Prisoners a

By H. S. MERRIMAN
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the suriace of the tepid ocean. The |
flillness of the atmosphers was phe-
nomenal, even in the latitudes where a
greal enlm reigns from month to month,
1t is almost hmpossible to present to

porthern eyes this picture of a southern
ger glodming beneath o sun which had
known no cloud for weeks; impossible to |
portruy the brilliant monotony of it all |
with any degree of reality. The sun
rises day by diy, week in and week out,
unclouded from  the' straight horizon,
snils right overhead, and at last sinks
westward undimmed by thinnest vapor.
Mont' afier month, year after year, aye,
cenfury after century, this day's work
is performed. The seorching orb of ‘ligl.t
rises at the &ame monotonons hour and
gets, just as he did when this world was |
one vist ocedan, with but one ship sail |
ing on it |

Frim the dark, mysterious depths of |
the ocean, wavering ripples mounting
In radiation to the surfaee, broke at
times the hHlue uniformity of its hosom,
Oconsionnlly n delicate nautilug floated
aloug efofe somoe '.]‘.'t;'l]ll_!l'l_'-'t:lll!" breath,
presently to fold its sails and Jdisappear. |
of seaweed floating hII:.'r

1mz trallers
ahuwst seemed to be cwlowed with &
sinuvie life and movdment,

No hird inothe air, no fish in the seal
Nothipe to break the awful silencel A
wreck might float and drift here or there
upon thess gimless waters for years to-
gether and never he found.

tut Chanee, the fAekle, ruled that two
vosseis should break the monotony of

gen and =ky on this particular afternvon.
One, & moghty structure, with tall taper-
ing ziasts, perfect in itself, an ideal
merehattman. The other, small, of ex-
guisite yacht-like form, and with every
outward sign of a great speed whialua-
ble.

There was obvlously something amiss
with the larger vessel. Instead of white
ga'ls aloft on every spar. bare poles
and slack ropes stood nakedly against
the blue other,

In contrast, the other carried every
foor of canvas, Carried it literally; for
the white cloth hung mostly idle, only
at times fapping softly to a breath of
air that was not felt on deck, Sinee
dawn the smaller vessel had been stead-
Iy, though very slowly, decreasing the
distanes between them, and now there
were signs of aetivity on her deck, as
theugh a boat were about to be lowered,
Across the silent waters trilled the call
of n boatstvain's whistle, The wvessel
wias plainly a man-of-war, As a matter
of fact, she was one of the quick-salling
scliooners bullt and designed by the Brit-
{sh wovernment for the suppression of
the slave trade on the west coast of Af-
rica.

Every knoh of brass gleamed in tha
stin, every inch of deck was holy-stoned
as white as milk. Aloft no rope was
frayed, no selzing adrift. It was easy
1o =ee that this trim vessel carried a
large crew under striet diseipline,

And now the melodions song of sallors
tianling together floated through the
glittering air to the great vessel of the
dead. No answering ery was heard—
po expectant faces peered  over  the
black bulwarks, The siznnl flags. “Dwo
you wanf help?' hung unnoticed, The
gvene was snggestive of that fahle tell-
ing of a mouse proffering aid to a llong
the huge, still merchantmnan eould hnve
taken the slave catcher upon its broad
decks.

r » a boat left the smaller ves-
witer, fmpell-

skimmed over the

ed by sharp, regnlar strokes. The sound
of the ovars nlone broke the sllence of
Nature.

In the sterny of the boat sat n =quare-
ghioildered little man, whose bhrown fuce
ng ehestnut bearl, pleasant-

an glisten

Iv sugeestive of cleanly refinement, eom:
bined with readiness of resource. His
plessunt eyes were searcely hiazel, and
ver eonld not be deseribed as gray, be-
:-;1 1«6 the two colors were mixed, As
the hoat approached the great mer-
chautman, this offiecer formed his two
hands v a circle and ralsed lis prae-
ticed volee:

“Ahoy—there "

There was no reply: and a moment or

two later the small boat swung in be-
nestl the high bulwarks. There was a
rope hanging almost 1o the water, and

with a quick jerk the yonng fellow sernm-
Lled ship's like a monkey.
Thres of the Loat's crew prepared to fol-
low him.

He sat for a moment balanced on the
blistered rail, and then leaped lightly on
to the deck, Botween the plunks the pitch
had oozed up and glistened like jet, in
some places the seasoned wood had warp:
ed, He stood for a moment alone amid
the tangled ropes, and there were beads

up the side

of perspiration on his brown forshead, It
is no pleasant dity ta board a derelict
ghip for somewhers or othrr there will
probably be an unpléeasant sight, such as

nhered throggh the remainder of
ths beholder's life

& reme

g crude

There was somethin and hard
In the entir ture. In the mereiloss
r v shadowless light of a midday
o st oad 1 hard
T rfoet ship, w s foarlorn,
¥ l } el spars towering up
it “ vitl r loosse cord
ny sily farled 5 i upon
th g Juck this square-l joor-
ed offiver rins, seaman-like,
prompt, amid the universal slack ¥
the sun gz ng on lis white eap and
g 1tana

While he stood for a sitat
Ing. he heard a strange, t %

It was more like
man's throat than anything else that
could think of. He turned gquickly,

and
stood gazing upon the saddest sight he

had yet seen in asll his life. Owver tha
tangled ropes the gount figure of a white
dog was creeping toward him. This poor
dumb brute was most piteous and heart-
rending, for the wvery dumbness of its
tongus endowed Its bloodshot, staring
eyes with a heaven-born elogquence.

As It approached there came from [t=
throat a repetition of the asickening
erackle. The young officer stooped over
it with kindly word and caress. Then,

| poor brute's tongue,

hlack and shriveled object hanging from
its open lps was naught else but the
This was more like
ﬂ‘ pivee of dried-up leather than living
flesh,

"Water!” gald the officer qulckly to the
man climbing over the rail behind him.

Some moments elapsed before the small
beaker was handed up from the boat, and
during these the officer moistened his fin-
ger at his own lips, touching the dog's
tongue  tenderly and skillfully.

“look after the poor brute,” he said

[to the man, who at length bronght the

witer,
firse,” :

With a lighter step he walked aft, and
climbed the brass-bound companion lad-
dar, while two of the boat's crew follow-
ed upon ‘his-heels,

Upon the upper deck he stopped sud-
Aenly, and the color left his lips. There,
at the wheel, upon an ordinary kitchen
chair, sat a man. Hls two hands eclutch-
ed the hrass-bound spokes; his head lay
prooe upon his arms. A large Panama
hat completely hid his features. and the
wide, graceful brim touched his bent
shoulders,

As the stately vessel slowly rocked up-
on the glassy sweep of rolling wave the
great wheel perked from side to side,
swaying the man's body with it. From
one musenlar arm the shirt sleeve had
fullen back, displaying sinews lika coris
benecath the skin. HHere was Death steer-
ing a dead ship through lifeless waters,

And yet In the dramatic picture there
wis a steange sense of purpose. Tha
man was lashed to the chair. If life
had left him this lonely mariner had at
least fought a good fight, Deneath the
old Panama hat an unusual brain had

“Don't give him too much at

at one time throbbed and planned and
conceived a purpose, This was visible
in the very simplicity of his environ-

ments, for he was at least comfortable,
Some biscuits lay upon the grating beside
him—there was bunting on the seat and
back of the chair—while the rope loosely
knotted around his person seemed to In-
dicate that sleep, and perhaps death,
had been provided for and foreseen.

CITAPTER I1.

Gently and with excusable hesitatlon
the naval officer raised the brim of the
Inrge hat and displayed the face of a
living man, There eould be no doubt
abont it, The strong face bore the signa
of perfect health—the brown hair and
clasely cropped beard were glossy with
life.

“He's asleep!” whispered one of the
gailors—a young man who had not
known dlseipline long.

“Halloo, my man! Wake up!” called

ont the young officer, eclapping the
sleeper on the back.
Tha effeet was instantaneous. The

sleeper opened hls eyes and rose to his
feet simultaneously, releasing himself
from the rope which was hitched over
the back of his chair. Despite ragged
shirt and trousers, despite the old Pana-
ma hat with ita limp brim, despite bare
feet and tarry hands, thers was some-
thing about this sailor which placed him
on a par with the officer. These social
distinetions are too subtle for most of us.
We can feel them, but to explain Is be-
yond us; We recognize a gentleman, but
we can in nowise define one. This sail-
or'seaction was perfectly spontaneous and
natural as le faced the officer. It was
an unconscious assertion of social equal-
ity.

“An English officer!"
holding out his hand.
sce the uniform again.”

The small man nodded his head with-
ont speaking, but he graspad the brown
hand somewhat eeremoniously. The form
of greeting was also extended to the two
gseamen by the ragged suailor,

“Are you in command of this vessel?"
inquired Lieut. Grace, looking round erit-
ically.

“1 am—at present. 1 shipped ns sec-
ond mate, but have now the honor of be-

he exelaimed,
“l1 am glad to

ing eaptain, and bottla washer
1"'Ikinq nhout

The men moved away,
them curiously, The younger made for
the deck house, seeking the compan-

jon way helow,

“Halloo!" exelalmed the solitary mari-
ner, "where nre you men golng to?  Hold
hard, there, you fellows! Let me go
down first.”

The stoutly built little officer held up
a warning hand to his men. Then he
rarped and looked keenly into his com-
panion's face. The glance was returned
with the ealm speculation of a man who
had not yet found his normal mateh.

“Yollow fever?' Interrogated Grace.

“Yoellow fever,” answered the other,
with a short nod. *I will go first.”

Suiting the actlon to the word, he led
the way, and the young officer followwed
closely. At the head of the companion
ladder the sallor stopped.

“What is to-day?' he
ruptly.

“Thursday.”

“It was Tuesday when I lashed myself
to that chair. 1 must have been sleep-
ing forty-eight hours."

Inquired, ab-

“And you have had no food sinee
then "

“I dom't know I really cannot tell
you. 1 remeniber taking the wheel at
midday on Tucsday; sinea then [ don't
vxactly know what 1 have done”

ITe had doseopdod the brass-bound steps,
ind as he spoke the last words he led the
way into the saloon. A sail had been
cast over the open skylight, so that the
full glare of day falled to penstrate into
the roomy cabis 'pon the oiloloth-cov-
red table lay a rolled sheet of brown
paper in the rough form of a torch, and
beside it 8 hox of matchea,

“1 burn brown paper,”™ said the saillor,
quietly, he strock a light and ignived
the paper—"it is the only disinfectant I
have left.”

“You need exclaimed the officer,

In the meantime the other had advanc-
ed further into the cabin, Upon the floor,
beyond the table, with their heads resting
upon the hatch of the lazarette, lay two
men whose forms were distinguishabla be-
neath the dusky sheets cast over them.

“Those are the last of nineteen,” sald
the ragged man, waving aalde the acrid
smoke. “I have burled seventeen
sell, and nursed nineteen. That Is

ns

{2 o

and then ouly, did be realise that the

steward, this the frst mate. They quar

"reled when they were—alive.
to be mado up now—<eh? 1 did my best,
but the more I got to know of yellow fe-
ver the greater was my respect for e 1
nursed them to the best of my knowledge,
and then I—played parson.”

He pointed to an open Bible lylng on
the floor. The little officer was watching
him with pecullar and eontinuons scru-
‘HI‘IJ‘. He barely glanced at the Bible or
lat the atill forms beneath the unwashed

gheet.  All his attention was concentrat-

ed upon tha sarvivor.

[ “And now,” he said, deliberately, “it
you will kindly go on board the Foam I

ahall take charge of this ship.”

“Fh

They stood looking at each othep. It
{ is rather a difficult task for a small man
{to look up into a face that is consldera-

bly above him, with a continued dignity.

“I'Il take command of the ship,” ha
said, soothingly : “you are only fit for the
| mick list."

Across the long and sunken face there
gleamed again an unpleasant smlle—a
mere contraction of the features, for the
eyes remaingd terribly solemn. Then he
looked round the cabin in a dreamy way,
and moved toward the base of the mizsen-
mnast.

“I have navigated her athost single-
handed for a fortnight,” he said; "I am
—glad you ecame.”

Then the officer lod him away from the
cabin,

CITAPTER TIL

From the moment that the ragged
steersman opened his mournful gray eyes
and looked upon the sunburned face of
Licut. Grace he had felt himself insensi-
bly drawn toward Wis rescner. This feel-
ing was not the mere sense of gratitude
which was naturally awakened, but some-
thing stronger. It was almost a convie-
tion that this chance mooting on the deck
of a fover-stricken ship was somethlng
more than an ineident. It was a begin-
ning—the beginning of a new influence
upon his life.

When Grace lald his sunburned hand
upon the sleeper's shoulder he had felt
pleasantly consclous of a contact which
had further import than mere warm fan-
nel and living muscle. It was distinctly
sympathetic in fts Infloence, for there is
a meaning in touch. As the two men
emerged on deck the officer turned to-
ward his companion,

“In another hour,” he maid, “that small
dog would have been dead.”

“Ah! you've saved him?" exclalmed the
other.,

“Yes. He will recover. I know dogs.”

“1Te's had no water sinea Tuesday."

“He looked rather like it. Come. Wa
will go on board my ship and report to
the old man, while you get a meal—some
soup [ should think will be the best. You
will have to be careful.”

He led the way aft, toward the rail
where the men, having found a rope lad-
der, woere lowering It over the side. Be
fore reaching them he turned.

“By the way,” he sald, quictly, “what
is your name?"

“Tyars—Cland Tyars”

“Claud Tyars,” repeated the little offi-
cer, musingly, as If eearching In hls mind
for some recollection, “There was a
Tyars in the Cambridge boat two years
ago—a Trinity man."

*Yes—there was”

Lieut. Grace looked up in his singu-
lar, searching way,

“You are the man?"

“T am tha man,”

With a little nod the young officer ron:
tinued his way. They did not speak
again until they were seated in the gig on
the way toward the Foam.

“I had a cousin,” the officer remarked
then in a cheerfully conversational man-
ner, “at Cambridge, Ilo would be a con-
temporary of yours, My name I3 Grace.”

The resened man acknowledged this
neat Introduction with a grave nod,

‘I remember him well,” he repliod. "A
great mathematician,”

“1 believe he was.," answered race,
ITe was looking toward his ship, which
was near at hand. The erew were gronp-
ed amidships, peering aver the rall, while
a tall old man on the quarter deck, stop-
ping in his meditative promennde
glonally, watehed their approach with the
aid of a pair of wmarine glasses,

“The skipper is on the lookout for ys,”
eontinued the young officer in a low rone
of voice requicving no reply,

“A slaver? Inquired Tyars, following
the direction of

*Yes, n slaver, and the quickest ship
upon the econst.”

Propelled by strong and willing arms,
the boat soon reached the yacht-like vey-
gsel, and In a few minutes Claud Tyars
wns repeating his story to her r'ul.:_T
a genial, whire-haired, red-faced sailor,
(To be eontinged,)

Wounld Wish Him Luck.

“How would you feel if I should try
to kiss you? he nsked.

“You know [ have always been desip-
ous of seeing you suceessful In all your
undertakings," replied the girl demure-
ly.—Loulsville Courler-Journnl.

his companion’s eyes,

in—

An Eapert,
DBoss—My chief requirement In
stenographer 1s extraordinary speed,
Applieaut—TI can write letters nlmoat
as fast as they do on the stage.
Russ—Name your wages.—Cleveland
Leader,

German Firing Hegunlatlons,
The new musketry regulations of
the German army preseribe firing at
human flgure targets only, and these
to be For kueal-
ing and prone firing portable rests are

nseqd,

A

are colaresd gray.

An Elncldatlon.

“Why does that member of Congress
to e unfamiliar with the
plirase ‘stand pat? ™

he's hinMng,”™
Washington t8ar.

assnme

“Ilecanse
the other.

answered

Degradniion for “’nmnn. Spy.

A Russlan woman named Zanalda
Smolianmoff, who had moved In the
highest circles In the German ecapltal,
has been sentenced at Lelpsic to nine
months'. Imprisonment for esplonage.

A Warning.
“Never marry an architect, my dear.”
“Wty not, mamma 7"
“Becanse he I8 sure to be a designing
ereatu’ e."—Daltimore American,

Mental power cannot be got from Ili-
fed braina

ft seems '

Place for Sitting Hens,
We have always had a preference

low
In

for having the nests of sltters
down, If possible, on the ground.
sme enses we have seattered barrels,
Inid on thelr sides and slightly sunk
into the ground, all over the orchard,
which servedd as a run for our laying
hens. The b g would select them for
nests, and \\t:n they became broody,
cottld be allowed to sit and bateh, and
tuke eare of their brood for at least a
few weeks, right in the nest of thelr
awn selection.  In the hatching room,
tho, we have regularly endeavored to
have the nests near the ground, and
if possible on the natural earth floor;

v i In tiers, at least the lower one
on the ground. Eggs usually hateh
well*on  the natural earth toor. A

redader of the Farmer, Willinm Elwiek,
of Hankinson, N. Dak., glves herewlith
a plun of eoop for sitting hens, that
may prove dechiledly serviceable in
wany eases. He makes these coops In
rows, 10 feet long, 10 nests in a row,
md 14 Inches square, The nests nre
wovered by a board 16 inches wide by
i feet leng, and inclosed by slide

¥

CONVENIENT NEST COOP.

feed coop.

deors  between nest and
Each feed coop (or run) s covered
with a lath door. If hens sit well, he
lets them off in the morning, and shuts
them In at night. Thus they can be
kept under full eontrol all the time.
At A Isx ghown the empty nest; at B
the hen sitting; at O 'the slide door
fastensd down, with sittimg hen inside:
at D the lath cover on top of run, con-
flulng the sitter to nest and run, The
runs are 4 feet long.—Dakofa Farmer.

Green Food for Small Chickns,

As soon a8 the little chick begins to
grow feathers, that is, after the down
age Is past, green food Is quite neces-
sary to its happiness. If there 1s no
danger of the blrd belng chilled or get-
ting wet, then let It have the grassy
run to pick over; even If the weather Is
ool, it wijl do no harm to let the chicks
ou to the grass In the warm part of the
day, but they must be watched, so that
they do not stay too long and become
chilled. One of the most successful
poultrymen we know makes it a prac-
tice to grow a guantity of lettuce in
hotheds especially for feeding his young
chicks for green food. This sevis to be
a good plan In his case, becanse his
birds are hatched very early, before it
ia fit to turn them on to the grass.
Don't attempt to raise young chlcks
wholly on graln,

Buniness Methods In Farming.

Thousamds of farmwers In the more
opulent agricultural regions of the
country stlll conduct their farms In a
haphazard way, but everywhere the wd-
vantage and necessity of the busliness
gpirit are belng recoguized, says the
Boston (:lobe,

The west has heen warned, for ex-
ample, that the fertillzer problem of
the east and the sonth will have to be
met before nlrlu_\."dm':llli-xa unless the
golls are put under better rotations and
economy of lamgl Is belng preached,

It 18 now generally accepted a8 n
trulsm that the hetter business man the
agrieulturlet of taday the
more profiltable will be found that oe
cnpatlon, which once was deseribed by
a keen, though nat wholly wise farmer,
in the statement that “farmin® aln't all
keepin' books, by a long shot.”

T HIes,

Planning Work Ahenad.

Suppose just before the work of the
spring opens, each field Is planned out,
the manure to be applied figured on,
the quantity of seed required and its
cost, together with the time the fleld
ghould be prepared for planting and
about the time required for the worlk.
Then take each ltem of the work to be
done ench week and plan it out eareful-
ly the day before. So many hours for
thls task, so many for that, and =so
many for the other, and so on through
the season. A half hour or even an
hour gpent each day In planning ahead,
and then working In accordance with
the plan, will save much time and la-
por. Ome of our troubles, as farmers,
comes from our dislnelination to sys.
tematlze aflalrs, and we dart thither
and hither and lose much valuable time

daily.

Wonnds on Frult Trees,

An eastern  frait grower says:
swWounds of any  considerable gize
ghould be given a cont of paint or some
other durable substance. A sultable

dressing must pessess  two  distinet
properties. It must check the weath

ering of the wound and prevent the
grnwth of bacterla and fungi, and It
must be of such a nature as not to In-
jure the surrounding bark. The dress-
ing s of no value in the healing of the
wound, except as It prevents decay,
For general purposes, a white lead
palut Is most satisfactory. It adheres
closely to the wood. Wax, shellac, tal-
jow, ete., are lacking In both respects.
Bordeaux mixture would be an admlira-
ple material for this purpose If It were
more durable.”

Water for Horses in Summer.

It one will stop to think how hard
it is to go through the work of the
morning in a dry, dusty field on a hot
day without a drink, one wlll then have
an, ideg of how horses feel under the
same conditions. An excellent plan of
feeding and watering the horse during
the warm weather I8 to give them wa-
ter In the morning, then the hay and

then the graln; at noon the water, a |

little hay and then the graln and at
night the water, the graln and some
time afterward, usually two hours or
more, all the hay the anlmal will eat
up clean. It will be notleed that the
water always precedes the meal of
hay and grain. Durlng the forenoon
and during the afternoon the horses
should have at least one cooling drink.
It will do them no harm and they will
do all the better work In consequence;
then, nt nlght, see that they are prop-
erly groomed and that they have n
good, comfortable bed for thelr tired
bodles. Treated In thls manner, one
will get a full day’'s work from every
horse and he will not suffer from It
elther.

Doubt as to Shredding Corn.

It 1s not universally admlitted that
shredding corn fadder pays. Many
who have trled It seem to feel dabout
like an Indlana farmer, who says:

*1 shred my corn fodder, but am not
satisfied that it is a success. Labor
Is too high, and while cattle do very
well on It, horses do not seem to do
as well, In my opliulon, corn, oats and
timothy hay is the best combination of
feedd for horses; corn and clover hay
with bran for beef cattle, and
clover hay, bran, oats and a llttle corn
for sheep, 1 do not nse concentrated
feed. 1 do not grow any specinl va-
rlety of corn, The average yield to the
aere one year with another Is about
forty bushels. I eut from five to twenty
acresa each year, using the corn har
vester, I keep five horses, about twen:
ty-five hogs, and from ten to fifteep
cattle.”

SOl

Wanie of Feed,

Straw, corn fodder and rough hay
are known as coarse foods, because
much of such foods contaln elther an
exvess of woody fiber and lttle nu-
tritlon In proportion to the bulk, or are
not as readlly eaten by stock as s good
hany or food of a better quality. For
this reason there Is a4 large waste of
valuable feedlng material In the Unit-
ol States that might be saved and
used If proper attentlon s glven to
the preparation of foods and the com-
binlng of the dlfferent materials In a
manner by which all ean be utilzed,
and a eorresponding galn In meat or
milk  thereby secured,  Millons of
stacks of straw and a stlll larger num
ber of “"shocks” or corn fodder rot In
the flelds, or are damaged In 4 manner
to render the food valueless, though all
of such could be made to perform sery-
ice.

The Soccess Tomnato.

One of the most promising of the sev-
eral new varletles of tomatoes aorded
to planters this spring ls Success. It
has its chlef merits in 1ts brilliant red
colop and its splendid shipping quall
ties. It ripens evenly and almost to the
very stem, the skin is smooth and, as
yet It has shown no tendeney to erack.
It I8 very firm and yet the tlesh 1s not
hard, but yielding and Juiey. In habit
of growth it Is execeeddngly promising

THE SUCCESS TOMATD,

the vines being vigorous and ecompaet

and the fruit setting abundantly I
clusters. Taken altogether it s a sord
that will make a mark for Itself un
less It should develop, under field cul
ture, some tralts not now seen In the
testing grounds.

It ought to be a varlety of great val
ue for shippers and those who grow
tomatoes for distant markets are ad
vised to wateh the variety closely.—
Indlanapollis News,

Let the Calf Have liny.

When the young ecuall or the young
Inmb I8 large enongh to move arouml
freely It ought to have some flne hay
of good quality before it all the time s
that it ean begin to eat 48 soon ns na
ture intends it should, Bear in mind
that until Its stomach is In condition te
properly take care of the hay its in
stinet will keep the saioimal from eating
much of I, The idea that any Injary
will resnlt Is wrong.  If the young enlf
must be kept In the barn try and lo
cate 1ts stall where it will have plenty
of Hght, especlally sunlight, and all
fresh ale it necds, Keep the stall elean
with the nice hay alwayvs at luoed for
it to nibhle and it will thrive, 4
eourse this stall must be loeated for n
time, at least, where the cow ean see
her baby nt all times; then one will
have a good cow and a good ealf.

Paper Horseshoen,

The latest deviee for helping man,
by helping those who help man, s In
the shape of a paper horseshoe. This
Is sald to be as durable, easier to fit,
lighter and Jless trying on the horse
than the present Iron shoes. Car
wheels, notably the wheels of Pullman
ears, have long been made of com-
pressed paper.

| farther

| PROPHESIED CALAMITIES.

French Seerean Who Claima to Have
‘ Foretold Year's Disasters,

Perhaps the most-talked-of person in
Il’ariu Is Mme. de Thebes, the mystio
prophetess, who, it Is clalmed, has
“made gool.” Mma Thebes hus been
noted for years for her prophecies of
dire events to come. It Is sald that
ghe predicted the assassination of Mec-
Kinley, and popular bellef 1s that she
foretold many great occurrences of late
yenr.

Iler prophecy of last December,
couched In mysterlous words, told of
the terrors that the world would go
through In the year 1006. The tenor of
it all was that it would be a year of
trouble. She sald that there would be
holocaust, famine, earthquake disturb-
ances widespread, with wholesale casu-
alties. The forces of nature, she de-
clared, would rise up agalnst man and
milllons wonld suffer death or angulsh
or loss, She predicted that there would

DE THERES,

MME

be war. She sald that the order of
things would be upset, and incldentally
that Belgium would play a curious part
In It. Amerlea, she prophesied, would
not escape the general misfortune, but
would suffer some great disaster, the
churacter of which ghe dld not specify,

So widespread and shocking would
be the ecalamitles and suffering, she
gaid, that man would wonder If all
things were nearing an end. Humanlty
would turn Its attentlon with a unanim-
Ity never before known to the teachings
of religion, and the most marked re-
gili of all the trouble of the year would
he a great moral wave sweeplng around
the world,  War would glve way to
pence, and a brotherhood of mankind
without regard to race, color or sect
would follow.

The hellevers In the powers of the
geeress and the superstitions are now
saying that all her prophecles, execept
war, eame true In the first four months
of the year., These Include the famine
in Japan, 1,000,000 suffering ; mine ex-
ploston at Courrleres, France, 1.200
killed. Two earthguakes In Formosa,
2500 killed, Eruption of Vesuvius, 2,000
killed. Tahitl tidal wave. Thousands
dend or homeless. And the earthquake
ut San Franecisco,

OWN YOUR OWN WIRELESS.

Pocket Sender and Umbrella Regni-
sltes—Not Yet, but Soen, Mayhe.
Every man his own wireless statlon

with the all of an umbrella I8 the
promlse made hy an  oficer of the
Ameriean De Forest Wireless  Tele-
“legraph Company,  Ile made this nn-

nouncement while telllng some detalls
concerning the efforts to reach Ireland
from  Amerlea by wlreless, says the
New York Times,

By the pocket wireless apparatus, It
Is declared, any one ean, with a knowl-
edge of the Morse alphabet, telegraph
from any polnt In New York City to
Caney Island and possibly to distances
away, even to ships at  sea.
This apparatus might be ready In a
fow woeoks, It wus assertod,

Dr. Lee e Forest, the Inventor of
the system that bears his name, 1s now
in Irelaud, the guest of Lord Arm-
strong, president of the British branch
of the company, and already Dr. De
FForest, the oflicers of the eompany say,
has received 00 words sent from this
slde to apparatus placed temporarlly
on top of Lord Armstrong's castle In
South Irveland.  Messages, the De For-
est people say, are golng only one way
Just now, but before long, It Is pre-
divted, they will be golng In both di-
rections,

Abraham White, the president of the
Amerlean De Forest Wlireless Tele-
graph  Company, gave out the state-
ment about the pocket wireless mna-
chines and the possiblllity of utilizing
umbrellns as antennee in the sending
of messages from a porson’s pocket to
statlons and ships, miles away, In a
few weoks, he explained, there will be
an exhibition of the machines, sn that
any one ean see how easy It 18 to tell
your tronbles  to  gomehody twenty
miles or more awny.

Approprinte,

Patron—I1 sce you have a new chef.
What s his nome?

Proprietor—Oh, we eall hlm Poult-
ney Bigelow,
I"atran—That's odd. Why should yon

glve him such a distingulshed name?
I'roprietor—Oh, beenuse he Is such a

good roaster.—Columbus Dispateh,

His Poetle Ilel;,d; -

“Ie's proud of belng prematurely
gray. Ile thinks that ealeimine effect
over his enrs makes him look poetic.”

“Well, it does remind me of a poem.”

“What poem?”

““When the Frost Is on the Pump-
kin'"—Cleveland Leader,

A mur;t_ry woman regards a com-
pliment very much as the average
woman does a hushand’s explanation.

If you want to keep out of the poor

bhouse, quit some of your fool ways




