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CHAPTER X1

In the old brown school house, aver
ghadawed by apple trees and pheltered,
on the west by i long. steep hill, where
the neorns And wild grapes grew, Mary
Howard thught o litle ook of twenly
five, conxing sotue, urglng others and
teaching them all by her kind words and
winsome ways to love her awn they had
never before loved an Instructor,

When first she was proposisd as R
teacher in Rice Corner, Widow Perking,
and a few others who had no children to
gond, held up thelr hands in amazement,
woadering “what the world wis comin’
to, snd if the eommitteotann, Mr, Kalght,
w'posed they wis goin' to ba eld over
rolughsbod by a lpwan panper; but  she
eomldn’t get a stiffeut, for the orthoedox
minister wonldo't glee her one; and If
he 014, the Unitarlan minister woulda't "

Accaniingly, when it was known that
the onlen) had been passed and that
Mary had in her possession a plece of pa-
per about three inclies square, authoris-
inge her 1o teneh o common distriet schiool,
this worthy conclave concluded that
“alther everybody had lost tholr sennes
or ¢lse Misg Mason, who wans present st
the examiiation, had sat by and whis-
pored In lier enr the answers to all hard
Questions.”

“In all my born days | never secn any-
thing lke it,” mald the whlow, aa she
distributed her green tea, sweetened with
Lrown sugar, to a party of ladies, which
she wus entertalniong, “But you'll see,
she won't Keep her thme mor'n half out—
Sully Aon, pass thetn nuteskes, No-
Lidy's goin' to send their chiliren to »
puuper. There's Miss Brodley says she'll
take her'n out the first time they get
Hoked, Hiave some more siss, Miss
Dadge. [ waot It eat up, for I belleve
It's m-workin'—<bot [ rtelled her that
warh't the tronble, Mary's too softly to
hurt a miskecter, And so young, too,
It's government she'll lack in. If any-
body'll have a plece of this dried apple
ple, I'll ont Ir.*

Fortunately, Mary knew nothiog of
Mra. Perking’ displeasure, wnd never
drenmed that any feeling existed toward
her save that of perfect friendship, Since
we Inst saw her, sbhe had grown into a
fine, healthy looking girl. Her face and
figure wore round and full, and her com
plexion, though still rather pale, was
clear as marble, contrasting well with
her dark-brown halr apd eyes, which no
longer seemed unnaturally large.  Still,
she was not beautitul, it Is troe, and yet
Billy was not fur from right when he
enlled her the inest looking girl ln Chico-
pee: and it wan for this reason, perhaps,
thut Mra. Campbell watched with jeal-
Ouny, "

Every possible palns had been taken
with KElla's edocation. The best teach:
ers had been Lired to instruct her, and
she was now at a fashiooable seminary,
but still she did not possess one-hulf the
cuwe and gracefalness of manuer which
seomed natural to her sister, The two
girls hnd seen but little of each other;
and oftentimes when Ella met her sister
she merely acknowledged her presence
by a nod or & slmple “how ('ye do?"

When alie hoard that Mary was to be
a tencher she said “she wan glad, for it
wis more respectable than going lnto a
tactory or working out." Mrs. Campbell,
ton, felt in duty bound to express” her
plensure, adding that “she hoped Mary
would give satiafaction, but ‘twas ex-
tremely doubtful, sle was so young, and
possesaed of so little dignity!”

UVufortunately Widow Perking' red cot-
tnge stood directly opposite the school
house: and as the widow belonged to that
ptirelng few who always “wash
breakfnst dishes and make the beds be-
tfore goyone Is up ia the house,” she had
ample leisure to watch and report on
JAhe proceedings of the new teacher, Now,
Mra. Porking' clock wan llke Its mis-
tress, always half an hour In advance
of the trug time, and Mary had searcely
tanght & week ore Mr. Knight, “the com-
mitteeman,’” was duly bulled in the street
and told that the “schoolmarm wanted
lookin' to, for she didn't begin no morn-
in' till holf-past nine; nor no afternoon
till half-past one! Boesides that,” she
added, "I think she gives "em too long
play spell.  Anyways, secma ef some on
‘em was out o' doors the hall time."

Mr. Knight had tos much good sense
to heed the widow's complalats, and he
merely replied:  “I'm glad on't.  Flve
hotiry is enough to keep little shavers
eramped up In the honse—glad on't,"

The widow, thus foiled in her nttempts
at tiaking disturbance, finally gave up
the steife, contenting herself with quie-
zing the older girls, nnd asking them if
Mary could do all the hard suwms o arith-
metie, or whether she took them home
for Mrs, Mason to solve!

In splte, however, of these little an-
noyances, Mary was coutented and hap-
py. Bhe konew that her puplis loved her,
and that the greater part of the distriet
swere sutisfiod, so she greeted the wilow
with her pleasantest smile, and by al-
ways being particnlarly polite, finally
overcame her prejudice to a conslderable
extont,

One afterpoon about  the middla of
July, ns Mrs. Perkins wan seated by her
tront window engaged In “stitching
shoes,” n very common employment in
pome parts of New England, her atten-
tion was suddenly diverted by a tall,
stylish-looking voung man, who, driving
his handsome horse and buggy under
the shadow of the apple trees, alighted
and entered into conversation with a
group of Hetle girls who were taking thelr
usunl recess. Mrs, Perking' curiosity was
aroused, and Sally Ann was ealled to
see who the stranger wan, But for a
wonder Sally Ann didn't know, though
she “guessed the hoss was one of the
Bast Chicopee livery.”

“He's taikin' to Liddy Kaoight,” snid
she, at the same time holding back the
cartain and stepping aside s0 as not to
be visible herself,

“Try if you enn henr what he's sayin',”
whispered Mr<. Perkios; but s cluss of
bors in the school house just then strock
Into the multiplieation tuble, thus effec-
tually drowning anything which  Sally
Amn might otherwise bave heard

"1 know them children will split their
throats. Can’t they hold up a minote,”
exclaimed Mrs, Perkins, greatly annoyed
at belng thus prevented from overhearing
a conversation the natuce of which she
coild pot even guess,

The stranger wans at that moment smil-
ingly saying: "“Tell me more about her
Does she ever scoll, or has she too
pretty a mouth for that?”

“No, she never soolds,”™ ssid Delia
Frost, “and she's got the nicest white
toeM, wnd 1 guess she knows it, teo, for
she shows them a great deal”

“She's real white, tvo,” rejoined Lydia
Knight, “though pa says she used to be
Faller as saffron.”

Here there was a gentle rap =pon the

window, and the girls, starting off, ¢x
clalwod: “There, wo must go "

“May 1 go, too?" asked the stranger,
following them te ithe door. “Introduce
me as Mr. Stoart,”

Lydia had never Introduced noybody In
her life, and, following hor companions to
bor sent, she loft Mr. Btunrt standing In
the doorway. With her ususl politeness,
Mary came forward and meceived  (he

art, saying “he felt wach Interested in
common schools, and therefore had ven-
tured to eall”

Offering the seat of honor, Mary re
sumeldl her usual dutles, occasionally
canting a look of curlosity at the stranger,
whaose eyes seemed constautly upon ber.
It was rather warm that day, and when
Mary returned from ber dinner Widow
Perkine waos greatly shocked at seeing
her attired o 8 Hght pink moslin dross;
the whort aleeves of which ahowed ta gool
advantage her reand, white arms, A nar
row velvet ribbon eonflued by a winall
brooch and a black sk apron, comploted
her tollet, with the exseoption of a tiny
locket, which was suspended from her
neck by a slender goll chain, This Inst
ornament immediately riveted Mr, Btu.
art's attemtion, and from some strapge
cause sent the color quickly to his face,
After a time, ay if to ascertain whether
it were really n locket or & wuteh, he ank-
ed “If Miss Hownrd could tell him the
Bous ¥

“Certainly, sic,” mald she, and stepping
to the desk and consulting a silver time-
plece abotut the alze of w dining plate,
who told him that it was half-past thres,

seemied In no haste whatevir, entereil o
to & lively discussion with Mary concern-
ing schools and books, adroltly mansging
to deaw her out upon all the leading top-
les of the day. At last the conversation
tarned upon flowers; and_when Mary
chaneed to mention Mrs, Mason's beauti-
ful garden he instantly expressed a great
desire to see it, and finally offered to ac-
company Mary lome, provided she had
no ohjections. She could not, of course,
say no, and the Widow Perkios eame
very near letting ber buttermilk biscult
burs to & ¢loder when she saw the young
man walking down the road with Mary,
Arrived at Mra. Magon's, the stranger
mapaged to make himselt so ngrecahla
thut Mrs. Muason invited him to stay to
ten, Whoever he wan, he soomed to un-
derstand exaetly how to find out what-
ever he wished to know; and before tea
was over bo bad learned of Mary's in-
tentlon to attend the academy In Wil
braham the peéxt autumn

Finally he wsald  good-night, leaving
Mary and Mrm. Mason to wonder—the
one what he came there for, and the oth-
er whether he wonld ever come again,
The widow, too, wondered and fidgeted
ns the sun went down behind the long
hill,

“It beats all nater what's kept him so
long,” suid she, when he at lust appear
ed and, unfastening his borse, drove off
st a furious rate; “bat if 1 live 'l know
all about It to-morrow:” and with this
consolatory remark she returned to the
best room and for the .emuinder of the

the |

evening devoted herself to the entertain-
ment of Uncle Jim and his wife, Aunt
Daolly,

| That evenlng Mr, Kunight, who had
been to the postoiice, culled nt Mrs, Ma-
aon's, bringing with Wim a letter which
bore the Boston postmark. Passing it to
Mary, he winked ut Mes. Mason, saying,
“1 kinder guess how all  this  writiy’
works will eud; but hain't there been
young chap to see the achool ¥’

“Yesu: how did yon know it?" returned
Mrs, Mason, while Mary flushéd more
deeply than she did when Billy's letter
wad handed her,

“Why, yon see,” answered Mr. Kuight,
“1 was about at the foot of the Rlanch-
aed Wi, when I see a buggy coming like
Jehn, Just as It got agin we it kinder
| alackened and the fore wheel ran  off
smack and selssors.”

“Was he hurt? qulekly asked Mary,

“Not a bit on't,” sald Mr, Kalght, “but
he was scared some, T guesas. [ got out
and helped him, and when he heard s
from Rice Corner he snid he'd been into
wehool, Then he asked forty-"leven ques
tions nbout you, and jest ss | was setiln’
you up high, who shoold come a-canterin’
up, with thele long-talled gowns, and hats
like men, but Ella Camphell and n great
white-gyed pucker, that eame home with
her trom school? Either, Ella's horse was
geary or she did it n purpose, for the
minit she got near it began to rave, and
she would have fell off if that man hodn't
cateched It by the bit and beld her on
with t'other hand.
sanguinary of men, and [ was bullding
enstlea about him and our little school
murm, when Ella eame nlong, and 1 gin
it up, for I seé that he was took, and
shie did look handsome, with her eurls o
fiyin' Wall, as | wasn't of no more uae,
1 whipp?d up old Charlotte and come on."”

“When did Ella return?’ nsked Mary,
who had not before hiard of her sister's
arrival,

“I don't know,”" sald Mr. Kuight. *The
first 1 see of her was cuttin' through
] the streets on the dead ron; but I mustn’t

stay here gabbin', so good-nlght, Misa

Mason—good-night, Mary—hope
! got good news in that ar letter”

The moment he was gone Mary ran up
to her room to rend her letter, from
which we give the following extract:
“You must have forgotten George More
Innd, or you would have mentioned him
to me. 1 like him very much, indeed, and
yet 1 could not help fepling o little jealous
when he manifested so much interest In
sou, Sometimes, Mary, I think that for
a brother, 1 am getting too selfish, and 1
do not wish anyone to like you except
myselt, but T surely peed not feel so to
ward George, the Lest friend [ have in
Boston, He is very kind, lending me
books, and has even offered to nse his in-
fluence in getting me a situntion in one
of the best Inw offices in the eity."”

After reasding this letter Mary sat for
a long time thinking of George Moreland
~0f the time when she Grst koew him—
of all that Willlam Bender had been to
her since—snd wondering, as girls some-
timen will, which she llked the best, Billy
unguestionably had the strongest claim
to her love., but could he have known
how much satisfuction ahe felt in think-
ing that George still remembered and felt
Interested in her he would have had some
reason for fearing, as he oceasionally did,
that she would never be to him aught
SAve A sister,

you've

CHAPTER XIL
The summer was drawing to a elose,
nnd with it Mary's school. She bhad sue
ceeded In giving satisfaction to the en-
tire district. Mr. Kuight, with whom

the school for the coming winter, bat ghe
bad decided upos attending school her

straoger, who gave his nume as Mr, Stu- |

When school was oul Mr. SBtuart, who |

I nllus was the most |

Mary was a great favorile, offered her |

fer, told him of her Intentlon,

pald biw,
Mary lnughingly asked him how mADnYy

ed during the last two years.
*More't two hundred, 'l bet,” sald he,
“Not guite na many as thut," answere

“Hut where's the money comiig from ™ | White

4 around the eouncll fire.
| Mary; “but still 1 have managed to umilllmt‘d as each lodian in turn thrust

solf. and after modestly declining his of SHARED HIS LEAP TO DFATH.

Elk Forced to Ubey Judgment
of the shoshpne Indians

White Kk, the son of Standing Bear,

Linigs of shoes he supposed she had sthtehs |, o Shosbone chleftaln, sat stolidly 1
lthe grim elrele of Indians

that st
He sul uu-

my clothes and thirty dollars benldes; and :llill band forward with the Bogers out-
1§19, together with my school wages, will | spread and he thumb polnting down-

puy for one term and part of another.™ |wurd

“Well, go nhead,” retiirned Mr, Kuight, I bad made the sigwn.
“1'd help you if [ rntl.“. o ;hl!'l;:i ."hl: arose and stood stif sod stern o the
who knows but you'll one day B¢ T4 g of the burning embers, Every

president’s wife."

was going away to school whe forgot to
put auy yeast In the bread which nhe was
making, and, bidding Sally Ann “wateh it
until it rie® she posted off to Mre, Ma-
son’s to inguire the particulam, reckoning
g #a she went along how much fourteen
woeks’ wages would come to at nine shil-
lings per week,

Bit with all her quizzing and “pump-
Ing.* as Judith called it, she was un-
wble to andertain anything of importance,
and, mentally atyling Mres, Mason, Mary,
Judith snd all “great gumphoads,” she
returned home and relieved Bally Aan
from her wateh over unlesvened bread.
Both Mra Mason and Mary laughed
henrtily at the widow's curfosity, though,
as Mury sald, “It was no langhing mat-
ter where the mopey was to come from
which she noeded for her books and cloth-
ing."

l Kverything which Mrs. Muson could
o for her she did, and even Judith, who
was never famous for gensrosity, brought
ia ope Saturday morning a halt-worn
mering, which she thought “mebby could

somethin’ decent,” adding, In an under
tone, thut “ahe’d had It out airla’ on the
elothes hoss for more'n two hours!"™

A few dars aftorward Jenny Lincaoln
came golloplug up to the school house
door, declarlug her intentlon of staying
until school was out, and having a good
time.

“1 hear sou are going to Wilbraham,"
sitld abe, "but 1 want you to go to Mount
Iolypke. We are golng, a whale lot of
ns—that is, It we can pass examination,
[ Rose Isn't plensed with the Iden, but I
att, 1 think ‘twill be fun to wash po-
tntoen and scour knives. [ don't believe
| that mother would ever have wseat us
there if It were not that Ida Selden ls
golng.  Her father and her Aunt Mar-
tha used to be schooluintes with Mim
Lyon, and they have always intended
"ot lda shonld graduate at Mount Hol-
yoke. Now, why can't you go, too?"

“1 wish 1 could,” sald Mary, “but 1
epn't. 1 haven't money enongh, and there
s no one to give It to me.”

“It wouldn't hurt Mrs, Campbell to
help you a little,” returued Jenny, “Why,
fast term Ella spent almost enough for
eandies and gutta percha toys to pay the
pxpense of half a year's schooling at
Mount Holsoke, It's too bad that she
should have everything and you nothiong."

__ll_‘I'n be continned.)

Cures Victims of Drugs.

A chureh unlon now exlsts In New
York for the most remarkable purpose
on record, Its avowed object ls to
cure the victlms of the morphine and
other drug habits and a most linpres
slve 118t of well-known clergymen hnve
reglstered themselyves (o support of the
scheme, which is conducted by Dr. W,
N. Rlichle,

The plans of Dr. Rictle's work and
the means by which be hopes to make
it e¢ffectnnl are 1o be made public as
soon as possible, All that Is withheld
from the publle s the elements of the
mystertons  compound, which s, Dr.
Richle alleges, an absolutely infallible
panacen.

Men and women who have sunk to
the lowest levels of degradation bave,
it s eclaimed, by the use of this eare
become perfectly regenerated. Physl
elans of established reputation private
Iy Indorse the cure, and the testimonials
appear so conviocing that the clergy-
men who bave formed o unlon on the

Itz efficacy.
Dr. Richle says that he obtalned the

obinlped it from a German savant, The

the slave of morphine and having but
5 cents left In the world, converted it

to the German who bad orlginated the
ciire,  The recipe came, was mnde use
of, and the man, when Dr. Richle knew
Lim, wis enjoying an honored old age.

A committee has been formed 1o re
celve donations for the cure of such pa-
tlents as arée not able to pay.

How Bridget Spolled Things.

Charlle and Mamie are not friends
any more, and Bridget 1s to blame for
it all.

(‘harlie Is the promising sclon of a
P'rospect avenue home, while Mamle
I8 the sweet young thing on Marshall
stroet for whom sundry florists’ and
confectioners” bills have mounted up
to an alarming helght lately. Bridget
I8 the mald at Mamle's home, and as

person  with a  decidedly Indolent
strenk, It happens very often that
Bridget 18 Instrocted to say she Is not
at home when the cold facts are that
Mamle s reclining luxurionsly on the
library couch with the Intest maga-
zine and a box of fine bon bons,

The other evening Charlie thought
that he would surprise the young wom-
an, and so ealled when she did not ex-
pect him. Mamle had an unusually
fascinating novel, and was not dressed
for callers, therefore she Instructed
Bridget to say she bhad gone over on
the West Side. Blddy got through the
message all right. The Inconsiderate
young man, Instead of golng away,
asked:

“Can you tell me when she will re
turn ¥*

She faltered, then lost her head com-
pletely, and blurting out:

“Sure, an’' I'll ask Mizs
rushed down the hall, while a very
angry yet dignified young man
wanlked down the front steps to return
no more.—Milwnukee Sentinel

Mamle,”

Tit for Tat

Slopay—1 waut you to make another
sult for me.

Tallor (reluctantiy)—Yes?

Slopay—Yes. Now, let me see some-
thing in the way of a check.

Tatlor—All right, but suppose you do
the same for me.—Philadelphia Press,

Could Not Be Repeated.

I'll bet one thing.™
“Hub! What's that®™

rald."—Indianepolis Press.

Il Sutan ever gets sbort of fuel he
ought to Le able 10 vse excuses,

Whett Widow Perkins heard that Mary |“3¢

be turasd and sponged, pod made into|

strength of It feel absolutely sure of |

enre from & friend of his, who Io turn |

friend referred to, having once bocome |

Into f G-cont stamp to address a letter |

Mumle Is o wost bewlldering young |

“kill him as he Iay wounded.

the under darkness forever.”

The lnst Indlan fn the clrele
Standing Bear

was upon him, White Hik sat
looklng stolldly at him through half-
Aosed eyellds, Standing Bear thrust
lils arm out st full length and slowly
spread his fingers apart and turped his
thumwb toward the earth.
enue from o group of women standing
pear the chiefs lodge, Then two old
squaws led away A young Indlan
woman who still sobbed In spite of the
storled #tolelam of her race. The sen-
tence of death had been passed on
White Elk. He slowly rose as bis fa-
ther tursed toward bhim and extended
i plece of black wampum. He took It
aud tucked It In his girdle, bowed slow-
Iy to the council, and strode away to
his own tepee, where he sat enlinly
pufling at bis plpe long after the coun-
<11 Lad broken up and Its members had
gone quletly to their lodges. White
Elk sat slone to the silence of the night
listening to the roshing waters of the
Fopoagle, Tt was the volce of hils exe-
cutloner, Threa days more and he wns
te be cast from a high rock Into the
“Mace of Punlshment,” the deep hole
In the mountnins which swallowed up
the rushing Popongle and carrled [t
winewhere deop down luto the bowels
of the earth.

Into this place White Elk waus to be
(irown baeatse the Shoshones belleved
that the person who disappeared Into
the depths along with the roaring wa-
tors of the Popongle dled a death more
drendful than any other that could be

A scream |

bis shoulder. White Elk stood with
L face Hfted up for & moment to the
¢louds, He cast his eyes around and
took a last look ut the woods and at
bis people stunding grim and silent lu
the clefts of the rocks, Theén he sprang

forward und shot stralght dowunwiard
froms the top of the ol His body
turned half over In the aly, Then It

struck with u splash in the roaring
water and was drawn downward and
disappeared forever ln the caveruous
depths of the “place of puanlshment.”

where the form of the young chief had
disappeared. Then there WRA & €Ty
and all looked ngain townrd the top of
the rock just as they saw Laughing
Eyes burl Lerself headlong dewnward
toward the rusning water. She sank
from sight and her body, Wils
Arawn downward to the depthis. ‘White
Elk's soul would not haye to escipe
the wpirit of Popoagle to meet that of
Laughing Eyes

HAS VOLCANOES TO BURN.

too,

Uucle Bam Has a Cholee Assortment
in the Phllipploe Islands

The United Stutes Geological SBurvey
will publish before long some facts
nbout the voleanoes of the Philippioes,
which appear to be very Interesting.
One of thew (u the most symmetrieally
beantifal  voleanle cone ln the wotld,
beling even more perfect than the fa-
| mous Fajlyamn, (he sacred mountaln
of Japan, It |s Uttle less than H00
feet high, and the name of it Is Albay,

Albay was an exceedingly active vol-
enno durlng the last century, having
burst Into eruption nt least twenty
five times gince the year 1800, 1t hroke
out only last year with renowed plu
tonle activity, and back In 1814 no
fewer than 1,200 lives were lost In con-
sequence of one of Its bhad spells, a vil-
lnge four miles from the crafer belng
ander lava and ashes to such n depth
that the rldgepoles of the houses were
hidden
L Between Allny and Lagunn de Bay

WHITE ELK'S I

weted out to him, Because the Popo-

[ngle drew Its vietims so deeply down
[lste the dark reglons under the earth
that the soul could pever escape and
tnd Its way to the happy bunting
ground of the trribe. White Elk was uot
afrald to dle. He had met death fave
o face u dozen thmes, and had not
trembled.  He bad fought. with the
Rinekfoot nnd the Sloux, und led his
wirrlors to vietory on many a hard
fought field. Ele bad fought hand to
pand with  the  murderous Apnches,
and never koew what It wis to be
afriadd, But in spite of his secming
indifference he shiversd as he beard
the hogrse roar of the Popoagle tum-
bilng rlotously over the rocks and leap-
g down the preciplee to disappear in
the dark depths below, He pletured
| hls soul fighting with the nogry water
to reguin the upper slr that it might
ascend to the bappy bunting ground in
ihe clouds.  But he knew the Popongle
would triumph, He wag certaln that
no soul could defeat the malevolent
gpirit of the Popongle. White Kik
coulid regard death with equanimity,
| Bt e conld not bear the thought of
lan eternlty spent battling with the
spirit of the waters while Laughing
Eyes walted for him In valn o the
happy bunting ground.

Wihite Elk's head dropped forward
and be gronned, He beard a sound be-
hind him and sprang to his feet
Laughing Eyes stood beside bim i the
moounllght. She motioned him with her
hand and be followed ber out to the
“HE overlooking the deep erevice, down
which the Popoagie last itself. On the
G the two sat in the moonlight.
“You must not give yourself o the
spirit of the Popongle,” said the girl
“You ean go away. 1 will go with
you. The Blackfeet have been your
enemles, but they love you, for you
are a mighty warrior. To them you
et go and they will make you a chlef,
apd I will go with you™ White Elk
snt silent. Then he spoke: *1 must
dle because I did not put to death
Nazalla, the Blackfoot chief. 1 had my
spear at hig throat. | might bave kili-
ed him. But years ago Nazalla spared
my life when as a hoy I was bunting
nlone In the forest. He gave me food
and water and showed me the way
back to my own people. [ could not
But the
They think

Shoshones fear Nnzalla.
that with him dead the Blackfest
would never more triumpl In battle.
1 would rather die and disappear Into
The girl
fell on her knees and entreated him.
White Elk softly stroked her hair, But
he only shook his hend in reply to her
entreaties. Long the two sat there
Then they arcse and walked back to
the village, and White Elk left Laugh-
Ing Eyes at the door of her father's
lodge. Three days passed away. and
the next morning just before sunrise
all the Shoshones were gathered In
view of the great rock that lifted Itself
ahove the deep sink hale of the Popo-
agle. The mediclne men of the tribe

lsn'ayma thelr bodies chanted a death

hymn.
As the first rays of the sun shone

*1 met Higginbes and Le stopped me | down the valley and rested redly upon
to tell me what his little boy sald, but | the lttle group on the rock White Eik
stepped forward with a strong young |

Indian on either side. He turned and

“I'll bet Le dido’t tell his boy what 1| looked keenly back at the group of

women who stood about Laughing
Eyes. He gave a sign and the two
young lndlans restéd their hauds on

JEAP TO DEATIL

! are many extinet or dormant craters

The magnificent cone of Banajao, 7,082

[T e v

The Indians stood looking downward |

HUMOR OF THE WEEK

STORIES TOLD BY FUNNY MEN
OF THE PRESS.

|
0dd, Curlous and Luughable Phases
of Humun Nature Graphically Por-
trayed by Hminont Word Artiste of

Our Own Day-A Budget of Fun.

“1 wonder where the entmnee to the
{subwuy (' sald a lady standing oun
Tremont street on bher drst visit (o Bos.
101,

1 den't know, 'm sure,” replled the
lndy who was with ber, “but let's go
Here's a door with & sign
Someryiile Journal,

over here,
‘axit’ over It

A Guilty Consclenc=
“You sir. " sald the patient salesman,
“I've shown ontire stock of
gold and silver watihohaing"
“Well, they nlp't the kind [ want,”
replisd the ernnky customer “1 don't
propose te buy what I don't want,”

you our

“Certalnly not, sir Perhaps  you
wiint a steel one”

“What's thnt7  Jest you come out
Lere, an' I'M show you Hf 1 want to

stenl one™ —=Catholic Standard

Wise O1d Merchinnt,

Old Merchant
enee?

Tomwmy Tucker (who wants a Job as
office Loy)i—Ilere’'s one from my Sun
dity school tescher, sir

Old Merohaut—We don't want you to
Lwork on 2ondays. Get me a reference
| from some ong who Knows you on witek
days

Where I8 your refer

Merely to He Pitied.
“Whnt do yon think of the Chicago
professor who suys he never kissed
| pretty girl?" sald one young woman,
‘ »0l. 1 don't ®top to think,” answered
“1 have no time to listen to

Itlw- other,
other people's troubles.” Washington
Btar

For All Canuses
Alan loves to kiek with might and muin;
Bad wounds best fit his month,
11e'1] first complain about the rain
And then about the drouth,
—Washington Star

An Explanation.
Mrs, Brown—My hushiand neyer says

puything to me about the way his
pother used 1o cook

Mg, Green-That's something  un-
ustunl. 1 wonder why he doesn't?

Mra. Brown—She used to keep a

boarding houke—Clhleago News,

feet In belght, ls visible from Manila |

bay. Its erater, 700 feet deep, wus oo
eypled by & lake pp to 1730, when a
vilolent eruption took place, bursting
out the southern side of the erater nnd
pouring out both water and Incandes
cent lava,

Op an Island In the Liake of Bombop
{# the remarknble Taal voleano, which
ja vendily accessible from Manlla, Its
central ernter Is oval lo shape, a mile
oudd n gquarter neross the greatest dl
pmeter and bus within its rim two
lukes of hot water, one yellow and the
other green, and a small active cone
fifty feet In helght, from which escape
steam and solphurous  gases, The
girange colors of the walers nre due 1o
the presence of chemlcals evolved in
subterranean Inboratories.

The grentest eruption of Taal took
place In 1754, wiplng out four villages
Apparently the voleanie ash lends won
derful fertility to the soll, and present-
Iy o new growih of bamboo and palms
appenrs where desolition had relgned
Even the loeallties most serlously and
constantly threatened by voleanoes in
the Thllipplnes are promptly repopu
lated nfter every disaster, their fertll
ity, surpassingly beantiful situation
and henlthfulness charming the people
into a prompt forgetfulness of past
tsasters.

The worst voleanie disturbances on
record in the Phillppines oceurred Jun
4, 141, They seem to have centralized
at the southern end of Mindanno, where
there Is n formidable group of “fire
mountaing,” as the natlves eall them.
Three outhursts took place on that day
o different portlons of the archipelago,
pecompanied by earthquakes which
were felt as fur nway ag Cochin Ching
and Cambodia. A Spanizh squadron
was off the south const of Mindanne,
and some of the ships were almost
overwhelmed by falllng ashes, In
Luzon, In Unlon province, “three hills
and severnl vilinges were thrown into
the alr In fragments and utterly annl-
Iilated," —New York ernld

An Interesting Ceremony.

Every day an Interesting ceremony
takes place at Glbraltar. The town
and fortress lie at the end of n penin-
suln, about a wile and a half long, the
mainland being Spanish territory. The
gute leading to Spain s, every evening,
locked at sunset, and every morning un-
locked at saurise,
pany from one of the reglments per
forms one of these functions. In the
morting the company, fully oflicered,
with eolors fixlug and accompanied hy
a band, marches to the commiudant’s
bouse The company dcomes (o dtten-
tion, and the commandant bands out
the keys on a velvet cushion. These
are received by a eaptaln’s orderly. the

marehes to the gate, which Is unlocked
witli great ceremony. lu the evening

der. s gone throngh. All suspicions
characters are put out of the town be-
fore the ghtes are locked In the even
ing.

What a terrible lot of time Is wasted
in the course & a life tifne, In waiting
| at table to be served with somethiong
not fit to eat! _

A hard working man looks disdain
fully at the wan who has to take ex-
ercise,

Each day a com-|

band strikes up, and the procession |

the same cercmony, in the reverse or- |

Unfortanste,
| ORduention mny beé a good thing™
gald the wman with the stubby mus-
|1u~'!u—‘ “hut If my parents had not in:
| stilled In my mind so great a réeverence
| for grommar 1 otn almost sore 1 could
| have been a poet,”—Indlanapolis Presa.

Hin 'maglantion,
Percollum—What ate you working at
g0 feverishiy ?
Bpacer—I've got an assignment 1o
write an artlele on “How to Be Happy
Though Maoving"-Chicago Tritmine,

Typleal Fire BEscapes,

Guest—What precautions have you
here In opse of Nre?
Hotel Clork—We have fre escapes

from every floor. All you have fo do
Is to make your way fo one of thew
and tall off, —New York Weekly

“Well, that don't effect our golng in
‘eanuge we can't awlm."”

The Law's Delny.

Pensant—After vou've let the ecase
drig along now for three years, yon've
lost It for me!

lawyer—Hm! That's what | get for
wy good natnre—1 might have let It
drag along for three years morel—
Heltere Welt,

Menant Jast What e Sald,
Mupll—=Where is Atoms?
Teneher—You mean Athens, Johnnle.

It s in Greece.

Pupil—No, 1 don't mean Athens. |
menn Atoms, the place people get
|blown to In boller explosions.—Baltl-
more World,

Too Nolar,
Biffer—My wife Is subject to nervous
beadaches; can't stand n bit of nolse,
Buifer—Too bad!
Bilfer—Yes; why, | even had to sell
"my new golf sult.—Ollo State Journal.

His Groundms,
“And on what ground do yvou base

your application for divorce?” asked
the lnwyer of his new client.
“Exertion, sah."”
“You mean desertlon, [ suppose

Your wife has left yon, doubtless.”

“No, sal, she hasn't left me, sah."”
| “Then you can't ask for a divorce on
[ the ground of desertion.”

“1 sald exertion, sah, Dat’s de ground
perzackly. She done exert herself con-
tinually to make me mizzable, sah.
Put it on de ground ob exertion, sah,"

Everybody Wants It.

“Well, the Northern Paclfic corner
didu't last long. That shows how hard
it is to gét a corner In railronds.”

“Yes, and If yon've noticed, It's next
to Impossible,” replied the end seat
hog, “to get a corner ln street camn—
Philadelphila Presa

His Fature Fiell, »

“John says he'll have his graduation
papers purly oo

“Whaut's he been a-darnin' of 7

sGreek, an' Latln, an' Freoch, an'
German, ap’ 8o forth.”

“An' what's he golu' to do atter be
comes clear?

“Well of he don't go to splittin’ ralls,
or farmin’, I reckon be'll spend the rest
of bls days n-writln' of dimlect!”—At-
lanta Coustitution.

The Aftarclap

Hushand—Thank heaven, houseclean:
Ing s over,
Wife— Yeu, dear, but the plefires nre

yet to be hung-—Ohlo State Jouroal,

The Dramatic Craze
Mr, Fifjit—Our friend Eplcure has
gotten out u pew ook book
Mra, PUJIt—That's nlee; Is 1t going o
e dranmntized ?—Ohlo State Jourual,

Not tompHmentary.
“Briggs says his daughter looks like
him, DM you ever see her?”
“No, aud 1 never want to see her if
she lookn ke Briggs." Cleveland Plaln
Dienler

The First Qaestion,

“I moe that an Indiaha court bas de-
olded that a passenger travellng on a
pass can recover damages for lnjuries
due to carelessness- of the traln em-
ployes."™

“Yes, but ho wdo you get the pass?”’

Clevelnnd Plaln Desler,

More A‘rald of Loslng ths Girl

“Aren't you afrald to keep such A
pretty glrl In your kitchen? You may
lose your husband.”

“] guess you dou't know that the
present eatlo s something lke Afty
husbands to one competent girl"—
Clevelnnd Plain Dealer.

Hright Boy,

Son (at bls studies)-Papa, [ wish |1

bad been born lo the time of Charle

Hngni.

Father - Why?

Son—-Then 1 wouldn’t have had to
learn everything that has happened
slnice, —Fllegende Blaetter,

His Mistake,

Ethel-He telegraphed his proposal
to her,

Maunde—And did she accopt him?

Ethel—-No; she sald that she had no
pse for a man who would waste hls

money on telegraph tolls Jostead of
spendiug 1t for carnmels.—Somerville
Journal,

Misguilded Young Man.

Ned—Does Arthur play golf an Sun
day?
Tom-—Well, he thinks he does.-Som

erville Journal,

A Very Long Fermon.

Boliby
put in the gollection plate?

Say, pop. how much did you

His Papa—8h! A dime, Bobhy.
Bobby—That preacher 18 certalnly
glving you an awful Lot for your money,

He p ng Him,

Mr,  Backward -Well-er-yen,  since
you usk me, 1 was thinking of consult-
Ing & fortune teller.

Mlgs Coy—To tind out when you will
mnrry, ah?

Mr, Backward—Why-er-yes, |

Migg Ooy—Why not ask me and suve
the fortune-teller's fee toward the
price of the ring?—Philadelphin Press,

An Inversion,
“Inoes Mr. Bllllonkon play golf ¥
“No. He works at golf. When he
winis o little real diversion he goes

tnto the stock market.”—Washington
Star,
Her Logle.
Mr. Poore—WIill nothing Induce you

to marry?

Miss Witte—On the contrary, It I
the nothing you have which induces me
not to marey.

Her lllluppreﬁen.lon.

Mr, Crlmsonbeak.—~Well, T see  that
Eogllshman has got his Galnsborough
back, after twenty years,

Mrs, Crimsonbeak—1 shouldn't think
his wife would care for It now; it's out
of style.

“Out nothing: & picture as valuable
us that s never out of style.”

“Oh, is It u picture? 1 thought all
along that the Galnsborongh was a
it —Yonkers Statesman.

Too Rieh Tfor Him.,
Jinks (meetlng Winks In Hght lunch

cafe)—1lellol What are you dolng
hiere?
Winks—tetilug my lunch, of course.

Jinks—But 1 thought you were keep-
ing a swell restnurant down town,

Winks—So | am, but I wouldn't keep
it long If 1 ate there. It's too expen.
sive.—~Philadelphla Press,

Eggs of Insecis,

The collectlon, preservation and ex-
amination of the eggs of Insect will
afford lnteresting recreation. Curtalns,
carpets, floor-crevices, cushlons, fers
and woolen garments will serve us a
prolific hunting ground Indoors; while
out of doors the surface witers of
ponds and water-butts, the corpses of
birda, the skins of cattle, and the leaves
and bhranches of the shrubberles give
an abundance of material,

Among those Insects whose eggs
make the most Interesting microscopl-
ecal mounts may be noted the commaon
house-fiy, the wasp, the tortolse-shell
and eabbage butterfilea, the mottled
umber and the puss motbs, the dragon-
iy, nnd most of the parasites. The eggs
of these are all shapes, hexagonal, conl-
cil, oval, spherieal, and are most richly
and barmonlously coloved; while the
elaborately sculptured surfaces are
Lardly excelled in the beauty of thelr
desigus by the symmetry of the elljat-
o, winged and fringed ornawentations
with which they are surrounded.

Polish usually exaggerates the re:

fectlons of a fool,

0




