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_‘The general opinion about the un.
written law, observes the Atlanta
Journal, 1s that it should remain un-
written,

m‘
I__——'-—|-_____-.._',_.__.__._-___-.-_.

The Chicago News malntaiﬁa that

China is 80 much impressed by this
talk of disarmament that it has or-
dered 2,000,000 new rifles.

“—_—z
An amateur astronomer in Wis-

consin discovered a comet while
standing In his back yard the other
day. It is stated that he used a
home made glass, but the dispatch
falls to describe the contents of the
glass, urges the New Orleans Times.

Democrat.

Mﬁ
A bucket shop is as much a gam-

bling resort as a faro bank, asserts
the Richmond Times-Dispatch, and
should be prohibited by law: and the
law should be enforced against any
legitimate broker who plays the

game, or allowsg {t to he played in his

place of business.
“_H_—“

Says the Baltimore Sun: The ef-
fect of aeronautics will be, it i
thought, to add materially to the
horrors of war. Armies will be the
first to employ the new means of con-
veyance. Hitherto they have been
-8ald to move only on thelr stomachs,
but now they will cut loose from
earth and soar, attacking from above,
without regard to earthworks and

other such like obsolete defenses.

Disarmament has bﬂﬂntﬁnllﬂiflerﬂd
impossible, remarks the Birmingham
Age-Herald, but it is not if public
sentiment will get sternly behind the
law and its enforcement. When men
B0 armed any trifling quarrel may
lead to a street fusllade and to homi-
cldes. The only way to stop such
disgraceful outrages consists in dis-
armament. The pistol toter must he
made to shed his englnery of war no
imatter what his standing in soclety

ay be.

he carrying of concealed weapons
#*quld be a felony in every State, af.

e the Louisville Courler-Journal.
and Judges, juries and governors
should realize that persons in author-
ity who extend clemency to men who
Carry conceanled weapons are, moral-
1y, ﬂccﬂﬂhurluﬁ before the fact to the
crime of murder, The connivanece of
peace oflficers at ''pistol toting.,” the
mistaken leniency of courte and goy-
ernors, and In many States the lack
of drastic lnuiﬁlhtlun agalnst the cus-
tom that is the greatest promoter of
murder, combine to make the num-
ber of deaths by violence much larger
that it would be If “private disarma.

ment"” could be effected.
s il WS

Carl Bailey Hurst, American Con-
sul at Plauen, SBaxony, reports that a
paper yarn 18 belng manufactured

dére which can be woven ioto any

Rugs, carpets, salls, all sorts

poLhing, slippers and even shoes

Bt Belng made of paper, as also are

fns and towels. Endugh paper

n be bought for $1 to make a three.

scg suft. The new fabric s not
%

A by water, can be dyed with

ect than silk and 18 not at-

¥ mothsg. The process for its

0 18 patenied in all coun.

uccess of the new ven.

popularity of the goods

ate 'a possible revolu.

al affairs, and point

ctured by writers of

ahuman race shall be

i

mgone. Thicty

country latened

the ““Chinese

ie Philadelphia

on the ‘“‘sand

reest sort; it wag

frdly, but it was

if of the working-

soast that “‘Chi-

8 underbidding

helr wages. He

A\ the Chinese ex-

a leader in labor

wen, lasted perhaps ten

on he was deposed, and,

W struggle to gain his place,
Up and turned to specula-
nade money in wheat, cot-
options, put on kid gloves
RonTNgather shoes and ac-
the habits of the capitalists
gﬁdgﬂmmd volubly in his
s Sunday afternoons on Sap
hco's “‘aand lots.”

éreigx._}mra a stage at which
" convention eities begin to recelve in-
~Jurlous e m. It has been so
since amrﬁyﬁnlphla Centennial of
1876, contends the New York Sun,
New Orleans, Ohicag , | Buftalo, St.
uis and ‘all tho rest had the same

; at them in turn, and it is

y in ";i'F" ible that they all

jod deal of it. He must

mistic and inexperi-
“who imaglnes that hu.

4 I

flatu @?}ﬁhn Subjected to com-
ste occultation at the bidding of an
selflsh  Joc: 1 pride. © This noble
otlon | 'f;i; ally monopolized by

_uncommercial element of the
commuinity, while those who have ac-
commodations to sell postpone thefr
triotic altruis m to another turn of
o wheel J-htl respect the his-
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. HEART O' ME.

Heart o’ me, the world is sweet, the violsts are blooming,
All the tendur,lreanmg things are laughing in the sun:
3

Sad, my heart?

Oh, the weary, weary days, and nights that followed
(jh, the bitter tears we #l

Sad, my heart? Be glad, my neart!
How the sunshine glimmers on the blossoms wet wit

Heart o' me, the world is sweet!
brook,
Be glad, my heart!

Follow after runnin
Bad, my heart?

L]

glad, my heart|
Bird and brook are singing for the

Summer time is coming!
joy-days now begun.

after

wnd, and oh, the mist of pninl.

Listen to the lm;g'hter} .
1 rain!

Remember not thy BOTTOW,
and bloom, and bird, "and hee!
Greet the good to-morrow!

Wist ye not the golden world was made for thee and me?

~Lecilin Myrover

Robinson, in Woman's Home Companion,
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A MILLION BEANS.

By WALTER LEON SAWYER.

That Gay before Thanksglving the
debating soclety of the Four Corners
High School had made a sort of
Roman holMday over the question of
the best way to use a milllon dollara,
Fond hopes and cherlshed dreams
had been cavt into the arena, only to
be butchered by alleged facts. These
In turn had been assalled and rent
and left for dead. And because no-
body knew very well what WASR
talking about, evervbody had been
very vehement In defense and loud
and scornful in attack, the end belng
that most of the debaters "got maad. "
60 that each forsook his chum and
went home by himself.

The first year boys were permitted
to attend the soclety's meetings, but
they could not take part in the de-
bates. Thus the event had made no
break In the friendship of Fred Hlake
and Berry Wilkins, and they left the
schoolhouse arm In arm. as usual.
They were chuckling over' the aftalr,
and when they had made sure that
no sanlor or junlor could overhear,
they told each other how much better
thelr own class could managoe the
Boclely,

“allly
Herry

nan

wrangle, wasn't 1Lt?” sald
He was a tall, lean, nervous

. boy, with a habit of going into things

head foremost. “And vet It stirs a
fellow up to think about a million,”
he added, reflectively, “What would
you do if you had a milllon dollars,
Fred?"

Cautious by nature and frugal from
necessity, Blake stuck to first princl
ples, *I'd It, to make
had/it, and then 1'd PUt it away wher
it wonld be yerh nlie. "

Willking laughed
answer to his
learned long
mind

count
e an
1This

1T

hin frile;

| JII'i", i

JUestion

LiiAal

il 1)
maoved
tn regular progression: and
now, instoad of Lrying to husten the
process, he halted where Blake did

“You would count the money, esh 7"
Wilkins repeated “What If vou had
it in one-dollar billa? You couldua't
count a million dollar bllls In three
months, not |f
hours a day!"”

“Yes, I could.”

“Btump you to do (t'"

About that time the two hoy
were growing a lttle exclited.
pened to take a second thought,
Of course they had to inugh
that did not settle the mattor,
A8 Hlake was concerned, and a
ute later he spoke agnin

i .':l'ln

s0U0 wWorked twenty

hap

1IN

“I can't eount a million dolla; Dills, |
ho |

because I can‘t get ‘em Lo count.”™

sald. “But I can count

n miilion

surn | |

IAINnine
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Hut |
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beans between this and the middle Of -'

January-—and that's n good deal les
than three month:

“You do It! You fjust do It, now!
UL‘I'I'}’ Bpoke Iin Lone
“You can't! 1If vou can, I'll glve you
—1'll glve you ten cents g duy for
every day yvou're actually counting!"™

“All right Hero goes foi

Berry smiled, and changed Lthe
ject to ‘basketball and hockey,
interest in beans might revive
Saturday night came, but {1 WaH
10 say he would forget all
counting a million unless somebody
reminded him

But Fred, who was a different kind
of boy, soberly and periously did his
chores, soberly and Boriously ecarrled
Lo his room a peck of beans and an
armful of his mother's frult jars, and
soberly and seriously began to couunt

All the Imaglnation he possesgoed
had been stirred DY a debater's
chance remark about “the immensity
of a milllon.” Tu measure oneself
against immensity, to feel that one
really ecomprehended the volume of a
milion units,would be rather inter-
esting, Fred thought. Therefore the
beans. And he stuck to hia task,
early and late, Thankegiving Day and
all, until just before bedtime Satur-
day, when he presented himself at the

Wilkins house and called Berry to the
door,

“Hello!
nounced,

“Hello, Fred! Do what?"

“Count a million beans before the
middie of January, You sald 1
couldn't do it In three monthg, and
I sdid I eould do it fn about half that
time, and | can!” |

Blake's tone was rather nggressive,
perhaps. . He had worked hard, and
felt as Ifi he was entitled to "erow "
a little. 8o Berry naturally took the
same, tone and fell back on his de-
fenses. :

“I meant count stralght, you
know,” he said, “I don’t call It count-
ing a milllon to have fifty or a hun-
If you wore

counting money ke that, you'd got
in trouble.”

The visiting caleulator drew him-
Bell up and spoke with dignity,

“I'm counting straight,” he re-
joined.  “There won't be any beans
over or under!"”
in & superior/and

i Oof chnllengo

| M

s b

His

I can do ft'"

Fred an-

Irritating fashion.
“Maybe not,” he sald. “Tell you
what I'll do. If you count the beans
without making a mistake, I'll eat
‘em all in two weeks. If you over-
count or undercount, you eat ‘em!"
Blake hegitated. e liked beans,
but-— And then Berry snlckered.
“Thought you wern't so sure of it
&8 You pretended to be!™ he taunted.
“FlIl take that up,” was Fred's re-
tort. “If I'm right, vou'll eat 'em,
and if I'm wrong, I'll eat 'em. Good
night!”

There had been an Instant when he
Was tempted to ask If Berry realized
how many meals a million beans
vould | pit
bim beyond the reach of consider-

He deserved to bave to est
them all! '

nbout |

L through

I IR

| bevond

when |

EAle |

dreams

But Berry laughed

And yet suppose— A horrid doubt
afflicted Fred. He had counted a
hundred thousand beans, a tenth of
his milllon, but when he got home
he started counting them over. and
the new result, when he reached it,
showed five too many. He shuddered
at the multiplied chances of error
that a million afforded. Hereafter
he would look at each boan twice!

There were beans e¢nough, but his
mother's supply of frult jars would
run short before he reached the ond
He lined a new barrel with stif
paper, through which no bean could
benetrate, put a placard over the top
to show that this was “Fred's barrel, ”
and as fast as he had counted a hun-
dred thousand beans into frult jars,
carried the jars to the barn and care-
fully emptied them in

Then It was beans, beans, beans, nt
avery odd moment, for davs and days
and days Handling beans until his
fingers stiffenod, looking at beans un.

til he literally saw double, register- |

Ing beans until his brain reeled with
numbers and totals iut the frult
jars filled fast, the store In the barn
inereased, and the end of the milllon
CAme constantly nearer

"What's the market price of beans
to-day?"™ Berry would somet!mes
Jjeeringly; and Fred would

n .‘.‘

Bl

beansg were looking up About
only fun hoe 'le| wan the thought llf
Berry's face when he digcovered what
quantity he had bound himself to oat
within two weoks

iut the joke
Influencs

Hoerry lo 1
the hol
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Katie Lo

f
| '] rli'l”
queer sort of smile and answer that | ‘

the |

L talkinge

s MARYI.ANI
“Hello, Katle!” ‘he eriet

“Hello, Bewwy! You want to see
me play slide down-hill?”

“SBure.. How do you
Katie?"

With the dramatie instinct of child-
hood, the baby ran first to a disused
stall In an out-of-the-way place, then
back to the opposite corner, whence
“he dragged a rusty corn-popper
Dimpling with fun and importanece,
she looked at them a moment: thenp
to Fred’'s last barrel, the one lefi
partly filled, she flew. Before the
boys could check her,she had plunged
the corn-popper Into it, scooped out
& handful of beans, darted across to
the empty stall, and lifted the popper
to the top of the broken feed box.

“Pat, pat, pat, hear 'em slide down-
hill! ™ ghe shrieked, gleefully, as the
beans rattled through the chute.

The trough was almost full ot
beans. Buspiclon selzed upon Fred's
mind as he gazed, and a frantic hope
grew up in Berry's broeast.

“Where'd vyou get vour beans.
Katle?"” asked both boys, almost in 2
breath. “Out of the bin?"

The baby ecurled her lip in a pitiful
way, as If the question reecalled an old
grievance “Can’t old hin''
ahe answorod em ot of baw-
will A theén mhae turned and
ptarted the door, for Ber: had
uttered a vell that threatened to ralas
Lh

play it

‘.','l-;“'h

]

“(i0
L O]

roof
"Saved! Baved!™ he cried. *)
don't have to count ‘em. Fred! !
can't count 'em if Katle's been taking
beans to play with! I'll admit your
count is correct, and—and I'll save
up and buy her the blggesat doll that
over came to Four Corners!'™

“Well, It's thing
YOu -
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for one of us
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good thing
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presssd both

“"Guesn |

count!’
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been the nes

il

Lhe sirnin would have

1100 %

Lhim hna
Lo
yoOus tembuop
endurance even It W
oame when his hoeav
Hdded « irult
wherever they looked, and when Lhe
norrid vislon oduced In
wherein was ¢toranlly

and coming

Lherea Limno

\Yél saw boeans and
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ne

always

rept

counting.
WIong

Y of
the matter, he had very littla doubt
about the accuracy of his count NA
ture had glven him a talent for
curacy, as well as a stubborn will
And now, at last, with uplifted
spirit, although with swimming eves
and a reellng brain, he made his W)
to Berry Wilkins', prepared to hurl
back the challenge

“Saturday, the 14th.
dle of January, s 117"

“Why, no! Whal

“1'vo counted tha million heans.
Took me forty-five days. At ten cents
a day, you owe me four dollars und
a half. Fork over!”

That Berry could do; he was one
of the few boys In town who had an
allowance, But Fred's manner iarred
on him; It had frequently done so Of
late, and he fell back on hig rights.

“"How do I know vou've counted
em correctly?” he argued.

“You don't., You've got to count
‘em all over again. If my count is
correct, you'll eat 'em all in two
weeks. If it fsn't, I'l} eat ‘em.”

The two boys stared at each other
a moment, Finally Berry shook him-
sell together and squared his shoul-
ders,

“Well, I won't be ealled a quitter!”
he cried. “Let's see yvour old bheaps!"”

Sllently Fred led t(he way back
along the road, past Lhe house, Into
his barn, and swept his hand toward
the corner under the harness rack.

. SThose barrels? Al those bar-
rels?"

Berry's face showed awe, and real-
1y, when Fred reviewed the situation,
he did not wonder. . He nodded.

“My graclous, Fred, you've got
grit! To stick to a thing that way! "
It was Just like Berry that he should
think of the other fellow's achieve-
ment In the most generous terms.
But Fred waved the compliment
aslde. He was beginning to suspect
that it was foolish obstinacy Instead
of “grit" that makes one stick to a
jenseless enterprise. He was not yet
ready to admit that, however—and
besides, there was business on hand.

“I'll take that four-fifty,” he sald,
In his most businesslike tone.. *I'n
lend you the beans, too, You can
begin to count any time. "

“"Here's your money, But-——" It
was a dull and lifeless volce In which
Eerry spoke. He looked as if he
wanted to weep and run., Bagerly
he welcomed the diversion occasioned

ky the entrance of Fred's littly sister,
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Richard Fritgsche has recalen. |
L Inted from recent data the amount of

L rain annually falling vpon the earth's _
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surface He finde that it is equiva

L lent to a laver of water of the uni- |

form depth, for the whole globe, of

about thirtv-five and one NRif Inches
The amount falllng on the innd Is
equivalent to & uniform depth of
twenty-nine and one-fourth inches.

Consildering only the land which g |

drained by rivers flowing Into the sea,
r. Fritzsche caleulatos that only
thirty per cent, 18 returned to the
Ocean, and that the rest Is removed
by evaporation.

e e ]
w

Recent phenomena, lke the np-
thrust of a new lsland in Bering Bea,
and the tremendous earthguake
shock, evidently originating in the
ocean hottom, felt in Apla in Decem-
ber last, give fresh interest to the
results of the exploration of the Pa.
cific’s floor made by the United States
steamer Nero In surveying a trans-
pacific cable route. Rast of the Isl
and of Gnam a submarine mountain
range was discovered, some of whose
peaks rise within 689 fathoms of the
ocoan’s surface, whereas the valleys
between them descend to a depth of
5000 fathoms. Here was made tha
deepest sounding on record, 5269
fathoms, only sixty-gix feet less than
six miles. This abyss I8 now called
the “Nero deep.”

et
Definition of Luck.

Did you ever happen across Max
O'Rell’'s definltion of luck? It may
#erve as an answer to some of those
who refer to freaks of fortune,
“Luck means rising at ¢ o'clock in
the morning, living on a dollar & day
if you can earn two, minding r'nur
own business, and not meddling with
other people's. Luck means appoint-
ments you have never failed to Keap,
the tralns you have never falled to
catch. Luck means trusting in God
and your own resources.

Max O'Rell never gald a wiser
thing, and no better definition of
"luck” can be given. It should be
printed In capitals and hung up in
every offics, counting room, workshop

and famlily lying room,—Scottish
Amerlean, L IR S NG
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For the
Younger

A LULLABY,

What will you do when the old SBand-man

Comes through the window as soft as he
can,

Baby, O baby?

eyes as fast as [ can.

get away from the old Sand-

1'll shut my
And gl‘lml_'f
man,
Maybe, O maybe

What will you do when old

Comed down the flue, like Santa Clans Jid,
aby . ) baby?

H'h, anf l".ﬂ ”lr' flnw?!' ui_‘nH _’\'r--l-h'm-],

And he'll show me the wav to shut the lid
Maybe, O may be

Noddynid

What will you do when the
Atay,
."HHI u'lmt will You ti-n u!nu Lhe
AWAY,
Ii.lh"" L) baby?
"'IYIIEH ”IIE‘ moon gues l!fl'n.\.”l'. anil thae glara
all stray,
l“ !JHI"] 1Hie n !rrmun in 1'l||- THI”J-' Wy,
Mavbe, O may be . .
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moon can't
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Constance stopped ont fron her front
gate she could look the
pleasant street and othar
girls starting from homey
At the foot of the L
schoolhouse for which they
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the lttle girl 41l she
in the sohoolhonse oo
ooked back along ths
bireet where her mwother
T 0 dear me'* ghe
whispered nersel! “1 don't ses
why | Lthe In
tho L) when |
CAll See my mother this way by just
looking for her." and w _ving hey
hand taward thefront gate Constance
waent in 1o school
lon.
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HELEN'S

Once upon a timé thore was a
lttle girl named Helen., She lved
in.the country, and abont her house
there were many fine treos. whore
the birds eame every year to spend
the summer. Now. Helen loyed to
watch the birds, butterflies and bees
doing thelr work.

Well, one day Mr. and Mrs. Oriole
came 10 look at the big elm tree,
They soon declded to build & nest
there, and each flew off in a differ-
ent direction to find bullding mate-
rial,

“Oh, papa,” eried Helen, who had
caught the gleam of brilliant orange
and black, “let's help them so they'll
stay here,"

“All right,
her father,

Helen had helped birds before by
putting bits of string and worsted
and siraws on the ground and near-
by bhushes. Suddenly sho clapped her
hands, exclaiming, “Oh, I'm golng to
label the nest, and then, after it's all
bullt, it will be mine!" |

S50 she carefully wrote her name on
6 tag of paper, putting a long plece
of white string through.the end of
the tag, On some other tags she
wrote the day of the month, “May
248." Then they were left in plain
slght, and Helen scamperad away.,

The birds did not seem to notlee
the strings at first, but later avery
one was gone, and from the hanging
nest waved pix lgtle tags bearing
Helen's name and £he date,

When the birds. had raised their
families and gone 'south her fathor
togk dowh the negt and brought it
into the house to Helen,—Home Her-
ald. *_
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A GO0 LOSER.
gob sat in the Darn doorway star-
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| he heard Dick’s step he began whist.
ling. Usually Dob was proud of his
brothor's frlendship, but just now
that brother was the last person in
the world that he cared to gee, Still,
it had to be done, and the gooner the
better. Bob whistiad and braced
himaelf for the greeting he dreaded.
[t came In the form of g hearty hand
upon his gshoulder and a volee full of
cheeor,

"It was hard, sure enough, old
man, but you'll have better luck next
time."™

“There won’'t he any
Bob muttered grumy.

Dick nodded
T]]H]'i'-

next time,"
VI8 no use,"”
I know, 1've been
Do you remember the time 1
lost the race 1'd Leen so sure of? ]
folf you disgusted-——
ready to throw thee whole rhln;f Oyoer.
it was Professo
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just as do
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hands

[ can rememe-
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was black an
inder that made me
Chink I've thoaght 1
didn't get anvthing In college as val-
that' sentence it fits In
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Ihis time Bob nodded
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= [ the station where Little Cayuse lived.

He was better than an electric bat-
tery. One cold night he woke Whip-

k| saw at 12 o'clock.

TOM HIGGINS' FIGHT.

Tom Hlgging was one of the Il-
noils Rangers, and the fight herein de-
scribed took place near Vandalla, I11.,
on August 21, 1814, Indlan signs
had been discovered near the fort,
and Tom and five others went out to
fee what they amounted to. They
had not gone far when they were
ambushed, three of the party falling.
Tom’s horse was mortally wounded,
and he tried to escape on foot. Three
savages, stalwart and fleet footed,
took after him. Suddenly one of his
legs falled him, andé for the first time
he found that he was badly wounded.

OUne of the savages ralsed his rifle
and fired, wounding Higging In the
He fell to the ground, stag

| Eered to his feet agaln, receiving the

| NIre
: onems
| wounided

| their

| then another as they approached.

of the
more

other two Indians, and
lell, this time severely
The Indians, now feellng
of thelr victim, threw aslde
guns and rushed upon him,
spears and knlves in hand.

Lylng helpless on the ground Hig-
gins succeaded for a time In holding
them back by aiming first at one and
AB
he did fire the larger Indian
thought his gun must be empty and
was advancing boldly when Higgins
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fred and killed him
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AUKE QF FIBHES
wrimal length of llfe of our
siunll minnows probably
rarely exceods four or five years, and
but there aro
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may Lo much shorter,
fow patisfactory observations on this
point general rule oan Inid
wown regarding the age of lishes or

relation between age and size,
It l# known that the salmons of the
"'neifie which the rivers
gsuch Immense shoals, llve to be
tour or five yvears old, and then Inva-
die after laying thelir
One Japanese fish dled when
onoe old. On the west coast of
lKurope there occurs a small fsh
which 18 Hke an annual plant—that
(6, all the Individuals dle each year,
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and only the eggs—1. eo., the seed —
remain to produce the next season's
crop.~~From Nature and Belence, in

St. Nicholas.

A BUSY INDIAN BOY.

An Indian boy who was kept home
by sickness, wrote to his teachers:
“I am not working at all. I only do
a lot of talking for the Indians, 1
have to Ioterpret almost every day,
or e¢lge I have to read letters to Ine
diang, and I also split wood for our
fire at nights." BSome boys would
call that last occupation *‘heingbusy."

The Evaporvating Ellfh

Do you know to what extent trees
ald in the evaporation of the waler
which goes to form raln clouds? 1If

{ you don't, there are some Interosting

surprises awalting you-—guch, for ox-
ample, as the fact that a full grown
e¢lm tree Is capable of sncking up and
throwing off into the air geven tons of
water in the course of a slugle falr
day. No, It Is not a typographical
arror-—sgeven tons, 1 say-—more than
enough water to filll a tank five feet
square by ten feet deep.

g mcodily gown the road, . Wheo.
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Now, what If you cut that tree
down? Don't you exerclse an influ-
onca over the rainfall in some part
of the world?—DBrooklyn Eagle,
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Interval For Coughing,

Preaching at Blackpool, a Baptist
minister paused, and then remarked:
“Thoere will now be a short interval
to allow members of Lthe congregation
{o cough,"

The congregation took the minister
at his word, and the sermon was
prese #g resumed. —London Evaning
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The sltuation was now desperate,
the Ranger lying helpless on the
ground, his gun empty and four bul.
lets 1n his body. The other two sav-
. closing upon him, Inflicted sev-
wounds, and at last one of
his tomahawk, which
on the lhl"'h. Ht.’ihf'l'tl
ear, laying bare his
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i with bl Falnt from loss
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his ady ary,
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aud
N and at
[ tartedr for his
1o add hiy the main
of Indians began advancing to-
ward him n ravine
Higging gave himaell up for lost
AL this moment Mrs. Pursley,
Of the Rangers
the whole of the unequal contest from
the walls of the fort. tried to got the
maon to Higginsg'
fnlled 1o get any re

throwineg
LD

Om n nearbs :

wile

0Of oneg

10 KO rescue,
sponsae trom them
them cowards, she snatchad
hun! rifle and started
shamed by the woman
18in, they set nllo)
the spot where Hliggine
and fainted. and.
body of Indian
ded In |
collipanion in
daym 1t
Higgins had :
but he was bravo and tough. and he
fooled them by getting well and Uy
INng to 4 green old age, respected and
beloved by all who knew him.

For many vears the frontiersmen
of the Illinols country continued
talk of Tom Higginse and his ZEroat
gingle-handed fight with the three
stalwart red mon The Rov. Thomas
8. Gregory, In the New York Ameri-
Cin.
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“"LITTLE CAYUSE."

in the first of opening the
r'oute across the continent Lthere
fHourlshed an old trapper coalled
“Whipsaw.” One day a Sloux Indlan
came to his cabln enrryving a Pawnoa
papoose which he had captured. Tho
Httle thing was about two vears old,
and was half-starved and frozen.
What becamo of the child Is told by
Mr. Henry Inman and Col, Willlam
F'. Cody In thelr book, “The Great
Salt Lake Traifl.®

The Sloux was anxious to trade his
capture, and Whipsaw, who was as
tender-hearted 28 ho was rough-look-
lng, gave a Jjack-konlfe for the boy.
Once In possecssion of the baby, he
put soll moccasinsg on its littlo feet
and n warm doeskin jacket on Its
back. Under the trapper's kindly
care the little fellow throve and grew
rapidly into a strong and handeome
ehild.

Soon after his ndoption the trapper
took charge of an overland station
on the Mnoe of the pony espress, that
famous mecans of carrying the West-
crn mall, Dy the {ime tho little Paw-
nes was five years old he was of
great sorvice Lo the old agent,

With aun Inteuse halred of his own
race, tho boy inheiited many of the
red man's romarkable traits, His
sense of hearing was marvelous. He
could distingulsgh the distant foot-
steps of a bear or the thud of a
horse's hoofs on the soft sod long be-
foro the trapper couldl make out a
sound. Ho nlways gave warning when
tho pony oxpress nwas coming, eilh-
er by dny or night, and the men

(nye

named him "Liltle Cayuse,” because |

his ears were tho fist to ecateh tho
sound of the horses’ apnroach.

In Lho iddle of the night the lit-
tle Pawnee woull waken the trapper.
“Cayuse, cayuse!™ hée would say. The
rider who wng to take the place of
the one who was coming would jump
up, saddle his horse, and be ready to
reliev: the express Lthe moment it ar-
rived. Little Cayuse's warning nevor
failed.

The pony espress wdas not the only
approach ot which the boy gave news,
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ANV oy B P A, :

i 1 f ol # r-l
i YRR, Daa - 1) .
- 14 _ ) r.‘F':r_f'" J
R 4 ‘
%

pand |
| such clreomstancoes

. [.nlnu.'

barral |

| LAck

 round n

be all |

hig |

l TOCK

“Is the express coming?” asked
the trapper.

“No,” answered the Pawnee lad.

“Well, go to sleep, then.,” said tha
trapper, but the little Indian shook
his head.

“Long time no cavuse,” he said.

sure enough the pony express wag
two hours .overdue. Whipsaw woke
up the men, Little Cayuse slipped out

of the door and lald his ear to the

| ground.

“Heap cayuses,” he announced.
The men got ready their guns and
walted. Before long a band of Blouyx
crept up Lo rurprise the sleeping sta-
tlon. But the station was not gloep-
ing, and the thleves were soon put to
flight. Later, a mile from the cabin
the express rider was found deac.

The president of the company
heard of Little Cayuge's action and
fent him a beautiful rifle, bullt for
nis small hands. The boy was only
6lx years old, but he had not *had
his gun long before he shof with it
A great gray wolf.—Youth's Compan-
lon.

RESCUED HIS DOG

To have hig
dayvlight in an
and withess Oof the hardest
fights he ever saw was the axperi-
ence of the nineteen-vear-old William
Bennett, whose story s given In the
Heglaster of Jola, Kansas. The dog
was nearly killel, and the wolf was
driven away only aftoer repeated asg-
saults with a club [n the hands of the
sturdy farmer boy,

The boy was plowing, and the dog,
which Is a shepherd of fair slze, was
playlng about the fleld Suddenly the
boy's attention was attracted by the
barking of the dog, and he turned to
fee the animal fighting full ti witn
& large gruy woll

The fight was fast and furious, thao
animals went round and round, and
finally worked thelr way up under the
handles, The woll was s
terested In Its combat with the Ao
that It did not realize that the
nad a falthfid ally In his master

The boy saw that the wolf
gotting the better of the baren
Aeizing A club, he hammered i«
ial with all hils
nung on with great tenae
alter
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later in the
ralsed Ereat rumpus
of in the fleld
near where the fight had taken place,

The boy made an iln'n--:rh.'_nilnn,
and discovered the wolf's lalr In the
plie, From the plle of rocks he

Lok eleven YOUNE wolvoes

Was not cowed, and
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The

woll's den,

had
routed out
Lthe animal, the purpose of
il young, had made the
hard and determined fight which wild
nnimnls know t0 make under
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BADY ON FLIER'S PILOT.
When the Chicago, Mllwaukee and
t'aul fller No. 3. with
Swanson up, stopped af
for water, a three-year-old
Of the famlly named Johnson
cliimbed upon the pllot of the engine,
unnoticed by any of the {rainmen or
the pump house engineer,

Alter the fireman had replaced the

S mngineer

Calmar,

L tank cover Englneer Swanson pulled

wounded .

| lh*.

:.hl-; {

pen the throttle and the train was
oon fiying fifty miles an hour toward
Molnes

When abhonut terg miles out of Cal

L mar the fireman, Moking nhead, saw
 what he thought was a bit of gingham

| standing stralght oul

| ‘Tho"'lnd:‘{“ horse-thieves soon found | from
| !

in the breeze.
who changed
a look for

tie told the engineer.
seats with him and
nimself,

At that Instant the little fellow's
nhalr came into view and Swanson put
on the alrbrakes with such foree that
the train stopped almost within tho
length of itself. He climbed down to
the pllot, where he found the little
fellow laughing and crowing and
holding on tight to one of the braces.

Conductor Hoxle took chargoe ol
the chlid and sent him back homo
irom Decorah.

LOOK

HUNG BY ROPE FROM ROCK.
Whilo- two tourists were attempt-
ing to scale the cliffs of serawflell, a
mountain in Cumberland, England,
one of them slipped, dragging his
companion by the rope with which
they were coupled. The rope caught
On a projecting rock and the cilmbers
hung at either end swaying over a
preciplee some hundreds of feot high,
They hung helplessly for several
hours, when another party of climb-
ers chanced to see them. They were
rescued In an exhausted condition.
Had they not been found they would
have hung until the rope broke or
would have dled from exhaustion.
A it T S oy A S
Trousers a Passing Fashion.

It may not be known that the
familiar soutane or cassock of a Cath-
olle priest was the garment habitual-
Iy worn by all gentlemen up to com-
paratively recent times, though it
was not always necessarily black.
There 1s a portralt of Dante wearing
cne of instep length, made on an un-
mistakable “sun ray” pattern. And
long gowns were not confined to gen-
tlemen, The habit of a Franciscan
frinr was the garment worn by the
ehepherds of Umbrla in 8t. Francls'
timo and probably for centuries be-
fore and after it. SN

There 1s evidence eflough of this

in our own times, if one travels out-
side the narrow limite of Western

civilization, The m&n or woman who
goes Hast will see skirted men every-

where—Arabs, Cashmeries, Punjab-
les, Burmans, Chinese, Japanese, Ma-

lays, *to mention only a few. The
present bifurcate system of Western
Europe, though it seems to the un-
traveled cye as fixed and unalterable

as the pyramids, is but n passing
| fashion In the history of male at

~=Grand Magazine.
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