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Love's Dearest Moment, 

Love's dearest moment is not when 
the hands 

Are clasped in marriage, 
world looks on; 

Nor yet when all the 
world has gone, 

and 

And flaming passion like the archan- | 
{ met his, 

and welds with | 
| down on the shaggy little head, 

gel stands 

Between two souls, 
fire the bands 

Of impotent human law; 
alone 

Upon the morrow they and love are 

one, 
Triune and chrismed, 

commands; 

It is not in the many morrows' track 

While love by loving grows more 

rich and wise 

Pill age counts up love's wondrous, 
wondrous sum. 

Love's dearest moment is far back, far 
back 

When first they looked within each 
other's eyes, 

nor when 

pure, as God's 

And in the silence knew that love | 
was come, 

- Harper & Magazine. 

JUTANITO. 

Brown Hero, 

ward. 
A Tiny, 

By Edith Wagner. 

The sun would soon set. 

bad been market-day in Puebla, and 

now the little family was goiug home | 

near | 
i him 

to one of the Indian villages 

Cholula. Hnudreds of such groups 

were scattered along the road. Maria 

was running in a little dog-trot, 

rying in her rebozo, on her back, 

Jesus. Jose, the father. 

seated on a pile of garden-stuff on the 
back of the little burro. 

little behind the mother came 
They all had heavy burdens. 

the moiaer's back, beside the 

was a load of corn, and her arms were 

full of oddly shaped and painted earth- 
en jars and baskets, There was no 

outward and visible evidence of the 

Juanito, 

in 

father's load, but to do him justice it | 
was so great he was unable to walk 

with it. Maria wore for a skirt a 

length of dark-blue cloth that came 
to her ankles, wrapped tightly about 

her back and hips, with a few folds in 
front. Twisted around her waist was 

the usual red cotton sash. On her head 

she had the tall straw hat that the 
Indian women wear: about her throat 

was a coral necklace. Ail the Indian 

women are clothed the same, the dif. 

ference being in quality of material 
and degree of cleanliness, 

The country people in Mexico have 
no children’s modes. The little people 
look like grown-up people seen through 
the wrong end of an opera-glass, Juan- 

ito, with round, fat, brown face, white 

teeth, big mouth, and eyes which 
shone star-like from out a .mop of 

black hair, was dressed exactly like 
his father in shirt and long trousers 

of unbleached cotton, with a red sash 
to hold his clothes up. A leather band 
went round his forehead and support- 
ed the pack he carried—a large enough 

burden for so wee a boy. In one little 
hand he carried his conical hat of 
coarse straw; with the other, as he 

trotted along, he tried to shift his load 

a bit. and so relieve himself, He did 

it slyly, for he did not want his father 

to think he was not a big man. In 

deed be was—-he would be five in a 

few days—and he was going to have | 

a present on his saint's which 

was also his birthday. 

as he wished with it. A centavo-a 

whole cent to spend on himself. 

What would he buy with his cent? 

He had turned 
times in his rudimentary brain, 

hesitated between an earthen 

with a whistle in the neck and a dulce 

~like our rock-candy. The 
would be an ephemeral thing at best, 
although the whistle—but that whistle 
could be heard a kilometer. A turn of 

the hand, 

day. 

He 

Necessary, 
and one for the string! He had 
thought carefully. He could buy the 

string at once and get the kite in four 

more saint's days, for surely he would 

£o on having them, and it was likely | and pulled Miguel by the coat-collar 
Dona Ynes would always 
them. No! No! 
was best, 

remember 

After all, the dulce 

his castle—founded on a cent. 
mother should have a suck—two sucks, 
in fact. The baby could lick it. and 

Nito, the burro, but his father, no! 
For only yesterday had he beaten him 
for getting too much water on the 
clay to make the ollas. He closed his 
eyes in ecstasy; properly managed. the 
candy, which was of the durability of 
old red sandstone or the quartz it 
greatly resembled, should last, by lick. 
ing delicately and sucking with mod- 
eration, until another birthday. 
The sun was throwing long, golden 

lances across the plain of Cholula, 
with its scores of church towers. The 
family had finished the supper of fri. 
Joles and tortillas, risen from the 
spring, by the wayside, and resumed 
its Journey, As before, the father led, 
Jogging along on the burro; the mother 
running beside, bending forward from 
her load. Juanito, as his short legs 
grew more weary, fell farther behind, 
The mother looked over her shoulder 
several times, but she felt no uneasi 
ness, for it had happened before that, 
being too tired to go on, Tio Pedrito 
had taken him to his jacal on his burro 
and brought him home in the morn. 
ing. 

The road made a sudden dip. On 

| down the barranca. 
the | 

{ that he was, he made no sound, 
importunate | 

{and out of breath, a 

: ing ledge- 

t dita, wearing heavy 

mouths, 

  
| exactly   
i dazed, 

: see how he could prevent it. 

that 

Already | 

there was a cool feeling in the air. It} 

car- | 

i night 

was solemnly 

Lagging a | 

baby, | 

He could do | 

it over and over many | 

goose, | 

however, and It was gone, | 

There are kites which sing when they | 
get up in the air, but, what riches are | 

Four centavos for the kite | 

{ off his seat. 

| his pistol and Kicking him soundly, 
| Don Hypolite took the reins and drove 

His face grew brooding as he built | 
His | 

  

foot In a loop. and in a moment he 
was twisted off his feet and rolling 

It so happened no 
one saw him, and little Indian stoic 

When he reached the bottom, bruised 
savage hand 

caught his throat and savage eyes 

A few muttered words and 
the butt-end of a heavy revolver came 

and 
then to one side was brutally tossed 
the senseless heap, There were three 
of them crouched under an overhang- 

three sinister-dooking bane 
felt hats, and with 

blankets draw n across their 

They sat still until about the 
time all travel had ceased on the high- 

way above. They were planning, in 
low voices, the division of the spolls 
when Juanito's hard little Indian head 

began to throb consciously. The first 
thing he heard to undertand was that 

Miguel was to turn the coach over 

at that spot, and that Don 

Hypolite had the money for the year's 

pulque from his San Martin hacienda, 
and that Dona Ynes had been to a par. 
ty in 'uebla, and had on her mother's 

dismonds. 

“If the fall does not kill,” growled 

red 

i one, “a tap of the good friend here’ — 
3 

and His Oe- | and Junanito heard him slap his pistol. 
Juanito heard and, though sick aud 

comprehended, He could not 
He knew 

the coachman tipped the 
carriage down the barranca Dona Ynes 

would be hurt, and if she were not 

hurt enough they would kill her. Al! 
he would not get his centavo if Dona 

Yues was killed. 

Hittle, 

He tried to raise himself, 

fort increased the deadly 

wind was blowing and rustled 

the leaves: under cover of that noise 

he could move freely; if he conld keep 

from crying. And keep from 

he would, for even his short life 

given him self-control and 

He was pot an American child, 

screams when it Is explained, kindly, 
that he cannot have the moon. He 

began to move, pulling himself up by 
inches, foreed often to rest from 

sheer anguisl, 

wrung from his lips by the torture, 

Several hours must have passed be 

fore he reached the highway. When 

there, he could not tell which 

go. He had lost his sense of direction, 

always extraordinary in Indians. He 

thought he heard a shout from below, 

ns though the men had missed him; 

without further cogitation, 

dragged himself along the road. 

was cold with an awful chill 

struck out from the hones. The blood 

steadily ran down his face from the 

crack in his skull. He was afraid he 

was going in the wrong direction: be. 

fore this he should have heard the clip, 

clip of the high-stepping black mares, 

when 

poor, dying baby! 

bad 

who 

80, 

He 

His tongue was getting too big for his i 
like a | mouth. and his heart roared 

wild thing within him. 

S|uddenly 

the carvis 

gee the 

beautiful thorough-breds, 

gave a cry, another, and another. 

were driving rapidly 

and he fancied he 130, 

He 

They 

lites 

dust. Dena Ynes, hside the carriage, 

was jerking violently at the cord 

“Why does he not stop? Oh, 

eall Miguel to stop. 

me: some one is burt by the road” 
Don Hypolite 

ordered Miguel to drive slowly 

The guilty 

The carriage 

littlé sobbing 

back. 

halted by the side 
Juan, and Dona Ynes 

jumped out. She had dropped her fur 
coat, for the night was warm. and her 

bare arms shone milky white through 

the meshes of a lace mantilla. The 

mantilla was fastened by a gold-and- 

| turquoise comb to the high knot of 
goose | dusky hair, and the curved edges 

flapped coquettishly about her rogulsh 
face. 

Regardless of her satin ball-gown, 
she knelt in the dust by Juanito. After 
he had told her and Don Hypolite of 
the plan to rob and murder them, she 
carried him herself in her round arms 

to the carriage, while Don Hypolite, 
portly and eourtly. in evening-dress, 

with a half-dozen decorations glitter 
ing on hiz breast, went back calmly, 

rascal of Relieving the 

back to Puebla. leaving Miguel rub 

bing his aches and wondering how it 

happened. 

The motion of the carriage so jarred 
the little pain.racked frame that Dona 
Ynes, thinking that it must be a mat. 
ter of but a few moments, asked her 
father to stop. Juanito whispered to 
her that he could not breathe, that he 
wished to he outdoors, where he could 
see the stars: so Dons Ynes, tenderly 
holding the child, sat in the grass by 
the road. 

Alas; he could breathe no better un. 
der the quiet stars. There was the 
croaking of frogs and the song of 
night-birde, and the soft wind rustling 
through the low shrubs. He lifted a 
wistful face, and with loug, laboring 
breaths he managed to say: 

“1 want my centavo,” 
Dona Yunes, keeping back her sobs 

with difficulty. for she did not wish to 
distress the patient child, slipped a 
cent into his little hand. A smile of 
great sweetness and content stole over 
his wide mouth, and the tiny, brown 
fingers closed upon the cherished cent, 
never to open again-—San Francisco 
Argonaut, 

During the last twenty years 1,500, 
000 Italians emigrated via Genoa to 
South America—an average of 75,000 

year. Within the same ‘at 
least 500,000 of these to Italy. 

fh Bew lnboraaying stamping ma- 

  
| by 

| scious brain. 
The thought moved | 

| plaining the dual person 
but the ef- | 

nausea. A | 

i the 

{ tioned the 
crying | 

OUR DUAL PERSONALITY. 
DIFFERENT TEMPERAMENTS 

POSSESSED BY ONE 

INDIVIDUAL. 

The Theory of Double Hrains—Dr. | 

Grover Declares One May Be 

Saint on One Side and 

Sinner On the 

Other, 

The Hundred Year Club, composed 
of members who study to approach as 
nearly as possible the century mark of 

life and to make the years replete with 

the blessings of health, held 

recently In New York city, at which 

sonality, or the physiology of 
Jekyll and Mr, Hyde” 

Dr, G. W. Glover, acting for the 
club's president, Dr, Wiley, who was 

in Washington, read the 
paper. He cited numerous lustances 
of different temperaments in the same 
person and of cases where in lapse of 

memory a person's idensity bad been 
completely lost to him. 

dual personality,” said Dr. Grover, 

“One Is that the two hemispheres of 
the brain are independent of action, 
and a man may be a saint on the right 
side nnd a devil on the left. This is 

the theory of Brown-Bequard., The 
other theory, and the one to which 1 

incline, is that a large structure under 

the conscious brain gives the dual self 

its assertion at times over the con- 

Thiz theory Is generally 
students to-day in ex. 

ality.” 

Drawings of the two hemispheres of 

the brain and the structure under 

brain were passed around to Hustrate 

two theories Dr. Grover men 

life of Jolin B, Gough ns a 

striking example of dual personality, 

accepted by 

the 

{ and cited the case of a New mnglander 
courage. | 

| ferent 

| near 
| morning 

t any knowl dge of his later 
{ denied he 

but never a moan was | 
{ the sleep 

{ longnta, 
the double personality 

way to | 

| of the brain, 

i freshed 

he | 

that | 

| daughter. 

a mason, 
! Trenton, N. J. 
| name of 
| favorite 

i to be 

he heard the rumbling of | 
could | 

shining flanks of Don Hypo- | 

{ different parts of the brain 

and driving by! | 
As they swept past, for the first time | 

he burst out crying, and sank in the | 
the 

! which 

papa, | 
Rome one called | 

put his head out and | 

scamp did so reluctantly. | 

of the 

r   

who lost and under a dif 

name opened a haberdashery 

Newark. N. J. He awoke 

to old self, disclaimed 

being. 

his identity, 

one 

his 

had any store, 

Dr. Carleton Simon. who has located 

ceitre in the medulla ob 

advanced a third theory for 
This was that 

body 

the nerve cells 

effect is different 

and ming are re 

cells are in con- 

He cited the 

entity lost to 

the mind and are 

is a shrinkage 

and the 

from that when body 

and the nerve 

tact another 

case of a mother whose 

herself was rest 

He also cited 

a married man, who went to 

where he assumed the 

Charles Dickens, that of his 

author, and became engaged 

married, His pormal con 

returned just In time to prevent 
from becoming a bigamist 

iy the theory advanced by 

Simon he exphnined somnambulism to 

by tion the 

mind. he believed 

ology, 

when 
there f of 

with one 

the case 

dition 

him 

the nasser of subconscious 

In a 

in locating certain functions in 

to be true 

a caused a sen 

dual per- 

} that 

d lobe, in 

inn 

wonse pl ren 

Dr. G. W. 

sation by his paper on 
sonality of mankind, 

human brain has a t 

are stored the 

memories and traits which 

self. In this lobe “Mr. Hyde” finds a 

sare retreat while “Dr. Jekyll” bolds 
sway. to appear and assume control at 

uncertain and uncontrollable inter 

vals, 

“Presumably.” said Dr. Grover, “this 

dual personality ix common to alk but 

only to some fact 
self known. If all the poss'bilities of 
this sub-conscions self were as well 

known to all as it is to sone this life 

would never dull. It would make 
human life a perpetual 
Theatres would not prosper, 

Grover, wh 

the 

ives 

merabile 

belong to 

does the 

be 

because 

tragedy. 
“a2his dual personality must no. be 

confounded with that change of self | 
! Miles, 

feral Miles ordered. 
that is a part of the ripening process 
of the man. That is the development, 
not the duplication, of self, 

“Strictly defined, double personality 
is the manifestation of qualities utter. 

ly contradictory, opposite, 

in the same individual. The manifes. 
tation of this quality varies from 
those changes of disposition and na- 
ture that render the man of yesterday, 
who was warm, genial and sympa 
thetic, today cold, repellent, unlovely; 
to that complete alternation that makes 
the one personality utterly dead to 

and unconscious of the existence of 
the other. 

“YI knew a man who was an elo 
quent speaker on religions topics, He 
would talk like an angel on Bunday 
and cheat his most intimate friends on 
Monday. 1 used to wonder which was 
the real self, the speaker at the prayer 
meeting or the unscrupulous nnancler, 
Both seemed to be real. The world 
says such a man was a hypocrite. 1 
doubt it. Is it not rather that both 
mien were real, both equally genuine? 
“Brown-SBequard, the fagous French 

physiologist, says thaghgech of the 
two hemispheres of is eapa- 
ble of solitary Indiv fon; that 
as we ean walk with t. write 
with one hand, breathd one lung, 
see with one eye, wdllcan likewise 
think with one brain lobe. This was 
the first theory advanced, and for 
many years it held the field, rather be- 
cause no one had any other to advance 
against it than because it was deemed 
satisfactory. 
“My theory ls that beneath the con. 

scious intelligence and every day per. 
sonality Is the subconscious, sub-1imi 
nal one, the reservoir of the half-for- 
gotten, the store house of memories  o 
that have come and gone, that 
joundeth uito det wa oo | a 

  

{large audience, 

| body to have any 

i me if they go 

| pression.” 
“There are two theories to explain a | 

How 

and | 

tasked 

fired | 

ored at the sight of a | 
of | 

Dr. | 

were, 

melodrama, | 
| go. 
% 

every man would be playing a drama | Want mules ashore. 
that might at any instant deepen into | those beggars stay 

say, won't you get me a boat; 

{ good fellow 7° 

discordant, | for. 
| the mule on the sand pit, and Xeeping 

  

wissen 

self. Alexander the Great aled Hyde, 
Charles 11. died Hyde, John Knox, 
Cromwell and Gough died Jekyll” 

A GooD START. 

Impressive Opening For the Club 
Womnn's esay. 

The young woman had donned a 

loose flowing gown and let her halr 

down when her father came in and 

found her seated at the desk in his 

study pensively nibbling the end of 

her mother-of-pearl penholder, 
“Writing a letter?’ he asked, 

“A letter?” she repeated scornfully, 
“Do you think 1 would bring out my 

i gold pen and silver Inkstand to write a 
4 meeting | letter? I'd just scribble that off with 

; i a lead pencil” 
was discussed the secret of double per. | 

“Pr. ; 

careful 
may 

{ opinion the wrong way.” 
opening | 

we “Something important, eh? 
“Yes, Indeed. I've got to be very 

what I say. A single word 

make a difference and influence 

“Eeuay 7’ 

“Yer, I've to read it before a 

amd 1 don’t want any- 
excuse for blaming 

away with a wrong im- 

got 

“Oh, 

on," 

“I've gotten over the hardest part 
I have selected a subject: 1 thought 

peveral., 1 was going to write on 

“The Human Race; It's Origin and 

Destiny," 

“That 

one.” 

“Yes, 

taken 

knows 

I see, How are you getting 

of 

sounds like a pretty 

fut 

that 

about it 

thought of getting 

Far Precedent Ought 

Modern Jurisprudence,” but 

Then 1 thought about 

ernments—Their Powers a Pitfalls,’ 
but it didn't seem the right kind of an 

essay for a girl to read. 1 think 

thing fits a 

esa y does a 

Then 

down a few 

Test of True 

isn't timely enough 

“Did you find anything ro suit you?” 

father, humbly, 

1 writing abont 

I'm discussing 

of the conferend 

know.” 

“Have written anything 

he queried awestruck 

“Only the first sentence, 

must go and be very 

#0 many people 
topic, 

by 

up 

all 

up a paper 

to Sway 

simple, 

and 

about 

better 

there 

governments 

than 0 

wns 

notes about 

that Greatness? jut 

her 

“Yes, | 

of Peace 

able results 

Europe, 

“The Dawn 

the prob 
= over in 

you 

you 3 
in tones, 

slowly careful 

indeed.” 

“What have you 

Rhe held the pe 

distance, and in 

read: 

“There ix 

might 

universal peace, 

the 

something 

war.” 

said? 

before her at a 

distinet 

LRT pet 
clear, 

thing 

prospect 

ix that some 

only one 

with the 

and that 

concerned mi 

calculated to 

interfere 

of POW Eers ght do 

How Paget Saved Two 

Captain Paget, of the British 

has gone back to his own country, 

about him still heard from 

officers who chanced to be 

pany during the Cuban campaign. 

trigadier General Clous, of the Judge 

Advoeste Department, 

Navy, 

stories are 

General's 

Captain Paget at Guantanamo, 

The Yale had 

eral Miles on board 

harbor, 

hand and a sand pit 

the quartermaster 

As It was passing 

into the 

aon 

other, 

One on 

on another 

i ship began throwing mules overboard 

strike out for the shore 

acoconnt. One 

let them 

on their own 

to 

and the other got astride thereof, and 
both seemed likely to stay where they 

Captain Paget's interest was at 

{ onee aroused, 

“but that's a bad 
they 

“By Jove,” said he, 
Ah—er-—by Jove, you know, 

there, 

that's a 

General Clous went to General 
“Let him have the boat,” Gen. 

Captain Paget 
was lowered, with two seamen, not 
very able seamen at that, along with 

a bucket of water he had also asked 
Fie had his men pull him out to 

out of range of the mule’s business 

end, he managed to coax him, with 
the bucket of water, to move, and 

then rushed him overboard, to be 
towed toward shore. With less trou 
ble he lifted the other mule off the 
coral reef npon whick it haa ground 
od, and let it follow ite mate toward 
the beach.—Philadeiphia Press, 

He Wouldn't Be Seared. 

He looked ax if he had not seen a 
cake of soap for several days and the 
soft blue of his eyes looked like a bit 
of sky gleaming from sullen clouds, He 
was a little fellow of perhaps eleven 
years, but he was walking down 
Woodward avenue as if he had the 
world at his feet, whistling “My Girl's 
a Highborn Lady” with all his might. 
When he eame to the bed of pansies 
at the Grand Circus Park he did not 
stop, but deliberately walked along 
to the end of the bed and onto the 
grass. Then he stooped down and 
reached over, pleking one of the pan- 
sles, 
“Here, what are you doing?” shouted 

a passer by who wanted to scare the 
little fellow. 
“Pleking pansies,” the reply, 

and he picked several blossoms, 
“Don’t you know that that is tis agaiuat 

the law? The policeman will arrest 
you if you don't look out.” 

“Ah, go on. You can't scare me. 
Tila alert no ApHt fool day and they 
ain't no copper around. These is 
my girl” This Jant was sald ARs a 

grin, Le gathered 

| an. 

: the 

{ one of the car ladders,   { on the different railroads in the 

mentioned, 

good | 

that's too | 

ov. i 

| elied 

i son of 
any- | 

boy's | way 
girl's, | 

another that I jotted | 
‘Is Fame a | 

i for 

i on 

| DH. com 

i ont 
: thousand dollars’ 

! portation 

! travel 

: day = 

You see 1 1400 of how 

| is that invols 

i of goods 

tones | 

i but every 

which | 

of | 

provoke | 

! the 

Army Mules. | 

I are 

but | 

in bis com- ! 
| a year's 
i the 

To | 

calls with enthusiasm an experience of | 

just arrived with Gen- | 

3 
between 8 coral reef | 

the ! 

of these | 

aka {animals became stranded on a sand pit | aia a 
make it. | M Beer PH | ment in North America; 

possession; 

Never do to let | 
y'know. 1} 

  

TEN CENTS A HUNDRED MILES. 

What It Contes a Tramp to Travel by 
Rallrond—An Interstate Nuisance, 

Mr. Josiah Flyut's article on “The 
Tramy and the Railroads” in the Cen- 
tury embodies his experience in inves. 

tigating the tramp nuisance on a single 

road. He estimates that ten thousand 
tramps ride free on American ratlroad 

trains every night of the year, 
To-day it is the boast of the hoboes 

that they can travel in every state of 
the Union for a mill per mile, while in 
a number of states they pay nothing at 

On lines where brakemen de- 
mand money of them, ten cents is us- 
ually sufficient to settle for a journey 

of a hunared miles, and twenty cents 
often secures a night's ride, They 
have different methods of riding, 
among which the favorite Is to steal 

into nn empty box ear on a freight 

train, At night this is comparatively 
ensy to do; on many roads it ix possi 
ble to travel this way, undisturbed, 
till morning. If the main has no 

“empties,” they must ride on top of 

ears, between the “bumpers,” on 
or on the rods, 

on Lop, 

the 

trains they ride 

" and on 
On passenger 

on the “blind baggage, 

trucks. 
It Is no exaggeration tosay thatevery 

night in the vear ten thousand free 
passengers of the tramp genus travel 

Ways 
thousand 

tanks 

that 

nt 

ten 

watering 

and 

more are walling 

| and in railroad yards for opportunities 
have | 

Everybody i 

this time 1 
on | 

the 

at 

whon 

trains, 1 estimate 

tramp population 

thousand, a third of 

Mos 

io the 

professional 

about sixty 

are generally 

In summer the 

nity mn be 

The average 

dally by 

get on 

on the . 

tramp frater- 

“in transit.” 

trav. 
wif 

which, 

would cost, 

one should 

uch to ride in 

but 

entire 

sald to be 

number 

each 

Ay 

r of miles 

man at this 

the year is about fifty, 

regular rates 

Of 

if paid for 

COtrse 

uot 8B In 

a box.of As In 

the ordinary 

table In 

the doll jar 

pay 

# passenger coach, 

about as com 

in the and, 
basis, he and his 

in getting 

wixty 

tramp is 

one as other, 

4 trip 

Minions 

"ralifond companies 

worth of free trans. 

that they all 

this figure by a hun 

the number of 

in a year all trampdon 

“fits,” and you have an approximate 

much they gain 

Another serious loss to the raliroads 
ved disappearance 

unde 

claims 

Kueeeed 

of the 

every day 

Muldply 
which i= about iredd, 

when 

in the 

f transportation, 
personal Injuries, 

and some do pot, 

thefts are 

and tramps, or 

generally the 
thieves 

rgoing 

and in 

Some tramps steal 

vear considerable 

made from freight cars, 

men posing as such, are 

Professional 

tramps for a time, 

their guilt and elnde 

probability is that 

greater thefts are 

Tramps proper 

and 1 

seldom known them to steal anything 

valuable than fruit from freight 

idle engines. In 

however, including all 

iitted by both tramps 

and professional thieves, a very appre. 

railronds, and 

personal ob 
which have 

several thousand dol- 

guilty 

frequently 
both 

capture, 

parties 

become 

to minimize 

the 

of the 

and 

majority 

by committed them 

discouraged thieves, have 

more 

ears and metal from 

time 

thefts co 

ciable loss results to the 

1 ean recall, out of my 
servation, robberies 

amounted to 

lars, 

Oldest Ameriean 

ment, 

John's should possess a special 

interest for the Britfsh people on sevy- 

eral grounds; it is the oldest settle. 

it ix the chief 

of their most ancient colonial 

it is the spot where their 

adventurous ancestors frst set foot 

when their daring spirit prompted 
them to seek new lands beyond the 

sea: it is the center of the region 

which saw the beginning of Eng- 

land's navy; it sheltered the men who 

scoured the Spanish Main, sank the 
Armada, and carried “the meteor flag” 

into every clime, Gilbert, Raleigh, 

Drake, Hawking, Cook, Rodney and 

other noted figures in marine annals 
were associated with its early days, 

St. John's now has a population of 
0.000, all of British stock, the sons 

of English, Scotch and Irish emigrants 

who flocked here in the past, when it 
was the half way bouse to the West. 
ern Hemisphere. They form a race of 
brave, handy. generous people, who. in 

their isolation, have preserved the 

noblest virtues of the race from which 

they sprang, unsullied by contact with 

the great world outside. The isola- 

tion-almost unique in English-speak- 

ing peoples—forins one of the great 

charms of the place for the visitor. 

The inhabitants are simple in their 

habits, frugal in thelr lives, daring and 

healthy from the very nature of the 

arduous avocations they pursue. They 

and their kindred have been fishermen 

for generations, the Viking blood is 

in them, and whether in their frail 

beats seeking for codfish off the coast, 

or tremding with undaunted spirit the 

yielding ice floes in quest for seals, 

they are equally at bhome.—Pall Mall 

Gazette, 

Britain's Settle 

St. 

own 

Just A Dit So, 
“Are you superstitions?’ sald one 

young lady to another, in a confiden. 
tial chat. 

“No; that Is, I never was until yes. 
terday. A very strange thing occurred 
then, and now I do not know whether 
1 am superstitions or not. It happen 
ed in this way. She and I were sitting 
in her room and she was telling me the 
details of her marriage engagement, 
which had been broken off that very 
day. While she was talking she | 
raised her left arm and threw it over 
the het of the Shalt, Where the Jus 

did so, a heavy 

| rade at Lebanon and received   
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BOY KILLED BY KICK 
—— 

Frightened Horse's Wild Plunges Re- 

sult Fatally for sn Easton Lad-—-Store 

and Postoflics Included in Buildiog De 

stroyed Near Mechanicsburg —Quick Job 

of Bridge Building st ¥ hosnizville. 

A sad secident, which resulted inthe death 

of James Sheeran, a 12-year-old boy, oe- 
eurred on South Third Street, Easton. The 
little feliow and his brother, Thomas, were 

driving from the south side in a team be- 

lounging to James Bmith, The asimal si. 
tached to the carriage was rather wild, this 
belong the first time it had been used off & 
farm this spring. The borse took fright at 
& Central Haliroad train sod began to rear 
and plunge excitedly, The breechiag strap 
broke, sed falling down about the horse's 
logs, caused the animal to give a terrific kick 
backward, James was sitting pear the dash 

board, when one of the horse's hoofs struek 
him au awful blow over the right eye, cul- 
ting n big hole in head, from which the 
brains oozed out, The skull was fractured. 

A. F. Laubach and the injured boy's 

brother ii{ted the iad out of the carriage sud 
carried him ioto Dr, O, E. E. Arodt's office, 

nearby, The physician worked with the 
child for several hours, and realizing the 
danger he was in, sent for the boy's parents, 

Mr, and Mrs. Patrick Sheeran, of No. 172 
Nesquehoning Sireet, Later young Sheeran 
was removed to his home io the ambulanoe, 

He was then in adying condition, and passed 
away late that afternoon, 

“Promised Land’ Water. 

Willlam Kelly bas purchased 12,000 acres 

of land in Pike County, between Hawley and 
Cresco, knows as the “Promised Lasnd.” 

The land was purchased from tbe Shakers, 
Of the 12 000 acres, 2,500 are covered by wa- 

ter, Mr. Kelly sald be does not koow 

definitely what will be done with the land. 
He intimates that eventually ft will be a 
summer resort, or a place for summer oof. 
tages, It is known, however, that the land 
has been purchased In expectation that it 
will be wanted before long by ths eity of 

Philadelphia, as a source of water supply 
for that eity. A commissioner from Puils- 

Jeiphis examined the territory not long ago 
and wes much impressed by the feasibliity 
of a scheme to pipe water down slong the 
Delaware River, into which the 12 000 sores 

of land drain, On the land are twenty-six 
lakes, most of them fed by springs. The 
tract of land is entirely uninbabited. 

Toenchers' Baluries Halsed, 

Notwithsandiog the severe cut in the 
sshool appropristions, the Board of School 
Directors met at West Chester and resolved 

to keep up the bigh standard of West Ches. 
ter's public schools, in a number of instances 
making marked Increases in salaries, The 

salary of City Buperintendent Addison Jones 
is Inereased from #1.500 to $2,100 per an 
sum. Professor 8. I. Kreemer returns from 
New York at ao iverease in salary from 895 
to #105 per month. Professor J. Losls Pal- 
mer, the former principal of the Pottstown 
High Sebool, Is given a special place in the 
High Sebool, and Mies Ruth MeMichasl suc- 
seeds Miss Louisa Stradiing as tesober of 
bistory acd reading at a salary of $56 per 
month, For the betterment of the schools a 

number of transfers of lsachers were made 
in the different departments and several new 

sppoivtments made for the s~w Model 
School, now in the course of erecilon. In 
uo instance was a teacher given a salary 
lower than $40, 

Suicide of Dr. Jennings. 

Dr. Bobert Jenpings, aged 50 years, a 
prominent veterioary surgeon, was found 
dead st his home in Pittsburg. He had eom- 

mitted suicide by taking a dose of prussie 
acid, whose fatal effects ars instantaneous, 

Dr. Jennloges was to have been tried during 
the current term of court on the charge of 
trying to kill bis wile. Mental depression, 
resuiting from this, aud dissipation wrought 

>u his nerves, until be killed himself, Dr. 
Jennings, it Is claimed, attempted to shoot 
his wife some weeks ago, when she upbraid. 
od him, Mrs. Jennings was not injured, but 
ieft ber husband and hus been liviag with 

ber brother since, Dr, Jeunings sucoreded 
to the practice of his father, who was one of 

Pitisburg’s old-tiine veterinary surgeons, 

Big Warehonse Burned, 

The frame warehouse of J. M, Hutton, at 
Willlam’s Mill, five miles south of Mechan- 

iesburg, was destroyed by an lncspdiary fire, 
The buildisg was also occupied as ncountiry 
store and post office, Woen discovered the 
fire had gained such headway as to make it 

impossible to rave any of the contents. The 
jose is estimated at about $2000, which is 
partially covered by lesurance. This is the 

second warebouse that has been burned for 
Mr. Hutton within two years, 

Hridge for China Completed. 

The first of the eightosn steel bridges to 
be built for the Eastern Chinese railroad by 
the Phoenix Bridge Company was completed 
Saturday and ls ready 10 ship to Viadivostok. 
The bridge was finished and ready to ship 
two weeks alter the plans were completed, 
making it one of the quickest jobs of bridge 
building on record, The bridge will be 
shipped from Philadelphia this week, at 
which time thirty of the locomotives now 
being bullt by the Budwine will also be 
shipped on the same vessel, 

— 
Decnpitated by Elevator, 

David X. Tidbaill, aged 26, a clerk at Foun 
tain Inn, New Castie, was standing in the 
door of the elevator shalt on the third floor 
when the clevator enddenly dropped, catch 
ing bis peck between the foor and the ele. 
wator aod almost decapitating him. Death 
was almost instantaneous, 

Fatal Resu't of Runaway. 
Florence Smith, the S-year-old child who 

was knooked down by renaway horses bee 
longing 10 8 Wild West show during the pa. 

injuries tober 
spine aud gontuasion of the bra’s, died With. 
out regaining conssiousnems, 

Women Injured In a Runaway. 
from Orangeville  


