The story of a Scotcluan who at-
tended a funeral which lasted two
dayvs Is told by a mwan who was preseut,
On the second day, having hmbibed too
freely, he rose and proposed the health
of the bride nnd groowm.

A rriend urged him to sit down, say-
Ing, “I'hils is not a wedding:; It s a
funeral.”

“Well,”  retorted  the  Beotchnan,
“whatever It s, It's a grand success."

Presence of Mind,

I'ie Caler—ls Miss Armminta at
home?

The Mald (who bas recelved general
Instructions)—She Is not—

A volee from the upper noding: *0hb,
yes, | am, Janet"

'he Mald (coutinuing)—Apt to be
out when you call, siv.—Cleveland
'lain Denler,

tended Teo,

“I've sent for you,” said the old wmer-
chant, “to paint a new sign for us,
I'vee taken my son into partoership.”

“Yes, sir,” sald the slgn paluter, “but
vour son gave me the order for the sign

drumming |

severnl davs ago.”
i “He did ¥’

“Yes, sir He
| rend, ‘Jobh Lotz, Jr.,
adelphia Record,

told me to make It
& Father.' "—Phll-

Rewanrd of Merit,

Papu—Where did you get tuat dol
lar?

Little Son—That's the one you gave
me on my birthday.

PPapa—My., my! And you baven't
spent It?  Here's another dollar,

Little S8on~Thank you. | hope mam-
ma won't borrow this ove, like she did
the other. Sbe Just pald It back.




