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One good feature of the coming

year is that we shall have said goodby
to the expression, fin de siecle,

New Orleans exults that in the last
week of 1899 it handled for export
more corn than New York, Boston
and Philadelphia during
the same interval.

combined

['he Chicago young woman and the
Fort Wingate, N, M., man who were
married the other day by telegraph,
violated one of ‘the
life, *‘It is not well
keeping on tick.”

safest axioms of

to set up house-

Californians are beginning to culti-
vate the tomato tree, which bears clus-
ters of a delicious fruit, thonsands of
boxes of which ave sent yearly to Lon-
don, and for which it is believed a
good market could be fonund in our
eastern states,

The ratio of men to women among
the public-school teachers in Massa-
chusetts is 1 to 10.2, During the
first half of the past decade the nnum-
ber of men kept relatively diminish-
ing, during the last half it has been
relatively increasing.

Advertising makes the wheels of
business go 'round. It helps to sup-
ply the motive force of commercial
activity, and keeps the machinery of
barter and trade moving, It has be-
cowe indispensable in industrial af-
fairs, and is a boon to the purchasing
public,

London will soon
derground electric
eration,
for several
finished and a

have four
railroads in op-
T'wo have been in operation
third is nearly
fourth is being con-

un-

years; a

structed,  One of these roads lies in
& tunnel from 60 to 100 feet under the

surface of the streets above.

WHEN JAMES MONROE WAS PRESIDENT.

Though fashion plates were quite un.
nown,
Was ever beauty like arrayed?
Enchantment’s spell has never flown
From dalinty lace and rleh brocade,
The dames,the maids, the gowns they

wore,
Waere u’u!o and grace and beauty blent,
And hearts were warm uhto the eore,
When James Monroe was President.

The beaux, rare gontlemen, forsooth,
Wore wigs combed up in powdered puft,
And no one blushed to take, in truth,
From silver box a pinch of snuff,
Bweet Courteay held high command,
And men were peers to all intent,
The mark of rank an honest hand,
Whoen James Monroe was President

How the Judge H

RO

the way of watch-
ing them natorally
enough. After
the court ad-
journed in the early
afternoon he al
ways took a ride
on his bicyele and
never failed to visit the beautiful
streteh of boulevard recentiy opened
along the string of lakes,

They both cawme of gool families, or
at least well-to-do families, and their
manuner led him to think there was
good breeding behind them. How,
then, did he come to know that they
loved each other? you ask. How was
it possible not to know it? He was
aot always past fifty, and he had a
good memory.

So wheun the judge noticed the way
“‘he” loocked at ‘‘her” and the way
‘*she" looked at *“*him" and the teu-
derness of the young man's courtesy
che judge kuew well enough how mat-
ters were.

She was a  beautiful woman,
not over twenty, and gave one an im-
pression of trigness and neatness. A
woman would say she wore a becom-
ing suit that fitted her. She was pe-
tite, with one of those fresh, spark-
ling faces so seldom scen among over-
worked society girls.

He was a maunly chap of twer
two, athletic, bronzed and thoro
ly “'it,” as my uephew says. Ny
nephew plays ou the ‘“’varsity” foot-
ball team and is suthority iu our
family on such matters.

And they noticed the judge. After
awhile he got into the way of bowing
to them, although they didn't know
he was Judge Storrow and he didu't
know them,

One dreamy Indian summer after-
aood the judge went up among the
trees on the side of the lake to a
sheltered nook he kuew and lay down
iorest, There had been a puzzling
case before him that morning, and
while thinking it over he must have
fallen asleep.

He was suddenly aware that jus:
tside his shelter a man and woman

)

R

Dr. Albert 8. Ashmead, a reputable
New York phys

siun, who has made a
special study of the subject says that
leprosy is by no means uncommon jin
He that there
are 100 cases walking about the streets,

New York. believes
tiding in public conveyances and liv-

ing in lodging-houses. If this

usser-
tion be true, it is well worth the
itention of  the local anthorities,
Leprosy is a loathsome and an incnr-

diseasce —a disease from which
the public at large hiave a right to ask
protection- —and it would easily spread
{rom such a nucleus in a city like New
York.

The spread of the English language
is commented upon by the Journal of
In 1800 ouly

omuuerce, 22,000, 000

people spoke English, as compared

with 35,000,000 who spoke |

rench,:
100,000 who spoke German, and 3
000,000 who spoke Spanish. At the

beginning ol 1900 127,000,000 people

use Knglish as their mother tongue;
an i crease in the century of 477 per
cent. and a greater mumber than th

who speak Cerman aud Freneh taken

together, In this period the Cuited
States has grown from 5,000,000 to
70,000,000 inhabitants; the United
Kingdom from 16,000,000 to 41,000,-

000, and the colonists of England have

thousand to about
the
popuiation of the European continent

170,000,000
Thus while at the
begipning of the last century the na-

grown from a few

12,000,000, In same time the

increased from
, 000,000,

has to

about !

tives of Continental urope outnum-
bered the English-speaking family 8
to | they now outnnmber the Fnglish
2.7

races only to 1,

Peace or
In the olden days,
was usec a weapon of war,
to be v areful how they
it If they were in a strange country
and bore their irs with the point
forwards, it was 1 they were
t on mischief ¥ garded as

If, on the
e spears on t
backwards,
1 as a vis of
wus no disturb

point

Austriu
volving &
laborers

| aad overheard them,

| know perf
! were a thousand times worse, that if |

were talking. He did not know what
to do.

He:soon discovered that they were |

“his lovers,’ as he called them, anii
they were discussing some unhappy

sircumstance regarding their affec
tion,

What could he do? There was n«
way out except past them. Would it

be better to come out and so let them |

know he had heard their talk, o
would it be more delicate to remain
till they had gone, not listening, auvd
they would never know. that any one
He decided gon
the latter alternative and remaine:!
perfectly quite.

But try as he would it was impossi
ble not to hear their whole conversa
don.

“But what difference does
make?"” asked the young man.

that
“You
ctly well, Alice, that if it

it were you yourself, I would marry
jou.”

““Oh, but think of it, Ned!
what your friends would sayl ‘Ned
Grant married the daughter of an

The judge couldn’t help wondering
lf,this were the son of Graat on the

| Supreme bench, whom he dad never
i met, althongh he knew his father in-

simately, 'The girl's geatle voice
oroke as she said this, and Ned cried

*‘Oh, Alice, T wish you,wouldn’t
ihink of that. It just breaks me up
0 see you cry, vou know,"”

Then followed a silenca during
vhich Alice must have been in some
way comforted, for she saidin asteady
foiee:

my dear boy. T have been
renk to see you so often and
e these rides. [ should have re-
used and tried to forget you. But,
Ned, T couldn’t. T cen’t think of any-
hing but you—aund—I do love you
10!

More silence. Then:

““And, Ned, this really must be the
ast. T eau’t warry you. No, dear,
dlerse don’t go all over it again, T

inow that it wonld be a great wrong |

o you to say yes. Tt would always
e a hindrance to you. We would
1ve no iriends, aud a young lawyer
nust have friends. Who wonld come

io yonr house if they knew your wife |

was the danghter of
bezzler?”

That was where the judge almost
discovered himself. He sentenced
Rand to twenty years’ hard labor, and
10 had still fifteen years to serve. It

Rand, the em-

oy Farrell G
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A STORY OF SACRIFICE.

By George Lincoln.

I HE judge fell into|

Think |

And tallow moulded round a wick

‘eye and said: ‘“No, Mr, Hooper, noth-
ing you ocan do,

unless—but never

When burning seemed as diamonds |mind now,” and he gave him a pecu-

bright,
They'd scaree have traded candlestiok
For twinkling incandescent llight,
The dames, the maids and gallants all,

liar look under which Hooper quailed.

The judge had not gone two blocks

| before one of the clerks came rushing

Who long have slept 'neath eurthly |after him and said Mr. Hooper wanted

tent,
‘The same whose presence gracad the ball
When James Monros was President,

Ah, long the years that intervene,
Yet, laugh, ye scoffors, o

Stitl Purity's acknowledged
Aud Courtesy is king to-day.

Jiearts beat as warm to-day as then,
And churity’s as kindly meant

As 'twas 'mong those, God’s noblemen,
When James Monroe was President,

env, in Youth's Companion,
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elped the Lovers,

¥

opagsaes on3a ,
HOIRIGRANEROIS |
think it best not to see me again T}
shall not give you up and I shall sce |
! you every opportunity I can, so long |
as it doesn’t bother you. Dad knows |
| all about it and he's with me.”

The judge wanted to short “Giood
for dad,” but he didn’t.
| Then they got up to go, and after
| another longer silence they left bim
E alone. He knew all about the tronble,
and pretty mean he felt abount it, too.
| As he rode slowly home he turned
the little tragedy over and over in his
mind, and the more he thought abont
| it the more he fe!t that he had made
1w mistake by staying and listening. |
| At last he evolved & plan calenlated
to ease his own conscience and give |
the young man some courage. So the
udge sent him this letter:

|
|
|
|

Awin Grant—I had the misfortune |
of your conversation with !
y, although in quite

er.  1f, as I surmise, yo

trant, of the Supreme, you ur

the right sort of stuff to regard
nd’s views us only o temporary ob
o to your hupploess, I senteuced
Itand, and it you enrs to call on mo I shon
bo glad to ses yon, Perhaps we may thi
oI some urgumentsto maks Miss Rand io:
it the euse difforently, At any rate I u
with his r, your father, and am
‘with you.” Yours, RoBERT Brorrow."

|
|

S0

The next day the judge was obliged |
» 70 to a distant city to aet as referec |
1 & case, |
'he Rand case was almost purely
-umstantial one and hung on the
woendwriting in which the false entri
bad been made in the books. The
handwriting experts all agreed that
the entries had been made by Rand;
indeed, the prisoner admitted as much.
e had pleaded ‘“‘not guilty,” and
when he admitted the identity of the
handwriting theve was little left to do
for him, His counsel was completely
baffled by the admission anfl Rand re-
fuged to explam it in any way. 1
as he would, the lawyer could elicit
nothing further and the jury bad to
bring in a verdict of guilty.
It could never be fonud how
had disposed of the snm he embez
In fact, not a penny of the missiu

4

money was ever found, and the bank
charged it to profit and loss,

Hooper, the president of the bank, !
was in constant attendance at the trianl [
and expressed great sorrow for Rand,
hortly after the seutence Hooper left !

he bank and went to another city,

where he engaged in a private bank-
| ing and brokerage business, F w
in this city that Judge Storrow
now sitting,

One night at the elub the conversa
tion drifted zound tomoney and ban!
ing. The judge madethe re k thut
he wished to procure a letter of

edi

for his niece who was going shro
and some one suggested Hoope
frouse as the best place to get it.

“By the w " said his adviser,
‘you sentenced the cashier of the
bank of which Hooper used to be

president, didn’t you?"
said he did.
*‘Well,” continued the man, “that's
the way some men treat those who
| have been kind to them. My wife !
grew up in the village where Hoop
and Rand were boys together. Rand
was not in very good circmmstance
while Hooper bad plenty of mone
At that time Hooper was quietly buy- |

The judge

! embezzler serving his time 1n jail.’ | ing up a great deal of land through

| which he knew a railroad was pro-
jected, He let Rand in on the ground
tloor, lent him money and then, when
they realized, collected Rand’s notes, |
wid in this way they both made money |
and Rand’s share was a moderate for-
tune to a man in his e
It wasn’t many years hefore Rand had
| lost his money in foolish investments,
| Then Hooper got him the position of |
! cashier in the bank where he was
president. It seems pretty tough for
| Rand to have stolen all that money. |
The di ors asked Hooper for his
| resignation, of course, and he was
obliged to come here and start fresh.”
Now this was a part of the story
| that the jndge had never heard be-
| fore. Tt little agreed with his per-
| sonal impressions, which of course
I had nothiug to do with the *‘law and
| evidence.” He hadandea that Rand |
was not that sort of a man, and curi- |
ously enongh, he had acquired an
antipathy for Hooper.
| That night he woke thinking of the
| ease.  Gradually he found himself
| forced to a conclusion for which there
f was little reason—he somehow |
thought that Hooper was the guilty |
man and Rand the innocent. He had |
known a few similar cases of quixotic |
| gratitude.
| The next day he called at the bank- |
! ing house of Hooper & Co. As he was |
’ leaving he met Hooper face to face.

was a queer case and not quite clear. | The man went white and staggered |

30 this was the motherless girl he had
weard so much about,

“Now, see here, Alice,” the young
mau said, ‘‘yon know it takes two to
make a quarrel and it takes two to
mako a separation. So while you may

insat the door jmub as if he had |
1 struck,

“Why—how d'y do? Why—TIdidu't|
expect to see you,” he stammered. |
“Anything we can do for you?"
TLe judge looked Lim square in the |

him to come back.
| striding the floor and mumbling to
himself,

| @st

He found Hooper

“My God, judge, do you know!"” he

cried.

“I know you are a scoundrel,” the

judge replied, surprised out of his

self-control.
““I did it, judge; I did it,”
“I kunow it,” calmly replied the

| judge.

“I came to this city because 1
couldn’t stand meeting you and I haveo
never had a happy or an easy moment
since.Y|I've lived in constant fear of
apprehension.”

The judge looked at him and could
scarce restrain his contempt and in-
dignation,

Stepping back, he turned the key
in the lock and put it into his poeket.
Then he went to ihe telephone and

| told police headquarters who he was

and asked them to send him
spector at the banking office.

“Now,"” he said, ‘‘before either of
us leave this room you are going to
write the whole story. You will sign
it iu the presence of witnesses and in.
side of two weeks Rand will be a free
man. You will be arrested atonce, but
for two weeks, for my own reasons, you
will continue to conduct your business
and ateadquarters man will be always
witle you. You can explain his pres
ence in any way that you like., Now
sit down and write.”

Hooper shrank from the task, but
the judge insisted.. When he had
finished aud was ready to sign there
came a tap at the door and a stranget
was ushered in.  He locked the door

an in-

| after him and the judge had a low con- |

versation with him. The confession
was duly signed and witnessed.

It set forth Hooper’'s nacessity to
obtain funds further than thosw ayails
able and how he had taken from time
to time, showing Rand fictitious notes,

| s0 that Rand had every reason to sup-

pose the bank was making loans. In
short, he had made the entries in per.
fect good faith ard then when the
stealing was made known he had kep!

| silence remembering all the benefits |

received. It was, of course, a ques
tionable thing for him to do, consid-
ering his family, But there was no
doubting the nobility of the man’s
character.

That night the. judge started for
home, Laving disposed of the case.
There the next day he laid the confas-
sion before the governor and his
luwyer, who took the preliminary
steps to release Rand.

Lhat evening Ned Grant-called. say-
ing he had failed to find the jndge at
liome on previous evenings, He knew
cuongh of law to ‘appreciate some
things the judge told him.

‘‘Now,"” said the judge, ‘‘this tan
can be atraightened out. You

alo

| bring Alice here two weeks from to

uight and I'll try to change her views.’

At last the night came. The judge
was decidedly nervons, Thebell rang
and in eame Ned and Alice. He had
told her about the judge and she
blushed prettily when he was intro:
duced.

After he had explained at some
length that his! eavesdropping was
anite accidental he began fo argne
aguin with her on the matter. She
fook the same high ground as before—
thint it was doing Ned a wrong, And
shie had a pretty good case, too. At
lnst he sad:

“‘So there is no way of turning you?

m would marry if your father were
iot in prison for embezzlement?”
She nodded and the judge silently
wmnded her a long typewritten docu-

ment, Tt was the witnessed confes
i, Rand bad been living quietly

with the judge for the Iast few days
and knew the whote story.

Ned stood near carefully watching
rer, and as the door opened noiselessly
saw Jolin Rand waiting for his
hter to look up and see him.
1e read it throagh without looking
up.  Then as she lay back in the chair
she canght his eye and ran to ghim
with a ory of “Father! her!”

Hooper is still serving his time.-
Chicago Record.

he

Kitten in Wer Hat.
Cenius is the only word to describe
thio ingennity ot the French actress

who won a prize at one of the act. |

resses’ clubs for the most actistic and
startling innovation in dress. The
rage for fur gave her in-
prration. She was the happy pos-
sessor of & very docile and very white
kitten.

kitten to lie on the
manner that her face was framed by
a hnge gilt buckle, appearing to rest
upou her front paws,
ing that would do credit to a circus

it 1s not beyond the impossible that

Parisiennes who adopted the live | )y qirate tho cade.
hizavd and turtle eraze will now adorn |
their headgear with cats instead of |

birds,

Fit the Food to the Physical Task,
Feats of strength require a diet in
accordance with the needs—that is,
prolonged or otherwise. If you want
to perform for a short time the great-
possible amount of musenlar
labor, asin playing a game of ball,
rowing, running, bicyeling, lifting,
or nccomplishing any nnusua! feat of

strength requiring an extraordinary
effort, always select a diet rich in
protein,
| want to take a great amount of steady
exercise daily,
amount of uniformly heavy work every
! day, but at no time of a very intense
character, you should partake of a
diet containing little protein, but rich

If, on the other hand, you

or pecform a great

iu carbohydrates—that is, starches

and fats, —Ladies’ HomesJournal,

NEW WAY TO

Land Whose Val
Per

MAKE A FARM,

Was Increased 849
Acre.

Doubtless the largest body of land
ever held by oneindividual in Indiana
is the B. F. Gifford tract, which by
recent additions consists of 32 000
acres. There have been larger farms,
but they have been held by firms or
men representing the centralized in.
terests of others. From the view-
point of the large farms of the West
the Gifford tarm is not so notably
large; but in Indiana, where a farmer
who has from eighty to 160 acres, is
cousidered in good circumstances, the
size of this large holding is enormous,
In one respect the Gifford farm is a
notable one compared to any tract.
It is the largest cultivated swamp
farm in the world. It was only ten
years ago that the section which Mr,
Gifford ia now converting into pastures
and vegetable and grain-producing
land, was a series of marshes, pools
and lakes—a part of the Kaukakee
swamps. Mr. Gifford had previously
developed a great tract similar to this
near Champaign, Ill.

When Mvr, Gifford first conceived
the idea of converting a portion of the
Kankakee lands in Indiana to agri-
cultural purposes he acquired at a
nominal price about 10,000 acres. He
then bought two dredges similar to
those used by the Gtovernment in its
river dredging. The dredges were
put to cutting large ditches, almost
the size of small rivers. This work
has been going on night and day for

a high state of cultivation, TLast
year the tallest corn and probably the
best in Indiana was raised on this
tract. Instead of tences Mr, Gifford
has waterways between pastures. He
has seventy-five miles of large ditches

Selecting a black hat, she re- |
woved the feathers and trained the |
rim in such a |

After a train. |

orer mademoiselie appeared at |
the club with the wonderful hat, and |

| the map was.
| it is just a bird's-ey

| setlor.

through the farm and has thousands
of miles of smaller ditches, In ad-
dition to this he is now putting in
Idruiu tile.  The soil taken from the
I rviver and ditch beds has been shoveled
| back over the fields, and thus the
i lields have been raised little by little
as the ditching work went on.  The
‘work is still going on, bat it will take
| vears to put all the tract into culti-
| vation.

Mr. Gifford has between 300 and
| 400 tenement houses on the farm and
the population is probably 2000 people.
| He has a spur to the farm from the
| nearest railway aud ships his products
| direct to the markets. The land,
lwhau in a state of cultivation, is as
' productive as any in Tndiana and is

worth from $50 to 875 an acre. It
| cost Mr., Gifford from $1 to $1.50 an
‘l aere,
| The Care of Derby Huts.

Some men will buy two or three
black derby hats a season, and these
wiil always look rusty and old, Other
men will buy not more than one a
vear, and that will never lose its deep
wnd brilliant gloss. “‘I'll tell yon why
t is,” said the best dresser in Ger-
mantown the other day. ‘It is be-
:ause one man brashes his hat with »
stiff-bristled whisk, aud the other
subs his softly with a piece of woolen
sloth. The felt of o hat is such a
delicate stufl that a stitf whisk applied
to it has pretty mnch the effect that a
| surry-comb ov a rake would have on a
| «uit of clothes. It wears the nav off,
| 2xposing the bave gray foundation in
| short order. A piece of woolen cloth,
vubbed over a hat with, a cireular
motion fhat confo ms to the grain,
| doesn’t rub off the vap at all, but
keeps it lustrous and 1
color. T buy one tw
a year, aud rub it each morning with
a bit of flannel. I guarantee that it
outlasts three five-dollar hats that are
raked and scraped with whisks every
day.”—Philadelphia Record.

The Kooster Was Guioe,

A Rockland young man isthe owner
of & smart rooster and has long enter-
tained suspicion that the bird might
have inherited gamey cl
from some long-forgotte:
To apply this theory to an a
he went home the other night, sur.
reptitionsly conveyed the parlor mir.
ror into the hen-pen, and held it be.

fore the gaze of the wondering roos-
ter. The young man was not kept

long in suspense, ag to the bird's

tighting qualities, .al‘,\r a brief, iu.

wredulous glance at the proud reflee.
| tion in the glass, thoe rooster descend-
ed upon the object with spurs set and
wrath gleaming from each bead-like
eye. There was a crash, a smash and
a clalter, and when the dust and
feathers cleared away, the yonng
sportsman stood a dismayed spectator
in the center of a pile of runs formed
of broken microw, slats and pulver-
ized plate glass, He is now satisfied
with the rooster, but how le squared
himself about the broken mirror isnot
known.—Bangor Whig and Courier,

His Was No Bird's Eye,

| On one occasion the:s was an argn.
ment going on before the United States
Snpreme Court in Washington, end
the attorneys were usiug a wap to il
Oune attorney, in
the course of his presentation of the
case, pointed to the map in question,
when Justice Gray asked him
A yur honor, it
ew of the lsnd
in controversy,” auswered tho couu-
“Well,” said Juslice Gray,
“T wish you woulil bring the map a
little neaver; I haven't gob a bird's
eye,”"—Argonaut,

His Binl Called,

One of the boys was bragging of his
manifold accomplishments until one
of the company at the round table
lost patience and said, in a geufl twne:

“Now, we've heard enongh about
what you can do. Come, tell ns what
there is you ean’t do, and I'll under
take to do it myself.”

“Well,” replied the student, with a
yawn; “I can't pay my account hers
So glad to find you're the maa to de
it,”—Collier's Weekly.

years and now there are 8000 ucres in

an-a-halfl hat |

., watcher

what |

!

TALES OF PLOCK
AND ADVENTORE,

Rooming With a Bear.
IVONIA is a part of our globe
where fondness for pets co-
exists with love of sport. A
Russian subject from that
provinco tells me of the strange con-
sideration evinced by ono of her
| neighbors for the feelings of a bear,
writes a correspondent of the London
| News. The animal had an odd foncy
! for sleeping indoors and in a bed. To
humor him a room in & tower was al-
i ways left open for the animal. Some
nights he came and availed himself of
 the hospitality, but often he stayed
" out in the woods. If he arrivedat his
tower, and mounted the long flight of
steps which led from outside to his
!own door, and found that anything
prevented his entrance, the bear made
a horzible noise, growling and batter-
" ing tke door.
In Livonia, during the brief North-
| #rn summers, the local magnates visit
each other without prior arrangement,
and they arrive prepared to stop the
night, 1t not infrejquently occurs
that many carriages converge at the
same time on one country house, with
she result that as many as forty beds
may be required. A large influx of
visitors arrived one night at the house
i where the bear had his room. The
last comer was a timid youth, a cousin
of the house. The hos$ met him, radi-
ant:
*‘What a pleasure, Ivan. You'll
ind half the relations Lere. But,
das, you'll not have a good room.
Cvery other corner is full. There's
anly the tow=r left.” As you know, the
bear comes there. But never mird,
He does not put in an appearance
every night.”

The young man wonld fain have
gone further, but the nearest country
house was ten miles off, his horse
tired, and the hospitable relations
very pressing in their invitation to
bim to remanin. Ho was greatly afraid
of the bear, but still more afraid of of-
fending host, hostessand all the other
cousins and neighbors, He decided
:0 stay, and at last retired to rest in a
(arge, square room, with two beds in
it. e inquired if he might not bar
sur the bear (the door had but a
lateh), but he was told that no fasten-
mgs might be used; the bea* was too
aoisy if shut out. He ‘“‘would not let
asoulin the place have a wink ol sleep.”
Besides, *‘he wasn’t coming very like-
ly.” And further, ‘‘there wasn't any
means of altogether fasteming the
door.” ‘It was left on the latch on
ourpose.” The last words of a rather
sleepy cousin to the new comer were;
“Better take the bed in the far cor-
aer, Ivan.”

The guest can hardly be said to
nave slept there. 'The terror of
Bruin kept him awake at first, and
then Bruin himself, For in the small
aours & shambling step and a sound
»f claws on the steps and balustrade
‘roze the blood in the unhappy youth’s
veins. The noise came nearer. There
was a faombling at the latch. With
great growling and grumbling, Bruin
entered and put himself to bed in the
souch near the door, Then the beast
grumbled, granted, and seemed to
sniff, That snifling alarmed the other
| occupant of the room most of all, for
he thought it meant that the bear
scented him, and might resent his
presence, The wreteh dared searcely
breathe. Dawn was breaking, but
that was only another danger; the bear
might see him, Bruin, a great, envled
lump above the blankets, became in
due time visible to his fellow lodger.
Then the beay snored!
comfort in that sound.
volled about, and growled and groaned
discontentedly, The heart of ‘the
beat painfully loud. He
dared not rise,

and rush down the steps. Terror
paralyzed the youth, and prudenec
whispered that ‘“‘inactivity” can be
somotimes “‘masterly.”

The slow hours dragged on. All the |
company had assembled downstairs at |

breakfast, but Bruin still slept, and
the timid cousin walched him with
eyes that burned and throbbed. At
last the host said: ‘‘Where’s Ivan?
Where’s the bear, too?” and a messen-
ger was dispatched to the tower, there
to find a pallid guest and his unin-
vited companion. The messenger
routed out the bear, who had been
kept as a pet when a cnb, and who
was really only half a wild beast—and
belped the nerve-shattered youth to
dress and join the breakfast party,

Pocket Knife His Only Weapon,

v A wolf skin, badly cut about the
teft side and slashed across the neck
and back, has becn received by W.
R. MePadden & Sons, taxidermists, of
Denver, for full monnting.

i There is a story in these slashes

and cuts and the order that the skin

be fall mounted as' a trophy. Tt is
full of desperate conrage and goes to
prove that a lone wolf is uot the
cowardly ereature that he has been

represented. It shows, too, that a

man, armed with only a pocket knife,

is aterrible power among beasts when
it comes to a hand-to-hand conflict,

The hide was sent in by William I,

Bouldin. !

jouldin enconntered the wolf in a

! hand-to-hand fight. The bide and

. the gaping slashes avound the heart
tell how the battle waged and was

. won, and Bouldin's mangled arm and
several long, gaping parallel outs

| in lLis left side near the flank tell how

'despcrnt«-ly the bundit of the plains

endeavored to maintarn ‘his right of
sovereignty.

| Bouldin isa sheep herder and grazes
his flock near Deer Trail, Col. One
day last week he was owt as usual

|

&

There was |
But soon he |

He had not nerve |
enough to pass the sleeping animal |

with the herd and about evening, as
he was grazing back to the ranch, he
#aw a huge gray wolf galloping to-
wards the head of the flock.

Bouldon was armed with only a
pocket knife. He had barely time to
jerk the small-bladed weapon out and
open it before the wolf was upon him.
Bouldin Leld the knife in his right
hand and guarded his throat and ab-
domen with his left arm. The wolfa
first spring was at the man’s throat.
He was warded off but his teeth
snapped together on Bouldin’s arm
with a grip like a steel trap. Bouldin
dug the brute in the left side with his
knife time and again before he would
release his hold.

The next spring the gray wolf made
was for the herder’s flank, just above
the hip. He missed his hold but cut
two long gashes in the flesh. Ha got
a terrible rip from Bouldin's knife as
he came. Then the man and beast
fought Muriously. The wolf would
alternately snap at Bouldin’s sideand
then mangle the protecting arm.

Bouldin kept digging at the woll’s
heart, cutting him once down the
mane on his neck and once between
the shoulders.  Finally the man got
in a hard dig that weakened the ani-
mal. At the next lunge he got his
knife into the brute’s heart.

They had been fighting for over a

warter of an hour. Bouldin was
covered with blood and very weak,
but managed to reach the ranch, where
his wounds were dressed. The wolt
was brought in by the ranch hands,
He was a huge one and evidently an
old marander. The carcass weighed
something over 100 pounds and was
in fine condition. His skin was stripped
off, the skull taken and-both sent to
Denver for mounting, !

The animal’s canine teeth, both
upper and lower, measure consider-
ably over an inch in length, and the
grinding teeth were sharply cusped
aud terrible weapons in tearing.

Coolness ves Him,

George Landford, one of the great-
est oarsmen ever graduated by Yale,
has lost his left arm in an accident in
the Joliet (Ill.) mills of the McKenna
Steel Working Company, of which he
is superintendent, While i ting
some of the fanlty machinery, in a
position so perilous that he had hesi-
tated to order any mechanic to
perform the task, Langford was
blinded by steam, and, groping,
caught his hand in a pair of cog-
wheels,

The cogs wound in his hand and
arm to the shonlder, and then Lang-
ford managed to free himself., Ampu-
tation was performed forty-five min-
utes after the accident. The patient’s
life was despaired of during the
evening, but later he rallied, and
now, on account of his magnificent
physique, he is said to be out of dan-

er,

At the time of the accident the
white-hot steel bars were rolling
through the presses, and in between
them Langford crept. A misstep
would have burned him to death.

Just before the bars enter the rolls
streams of water are turned upon them.
When the water was turned on a dense
cloud of steam rose and completely
enveloped Langford.

Langford retained not only his con-
sciousness when his arm was caught,
but preseunce of mind, and, throwing
his weight to one side, gradually
worked the arm to the wheel and ex-
tricated it. Then creeping out he
rose aud walked quietly away, with
the arm haunging limp at his side. He
fell exhausted at the threshold of the
factory, but did not lose conscious-
ness. When relief came he directed
the method of binding up the arm to
stop the bleeding.

Langford refused to take an anmws-
thetic, and for the success of the oper-
ation the physicians were obliged to
administer chloroform by strategy.

Langford rowed in the Harvard-

\ Yale-Cornell race of 1897, and in the

Henley regatta of 1896, v

Brave Nettio McWilliama,

Miss Nettie MceWilliams, daughter
of Captain James McWilliams, one of
he richest ranchers and cattlemen in
'exas, has won for herself a reputa-

| tion of being the bravest girl in the

State. When she was in her nine-
teenth year a baud of twenty Apaches
made a descent on her father’s ranch
one day when but three men were at
home, her father being away with the
rest of his employes.

As the Indians approached the
house with yells and fired guns at the
doors aund windows, the young girl
and her three men fired back and
killed threo of the Savages without
themsclves receiving a scratch, The
Indians fell back and concealed them-
selves behind the stockade of the cor-
ral. In the meantime it was neces-
sary that the little band in the house
should have reinforcements, and Net-
tie, assuming command, insisted that
it should be she who should risk her
life and go for help.

Giving three sharp notes on a little
silver whistle, her pet horse came to
the back door and was let into the

house. The girl saddled and bridled »
him, and, riding bim out of a door op-

posite to the hiding place of the In-
dians, was half a mile away before
they discovered her. She fortunately
met a force of eight cowboys, who
#ladly agreed to return with her, Net-
tie acted as guide and leader. As they
neared her home shots were falling
hot and heavy. Night had fallen in
the meantime, and under cover of the
darkness they came within a hundred
yards of the marauders unseen, Then
they fired into them, and but five In-
dians escaped.  Nettio herself shot
the leader, Black Wolf, who was said
to be the worst Tudian on'the border,

The time a telegram needs to go
from London to Alexandria is twenty
minutes; to Bombay about one hour;
to Pekin two hours, and to Melbourne
three hours; from London to New
York 24 minutes,

‘9




