- nd white neckile,
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THINKING AWD CI3EY ING.
®0eptain, what do you think,” 1 ask-
ed,
*Of the part your soldiers play?®”
The captaln answered, “I do not
think—
i do pot think—I obey.”

“Po you think you should shoot a
patriot down
And belp a tyrant slay?
The captain answered, “I
think—
d do not think—I obey.”

do mot

“Do you think tha® your consclence
was meant to die,
And your brains to rot away
The captain answered, “I dJdo not
think—
1 do not think—I obey.”

*“Then, If this Is your soldler's code,”
I awied,
“You're a mean, unmanly crew,
And with all yvour fearthers and gilt
and brald
I am more of 2 man than you,

“For whatever my lot on earth may
b,
And whether T swim or sink,
1 can say with pride, I do not obey—
I do et obev—1 think'"
—ERNEST H. CROSIY.

BASHFUL
YET FEARLESS

If } had besn caught in such a
sltuation by anvbaedy but John Benion
1 should bave been terribly annoyed,

There 1 was sitting on the fluor of

the nuersery with hair tumbled, my
face red, ang a4 greal rent across the
fromd of my shirt, where B had been
oaught by a oall a few minutes be-
fore Juring a Berce bilndman's buft
Berimmage,

My little sister Alice was having
& party amnd of course | had 1w as
slst In enlertaining the goests There
were just Iwelve, seven boys and five
gWls. When John U nton tapped al
the door | sald “cowe o~ caroless
ly, suppusing It was one ol the ser-
Yanie,

“I beg your pardon, Miss laloar.
They sald | shoul]l And you here Bul
perbaps | have made some mistake.”

“Not at all, Mr, Benton,” sald 1,
as | seramblesl o0 my feet. “"We are
pleased lo see you. Bit down oo—on
the plano stool. The chalrg have
been taken Imto the other room We
bave been playing blind man's bulf”

“}=1 recelved this Invitstlos,™
wenl om Mr. Benton, iaking an #»
velope from hik pocket,

The gMtedged card within read:

“Misg Latour requesis the pleasure
of your company o8 Tuesday, Decem-
bar 19 M Ave o'clock ™

1 Wwohed reproachlully at my seven.
yearold sister, Alire.  Hhe bad
one o the printed Inviladlonz, I8
which the printer had neglecied 1o
tnsert the name “Allee.” to John en
ton, and the great booby bad taken
M ftor grasted that | waa the Miss

Latour, so he bhad come in full dress
- flce comirasl (o my torn dress
and dlsheveied hair

I di4 not care much what |1 said to
John lIentoa Ever since 1 bad mel
ftm at the Warren's ball; three
monthe ago my brothers all decidedd
that he was In Jloave wmlith me, bul
wias: too aahinl (o iell e s

Not tha! be waa backward where
meh wWefm  foRceThRed My brother
Wil took me ‘o the Block Exchange
one morning. and | saw John Renion
with hia hat on the hark of his head,
grasping a brasg ralling with ane
dand and shaking the other, holding
some papers In the face of a mavage
Jooking man, and shouting at him at
the lop of hia volce In the most de
fant manner.

Bat Mr Peaton was ad Mhinking
aboat the market as he walked over
to ths plano sion] Im his dresa e’
and sat there with
one of the most shespish smiles |
@ver #AwW on & voung man's (aee

*Now, [.om, you must eit down on
the floor again, so thal we can play
forfeits And yom, too, Mr DPemton,
Come on," sald Allece

Jobhn Benton binshed and lonked at
me.

Most of the penalties wers fn the
Shape of klases, and | felt mervous
untll my turm came Alice held for
feita bver the head of a particniar
friend of hera, a girl of her own
age and It was the duty of the latter
to =ay when what should be dome
wih the owner of the artiele There
was my handkerchief held np threat-
eninglr.

! am ashamed to say that my
heart heat quickly when Alice repeat
ed the famillar mursery jargom, and
ft fairly jomped when she with a
mischievons glance at Mr Flenton and
mryeell stepped and whispered to her

}lhﬁ*ll'l'

window, while dthe ¢ompany waited
her pl:asure,
“Oh, lovt—loot at the big birdie on

kald, suddenly, pointing dJdownward
toward where | knew a tall tree grew
close to the house.

Mr. Denton was apparently stariled
by this evidence of Btella’'s keen vis-
lon, for 1 saw him jump as his eyes
followed the direction of her finger.
He controlled bimsell at onee, how-
ever, as he replled gulckly:

“I thipk that lg the shadow of a
cloud in the moonlight, and not a
birdie, Stelln.”

“No, no, ! saw a birdie on the tree,”
she persisted.

He put her down and she ram over
to me. As [ took her on my lap
1 bheard the door close, and saw
that John Benton had disappeared.

“l want gome more sugar caondy,”
announced Stella, Imperiously,
it, Stella. W 18 all in the dining
room,” 1 said,

“Well, do down. I'll be dood."

Of course | had to go. I left Stel-
la to Allee's charge and ran swilt-
ly down the stalrs. The nursery was
on the third floor. 1 do not Kknow
what indueed me to open the door of
my parcn's’ bedroom as 1 passed it
I did so. however. It was quite dark
saye for cne parrow bar of moon-
light foreing its way through the
branches of the poplar outside the
window,

| glanced carelessly into the room,
with my hand on the handle of the
door, and was aboul 10 conuUnue my

felt a current of alr fromm an open
window, and saw something white
gleaming o the moonlight for an in-
stant and then disappear.

“What s that? b looked llke a
band,” 1 thoughi, as an indiscribable
| feeling of terror passed over me anh
 left him shivering.

There was not 4 aound to be heard
in the room save the rusiling of the
curtains as
| blew them from the window; but |
' was certain some one was lhere

He was Inside the room by this
time, and | notleed that his foolsteps
were nolseless, as If he had no shoed
on as bhe moved ncross the bar of
moonlight toward the bureaun whers
my molther always kept her jewelry.
| saw a round pateh of bright yellow
fall on the keyhole of the top drawer,
and thim beard a metallle rattliog.
The thielf was picking the lock.

If 1 could only scream or call WIlI!

The drawer opened, the man WAl
fumbling at Its cobtents, whed—
crash' The yellow flaah of light,
disappeared and, with a fearful word,
| saw the man fafl, another man bold.
ing bim'! Then a pistol shot rang
through the room and echoed up And
down the atars, and (he room Was
flooded W light Somebody hal
switeched on the light

For & lew secobds my eyes Were
so dazeied that | could nol ses ARY-
thing. Then | saw 1wo mea rollleg

seul | .0 the foor  a deaperate struggle,

while a pistol lay Just ouiside of (helr
reach. The man naderneath, with his
closely Atiing plush cap, was peowliog
at me, as he irisd to release him
self and 1 thought 1 could see murder

writien on (hls thinglips and abhort,
furned Bp Dame B0 imiy that |
abould bave been la faver of hang:

ing him om the spot
In the baltle, just aa Wil and my

father reached the room and rushed
past me, the combatants rolled ower,
a very red face, which, however, WA
anvihing bwt sheepish now, was LUt
pd Toward me The (ace of —Joha

had the thief by the arm I
while John Nentom Iay
Then It wan |
while

Wil
A wmamen
panting cn 'he foor
saw & gresl red staln on ihe
shirt fremt. It was hlood

Somehow, 1 forgot all about the
thief Will. mr father—everrihing,
as | thre mys il down by the side
of John Pemtom and pressed my
handkerchief aver the red slain

“Jjobn. Jobn' What ls 7 Wherse
are vom hart? Ok, father, he I#
killed!™ 1 seremmed. “What rhall |
do™

I wil]l mever be lleve agailn that John
Nenton wam ever bashfal for he just
pat one of his hands cn the back of
my bead, pulled my face down to his
and whizpered:

“Tio just what yom are doing BOWw
and as you have commenced to call
me Johm do i all the rest of your life
and let me call yom Loun."

Thera waa a sadden disturbance
The thief had broken away

"It is nof serioms’™ gald John, =it

ting ap. “That fellow cut his hand
in some Way while apening the b
remn and e rmabbed the blood all over
my shirt, that's all”
1 b# mv 1ip and gave Johm a look
that shomid have frozem him. Tt 41l
not have the praper effect, haowever,
for he followed me npstaire to the
anrsery, where the racket of play had
renderad the childremn oblivioms to the
dist nrbance below

Ae he took Stella om his knee he
aaid,
“Yon must =ing ﬁinﬂn on A Tres
for na again, will yom?"

* “pas, | will sing it for yom, yom
mneg tles l.on for me now. &he has

friemd. Then she went on with the
question

“What shall be done with the own-
et ™

Clear cut and distinet eame the
ANEWeT:

“She shall kiss Mr. Reaton.™

“Oh, It's Lon—Iit's Lou?" gshouted |
Alre.

There was silence as everyhody ex- |
eept Mr. Nenton Jooked at me to #ee
the aperatlon performed, when A baby
voice at my =ide =aid:

“'N tizs him for vou, Lon. ™
2n Siella elimbed up ta Mr. Ten
ton'a neek, with one of her hand:

arnd. as she |

on his white ghirt front,
gald hersell:
“1 tizeeqd him right om the momf,
and it tittledd MV nose!” !
=1 414 mot want tao plar at forfeits
any lomger—it was too dangeroms, #O
§ proposed that we should atl sing.”

“Reg, 1 tan sing’ [ know lots of |
songs. "™

“Yoa Stella, let us hear you sing
one all by hersit.”

S0 she commenced deliberately:

“little birdlc, on-the-iiree (a long
®reath) onthedtree! (another long
breath) on-the-tree!”
Then ehe stopped, and with =
panghty disregard of the desires or
soinidne of her andience that wonld
ave beenm werthy of a pmtr-r! prima
o4, turned ure-imnlr round om Mr.

| om the erest of the
| & tracting

| has spent years
t lake, and whn nwn

' Tahoe.™

| diven me Jots and lots of tandy.”

“Yea, T think s0.,” said John £ “And

111 ties her for you™

And he actually did t.—American
Caltivator

PSSR

LlHE T!HGEE ANTICS.

| Mysterious Rise and Fall of a Body
of Water an Crest of Sierras.

Lake Tahne ‘hat mrysterions jewel
Sierras, ja again
attention hecans=e of [ta
John K. Tanner, who
on tho bhorders aof the,
: timber land near
there. arrived in Remo recently with
the statement that the lake hasg fallen
nearly =six fert within the moanth. Tan-
ner Is not ahle to give an explans
tion for this ztronge conditlon.

“1 have spent Ton vears aronnd Lake
ga'd Tanner recently, “bpt
1 have never =een it fall so rapldly
or to such an extent as in the last
four weeks, Refore Chrisimas time
we first noticed the waters were re-
eeding. It was gradual at first, but

sirange an!irs

‘within the last week It geemed as If

the lake had found another outlet and

the light winiry brecae |

Beaton's amee ana woked out of wae that It would empty Hself, so I'IHI

was the lall.

4he lake, without an}* upmrunt CcAuSy,

the wree out of the window,"” ]hlﬂrl began fo rise, and at one time resi-

dents of Truckpe were organlzing to
prevent, if possible, the destruction
of thelr town in the event! that the
dam at the mouth of the lake gave
way. Just when the danger seemea
greatest the waters began to recede.”

In places the lake bottom never has
been found. The claim has often
been made that It has a subterranean
outlet which contracts and expands,
this conditipn being brought about by
volcanlc action. The lake [tsell Is
claimed by some scientists to be the
crater of an extinet volcano.

In the mythology of the Washoe
Indians it s related that the lake was
empied by some great force, the wa-

log many
“I ghall bave to go dowunstairs for ' been called to the attention of Prof.

journey to the dining room when l'

terg falllug upon the valleys on the
east slde of the mountains and drown-
people.  The matter has

{"hurth of the Uplversity of Nevada,
who muy vislt the lake to study the
phenomenon.—Reno  correspondence |
Sacramentn Dee.

A LITTLE STUDY IN TIPS.

Young Men Going Courting the Bar
ber's Best Customer.

“More from voung men before they
are marrled than afer.” sald the com-
municative harber, 1alking about tips,
“and most frcm voung men who are
guing luur!}ng,. This doesn’t meau.
vou undersiand, that single younsg
men are more generous with tips than
married men are, but simply  that
thev come in oltencr when single and
g0 leave more nONDey,

“A yeung unmarried man who s guri
Ing courting gues to see his gir] two
or three times a week, or very Hkely
oftener, and of course he must l.iwum'gh
go spick and spaa aod clean shaven,
Now very probably this voung man |
shaves hims. If and does this common:
Iv after he gets home at the end of
the day before he goes out im the eve
ning.

“Hut now suppose he should be de-
talned at the store or the office so
that he wouldn't have time to shave
at home belore going out, for It
wouldn't do for him 1o be laie where
he Is golng. He kpows how his work
Is running and whetbher he 8 golng to
be detained at that or not, and If he
finds he is golag to be, why then, he
snefaks oul In the course of the dajy
wheon things jet up a little, time |
enough to run In lo the barber's and
get shaved before he goes home Ur
for that matier it may be that! he In
golng out with als girl that eveniog
and so wouldnt have iried to shave
afier he got home evea il be gol (here
al his regular time.

“So the young man who commonly

been able to bulld up a great em

*wid shave himsell may, when bhe 18
going courting, run in to the barber's
to get shaved iwo or three (lmes &
weeh, and of course he leavea a tlp
every (ime, but after he's married he
dovant come In so often  Not that
he takes any less care of himaell then,
ia lewa carefu) about his appearance,
buwt thea he ls guing o his own home,
where Il la permittesd to him to shave
al such bour as may be mosl cobves
lent 1o him

“iM course whether single or mar
riedl & man can't cul his owa halr
and »0 he man married atlll comes
in regularly 1o gt hia halr cut, bul
not nearly sa often as before lo gel
shavid, and so i1 lu from ihe young
anmarrie] man, and this when be |0
going courting, that we pet (he mosld

tipa."~=Xew York Bun
in Fﬂiﬂﬁﬂ Places
A vwery large mastif at one ond
of a lvash and a wvery amall girl M

the other end formed a combination
which at'racted the aAtlentlhsn of &

rasual pedesivian in a gquiet side
&1 resd
The Mitle girl dombtleess (hous bl

that ehe was taking the dog out for
an airine. bt the big animal himesl(
appeared to have the impression Lhat
he wan the leader of the sapedition
and bervomd gquestion the balance of
pewer was enlirelr on hia side. He
dragged the girl along deapite her
senidineg and exposinia lom, Al A pace
which kept her breathiss=

Saddenly, efther from a *him of
his o=n ar beranse somabosdy had
been In the habit of taking him there
he darted throngh the axinging doora
of A enrner saloom. The girl look-
ed horrifled bat, clinging determined.
Iy to her end of the leanh, she fol
lowed her oharge and as the doors
awnng shut behind her the casual
pedeatrian heard this sxasperated re
mnstrance :

“Oh, damfoand it Dom’t yom know
jadles don't o there® It's omly a
place for mena'”—Philadelphia Led
ger.

——— e ———

The Atward of Faith.

RBre* Harte had bushvy halr, vefy
plercing eyes, and a monstache which
snon herame white He was appar
entiy deeply attached to hin children,
and he told me a very fonny story
abhonit one of them, which [ fear Was
appeared in print, but not with the
namea atfached Anvhow, It |n
worth reielling. Harte was sitting in
his stndy half asieep, when he heari
a small wvolce say, m verr small
tomes, “Does oo lave Dord. fiy™
Then. In a =t# smaller voier, the
fiv was sapposed to reply. “Yes"
Bret Harte tarned round, and as The
youth gently sqnashed the iy on the
window-pane, he heard him say,
“Then oo s'all =ee Dord, fiy"—From
“[eavea from A Life,” Anonymonus.

A Word For the Railroad.

Great as is the power and promin-
ence of the road in the West, it {3
ftzelf only the In=trument by which a
mighty na:fon s making progresa
The road wasz the effort of the East
tn knit to itgelf with stee] the [ar
outlying Roekiezs and the Pacifie
coast. Wjthout the road, the Wea
and East. diverse in interest and
sentiment, mnever could have been
held together. With the interchange
of ideas and commoditiea which t
encourages, the Amerfcan people have |

r—

pire, holding together wast territory,
firmly founded upon natlomal umity.—
From Ray Stannard Baker’s “Des
tiny and the Western Hallroad™ ia

the Century.
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TWO0 FOMO
INDIAN YTHS

®
i MUYAMUYA THE
BANTERER WAS
t HARD TO SLAY
He Even lm'ﬂm the Attacks
of Grizzly Bears, but at Last
His Concealed Heart was
Discovered—The Old
Frogd Woman and
‘ Ihtmnl‘w

Among IIIE recent publicationg ﬂt
the University of Callfornia is one
dealing with the ethno-geography of
the Pomo and nelghboring Indiana,
by 8. A. Barrett, The territory In-
cluded in the mvestization lles lmme-
diately north of San Francisco liay,
amd ineludes several countles. I ex-
tends about cne hundred and thirty
gmiles north and south aml about ono
bundred miles east and west, 1D
reaches from the shorellne of the
ocean to the Sacramenio Kiver, thus
Iving chielly within what s known to
geographers as the Coast Range
Mountains, TR

This portion of the ‘Coar* Ranpge,
how:ver, consist of two fairly distinet
rapges, and betwesn these mounlalns
flow several streams, one of which la
the Russian River, on whose banks
were several village shes. One of
these was supposed to have been the
home of Muyamuya, & mythical be-
ing.

“There s constderable doubt,” says
Mr. Harretg, “as to whether this slto
was ever Inhabited by the present In-

dians, but It Is glven by some as a2u |

ordinary village. By others, however,

GROVE REPORTER T

ously woving ln. -hqu M_}"-p
“However, nol many
gettlement of this geoilon by the
can rencheros there came g very wel
season which ralsed the river so high
that it flowed Into and out of this lake,
taking with it the miraculous log; and
never since has the sound of the og
frog-woman been heard in the even-
ing. It is now belleved by the In-
dlans, thereforg that there wag some
copnection between the two, of which
they were formerly unaware."—New

York Evening Post.
HE DIDN'T GO HUNGRY,

Neither Did His Partner After Thelr
Scheme Worked Out AN
Right,
The man who once was down and
out but Is mo longer was telllng the
other day of gne of bis poverty tlme
devices.

He was travelllng with another
chap just as much down and out as
he, and botb were hungry. Their
capltal was lnsignificant and they did-
n't intend to spepd any of It But
they bhad a revolver which suggested
to the firsf man a scheme. It work-
ed out somethng ke this:

“I went Into a pretty good looking
restaurant,” sald the prosperous one,
iaking a long draw at his cigar, “and
as my clothes looked pretty good I
wasn't an object of saspleion. 1 had
an overcoat which belonged to my
pariner

“As the overcoat ard the revolver
were chief eharacters !n the ensuing
drama. they have to be mentloned
prominently. 1 got a seal right near
the door and hung np my coal 80
that It was omnly a step away [rom
the dcaor.

“Then | sat down and ordered &
aquare one, a meal that It wounldl be
impossible to describe, || Was €0 good,
It war favored with the sauce of
abstinene —from f[-od.

“1 ate and ate and ate, and by and

it Is given as the site of a village oc-
cupied by the mythical people only.
Arcording to one Inlormant, Muya-
muya was a gremt, ugly-looking, halry,
man-like being, nine or ten feet In
height, who lived alope pear a spring
called kapasil, spring brush.

“A% any one passed by he would al
ways make fun of them and lavile
them to gamble. No one ever pald
any atiention to hils bantering, bul
passed oo, and as his back was turned
Muyamuoya would run up and ateal
ahatevs r the person was oarrylng and
make off with It. On account of his
sireagth and eize the people were
alrald o attack him at such times,
Lt they evenlually gave a blg dance
and feast 0 which he was Inviied,
and there they endeavored to kill him.
He warned them repeatedly that If
he were killed some great calamily
wotlld befall them, but sald that
they winshed to dlspose of him they
must dreas up In & cerialn very rich
costwme and throw him into a big pool
inm the river at the foot of the clf
Just morth of the village.

“They, however, pald so sitentlon
to his warning, and proceeded lo pin-
g him and allow Ibhe women |0
pound him (o pleces with pesiles
They then (hrew the masgied remaline
away and rejoilced thet they were ol
lant rid of this viclous lormenior Bt
no sooner bad 'hey returned (o the
villages than he also reappeared, the
pirces of his body having come togelh-
er and reunited

“At olher timea he was known lo
have beem atiackad by grizzly bears
while hunting and to have been chew.
ed to hita by them, and still o bave
survived, Finally, after the people of
this village had emdeavored a number
of times to kill Muramuya, they de
termined to axaln try mashing him
They aceordingly canght him and took
him to the top of the el jwst morth
of the village and mashed his body
rompletely, thia time not ev:rlooking
any parta, and particalariy the great
toe of his rigm font, Under the nall
of Maoremura's great tne on the right
ford there was a small hard kernel
whieh whea eut open and examined
waa found to encloms hiz heart

“1t was the averlooking of this heart
that had formerly baffled their al
tempts o kill him. Thia time, how.
ever they el ont the heart and roll
od the fragments of the body aver the
el Into the pool b-low; alsn rolling
larze houlders after them. The bounid-
ora may now he seen at the foot of
this +1iff. The people then celehrated
the ocrasion with a gresd danee, Al
the end of which all were transformed
inta birde which flaw away. and the
village has never since been inhab
fted ™

Mir Parreit also tells about a Jake
which Im aboriginal times Wwas sarT
ronnded by a dense growth of shrubs
and briara—a place viewed with same
axe hy the Indians.

“There I8 a story told of a saper
astural log which formerly floated
abont In this lake” bhe sava “ln ap-
pearance it was like an ordinary log
five or sit feet in length and cight or
ten mehes pessibiy a foot, in dlamet-
er It foated abomt the lake as an
ordinary log might, but when people,
partirnlarly children, approached the
lake the log womnld be ecem lo float
toward them and come to the shore,
where it would remain untll they eith-
or steppes] upon It or movéd away. If
they did the former the log moved
rapidly ont to tbe middle of the lake
and there floated about for a long
time

“Qn far at Informants conld remers
her the log did not roll or in any way
seem to try to throw off Itg cargo,

! —he didn’t

by mv partner came along. Without
j his overcoal—and It was a cold day
look goodl He bung
around the door for a long while,
looking llke a hobo geiting up hie

, Mrve to come in and beg.

“Just about the time he made a
glgnal to me that showe he was
about lo enler 1 got up to go to the
clgar counter to pick out a mnice af.
ter dinner smoke. In eame my part
ner and slunk up to the Jdosk o ask
for n bit of food,

“Nolthing doing. He was turned
down coll. Thea 1o make the Lhing
wark better, he came up o me and
asked. 'Bay, bosa, won't you give me
a HN* I'm down and out’ 1| re
pulsed him sternly, and after looking
around bhe started owut.

“ 1 sald to the proprietor In a vir
twouas way, ‘] don't belleve In belping
thoss bums' to which he amswered
with a smug shake of the bead when
my pariper grabbed the overcoal 1
knew what he was dolog, but 1 pre
tended Lo be very much Inlerestad In
tha cigar unil] the propristor yelled
out: ‘Hey, ho'n stealing your coat!”

“1 held on to the cigar, wheeled
around and niaried flor my pariaer,
e was hall out of ihe door, 1 yelk
ed, ‘'Dvop that!" aad for anawer he
drew 1he revolver and fourlshed (L

“The proprietor dropped behind the
counter and the walters fled to the
kit=hemn. From hia pisca the pro
prictor munl out: ‘"Look oul! HeM
shoot you'' and laking my cue | lot

him ron omnl
“Then when the etcliement clear

od off 1 malsed an awful row aboat
loaing the coal, and the proprietor
finally came ap with the money for
a new ome, aay aboul §30 Well, 41l
ihat meal pay me?! WhatT"—New
Yora Sun

e ——— i —

ORIENTAL BECRET TELEGRAPHY,
Strange Power of Communicating
Mews Over Great Distances

The hope that the movement of
Iroopa agalnst the Zakka Khele will
prove “a regular surprise” to thees
erring tribeamen lraves out of arrounl
the myatle Oriental power of rapid-
ly and secrelly communicating news
aver vast disiances

An maiance of (his strange facully
waa farnlshed daring the Indian fron
tier expedition agginet the Wazirla in
1895 Sevenly-five milen as the crow
fMies and 120 miles hy mouniain roads
trom _ thelr base at Bhelk PBudin the
RAritish troopa defeated the Waziria
Heavy nilst prevented (he newa of
this success being hellographed until
the following day, when, communica-
tlomn bheing opened ap, the British of
ficer al Sheik Pudin anticipated the
news of the vietory by stating he had
heen Informed of # by natives om
the very evening of s ocrurrence.

The mozt (amoms Mmstance of this
aort la assoclated with the asmassine-
on of Lord Mayo by a convict in the
Andaman lslanda Within a few hours
of this muarder an English official at
Simla was told by his Pathan ser
vant that the Vieerov was dead Tele
grams amrouncing the news did not
arrive wntil the next day.

How surh mes=sages are (ransmit
ted t= hidden from Ewropeans, but
again and again in India, as also In
Peypt durtng the Sudanese campaigns
and in South Africa daring the Boer
war, the anthenticity and speed In

' such native telegraphy were proved.

—mmdee Advertiser.

Slow Mental Ripeninag,
Yt Infrequently those mentalities
ihat ripen the slowest last the long-

and oo one was ~v-r kmown to have
heen killed ar injared by mfeh a ride |
werrr heleg®, an afe eXCept the most |
daring ever ventared to st p upon the
log and it seems to have heen particn-
tarly forhidden to chilirea by their
paren's to undertake snch a risk,
“Another sirange thing in eonnes-
tton with this lake Is tha fact which |
iz attet'ed hy soame of the coldost aet.
tters of the reglon, that every even.
ing there was to be heard coming
frem the lake a deep and wery loml
eound resembling somewhat that of
a locomotive hlowing off steam or the
lond bellowing of a bnll. This was
aaid to he the sonnd made hy the old
frog-woman who lived In and eontproll-
od this lake and all things sorround-
ing it She 18 not represent-d as
at all Inelined to vicionsnesa or as
having Iinjored Indians, notr was there
farmerly thought to be any direct con-

est and oftem the history of these
great men has heen persistent neglect
and worldly enldnesa ontil forty ow
more vearsz have pasesed bhefore thelr
greatness has been conceded by their
contemporaries. Traly, "the [ife his
tory of a grea! genina [z almost in-
varfahly one of a sad and somber
tom» a walk apart from the beaten
path.” Snch are the words of one
xho shomld know what the “doerqa of
deeda™ must endure. e this an {1t
may, it s now recognized that many
of the finest achiecvementa in bust-
nese, statesmanship, lHtératare and In
all activitlea have been wronght by
men lomg past sixty. Wrkes ome:
“Ng strong man will accept sixty am
the arhitrary limit of his ambition
and working ability."—From W. A
Newrhan Dorland’s “The Age of Men-
tal Vitality” in the Century.

Onetenth of the -ﬂl'- purface e
nhexplored.
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The sentimental poel always grieves
When he beholds the falling sutums

. leaves;

But 1 think thelr importance very
simall

Mﬂirﬂ to other leaves that swift-
y fall

From dmr big calendar, as day by
ay

The months of glad vacation alip
away,

Each nilall:t I pull a leaf off, and I
HIR

To think how fest the summer pleas-
ures fly:

There goes the day I fished the brook
for trout,

There the three days the boys and
I camped out—

There goes the day we epent down
by the sea—

The day we cut our names upon &
tree:

The day we waded In the shady
Pool—

Oh, dear' Just six more days—and
then comes schooll

COW THAT LIKED COMPOSITIONS

Caro bhad never writtem a ocompo-
sition. At dhe city school nothing
had ever been sald about them. But
herg m the country, where they had
(lately <ome wo Mve, every Friday
was composition day, and Caro was
expecied 40 write something on the
subject printed upon the biackboard.
“Cows,” she read, and felt perplex-
ed al once,

“Make your eomposition thiz weex
humorous or funny, If possible,” the
teacher sald, which sent Caro home
in a purzie. Whal was funny about
8 cow?

After school the Hbtle girl took a
paper and pencH, and went out Into
the pasiare back of the house 10
etudy thelr cow, and to wrile her com-
position,

Billy Carpenier had told her that
cows pomelimes chased people,
this cow that her father had just
bought jooked too clumsy and too
lazy to run aMer anybody. Bo Caro
sat dowa upon a big slone and wrote
“"Cows™ In big letters ot the top of
her sheet,

The cow awliched her tall from
side to slde. o drive off the Rlea, so
presettly Caro wrile:—

“Cows are b animals, with Joag
talls that go wigglety-waggle.”

Then she walched o see the cow
do someihing Tunny, but all she did
was o wibble st the graas

Pretty soomn this went down on
Caro's paper:—

“Cown enl all the time and never
stop. They have blg eyes (thal slare
at you, and hey bave horms (o lot
down (he bare with, whea they go
homs at night. Our cow la reddish,
and lan't fonny at all”™

Just them the cow walked off wn
der a iren, and lay down chewing
ber rud.

“MN.” Ihought Caro, "that Is funny!
They do thelr eating Aret. and then
they mgo and chew and chow and
chew'” Ro ahe wrote down bher die
covery, adding. “1 wish 1 eould 4o
fhat way, but mamma makes me chew
ae | po alomg”

A rallway passed near (he farm,
and Just thea a whistle sowndesd ahril
Iy mt far away. It frightenad (he
ow, and, griling om her feet In A
hurry, ahe came bounding ln Care’s
directlom at a lvely pece

“Oh!™ screamed (Caro, and, droppiog
paper and peaell, ahe scampered
away tnward the fenee. Balely om
the olher slde, she vestared Lo look
back

The row wan |nepeciing the com-
position

“Oh!™ eried Caro again, sad then
lomder, “Oh, my!™ for the paper bhad
vanished in her mowth'

Caro went sadly home, to rewrflte
her composition 'n a safe place, and
she added this to the firet part:

“Cowa like compositions, for omrs
e mine np ™

The next Friday afiermoon, when
Al the twenty compositions were read
the scholart voted Care Clvde’'s the
very fomnleat ome there. —Emma 0O
Dowd, In Sandar Sehool! Times.

A KINDLY LITTILE CRAR

Visitors in Sevifle see women car
rring basketa ful] of rrabs’ clawn
The claws are cooked and people
nibble at them more for fen than
for smetemance just as {he Russiana
nibhle sunflawer seeda. Pat what i
this erostacean? What becomes of
the rest of him—eapecially if a
crawfish, of hi=s tail? As a matter
of fact, the erawfiah has oo part In
the business. The carrasquenas—as
the clawa are called —are taken from
A salt water crab, the Oelasimum tan-
gecrl, which lives along the shores of
Maoroern, Spain snd Portugal. Each
ittle erab, his one litile wife,
has a [Iittle ve for a4 home, and
adoptiog the Arab estimate of the
other sex, he n=ually keeps his wife
ehnt np ingide the cave, meanwhile
staving about the threghold Mmself
and making a brave show with his
bz clews. When the tide rams out
the erabficheras prow! along the beach
lnoking for crab holes. Elther the
erabh m etalking up and down seek-
ing what he may devour, and thus
showing whether he has fApe claws,
or he 1a s'ill at home, and the size
of hiz doarway indicates the =ize of
the homwasholder. In one ocasze the
fAzsherman cuta <f his retreat by
blocking his fromt door with muod.
In the pther casa be diga him omt.
Anyway, he deprives him of hi= pin-
cers, And seta him at Hberty—4o grow
some more.
Right here appears the happlest
feature of the whole affalr: for the
pilmcerg are not torn away from the
erah at all. Instead he presests
them to the fisherman—perhaps even
with his compliments. It is a &

cannot it always 5

The (ather took the dhll-l h'
arms and carried It inl'm
out into the summer night,

sirong, kind m “Look up, :
Hed ﬂ'ﬂdi “Hlﬂ mﬂ '.:_.:}".'.-_‘:--:'I' .. :-.‘rh
The 1little one looked up !li Tl

ed, and yellow as goid,
“Oh, tather,” cried the chiMd,
are those lovely things?"
“Those are stars,” sald the
“Those are God's little Mghts.* .
“But why have 1 never seel Mn 2
before? e -_;3',..
“Because you are a very litihe :
udnﬂarhnumﬂnt llth
"{Tlu 1 see the stars only I
father?” m
“Only at alght, my ohifid”™ )
“Do they only come then, K 3
“No: they are always ¢hers, ”
we cannot see them when the m
s shining”™
“But, father, the darknesy s’ ‘l??
terrible here; ll.ilhl-lltﬂll
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their size, but keep Irltﬁhl' all o
time. and the seais can make just M
lond a nolse and have fun |

the water. They are
what yom think, apd ®heir alise
nothing to do with l,

withort talking
a lloh's ekin and "!'I

An Inspiring Type.
Taylor, Stoddard, AMrieh,
man-—chief figurea in the
gromp of Americaa
passed to the unesewi. Among
none stood more streaunously f
purity of his art and the Slgaif)
the profesaion of ‘ettera, than
was the last to go. To thw
who for theas mARY years
the habit of turning to tﬁr
sel, who have been e
dtmmmnu and
fam, ﬂm have
movements for the |
of literature, whe
es of hia Iﬂoﬂn
durance,
®ill be l
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