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BANDON RECORDER.

“HAD A FIXED INCOME.

An Unfortunate Quesiion and a Per-
feeily Frank Reply.

A lawyer who formerly practiced his
profession ln Georgia tells In the New
York Telegram this amusing case
which be once tried In that state. He
was then a student in the office of his
uncle, Colonel Culver, who figured in
local politics. A “trifling” negro, Ben
Sutton, had been arrested at the In-
stance of his wife, who was tired of
supporting him and insisted that the
court reake him work:

I defended Ben at the Instance of
my uncle, who was, I am sorry to say,
fuclined to curry favor with the col-
ored voter. Ben was on the stand,
and 1 was examining him.

“Now, Ben,” 1 sald, “Amanda de-
clares in her complaint that you don't
give her any money, and"—

“Dat ole woman's al'ays complain-
', Interrupted my client.

“Yes, | know, but what I want to
ask you ls: Are you able to support
her? Have you any Income—that ls,
any fixed Income?”

Beft looked puzzled. 1 tried to ex-
plain and told him that a fixed Income
was an Income on which a person
could rely absolutely, not one contin-
gent on odd jobs—in other words, a
certalnty, My uncle was sitting at my
elbow coaching me, and [ thought 1
was dolng right well. *“Now, tell the
ecourt,” 1 concluded, “bhave you a fixed
Income?”

“Yeassar,” answered the black scamp.
The answer almost took my breath
awny, for 1 had not counted on It.

“What!"” I thundered. “You mean to
say that you, Ben BSutton, have a
steady, rellable and fixed income om
which you can absolutely depend ¥’

“Yessar."

“What 18 it?" 1 gasped In despera-

“Well, sar, you see.” returned Ben,
“Colonel Culver, thar, al'nys guvs me
fo' bits an' a sack uv flour on ever
'lection day.”

GEMS OF THOUGHT.

Pardon others often; thyself never.—
Publius Syrus.

We lik¢ to divine others, but do not
like to be divined ourselves.—Roche-

foucauld.

The Good Spirit never antedates, He
never glves us today what we shall
need tomorrow.—Emerson.

Do not make excuses to yourself for
your fallures, but look them squarely
in the face and study how to aveld
thelr repetition.

Life 1s a burden imposed upon you
by God. What you make of it, that
it will be to you. Take it up bravely,
bear It joyfully, lay it down trium-
phantly.—Gall Hamilton,

We dig and toll, we worry and fret,
and all the while close over us bends
the influite wonder and beauty of na-
ture, saying: “Look up, my child! Feel
wy smile and be glad!"—G. 8. Merriam.

God has put it Into man’'s power not
to fall into real evils, and the fact that
we caunot uvold death shows that it is

* not a real evil, else God would have
put it In our power to avoid It.—Mar-
cus Aurellus,

A man who llves entirely to himself
becomes at last obnoxious to himself.
I belleve It Is the law of God that self
centeredness ends In selfl nauseousness.
There 18 no weariness llke the wearl
ness of @ man who I8 wearled of him-
self, and that s the awful Nemesls
which follows the selfish life.—J. H.
Jowett.

The One Above,

I especially remember Emlle de Gl-
rardin, editor, spouter, lntriguer—the
“Grand Emlile,” who boasted that he
Invented and presented to the Freuch
people a new ldea every day. This
futlle activity of his always seemed to
me best expressed in the Amerlcan
slmile, “Buay as a bee In a tar barrel.”
There was, Indeed, one thing to his
credit: He had somehow Inspired his
former wife, the gifted Delphine Gay,
with a bellef In his greatness, and a
pretty story was current Hustrating
this. During the revolution of 1848
various men of note, calling on Mme,
Glrardin, expressed alarm at the prog-
ress of that most foollsh of overturns,
when she sald, with an air of great
solemnity and poluting upward, “Gen-
tlemen, there Is one above who watches
over France.” (“Il ¥y a un la-haut qui
vellle sur la France.”) All were great-
ly impressed by this evidence of sub-
lime faith until they discoverced by the
context that It was not the Alnrighty
in whom she put her trust, but the
great Emlle, whose study was just
above her parlor.—Andrew D. White In
Century.

Lives of Animals.

Anlmals vary greatly In the length
of their lives. Elephants, eagles and
parrots may celebrate their hundredth
birthday, but our domesticated beasts
are thought to be aged when they
bhave reached a quarter of a hundred
A borse is old at twenty, a donkey at
twenty-five and a eat or dog at fifteen
The span of existence allotted to in
sacts |s shorter still the fiv and the
butterfly commonly enjoying but one
summer of vigorous life and then be
ing taken off by the coM If they are
not previously snapped up by a bird

It Was Both,

“What do you think of old Uncle
Peter devislng all hls mouney for the
erection of a mausoleum over his re
mains? said the first needy relative.

“Awful!” replied the second. “It's
just a willful waste”

“Hub! 1 eall it a wasteful will.”—
Phlladelphia Press.

Flshed For a Compliment and Got 1t
Allce (looking at her portrait)—Don’
you think that Mr. Van Brush ha
managed to make rather a pretty ple
ture of me?
Edith—Yes, he really has
remarkably clever artist he is!

The Cannlbal's Barbeeune,

Killsem (s native of the Cannibal Is-
lands)~They are having a barbecue
down on the beach.

Eatsem—What's the entree, man or
woman ? .

Killlsem—Neither. They've eaptured
a ship laden with newspapers, and they
are devouring the pews. — Princeton

What

w_ i '

{ )3000009800000000000 .
| Pouy Lavan |

e
P A A e

sud you cau rest assured that it is the
suwe chastisemuent she hns seen lu her
own home. Occassionally you flod &
child who is always gentle and loving
with ber doll. She talks and reasons
with it, never punishes, for in her
home whipping for sn offense 1w never
known, her parents do not belive in it
when reasoning with the child will do
Just as well aund which will not bumili-
ate her before the eyes of others and
crush the spirit and wound the sensi-
Live pature of the littlechild. The best
family of children, six in number, that
I bave ever seen, had never known
what it was o be punished. The pa-
rents reasoned with them and talked
the matter over, much as they would
have done with older and wiser mem-
bers of the family who were guilty of
somwe offense. It sppealed to sll that
was nDoble and manly and womaunly in
the little children; they were ashamed
and ready to atone for what was pos-
sibly only the result of a childish act.
Whipping would have only crushed
the proud little spirit of the child.
Many times has Polly heard a child
after being severely punished say with
streaming eyes and voice lumblln‘g
with rage and indignation, I hate my
mother," or, **I despise my father,” and
for the time being they meant every
word they said. I saw a little boy
right after a severe punishment for some
very trivial offense, and after studying,
as he said, “how to get even,” walked
up and emptied s box of earth on his
mother's front doorstep. She was
scrupulously neat and he knew nothing
would horrily her muech more than to
find her front door-step in such an un-
tidy condition. Hegot the extra whip-
ping he expected, but he smiled while
it was being sdministered. Home was
not very pleasaut for that boy and he
flually ran away from home and shipped
on an outgoing vessel. Nothing was
heard of him for six years aud then he
wrole home, stating he was homeward
bound. He visited his parents for a
few days but nothing would induce him
to remain at home. He was one of the
boys that could have been reasoned
with instead of belng chastised with the
rod. A child, boy or girl, usually uses
the language they hear at home, and if
they threaten to “break the doll's neck”
or to “beat their dog within an inch of
his life,"” in their quiet every-day play,
nine times out of ten they are familiar
expressions In the home circle, <
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“Polly, | have been wondering what
we are going to do with our boys,"” said
& gentleman the other day. “ You see,
the way thivgs stand now the unions
ouly wllow employers to take just so
many apprentices, and no matter how
much they need other boys in their
work, they are not able to take them.
There are scores of boys in Ban Frau-
clsco to-day wanting to learn a trade
but there is no opportunity offered
them. My son has gone from oue place
to apother and falled. Then | weut
with him, and even offered to pay oue
firm to take my son into their place of
business and let him begin st the foot
of the ladder and work his way up, but
the proprietor only shook bis head dis-
mally. He would like to have taken
him but there was no vacaney. Listen
st that, Polly, no vacancy; yet there is
u vacaucy for every fureigoer, no mat-
ter how ignorant he is. They are fill-
ing every available place, but there is
no roow for our own American boys,
born nnd reared and educated here.
The majority of the foreigners who are
filling the places of our owu American
boys do not even know what the Con-
stitution of the United States contains,
What do they care? They have never
been allowed any privileges iu their
own ecountry, fromm which many of
them bave tled, but here Lthey propose
to rule. Now, answer me, if you can,
w.aat do lhe people of California pro-
pose to do with our boys? Make vaga-
bonds or vagrants out of them? Drive
them out of the State to lesmin a trade?
Bring them up in idleness because there
is no place for them in our own Golden
State, so rich in prospects for the for-
eigners that they pour into our wide
open doors and usurp the places of our
native sons?! Mind you, I am not cast-
ing reflections on the foreigners as a
whole, for there are many such that are
an additiou to any eommunity and loy-
al, welcome citizens and not a biight.
This question of what to do with our
boys who want to learn a trade is get-
ting to be a serious problem, and I
want to know what the fathers in this
State intend to do about it?

““Aunother thing, Polly, that strikes
me a8 belug very strange are the condi-
tions now existing in New York, It
looks to me as if the labor parties, par-
ticularly among the buillders, were do-
ing everything toward cutting their
own throsts inancially. Hereitis bor-
dering on what iz predicted is going lo
be a severe winter, and we all know
that New York is not a land of sun-
shine and flowers in the winter time,
but on the contrary, the greatest sufler-
ing and distress prevail, many deaths
oceurring annually from starvation and
freezing. Yet by Lheir concerted action
laboring men have tied up over seventy
millions of dollars that should have
heen put into ecirculation by the eapi-
talists and business men of moderate
means. They have just simply pars-
lyzed business in building circles. Al
contracts have been withdrawn, and
for all the moneyed men care these men
can walk the streets and freeze while
their families ery in vain for food and
fuel. 'Tis a queerstate of aftairs, Polly,
to & man who has been brought up in
the ‘old school’ as I have. It is not the
moueyed men who are going to sufler
when the thermometer drops below
zero, but these men who seem to be
blind to their own interests. I hope I
haven't tired you, but I thought possi-
bly I might feel better if I could talk
the matter over of 'What are we going
to do with our boys? I read what you
bad to say about aking home pleas-
aut for the buys and 1 heartily concur
in that, so concluded you might be in-
terested In what was to become of them
after they had finished school and
wanted (o take up something that
would insure them being honorable and
upright industrious citizens. My wife
eays ‘Wait patiently, for there’'s bound
to be a turn in the tide,” but it is hard to
be patient when you see your boy be
coming more discouraged and impa-
tient over the delay from day to day.”

— ——

BRIEF REVIEW,

No Russians Wanted.

The Finns, even in their great dis-
tress, have not forgotten their national
sense of humor. Unable to make any
effective political resistance to the faith-
less encroachment on their liberties
made by the Government of the Czar,
they adopted a policy of retallation that
must have been singularly irritating to
their vietims. In the last year or so
even a Russian subject, let alone a Rus-
sian officer, had the greatest diMeulty
in getting a drink at a Fionish restau-
rant or accommodstion at a Finnish
hotel. It was a case of “no Russians
served here,” and the policy naturally
caused great inconvenience at a time
when Finland was being flooded with
Russians. At last, however, the au-
thorities have taken cognizance of this
system of attack, and now, under pain
of a heavy fine, the Finnish hotel-
keeper has to admit any who come to
him for accommodation. It will be in-
teresting to watch whether Finnish in-
genuily can devise any other method
of obstrueting the Russification of their
beloved countay,

Attacked by Bats.

William Newlin, after a desperate
battle with bats the other night, was
compelled to go to the Germantown
Hospital, Pbiladelphia, to have his
wounds dressed. Buburban residents
have been greatly annoyed by a regular
plague of these winged vermin lately,
and they are particularly plentifukinthe
neighlorhcod of Willow Grove avenue
aod the Reading Rallroad. Newhn was
passing this point when he was assailed
by a legion of these pests, and after
fighting them fora while was compelled
to flee. They dashed at him viclvusiy,
biting bim about the face, head and
hands until the blood flowed from the
numerous wounds. Arriving at the
hespital, the doctors promptly cared
for his hurts while he told them of his
unustsl experience,

Is the old-time amusement for doll-
playing going out of fashion, I wonder?
The largest manufactory of dolls in
Germany and from where all the most
beautiful creations in the doll line come
from, complains that there has been
such an alarming falling off’ in orders,
particularly for high-priced dolls, that
they are contemplating going out of
business in & way. This might alarm
the mother hearts of all the little girls
on this side of the Atlantic who every
year pen their letter to good Kris Krin-
gle modestly requesting from one to
half & dosen dolls for them to adopt
and bring up in the way they should
go. “‘Bo far America is the only coun-
wy wiwn nas not falien oft in 1ts or-
ders to an alarming degree,"” says the
report from this celebrated German doll
factory, so we need not worry sbout our
little Ameriean girls losing their fond-
ness for (he pastime that has retained
Itz intorest for eenludies for Lhe wee
folk. 1 do not see what could take s
place, for it is a rare thing to find a
child who does not prefer a doll to any
other plaything or game of amusement,
The dollies come first, last and sll the
time, and Polly hopes it is one of the
fads that has come to stay.

Hpeaking of doll-playing, did you ever
notice how a little girl will imitate her
mother in the care of hersell when she
s euddling and loving her doll. One
minute she will smother it with caress-
es arid the next moment scold and
shake it until its glass eyes rattle She
will put it in & corner with its face P s

turned to the wall for & minute at a The girl who thinks she has brains is
time and then bring the little culprit | seldon: & favorite with men. It is just

Weeds Impede a Train.

Kansas is having trouble with weeds
Just now. The Paossa branch railroad
has almost gone out of business b cause
of them. The weeds grow on the road-
bed in luxurious style, and as section
hands could not be hired, the weeds
grew over the rails, The wheels of the
englue orushed these weeds and made
the rails so slippery that it took the
train two hours to go seven miles.

Washington's Watch,

Lelaud M. Fiuks of Calhoun, Mo.,
claime to have & wateh which was once
the property of George Washington,
It is & silver affair, and is said 10 have
been used by Washington to time his
fast horses. Mr. Finks also has the
coat-of-arms of the Washington family.
He claims that these two things have
been in his family for many years.

About 16,000,000 tons of freight are
snnually earried on the Ohio river,
which bas a length of 1,000 miles from
Pittaburg io Caim,

AWhm;lﬂﬂMh
parts of Lancashire, Eugland, also In
the Isle of Man and still more strougly
In the Hebrides,

out. Various punishments she will try as hard for her (o please as to be pleased.

STRANGE CONTRAST.

DIFFERENCES BETWEEN UPLAND AND
HOT LAND MEXICANS.

Why the Characteristios of the Peo-
ple In the Twa sections of Mexico
Are 3o Lallke—ggerts of Twe (en-
turieas of Sertdom.

There Is no country in the world that
presents more sirange coutrasts of
land and people, habits and customs,
heat and cold, than Mexico. The table
lands of the country are & mile and a
half higher than the coast lands, and
between these there are to be found
all gradations of clmate. This fact
lends much of the picturesque and
strange to Mexico and gives it a va-
riety in all things by few, If
any, countries in the world. Of all the
fnhabitants of Mexico, the life of the
people of the hot country is the most
interesting. This is, strange to say, due
to the fact that there the people have
ever possessed more of freedom than in
the colder localities. For two centuries
or more the great mass of people of the
uplands were slaves. They toiled in
the mines, with a guard of soldiers set
over them; they bullt the public roads;
they worked the ranches, farms and
haciendas for masters who gave them
scarcely more than the food they ate.
The great farms of the uplands bave
ever required sure help, and so each
ranchman had his serfs. Many estates
possessed hundreds of them. Thus all
individuality was crushed out of the
lower class, and the terrible effect of
this condition of things Is still evident.

The peoplk of the hot lands fared bet-
ter, because there It was much easier
to make a Mving and much harder to
hold very large haclendas. For this
reason the characteristics of the people
are quite distinct from those of thelr
brethren of the upland plateaus. In
the hot lands many Indians still clalm
to hold in right of inheritance from
remote ancestors portions of land each
in his own Individml right. There,
too, the mayor of the village or town
holds office so long #8 he pleases the
mass of the people. In the uplands
It has been the custom of the rich and
powerful to distribute offices of all
kinds as part of their prerogative of
birth and wealth. The lower classes
of the uplands, although they now
have the advantage of a fairly good
public system of education and are be-
coming gradually educated, are in the
maln a distinetively unambitious peo-
ple. They were so long In semislavery
that they feel that the world of the
middle and upper class people s be-
yond them. They bhave, therefore, no
Interest In anything outside their cir-
cle of friends and pncquaintances—that
is, In a political way. But not so In
many bot country villages and com-
muulties. There the Indian has ever
been more or less a factor in the life
of the community in which he resided.

On the uplands there are long
stretches of more or less bare lands,
with mouutains ridng up boidly in the
background. In many parts during
the dry season the land Is almost bar-
ren of vegetation. But in the hot coun-
try grow tall and shady trees and
thick undergrowth. Everything grows
almost without attentlon from the
band of man, and yet, strange to say,
the peon, or laboring man, 18 there
wore ambitious and a better worker
than the peon of the colder uplands.
This is not natural and Is only ex-
plained by the different conditions in
which they have passed the last 400
years. Berfdom oen the uplands extin-
guished all ambition in the lower class.

The lower class of the hot country
people are fond of soclal life, and al-
most an; ulght or early evening the
year throughout one may. find groups
of “people In a little Indian village
gathered together and entertaining one
another In front of some one of the
houses or on the public square, which
every Mexican town, however small,
possesses, with music, songs and occa-
slonally dancing.—Modern Mexico.

A Limited Edition.

There is n paper published in London
called the Anti-Top Hat. It depends
for its circulation not upon subscrib-
ers, but upon the will of an eccentrie
old man who hatsd the conventional
form of headgear with a batred which
he carried beyond the grave. He fought
the “stovepipe” hat while alive, and
when he died he left his nephew $2,000
a year on condition that he edit and
publish a monthly paper devoted to
ridienling the “top hat” The nephew
accepted the legacy and the responsl-
bility and issues bis paper regularly,
though he confines each edition to three
coples, one for himself and one for
each of the old man's executors.

The Arable Language.

There is no language more poetical
than the Arabic language, where
snow Is called *hair of the mountaln”
and the ralnbow s ‘bride of the rain.”
Red mullet is “the sultan of fishes,”
maldenhair fern is translated by “little
cane of the well® Ordinary Arable
words show an extraordinary gift of
description. The word for secretly
means literally “under the matting”
and never is expressed thus: “When
ihe charcoa! lakem sooi wnd- the salt
buds.” Uncontrolled ascendency of im-
agination marks the Arab and endows
his nature with a fascination all its
own. An outdoor life Is his heritage,
and the thingi of nature are a part of
himself. Spring he calls “grass;” sum-
mer I8 “gleaning;” autumn Is “fruit;”
winter is “rainy "

The Mother of Pearl Industry.
The center of the mother of pearl ln-
dustry Is Singapore. The shell oyster Is
six to ten Inches long, the larger ones
welghing as much as ten pounds. It s
found on hard bottom channels be
tween Islands, where the current Is

FHE CODE IN ANCIENT TIMES

Famous Ducl In the Darys of Good
Queen Anne.

In the reign of guod Queen Anne
duels were no less frequent than In
the rowdy, riotous days of Charles I1.
Lord Molun, a dissolute, remorseless
nobleman, was the terror of honest
London cltizens at this thwe, and
many were the lnfamous escapades in
which he played chief character, He
was gullty of one act which besrs no
other name than that of murder—the
killing of poor Mouuntford, the actor,
in cold blood because he endeavored to
protect the honor of Mrs, Bracegirdle,
the famous and beautiful actress. It
was Lord Mohun whe fought and kill-
ed the Duke of Hamliton, an afMalr

which all will remember who have
read Thackeray's great novel, “Es-
mond.”

The duel was fought with swords In
Iiyde park, the challenge bhaving been
sent by Mobun to the duke, who had,
with perfect accuracy, stated that one
of Mohun's creatures “had nelther
truth nor justice in bim.” The Duke
of Hamilton recelved a wound In the
right side of the leg about seven Inches
long, another In the right arm, a third
in the upper part of the breast, run-
ning downward toward the body; a
fourth on the outside of the left leg.

Lord Mohun himself was mortally
wounded, receiving a large wound In
the groin, another in the right side
through the body, In which the sword
plunged right up to the hilt, and a
third In his arm. There Is no doubt
he rightly deserved his death, because,
departing from the rules of fence
among men of honor, he shortened his
sword, thrust under his opponent's
guard and stabbed the duke in the
manner of a common assassin,

PHILIPPINE VOLCANOES.

Mayon Is the Most Famous, and the
Taal Comes Next.

The most famous Philippine voleano
and one of the finest voleano cones in
the world 1s that of Mayon. [ts helght
is 8,970 feet, and the voleano is visible
at a great distance. Since 17606 records
have been kept of Its eruptions. In
that year many plantgtions and vil-
lages were burled under a stream of
lava which flowed down its eastern
glope. About 1,200 lives were lost in
the eruption of 1814, which burled the
country around a part of the base of
Mayon under the outpourings of lava
and dust. A similar calamity In 1825
destroyed the lives of about 1,000 per-
sons. In the nineteenth century there
were a number of severe eruptions, In
cluding one in 1886-87 which continued
about nine months, An eruption In
1897 killed 830 persons and destroyed
much property. Twenty-two violent
eruptions of this volcano are on record.

Next to Mayon the Taal voleano Is
the most remarkable. It is on an Is-
land in the lake of Bombon, and the s
land, built up by its outpourings, has
an area of 220 square miles. The vol
cano I8 Incessantly ejecting dust and
vapor from its crater. Taal, as well as
Mayon, has been the center of numer-
ous destructive earthquakes, but no
very great eruption has occurred since
1864, when four villages around the
mountain were completely destroyed.—
Bulletin of American Geographical
Boclety.

ANTOBSTINATE MAJOR.

He Had His Way Even After He Was
In His CoMin,

Many amusing stories are told of
the great formality blended with a hu-
morous brusqueness and Independence
which characterized early Revolution-
ary days. An Incldent of camp life is
related by the author of “Romance and
Realism of the Southern Gulf Coast.”

In 1798 the first United Btates troops
that came down the Mississippl were
quartered at Fort Adams. ‘General
Wilkinson, Colonel Hamtramck, Major
Butler, Captain Green and other offi-
coers were merry over their punch one
night, and the general, by some accl
dent, got his cue burned off. Angry
at the laugh which followed his mis-
hap, be next day lssued an order for-
bidding any officer to appear with a
rue. Obedient to orders, all the offi-
ters but Major Butler cut off thelr
PR, -

“The vain old prig!” said the major.
“I'li see him hanged before I cut off
my cue to gratify him!” And he boldly
appeared without changing the style of
his halrdressing.

The major was put under arrest, but
he declared obstinately that he would
spend the rest of his life in prison be-
fore he would vomply with such a silly
command. Soon afterward he was tak-
en very ill, and, realizing that he was
at the point of death, he gave instruc-
tions for his burial, which he knew
would be witnessed by the whole com-
mand,

“Bore a hole,” sald he, “through the
bottom of my coffin, right under my
head, and let my cue come through It,
that the old general may see that even
when dead I refuse to obey his or-
def."

And these direction were lterally
carried out.

A Queer Police Force.

The policewsen o Mt are paid by
resulis. They gel capitation fees for
all the arrests they make. As they
come from the worst class of the popu-
Iation and are under no discipline. it |
follows that a man Is very liable to be
arrested In Haltl unless he Is willing
to pay the policeman more than the
capitation fee. As this fee Is only 15
ecents, the price of freedom Is not pro-
hibitive.

If a man objects to paying the fee
and says he would rather go before the
Judge the policeman soon convinces
him of the unpleasantness of arrest
with a thick club,

Cut Out the Bread.

“Idleness is a sin. The good book
says that man shall eat bread In the
sweat of his face.”

“I aln’t pertickler about bread, mum.
Jis’' gimme some meat and a little pie
and eake If der's any bandy, and 'l
git along. 1 aln't no great bread eater
meself, mum.”

A Blessing In Disguise.

Scroggs—Henpeck told me that he re-
garded the toothache as one of the
greatest of lemporal blessings.

Bagge — What an incomprehensible
idea!

Scroggr—Yea; he sald it made him
forget his other troubles!

NEW/ SHORT STORIES

Uld John Bwown's Whistle,

The sibver boatswalu's whistle with
which John Brewn plped orders to bis
men while they were at Harpers Fer-
ry basibeen discovered In Washington
by thewofficers of the Kansas Historical
society. An efort Is meking to secure
the instrument for the socliety's mu
Seu.

When Johin Brown gathered bis wen
sround Harpers Ferry and began prep
arations for the selzure of the ar
sennl be lonstructed them, according to
the story, to hide themselves (o the
mountain forests and to refrain from
belng seen together. Then he gave
them instructions to listen each day
at sunrise and sunset for their orders,
which would be plped to them with
the boatswain's whistle.

These Instructions were carrled out
to the letter, and for some days pre
ceding the attack on the arseval the
people of Harpers Ferry heard the
mysterious piping from Browun's head-
quarters, The notes wounld be taken
up by the nearest of his followers and
sent on over the mountalns until the
farthest distant of his band had re
ceived the word of the commander.

When Brown was captured the whis
tle was taken from him by Licutenant
Btewart of the regular army, who aft-
erward beeame a Heutenant general in
the Confederacy. Stewart finally gave
It to Colonel Washington, who in turn
presented it to Jolin Cassin, then a weli
known lawyer in this city. The whis
tle is now in possession of Mrs, Mary
A. Cassin, who lives in Georgetown, [t
is about nine inches long and in an ex-
cellent state If preservation.

His Face Was Famliliar,

James Neill and his wife (Edyth
Chapman) were In Chlcago not so very
long ago, and while there Mr, Nelll
thought he recoguized a walter In the
botel dining roomwm.

“Where have you walted on me be-
fore, my good man?' he asked. “In
Ban Francisco, Los Angeles, Spokane
or Denver?”

“I've never been west of Chieago,
sir, was the answer,

“But your face Is very familiar, I'm

sure,” sald the actor. “"You must have
walted on we sowewhere,"”

“Yes, sir; 1 did, sir,” admitted the
gentleman of the cloth smilingly.

“And where was it?"

“In ‘Divorcons,’ sir. 1 was engaged
by Mrs, Fiske when you were her lead
Ing man, sir, to take part lo the dinoer
seene, sir. It was a number of years
ago, sir.”

It was afterward explained that the
professional walter was engaged to
lend reallsm to the scene on the ocea
slon mentioned and that on several
occaslons since he has “supported”
Mrs. Fiske In her revivals of the
French comedy.— New York Thmes.

Where the Road Hegan,

General Chambers McKibben was
once sent out to examine and report
upon a road in the far west. e was
ordered to ascertain its condition and
where it led to. He followed lnstrue
tions carefully and In his report de
tailed how it followed certain brooks
and streams, went over rolling prairies,
passed different groves and fioally up
a hill and climbed a tree.

“l think you had better leave that
out,” sald his commanding officer,
“This report is to go through the usual
military channels and will be filed. A
road would not go up a tree”

“That |s where this road went.” In
alsted McKibben. “It kept getting
fainter and fainter, but It led up the
hill and right up to that tree. There
was no evidence of even a trall beyond
the tree, but it was blazed far up lo
ward the top, and that was the end of
the trall. No, sir; this report stands.
I am p.epared to substantiate every
part of it."

And it is so recorded In the archives
of the war department.—Washington
Post.

The Sense of Loan,

The late R. H. Stoddard was foud of
contrasting the English and the French
woirklnguad, (o the grvnt wd vandage of
the latter. One of his comparisons

dealt with the death of Dickens,

“A short thuoe after Dickens died,” ke
would say, “a friend of mine visited
the scéne of his last  hours and. In
search of Dickensiapa. stopped in a

neighboring iun. He spoke of the nov-
elist's demise to the walter, ‘A great
loss,’ he sald.

“'A great loss indeed to va sir. the
walter agreed. ‘He had all Yis ale sent
In from this house.'

“Contrast with that,” Mr. Stoddard
would exclalm, “the answer of a walit
er to whom on the afternoon of Mira
bean's death a guest saldl, ‘A fine day.’

“'Yes,' the waiter answered: ‘it Is &
ine day, but—Mirabean is dead'"”

——

Quite Dellbernte,

“I am glad to mag.” remarked My
Seekton, “that 1 never spoke a lins'y
word to you."

“No. Leonidas,” answersd his wif.
rather gently: “I'tn willing % glve yor
eredit Mr not orrying about any
thing."”
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The aborigines of Peru ean, In the
darkest nlg':t und In the thickest womds,
distinguish respectively a white man. ¢
negro and ons: of thelr own race by th
wmell.

CHOICE MISCELLANY

Tale of & Connecting Link.

The Darwinlan theory has recently
recelved wore tangible support In the
Guya district, where an infant has
been discovered who Is possessed of a
tall. The cuse Is reported to the ludian
Medical Guzette by Captaln Chatter
ton, L M. 8., and the Infant ls appar-
ently causing a sensation and may in
tiwe for aught that can be sald be
worshiped as the god of Hanuman, the
monkey god come back to earth. Cap-
taln Chatterton describes this curious
child as follows:

“The child bad what appeared to be
a tall 1 made the following note at
the thine, The spine is appareutly per-
fectly normal. Over the base of the
sacrum Is a brawny swelling, from the
lower portion of which emwerges a per-
fectly skin coxer, tail-like appendage
sbout three to three and a half Inches
loug. This appendage Is capable of a
Hmlted amount of motlon. It wags
slightly when the infant takes the
breast. There is no evidence of any
bone o this ‘tail.” It feels tough and
elastie. It appears to be connected by
soft attachments to the sacrum. The
tip of the coceyx can be felt in Its nor-
mal sitnation under cover of the ‘tall’
All the other parts of this baby were
normnl, The parents absolotely re
fused to entertain the idea of having
the tall removed, The reason is, 1
think, that the fame of the baby las
already begun to spread, and 1 bave no
doubt that by judicions management it
will prove a source of income to its
parems"—Amrita Bazar Pateika.

The Story of a Compliment.
L. Frank Baum, the author of falry
tnles, tells a good story at his own ex-
pense. While at a southern winter re-

sort recently a lady who has a pen-
chant for meeting nll sorts of celebrities
secured an introduction to Mr., Baum
and asked permission to present her

little daughter, a miss of seven, “who
knows every one of your books by

heart.” The young Indy, lank bhalred
and round eyed, extended her hamd in
a mechanical fashion, and, staring
stralght Into the author’'s face, she re
marked, “Mr. Baum, 1 think you're a
very wonderful man.” Somewhat em-
barrassed by this direct praise, the
children’s author patted her head and
nsked, “Why do you say that, my
dear?" “Becanse mamma told me to,”
answered the chilld complacently, and
In the roar of laughter that followed
the stricken mother made good her es-
cape,

Ellen Terry's Admirer,

Miss Ellen Terry tells an amusing
story of an admirer she had during an
engugemient with an old stock compa
ny. Each night a bunch of fresh vio-

lets was sent to her anonymously,
They were so sweet that one nlght she

tucked them in her belt just before
shie went on the stage,
The next night the bunch was larger,

and with it there was this badly writ-
ten letter: “1've seen you wear my vio-

lets, s0 I know you've bad them,
Look at me. [ shall be In my shirt
sleeves and my legs hanging over the
front of the gallery.,” And, sure

enough, there he was, and Miss Terry
smiled a kindly recognition,

An Underground Clty.

In Turkestan, on the right bank of
the Amou Daria, are a number of large
caves which upon exawination some
tlme ago were found to lead to an un-
derground elty, bullt some two centu-
ries before the birth of Christ and
composed of an enormous labyrinth
of corridors, streets and squares, sur-
rounded by houses and other buildings
two or three storles high.

It Is supposed that long centuries ago
this elty, so carefully concenled In the
bowels of the earth, provided an entire
population with a refuge from the in-
cursions of nomadle savages and rob-
bers.—~New York Herald.

Overcrowded London,

The last census of London showed
one-third of its huge population living
In overcrowded conditions. It stated
that “of the 4,500,000 Londoners 2,000,
000 have no more than 400 cubic feet
of space per person to lve In, DOO,000

are living In space less than Is re-
quired by law, 200,000 are packed In
horrible block dwellings, 500,000 live

three persons to one room, 206,000 [lve

glx to a room, D000 live seven In a

room, and 3,000 live elght and upward

to 18 many as seventeen In one room."
His Talent For Talk.

The Duke of Argyll tells this story

of Winston Churchill, which shows
that the talent for talk developed
yYoung in the author and member of
parliament.

Some years ago he visited Harrow
and, noticing a boy running aroumd the
cricket fleld all by hlmself, asked what
he was dolng 1t for.

“That's lLord Randolph Churchill's

son, and whenever he talks too much
we make him run three thnes around
the ericket fAeld.”
Very Pleasant Electioncering.
In Bouth Avstralln femnale sulfrage

Las been In operation for some time. A
member of the commonwenlth parlia

ment, anxious to ascerinin the best
mode of approaching the woman voters
in his constitnency, sought the adyvice
of an experlenced SBouth Australinn
legislator. “How do you please them?
Do yorr kien the Lebhr 2. “No ots".yrie .
the eandid reply; “we kisa the elector.”

—London Chronicle,

Surrendering His Freedam.

Here 18 a8 Booker T. Washington 1-
voree story:

“Brother Turner's fust been divoresd
from his wife,” sald Brother Smith,

“Is dat so?"

“Yanh., The jedge done gone and
give him his freedom this morning.”

“Whar's he now ?"

“Giving blas freedom to Martha John-
son. She’s Blater Turner by this time "
A True Canvasbark.

A good story Is told of Jolin Astley, a
fellow student with Bir Joshua Reyn-
olds In London and in Rome.

While walking In the Campagna
Reyunolds and some other students took
off their coats, but for a long tlme
nothing would persuade young Astley
to take his off. At last he was pre-
vailed on to do so, and the cause of
his unwillingness to comply with the
wishes of his friends was then reveal
ed by an oll sketch of a waterfall
painted on the back of the arti**'s

walsteoat.



