
CHILDLESS.

Th« west Is ss pink as a baby's toes.
The stars from their coverts peep; 

Kissed by the white moth no.is the rose;
The breexes are breathing. “Sleep.”

The shadowy bat through the maples 
flits;

The street is still and dim.
And there in her window my neighbor 

cits.
Singing her cradle hymn.

1 know those words that she gently 
croons—

Do you wonder, forsooth, that I
Should shape my mouth to the mother's 5 

tunes,
The flow of a lullaby?

I know. I know! In my dreama full eft 
Have I entered a dear, sweet land

And cuddled a body, dimpled, soft.
And fondled a tiny hand.

Oh. God. my dwelling is bare and lone.
Though riches its walls invest; 

Take all—and give for my very own
A watch o’er a wee one's rest, 

Or show. I pray, to my aching eyes
Why thou by thy will has wrought 

That my heart should brim with its 
lullabies,

My arms hold naught, hold naught! 
—Woman's Home Companion.

FANCY DRILL BY UNCLE SAM’S SOLDIERS. REVENGE OF LOVERS.!

RIDICULOUS ESCAPADES OF RE- 
JECTED YOUNG MEN.

Foolish Freaks of Youths in Old Eng­
land One Disappointed Suitor Went
to the Eipruse of “Burying" Bis 
Ei-Fiancee's Atfectious.

Whether the jilted lover feels that 
be ha» been made to look so very foollab 
that It really does uot matter bow much 
mure foolish be shows himself to be, it 
Is impossible to say; but the fact re­
mains that when be attempts “to get 
his own back," to use a vulgar phrase, 
he generally descends to a degree of 
ridiculousness difficult to exceed. Some 
of bls foolish freaks are recounted by 
Tit-Bits. One salad youth recently star­
tled and aunoyed bls erstwhile sweet­
heart and got himself Into trouble with 
the law by chartering a »mull, but mur­
derously inclined brass band to play 
the “Dead March" in "Saul" under the
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HE SAID •‘O’WAN!” j
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E leaned upon the rail of the 
Jnl lM>at ,s sllp ,wunS *way from 

her pier and headed clumsily 
for the distant, hazy shores of Staten 
Island. His bare feet gripped the low­
er rail, bia blacking box was swung 
across bis shoulder. The l»ox was 
studded with brass nails In a rude pat­
tern. for according to bls lights its 
owuer had an artistic eye. It bad been 
a busy day for him. and he jingled his 
profits with one hand and reflected 
upon the extravagance of allowing 
bluiself to spend 20 cents in a sail 
down the harbor and back. With the 
One superiority of a moneyed man, 
too, he surveyed bls fellow craftsmen 
who plied their brushes on the boat. 
For once he was above them, a passen­
ger of equal rights with the trim col­
lege man, smoking a cigarette a few 
feet away, and be was conscious of a 
regret that lie bad not worn his shoes, 
so that he might have had them black­
ed and tasted the delights of paying 
for service Instead of being paid. Be­
yond present enjoyment lurked the in­
evitable return to Hester street, and 
the beating that would follow his cou 
fession. For lie bad dim recollections 
of honesty, aud would acknowledge bls 
stolen holiday and receive full value 
for the squandered 20 cents from the 
low-browed, sullen father who presided 
over bis destinies with a stick. Retri­
bution hung red-handed above him. but 
be resolutely put away the thought of 
It. For the time beiug there were the 
breeze and the blue water and the 
sound of music from a passing excur­
sion steamer. He threw back bis head, 
drew In the salty air, and sent It forth 
again In the form of n popular melody, 
shrilly whistled. The college man 
turued to ills companion and laughing 
ly indicated the boy. “Profuse strains 
of unpremeditated art." he said.

This was beyond the boy, but be de­
tected a slur. He regarded the critics 
resentfully, pondering which of bis 
stock of expletives would best meet the 
emergency. Finally lie compromised 
on “Ah, g'wan.” aud turned his eyes 
once more to the harbor's shifting pan
orania.

Then for the first time be saw the 
girl. She was bending over the rail of 
the upper deck, and—could It be—yes. 
she was watching him and listening to 
bls whistling; a wonderful vlslou of 
blue eyes and long golden curls and 
pink aud white muslin. The boy shift­
ed bls positlou uneasily, and once more 
wished he had worn his shoes. But 
never for a moment did lie check bis 
music. He changed the tune, to “Only 
One Girl." aud employed In Its execu­
tion all the runs and trills of which 
he was master, directing covert 
glances upwards to see if she was still 
listening.

Being out of breath for the moment, 
be paused at the cud of an extraordi­
nary trill, and ejaculated: "Crackey, 
she's a fairy,” quite audibly. This 
seemed to amuse the college man. He 
drew near and inquired. “Who's a 
fairy?” with a suave civility.

“Ob. g'wan.” said the boy. The in­
terruption disconcerted him. and be 
stepped back from the rail. "Ob. g'wan 
and lemma 'lone, will yer?” he reiter­
ated

And then, all In a moment, there was 
a flash of pink aud a splash, the tramp 
of hurrying feet on the upper deck, 
and a woman's cry: "Marion!"

"Jove!" said the college man. "some 
one’s overboard." and be stripped off 
his coat. But the boy was quicker. 
His box rapped smartly on the deck, 
and he was over the rail and swept 
from view in the backward swirl of the
water

“Jove!” snld the college man again, 
“the bootblack’s overboard, too!"

Coming to the surface with a gasp, 
the boy thought of the words of his 
friend, the attendant at the public 
baths: "Keep your chin up and your 
mouth shut, and breathe deep." Before 
him 20 yards away, was a terror- 
•trlcken face framed In hair, pitifully 
wet. It sank again as soon as be 
forced bls way towards It. and through 
the siugiDg In bls ears the voice of 
bls friend rang again:

“Drowndin' folks come up three 
times."

“That was two." thought the boy. 
“Oh. Gawd!”

And this was a prayer, though be 
knew It not. A moment later and bis 
band grasped her arm. He sw ung him­
self upon bls back, bolding her hard 
against bls breast.

“I'm drowning." cried the child 
“Well both be killed!"

Even in the face of this very possi­
ble result the boy felt embarrassed st 
speaking to a lady, albeit so small and 
helpless a one.

“Oh. g'wan." be answered. "Just lie 
easy. I'll save yer."

Then his eye fell upon the ferryboat. 
She was coming back! Rows of eager 
faces lined her rails, and be beard a 
cheer and wondered vaguely what they 
were "hollering" about The little girl 
was terribly heavy, sod the weight of 
his clothes was dragg og bits down 
Once or twice the waer washed over 
hie face, and b* roused himself to fresh

RECONNOITERING THE ENEMY'S POSITION FROM A 12 FOOT WALL
G>*QIIE United States army contains some of the best riders in the wtrld. an i 
*1P these men have been drilled in fancy evolutions until their performances are
O as good as those of the average circus rider. Uncle Sam has also a very 

excellent corps of infantry who can put up a fancy drill of a very interesting 
kind. These fancy drills are not a necessary feature of army life, but they give 
a certain variety to service in the ranks and afford the soldiers not only amuse­
ment but certain privileges.

The best force of trick riders in the United States were stationed at Fort Myer 
until the trouble in China broke out. Then the Seventh cavalry was ordered to 
the Philippines and another troop of rough riders took its place. And in addition 
to these troopers there are cavalry at West Point which give a fancy drill. These 
men ride as easily facing the tail of a horse as its head. They ride bareback ns 
well as with the saddle. They ride standing on a barebacked horse, and jump 
hurdles under this condition. They ride in pyramids standing on each others' 
shoulders, and go through all sorts of fancy movements.

At Governors' Island ar« the infantry troops who have an equally interesting 
drill. The principal features of tbia drill are the tent raising and fence scaling 
A high plain fence has been constructed on thed rill ground, and up the smooth 
side of this the troopers must climb. They do this by mounting on each others' 
shoulders. They are regularly drilled in this movement and one jum;>s into 
place at the foot of th fence as they dash forward, while the man directly be­
hind him springs on his back. The men following climb this improvised barri­
cade and. throwing a leg over the top of the fence, go over with a rush.

The only time of the year when this drill is seen in public is when the mili­
tary tournament is held in New York. AU the fancy riders of the army take 
part in this. Troops are brought from Washington. West Point and Gov­
ernor's Island, aud they go .through their drill nightly in the presence of thou­
sands.

endeavor and thrust out frantically 
with his legs. Hours seemed to elapse 
before a louder shout directed bis at 
tention ouce more to the boat. He 
heard the swinging swish of a rope 
uear bis ear. ami, grasping It, knotted 
It securely about the child and him­
self. It was all over. They were 
saved. But as the rope tightened 
something seemed to crack sharply In 
his bead, the boat swelled to giant ’ 
size and floated away Into the air, aud 
be was sinking—sinking.

He came to himself slowly, wonder- | 
ing if be was dead. There was a bum 1 
of voices all about him, aud a hand 
bad been thrust witbin bls shirt aud | 
pressed close to his heart. He decided 
not to open bls eyes until he could col­
lect his thoughts. What a beating lie 
would get for this! Once more be mur­
mured, "Oh Gawd!” and this time it 
was not a prayer.

A man was speaking somewhere near 
bim!

“I tell you. If that boy Ilves, lie'll 
never go barefoot again. No. sir! He’s 
mine from this time on. He's saved 
my Marion, and I'll make bls fortune 
for It. Yes. sir!"

And another voice was replying. “Ob, 
lie'll live all right, bully little chap!”

Curiosity overcoming fear, the boy- 
opened his eyes. He was lying upon 
the deck, nnd It was the college man . 
whose hand was at bls btart. His' 
companion, bolding a flask, knelt at the 
other side. There was a circle of anx­
ious faces nil alsiut him. and facing 
him stood an elderly man, fumbling bls 
watch chain and repeating emphatical­
ly. "1'11 make bls fortune. Yes, sir!" 
There were tears In bis eyes and roll­
ing down his cheeks, and the l»oy Im­
mediately conceived a contempt for 
him.

“Cryln' like a kid 'bout nawthln.” 
he reflected.

“Look at that!” exclaimed the col­
lege man. “He's all right. You're all » 
right, old fellow. Brace up, now!”

The elderly gentleman relinquished ' 
bls watch chain and knelt beside bim. j 

"My boy.” be cried, “you've saved 
tny Marlon's life, and I'll make your 
fortune for It. Yes, sir! Do you know 
what you are? You're a hero, that's 
what you are. Yes, sir!”

A hero! Like those In the newspa­
pers! The boy looked straight In the 
speaker's eyea

"Ah. g’wan," he said.—New York 
News.

ENGLISH WOMAN’S TRIBI II
10 AMERICAN WOMEN’S CLOTHES.

tlou of the well-dressed woman's ward­
robe. The success of the American 
woman in the art of dressing is in the 
primary question which she always 
asks herself: 'Will this become me?' 
She does uot follow the fashion slavish­
ly. as does her French rival, w bo trails 
after the fashion year In and year out. 
with no thought of whether the gown 
Is becoming or not."

"I am an advocate of the short skirt, 
aud have several lu my steamer trunk, 
which I will wear on long tramps out 
In Colorado. These tailor-made skirts 
have revolutionized the rules of dress 
all over the world. It would be hard 
to say what dresses the wardrobe of a 
well-dressed woman should Include. 
You know there Is the yachting woman, 
the bunting woman and many other 
classes of good dressers, who have 
styles of their own. Every woman 
must be her own judge.

"1 believe that Paris will always be 
the leading city for fashionable dress 
wearers. Fashions started there, and 
I believe that it will always keep In 
the lead.

"English women are just learning 
how to dress. As they have learned 
from their American cousins. I will 
take a great interest while In this coun­
try In watching the American woman's 
style.

“The Boer war has greatly affected 
the London woman tailor's trade It 
would be considered wicked In London 
to-day for a woman to buy an elaborate 
wardrobe with all the suffering In evi­
dence all about her. The English wom­
an has forgotten dress for the time 
being and Is ministering to the poor 
who have been most severely afflicted."

Iwidy "Algy” Gordon-Lennox Is 
known In King Edward's set as "the 
best dressed woman tn England." but

LADY OOBOOM I.I.XXOX.

she »aid. .while on a visit to this coun 
try recently, that the American woman 
wa» the I»est dressed woman In the 
world. She said:

"I do not know how I received the 
title of 'the best dressed woman In En­
gland.' To my mind the American 
women are the Om-»t dresser« In the 
w< rid. We In Ixmdoa can tell them 
at a glam e They look sei. dre-sed. 
beesu-e» they look comfortable

“Comfort la the gu d« u the seiac*

A Marriage In Persia.
Before dinner Is served the bride 

goes to the bath accompanied by fe­
male relatives and friends. At night, 
as the procession of the bridegroom 
approaches, alms are distributed, and 
women and children look on from 
nelght»orlng roofs. Loud cries from 
the women welcome the bridegroom 
on bls arrival, while the bride, care­
fully veiled, mounts the horse await­
ing her at the door. All the men who 
have been feasted and entertained Jolu 
In the procession. In which lanterns 
are borne. The bride's departure 1» 
the signal for the discharge of fire­
works aud a great Iteatlng of the big 
drum. The final ceremony Is similar 
to one observed by the Arabs and the 
Copts; namely, the sacrifice of sheep. 
These are killed as the bride steps 
over the threshold of her new home. 
One wonders what the Idea la under­
lying the sacrifices. Are they Intend 
ed as acts of propitiation Inherited 
from an earlier age, when people thus 
endeavored "to appease the auger of 
the gods,” or of the spirits of their 
ancestors? Or is It merely a way of 
sealing In blood nn Important act and 
coveuaut ?—Woman's Home Compan­
ion.

Ills Hwrrtheart's Letter.
A colonel, on his tour of Inspection, 

unexpectedly entered the drillroom, 
when be came across a couple of sol­
diers. one of them reading a letter 
aloud while the other was listening, 
and at the same time, stopping up 
the ears of the tender.

“What are you doing there?" the 
puzzled officer Inquired of the former

"You see. colonel. I'm reading to At­
kins. who can't read himself, a letter 
which has arrived by this afternoon's 
post from his sweetheart.”

“And you. Atkina, what In all the 
world are you doing?"

“Please, colonel. I am stopping up 
Murphy's ears with both hands, be 
cause I don't mind his reading my 
sweetheart's letter, but 1 don't want 
him to hear a single «-ord of what she 
has written,"—London Tit-Bits.

Truth Will Out.
fl. fl Tes< her I was very sorry to 

hesr. Sandy, that you went fishing 
last Sunday; you should certainly set 
a better example than that Now 
here's a little l»y (turning to new 
comer) who doesn't go fishing on the 
Lord's day. Do you. little boy?

New Comer No. air.
S S Teacher-Ah! I thought as 

much. One look In that Inn-s ent face 
was convincing And why don't you 
go fishing on Sunday, my little man?

New Coai-r—'Cause there isn't no 
fishing where I live B-xtwO Courier.

lady's window. This Individual la not 
alone in the glory of bls ridiculousness; 
Indeed he whs ouly modestly following 
lu the footsteps of another young mau 
who hud been similarly rejected. The 
latter young mau took revenge upon his 
rejecter by giving her "constancy" a 
stately fuueral. very much to the 
amusemeut of the good folks residing 
in bls town. He caused a death notice 
to be Inserted lu tlie proper columns of 
all the local newspapers announcing 
that the love and constancy of the 
young indy hnd succumbed to nn attack 
of another young man on a certain date. 
Then he actually went to the expense 
of "burying" bls ex-fiancee's affections. 
At noon one day a band of some eight 
or teu Instruments drew up In frout of 
the young lady's bouse, and was 
promptly followed by a closed hearse 
and a single coach. Alighting quickly 
from the coach the young man of mis­
applied originality ran quickly up the 
steps of the lady's house, and Immedi­
ately returned, pretending to bear some 
heavy object reverentially on the palms 
of Ids hands. This imaginary some­
thing was run Into the hearse nnd the 
funeral cortege started to wend its way 
slowly through the streets towards the 
cemetery, led by the baud playing the 
“Dead March." aud with the addle­
headed young man as sole mourner. 
Needless to say, the procession caused 
a good deal of sensation In the town, 
and by the time it had walked around 
the boundary wall of the cemetery It 
was the chief topic of local chatter, and 
every one knew vvliat was the meaning 
of It. A few days later there was very 
nearly a genuine funeral, for the young 
lady's new lover met the old lover In 
the street, with a decided advantage in 
favor of the former. A black eye and a 
badly swollen mouth, to sny nothing of 
a bump on the back of bls head, 
caused by contact with the curb, must 
have Impressed the young man that be 
had gone to the expense of a funeral 
for nothing.

A provincial tradesman may be said 
to owe the flourishing condition of his 
business to having been jilted by his 
heart's choice, and taking revenge In 
a manner which made him tile talk of 
his town, not a large one, by the way. 
After an engiigaeinent lasting the bet 
ter part of two years tin» young woman 
jilted her lover for n handsomer and 
more prosperous tradesman from a 
neighboring town. Hardly were the 
words of rejection cold on her lips than 
he set to the work of taking satisfac­
tion for the affront. He shut up bls 
shop and announced his death as hav­
ing taken place on account of Miss 
------- 'a heartless conduct to hltn. He 
lind cards printed repeating the sad an­
nouncement, and these he sent round to 
all the young woman's friends and his 
customers, and lie advertised lu the 
local paper that his funeral would take 
place on a certain date, (in the day ap­
pointed. however, he placarded his shop 
with a highly colored mH Ice to the ef­
fect that "the cause of nil his troubles” 
had proved to be unworthy to die for, 
and that he had consequently decided 
to live and "resume his business on 
Monday next.” By this time, of course, 
the affair was known to the whole 
town, and when the shop opened on the 
all-important Monday there was h 
crowd of customers waiting.

WASTE COAL ON RAILROADS.

It Is s Big Problem for the Trans* 
portatlon Companies.

Excepting wages paid to locomotive 
men. the lurgest single expense In the 
operation of the Wisconsin Central 
railway Is for locomotive fuel, wldch 
costs the company half a million dol­
lars yearly. In other words, the com 
pnny pays $500.000 a year for the heat 
to make the steam to ruu Its locomo­
tives. This fact, among others, has 
led the company to Issue a set of spe­
cial Instructions to engineers nnd tire 
men on economy In fuel. The action 
Is a forerunner of similar proceedings 
by other Chicago roads.

The question of fuel—quantity, char- 
Meter and use Is t>econdng a most se­
rious one with all railroads. It never 

1 was a trivial question. Even In the 
days of wastefulness when wood was 
consumed, the master mechanics hail 
much to trouble them. But the sub­
ject has become In more than a joking 
sense a "burning" question and radical 
reforms are now lu progress on West­
ern roads.

A fireman Is now warned that he can 
do nothing that will so effectually 
make steam, save coal and lighten bls 
labor as to keep his bed of fire In such 
condition that the air lias always easy 
access through It to the fresh coal tie 
puts on the Are, About 3»)O cubic feet 
of air must pass through the engine 
Are to give the best results from the 
burning of ea» b pound of coal put 
upon IL

Shovels such as locomotives are gon 
orally provided with hold, when ordi­
narily full, fourteen pounds of coal. 
When an engine la In need of a "fire." 
sometime» four shovelfuls will be scat­
tered over the surface of the fire. Four 
sbovelafuls of coal Weigh fifty six 
pounds, and this quantity placed on the 
fire lasts about three minutes when 
the engine Is In action. In order to 
properly consume this amount of coal 
16,000 cubic feet of air, or eight box 
ears full, must peas through the Are In 
three minutes to burn the coal so that 
It will produce the greatest amount of 
best.

Tbe old theory of engine firing pr» 
sumed that the fireman Lad a great

deal of time to sit upon bls cab seat, 
let a silk handkerchief flutter from bls 
thrust aud wink at every pretty farm­
er's daughter be saw. This la tbe new 
rule:

“It Is doubtful If climbing upon tbe 
seatbox for a short sitting after each 
'fire' Is really as restful as some tire­
men imaglue Evldeutly a mau do«» a 
great deal of extra work when. In 
climblug up and down off the seatl>ox. 
he lifts aud lowers bls body two or 
three feet 21« or Sou times a day."

The “¡topping" of an euglue. a sound 
extremely offensive to people wbeu tbe 
machine is lu a city, is tbe blowiug off 
of surplus steam through tbe safety 
valve The sottud generally ludlcutes 
that a poor engineer aud au tucompe- 
teut fireman are lu charge of tbe en­
gine. It lias been found that tbe waste 
of steam usually when au euglue 
“pops” or blows off surplus steam Is 
equal to the loss of altout eight ¡tonmis 
of coal - half a shovelful, or at the rate 
of a shovelful a minute. Safety valves 
usually remain o|teu about half a min­
ute. wbeu they are raised by surplus 
pressure, aud the loss of beut lu the 
escaping steam equals every second 
that derived from tbe burning a quar­
ter of a pouud of coal.

lu a little book Issued by tbe WIs 
cousin Ceutral to Its firemen and en 
glue men engineers are particularly lu 
strut ted as to the cause of boiler explo­
sions. Both wrought Iron aud steel 
boiler plates rapidly weaken when 
heated hotter than about 4U> degrees. 
This Is tbe temperature of steam at 
235 pounds pressure. It Is known that 
there Is uo weakening of the strength 
of tbe boiler plates at this tempera 
ture; the weakening begins after the 
sheet Is heated over 400 degrees. 
When 1.0W degrees hot the strength Is 
reduced AO per cent, or four lift its. 
W ater covering completely the beating 
surface of a boiler prevent» overheat 
lug. says the Black Diamond. But 
with a hot file aud a bare crovvu sheet 
probably ten or twenty secouda would 
give time to heat the metal to a tern 
perature at which Its strength would 
be weakened enough to give way be-

HUMOR OF THE WEEK'

STORIES TOLD BY FUNNY MEN 
OF THE PRESS.

Odd, Curious and Laughable Phases 
of Human Nature Grupliically Por­
trayed by Km‘nent Word Artists of 
Our Own Day—A Budget of Fun.

First Wslter W hat are you thinking 
about?

Second Walter I'm wondering 
whether to lay myself out for a tip 
from that mau or not. 1 can't tell 
whether It's his wife or an actress he's 
got with him Philadelphia Press.

“Who glv me de black eye? 1 guv It 
to uteself; 'cause me luidy freu' said 
she liked black eyes.”

Almost Past Belief.
"How bald headed Uncle Henry Is. 

pa"' exclaimed W illie Boerum.
"Yes." responded Mr. Boerum Im­

pressively. “to look at him you would 
never suppose that your Uncle Henry 
was ouce a famous football player.” 
Brooklyu Eagle.

A (Suspicious Circumstance,
Mrs. Hokum «sympathetically»—Why, 

what in tbe world's tbe matter, Sa 
manthy ?

Mrs. llayrake (»ubblugly»—Oh, dear. 
Hiram's driftin' away from me, au’— 
boo boo I'm sure there's another wo- 
mau In tbe case.

Mrs. Hokorn Why. what put slcb a 
silly id» ar In your bead?

Mrs. Hayrake- He went tew a bar­
ber's yesterday tew git bls balr cut, 
iustead uv lettln' me cut it, as be al­
ways done before.—Puck.

Setting Him Hight.
He—Paha w! There's uotblng re­

markable tn knowing bow to cook.
She—That’s all you know about tt. 

There is everything lu tbe making of 
bash.—Chicago News.

A Bright Outlook.
Clara—These autumnal days maks 

me sad.
Clarence—Oh, cheer up. dearie; we've 

got half a load of coal left over from 
last year.

Ills Meaning.
It was after tbe ebureb fair, and be 

was surveying bls purchase.
“Why do you speak of the cost as 

'The Charge of the Light Brigade?* " 
she asked. "It seems to me tbe charge 
was a heavy oue.”

"True." be admitted; “but every girl 
at that table was a blonde."—Chicago 
Evening Post.

A Man to Despise.
Guy Are you making a good start 

for 1002?
Percy That's what. I've got all my 

next Christmas gifts bought aud paid 
for.”

An Eaaentlal Difference.
Old Lady You are looking for work, 

I ¡»resume.
Dusty Rhodes (in a burst of confi­

dence» Well, uo, ma'am, not exactly; 
1 am trying to look as if 1 were looking 
for It.- Somerville Journal.

math the heavy pressure upou It, for 
with 150 pounds working pressure» 
there is over teu tous of pressure on 
each square foot of the crowu sheet. 
Most explosions occur this way.

JOHN MURREL, THE OUTLAW

Notorious Bandit mid Ills Gang Defied 
officials for Twenty Years.

Many notorious bandits and train 
robbers have terrorized the Western 
plains for many years aud It la Inter 
estlng to recall Incidents of the life 
of some desperado, like John Murrel, 
who defied lhe law for more than 20 
years. Many Ilves and many hundreds 
of thousands of dollars were the trib­
utes levied on the country by Murrel 
and the gang thnt be so adroitly or­
ganized and masterfully ruled. The 
government otilcials were ever on bls 
trail.

Murrel's adoption of tils criminal ca­
reer wan dellbatcrate. Of gentle birth, 
his Itoyhood was quietly passed on a 
Louisiana plantation. The desire to 
accumulate millions seized him, aud as 
be had uo desire to acquire money 
through the ordinary avenues of suc­
cess be chose a safe aud comfortable 
fortu of piracy to be practiced on tbe 
Ohio and Mississippi rivers. At that 
time, 1B20, these rivers swarmed with 
tlatboats laden with all manner of pro­
duce aud manufactured goods, some­
times bearing quantities uf gold aud 
silver coin aud uther government val­
uables.

One of Murrel's first moves was to 
organize a band of 4o plcke»' men and 
establish headquarters, which be did 
at Cave-In Rock, Illinois. About 300 
yards from the entrance were stabled 
his 20 horses and uear by a year's pro­
vision for them. The opening of tbe 
cave, which faces th»» Ohio river, Is 
more titan 00 feet In diameter From a 
long corridor filled with wonderful sta­
lactites deceptive passages branch off 
at frequent Intervals. Murrel’s own 
HKII1I was reached by a ladder. Mlles 
of underground passageway would 
serve now as tiieu to bewilder tbe un­
initiated hopelessly. One uf these 
routes, however, led over a dlatauee 
uf 3u miles to Equality, Gallatin Coun­
ty. This provided an Infallible escape 
for Murrel aud bls confederates.

lu the long Interval Itelweeu 1X20 aud 
1X50 hundreds of lioats were captured 
by the gang, their own men placed in 
charge, and the boat's crew and pas­
sengers held prisoners lu tbe cave 
while the pirates took the cargo Houth, 
assumed the real uwuer's name, sold 
out the contents and returned to the 
cave with the booty. Not Infrequent1? 
would the captives be released later to 
return as best they could to their 
homes. A pretty and winsome lady 
was always a prize for tbe outlaws, 
and the number that lived and died lu 
the cave with the gang will never be 
known.

Murrel's performance« hnd been no­
torious for many years before the com­
merce of the central West demanded 
relief. He pillaged so long and success­
fully that lie amassed an Immense for­
tune. The government placed a reward 
of $50,000 for his head. Trouble com­
menced among the mernl»era of the 
notorious gang and many deserted 
Murrel. Some had become West In- 

1 din pirates, others had settled In far 
' off localities, unknown to the world, 

and the old leader himself bad grown 
gray In crime.

In 1X49 Murrel was betrayed by one 
of bls followers and treacherously shot. 
Ills bead was offered to the govern­
ment for the reward, but the bargain 
was never completed, owing lu part to 
the murderer's fear that bls own life 
would l»e Jeopardised by the act.

Endless Possibilities.
"The Russians are having great sue- 

, cess with their railway building." said 
the oltsertant Individual.

"They should have," said the Wise 
Gentleman. "Why. they are even better 
e*|tilp|»ed than America In tbe matter of 
securing unpronouncable names for 
their sleeping care.”—Baltimore Amerl 
can.

Vsinltsr of III Days.
Between 21 and 30 a man Is 111 fire 

and a half days a year ou au average, 
and between 3o aud 40 seven days. In 
tbe next teu years be loses eleven days 
auutially. sad between jU aud (JO I wen 
ty days. —New York Herald.

YFTER A NIGHT OUT.

Why did you let yourself get into the clutches of the watch laat night? 
Ton could easily have dodged hltn.”

“’Twas my only move. Otherwise I'd have got Into the clutches of my 
Wife."

The Cook’s Tresses.
"Don't you thluk the new cook Is 

pretty, dear?" she said.
“H'm! rather," grumbled D. Spep- 

••y.
“And such beautiful balr. I wish I 

had It."
"Be patient,” said he. as he exam­

ined a forkful of hash, “and no doubt 
wt'll both get It by degrees."—Catho­
lic Standard and Times.

Ths Reason Why.

Jack—It's no use; your father won’t 
listen to me. ami yet you assured me 
that he wanted to get you off his 
liunds.

Helen Perhaps that's why be won't 
listen to you.

Consoling.
Penelope I cannot see how Ethel 

can bear to have her fiance play foot­
ball.

Constance- Oh. Ethel Is one of those 
people who would look especially well 
in mourning Brooklyn Eagle.

Proof <»f It.
Dr. Reaper I tell you. those automo­

biles are great. I ran make twice as 
. many calls as I formerly could.

Castleton — Well, I always thought 
those machines were bound to In­
crease the death rate Judge.

In Africa.
First Native l he missionaries would 

like to stop cannibalism.
Second Native They would? I don't 

see why a man shouldn't eat according 
to the dictates of bls conscience.— 
Puck. _______

Over the Teacup.
"Milton had an 111 tempered wife,” 

he said, "aud she finally left bls 
bouse.”

| "Yes. dear,” replied his wife, "and 
when she was gone he wrote 'Paradise 
Lost.’ "—Atlanta Constitution.

His Refusal.
“That man once offered me money 

for my vote." remarked tbe practical 
politician

"And you refused It with scorn?"
“I did. My conscience wouldn't per­

mit me te take It It wasn't more than 
half of what is customarily paid, aud 
I Cr uhlo’t bare looked my fellow mem­
bers of the Legislature In tbe face If I 
had cat prices.”—Washington Star.

Not Discouraged.
Northern Visitor—And you say you 

lynched the wrong man only a few 
hours ago? Heavens! Something ought 
to be done.

Southerner—Something Is bein’ dona, 
stranger. Them bloodhounds bark as If 
they was on tbe right track now.— 
Puck.

Hash’s Only Rival
“In your vermiform appendix," th« 

surgeon told him after the operation 
wae over, “we found, strange to say. 
a small brass tack."

"That proves 1 was right," feebly an­
swered tin» sick man. “when I said It 
wns something I had eaten lu mince 
pie.”—Cblcago Record-Herald.

Natural Error,
Desk Editor Well, that's rough.
Desk Editor's Wife—What's the mat­

ter?"
Desk Editor—Oh. I wrote. "A Scene 

uf Rare Beauty" for a headline over 
the story of a ball, and the proofreader 
hns let It go, "A Scene of Bare Beauty.” 

Somerville Journal.

A Still Country.
"These moonshiners are very quiet 

while they are giving the alarm about 
! the approach of tbe revenue otlleer»."

"Sort of a still alarm, eb?"—Chicago 
News.

Straight from the Shoatder.
“And pray, sir," said tbe prospec­

tive father-in-law. "what do you ex­
pect to settle on my daughter, and 
what are you going to live on?"

“Oil,” rejoined the matter-of-fact 
youth, "I Intend to settle myself on 
your daughter and I am going to live 
<»n you. See?"—Chicago News.

A Shameless Maid.
Miss Higbiipp— I think Miss Globe- 

trott ought to be ashamed of herself. 
She says she found the paintings of 
the old masters dreadfully stupid.

Miss Wayupp—So do many others.
Miss Hlghupp—Yea, but she says kx 

—New York Weekly.

Busy Angela.
Little Lulu G., aged 4. does much to 

make a certain Columbus home one of 
the brightest to be found anywhere. 
Not long ago little Lulu saw a small

' colored child for tbe first time tn her 
life and tbe little black mite Interested 
her greatly. She asked her mamma a 
great many questions concerning the 
colored girl and then for a time she re­
mained silent. Suddenly Lulu queried 
with new Interest:

“Mamma, does little black girls go to 
heaven?"

“Yes, dear," replied the mother, “of 
course they do."

Lulu wns quiet tor a Mme; then she 
said aloud, but apparently to herself;

"Do*<dnens, they must be awful busy
I keepln' their wings blacked up!"—Ohio 
State Journal.

Hutmkly In Hungary.
Under a law passed two year« age 

the Hungarian government may subel- 
illxe almost any kind of mauufactury.

Farmer* in Civil War.
Of the sold ers In tbe Civil War 

per cent wens fanuera.


