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CHAPTER X1,
It was now late fn the year, and the
winter storma were beglnning, There

~wore intervals of calm, cool weather,

o the wind game from the east, and
still frosty dage, when o breath as coll
‘ng stéel erept from the red sunrise of
the horeh; but ever and again the teom-
pet of the tempest soumled westwand and
wouthward, and the ocean rose up before
it in mountaine of farious storm.

One night as we lay in our heds we
heard the gatherlng of soch & témpest as
has seldom been seen, before or sinee, on
those shares, It eame with fearful light-
ning nud close-fellowing thunder, follow-
ed by dropa of black and hideons hall;
and then, with a crash amd 8 seream and
ory, the wind rushed from the sea. 1
lay thinking every miment that  the
house woull come down, shaking as it
did to its foundations, or the roof be
blown away; and every minute the blasts
grow more tereific.  Presentls, I saw my
uncle, partinlly dressed and holding o
light, enter my chamber,

“Hugh, my Ind, be you aslesp?”

“As if anyone could sleep on such a
nlght!”

“Mother be frightened hadly,” he re
turned. “She be praying. lad, dawn {'
the kitehen, Hark to that!" he added,
ws a fush of fiery lghtning filled the
roons, and wind and thundér mingled to-
gether in awful reverberation,

L slipped on my clothes and went
down with my ancle to the kitchen,
swhere [ found my aunt full of supersti-
tious terror. B8he had got out the old
Bible, and, having opened at random,
mwus reading in a low voice from one of
the Psaime. 1 did my best to allay her
fears, but succecded very badly.

For the greater part of the night we
remained sitting up. With the first peep
of daylight 1 seized my hat and moved
to the door.

No gooner had 1 left the cottage than
the wind caught me, and almost dashed
me from my feet. Short as the distance
wras to the seashore, I thought I should
never reach it, so terrible was the fury
of the blast! More than once 1 had ac
tually to lie down on the ground and let
it trample over me! And with the blast
came hail and heavy railn, blinding me,
smiting my cheek like whipcord, and
drawing blood, so that I could searcely
see a yard before my fach,

At lust T gained the cliff, and here I
had much ado to prevent myself from be-
fng Hifted up bodily and blown away, But
I threw myself on wmy face, and looked
seaward, Nothing was visible, only driv-
ing mists and vapors. Galning courage

ressntly, 1 crawled down the path lead-
to the shore. As I went [ was
sometimes flattensd like a rag against
the rocks, by the sheer force of the wind;
but T persevered, and at lnst reached the
bottom.

1 percelved, to my consternation, that
the gale had struck the boat house with
such force as to sweep the wooden roof
away and dash it into fragments against
ths cliffs. I crept on to the door, which
wan on the lee and sheltersd side, drew
forth from my pocket the key of the pad-
lock, opened it, and went In. The great
boat lay there unharmed, but was half
full of water. One of the oars had been
lifted out and wnapped like u rotten
twig, but that was all

Buddenly, as I stood here sheltering
from the gale, I heard a sound from sea-
ward, like the sound of a gun, I start-
el, listening. In a moment the sound
wan repeated—a vessol In distross!

Quitting - the hoat honse, 1. .stood on
the shore, and stralned my eyes ngninst
the drifting wapors and blinding wind,
There was another falnt raport of a gun,
and finully the red llght of a rocket,
which shot up throngh the black vapors
like & shooting star, sud disappenred!

Greatly agitated, 1 made my way up
the cliff, and reached the summit, where
1 found thut an exvited group, composed
of fishermon mnd miners, bad already
gathered., Among them was my uncle,
who nddressed me eagerly the moment 1
appearad,

“Did you sny the lights, Ind? Sure as
denth, there be a ship on the rocks out
tharl"

“On the South Btack,” sald an old fish-
erinan, naming an ugly reel which Iny
right neross the wouth of the bay, three
quarters of a mile from sbore.

Suddenly the storm-smoke blew up-
ward here nand there, leaving visibie
wild pnteben of tomsing water, Straiping
my eyes, [ saw something Tike o white
wall of vapor rising right out to sea In
the dirdetion of the Bouth Heack, and
right In Its center the black outlite of a
large vensel, wedged firnly on the jagged
rocke. 1 could discern a black funoel
and twio mats, n mainmanst intact, n fors-
mast broken off just abowve the decks.
Bhe was i large serew stepmer, with her
back broken right across, and only saved
from wsiuking by the very rocks which
had destroyed her,

How she had got Into that fatal pos-
tion it was dilenit to tell. Possibly her
propeller had sonpped, or the water had
wwampeid her engines and pot them out,
More than otice | faucied that I discernod
phapes llke human forms clinging to or
lashedl to the rigging of the malntmast,
but it was tmpossible to distinguish them
with any cortainty.

Whitle we stood hesltating .the mists
rome ill round the ship: and we saw, to
our minasemoent, that a stir was tuking
plues upon ber decin, A boat was pre-
paring 1o leave her wides, nnd, freighted
with human beivgs, push sway for the
whore.

Never shall T forgot thet sight! Just
In the les of the cripplod vesmel, under
the ¢loud of white amoks which rose for
s mowment high above her remaining want,
there was n heaviog pateh where the
boat could float in wafety; but beyond It
the waves rose aguln In awfol erested
Dbillows, whirling and swirling towand the
shivre, Seon from our point of vantage,
the bont sesmed a mere cockleshell, The
undor-swell caught her anjd rushed her
along at lightniog speed, and In a few
momenty shie resched the broken water,
There the wind ssomed to smite her alde-
long, and she was buried Instnntaneous
Iy In the trough of the sea. But she re-
appoared, half smothered o warf and
fAying fonm. Theh wo waw, raphdly ap-
pronching her, n mountainons and awifal
wave!

The ilttle boat, as If k& ware a living

thing, seotied to see it, too, and to wtrug-
gle to escape.  Rick with borror, 1 covs
ered my eyes; 1 could not look. 'Thea
I heard a doop groun from the men
aronnd me, and looked again. The bont
had gone, never to reappear. The mighty
wave hand broken and wans roaring alinre-
ward, sl amid Its foam 1 saw, or seem-
el to see, shapes that stroggled, sank
und died.

“Man the lifeboat!™ 1 eried. *“Quick,
lads! Follow me! Leok yonder! Thore
are living mon on the deck still, and in
the rigging. Come!"

Down the path we rushed. Each man
know his place. They urged the boat,
bow forwanl, into the surge, and waded
with it, those the furthest from shore
wading breast deep in the waves. Thrice
we were beaten back, but at last she
floated-—the men leaped in and took thelre
places—the onrs smote the bolllng surge,
and out we eropt to sed.

Ones fairly aflont, we realized for the
first  time the strength and fury of the
storm.  Clouds of fying foum covered us,
the strong seas caught the oars and al-
most tore them from the grasp, and for
a moment we scarcely seemed to gain a
foot of way.

More than once the sons made a elean
brench over us; but the airtight com-
partments and ctshions of cork Kept us
from actually foundering. On we went,
with the light of the Kindling edst turn-
ing from red to reddinhi-gold behind s,
and the mists, steuck by the new - padi
ance, thinning to seaward; and so, afrer
a fierce tussle with wind nnd water, we
enme In full sight of the doomed vessel.

Stuek fast on the ernel reef, her back
hroken, she was strngeling like a crip-
pled bird. At first I conld discern no
sign of life, but as we drew nearer and
nearer, I saw one or two figures clinging
in the rigging, from which many of thelir
comrades hnd donbtless been  washed
away. They saw us cowming, for one of
them waved something white.

“Pull for your lives!" 1 cried,
are men aboard!"

The lads answered me with a cheer,
and the boat shot forward within a hun-
dred yards of the steamer, Then 1 saw
a sight which filled all my sonl with fear
mud pity. Lashed to, or clinging to, the
mainmast, was the solitury figure of a
womun., [ knew her sex by the wild
halr falling over her shounlders, #nd the
curious {eminine grace of her form, vie
ible throngh a dark clonk that had been
thrown bastily upon her shoulders: but
her head was drooping and her face hid-
den, and she did not seem conscious of
what was taking place,

1 told the men that a woman was
there, and though they needed no new
Ineentive to glve them strength, their
faces grew more animated, and | knew
they would liave faced fire as well as
water In wuch a cause, In a few minutes
more we were close at hand, rising and
faliing on the white surge in the vessel's
les.

Then the woman ralsed het head, und
looked In our direction, The men saw
hor, and gave another cheer; but [—I
could have swooned nway In consterna-
tion, My head went round. [ looked
agaln and again,

Rither I was mad, or dreaming, or the
face | gazed upon was that of the love
of my boyhood—Madeline Graham!

“There

CHAPTER XII.

Yeu: T knew her In n moment.

The lurld light of the temipestuons
morning shone full upon her face, and
on the clinging dress and cloak, which
more expressed than bid her Jovely form.
Her eyes were wildly fixed, her face pale
ns death; but In her features thers was a
splendid self-possession far rémoved from
common fenr,

Ble wan fastened to the mast by a
rope. Her feet were bare, and I saw, to
my haorror, that all she wore save the
grent for cloak was a night deess of
wlhite eotton, roaching to her feot, Peor
Ing more closely, 1 percelved that her
lips were blue, nnd her Torm shivering
with ecold; Indeed, it was &8 miracle that
she had not perished in the ehlll of that
cruel night. With un eager ery 1 leapt
apon the deck, and staggersd up toward
Mudeline Graham,

Twien T slipped to my kooes, and was
deiven back and broised agalnst the bul-
warks; but the third time 1 suceeeded,
and, reaching her side, clung to the mast,
and gamed Into her face.

“Madellne!” 1 eried.

Her eyes met mine, but she gave no
wign of recognition. It was eclesr that
what I remembered so vividly she bhad
utterly forgotten.

Drawing my ¢lasp knife, | cut her
free, and put my arms around her 1o
benr her back to the boat. The decks
rocked and split bheneath os; she clung
to me, an if in terror. Then | watched
my chanee, and, ralsiog her bodily fn my
nrms, csreied her to the vessel's wlde
and bhanded her to the moen.

1 wan sboot to follow her, when 1
wan attracted by n wild servam, and,
turning, I percelved the figure of unother
womun orawllng ob the deck. Bhe waa
dark-complexioned, like a mulatto, and
nlmonst naked. Withoot a moment's hes
Itation, | ran to her, and half Ufted, half
dragged her, to the vessol's slde,

I vow percelved that we had saveld,
in addition to the two women, two white
peamnen and a black man, who afterwnrd
turned out to be the ship's cook. 1 elung
to the bulwarks, and looked round,
senrching for any other signe of ife.

“Come, lad, ecome!” erled my uafils,
“Quick! the ship's breaking up!"

L looked st the sirange sallors, wheo
wat shivering In the bottom of the life
boat,

“Are there no more souls aboard?' 1
eried,

Fatnl attempt to reach the shors,

“Give way, lada,” 1 eried. “Pall for
your livesl”

Awny we want throvgh the surging
sen. Not a minate too soon did wa leave
the vensol; for ere we were thirty yands
awny the decks were rent asunder, and
the hinge funnel toppled over and foll llke
a battring ram upon the bolwarks, which
broke like tinder beneath the blow,

Ad the keel struck the sands, o dozen
men rushed In walst deep to selze the
lont; aur men jJolned them, and then,
with & long pull, a strong pull, and a

t ringing chear, the boat was hauled
h and dry, and we were snfe.
My first thought was of Madeline, 1

tm Her face and hands were cold as
oo, and she was still swoonihg. -
porting het bend on my shoulder, 1
lh‘“h'd her name, Bhe looked upon me;
#ill there was no sign whatever of rec
ognition.

Gradually 1 saw the color come back
to hor checks, but very faintly.

“Anital™ she murmured, and lJooked
round as f secking someone, -

The rough fellows, clustering In the
boat house, murmured sympathisingly
whispersd ensbomivins on  her

assed from moutll 2o mouth,  And in
eed aha lpoked. strangely lovely, evon
In: hor desalntion-—her oyes brightening,
bor golor coming and going, her hair
strenming over her shoulders, ber neck
and nrms and feet as white ax delven
snow. At that mogient some of the Hie-
boat's men lpiﬂml‘? leading with them
the ecolored woman who, the lustant she
sw Madeline, speang toward her and
kitelt by her sidog hysterically sobbing
ani kissing her hands.

Mudeline bent over her nud addeessed
her in some forsign tongue—Portugiese,
1 afterward discoversd, BShe anawered
volubly in the same specch. | suspect-
el the trith, that this black girl was
an attendant or waiting maid of some
sort, and .1ha1 Madeling was her mis-
tress,

Turning to.one of the rescucd sailors,
I questioned bim coneerning the lost vos-
tel, Bhe was a large trading steamer,
be sald, bound fromy Demersra to the
port of London: hor name, the Valpas
riizo,  He explained that two of the
boats had been smashed into fragments
whet the ship fiest strock.
hoat remaloed, and nt daybrenk the frst
officer determingd to make for shors, All
the erew followed him but my Informant
and two others, who preferred sticking
by the stéamer to faclug certuin death.
The men, in fact, were mad with Fright,
nnd for this reason, perhaps, altogether
forgot to wait for Madeline, who had
gone balow,

So the Inst boat left the ship. It
had not gone far when Muadeline reap-
peared, Bhe would have Twen swopt
away but for the assistance of tho sail-
ors, who strupped her o the mast ax
the only chonee of safery; mod as she
stood there terror-stricken, she saw the
boat engulfed with all Ity crew—=the same
snd slght which we had seen from lamd,

that Miss Graham was the only passen-
ger, and ocgupied, with ber colored maid,
the captoin's own cabin.  Her father, a
rich Demeraras planter, hed disd some
months before she took passage, leaving
her 4 great inheritance. 1 looked at her
agnip, and rthought how dJdifferent she
wan from all the other women 1 had
known, In her queenly grace and warmth
of beanty. Beside her, éven my consin
Annie would have looked coarse and com-
mon,

“You must not stay here,” [ sald, ape
proaching her, “or you will estch your
death. Db yoo think you can ascend the
cliffs? My aunt's cottage is elose by,
and I should like to take you there at
onee,"

She rose at ones, shivering, and took
my arm.  Half leading, half sapporting
lier, T guided her ont of the hoat house
nnd up the steep ascent leading to the
summit of the erag, my uncle holping hor
upon the other eide. Bome of the othuers
followed, ledding the colored girl, 1 con-
duected her to onr eottuge und handed her
over to the care of my kind aunt.

Thus God, in a mysterions fushion, had
restored to me the belng who had been
to me for 80 MANY years a swoeel memory
and a dellghtful visfon, 1 felt strangely
happy, yet troubled, When my sunt had
led Madeline to a chamber upstales,
where she téended her with  motherly
sympathy and. tenderness, T sat in the
kitehen, waiting and wondering, like one
in a dream.

(To be continoed.}
Threo Black Crows Again,

In writing about the cowboys of
South America, Paul Fountain repre-
sents them as having been mallgned
by other travelers who had not come
in contact with the men themselves,
bt bad Hstened to storles told about
them. To show that such storles Ins
ecrense as the sguare of the dstunes,
he telis the following aneodote, which
reminds oue of the classle three black
CTOWN:

A friend was traveling on foot to a
place which he ealled “Chip Clty.,” At
the first stop his host exclalmed:

“What! Golng to Chip? Why, they
killed seventeen moen there In o stroet
fight last weelk!™

The next day the host with whom
he happened to stop varled the mory
thus:

“Going to Chip? Terrthie place!
Why, they stabbed twelye men to
death there a month ago!™

At the third stopping place the story
wan;

“1 wouldu't go to Chip If I were
you. Worst rowdles in the Btate, Six
weoks hgo they shot seven men In cold
blood.™

At the week's end It was:

“Not & nlee plaes, Chip. T hres
months ago they killed two men In the
street,”

Arrived at Chip Clty, which was a
mining place, my friend found that a
single man had been killed In a fair
fAght about two years previously,

Feminine Fignres,

«“No," anld the woman In the eane: “1
onunot marry you; the dispacily in our
ages s an lnsurmonntable barelee”

“Bat,” answered the man who wounld
f ubhy be, *you admit to baving enls
bmited twenty-two birthday annlver
sarles, and I am only ton yenrs your
nenlor,™

“I'rue, " asld the falr one; “but think

WNot one they anewersd. All the of the difference twenty years hepoe!
ront had perished in the long boat, I the | Y0u will be 52 and 1 will be 27.%

And, wing a wise man, he snid ney
er a word, but let It go at that,

Dr. Calmette of Lille, by lmmunizing
horses with a mixture of snake venoms,
of which ocobm venom I8 the
principal Ingredient, has produced san
anthvenomous serum which s rellable
in canon of cobra bite,

Caluminy would soon starve and dle
of lixelf If nobody took It in and guve
It & lodglog.— Lulghton,

earried her Intg the shelter of the boat |

Heanty |

The loug- |

It turted ont, oo further questioning, |

] CHILDREN BTILL.

We seek no more a dally prive,
Nor trigmph in our dreamas,

Bo changed the luster of the sklea
Ko fuint and few the gleams,

Yet comes anew, when others play,
That anforgoiten theill,

And are we dall and old to-day,

| Or only children atill?

We loved the battle enes, but now
We are not overbold,

There's wisdom on the weary Lrow,

i And in our hearta the cold.

Yot ln the lHght of eager ayes

We lose the wintry chlll,

LAnd then we are not overwise,

But simple childron still.

The visions of sir glorions youth
Have faded long ngo;

We hope uo more to find the truth,
And shonld wo onre to know?

Not obrs to scale the viewless helght,
But there's a purple hill,

And still we giadden nt the aight
And elimb s children still,

How mueh of all the good we planned
Ix perfect or begun?

Who watehed the litting of God's hand,
And walts for his “well done"?

Bur when the children whom we love
The good we miswed fuifill,

Thank God our hearts prevail to prove
The hearts of children still,

—Lowdon Satarday Review.
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Her Inconsistency.

bbbk b oot bbbl

ROM the opsn windows ecame
F music by the orchestra In the

ballroom on the further side of
the houss, softened by distance, Moon-
Hght, broken up by Intervening ftrees
Into bars and splotehes of golden ra-
diance, Ilny all about them ax they
wilked up and down the veranda

“The vight kind of a woman aiways
appreciates a proposal of marriage
from any man &% a great compliment.
Coming from you it Is the mueh more
to be valuxl, but I eannot marry you,"
{snld the woman,

“1 have to thank you for having is-
tened to me so patiently. Might I tres.
pass a lMttle more upon your good nn-
ture and ask permission to discuss the
matter further with you?"

“No amount of discussion ean profit
either of us, so far as [ can see. But,
ws 1 have snld, in asking me to marry
you n greéat compliment was pald me,
and, In return for that compllment, 1
suppose 1 owe you permlssion to in-
dulge your love for discussion or argu-
quent.”

“Thanks for the permission” sald
| the man, st in his stolld manver, I
| cannot recognlze my proposal uas, In
any sense, a compliment, but I am
willing that you should, If yon wish,
take the manner in which 1 wade it
ns a compliment. Recoguizing  the
splendid development of your own
togienl faculties, 1 bave made my offer
| of marriage In perfectly business-llke
]form. I have heard you often decinre
Ithat a contract of marrlage Is lke
any other conteact, and should be en-
tered Into only when both parties are
fully aware of what they are dolng."

“Do you think women are ever en-
tirely consistent?’ Interrupted the wo-
| man,

The man looked a
and repiind:

“At least | glve you credit for hay-
Ing a splendidly consistent mind. You
do not menn that 1 have erred In my
maunar of proposing, that you would
| ive preferred more of an alr of o
| mance, and all that sort of thing?"
| “Now the situntlon Is something like
this" continved the man In very much
| the wamé tone of woles that bhe
| would have veed In argulng an im-
| portant ease  before  the Supreme
Court. “You are twenty-nlne—oc la
[ 1t thirty 7—yoars old, bave a roputa
tion as a beauty, and 4ll that, You
ean, 1 kuow, muarry any one of two
or three men who can offer you ut
loaat as mueh ns 1, but modesty was
:rwwr an prevalling characteristic of

mine, and I have not feared to mean-
ure myself with these other men.
“On the other hand, T enn give you
pretty much anything you desire that
| posts money, 1 stand well In my pro-
fesslon, and have prospects of wsoon
belng near the top of 1L Altogether,
I am satisfied that any ohe would call
It m very suitable matech all around.”
| “Does the prumwulinn here elose its
lr-nu-?“ Inquirad the woman, lnughing a
little.
l “1 hardly eare to regard the matter
an one of prosecution and  defence,”
suld the man fmpertarbably, “bat If
you wish tp use the terms [ am foreed
to admit thelr npplicablility. Wil the
defence rest ia case on the testimony
,nulammml by the prosecution, or will
It elect to sabmit an argument?”
| “The defence will submit an argu.
ment,” replied the woman, "I admit
[ that the mateh would e, ns you say,
pronounesd sultable to overy one, As
for the two or three other men whom
you aver that I enn marry at noy time,
I cannot auswer, T have notieed that
the pnumber of my proposnls bas heon
fulllng off of late, and attributed the
fact o advanding age—yon were right
when sou sald 1 was thirty. 1 may
close the disenuslon by saying that 1
have minde up my mind to become an
old mald."
| “Far be it from me to say anything
| agninat those estimpble members of
psoclety—the old malds” sald the man,
“but [ do not think you will ever be
lone of thein, A wise man once muld
that the cowl of a monk hidos elther
a disappolnted lover or u great rascal,
and while I do not Indorse his opin.
fon unqualifiedly, T am firm in the be
|Ilnr thit every old mald Is 4 woman
who wan disappolnted In love or who
was ten cold-bloodedly selflsh ever to

trifle surprised

| PATROLLING THE TRANS-SIBERIAN RAILWAY.

| S
| e 3
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One of the groat necesalties lncumbent upon [tussia in the present Hast-

ern wir s that of keeping open her raliroad communleationa with the west-
etn portions of her great empire. Ovar the alngle track Siberian raliroad
must be forwarded all her re-enforcoments and supplios, so that any serions
Interruption of traffle, whether by bandits or Japaness sples, might prove
dispstrons, The rallcond 18 enrefully patrolied in the entive Manchurian
reglon by Cossacks and so thorough s the systom of supervision that no

oftlcera.

from the [lustrated London News.

marey. Burely you do net come In
alther class 7

“No," sald the woman, reflectively,
“I can't say that | do, and yet—-"

“Perhaps,” snld the man, and now
his volce was very gontle, as though he
fenred he might here touch some old
wound unwittingly, “there I8 In your
Iife some romance which I have not
guessed, Belleve me, [ would not
wound you for worlds, and I trust you
will pardon my clumay speech.”

“Oh, 1 am not a blighted being, nev.
ev fear,” this with n laugh that did
not ring altogether of merriment.

“Phen your refusal to marry me s
not based upon the grouund that you
prefer some other man?"

“No, 1 am not in love—with some
other man.'

“Then why not marry me?

“l have glven you the best of all
A woman's reasons, ‘becauss.' "

“But your refusal of me Is final, |
mny take it

“You'-<the “yes” with an almost
{naudible sigh, & sigh so nearly Inaud:
Ible that it dil not rench the man.

He had thrown away his elgar and
stood for a moment gnelng out toward
Mie trees,  Then he hegan to speak,
nnd Nin voles was hdrsh with feeling
thut had been restrainesd

“| think 1 quie forgot to mentlon
one thing In my proposal, Tdid not say
that | love you very dedrly; that, not
wishing to Lo n beggar of love, | hnve
wilted all these yeurs to be lo a posl
tlon to offer you the things which 1
mentioned as renderlng me ellgible for
your hand.  You, who are so cool and
cnlm, what can yon know of love and
passlon? Now, | know that 1 have
worked all these years In valh—to,
uot altogether In valn—for 1 am go-
Ing to kiss you once, here and now,
If It means the loss of all the litile
that Is left me of your regard."

He gnthersd her In his strong arms
and kissed her, not once, but many
times, on her forehead, on her eyes and
on hee lps, and then released her, with
the full consclousness that he had
done an anpardonable thing which he
did mot regret

But the woman beld out her arms
to bim and sald:

‘Oh, Jack, dear, why dldn’t you tell
me that you loyed me at first."—8an
Franclsco Call,

CUT THROUGH SOLID ROCK,

Centurics Elnpned Before Completion of
Corinthinn Canul,

“Speaking of cannls,” sold the en-
ghneer who had been tnlking about
Panamna, “a very Interesting canul,
nond one not much beard of, & that
connecting the Gulf of Corluth  and
the Gulf of Aegion In Greece. s
f#ome older thun any we have In the
Western hemisphore, alsa, for Perian-
der, tyrant of Corinth, proposed to
cut through the Isthmus an long ago
ns wix hondred yeors before Chrlst.
Buperstition stopped  him,  howevey,
Julius Caesar and Callguln took It np
ngain when Rome hind hold of Gresce,
but It was too much for them, Then
enme Nero, nnd he went at It with
vigor, but the work stoppsd when he
dled.  Others kept pounding away nt
It for the next several bundred yearn,
but It was not untl] 1881 that  real
work of the, Nero onergy was  put
upon It, Then Gen, Tore, aldedeeamp
to Yictor Emmanvel of ltnly, organ:

lzedd 0 eompany and worked on il
| the money gave out In 1800, the chief

Cosspeks nre performing thelr dutlos,
eyclos, with which they readlly cover greatl distances

serions Injury han been infletsd on it, notwithatanding that the country Ia
«viurming with bandits, aald to be organlzed and In cases led by Japanase
Russian staff offlcers frequently Inspect the llne and see that the

These ofeers are mounted on trl-
Our llustration s

——
obstacle belng somn kind of a fint
which dynamite couldn't brenk.

“About §10,000,000 was spent up to
1890, nnd then Mre, Byngros took hold,
organized n new company, with $DO5,-
000 worklng capltal, and Anished the
Job In 1503, It Is only about four
miles long, but it ls 00 feet wide st
the bottom, about 80 fest Kt waterline,
26 feet and 3 Inches deep In wator,
nnd it Is cot pearly all the  way
through solld rock, rislng ot  some
poluta for 200 feet above the oanal,
It Is Mke & canyon, and ships do not
take kindly to it, the entrance belng
bad, a strong wind blowing through
It na through a great alr nhaft, nnd
there Is at tlmes o strong reverse
current. It 1& no Interesting trip
through the ennnl, and It saves 123
miles of very rough water and 20
hours of thme; but so far skippers pre-
fer to go wround the peniosula rather
than through the caonal, though with
some changes which will be made 1t
is belleved the eannl will become of
genernl tse ne woon a8 a few ships
begin to use It and remove the pre
Judice now existing agninst 1" —Com-
fort,

Tageing a Fish,

The Unlted States fsh commission
hing contrnetied the small boys™ habit
of tugglug tshes, Molal tags ure tas-
tened 1o marine Nsbes, which ure let
looge In the ocean with the ldea of
fdentifylng tnem In ense  (bey are
caught ut any future thoe,

The tag, which Is light and made of
copper, Is sécurely fustened by o wire
pannedd through a fa vear s Junction
with the body, No two tngs are allke,
epelh having It own warkings. i
toen hundred cod were thus dyly
tngged and released lnst spring on the
New England coast. The object of
the tagging 18 1o ascertaln the rate at
which n cod grows, the frequency of
Itw mpawning and the extent of s
travels In the ocean,

The name experiment 18 belng tried
thia year with young salmon, artig.
clnlly hatehet, for the rivers of the
Pacifle const.  The fishen are “fuger.
lingn," about three Inches long. 1In
thin way It Is expected that the age
at which the salmon comes from the
son to spawn will be nscertnlned; algo
the rate of growth and the percentage
of fry that attain matorlty. The ex-
periment s un Interesting one and
huw nn obvious bedring on fish culture
problems,

One Genlas anid Anothaere,

“A genlus I8 0 genlas whother he's
rleh or poor.  There's really no differ-
e

“Pardon me, there in o slight differ
enee, A rieh genlus ¢an afford to lot
his halr grow long; a poor genfus ean't
nfford 0 get It eut”—Philidelphia
Press,

A Hard Worker.

“You oughter git wme 4 Job,” the of-
fice soeker sald.  “Why, 1 doue the
work of n dozen men fur you oy elee-
thon duy."

“You did? replled the
eandidnte, Ineredulously,

“Sure! T voted for you twalve tUmes”
—Phlindelphia Public Ledger,

suiteoanfol

Workingmen's Wagos,

Wiges In the United States In the
nyerago are more than twice thowe In
Belglum, three tUmes those of Dep-
mark, Germany, Haly and Spaln and
one and onehalf those ln England and

Heotlnnd,




