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OUR COAL SUPPLY.

Dur Bituminous Fields Most Exe
tensive in the World,
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the
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THE LUCKY BARGAIN,

I have a friend, without whose face
(God keep his face from sorrow free!)
The world would be a dreary place
For weary me.

To please him is my chief delight;
I'd rather die than give him pain,
Yet this I've done in my despite,
And shall again.

friend is kind when I am cros
Y er cross when I am kind
the sullen waves that toss
My toiling mind.
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“Here yon r
ductor thrust a parcel into his
French gave the conductor
few minutes later was at the
house in which he lodged, and ascend-
ed to his room. Here he examined the
article which Fate—or the car
ductor—had given 50X E N AR
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brown paper and neaidly with a
of red tape.
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T'hose of whom bhe occasionally bor
rowed money referred to him in quite
a different fashion.

For a day or two, French watched
the advertising columns of the news
papers in the hope of finding a reward
offered for the manuseript in his pos
session.  None appeared, however, and
the little pile of foolseap lay In his
room almost forgotten for some weeks.
Then one night he picked it up anid
glanced curiously st the first sheet,
read it and turned to the second, and |
as he did so his interest w roused.
1t w anyihing excent
the police rey , but “The Maze of
Life” Iafd hold of him at once. P
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He zathered the manuscript togeth
er again,

“Who wrote it, I wonder? It's a mas-
terpiece—a work of genius! The poor
devil who lost it—what a blow!”

Then came the thought: “What to do
with it?’ HHe knoew the honorable
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he was

know the rest of my story.

His gracious spirit gives me joy:
Vhat can I give him for his grace?
A little, use , battered toy
Of lm( and space.

A box of prayers with broken wings,
Of shapeless hopes and wasted hours,
Of half a hundred worn-out things
And faded flowers;

Wherein one blossom lives and makes
A l';.hl. whereat his lips will part
And smile for kindness, as he ta!
offered heart.
in the Spectator.
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months later the literary
in a state of excitement, On
hand people were talking of the
book which had been launched
the of literature with such
success, The critics had, with
few exceptions, spoken of “The Maz
” by Halif IMlande as a
genius,  Iidition after edition
and still the book
mmrml copstantly for more.
discussed by all classes,
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Buat who was Halifa nders? No
were
s daily setiing
forth in one quar that the author
was a lady of the best society, and in
that “Halif Fiande was
the nom de plume of a man of letters
already famous under his own name,
The publishers would give no informa
tion ting that the author

| utity to remain un-

ppearing in the

And what of I'rench? He had in-
tended to change the title, but some
fatal influence compelled him to retain
original name. “Halifs Fland-
be regarded as a cleverly
ceived nom de plume—a ng
would atfract by reason of
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He started up guiltily.

“What it?” he shouted, a nervous
apprehension s £ him.

The landlady entered,
lowed by
costume,

“If you plc sir,” blurted out the
former, “this young woman called to
see yo 1d although I told her yon
wasn't going to anybody, she
would follow
very

closely  fol-
a young woman in walking

soe
me up the
important business
surveyed the visitor with an eye of
st.
rhert
t's all
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asked the
were along
11
feminine voic
the Bulletin to interview
will allow me.

The man turned pale,

“How did you obtain my addres
he asked, with a quiver in his tone.

“I will tell you later on,” responded
the interviewer. “You are Mr. Hali-
fax Flanders, aren’'t you

“I am,” came the strained reply.

“But that is not your real na 1s
it, now?” queried the young woman.
“Isn’t it Herbery French?”

“Herbert French! How
know?
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you, if

do yon
from the same
elo !n tined your address,
it from Jernin
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I got
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I'rench to the quick.
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rupt,” as Irench began

listen to me first. T wrote
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blood ooz
finished it:
then.
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late wastes,
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15 given

{an

| & man

You |

man! What's the use? Somehow 1
left my manuscript in the street car,
when I was taking it to the publishera
—one of those things one does through
trying too much to be extremely care-
ful. You found it—liar, you must have
done so—and you kept it. I applied
to the office of the car company, I
searched the newspapers, expecting
to discover that some honest man had
found and adveriised it; but it never
came back to me. Gradually T gave
up hope, and then I saw the book for
sale, with ‘Halifax Flanders’ on it as
the author. I knew then how I had
been cruelly robbed. I had obtained n
situation on the Bulletin in the m(\;m-l
time—" |

“But how did you discover me?
Jerked out the cringing man.

well ask. Yesterday I |

end whom I had lost
sight of years ago. She had set up a
typewriting agency—yes, Miss Jerning, |
you know her—and from her I gath
ered who it was that had robbed me. |
Tt v you—you cur—you thief-—whom |
I have come to interview for my paper. |
To-morrow that interview will appear
All your knavery will be exposed m:
he world. You nearly killed me hvi
stealing the child of my brain, the
child I've wept over and nearly starved
over, and now I'll have my revenge."

She ceased, and the man looked up
into her face.

“How do you think you can prove
that you wrote the story?” he gasped.

Bat the woman turned to the door,
and was gone.

Next day the Bulletin came out with
an interview with the great “Halifax
Flanders” set in double-leaded type,
and an exposure of his infamy. Peo-
ple smiled increduously when they
read if, and wondered how such a wild
statement could have squeezed itself
Into the columns of so reputable a |
Journal. |

A few hours later the evening papers
contained the news of the suicide of
the author of “The Maze of Life,” a
man named French, who had hidden
his identity under the peculiar psen-
donym of “Flalifax Flanders."—New
York Week

Father Time’s Own Clock,

the Nu-
Washington, is the
of American ti

“The transmitting clock at
val Observatory,
absolute monarch
kecpers,” writes, Evander McIvi
Sweet in the Ladies’ Home Journal.
“Every day in the year except Sunday,
by one pendulum stroke it speaks di-
rectly and Instantaneously to eve
city and considerable town between
the peaks of the Rockies and the pines
of Maine, saying to them that on the
seventy-fifth meridian it is now hig
noon to the fraction of a second. A
duplicate mechanism, stationed at the
Naval/ Obsery Mar«
Island, performs a sim ice for
the people of the Pacifie ~1xuu And
by this one clock at the national capi-

1 (tegether with its duplicate on the |

acific), is set nearly every timepiece
n the United States and Cuba,
of those in Mexico and many on the
border of Canada. A number of
ocks—from three to 3000—in
every city and larg i
together into a local family, and, by
means of a switch key at the telegraph
oflice, are put into direct contact with
the parent clock at the national capi-
tal. So that the instant the electric
touch is given from Washington every
clock in the circuit—whether it be at
Boston, Minneapolis or New Orleans--
begins a new day in p«‘x' fect accord
with its mecha

most

Causes of Former European Supremacy

A thousand years ago, when Con-
stantinople W the capital of the
world, llm 'ntrade reached Scan-
§ route, Kiev being the
u]'l]nnl of the Greek economie system,

and Nogorod the northern emporium, |

y& Brooks Adams in the Atlantic,

Within the northe rn commercial thor-

oughlare lay the cradie
western civilization;

and hot-bed of
beyond lay deso-
impeneirable alike to the
zoldier. These
from the Pacitic
rly favored
Europe, on
has never been remarkable |
either for the fecundity of its soil or
the wealth of its mines. It reached
high fortune rather because, before
railroads its physical formation lenl
itself in a supreme degree to cheap
transportation,

A tongue of land deeply indented by
the sea and penetrated throughout by
navigable rive it could market what
it had when the treasures of Asia and
America lay inaccessible. This ad-
vantage Kurope retained until within
about twenty yearg, and the new in-
dustrial revolution has been at
the cause and the effect of its los

and 1k
cut l< urope
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both in
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Observations,
A real home is less picturesque than
teal one, but a deal more comfori
able.

Many will a for your candid opir
ion, but none will t
and
same mother,

No world-wise
that

1k you for it.
lgotism ardice have the

woman ey

she was

same."”

Unless the Sphinx has broken si-

| lence the riddle of woman is yet un-

solved. \

Man's first thoughts need n»\»mn“
not so woman’s, which are intuitions.

Woman $ put more spokes in th.’:‘
wheel of destiny than man.

Take a good look at a girl's molL.r;
before you commit yourself, is \vr)l
respectfully submitted to wooers.— |
I'hiladelphia Record. |

Causge of the Deficiency |

home for ir ant yers has
establishea  n Madison, Wis.

s would seem to indicate that not !
rough rich men in Wisconsin |
defective wills.—Boston Com- |
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FATE OF THE T. F. OAKES
POSTED AS LOST THE SHIP TURNS

UP AFTER MINE MONTHS.

Ono of the Most Femarkable Cases
Known in Marine History—A Grewsome
Yarn of Storm and Calm and Sickness
—Heroic Meeds of the Skipper's Wife.

er

One of the riost remarkable cases
of a vessel beiug posted at Lloyd's as
missing and then turning up was that
of the sky sail clipper T. . Oakes, the
first American iron square-rigger ever
launcbed. She left the port of Hong-
Kong on July 4, 1896, for New Yor
Her usual time from China to Sand
Hook was about 125 days. Afier s
had been out about 250 days, and
not reinsurable, she was posted,
agen's had given her up as los

Her
t, and
the relatives of her skipper, Captain
Reed, and his wife, who
accompanied him on the voyage, had
gone into mourning, The nautical
world was startled when, on Monday,
March 22, 1897, the old iron ship ap-
peared in the port of New York, 260
days out of Hong Kong. She brought
g wsome 2 yard of storm and calin
and sickness as was ever spun in fore-
castle or cabin, The missing ship
came in tow of the oil-carrying steam-
ship Kasbek, which sailed from Phil-
adelphia on March 13 deep laden for
Fiume. When she was about three
hun®ed miles southeast of Sandy
Hook one of her officers who was on
the bridge, saw a blue light gleaming
through the frosty air, thick with
spoondrift, The tank bore down to-
ward the signal, and when she. was
within hailing distance of the Oakes,
Captain Muir, who had been sum-
moned from his cabin, shouted across
the troubled s ‘Heave to, you are
moving too f: for us!” A feeble
\u!w‘ returned tk strange answer

“ “‘We can't do it; send a boat to us.

“The Oakes was on the starboard
tack, pitching into the p
main and m

5 set. Captain Muir
with three men, in charge of
Chief Officer Heisham. The scant
sail of the clipper forced her bar-
nacled hull through the seas at |
than two knots, and the muscular
oarsmen of the tank, by hard rowi
were able to overhaul her within half
hour. Before dawn Helsham was
i A voice from the sui; said:
‘We want a tow.’

‘W do you want to pay? Hel-
sham asked. Then the voice, which
was that of Second Mate Abrams, re-
sponded, ‘We'll settle that by arbitra-
tion; six of our crew are dead, twelve
are sick in the fok’s'le and only two
an move about ship.” Helsham
reported the

lowered a

clipper’s condition
the ()v,\ I
stand by you."
“The British ¢
inch manila hawscr and
w-half-inch line,
passed through a hawsc
and got afowl of the propeller.
126 fathoms of it spun and slashed
around the propeller blades, and the
outboard part of the tail shaft. The
propeller was jammed and the engine
rame to a stop before Chief Enginecer
Stevens could shut off steam. The
tank was to windward of the square-
rigger and drifted directly into her
course, The chief engineer tried to
start the ship again by using the aux-
iliary turning engine, which brc
down. The iron prow of the Oakes
would have pierced the hull of the
Kasbek if her sailormen had not
hoisted on her three pole masts fore-
and-aft sails which she used in emer-
gency. . As it was, there was only a
hoa length between the two ships
when the Kasbek backed out of the
Oakes' course. The t helple
about eight hc 3
sprang up and th
low the horizon.
uncoupled the
forced it aft

ot out a nine-
bent
The

pipe ¢

About

The chi g
propeller  shaft and
until the propeller boss
post. He and
men had been unable to free from
the tail shaft the two and one-half
inch line, which had been jammed
about it. After uncoupling the pro-
peller shaft there was a space of .\huut
an inch between the separate fl )
of the couplings, and into this
the chief engineer fitted piecc of
tough oak; the shaft was thus made
an inch longer, and that inch was
enough to loosen the line on the tail
shaft. It was practically adding a
wooden section to the shaft. The en-
gines were started, and the Kasbek's
captain decided to save the old clip-
per if he could. He came in sight of
her late in the afternoon. A gale per-
meated with snow was howling out of
the north. It wds too rough to launch
a boat, and the Kasbek stood by the
crippled ship nearly two days. The sea
newhat, and the port
boat we aded with flour, tap:

potatc juice, whis
medicine, The Kasbek stews
up all his provi ns.
had that there
, and this pxm
antidotes As C
sald lat
seaman I found abo
Mrh Reced, the wife of the
ptain Reed said H\.
except his wife was sick with scurvy,
of which five seamen L.wl died.

“He himself was only slightly ill.
The second mate’s legs and feet were
swollen nearly twice their normal size,

and he and the third mate were un-
able to go aloft. The Chin

was too weak to work ship, and a
good deal of the labor had fallen on
the skippers vigorous wife, who is a
descendant of the Revolution-
ary heroine, Mollie Stark. She did al-
| most everything except go aloft. Her
| chief duty was at the wheel. The Kas-
bek's men were made s by the
speztacle in  the Oakes' for

hi

life

> him to
ief Officer
only able
alres was

send the

Twelve utterly .ielpless men 'ay in
their bunks in various stages of de-
lirium. Some had lost all their teeth
They were nursed by the sailors ot
the Kasbek until the ship- got into
Sandy Hook. The Kasbek's able sea-
man furled the old clipper's sails, and
she was taken in tow. After she got
into quarantine Captain Reed, his
wife, and those of his men who were
able to talk, spun the yarn of the
hapless ship's protracted voyage.
When she sailed from Hong Kong her
crew were in good health. The skip-
per was recovering from a paralytic
%rn!n-. This affected his tongue, and
s unable to talk so his men could
nd him. He gave his
who has a good,
deep sea voice, me she, in turn, gave
them to the men. In the China sea
the ship was struck by two typhoor
which blew her out of her cou
Captain Reed had intended to sail by
way of Cape of Good Hope, but he was
80 far off his course that he decided to
make for the Horn. He had very little
lime juice and vegetables, but plenty
of ‘salt horse.’ He had expected to
make the while voyage inside the
time it took him to reach Cape Horn.
Light ai and ms held him back.
He lost his Chinese cook by pneumo-
nia, and in December, 1896, scurvy
broke out in the forecastle. Seaman
Thomas King died of it on December
26. Thomas Olsen succumbed in Janu-
ary. Thomas Judge died on February
17. He wrote a letter in his delirium,
in which he said that he believed the
captain was giving the seamen some-
thing to make them swell up, and ha
believed that the mate and the younz
Chinaman aft knew something about
it. Mate Steven G. Bunker and Sea-
man Geor King also died in Febru-
On March 1 only the skipper, his
wife and the second and third mate
were able to wo! The wife kept the
log, the mates were*able
to wor se of swollen hands. A
n,': up, and the,crippled
furl the main
1 that
age she began
he captain came

at this period of the v¢
her hs
to me,
reporters her experience,
me to take the wheel while he helped
those on deck. T did so. It was bitter
cold and I was not prepared for the
weather, but I stuck to the wheel
until my hushand came aft and re-
lieved me until 1 could go below and
a big ulster of his to wrap m
in. ITw ily at it that day from
T o'cloc until noon. I w pretty
tired before I was relieved. I went
back to the wheel after I had a little

t and something to eat.’

d worked gallantly for the
lors, m £ broths and
oatmeal for them.
salt meat, but,

added to their
were not allowed to h
lys’ agent in New Y«
f the sk

e story

get

helples
gruels
begged
would
they

of
for

have

wife and
not exagger-
decided that the her
ism v 7 of recognition, so they
authorized Captain Clark to send her
a medal"—S, A, Wood, in Ainsles’s
Magazine.

found t. at t
ated.

was

QUAINT AND CURIOUS,

“An open door will tempt a saint.”
This rather unusual proverb was en-
graved on a key-ring, the property of

man found drowned in the Lea, in

ngland.

The colors of a kingfisher becoma
dull after death. No one who has seen
only the stuffed bird can form any
idea of the brilliance of its plumage

hen alive.

Profesgor Lewis of D
among 300 1

in has found
borers who constantly
handle copper, eight men whose hair
had in consequence obtained a groen-

h tinge, which no washing would re-
move. The phenomena been
he 250 years, but it takes
several yea lu produce it.

known,

More animg
through fear
show: people
leopari,

5 are lost to the stage
than viciousness. The
dread a timid lion or
not only because in its panic
it is lik to injure the trainer, but

ause it unreliable, and may take
tht and spoil a performance at any
momaent from the slightest causes.

A monster conger eel, measuring
eight feet, eight inches in length, two
feet four inches in girth, and weighing
148 pounds, has been caught on the
beach at Snettisham, near Huntstan-
ton, IZngland. The fisherman's atten-
tion was attracted to it by some sea-
gulls hovering over shallow water,
where the eel was captured after a
long struggle,

One of the curious and suggestive
Is in the latest report of the
pctory inspectors relates to the
attitude of the operatives in a certain
in regard to an improved ven-
ng apparatus. They objecte
n because it would breed rh

o years later the same lat
fused to go to another bu
canse it lacked the ventilating appara-
tus.

A man with two brains is surely a
novelty, yet Dr. Charot, the French
specialist, inclines to the idea that
Mandi, the lightning calculator and
human phonograph, is so blessed. This
phenomenon made his first appearance
at the Paris hippodrome, and he is
certaialy a new attraction to the al-

long list of “stars” at that house.
mamory for figures. is mainly au-

Jne of his fcats is the addition

x lines of six tigures, a multipli-
figures by six figures, the

fisures by five figures,

and the extraction of the square and

tle. \ cube root cf five figures all at one2.




