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DESCQLATION

A little grave, secluded snd apart,

Lies where the suailght quivers, fnll

and warm,

Beacai A grassy tabric Time bas
wiought

Aud gently spreed anbove the smell

still torm,

The pame and date upen the eriwabling
Cross,
Too loug the dreary ralvs have wasbed
HWay,
But, ah, the tiny moung bespenks u loss
It peeds wo siclid wooden ereoss to sayl
Bome wmother once carcssed a dimpled
hand,
And kisced the waywurd locks that fell
aboyve
Yer th-obbing breast, the while she
provdly planned
Her bahy's fulure crowned with joy
sud love,
Ob, stars tbat gleam above the quiet
deed,
ARive coftly on thisa mound aloue aund

drear;

Dh, winds acrows Dentli's silent onmbers

sped,
FPause gontiy at the little sleeper here,

For a!l the hopes a mother cherished
most,

The dreams that in a mother's heart
ebound,

Are buried here among this sleeping host
Beueatls the cold, bleak shelter
mound,

Ob,

pitying flowers, iet your fragrant |
tears

Fall for the tender joys and silent |
mirth, |

The boundless love, the thousand hopes
amd fears,
Eoeompassed in this narrow space of
earth!
—New Orleans 'Times-Democrat,
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§  MISS DORA SEATON, 8

E a
-

L to do some reading

was over found onrselves al
most the only visitors in the place
quite the only oues, io fact, at the Par
Hotel,

ABT
went

auntumn
down in

Hargreaves and 1

Lyncaster on-Sea
II I'-' |¢enson
amill we

Consequently  we  had a cholee of
roows, and it was purely aceldental
that we chose the eorner sitting-room
on the “second floor (ront,” overlooking
the grounds of the hotel aud also the
People's park.

The western wall of the hotel gardens

formed the eastern boundary of  the
park, and our room was at right angles
to the Linmediately

wall beneath |,

on the park side, was a row ot

gurden
CTEHA R ]
One night Hargren

urinting in n

ves and I were Inx

lonnge after dinner. 'he

rootm was in dorkness, nnd we

quiet Cor one

Wit
enjoying a smoke and
Lalf dozing
Presently |
of volees talking outshile

wias roused by the sonnd

The window

wis open, amd 1 deew asbde the curtain
and looked omt

Two wen oceuplisd the sent Inst bhe
low me, on the park side of the wall
decent looking  fellows, as far as |
conld tell in the dusk I looked enr
lessly at them for & mowent, and was |
about to return to my pipe, when a
word or two epught my ond

“Then Ir's all settlva We snenk up

the dreive, steal a dndeder and vou elimb
In at the anding window, We sha'n‘t
he disturbed: old Senton dlecps at the
hack of the house, so do the servanis

i on

“Her romm s n the front - the test on
the left frow the landing window |
spotted it the other night when 1 was

etrolling up and down

O, never mind that,  Horey up.”

“Well, you know what to do next
Belze the lttle davling, gag her, lower
her down to e —she's nomere feoather
welght - follow, and 'll manage the
rest.”

“WIL 1 don't eare about the busi-

ness.  "Tis Infernnlly rvisky, and

O, comwe, You ean't bnek ont of It
now. Meet e at 1130 ot the crossronds
half a wile from Seaton Hall, Then o

tramp, o few minntes” wild excitement,
then - Dora amd bliss."

The two men moved away, and 11
eank back In my chalr and gasped

M these cold-Mooded rafians really
contemplate  breaking into n man's
house and stealing his danghter nnder
his very nose? It was incredible, Impos
gible; it

1 vowscd Hargreaves with a vigorous
Wiake up!™ 1 shouted; “wake

Burglars! Kldnappers!

wns

shanke
up. Thieves!
Miss Seaton of Seaton Hall!™
Hargreaves and scofMed
Carry off o givl In that desperat

lstened
fash
A bsured “to to

these days!

lon in
sleep agnin, my dear fellow, amd dream
pome sensel!™

If there hiad been

should have bheen annoyved

This was Irritating
time |
Hargreaves
e ;

“Belleve it or not, as you like
1 shall Iw

to stop this desperate

with

but there was oot 1 as

lofty indiflMerencs
"1 sald
“*It's true enough it Seaton

Hall at midoight

deed: and If 1 lose my e in the inter
ests of my fellow-crentures my blomd
be on vour head

This rhetorieal  display mpressed
Hargroaves

A couple of hours later two villains,
armed with blackthorn cwlgels, strode
along the road from Lancaster to Rea
on-myself amnd Hargreaves on the

warpati
Vislons loated before me In frightfal
amd  Ha

mangled  corpaa

=AW mysell

procession I
greaves a pair of
weltering In our gore

“Hargreaves,” 1 began. He started
as though he bad been shot. This was
encournging.

“H-Hargreaves,” 1 sald, trying to get
the nervous quiver out of my volce;
“H- Hargreaves, d-do you think they
have accomplices?
guug of them."

“Rubbish!” from Hargreaves, savage-

Iy. “Bushl”

of a |

| other ruefully, then at us,

| mntlins,

IPerbaps there Is u |

! reached the crossroads by 11
| v'elock, after which ten minutes’ sharp
wilkiug brougzht us to S+aton Hall

I'lie bouse vas approached by a Jrive

of a mile in leugtl,
sicdde pad walted,
of trees stuck
eranted

About 4 guarter

We crouched side by
It wus beastly—bracehes
Into ns
fuica,
| W

}

privkly shirubs lie our
there for

puntortg

seemed to have been

mre (durfug which my only e

ny o clutelilng the blackthorn eadeel

and p pockst plstel), when suddeuly
Hargreaves sripped my arm,

Footsteps were coming stealthily to-

ward un. Nearer and pesrver they drew
nearer and nzér
the shrubs sl peered out
Abh-ha!
Thank

wr, 1 rronelied belilnd
There the ruf-

two of
A few winutes elapsed. Then a
red bull's-eve gl nidl
close to the ground. Two tigures reared
a ladider nganinst the house wall,

they were

finos! govdurss, only
thewun,

lintern’s

' Owve of the men mounted and disap-
Now the fellow was at the
again. He elutehed something
In his nrms. Mliss Dora Seaton? No
' not Miss Dora Seaton—a big bundle—
A kicking, struggling bundle!
Sllently, swiftly, he descended. We
felt the two coming toward us in the
| darkness,
“Now!" eried Hargreaves,
|  We sprang out. Each hurled himselr
on his man, selzed him by the throat,
and hung on,
I gagged my man, bound his unresist-
| Ing hands, turned on the lantern, and
staggered back In utter nmazement,
“Graham!" 1 “Ghranham!”
“Dagmore!” ejaculated Hargreaves.
“Tom Dagmore! by the powers!”
Hargreaves and !
other. The burglars lny aod glared ar
us, gagged and helpless.  The
terlous bundle struggled and plunged

e d.

window

eried,

stared at one an-

mys-

about our feet,

Then Hargrenves began to lnogh. |
| subsided on the ground In silent con
vulsions,

Dagiore,
'xsbridge,
of a highly re
spectable country squire to steall—al,
yes, to steal what?

I Jumped up, selzed the bondle aud

Graham and
undergraduntes of All Souls,
breaking into the Lious

No woniler.,

with n

BEug

released--a small toy  terrier,

blue ribbon round its neck and n
stuffed Into its month,

With a simultaneous Impnlse we un
bound the rmtMans. They gnzad at ench
anil
more Innghter rendered us all speech

I hard

were outslde

O

We crept down the drive,
r_\ dared breathe till we

the gates,

less.

“Now, then,” 1 =aid to Giaham, “ex
plain.”

O, after you, sir,” sald Graham, “af-
ter you!"

“Yes," echood Dagoore:  “what the

dickens are you doing in this affair?”
[ told them.
considered a

Having stomd what we
legithmate amount of
chalf, we put a stop and made thewm
“fhre away."

“The fact is,” Graham,
more I8 in love; it's Miss Dora Seaton.”
I remarked, “buat

account for his

aald -

“Very Interesting,”
it bardiy seemed to
dog.”
tGirnham
wilks on

gtealing hier

“Qo!"
that,
daily

“1"'m
Lyneaster

sl
rorn
nlter ten

coming to
jHer
g

Onacey,

So does the dog
with Dwora at
every

sinitten
tried dodge we
introduction. No go.
Fair means failing, we tried foul,

“We are due at Oxbrldge next week,
Ivigmore is getting frantie
brillinnt  idea,
It oceur
redd to him how convenlent it would he
It the Llittle beast would get 1gself lost
or stolen, and we could tind and restore
it to there will be o
hue amd cry all over Lyneaster—posters
up, rewards offer Dora in despalr,
Pavgmere scouring the countrey for the

more wins

anid we have

Kilow to get nan

you know,
“Al Inst he hit on a

Prora is devoted to the dog,

her.  To-morrow

dog restoration—introduction—gratl
tude—Liliss!"
“But,” broke fn Hargreaves, “how

did you know where the dog was kept
nt nlght?  And how dare you risk Its
barking amnd awaking the househo!d?”

“Dagmore’s landlady and the cook at
Seaton Hall exchange weekly tea and
Which answers your first
questlon.™

“Awd the second

Graham produced a small phial,

“Chemistry,” he sald  pompously;
“chemistry Is a most usefal study \
few drops of this Hguld on a lump of
sugar sends a small dog to sleep for
gix hours on emd. The dose takes efMect
half an hour alfter administration
afternoon Dora and the dog walked on
usnal Doran engaged In
with an old fish

the
amiable conversation
while the little dog ate a lump

pler as

erman
of sugnr lying temptingly under one of
On the road home he prob

the senis

ably lay down amd slumbered, and hos

slumbered ever sinee on the mat at his |

mistress’ door—in my arms on the land
ing—and find  himsell  de
seending a lndder tled up in a blanket

with a cloth stuffed into his mounth
. . . . . . .

awoke to

Hargreaves and 1 do not think much
of this tale. Mrs
It Is the best she knows
SWers,

Dora Dagmore says
Loudon An

Judge ! by Her Wa k
An observing man insists that he ean

tell a woman's charncter by her man
ner of walking and the Kind of shoes
she wears, He s=ayvs that the lUstless

way of Nfting one's feet Indicates lnzl
ness or (l-health

stop menns a gomd hovsekeeper, but an

1ggressive nature A dragging. shaft
ing step denotes indoleuce of mind
and body e observes, further, that

the woman who likes mavnish sh es

Is not dainty or feminine, and that the |

deal woman wears well-fitting shoes
In the street and dainty slippers In the
bouse.— "hiladelphia Times.

The manager of an opera company
should pot be blamed for putting ea

| alre

This |

A heavy, flat-footed |

OUR BOYS AND GIRLS.

THIS IS THEIR DEPARTMENT OF
' THE PAPER

! Quaint Sayingsand Cote Dolngs of the
Little Folks Everywhere, (Gathcred
and Printed Here for All Other Lat-

tie Unes to Eead,

“1 aw a soldict,” satd Whalter, and he
merched up aod down i the playroow
with his gun over hls shoulder.

“And L" sald Alice, “am a sailur and
Itve in a ship!™ Then Alice
In the pig tall basket and made It rock
%0 (hat it went toward the stool, whera
nee big doll, Jalia, sitting.
“Waten out ! she sald to Julia, “You
are the Spariards, and 1 am golng to
cannons  at vou!" Then
Alire begao to growl deep down In her
throat, to sound lke the nolse of a |
capnon, but Julla never blinked her
eyes nor looked scared a bit,

“Watch out!” sald Walter, “I'm golng |
to cut your head off with my sword!"”

Then the fighting bLecamwe louder and
louder and Walter aud  Alice  cawme
vioser and eloser to poor Jully, till at
last Walter got too ¢lose and did an
awful thing. He never meant to do It,

climbed up

wius

shoct blg

1 AM A SOLDIFR

but he gave one gireat cut with his lit

tle wooden sword amd of come poor
Julla's pretty lLead, lying right lnto
Llles's lap

O, my poor dolly!” erled Alice,
*We didn't go te hart you,” and she
| kKissed the broken head, while Iarry
stound, red and soirry, beside Lhor.

Then mamina eame up to see what |

and she took the poor

1
| was the matter,
| “There,

dolly's head amd looked at it

there,” =ald mannuoa, 1 wouldn't ¢

any more. 1 eqan mend Julla so she
wil' never know she was hurt,”
And, of course, Il mamma sald she

knew it was all riglt,
[ and went down to supper. And, syre

|r--||l-1 o it, they

enongh, the next day they had Jullia
back with bher Lead on her shoulders
and smiling away as If nothing hed
ever bDeen the matter,

Aathor of T Brown,"

Thomas Hughes, the author of ‘Tom
Brown's Schooldays,” a statue of |
whom was this year placed in front of

the Art Muosenm at Rughy, overlook
ing the School Close, has been styled
tho most distingulshied schoolboy that
ver lived. The statue (which wa

¢ work of Thomas Broek, It. A w
rectidd by old
pate the memory of Tom Hughes, ore
of Rugby's old scholars. The
was unvelled by the Archbishop of
Canterbury, and the Right Hou. (. ).
Goschen, M. ', In that

Rugbeians to

e

statae

speaking on

oceasion, styled Hughes the wost dis
tinguished schoolboy that ever liveed,
They had bad great oraiors, great
statesmen, great authors anmd Hierary

men, but Tom Hughes, more than any
other Englishman, was the incarnation
of the highest type of British school

I'ruly British, in every sense of |
word, he had contributed
world that

oy,
the SO

thing to the no schoolimas

ter, no great man, could give, namely,
that which was the outcome of the
high prineiples he had Imbibed. Sim-

plicity was one of nls chief character
isties, e hated sham, and had a borror
of anything thar was untrue, that was
that was unworthy of
Lis ldol of schoos ilfe.  All through his
lfe the same sparit anlmated him, and
the life liughes was one

which every Rugbelan might be proua

dishonorable,

nvea by

iz Cakes and Pies,

Last Christinas, in - North End road.
Fulham, there was on view an enor-
mous cake that towered almost to the
celling of the confectioner's shop., |t
was made w represent a fortress, and
welghed more than 4,000 pounds. In
its l‘lllll]lllﬂltflllll had been ns=ed LHY]
ponnds of tour, 400 pounds of butter,
i poumds of sugar, 0 pounds  of
lelng sugar, D00 pounds of currants, 450
pounds of sultanas, 30 pounds of ean
dled peel, 200 pounds of almonds, and
oM eges,

| Glgantie, however, ns was this eake
which
William 1.

nuge roast

It cannot be compared with that
in June, 1730, Frederick
regaled his army. After a
L of beef, wine and had par-
| tanken of, the guests, to the nnmber of
ROAXLLL

car deawn by elght horses, on which re

heer been

saw approaching an immense
|nm-1! a monster eake elghteen vards
long, elght yvards broad and one half
yard thick. It contalped, among other
ingredients, thirty six bushels of fleur,
M gallons of milk. one ton of butter,
one ton of veast and 5H000 pges,

I'he soldiers, who had alreaay eaten
a hearty wmeal, were able to devour only
a portion of this extraordinary cake,
ald were summoned the

s T Lol e

ple from the towns and villages in the
nelghiborbomsd, among whom it was dis
tributed till not a morsel remained.
Last August the town of Palguton re
rivedd an old custom of making a plum
pudding for the benefit of the local

ilhhlr After being drawn In procession
rounmd the town, it was out ap and sold
|

| s welght—250 pounds—compares

| bowever, but poorly with Paignton’'s
forwmer eorts. lu 1810 a puddog

| for after bolling three days and nights

| venl,

| the erust 1,120 ponnds of four and 160

ways.

welghing 90 pounds was made, with
upfortunately but indiferent suceess

in a brewer's copper, It was pronounced
too “doughy” to be eaten  However, in
(L inhabltants rocoversad  thely
prestige and beat the recor | with a pui-
ding a ton and a2 half in weight, and
o itz composition were
employed 573 pounds of tour, 191 of
b ead, 352 pounds of raisins, 191 pounds |
of currants, 382 pouinds of suet, 320 |
mik. 144 nut-

besides a |

costing 8225

lemons, 300 guaris of
megs, Y5 pounds of sugar
quantity of eggs. 1t was cooked in see
which were afterwanrds bullt to-
gether.

In 18068 Denby Dale, near Hudders
field, celebrated the jubilee of the IR
peal of the Core Laws by making a
Brobdingnagian ple, which was served
out to the thonsauds that Hocked into
the village from the conutry rouwd, The
dish employed in bauking was 10 feet
long, 6 feet 6 nches wide and 1 foot
deep, welghing, with its contents, 35
hundredwelight, The pie itself contain-
el 1,120 pounds of beef, 180 pounds of
112 pounds of mutton and 60
in the composition of

ftluns

pounds of lnmb.

pounds of lard was used. This is the

sixth huge ple that nas been made at

Denby Dale, the first having been man-

ufactured =o long age as 1788, to com-

memorate the recovery of George LlL
Loudon Tit-Bits,

Their Winter Beds,

Curly headed Baby Tom

Sieeps in blunkets warm,

Iu his erib.

COEY

Pob-o'-Lincoln- -oh, so wise!
Goes to sleep ‘neath sunny skies,
'Mid the leaves,

ght and Aay,
time awuy,

Mr. Bruin, n

Saoozes all hi

)
In his cave!

Saniree!-1ed with nuts—a store!
In hollow tree-trunk loves to snore,
In the wood,
Mrs. Woodehuek "neath some knoll, |
Drowses in her hed—a hole!
Deep in enrth,

Moweret bulbs pestled together,
Doze all through the wintry weatha
. 1th the snow,

In the chrysalis hard by,
Dreams the sometime butterfly,
In corner hid.

Oh, what beds! So very queerl
Yet to each one just as dear

As yours to you!
Youth's Companion.

IN DEF.NSE OF STEPMOTHERS.

Where the (inderella Story Has a Per-
nicions Influence on Society,

“Most of us have been brought up on

the good old orthodox fairy tales,” Is

the position taken by M. E. J, Kelley
when making “A Plea for the Step-
mother” in the Woman's Home Com-
panion. *“We have imbibed with our

earllest draughts of literature the no-
tlon that stepmothers are all wicked
and crael fiends, The novelists of later
date, taking their from the fairy |
stories, have elaborated on this assump. '
tion until the very name of ‘stepmother” |
carries with it a suggestion of cruelty
We tind it quite cred
ibhle that when the sweetest girl of our

cue

und oppression,

acqualutance becomes a stepmother she
will feed her own babies on angel-cake
and make the dead wife's children get
on with plain brown bread. We are

shocked, of course, but we expect all
mwanner of atrocious Illlll',{ﬁ frow step-
mothers

“The stepmother's side of the case Is
never heard, It st
wife's friends who rush into print al
As a rule, too, they are the ones

seems to be the

who stir up trouble in the first place be-
tween the children and their step-
mother, Onee In awhile, no doubt,
there Is a wicked, eruel stepmother of
the story-book type, becaunse there are
still some wicked, cruel women in the
world, in spite of all the evidences of
women's advancement. When talking
about stepmothers, however, we rarely
recall the fine types of stepmothers who
stamd out so bravely In the pages of
nore than one biography, There was
1t remarkable family to which Mar

Edgeworth belonged, with 18 mor
than twenty children and two step-
mothers, ‘Thelr father had been mar

rled three times, and each stepmother
as heartily by her step
And there was

was mourned
children as by her own,

Mrs. Johnson, Lincoln's stepmother,
whom he always loved and providea
for, and sae must certainly have loved

him in quite motherly fashion., Other
wise she could hardly have pald him
that charming tribute, ‘He was the best
sl to
never knew him once to

bov ghe ever knew or ever exX e

know," Khe
efuse to do anything she wanted him
to do it.

to do or to seem not to want

When Siinse Fail.

Scientifie Inquiry s sometimes eurl
misly balked A professor of one of
onr colleges who s a snummer resident
of a little New England village, on his |
first rounds this year met a native

who told him
of the [llness of

townsman among other
Items of local lnterest,
his wife
“1 am sorry to hear 1t." said the pro-
fessor, all sympathy at onece. “What (s
the canse of her llness ¥
I'his

to say,

husland

length

her was not prepared
admitted that
some called It one thing and some a1
other By
ever, the professor learned enough to
that the sick woman
and began
to inquire for familiar symptoms, The
recelved were, In general,
Finally., he asked
wife grind her

but at

Judiclons questions, how
himself

was suffering from epllepsy

answers he
convincing
your
while asleep ¥
“Well, no, I've never notieed that she
dil,” was the reply: “but | don’t know
as | ever remember of her wearing hee
teeth o bed”—Youth's Companion

tecth

“1rwrs

| the

| barn.

ON A WINDMILL FAN.

WILD RIDEZ OF A CALIFORNIA

FARMER.

bones. The cost of mummifying in this
manner was 22 minae, or $450. The
third wethod was employed for the
poor ouly. It consisted smply of
cleansing the hody by Injecting some

|Iaammg astringeut and then salting it

Alsinus Gustavus Leeper Has Amused |

His Neighbors Before, but His Latest |

Adventure Caps the Climax— e Will
Not Kepeat the Performance,

After a few more misadventures in
his own inimitable sty.e, as the pro-
grams say, the people of Fiuitvale
may ask Alsinus Gustavus Leeper to
give regular performances, He Is so
original in his wethod of mixing up
with trouble,

Not long ago Mr. Leeper, alias
“Boots,” built bhmself a tall barn that
wusthe pride of Fruitvale, The builder

also shingled the structure at odd times, |

climbing to work by weans of a ladder
Inside the walls, On the day he cow-
peeted the job Mr., Leeper thoughtle.s y

nailed shingles over the opening above |

the ladder, thus shutting off all means
of escape. Mr, Leeper yelled for help,
but his folks were away fiom lLome
and the neighbors thought he wuas
celebrating the completion of the barn,
The Fruitvale hook and ladder com-
pany finally tuwrned out and rescued Mr.
Leeper.

While this Incident boomed the In-
lustrious citizen as a public ent r.alier,
it was but a feeble show compared with
his windmill adventure yesterday after-
noon.  The mill buzzes above a tank at
the top of a forty-foot skeleton tower in
the back yard, pumping water for Mr.
Leeper's pigeons and other live stock.

“1 think the bearings need ol sald
Boots, “With the wind in this diree-
tion the fan is right over the tank
where 1 can climb up and oll the
places."”

Crawling up the tower frame with
his oll can, Mr. Leeper got astride of
the fan, or tail, of the windmill. He
was busy oiling when the breeze shift-
ed six points and swung him clear of
tank roof. The wind also fresh-
ened and the lubrieant in the journals

induced the mill to brace up and spin at |

the rate of thirty knots an hour,

“Help!" shrieked Mr. Leeper, but the
rattling machinery drowned his volce

The wind shifted again until the di-
rectionof the fan from the time the oiler
mounted it was entirely reversed. In-
stead of riding tank Mr.
Leeper bucked and wriggled and sway-
ed In midair on the razor-backed fan,
forty feet from the groumd. This was
n condition of deadly peril, even for a
man who bad marooned himself on a
Mr. Leeper's hair amd whiskers
curled with terror. There was vothing
to do but eling to the upper edge of the
fan, and this he did so fondly that his
finger nails made sears in the paint.
The mill grew fractious and bucked
like a wild west broncho.

“If I only had my =purs on,” wallea
the dizzy man, “or even a gunny sack
for a saddle, 1 might hold out till the
breeze shifts agnin.”

Meanwhile his eries had attracted the
family and a crowd of n'ghbors, some
of whom wanted to bet on the tinish,

“Throw her out of gear and stop the
mill,” the daring rider bellowed from
his bounding perch.

They tried It, but his weight on the
fan prevented the gear from work ng,

“Get a ladder, then,” howlcd My,
Leeper,

The ladder was useléss, for the fan
swayed too much to offer a resting p ace
for the upper end. ‘T'wo hours or more
did Mr. Leeper ride his wild race
against time, waiting for the breeze to
subside or hanl to another quarter. He
made a verbal will, dropping the words
down between jolts, praying alternate-
ly and saying things in a whisper to
the flery, untamed windmill

At last the wind died away and with
the aid of ropes the men hauled the fan
around to where the exhausted perfor-
mercould tumbleoff to the tank, whence
they lowered him gently down and
rubbed his joints with witch hazel.

Alsinug Gustavus Leeper was some-
what lnme and tired last night, bat he
Is soothed by the reflection that he s
the greatest barcback riler Frultvale
has ever produced.

above the

“This was a worse job than riding the | =
] I carries with it a pension of §30 a year,

barn,” =aid Boots. *“You see, | had a
better seat there and the wind d.du't
bother me,
near being blown off the fan and the

way it bucked loosened some of my |
| tecth.
| ralll

Talk about riding n man on a

feels like upholstered plush compared
to the edge of my windmill fan.”—8San
Francisco Examliner,

HOW MUMMIES WERE MADE.

Three Different Methods Practiced by
the Egyptians,

There were three different ways of
mummifying the body practiced by the
anclent Egyptians, the price being the
chief mark of distinetion and cause for
the differences. 1o the first and most
expensive method the braln was ex-
tracted through the nose by means of
an fron probe amnd the intest' ns were
retoved entirely from the body through
an iocision made in the
irp Ethiopian stone. The lntestines
were cleansed and washed in palm
wine, and after w.th

side

wing covered

powidered aromatie guoms were pla ed
in Canopic jars. The body was tien
| tilled up with myrrh and cassia, anl

other feagrant and astringent substan-
amd was laid in natron for seventy
days. 1t was then carefully washed
and wrapped np in strips of fine linen
smeared with gom. The cost of muam-
mifying a boldy in this fashlon was a
talent of silver, about £1,200,

1n the second method the hra'n was

e,

| not removed at all and the intestlines

were simply dissolved and removed In
n fluld state. The bady was also Ia |
in salt and natron, which. it is sald, i<
woivad everything except the skin aud

| who bave salled

|
|
|
|

| herolsi,

| South

for seventy days, The cost was very
swmall

If the friends of the dead were too W N
poor to go to the expense of even 15
cheapest of these methods, the
was soaked In sa't and bitumes
salt only, lu the salt and bitumey
cess every cavity of the body was [
with bitumen, and the bair disapp<
ed. Clearly it Is to the bodies wl
were preserved In this way that
name “mummy” (derived from the ARG S
bie mumia or bitumeu) was first ap-
plied. The salted and dried body Is
ensily distinguishable. The skin Is like
paper, the features and hair Lave dis-
appeared, and the bones are very brit-
tle and white. It may be noted that
the eyes were sometimes removed and
their places supplied by others of Ivory
or obsidian. The halr was also remov-
ed and made luto a packet covered with
linen and bitumen. At a late period
the flank incis‘on was covered with a
metal plate on which a symbolic eye
was engraved. The linen bandages
employed to swathe body were three
or four Ioches wide; the length was
something as great as 400 yards.—
Chattanooga Times,

THE VICTORIA CROSS,

A Badge of Honor that Every British
soldier Seeks to Win.

it Is probuble that of the 70,000 men
from England for
South Africa there 18 bhardly a single
otficer or soldier who does not look for-
ward to returning bhome with that little
bronze badge known as the Victoria
cross pinued upon his breast. It is &
distinct.on that is within the reach of
every member of the entire force, from
the divisional generals down to the
swmallest bugler or drummer boy, and
there is not one of thew who would not
intinitely prefer it to any form of pro-
motion. For Its possession indicates
that its owner is in every sense of the
word a bero, the cross being conferred
only for some signal act of exceptional
bravery, partaking of the character of
It was founded at the time of
the Crimean war, and among those
whose breasts it ado.ns aie generals
as Nir Redvers Buller, now in

Africa; Field Marshal Lord
Roberts and plain, ordinary privates
in the army. In faect, at least 50 per
cent, of the 20 Victoria cross men won
the distinetion as privates or non-com-
missioned officers of the army aund as
common sallors in the navy.

Sir Redvers Buller, for instance, re-
celved his Vietoria cross  for rid.ng
back three times in one day in the face
of a hotly pursi.ng foe to rescue wound-
ed comrades and soldiers. Lord Wil-
linm Beresford, who Is married to an
Awmerican woman, recelved it for feats 4
of a similar character, Gen, Sir Eveiyn -%.

such

| Wood got it in India for advanciug uo-

der a heavy tire along a narrow cause-
way toplaceabagof gunpowderagain t
the gate of a city which the Englsh
were to storm during the mutiny, while
at least two m.dsh pmen received the
cross for picking up bombs from the

| decks of thelr vessels during the Cri-

| mean

| bon Is blue.

Two or three times | came |

I'll bet the sharpest rall ever split |

war and throwing them over-
board before the sizzling fuse had time
to explode tire shell and carry death
and destruction to all around it.

In the ease of military men the rib-
hon Is of red, while in the navy the rib-
The metal of which the
cross s made Is of that same kind of
bronze that 50 years ago was used for
fie'd guns. The cress Is of the style
known as Maltese; has the royal crown,
surmounted by the lion, In the center,
and underneath a scroll bearing the
fuseription, “For valor.” It Is hung sus-
pended by a “V” ring to a bar, on the
reverse side of which the rank and
name of the recipient [s engraved, while
on the cross itself are inscribed the
name and date of the action in which
toe honor was womn.

Any additional act of bravery which
would bave won the cross for its hold-
er had he not already possessed it is
signalized by a bar orclasp being added
to the ribbon just above the bar from
which the cross Is suspended. The crosa

and an additional $25 is given for each
bar.

Living Up to Advice.

A small son, aged 3, turned up the
other afternoon with a black eye and
crying piteonsly.

“What's the matter?’ asked papa.

“Somebody  hit  me,” answered
Johnny.

“Did you hit him back?' asked the
stern parent.

“No,” sobbed Johnny.

Then followed advice, which ended
impressively with the words: “Re-
member, Johnny, yon are a big boy,
and when anyone hits you, hit back,

| and as hard as you can.”

with a |

Two days later in came sonny, with
his head high in the air and a blatant
swngger.

“Well, how goes 1t?

“Some one hit me,” sald the proad {
hoy, “but 1 hit back harder, anyway."

“Good!" sald papa; “was the little
boy bigger than you were?”

“It wasn't a boy,” calmly answered
John: “it was a girl.,"—New York Life,

For Lack of Attir-~,

Watts—1 see that Markham, the hoe
man, says the time is coming when
men's souls will be expressed by tineiSl
lothes,

I"'otts—1f that ever comes about there
will be several prominent citizens
frozen to death.—Indianapolls journal

2.

In Kansas, the [dea of a brave man
= one who goes to big New York City,
and actovally goes Into business there,

Some men try so hard to be witty
thaj every oue pitles their wives




