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THE CAVE DUEL
--BY ALVAH MILTON KERR--

BY ALVAH MILTON~ KERR

We were stringing the fourth wire
of the telegraph line through the
Siskiyou range when it happened. As
day by day we climbed toward the sky,
now hidden in canyons or working high
on the open sides of cliffs, yet ever
rising toward the towering spine of
the range, we beheld many impressive
sights, near and distant.

Dandy was one of twin brothers
whom I took on the construction force
at Redding, a town at the northern
end of the Sacramento. valley. The
Peek twins, while naturally very alike
in exterior, were, 'i a temperamental
way, very dissimilar. Dandy, as we
called him, was of catlike agility and
was soon promoted to "climber," that
it, to tying the wire to the insulators
on the poles. He seemed always
laughing and whistling and chaffing
the others with jokes, while the
"Saint," an ironical title that ere long
fastened itself to the other brother,
was meek-faced and of quiet demeanor.
He stuttered in talking, and somehow
we got the impression that he was
penetrated by a streak of timidity that
approached cowardice. But events
*proved that we did not know the
"Saint." The brothers were touching-
ly loyal to each other.

The Saint was a "puller," that is to
say, he was one of two helpers who
worked out ahead, but behind the reel,
hooking onto the wire and pulling up
the slack while the tie was being
made to the insulator. On the morn-
ing of our adventure with the mountain
lion he was left, having a touch of
fever, down at camp in the canyon be-
low where we were working. In the
Saint's absence, I got into his pulling-
straps and set the work going.

We were "stringing" in a narrow
slit slashed through dense cloud of
bull-pines on a mountainside early one

"You I-I-Let Me In!" He Demanded.

day. As I leaned back with my weight
in the straps and looking toward
Dandy, who was at the top of a pole
making a tie, I saw something flash
like smitten emeralds in the branches
of a pine to the left of him, and the
next instant a great flying shape shot
into the air in a long curve, and fell
apparently upon him.

I saw it extended to the full as it
shot through the air, its powerful paws
,and claws outstretched, its short ears
laid back, its teeth bare to its red
gums. A little wavh of light fled
along its satin skin as it flew; I re-
member how strange that was. I can-
not say why-my helper and I may
have "sprung" the pole from the start
the vision gave us-but the huge cat
did not strike Dandy squarely. Its left
paw seemed to strike him on the side
of his head, tearing down across his
right shoulder and nearly to his
waist, and taking strips of skin and
clothing with it. The animal's body
struck across the three working tele-
graph wires and cut them from the
cross-arm like a knife. It whirled
completely over, with a snarling
scream of fear and pain, and fell to
the earth, striking upon its side.

Through <one swift breath the cou-
gar sprawled and writhed, wrinkling
its shining hide in agony, then leaped
up and away into the wood, turning its
gleaming eyes back toward Dandy in
terror as it fled. Doubtless the burn-
ing thrusts of the electric currents,
which met the animal when it fell
across the wires, were the inspirers
of its fright, rather than Dandy.

It goes without saying that we got
to Dandy's side as quickly has our
bounding legs would take us. The
young fellow was quite unconscious.
We hurriedly carried him down to the
camp, where we were not long in de-
termining that Saint was not at all a
saint, for what with the sight of
Dandy, torn and senseless, and the bit
of fever in the Saint's own blood, his
anger was something to see. As soon
as Dandy had his reason back, which
we were happy to see arrive a few mo-
ments after we brought him to camp,
Saint took a'Winchester from the lit-
tle tent in which the brothers slept.
and began buckling a belt of cart-
ridges about his waist. His face was
pale and set, and in answer to an in-
quiry of mine he said: "I'm g-g-going
after that beast."

I slung a gurn across my shoulder
and followed him. There was an itch-
ing in my own fingers to get a shot at
the savage creature. I grabbed a lan-
tern before leaving, thinking we might
track the animal to his lair in the
rocks. When we came to the spot
where Dandy had fallen, we pushed
directly into the forest, looking
keenly everywhere. I confess to little
creeping thrills in my scalp by times
as I peered about, lest the terrible
thing might fall down upon me from
some tree like a tearing, crushing
bolt.

Above us, not far away, loomed a
great wall of rock, seamed and
wrinkled with the erosion of countless
storms and wintere. When we faced it
close at hand it towered above us hun-
dreds of feet, brown and gray, and
clotted here and there with green,
clinging tufts of growth. We caught
a glimpse of the mountain lion at the
base of the mighty rampart as we ap-
proached, but it vanished like some-
thing melting into the wall. When we
came close to the browp barrier of
stone we found many a fissures and

shadowy hollows in its face, and at
one of these--a low, narrow hole--
some rumpled shale.

Saint at once dropped on his knees
and began to crawl into the hole. I
dragged him back by main strength
and planted myself before the opening.
"Are you mad?" I cried. "That crea-
ture will tear you into shoestrings if
you go in there!"

"You 1-I-let me in!" he demanded
pantingly, glaring at me; "that thing
hurt Dandy and I want to fight it!"

Before I could stop him he had
grabbed the lantern and disappeared.

I shall not attempt to relate what
happened in Saint's own language, for,
considering his lingual misfortune,
that would hardly bd kind. That which
occurred, however, even as he told it
to me afterward, was stirring enough.

When he entered the cavern the
lantern revealed no sign of life. The
place was as the black mouth of some
great monster. The light shone on
short stone pillars and ragged points
that shut together along the walls
like teeth, the roof was corrugated
like the roof of some animal's mouth.
No cougar was there. Throwing the
flare of light along the outer edge of
the floor, he found an outlet, a black,
sunken hole, into which he instantly
crept, pushing the lantern and rifle
before him. It seemed the very in-
sanity of courage, but the vision of
Dandy lying senseless with the red
rent down his neck and side goaded
the boy to battle.

Within half a dozen feet his head
and shoulders emerged in a smaller
cavern, and 12 or 15 feet farther on
he saw two reddish-green stars
flaming in the gloom. Off to the left
lay a big hairy heap, which suddenly
stirred with a snoring suspiration and
rose up to the height of a man. At
the top of the shape a mighty mouth
opened with a yawn and two little jet-
like eyes widened with sudden inter-
est. The master of the house had
awakened to the fact that he had visi-
tors.

Palpably he did not like it; the lan-
tern's glow, and the baleful gleam of
the cougar's eyes, and the strange
white face thrust in over the threshold
of his private chamber, troubled him.
He growled and sniffed and looked
angry.

The giant cat paid the bear no at-
tention, but fixed its blazing eyes on
the light and the human face at the
entrance, wrinkling its sides and
working its claws as it prepared to
spring. Saint drew the lantern back
under his arm, lifted his Winchester
and fired at the cougar's head. The
report seemed as the crashing roar of
a cannon, and with a snarl the big
cat apparently bounded against the
low roof of the cave.

Involuntarily Saint drew back as he
rested on his elbows and knees, and
with the movement the rifle somehow
came across the mouth of the narrow
opening like a bar. The accident
saved him, for the next instant the
mad and frightened cougar plunged
against the bar. , The impact of its
breast bent the rifle barrel far out of
line. Saint's bosom and left arm
were slightly torn by its claws.

That which Saint witnessed then,
fearful as it was, proved very much
to his liking. The ntountain lion
bounced back and went round. the
cave like a flash, while the bear
danced across the floor with its mouth
open as if laughing, but in reality
highly irritated. The next moment
the cougar sprang upon the larger
animal's back. The force of the plunge
carried the bear against the wall, and
they fell. With a wrench and twist
bruin got himself free, but instantly
closed again, and hugging and writh-
ing and bitter fighting began.

The Saint saw something that
opened his staring eyes wider. The
cougar was close in and seemed tear-
ing at the bear's vitals, when the
bear seemed to wrench the infuriate
thing loose as with human hands and
struck it a resounding slap. The
cougar dropped lifeless.

Saint backed out of the hole with
all speed and came panting into my
presence, his bent rifle in his hand.
The next moment an enormous bear
burst out of the opening and made
off down the slope. I threw my rifle
to my shoulder and aimed at the lo-
ping shape. Saint seized the barrel of
the gun.

"Don't s-s-shoot," he gasped, "the
bear h-h-helped me kill the cougar!"

I put down the weapon and we
looked at each other. We were both
trembling all over.

Some hours later we gat the moun-
tain lion from the hole. He was a big
fellow with a superb skin. In remov-
ing the latter we found that Saint's
shot had done little damage, having
taken effect in the muscles of the hip.
The destructive agent had been the
bear's terrible blow, which crushed
the great cat's skull. Dandy recovered
in a few weeks and joined us when we
were working up in Oregon.

Excitement in Florida.
In a Florida town a visitor from the

north hailed a native.
"What's the matter with the people

here?" he asked. "What are you all
running so hard for?"

"Can't stop to talk, stranger," the
man answered over his shoulder as he
rushed on.

Men dashed out of their stores,
slammed the doors and sprinted up
the street, some in aprons, some in
their shirt sleeves. An epidemic of
madness seemed to have struck the
place.

The town policeman sauntered along
at last. Policemen never hurry.

"What's wrong?" the stranger
asked.

"Ain't nothin' wrong,", said the po-
lilceman. "The railroad agent just
got a telegram that the down express
is comin' through in a few minutes
with snow on the roof, and the boys
have gone to fetch their families down
to the depot to see the sight"-.New.
ark Evening News.

One Thing Necessary.
The man who invented money cre-

ated a popular thing, all right; but
it's too bad that he also didn't create
a popular desire to work for it.

WORTHY OF NATION
CAPITAL SOON TO BE FINEST

CITY IN THE WORLD.

Movements on Foot to Enlarge and
.Beautify Washington Already

Are in Evidence-New Depot
a Mark of Progress.

Though not entirely completed, the
new Union station in Washington is
such a vast improvement over the
previous railroad terminal equipment
of the capital tltt the inaugural vis-
itors who have made trips there on
other occasions must have been deep-
ly impressed. They came through a
gateway of great artistic attractive-
ness. They found themselves landed
in a station which possesses every
possible convenience for the comfort
of the traveler. Everything is on a
generous scale. A crowd of 10,000 peo-
ple can be handled with less friction
now than was occasioned four years
ago in the arrival of a thousand. Ten
trains can discharge their loads simul-
taneously without causing more than
a neighborly touching of elbows,
whereas in the old days two trainloads
pouring into one of the stations at
the same time would block every pas-
sage and cause infinite confusion.

This change is the token of the new
Washington, the national capital as
it is soon to be, in all its equipment.
For the day is now at hand when the
people of this country are demanding
that their national center be made a
credit to the republic. The federal
legislators have felt the quickening
impulse of this sentiment and stand
ready now in more generous measure
than ever before to proceed with the
evolution of the ideal capital upon
broad lines. The program is moving
forward appreciably, though perhaps
at times the eager citizens may be
impatient at the slowness of congres-
sional action.

Just outside of the station the new-
comer sees a wide expanse of territory
flanked by the capitol and the senate
office building. It is now an unlovely
stretch in some respects, raw and
rough along the outer edges, and ob-
viously in a transition state. A screen
of evergreen trees has been put in po-
sition around the outer curves of the
street car lines, barely hiding the un-
even spaces where the work of filling
has not been finished. There is an
ugly huddle of half-buried buildings
left in their awkward plight by the
change of grade, perhaps eventually to
be taken into the plaza area or, fail-
ing that, to be replaced by attractive
business buildings. The government
contemplates-how leisurely the pro-
ceedings will be is not to be predicted
-the acquisition of the as yet. unta-
ken land lying directly between the
station and the Capitol park. It has
been proposed to place somewhere on
that space a. noble memorial to Abra-
ham Lincoln, where, as an earnest ad-
vocate of the plan declares, it can be
seen and appreciated by the American
people "every time the train comes in."

This now untrimmed, undecorated
station plaza will some day be one of
the most famous places in the United
States. Tardily but effectively the
truth has been appreciated at the cap-
itol that this city of Washington
stands before the world as the seat
of a great government,, a world lead-
er; that it is the center of American
thought, an ever increasing power for
the uplift of humanity. The obliga-
tion resting upon congress to make
this city attractive in its garb, to give
it no less than the best in all details
of official outfitting and to place it on
the highest possible plane of municipal
efficiency is impressing itself annually
more deeply upon the legislators, and
this artistically attractive, practically
useful terminal, a model of conveni-
ence and a credit to the public spirit
of the railway corporations, is one of
the results.

When another inauguration day ar-
rives Washington expects to welcome
its host of friends with the plaza com-
plete in all respects, so that the incom-
ing visitor will step forth to behold a
scene that cannot be equaled in any
other city in the world.

Setting the Capital in Order.
In December, 1900, the centennial

anniversary of the removal of the seat
of government to the District of Co-
lumbia was observed. With one ac-
cord, senators, representatives, govern-
ors and others of high and low degree
expressed the belief that the time to
set the city in order, artistically, was
at hand. Among other organizations
celebrating the anniversary was the
Institute of American Architects,
which in its discussion of past achieve-
ments did not lose sight of the fact
that the future held possibilities.
Working on its suggestions, Senator
McMillan, chairman.. of the committee
on the District of Columbia, secured
the passage of a resolution authorizing
him to appoint a commission to pre-
pare a plan for the improvement of the
park system. The commission, com-
posed of Danial H. Burnham, Frederick
Law Olmsted, Jr., Charles McKim
and Augustus St. Gaudens, prepared a
plan which, conforming so far as pos-
sible with that of L'Enfant, extended it
to meet present conditions, and pro-
vided measures to neutralize the mis-
placing of the Washington monument
and other buildings.

The appointment of this park com-
mission marked the third epoch in the
development of Washington as a beau-
tiful city. It did more than that, for
though the plans submitted by the
commission have not been realized-
and, indeed, it was not expected that
they would immediately-the attention
of the entire country was aroused and
the movement for the betterment of
other cities given impetus.

A Dramatic Suicide.
A novel, but grewsome, method of

suicide is that of Lieut. Stanwekicz,
Galicia. He saturated the furniture of
his room with naphtha, which he also
poured over the floor, and he placed on
the carpet a number of ball cartridges.
Then he fired the room in -several
places, so that in a few minutes it was
converted into a veritable furnace, and
finally hurled himself into the midst of
the flames. The smoke and a series of
violent explosions alarmed the neigh-
bors, who hastened to help in extin-
guishing the fire, but when it was pos-1
sible to enter the house only the ashes
of the lieutenant were to be found

NEW BELLE tOF WHITE HOUSE. .

Helen Herron Taft Will Be Popular it
Washington.

Helen Herron Taft has followed in
her father's footsteps in choosing hex
most intimate friends in Washington
from the "army set." What Gen. Bell
and Gen. Clarence Edwards are tc
the new president, young ladies like
Miss Ayleshire and Miss Webster are
to his only daughter.

At the same time she has formed
many close friendships at school, and
these ties are bringing Miss Taft an
ever-increasing numbe - of invitations
to devote her vacations to mouse par-
ties, and will result in the presence
of many youthful residents of mai;:
different cities when the time comes
for Miss Taft to make her debut in the
White House--something for which
Mrs: Taft has as yet planned but ten
tatively.

The newly chosen first lady of the
land expects her only daughter to
become, a White House debutante. of
course, but she has also expressed the
hope that this social inaugural can be
deferred for a year or two, principally
because the new president, who h•
vastly proud of his brilliant and stu
dious daughter, will be disappointed ii
she does not fulfill the promise made
at her entry, when, as mentioned, she
won the prize for highest honors in tht
entrance examinations.

The new White House belle is, like
her mother, a member of the Episco
pal church. She was reared in the
atmosphere of that denomination, al
most her first schooling, save for that
of German and English tutors, hav
ing been obtained at the Cathedral
School for Girls.

She was confirmed by the late Bish
op Satterlee in a class that also in,
cluded Miss Ethel Roosevelt and the
Misses Julia and Alice von Meyer,
daughters of the present postmaster
general. At Murray Bay, Miss Taft at-
tended the Union church-represent
ing fusing of all the denominations in
the little Canadian church, and now
she and her mother will become oc-
cupants of the presidential pew, va.
cated by Mrs. Roosevelt and Miss
Ethel in St. John's, the quaint ,old-
fashioned and exclusive "court church"
which rears its red tower directly
across the park from the White House

HISTORIC TREES ARE PASSING.

Little Care Taken to Preserve Nation,
al Mementoes at Washington.

Old inhabitants of Washington were
saddened the other day when the high
wind overturned the famous silver
spruce which stood guard near the
north gate of the White House ever
since Old Hickory planted it in the
latter days of his administration. The
tree has been slowly dying for years
and in the hollow trunk gray squirrels
had made a perfect tenement. At
least six families were evicted by the
fall of the silver spruce, but they
have found homes in some boxes
which Mrs. Roosevelt had'fastened to
some near-by trees. It is, doubtful
whether this tree could have been
saved, though Jackson enthusiasts
now express great indignation that it
was permitted t' languish.

It seems strange that with the mil
lions of dollars which the government
spends on trees and forestry problems
so little success is discernible in
saving the historic trees of the capital.
Some of the most beautiful as well as
historic trees have died within the
past five years right under the nose,
so to speak, of Gifford Pinchot, tree
specialist. Other countries save their
historic trees, as witness the vener-
able cypress under which Tasso medi-
tated during his exile to Rome. It
has been tenderly nurtured and guard-
ed by the Italian government and iron
props and all manner of stays are be.
tween it and the fury of the winds
on the Janiculum hill. It is now
so hoary and so visibly old that it is
really one of the most touching sights
in Rome. In Washington trees plant-
ed by Jefferson, by,Alexander Hamil-
ton, by John Marshall and Daniel
Webster have been uprooted or have
fallen the prey to plant enemy. For
theories the governmnent is probably
in the lead of all other governments
on forestry questions, lut as judged
from results seen in saving historic
trees of Washington, that is another
story.

The Capital and Its Memories.
Musty memories hang thick about

Washington. Every other house has
been dignified by close contact with
famous men and women. One built on
a magnificent scale for Zack Chandler
is now used as a boarding house or
hotel. On the walls of its lofty par.
lors hang four great tapestries as soft
in tone as some of the famous Gobe-
lins. The mistress of the house has
seen every inauguration since Lin
coln's. The tapestries, worked by her
sister, were exhibited at the World's
Columbian exposition. One depicts an
Illinois soldier who for 12 years board-
ed in the house. The eyes of the lady
of the house brighten into youthful-
ness as she tells how this wonderful
tapestry portrait worked by her dead
sister's hand from the living model,
hung in the Illinois building and how
it was taken to the rotunda of the
capitol in which the veterans of the
Grand Army of the Republic con.
vened. The wife of the man stood as
the tapestry was slowly unrolled be-
fore the eyes of the grizzled men who
patiently wondered what it meant un-
til suddenly with one acclaim they
cried: "Black Jack! Black Jack on
horseback!"

To the gentle lady, whose voice trem.
bles as she tells the story, the men
who play their part in the beautifully
adorned city are the shadows-her
realities are of another time and have
passed into another realm.

Couldn't Fool Him.
School Visitor (to teacher after the

arithmetic class has been dismissed)-
That last boy said six quarts make
one peck. Why didn't you correct
him?

Teacher-Oh, I've tried to teach him
that it takes eight quarts to make a
peck, but it's of no use. He says he
knows better, his father keeps a gro-
cey store.-New York Herald.

The Beaten Path.
"They say he .made millions buying

on margins." "How does'it happen,
then, that he is so hard up?" "He kept
on buying margila."

Why Paint?
Natyral roses are far more beautiful than arti-

ficial ones, and though it may be fashionable for pale

people to use the rouge pot, the results are more at-

tractive and lasting, if you will follow the more

natural fashion and take Cardui.
Cardui enriches the blood, through the nervous

system, the main connecting link of which, is in the

womanly organs, like the exchange board of a tele-

phone line.

TAKE CARD U
GH 156

The Woman's Tonic
"Cardui is all the doctor I want," writes Mrs.

Amanda Frye, of Montoya, N. Mex. "It is the finest
medicine for women that ever was. I cannot say too

much for it. It helped me and also
my mother, who had been suffering
for three years from the change of
life. I advised her to take Cardui and
now she has taken one bottle and it
has helped her and she feels like a

__ different woman."
Try Cardui. It will help you.

-" Sold everywhere. Buy a bottle today.1,

PROSAIC ENDING OF DREAM.

Nevertheless, Editor Believes It Por-
tends Some Good Luck.

The dream of an unknown Kansas
editor:

She was dressed in green, and a ser-
pent of old gold and with red eyes
encircled her arm. Her hair was very
black and loose. Her eyes, black and
deep, seemed to search me thrbugh
as she held my hand in hers and
looked up from the palm she had been
reading.

"Your death will come suddenly,"
she said.

"Will it be a railroad collision or a
hotel fire?" we inquired.

"I cannot say," she said, "but it will
be so sudden as to be painless."

Just then we awoke, because some-
body was punching us in the ribs and
saying: "Get on your side of the
bed and let me have my share of the
quilts."

But we have been thinking about it
since, and we believe somebody is go-
ing to pay his subscription in advance.
-Kansas City Journal.

INADEQUATE.

I --

Doctor Monk-Did those mustard
plasters that I left seem to relieve the
pains in your chest to any consider-
able degree?

Ostrich-Well, no; I can't say that
they have; but (apologetically) I've
eaten only five of them!

She Had Tested the Oyster.
Dora, the pet of the household, was

very fond of oysters, and after eating
her lunch of oysters and crackers she
thought of her dear mother busy at her
sewing machine. She selected a nice
large oyster, put it in a plate and car-
ried it to her mother, who, pleased
with her little daughter's thoughtful-
ness, ate the oyster and said:

"It is most as good as my little
girlie."

"Yes," answered Dora. "I know it is
good 'cause I licked it all the way from
the kitchen."-The Delineator.

LE88 MEAT
Advice of Family Physician.

Formerly people thought meat nec-
essary for strength and muscular
vigor.

The man who worked hard was sup-
posed to require meat two or three
times a day. Science has found out
differently.

It is now a common thing for a fam-
ily physician to order less meat, as in
the following letter from a N. Y. man.

"I had suffered for years with dys.
pepsia and nervousness. My physician
advised me to eat less meat and
greasy foods generally. I tried several
things to take the place of my usual
breakfast of chops, fried potatoes, etc.,
but got no relief until I tried Grape.
Nuts food.

"After using Grape-Nuts for the
cereal part of my meals for two years,
I am now a well man. Grape-Nuts
benefited my health far more than the
$500.00 worth of medicine I had taken
before.

"My wife and children are healthier
than they had been for years, and we
are a very happy family, largely due to
Grape-Nuts.

"We have been so much benefited
by Grape-Nuts, that it would be an-
grateful not to acknowledge it."

Name given by Postum Co., Battle
Qreek, Mich. Read "The Road.to Well-
ville," in I)kgs. "There's a Reason."

Ever read the above letter? A ewone appeers from time to time. They
,re fftlans tree, ana ten of ibumanlaterert.

DOUBTED TALES OF, SCIENTIST.

Scotsman's Summing Up of Character
of Man of Learning.

Sir Archibald Geikie, the distin-
guished geologist, who will probably
succeed Lord Rayleigh as president of
the Royal society, tells a good story
in his capital book of "Scottish Remi-
niscences."

"I was quite sure you had been in
our neighborhood," a friend said to
Sir Archibald. "I met the old farm-
er of. G--, who had a strange tale to
tell me.

"'Dod, Mr. Caithcart,' he began, I
ran across the queerest body the other
day. As I was coming by the head of
the cliugh I thocht I heard a wheen
tinkers quarrelin', but when I laokit
down there was ae wee stoot man..
Whiles he was chappin the rocks Wi' a
hammer, whiles he was writin' in a
book, whiles fetchin' with the thorn"
and misca'in them for a' that.was bad.
When he cam up frae the burn, him
and me had a large confab. Dod! he
tell't me a' about the stanes, and hoo
they showed that Scotland was ance
like Greenland, smoored in ice. A
very entertainin' body, Mr. Caithdart,
but-an awful', awful' leear."-Tit-Bits.

TURN ABOUT FAIR PLAY.

But Somehow Mrs. Newlywed Couldn't
See the Point.

A young friend of mine, a jolly, con-
vivial sort of a chap, got married re-
cently, and at the end of the first
week, upon receiving his salary of $20,
he went home, gave his wife $18, and
kept two for himself.

Of course, she thought that was love-
ly, but to her astonishment at the
end of the second week he handed her
only two dollars, keeping $20 for him-
self.

"Now, see here, John," she said, in-
dignantly, "how do you suppose I an
going to manage on two dollars a
wpekr'

"I don't know, I nam sure, my
dear," he answered; sweetly. "I had
a terrible time of it last week, my-
self."

Gee, but wasn't he the mean old
thing!-Seattle Argus.

PLEASANT FOR DAUBER.

Sign Painter (to Dauber, A. N. A.)-Hello, bo! It's great to meet up wid
one of de' perfesh out here in de
wilds!

Slightly Mixed.
Little Oliver, six years old, had

learned the song in which is oft re
peated the refrain: "Glory, glory, hal.lelujah," and for some time he had
been singing it with great enthusiasm
and vigor. Finally he became silent,
and after a brief period of cogitation
he said:

"Manama, what does 'hallelujah'
mean?"

As simply as she could his mother
explained that it was a religious ex.
clamation meaning "praise the Lord."

He seemed rather surprised at theinformation, but his next question of-
fered ample explanation of why hehad thrown so much vigor into his
singing. "If that's what it means," he
said, "why do they throw corn andhave jack lanterns on hallelujaI
night?"

A Bad Break.
"That was a bad break Dr. Green

made." .'"mdhat was it?" r

"He advised our traveling man to
give up work f6r A "while and travel
for his healt."--Detrot Free Press..


