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*my own manuseri

eonld be [faiver, nothing could be
mobler.
“*You jest whack in a short thing as

q on account, or at least a three-months’

b
m».lun_-llnr friends—if any such there
-t

And though semotimes my heart, o'er some
mm&f woaves some bitterncss in

but n ahade
I!u'nm“nv‘gahhtm poor,
muiw ¥ fanlts Love's door!
your ald,

r ~P. F. Hodges.

AN AMERICAN PIRATE.

Tt was abeut five ye;;a ago that X
gaw an advertisement in n great literary
journal. It ran as follows:

TR B aUSLT s g S
! ‘m;nl“ will m‘iur:.
3 “ﬂn be " l'hr.-{‘

', 4., care of
printers, Bouverie Streot, B C.

“T‘hom‘ls originality!™ I eried;
“Why, that's my strong polut; han
it. 'm vothing if. I'm not original!
Why, I can reel it otit by the fanl

¢ comfortably. just as though 1 bad

a lterary silk-worm.” And so I
could, then. Plots? B! I never
oven tronbled about a plot; 1 just sat
down and n to tive away to Miss
Dashes (Miss Dashes is my shortliand
writeér and amanuensis) and the plots
eame; they camo as o malter of course.
Foi‘ll‘t different; they don't come as
they used to. I'm attimes even tempted
to read other lo's fiction and st—
I mean * adapt™ their fdeas. 1 wish 1
knew Duteh. Nobody knows Dateh,
There must be a magnificent field for
1— I mean adaptation in Dutch

terature. ~ At the time 1 ak of I
was excesdingly original. In my set
determination to e eriginal both in
manner and matter, I read nothing bnt
. which were many,
wamly own proofs, which were few,

ow 1 read a good deal, with the re-
sult that I'm oot nearly so original as
Iwas. Of conrse I've grown artful;
I've got the measure of certain editorial
fest. Some want climax—I ‘give 'em
climax; others demand puthos—1 give
*em pathos. One man likes plenty of
it—1I give him plenty of it; another
wants concentrated plot (V. e, the plot
of a three-volume novel in a eolimn
and a goarter)—I give it to him.
Theres one man who likes the pleasant
evnieal vein, and, though I'm person-

a romantie cothusiast, I give him
what his =oul for. By all this
you will see that I'm a very talented
and many-sided person, and a hard
worker.

At the sight of that advertisement I
called in Bouverie street. After a
mdmd of beating about the bush, I
a

ed that P. J. was the mhnager of
itate—i. e. he was a wholesale
dealer in litersture; he was the middle-
man, that proverbially indispensatle
middle man, who is so very dear to us
alk  After several unsuvcessful at-
tem I suceeeded in seeing P. J. in
‘the flesh. He wore spectacles, he spoke
with a drawl, and he wad evidently a
man of business.
“You send in a semple, Unole
j . said he, with a noble familiar-
. “EI it suits wa shall deal at New
ork price, which is ten doliars a
thousand wonds, That seems to ns-
tonish vou,” he said; “"but we act liberal
in the States.”
Nothing could be simpler, nothing

a sample. We return either the stuff
or the money in a week.”
Then be offered me a Lmrticuiarl
. I went straight home,
q“cheda thousand-wonl story to
P. J.. nnd is forty-eighthours 1 got the
following note:

Bin: Yourtale Is a ring-infled roarer. 1 can
1ake any amount of similar staff. 1 ¢
e valent of ten dolinrs in a postal order,
Pleass call at two Io-morrow.

Yours faithfully, P.J.

I conld have clasped P. J. to my
breast. Here was au appreciative
miad, n congenial spirit. 1 thought

that the leaden-foo hours till two
the next day never would have passed;
but the time came at length—it struck
Jwo at last by the clock of St. Bride's,
and I was shown by one of Bliffkins
the printers people into the presence
of P. J.

the

The American received me in
most geninl maaner.

**You're the boy,” he said; “'vou are
the chap that takes the cake, Mr.
Nibbs." eried P. J. I am prepared
to rom you altogether; it's only a
guestion of terms, my bow and our
folks are fall—they nre absolutely
bursting with doliars. Bat there's one
thing. Mas'r George; is the rest of your
ltu“;gup to sample? Thatis the point
—that and the qguestion of terms”
Then he handed me a huge cigar. ““We
ny fifty cents for 'emn _in the States™

said.

I never met such a liberal man as P.
J. before. His *people had every con-
fidence in him"'; he had *[all powers.”
“How mnech stuff had 1 got?” “Was
1 veady to deal on the basis of ten
dollars a thousand, for all the swafl I
had tinished?”

Can a fish swim?
Aye, that I was.

*It ain't the actual cash,"” remarked
P. J.; it's the reputation. Our people’ll
min you in American, and we'll take
you in the lamp =t ten doilars a
thousand words all round. ¥Es that
good enough? Ef you are satisfied,
shoot the stulf in.”

1 f—of counrse T did. I re-
turoed to my home. I made up a huge
parcel of manuseripts. 1 ealenlated
the amooant of the check I had to re-
ceive at eight thousand dollars, or two
thousand pounds, for there were eight
baodred thousand words, er there-
abouts; and then I waited patiently.

Would P. J. take them all? Wonld
he take half! I waited, I say. patientiy.
After a month I received a parcel; it
contained my manuscripts and the fol-
lowing note:

DEAR STR: 1

Was I ready?

*t to have to retorn your
ours, falthfuily. ;

Five years elapsed.

I had got on—slawly, terribly slow-
Iy; but I bad got on. I had published
over two huddred short stories, four
novels, and I had plenty of work on
band and no difficalty in placing it
My pablishers wanted to see me. 1
was delighted; they had probably some-
thing to propose; 1 saw visions of a
new sgreement, and acheck in advance

(one can discount a bill.)
ut on my three-thousaad-pound-a-
it (Ialways put on my three-
~-pound-a-year suit when I call
jsher—it awes ‘em): and I

was sho into the sanctam. Old Mr.
M head of the firm, re-
ceived me. I generally sce Wagge.
Wagge is the jor partper—Wagge
and 1 sre rather Myick.

Old Mr. Scorche

ad a face n yard

“Will you kindly 100% at that. M.
lihhﬁ?""ﬁe said inawru[ tones. He

mes.” “Rachel's N
wd! Ry Jove, they've
w Linda into nhgl. .’:3’
“It was published four re "
mabd old ul?.nﬁ'eémher. alm’:l.;. “Youn

sold it to us as an original novel."
“It's o piracy,” Teried, “an infernal |
raey!”
I don't doubt ¥ Mr. Nibbs I
quite believe what you say—but--"
Then we talked for n long time. I
told him that no human eye but P. J.'s

had sver seon the mantseript il his
firm had rurchmul it.

“You'll ave 1o go to New York
o'll have to unearth the nle;snu‘l
ave to prove the whole |in|i.
Itit a vory serions thing for us—n mue
more serfons thing for you,™ said old
My, SBeorcher
Of course he was right.

I went to New York at once.
I enlled on Barrabas & Co.. the pub-
lishers of “Rachel’s Romance.” They
were vory nlve people, particularly nice
ople.  They would give an intro-
uetion to Mr. Paunl Jones the author,
at once, He was a rising man.  Might
they give me a volume of his short
storvies? 1 thanked them. A glance
was  enough—they were my short
stories. Puul Jones was n miserable
pirate, & wretched jackdaw in peacock's
lumes! T would make it very hot,
ndeed, for Paul Jones, T took the
letter of introduction. I went straight
to Boston, where Mr. Jones the talent-
od anthor lived. y

I found his house, I found his
widow. 1 found his marble tomb,
with a eatalogue of his virtues; he had
only bean dead a month,

“Then, gradually but slowly, 1
learned the troth. r Paul Jones was
an ingenfous man. He bhad oto-
fﬁph!ﬂl my manuseripts; each shoet of
volscap, when phutn}raphml. was the
size of an ordinary carfe de visite. Then
by the aid of n magnifying glass he re-
vopied my manusceript; and he attaived
in  this way name and fame and
dollars.

Evervbody in Boston thoroughly be-
lieved in Panl Jones. His widow, a
gentle Hittle woman with tender eyes
sold me many sheets of his original
mmlﬁnitinns (photos of my MSS.).

“Paul™ My, Jones remavked, ‘‘was
# very ingenious man. He was ufraid
his work might get lost; it did get lost.
Bull mfs had lh.ai l;“lo;l amlI with :b.s
help of a magnilying giass 1 recopie
all my husband's work. Ah, what a
glever fellow he was, stranger; his
pame will remain written in letters of
brass on the heart of all American
readers as the author of this charming
work;" and then she handed me a copy
of “Raehel's Romance.”

1 hadn't the heart to underceive the
poor little woman who believed in her
pirate.

I returned to England a sadder and
a wiser man. Secorcher is perfectly
satisfied—he is  indeed. They—
Scorcher. Wangge & Co. are bringing
out my new book..

Is there a moral® Yes, there is a
moral. Itis as well for an English
anthor, in submitting his work ww a
possible bayver to know something of
the person he is dealing with; for Mr.
Pnuh.lnues (P. J) is not the only Rich-
mond in the field.— St James Gazetle.

Boys' Squirvel Story.

With some of the war gossip of to-
day has appeared the remark “‘that the
Americnn boy inherits very little of the
sturdy traits of character that marked
the heroes of the Revolution.,” . In
other words, that in courage the
Americans are degenerating. Young
America believes this is all nonsense.
Al over the land there are evidences,
they say. of superior culture and
strength, and if foreign foes should
come they will find that in the char-
acter and courn of the Awmerican
boy there is pothing wanting. An ex-
ample:
he Berskeart family of seven boys,
living south of the city, compares favor-
| ably with their ,-zrest:ﬁl‘-andfnthar. who
was n hero in 1812, eir grandfather
was one of the early settlers of Indiana,
and he delights in relating to the boys
the adventures of their nncestors. But
the other day the boys foreed their
“grand-pap,” as they call him, to ad-
mit that they are not inferior in cour-
age. They have a single-barreled shot-
gun that will throw shot about thirty
mrds, and they have killed young rab-
its and squirrels with it; but have also
wasted about five pounds of shots and
powder on an old squirrel that lived in
a large oak tree. The other day the
boys saw this veteran of the w in a
mulberry tree helping himself to the
delicious fruit. The oldest boy, who
is just fifteen. erawled up to the tree,
leveled the gun and fired at the coveted
wrize. The shot knocked off a few
eaves and tiekled the squirrel, but he
did not fall

He ran up the tree frisking his tail.
Then he jumped from the mulberry
into the branches of a beech, and from
the beech he crossed into a tall maple
sugar. The top branches of the latter
crossed a large limb of the massive
oak. The squirrel mounted the limb
of the cak. and ran down about fifteen
feet to a curve. Then he looked cun-
ningly at the boys and disappeared in
a hole.

The yonnger Iads looked at the squir-
rel's vanishing tail with considerable
dismay, but the older ones exclaimed,
“1f he kin do that we kin, too!” One
boy ran home after elimbing material,
and in another hall hour the two older
boys came sliding down the large oak
limb with all the material necessary
for a capture. A cage was placed
over the hole. One boy sounded along
the limb, and then cat open a small
cavity. Then he inserted a slim stiek
into the den, and in a moment more
the old sly squirrel ran out into the
cage a prisoner. A ball of twine was
then #astened to the cage. and it was
lowered to the ground. Then there was
nothing for the boys to do but to come
down, but first they had to go up that
limbh, .

Probably any other persons in the
same position, supplied with a hatchet,
would have falles off or cut notches to
climb up by, but not so with the boys.
They had tried cutting notches with a
dull hatchet before. One boy drew
from his pocket a nomber of large
nails that are nsed in building bridges.
He then drove them into the limb,
like the iron hand-holds on the tele-
graph poles. ‘Then, in about ten min-
utes more, the boys, including “grand-
dad,”™ who had come out to see what
they were up to, gathered around the
eage to view the prize. The old veteran
turned his eyes up at the dizzy bight,
and as the tears twinkled under his
glasses, he said:

“Bovs your grand-dad would abin
afeared to done it.”

The boys are now supplied with a
Wiachester rifle, and they are practie-
ing on squirrels’ eves a hundred yards
with remarkable success.

They will soon be ready for the in-
vaders.— Indianapolis News.

Bread and milk is one of ths most
popular dishes served for lunch at the
congressional restanrant in Washiong-
ton. Glusses of pure cream or half
cream aud half milk are greatly in de-
mand among the congressmen who
come from eities but they are avoided
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The
mouse comes o the rvoom, — Terre

Dubbg—+ T tived of Life." Snngge
—"'Wall, why don't you stop your su
_Hﬂll“ou-"—-—m.

“How ean | get rid of superfluous
hair, Mr. e M oGet married,
sir."— Boston ¥

A man never becomes so homaly that
he is not handsome to the woman he 18
guod to.—Atchison Globe,

A man's closest ereditor wonlda't
recoguizse him in the avernge hired
bathing suit.— Shoe Recorder.

It is well to make the best of this
world, for you'll never get out of It

alive.—Great Barrington News,

There are times when o young man
ean make himself most interesting by
koeping still.-—New Orleans Pieayune,

The first woek that a man las a
telephone in his oflice be is apt to “wave
the yeller fever badly.— Hoston Bulistin,

Truth lies at the bottom of an ink-
well. This explaina why the post-
seripts contain all the facts, —american

-

Stranger (in Tombatone, Avie)—1
hear your bank bhas suspended " Res-
ident—Yes; so iz the President."—
Racket.

Bangle—*“lsn't Fanglé n rattle-head-
ed fellow?" Cumso—*No, sir; there
Isn't anything in Fangle's head to rat-
tle."—Life.

The rhetorie of convicts is aomin-
able; at all events they have a great
aversion to finishing their suntences. —
Philadelphia Press.

‘What will it Costa Rica vengeance
on San Salvador?” I don't know, but
we've Guatemala, no matter what it
costs, "—dshland Press,

Some moen credit themselves with the
good that is in them  and  blame the
weakvess of homanity fot their short-
comings. —Alchison Hlobe,

Mra. Fellows—“‘Jimpson's wife has
ouly one dress to her back." My, Fel-
lows—“Ah, and she left that at home
this evening."—N. Y. Herald.

Citizen (agitatedly) —""What. & writ
for me? Why, God bless us!” Consta-
bie ﬁ!tﬂlldl\')—-"ﬁo!\. Wrong agnin,
Mandamus. " — American Grocer.

Lovers are slow about proposing this
summer. Owing to the LI price of
the commodity they hesitate about
breaking the ice.— Texas Siftings.

First Hate—“Waell, sir, things are
going smoothly now, sir.” Captain—
“Yes, that is Decanse several of the
sallors liave been ironed."— Toronio
Globe.

Comso — *Jaysmith i3 penuriouns,
isn't he?” Fangle—:Ishould suy he
was! He won't even laugh at a joke
unless it is at some one efae's expense,”
— Epoch,

It has been distovered that the eash
bors were very lazy in the days of Joh,
for bhe says, Al the day of my appoint-
ed time will 1 wait till my chauge
comes."— Figaro,

Groom—**A ring around the moon js
the sign of rmin." Bride (sweetly)—
“And a ring aronnd a woman's finger
is the sign of —?" Groom (sadlygi-
“Reign."— Racket.

*Give me a tobogzan® he said to
the barman. **What do you niean?™
"“‘ll:')l‘;wnhky.nf course. There's noth-

in e it when a man's going down
hill to make the descent lively." — Phil-
adelphia Times,

It is a dreary waste of« sand, isn't

itF” said the grocer’s wife as she and
her husband were walking along the

pen beach. *Yes it is; a dreadful waste;
with sugar at eight cents a pound.”—
Washington Post.

He—*"Man is the only animal that
laughs, but it isn't necessary for you to
laugh all the time.” She—‘Man is
also the only animal that smiles, but it
isn't necessary for you tosmile as often
as you do."—RBostonian.

Mrs. Sweet (who has her neighbor's
children in to spend the uln_vlge—";\nd
so your mother is all alope! ar me,
how she must be enjoring the guiet!
(Aside)—I will send my children over
there tomorrow!™ — Munsey's Weckly.

Photographer (to lady before the
camera) — “Look pleasant, please.”
Brute of a Husband—*1), eccme, now;
art is all right in its place: why not
have a likeness look natural, if it's go-
ing to be a likeness?"—Boston Trun-
seripl.

*I see by the newspapers.” remarked
Mrs. Bunting, “that a petrifiml jaw
two feet long has been found in Cali-
fornia.” “'Why, you pever told me
that your ancestors came from that

rt of the country,” replied her hus-

d.-—f‘l‘grl'ﬂ).

*Get up!" exclaimed Miss Bunker-
Hill's cousin. But the horse diddl not
move.  “The animal does not seem to
comprehend,” =aid Miss Hill. “Let
me try." “All right." Proceed,
Bucephalus!” And the animal proceed-
ed.—Harper's Basar.

Housekeeper — “Yon needn’t stop
here.. We've got nothin’ fer ve. Break-
fast was over an hour azo. Clear oul,
now.” Tramp—1 didn’t expect no
breakfas' this time a day. mum, I only
boped mebby I'd bo in time for family
prayers.”—(food News.

Bank President (to cashier in jail)—
“Why dida't youn go to Canada?"
*Cashier (haughtily)—"'Because I've
got some pride about me and I didn't
wan't to go up there with ouly $25,000
and live on a back strect in a strange
city.” — Washington Star.

Pater—Weil, Adolph, whom did
your college men elect to represent
them at the convention?" Adolph—
“Twirler, sir.” Pater — “Twirler?
Can he put things forcibly? You
bet! He can pitch a ball through a
wire netling every twme."—Burlinglon
Free Press,

Miss Gadder—*"Why is it that Miss
Longout is alwavs going to the chiro-

list’s?" Miss Gossip—"‘1 don’t know,
but she has been in society for ten
seasons now, and I suspect that these
visits you speak of form her only o
portunity of having a man at her feet."
—America.

Enamorea Youth—*1 beg you, sir,
for the hand of yonr daughter. 1 ecan-
not live without her.” Old Grumps—
**Glad to hear it. I can't live with her.
Name the day, young man. and have it
soon.” Enamored Youth (backing off)
— “Um —er—please give me time to re-
flect.”™ —N. Y. Weekly.

“I see.” remarked the t's wife,
“that Bryant, Longfellow, Holmes, and
Lowell all bad or have an income out-
side of the results of their litera
work." *“Yes,™ replied her husbanllz
“and I myself conld not afford to write

s |

general run of women--whon a j

A MAINE FISH FACTORY.
o o o e s

Back in the seventies eve of the
tost Inddstries fo this section of
country was the flsheries,

BIYS B Bmth'l;{ (Me.) letter Iu the

Lewiaton Jou The converting of

those fat fish into oil and that very

odoriferous though by no moeans fra-
grant substanes known as “‘chum®
ve labor, and paying labor too, to

undreds of men, oil then sold
as high as a dollar per gallon, and the
chum wits also in demund. It
wns 80 profitable a buginess that fao-
tories sprang up all along the coast,
and as a result of the great slnughter
of their number the porgies held soma
sort of an assembly and resolved to
cott the Now Eugland coast for
awhile. This resolye they kept toa T
till the summer of ‘88, when small
schools eame north to see what had
become of their old destroyers. They
found most of the factories rotten,
tumble-down old bulldings, the steam-
ers turned into tugboats, and the ma-
jority of the owners bankrupt by thelr
porgyships’ - out,  Evidently
those pomn that visited Maine in '88
were satistied that they were tten
in these for lnst year they came
o though 10e whes Porgy biagive
ast the whole om
had come down to Huh-::rgs ud the
summer and to swim around in the
waters where so many of their grand.
parents had lost their lives.

As soon as the first shiny school
came along in 88, Church, Hathaway
& Co. began to build over and to fit up
into one monstrous factory the two
factories at Linekin's Neck, formerl
owned by the Gallup Bros. They di
not get into shape to do much that
summer before the weather too
frosty for the porgy's comfort, and he
startedd sonth again. Last year the
did considerable business, but their
works were not fully completed il
this spring. Now everything has been
prepared and gotten into perfect trim
to give those es who will summer
in the waters in this vicinity the warm-

kind of a reception. Eighty men
are employed in the favtory,not eount-
ing the carpenters and men who are
nﬁl building and repaiving. Three
steamers and one umng veasal, each
with twenty-two men a , Are run

by the eom ‘uny. besides countless oth-
er craft will go ‘‘a-porgying on their
own hook.” But with all the flest

after them, the fish are not fortheom-

ing.

%’hen is eapacity to use u't- 8,000 or
4,080 barrels of fish daily, but as yet
only 5,000 barrels have been received
all sumimer. ‘This is, to be sare, rather
early in the season, but flshermen say
all nlong the coast that there aren’'t
nearly as many porgies here now as
there were last year at this time and
what there are are very wild.

The process of changing the smrgiu
from a handsome fish into ofl and chum
is very simple. They are earried from
the wharf to the top of the Inctory,
where they are first bolled and then
pressed with a 100-ton  pressave. The
oil and water are ron ofl together and
b{ passing through ten oradozen vats,
placed one below the other like a Qight
of stairs, the oil “skims ftself,” as it is
ealled. When at the bottom of the
factory the oil is drawn off from the
last vat into barrels it looks for all the
workd like maple sicup. The oil is used
a good deal by tanuers and sonp makers
and sometimes for paints. It i= worth
from 20 to 30 cents per gallon.

After the oil and water lave been
pressed ont the chnm, or serap, as it is
sometimes ealled, is borned with sul.
phurie acid. Then it is ready for ship
ment. The old process of drying the
chum is dope away with. aml one of
the greatest canses of that unearthly
stench of the faclories of a dozen years
ago has been removed. The chum s
worth about §14 per ton, and is sold w0
manufacturers of fertilizers,

The proprictors clajm that there will
be no disagreeabls odor about the
works this year. They say that the
ouly other thing besiles the drying-
chum which eansed the ten-mile stesch
of former factories was the waste wa-
ter, of which the oil had been

dismal and eurious
nolse, but the fall so
did not think what
it might mean. She screamed out
loudly, and Fay, who was a short way
behind, enme running up. May then
wis in the hole, only her head being

visible.

*Hu up and help me out!" she
sorenin ns  her alster enmp  up,
“thoro’s shakes in here, I'm sure.” nod
the rirl almost fainted in the in-
teusity of her !rIEhl.

Fuy set 10 work lHke n brave frontier
girl, ns she was, and tried to pull Muy
out; but it seemed an impossible task, «
as she had sunk into the hole so deep,
and the rotten wood had alniost wedy-
ed bor in.  Beizing May by the -Inmﬁ-
dors she pulled lustity, but to no avall.
Then, nfter o woment's thought, she
took off the shawl that she wore, and,
twisting one end around Muay's shoul-
durs. fastened the other end to s big
limb near by, This made it so that
the imprisoned girl could ald horsell
some. Nerving themselves, nnd with
n “pull all together." they stralned,
and with delight both saw they were
successiul,

Muy came up out of the hole und
sank fainting on the ground. As Fay
turned to help ber she wus horritied to
soo the beads of several vicious and
nrgry looking rattlers emerge from the
hole, mod their lowd raitles wers
cchoed from several points around
themw in the forest. Hastily catchipg
up her sister, with a superhuman
sirength that she was surprised at
nfterward, Fay ecarried her fainting
and helpless sister off out of the threat-
ened danger. Boon, under hor ener-
getie treatment, May opened her eyes
with a shudder, but as she heard the
loud hisses of the serpents that had
weeaped out of the hole and saw their
horrible aspeet, she sereamed out lowd
in ber fright.  Fay proved the heroine
of the ocession, and, getting her sister
on her feel, she managed to get her up
on a tall pine stamp that stood some
five or six feet above the ground, se
she saw that it was lmpossible to earry
May off in her present unnerved cons
dition.

As the girls scrambled up on the
atump out of present danger le Angry
rattlings of the snakes became very
siartling, and their viclons hissing
made the girls shudder in spite of their
present safle gquarters. The snakes be.
came more aod more angre as their
number increased, and they began sur-
ronnding the stump on which the two
girla now cowered praying for hel
and ever and anon shouting for ahd.
The sound of their voices plainly nn-
gered the rattlers, and they soon pre-
sented a solid ring around the stmp.
They would erawl up us near as possi.
ble, and then coil up and strike al the
imprisoned girls, but always falling
back with hisses of rage and venom.

One of the largest managed to hit
the top part of the stump and his fangs
held bim there a moment, but May,
with a quick movement. arose on ber
feet and stamped on his bead. com-
lnletel\- erushing it. His squirming
wody fell back among the others, and
the long body thrashed arousd in their
midst till, sroused to the ntmost fury
by this disturbance. which they dil
not seem Lo understand, the others fell
on the dying reptile and bit him time
and sgain, One of the liercest mnde a
“mislick™ and hit another, and this
one retorted with a vicious bite tha
stirrod up & war at once, and then the
fight becama neral. The vicious
and ugly-looking rattlers struggled
around that stump in one mad fight,
hitting one apother, hissing with im-

tent rage and thrashing about mnd-
y in their dying struggles. The girls
looked on with big frightened eyes,
devoully hoping that their deliverannee
was working itself out. The sickening
stench from the polsoued fangs of the
l-arrnu began to effect the girls, and
both soon fell forward in a faint, the
broad top of the plue stump fortunate-
Iy holding them fast.

How long the fight lasted they knew
not, as their first recollection of recov-
ery was to hear the guns aml shouts of
their friends. Their eager replies sbon
brought their rescuers to them and a

rattlin
soared bhor that s

drawn. This was allowed to stand in
the vats and ferment, but sow it is
drawn off while fresh. Later in the
soason this same waste water is to be

Ammonia company, who are putting
upala builidling for that purpose
just south of the factory. They use
some chomical process, and are said to
have a mine of wealth in thelr scheme.

Mr. Coope's Smart Terrier.

Among the valuable dogs owned by
J. F. Coope of Ben Lomond vinevard
is a family of thoroughbred wire-haired
terviers. These little creatures are
very bright, and amonyg other achieve-
ments are quite expert at snake-kill-
ing. That they have an iotuitive
knowledge not only of how to kill
snakes but how to {leal themselves if
a snake gets the better of an encounter
was proved not long since by an inei-
dent noticed by some of the employes.

The mother terrier having discovered
a rattlesnake ready coiled for a spring

Inced herself at a safe distance and

sgan barking loudly for an assistant.
One of her family of terriers responded
to the call, when the two dogs placed
themselves one on either side of the
rattler, barking at it and slowly ap-
proaching it from opposite directions
until within about striking distance
for the serpent. The exusperated rat-
tler at last sprang at the younger dog.
when the mother in great fury pounced
upon the snake. The terriers seize
the serpent about midway of the hod[r
and shake them withont mercy until
life is extinet.

In this case the mother terrier at-
tempted the usual mode of procedure,
and was fairly.suceessful, but the fangs
of the snake in some way struck her,
inflicting & wound. It was evident to
those watching her that her sufferiugs
began at once, but she did not lose her
head with fear. She made for a bunch
of snake weed vot far off and ate free-
Iy of it Her next move was to a ponl
of water that made a small muddy
spot. Into this she plunged, rolllnﬁ
herself about in every direction an
covering herself with mud. The on-

canine physician had healed herself.
and the next morning was entirely all
right, as if she had pever met his rat-
tlesnakesnip in deadly combat.—Santa
Cruz Surf.

High Price for Old Furniture.

Old farniture still sells extremel

poetry if I hadn’t & good situation at
the ribbon counter.”—N. ¥. Sun.
*Oh. dear, bhow deadful!” sighed

Mrs. Groaner at the table last night as
she munched a tea-cake and scanned
the evening per. “Several peoor
wretches have n burned up at the
Turkish summer resort of Fendik.™
“S0?" queried Groaner. *“These sum-
mer resorts seem to be alike the world

by the rural members.

over,” and he glanced maliciously at
Mrs. G.—Chicago Tribune.

well. In Paris recently two Lounis XV.

cabinels, ornamen with ancient

Sevres porcelain,  brought 415,000

francs, a Louis XV. chest, of drawers
,000 franes, and a jardiniere in old
wres porcelain 4,000 francs.

It is expect. hthfdmooo.ooé lob
sters w ate in Newfound-
land this season.

used to make fertilizer by the Phoso- |

lookers gave her up for lost, but the

frightful scene met their eyes. Seat-
tered about the stump were fifleon or

[ more big rattlers dead or dying. muti-
Iated and torn upin their mad Hght to-
'gether. Only three were found alive |

und these were around the stump,
colled up nod eyeing the girls' forms

on it. They were soon dispatehed and
the irls brought down from their
fearful silbhation.

Old hunters think that May fell into
a rattler's home, and that she was not
bitten while in the hole because it wns
dark in there, her body lilling up the
opening so that the snakes were loo
bewildered to strike, — Globe-Democrat.

Going to See “Maw's Folks.

Reyvolds County, bound to “‘maw's
folks™ over in Shannon County, writes
a correspondent of the Denver News,
The young pair got out of the wagon
that was pulled up by two sleepy oxen.
The man took a box from the vehicla
and set it on the platform, The box

was the clothing of the bride and

m. The happy pair sat on the
ox, making sheep's eves at each other
and looking down the track for the
train by turns. The groom was very
proud of his new wife, surveying her
with a look of complete satisfaction.
The train drew up at last, and the
agent ook the box and put itio the
baggage car. The bridal couple stood
around for a mioute, when tho con-
ductor shouted “All aboard.” ‘Come
on, Mary,” called the groom, catoching
his wifo by the band, 'we must get
on." The dpuit’ climbed the steps at
the rear end of the baggage car, and
roing into the end door, surprised the
ag{fgﬁ man by seating themselves on
the box. Before that official bhad re-
covered himself so as to expluin mat-
ters the proud groom turned to his
pleased bride and smilingly observed:
It do beat all, Mary, how fine they's
gettin’ things. Ef ther fo'ks et home
c'ud on'y sec us now, how'd they foel,
d'ye reckon?”

Death Long Drawn Ont,

It appears from a report on capital

nlsll:ment which hup‘;nsl. been l]aid

ore the Parliament of Austria and
Hungary that executions in that coun-
try arve carried out in an inconceivabl
barbarous manner. The conviet is
placed on the ground, where he stands
with a long rope around his neck,
which presently jerks him off his legs,
and he remains struggling horribly in
the nir for several minntes. A con-

A few weeks ago a bridal couple‘
came in from near Pine Valley, in |

was the only trunk they had, and in it |

b
butter mn-
as his contribution to conversation
than base ball talk or reminiscences of

1 will make 1self en-
sartal u::???"u e 1 e B
himaelt s

dicalous, and tzl'- It is
to say, lsnot what he Is after. Bo of
the various other subjects, either of
business or of pleasure, which are
chiefly the concern of men. They
ought not to be foreed lnto conversn-
tion with women. If the latter want
to know nbout them. very well, but the
fuformation should be given ns bright-
Iy and Interestingly as possible, and
without nu{ appesrance of a eonde-
scooding enlightenment. The true gen-
tleman who enters the soclety of women
with the deference *which be should
foel, will study them suffieiently to
kuow what things are likely to interest
them and what are not.

Another difficulty is that the av
young tan s likely to make a mim
as to the things which will interest
young women, even when he makes &
sinosre attempt to adapt his eonversa-
!li?‘u o lhem.m(ml notions die hard.

‘here are still » t many you
men who eannot u%l;:rmm ’Mr tnhg
young women whom they know, some
of them at least, have minds which are
vapuble of something more than smail
talk, of fushion plales, or soviety go
sip. Nevertheless this is true. Nothin
I* more galling to young women &
cultivation and intelligence than to be
persistendy talked down to by the men
of their sequaintance, Let the average
young man realize that the av
young woman with whom be tal

nows probubly at least hs much as be
does, and he will make his conversation
better worth while by putting a little
iutelleet Into it

A third difflenlty is that the ave

oung man is serionsly In danger of
sing left behiod, Intelleetaally, by the
average young woman. We do not
expect that this nlnrmluﬁ statement
will be necepted without dispute. But
we commend to the solemi considera-
tion of young men the question whether
A young man, who in onll gave his

ehief thought to athleties and after he
leaves college is engrossed in business,
ia likely to keep up with his sister, or

somae other fellow’s sister, who siarted
with o miod at least as bright as his,
has had equal edoeational advantages,
and has both time and disposition to
fmprove herself. We maintain that no
youug man can afford to deprive him-
sell of the broadening and elevating
influence of books. The newspa-
per has ils place, but it is not the place
of Shakspenre or Milton, of Addison or
Ruskin, or any other of the great mas-
ters of English. Business has its ex-
neting demands, but they ean best be
met by a wnn who relieves the tension
upon his mind by an oceasions! excur-
slon in standard and enrrent literature,
If the young mau of the period is to
copverse to the edifieation and enter-
tainment of young women he must il
his mind with somathing besides base
ball, or stocks, or polities. These may
eoter into vonversation, but they must
not be its staple. To restore the proper
conversalional relations of the sexes,
the average young man must improve
bis huabits of thooght and speech in
more ways than one.

Hints for Amatenr Actressell.

To the ladies, only a wornl or so.
Avold powder on yoar arms, especial-
Iy in love scenes. It is bouud to come
off on the lover's ecoat—it is a pity to
spoil the coat and it is a worse pity to
detract the audience’s ntiention from
the scone Lo his misfortune.

If you wear a train, be sure to make
wide turne. A womau may man
her train charmiogly in the ball-room
aud yet find herself awkward about it
on the stage.

Don’t earry flowers, or f{ans g/ or
handkerehiels, or hats or dogs unless
the piece requires it, and unless you
know just what youn are to do with
such articles when you get on the
stuge—just when you are to get rid of
them—or you will find yourself with
both hands full at the very moment
when the villinin has to seize you by
both wrisls, et¢., ete,’ or. when you
ought to throw your arms about your
father's peck, you will find one hand
engaged with an  open parasol, or
something of the sort.

To all of you—Don't try too hanl to
mel.”  You will act all the better if
you keep cool, nnid so don't get mixed
about your lines and sitnntions.

One big rele for always—Play what-
BTEr part you are east for, carl'lusl.l]
and consclentionsly. It ian’t the part;
itis the actor that makes a perform-
snee a good oneor not.— Ladees’ Home
Journal,

How tho Cear Gets the News,

At preseut the caar eschews all Ros-
sian newspnpers; their peans and their
lamentation never reach his ears, sa
the Loudon Zelegrayh, Among the
many departments of the ministry of
the interior there is one ecalled the
“Dopartment of His Majesty’s Jour-
nal,” which is charged with preparing
day by day a carefully worded resume
of some mild articles and items of in-
telligence meant for the emporor's
eye. A tschinovnik of the consure
rises from his bed in the gray of the
early morning and harries off to the
department, where advance sheets of
the journald come in damp from the
press.  These he reads over, marking
with red pencil all the passages the in-
terest of which is not marred by in-
judiciousness.  There are certain
evonls as woll as numerous words and
phrases which a Russinn emperor, like
u certaln French king, must never be
allowed to hear.

“Feu le Roi d'Espagne?” (the late
king of Spain). “What does feu
menn ' asked a French king once in-
dignantly.
majesty, taken by the king of Spain
Lafter the lapse of n certain time.” The
marked passages are then cul out,
pasted together on sheets and handed
over to the director of the department,

approval. The extracts

to the page, and the

interior or his adjunct.

lowing ~day.
seldom of a nature to discom

sleep.

A Cure for Croap.

vict is never strangled in less than
seven minuotes, and often the operation
takes a quarter of an hour, and the

poor wreteh is usually conscious, or
pearly conscious, during the eater
of the time. People talk about

to civilization—surely this is
one.— London Truth

Dr. Laugardiere of Toulouse re
to the Frenoh Academy of Medicine
that he has discovered a care for croup.
It is a very simple one—a tables
ful of Hour of sulphur in a tumbler of
water. Alfter three days of the treat-
ment his patients were rescued from
! immwent death, and fully recovered.

money wers
tically bankrupt. It :::’at this time
that “Buck” Grant was taken into
u}pﬂnﬁ and it had another spurt.

o the meantime the business alairs of
Beblicht and Field got worse and worse,
and the magazine was sold to J.
ben Walker, who now owns it and has

g

;

made it a perty. Mr. Walker
is one of t lmt'wrmlmuln
of the day. P-I;h-mllj!:glg
perha riy-five o

:aau’;u A no{.mnnmthlnh.a
graduate of either West Point or An-
napolis, and he went to China with
Burli as o naval attache. After
the war he took a notion that a great
deal of money was to be made in real

estate, and nnticipated the
renl estate boom which has sinee
the country. He made his first

settled nod ran for Congress, and was,
I am told, elected, but eountsd out
Heé thought at thistime that Charlesto
was going to be the of West
Virginia,and he invested all his money
in pro there, The movement to
ehauge the capital fell through for the
time and he Jost ng.
Gathering up the debris of his estate
he moved to Denver and there edited
Mgt It B¢ & S00g. B9 1 2 106
L it a 8o on
to makin mneyma:dm sold jt
protit. He took the money
received from it and began to
on the ouiskirts of Denver. He
one little farm after another
five to ten aond twenty dollars an
until at last ke had abont 1,000
He owned these lands when
estnte boom struck Denver.
sold, 1 am told, a ion of
to a syndicate for $500,000 w

éfie

£
1

i

Fegf
g iErlis

seveuly-five acres nearer the eity,
this is. so Denver people say, worth
at least a half million dollars to*lay.
When he first ht the
ifan he spent about §50.000 in the

1

few weeks in advortising, and he has
been diug ever since. Ha‘pm. the
m neon a firm financial basis,

bought his supplies for cash,

char cash for his advert He
hi the best brains he could to
belp bim, and the result is that the

magazrine now sells as well as the oldest
established periodicals. It has now
about eighty thousand eireulation, snd
it had only sixteen thousand when Mr.
Walker took hold of it two years ago.
It is now making money potwithstand-
ing that it has such men as Murat Hal-
stead and Edward Everett Hale among
its editors.

Hard Riding in the East.

During the last century when long
journeys, called riding posts, were
muoch in 'm:! in lEurupn among the
aristocracy and wealthy sporting men,
a mateh was made betim H:.'ﬂhaﬂl
and Mr. Maywell for 1.000 guineas
Mr. Shafts to find a man who would
ride 100 miles per day for twenty-seven
m‘tﬁe;entivo days. dintiol et

re was a great of money

on this thing, principally against its
being done. It was well known. how-
ever, that distances of 800 to 1.200 and
even L5009 miles had frequently been
covered at the rate of from 100 to 120
or even 150 miles per day, but the
knowing ones thought that the enor-
- mous distance of 2,700 miles at 100 per
day would be likely to break any
horseman down. Nevertheless, Johno
Woodeock, who was selected to ride by
Mr. Shafts, performed the feat without
any extra fatigoe or punishment. He
used thirty horses, and rode three or
four of them each day.

In Turkey the sultan’s mails and
dispatches from ontlaying provioces
used to be carried by Tartars ridin
post, with relays of horses ch
every twenty or thirty miles, and are
now in some parts of the conntry where
telegraph has wot been e hed.
The same man in charge went the
whole distance; these eouriers would
often perform t feats of endurance.
From to Coustantinople is
1,600 miles, not over a level or rolling
a‘ulrh. but tr:lqmm- crossing moun-

ranges, alon pices, across
tor%euls. ete., snf m is not a mile
of made rode the whole way, yet the
ordinary time the Tartars took to per-
form the distance was a fortnight, and
on urgent occasions it has been done in
twelve days, and even eleven days.

There no doubt whatever about
this because the route through Asia
Minor, from the Persian Guif. was in
former days, before the Red Sea route
was established, often used by officers
and others who did not mind rough
travel aod were ina h to home
or‘to get out to India, and they often
rode with the Tartars from end to end,
besides the British resident at Bagdad,
or rather the cy, was for more
than a century in the habit of trans-
mitting dispatches from India and Con-
stauntinople and Earope by these same
carriers. As much as 150 miles per day
has often been done for eight or ten
days by the Tartars, They only rested
four hours out of the twenty-four, and
pushed on the rest of the time at a rate
of six to ten miles an hoaur.

—
—

The History of Pepper.

“Oh, it is a title, your

who, after earefully considering and if
needs be curtailing them, siguifies his
are then
copied ealigraphically on the finest de-
scription of paper, forty or fifty words
journal in this
state is given to the minister of the
If this digoity
is satisfied itis passed on to the gen-
ernl-in-waiting, who deposits it on his
munjesty’s table about 4 o'clock the fol-
The news that slowly
dribbles through this official filter is
the
feelings of the ezar or disturb his

The value of pe{per in cooking
seems to have been kuown long ago.
Itsuse nsa ?thedlcine was mmmcmhi::I
the days of Hippocrates, who a
it, moistened with alcohol, to I.I::Pn’kin
of his patients. Just as s and tea
have been in times so as only
to be within im:e oﬁ& wealthy,
so pepper was in t e Agesa
very costly condiment. So much was
it valued that a small ket was at
that time deemed a suitable present to
offer a great person. Common or
black pepper is now in many
tropical countries. It is a climbing
:l.:jnt some twelve feet high, bearing
t of a bright red color size of a
pea, which, when dried, turus black.

Famous Author (who alw tries
his fictions umn his wife first)—*Youn
donut}ﬂmt sl ;I' n? a l‘oolh::
“M Maledi on. ﬂhm"
I'm dead you will appreciate me.”
Long-Suffering Wife (wearily)—*Per-
haps; ‘Dead men tell no tales,’ you

N'— Philadelphia Press.

know

When a steamer over the

Port Huoron tunnel of the
the

Istions at Charleston, W. Va..whers he :

boom came. Hobaldonblbuul-.
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