desort. And then, after all—all the walt

Prisoners and Captives
By H. S. MERRIMAN

Ing. the preparation, the counting of mo-
:::uu. and the caleulating of distances—
the bell In the engine room came a8 a
sarprise. There was something startling
in the clang of gong ase the engineer re-

plied.
Helen was the last to rise. She stood

holding the shawl which Owwin had

— P

CHAPTER XXII.

Matthew Mark Faston was & quick
thinker If not a deep one, and it Is those
who think quickly whe give quickly. This
man had soumwthing to give, something to
tear aWwny from bhis own heart and hold
out with generous, smiling eyes, and, be
fore Miss Winter's door had closed be-
hind him, the sacrifics was made. He
onlled & bhansom cab and drove stralght
to Tyars' club. e found his friend at
work among his ship’'s papers, folding
and making up in packets his receipted
billa

“Morning," sald the PEoglishman,
“These papers are almost ready to be
banded over to you. All my stores are
on board*

“Ah "

Tyars looked up sharply, and as sharp-
Iy returned to his occupation. Faston
was grave, and Tyars knew that he had
come with news of some sort, e waited,
hawever, for the Ameriean to begln, and
continued to fald and arrange his papers

“1 have,"” sald Enston, aitting down and
tapping the neat toe of his boot with his
cans, “hit quite aecidentally upon a dis
cuUvery .

“Poor chap " muttersd Tyars, abstact-
wdly.

Which will make & differencs in vour
crew,"

“What? exclaimed Tyars, pausing In
the middle of & knot.

“One rule,” continued Easton, his queer
little face twisting and twinkling with
some emotion, which he was endeavoring
to coneeal, “was that no swesthearts or
wives were to be left behind.”

“What are you driving at?" asked
Tyars, curtly, in a singularly lifc.one
volre,

“Wall, old man, I have dlscoversd a
swantheart”

Tyars threw the papers in a heap and
ross auddenly from his seat. He walked
to the mantel pleve.

“Of course,” he sald, “your discovery
can only relate to one person.’

“Yes; you know whom [ mean”

Tyars nodded his head In acqalescence
and continued smoking, The little Amer-
lean sat looking in a curlous way at this
large, Impassive, high-bred Englshman,
as If gathering enjoyment and sdification
from the study of him.

“Well," he drawled, at length, “you say
nothing !"

“There s nothing to say.”

“On the contrary,” returned Paston,
“thers la everything to say. That Is one
of the greatest mistakes made by your
people. | have noticed It sines | hawve
been In this country. You take too much
for granted. You let things say them-

welght of deliberation.

standing.”
“Yes,” snid Tyars ansiously.

work, n
mine.

do it. You must stick to the ship.,”

terlals lntended for a molehill.
one, have no [otention of

by this time next year”

doubt the next minute:
suevesd T
“Well, what then?™

TER. TR,

S8 jpeiilival, waich is worse.”

sell the ship at

and only you, the doctor and myself will

are, The crew will imagine that they
are the survivors of & Ruasian Ivory hunt-
ing expedition, and if the truth ever
comes out, it will be impossible to prove
that you and I knew better.”

“But It will not ba easy to keep the
newspapars quiet.”

“We aball not attempt to keep them
quiet. It will only be a local matter.
The 8San Francisco papers will publish
libelous woodcuts of our countenances and
a column or two purporting to be blo-
graphleal, but the world will be little the
wiser, In Ameriea such matters are In-
teresting only In so much as they are per-
sonal, and there s In reality mothing

There Is no dificulty In kick-

selves too much, and you think it very |as one would kick out any Intruder; and
fine to be Impassive and apparently Indif- | we are quite Indifferent as to whether

ferent.
sllly and unbusiness like.

But It is not a Ane thing, It ls | the American newspapers abuse us or not
Do you give | after having been kicked. As to the de- ture left to Itself on the great range for

up Oswin Grace? talls of the voyage, I shall withhold thoss

“Cortalaly ;
behind,”

“He will ron his head agalost & wall If |1
he can, That Is to say, In thers in a thick |t
enough wall around.”

Tyars hesitated. “I am not qults sure |t
that it Is my businesa,” he said. "1 hate
meddling In other people's affalrs, and,
after all, T suppose Grace knows best
what he Is dolng.” t

wok ahall alwayw be In course of prepara.
lon, and will never appear.”

In this wise the two men contlnued
alking, planning, scheming all the moen-

The sleventh of March was fized for
he malling of the Argo, exploring vessel,

“Men rarely know what they are dolng | and Raston's chisf thought on the aub.
under thase circumstances,” observed Bas | oot was & vague wonder as to what he

ton
Ife waitod patlently, hat in hand, to
Bear what Tyars had to say.

would do with himself after she had gone.

The Argo was to pass out of the tidal

While he | basin into the river at one o'clock, and

stood there, Muggins, the ball-terrier, ross | at half-past twelve Easton drove up to

from the hoarth rug, stretched himself and |t

ha dock gutes. e brought with him the

looked from one to the other In an [n- [ last itemn of the ship's outfit In the shape

quiring and anticlpatory wmanner.

He [of a plle of newspapers, and a bunch of

took It to be a questlon of golng for | hothouss roses for the eabin table, for

a walk, and apparently Imagined that the |t
canting vote was him,

“All right,” said Tyars, suddenly, “I

wlll speak to him again” about
Easton, following [quite a friendly way, and endenavoring | profitable animals that have saten out

"Toduy ™ puarsmed

while

wia to be a luncheon party on board
stenming down the rlver,

found Admiral Grace strolling
the deck with Tyars, conversing in

here

up his advantage, “or to-morrow at the | honestly to suppresa his contempt for
Intest." seamanship of so young a growth as that

“Yes: toomorrow at the Intest.” 0
Then the American took his departure, | |

of his companion, The lndies were balow,
nspeoting the ship under Oswin's guld.

and Muggine curled himself up on the | anee,

heurih rag again with & yawn of dinnp-

“She In" he sald, addressing himself 1o

polntment the admiral, with transatlantic courtesy,
Oswin Cirace was seated in the birlght |“a strange mixture of the man-of-war
little enbin at a table writing out lists of | and the yacht—do you not find It s,
atores, “ll'.:\ of those SATE AiOres were \lr""
plled on the deck around him, and there "She Is," answered the old gentleman,
was A pleasant odor of paraffice In the guardedly, “one of the monat complete ves
nir, Tyars closed the eabin door with his [sels 1T have ever boarded-—though her
#lhow ontward appearance (s, of course, sgalonat

“1 do not see,” he sid, slowly and un-

camforiably, “how you can very well g0
with aa"

Girnee lnld anide his pen and ralsed his
keen, gray eyea. Hin brow was wrinkled,

his lips wet, hin eyes fall of fight,

“Hecnuno," suggested Grace, in a hard
voles, "1 am In love with Agnes Win-
temn 7"

Tyars nodded his head and utooped to
plek up his gloves, holding them subwe
quently close to the bars of the wtove,
where they steamed gayly. There was a
sllence of some duration, and every seo
ond increased the discomfort of Claud
T_\nln

“And you,” continued Grace, at length,
wery deliberately, “love llelen !

Tyars stood upright, so that hls head

wias very near the beams. e thrast his
gloves Inta his pocket and stood for some
eaconds, grasping his short polnted beard
meditatively with the uninjured hand.

“Yeu," ho maid, “1 do."

Grace returned to his ship chandler's
bills with the alr of a barrister who,
having established his point, thinks I
prodent to allow time for It to sink Into
the bralns of judge and jury.

"l do not mind telling you,” he added,
carelesaly, almost eardlessly, “that
Miss Winters Ia perfeotly Indifferent on
the subject.”

“Do you know that for certain?' asked
Tyars, sharply

“She told me wso harself,™ answered
Grave, with a pecullar little laugh which
was not pleasant to the ear,

He walied obvioualy for & reclproeal
confidence on the part of Tyars: but he
waited In wain.

“Of courss,” he sald, “I have no desire
to meddle with your affalra. | ask ne
questions, and | look for no spontansous
confidences. It will be better for vou to
lose uight altogethar of the coincldence
that I am-—her brother.”

Loo

of the cabin table, with his back half
turnad toward his companion. He bhad
pioked up & pleoe of straw, of which thers
was & quantity lying on table and foor,
and this be was biting meditatively. It
was a8 yat entirely a pussle to him, and
this was only a new complieation.
could not understand It Just as better
mett than (Mland Tyars have failed to an
derstand it all through. For no ona, 1
take (1, does understand love, and no man
can say whither It will lead,
“There need,” continued Oswin Graos,
peiforating & series of small holes In bils
ting paper with the paint of a cedar
ol pencil, “be ne nonsense of that sort,
am going to take It upon myself te
teh over Helen's interests they are
much safer In your hands than In mine”™
Still Tyars sald nothing, and after o

her,”

“Ome ean deteet,” continued the Amerl

can, looking round with a musing eye,

“the Influence of & naval offcer.”

The old gentleman softened visibly, A:
this moment the ladies appeared, sscortod
by Oswin Grace—Miss Winter frst, with
n marching lttle wmile in her syes. Fas
ton saw that she was very much on the
alert,

“1 feel quite at home,” she sald to him,
looking round her, “although there are =0
many changes”

“So do 1; the more so becnuse the
changes have heen made under my own
directions,”™

They walked aft, leaving the rest of the
party standing together, As they walked,
Owwin Grace watched them with a singu
Inr light in his clear gray eyes; singular
because gray eyes rarely gliston, they only
darken at times.

Presently the vessel glided smoothly he
tween the slimy gates out Into the apen
river.

slowly round on the greasy water, peln:
misty river

on the outward road.

CHAFTER XXI11I1.

delicate repast provided by her officers
he or she could searcely have failed to no

ty assembled. Admiral

he, in consequence, was singular in fall
ng to appreciate the witticlsms of Ma:

Hant conversation. It is just
that Admiral Grace Ald not
| mach of the wit
{slmple. s position was not unigue.

|
| to Miss Winter

The meal came to an end and & mov
was made,
but to go om deck.

never Jook upon again.

little pause, Grace went on, In measured,
thoughtful tones, carrying with them the

“There s one polut,” be sald, “upen
which 1 think thers must be an under

“Any risks—extra rizks, such as beat
ht-work up aloft—these must be

what you have said, I gath-
or that your Intention was to be skipper,
and yet do the rough work as well. When
anything hazardous ls to be dons, 1 shall

“l bave no doubt,” sald Tyars, seating
himself at the table and beginning to
open his letters, “that we are all con-
strueting a very fine mountain out of ma-
l' f“
lpaving my
bones in the far North. There In no rea-
son why we should not all be back home

“None at all,” agreed Oswin somewhat
perfunctorily, adding, with s susplelon of
“Suppose we

“Supposs we get thers all right, rescue
the men and go on safely; we get over
the elementa! danger, and thea wa have

“I do not wee 1" replied Tyars. “We
S8an Franclsco, Half
the crew expect to be pald off there, the
other half will disperse with thelr passage
money In their pockets, and very few of
them will find their way back to Bogland.
Our doctor ls a German soclallst, with
several allases; onr second mate a alm-
ple-minded Norweglan whaling skipper.
The exiles do not know a word of Eng-
llsh, or pretend they do not, and none
of the crew wpeaks Russinn. There will
be abmolutely no Intercourse on board,

ever know who the rescusd men really

The tow-line was cast off, and the
Argo's engines started. The veass] swung

ing her blunt, stubborn prow down the
She settled to her work with
a doclle readiness, llke & farmer’s mare

Had an acute but uninitintsd observer
been Introduced Into the little eabin of
the Argo during the consumption of the

tice & cortaln recklessness among the par-
Grace was the
only one who really did Justios to the
steward's maiden and supreme offort, and

thew Mark Easton and Oswin Grace. This
was, perhaps, owing to the fact that when
| we have passed the half wiy milestone in
Tyars had seated himself on the corner | life, wa fall to appreciats the most heil-
possible
think very
taken as wit pure and

Ones or twice Kaston's words recurred
“1 Intend to be Intenss-

There was nothing elee to do
The moments dwin.
died on with the slow, dragging monoteny
which makes us almost Impatient to see
the last of faces which we shall perhaps
Presently, the
town of Gravesend hove In sight, and all
on the quarterdeck of the Argo gased at
It an they might have gased on some an-
known Eastern city aftér traversing the

sproad over her koees, and looked round
| with & strange, (ntense gase. The steam-
er was now drifting slowly on the tide
with resting engines. There were two
boats rowing toward her from Gravesend
Pier, one a low, green-painted wherry for
the pllot, the other a larger boat, with
stained and faded "if.":mm T-h:
scene—the torplid, yellow river,

4id town and low riverside warehouses—
could scarce havae been excended for purs,
unvarnlshed dismalness.

Already the ateps were heing lowered.
In & few moments the larger boat swung
alongaide, held by a rope made fast In
the forecastle of the Argo. A general
move was made toward the rall. Tyar
passed out on the gangway, where he
stood walting to band the ladles Into the
boat. Helen was near to her brother;
whe turned to him and kissed him in sl
lence, Then she went to the gangway.
There wan a little pauss, and for & mo-
ment [elen and Tyars were left alone at
the foot of the brass-bound steps

“Good-by,” sald Tyars.

There was a slight {:’!mtm of the
last syllable, as If he something else
to say: but he never mald It, although
she gave him time.

“(lood-by," she answered, at length;
and she, too, seemed to have something

GOOD TRIUMpgANT OVER EVIL

True optimism Is based on a sar-
vey of all the blackest facts In so-

love, that ¢an overrule these dark
events and transform evil into good.
prowning has followed the prodigal
ju his downwnrd eareer,
made his way into the wine shops,
BEY. M. D Nillis pe hath stood midst the din of the
miarket place y,q the stock exchange.
baunts of vice 4 erime, and I8 familiar with the hovels
of the poor gng gpe paloces of the rich. e knows the
newsboy, the w,pxing girl, the princess, the courtier, the
soldler, the wiyy, the hero, and the patriod. At the end
of his career |, afirms that love I8 stronger than hate,
that knowledge will make it way In the face of Ignor-
ance, that lire 14 jord over death. that, come soon or
come Inte, ol will triumpl.  The best ls still to be.
Our thues gre 1; pis hand., Yonth shows the path, trust
God, see all, nop pe afreld. A man's reach should excesd
bis grasp, or w)ues o heaven for?”

That be vy prove the uitimate Inevitable trivmph of

to add which was never added

Then ehe stenced Hzbily lhio lhe boat
and took her place on the faded red
cushlons,

The Argo went to sea that night. There
was much to do, although everything
seemad to be in its place, and every man
appeared to know his duty. It thus hap-
pened that Tyars and Gracs bad not a
moment to themselves until well on Inte
the night. The watech was set at 8
o'clock. For & moment Tyars paused be-
fore leaving his chlef officer alone on the
little bridge.

"What a clever fellow Easton Is!™ he
sald. "1 never recognised It until this

afternoon.”
(To be continued.)

ROUNDUP OF WILD HORSES.

Range in State of Washington fte
Be Cloared of Grass Consumers.

One of the most exclting chases, If It
may be so called, that has taken place
slnce the era of the grand buffalo hunt
ended on the great plateau, ls the pro-
posed round up of 18,000 wild horses In
Douglas County, Washington. As sched-
uled, 400 cowboys will take part In the
ride after these wild creatures of the
range. The purpose Is to rid the range

easler than the suppression of one's per- | Of this great band of grass consumers
sanality.
lng an Interviewer out of the reom, just

and the effort, presumably, will be to
dispateh rather than eapture the horses.
These untamed and praetically uon-
tamable animals are the product of na-

thirty years. The steck Is Interbred

If you can get him to stay [ with the view of publishing a book, which | and, of course, underbred, and has no
la quits the correct thing nowadays, The | place In the economy of clvilized life.

While Its extermination will be & galn
to the legitimate stock breeding and
ralsing Interests of the mectlon over

ing, while they worked methodically ang | Which the horses have so long roamed
prosaleally.

at will, the Instinets of humanity are

fllcted through the means by which this
purposa Is to be nccomplished,

Perhaps this Is the best that can be
done at this stage of affairs to rid a
wide section of the country of a verita.
ble pest to the stock Industry, Like
many other scourges, the remedy for
this plague of wild horses lays In pre
ventlon. The careless settlers of thirty
years ngo who nllowed thelr ponles to
run uncared for on the range year after
venr were culpable in this matter. The
result has been a multiplication of un.

the grass on the range for years to the
detriment of the Interests of a legitl-
mate stock Industry, Now comes the
necessity of repalring the consequences
of the settlers' carelessness and g
“roundup” looking to the extermination
of thousands of these wild crestures,
with such cruelties as will be necessary
to accomplish that end. The chash will
be an exelting one, no doubt, and the
ultimate result will be beneficlal.

Corn Growers Are Wastefal,
While fully recognizing the value of
corn crop In all sectlons and partlen
larly In the West, where It s so largely
grown, the fact remalns that more of It
Is wasted than sbould be. Western
farmers wear out themsolves and thele
horses plowing under constalks which
could be put Into the ground much
more ensily and Inexpensively by eut
ting the stalks, shrodding them and
feeding them to the stock, so as to have
the manure for the soll. If humus |3
needed It can be much more onsily
supplied than by plowing . under corn
stalks. Farmers of the East cannot
understand why thelr brethren of the
West follow corn with corn: perhaps,
in the East, It Is realized that the time
has been when the changes was Forem)
on them, as It must be, eventually, In
the West. We may follow corn nfter
corn now and for some years 1o e
muceessfully, but we'll have to stop It
sometime.  Further, why shoull we
continue It ant!! foreed to stop, elther
In the West or elsewhere?

If sections have found the rotation
of crops profitable s there RNY Peason
to assume that 1t will not he “quanlly
successfil elsowhere? On  the nther
hand, If a soll Is able to grow erop af
. | ter erop of corn with success. I It not
falr to assume that a short rotation,
say three years, would give cropa which
would be more profitable and Ieave the
sall In muoch better condition? Think
It over, or, better stil) experiment »
little on small plotx, and see what the
result s,

Bone and Sinew,

“IDo you wee that Alstinguished ok -
Ing man over thers with l|1ll'-t.'u]urwl
whiskers?! Well, he furnishes the bone
and sinew of the natlon.™

“You don't say. Is be the bead of|
a physieal eulture colleger”

He |ly funny, and [ guess you will have to “Nope.”
aogh” This wan her cue, and she acted “Recrulting station?
wpon It, *"Way ofr.,”

. “Then what s his line?
“Why, be runs a 8.cent lnchroom, -

Dead Game,
Gunner—They say, despite thelr
lethargicness, the People of Philadel-

phia are dead game sporta
Guyer—I anould say they are dead

shocked at the erueltios that will be n. | ==

good over ovl) rpauning takon the weskest possible em
tndiisenit of purity, goodness and love, He passes by the
stutesman, ang 1‘{,1;.-9 a Hitle friendiess waif, named
Plppa, and be (olls us that this ehlld of 16, this girl,
friendless, hogeless, untaught, cun, by purity, prayer,
falth and love |g her, become the chapel through which
God and his spirit work, so a8 to work miracles of trans.
formation |n this sinful world. -

For In every rpplm God I8 stronger than the principle
of SBatan. Christ W victorlous over sin, love conquers
hate, and light smipes darkness, and life ls victorious over

death.

SWEARING [N PUBLIC. By Willlam Wesley.

No greater annoyance exists to-day In public
pluees, (peluding the streets and conveynuces,
than the Indlscriminate swearing on the part
of men, Most of them are young, some of
them ure mature, few or none of them are old
—atl this s exceadingly suggestive; old men
know too much to swear. Of course, mueh of
It is entirely thoughtless, and fhe result of u
viclous hablt working Itself out. “Profamity,”
says a wise man, “is more of less a professlon of your
loyalty to the devil” It I8 certalnly only too true that
the average man doss not hesitate to use the most awfal
language and some of 1t he does uot even seem to think
ls awful.

I recall asxking a man of slugularly uprightoess of life
what was wrong o cursing *it." He replied, “Who made
‘4t and all there B | was a small boy, but It served
to potut out something that should be more or less ob-
vious. Curses do come home to roost, If not In the way
first thought, then in another way,

Men (n the habit of profanity swear at those whom,
In their saner minds they would not think of cursing
It Is certain that, If they had not the hablt, they would
never find themselves In a8 miserable a plight as they
must be In If they bave any thoughtful moments. A boy's
swenring Is largely due to a father's loose hablts, and a
boy who has heard bis mother cursed Is not likely to
have any scruples afterward In cursing bis father.

Rome men swedr o what they think Is n gentlemanilke

By Rev. Newell Dwight Hillis.

clety, but It goes on tn Aind & nowes
that makes for righteonsness and

Ile has

He knows the

manber, by scrupulously omitting thelr ouths in the pres

ence of women, For so much let thanks be given, since
nothing Is more annoying to a person of seusibilitles than

1o hear those who have not even that much self-restralnt

It is In mwany cases & slgn that a wan or boy swears ot
home and Iln the presence of thé wowes of bis owa
family when he does ot hold In at any tlne; of course,
If he Is able to draw the line, It merely proves he Las

enough command over himself not Lo swear nt all,
But In any event swearing Is awful. The proof Is to

be found la the crawling repulsion felt when a womwan

FWanra,

WHY HUSBANDS DESERT THEIR WIVES,
By Ernmest P. Bicknell.

One promivent Ublengo soclety reports that
vue-fourth of the famiMes which applled for
Its assistance In 19005 bad been deserted by
the husband or wife. Another soclety found
that during the same period one In ten of
the famllles askling its help had been deserted,
Causes are sabtle and complex. One man
will go away from home In good fulth ln search
of employment. Hard luck attends him, he drifts
from place to place. gradually becomes allenaied, and final-
ly vedses Lo commuuleata with his wife. Another man will
lenve home In anger, In which case the declding quarrel
Is usually the culmination of a long werles of bitter
wrangles.

A well defined class of deserters is composed of hus
bands who leave home just before the birth of a baby.
The members of this class usually return after charity
lins seon the wife safely through the erisls and bas pald
all the accompanying expenses.

Certaln Kuropean eountries have laws agalust deser-
tion which appear to be worthy of trial In the United
Btates. Under thelr operation a deserting husband is
sentenced to prison at hard labor. The state or muniel-
pality allows a daily wage for his work, but Instend of
puyiog It to him pays It to his family. It is sald that
when a man once finds that he cannot escape the support
of his famlly, he prefers to labor outside, rather than
inaide, the prison walls

TRUE BASIS OF THE HONOR SYSTEM.

By Prol. Woodrow Wilson of Princeton.

The honor system Is the name given to the
practice of conducting examinations under the
mif direction of the puplid themselves. If those
who take the examliuations are expected to
cheat and watchers are set to prevent them,
the more adventurons and less sensitive among
them, the lazy wen who are sharp witted and
those who regard examinations as & mere offl-
clal Inquisitorial process at best, feel that &
sort of challenge bas been flung out to them to clreum-
vent thelr academic masters If they can. The only thing
that can prevent cheating Is a strong feellng on the part
of the students themselves that it Is dishonorable.

That feellug must precede the establishment of the
“honor system.” That system Is & method of self gov-
ernment. Under It every student of consclence feels
bound to take notice of and report any Irregularity on
the part of a fellow student, and the student convicted
of offense Ix dismissed as n person-who haw broken the
understandings and fallen short of the standards of the
little community, In such an atmosphere offenses grow
very rire Indeed and practically never eseape detection.

———— =

. ' THE TERRIBLE SALISBURY WRECK.

il

!

A terrible rajlway aceldent ocvurred ot Salisbory

England, wiey the specinl boat train (rem Deveuport,
left the rally with disastrous results. The train was
making a nof-stop ron to Waterloo amd was carrylng
forty-two of the first-class passengers from the Amerlenn
Hner, New York, which had arrived at Plymouth a little
belilnd time, Tye traln appears to have passed through
the statlon gy salisbuyry at & high speed and then to
have Jumped the trock at o polut where a severs curve
begine The spgine crashed Into the rear conch of a

LN AN
h¥a AN Y :
SHATTERED REMAINS OF THE EXPRESS TRAIN,

« traln travellng In an opposite dlrection amd then
¢cilided with the low girders of n birldge. The girders
delected the engine from plunging Into the street, and It
finally colllded with the englne of o Ktatlonary traln on a
third set of rulls. The nolse of the entusrrophe wns heard
all over the eathedral eclty, and doctors, officlals and
brenkdown gangs were soon upon the scene. It wawm
some hours, however, before the powerful crunes could
clonr nwny the wreckage for the removal of the dend
and dying from the remains of the traln. The death
roll amounts to twenty -seven

AMERICAN GRIT.

Was Well Shawn 1n English Wreek
When Twenty.pight Were Hilled.
It rony oOf fate, says o
London writer, that after repeated ex-
pressions of satlsfyetion on the part of
the British pross that the greant train
disusters Iy Amerien wers not dupll-
eated fn this coyyeey the majority of

thme,

rWIHs Lhe :
heavy blow

who lost

morning, a few hoyrs after the terrible
trugedy in whiey twenty-elght people
were Kllled, ang he scone well nigh
balled slrwn;.h," Two features of
the cntustrophe ,'.._q..vlntl_t’ Impresaed
themselves on e Pritish mind. The

|sight Into the
Many people have

nhle few

o gel
Just 10 whow jeple at howe that there | | Ll Tl
are rallway wreeks (o this conntry.” ‘

The '{'l"'ﬂ!‘.d courRge of little Miss
Anna Koeh, of Aljentown, Ps.. won the

heard it alL"®
Admlration of pygryone. Mer father

game sports, They wtil] Play plng|
pong.—Columbus Dispateh,

was Instantly gyed and ber mother

severe Injuries, but this beave girl,
nlope In & strange land for the frst
pover lost hiey
badly bruired, her right eye belng dis
eolored amd useless as the
But she went about the
old enthedral town with a smile on her
lips, though with sorrow in her heart,
trying to cheer up the other women
relntives,
hours beside (e beds In the hospital

have never visited Ameries—a new in-
Ameriean charscter,

been
gange all Americans by an objection-
who wear
Stripes on thelr cont sleeves and talk

“Why, dariing. what do you mean?

“I mean that it wasn't more than my
little brother's tongue could tell
-Philadsiphia Presas
It Is hard to keep kin from quarrel-
(taken 0 the §ebury bosplial with | ing

The Name Tuzsedo,

apirita, She was
the original
Puck Cednr,

still eall It Duck Cedar,

nnme of
result of n

country, uamed the plnce., The

and staying for

The i i i . b o
;1?:..“1[.:'“: 0 the first ser) :.‘;:,.::n”'ll:- wanrds where her friemds were fightlng gone there to shoot game. The duycks
WIET OF recent years for life y : 3
Attierie: - were very plentiful; numerous cedar
Aiericans, Taken all 1a all, 1 think this Wreek | (roeq were growing out of the rocks
I was at Sgjpury that Sunday has given Britons—at least those who nlong the shore.

the old man, "“Let

Cedar.”

us eall It

Inclined to

the Stars anpd

was changed to Tuxedo,

first was the aheolute sang froid of | L ogie 1n the London bars about the .

thelr Amertean  usins  whe “"r'lgn-nt American engle. But the Rrit Twe Shdes ul_l_I;_l:i_;t_-r..
CAURDL In the weack and escaped with ons admire plack. and there was plenty Kulcker—Hockefellor auid that mere
thelr MNves, Porhaps tha most remark. lof pluck exhibited at Sallsbory, money-getting  wasn't all thers in In
ahle exhilitiong of “perve” was that of ST life.

B New York husigess man, whose first Nolsed Abroad, Bocker—He's right.  There's an aw.
thought after axpejeating himself from “Last night. George” said the sweet|ful lot of mere money losing — New
tive debris was for his camert. It ‘[” | girl, “you teld me you loved me more| York Sun. .
b '-l.n,\ilgh' in g few hours,” he ‘:"‘d ‘ than fongue could tell, and 0! George Donr,

:I”‘:I'I"L.‘-Ill‘!‘ : .---»rrrnns:'::ml‘;“m:‘l:h;t:: that wasn't troe” “I'is s such & dear little home yoy

bave,” she oried, m:thllalullm]i;_

He

culupie
& canopy.

The Tuxeds cont got Its name from
the fashlonnble colony of Tuxedo, and
the place waa
Lot of the old natives
George Tida
bech, one of the original settlers of the
lake
was then much smaller than It Is now
and wos sunply known ne the fish pond,
One day old Tidabech and hils sons had

“Let us give this place & pame ™ sald
Duck

Bo Duck Cedar It was and continuged
to be for many years untll the name

“Yeu" ber friend sadly replled, “the
landlord has Just ralsed the rent 810 &

S —

There s one very pleasant festure
met In the reminlscences of mn old
They were not married under

RECLAIMING ARID LAND.

s Dry Farming ihe Splution of a

Sumber of Pressing Problems?

Contrary o commounly nevepted 1deas
B8 the statewnent may be, It I8, never
theless, an amply demontrated fact that
whetever In this great arld empire the
anuual rainfall averages as high as
twelve luches, as good crops can be
ralsed without Irrigation as with It
says the Century., This means that al
most every acre of the greatl plains be-
tween the Missourl Miver and the
Roecky Mountains, and most of the
Intermountaln parks and plateaus be-
tween the Rockies and the Paclfic, will
produce as abundantly as will the rich
prairie lands of lowa, Missour! and [l1-
pols, and mueh more abundantly than
the richest of the lands ln any of the
older Btates nlong the Atlantic sea-
board ; that there s enough land now
utllized, If at all, only for grazing to
make possible the trebling or quad-
rupling of the present farming popula-
tion of the United States: that outside
of comparatively mmall areas In west-
ern Texas and In portions of Utah, Ne-
vada, Arizonn, [dabe, Wyoming, South
Dakota and southern California there
Is little arable Jand in the great west
that may not be divided lnte forty-acre
farms, each one of which will be capa-
ble of supporting an average-sized
family.

P'robably there Is no exaggeration In
the statement made by one writer that
the reglon between the foot hills of the
Rocky mountaing, buunded on the south
by the Rlo Grande and on the north by
the Canadlan border, Is eapable of pro-
duclng fruits, cereals, vegetables and
Hve stock, sufficlent for the support of
the entire present population of the
globe. This vast area of fertile, and as
yet almost unutilized land, Is the foun-
dation upon which the American peo-
ple must bulld for the continuance of
thelr prosperity for at least a century
to come. Properly atllized, 1t may
solve many perplexing problems. It
will relleve the congestion of the clties,
provide an outlet for superabundant
capltal, and afford opportunities for
the enterprising and discontented for
decades, It contalns the richest pe-
sources, the most fertile soll, and the
most genlal and salubrions climate on
this continent. What Its development
and exploitation wonld mean to the
transportation, manufacturing, merean-
tile, financial and labor Interests of the
nation eannot be even dimly fore-
shadowed. It would furnish a stimulus
that would be fel not merely In the
great centers of population and Indus.
try, but ln the remotest hamiet and on
the most Isolated farm In the republie

FIRST AID TO UNINJURED,

R

Every one knows that measures for
the rellef of the San Francisco suffer
ers were put Inte operation with a
prompiness quite unprecedented In the
knowledge of men, But there Is a
point before which even this prompt-
ness seems slow-—a polut which Aunt
Martha Hitcheock, of Hitchoock’'s Cope
ners, would like to have explained,
Aunt Martha and her hushand were
seated at the kitchen table, looking over
some [llustrated perlodieals giving de-
talled accounts of the destruction and
desolntion In SBan Franclsco, and of
the measures for rellef of the people,
Presently the “Oh my's” and the “Hless
my soul's” ceased on Aunt Martha's
side of the table, and she bent In si-
lence for some time over one page.
“See here, Cyrus,” she broke out af-
ter a little. “I jJust want you should
look at this! Have the magazine folks
gone plumb crazy, or what it
menn?
“Right along here with ihe pictures
and storles about helplug those poor
folks 1 found this funny-looking map.

loes

I ean't make head or tall of It It
looks like one o' the old bird's-eve views
you used to see hanging on walls., See,
It's all kind Of speciled and mottled-

like, 8Bee these lttle x's hore nmd there?
Well, first T thought mebby they conld
be the places where the Red Cross folks
are distributing victuals,
“It's got something to
tributing supplies, becnuse
I's & rellef map., But, Cyras, see here.
It says ‘Rellef Map of SBan Francisco

1o with dis-
of  CcouFse,

Before the Rarthquake' Now, what
does that mean? What could they be
dolng about rellef there (wfore the

enrthqunke?

How to Save the Youny,
Falries still play a promlaent part In
tho lifo and bolief of the Irish people.
It is lucky to splll milk, a servant as-
sured her mistress, when she once
dropped a jugful. ““Them little people
will be pleased with th' sup ye're lavin’
them,” sbe added. It was the same
servant, says a writer In the Grand
Magazine, who sald that the good folk
were very dalnty In thelr habits, and
would not touch anythlng that was
solled or dirty.

"Let me tell ye,”" she conlinued. “Me
own little nephew In the County Tip-
perary, a lovely young b'y of three
weeks, was ploin’ away, an' th' poor
mother was distracted to know what
was allln' him, til] she called In & wo-
man who had th' name o' beln' wise—
an' she told me sister th' fairies was
takin® th' child.

“An' what'll 1 do? asked me sister,

“"Bmear him wid dirt,” sald th' wo-
man, ‘for whatever's annyway dirty th'
falries’ll lave after them.'

“Me sister done that, an’ th' young
ohlld recovered, for when they ween th'
dirt th' fairies let him be™

The HReanlt,

"My firat husband,” she sobbed, “waa
A kind, gentle man, always consider.
Ate of me. FHe always lot me have my
own way."

"Yes," growled the second, “and look
at the result.”

“Resulty What pesylty

“Why, be's dead |"—Cinclnoati Post.

fiot the Waoarsi of the ..:.ala.

He (tauntingly)—Your father wWas
in trade when I married you, wasn't
he?

Bhe (bitterly)—I supposs mo. He
was sold, In any event

! A man sald to this reporter today ;
“How do you pronounce the word ‘hos-
pitable? ™ *I don't know,” the reporter
replied ; “1 would llke to know myself™




