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MASTER bhas the right to Dbe
Aln'ullll of his ship, and mine s &

clipper-# “wind jammer:” but
I've left many o Arst-clnss trap nstern
of me, yex, uid Huers, too. 1 hayen't
broken uny pecords; 1 can't clalm to
have salled 4334 statute miles 1o & day,
ns Ald the Flylng Cloud, or even 41
miles, The record of the Boverelgn of the
Seas.  Necords llke those were made
when ships earrled a blg erew, regard:
less of expense, and spread out thelr
stu'n's'ls and woon-scrapers until the
3 hull wus ne moere compared with thelr
ehiuvis than the busket 1s to a balloow.
But my nrk Dalsy does all that can be
expected with ber erew of tWenty-one
meti, and my owners guve we a gold
witeh nud chadu when 1 beat the glant
France on u clenr run across the West-
¢rn oeean.

I was londing timber in Buorrard o
let, Just up the harbor from Vancouver,
the western terminus of the Canadian
Pacific Rallway, [ wias feellng pretty
good, because, since my last vislt, my
Investment of &00 In town lots hind

turned taelf into 8 good $1,600 with the
growth of the elty., And as 1w the
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DISCOVERING THR TREACHKERY OF RA-
MIREEZ,
} Dalsy, well, T wasn't golng to let that
|

swink Jones crow over me. He com-
mindided the Brecse, a four-masted bark,
blgger than the Dalsy, but with noth.
Ing of her salling gqualities. He had
Kol some uew fancy patent tops'ls, and
wos tpylog 1o make the merchants be-
Heve thst he'd be unloading In London
River before I was round the Horn, He
wis 0 good talker, was Jones, and mnde
himsell out u proper hero, especlplly
among the women, who, bless  thelr
souls! dont kpow a man when they see
1 oue nuless he hag got a wrpedo beard
and npes the naval oMeer. Anyway,
Jones' braggiug wade me so slck that 1
challenged bl tostart the snme day
we were Doth finishing our loads—and
rice mé howe for $2.000 a slde. He
wanted to back out, but the challenge
wis made nt the gshipping otfice before n
crowd of masters nod merchnats, and
Jones had talked to such an extent that
his fricods forced Wm to stand up 1o
we ke a man, 've heard since that
bhe wis Iu despernte hurd stralts, so
el 80 that the loss of that bet would
wmean sheer rold to bim; but he had
talked too much, and the Vancouver
people would have chaffed 1he life out
of it If he trled ™o sdug smdl before
me - We plunked down the stakes, the
first man howe to cabileé o the stuke-
holder, cliiming the whole amounnt.
Then, | guess, Jones felt sick, Bar ac
vidents. the man couldn't possibly beat
| me salllng, and 1 gever guspected foul
play;: such a thing never entered my
i head, 1 whs short of a bo's'n, my mao
having run from the ship, and there
witg hot one of the foreaast hands who
conld falely cluim the joh. They were
good ns sallormen go, the hest dozen of
them, but n renlly firstclass bo's'n
conld Tinve given polits to the lot. Now,
Jones hnd o regular champlon. &8 Por-
tugee, who'id learned bis trade whallng,
ahd followed that up under the best
mnsters in the deeposea trade, Ra when
he ecame to see e the day before I
wias to sall, 1 Hstened to all be hind to
sy nhont Cuptitln Jones—which wasu't
exactly I conldn't tell
L to rau from his preseot ship, In-
i deidd, as dn duty bound, | advised bim
solemaly tw do oo sueh thing: but T did
drop a hint that 'd plek up valuable
men who'il run from soch masters as
Jones, aud stowed away In the Dalsy.
Sure epough, before 1'd been o day n1'll
) 1 Tound Diego Rawmires aboard of me,
mighty poor in spirit; humble and wiil-
i "Ing.  Nuturally, I wasn't golng to lose
thine hunding the man over to Jones, so
I signed him oon the books ns A. B, He
soon proved the hest saflormian in the
aliip; such o good man, o faet, that my
own people weren't Jenlous when I pro-
moted bim over their hends, and made
bhim bo's'n. 1 was proud of Dlego Ra
wirez. If 'd only known!

We sturted falr, Jones and I, and all
the ¢lty turned onf to see the start, A
17,00 mile rove Is out of (he Common:
the papers were full of It, and &t the
time when we cost off the tugs the bet-
ting was five to three on Jones, 1 took
vare to be abreast when we passed e
clty of Vietorln: 1 took more care while
we tih down the Stralte of Fuca that I
should round Cape Flattery ahead of
him, The betting thore was five to thres
on me,  Jones did all he knew, aod as
far as speed went there wasn't actually

cotupliiments,

much to chovse between our two shipe;
but for seamanship, well, I'd be sSOITYy
for Jones' chanee. Of course, we put
him nstern the very first day, nor did
we see bl again for many o long day
arer,

Ihere’s no need to deseribe the voy
age. 1 hnd all the winds 1 tried fog,
and not too muoch; I rounded the Horn
without o reef ln my taps'ls, then reach-
ed away to cateh the trades for hame.

We were bowling along ®owards the
Line—runnoing down our iatitudes In
fine style, and ot Oct. 3, at noon. |
made It 100 30 7 & We wera under
close reéfad top gullant salls, wind
about 8 E, blowing about a taps')
brecae, abont as Gaoch as we cared for.
Indeed, the mate wanted to sang home
the top sallant salls. | knew what the
Duisy could stand, and when I went
below at 10 o'clock 1 tald the second
pot 1o eall me for less than a lght gale,

But [ could not sleep, and that's &
queer thing at sea how one's body stays
awake. expecting danger, while, so far
a8 morial wind cao tell, there I voth-
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ing to feur, Everything was whal the
doctor ordersd up 1o eight bells. 1
heuid the watcl ehanged; then one bell,
two bells, three bells, four bells. At
lnst 1 got siek of hearing the balf-bhour
strokes, und went up on deck in wolks
and py s to tube u look at the o ght
All seeroed well, The mate wis at the
gullers door, slpping his voffee, noil
small blame to Lun for getting It govd
aud hot, His face was turned towards
me, his Dack to the forecastle, where

something stired Ju o the  shadow i
mnn coming up out of the scuitle—
Diego Rawmirez, who ought to have

been in his buuk, sneaking galetly up
the lndder to the forecustle head, |
felt half luellned to hall him, but why
should wy bo's'u steal about lke s et
sliok 1o the shadows, lostead of golng
wbout ke s wman? 1 thought I saw the
glenw of & koife in bis hands, Thena |
rau full pelt nlong the lee side of the
dyck, for If the man ment nlschlef 1t
wits time | knew, | took the sieps at
three Jumps,

When | galoed the forecasile head |1
snw pothing ot first. Yes; there he was
over the hows, bls Lend Just ghowing,
moving from side to slde as though be
were nt work,

1 bent down over him, and formd blin
quite unconsclows of Wy presence
siashing with a long kuolfe, eutting
nway the most vitl geatr In the ship—
the gammonlugs of the bowsprit! |
flew at Lis throat, half strangled him,
and dragged him frow ils perch, until
I bad him hanglng over blue water,
Hut I was ton litte, for, with an awiul
cragh, the ghmmonings parted, the
bowsprit flew Into the alr, rearing
steajght on end, A yell from me sent
the mite to the wheel,

“Lal!”l shouted, “Luom™

But before he could bLring her head
to the wind, she' gave one heavier roll
than usunl, aud with one tremendous
suash nll three musts, no longer sup
parted by the stays, broke off like ear
rots and went whirling down over the
dide, Then | hauled Mre. Dlego Ramires
inbourd, and battered him senseless.

The Dalsy Ity a total wreek in mid
oceatt, her musts and spars, o tungled
mass of wreckage 10 leeward, were
charging uto her llke a battering ram
with every roll, and, worst of all, the
whole of the stauding rigging was of
steel, which no ax could cut for our
release,

At onee 1 had all hands al work to
deal with the disaster, One watch
rigged a sea anchor, with a cask of oll,
bored with an anger, which we put
overboard to windward 2nd so0 broke
the =eas. Meanwhile I got the other
witeh to work cutting the wreckuge
adrift as best they conld.

Ounly when duylight came had 1 time

to go forward; time to deal with Dlego '

Ramires, Esq, my bo's'n, caonght ved
hnuded wreeking my ship. Even then
I conld appreciate the fendish eunnlng
of the man, Us mosterly Knowledge of
sedmansiip, The chanee had been o
thousand ngninst his  belng
epught, so simple was his plan, 20 cor
No masts ever built
could have bome so sudden and so
fierce n wreneh, It was a comfort to
me that 1 had marked Dlego Ramirez
for life, But 1 had pot Killed hilm, nor
would I while he could be held alive in
evidence of hls crie

I put the man in irons, with nothing
but bread and water, aopd on the third
day he confessod that Jones had bribed
Llm to come on board at Vancouver,
had pald him $260 In cash to commit
the erime. That was Mr. Jones” Idea
of rucing, and certalnly the way things
looked he wonld have no trouble ln
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MEETING THE EMERGENCY.

reaching Englind ahead of me, clalm
g the 5,000 from the stake-holder at
Vaucouver, and enshing the check be-
fore 1 could Interfere. As to the mon
ey, 1 had no redress, for the Inw would
not back me o a goumbling transaction,
but 1 swore he should be punlshed for
wrecking my ship,

Well, from the moment we Jogt our
masts 1 bad all hauds, including my-
self, working night and day, saving
what could be suved of the wreckage,
and nsing the sphrs, taekle and canvas
to jury-rig the ship, | had thirty feet
of foremust, elghteen feet of mingen,
and six feet of the main 10 bulld upos:
and, if you'll believe me, | turned the
Dalsy into such a rig as wis uever
seen before lo the world, We rigged
her s we went alopg under a jury fore
sall, and before we passed the Western
[slands I had turned her Into a sort of
four-masted Jackass bark, with a sprit-
sall under hér jury bowsprit, and even
booms rigged oud over the side to carry
smull snlls, My sallormen lnughed un
til they split thelr sldes at some of my
fancy canvas, but we did five knots
an hour before the wind, Every ship we
sighted bowled at us, but 1 hegged,
bought and horrowed somethiing from
each of them, of spars, rope and salls
to add to my rig. 1 even holsted salls
on the boats [n my davite, and Provi-
dence helped we with just the winds
I wantedy 1 kept my lands In gooa
humor with plenty of grog, and you
should have heard them cheer us we
sighted Ushant!

Since we had bepn delaryed at legst
six weaks, of course there conld be no
hope of winning the race. Yet we were
scarcely o our fresh course up Chan-
uel, the time being just after break-
fast, when who should | see astern but
my dear friend Jones. It was a clear
Judgment, In my mind, for he'd been
driven south by & gule we Just missed
by a day, blown clean into the Antare:
tie, where be found a berg in a fog.
Apyway, bere he wns rounding Ushant
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stern of ng, and It was nothing now
but & question of tugs. | bad one ask-
ing for a Job already, the only deep sea
tug, perbaps, o the chops of the Chan-
nel. 80 | made my bargaln for Dart
month, and soon | was making elght
kpots for Junes' nine. Ar ooon, [ e
jug still a Hitle abead, noother tug hove
In sight, and |, belng disabled, bad a
right, Soaway we wient with two tugs.
leaviog Jones raging wad astern. He
wus bull down when [ got a third tug,
Just 1o splite Jones, sud weni Into Dart.
month like a royal provession,

Yes, | was first In an English port,
firkt to send the cable to Vancouver,
Arst o secure the stnke, Morvover, |
got Mr. Jotes dismissed from his ship
and charged, with his accomplice, In
wrecking mine, and bis owbers bad to
puy the damnge. Now Captaln Jones
and Diego Ramires, Lis bo's'n. nre lm
proving thelr minds Iy her mnjesty's
house of tultion at Wormwood Berubbs

The Dnlsy? Well, pext time 1 put
lnto Vancouver the merchanls gnye me
a banguet, gnd 1 wear a gold wateh and
Chulo to Jopes' memory.

A POLITE HORSE,

An Aneclote Somewhat Ount of the
Usual Kun.

It Is seldom that borses show thelr
intelligence In any striking mauner,
but they somwetlmes do things that

woulll make thelr mentul processes ex-
tremely luteresting if we could under-
pltaud them. 1 once owned a beautiful
gray lorse nnwed “Dougles,” and o
every way ho wus essenthally a fam-
ily borse. He generally koew what
was required of him, aml would try
to do 1. He was so gentle that he
could safely bave been driven by
menns of two pleces of strong lloen
thread, and be wias #o0 thoroughly trust-
warthy Iu regard to sianding without
hltehiog, that we left him anywhere
we plegsed, entirely by hlmself, and
were always certaln to find him In ex-
netly the spot where he hnd been left

We had such faith In bim o this re
gpect that we got Into the had balit,
whett we were visiting at a house, of
leaving hlm standlog at the door amd
thinking no more of Wim untll we came
out. One afterpoon my wife atd 1
were making a enll at n  suburban
house, and as usoal left Dongles stand-
Ing outside, In a Hitle while, glane
Ing omt of the front window, I was
amazed 1o gep the horse &lowly moving
along the driveway. 1 was ubout 1o
go out to hilm, but as he very wpoon
stopped and stood perfectly still, 1 re
mained where 1 was; and almokt a1
that moment two ladies enme 1, They
wore dlso paying a vislt to the house,
but on foot.

One of them remarked to me that 1
lind a very polite horse, and as 1 did
not understand this  compliment  to
Nouglas. she expliuloed that when they
reached the house they found my horse
andg buggy entirely blocking the en
tranee; amd as they stood wondering
what they should do, the horse turned
g bead, lookesd at them, and  then
movd ona few steps In order to give
them an opporfunity of entering

I bnve nothing to add to thizs anee
dote, except to say that It must have
been a very strong sense of politeness,
or else a word or two from one of the
Indies, which would bave Indueed
Douglas o move from the pliace where
I had left him—Frank R. Stockton, in
Youth's Companion,

Wolseley Merely a Stripling.

It Is pleasant to come across old war
rlors who, haylog Tought lo ‘many
ellwes agalost many people, nre stiil
htle and bearty, The other dny one
of Englapd's veterans, Field Marshai
Sir Frederick I Halnes, celebrated s
elghty-first birthday.

Jnet sixty-one years ago he began s
career a& 4 warrlor, and Afty-five yenrs
ago e went through his fiest campalign,
soeing most of the fighting thar ook
place In the Sutle] eampalgn of 1845,
Almost the first time he swmelt powder
e was desperately wounied,

His next campalgn was that In the

| Punjab in 18488, and later he fought

through the [l-managed Crimen. Twen:
ty years later he was made comymand-
er-lpselilef In India, aond was speclglly
thanked by Parliament for hiz tact and
energy In the Afghanistan operations.

The old warrior Is hile and hearty
and still has un epinion of his own. It
i§ told of him that a dictum of Lord
Waolseley's wns quoted agalost one of
lils own.
on the Aoor and shouted;

“Waolseley! Wolseley! A clever lad,
I'll admit, but & mere stripling, sir, a
mere stripling!” As Lord Wolseley s
only 47, that settled it, of course.—I"hil-
adelphin Post,

The Singer and the Porter.

M. A, P tells a story of how, once
npon a thoe Sims Heeves, the famons
tenor, was stranded at a country june-
tlon, walting for & traln. It was cold
and miserable, and the singer wus nat-
urnally not In the best of tempers, While
chewing the end of disappolotment. an
ald raliway porter, who reécognized hilm
from the published portraits, entered
the walting-room.

“Giood evening, Mr. Riins Reeves,” he
sald,

“fiood evening, my man,” replied the
vocalist, getting ready the necessary
tip. But the man sought for Informa-
tlon rather than tips.

“They tell me you earn a heap of
money,” he remarked,

“Oh!"™ murmured Mr, Reeves,

“And yet,” pursued the porter, “you
don't work harl. Not so bard ns | do,
for Instance. But 1 dessay you earn-
p'raps ten times what 1 do—eh ¥’

“What do you eara? asked
singer.

“Elghteen shillings & week all the
yvear round,” sald the porter.

Sims Reeves opened his chest: “Dao,
re, mi-—dao!” he sang. the last note he-
lng a ringing top one. “There, my
man; there's your year's salary gone!”

the

Perfuming Glovea,

To perfume your gloves mix wel] 1o
gether half an ounce of essence of
roses, o dram each of oll of cloves anqg
mace, and 4 quarter of an ounce of
feankincense. Place this in tlssye pa-
per and lay It between the gloves,

The men also get new underwear
when they marry, but they don't adver
tise It

A wellfilled cupboard s the best
board of bealth,

8ir Frederick rapped hils enne |

SUPPOSE WE SMILE.

[HUMOROUS PARAGRAPHS FROM
THE COMIC PAPERS,

|Plsusant Incidents Occurring the
World Over-Bayingsthat Are Lhear
ful 1o OId or Young- Funay Selee
tious thut Kverybody Wil Enjoy,
Professor (eeturning home ot night
iheurs nolsel—Is someone there?
Burglar tumder the bed)—No
Professor—That's  strunge! 1
poxitlye sgmeone was under my bed
Ti-Bits,

wns

Cynical,
Blulenus Ope chanool belleve every
thing e hears
Cypicus-—No: nor everything one

Abont Lhadf of what vne
Puek,

doesu't Lienr,

takes for granted Is fnlse,

tmw.-lilmu l._llu- It

R

|
retuer ber

Mamma—Baobby, do
Iti... text last Supday ?
| Boliby=Yes, ma'nm, T think [t was
“Muny are cold, but few are frozen.”’

you

Thit Egu Corner.

I “What do you think of the plans for

it]mt glgnotle corner In eggs?”
*1 think they are well lnld,’

| |ﬂuu'hl|lt Deuler,

In { aurt Clircles,
He—0h, yex, when 1 was in England
| I was enthusiastically recelved lo courl
| elreles,
Bhe islmply)—What was the eharge
lagninst you?—Tit-Bits.

Cleye

Getalip karly.
Jimmy—What time do yer have tev
gel wr work?
Johuny—0h, aoy time | Lke as long
ax | ain‘vdurer than 7 o'vlogk. —Harper's
| Buzar.

Brooklyn Flat.
Beulam—There Isu't rovm
BWIiNg a cal.
Mes, Benligm—Then we won't hiave o
cil.—HBrooklyn Life.

lere Lo

Fearfui bi covery.

“1is terrible,” sald Meandering
Mike, with a deep-dreawn sigh

“What's de mptter?™ asked Plodding
Pete, In alarw

“Here's 0 nloe ploce In de paper, 11
| BAYH muscles inslde of us
| that keeps up an lnvoluntary action.
| Dhey ot workin®, whether
| wanis or Washingion
| Swar,

(£}

we've gl

ROk we

‘s 1o not."

Inn Hurry,

“How 'ye do?™ snid the busy wan,
“Will you marry me?”

“O—er,” she gasped. This s so suil
den; ! wost have tme o think, I 4

‘Way, don't keep me willing too long
or I woun't ve money enongh left o
bug the ring [
they eharge by [he mipute, you know."”

Ioettone fu an nutocnt ned
~"hlindelphis Press,

Not Nutural,

Mastor

DI your hwsband dle a nat-

urnl death?
The Widow

:enl tim—Der Floh,

Na, sir; a doctor attend-

Purely Pessimistic,

“That next«loor nelghbor of yours
deserves o great deal of credit”

“For what?" asked My, Blykins,

“Why, for being so neat. He is al
wass up in the morning ¢utting the
grass on his lawn or shovellug the
snow off his sldewnlk,"

“Oh. he doesn't do those things be-
[ enuse he s neat. He enfoys the thought
| thret his nolse I8 worrying the neigh-
bors,"—Washington Star,

For Protection.

“I wrote to Aunt Tabitha about our
roliber.”

“Well T

*She sent us o guluea ben; she says
they always make n blg fuss when n
stranger comes on the place.”—Iodlan-
apolis Journal.

Governmental Interfe encs,
“Here's a portion of the President’s
mesaage intended for you, Carolyn.”
“Nothing of the sort, Clarence."”
“You: he advizses economy.”

They Woulin't Rip,

“What do you call these?' be asked
&l the breakfast table.

“Flannel cakes,” replied the wife of
kls bhosom.

“Flaunel?
gold wyou corduroy
more Amerlean,

They made n mistake and
this time."—Ralti-

Tocrenwing His Tgnoranc -,
Gayboy—What bave you been doing
all day?
Bighend —Incrensing my ignorance. 1
have Just read the lntest Mstorical nov-
el."—Life.

Enconraging.

Mr. Prapeer—1'm sotry I'm such an
awkward dancer, Miss Perkins.

Miss Perkpius—Ou, youredoing falrly
well Mr. Pruncer, 1've seen you jerk
around Iots warse than this with other
girls—Iudiapapolis Journal

|

| thie Impecuniony friend

Unncinaive Proof,

“This fetrer” gnld fle contisel for
Miw, L Vieve, ~ls & forgery It was
RO Writien by wy elient, dud, o faet,
it Is evident It wus pot wrltien by
waoman ai all”

“What proof tinve yom of tbhet?

nsked the opusing counusel

“Blmply tils
aud the severnl pages ruo right along
i the regular Philade phin
Press

I'hiere Ix no postseript,

order,™

Mishap te an ub'tuary.

Shie wopt, "Oh, you «lliors sre hor
BT she sobilnd
YW hat LTS

fuired the sdliior
“Why, 1

Lary my

nowd said In it

in tronble, mudam?®” o

Lino— Doo—1 senl o an abll

Dusband, sad--boo—Do

thiet hie hnd been warried

ol

1T

twenly yYears, and yYoit—o0—o0
Doalige-—~sunt printers sel it op ‘worried
for twonty senrs,'"”

NBuye wept,  Buot the aditer grinned.-

Balthmore Amerionn

The Deln led Canine

“The dog is one of the most intell
geul of anlmals,”  remocked  WiHle
Wishington

“S0 1 huyve beand,” aaswered  Mlss

Conyenne

“Amd e is the most loyal admirer 4
man ¢an lave,”

“You,
those
Star,

1 never could quite reconcile
Iwo Washington

nEsertions™

Unly Natural,

She—Sometimes 1 wish |

had never
married you!

He—Thut's nataral, my
We geuerally go back on those things
that we Uil o get

hut dear

linye hardest

Irresponsibitity,

“They suy,"” remarked the very eyn!
cal person, “that fo this corrupt and
superticlal age the great object s not
to e found out

“Thnt ghows you have very Uitle vx
perlence with hill collectors,” nnswerel
“My grest ob
Jeet s oot o bo fowsd in—Wash ng
ton Siar,

Wanted It Bod,
“Seribley isked me to<day If I would
give him o bad chnracter.”
“He's ufter o job and afenld you'd
queer il eht™
"0 uo. He's writlng o play, and he
'.:f'wl:.'l villnin." = Philadelphln Press.

An | flicient Officer.

Judge—-When the gentleman cried for
help, why didn't you run to his ni?
Oficer—Well, It whr

street, and nor exactly on me bate,

wor, firross th'

e Way to Tell,
Henderson (who has Just bought a
new pipei—Uan you tell me, professor,
IT this amwber Is genmine?
Professor—0h, easlly  deter
mined,  Sonk It ln aleabol for twenty
four hours, 1f it's genulne it will then

that's

lnve  dlsappearsl—Glasgow  Rvening
Thmes
Ehrewld,
You've been o oo fight” sald ki

mother, reprovingly

“Oh, not much of a one,”
the boy

“Tili you count one hundreed as 1 told
you when you felt your angry passions

s W ered

sl

“Uils, returned  the  bhoy,  ©
counted one hundeed all right, but |
knocked the other boy down tpst. [t
the only safe way.”

I'ost.

sHre,

Chicigo Evening

A Knowing Lad,

“How many pounds are there o ¢
ton?™"

And the thinhl, elean-face] oy
wopmteh In hils trousers,
gested;

“It depends o good deal where yin
by your coal, doesn't BT —Washing
ton Star,

asked the teaclier
witl
tim'illy sug

Hnil a Sweel Sound,
Small Jimmy—Say dewm lully words
Onee ore
e Smnller dladys—1 aaid 1 don't want
you to e wiastin® your money on me
for lee crenm sl SWedts any more,
Boston Globe,

A Matter of Hearing,
Suburbanite—~You ve got a new hiby
at your house, | hear?
Townite—Great Seot! ean you hear It
away out there I the suburbis?

A Stiteh la Time,
He—Miss Rusty Is awfully old, isn't
she?
She—She 18 Just my age.
He—Well—oh, 1 beg your pardon,

The Art-Bo-.
“Why. Madge, where are all the tas
gels on yopr new chenille bop ¥
“oh, 1 stepped on some of themw, and
other people .-[l-||p|>tr O some."™"

Now Wil You Smile?

Mis, Kendal 1= nothing If not lmpul
glvely genlal, and the Imperturbablility
of certauln charncters has olten a curl-
ously Irritating effect upon ber. She
wis shoppiog one day ot certain well
kpown stores, and, havitg completed
her purchases, took leave of the ass!st
nut who bad served her with a friendly
“Gzood morning.” There was po rvl,]_\'_
In that hard working damsel’s busy
career there was no time, probably, for
the minor gentlenesses of life: “Bay
goold morning and exclnlmed
Mrs. Keudal, Impetuously. The girl
staredd In mote amazement. “Then |
shinll remalo Lere until you do,” sald
the great actress (n the most persuasive
but yet in fhe firmest tones,
too ‘much for the girl ‘Good morn-
ing,"” she sall, and burst out laughing.
From that hour Mrs, Kendal's appear-
ance At the store in question was the
glgnal for an outhurst of geniality.—
Philadelphia Telegraph.

sm el

No man should object to thivk soles
on hlg sboes, as the objections will soon
Wear AWAY.

This was

of Battleships,
Eddle Von Geldern, a 13-yearold boy,
one year ngo, after a siogle bour's In-
spection of the Unlted Btates battleship
lown, weul off and executed 4 remark-
wble madel of the shilp, accurate Lo pro
portion aud delleate o detall, oot
posed of odd serups aod waste pleked
up about hls own home ang o his
pelghbors’ back yards, He has now,
pomlded and untaught. constricted out
af edds and ends of materinls, with &
fow odd tools, partly of his own miny-
faeture sod contrivanee, models of &
sleam engloe and elecirie  onr
euongh to be exhibited  betore
Technleal Boclety of the Pacifle at it
Inst eeting i Academy of Sclences
building: and which commanded  the
pespectful attentlion of the members of
that grave and dignitied body
nu

gouwd
the

The steam engine Is el buorin e
plece of wark. |,urfw'h>(1_ a8 8 wodel
or o sketieh, 10 use the boy's own term,
down to sowe of Its Bnest details, The
tin, newtly
then

boller Is made of strips of
turned  and
nadled down to 4 foundntlon boand, so
that they appear, together with a sli-
HITTY HTT'I]I of zlue ot the front, to conslse,
of u series of casting=. The sandbrake
consists of 4 metallle tip talken from
the end of o dsenrded cartaln pole. atid
A elteuiar tin cian forms the  smole
stnck.  The headlight is set Inoa little
box constineted by the boy's deft
bauds, tmt for the ormament which
caps 1t he is Indebied to bls mother's
discarded curinin  poles. There are
steam eyiinders with eccentiie
ments, symmetrleal and  acenrntely
proportionsd, aml a whole system of
running gear and wechanlsm benvath,
down to the compressed airbrake and
Liose, all as consclentionsly executed us
If the lves of hnman passengers de-

rivetsd  together,

move

= pended upon their being carcled out lo

the finest detall,

In the engloe cali the boy hins accom-
plished some of his most patient lml-
tative work, for it Is rigged with a
throttle and stenm gnuge, the doors to
the boller and furhnce belng earefully
defined. Oun one slde the englneer’s
rilsed seat §s enrefully pudded, and he
in even fuenlshed with the usual pad-
ided aro-rest on the window, while the
bell rvope dangles aboye the frempn’s
rent opposite. All of the other windows
In the eabs are ginzed with discarded

enmern  plates.  The engine s about

three and onehall feet long and of
proportionnte hreadth and helght.
The trolley ear, four feet long or

more, I8 o less complex strocture, but
shows the same Hdelity, patience and
aceurncy, and s one of the most bhon-
est muke-belleve ears possible, (rom
the stout wheels beneath, tnken out of
cord and tackle ]l'll“l*_\'u_ to the trolley,
which reaclies up 1o draw power from
an lovisible wire,

“That trolley was an old bamhoo
fishing rod once gpon a  time” ex-
plains the young builder gravely, 1
bad 1o buy the gluss Tor the windows,
for there weren’t any dry plates the
right size, yon see. ['ve got the adver-
taements along the top of the waull

wbove them. If you'll look In you can

S,

The seats, simulated to  represent
the rolling curves of the slntted
benehes extending nlong the sliles of
theeny, were hncked out with the ald of
an old fnckknife, and benenth the ear,
[at cach end, the boy has bullt that ab-
solute essentinl to street ears in every
|eivillzed community, safety Tenders of
as Ingenlous a pattern as bhe could de-
vise—San Franclsco Chronlele
What Frightened Him,

While crossing the Isthmus of Panns
mn by rall, some yenrs ago, the cote
ductor obllgingly stopped the train for

Mr. Canipion to gither some  beautl
| ful erfmson flowers by the rondside,
It was midday und Intensely hot. In
g “On the Prontler” Mre Camplon
tells a pecullar story of this fower-
pleking experience

I refused offers of and
went nlone to plnek the fowers, After
gathering a bandfol | noticed o large
bedd of plants, knee-high, and of dell:
eiite form amd o beautgful green shnde.
I wialked to them, broke off o fliie spray
[and placed It with my fowers
| To my apoazement [ saw that | had
| gathered o withered, shriveled, hrown-
Il wesdl. | threew It away, carefully
| alected o large, bright green plant and
| slucked It, Again | bad In my hand a
bunch of witherad leaves,

It Aashed through my mind that a
fudden attack of Pannmn fever, which
‘\\'llh very provalont and mueh talked
of, hind strock me dellrions,
| I went “off my head” from fright,
In a panie | threw the Qowors down,
and was ahout to ran to the traln, 1
looked aronnd; nothing secmed strange,
I felt my pulse—all right. T was In a
perspiration, but the heat would have
made a lizard perspive.

Then 1 noticed that the plants where
I stood seemed shrunken and wilted,
Carefully I put my finger on 1 fresh
branch. Instantly the leaves shrunk
and began to change color. 1 had been
frightened by sensitive plants,

asslstinee,

Equine Inequality.

The work bhorse and the earriage

horge stood sille by side on the street,

“1 2ee you tuke your menls a bw eart,”™

spiffed the latter, looking disdalnfully
nt the other's canvas feed bag.

“Yes," replled the egnine
“Don't _\'nll'.'"
“Nelghy, nelgh, Pauline!” and the

proud aristocratie mare eattled the sl
ver chains upon her barness, 1 prefer
mine stable d'oat.”—Philadelptin Bul-
letin,

Go Wrong.
“My boy" s=aid the great man, “|
used to shine shoes myself,””
“Well,” voplied the boothlack, “dey's
a hull lot of de guys what 1s lod gstray,”
~Phlladelphitin North American,

Bilk Dresses in China.
Sik dresses were worn In Ohing 4.500
Years ago.

Finland Wolves.
Finland loses 3270600 worth of cattle
a year by wolves,

It is one of the wonders of childhood
that grown people enn get up without
enlling.

Oecraslonally the people have a right
to abuse you; if you make a mistake,
abuse causes you to be mwore careful

A MECHANICAL GENIUS. | SPECULATION HAS LAGGED.

Ban Francisco Lad Who Makes Models |

Week of Ebbing Strength in Corcal Markets =
Bradstreet's Weekly Trade Heview

Brudstrect's suys calution hus
lagged, but trade on spring aceonnt hak
on the whole improved this week,
southern  and  Southwestern trade I8
opoulig up satisfpororily, and there are
Lietter reports recelivind the
Morthwest n# to the ontlonk, lor spribg
business. As to retuil ntiow,
conditions are hardly so

Linwber appente to hnve
at the West
more uwe the Last, hatl the

sp

even from
distril

tav

ITAe
Lesn netive
wholesulers huwve done

rt trade

o
I'\'_.'
Igs it this Hoe, us o others,

1t has tiwen n week ol ebbing strength
Arconting reports dis
ilisls o ¥ il
bien devoted to stretehs
aof the export surpluw
couutry Northwost

in the ceresls,
play an Indin ruliber
this wiak has
ing estimntes
from that
receipts hive nlso been bheavy, and the

wlhieat
so-gilled Wall strest interast hns beon
reported  to been  Hguideting
Flour 1a dull, but the decl { 10 to

J0 (ants per las tended to help

.ll‘l-l'
ine
barivl
expurt boslness.
The textile sitantion {4 uot sltogeth-
Cotton bee weakeped on o
uth.
o owar, hayve

ex olear.
cronsed stovks al tha =
War, or mather ramors ¢

teen the chnof subject of discossion in

the iron sud steel trado this  woeeek,
nml to wome oextent have sxertad u des
pressing  effect on  sentiment New
demund ut this tlnie, howeyer, I8 never
very lurge, and conditions ns w whaole
wre healthy and even promising,  The
labor outlook in lron  does nok promise
AN wall,

Wheat, inleuding flour, shipments
for the week were $,38000, 054 boshels
agRinst 8,000,085 bushels lust wesk.

Bostoe s (nilures in the United Stites
oy the ending number 290
against 432 last week.

Coanndinng fuilures for the

nevk " .
wonk num.

bar B0, ue againgt 80 lust wook

PACIFIC COAST TRADE.

Seattle Markel.
Onions, new vellow, %o
Lettuce, hot house, E1.00 ue case,
Potatoes, vew, §l4.
Beets, per sack, ¥ ¥,
Turnips, per siek, $1.00,
Bquash—20,
Carpots, per siok, 70c
Parsoips, por seck, §1.006@ 1.2
Celery—00ue dog.

5

Cabluge, nstive and Califorais,
2o per poumls.
Butter—Cresmoere, B0c¢; didlry, 10@

18¢; mnch, 160 i8¢ poand.

Cheese—14¢,

Eggs— Runch, 28¢; Eastern 28¢,

Ponltry—14¢; dressed, native chick.
en#, 1bc; turkey, 10c.

Huy—Poget Sound timothy, §15,00;
gholee Eastern Washington timothy,
$16.00,

Corn—Whole, $24.00; erancked, $25;
feed moenl, $24.

Barley—Rolled or ground, per ton,
$20.

Flonr—Patont, per  barrel,
blended strnights, $8.26; Califoruia,
$8.25; bockwheat Aour, $6.00; gm-
ham, per barrel, $8.25; whole wheat
flour, §4.26; rve Aour, §3.50a04.00.

Millstaffe—DBran, per twon, $16.00;
ghorts, per ton, $1G.00,

Foad —Uboppad fewd, F10.00 per ton;
midillings, per ton, $28; oll cake meal,
per ton, $28. 00,

Fresh Meats—Choloe dressed Leel
stears, price 7 T¢l  mutton
T35 pork, 730 thnmed, 9¢; veal, 11 @
L3¢,

Hama—Large, 11%e small, 11%%;
hrenkinst Lpcon, 18% ¢; dry salt sldes,
3 bue,

$i.40;

Le 05 COWS,

Partland Market.
Whent—Walla b4 GF Db
Valley, pominal; Bluestom, 67 'ee por
hushel,
Flour—DBest grades, $8,40; graham,

$2.00,

Witlln,

Unti—Chioles  white, 4Z2¢:; cholce
gray, 4le per bushol,
| Barley— Fesl barley, $15.60 brew-

ing, $10.50 per wn,

Milletuffe—Bran, $15.50 ton; mid-
dlings, $21; shovts, §18; chop, $10 per
ton.

Hay—"Timothy, 12 @ 12.60; clover, $7
@ 0.60; Oegon wild hay, $6@ 7 per ton,

Botter—Faney ereunery, 60@ boe;
| store, B2t

b —

=8

wrdozen,

Uhessa—Orogon  (ull eream, 1fo;
Young America, 14¢; vew cheese 100
per pound,

Poultry—Chickens, mixed, $3.00
per  dozen;  hens, $4.00; spriogs,
$2.00@3.60; geese, FO.00@E.00 doy;

ducks, $5.00a@ 6,00 per dozen; turkeys,
live, Llle per pound.

Potatoes—nO0 (e Gle por kack; sweets,
1 %0 per pouna,

Vegetablos— Bests, $1; turnips, 70c;

per eack; garlie, o per ponumd; onb-
|

bage, | 'ec per pound; parsoips, 85c;
onions, $1.50@2; cwrrols, The,
Hops—New  crop, 123140 per

pound.

Wool—Valley, 18@ldc per pound;
Eastern Ovegon, 108 12¢; mohiir, 25
per pound,

Mutton—=Uiross, best sheep, wethors
and ewes, 3o dresead mutton, 6y @
Te per pou,

Hoge—~Gross, choice henvy, $6.75;
Hght and feeders, $6.00; dressed,
$6.60@ 06,50 per 100 pounds,

Beef—tiross, top stoers, $3.560a@4.00;
cown, $U.00@5.00; drassed beel, 0@
70 per pound,

Veal—Large, T@7 'go; emall, 8'%5@
¢ per poundd

|
toller,

San Francisco Markel,

Wool—S8pring—Nevida, 11@ 18¢ pex
pound; Eastern Oregon, 10@14e¢; Val
ley, 15@170; Northern, 0@ l0e,

Hops—Crop, 1000, 14@ 17 Y.

Butter — Fancy  creimery
do eeconds, 17p; fancy
do secomids, 14c per poand,

Fggs—Store, 22c; lenoy
2Ge.

Millstuffs — Midalings,
20,008 hirsn. $14.50@ 15,00,
Hay—\Wheat $0@ 121%;
ont $9.00@ 12.60; best barley $0.50
| alinlfu, $7.00@10.00 per rton; straw,

B5 @17 }eo per bale,

20¢;
duiry, 17

ranch,

$17.00 @
whent and
Potutoes—{eg m Burbanks, $1.00;

Salinas Durbanks, Ss5c@$1.15: river
Burbaonks, 856 60c; swoRs, AO@F1.

Citrus Fruit—Orsnges,  Valeucia,
| $2.76@8.25; Mexican limes, $4.00@
| 5.00; California lemons 93¢ @$1.50;

| do choice §1.75@2.00 per Lox,

Tropical Fraits—Bensnns, §1.50@
:l.:{: per  bunoch; pineapples, nom.

i Persian dates, 6@6Y%e pet
pound.




