Thero are fewer Roman Catholics,
proportionately, in Sweden than in
any other European country—only
810 out of a population of 4,744,000,

There are about 2000 persons in
France who are set down as Anarch-
ists, and are under the constant watch
of the police of the various Europcan
countries,

Officers in the Bayarian army hence-
forth will not have to fight duels when
challenged if they are oppcsed to the
practice. A great relief, indeed; but
how in the world are they to satisfy
their **honor?” marvels the New Or-
leans Picayune.

—

A Spanish matador recently wroto
to a London paper to protest against
the English habit of denouncing bull
fights as cruel. He said the bulls were
always killed in a humane manuer,
and as for the horses, it was a work of
compassion to put an end to their ex-
istence!

——

The State of Washington is en-
gaged in the task of reclaiming
1,000,000 acres of desert land within
the State limits, Tn order to render
the soil fertilo it will be subjected to
a thorough proocessof irrigation, Fox
this purpose a eanal 150 miles in
length will be constructed within the
vext few months, Only a part of this
immense tract will be irrigated at
once and if the plan succeeds, as it no
doubt will, it can be very easily ex:
tended. At present the land is use-
less, but when fertilized it will sup-
port something like 8500 families,

——

A curious parallel can be instituted
between the President-clect and his
predecessor, James K. Polk, notes
Moses P. Handy in the New York
Muail and Express, MecKinley and
Polk both sprang from the dominating
Scoteh-Irish race; they both served
in their State Legislatures; both en-
tered Congress young, Polk at thirty,
McKinley at thirty-four; both served
the same length of time, fourteen
years, and they were both Chairman
of the Ways and Means Committee,
and shaped the revenue policy of their
time, Polk became Speaker of the
House, and McKinley barely missed
it.  After retiring from Congress,
sach became Governor of his State,
and thus they had precisely the same
logislative and execulive experience
before being elected to the Presidency.

T ———

Sixteen years have clapsed since tho
femons Lord Beaconsfield passed from
the scenes of his earthly carcer, and
yet the great English statesman is
still without a biography. In view of
the excellent position which Lord Bea-
sonsfield occupied for so many years
38 Prime Minister of tho greatest
Nation on earth, it is strange that no
one has arisen from among the num-
ber of his surviving associates to
perform this service to his memory.
Aside from doing honor to the illus-
trious dead, however, it scems that a
of the great leader should be
written as a contribution to the his-
tory of England,  Unless the volume
makes its appearance soon many in-
teresting  incidents which
to incorporated in the story
of his life will be overlooked and for-
gotten, Had d'Israeli been an Ameri-
can, observes the Atlanta Constitution,
there would donbtless
it this time
siographies of him, and the fact that
England has waited so long to put the
narrative of his career

ifo

ought
be

be in existence
no less than a dozen

into tangible
form emphasizes n marked difference
between the two countries.

——————————

deseribed as a
large ambiguous animal with no hair
all over it; but, according to report,
the remains of one have been discov-
erep in the ice fields of Alaska which

The whale has been

show traces of pubescence ns copious
as those displayed by the relies of the
Siberian mammoth sometimes found
inelosed in icebergs, which have pre-
served them from primeval ages. Tho
story lucks confirmation, like the one
recently put about that a North TPa-
cific whale had swallowed Captain
Warren, of Southampton, Long Isl-
and, promptly rejected in view of the
registered official measurement of the
average catecean gullet, showing that
it was of insuflicient calibre to take in
amiable and
his
tobaceo box., The anatomy of the ani-
wal in Bibical times, according to the

geamen barely large

enough to admit compass and

record, gave it an ampler receptivity,
but modern sentiment is opposed to
the idea of making the case of Jonah
the testimony
tcience i8 opposed to giving the whale
Joth
fanciful,
category of ordinary fish stories, whick
are intended to umuse rather than
convinee, Only marines believe them,
even when they are decked out in all
the signs of plausibility, as these can
in no wise said to be.

a precedent, as ol

a fur overcoat, narrations are

probably belonging in the

WINTER JOYS,
When the window pane is crusted
Vith o fairyland of snow,
And the wizard
Of tho blizzard
Has shut oft his bitinzjblow.
When the )ld has busted
Like a bi yamp,

bright and sunny,
joy's echoes in me wake,
1 I pour the shining honey

I h © hotso's spine.
Oh, the m and glitter
ring glit,

» him chirrup
nd the
ur the may

imble

kwheat cake,

THE BANK MYSTERY,

UDGE, I've come

to ask if you'll let

me tell you what

“no one on feerth

don't know but

me; ’'bout that

= baok mystery.

“Yes, thank

you, I will it

down, A fine fire

feels good on a

night like thid.  'Iunin’t olten guch as

I have a chance at this kind of com-
fort and luxury.

“What do 1 know about the bank
mystery? Land sakes, Judge, time
they opened the bank that day ten
years ago and found the bank vault
broke into aud the safe blowed up and
not a dollar gone, I could Lave told it
all.  The people of Tiverton ain't
done talking and wondering 'bout it
yet, and there ain’t never been no one
livin’ as could tell what it all meant
but me,

“I bought some papers—here they
are, Judge—where it’s all written
down and I can swear to it if you like.
I don’t want them never used, though,
unless I die and something comes up
as would make it best for my family to
know, though there’s things in it I'd
ruther die tl have 'em know. It
it’s all the sa to you, Judge, I'd
like to tell it to yon. Seems 1'd get
nd of a load and would be happier
and die easier feelin’ 1'd epoken it all
out to one livin’ human,

“You'll be glad to listen?
good of you.

That’s
1 knowed you was a
kind man and a just one ; that's why I
come to you. No, thank you, I don't
smoke; I put all that money away for
me wife and children.

*‘Do you hear that storm? Outside
seems like all the evil powers was let
loose.  You can't judge "hout it bere.
It comes kind of muflled like through
those thick curtains and it don’t shake
this great house as it does some.

“It's this kind of night as makes
men huddle together, Judge, and plan
how to get rich and have five things
such as the likes of you. I've been
through it all; 1 know. I've felt as if
I had a8 good a right to ’em as any-
one and 1 was bound to have "em, too.
I warn’t brought up to no trade nor
nothin’, and fair means seemin’ to
fa1l, I took to the other,

““Yes, Judge, I started ont in life a
thief and a robber. I prospered
fairly in a small way, and no one
didn’t eateh up with me for some
time Then 1 joined a gang in for
anything, Lord, but it was fascinat-
ing! It was like drink; I couldn’t
give it up and I couldn’t get enough
of it. I was in prison und out then,
tho old story, till I married and be-
gun to have little once.

“Then, Lord kunows what helpod
me-—something did—and for the sake
of my wife and children, I broke
loose from everything and came here,
where no o didn’t konow me, to
start oyer agnin, I had scme money
and opened the restunrant just oppo-
site the b s

“Long L dudn’t read the papers 1
got on well; but let me see them nnc
I’d hunt through 'em for the robberies
and I'd be erazy for n while, nching
to be in itall again, Scein’ ’bout my
old pals gettin’ in trouble didu’t make
no difference,

“Time came, though, when I begun
to enjoy | differently, and to feel
myself more respectable.  The love

sitnation, knowing that Durkee,
the new mill owner, would make a
big payment soon and the money for
it would be in the bank here. If
there warn't anything else, that would
be a big haul, a haul worth havin,’ and
me bein’ here decided 'em.

“I do think the devil brought all
his friends and relations with him
that night to tempt me. I forgothow
to go to sleep, and just couldn’t stay
in bed. I wonder I worn't in tatters
by mornin’ with the devil tuggin’ at
me as he did and tryin’ to keep me
out of the room where my sleepin’
children lay,

‘‘Yer see, them bank people come
over to my place for lunch best part
of the time, and they all knowed my
little people, and the mill people
knowed ’em too, My oldest boy
worked in the mill and they'd been as
kind as could be when he's sick, Christ-
mas time they's good to him, too, and
there warn't a bank officer but had
remembered my little people, even
to the wetchman. Seemed like rob-
bing my own people, somehow. I's
bound not to inform on the gang, and
they’s bound ter rob ther bar but I
carged 'em in my heart for comin’ just
when I was gettin’ rid of the old life
for good and all, "I'was awfal!

““Well, Judge, yon know how them
rooms over the bank was rented to
start a new daily paper. I made 'em
swear golemn as my name warn't to
appear nowhere. I'd plan it ail ont
and give ’em points and be on Land
at the last, but I had to be cautious.

“They found out when the monoy
was to be paid and 'greed on the night
before for the robbery. I had it all
mapped out for 'em where and how
they was to loosen up the boards of
the floor in their room above, so we
could break through and lower our-
selves into the vanlt when the time
come. Then yer see we'd only have
the safe to get into and the great iron
door between us and the watehman,

“Lyerything was ready, and we was
pretty sure the money was paid.

“Do you hear that storm now,
Judge? 'Twas like thut ten years ago
to-night, dark as Egypt, with the rain
and wind a perfect hurricane; a terri-
ble night; the kind of night for any
gort of erime. The men chuckied to
themselves, 'I'was a forture suro this
time, and they'd all be on the way to
comfort and safety before day. I ain’t
never seen 'em #o excited. Nothin’
hadn't gone wrong and nothin’ could-
n't now.

““We had sentinels stationod round
to give the alarm, but there warn’t
much danger on a night like that.

““We had planned so as to have the
doors of the safe ready to blow open
when the watchman went down cellar
to see to his fires, I knowed the time
of night he did so, seein’ him often
from my house across the way through
the window of the bank; but to make
sure we stationed a man where he
could give the signal at the proper
time. With the watchman downstairs
and we shu; in that vault, with solid
masonry below us, 'twarn’t in the
range of possibilities for no human to

was planned that when we broke

the ceiling me and one of the others
was to go down first with the lanterns
and tools and get the door ready for
Jim Groogan, the leader of the gang,
to come down and use the dynamite
and Ve on haud to take ont the money.

““It was just the night for sach a
piece of work, and after I had exam-
ined to see if all was safe, knowin’ the
dangers better than the others, we
broke through the Hoor and lowered
the ladder, and there we was—right in
the vault, 'I'was well for me I'd hit
it right, for my life warn’t worth much
if any o’ my planuin’ fatled to work,

“I'om Doolan in a har
first and when I was half way
started back, sayin’in a hoarse kind
of whisper:

“ “Who called me?’

““*‘No one, you fool,” said Jim,

me on the ladder, ‘some one is down
there. Lwicet I heard some one say:
“‘Go back, go back,””

“ “We'll gag him,’ gaid Jim, and me
and him went down and turned our
lanterns round, lookin’ everywhere,
but there warn't no one there.

“““What's the matter with the fool?’
growled Jim, and went back and tried
to send him down again, but he just
wonldn't go, so Jim cursed him and
come himself, and he and me begun
to get the safe door ready to blow up,

“Thut’s o thing as takes time and
care, Judge, but we went at it with a
will and never a word, It was so still
you could almost hear your heart beat,
when all of a sudden come a smothered
cry like a woman's, We stopped work
and looked at each other, Jim’s face
white and scared.

“““What was that? he said.

¢ ‘I often hears 'em on the strect
like that,” seid I.

“That warn’t on stroet ; it
sounded close by,” said Jim.% ‘We
couldn’t bear nothin' outside in this
place.”

¢“‘Nonsense,” eajd T, ‘don’t you
make n fool of yoyrself, too, and spoil
all,” and I went to wa again,

“I conld see how his hand trembled
for o while and then got steady again.

“ ‘That must have come through
the room upstairs,’ he said present!
‘Queer, though; it sounded so clo

*“Then we worked on aund there
warn't nothin’ more to be heard, Rest
of the gang might all have been dead

the

for the old life begun ter go till I

could read abont 1t without gittin’ all |
fired up. I thonght then I was all |
right.

“I'hen they camo here, part of the
gang 1I'd belonged to. [irast I knowed
of it was n' 'em in the restaurant, |
I ’spicioned they weren’t here for no
good and it most took my breath
away. They knowed)me quick enongh,
too, and unothin’ wouldn't do but I|
must join 'em. T was the very man |
they wanted, I could help 'em and 1|
was bound to 'em. 'Twas the 1 st
thing they’'d undertaken yet; the
bank, They’d come on to examine the |

men, for all the sound they made, and
we didn't say nothin’; aond so the
night went on,

“At last we had it all ready, and |

were only waiting for the signal to
blow it up and then—money enough
to make us all rich, 'lain’t such as

you can realize the excitement and |

the strain of sucha moment, To know
it’s all there, ready, and then to have
to wait! It's easier walkin’ over red
hot coals. It’s all right to go on aund
work, but to stay ill and only
breathe and listen gives a man the
shivers.
“Pregently Jim caught my arm.

““ “T'hen,’ he said, and he ran past |

““‘Say, I thonght I heard voices, did
you?' he whispered.

‘* ‘The men upstairs,’ I said.

“ ‘Sounded dewn here. Have your
pistol ready.’

“I took my lantern and went round
the vault again carefully, and then
held it up to examine the walls. Then
I shook my head. There warn’'t no
way we could hear no one.

‘4 *It’s the queerest place I ever was
in,’ said Jim, ‘and, by Jove, I'll be
glad when we are out of it. Why
don’t that signal come? Suppose
there’s any hitch? I swear I hear
voices again.’

“‘Just then come the signal and Jim
begun to apply the dynamite; but his
hands trembled so and his eyes looked
¢o wild and excited his own wife
wouldn’t know him.

‘“ ‘The money, the money,’ he whis-
pered, ‘we must have it now.’

“We got out of the way just in
time aud then out eame the door.

‘“ “lhe inside door, quick,’ said
Jim, but the explosion had made that
fall inside, and we could just lift it
out.
‘‘ *“Have the bag ready,’ said Jim, as
he leaned forward to haul out the
great piles of bank notes and silver we
could see by the light of the lanterns.

‘“ ‘Hands off, or you are a dead
man.”

“It was a voice that would most
have waked the dead. I dropped my
bag and Jim drew back his hand,
eaught hold of me with a grip like
iron, and we began to go slowly back
to the ladder.

** “The combination isall right; we
have them now, they can't escape us.’'

*‘We were half up the ladder when
wo heard the click, click of the lock,
and as we drew the ladder after us we
could hear the rasping of the hinges of
the iron door,

“ ‘Fly, fly, for your lives; we are
discovered,” said Jim, as he went
round to warn the men; and in the
darkness and the wind and the ram
they went awayjand I ain't never seen
one of em since. I heard, though, as
when they found there warn't no one
there and the bank people didn’t know
nothin’ ‘bout it ti'l the next morning,
they just believed as the bank was
haunted, sure.

“Do I know what it was, Judge?
There ain’t no one else as does know,
that's sure. 'Inint much after all.

‘““Yer see, playin’ round with my
little ones, I found as I could make
‘em heer all kinds of noises_anywhere
I wanted, and people eryin’ and laugh-
in’. It was fun for them and I often
done it; ventriloquizin’ I believe you
eall it; but that night's the last time,
Yer see, none of the gang didn’t know
'bout that, and I don’t keer ever to
have ’em know it now. It saved the
bank without my informin’ and that’s
all I care for.

“*Oh, no,}Judge, the bank don’t owe
me nothin’. You'll take care of the
papers? Thank you. I'm obliged to
you for listening, too. It kind of
makes me feel easier.

‘*No, no, thank you, I won't stay
and take no more of your time. Don’t
get up; I cen find my way out.

““What's that you say, Judge? You
honor and respect me—me? And the
’ bank—DTLand Judge, twarn't me; ’twas

my wife and children saved the bank,
| and I'm proud of 'em—prond of ’em,
|Judge. Good uwuight.”—Philadelphia
i’ Time
— et
Mineral Wealth in Siberia,

D. M. Ivan and Peter Kulahoff, mem-
| bers of the Ruassian Geologieal Survey,
| who have been for some time past in-

vestigating the mineral resources of
Siberin along the route of the great
Siberian railway, arrived at San Fran-
| citeo, Cal., recently on their way to
JH(. Petersburg. They traveled a vast
| distance of mountain region. Their
duty was to explore the country for
100 miles on the strip along which the
road ruuns or is surveyed so as to get a
| good iden of what the country afforded,
““We found it o wonderful country,
| both 1n point of scenery and resources
| of gold, silver, copper, lead, coal and
other minerals,” said one of the gen-
tlemen. ‘It was all we could have
desired. We collected many speci-
mens of different deseriptions of ore
which we are taking back with us to
St. Petersburg. Besides the minerals
there are many acres of magnificent
agricaltural ground available chiefly
for growing wheat, oats, barley and
other cereals and vegetables. The
great rivers of the country afford fine
opportunities for commercial develop-
ment, It has a thdusand interests
than can only be alluded to,”—New
York Mail and Express.
——
Black and White Pepper the Same.

*“It has always amused me,” re-
marked a botannical expert, ‘‘to hear
people talking of their preference for
black pepper over white, and the
various explauations they give for the
same. Little do they know that both
black and white pepper grow upon
the same shrub. Over the pepper
seed grows a black covering. The
seed itself is white, or nearly so. To
make black pepper the seed and its
external covering are ground up,while
white penper is the seed alone ground
up. White pepper is milder than
black, the greater part of the pun-
gency being in the covering. A pep-
per made of the coverings alone would
be such--to use a slang term—hot
stuff that it would burn the mouth.
The black covering of the pepper seed
contains most of the oil.” —Washing-
| ton Star,

s
First Use ot Niagara’s Power,

The first use ot Ningara's power was
made in 1725, a primitive sawmill
being operated. Nothing more was
done in this line until 1842, when
Augustus Porter conceived the plan
of hydraulic canals, and in 1861 one
was completed, The Cataract Con-
tetruvhun Company, from whose plant
power has just been delivered in
Buffalo, was incorpozated in 1889, —
| Scientific American,

THE FIELD OF ADVENTURE.

THRILLING INCIDENTS AND DAR-
ING DEEDS ON LAND AND SEA.

Frightful Battle With a Wildeat—A
Girl Routs a Bear—Saved Krom
Indian Raiders by Children.

Bob Sands, boss of the Buzzard
mine at Oakdale, lies in bed at home
suffering from wounds and bruises re-
ceived in a fight with a wildeat. That
he is alive scems a little short of mi-
raculous, for during his tussle with
the beast both fell into a 100-foot air-
shalt.

He left home Friday morning to
bunt quail, and as he did not return
his wife gave the slarm and a search-
ing party was formed. Crowds of
twenty-five each went in different di-
rections, alter agreeing to meet at the
Buzzard airshaft at 2 o'clock, The
men had hanted all night, when Tom
Wirt said he thought he heard a noise
in the shaft and, going to the opening,
he peered down into the dark hole.
He beard a low moan coming from the
bottom of the shaft, 100 feet below.
The men could not go down into the
shalt, as there wus no ladder, so they
ran to the mouth of the mine, one mile
away. When the erowd arrived at the
mine Tom Wirt and Juck Thomas
burst in the door by menns of a log.

Ten men now volunteered to entor
the mine and go to the foot of the air-
shaft.  This was n very dangerous
thing to do, as there was not a lamp
in the crowd. The men stumbled
along through the main eatry in the
darl s and had to stop several times
to fizht back huge rals which live in
the mines,

Alter wading through water up to
their knees they at last eame to tho
foot of the shaft and found the mine
boss lying on the ground. Hundreds
of rats that were waiting their ehance
to devour him ran away as the resca-
ing party approached. The unfortun-
ate man was lifted from the ground
anl laid on a wide board, which was
pulied from a car.

The party started toward the open-
ing of the mine when Jack Thomus
stumbled over an object on the
gronud. Thomas stooped down, and
to bis surprise found what he thonght
to be n hog, but after a moment’s ex-
amination the animal was found to be
o wildeat,

When the party reached the open-
ing {he mine boss was fonnd tobe ina
terrible condition. His face was terri-
bly eut, his clothes nearly torn from
his body and he was very weak from
loss of blood.

On the way nome he told the men ot
his awful adventure. He said that he
had huuted all day without much suec-
cese, and on his way home stopped at
the mine to see if everything was all
right. He then started over the hill
toward the air ehaft, and reached it
about seven o'clock in the evening.

It was very dark and he was stand-
ing clcse to the mouth of the shaft
trying to think of some plan to cover
up the hole and still have it serve its
purpose. All at once a rustling of the
branches overhead aroused him, and
suddenly a large animal dropped on
his back and began to tear at his face
and body.  He grappled with the in-
furinted beast and u terrible battle en-
sned,

As the mine boss dropped his gun
at the first attack the animal bad the
best of the fight, and in a short time
man and beast were on the ground,
and every minute they rolled nearer
1o the opening.” At last both fell
over the bauk and were hurled down-
ward to the bottom of the shaft.
They struck the ground with the wild-
cat underneath, which saved the man’s
life.

The boss will recover from his terri-
ble wounds, although the scars will
stuy with him for life.—Cleveland
Plaindealer,

The Bear Fled Before a Girl,

Lizzie Perkins, twelve years old, Las
suddenly ncquired local fame, says a
Stillwater (N. Y.) dispatch to the Now
York Press. Like many other chil-
dren who were born aund reared in the
Adirondacks, Lizzie is not afraid of
bears unless the animals become threat-
ening. On more than one occasion
Lizzie has come across bears when
playing, but never until the other day
was she molested by one. It happened
thut Lizzie was on her way from the
house of a distant relative to her own
home. Lizzie carried a pot of honey
under one arm and an umbrella under
the other. 5

As is well known, bears possess an
almostunconquerable liking for honey.
They love honey almost as much as
they do life, and will run risks to get
their paws in the sweet stufl, Bram
came ambling awkwardly atter Lizzie,
The child had no thought of bears,
and it was not until ehe heard a snort
at her elbow that she turned and saw
the bk bear. There was nothing
particularly ferocious looking about
the avimal.  As Lizzie turned around
the bear stumbled backward ruch
alter the fashion of & clumsy New-
found!and dog. Then it sat up on its
bauuches and eyed the child.

It did not take Lizzie long to gness
that the bear was after the honey, She
knew well that she conld eseape the
bear’s claws by putting down the honey
and running off. But Lizzie wasn’c
that kind of agirl. She meant to keep
the honey and outwit the bear.

She carefully placed the pot of honey
on the ground. 'Then she opened the
umbrella, and with a shrill ery, darted
at the bear, waving her unique weapon
in the most thrcatening manner. 'The
bear, taken by surprise, tumbled over
backward, and then, secrambling to his
feet, fled inglorionsly up the trail.
Lizzie picked up her pot of Loney and
started home, Boon she saw the bear
jogging after her. She agnin opened
the mimnbrella and resorted to fhe same
tactics as before., Again the bear ran
away, this time for good. Iizzie told
the story of her adventure when she

reached home. She is now being
praised for her presence of mind.

Saved by Children,

Robert F. Spearman, attorney for
the Department of Justice, Washing-
ton, is at the Albany, says the Denver
Republican. Mr. Spearman has been
engaged;in the taking of testimony, on
behalf of the Government, in Indian
depredation claims.

“In taking testimeny in these 1n-
dian cases,” said Mr. Spearman, “I
frequently hear some very interesting
stories concerning early frontier life,
I remember one case in particular,
which I thought to be one of the most
remarkable exhibitions of courage in
an eight-year-old boy that I have ever
heard of, It occurred near the town
of Beaver, in Utah, A ranch in that
vicinity was attacked by the Indians
and one man who was visiting the
ranchman killed, and for a while it
seemed as if the whole party, wife and
children, would fall prey to the
savages. The house was surrounded
by the Indians and the people within
defended themselves as best they could,
but the ranchman, watehing his op-
portunity, lowered his little boy and
his daughter, who was but twelve
years old, from the back window and
told tham to try to make their way to
the canyon and follow it down to
Beaver, where they could obtain help,
The two children succeeded in reaching
the canyon unobserved, and, with pres-
ence of mind and bravery which, I
think, is rermsarkable for a child of
that age, the boy told his sister to fol-
low down one side of the canyon and
he would follow the other, so that in
case the Indigns should find one of
them the other might not be observed.

“The children succeeded in- reach-
ing Beaver, where a relief party was
organized which hastened to the res-
cue of the besieged party. At the be-
ginning of the siege the Indians had
heard the children in the house, and
missing  their voices the alert
savages discovered that they had
gone and endeavored to overtake them,
but being unsuzcessful, and knowing
that help would soon arrive, withdrew
before the rescuers could reach the
ranch.”

A Fight in the Transvaal,

The stories of fighting between
Boers and English in South Afriea
have a strong resemblance to those of
Indian fighting in the old days in New
England.  Bullets are exchanged be-
tween excellent marksmen concealed
behind stones and bushes, and each
bullet has, under such circumstancas,
an immense value.

The Cape Mercury says that Mr.
Sampson, one of the Johannesburg
“reformers,” still in prison at Pre-
torin, is the hero of a famous combat
with old Botha, a Boer fighter of re-
nown. In the Boer war of 1881
Sampson and Botha found themselves
behind stones on a level plain, shoot-
ing at each other. Sampson presently
made sure that he had hit Botha and
raised his head a little, when a bullet
plowed his neck.

“My man is dead,” exclaimed Botha,
and exposed himself, At the same in-
stant a bullet from Sampson’s ritle
struck him,

““T'his time I've got him!” shouted
Sampson, and raised himself up, but a
ballet grazed his side and he dropped.
Botha now had no doubt that he had
ended his antagonist, and jumped up
on his feet, only to be again laid low.

Though the men were now past
fightinz, with two bad wounds apiece,
both recovered, and when Sampson
settled in the Transvaal they became
great friends, and often chaffed each
other about this encounter.

In a Tiger's Jaws.

Of the aquatic capabilities of the
tiger an Englishman in one of the
middle distriets of India bad a thrill-
ing experience several years ago. En-
sconced in the top of alarge leaning
tree which extended from the bank of
the lake far out over the water, he
wag watching for deer which two
shikarris, or native tiger hunters,
with a party of natives, were trying to
start from the jungle, Suddenly a
tiger appeared on the shore close at
hand and swam out into the lake.
The Englishman, thinking that he had
a sure thing, fired, wounding the tiger
slightly. At once the tiger turned,
swam to the shore, and began to crawl
out on the trunk of the leaning tree
toward the hunter. The Ehglishman,
whose second shot had missed, re-
treated before the advancing beast
until he conld go no further, and then
dropped into the lake.

The tiger leaped after him, seized
him by the shoulder and brought him
to the shore. The tiger had carried
his vietim to the top of the bank,when
the two shikarris, drawn by the sounds
of the shooting, appeared from the
jungle. Immediately they fired upon
the tiger. = One of their shots broke
the brate’s back, and, releasing his
hold on the Englishman’s shoulder,
the tiger rolled down the bank into
the water, where another bullet
quickly despatched him.  Although
his shoulder was painfally bruised and
lncerated by the grip of the tiger's
teeth, the Knglishman had sustained
no serious injury from the encounter,
which taught him a lesson as to new
possibilities of danger to the hunter
in tiger shooting,

————
A Marriage Trust,

The Anderson (Ind.) correspondent
of the St. Lounis Globe-Demoocrat
wriles: Justices of the Peace in thie
county met here yesterday and
formed an organization for the pur-
pose of putting an end to ‘‘dead beat”
marriages and also cutting of rates.
During the last six months they have
seldom received over $1 for marriages,
and in most cases fifty cents was all
the groom could spare. One squire’s
book showed thirteen who had “‘stood
him up” and another eleven, none of
whom had paid. Hereafter it will be
$2 straight and money in hand,

THANKFULNESS,

Let us be thankful. Life is not so longg
Fast fades the day to night; $
Half s but heartache; but some flower of
S0DR
Btill lifes its leaves in ligh*,

Let us be thankful, We shall one day gain
The summit crowned and high;
Beneath us leave the lightning and the rain
And face the clear, starred sky!
—Chicago Times-Herald,

———
HUMOR OF rHE DAY,

On the Sick-List: Notice in a Swiss
pass: “No echo to-day.”—Fliegende
Blatter.

She—*‘Everybody in the choir de-
tests the organist.” He—*‘Yes; I un-
derstand that he is despised as a non-
combatant.”—Puck.

She—‘‘3he is doing her best to
fascinate that widower. Of course he
has considerable means,” He—*'Per-
haps she thinks the means justify the
end,"—Puck.

His View : Brown —*‘Do you believe
in civil-service reform?” Jones (who
has failed to pass an examination)-
“Ido. .The questions should be made
easier.”—Puck.

““We must get little Bobby a foot-
ball mask.” ““What for?” ‘‘He is
going down town with nurse, and 1
don't want him to ruin the shape of
his noise on the shop windows,”—
Chieago Record.

“Young man,” said a wealthy city
man to his ependthrift nephew, ‘I
laid the first foundation of my fortune
by saving cab-fares.” *‘‘Ididn’t know
you ever drove one, uncle,” remarked
the youth.—7Tit-Bits,

“‘Here, what does this mean ?”’ shout-
ed Whooply, as he found his youngest
riding & broomstick over the top of
the piano. “‘T'his is all right. Mam-
ma said if 1’d stay in I could play on
the piano.”—Detroit F'ree Press.

The Thing for Him: “Don’t you
think I ought to take iron?"” laughed
the big fat man, who thought he
would be funny with the doctor.
“‘Uertainly ; and I would recommend
hoop iron.”—Detroit Free Press.

On the Veranda: ‘‘There goes Mrs.
Chatwicks, What does she come to
Florida for?” *‘She wants to get rid
of her rheumatism.” *‘Bat why does
she bring her three daughters along "
“Oh, she wants to get rid of them,
too.”—Truth,

She—*It's no use, Mr, Slimly; in
my present state of mind I would not
accept the most attractive man in the
world.” He—*No, 1 see you won't;
but, at any rate, you will have the
satisfaction of knowing that he has of-
fered himself,”—Tit-Bits,

He—*‘You have no idea of the ex-
tent and force of my love, I could
die for you,” Bhe—*‘Yes, I suppose
80; but dear me, what a graveyard 1
shounld have if all the men who were
willing to die for me had been taken
at their word,"—Boston Transcript.

In the Museunm: Aunt Hetty (look-
ing at the Wild Men of Borneo)—
“%Ihnt a pity we can’t send out more
missionaries to civilize them critturs.”
Uncle Josh—**I danno! If them fel
lers was civilized, they jmightn’t be
able to git sech a good job.” —Puck.

SbgtEind i Sl hitles

A Yacht as a Monument,

It is reported that the cabin of the
old yacht Dauntless, the ‘‘floating
monument,” was entered by thieves,
and that many articles of value were
taken, Boon after tho death, a fow
years ago, of the owner of the Daunt-
less, Commodore Caldwell . Colt, Lis
mother, Mrs, Samuel Colt, of Hartford,
had the yacht taken to Lssex, Conn.,
and moored in a cove.

The rigging was stripped from the
vessel, but no changes were made in
her interior, and the big saloon and
staterooms present the eame appear-
ance that they did the last time Com-:
modore Colt trod her decks. This
was in i} with the exp d
intention of Mrs. Colt to retain the
Dauntless as a floating monument to
the memory of her only ohild.

Many offers have been made for the
yacht, but she has refnsed them all,
and has announced that never again
shall the anchors be raised or a sail
bent to tlfe spars. Every summer since
her son’s death Mrs, Colt has journeyed
down from her Hartford home and
spent two weeks aboard, accompanied
only by her servants and refusing to
entertain any callers,—New York
Press.

RS S S5
How Seeds Are Distributed,

The whole subject of the methods
by which seeds are distributed is at-
tracting considerable attention just
now. It seems almost impossible to
constroet any general law by which to
explain tho reason for things in na
ture. 1t does seem, for instance, safe
to say that wings are given to seeds to
enable them to fly far away from the
parent treo, and thus extend the area
ot territory occupied by the species.
but in many of the large seed pines—
the linden,and others, the hollow seeds
only are the ones blown away. The
solid, perfect seeds remain around the
parent tree. The objectors to every:
thing argue that wings are given to
fan out the light, useless material,
But this surely cannot always be.—
New York Independent.

———
He Fishes With an Axe,

The OCheyenne (Wyoming) ecorre
spondent of the Chieago Tribune
writes: Colonel W. D. Pickett, ¢
rancher on Gray Bull Creek, has s
natural refrigerator on his ranch.
During the recent chinook in the Big
Horn Basin the ice broke up and
gorged a little valley on his place, then
froze over solid, imprisoning aul
freezing thousands of salmon trout.

Now the Colonel, when ho wants &
mess of fish, just walks ont with an
axe and hacks them out of the ice. The
gorge gives promise of remaining in
its present statc for a month or more,




