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) OF GREAT PAPERS ON IMPORTANT SUBJECTS

fear of the Surgeon's Knife,
HE mililonaire who killed himself rather {han suffer
a surgleal operation for appendicitis is a fype of
many lndividuals who prefer death to the thought
of going under the scalpel. It Is by & strange men:
tal process that they come to such a cholce. Often, as in
this Intest case, the pain to be endured is vastly exag
geratgd by Imagination, while “the sense of death Is most
in apprfension;” for the removal of the vermiform ap
Pendix, gave In casex of acute developrent, Is ra rely deadly
nowadays, ;
Perhaps this wretched man had soch a case of “'nerves
svhon he was ordered to the surgeon that his system Was
strung to the snapping polnt and only nesded the sugges-
tion of the knife to Induce recourse to the revolver., Agaln,
his may bave been somewhnt llke the experience of the
brave ﬁnd gnllant duelist of whom [De Manpassant has
glven us such nn intense study—the man of certain mnrks
manship who paondered all night over the act of killing
Bis man on the morrow until from certainty his mind
drifted to doubt, from doubt to fear, from foar to punic
and sanity, until the plstol that was te kill his adver
pary be turned on his own brain
It wag long contemplation of the operation, no donbt,
that made death welcome to the man with the appendix,
It wos Shakespeare’s Brotug who truly wnld, “Cownrds die
many times before their deaths,”  This individunl was
afeald of paln, but of death he was unafrald, It Is n cu
ns process of the mind that makes mere physical fear
::mluuta the moral courage It takes to blow out one's
brains. It fs o part of the dark, lmpenetrable Mystery of
Life.—New York Prouss
Importance of Thibet,
HILE the proposed expedition into Thibet hins
appenied to the general fmagination chicfly in
poiut of {8 promise of revealing to general
knowledge an untnown land and a hidden city,
it haws, In fact, great actual importance as England’s first
effort to check Russian influence in possibly the most vital
Point which It is to-day essaying to conquer.
Thibit 18 not In itself a delectablo land—but it Hes ad-
coent to Indin. Lhassa, for all its secret, 1s known to
comparatively an inslgnificant town—but it Is the seat
bf the Dalal-Lama, Pope of the Buddh!st world, the In-
mation of the All-Merclful God for five hundred milllons
of human beings. These form a large part of the popula-
n of India, and they dominate China, It 18 by virtue of
the tnfluence that has gone forth from the sacred hill on
which Dalnl-Lama dwells that the present Manchu dynasty
has been maintained in power in the Middle Kingdom and
ronghout the vast tributary realms which up to now
ave constituted the Chinese empire. What the Buddhlst
ptif has done for Mauchus he can do again for Musco-
vites, 1i was from Mukden that the Mauchu lords ex-
tended thelr sway over the kingdoms to the south of
Manchurla; Rugsia Is In that ancient capltal now, and if

FIRST TORPEDO BOAT.

A Newsdealer of Toronto Tells How
Mo Bulit It

“] bulit the first torpedo boat that

CROSSING LAKE BAIKAL, ON

the Huossluns would wrest It from thelr predecessors they
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| | CONTENTMENT IS WEALTH. .
How lttle we know by the surface
What the deep undercurrent may bear;
There's many s Heht-bearted paoper
And many n sad milllonaire,
It isn't what shows on the surface
That counts fu the ev-ry-day strife.
That man s well off who's contented
With his draw in the lott'ry of life.
—Four-Track News,
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would find it the greatest possible ald to have a friend in
the Grand Lama, before whom Asia bows as Europs never
bowed before a P'ope of Rome.—Philadeiphia Ledger.

Japan's lndustries.
HEN we tuke Into considerntion the fact that a

single generation ago trade In auy shape
or form was regarded by the Japanese
as one of the most degrading pursuits,
and that nll those who followed commercial avoca

tions were classod (n the lowest gection of the social seale,
we cannot fall to appreclate the splendld national qualities
which in thirty yenrs have transformed a primitive ngrienl
tural country inte an Industrial nution. The allk trude con
tinnes fo rank as the leading staple indostry, and year
after vedr the area of land planted with mulberry trees |
e r’-';l;r-s In 192 the valoe of Japan's exports of raw
sllk resched nlmost oight milllons sterling. Of [ate the
manufacture of colton yarns has undergone material ex
pansion, and weilequipped mills bave sprung up in va. |
rlous parts of the country. The manufacture of matches is
also a thi¥%ing industry, and It I8 worth noting that the
Japaness matches find thelr way as far as British Indina
Coal and copper minlng #re as yet not fully develaped, but
it 1% the opinjon of local British experts that, with better |
methods of working the mines. the export trade In coal

could be brought up to between forty and (ifty mitlior
tons per annum.-—lLondon Graphie
I
Longer Life for Mankind.
ODERN sanitation and the improvement In the

practioe of medicine are showling notable results
in the prevention and cure of diseases and In
prolonging human life. The Chicngo Henlth De
partment, for Instance, finds that since 1872 the average
length of life has doubled in Chilcago In 1003 the aver-
age age at death was 42 per cent greater than in 1882, amd
111 per cent greater than in 1872, The cause of this In
crease In titality, according to the bulletin, is due to the
introduction of vaceinntion and the autitoxins, the discovery
of antiseptics and methods of annesthesi, and, most im-
portant of all, “the recognition of the importance of clean
Hnoess, personal nnd cireumferentinl™
Statisties recently made public in Massachusetts show
(thut the number of deaths from consumption In that State
hias been reduced abouf one-half In a little oven ten years. |
The death rate from this disease has been greatly decreased
in New York in the past decade by the use of sanitary
methods and the frosh-air enre.  The gratifying results
from intelligent treatment snd the enlightenment of the
people regarding the preventlon and treatment of fuber-
eulosis lead to the hope that the doctors will In course
of time sopquer even thig great seourge of the human race
—Baltimore Sun.

THE TRANSSIBERIAN RMLWAYI

gver worked,” sald James (. Cousins,
ler, at the corner of Queen
and Bpadina avenue, Toronto, to
Globe, In discussing the use of tor-
In the Russo-Japanese war. *1
was a ship carpenter at Charleston, 8.
, When the Civil War began, and as
&:’ were a lot of Yankee vessels
t there Genernl Beauregard asked

one day to see what 1 ecould do In
way of a torpedo boat. 1 took some
inch boards and bullt a  clgar-
ped boat thirty feet long, At the
we rigged a copper kettle, holding
about seventy-five pounds of powder.
The kettle was fastensd to a pole, so
that we could NIt it out of the wnter
when the boat was golng, anod then
sink it about eight feet under water
when we got to elose gquarters. The
pele was ant an angle of 45 degrees, so
that the kettle wonld strike the hull of

enemy below the water line, The
Kettle had some percossion caps on
the top, and the force of the colllsion
would make them explode ke this”
id Mr. Couslus, and, pulling out a
ell, he drew this sketeh:
“We rigged the boat In

»

it 1s popular’y

Captain | came evident that

men at work laying tracks across the lnke.

The Transsiberian rallway 1s not the vomplete piece of equipment which
supposed to be.
Baikal passengors and goods must be transshipped across the lake.
this, of course, has to be done on the lve.
belng hurried across Lake Balka! on the way to the East

It Is not even actually continuous, for at Lake
In winter
The Hustration shows two officlals
As soon as It be
war was Inevitable the Russinhs put an enormous force of
The thousands of men have

FIRST TORPEDO BOAT,

ames Eastman's yard, and called It
Little David. That was in 1802,
it was finished we saw the big
ankee war vessel Ironsides just out-
of Charleston harbor, and sent the
ttle David after her. The boat was
in charge of Mr. Mills, who kept the
Millg House, und the crew were Liou-
tenant Lascelle, Oharles Hanee, who
dcted as pllof, and a0 Mg Irishman; |
t his name. The Little Davia
nt straight for the Ironsides, tha
rpedo  was lowercd and  exploded
the hull. The water washed
over the Little Dawd, aud some of it
went down the smokestack and put out
the fire. Lascolle and the Irlshman
fumped overboard, but Hanee napd
ls managed to get the Little David
back into the harbor, and she often did
m work after that. The lronsides
dld pot sink, but was wo badly anm-
aged that she had to be towed swuy
by two other vessels.”
Mr. Cousins, who was born in New.
eastle-on-Tyne, Euglond, has hod a
fong and varled career by sen aud by
land. After a trip through the Baltic
be salled for many years In the Med
ferranean, sud o addition to the [T
has visited Jerusalem and otheg
gitiesr of the East, nud anlso Rome. e
was unfortunate enough to be ship
rocked tive tinies. He worked 1o o
shipyard at Quebec sbout Afty years
ago, but, becomlng tired of the job,
travelsd through the Btates and on to
Cuba. But yellow fever at Mantanzas
stopped  his Journeying for n yyhile,

After some years in Hurope he cume

of the war, and jolned the Clharleston
Light Infautry under Captaln T. G
Slinmons, He spent four months in
; at Fort Sumter after the sur
' ‘pender of Major Aunderson und after
: . ( i m took part in fourteen ehgage-
-,'.'- i;_.m —— i :
. NERY FEW WOMEN BTAMMER
ST W e -

) They Arve Bo Heldom AfMlicted

with This Discase.,
jow many women bave you ever
D who slammered? A low of ws,

-

out to Charleston, 8. ', at the opaning |

Russia to the scene
=:-—'—..-.

if this question were put, could remem.
ber one or possibly two, but the great
majority would bave difficulty in re
calling n gingle case.

And how many men?

Most persons at even a moment’s no-
tice can recall easea ranglug In number
from one to five,

This divergence (8 due not to any
trick of a defective memory, but to
one of the most curious of actual facis

The truth s that the proportion of
those afMlicted with stammering  or
stuttering Is 100 men to 1 woman, It
Is one of the most remarkable things
In the sclence of pathology. Even the
specinlists In nervous diseases seeun
utterly at o loss to necount for rf,

An eminent medieal authority Is
quoted us saying that In nll his experi
ence he had known of only one woman
that stammered, When asked how lie
accounted for the lmmunity of the il
sex from this aMictian he replied: |

“Stammering is an eplleptic affe
tlon of the orgnns of speech, amd the |
vietitw Is usunlly n person of n high
strung, excitable  tempernment. A
the st unnlysis the cause les in the |
mind; that Is, the stammerer stamers
because he fears he will stamimer aind
thus make himself ridieulous

"RBtainmering due  to
pelousnoss, snid it has been my s
ence thnt
self-conselonsnoss,

of confilet,

Is 0 LY

women seldom suffor 1o
Sodnl
MOore uscossnry to thele Lupploess 11
IR 1o wen's, and If as girls they hiava
a tendency to shyness or thimidity thes
et about overcoming It at an eari
and concentrale thelr attentla
upon dolng go untll they suceeed

“I do not mean to say that all vl
en oare totally vold of self-econsclons
1ess It s curious, however, thoat 1
they have a temwdency to Khyiess ol

LV DAL LU S T

nge,

muke It difienlt to overeome, thelr con
fusion most often manifests iself 1o
blushing rather thay stnmmering I
hove known girls who were vietims of
the blushing babit, and [ diseoversd
that they blushed for the sime reason
that T stammered—fear of dolng so,
Denver Post,

They say there are :ll kl_u:n]p of men
In the world, but we never yet saw
the kind that is proud of the prizes his

wife wins at card clubs,

labored night and day, and it {8 now officially announced that this lnk will
be ready for service in a very short time.

it will greatly facllitnte the transportation of men, borses nd supplies from

| thnldity that |15 so deoply rooted us to |

If this should prove to be true,

Trouble In Texan,

A Ylady postmaster” with a brace of '
large revolvers has caused consterna-
tlon In a Texas town, says the New

darker hues of the never<ddying spruce

L dricks, the commandant, | sllence, even when both he and  his
There had been one or two sl | sompanion  were led, bound and
foothal! gnmes, a serles of elaborate

,dress parades and one expulsion. This§ vineyard to the deserted house,

, hothing seemed more tantallzing than |

-!llnrry. who, ke many of the others,
| highly respected Wedrell, not alone for | ¢, the Inst room—the kitchen—at the
| his manliness, but for u certuin Spirit | pyek of the old house, and a ecandle

| of henlthy adventure which dominated | lghted, the captors were clever enougl
| bis charneter, wapted to know

(from here where grapes grow as 1t} yweqrall saw the dull glow of the
,they had been taught the business,” ! ondle somewhere In the room; he
| Wedrell continned, “It isn't a case of | youpg whuffiing feet within reach of

this time.
'meet my father and passed the place,
' 1 asked about it yesterday down
| Flemming's store, and Flemming sald

| basketful of grapes; it wonld be a jolly

lark and this weather simply gets into | Barry, still bound and  blindfolded,
lmy bones; 1 want to be under that| stond against the wall divectly oppo-
faultless sky for a while.” site,

. we

| slipped noiselessly down the big tree

Cparticular onk.

York Bun, by requiring all gentlemen, |

who call for mall to doff their hats or
dodge her bullets. So lusistent s she
on politeness that the sheriff has felt
ealled upon to protest to the depart-
ment at Washington

“T'his Indy postmaster,” he wrote,
“has found out somehow —we ain't de-
elded how-—that the Mavor and me
and sowme other leading cltizens was
some vexed and annoved with her, and
sinee then the postofice ain’t done any
business to gpieak of. If it was a man
denling out stamps we wonldn't have

to hother you: bot we aln't making
WHT On women, even on thlie one which
ean handle ber armament s casual
nud Mppant

“T'his  town respecifully  protesis
Agaluat the way this lady postmnster

In urging her views on politeness; this
towmn vespectfully protests that it aln't
ot bt outside the
when getting 1t mnll: this town
redpect Tully protests that His doly elect
il Mpvor Is Important In the
vyes of e mhd there ain't
eull for him to aet homble when
s ettt ing his il
Tl tn't felr
Kipgmsl ont af thie paosts

nnd

time to legve its

i
Cillgiths,
LN
Maoavor
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The Fool and His Money,

Towne—O0ur friend Lenders must Lo
the proverbinl fuol

rowne
er hard,

Towne—Well, 1 hieard Borroughs re-
mark that be was a “perfect gentle.
man. " —Phlladeiphina Press,

O, eome now;, thut's rmmih-

When a woman has children of the
cronpy age, #bhoe lodks  like goose
grease from November till May,

T |

k|

We |
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NDIAN summer was on, cialin, | eadets, A furlous struggle followed.
purple-tinted and radiant with the | Wedrell and Barry struck out left and
colors of early sutumn, The | right In the darkness, but fve against

grounds about Clover Creek Academy
vied with the surrounding hills In thelr
lavish dispiny of red and gold, and the
long sweep of treeplumed groannd that
sloped off to the stream back of the
barracks bullding seemed to be one
mnss of searlet, Intermingled with the

two proved Irresistible odds,

During that wild serimmage Wedrell
had heen trying to figure out the af-
fuir: this attack had been so sudden
and so unexpected that for the mo-
ment he was nonplussed, The methods
employed by these assallants were not
these generally popular with tramps,
and yet Wedrell could think of no one
olse who might attempt this miserable
plece of cownrdloe,

One thing struck him as particularly
| susplelous—no word hud been spoken
s far, The party preserved a perfect

The cndets had been In inrness long
enough to know whiat miiitary e
strnint was, for airendy they chafed
under the restrictions of semi-official
duty and begun to look with awe upon
the relentless rigor of  Major Ken-

wriggling, down pnst the end of the

stinmed up the excitement of the Barry was Indulglng In & cholee se-
early. sesxion, and as they pored over ! etion of expletives and Wedrell counld
their books In the stuffy classrooms | ear Lim roundly scoring his captors,

hut an outery In this spot could
country  on | geail to any vigible extent,
which the most fantastic and Aekle | Evidentiv the gang had some well-
sunshine fell. | defined object In view, for It headed
“1 have an ideq, Buarry," declared | {4 the direction of the broken doorway.
Wallace Wedrell, as the two cadets | ngpeing all this time Wedrell had at-
lolled upon the green after  8chool | (ampted to see enongh of those about
houes,  “It would mean some risk, but | yim 1o distinguish thelr clothing or
there would be all kinds of fun In It" | pontures. but the darkness thwarted
bim. Even when they were led down

not
these purple stretehes of

al | to tie henvy cloths over the eyes of the
about it without further delay. { two boys, thus cutting off any loophole
“1 know of a little farm about a mila | eseape or discovery.

theft at all. You see, the farm hos
bieen abandonel for several yenrs, and
while the vipeyard has not been enred
for the grapes nre as fine ns any Cali-
fornin product.”

“How do yon know about it
quiggd Barry curlously.

“Went over there last year at ahout
Was driving to Auburn to

his twitching legs a3 some one tried
mulelously to pinch hilim,

“Ouch!” bawled an ngonlzged volee,

Wedrell bhad kicked out with one
well-shod foot and ecunght the snenk
squarely in the stomach, doubling him
up like a Jack-knife, At the same mo-
ment Wedrell exerted every whit of
Iratrmlgth in hig back and shoulders; the
poorly tled cords snapped and In an-
other minute he was free, the bandage
whipped from his= burning eyes,

“Fleteher! Nokes! Daulton!
Noddy!" he shouted, the
his spoctacles awry on his nose, lay
wriggling and moaning on the Hoor
from the kick =o Ilately sdministered.

in-

nt

the place Is still untenanted.”

“Well, out with your scheme,”

“1 suggest that we use the ropes to-
night and go across to the place for a

Vioas!
last-named.

“Poetlcal, eh!"” warbled Barry: then
with a slap on his friend's shoulder,
“I'm with you; glve me some detalls.”

“You know about all there is to it
must gtart from the barracks ot
11 or 11:30 and be gulet from the word

It did pot tuke Wedrell the flash of
oL eye to determine his course, While
the other boys were smarting under
thelr surprise, Wedrell's knife, sawing
upon the cord chat held Barry a pris-
oner, frecd him before they recovered,

go; If old Ken learns about the affalr | “Now, then, a little of their owgn
1t will result disastrously.”™ ilmullr‘hm. Barry!” he roared, darting
“No fireworks," hinted Barrey, with a I out into the middle of the floor, His

smile.

Indications, however, promised any-
thing but a quiet night, for Wedrell
and Barry Lad scarcely entered  the
barracks bullding when o small  boy

sweeping glance of the Kitehen took in
every detall, the tallow dip burning on
n window ledge, the one broken chinlr,
the long door that led down to a cellar,
wide open at the other end of the
apuartment.

under which the two lads had been Barry was pot a sleepyhead; endets
lving, Foew there were who knew that | who knew anyihing about him at all
“Noddy" Slote had a pecullar babit of | gnew that he conld throw the hamimey

|on s,

studving high In the branches of this
It was cool up thepe
amid the branches and “Noddy" never
found a disturbing Influence,

“Whew!" he whistled, cloging his
Latin book with a pop; “l wmuast tell
Fletcher about this; more than two can
eat grapes, and Fletech ean get even
with that Wedrell chnp for his partic
ulur brand of audacity.”

An undercurrent of petty auimosity
existed between Fletcher and Wedrell,
which, If not encouraged by Walluce
bimgelf, was nursed into n vivid spark
of hatred by Fletecher, with whom no

one conld get along

Tups hnd ben soundad n fall  hour

; when two durk tgures, ontlined for u|

mwoment agninst the white walls of the
barracks, fell upon the grass beneath
n certaln thivdstory window, They
shot off down the slope under a maze
of somber green trees amnd alhinost sjm
ultancously  from  another  barracks
window Hve other tigures droppasd Into
the night with equal precaution,

The first two lost no time o elears
fng the wull that surronnded the sead
emy grounds and headed stealght for

Vihe undulating streteh of  halfopen
:u'lumil'_\' that oy bathed In the soft
| woontight,

“Moade o withont a tangle,” whis-

perved Harry, cocking on one elbow the
basket that he carreied with Juabilant
sutisfaction; “now for the grapes”
Wedeell snlfed the night
suppressod content
thut  breath
enough to pay us fo
ture? he inquired spivitedly
pounion nmdded enthusinstie ae
'he walk bl o
hour; then they caome upon o mmbiing
olil house, pleturesque Tn Its desolation
band were signs of
i the ovepgrown gurden
o the
reared groen barriers
and where onee n brick path bl besd

e wi
the i)
Hitthe v

1|
ik v

“Isn't of

LLATLS

=ent

cousuimd u seant

On every mwirg o'l

tralled

Wasesils

1P
s wlln!lll_

beneath

thelr branches
them,
down to the road rank vegetation hild
It from view

Walrell led the way to the vineyard
There six long loaded
withh tralling vines and lusclons bhlug
hinck grapes, Heneath these arbors,
where a1 wililerness of follage hemmsd
them I(n, It was hlacker than the night
Itself

Barry
faction

were nrbors

wns giving

become suddenly alive,

garther than any boy In the college,
axeept, perhaps, Wedrell hilmself, and

it was no child's play to face those
battering-rain arms.
"'oor Noddy had not managed to

clear the floor; there were four agaln=t
twao,

“Pleteher,” muttered Wedrel? in that
lutensely exciting moment before the
two clashed; “1'm about to give you
a good thrashing If it's In me; 1 think
vou deserve It

That worthy may or may not have

vent to his satia l
with a bandful of cholee Ca-
tawhas when It seemed that the arbor
No sound, no
ery: but figures, lurking farther back
in the gloow, new clesed ln vo the (wo' escape that; somweone must bave spled

deserved it, but the thrashing did come
'nml the big bully went in a heap to the
| Hoor, with one brolsed eye that would
| cortainly be decornted with black on
the following day. Wedrell's first hard

blow from the shoulder bhad cuaught
him in the vight plnee.
| Barry in the meunwhile had done

| just what Wedrell could bave wished
attoncked one of the other bhoys, but
gpother came at him pellmell, In the
mand melee, which took all three to the
end of the room before they knew it
inrry pushied both forward aund down-
waurd, 118 adversaries lost thelr bal-
aee and were tumbled feet first down
the open eellar doorway.
“Cioond ! shouted Wedrell
this one, Barry!"”
Lirlng Lig breathing spell Barey wit

“Now

pessedl o lnughable sight
Wedrall’s dron hand, gripped In
of the sole remalning dghting
representative of that midolight
dettin, fairly Heted bhim from his Gest
wred sent him spluning like a rag doll

(R ITC
cotlonge

Vil

and  Fleteher (the scamp)
thought Le would do a bright thing;
the idea was to lock us in the old house
and to leave us there, Ol Ken would
linve ralsed particulsr Caln fo the
morning and Fletcher's joy  would
hnve been complete. As It Is now, the
tables have been turned, 1'll  leave
word with Flemming at the store to
have them relensed some time during
the day, and they ean’t bring us into it
without getting themselves still deeper
in the mire, Ob Just lmagine a night
in that lonely cellur!”

“It makes me shiver to think of It,"
replied Barry, with n grimace.

No protests, no threats, no pleadings
would avall; Wedrell solemnly took the
candle and, with Barry close at his
heels, marched out, to leave the kiteh.
en it binnk, black bole at the end of
the hall

It was beginning to redden in the
east as they walkéd through the tall
weeds toward the rond. Suddenly Bar-
ry stopped short.

‘Look here, Wedrell,” he ejaculated,
“we've forgotten one thing!” Wedrel)
shook his hend In perplexity.

“What I= i7" he nsked.

“The grapes!” wius Barry's explosive
response,  “Wailt o minute, 'm golng
te get m bunch for bhoth of us."—Boston
Hernld.

LUCKNOW.

THE HEROINE OF

Death of Lady Ingils, Who Kept a
Diary During the Siege.

An Interesting figure In English his-.
tory hins passed away in the person of
Lady Inglis, who died at her residence,
17 Rectory rond, Beckenham, after n
short iliness

Ludy Julla Sellng Inglls was the sec-
ond dauvghiter of the first Lord Chelims
ford and was born In L1833,
She was the widow of the
defender of the British residency at
Lucknow, Rir John Eardley Wilmot
Inglis, K. . B., who dled In 1882, una
in memory of whose services in the
Indian muting she had been N recelpt
of a pension,

Lady Inglls herself went through
the slege of Lucknow, and in addition
to the terrors of the siege and the sub
sequent jonrney to the const she was
shilpwrecked on the voyuge home
England,

She afterwnrd published the diney
she kept during her eventrul iife in the
besieged city, where her husbaml, then
Brigadier Inglis, commanded the garri-
soncthroughout the elghty-seven dpys
the place wns invested.

She deseribes the entrance Into the
residency, on a day when glad shouts
rung through the tortnred clty, of “a
short, qulet-looking, gray-haired mau,
wiom | knew at once Lieneral
Havelock. He shook bhands with
and «aid he feared that we had
fered a great deal,

“1 vconld hardly answer him
It was & mowent of unmixed happl
ness, but not lasting. 1 felt how differ
ent my lot was to others * * * |
tried to write homwe, but conld net.

“The relieving foree had  suffered
most severely * * * The wounded
had been abandoned * * The en-
vmy had loopholed the houses and shot
the poor fellows down by scores s
they passed through the narrow
streets."”

Ouee while on the dangerous marel
from Lucknow to the const the sudden
gommaund, “Halt!” hang out into rhe
nfght.

Lady Inglis had a bhaby with her at
this time, and thus she writes: *“Si-
lenee wns ordered amd all lights to be
put out * * I shnll never forget
my anxiety lest bauby should commence
erving again and perhaps betray our
wherenbouts.  Fortunately  baby  did
not ery

On the way to England bher ship was
wrecked near the const of Ceylon, amd
hope had been almost nbandoned when
the passengers, who had been drifting
about In smnll boats, were pleked up
by o notive vessel and taken into Trine
comnlee London Express,
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Cheerful Herolsm.
“There are quiet vietories and strug-
says Dickens, "great sacrifices
of self, and noble acts of herolsm done
every day In nooks and corners, and in

glos'

little households, and In men's and
women's bearts.” The Lhead of a chil-
dren's home and wid society  tells,

through the Chlengo Tribune, a touch-
ing story of simple heroism,

The story deals with the high and
unselfish cournge of a poor German
mother. She came Into my office with
such an alr that If we bhad not re-
celved advance notlee concerning her
case we mnst hnve been serlously mis-
led by her cheerful manner,

“1 gif yon my children,” she in-
formed me, lightly, as one who had
few cures and no positive troubles.
“1 hat slx dot 1 cannot keep, but one
1 will not gif you. He is sixteen, nnd
erippld.  He & no goot to anyone but
me.  Him 1 keep”

Here Is the story back of the lght
hearted manner: The woman was left
n widow and penniless, with the seven
children she loved so dearly. Try as
she might, she found herself utterly
unable to support them, let alous nny
thonght of edueating them. The lnme
ly, who was “no goot o anyone bt
she would wot part with,

To avold burdening others with Lis
support or allowing the poor cripple to
feel Llmsell depemlent strangers,
she allowed us to provide for the oth-
yver she did bher best to hide frow
ot knowledge the of part
ing with theane 1 oeall that the purest

T

SOrrow

after his unfortunate brothers i
the eeilar, Fleteher had staggered to
bt Wedrell nu shiurt wors
of Wi, ool e,
13 prrecipltoted
sinirs

N e to waste with you
oy clinekisl, Foy
we st get baek to the acudemy
night! Vith that sl Inekles
Noddy down with his com

Wi

\
Il il de
too, was most ol
down the slippery
SNodlidy,

1l gusplug Bireras th

e doar gquick!™ he callsd to

arrey
There
upan it

chaln and ecnteh

wais

Wis an iron
und the door vy
strong. Dbeing portion of the oak
floor, Soap! went the catel In ts place
just ns a thunderous pounding of rate
fists threatened to push It upward
“Too Inte!" called Wedrell ‘A pleas
ant night, fellows. Now, DBarey,” he
went on bhurriediy, “we must get back
to the barracks as guickly as we can
or revellle will eateh us out, A uvarrow

iy

kimd of herol=m

Origin of the Clearing House,
Nut of
B et clearing-house

bankers

which
yatein oviginated
e London
et |

ke oxchauges of

nre
1he

nwnnre Fhie
in
Nhe messengers of
sl 1o
a certnin nlehouse and there
P er (N ITOT
prloyers oliseryvedd this aod beld 8 meet
I the foumding of
| g In the foundling of
London cleariug-hovuse in 1775

tanking-honses

lhe
the

| ing resulied
resuited

Elther one of two things I8 neces-
gury to make the guests feel that the
pleasure has beguu: Relreshments or
Therefore, out the
ftd bead the other

BOESI]. wolt
| freshments early

off, - _

Old story golng the rounds again:
Colored man sawing wood In August,
Yery hot Persplration pouring off
Lfms, Me looked up at the sun, and In-
guired: “Whar was you last Feb-
ruaryr’

re-

| greal

| days in theatricals,
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FAVORITES

Paddle Your Own Canoe
Voyngar upon lite's sea,
To yourself be true,
And wher'er your lot may be,
Paddle your own eanoe,
Never, though the winds may rave,
Falter nor look back;
But upou the darkest wave
Leave n shining track,

Nobly dare the wildest storm,
Stem the hardest gale,

Brave of heart aud strong of arm,
You will never fall

When the world is cold and dark,
Keep an aim in view;

And toward the beacon-mnark
Paddle your own canoe.

Every wave that bears son on
To the silent shore,

From the suuny sonrce has gone
To return no more.

Then let oot an hour's delay
Cheat you of your due;

But, while it s ealled to-day,
Paddle your ow’ canoe,

If your birth denies you wenlth,
Lofty state and power,

Honest fame and hardy health
Are a better dower.

But if these will not sutfice,
Giolden gain pursue;
Aud to gain the glittering prize,
Paddle your own canoe,
Would youn wrest the wreath of fame
From the hand of fate?

Wonlil you write o deathless name
With the good nnd great?

Would you bless your fellow-men?
Heart nnd sonl imbne

With the holy task, and then
i‘nddle yvour awn cunoe,

Would you erush the tyrant wrong
In the world's free fight?

With a spirit brave and strong
Buttle for the right.

Apd to break the chiglng that bind
The many to the fow-——

To enfranchise slavish mind—
Paddle your own canoe,

Nothing great is lightly
Nothing won is lokgt;

Every good deed, nobly done,
Will repay the cost.

Leave to heaven, in humble trast,
All you will to do;

But If you sueceed, you must
Paddle your own eanoe.

~—Rarah K. Bolton.

won,

Blaw, Hlow, Thou Winter Wind.
Blow, blow, thow winter wind,
Thou art not so unkind

Ax man's lugratitude;
Thy tooth Is not so keen,
Because thou art not seen,
Althongh thy breath be rude.

Freeze, fodeze, thon bitter sky,
Thon dost not bite so nigh
As benefits forgot;
Though thou the waters warp,
Thy sting is not so sharp
As friend remember'd not.
= William Shakspeare,

;BIG DRUM IN THE ORCHESTRA.

It Is One of the Most Tmportant

Featnres of Shows.

“Few persons realize it, but the man
who beats the big drum In the orehes-
trit {8 one of the most important mem-
bers of the musleal aggregation,” snld
an attache of one of the local theaters
to a writer in the New Orleans Times-
Democrat, “and as a matier of fact we
could not get along without him at
this day and time. While the dram s
one of the most anclent of musical in-
struments, belng positively primitive,
it Is yet, even in this advanced age,
one of the most useful., Men werd
beating on the tightly stretched hides
of wild animals and getting a sort of
mtsie out of It long before they had
learned how to blow the simipler mel-
odies out of hollow reeds, The drum
idea cnme into existence before men
ever dreamed of tooting horns, Thump-
ing on a coon skin, or a skin of some
other kind, was the only music of a
many primitive peoples, and
even now this kind of music is played
while some of the island tribes go
through their ceremonial dances,

“But 1 was thinking of the great
use to which the drum is put nowa-
We could not get
along without it and ns a result the
drummer is pald a salary next In
amount to that of the leader. He is
well pald and enrns his money, You
have no doubt observed that fo per-
formances of 4 certuin kind the drum-
mer I8 very much in evidence., Take
the speclal stunt of the sort we find in
vandeville, comical stage falls, aero
batics, dances, any kind of turn where
there I8 a violent aud swilden ehan

FLLN
aud you will find that the drvtnmer
will play an lmportant part. e is the
man who marks the rtime of the

chunge. He always hits the drom at
the right time. He is o perfect aocord
with the performer, It takes o muan
of some talent to do this You hnve
no idea the trouble we have in finding
wen who this
would bnve it
quite no urt
the drum at the right thne

cun o WOrk s we

It has developed nto
this business of tapping

il

we experionece somye tronble iy getting
men to do the work Just as we wouiild
have It done

That's why we are forced o pay
the drummer 0 good snlary I Ix
ftportant person the vrehiestra and
don’t yon make any mistuke ghont It
And | may say that he Knows i (WIS
pulitie mny overleok him, but vou oin
net #suy as mueh of the theateien) man
ngers, for he is a man they have 1o

reckon with.”

Not in Love Becanse she Plasties
You LMy kDow if n r HEes von
by the way she hehay when you
meet her Don't w takenn in 1 ¥ tlie
miere fact thnt she chinges color, Girls
do that from 4] sand (N it
cases, il thery Do reason why
shiee mliondd b In love with you y
boecause she Dluslies Health
What Hoyalty Costs England
The executive oiu o the nited
Etntes culls for omly STIZOM o vour
while Englamnd gi « the roval ta .
€1, 000, 0000 .
When n woman writes hopoe st
ber card parties, and falls to wention

ber wother |

her bables,
fndiguant.
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