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Some women suggest balos knd some 
Sloes.

The borrower of trouble pays a heavy 
Interest on It.

A woman who has false teeth likes to 
pretend that she baa the toothache oc­
casionally.

It is a great advantage to Kaiser 
Wilhelm that he can read Rudyard Kip­
ling's poems In the original.

world was sleeping. Irtcklnson, coarsely 
dressed, cap pulled over his eyes, armed 
to the teeth, was out housebreaking, a 
thug from choice. When a man starts 
out on a Jekyll-Hyde career he la bead­
ed for the penitentiary. He may be 
smart and keen as a fox, but the 
chances are against him. it Is a bad 
gamble. There Is more money In being 
honest than could be gained In a thou­
sand burgiarle«. When a man starts on 
such a career be generally neglect» to 
flgure that he has the world against 
him. Once ujion a time Kansas City 
had a “respected citizen” who was a 
train robber. He was so smart that he 
laughed at the law Wb«-n be robbed 
a train he fixed up bls allhl first. When 
there was talk about him, his friends 
said be was persecuted, 
a horse stumbled and a
burlisl to the pavement nnconzeioua. 
Bystandera plckwl him up and took 
stock of him. He had a revolver, a 
sawed-off shotgun, a mask aud a lan­
tern. The Jekyll Hjde buslnewa of 
"Jack” Kennedy ended there; and Ulla 
resjjected citizen Is in the penitentiary, 
aerving a twelve year sentence. Frank 
Brown made It work for awhile. He la 
an outcast to-day. Schreiber, the New 
Jersey bank clerk, made a Bwceaa of 
the double life for a time. Alvord, the 
bank teller, who atole 1700,WX), did It, 
and the list Is miles long. But the 
logical sequel Is the penitentiary, and 
the mail who falls to consider that In 
bla calculations Is a good deal of a 
fool.

I

One night 
rider was

There are few stuttering women, 
which shows that the trouble is not 
caused by over anxiety to talk.

A mule Imagines lie baa a musical 
voice aud a good many people seem 
to be built on the same mistaken plan

From Mr. Kipling's latest ¡>oem It ap 
pears that South America Is the wrong 
place to take up the white man's bur 
den.

When some men give a dollar to char 
Ity they manage to get two dollars' 
worth of satisfaction from the contem­
plation of their generosity.

A New York boy found a gold brick 
In Wall street the other day. Let us 
hope, however, that this will not re­
sult In a general bunt for Wall street 
gold bricks.

When a man makes a very long pray­
er in ciiureb, somehow bla hearers get 
the Impression that when lie scolds In 
the privacy of bla family he keeps a 
long time at It.

Marconi says we are to have wire­
less telephones. Now let somebody 
hurry and tlx up a telephone Instru 
ment that will not tie too big to carry 
around in the pocket.

A Chicago preacher declares that a 
girl who has reached the age of 25 with 
out having lenrned to bake pits, and 
make aldrt waists Js not a true woman. 
We concede the plea, but why shirt 
waists?

Heretofore, when Englishmen have 
undertaken to explain why we Ameri­
cana compete against them In the mar­
kets of the world, they have attributed 
our success to the skill of our work­
men and the superiority of our ma 
chine tools. In a recent Interview Sir 
Charles Beresford has Indulged In a 
different explanation, he attributing 
our success to our business methods. 
He said: "America excels In adminis­
tration. We do not know how to ad 
minister here. Our workmen are as 
good as theirs, but our administrations 
are feeble. Our companies want lords 
and commoners aa directors, who know 
nothing about business. Yours demand 
straight business men, who not only 
know, but put their money Into the 
concerns of which they are directors. 
You put your brightest men Into busl 
■less,
navy and the army, 
be changed, not 
It makes for the 
general good of 
return I hope to
mation In my pocket which will further 
these ends In Parliament and else­
where.” What Lord Beresford says 
alaiut lack of administration In Eng­
land may be so, but what he says about 
English workmen being us skillful as 
American workmen cannot be so, else 
there would not lie a delegation of fifty 
or more at present In thia country, to 
learn how American workmen bandit 
machine tools so well and productively. 
But thia is not to the point. M lint 
Ixird Beresford says about American 
business administration Is true. The 
bead of every successful American en­
terprise knows the business which lie 
directs, and, knowing It, Is prepared to 
meet the demauda 
whetlier he sella his 
In the moat distant 
alstants are trained
too. the tnoat of them having been 
taken from the ranks of labor and ele­
vated to positions of greater responal 
blllty. If his sons or other relatives 
occupy responsible positions, they have 
had to earn them by an apprenticeship 
In the business. Under such adminis­
tration the minutest details of business 
are constantly under the supervision of 
trained men. wherein American admin 
Istratlon moat excels. Lord Beresford 
should remember, too. that It makes a 
big dlffi-reuce whether business men 
feel that the world has got to buy what 
they have to sell, or they have to pro­
duce what themarket demands. There’s 
a difference betwixt tweedledum 
twesdledee.

White Hand « >< »
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A Tale of the Early Settiers ;■ 
of Louisiana. •
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The IHIuoIm State Journal notes the 
Interest lug discovery that ”au Egyp 
tluu mummy ytMira old died of
appcndlrif Ir.” Thia dlsense. which 
Bptirvs ucitber youth nor extreme age. 
must
•ver,

have found that mummy, how 
a pretty tough customer.

Eckels thinks we could get along 
fewer laws seeking to regulate 

He has probably been delv-

Mr. 
with 
business, 
lug luto history, and has made the
discovery that there was considerable 
business done before we got our won­
derful modern lawmaking machines to 
work.

W lien 
cently
Bluiw to take a certain action, he re­
plied: "Gentlemen. I expect to get
Into more or leas hot waler while I 
am In thia office; but you must excuse 
me from «topping Into a bucket from 
which I cun see the steam rising "

some very influential tnen re­
tried to persuade Hecretary

It la well that the scolding Judge la 
rapidly falling Into disrepute. While 
it Is true tliat lawyers should be gen 
tiemen. Judges are also under some ob­
ligations of thia character. Intelligent 
cooperation lietweeu the lawyer and 
the judge will not only do away with 
all friction of a personal nature, but 
will also 
couft.

«spedita the business of the

Things
young uiau can get an army commis 
alon more promptly by eultstlug and 
working up from the ranks than by 
going through West Point. If the son 
of an army officer who has realgm-d 
from West Polin to enlist In ills fath 
er'a troop makes It work successfully 
It may make army service more popu­
lar. and, lu addition, give a poiuter 
to the navy.

seem to be cliauged If a

<»ne of the English workmen who re 
cetitly Invest Ignli-d Industrial condi­
tions here says that putting shoes on 
the children of American workers is 
better than building libraries Hut he 
forgets that shoes wear out. they can 
not lie used as a monument to per­
petuate the glory of philanthropic 
deeds Who ever heard of a man win 
nlng honor un<l fame through keeping 
poor children from freeslng?

Dally uewspa|>eni with "all the news 
of the world" are now promised on 
board the big Atlantic liners. Wire 
less telegraphy, of course, will supply 
the dally dlapatchea, so that the 
scheme appears perfectly feasible 
Whether the enterprise will |>e popu 
lar may bs a question, for there are 
people who like to escape the news 
paper and the telegraph during the 
ocean voyage for the sake of repose. 
The wretched man with the brain fag 
will now lie harder pushed than ever 
The only place aliaolutely secure will 
be overboard.

Immigration la now Increasing at a 
very rapid rate owing to the efforts 
of the agents of steamship companies 
In Europe, who tell the Immigrants 
that the new immigration law la to lie 
passed and that 
chance to come to
In consequence, ati 
illiterate, criminal.
weak minded and diseased humanity * 
Kverytawly welcomes the brave, self, 
reliant foreigner who has the energy, 
the ••Initiative.’’ to strike out for for­
tune In a strange and distant land, 
but the "SMisted" Immigration urged 
hither by the slranishlp companies for 
the sake of profit and the debased and 
diseased Is lags which the European 
countries wish to get rid of ar* a real 
menace to the nation

thia Is their last 
A inerirà. There la. 
oncoming "wave of 
insane, pauperismi.

We put them into politics, the 
That has got to 

for the sake of money 
Individual, but for the 
the country. When I 
have a lot more Infor

of the 
goods at 
country.

In the

market, 
home or
Illa aa 

hualneaa,

and

CHAPTER IV.-(Continued.»
Fur some moments Simon faced upon 

the fair girl iu utter astonishment, 
was at a loss to understand whether 
was making game of him. or whether 
wan in earnest. But had he reflected 
a moment upon the character of 
lovely pupil as he knew it. he would have 
known that she could not descetod to sport 
with his feelings. Then he still might 
appeal to her heart.

“Alas!” he murmured, choking down 
his Indignation, “you know not what you 
do. You kuow not the deep love that 
dwells like a consuming fire within. But 
I will not ask you to marry me now. Only 
promise »hat, some time, you will be 
mine. Give me your heart, and pledge 
me your hand. An I then we will be mar­
ried when you are older. O, do not re­
fuse me this!”

“My conscience. Simon, if we wait for 
that, your hair will lie gray, and you will 
have to walk with a staff. And then 
what a sorry-looking couple we should 

I make! 
' more.
really 
But f 
any more—truly, 1 don’t.”

“Then you will never lore me?”
“Why, I love you now, cousin. I have 

always loved you. Why will you be so 
fo .\.hr

“Alas, Louise! you have struck the 
dagger to my soul. The lamp of my life 
has gone out, and all my hopes are sunk 
in utter darkness! You have done thus 
nim h. Now, in mercy, take my dagger 
and finish my pain. Take away the life 
you have cursed, and let my soul escape 
the ugoiiy it must endure while near thee 
when thou art not mine!”

“Stop, Siim n,” interrupted the maid­
en. just as he was putting on the finish 
Ing stroke and look of agony, 
be your wife; I never c«n. 
an end of that matter, 
forget that we ever had 
talk.”

“And how long has 
mind?” fairly hissed Lobois, as soon as 
he could so far recover 
amazement as to speak.

“How long?’* repeated 
prise. “Why, you might 
how long ’tw’as since I had resolved that 
I would not marry with old Tony, just as 
well—exactly. Nature set up the barrier 
when she made me your cousin eighteen 
years after your birth. Now---- ”

At this moment Louise heard her fath­
er calling her from the hall, and she 
started up.

“You hear?” she uttered. ”My father 
wants me. Now you won’t think any­
thing more of this will you? Put off 
that ugly-looking face as soon an you can 
and then come out aud j<un us iu our so* 
dal enjoymeut. There- he culls again. 
Here I am* roniing!” And with these 
words, the buoyant, happy hearted girl 
tripped out from the room.

For some moments, Simon Lobola stood 
like one thunderstruck, and seemed 
watching, with a vacant stare, the place 
uhere the young lady had Iwen standing, 
as if a lurid gleam of vivid lightning had 
made its transit. Then he started back 
apace and clenched both his fists.

“By huuvens!” he uttered, while bls 
face turned livid with rage, “and shall I 
bear thia? Shall I sit calmly by, and see 
another curry off the maiden and pocket 
the half of St. Julien's fortune? Shall 1 
see that wealth which has been so long 
In my grasp that wealth which I have 
looked upon aa mine, now’ wrested from 
me? For years I’ve cherished this fou l 
hope this picture of wealth, and now it 
must not Im* blown away thus. St. Ju 
lien is worth thia day five hundred thou 
sand crowns, and they shall nut have it 
all

He 
she 
she 
for 
the

Don't, KimoO -don't talk so uny 
It’s foolish in you to do so. I do 

begin to think you are in earnest, 
don't want to hear you speak so

“I can t 
So there's 

And now let us 
any such foolish

this been your

froiu bis utter

Louiae, in sur 
ns well ask me

they aliali not

CHAPTER V.
week had passed away since Simon 
confessed his romantic love for 

nul during that time he had

Philadelphia la still a bit shocked )■* 
cause i.--<>rgr l<i<*ku>s<>i; was a burglar 
A burglar Isn’t a novelty. But this 
man burgled only at night Ry day be 
was s reefiected business man. a person 
of affairs. You would as soon suapwrt 
the family doctor of arson as thia quiet, 
dean-looking man of t-elng a burglar 
Aad vet, when the great part of the

Erysipelas Try carbolic add. tine 
turn of Iodine, qlcoholla one half 
dram each; oil of tereblnthlnge one 
>lra ill and glyeerlge one half dram I se 
aa an external application only. Every 
two hours the erysipelatous part may 
be painted with this liquid aa well as 
a amali zone of the surrounding 
healthy tissues and the whole covered 
with aseptic gw lire.

Throat Wash The swallowing of 
mucus during the night In bronchitis 
and catarrh often causes a disinclina­
tion for food In the morning An alka 
line solution of common salt, made 
by dissolving ten grains ea -h of sodium 
chiodile and sodium blcarbonte tn a 
bouillon cup of very hot water should 
be taken half an hour before breakfast 
for Its cleansing effect.

I’ulnionary Complaints Ichthyol has 
frequently been employed In the treat 
ment of pulmonary tut>ervuloels with 
gratifying results. Administer It di­
luted with an equal quantity of water 
tn doses of five to twenty drops thrice 
«tally In wine or black coffee as a 
vehicle after meals. Ichthyol la per 
fectiy non toxic and Is not Injurious I 
to the digestive 
tlte Is likely 
of this remedy, 
sweats are relieved. 
an<1 fever reduced. 
rveomtnend>*<1 as an 
for creosote and Its 
treat

and la not Injur 
organa. The appe- 

iprvveU un<ler ths use 
Annoying night 
the cough qn!ete«l 
Ichthyol may be 

efficient substitute 
«Irrlvathea In th« 

■nary tuberculosis.

Army of Ila«»««-Maker«.
Basket making rniploys NS).issi per 

aoua In Germany, where the wag«-« 
range from INa to <2 weekly for akllleil 
workers.

Beauty Is often one womans Usorn 
In another woman s flesh

++++++++++HWAY TO KILL SNAKES.Goupart. there’s something hers we hail 
better understand!”

But St. Denis knew not what to rep y. 
for a suspicion had come to him. but he 
dared not speak it too auddenly. bo the 
two hunters stood for some moments 
aad gazed upon the dead men in z»^“«*

■ Well,” said Louis, after a while, let s 
leave these bodies here, and in the morn­
ing we ll semi our negroes out to bury 
them. Now. let's fix our venison, and 
then start for home, for we re had ad­
venture enough for one day. lou begin 
now to see some of our Louisiana life. 
How

St.
some 
then
“O, M.Z. ----------------- -

though once a year would be often enough 
for tuch «port.”

“So it would. But now for our other 
game.”

They went to w-— — 
and having removed the skin from tn« 
head, neck and fore shoulders, they sep­
arated the carcass, and then rolling the 
saddle up, they shouldered it, and giving 
one more look at the fallen Indians, U«y 
turned their faces towards home.

(To be continued.)

NEWIgather. And It wza found to be even ze. 
, Goupart'« bullet having entered just back 

of the ihoulaer. and of course penetrated 
the heart.

Louis had made a wound for the pur­
pose of bl«*eding the animal, and Goupart 
was kneeling by bi« aide, when they were 
startled by the whittling of «otnething 
between their beads, followed by a 'lull 

I “chunk" close to them, and on raising 
their beads, they saw a long arrow stick­
ing into a tree directly in front of them. 
With ‘ ................
feet, 
them 
They 
dians 
tomahawks raised.

"Here’s a »crape,” utteerd Goupart, 
starting back. “What does it mean?”

"I’ll find out,” returned Louis, calmly. 
"But don't show your pistols, f >r they 
know we're discharged our rifles, and 
the hope to take us at a disadvantage." 
Then turning to the red men. he asked: 
"What now, red brethren? What seek 
ye here?”

The Indians consulted a moment to­
gether, and then one of them advanced 
a »ingle pace, and replied:

"We seek the young white chief and his 
friend. We would speak with them kind­
ly.”

“Then why did you send that arrow at 
us?”

"We saw you not then. Only the head 
of the deer."

Now Louis simply knew that they were 
lying to him, and as this became appar­
ent be knew that they meant him harm.

“If you have anything to say to ua, say 
it at on«?e,” he said.

“Let our white brothers not fear. If 
they will come with us. we will tell them 
what shall be to their good.”

“I will speak with my friend.” And 
thus saying, Louis turned towards his 
companion.

"Goupart," he said, speaking quickly, 
and in a low tone, "those are Chicka- 
saws, and they mean to take us prison­
ers. In all probability they hope for 
« high ransom from my father for us. 
We have two pistols each. You never 
missed your mark yet in my sight. Are 
your nerves steady now?”

“As steady as ever,” returned Goupart, 
not a little surprise«! to see how calm 
and fearless his youthful companion was

“Then have them in readiness, and 
mind my word, for I know those fellows 
well. Yet keep your rifle, for you'll need 
it for a club.”

Next Louis turned to the Indians and 
said:

"We have concluded not 
but if ynu have anything 
will listen.”

Upon this, the red men 
gether again for a few moments, and 
then, with quick, wild gesturca. and a 
low howl, not unlike the voice of a hun­
gry wolf, they sprang forward with their 
tomahawks uplifted. In all probability 
they supposed thia would be sufficient to 
«we the white youths into immediate sub­
mission. The pale boy they thought an 
easy prey, and very likely they knew that 
the other was a newcomer into the coun­
try, and hence imagined that their terri­
ble appearance and fearful antics would 
strike him with terror.

"Now!" whispered Louis, 
the two 
the two 
a ball.”

In an instant the two companions had 
drawu their weapons, and at the same 
instant they both fired. Hour after hour, 
and day after day, had they practiced 
together at pistol shooting, and their 
alm was as quick as it was sure. The 
two outside men staggered, and on the 
next instant, the youths fired «gain. At 
this movement, the savages were thrown 
into a state of alarm. Three of their 
number were shot through the head and 
had fallen, while the fourth had received 
a bnll in his neck ami was staggering 
back. In a moment, Goupart and Louis 
saw their advantage, ami they seized 
their empty rifles and sprang forward, 
and in a few momenta more the six In­
dians lay prostrate. A full minute the 
two victors stood and gazed upon the 
work they had done, and then Louis turn­
ed to his companion and said:

"If we’« killed 'em all, we shall never 
know surely what this all mount.”

"Are these two last ones dead, think 
you?" returned Goupart "They may be 
only stunni'd.”

"We'll see; but I think you'll find the 
one I struck with his brains rather dis­
turbed.”

And »o it proved with both of them, 
for upon examination it was found that 
their skulls were both broken in, «nd 
that life wns extinct. But while they 
were thus engaged they heard a groan 
close at hand, and on turning they saw 
that one of the Indians who had been 
shot bad worketl himself almost into a 
sitting posture against a tree, and was 
now trying to work further around, so as 
to get his face towards the west. Both 
Louis an«l Goupart hastened to him at 
once, when they found that he had re­
ceived a ball through the neck.

“Water, water!" he groaned.
"Stop." uttered Louis, as his compan­

ion started towards the brook. And then 
turning to the dying Indian, he said:

“If we'll get you water and turn your 
eyes to the setting sun, will you tell the 
truth?"

"I will—I will!"
The water was brought in Goupart'* 

canteen, and upon drinking, th«* poor fel­
low seemed to revive. Goupart boon! 
up his neck, which was bleeding profuse­
ly. anil just as h«- had finished the job 
th« Indian put out his weakening aim. 
and laid his hand upon Ix>uia' shoulder 

"The pale boy has the heart of a great 
warrior. He would not have escaped us 
had we known how brave he was.”

"But why did you try to do this?" 
naked Louis. "Remember uow, you prom 
ls«*d to speak truly."

"White man brought gold here, and we 
hav« learned to love it. Much gold had 
been ours, srnl wn-----" The Indian
atoppnd. for he w«» weak, ami he mad<- 
a sign that they should turn his face to­
wards the sun. "An«l.” he uttered, "bury 
me no."

Look ye!" cried Lonis, grasping him 
by the arm. and gazing intently into his 
face, while Goupart st««ol by receding 
the rifles, "if you do not tell me instant- ; 
ly what all this mean». I'll dig a hole in 
the earth and you «hall be buried with 
your h«-»d .1 .wn. You know very well 
Where you'll go to then Now tell me 
who sent you to kill ns?”

"We didn't mean to kiU the pale boy." 
replied the Indian, speaking slowly and 
with difficulty

"But who sent you to capture him? Re- 
member head down!"

"You had 
e>l 
he

a quick cry, they started to their 
and the next thing that saluted 
was a low howl close at hand, 
turned and saw a party of six In­
coming towards them, with their

to follow yon: 
to tell us, we

conversed to-

“You take 
men on your side, and I'll take 
on the other side. Don't waste

_Y'ou begin 
some of our Louisiana life, 

do you like it?”
Denis gazed upon his companion 
moments in silent admiration. «nJ 
he Mid:
this i, much better than nothing.

aqairr.1. H.v. IHvi.ed • ‘°*|
Getting th« Be.t of an hnemy.

A new condition of animal life has 
developed on Indian Island. In the 
<tate of Maine. As tbe Indians who 
inhabit tbe island never kill anything 
they do not eat, aud as th»?y ea 
neither squirrels nor snakes, bo 
these species have multiplied ifres y |
of late years, aud they have become as 
common as grasshoppers and as un­
afraid of man.

It came ab«>ut in this way: The natu­
ral food of the large striped snake con- 
slats of Insects with now and then a 
plump frog or a toad for a holiday 

i feast. As tbe Indiana do not kill 
snakea-unleoa they are very hungry—

| the reptiles Increased so fast on the 
here the deer still lay. ' island that all the frogs and toads and

CASEY'S HAIR TURNED WHITE.

Had a Bad Scare ia a Hostile Indian 
Country.

Col. D. C. Casey, superintendent of 
the Medler mines, was one of a party 
of old-time New Mexicans who hap­
pened to congregate at Clifton a short 

I time ago. and naturally fell to telling 
stories of their early life. At last it 
i-ame Casey's turn, and the Clifton Era 

| reports his version of a thrilling expe­
rience with the Indians. The reminis­
cence was called forth by a comment 
upon Casey's snow-white hair.

Well, said Casey, I’ll tell you how It 
happened, boya It was the year that 
Judge McComas and his wife were 
killed by the Indians In the Burro 
Mountains—'83 or '84. I've forgotten 
which. It was some time after that af­
fair, however, when things had quieted 
down a bit

1 had been in the hills, and was re­
turning to Silver City through the 
Burro Mountains, and of course was on 
the lookout for Indians. My horse fell 
sick, and I stopped to let him rest. I 
pulled off the saddle, tied him to a tree, 
spread out my blankets and lay down. 
I was soon fast asleep, and how long 
I slept I do not know. I was awakened 
by some one prodding me In the back. 
As soon as my eyes were opened 1 saw 
that I was surrounded by twelve or 
fifteen Indians. They all carried weap­
ons. and had them In their hands.

Well, sir, 1 was so badly frightened 
that I could not speak or move—I was 
paralyzed. I sat there and looked at 
the Indians, and they looked at me. I 
felt my hair stiffen out, and 1 knew that 
It was standing straight up.

I thought of every mean thing I had 
done In my life. Pray? No, I couldn't 
lift a hand to bless myself. I knew they 
would kill me, and my only hope was 
that they would shoot me. I could al­
most feel their lances sticking through 
my body. It seemed to me that they 
stood there an age and looked at me, 
and I looked at them.

Their ugly faces are stamped on my 
memory forever. I should recognize 
any one of them In a crowd to-day, If I 
should meet him. Soon I noticed one
or two other Indians fooling with my while a current phrase can be traced 
horse, as he was too sick to try to get t° Its source, 
away from them.

Presently they t»egan to go, one at a 
time, and soon they were all gone, ex­
cept one who seemed to tie the leader. 
After the others had all gone he ad­
dressed me in good English and said: 
"Good day. Dan Casey!” How he knew 
my name lias always been a mystery 
to me. He may have seen me on the 
reservation, or possibly my name may 
have lieen on some part of my outfit 
an<l he could read, as many of them 
can.

After he had gone I sat still there so 
badly seared that I was unable to move 
for 1 don't know how long. Then like 
a flash It came to me that they were 
government scouts. I leaped to my 
feet, and, though my horse was sick, I 
beat all records to Silver City.

I have lieen blown up In a mine, and 
had my liody crushed with dynamite­
caps, but I never was scared before or 
since. There Is no scare on earth like 
an Indian scare. Well, Inside of a 
week from that time my hair was well

a

' most of the Insects were exterminated, 
compelling tbe snakes to eat cblpmuuka 
or starve.

They chose tbe chipmunks. Thougn 
these small squirrels are found all over 
the Island, they are most plentiful In 
the little cemetery at the south end.

The big striped snakes soon learned 
where game was thickest and began to 
make raids upou tbe undefended boles 
of the squirrels, catching them by the 
legs as they passed in and out, swallow­
ing them whole as they do frogs.

For live or six years the struggle for 
mastery between the chipmunks and 

' the snakes was a hard one.
The ratio between the two was decid­

edly In favor of the snakes, and the 
(chipmunks were In a fair way to be 
wiped out, when an inventive squirrel 

' discovered a way of killing tbe snakes 
without fighting them.

j While a snake will enter any hole in 
the ground that Is large enough to re­
ceive Its body, no snake has yet been 
able to dig a bole for Itself, and when­
ever a snake Is plugged Inside of a bole 
that snake remains where 
dies of starvation.

Somehow the chipmunks 
weak spot In tbe defense of 
and they began offensive operations. 
Every day they went leaping among 
tbe graves and snuffing at the boles to 
learn If there were snakes Inside. As 
soon as one was discovered tbe squirrel» 
carried earth In their cheek pouches 
until the bole containing the snake was 
filled with earth and beaten down level 
with the grass.

They kept close watch for prying 
snakes for two or three years in succes­
sion, and last summer there was hardly 
a large snake to be found on the isl­
and, while the chipmunks bad Increas­
ed so rapidly that they ate up many of 
the growing crops upon which the In­
dian depended for cash bounties from 

. the State.
In digging among the graves of tbeir 

ancestors to rid the island from a pest 
of chipmunks the Indians unearthed 
hundreds of dead snakes which had 
been buried alive by the squirrels. Then 
the world was enlightened as to a new­
way of killing snakes.

It Is until it

learned this 
snakes

••LIKE 30 CENTS.”

llow a Current Slang Phrase Started 
on Its Travels.

The origin of slang has always been 
a puzzle to philologists, but once in a

FAVORITES
"ill f I I I 1 I l(u^

Woodman, Spare that Tre< 
Woodman, spare that tree!

Touch not a single bough! 
In youth it sheltered me.

And 1'11 protect' it now. 
'Twas my forefather's hand

That placed it near his cot- 
There, woodman, let it stand.

Thy ax shall harm it not!

That old familiar tree.
Whose glory and renown 

Are spread o'er land and sea,
And wouldst thou hack it down) 

Woodman, forbear thy stroke!
Cut not its earth-bound ties; 

0. spare that aged oak,
Now towering to the skies!

When but an idle boy,
I sought its grateful shade;

In all their gushing joy, 
Here, too, my sisters played.

My mother kissed me here, 
My father pressed my hand—

Forgive this foolish tide, 
But let the old oak stand!

My heart-strings round thee cling. 
Close as thy bark, old friend!

Here shall the wild bird sing, 
And still thy branches bend.

Old tree, the storm still brave! 
And, woodman, leave the spot;

While I've a haud to save, 
Thy ax shall harm it not.

I Want to Be an Angel, 
want to be an angel, 
And with the angels stand, 

A crown upon my forehead. 
A harp within my hand. 

There, right before my Savior,
So glorious and so bright, 

I'd wake the sweetest music, 
And praise Him

I

I

day aud night.

weary, 
tear,

never should be 
Nor ever shed a

Nor ever know a sorrow,
Nor ever feel a fear.

But blessed, pure and holy.
I'd dwell in Jesus' sight; 

And, with ten thousand thousand).
Praise him both day and night

I know I'm weak and sinful, 
But Jesus will forgive;

For many little children
Have gone to heaven to live. 

Dear Savior, when I languish, 
And lay me down to die,

Oh! send a shining angel 
To bear me to the sky!

Oh! there I’ll be an angel, 
And with the angels stand,

A crown upon my forehead, 
A harp within my hand;

And there, before my Savior, 
So glorious and bright,

I’ll join the heavenly music. 
And praise Him day and night

END OF BORNHOLM INDUSTRY.

Tbe colloquialism “To 
feel like thirty cents" Is apparontly 
nonsensical, but it is certainly 
most forceful expression of the day 
for denoting anything small, mean 
contemptible in one’s own sight, 
origin Is thus explained by a Philadel­
phia lawyer, who sometimes practices 
In New York:

“There Is a vagrant law In New 
York under which a person having no 
visible means of support may be plac­
ed In durance. It has also been de­
cided In that State that a person hav­
ing so small a sum as thirty cents In 
his possession has 'visible means of 
support.' Now there Is no law In New 
York except the vagrant law under 
which pool sellers and gamblers may 
be held. Shortly after the decision Just 
mentioned was formulated two gam­
blers were captured In a raid and tak­
en to the Tenderloin station house. 

1 hey sent for a lawyer, who came and 
had a talk with them. Tt will never 
do to make any show of money here.’ 
he said. 'Give me your rolls.' They 
handed their wads over to him and he 
gave each of them a quarter and a 

I nickel, with instructions to produce the 
coins when he asked them to do so In 
court,

"Mhen their cases were called the 
lawyer got them off on the plea that 
they were not vagrants, each having 
the legal amount of funds In hla pog. 
session. Just as the decision was ren­
ders In favor of bls clients a messen­
ger entend the court and required the 
lawyers presence at the Supreme 
’ ourt. He left without seeing his ell-) 
ents, and they wended their way to the nnnv-zM,» k-oxc

the

and 
Its

Victor Holmes.
watch, entirely hand ntadt. 

both seconds and minutes, it 
300 kroner (about $80), and it 
to be in every way a tine *[*<■

A 
had 
Ionise, 
uiaiiitsiiK'd lunch of his w<>nt«sl compos 
ure. For n day or two after th«* morti­
fying repulse he had been moody and 
taciturn, but he gradually overcame it. 
and now In* smiled aa usual, and made 
himself generally agreeable. Due after­
noon. as soon as dinner wat over. Gon 
part and Louis started off on a hunting 
expedition. Their pistols they cvaccaleil 
w ithin the iHisoins of their hunting shirts, 
so that they might not catch iu the 
bushes, and their knives were in like man­
ner prole. Hd. They both had ex ellent 
Toledo r.fles. ati.l set off in high spirits. 
With quick steps they made their way 
up the river, uutil they h.ul passed the 
bounds of the clearing.
steps became more cautious, 
hoped them might be a deer I 
at haud.

They had hunteel about in 
j for nearly an hour, when a 
among the bushes at some distan-e at 
traded their attention, and up’U creep­
ing carefully up. they saw a large deer 
drinking at a small brook that emptied 
Into the river close by.

"See," whispered Goupart, 
his tracks.”

Isiula 1 «Hiked at the «pot 
companion pointed out, and 
start caused Goupart to ask 
can«*.

’"That’s the track ef a man,”
Louin.

"Some of the negroes have been 
here," suggested Goupart.

"No. no.” returned the other. "They 
have nut bvtfn out hr ft to- day."

"But that may have been made yes 
tenlay. or seveml day« ago.”

"No," sai.l I.ouia. still gai tig upon the 
track. “This was made tv-day. Just 
look, and you will see that these leaves 
are still damp on the upper edges »here 
the f«H«< has pressed them up. These 
other leave*, you see. are dry where the 
edge is freo «if the earth. Thea here— 
see this broken twig, see «hero It has 
be«n pns*. I .l. wn Now l».k'" An«l so 
he epuke, he lifte.1 the twig, anl showed 
the place whore It lal.l w a* perfectly 
dry. whereas, had It lain there even over 
night, its bird would have bora damp.

" I hen there's been aa ludiaa here, 
eh?"

' Yeo ”
II. never mind. 
He'll be done 
e may l«»e hiu 
ue. Loola.” 
y well. Blase 

ready to follow, in c 
him down ”

Ai-emMingly, Goupart brought hla rifle 
to hi* «hou'eler, ami in a moment mom he 
fired The noble an mal gave a leap 
backward, an I while he stood f«>r a mo­
ment as though about to start o*. Ixvaie 
fire I gut even as he pulled the trigger 
tbe deer gave a leap forward sal pluag 
ed headlong upon the earth.

"Your ball killed him. Goupart!" cried 
Lsruia, aa tbe two started forward to

"W 
deer 
then 
this t

“V<

sprinkled with gray, and Inside of 
year It was as white as it is now."

and then their 
■ for they 
somewhere

the forest 
fnovvtwrnt

"here are

which bn 
a sudden

him ita

aaid

out

thia 
sad 

first.

h"wn better, had you »par- 
That man was our chief.

know someth.ng
sura

_ Tell me 
aa I live, you go m

The pale

Title of the Finder.
Information concerning the law 

finding may lie useful on some 
glon. The finder has 
against all the work! 
and the proprietor of 
way car or ship has 
tnand anything which 
found upon his property or premises. 
Sin h proprietors tnay make regulations 
with regard to found property with 
their employes, but they cannot bind 
tlu* public." The law w a.« declared by 
the highest court more than one hun­
dred years ago. on which the facta were 
these: A person found a wallet 
tainlng «out«* money on a »hop 
He returned It to the shopkeeper to be 
returned to the owner. After _ 
years, during which the owner did not 
call for his property, the finder de- 
iuand«Ml tbe wallet an«t money from the 
shopkeeper. The latter refused to de­
liver them up on the ground that they 
were fouml <>n ills premises. The find- 
er tlien aue«l the shopkeeper, am! It was 
held as alxive set forth, that "against 
all the world but the true owner the

Ot 
occa- 

a clear title 
but the owner, 
a coach or rall- 
no right to de­
may have been

title of the finder 1$ perfect.”

con- 
floor.

three

Benefit of the Bute IXxka.
The late U>rd Bute owned the Bute 

«tocks at < arxliff, which «*ost nearly £4 
«»».(»«) to complete. The construction 
of these docks had a magic effect on 
the little township of Gaer Taff jn 
the first half of the last century Cardiff 
adde<! only lO.tw to Its population of 
2.1WO in 1-S1. but to^lay It has a still 
growing populathm of over 130.OM 
while 11« export trade ex veils that of 
London and I.lverpooL

nearest Mloon.
?.!°T <!0.70U fee,?” »ald one.

board a cargo of Generi 
(In those days SwItxerlsnJ 

Mecca of the art of clo<*'
Some of these clocks »»»vur.

I feel like thirty cents.' said the 
other, and probably will until I get Pttll l.aoie ® * myMl back, or what's left of It.'

And that's how that phrase »»« -els'A'ew6^
Mall and Express.

»nnff-Taklng.

was

oi?nli12rthe ?1D,lon ’^’«»or com­
plained of snuff taking a, lmpertl. 
nent custom adopted by fine women 
?1cLe'1U? y, 8US,in‘l prac-
Led sedately or coquettishly Some 

,h* °Dly " ‘ of dis­
playing their pretty hands, but the 
thorough paced woman of fashion 
pulled out her box In the middle of 
the mnnon and freely offered her be« 

tO fr,PD1’ of either sex and 
------ j warden to take a 

tollecttn, pla'ti lD,°
..... ... , ' IhQ’ »or a time 

........1 ’“J.! mnch * or 
~ -t as the fan It-

another.
knew.”
But you 

all, or. as 
feet up!”

" Twas white man's gold.
boy and the pale boy's friend both have 
enemies. There's s strange bird in 
eagle a nest ”

"Speak plainer! Tell me---- ”
louis stepped, for be saw that 

death shade had passed over the 
man e face, and a« he let go the n -w 
heavy han«L the body fell over sideways 
up.« the turf.

"Is be dead?" asked Goupart.
"Yee. and rhe secret of this frange 

sveno Io dead with him. so far as our 
mesas ef arriving at It are ceaceraed

the >wad<l U about dead
*•7» t* U afraid to

s*« ume he slept ho
* *w*y money Rqj

asked the church 
pinch as she dropped her 
the "•
the anufflmx r--; — 
the "fine lady's” toilet 
self.

!tf'n toArX,b* o' Nsp^
, “ ,o Elba- «nd while the B.

fats were r‘----------
to fill tbs# £gZ

♦rented — 
fli'Wer. T 
which sidi

•pinih w'l
5:,hi* ’ 

n-ttz-aonrtt tX w’h’t <»W

«are oppmunit.’
«4 «volun-ury exnro„i, „ , COTT.n<

» »i n of emvUva.

■Nomn, for hl.“^  ̂

When desimu, OJ £

•igniti cantly

Last of Famous Watchmakers Malm 
Final Timepiece.

The clock anil watch Industry of 
Bornholm, once famous all over Europe 
for its excellence of workmanship sod 
for over a century the mainstay of the 
island's village population, has dM 
out. Herr H. P. Dam, the last of tlx 
old Boruliolmlan masters, who elevstd 
heir trade to the dignity of a fine art 
)s did Benvenuto Cellini of old, and 
whose nimble hands made watches and 
docks for princes of the blood, hit 
just completed his last work—a watch 
for the American merchant In Copen­
hagen.

This 
shows 
cost is 
Is said
imen of the best work of the old mas­
ters. Now. however, the art is dead. 
Modern machinery and the cheapen­
ing process which to-day enables any 
one to possess a timepiece, have forced 
the band-made watches to tlie wall and 
their expert makers have turned to their 
old vocation of fishing.

Probably few readers have beard of 
Bornholm before. It is a small island 
far out In the Baltic sea. with a super­
ficial area of 220 square miles aud a 
population estimated to lie close to 40.- 
000. The island belongs to Denmark 
and fishing was for ages the chief ** 
cation of the population.

But one dark night In the middle of 
the eighteenth century an English re* 
sei went ashore and broke to piece* I 
near the township of Ilonne. Tberv 
was nothing really unusual In tMt 
Bornholm's coast is high and rocky and 
full of dangerous reefs and shoals Z0» 
annually hundreds of ships had found | 
a tragic ending there.

But this particular vessel happened« 
have on 
watches, 
was the 
making.)
watches were rescued and greatly sur­
prised the Ignorant natives. Clock* 
were rarities In those days, »nd the 
good Bornholmlans had probably ne’* 
even heard of them before.

They therefore feared at first th*1 
the devil bad something to do with th** 
nefarious work and were for teartni 
the things to pieces. But the winter 
nights being long and dull on B°f*j 
holm, a more scientific Investigation <'* 
the "Infernal things" was begun. ** 
soon the Inquisitive minds were t*r! 
upon emulation rather than destrac­
tion.

And this was the beginning of ft* 
famous Bornbolmlan clock industry- 
says the New York Times. In a ft* 
years the ignorant fishermen been*** 
so expert In making cl 'Ck« that ft* 
trade from Switzerland fell off P* 
ceptlbly and soon the colony «rod** 
Roone was supplying the aristocracy 
of Scandinavia with timepieces of *- 
sorts. Napoleon was presented 
one by Bernadotte when that fan)'* 
Gascon led an army Into Rcandina 
and the kings of Denmark became 
trona of the art. so that rflany of 
first masters waxed both opulent • 
fa nious.

Royal
"The papers say that 

dra'a hobby Is ckx-ks."
"Yea. and I n diced 

that one of her royal 
fond of fine poultry."

"Weil, I fancy it requires 
higher degree of IntelHrei ■* 
hen than to set a clock.'-4 
•Tain Dealer.

Fad*.
Queen Aid**’

the ctb<* *' 
sisters I*

a 
w set •I


