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CURRENT READING.

NEWEST BOOKS FOUND ON SALE
AT BOOK STORES.

“rhe Master Mosalc Workese,” by George

Sand — “The Battle of Dorking™ of

Cumreat Intprest—Ari and Remapoe—

OPHIDIAN ORATITUDE,

The Geatie Prelessor's Aot of NMerey
Amply and Ingenisasly Fald Wee.
HEdgar B. Haymond, one of Ban Fran-

clsch's barristers, have been a close stu-

dent of natura]l history, and has suo-
ceeded In gathering some very interest-

Ing Information regarding the birds of

the mir, the beasts of the land, the

lhm‘l'n to have gone. Willlam Hﬂlll.l
an Indian intéerpreter and ex-United
States marshal, organized a poase and
started on the trall. Dividing inito sev-
eral groups, one of which discovered |
Mary, the members of the posse scoured
the country thorougbly. Willlam No-
lan and his brother unexpectedly en-
countered the fugitives and, before they
realized the fact, were gazing into the

THERE WAS A TUSSLE.

But the Buspected Wildeai Was Dead
When the Combat Bogun.

On the crest of Clinch mpuntain, aj
8 o'clock in the afternoon, I came to &
seitler's cabln and the seitler sat om
a log by the door, with the dead body
of a wildcat at his feet, says the Detroit
Free Press. He was a mau over bd

MAZEPPA FOR 7 DAYS.

BYRON'S STRANGE POEM FINDS
A REPETITION. i

A Child Frighifully Teriured by Twe
indian Fiends in Washlagion—Beovad
teo Her Fony's Back am Eative ‘Hﬂli

R e Mt e S P SRl
The aggressive end of the British

ministry is suffering from & peacé
BOSN R :

Wisconsin prohibitionists have called
thelr conveation to meet at Clear
'Ihrl'- What was the matter with Rye-

Bpain has soldlers enough and gen-
erals enough In Coba to overrun the
::l:ml. But the army has no love for

cause,
Chiness forgers have issued $3,
900 in forged banknotes, and yet there
are people who claim that the Chinese
are not civilized.

Kentucky can't understand why the
Cuban insurgents should want to cap-
ture Havana's water supply. Why don't
they take a brewery or a distillery?

No doubt one reason why a great
wany people are reluctant about paying
their taxes is that they know that much
of the public money is squandered or
stolen by incompetent and Jishonest
officials.

Jim Corbett's first wife must have a
soft spot in her heart for him after all.
Bhe is planning to relleve him of the
obligation to pay her $100 a week all-
mony by annexing a millionalre on her
ewn account.

Good old California' It has been as-
tonishing to those who remember her
former explaits how she has let Cripple
Creek dim her luster. But she is com-
ing out mow. A telegram from San
Francisco announces the discovery of a
new gold fleld and it's none of your beg-

it is pure gold with
mixed in to held it to-

be mining new-
mounted out there before long.

BilI' Vosburg, the green-goods
swindled Antom Cimfel, a
Clarkson, Neb., out of §500,
whs Allowed to go free Ia New York
because the court thought
he was no worse a ¢riminal than the
sucker whd bit. Recorder Golf sald he
thought the legislature should make a
law declaring the farmers who came

than Vesburyg, because he was but fleec-
g thigves, or men willing to be
thieves, and as great awindloers al heart
the prisomer. Farmers who seek Lhe
purchase of counterfeit money do a0
with the Intention of working It off on
ianocent people and awindling (hem
out of good money or property. If the
law should take them Im hand they
would less less money to sharpers
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satablish tha valos of Professor Hafl-
lations agalnst cholera. Dr.
officer of Caleutia, re-
in which a falal
ledd to the Inoculation,
erward of elevem of the
ng members of the
a second outbreak of
these eleven escaped,
the seven uninoculated
tiacked, three fatally Afler an
ouibreak In another localiy 118 per-
sons were® Inoculated out of about 20
in the district This was followed by
tean cases —soven fatal of cholera and
choleratie diarrhoea, not one occurring
among the Inoculated persoms. The
discomfort of the inoculstions is stated
w be milder and of shorter duraiion
than that of vacrination against amall-
»ox. For complete protection, Inocula-
slon with a mild vaceine should be fol-
lowed after five days by the use of a
stronger vaccine. The operations are
always harmiess,

!]E
i

:
|

i
g
3
3

3
]

|

{

15
2

The kind of work that s aceom-
plished by live aditors In lHve commu-
that really appreciate valuahle
serviece, ia well [llnstrated In
ing in the Buffalo Times with
vogard to Bemjamin B, Dean of the
amestown (N. Y.) Morning News:
g his stay In Jamestown Mr.
Dean has accomplished many reforms.
He fought the old water company to a
although he was made defend-
in A criminal libel actiom before It
fairly settled that the company
should fornish the citizema an abun-
dant supply of pure water. His sarnest
adsocaty of municipal ownership of
essential monopolies led to the com-
straction of A municipal slectrie-light-
ing plant, which has already saved the
eity several thousands of dollare. He
declaimed against the giving away of
valnahia franchises with such earnest-
pess and vigor that the Jamestown
Street Rallway company, on changing
its motive power, entered into a con-
traet with the city to pay a perceniage |
on the gross earnings of the road.”

Emperor Willlam onght to make a
good member of the Milwankee

club, but who will pay his dues?

" . ¥ he ever decidea te go out of the
. ssdndieh buniness we feel quite sure
[ that M¢. Fiohenzollern conld get a job

B of sbme of the Milwankee papers.

| ' man who shot a hole
his head calmly puffed a ciga-

physicians patched up

' isn’t mo very remark-

|

I'ru unusual amount of affection, but

and the letters which he wrote to

fishes of the seas, says the S8an Francis-
co Call. Incidentally, he has been able
to collect a few snake statistics.

“]1 once knew & case,” sald Mr. Hay-
mond, to some listeners last night,
“wherein a snake displayed net enly

a great deal of courage. It appears that
some years ago & professor of natural
history from an eastern university was
sent to the southerm part of Yucatan
to investigate the snakes of that sec-
tion. 1 might state that he was a very
humane man, and frequently displayed
it. One afternoon while walking over a
desert, thinking of little but the time
he would arrive at camp, he heard a
peculiar rattling sound that seemed to
come from under a pile of rocks. He at
once made an Investigation and was
rewarded by the discovery of a mas-
todon rattlesnake, which he was on the
point of dispateching so as to put it out
that a portion of the snake's body was
badly mangled and torn. In the mat-
ter of taking the reptile’s life he hesi-
tated, owing to the pathetic and appeal-
Ing expression in the wounded crea-
ture’s eyes. It quite unnerved him, so
he rolled the rocks off and awaited
results, which eame in the shape of
very promouneed gratitude.
“The delighted and thankful creature
wriggled over to him and rubbed his leg
with a grateful air that was bound te
last. The professor was moved by this
exhibition, and, having seme cotton In
his valise, he bound up the wounded
part and left the anake as comfortable
as possible, and next day he left Yuca-
tan for Guatemala and was gone over
five years. On his return to Yucatan
he again had occasion to pass over the
desert, and greatly to his surprise, en-
countered the same reptile a few miles
from where the previous Incident had
occurred. The recognition was mutual,
and the joyful rattler colled about his
leg, licked his hand with a friendly
tongue and showed marked and indus-
trious appreciation. When the profes-
sor took up his march again the snake
followed him, and even |usisted upon
getiing igte the wagom and becoming
a regular occupant.”

“Look bere, Edgar, ain't you golng a
little too far with that yara?" inquired
a friend.

“Not as [far as the snake Is going
To continue: He fimally got back aast,
and had for a traveling companion the
snake, which was allowed Lo wander at
will., As a matter of conseguence Lhe
profeasor and his dumb companion be-
came the best of friends and It was a
commeon thing (o a#e (he naturalist
walking out in the road with the snake
gliding along beside him. Well —now
here comen the real part of the story—
one night after the professor had re-
tired and left the snake downstalrs In
the dining room bhe was suddemly
awakened by the erash of glass, fol-
lowed by the fall of a heavy body. He
rose up in his bed, only to hear a groan
and the crmshing of bonen. Inm a Rash
he bounded Into hia dressing gown and
repaired Lo the room whence came the
sound of sirife. Imagine his horror on
striking a light to see his pet snake
colled around a man’s bleeding bodry,
which It bad lashed to the stove and
was hugging viclently., On the floer
was & burglar's dark lantern and a kit
of tools, while the snake, in order to
display ita presence of mind, bad his
tall out of the window—"

“What for?" Inquired a listemer, In
breathless excitement.

“Rattling for a policeman.”

Workings Giria ta (lese Btares

The working girls’ clubs of Massachn-
petta have pet themeelvea to the task
of closing retail atores at § o'clock dur-
ing January, February and March. The
organization |l= a strong one aad em-
bracea the Amaranth ciab, Roxbury:
Baoyleaton club,Boston ;Cambridge Girla’
elub, Clover club, Bostom; Dorchester
Girle’ club, Fall Rifer Working Girle’
club, Friendly Workers, Boston; En-
deavor club, New Bedford, and many
othera,

WRITERS OF BOOKS.

Ella Wheeler Wilcox declares that
ahe believes In the doctrine of rein-
earnation, and that three-fourths of the
inhabitanta of the world belleve in it,
too, She thinks she was a cat, once,

It may be encouraging to young an-
thors to know that of 185 books pub-
lished in one week during the month of
Oectober, a representative house In New
York took omly forty, leaving 125 un-
touched.

It is said that Jules Simon's real name
is Bulsse, and that when his first book
was written, Vietor Cousin advised him
to change it on aceount of the number
of Swiss acting In the capacity of con-
clerge in Paris,

Alphonse Daudef’s home ia In tha
Fanbourg S8aint Germain, and the street
in which he lives Is a quiet one, whose
sparse shops have not changed their
style of window dressing since the
death of the Due de Berrl.

Rhoda Broughton ia still living at
Oxford, a stately, charming woman,
just heginning the autumn of life. She
rarely goes to Londom now, but ia al-
ways pleased to welcome her literary
friends to her home in the classic old
university town.

Victor Hugo's statue for the Place
Vietor Hago will not be ready before
1900. At that time also will be pub-
lished two volumes containing some un- |

publishedq papers writtan at Gllll"nﬂi:,

timate friends during his exile.

| “—Saved from Desth by & Ngquaw.

s, POKANE, WASH.,
correspondence to
New York Journal:
The legend of Ma-
zeppa has found a
parallel in the San
Poll couniry, this
state. The victim,
a twelve-year-old
girl, tells a story of
torture, the hideous
detalls of which
have set the state shuddering. Her as-
sallants, two Indlans, are in prison, and
their lives were preserved only by the
mest determined bravery on the part of
the officers who took theny into custody.
The penalty for their crime is death.

Little Mary Freelon is the child of
James Freelon, a white man, and the
grand-daughter of Ka-ma-tel-hiah, the
aged chief of the Ban Poll tribe of In-
diang. She lives in the San Poil Valley,
near the mouth of the river of that
name. While she was riding through
a deep ravine some days ago, two In-
dians, Puck-el-petsy and Chuo-nu-
washet, sprang from the bushes that
lined the trail, seized her poay’s bridle
and her gun and ordered her to dis-
mount.

Bereaming with terror, she struck the
ruMlans with her whip, but they only

laughed and dragged her from her
pony. They bound her hands and feet

and threw her across the back of her
pony. This done they mounted thelr

muzzles of the two Winchester rifles.

desperadoes, who assured them they
would never be captured alive.

tivea wore located at the mouth of Spo-
kane river at the hut of Chilef Kalus-
kiu, and a large posse of Indians and
officers surrounded them. In spite of
their bold deflance of a few days before,
the rufflans surrendered without re-
sistance. After the capture there was
well nigh a battle between the officers
and Indians to prevent the latter shoot-
ing the prisoners before they could be
lodged in the jall at Wilber.

A surprising fact, so far as the pris-
oners are concerned, is the singular af-
fection entertained by Puck-el-Petsey,
the more brutal of the two, for his
brother. After being brought here he
made & confession admitting his own
gullt, but declaring that his brother
is innocent.
however, for a double execution In
Washington before many months.

NEW VERSION OF THE PARABLE

Southera Freacher Hehesarses ithe Ad-
vemtures of the Frodigpnl Sea.

From the Loulsville Times: When
Judge Sterling B. Toney was down
South he went—or, rather, he says he
went—to a service at a little country
church. Here the preacher, a simple
old couniryman, arose to deliver a ser-
moun on the subject of the prodigal sou.
“I am going to take this text, my breth-

horses, and leading the pony burhlll'll. because it is just as applicable | cided yiL We've jist stopped fur

They were forced to turn back hy the

Several days later, however, the fugi-

The chances are excellent, |

years of age and his shirt hung in
strings and tatters and his face was
scratched and bleeding. On the door-
step, ten feet away, eéat his wife, who
was 4 woman of about 30 years of age.
Her halr was hanging down her back,
her dress was tern in three or four
places and she was holding & rag to her
husband’'s nose. Both bowed to me as
1 came up, but nothing was sald to me in
salutation,

“So you killed the wild cat?” I quer-
led after a bit,

“Yes,” replied the man as he gave the
bedy a push with his foot.

“She’s a pretty big one.*

“Yes, purty hefty.”

“And she made a hard fight of it, I
j“d!ﬂ'!"

“No. She was up a tree and I brung
her down at fust shot. No, she dida'"t
make no fight 't all. Hadn't no time
to make a fight.”

“I thought from the looks of both of
you that there had been an awiul
tussle.”

“So thar' has, stranger—so thar' has,™
replied the old man as he drew a long
breath, “but the cat was dead afore the
tussle took place. I killed her about
A mile away and I brung her home to
skin her and sell the pelt fur whisky
and terbacker.”

“And [ wanted to sell it for snuff and
"lasses,” sald the woman.

“l was sol,” sald the husband,

“And [ was sotter,” added the wife.

“And then the awful tussle took place
and lasted an hour and hasn’t been de-
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over steep mountains and through for-
esta, unbroken save for faint tralla
During the day travels she was tled
to her pomy, her head hanging down
one side, her feet the other, Five day=
passed in this way. At the end of that
time the two fiends became aware they
were being pursued, and strapping the
gir]l lengthwise on the pony, drove the
pony from them. For several mi. %8
they followed the animal bearing the
ehild, urging It at full speed. They
they abandoned both and sought safety
from the avengers they believed near
at hand.

For twe daya the pony with its help-
less burden wandered through forest
and over mountain. Little Mary had
previously refused the food her cap-
tors had offered her, so from sheer
weaknesa gshe was in a half-comatose
condition during her Mazeppa-like ex-
perience.

The second day after the echild's
abandonment by the two ruffians an In-
dlan woman dbecovered the pony and
ita burden. Releasing the child from
her fearful position, the woman carried
her to her wigwam two milea distant,
and after a long effort succeeded In re-
stering her to comeclousnesa. At this
wigwam, two days later, several mem-
bers Bf the party that had started In
pursuft of her eaptors found her. They
took her to the home of her grand-
father, the Ban Poll chief, whern
despite starvation and the fearful tor-
tures she had endured, health and
strength slowly returned.

Mary a father ls dead and, with her
mother, she made hor grandfather’s
home her own. When she falled to re-
torn home the day of her disappear-
ance, her relatives Inquired at Perci-
val'a, a neighboring mining ecamp.

Mﬂwmmmudm-ln

kidaspped her had been seen In the vi-

sinity of the pince where the child wan

the gasping and half-dead child, rode | now as it was Iin the old days gone

-

“THEY FOLLOWED, UTRGING THE ANIMAL ON AND ON."

=

by. Here to-day, as of yore, the prod-
igal, anxlons to see the world and en-
joy himeelf, goes to his old father, who
has loved him for many, many years,
and asks him that he be given his por-
tion that he has been saving for many,
many years. And the old father, who
has loved him for many, many years,
gives him his portion, and he goes away
and spenda it In riotous living. He has
A ‘Delmonico’'s at Six’ time of it, my
brethren, and that prodigal was glad
enough to eat with the awinea he herd-
ed. Then the prodigal repent=, a=n
many of ns are apt to do on an empty
stomach, and he went back to the old
home, where he had lived for many,
many yvears, And he saw the blue
smoke curling out of the chimney, as
it had done for many, many years, and
his old father, who had loved him for
many, many years. And he fell npon
his father's shoulder and wept to be
taken back to his heart. Then the
father loved him again, as he had done |
for many, manvy vears, and went out
and killed the fatted calf that had been
on the old farm for many, many years."

Here the judge was so convulsed at
the probable tonghnesa and antiquity
of that calf that had been on the farm
for many, many years, that he argued
judiciounsly with himself whether, after
all, the old man’s forgiveness and meth-

od of showing it were as devold of
humtor as we have always thought it

A Nursery Rhyme

The king has left his counting-honse
and wisely spent his money;

The queen and he are bicycling, forget-
ting bread and honey;

The mald has bonght a wheel, too, and
left her hanging elothea,

*Twould take A nimble biackbird now to

nip off half her nose,
—Tolade Blada.
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thar's the gourd and back of the house
thar's a spring; and yow'd better git
along and leave nua to settle this yere
fuss by ourselvea ™

I got a drink of water and retarned
the gourd to ita peg and went on my
way. When | had gone about forty reds
I heard yella and whoops and realized
that the conflict had been renewed, but
it was not for me to reinrn. It was
clearly a family fight.and though It was
none of my business which whipped 1
felt somewhat elated as I noticad that
the wife yelled twice where he whooped
once and was probably getting the best
of it

A Remarkable Echa

A Killarney tourist, so the story
goea, was assured hy a guide that the
echo on Loch Gill was worth hearing.
S0 off went the tourist to hear it, and
hired two men te row him out, ae-
complishing the transaction so swiftly
that there was no time for them to ar-
range for the nsnal echo to be In at-
tendance. In despair they broke an
ear, and one swam ashore to fetch amn-
other. The echo then began. “Good
morrow,” cried the tourist. “CGood mor-
row,” sald the echo, with a brogue
“Fine day, God bhless it,” eried the tour-
Ist. “Folne day, God hless 1.” said the
echo. “Wil you have a drink?” cried
the toarist. “Begorra, I will,” roared
the echo,

An Age of Fada
This |2 an age of fads and follies, of
metaphysical riddles and problemati-
eal ideals. The psychological tendency
of the human mind has revived all the

metaphysical notions of the past, and
animated with higher

tions of America
with England
growing out of the
Venezuelan bound-
ary dispute on the
one hand, and of
England with Ger-
many due to com-
plications in South
Africa on the other,

: will give a peculiar
and timely interest to this reprint of
“The Battle of Dorking.” It was a fa-
mous tract twenty-five years ago, and
made a profound sensation in England
and America, both by reason of its
bearing on current Ewropean avents
and politics, and from its Hmlrl!hlﬂ
blending of military knowledge and
Jiterary skill. It appeared originally in
Blackwood's Magazine for May, 1871,
and purported te be the recollections of
events disastrous to England in 1875,
narrated fifty years after by an eye-
witness. That England heeded this
“plain warning,” which may almost be
looked upon in the light of a prophecy,
Is evidenced by her majestay’s recent
naval display. Whether or not its lesson
will be heeded elsewhere as well, re-
mains to be seen. The Battle of Dork-
ing would be possible to-day only on
American soll.

An Art Remance.

“The Master Mosale Workers.” By
George Sand: translated by Charlottle
C. Johnson. (Cloth, $1.75. Beston:
Little, Brown & Co.) This book has
been and will be read with much pleas-
ure as the author tells us she found In
the writing of it. It is a story of Ven-
ice, and the evenls are woven around
the restoration of the mosales (n the
cathedral of St. Mark, a task in which
most of the characters were engaged.
It I8 seldom that so many excellent
character aketches are found In A
single valume. The sterling qualities
of the Zuceatl Brothers and thelr affec-
tlon for each other, the mingled pride,
love and disdain of old Bebastlano Zue-
catl, the pleiures of Titlan and Tintl-
retto, the jealousy of Blanchinl and
Bozza are all depleted with exquisite
delleacy or greal force, as the occasion
or subject demanded. The descriplions,
apart from the characters, are also es-
pecially good, This applies particular-
Iy to the account of the celebration of

the Feant of 8. Mark.

A Lhherary tlem.
“Metaphors, Similles, and Other
Characteristic Baylngs of Henry Ward
Neecher.” Compiled [rom discourpes
reported by T. J. Elllnwood, with Intre-
duoction by Hemer I, Hpragwe, Ph. D,
(New York: Andrew J. Uraham & (o,
T4 Broadway. Price, §1)

This ia n pew and attractive complla-
tion of some of Mr. Deecher's brightest
witerances, selectod from hls unpub-
lHahed sermons.

The introduction by Dr. Homer R
Spragoe contalns an interveting analy-
gla of Mr. Beecher's geniua, and par-
ticnlarly of his Imagination,

The book ahould be of special Inter-
et o every public speaker, and invalu-
able to preachera

Teachers of rhetorie and all who are
called npon to write good Engliah may
here find cholce Illustrations of how (e
do it.

The buay man or woman, who can
give but a few minutiea dally to reading
will And it just the book to snatch up
at odd moments; healthful and stimu-
lating.

it abonnds in wit, mirth, pathos, #lo-
qnence, sound sense, splendid Imagery
and lofty morality. There ia not a dull
sentence in ita 217 pagesn,

. — e i

Fala's Tatsat

“The Fat and the Thin,” Emile Zola,
iz a story of life In and arouwnd those
vasl central marketa which form a dis-
tinctive feature of modern Parls. Even
the reader who has never cromsed the
channel must have heard of the Par-
jsian Hallea, for muoch has been writ-
tem about them, not only in Eaglish
books on the French metropolis, but
also in English newspapers, maga-
ginea and reviews., so that few 1
fancy, will commence the perusal of the
present volume without having, at all
events, some knowledge of its subject-
matter, This work will be found one
of the most original and happlest in-
ventlons of French genina. (Chicago:
F. Tenny=zon Neely.)

Ahridgement of ANson’s Hiatnry.
To meet the demand for Napoleomic
iiteratiure, A. 8. Barnes & Co, (New
York) have brought out a one-volume
gtudent’'s edition of E. 8 Gould's
abridgement of Alison’s great ten-vol-
nme “History of Eorope from the
French Revolution, 1786, to the Fall of
Napoleon, 1815." This Mr. Alison
called the Napoleogic era of Europe.

Clonid’s abridgement, on the whole the
hest condensation of Alison’s work, has

been before the public for more than
half a centnry, and has gone through
many editions, The present edition ia

of faj print, good paper and binding,
and prive. (Cloth, 532 pages, $2.)

Titerary Notee.
Mever Is a duall line to be found In
The Yonth's Companion. Not satis-
fled with making Ita every lssne the

very beat family paper, the publish-
ers of Thea Companion are continually

y have been
and mnust be met and mastered
a sclentific standpoint.—Rev,
E. Mason, Brooklyn, N, Y.
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doing all that liberality and enterprise
ean anseest to make It he_tter atill.

i
i




