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Vietim of the 'Irosts.
Leefatonk on

meat

much wrapping paper as
those scales and making we pay
prices for it

Marketman—Yes, ma'sgs, and I'm let-
ting yon bhave all that Weapping paper
with a foll knowledge of the fact that the
price of It, owing to the sonlless grosd of
the wood pulp monopoly, is going up right
along. Angthing else this mornlug,
ma'am?

Slde Lighis on History.
Tsrael Putuam had shot the wolf.
“1 hadn't practiced on the ncighbors®
wats for nothing,” he maid, loocking around,
from force of habit, for n place where he
could bury the animal.

Yet be dido't forget to apply for &
bounty on the woll's saulp.

RLACK ITCHING SPOTS ON FACE.

Fhyaician Called [t Ecaemna in Worst
Form—Patient Despaired of Core
—Cutlenra Remedles Cared Her,

“About four years ago 1 was afllict-
e] with black splotches all over [y
face and a few coverlng my body,
which produced a severe |tehing Irritu-
tlon, and which coused me a great deal
of suffering, to such an extent that I
wias forved to cnll In two of the lead-
ing physicimns of After a thor-
ough examination of the dreaded com-
Plaint they announced it to be skin ec-
wema in the worst forri, Thelr tront-
ment did me no good, Flnally 1 be-
enme despondent nnd decided to discon-
tinue thelr services. My husband pur-
«<hased a single set of the Cutlcura
Remedles, which entirely stopped the
breciking ont. 1 continued the use of
the Cutleura Remedies for six months,
and, after that every splotch was en- |

years ngo, Mrs. Lizzie B. Sledge, 540
-Jones Ave, Selma, Ala., Oct. 28, 1004."

The Man Who Is Ahead.

In almost every newspaper you plek
‘up you are pretty sure to find a lot
«of gush about the man behind the coun-
“ter and the man behind the gun; the
~man behind the buz-saw and the man
“behind the =on; the man behind the
‘times and the man behind his rents;
“the man behind the plowshare and the
man behind the fence; the man be
‘hind the whistle and the man behind
‘the cars; the man behind the kodak
@and the man behind the burs; the man
bebind his whiskers and the man be-
bhind his fists; nnd everything Is en-
tered on the list, But they've skipped
another fellow, of whom nothing lns
fbeen sald—the fellow who Is even, or
=a llitle way ahend ; who pays for what
*he geta, whose bills are always signed.
‘He's a blamed sight more Important
thnn the man whe Is behind. All the
<ditors and merchants, and the whole
comnmercial clan, are indebted for ex-
istence this houest fellow man. He
“keeps us all In buslness and his town
18 never dead, apd so we take off our
“aigite to the man who Ix ahead.—Judge

{ Triamph of Mind.,

Victim of Delusion—Doctor, I'm

fully afrald I'm golng to lave bﬂln
T,

Doctor—Pooh, pooh, my dear friend!
That Is all an illusion of the senses,
There Is no such thing as fever. You
bave no fever, you have no br—h'm !—na
moaterial substance upon which such a
“wholly imaginary and supposititious thing
:ﬂa fever could find any base of opern-

Vietim—O, doctor, what a load you
thave taken from m;——rrtm my—I have
w mind, haves * 2

“TWO TOPERS."

) A Teacher's Expericuce.

My friends call we "The Postum
Freacher,“ writes a4 Minn, school
teacher, “because I preach the gospel
of Postum everywhere I go, and have
been the means of lberating many
‘colfec-pot slaves.'

“l dom't care what they call me so
loug as 1 ecan help others to see what
they lose by sticking to coffee, and
can show them the way to steady
nerves, clear braln and general good
heaith by using Postum.

“While a school girl | drank coffee
and had fits of trembling and wwent
through a slege of nervous prostration,
which took me three years to rally
from,

“Mother coaxed me to use Postum,
but 1 thought coffee would give me
strength, So things went, and when 1
marrled | found my busband and [
were both coffee topers and | can sym-
guthlze with a drunkard who tries to
Beave off his cups,

“At
bought a package of Postum, followed

band how he liked the coffee.
{ “We each drank three cups agAece,

mmmhmm-m:mmd

Elmr of Sennu |
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CHAPTER 1.
“This is a nice room you've got, Wal
"

“Yea, you know I am to stay here for
two years, and 1 might as well be comv
fortable."

“It's & good denl better than my room
~twice as big, to begin with., Then, my
earpet looks as if it had come down
through several genggntions, As for a
mirror, I've got n seven-hy-nine looking
glass that I have to look into twice be
ore I can see my whole face. As for the

-

| budstead, it creake so when I jomp imo

ia that I expect every night it'll fall to
pleces and spill me on the floor. Now
your room Is splendidly farninhed.”

“Yes, it is now, but father farmished
it at his own expense, e sald he was
willing to spond a little money to make
me comfortable.”

“That’'s more than my father wald. Ie

Mre. Pne ,.,-__\.,u e putting nearly as (told me it wouldn't do me any harm to

rough it."
“Perhaps he's right,” said Walter. “Of
eourse, 1 don't object to the new carpet

and furniture, but I shouldn’t consider
it any great hardship if 1 had to rough
It, as you enll ir"

“Wouldn't you? Then 1'll tell yon what
we'll do. Lot's change rooms. You can
go round and board at Mrs., Glenn's, and
I'll come bhere,"

“I am not sure what my father wonld
think of that arrangement,” said Walter,
swmiliog.

“I thopght you'd find some way to
erawl out,” snid Lemuel. "For my part,
1 don't believe you'd enjoy roughing it
any better than L™

“1 don't kpow,” sald Walter; “I've

sometimes thought 1 shouldn't be wvery
sorry to be a poor Loy, and have to work
my own way."”

“That's very well to say when you're
the son of a rich man.”

“So are you."

“Yen, but 1 don't get the benefit of it,
end you do. What would you do now
if you were n poor boy?"

“I ean't say, of course, now,
wouldl go to work at something.
sure [ counld earn my own liviog."

*1 suppose I could, too, but 1 shouldn’t
want to. Some people are born lazy, don't
think so?"”

“Perhaps you are
Walter, with a smile,
open our Casar

Lemuel Warner was n pleasant looking
boy of fourteen, the son of n prosperous
merchunt in New York. Walter Conrad
was from a small conntry town, where his
father was the wealthiest and most prom-
inent and fofluentinl citizen, having a
bandeome mansion bhouss, surrounded by
extensive grounds.

Nobody knew just how rich he was;
(bat he was genernlly supposed to be

but I
I am

right,” answered
“Now supposs we

“tirely gone. 1 have not felt a symptom worth two hundred thousand dollars, Mra.
-of the eczema eloce, which was three | Conrad had been dead for five years, so

that Walter, who wns an only child, had
no Immediate relatlon except his fathoer,
It wus for this reason, perhaps, that he
had been sent to the Essex Classical In-
stitute. HBeing a boy of walent, and well-
prounded in Latin, he was casily able to
take a high rank o his class, Lemuel
Warner had become his intimate friend,
being in the same class, but inferior to
him in scholarship, They usunlly studied
their Latin lessons together, and it was
owing to this circumstance that Lemuel
made a better figure in his recitutions
than before Walter came to the school.

“There, that job's done,” said Lemuel,
closlng his book with an air of satisfoc

tlon, “Now we can rest.”
“You forget the Latin exercise. You
know the doctor expects each boy to

write a letter in Latin, addressed to lis
fether, pot lesa than twelve lines in
length,”

T'he boys started on their new task, and
finished by nine o'clock. Lemuels let-
ter was written with a brilliant disregard
of grammaticnl rules, but it was consid-
srably revised in accordance with sugges-
tions from Walter,

“I've & great mind to send my letter
home, Walter,” sald Lemuel, “Father
expects me to write home every week, und
this would save m: some troubls, Besides,
he'd think I was getting on famously, to
write home In Latin"
“Yes, if he didn't
takes.”

“That's the rub. He'd show it to the
minister the first time he called, and then
my blunders would be detected. I guess
I'd botter wait till it comes back from
the doctor corrected,”

“I expect to hear from home to-mor-
rok,"” sald Walter. “It is my birthday.”
“Let me be the first to congratulate
you. How venemable will you be?”

“As venerable as most boys of fifteen,
hm‘ll

“You're three montha older than | am,
then. Do you expect a present?”

“Father promised to glve me a gold
watch chain some time. You kuow 1
have a gold watch already,”

“Yes, and a regular little heauty”

“8o it wouldn't surprise me wwueh to
get & chaln for a present.”

“You're n lucky boy. My watch is all-
ver, and only cost twenty dellare.”

“I dare say I should be just as happy
with a silver watch, Lom.”

“1 suppose you wonldn't like to buy,
would you? 1If so, I'll give you the
chance. A falr exchange is no robbery,”

“No, I suppose not; but it woulda't do
to exchange a gift.”

“Perbaps, If my watch were gold and
yours silver, you nouldn t have any ob-
Jections™

“1 don't think that would alter the
case with me. A gift is & gift, no matter
about its value"

“It's the hard study, 1 suppose, that's
dome It. 1 must be getting back to Ma'am
Glenn's, Good-night.”

“Good-night, Lem."

Lemuel Warner gathered up his bodks,
and left the room. Walter poked the fire

find out the mis

lust fo sheer desperation, 1 |

directions about bolllug it, served it |
with good cream, and ssked wmy hus. | be, Walter stepped to the door and opened |

and what a satisfled fesling i€ left. Our |

putting some ashes on, so thut It wopld
keep till the next woruing, and commons
|ed undressing. He was interrcpted by

& lLeavy step on the stalrs. and et 1y
n!uﬂurd & knock resounded upom his
door.

Wondering who bis late visitur coatd
[1t. He was still more surprised to recog-
nlze In thoe visltor D, Portor, the pein-
‘elpal of the Institute,

“Good-evening, Conrad,” mid the doe
tor. "1 am rather a late visltor, 1 was
pot wure bat you mdght be in bed. ave
you heard from home lately, Convad?™
scked the doctor.

“Yeu, uir, 1 received a lodtor o fow
days minee*

“Did your father speak of being us-

_:,.._,_- "2{‘“*"-‘ — s i e na

- e ’ = . -

I received this telegram twenty minutes
slnes”

Walter took the telegram, with trem-
1bling fingers, and read the following mes-
sAge |

“Dr. "orter—Please send Walter Con-

rad bome by the first train, His fnther
is vory sick NANCY FORBES."

"Do you think there Is any danger,
Dr. Porter?' asked Walter, with a pale
face,

"I cannot tell, my boy: this telegram
furnishes all the Information I possess.
Who is Naney Forbes?

“She is the housekeeper,
Izn that father jx g0 sick, He did pot sy
anything about it when e wroto.”

“Let ue hope it s only n brief sick-
ness, | think you had better go home by
the first train to-morrow morning."

The principul shook hands with Walter
and withdrow, Whon Lis tall form bad
vanished, Walter sat down and tried to
renlige the foet of his father's sickness ;
but this he founy diffienlt, It was o long
tme before be got to sleep, but at length
he did gleep, wuking In time only for a
hasty prepmration for the homeward jour-
ney,

He was so occupied with thoughts of
his father that it was not till he was well
on the way home that it ocourred to him
that this was his fifteenth birthday, to
which be had been looking forward for
some time.

The sent
RO

I can't real-

in front of Walter was for
time vacant; but at the Woodville
station two gentlemen got in and entered
upon an soimnated conversation. Walter
did not at first pay any attention to it
He was looking out of the window list-
lesaly, unable to fix his mind opon any-
thiug except Lis father's sickness, But
at length his attention was caught by
some remarks moade by one of the goentle-
nien in front, and from this point e list
~ne dlanguidly.

“1 suspected Lim to be a swindler when
he first came to me," said the gentleman
sitting next the window., *“He hadn't an
honest look, and I was determined not
to have anything to do with his scheme,
Mining companles are risky things al-
ways. [ once got taken in to the tune
of five thousand dollars, but it taught me
o lesson. Bo L was not particularly lw-
pressed with the brilliant prospectus of
the Grent Metropolitan Mining Company,
in spite of its high-sounding vame, apd
its promised dividend of thirty per eent,
Depend upon it, James Wall and his enn-
fedderates will pocket all the dividends
that are made."

“Very likely you are right, Dut it may
be that Wall really believed there wos &
good chance of making money.”

“Of course bo dM, but he was dotor-
mined to make the money for himsvif,
and not for the stockholdors,”

“1 might have Leon temptod to invest,
but oll my money was locked up at the
time, and I c¢ould not have done so with-
out borrowing the money, and thet I was
resolved not to de.”

“It was fortupate for you that yon
dido't, for the bubble has already burst.
Thers will be many losers. By the way,
I hear that Mr. Conrad of Willonghby
was largely interested. He e a rleh man,
but for all that he may have gone in be-
yond his means,"

“1 nm sorry for him, but that was reck-
e

“Yes, he was completely taken in by
Wall. He's a smooth fellow.”

When the gentlemen left tho enrs Wal-
ter saw one of them had left a morning
paper lying in the seat. He picked it up
and examined the columns untll his eyes
fell upon the following paragraph

“T'he failure of the Great Metropolitan
Mining Company proves to be o diss-
trousd one, The nssets will not be sulii-
vient to pay more than five per cent of
the amount of the soms invested by the
stockholders, possibly not that,  There
must have been gross mismanagement
somewhere, or such a result could hardly
hinve been reached. We understand that
the nffairs of the company are in the
hunds of assigoees who are empowered to
wind them up, The stockholders in this
vicinity will await the result with anx-
iety.”

“That looks rather discowraging, to be
sure,” thought Walter, I sappose father
will lose & good denl, But I'll tell him
he pesdn't worry about me. L shan't mind
being poor, even i it comes to that. As
long ns he is lett to me, 1 won't com
pluin.”

The time passod until the cars stopped
ot Willoughby gtation. Walter juomped
over a fence and took his way across the
ficlds to his father's house, By the road
it would have been a mile, but it was
searcely move than balf a mile by the foot
path,

He went up the pathway to the front
door and rang the bell, The door was
opmed by Naney Forbies, the housekeepor,
whose name was auppended to the
graim,

“So It's you, Master Walter,” she snid.
“1 am glad you are bonw, but i's a sad
home you're come to"

“1s father very sick, then ¥
ter, turning pale,

“My dear child, your father disd
eight o'clock this morning.”

CHAPTER 11,

This sudden announcemont of his fath-
er's death wps o great shock to Walter,
The news stunned him, and bhe stood,
pale amd motlonless, Jooking into the
licusckecoper's fuce,

“Come o, Master Walter,

tele-

asked Wal-

come in and

have a cup of hot ten. 1t'll mnke you
feed hotter,”
“Toll me about I, Nancy: Lesl onn't

think

Wik

it's true, It's so sudden. When
he first tnken slek?
“1 Hdu't potice nothing till last night

junt after supper Richard woeng to tae

postidilde and got your father's letiers,
| When they came be took ‘em into tas i

brary, and began to esad “em.  There was
| three, T remember. It was aboat an hme
| before 1 went ite the room to tell um

the warpoater had enlled sboyt repairing
the carviege bouse. Whem 1 came o,
thive wag your poor father lying om the
erpet, womselows. He bold a letter tignt
In Lis hand, 1 werpatoed for halp.  Mr
Brier, the carpoater, and Richard com»
In and bhelpedd me to LIlE up yeur poor
father, nod wh seot dight off for the due
o

“What did the doctor say T

“He sald it waa o paralytic stroke—a
vooy badl oue-—and ordered him te ba put
ta bed diretly, But it was of s o,
Hl- tnover redoversd, but brostdied We st

{1 "Nancy, v you got thet jetter wisivh

P, A "u-..-ir. said Walter, tak "You, Mostwr Waller, 1 put R
L o read the above letter? A ulu'-. “Hlave—have ,mul:i ma:'-w-e—au. T v -
BEW 0B Appos "m‘." throo, n! et bowe bees bad newy in R/
w6t W rerirqpnalbeiay ol of | my boy; sad that s my ressan ﬁ.ﬂ:h s letme,
. *H aﬂmmuﬁbnﬂh-. whith dhe in hanis. Ih
e oo
'_;.II . . | .
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read it httll,. and it confirmed his s
picions. It was from a lnw;sr Mr. Con-
rid hnd ssiktead te make inquiries respect-
ing the Great Metropolitan Minlng Come
any, and was as follows,

“Willinm Conrnd, Ewq

"Dear Sle-—1 have, at your requast,
taken pubus to Inform myself of the pres
ent mabagement and condition of the
Great Metropolitan Mining Company.
The task has been less difficult than 1
anticipated, since the fallure of the com-
pony has just been made publle, The
munogement has boon n the hands of dis
houest and nnscrupulous men, and It (s
doubtful whether the stockholders will be
able to resover anything.

“ANDREW HOLMESR"

Whalter folded up the letter, and put It
into his pocket. I1le felt that this lettor
hnd cont his father his life, and in the
midst of his grief he bad very bitter
thoughts about the unscriupulous man who
liad led his father to ruin. Had it been
the loms of property, he could
have forgiven him, but he bad been de-
prived of the kindest and most indulgent
of fathers,

“1 should like to see my father,” Le
s,

An hour later he came out of the Jdoath
chamber, pale but composed., He secmed
older and more thonghtful than when he
entered, A greap and sudden sorrow often
has this effect upon the young.

“Nancy," be sald, "have any arrange-
ments been made about the funeral ¥

“No, Walter, we waited till you eame."

“My futher had no near relatives
There is 4 cousin, Jacob Drummond, who
lives in Stapleton. It will be necessary
to let him know. It will be best to tele
grapb.”

Jacoh Drommond kept a dry goods
ctore |n the village of Stapleton. He had
the reputation of heing 8 very mean man.
e earried his menoness not only into
his business, but into Lis honsehold, and
there was not a poor mechanic in Sta-
pleton who did not live better than Mr.
Drummond, who was the rich man of the
pince,

(To be continned.)

NOTHING LIKE LE&THEB

No Satiafactory Substitute Hos Yet
Been Discovered,

One of the most promising fields for
the experiments of the inventive gen.
lus, whether he be chemist, mechanle,
agriculturist or naturalist, is the senrch
for a substitute for leather, says the
Boston Transeript. In this vll_vlu'lu-u
the supply of leather seems to have
renched It topinost record, and Its
many uses are steadlly Increanalng. the
halance ef the law of demand aml sup-
ply must he prescrved by the prodac
tion of some suhbstanee which com-
bines attelbutes of leather. The old
expression, “There's nothing Hke leath.
er,” has never heen contradicted, but
now tesearch must he made i smuoe-
thing like leather Is found sultahle to
take the wear-and-tear of the feet of
milllons, and endove as lenther has

The

Japanese present thele mitsn-
matn tree, the bark of whiclh has some
of the gualities of leather. bnt  the |

Junanesa  are buving  leather 1

Ameriea, so that thelr bark is not lke-
ly to be produced o snfficlent quanti-
ties to be practicable, The most natn-
ral snbstitute Is some textile falirle
such n materinl, or
e, as to be lmpervious to water, and
alile to withstand straln  and
wedr.  Already the cotton canvas has
hecome o popular substitute for leather
summer shoes, DBut so far It
water-tight, nor durable berond n cor-
tuln short Himit, Its ase is canfined to
the yvamps and uppers of the shoe, the
old-fatliloned leather being depended
upin for the gole. The heel of leather

SOVare

has been ecrowded out in many in-
stunves by the rabber heel.  The wond-
en heel figures prominently in Cobaw,

Lorlse common gense or millltary styles

for women's shoes, But the artifieial
lenither s stlil unperfectsd

Some Knnsns goenius  propessd  to
nress g snhstines from corn stalks
which he nvers wonld serve the pur-
pos, Another wizzard of the Mildle
West desired n stopne sole of a  sube
stanee composed of marble dost, saw-

dust and glue. The lngenlons Japanese
have pressy a seaweed into o sub-
stauce which Is passable ns an Inner
sole, and stlll the secret s nunsolved,
ilding on the cotton cnnvas Lias pro-
duced  substances mnde of ecanvas
treated with rubber, hut the porosity
of leather 18 not provided for and ruh-
ber Is becoming It=elf a scarce sulb
stance,

A Yankee genlus has proposed the
shredding of old leather, then mixing
it with some binding substgnes and so

procuring a bullt-up leather. but the
life of the original has been destroved

Numerous paths have been blazed ont,
It will be seen, but the field Is still to
be traversed in the right directlon, and
the use of cotton, treated and woven
In some way, seems the most promils-
Ing. The patent leather of to.-day,
which 18 leather varnlshed and baked
till the varnish becomes a hard sur-
tace and the leather but a fibrons sul-
stance devolil of life and eolastlelty,
has been Imitated by treating heavy
cotton cloth In the same way with
quite simllar results, In that diree
tlon the problem is partlally solved
There Is yet to be devised a matorial
which will make the of the
schoolboy, of the farmef, the trepch-
dlgger and the business man,

&lioos

Ultrn=-Fashlonahle,
vWhatever boeame of that plain fam
callil the Dewberryvs who used to
at the end of
muan whe had
after a flve

ily
live In the little honse
the Inne?™ queried the
just returned to the village

yours” abwenee,

“0h, they struck oll, stranger” pre
plied the old postmaster. “They own
A big mansion on the hill, three auto-

mobiles and thelr daughter s engaged
to a real duke”™

*Qtrange! And do they still have
‘Dewberry” on the gnte as  they 4id
when they lived In the ltte bouse in
the lnne?™

*Oh, oo They call themselves Dn-
Barry e, Dewberry sounds  too
plain™

(‘lfﬁin. the \\-ylnﬂ-r
Cogger—The good parson tolkdl me |

nf i
o chemienlly trent- !
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Opmlons of Great Papers on Important Subjects.

WHYS AND WHEREFORES OF SLANG.

S 0 matter of facy, a lttle slang I8 an ex-
ceilent thing, but Iu the present era of
sling more than the smallest quantity 18 a
great deal too muach. The English Inngunge
mny folrly be gnld to be the most pletur-
esque pind most expressive o the world,
utd It does not pewd the verblage of the
slum, or even the entch words and cateh phrases of the
strect, to add to s Vigor ‘and varlety., As a rule, the
use of sinng I8 (ndlentlve more of pancity of thought
and idea than of a suscoptibility to the humorous and

the graphic, 17 we tell our frlend to “get onto his job,”
*to get onto Limwselr,” “to get bosyp,” “to get o move
on,” or any oie of 4 bhundred other things, we certninly
revenl our tendeoey to move with the thide of the hour,
but ot the same time we clearly show that we sre more
Imitative  than originel.  We speak slang (requently
through sheer luzhiess, 1t wis the last word In the
mouth of a compatdan, and It becomes the next word

Iu ours. It is echoed by the spesker, by the teancher,
by the lecturer, by the wrlter, but with rare exeeptions
It never heconies vihing but slung. After all, It Is
only the best of slnng that sarvives, hut even then we
netl not exense ourselves for hecoming proficlent In 1ts
use, We ghould think of the present as well as of the fu
ture, Why use slang when we ean spenk the speech of
our herituge woell¥ Why become the blind lead.
ers of the bllud?—Doston Trausceript.

= -

equally

MOVING-PICTURE EXHIBITIONS,

B ITHIN a comparatively short time an en-
tirely néew form of publle mmusement has
nrisen and grown to astoukshing magnltude,
The vithseope Is dolng for the cammon peo-
ple, and especially for the children, what
only the theater has doue heretofore, and
fa dolng It-for a tenth of the cost, and In
towns too small for the theater to invade.

Whint are the subjects which eall forth such ghouts of
laughter and sach exclamations of delight from the chil-
dren? The father who does not know would do well to
find out by personal investigation. He wlill discover a
man on the rallroad track, and see an express train rush
by and togs and mangle him. Men and women leap from
the windows of burning bullidings. Pollcemen  arrest
“toughs' after a severe fight. Russiar peasants are
stripped to the walst pnd beaten insensivle by cruel Cos-
sncks, while the Tsar's oflicers applaud, The antles of
n drunken man delight a street crowd, and o domestle
tragedy Involves a double murder and ends in sulclde.

Of course the stenes from which these pletares are
-totipogitions t'ul'vflil‘,\' prepared for
when sueh scenes are énacting in real

st

mnde are *f
the

purinse—Irror

unnecessarily and falsely stimulated and right standards
of thought destroyed.

On the other hand, many of these exhibitions are not
only unobjectionable, but Instructive and wholesomely
amusing. There are also others which contain features
too objectionable to be mentioned here. All are open to
the publle, young or old, on payment of a dime or &
nickel. The duty of parents does not end with the pro-
ductlon of the price of admission.—Youth's Companion.

AN ANCHOR TO WESTWARD.

HE Hawallan Islands constitute the stra-
tegle situation commanding the enstern half
of the Pacific. Pearl Harbor, which the
goverument Is about to fortify as a naval
station, hns o depth when the entrance is
passed of sixty feet upon the average and
an area of ten square miles. There is no
worrant for viewing the fortiflcation of this outpost as
conveying a menace to any Asiatie power. 1t 1s a pre-
cautionury measure, justified upon the same reasous that
have juspired our constal defenses, fronting along both
oceans.  Pearl Harbor, from the geographic position
which It occuples, 1§ an ontlying challenge port, nlong
the great ocean highway leading to our shores. Thouglht
turns to Japan in connection with Hawall as a defense
outpost only because Japan is, besides the United States,
the only power malotaloing a powerful naval outfit In
the Pacific.

But this may unot be the situation thirty years from
now. Chinn has entered upon the same modernizing
transformution which hgs been In progress In the Jap-
anese empire for more tann a gquarter of a century. The
Moungollan empire has a population which 18 belleved to
e three times as Inrge as that of the natlonality next
grentest In that respect, and, mofeover, an undeveloped
wealth of mine and field genernlly” estimated as belng
of an aggregate Importance exceeding the latent re-
sources of any other equal area ou the globe. Ultimately,
there is abundant reason for believing China, and not
Japan, 1s to be the predominant Aslatie power.—Baltl-
American.

more

KILL THE HOUSE FLY,

HE fiy trangmits typhold through its feet
It can carry thousands of bacilll on each
foot, and If It lghts on food and the food
is eaten (Hsease is apt to follow. The fiy
does not wipe his feet, and there I8 no use
in trylog to train him to do so. The only
resource Is to get rid of him entirely. All

careful housekezpers have thelr windows and doors

sereened, but this Is valuable largely as a matter of com-

Only thirty-five wiles long and about

gered back into the camp of the main

life the photographer s ot there to record them, The | fort; it dees not go to the root of the trouble. The files
result, nt least apon the mind of receptive childhood, | Infest butcher shops and grocery stores, and we shall
the same as If the geenes were renl.  Indesd, they are | never be immune until we attack the fly as an enemy of
real in the effect of excitement ereated amnd symmmthies | soclety.—Philadelphia Inquirer.
T ——— —— ——— — — — ————
A VALLEY OF DEATH. ploring trip with two soldlers, forced | five years ngo, [His color at once ate
lils guide at the point of the rifle to | tracted attention, and the director, be-
{1tx  Horrors More Terrible than | tilke him Into the valley on foot. With- lleving that he would add to the at-
Those of Dante’s Imnglnntion. in two*hours one of the soldlers stng-

tractions, turned him out in a large

tank with others of his species, He

"t':xliintl'f;:ii‘ii‘ :\'hl--. .\"'_[ l]nl‘u'l']‘,\' Can piss l",'_“'-‘:' u,m"""“"]' and hardly able to|aid not thrive, and, apparently dis-
t through ml‘] retain li”‘" ife and | walk.  The others had become Insane | eustod with his surrotindings, refused
{reason. Such is Dweath Valley, on the | did wanderwd away to dle, to ecat.

borders of Callfornin and  Nevada, If a man Is not guickly killed by

Siys 0 writer. It is undoubtedly the | hent and thirst or by faliing into the When he was too weak to walk he
deadllest place In the whole whle | quicksands, he goes mod and raves of | Wis turned over to Mr. Spencer and
world, I have looked down upon this | green fields and bubbling streams, [n | christengd Pinkey. Mr. Spencer be-
vitlley several thues from the moun- | parts of the wvalley there are innuy- | 84n feeding him by prying his mouth
tain helghts which Inclose it—the Tel- | merable pinnacles of sait earth, as|open with a stick and shoving killie
jestope range on the west, and the Fu- | sharp a8 a needle, and as dangerous | fish down his throat. After several

shonld alwaye he trying to lft up my |

fedlow Nl
Motorwood—What did you apewer?
Cogger—1 told him I wonl put a
pooop on my sutomobile at the shrilest
mportusity.

T workls Sunday schar’s tolnl &8
SEO000, with 26,000,000 attvalanta

seh B

Z
.-u,'h.-__“_
"
EMIGRANTS IN DEATII VA LLEY DOOMED TO PERISIL

e - — - ——— — —_— — — = —

neral range on the eust. But I was 88 bayonet points. Many a man hns | days of this Pinkes's interest In 1ife
pover foollsh enough to court certain  béen lumed by them, and fallen down revived Then he began to show a
deatl, 108 so many others have done, t6 dle of delirium. Even the gloomy | fondness for Mr. Spencer, and persist-
by searching ”.""‘.m;,.\. for the vielh lmaglnation of Dante eounld nor have [ed In followlng him about the room
doposits 0f gold and silver [t is re- conjiured up one-half of the horrors of | He began to know when it was dinner
puted to econtud this real yalley of denth. time, Now Mr, Spencer will stand half-

PDeath valley Is the bed of a vaue e = wuy across the room and eall to him,
Ighis]l lake, n W n desery of sand, salt TERRAPIN IS INTELLIGENT. Out of his den will come Pinkey, and
aud alkall. There are several streatns e with many a thump of his hard shell
and pools of water lu it, but they are HWe Can Walk a Chalk Line at Com= | 01 the floor crawl to Mr. Spencer's
all It cpated  with  alkall, and, mnnd and Do Other Things. feet. But _his greatest stuat 18 walking
therelore, sonous.  Glittering telds Mukey. so ealled because of  the the chulk line,

of salt nlrornate with wiles of white ©lor of Lis shell, Is one of the most “Pinkey, you have been drinking,”
gand, which is drawn o ploces (nto Inieresting exhibits at the aquarium, | says Mr. Spencer, “Bhow me,” he says,
bleh mwounds by e whirling hot wimds  but one pot often viewed by the pub- | and Pinkey stars off down the line.
that swoeep l".."-li,;h ti Eorge The MHe, siivs the New York Thoes Pinkes | *That's not =0 much,” sald one visl-
Buriing the snlt earth I places s s an alline terppin, one so rare that | tor after such an exhibitlon. “The
vory hrittle, and a few hes beneath L. B Spwiser hinrge, of freshh water | et Just kept on golng after you put
It ﬂ:--:'-- o sllmy, salt mud, of un- | fsh, alweys brings bloy ot for thos [ him down."™

weasured depth, from which rescue I8 who are “beligd the scenes”  Thoge From the marks about the edge of
lposs il I chorge of the exhiblt speak of him | his shell Mr. Speocer  belleves  that

There were forty emigrants Iy the | o5 o freak Vinkey 1s reaching the old-age lmit.
‘st wagon tralo that tried to pas At pevsent Plokey i= Uving o con- | He is perhaps 50 years old, and rheu-
| through Death Valles 1860 Fwo  tenged fife In oa tie-llied box under | mattsm 18 getting into his Jeft leg,
men ot through, ond both were in- o glass tunk oomtalning sen auemones whieh is already stiff at the folnt.
sune.  Many other bapds of emigrants g Mp, Spepssr’s domain. He s ex- When you go to the aquartum sgain
gultig to Callfornla peelshed, and the hiblted s gpother argument in sup- | ask to see Mr. Spencer’s real albino
place was avolded, until gold was found  port of his custdinn’s bellef that the | terrapin, s acqualutance 18 worth

forims of
nionnt
onn

there, amd then party after party of Jowest
reckless en were lursd to death, Over
firty Mexlcans succumbed In one bateh

Death Valley has been the scene of
some of the worst traged'es of rtor-
sure In human history. # lleutenant

of the United States army, o0 B e3- |

certain

Plnkey

nlso wave

aulmal
of
walk n chalk llne
cotmmaml of Mr. Spencer, and he ean
his head to signify that
feoding time has arrived.

The terrepin came from Tezas some

e
reasoning

have a
ower
at the

making, even If it Is only to see him
serateh his head and brighten up when
Mr. Spencer’spoaks to him.

We are somewhat fussy, but we do
pot object to n man yelllng when bhe
bas a tooth pulled.




