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EXPLAINING “JACK” IN FLAG
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Origin of Emblem of the British Em-
pire Goes Back to the Days of
Plate Armor.

“The Star-Spangled Banner”
plains (itself: like the “tricolor” of
France. But who put thd Jack in
Union Jack?

i — e

- e — e =

O |

This curious term, which |

is the only name by which we know

the British flag, has been the subject
of much surmise; but so unique is ifs
history that you would never guess it
in a thousand years!

In ancient times every English sol-
dier in the field wore the protecting
“jacque” or surtout (over all), which
was a garment of padded leather in-
terspersed with pieces of plate armor,
upon the breast the crimson cross of

St. George.
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log shack

When the soldiers had | e
occasion to board a ship their jacques |~ 1eep.

were placed next each other along the

bulwarks of the ship in the same way
that the Romans arranged

shields on board their galleys.
The jacques so afforded the men pro-

their

tection against the arrows of their |

adversaries on the water, and by their _ e W R
to put his kids in school, 1 reckon.

device upon the outer side proclaimed
the nationality of the ship. Excepting

the king’s own ship, which flew the | o
royval arms on a silken sail, the jacques | S€ll,
: ' aim to educate eight Doodys after this

bore the only indication of the nation-

ality of a vessel.
In the course of time, when the

jacques were not longer needed along
the bulwarks, a solitary jacque was
probably displayed at the bowsprit,
and so the name “Jack” came into use
for the flag that superseded it.

In 1801 the three kingdoms of Eng-
land, Ireland and Scotland were for-
mally united and the British flag
made a combination of the cross of
St. George for England, of St. Andrew
for Scotland and of St. Patrick for Ire-
land. It was this union which made
the British flag the “Union Jack.”

Reliable Information.

An American tourist recently visited
the ancient city of Chester, and was
startled by the loud clanging of the
fire alarm bell.

Seeing others run, he ran, too, and
presently found himself one of a crowd
gathered to witness the departures of
the fire engines. In a short time the
engines dashed out of the vard and
disappeared down the street in a
whirl of dust and smoke.

With a view to gathering informa-

tion, the tourist addressed himself to |

a man in the crowd:
“Say, mister, I suppose in an old
place like this containing so many

timber-fronted houses, you often have |

a fire?
“Pretty often,” assented the man.

“How often, now, does a fire occur?” |

asked the American.
“Every time that bell rings,” replied

the man, nodding towards the bell-
tower.—London Tit-Bits.

Sea-Horses Scarce.

For a long time one of the most
popular exhibits at the aquarium has
been the sea-horses, says the New
York Times. At the present time
there is a scarcity of these interesting
fishes with miniature horse’s heads
and gqueer tails. W. L. De Nyse, as-
sistant director, said the scarcity

@ might be attributed to the excessive

cold of two years ago, in which many
of the delicate little fishes might have

w before reaching warmer lati-

When in captivity sea-horses have
to be fed on minute marine worms.
They are found in local bays, and Mr.
De Nyse has seen as many as eight or
ten with their tails hooked together
drifting with the tide. They are among
the most unique of fishes, and in the

aquarium tank they may be seen with
their tails. linked together Ilike so
many monkeys. The scientific name
of the sea-horse is Hippocampus. They
were known to the ancient Greeks and

Romans.

Sulphur Deposits in Alaska.

Located in the crater of a snow-
capped volcanic mountain on Unalaska
island, one of the Aleutian group, is
a large deposit of sulphur, believed to
contain from 10,000 to 15,000 tons. A
claim has been filed for the location,
and mining operations probably will
start in the near future. Subter-
ranean heat and a hot vapor, the lat-
ter issuing from cracks in the rocks,
keep the deposit free from ice and
snow, though these permanently cover
nearly all of the remainder of the

- year.
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' family, whose shrieks

|

peak, which Is about 6000 feet in |

_height. Another sulphur deposit has

been discovered on Akun island, in the
same group, and a third near Stepo-
vak bay, on the southern shore of the
Alaskan peninsula.—Popular Mechan-

ics Magazine.

Town Peculiarly Named.
What’s in a name? becomes a mat-
ter for consideration in the case of
the happy-go-lucky manner of bestow-
ing one practiced by the surveying
party about which Captain Reynard-
son tells in his book on the Mesopo-
tamian campaign. This party came to
a village on the Euphrates not marked
on the map, so the surveyors hailed
a local Arab and asked bim: *“What
is the name of this village?” “M’adri,”
the Arab replied, m’adri meaning *I
do not know.”™ But the party unques-
tioningly accepted it as the name of
the village, and M’adri the village is

to this day—on the survey map.

Filming Holy Writ.

The Bible is to be filmed, and the
men in America who are about to be-
gin this stupendous work claim that
their Bible pictures will help

:
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“T hates kids: I despises kids,” said
Dad Walker queruiously, as he rubbed

'a clean place on the window-pane and

looked at the household goods of

' Doody, the squawinan, going into the

aeross the street. “There’s
eight of thvia Doody young uns, if 1
got the 1.0t count on them. They
mill round so fast it’s like countin’

“Qome folks is all-same pigeons,” ob-

ing baking powder biscuit in the dish-
pari.

“Fr Beleian hares, er French Cana-
dians. er field-mice, er—"

“He's come up off the reservation

the school and we
Personally my-
sourly *“I don't

“He furnishes
furnish the teacher.
declared Dad,

I've paid school taxes and
packed schoolmarms back and forth

from the railroad as long as I'm go- |

in’ to.”
“Still,

company

Doodys ought to be
us this winter, with

them
for

everybody movin’ out of the camp.”

“Company! 1 won’t have nothin’ to
do with 'em. I hates half-breeds worse
nor p'izen, and I don’t want them kids
to git in the habit of runnin’ over
here. They're liable to pick up some-
thing.”

“That's s0.” Bacon-Rind replied dry-
lyv. “They might steal the stove, or
the bunk. or that thirty-pound bear-
trap.”

“Makes no diff'runce; and if they
start visitin’ here, I'll tell 'em where to
get off at.”

By dwelling upon the Doodys and
the manner in which they would over-
run him during the winter, Dad be-
came a kind of monomaniac upon the
subject, and each morning when he
looked through the window-pane he

demanded
with which some people comment upon

the weather:
“Whatever kin a man think of his-

self to marry a blanket squaw?”

To his surprise, he was not molested
by the Doodys.

When the davs grew short and the
towering mountains surrounding the
abhandoned copper-camp of Swift Wa-

ter made them even shorter, the long |

evenings seemed interminable. Bacon-
Rind thought wistfully of the Doody
of exuberant
laughter frequently penetrated the si-
lence which lay between the two part-

ners, long since talked out.
“These snows ought to have brought

with the same regularity

POLEIEOPESEOLELTES

- boo-boo.” an’ I ecan

qing—"

“Sing ‘Barahoo-boo-boo,"”’
Dad hesitated,

“It ain't hardly a song,” he admitted.
- *It’s more like words set to a noise.”

“Sing ‘Baraboo,”” relterated ..1isS
Doody,

Dad cleared his throat and pitched

" his voice in a key which both amazed

and delighted his visitor,

“Away to the Baraboo-boo-boo I” sang

Dad lustily. “To the Baraboo, away,
away! Away to the Baraboo-boo-boo!
To the Baraboo, away, away!”

Almost any disinterested listener
would have agreed that Dad had de-
scribed his song rather well. It sound-
ed iike a hungry coyote howling in a
bunch of willows,

“Sing it again, and trot me,” com-
manded Miss Doody. sliding from her

. chair to climb into Dad’s lap.
served bhacon-Rind Dick, who was m:X- |
hours, and the next day, and the day

‘room in a

She came the next day after school

after that, always bursting into the
manner which

' flight : and each time the same dialogue
took place between them.

the sheep down,” he said one day, re- |

garding the white mountains specu-
latively. “I b'leeve I'll get Billy Upton
and take a hunt. I hankers for sheep-
meat. You won’t be lonesome?”

“Lonesome! Me?’ Dad snorted. “I
was seven months alone onct, whar’
the timber was so thick you had to
lay on vour back to see the sun.”

So Bacon-Rind packed his camp out-
fit on a cavuse and started with Billy
Upton for the hills,

Bacon-Rind was a pinhead—Dad
never had thought of him as anything
else: yvet he missed his partner un-
commonly. He had to admit that.

T.ate one afternoon he washed a
place on the window, lower down,
where he could sit and look at the

“Sing ‘Baraboo.

“Away to the Baraboo-boo-boo!”

“Trot me!”

“To the Baraboo, awag. away! Away
to the Baraboo-boo-boo!”

It was a ravishing song!

I11.

“When the snow lays deep like this,
and it comes off celd and sets in to
blow, I feel like bitin’ myself,” he mut-
tered irritably.

It was lonely! Even as Dad groaned,
the door of the squawinan's house
opened, and Maudie Doody, looking
over her shoulder like some wild crea-
ture, to see if she was observed,
stepped into the street.

Dad’'s heart leaped joyously, but sank
again as she turned and began floun-
dering through the snow toward the
pole bridge.

Yes, she was wading through the
drifts to the pole bridge!

She alwayvs stopped there on her
way to school to see if that big, black
trout was still lyving motionless in the
pool below,

She reached the bridge and stood on |

the edge, pecring into the water.
Dad reached for his sheepskin coat.

suggested |
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Unfortunately. After It H
strated Its Amazing Effect o:
ing Corn He Cc¢
ber the

“Fridayv dandelions aver
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by six inches ol =

Once more
Boston Globe for | J
savs the Lew] ' it all
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of farm machin-
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on sournal. |
comes back i
mother’s side was a
He rigged up all sorts
ery which wouldn't o
except on paper, or in Uncle Henry's
head. He was also a great hand 1o ex-
periment with fertilizers, and while he
was alwayvs on the track of a fertilizer
that was goli
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- crop of something or other his experi-

In the second that he took his eyes |
from the swaving little figure on the |

bridge, it disappeared!

His inarticu- |

late cry was like a bellow as he tore | |
open the door and covered the inter- | ...

vening drifts in leaps and bounds,
When Doody, the squawman, and
Harrison, from the other side,

had

reached the bridge, the icy waters ol |
the pool already had closed over Dads

head. The widening circles told where
he had sunk. and the tense seconds
were minute-long before he rose. His
face was livid with the terrible cold—a
cold which numbed like a paralytic

- shoek.

“She’s ketched to something!™ he

- gasped.

i

“injun outfit” across the way. He was '

lonely : he had to admit that, too, and
it looked kind of sociable to see the
black heads bobbing behind the win-
dows of the log house opposite.

Dad oiled his boots with bear grease
and darned his socks; then, when he
could think of nothing else to do which
would enable him to kill time, he took
his ax out to the grindstone, although
it was already so sharp he could al-
most cut hair with it.

“If Bacon-Rind ain't back pretty
soon,” he said peevishly, “I'll git worse
nor the wild man I knowed in Wiscon-
sin, who lived in a holler tree and et a
deer at a sittin’.”

1L

“Gee, but you're a nawful big man!”

Startled, Dad dropped the can and
turned to look at the owner of the
shrill but friendly voice.

Recovering from the slight embar-
rassment caused by the steady gaze of
a pair of black eyes, he replied: “And
I’'m the runt of the family. Father was
twenty-two inches between the eyes,
and they fed him with a shovel. What
might your name be?”

“Maudie Doody. I got a nawful splin-
ter in my foot, an’ ma's washin’ and
won't take it out, so I runned away.”
Miss Doody stood like a chicken on a
cold day, holding up a bare foot which
she had thrust into an old moccasin.
“l brung a pin for you to get it out
with,” she added. '

“Do you want to p’izen yourself,
usin’ pins?”’ demanded Dad sternly.

“Gee, you got awful blue eves!” ob-
served Miss Doody, quite unmoved.

She followed Dad into the house,
and, pulling up a chair, thrust her bare

foot into his lap. She was so entranced |

and fascinated by Dad’s unconscious
egrimazces as he pulled at the splinter
with a needle that she forgot the pain
of 1t, and said flatteringly when he had
finished :

“You don’t hurt half as much as ma.

to quiet ' You don’t like to hurt me, nuther, do
the unrest of the world, and that, as Yyou s

“Come out!” velled Harrison.

For reply, Dad sank once more; and
when he rose again a calico skirt was
eripped in his stiffened fingers. With
the last desperate stroke of which he
was capable, he dragged Maudie Doody
to the water’s edre. The north wind
froze his clothes into an icy sheath as,

half unconsc ous, he staggered with the |

child in his arms to his own cabin,
. “It’'s no nse.” said Harrison, and he
looked at Maudie Doody lying beneath
the torn red quilt on Dad’s bunk. “She
was under too long.”

“She’s dead!” The squaw cried a
little in the corner of her shawl and

went home.

|
|

- bhoring places.

| bureau of entomology,

Doody and the seven little Doodys |

followed her. sniffling.
It was hours later that Bacon-Rind

approached the cabin, a hind-quarter
of sheep-meat upon his back, a beam-
ing smile of anticipation upon his face.
Some sound from within caused him to
listen.

“Away to the Baraboo-boo-boo!
the Barahoo—away—away!”

Bacon-Rind grinned and scraped his
feet on the step.

“He's got lonesome and desp’rit,” he
thought. “Dad’s drunk.”

“Hi, old man!” he yelled.

The door ffew open; and Dad, with a
stick of stovewood in one hand and an
expression upon his face not unlike
that of a she-bear with cubs, towered
above him, shouting threateningly as
he pointed to the bunk:

“What you comin’ in llke a cow-elk
for? Can't you see she’s asleep?”

To

Snake’s Fascination a Myth.

Those who have had much expert-
ence with snakes and have had it
their business to observe ecarefully
their habits and ways, both in their
natural condition in the wild state an«
in captivity, state that in no instance
have they known a snake to fascinate
an animal in the manner in which it
is alleged to do. One authority speaks
of two species many a time in trees
surrounded by a crowd of fluttering,
chattering, excited birds, But the
hirds were not, he savs, fascinated bha
the snake: they were endeavoring to
ntimidate it in order to frighten it
from their haunts.

Ladybirds Did It.

Co-operating with the ecity of New
Orleans and the state of Louisiana, the
United States
department of agrcnlture, completoed
during the year the control of the
fluted seale in New Orleans and neigh-
This was accomplished
by the propagation and liberation of
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“Aw—vou don't want to hear ‘Bara- - ments usually resulted in redueing his
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“ ‘Baraboo.” Make a lap. The but- |
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tons on your coat hurt my ear. There!” | UID8 to catch even

crops materially, and the rest of the

ng to produce a double |

' family had to do some pretty tall hus- |

One fall Uncle Henry produced a |
fertilizer that he was sure would revo-

lutionize the farming industry, and if
smell could have turned the trick it
would have, too. His fertilizer had a
bouquet that, when the wind was right,

| depopulated the country for a mile

away from the house. The rest of the
family went away to visit till the smelii
thinned out some” or overcame Uncle
Henry. There used to be a lot ol

| skunks in our neighborhood, but they

all moved away that fall. A German
butcher who manufactured limburger
cheese on the side offered Uncle Henry
$5.000 for the secret of that smell, in-
tending to manufacture a cheese that
would make him a millionaire when he
oot it on the market. DBut Uncle tien-
ry wouldn’t sell. He said it was his
duty to invent a fertilizer that would
double erops and he was going to stics
to it till he did, if he never had a cent.
[le had plenty however.
When the family finaliy received word
a person might live in the hous
if he didn't breagihe too
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his weicht

livht of the
not be certain.
his courage, he let
the rickety chair and picked

pen.

He paused, slanting an eve at the
visitor sittinz there like a graven Burl-
dha. Never in his nine men:i
Krueer's Crossing had he seoen such a
phenomenon. It frightened him.

Meanwhile the creature shifted a bit
on the roost. Instantly Hank robbed
his eyves, and sat up with a jerk; for
now two monkeys grew where one
had grown before, and a swaying
branch outside showed thelr means of

entrance.

1~

come that evening when he settled
down to write his letter of resigna-

tion.
As to reasons for his leaving, there

- were several.

First. ambition—not to be gratified

by fifty-five dollars a month and a post

in a signal-tower, placed where monot-
ony was king and a passing tramp was
an event. Second, third; fourth and
all the rest, there was Mollie Carey,
she of the frightened eves and round-
edd face, daughter of the nearest
farmer,

But it was upon monkeys that the
operator’s mind was busy Jjust now

and creeping each
nearer the edge of masculine hys-

' teria.

“Thev're not real, or— Ah-h-h!”

A howl. slicing the silence of the

' night like a knife. floated in at the

1 ‘: . b B - w @ !
Interes{eu,

of 151% feet, and produced some of Lhe

finest fodder corn we ever suaw.

Un- | !

fortunately. Uncle Henry could never |

remember what he had put into that
fertilizer. and., of course, his sample

was gone, so he never got any pﬂﬂulli- |

ary benefit from it.

CHIVALRY NATURAL TO HIM
Brave Act of Virginian Soldier in
France Had Its Counterpart in
Deed of General Lee.

It Jras not
boy would talk at all of those days
in France, but one evening he had
been telling his uncle and some of
the lads who had dropped in of the
rescue of Parade Rest.

Parade Rest was the company’s

often that the soldier |

| h'X"i;i‘iI
| the

no marked intelligence but devoted to
- eclawing, sweanring, the ape went free;

and beloved by the boys, who had

given him this sobriquet because of |

the position in which he always stood,
with one foot turned out.
at Chateau Thierry he had been left
behind in a dugout, but had followed
the boys, and at a moment when there
was a lull in the advance, there, a
tempting target for the enemy, silhou-
etted against the glare, stood Parade
Rest.

“It doesn’t seem much to tell now,”

One day |

the soldier said, looking over the quiet |

sands of miles away from that battle- |

“but it

field, was some stunt.

My |

buddie dashed out among the falling

and
we

«hrapnel and bursting shells

seized Parade Rest so quickly

couldn’t tell how it was done.”
“"Where was your buddie
At Virginia,”

a reminise-
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In the silence bhetween the visito
grew beold. There was a moment

whispering among them, then
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The rest followed.

“Here !” Hank velled. “None of that

now.”

But they were too quick for him. |
In a rush they were upon the nearest |
. signal lever, trying their best to imi-

tate the man who had thrown it be-

fore.

One of them, hard pressed by Hank,
darted under the table, and in a flash
was tanecled with the wires which

mascot, a rather nondescript dog, of | ran from the telegraph instruments to

on the floor. Fighting,

the batteries
and the batteries, upset, sent a blue-
stained stream of water across the
floor.

As if at a signal a batch of monkeys

—Hank swears there were twenty—

| leaped from the branch to the window
ledee and thence among their breth-

ren. The place was broken out with
them, like the measles, They shot
the air and landed on the
two of them found Hank's
and fled. shrieking, from his

levers:
lunech

little group on the home porch, thou- Wrath.

At leneth, with perspiration stream-
ing into eves already half blinded by
dust, Hank stood still,

A oreat calm descended,

“This,” he panted grimly, “Is no

place for a minister’'s son.”

from?"
. Inquired one of the boys in the group.

clanea at the
darted for the
three steps af
he just missed

an's fizure.
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vhirling dervishes, he

1z to o sema-
hin. It was

in a hopless

Th
L |

moment a shade

“I n]igllt' :;n t]ul r"oon.

the |
ne of the signal |

winked |

I AWy,
queer |
wire-pen= 1 man with hard eyes, “Monkeys, young
“z00" |
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got?” said the judge, fiercely, to the

prisoner, who stood, wth a jaunty air,
in the doeck,

i‘IQ. ll.'-‘
why?' she had to know.,
“Why? Because of you. We could

live on the pay I'm geiting In

11

never

this hole. It’s you, Mollie, dear— Oh, |
ring-tailed |

n that racket,
bahoons!”

Euat at instant came
It long-drawn
hoing about among the hills,

ol Lord!”
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one remained, but he
N iate.

a9« he tnrmed to dash unstairs
lantern a third blast the

» heard the barking roar of

fthine

Cul

ne (e away.

Dlace the grind of the
as their flonees bit the wheels.
Sudden!y he
lever-throwing

was

stupefied,
11“*'.':9

cazed,

ntered

aved ! he burst ont almost hys-

L A

‘dancer !

F'rom one of the brightly lighted |

cars a knot of men jumped down and
ran swiftly across the tracks.
“What in the name of the Gadarene
swine,” shouted the first on the plat-
form, “d’vou mean by holding up my

- special? Who gave you orders?”
For davs he had been in the depths
- of melancholia, and the climax had

Any awe Hank might have had for
the general manager was swept from
him.

“Monkevs,” he answered curtly.

“What!” The rest of the official
statement was mercifully indistinet.

- He turned now to the girl for the first

time.

“Is the man erazy,
drunk ?”

“Neither,” she retorted, “and if you
knew what he'd gone through for your
old railroad you wouldn’t be insulting
himm now!”

“Perhaps vou would be kind enough
to explain this talk about monkeys
civing him his orders,” came the G.
AM'’s. withering fire.

Hank took up the burden. “You can
for vourself,” said he, “if you

or just plain

see

- look at the tower.”

Theyv all looked.
The whole ship’s erew of simians,

~uttracted by the arrival of the train,

their
light

cathered in the windows,
sitThouetted against the

had

hodies

“Now,” Hank went on, “perhaps
vou'll believe me. They came—three
of ‘em—about an hour or so ago. I
didn't payv: much attention, because

I thought thev'would get tired and run
I - ‘

So—" _
“Hold on,” broke in a gray-haired

don’'t grow in this part of the
world.”

Imnman

they do,” the operator patient-
Iv explained. “There’'s a farm about
throe miles north of here, where they
keen all sorts of wild beasts, As I was
<aving, I didn’'t mind the three until
they began running about the tower
onid trving to throw the levers like
thev'd seen me do. Then more of 'em
in. I chased 'em. One put the
< out of business, and—"
<pe,” said the grav-haired man,
vhose eves were now twinkling a bit:
v made a monkey out of you
Vel rentlemen, we'd better drive out
| o ond get the railroad in opera-
arain, Here—all of vou!—grahb
or anvthing that’'s handy and
0y the siere. Come on!”
t the tremordous racket of the
it climbed the

o

( ropped
NS

party as

I Coloratiy* Wends 1ts Way,” an” 1 edl. . » e e . | imonsT" I

. «ing ‘Bury Me Not on the Lone Prairee/ F oM ' | * y S Sk, o L p i, “T'm quitting—thaet's all. T wrote the

| ! 3 $2  bloomin’ president of their road that a8
L . { ‘ A I '_ ¥ 4 A ”

Circuit Rider Looked Into Eyes of
Grim Reaper.

' Marvelous Escape From Destruction

“ Thd B T
Hank eried. “The G.
necial—and the cross-overs are— |

county,

at Natural Tunnel in Virginia
Could Almost Be Classed
as a Miracle.

In both the Natural tunnel in Scott
Virginia, and the Natural
bridge in Rockbridge county, a deep
and narrow defile between two hills
is spanned by a huge mass of rock,
over which a public highway passes.
The Natural bridge is more widely
Eunown. Travelers have written about
it for perhaps two centuries, and Elihu
surritt describes it in the “Scene at

- the Natural Bridge in Virginia,” a se-
lection that has won many prizes in
- Youthful contests in declamation. But
terically., “They’'ve set the signal ut;

the Natural tunnel was once the scene
of a real incident, that, while it last-
ed, was just as thrilling as the imag-
inary one Mr. Burritt describes in his
declamation. |

It was witnessed by no spectators,
and it had only two participants, a
horse and a Methodist circuit rider.
Yet into a brief space of time it crowd-
ed suspense and agony as terrible as
a human being can endure,

Soon after the close of the Civil

Iwar Rev. H. C. Neal was sent to

travel a circuit in Scott county, which
included the Natural tunnel within its
bounds. Returning one Monday morn-
ing from a charge where he had
preached the day before, his route led
him over the tunnel, and he stopped
to enjoy the view from its summit.
Now, the surface of the tunnel on
each side of the highway is covered
with a low growth of bushes, and on
its southern side, from which the view
iSs more remarkable, it is comparative-
ly level to within a short distance of
the edge, where it begins a gradual
but constantly increasing slope down-
ward.
Turning from the highway, the

| preacher rode through the bushes, in-

tending to hitch his horse and then
proceed on foot. But in winding about
he had gone farther than he had sus-
pected. Feeling the animal slide for-
ward, he checked him and saw sud-
denly that the yawning chasm was
only a short distance away. He was
now on the edge of the downward
slope with only some ysmall bushes
growing between him and the abyss.
Apprehending as yet no real danger,
he quietly gazed into the immense
void; when his horse again suddenly
slipped forward. Rain had fallen the
night before, and the thin coating of
dirt was soft and yvielding. The rider
now attempted to turn his horse’s
head. Once more the animal slipped
forward. All at once he saw that he
actually was in an extremely perilous
situation. The slope was becoming
steeper, and as the horse kept slip-
ping forward the edge of the chasm
was getting nearer. The rider, thor-
oughly alarmed, drew hard on the
reins and ‘soothed the horse with seoft,
encouraging words. Intending to throw
himself from the saddle, he relaxed
slightly on his hold on the reins; but
at once the animal again began slip-
ping. He drew hard again, and for an
instant stopped the slipping. Then,
almost imperceptibly, it continued.
Preacher and horse trembled in fear.
It seemed as if the chasm were reach-

1'{1 'I_':‘_!':'Tn-'qi'r‘l "ﬂ,‘i'!.h {lrfth f‘f f"l':"_ l irng 'l]p il]\'iﬁib]e hands to pull thm

e ranks, ITead over heels they

windows and raced away,
1oy of waving tails and scamper-
oot.

v word,” sighed the president as
e cank into the only chair and held
his <ides, “I haven’t had so much fun
<‘nce the ecat came home! Hallo!
What’s this?”

In his hand was the operator’s let-
ter. blotted by the tracks of monkeys
which had raced across the table,

Hank, trembling, and with Mollie’s
hand in his own, nodded bravely as the
official’'s eves bored into his,

“Res<ign?” snorted the great man.
His eves, now suddenly softened, rest-
ed for a moment on the girl, who grew
searlet. “Hum ! Seems to me you need
a job now more than ever.”

“T had another chance, sir, with ¢
firm in Kansas City,” Hank bezan
“and the pay here is so small—"

“Pav? Is that all the trouble? Here.
George.” the oflicial queried, *“any-
thing against this man’'s record?”

The general manager shook his
head. “He's been always well reported
to me,” was his arswer,

“Cood! What's vour name? Well,
Redwood, T'll see that you're put on
the dayv shift at Curzon, where the
pav's a hundred a month.”

“He'll accept, all right,” said Mol-
lie.

Bofore Hank’s trembling lips could
he shaped to offer thanks the presi
dent‘s party at a word from their lead
or. had disappeared down the stairs.

As the special gathered speed and
couched its way into the darkness.
a troop of monkeys, drunk with free
dom. was secaring the assorted wits
ont of the inmates of a farm-house
three miles away.

But Hank didn’t care,

Whv? He was too busy thanking
Mollie,

S

()

Running No Risks.
“According to the testimony of the
witnesses, yon were caught just as
were getting out of the window
with the contents of the till in your
Now, what excuse have yvon

“I know it, vour honor.

' utilized In a similar way.

down.

At that terrible moment the sliding
suddenly ceased, and the horse sank
to his haunches. Cautiously, the rider
slinped from the saddle and seized a
low. stout shrub with oue hand while
he held the reins in the other. Crawl-
ing upward the length of the reins, he

caught another shrub, and turned the

horse’s head. The animal struggied
to his feet and followed the rider to

the summit. Here the trembling horse
stood panting, and the rider lay om
the ground so overcome with weak-
ness that it was some time before he
was able to walk.

Returning on foot to the scene of
the narrowly averted tragedy when
he had recovered his strength, he saw
that a ridge of flint protruding above
the limestone had caught the animal’s
feet and had held the weight of horse
and rider in that perilous moment.—

Youth’'s Companion.

Date-Growing in California,

Date palms grown from shoots that
were imported from Algiers are now
abundantly bearing fruit in the Coach-
ella valley of California. In its grow-
ing, the date crop is indeed pictur
esque. As a staple, however, it iIs
hardly so well known in America as
in the Levant, where for untold cen-
turies it has been almost as important
as wheat. Though it would doubtless
take more than numerous dates and
olives to make a Garden of Eden, still

these are supposed to have been fac-
tors in that delectable condition of

things. In midwinter it i< pleasant to

think of such a crop as this growing
near a town called Mecca in the

United States.

Food Qil From Grapes.
The palatable ard highly nutritious

new food oil from grapes is suggest-
od as a rival for olive and cottonseed
oils for cooking and salad dressing.
Dr. J. H Shrader of the United States
bureau of piant industry finds that not
only may a profitable quantity of such
oil be derived from the waste of vine-
yards, but that the seeds of pumpkins,
tomatoes and other vegetables may be
A method

' of separating the seeds without send

I shall al-

ing to a central station is being de-

“TI hates cryvin’ and yellin’,
“You don't like Injuns, nuther, do

you?”’ | ¥
“Some Injuns,” Dad replied evasive

|

|

) hicl 11477 C an old womoan |

was done v :
|';-:'. T

|

. ignaling streci
quickly but not so quickly b Bl o E
the general. on his well-knoe LRl 1The
horse, was visible to the enen j '

thousands of the natural enemy of this
2cale inseet, the Australian ladybird. |
More than 300 colonies of the ladybirds
were liberated over an area of 40
ly—*good Injuns.” square miles. The distribution also
Like to Try It? “I'm good. I never talk Injun talk. 'vas extended to the known outlving | the enemy did neot fire upon him i The semaphure s
Powdered jet mixed with wine was! My brother, he’s bad. I got my sleeve 'nfestations of the fluted scale in that act.”—Christian Science Moniior., ~2d afier a
considered a toothache remedy by theI tored out fightin’ him, 'cause he was !.cuisiana, Mississipni and Texas, l T the clank
Greeks. bad and talked Injun talk. Can you Where the Trouble Lies. | gwitches. The cla
sing?” ‘ If people really took each uflll;ivr for from the gcarrison in
“Like a markin’-bird,” Dad said “He discovered the seedless ralsin.” | better or worse, it would be dilierent.  of (he monlkeys danced a war-dan
Jewelry Designing Taught. | grimly. . “That's nothing. A bigger discov- | Dut they don’t. They always fake op window sill.
. Jewelry design[ng is taught in mme “Wimt can you slng?“ iﬂt]ll.ll‘&d Miss ery than that was made bj’ the man each other for better—for far betlicr “It’s a fine wind-up.
of the schools of Cincinnati. | Doody pointedly. . who found what a kick the paisip than the circumstances warrant.—Ix- 0104, with a grin.
“Well. I can ging ‘Whar’ the Sfiver | would put in soft drigk” | Ch@g& | The girl was puzzled. “What do joa .3 vut,

ways be grateful to the man who
me, When I have these som-
ulistie iz T am in danger of fall-
ut of windows and hurting my-

' Y
]

an aid to religion. education and social I
them to

xalfare, their value will be almost in-
o~alculable. |

safety. It
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]

; veloped.
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One Reason for Golf.

A considerable amount of golf s
playved principally for the reason that
some women think their husbands
look well in knickerbockers.

r's fine face berame serious

Sunbonner,
nped its waggling,
ause they

the
hiroke out

the tower.

. |
lli'LiT'tl nart

never ocenrred to me.,” r—
v e the judge, pensively. “That

o the case, T will direct the offi-
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slight |

of one of Cross-over

104 anew
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Real Discovery.
S X furn me looge?

* hut to have an extra bar put | Alas, Yes!
Hank esti- e window of your ecell so that | Most of the means of making easy

2y be no danger of your fall- | money afford similar means of losing
" | It.—DBoston Transcript,

thoe
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