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Good morrow. How many children 

are you the father of?

Santos-Dumont is now figuring in a 
divorce case. Perhaps the lady tbiuka 
be Is too fly.

The government might be able to 
sink a good deal of money, Judging 
from the submarine-boat scandal.

The German Empress is now having 
her dresses made In Parts This looks 
like a bad slap at the Made-In Ger 
many" tag.

I overl adid with silver or banked high 
With flower*. Simplicity la the law, 
and simplicity tends towards temper­
ance. AU these new fashions are in th» 
direction of Improvement. So. above all. 
Is the Im Teasing tendency, noted by 
a >ciety reporters, to frown upou go»alp | 
as nut being "good form.” Probably tbe 
truth la that It never was. but that It 
tl'iurlshed becauae people had nothing 
to do. When »«K-lety took a 
be busy there was no time 
about other people’s affairs, 
there inclination so to do.
more degenrute ag«- society may recede 
front this position, as It has re«-ed«?d In 
the past. But although that rule of con­
duct, not to be idle and uot to gossip, 
msy cease to be good form, It will 
nevtr be anything but good

notion to 
to talk 
nor was 
In some

»wise.

THE RUSH FOR 0AMAGE3.

A woman with u new dress that Is 
becoming Isn't satisfied until the 
she likes best or the woman she 
least has seen it.

man 
likes

New 
and

Iaive potions have figured In a 
York divorce case. Every now 
then the dark ages show signs of Un 
gering animation.

Somebody has been forging J Pier­
pont Morgau's name to checks and get­
ting money on them. This Is not only 
criminal but sacrilegious.

The worst thing that Dr Eliot and 
Dr. Shrady have done Is to let loose 
a horde of Irresponsible, meddlesome 
and highly Imaginative statisticians.

Over In Itussla 11 large number of 
writers have demanded the alxilitluu 
of the press censor. Let us hope they 
have their furs ready for the trip to 
Siberia.

Isn't thia “young man's age" busi­
ness Itelng a bit overdone? You can't 
pick up a newspaper that doesn't con 
tain some allusion to the achievements 
of the modern youth, while Boonevelt 
and Emperor William have furnished 
enough Inspiration for young-man ed­
itorials to float a battleship. We have 
forgotten history. Every age since the 
dawn of civilization has lieen tbe 
young man's age. It was so In the be­
ginning and it will always be so. It 
is I lie part of youth b> do things. Over 
a century ago Charles Janies Fox. at 
20, was Lord of the English Admiral 
ty. lie was dissolute and tricky, but 
keen and aide. His rival, William 
Pitt, managed the offlee of Chancellor 
of the Exchequer at 23 and was a Pre­
mier of England at 24. Prince 
ward, at tbe age of Id. fought at 
battle of Crecy. In 1.M6, and led 
English army to great victory at
At HI Mozart was director ot tbe Arch 
bishop of Salzburg's orchestra. Re­
member that, you who marvel st the 
youth of Hoffman ami Kuliellk. Da­
vid, the shepherd boy, was a king nt 
16, and James Watt made possible the 
steam engine while a boy. 
tinlshi'd Ills masterpiece at 
tex w as master of Mexico 
rick Heury was a leader
Schubert, In- of the beautiful melodies, 
was In hla grave at 31. Napoleon, a 
self made man, swept the Austrians 
from Italy before he was 20. He had 
bls fiait ou Europe's neck while be 
was still a young man. Alexander con 
tittered Persia at 25, and Keats, the 
hostler's son, whs singing sweet songs 
at 20. Burns had done his work 
37 and Byron died at the age of 
There Isn't any end to the list, 
should encouruge tbe young man of
day. Fame a ml greatness have been 
for those who would win them In all 
times. To day there are more opportu­
nities than at any time In the world's 
history. We haven't so many great 
warriors, lint our Napoleons are great 
In the fields of Industry and the arts 
of peace, ami none the less truly grant 
If history ahull have no page for them 
and coming generations forget their 
natnea.
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< White Hand
■; A Tais of the Early Settlers;: 

of Louisiana. ::■ ■< » _ 
"BY AUSTIN C. BURDICK o 
*♦»♦♦♦♦• »»♦»>»»>>•♦■»>»♦♦♦»

Tbe Minnesota physicians hold that 
those with weak hearts should lie re­
strained from kissing. The Inhibition 
should also Include those with 
breaths.

strong

Rafael had 
33 and Cor­
at 36. Pat-
at 211. and

Wales 
yelled

When little Prince George of 
was baptized the other day he 
like a young wild cat and teemed to 
be half scared to death. Royalty has 
to grow on a person, like whiskers.

There la talk In France of reviving 
the Dreyfus case with a view to fully 
rehabilitating the former prisoner of 
Devil's Island Evidently the French 
military authorities deal out Justice on 
the Installment plan.

Queer Offers Made to the Cleim Agent 
of a Railroad.

"The first thing some people think 
about when they hear of a railroad 
disaster is to sue the railroad com­
pany." aald a claim attorney In one of 
tbe big corporation! in New York. 
"The other morning, when I got to my 
offlee a man was waiting to see uie. 
When I asked him bls business ha 
Mid:

" 'I want damages.'
“I replied, 'For what?*
"Then he explained to me that there 

had been a wreck ou our road and that 
a relative of his had been injured. It 
waa the first 1 had beard of the wreck. 
This man had come over from where 
the accident occurred and got to my 
office ahead of me and told 
news. I explained to him bow 
proceed.

"How much do I get if my 
dies?" be asked.

"I told him I could not go Into that, 
■ nd suggeated that It would be time 
for him to think of that when the 
time came. He said that he had beard 
that somebody got S100,CMM> damage« 
out of a railroad company for killing 
a man. I told him that was no cri­
terion.

“ 'At all events,' I said, ‘your friend 
Is not dead yet, and you should be 
thankful for that.'

“ 'Yes,' he replied. 'I reckon you are 
right about that, but (lUU.tMX* Is a good 
deal of money.’

"Of course, be was an exception, but 
he wasn't a marker to a man wbo 
cante in and asked bow much the com­
pany would be willing to settle for a 
pair of torn trousers. He amused me. 
I asked how hla trousers came to l>e 
torn. He said he didn't exactly know. 
The first he noticed about them was 
when he was coming over on a ferry­
boat; he felt kind o' chilly. I suggest­
ed that he might have torn them ou 
the ferryboat.

" 'Maybe I did,’ he replied, 'but It 
looks more like I bad b«*en In a col­
lision.' and he proceeded to make his 
exhibit. Still amuse«], I suggestt-d that 
he might sue the ferryboat company 
first.

“ ‘I had 
idled, 'but 
ferryboata 
roada.'

"I suggested to him that he might 
sue the ferryboat company first, and If 
he didn't get what he thought he ought 
to have then he could sue the railroad 
company.

“ 'That's a good Idea,’ he replied. 
‘How much do I owe you?’

“That was a novelty 1 had 
encountered In the settlement 
claim, 
tlon.
have to charge him about *.*Si).

‘‘‘All right,' he answered. ‘If I beat 
the company you can deduct the 
amount of your bill from the damages 
I will get.'

"That waa also a novel proposition 
and as my business was rather press­
ing I told him I would see him later, 
and he went out. saying that he would 
let me know after he had seen his oth­
er lawyer. A claim agent's office Isn't 
the dullest place In the world.”—New 
York Sun.

thought about that,' he re- 
tny lawyer in Jersey said 
didn't pay as much as rail-
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CHAPTER X .—(Continued. I
“3ut what is tbe nature of this 

ger? What is this alternative?”
“I dare not speak now, but I may tell 

you some time."
"But----- ”
"—ah!” interrupted th« princess, in tn 

abrupt, but yet kind tone. "You must 
not urge me beyond what I have assured 
you. Coqnalla speaks not without 
thought, and hence ah'- speaks not the 
secon 1 time. I must not stop now. I 
know the character of some of your peo­
ple, and their words do not come from 
their hearts. Bo you might be led away, 
and think Stung Serpent meant a dark 
thing when he spoke fair. You will not 
forget Coqualla.”

With these words she turned away, 
and ere the youth could detain her rhe 
was gone. He saw tbe heavy door close 
after her light and graceful form, and 
then he sank down again upon the cold 
earth. What could be the mean.ng of 
her visit? Why should she have come 
to him thus to warn him of a dunger 
threatened by her father? It was a 
strange circumstance, and »(forded the 
prisoner plenty of fool for thought.

The morning dawned, the prison door 
was opened, and Stung Serpent entered, 
and with him came two others, one of 
them an old man, decrepit with age. and 
the other a tall, athletic man, only a 
little older than Stung Serpent. " hite 
Hand quickly recogn.zed this latter indi­
vidual as the Great Sun the king of all 
the Natchez, not only from his noble 
bearing and bis resemblance to his broth- 

but also from the curiously wrought 
of feathers, with 
of horse hair, that

dan

its elevated 
adorned bis

how to set rhe spirit f*e wltbeut gal»-* 
With . quick start Wh.t. Hand boun^ 

ed back from Stuug Serpent a tout . 
whole truth now came upon ‘““¿hor.ni 
knew that the temple m a neufbb rH 
village had been recently struck by -T- 
n.ng and burned to »»he. and he b 
heard that the governor of tbs o« st 
Rosalie had professed to ask bis God to 
send the calamity upon therm - o 
Indians, in their ignorance of fait . 
lieved they could send a message 
offended God of tbe whit. man. and tb*t 
when he knew the truth, his anger wou. 
be appeased. . ,

"Hold!" he uttered, raising his h»n 
towards the prince. "What have. I "ne 
that you should take my life? »roln * 
small boy I have grown up her». 
never, by thought or deed, did I harm 
one of your people. Why. then do you 
take an innocent person to slay •'

•The pale boy has fallen into our pow- 
i er. and we would »end him on a holy 

mission. Not In anger or revenge do we 
arek to do this, but only for good. Thou 
art a caat-away from those you loved, 
and surely you would rather be with 
those of your people who have gone to 
the land of spirits before you than to 
have no home."

-And you think I will carry the mes­
sage you would send?” cried the 5'0UI“- 
"No!' he added, deeply and solemnly. 1 
will tell the Great Spirit how 1 waa a 
poor prisoner in your hanis. 1 will tell 
him thus: In my own home I had a bit­
ter enemy. That enemy desired my 
ruin that he might p<>s»e»a all my father » 
gold; »o he betrayed me into the hands 
of the red men. They took me with them 
to their village, and I murmured not. 
Then they seized me, as they would a 
brute, and murdered me in cold blood! 
Thus will I speak unto the God of heav­
en. and ask for vengeance upon my mur­
derers. Be sure, now, ye warriors of the 
Natchez, that I will do as I hare said. 
I have harmed ye not.”

The red warriors were perplexed, and 
for some moments they whispered togeth­
er in their own tongue. Then Stung Ser­
pent approached his prisoner and took 
him by the hand, and having gased awhile 
into his face, he said:

‘‘Do you believe Stung Serpent would 
speak a falsehood?"

“I do not," was White Hand's imme­
diate answer.

“Then listen to me.
life, I must speak falsehood, for 
ised that you should not live.”

‘‘To whom did you make such 
Ise?” the youth asked.

“Never mind. Buch a promise
But I hare no desire to keep it, now that 
you will not carry the message we ask 
you to. save for mine honor.”

"Honor! And can the noblest warrior 
of all the Little Suns of the Natchez find 
honor in taking the life of one who never 
harmed him?”

"Not in that—not in that. Yet I gave 
my word.”

Thus speaking, the old warrior walkel 
slowly to the other end of the temple, 
and then came back again, and when he 
»topped, a ray of light had shot athwart 
his dusky features.

"White Hand,” he said, speaking more 
deeply than before, “can I know that 
thou wilt not speak falsehood to me— 
that if I have a promise from thee I may 
rest assured it will be most sacredly 
kept?”

"Ay—upon my life!" replied the prison­
er, hon ing low.

“Then if I spare thee now, wilt thou 
swear not to reveal thyself to any white 
person who shall come hither to our vil­
lage. and that thou wilt not leave our 
village, save with my consent? Shall I 
have this promise from thee?"

The youth hesitated not an Instant; 
but tbe promise was given quickly and 
distinctly.

"Then come with me now, and in time 
thou «halt see me again, 
her, thy promise is given on 
Stung Serpent trusts thee, 
man of all thy people could 
the Natchez prince as thou hast.

Thus speaking. Stung Serpent stalked 
from the temple, and the ol<i man took 
White Hand again by* the arm and led 
him forth. Once more he was conduct­
ed to the prison, and without a word, 
the old Indian pushed him in, and then 
locked the door upon him.

I
I

J, i.. . pr.P<r.rl..- »<

?im forth. Not far from the temple was 
the house of Stung Serpent. It »as, like 
a l the other dwellings, of an oblong form 
the walls built of rough timber, mad 
tight by a cetneDt formed of clay and 
Spanish moss, with a roof of reed, and 
vines very skillfully interwoven upon a 
frame, and made tight by k‘D*
Ot cement that formed the walls. To th 
house White Hand was led. and when 
he entered, he found that not only were 
all of Stung Serpent's family present, 
but slso the Great Sun and his wives.

(To be continued.)

MAGILTON, THE APE ACROBAT.
Story from Westland of a Ghost and a 

tries of Ore.i nt#«
Some years ago my wife had repeated 

dreams of a house, tbe Interior arrange­
ments of which she described minutely, 
although no idea as to its locality was 
conveyed to her. Subsequently. In the 
year 1883, I hired tor the autumn from 
La(jy u----  a house in the Highlands,
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Brishtest and Ke.t j
Brightest and best of tbs am, 

morning, J
Dawu on our darkne»» „„j , thiue aid. a“4 J

Star of tbe east, ths horizo* ldo„
Guide where out Infant R»d I

laid. J

Cold on his cradle th. dewdfc 
shining, al

Low lies his head with ths u. 
the stall; ‘**‘<'1

Angels adore him in slumber n»u.. 
Maker and Monarch and Satu,'^ 

01 (¿1I
Sajr, «hall we yield him, in coitly 

tion, r
Odors of Edom and offering«

Gems of the mountain and pearl* , 
ocean,

Myrrh from the forest, or sola id 
ths mine? 1 ’ “»

at 
lit).
It 

to-

"Have the courage of your Ignorance 
and never he ashamed to say that you 
don't kuow," la the motto of a man 
wbo la continually learning. Indeed, 
the first step toward knowledge Is to 
bo conscious of Ignorance.

It la much easier to “say kind things" 
than to come out boldly on questions 
which concern the public weal. Say­
ing "kind things" la well enough, but 
there are occasions when the mealy- 
mouthed person becomes tiresome to 
everybody.

never 
of a 

sltUH-But I was enjoying the
I replied that I guessed 1 would

THEY DETECTED THE ODOR.

When a man who ruined himself by 
being a "good fellow” ruus away and 
then comes back to |>ny hla debts he 
gets a column on the first page; but 
tbe thousand! of other men who are 
such good fellows that they pay right 
along 
Doties

have to wait to get nil agate 
In the obituary col u mu.

N'ordnu lucltnes to the beliefMai
that the American people are deg-n- 
•ratea. What makes bls opinion the 
more interesting Is the fact that be 
has gracefully narrowed this thing 
down until he now holds that be Is 
alxiut the only fellow In tlie vineyard 
wbo is not 
rest of the 
assured.

n degenerate, whereat 
world seems somewhat

the
re

There Is
present time towards eager pursuit of 
luxurious living Every mau seems 
•trainlug every nerve to outdo some 
one else In showy appearance. He 
builds bls house, uot for comfort and 
convenience, but to have It coat more 
and make more imposing appearance 
than hla neighbor Dress, furnlalilug, 
equipages, style of living or giving of 
entertainments are all baaed u|wm how 
they will strike other people rather 
than What will gratify ouv’m UVVll |MT 
tonal tastas If We would have a more 
real foundation to our prosperity 
nation we need to seek greater 
pllcity Id our lives

n great tendency In the

as n 
aliu-

When you go to Europe you 
now travel by rail from the head of 
the Gulf of Bothnia to the Atlantic, 
aa the road connecting the Iron mines 
of Sweden with Victoria Haiin. one 
of Norway's open ports on the ocean, 
baa t>een completed. For two hundred 
and thirty miles, or nearly Its whole 
length, the road Iles north of the Arctic 
circle It has a station on that luiag 
Inary line, and aa the trains spprivaeh 
It the brakeman calls out: "Neat stop 
la Polar Circle!" and tbe passengers 
alight and telegraph to thetr friends 
from this Interesting spot The road 
would not have beeu extended t,ut for 
tbe fact that the Gulf of Bothnia 
froeaes over In the winter, making It 
impossible to ship ore for more than 
four or five months each year. Now 
Germany and England can get Swed 
lsl> ore every month

may

Publications that sedulously 
tbe doings «jf ao«-lrty as rrprvsentr«! b? 
the rich bring the ch. vrful tiding« that 
Invalidism and idletit-M have gone out 
of fashion. It la not good form, they 
say. for a woman to be "delicate" or 
for a man to be without «Kvupatlon 
Therefore be han «*«-ased to de««.rate 
the club windows, and she, having 
taken up some outside lntervat befitting 
her re ns wed vigor, no longer al«rpa 
late, but ta ready to tx-gln tbe business 
of the day seasonably. My lady's ath 
letlclsm seems to t>e refle-ted tn the 
fashions fur ll*R. If It <ll«l not even 
shape them High collars, tight sleeves 
and trailing str««*t gown« have "gons 
out.” and looss gko«ra and sh.»es are 
worn. I’rrhapa It is bes-aus« she ha« 
learned to care fur her body that tbe 
nilUk.natrr a wife has ret Is««] the fash­
ion aof dinner giving also. No modern 
hostess thinks of off. ring twelve or fif 
teen courses or serving six or right 
wines. Indeed It Is asserted that so­
ciety continually gross mors temper­
ate, and In <>ne sense at least thia Is 
true, for tbe «Raner table la u« longer

report

rather occult features of the 
exemplified tn physical phe 
After giving several demon 

of Imw fraud might be prac-

Hottie Contained Nothing Hut Distilled 
Water! Imagination Did the Rest.
Two bright young men attended a 

lecture in the city a few days past, 
the lecturer's subject being one dealing 
with the 
mind as 
noinena. 
strut Ions
Heed In sueb matters, the speaker stat 
ed that he hail In hla puaaesalon a 
small tsittle containing a chemical 
agent of wonderful properties.

This bottle, he said, lie would uncork 
and use as n test of the seusltlveneaa of 
the audience to telepathic Impressions. 
The test consisted In being able to de­
tact the odor of the chemical, which 
w as liquid. Those who could detect the 
odor were sensitives, and those who 
could not were, to Isirrow the language 
of 8hakespeare. tit for treason, strat­
agems and s|a>lla.

It was nt this |s>fnt thnt the two 
young men. or one of them, uinde good 
He began to smell Immediately, and 
regaled Ills companion wltli sundry rib 
Jabs ami remarks on the strength of 
the odor about.

But bls friend was from "Missouri," 
amt had to t>e shown.
nerves responde«! to no sensation, 
cording 
request those wlm studied held up their 
hands.

After

Hla olfactory
Ac­

to tlie terms of the lecturer's

was recorked. but this 
sensitive that he could 
the odor, ami said so 
little further talk, the

a numlter of hands had beeu 
raised the tmltle
man was so very 
even then detect

When, after a
■peaker announced thnt the laittle con­
tained nothing but dlstllhsl water, the 
young man lowered hla head aa well as 
his hand, and was quiet. But wen now 
he Is sensitive on the subject, 
phis Scimitar.

Mein

Hatlstieil Illa < urii aliy.
The curiosity of the native« of 

countries as to everything belonging 
to the traveler often leads to amusing 
sltuatl ns. J W 
Thousand Mlles 
hla visit to one 
only shopkeeper 
very Inquisitive, 
visitor, ami would carefully examine 
the few iM-longlnga of the traveler. Ills 
curiosity was finally punished In a very 
funny manner.

on ’tie <>f bls tills, writes Mr. Wells 
he found my bottle of spirits of ammo­
nia on the table, and seeing 
something he bad not hitherto 
ed. he naturally laid hold of 
asked of me, What Is this'.-"

"Only a medicine," 1 replied; and with 
a perhaps unworthy satisfaction I 
watched him hold it up to the light, 
look at It all round, and finally remove 
the glass stopper and then take a good 
sniff.

I had to rush forward to save my 
precious ammonia, aa he staggered and 
gasped for bresth. and ejaculated. "I 
am dying!
of bls back ami dousing of cold water 
he quickly 
did be touch any of my things.

w lid

Wells tells, In "Three 
Through lit axil," of 

settlement «here the 
of the place prove«! 
lie was a frequent

It was 
Inspect
It. and

Hr dint of lunch slapping

«•covered; but nevermore

l.a< kin« tn Esperten«-«. 
"Ilow many years does tt 

woman to learn not to talk to 
band while he's aha« tng?"

I d i t k i« I -. .
eight

take a
her hua

n:arv!«-«l 
years'- Pittsburg Dispatch.

wlah wa knew a ««.Men legge.:

When !t comae to helping the poor, 
actions speak louder than word»

8OVEREIQN WITH WEAK HEAD.

Ue 
he

He 
and

Graphic Pen Plctnre of William IV, 
of England.

Letters wr.uen by Princess Lieven 
early In the last century have been 
published recently. She gives tbe fol­
lowing picture of King William IV. 
of England: "In the first place, there's 
the king: a quaint king Indeed, a lam 
enfant—with a weak head. At times 
I think he Is likely to lose It, so great 
Is his pleasure at being king, 
changes everything except what 
ought to change his ministers, 
changes the uniforms of tbe army
of the navy; he dismisses bls cooks 
and his French servants. He will have 
uone but English He makes every 
body cut off their mustaches; he strolls 
about the streets and gossips with the 
passers by. lie goes to the guard room 
and shows the officer In commaud hla 
Ink stained fingers, tells him bow 
many letters he has signed, of the au­
diences he Is going to give; talks about 
the queen, hla wife, and promises to 
bring her to the guard room to make 
bls acquaintance. The day before yes­
terday he paid a visit to Lord and 
lady Holland and Invited himself to 
dinner for next week, to the dismay 
of his ministers. Asked If he had 
given the Duke of Wellington (the 
prime minister) an audience that morn 
Ing. he replied: 'Thank God, no, 
madam. I am only too happy not to 
see him I wish I might never see 
him!’ He displays a prodigious activ­
ity; he Is delighted with court cere­
monies and receptions. Is constantly 
showing himself In public, occupied all 
day long In trifles, eager to reform ev­
erything at once In a word, he Is In 
a state of feverish excitement. The 
mob adores him he goes about open 
ly and treats everyone familiarly 
that Is enough for John Bull. Welling 
ton said to me quite truly: 'This is 
not a new reign; ft la a new dynasty.' " .

of
re

In a 
and

It

They Don'« llot.ier
When Senator John W. Daniel. 

Virginia, was at the Astor House 
evntly he told a story Illustrating bow
the negro race was divided In Its al 
legiauce during th« civil war

A negro boy was sent to nchool 
little hamlet on the James river, 
the teach«-r asked Mtn his name.

"I dunuo xartly." Mid the boy.
niought be Jet son Davis Huggins, an 
It mought be Ab'tn Lincoln Huggins."

“Don't you know which It la?" asked 
the teacher.

"Mammy 'Iowa It's Jefson Dav a" 
replh-d tbe boy; "but my ole man 
won't hah It nohow an' says It's Ab'm 
Lincoln They se l«>en a, rapp n' 'bout 
tt s'long as I kin rec'leet, an' sotn«-- 
tlmrs mammy gets th' beat •' It. an' 
somettmes th' ole man."

"M ell, wbat do your neighbors call 
you?" asked tbe acbool teacher, taking 
In the situation

“Oh. 
fam'ly 
Mow"

theyse don't bother with 
scraps. They Just calls

no
me

IN>wer fkoni an AMoatna WelL
At St Augustine. Fia . la tbeoaly mil) 

In tbe World that arts ItW power direct 
frein an artésien well.

Moat card players say It is all right to 
Cheat on low.

men entered. 
His arms were 

with a 
steady, calm look, he returned the gaze 
that was l>ent upon him.

"White Hand," spoke the prince, "list­
en to the words that the Great Sun shall 
speak to thee.”

At these words the king stepped for­
ward. The prisoner had seen many proud 
men, and many of the great men among 
his people, but he had never seen one so 
purely noble in his look and bearing as 
the Great Sun of the Natchez.

"Son of the pale faced invader,” spoke 
the chieftain, “thy people have come up­
on us with evil intent, and their feet al­
ready tread upon lands not their own. 
They have come with smooth tongue and 
smiling face, and while they whispered 
words of love, they have robbed us ot 
that which the Great Spirit had given 
us. The white man says the Natchez 
are treacherous; but falsehood wns not 
here until the white man came. He says 
the Natchez are cruel; but the dove is 
cruel when her nest is despo led by the 
serpent. Whence art thou here in the 
village of the White Apple? Dost thou 
know?”

“No, no," uttered the prisoner.
“ 'Tie because of the evil that dwells 

In the bosom of your people. We sought 
a chibl of the white num to send him on 
a mission to the white man's God, and 
while we sought such an one, lo! the wish 
was met by one who wished to be free of 
an encumbrance upou him. You will 
not fear to go upon the mission we would 
have you perform. Every year ninny of 
our people go voluntarily to the world of 
spirits to accompany their beloved rela­
tives. Then why should you fear, since 
you, too, will ascend at once to the home 
of your God? Child of the pale face, 
listen! Go tell your God that he shall 
send no more vengeance upon the 
Natchez for the deeds they have done 
to the white man. Tell hint how the 
white man has come to despoil us. Tell 
him this: Once the Natchez were happy 
and peaceful; their homes were pure, and 
their hearts were glad. Plenty smiled 
upon them, and joy was theirs. But by 
and by a strange boat, with wings like a 
great bird, came over the great salt lake, 
and the white man waa in it. He came 
with tire in his guns and tire in his bar­
rels; and when a multitude had landed 
hsrs. they began to place their foot upon 
our necks. Ami now our joy 1» gone, for 
rotteunesa baa crept over our homes; vu e 
has festered like great sores in our 
Isges; our warriors have drunk of 
accursed firewater until they have 
come like old women; our domain is 
coming wraated from us and sorrow 
like a black spirit bnxxling over our de­
cay. Tell your God all this, an I th.n 
sak him not to answer the white man's 
prayers when they ask for vengeance 
against the Natchez. Remember my 
words, and forget not one of them."

Thus speaking, the Great Sun folded 
hla arms and gazed silently into the 
youth's face. White Hand was moved— 
deeply moved by the speech he had 
heard, for there waa a depth of pathos 
In It that appealed directly to the heart 
Ha knew well what each word of the 
chieftain meant, and he knew how true 
It waa. But beyond thia there was a 
uiesuiiig that struck terror to tbe youth's 
soul. He was just upon the point ot fall­
ing upon his knees, when the Great Sun 
turned away and stalked from the place 
Pale and trembling. White Han I wat. h 
ed him until he waa gone, and then tu:n 
ed to Stung Serpent.

"White Hand, you hare heard the 
words of ths Great Sun. He has spoken 
to you th« truth Now follow tne."

Then Stung Serpent walked s owly 
from the prison house, and the oh] man 
took W bite Hand by ths arm and said 

j "Come!" Instinctively he obsyed the 
summons, though b.s steps trembled as 
hs walked forth When he reached the 
open air. ths prisoner looke.1 around, but 
not a living thing could he see save the 
Stout prince who walkwl on ahead and 
the old man wbo led him.

Next to ths prison, an,! distant some 
fir» rods. Stood ths temple. White Hand 
knew It by the rude Imitation of rhs blaz­
ing sun that adorne«! the roof at the ga 
bls. Into this tempi« he was led. and 
here he found some twenty men. eight ot 
whom were thoM warriors whose duty 
it was to attend th« as red fir« Thit 
fir« was burning upon an altar, and very 
curious y wrought with strung« devl ee

• ’ • a
altar. Ills attest] -a waa arrested by th« 
appears»«-« of two stout men who stood 
a«sr th« altar with knive« in their han la. 
and with a large bowl between them 
which was bkwd «tamed both outaid« and 
ta

"Now. White Hand,” apoha S ung Ser­
pent. approaching him and pla. ng hs 
broad ban t upon his ah«>uld«r, "you will I 
n.«t forget th« message that th« Gr»at 
Bun has given yon to deliver to your 
il.Mt. and you must gtv« It word for word. 
and if th« Great Spirit ot th« whit« man 
knows «11 thing«, bv will know that tha 
Nstch- s hs«e only sent to him tt»« word« 
of truth. You will have an easy path 
fr.tn th« earth, for our warrior» ka»w

youth arose as these

er, 
circlet 
plume 
head.

The
but he did not speak, 
folded across his breast, and

vil- 
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But romeni 
thy life, and 
Not another 
have moved »»

CHAPTER XI.
Alone the prisoner remained until noon, 

and then his dinner was brought by »n 
Indian whom he had not before seen. 11» 
asked no questions, but allowed the mes­
senger to go and couie in silence. An 
hour afterwards the door was again 
op< nod, aud this time the light, airy form 
of the Princess Coqnalla entered the pris­
on. White Hand immediately aros» and 
moved towards her.

“My white brother is safe, and Co- 
quails is glad," the princess uttered, as 
she took the proffered hand.

Ah. fair prin ess!" exclaimed the 
youth, with some sadness in his t. ne. 
"but how long shall I be safe?"

"As |,,n_- as yon «¡-h. It ,t i--en The 
Natchez speak plainly when they hue 
anything to say, for they wou.d I » qui, k 
ly understood. ?•- ----
to kill thee, and in one w ay 
he forego his pledge, 
his own son-in-law."

The 
spoke. 
White Hand understood her. 
a few moments npoa her downcast*fa7e' 
snd he wondered st her extreme lieautv 
She was dark, but the youth had seen 
faces in his own land much darker, but 
uever had seen a smoother, fairer skin 
nor features more faultlessly regular an I 
iH-autiful. He started at h. r words, but 
it was with a strange, thrilling start, and 
a troubled, perplexed look worked uD„n 
his face.

"Coqnalla," he said, "thou art the only 
daughter of thy father?”

^‘Thou speakest truth." was her reply.
And will thy father give me to thee 

tor a husband?"
"He will."
"And how is thy wish?"
"Like my father s. He loves thee, for 

-hou hast touched his heart. Last night 
1 ,r. hiui thou w*»t th« first un 
compla n.ng. noble white man he had 
ever seen fuU of pain and sorrow I loy» 
te Gn»°"’ ,n<1 C,D l0T* th<* ancl

.wYbit\H,.n'1 tb* Prison.
At ImJIT b WM bCWed 'leep ,hoa«ht 
bv h ? *“<i took Coqualla
by the hand and led her to wb.re the 
ground rolled up into a littls knoll, and 
m J,>W" *nJ Jr*’ Prin. »,.

My father has promised 
y alune 

He will not
cnn
MU

dusky princess tremble 1 as 
and her head was bowed

i she
But 

gazed

to his ski«. '---- -
Coqualln," h« whisp«red. "speak

*nd ^ *» • '»«'‘rtt 

smiHithuess of utterance 
marry œ» J, !t for loT< of 
to my HA»F

’ B th." y-— • 
were thy Ilf. all thin«’ 
that th« asking w< 
for»v»r. I'd ask tbe. _

A Uttl» whil« th. 
of the prim-«««, »n | », 
dark ey«u .nd then h« ...... 
were low sal ««meat, mi 
»ned la ailanca C_ 
mor» freely, but stm ls - 
when h« had dene, the r 
h.r .rm. hl, Bf » ■

O*»a3a hurri.j ;

La(ly b----  a house in the Highlands,
with shooting and fishing; my son, wbo 
was in Scotlaud at the time, arranged 
the matter, neither my wife nor I hav­
ing seen the place. M hen I went I with­
out my wife) to make final arrange­
ments for taking possession. Lady B-—■ 
was still living In the house, and she 
told me that if I did not mind she pro­
posed putting me for the night Into a 
bedroom which she herself usually oc­
cupied, and which for some time past 
had been haunted by “a little lady,” 
who continually appeared in it. As I 
was somewhat skeptical upon such 
matters I replied that I should be de­
lighted to make the acquaintance of 
her ghostly visitor, and I accordingly 
slept in the room, but no such visitor 
appeared to me.

Subsequently, upon my wife’s arrival 
nt the house, she, to her great astonish­
ment, found It to be the counterpart of 
her dream house, and on Inspecting It 
from hall to attic every detail appeared 
to correspond. But on descending 
again to the hall she said: "No, this 
cannot be the house, after all, as in my 
dream there was another suite of rooms 
on that side, which Is missing here.” 
She was at once told that there was 
such a suite of apartments, not ap­
proached from the hall, and on being 
taken over them she recognized every 
room. She, however, said that a bed­
room in this suite appeared in her 
dream to be a sitting-room, and It ap­
peared that this had been the case, but 
thnt the arrangement had Just been al­
tered.

A 
met 
two 
uot 
stantly Lady B----- exclaimed:
you are the lady who haunted my bed­
room.” I have no explanation to offer, 
nor had my wife during the rest of her 
life, as to what some might call a re­
markable coincidence, and what would 
be called In the Highlands a case of 
"second sight.” Certainly my dear wife 
was the last person In the world to 
give undue license to her Imagination, 
and, further, I can vouch for the fact, 
and so can other members of my fam­
ily, that she did undoubtedly describe 
accurately a house which had some 
rather remarkable arrangements, and 
this long before she or any other mem­
bers of the family were even aware 
that such a house really existed.”

day or two after, my wife and I 
Lady B----- , and I Introduced the
ladles to each other, as they bad 
previously been acquainted. In- 

"Why,

Dodging Bullet«.
I once watched a man for more than 

an hour fire repeatedly at a loon on a 
pond In Lincoln County, Maine, the luon 
being frozen In by tbln ice, but having 
kept a small circular space open by its 
movements, the ice not being strong 
enough to sustain the man, and the 
open space not being large enough to 
enable the bird to swim and rise, as a 
loon cannot rise In flight from a sta­
tionary pivsitlon In the water. The loon 
dodged every shot (by diving), although 
within easy gunshot range from the 
shore. It was not killed until the next 
morning, when the Ice had become 
strong enough to permit the man to go 
close up to the open space an«l shoot 
when the loon came to the surface; but, I 
under the circumstances. I think tbe I 
man ought to have Iteen shot instead 
<>f the loon.- Communication in New 
York Sun.

I don't know anything about loons, 
but It does not seem to me such a re­
markable thing for an animal to dodge 
shot or even a ball. The initial velocity 
of i ball from tlie average sporting rifle 
is very much under l.tek) feet per sec­
ond. and the time of passage for 100 
yards Is a very cons:«l.-rable fraction of 
a second. For the ordinary shotgun It 
is fre«;nently a seond or more. Light, 
for all practical purposes tn dodging’ 
Is Instantaneous. .o If the loon «.«-« the 
flash why shouldn't he get out of the 
way? I have frequently stood on the 
target butts until after a shot was Bred 
at «IO yards from a Springfield army 
rifle. Jumping into tbe pit before the 
ball reached the target, and I never 
thought this much of a trick. With a 
«Inche.ter It would have bees scarce- 
ly neeewy to have Jumped at all- I 
mlgltt have waJked off.-Communica­
tion tn New York Sun.

Vainly we offer each ample oblation-
Vainly with gifts would his 

secure;
Richer by far is the heart's »dor»tfa

Dearer to God are the prayers g'J 
poor. “

Brightest and beat of ths »otu ,f , 
morning, ’

Dawn on our darkness and leg 
thine aid. 11

Star of the east, the horlxon »donna. 
Guide where our Infant Redeeiw! 

laid.
—Reginald Heber.

i

Disie’a Lend.
Away down South in ds fi«ajds of cos»!
Cinnamon seed and sandy Bottom; 

Look away, look away. 
Look away, look away.

Den 'way down South In ds fields < 
cotton,

Vinegar shoes and paper stockings; 
Look away, look away. 
Look away, look away.

Den I wish I was in Dixie’» land 
Oh—oh! Oh—oh!

In Dixie's land I’ll take my stand,
And live and die in Dixie's land, 

Away, away, away, 
Away down South in Dixit.

Pork and cabbage In de pot, 
It goes In cold and come« out hot;

Look away, look away,
Losk away, look away. 

Vinegar put right on red beet, 
It makes them always fit to eat;

Look away, look away,
Look away, look away. 

Den I wish I was in Dixie's land,
Oh—oh! Oh—oh!

in Dixie's land I'll take my itind. 
And live and die in Dixie's land,

Away, away, away,
Away down South in Dixie.

WOMAN DOCTOR’S STORY,

Called Into a Tough Section la th 
Dead of Night.

At a meeting of women physidu 
In Philadelphia not long ago tbe tits 
dinner speaking took tbe form of ¡e 
sonal experiences. One physician tat 
of her first and only fright. A roup 
looking man had come for her to g 
a patient In one of the worst quxnaj 
of the city. It was past midnight, nJ 
the doctor told the man that be nea 
not wait; she would go as soon 1 
possible, meaning to call a cab. Bd 
when the doctor reached her door t» 
man was waiting for her outside, ut| 
insisted upon escorting her.

I found It difficult to get rid of b:i 
she said, and so walked on with bl* 
I soon decided that It would be beta 
not to offend my tough-looking eiwt 
by taking a cab and going alone ik 
I dared not ride with him; so I wiltt 
the whole way.

I found my patient In a danger» 
condition, and the squalid room where 
she lay was occupied by ten or mon 
other persons. I aald they mutt F 
out. anu all left save one burly oef1 
who declared that he would not p 
out In the cold. I Insisted, bower« 
and the other lodgers forced bla » 
leave. «

It wns an hour or more before I *■ 
ready to take my departure, and tbe* 
I planned to walk up to 8tb street ik 
take a car. My former escort offered 
to go with me, but I declined bis ot« 
and set off alone. I had not gone! 
block before I discovered that tbe 4 
surly negro, whom I had driven fm* 
the sick-room, was following me 1 
walked steadily on. but my heart beat 
faster than ever before in my life * 
hadn't a donbt that be meant ** 
chief.

I missed the car I meant to take, n! 
I knew that at that hour o'f the M3 
It would be a long time before anotn* 
would come along; so I hurried •* 
bearing those pursuing footsteps I3* 
behind me. At every shadowy pi** 
I expected an attack. In fancy 1 ► 
the man's breath on my face »nd d* 
grasp of hie ugly hand on my ahec. 
der. Hnw I longed to see a P^ 
man, but no one was In eight 8»1 
waiaed on and on to my own d»*; 
and when I was within Its »belter • 
was too overcome to stand.

Tbe next morning I went back te* 
my patient, ard was received 1®» • 
princess. It then came out that 
negro had followed me to see tb*’ 
reached home In safety: and It fo"* 
transpired that two men rhvslc1*^ 
had refused to go to the patient ” 
night before because of the danger0* 
character of the neighborhood. A b’T 
der had been committed there tbeF* 
vloua week.

Bismarck's Big Brain.
rrln’e Bismarck's brafn. according to 

the flattering estimate of the antbropol- 
oTst Otto Ammon, was probably the 
heaviest known to anatomical science. 
Herr Ammon, in consultation with 
r™’he -dud^
rtt't= the measurements taken for 

0M st.teman welffbedT^“^ ™ 
and consequently exceed. In w»|ghi 
hat of any known genius. Cuvier's 

’J , grammes. Bvmn'« 
1Kranf. l.wo. Schiller's '] 
and Dante's 1.420 The «re».- '
of the brain of ln intelligent’’’^ 
P**n 1. only Mm grammes

His Reliance. "
I»o you really believe in your 

s‘«n of fatth bealtngr T Rn>fea- 
ver'wTnd’' ’,W “* ’»>• 16 B4-
yon m'esn J

'0 ' 1

“ 71ÏL’“”' S’, -- - __— - - »-tar«. ,h, hr>la
'!'! StÄtPTT.ün « C.s- 11 ®

You Wti 
me. or only

fair rfri. "But 
own. 1 thought 

rould bring thee to me 
iee oa my knees."

>uth held ths has! 
ssed into her Isrgv. 
t spuse His waada

— J Coqnalla list- 
MS Went on. snd sp«.kv 

I m s whisper, sad 
pr n.-e.s p a>d 

He.

Mr. Spnrgena's Compllm,,t
"Do you know, dear." the late 

Spurgeon once said to hla •W- 
tween the puffs of hla clgaf. "1 ** 
times wish I had never married .»<•

"Why do you wish that?" Mra. 
geon asked. In alarm. k

"Because, my dear." came the 
terlng answer, “it would t* *? .
to have the courting days o'’tr

A Wonderful Trans form "«'<*
Three year« ago a spot near l’s •* v 

phla was covered with cornfi»1”’ 
day a S».i«0.000 ahlpyard stand» th - 
Ships are built under a huge « *
Iron shed. which allows work ta 
done In all aorta of weather

I*own town la the place whet®1 
an escapes from the care of b«t ' 
dren, and home Is tbe pince

t • • msn esca|-es tne pores »«• — 
I tow a,
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