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aile Zola, the Great French Author,
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Memories of the War,

PIL AT THE COLLEGE OF AIX,
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ered to Ge to the Bloody Fields

AUTIFTL

in the Far Fast,

FARLY MORKING BCEXNES

£ Patiies ov the Plargrounds fn Which Great

Heowes Lose and Fell
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The three of ns were inseparable. As we
lived in the same street we used to waitand
go in to college together. Lonis, who was
very precocious and dreamed of adventures,
educated ue. We azmeed to leave homs st
six, mo as to have a whole hour of freedom
in which we would be men. For us ““lo be
men”' meant to smoke cigurs, and to go and
have drinks at a shabby wine shop which
Louis had discovered in an out-of-the-way
sireet. The cigars and the drinks made us
frightfully ill; but then what an emotion it
was to step inte the wine shop casting
glances to right and left and in terror of be-
ing observed.
Waitching the Soldiers Move,

These fine doings oecurred at the close of
the winter. I remember there were morn-
ings when rain fell in torrents. We waded
through and arrived drenched. After that
the mornings became mild and fair, and
then a mania took hold of us—that of goin
to see off the soldiers Aix iz on the ro
to Marseilles Rgriments came into the
town by the road from Avignon, slept one
night, and started off on the morrow by the
road to Marseilles. At that time fresh
troops, especially cavalry sod artillery,
were being sent to Crimes. Not s week
elapsed without troops passing. A local

aper even announced these movements be-

orehand for the benefit of the inhabitants

with whom the men lodged. Only we did
not read the paper, and we were much con-
cerned to know overnight whether there
would be soldiers leaving in the morning
As the departure obeurred at 5 in the morn-
ing we were obliged to get up very early—
often to no purpose.

‘What s happy time it was! Louis and
Julien would come and eall me from the

middle of the street, where not a person
was yetto be seen. I hourried down. It
would be chilly,notwithstanding the spring-
time and mildness of the days, and we
three would cross the emply town. When
a regiment was leaving, the soldiers would
be assembling on the cours, before s hotel
where the Colonel generally stuyed.

Nor were we the ouly people to enjoy the
scene. Small proprietors appeared one by
one, early town folk and ail that part of
the population, which rises' betimes. Soon
there were crowds. The sun rose. The
gold and stesl of the uniforms shooe in the
clear morning light, We thus beheld,
upon the cours of that pesceful and still,
arowsy town, dragoons, cavalry chasseurs,
laccers, snd in fact all branches of light
aud beavy cavalry.

Glories of the Culrnssiers.

But our favorites, those who aroused our
kspnest enthusiasm, were the cuirnssiers
They deszled us gz they sat equare on their
stout horses with the glowing star of their
breastplates befors them., Their belmets
took fire in the rising sun; their ranks were
like rows of sunx whose ravs shone on the
wveighboring liouses. When we knew that
thers were cuirassiers going we got up at 4,
so eager were we to Gl our eyes with their
glories

At last, however, the Colonel would ap-
pear.  The colors which had passsd the
wight with Liin were displayed. And all
at once, after two or three words of com-
mand cried aloud, the reriment gave way.
It went down the cours, and with the first
fall of the hoofs on the drr earth rose a
beat of drams which made our hearts leap
within us. Weran to keep at the head of
the eolumn abreast of the ?mnd which was
greeting the townas it went at o double.
First, there came three shrill bugle notes
s A summons to the pisyers; then the trom-
pet call broke out and covered everything
with its sounda

Off for the Wiids of Crimen.

Qutside the gates the “double’ was ended
in the open'where the lust notes died away.
Then there was a turn {o tho left along the
Marseilles road, 8 fine road planted with
elms hundreds of years old. The horses
went st foot pace, in rather open order on
the wide kighwar white with dust. We
felt as if we were going, ton, The town
wes Temole, college was lorgoiten, we ran
and ran, delighted with our outbresk It
was like setting out to war ourselves every
week.

Ah, these lovely morainms! It was 6
o'elock, the sun, already high, lighted the
couniry with great sloping rays. A milder
wurmith bresthed through the little chill
breese of moraing. Groups of birds flew up
from the hed Far off the meadows were
bathed in pink mist, and amid the emiling
landsecape these beautiful soldiers, the cui-
rassiers shining like stars, passed with their
glowing breasts. 1t was » moving spectacle,
The horses slackened their pace vet more,
the men grew mualler with the rhythmic
swaring of their steeds. At first each
bresstplate and each helmet was like a sun.
Then the suns dwindled nnd soon there was
only an army of stars on the march. Finally
the last man disappeared and the road was
bare. Nothing was left of the beantiful
regiment that bad passed by, except s mewm.
or,
o Yhen the Soldiers Came Home,

We were only children, but all the same
that spectacie wmade us grave.  As the repi-
ment slowly mounted the steep, we would
be taken by a great silence, our eyes fixed
upon the sroon, in despair at the thought of
losing it; and when it had dissppeared some-
thing lighted 1n our throsts snd for s mo-
ment or two we still watched the distaut
rock bebind which it just vanished. Would
it ever come back? Would it, some day,
come down this hillside again? These ques-
tious, stirring sadly within us, made us gad,
Goodby, beaatiful regiment.

Julien, in partienlar, slways came home
very tired. ;I.e only eame o lar in order
10t to leave his brother. These e-cursions
knocked him up, aod be had a morial terror
ol the horses.

And after awhile we had fallen back
decper than ever imto Homer and Virgil
All at once we learned that the !‘ranchrﬂd
‘-‘Dl:]th;‘rcl. which seemed lo us quite nat-
ural, ben regiments again began to
but in the mhfr direction. They no lol;;:;
interesied us; still we did see two or three.
Ther did not seem to us so fine, diminished
us thev were by half, acd the rest is lost in
8 mist. HBuch was the Crimesn War, in

beos, nlsy, were day-boarders ‘
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LEARNING SIMIAN WORDS.

How R. L. Garner Found Out the Sound for
Food Among the Rhesu: Monkeys—
Record Caught In the Phonograph—The
Varieties of Dialeots,

FWEITTEN POR THE DISPATCML)

A short time ago I made arrangements
with the Superintendent of the Zoological
(Garden at Central Park, New Xork, to
muke some experiments with the phono-
graph and the monkeys éontained in that
excellent golirction of animals. Early in
the morning I retired to the monkey house,
and for the first time approacheda cage con-
taining four brown Capuchin monkeys, two
white faced Sapajous or ringtails, one
Cudeo monkey and a small Spider monkey,
none of which I had ever seen or conversed
with before. On approaching the cage I
saluted them with the word which I have
transizted from the Capuchin tongue to
mean “food,”” and also, as described in a
former srticle of mine as being wedins
much widsr seose, possibly as & kind of
“Shibboleth,” or peace making term used
among them.

On delivering this word to them, almost
immedistely one of them responded toit
and came to the front of the eage, on repeat-
ing it two or three times more the remain-
ing three cams to the front of the cage, and
on thrusting my fingers through the bars of
the eage they took hold of them and began
playing with them with great familiarity
and apparent pleasure.

Eatisfled A11 the Witnesses.

They seemed to ize the sound at
once and seemed to realize that it had been
delivered to them by myselfl Whether
they regarded me as s great ape or monker,
I am unable to say. TUp to this time [ had
shown them no food or drink or savthing of
the kind, but soon thereafter I secured some
apples and carrots and gave them small bits
of it in response to their continnal request,
using this particular sound until T had satis-
fied those present that they really under-
derstood the word that I used, and that
It was, properly translatedl, food. This was
not only gratifving to me, but donbly so in
view of the fact that I satisfied those pres-
ent who'had come to witness these experi-
ments that I was correet in my solution of
this word.

Then placing my phonograph in order I
made & record of the sound and turned the
instrument then upon & cage containing one
small Rhesus mon Eey together with two or
three other varieties, I recorded a word of
ihe Rhesus monkey which I had believed to
correspond in meaning, though quite differ-
ent in sense, to the Capuchin word for food.
This Rhesus sound I recorded and then
turned the oylinder and repeated it to some
menkeys of the same vartety in another
cage. Then on presenting some small bits
of apple and carrot I induced the monkeys
in the other cage touse the same sound,
which they continnally did and appeared to
me to be asking for food The con-
tained some 18 or 20 moukeys, uduf!tookl
very accurate record of them almost in
chorns. I was satisfied that I had discov-
ered the sound in the Rhesus dialect which
mesat food, though it was used in a some-
what more restricted sense than the word
which 1 bave described as meaning food,
and amiso with a wider meaning in the
Capuchin dislect.

Tried on Some Fresh Monkeys.

On the same evening there arrived in
Central Park a shipment of Rhesos mon-
keys from abroad; they were brought there
from Europe. They were seven in number.
At my request they were placed entirely,
out of communication with any other mon-
keys. Early on the following morning I
repaired to the room in which the monkeys
had been placed. In company with me
were the supefintendent of the goological
garden and two or three other gentlemen
who had been permitted to come to witness
the experiments. I nq:uted them not to
offer the monkeys anvthing to est or dis-
play anything of the kind or by any means
to attempt to induee them to talk until I
conld arrange my phonograph to deliver to
them tie eylinder which I recorded on
the preceding day.

Having arranged my phonograph. I re-
readed this record, that T had made in the
monker hoose, and up to this ti there
nad not been s word spoken or a sound
omitted by any of the mew arnvals But
immedintely upon the reproduction of the
record taken in the thonkey house, they be-
gan to respond, using the same sounds and
gave every etidence of understanding the
mesning of these sounds delivered through
the horn,

It is exceedingly difficult to represent
this sonnd by any formula. But as nearl
as I ean express it letters itis lppmﬁmi
by the letters nqu-u-w, being the long “u”
equivalent to “‘double 0" in the word
“shool.” One of the most difficult things
in the study of the lang ot the Simian
iz to find either verbal or literal expressions
thatwill adequately convey the idea of
either the meaniug of the word or its sound.
Because in the Simian tongue one word
often represents an entire sentence, agd this
one word is generally composed of Younds
which arg not usually represented by al-
phabetic characters. .

T'roof of the Discovery of 8 Word.

I next proceeded to take a record of the
new arrivale. Thoy were all of the same
species, being Rhesns monkeys. There
were three mathersand four babes one of the
pabubeingmorphm,lhnmuﬁuhdﬁm
in her passage across the ocean. Of I

Sl

Wilhelm, Tennis

HOW THEY WOULD LOOK IF THEY CHANGED THEIR HEADGEAR, -

opinion is that their chattering is always
accompanied with definite ideas snd ade-
sire to convey them to others

After baving made records of thess two
young monkeys, [ carried the eylindersto
the monkey house, where I reproduced
them on the phonograph, in the presence of
the Rhesus monks confined there, and found
that ther gave evidences of understanding.
And gs I sudceeded in getting the attention
of the new arrivals I feel thoroughly satis-
fied that the new word which I have dis-
covered in the Rhesus dialect is indeed the
word for food, as wused among these
monkeys.

Better to Operate on One Monkey.

And I confidentiy feel that one more step
in the direction of the mastery of the Sim-
isntongue has been taken. I regard the
experiments as very conclusive. Where
one monkey isalone very much better re-
eults can be reached, sinee in that event you
can attract his attention and keep it fixed
on what you mre trying to do, whereas a
number of them oceapying the same cags, or
even the same house, are in such close
proximity to one another that their chat-
tering and continual talking attracts the si-
tention of the monkey upon which you are
trying to operate, and thus in a measure de-
feats your purpose. *

I bave made a good many observations
among the Bpider monkeys, bul they are
not very intelligent and possess only a very
limited number of sounds. Their vocal
powers are very inferior and their sounds
very ambiguous They sre well disposed
and docile, but their isn is almost as
inferior to that of the brown Capuchin ss
the brown Capuchin’s appears to below
the chimpanzee’s, and as the chimpanzee's
appears to be below the lowest order ot
human speech.

For the past month I have been making
records in the Zoological Garden at Wash-
ington at such times snd with such subjects
a8 I could find.

‘A Little Fellow Imposed Upon.

In the collection in that garden is still to
be found old “Prince,” the original gray
i1:].“‘-@;‘;::.!hfrmn whiﬁh Ilmde r:'h; hﬁi'st record
n the phonogrs; rega anguage,
howaver, as vnrypt‘ar inferior to that %lll’.ﬁ:e
brown Capuchin, which, as I believed &
Tear mgo, was superior to that of any other
monkey. In the garden here I aleo found
some four or five Capuchins, some of them
very good spocimens, all except one bein

uite ymu:.;i The brightest one in the col-
ection is little brown munke{ whasa
name is “Pedro;” he is exceedingly clever
sod communicative.

On my first visit to him a month ago T
found him caged with several othere In
the same cage wasa small Spider monkey
who was very fond of playing with Pedro.
And she had a babit of catehing him by the
tail and drageing him on the floor. This,
Pedro seemed to dislike very heartily. He
complained very frequently and very loudly,
but to no purpose. The other monkeys
seamed to impose :ron him, depriving him
of his food and all other liberties that a
bright little monkey ought to have had in »
free country like this

Talks Right Into thé Horn.

_And when I first visited the cage I took
bis part against the other monkeys and wa
soon became friends, He would cateh hold
of my fingers through the meshes of the
cage and chatter and show every mark of
apprecistion. We scon became great
friends. A littl= later I had him placed in
8 cage to himself where I have been able to
bandie him with combarative ense. I have
made a splendid phonographie record of his
speech. I got him to hold his mouth right
up to the tubeand talk quite lound.

Each succeeding experiment gives me
more and more assuraoce of the ultimate
success of my studies. The discovery of
the Ithosus word for food hss wccelerated
mﬂ' efforts and intensified my hopes. And
while it has required many months of labor
to learn this one new word, I feel amply re-
warded for my pains. I hope very soon to
be able to ldﬂ' one more word to the list,

GARNER

Technical Language of the Poacher,

Awmong the elegant terms in the vocabul-
ary of the semi-poscher are these, according
to a writer in Forest and Stream: “Sniggling®”
1s & method of eatohing esls by means of a
necdle passed into a worm. “Irimmering”is
a set line with one or two hooks for fish of
of prey. “Leistering” is a form of ing.
“Tickling," or in Scottiand “‘guddling,” is
the taking of trout from beneath a bunk by
tickling the belly with the fingers and then
suddenly clasping the fish and throwing it
out. “‘Bobbing’” is catching eels with a
eclot of worma threaded on worsted
“Dibbling,” ‘“daping,” ‘‘dopping,” are
convertible expressions for the use of the
real iusect instead of the artificial in fly-
fishing. “Lobbing™ relers to the use of a
:nn;‘:‘h of the ordicary garden worms on the

o

An Interrubtion.
Harper's Bazar.} )
He kissed her onee; he kissed her twice;
He was the happlest of man—
1think he wonld have kissed her thrice
If papa hadn’t come just then.

ENGLISH AS SHE 1§ SPOLE,

exceeding talkative, very noisy,
but quite intelligent. These monkeys
not generally talk or make & noise, except

when they really desire to X
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A LIFE OF CONSTANT FEAR.

The Czar Must Feel Abont as Most Ani-
mals Do—A Squirrel Gathering Nuts—
The Conduct dt a Young Calf—Pecull-
arity of the Terrapin.

[WAITTEN FOR THE DIsPATCH.1%

8 I sat locking from
my window the other
morning upon a red
squirrel gathering
hickory nuis from a
small hickory and
storing them up in his
den in the bank, I was
foreibly reminded of
the state of constant
fear and apprehension
fn which the wild ereatures live, and I tried
to pitcure to myself what life would be to
me, or {o any of uf, hedged about by so
many dangers, real or imaginary.

The squirrel would shoot up the tree,
making only a brown streak from the bot-
tom to the top, would seize his nut snd rush
down again in the most precipitate manner.
Half-way to his den, which was not over
three rods distant, he would rush up the

trunk of suother tree for afew yardsto’

make an observation. No danger being
near, he would dive into his den and reap-
pear again in a twinkling. Returning for
another nut, he would mount the second
tree again for another observation. Satis-
fied that the coast was clear, he would spin
along the top of the ground to the tree that
bore the nuts, shoot up it as before, seize
the fruit, and then back again to his re-
treat.

His Little Nerves at High Tenslon,
_Never did hs fail during the half hour or
more that I watehed him to take an obser-
vation on his way both to and from his nest.
It was “snatch and ron!” with him. Some-
thing seemed to say to him all the time:
“Look out! look out!” *“The eat!” “The
hawk!" *“The owl!” “The boy with the
ml'.

It was a bleak December morning; the
first fine flakes of a cold deiving snowstorm

A Tragedy in the Snow.

were just beginning to sitt down, and the
squirrel was eager to finish harvesting his
nuts in time. It was quite touching to see
how hurried and anxious and nervous he
he was I felt like going out and lending
s hand. The nuts were small, poor pig-
nuts, and I thought of all the gnawing he
would haye to do to get all the scanty meat
they held. The red squirrel is nog a0 provi-
dent as the chipmunk. He scorns to lay up
stores irregularly, by fits and starts; he
never has enough put up to earry bim over
the wlnter; hence he is more or less active
all the senson. Long before the December
snow the chipmunk has for days been mak-
ing hourly trips to his den with full pockets
of nnts or corn or buckwheat till his bin
holds enough to carry him through to April
He need not, and I believe does not, sat
foot out of doors during the whole winter.
But the red squirrel trusts more to luck,

As alert and watchful as the red squirrel
is he is frequently caught by the eat. My
Nig, as black gs shony, knows well the taste
of his flesh. T have known hip to be eaught
by the blacksnake and successfully swal-
lowad. The snake, no doubt, lay in ambush
for him.

* The Czar Kuows the Feeling.

This fear, this ever present source of dan-
r of the wild ereatures, we know little
about. Probably the only person in the eiv-
ilized countries who is no Ker.wr off thau the
animals in this respect is the Czar of Eussia.
He would not even dare gather nutsas
openly as m¥ squirrel. A blackerand more
terrible eat than Nig would be lying in wait
for him and would malke a meal of him. The
early settlers in this country must have ex-
B:rieuud something of this dread of appre-
nsion from the Indians. Many Afriean
tribes now live in the same state of constant
fear of the slave eatchers or of other hostile
rtribes. Our ancestors, back in prehistoria
ﬁnuir:r back of that in geologic times,
muost have known fear as a constant fepl-
ing. Hence the prominevce of fear in in-
fants and children when compared with the
youth or the grown person. Babies are

nearly always airaid of strangers.

In the dowestic snimals also fear is much
more active in the young than 1n the old.
Nearly every farm bo seen & calf but
# day or two old which its mother haa se-
creted in the woods or ina remote ﬁolgi
charge upon him furiously with & wi
bleat, when first discovered. After this
first ebullition of fear it
‘down iuto the tame hunidrum of its

g
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fairl gunshot of them slide
mu&{vﬁlrnd mmm’

A in Tartlies.
The land or on the other
lmuli shows a trace of fear. He
will indeed in his walk when you are

One can understand the fearlessness of the
skunk. Nearly every creature but the farm
M&m “rt;binm the ﬂghff"f way. All

e weapon. meet one

In your walk in the tw!ligﬁnﬁddl. the

ces are that {;ﬂ will turn out for him,

not he for you. He may even pursue you

just for the fun of seeing you run. He

comes waltzing toward you, apparestly in
the most hilarious b:ziriu.

The coon is pro IF the most cour
ereature among our familiar wild u?:ula.
Who ever saw a coon show the white
feather? He will face any odds with per-
tect composure. I have neen & coonu
the ground, beset by four men and two dogs
and never for 8 moment lose his presence of
mind, or show o sign of fear, e were (ry-
ing to capture him alive, and after much
maneuvering succeeded. I seized him by
the tail while he was occupied with ths
dogs in his front and carried him to a barrel
which had been got ready. The raccoon is
clear grit.

Tha Fox Gets Ashamed, .

The fox is & very wild and suspicious
creature, but curiously enough, when you
suddenly come face to face with him, when
he isheld by a trap, or driven tha
hound, his expression is not that of fear,
but of shame and guilt. He seems to di-
minish in size and to be overwhelmed with
bumiliation, Does he know himself to be
an old thief, and is that the reason of his
embarrussment? The fox hay no enemies
but man, and when he is fairly outwitted,
be looks the shame he evidently fecls,

In the heart of the rabbit fear constantly
abides. How her eyes protrude! Bhecan
see back and front and on all sides equalto a
bird, The fox is after her, the owls are
after her, the gunners are after her, and she
has no defense but her speed She always
keeps well to cover. The Northern hare
keeps in the thickest brush. If the hare or
rabbit crosses a broad open exposure it does
80 hurriedly, like & mouse when it orosses
the road. The mouse is liable to be pounced
tipon by a hawk, and the hare or rabbit b
the snowy owl, or else the t horned ow

A friend of mine was following one morn-

The Spdrrel Went Zig-Zag.

Ini s freah rabbit track through an open
field. Buddenly the track came to an end,
ss if the cresture had taken ﬂ;ﬁ’_“ it

ad after an unpleasant fashion. ere, on
either side of its last foot imprint, were
several parellel lines in the snow, made
the wings of the owl that had swoo,
down and ed it off What a little

¥y was scen written thers upon the

te even suriace of the field!

Squirrels are Wiser Than Eabbits,

The rabbit has not muck wit. [ onoe,
when a boy, saw one that had been recently
caught, liberated in an open field in the
presence of a dog that was being held & few

away. But the poor thing lost all
pressnce of mind and was E:iekly caught by
the clu doi' I saw same experi-
ment tried with a red squirrel with quite
opposite results. The boy who had eaught
the squirrel <in his wire trap had a very
bright and nimble dog about the size of &
fox that seemed to be very sure he could
catch a red squirrel underany circumstances
if only the trees were out of the way, So
the boy went to the mididle of an open field
with his ecaged squirrsl, the dog, who
seemed to know what was up, dancing and
jumping gbout him. It was in midwinter;
the enow had o firm crust that beld boy an
dog alike. The dog was drawn back & few
yards and the squirrel liberated. Then be-
gan one of the most exciting races I have
witnessed for a long time. It was impos-
sible for the lookers-on not to be convulsed
with laugher, though neither dog nor squir-
rel seemed to regard the matter as much of
s joke. The squirrel had all his wits about
him and kept them ready for instant nse.
He did not show the slightest econfusion.
He wasno match for the dog in fair rn-
ping and he discovered this fact in less than
three scconds; he must win, if at all, by
strategy. Not a siraight course for the
nearest tree, but s zigzag ecourse; yes, a
double or treble zigeag course. Every in-
stant the dog was sure the squirrel was his
and every instant he was disappointed, It
was incredible and bewildering to him. The
squirrel dodged this way and that. The
dog looked astonished and vexed. Then
the squirrel issued from between his hind
legs and made three jumps toward the
woods before he was discovered, Our sides
ached with laughter, cruel suit may seem.

The Squirrel Won the Eace.

It was evident the squirrel would win,
The dog seemed to redouble his efforts. He
would overshoot the game, or shoot by it to
the right or left. The squirrel was the
smaller craft and counld out-tack him easily,
One more leap snd the rquirrel wasupa
tree, and the oﬁ was overwhelmed with
confusion and diszust, He could not be-
lieve his senzes. ‘‘Not catch a squirrel in
such s field as that? Go to, I will hdve
him yet!” snd he bounds up the treeas high
a8 one’s head, and then bites the bark of it
in hLis anger and chagrin. The boy says his
dog has never brageed since about eatching
mg squirrels “if only the trecs were out of
reachl!”

When any of the winged creatures are en-
gaged 1 a life and death race in that way,
or in any other race, the tactics of the squir-
rel do not work; the pursner never over-
shoots nor shoots hy his mark. The flight
of the twois timed as if they were parts of
one whole. A hawk will pursue a sparrow
or a robin through a zig-zagz course and not
lose & stroke or half a stroke of the 'mf by
reason of any darting to the right or left,
The clew is iolt! with fatal precision. No
matter how quickly nor how often the spar-
row or the finch changes its course, its
enemy changes, simultaneously, as if every
move was known to 1t from the first.

Have Blrds a Sixth Sense?

The same thing may bs noticed among the
birds in their love chasings; the pursner
seems to know periectly the mind of the

ursued, This concert of action among birds
rg very eurlons. When they are on .ths
alert a flock of sparrows, or pigeons, or
cedar birds, or snow bunti or bluck
birds, will all take flight as if t was but
.one bird, instead of a hundred. The eame
impulse selzes eu? indlvidual bird at the
game instant, as if they were sprung by
electrieity.

Or when a flock of birds is in flight, it is
still one body, one will; it will rise, or cir-
ele, or swoop, with a nnity that is truly as-
tonishing. A flock of snow bpntings will
perform their aerinl cvolutions witha pre-
cision that the best-trained .owur cannot

W

equal. Have the birds an extra sense which |
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BRAVE BEN

AINEFORD'S hns
existed since Revolu-
tionary days. The
quiet dignity of good
ancestry gives charm
to its small society,
snd the beach affords
ample opportunity for
all the joys of bath-
ing, fishi sailing,
mfi. the l?:xn’g list of
other seaside pleas-
ures, without the an-
noyances of publicity
and crowds *

These advantages
drew Mr. and Mrs. Broughton to the old
town, and they took for the summer s cot-
tare on the very water's brink, where their
young people could revel in every salty de-
light without the restraints or the exposure
of a fashionable resort. The Broughton
family was a large one, and I dare say you
might like to know them all, but my story
bas only to do with Bea, a bey of 14, who
will never forget the summer he spent at
Rainsford’s.

Ben was always an active fellow, very
weleome on the ball field, or wherever good
manly play of any sort was going on, but
he was neither very largs for his age nor
naturally very strong. His successes as an
athletio youngster ecame through his cour-

e and endurance, his quicaness of pereep-
:ﬁmI and his perseverance. When his
straight, wiry little figure lpgmnd on
either side of & contest it meant clgnwort_h
In\]'li-ng and the opposing team ew it
we

Seaside pleasures he knew very little
about, and his first deys at Bainaford’s were
rather dull and he was not at all sure that
he should fancy this new life. But his
parents fostered his self-relianee by hirin
a flat-bottomed boat for theirehildren, sn
almost immediately letting him row about,
close in shore, on _quiet days, and by eA-
gt;ungin him to learn as rapidly as possi-

LR}

A doclk ran ont near the cot and under
its lee thechildren bathed in safety and soon
felt at home in the buovant sult water
Same logs floated abont, farther out or closer
in, as the tide ed them, and they served
83 supports to the tired young legs and arms
and gave them a msense of seourity. Mre
Broughton watehed their fun from her win-
dows snd felt no fear, and Ben, and even
his little sister, grew expert in this new
element.

Graduoally as the summer advanced other
boys came to swim in this safe spot, and on
a0y pleasant afternoon a group could be seen
;m-ugodnponthe top of the wharf, resting
or making ready to dive. A few wers chil-
dren of the town, as much st ease and as
fully posted in marine matters as if they had
been born with fins; but there were two
little fellows, neither of them very strong,
who wers just eommencmf to swim and

were not successful in jearning.
Thess brothers ware Iy eager to
become expert swimmers on their

suocess depended their ownership of & boat
like the Broughtons’. ‘‘As soom as they
could take care of sheqselves,” their fsther
bad said they should have one. Per
they were timid, for they were nervous !

or perhaps their lungs wersa not atrog. but
whatever the cause might be they made but
little headway. Daily they came to the
dock, aud the elder boy made some advance-
ment, but the vounger could scarcely sup-
port himseif in the watar.

Their progress had reached this stage,
when on one calm, hot August afternoon,
just as the tide reached the right point, and
the usual knot of boys in their bathing suits
were sitting at the end of the wharf, Ben
made ready to join them. To his surprise
his mother called him to go to the town on
an errand, which would keep him nolo;:g
that the fun would all be over, Ben look
wistfully out over the gently heaving water,
changing in the soft light l’ro:ﬁld to blue,
and saw the boats b the lovely
surface into gleaming foam, and watehed the
gwooping gulls rising and falling on their
strong, white wings. and everything seemed
free but himself. He was not given to many
words, so he drew a long sigh and started off
obediently if not cheerfully.

Just as this small ni.rng!e was going on
in his mind the little brothers were making
ready for their daily attempt. Anxious to
encourage the younger to lose his fears and
venture slone in the wster, Tom Dunlap,
the older boy, kad remained on the dock
and littl2 Dick to trust himself to
the support of & plank snd swim out to
where he sat. “Don’t be afraid, Dick
Bwim out to me and I’ll jump off and join

" '

w
L.borio,ulf, l?ll] Dick tried to hobsy,bl;
before those few feet were passed he gave s
sudden of fright and slipped away from
the upholding wood.

In an instant Tom had leaped into the
waser and reached his brother’s side. “Take
hold of me, Dick; hold tight.”

But alas! the trembling hands of the poor
child made only futile eflorts to touch his
brother’s shoulder; his short lega tried to
gtrike out,” and then he sank, aud an
agony of fear paralyzed Tom's bedy and

mi
Just at this moment Ben came whistling
down the road. The boys upod the dock
called to him with shrill veices: ”
“The Dunlsp boys are drowning! The
Dunlap boys are drowning!™
v for their _batk. stronger and older
thian their struggling comrades, fully able
to swim and to sctin concert in-rescuing
them, mll:v;im'i:s";l'Mcmn-ml nee and n}mnm
and every e incentive to plunge in
and do their best, they stood Pﬁpgn‘ the
wharf snd shouted and stared and pointed
downward, without making one effort to

saye.
Hardir eradilin? the true state of the
case, Ben paused for i

scanning the water
horror he ssw a white indistinet object float
to the surface and fall instantly out of sight,
and almost in the same breath, nearer in
shore, rose out of the water the face and
head of Tom Dunlap! A meaningless stare
from his fixed e‘z:n & gasping flutter of the
mouth, and s fesble st to use. his

and he too was g::.

With eager energy Ben flung off his cost
and stooped to untie his shoes, but a ter-
rible fear seizzd him; the mere untying of &
shoestring took too longs.  Where was thag
faint, white ‘Tlimmer whieh he knew—he
conld not tell how—had been the face of
little Dick Dunlap? Waiting for no more
in he piunged.

BROUGHTON.

A True Story Written for The Dispatch
BY MARIA M'INTOSH COX.

which that awful head had risen, and there
—there, just at his band, it rose again, hus
this time it had not energy tolift itself
above the water. Lying in a most unnstural
E‘dum. his throst strained backward sad

head resting between the shoulders so
that the face appeared to turn straigie and
fiat toward the neaven above it, the legs
banging limp and stifl. straizht down, and
the motionless arms fallen backward, in
useless stiliness, Ben eaw Tom Dunlap; and
with an agonized clutch he grasped the wes
web of his bathing suit and took an almoss
hopeless msm.mtiou of the soft air, nok
knowing in this dread moment whst mush
next be done.

“Tom!" he yelled, “Tom, keep up: don's
give up, Tom! Tom, Tom, try to keep ap!™*

He wsed sll the power of his young voice
and a fains shiver ran through the cold sube
marged body. A lightning like inspiration
darted through his mind; he gave the log
beside him a bard, downward push, depress-
ing it some inches below the water, and
with all haste—he knew not bow—sue-
cteded in bringing it in contact with the
drowning boy. Then—still he knew nos
how—he pulled one motionless arm aeross is
and then the other, and saw with a wild
sense of exultation that he would float. Tom
did not attempt to grasp or hold, but tha log
was well under his armpits and be did nos
slide back.

Then a strange dullness came over Ben’s
senses; his shoes, now water-scaked, feld
like lead; the first dawn of hope seemed to
be followed by exhaustion.

But help was coming from the shore. A
brave voung girl, putting to shame the
cowardly bors upon the wharf, had sno-
ceeded in pushing a boat into the water,
and she rowed toward Bea with all ber
might. When she eame within an arm’s
length of the tired boy he could not so
much as push peor Tom toward her, but
she conguered the resistance of his uncon-
scious weight and pull-d him into the boat.

When once the heavier part of his body
was over the gunwale he fell suddenly fore
ward and lar a belpless mass at hor foet,
Bhe had not a thought, even, for Ben, bus
pulled for the shors with all her strength.

Ben, keeping his clear, brave head, real-
ized that the tide was fast cominy in, and
cenvine to struggle, be foated on the soif,
upbolding waves until they lsid him gently
on the beach, as if thevhad brought him intel-
ligently home. And then, though ke coald
no longer work, histired body haud to obey
his self-forgetting heart # ovstermen
were niidly coming, sad he knew just where
to tell them to look for that pals object b

seen sink out of sight.

Using every remaining energy, he made
them understand, and staggering to his weak
feet, he stood, with water running in streams
from hia drenched cloihes, snd guided to
whare they must search.

Breathless, the crowd pow gathered on
the beach stood in nilent expeetation. A
man, well fitted for his work, and bound to
succeed, dove far into the glowing water;
one, two, three minutes passed—he rosa
with empty arma. Undaanted, again he
disa; and vet agnin he rose, bring-
ing nothing with him. “Ounce more," he

ed out hopefully; this time four minutes

and then he brough: with him =
little ﬁgure too pitiful to speak about.

Already Tom was lying in a Lospitable

houss, with every tender, minisiry helping
him to fight for life, and to the same open
door the strong arms of the oysterman car-
ried the little brother. “He is gone,” ha
said as he laid him down.
L. But Ben reaped the full harvest of his
heroie endeavor. Before their hall-crazed
mother could reach them, Tom had shown
toat life was sureély coming back to him.
And after long heurs of ifriction and heat
and restoratives, a faint pulsation moved
little Diek’s still heart, he lived on,

In the Broughton's cottage Den was the
eenter of a thankful and excited family, bus
he was & very uncouscions hero. He was
anxious to be rid of his shocs, out of which
the water gushed with every step, and eager
for dry elothes; but, like every man or boy
eapable of such am net, thought very litcle
of himself in connection with the resulf
He had done what God snd his own heart
had shown him to be his duty, snd his
thoughts lingzred with the white taces of
his drowning playmates; he had little con-
sideration to hestow on Ben Broughton and

t hit doings, but many & long day hence he

will recall with thankfulness Lis share in
the rescue of the Dunlap boys

BEAUTY’S LATEST AID.

A Eabher Brush That Is Sald to Be Bet
ter Than Tons of Cosmetics,
{WRITTEN FOR THE DISFATCH.)
HE Iatest thing for
* home treatment of
the skin by massage,
is & rubber brush,
called s “complax-
jon brush.™ JItian
“Boston notion, ™
The brosh iteelf i
simply & picce of
thick rnbber, one of
its surfaces cat deep
into roumnd tiny

teeth, while on the other is fastened two
rubber straps to admit the baad. The brush
is used both before and after the usual ab-
lutions. The friction, even when maost
vigorous, is gentle, agreeable, and brings a
peculiar soft pinkness upon the skin

Among the good effecta of ita use, soon
apparent is the restoration of the skin to
its natural texture in cases where the ’m‘-
have become enlacged. This state of the
skin often occurs bec:luse. the bath doss not
sufficiently soften and carry away the oil
waste which the blood has eartied to :h{

.:m“?m:tm the oily exudations

and moreover
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