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It was Queenie's tenth birthday, and she
lud ch''o?en for her especial treat a solitary
ri V ir.t' p.ryanmouth. with her two faith-

ful M üihounils. Uruce and Wallace, In at-ttr.- i1-

;rr-'- . to. pay sundry visits to humble
frifr.J- - by tne wa" an to spend the whole
or at any rate a --part of her god-mothe- r's

f.ve-poun- d note, just exactly as she pleased.
q -v- t-nl? had rMden her Eimoor pony

fr.-- .illicit childhood. She knew every
ir.ch of thi toAil. nc naa traversed it ana
tfc HioorUr.J short cuts a thousand tlmc3
ar.-- l the dovs were absolutely faithful as

Nobody was thu least anxlouj
about the little maiden, or grudged her her
pit i.-n-re. Everybody knew her and her
c reunions, and though she had never

tf re ridden into the town alone, It only
amu.-- d lr parents when she asserted her
Ir.drp :ahr.ee by declaring her wish to do

IUr fathtr called her hla "little New
V."or.:an." laushins heartily the while, and
h r nether only stipulated that when she
put v. h'.r pony she should do so at the
Ko.al Hotel, where she was known by
evt rylit-dy- , and where she would be kind-
ly l.oktd alter If she wanted any refresh-Ti(i- A

when her shopping was don.
And so Queenie was in high feather. Sho

vas always living in a dreamland of her
cwn. She was always playing Imaginary
tran.o". wherein she enacted the part of
heroin- - to quite a crowd of bold knights,
f.y cavaliers, or hapless captives and
slave-- , whom she befriended and released,
sometimes at risk of her own life. But when
the rode In company, and was in the midst
of the most exciting scenes, some cheery
question from her father, or his laughing
exclamation. "A penny for your thoughts?,

little daughter," would send the shattered
dream flying, and Queenle began to fear
that the presence of grown-up- s was fatal
to th-- ; development of a real adventure,

nd this was one reason why she always
looked forward to the time when she
thould be old enough to ride all over the
wild moorland alone.

She was in the "middle of a delightful
imaginary adventure. She had done very
valiantly, but was in sore peril of her life
at the hands of the bloodthirsty foes; yet
the just tesan to hear in the distance the
thunder of tho approaching true knight,
who. on hl3 milk-whit- e- steed, was gallo;)-In- s

with frantic hasto to her rescue. She
vas giving herself up heart and soul to

the delirious excitement of the supreme
moment when he would clasp her in hi
arms, and wltlf one sweep of his shining
biade clear a path for them through the
ranks of their howling und raging foea,

when she was startled to the realities of

life by the sudden and tierce baying of

the two big bloodhounds; and the next
moment a cry rang out- -a real human cry

of startled horror and despair, and there
v-a-s something so searching and
piercing In its note, that putride turned
suddenly cold'and chill with excitement.

'Vomt back, dogs! Come back'." sh.-cried- ,

setting her iony"s head straight
towards the little hollow whence all the
noise proceeded. "How 'dare you frighten
anybody! Come back, or I'll whip you

both
She knew that people were often fright-

ened at sight of her two huge playmates,
but she also knew that she had thc.ii
under absolute control. In a they

had drawn bacl: from whatever it was at
which they were snutling. and in an instant
up sprang a man a guant. haggard man.

dressed in the oddest clothes, but looking

sc fearfully wan and ill and wretched

that Queenie's heart went out to him at
ence, for the sight of suffering always

moved her to a passion of pit.
"Don't be frightened, poor man." she

eaid gently. "1 won't let anybody hurt
only surprised to Undyou. The dogs were

you lying there so well hidden."

"I thought they had tracked me down!"

gasped the man. 4 1 thought it was all over

with mo. I was not a coward always, my

little lady, but to be torn in pieces by those

brutes!"
He shuddered and passed his hand across

Into Queenie's there hadMs sunken eyes.
leaped a sudden eager light.

Oh. man." she cried with bated breath,
'are you a fugitive?"
"A fugitive indeed, hopeless almost, at

xny last gasp. I thought when I lay down
in that hollow at dawn that I should never
find strength to rise again!"

"Are you hungry?" asked the child, eag-

erly, as she opened the basket that was
fastened to her saddle. An almost wolfish
gleam sprang into the man's eyes as she
handed him out a great packet of home-

made plum buns. She gazed at him in a
species of fascination as he fell upon them.
He must certainly be a real starving fugi-

tive, for never had buns disappeared in

such a fashion before. Even Bruc-- J and
Wallace could not have made shorter work
of them. She plunged Into her basket for
a second packet, and handed it to him,
saying:

"I am so glad that I brought them. They
were for some children in the cottages
over the moor, but they must wait for an-

other day. I am so glad I met you. I
h.ne so wanted to sec a real fugitive, and
to help one. I am so glad I came this way
and that nobody else U with me. Things
always happen nicest when one is alone.
When you have done eating you shall tell
me where you want to go, and I will help
y u. I have a sort of vow always to help
nrd succor the distressed. Mamma said I
might make it, and she gives mc things to
take to people who are poor and in want;
but I never had a fugitive to help before.
Are your wicked enemies pursuing you.
do you think?"

He shuddered a little. He was eating
hur.rily still, but not with that first rav-enc- us

eagerness. His face looked Just a
little le-- s haggard and ghastly. Queenle
began to see that there was something at-
tractive in that face, and when he spoke
she knew by his voice that he was not a
common man. He spoke like the people

he was accustomed to associate with;
Dot like the peasants or fisher folk of
moor and seaport. She wondered why he
uore such very queer clothes, and why
they were covered with marks, rather like
an arrow.

"They are certainly pursuing. but I
think I have shaken them off for awhile at
least. When I was a boy I knew every
inch of the moor. I used to play at
escaped ccn escaping fugitives with my
brother." He stopped short and another
frhudder shook him from head to foot. "I
could get to Bfyanmouth now and slink on
board some Outgoing vessel if it were not
for these accursed clothes."

"Oh. I know!" cried Queenle. "It is a
galley slave' dress, and they might know
you by it and betray you. But if you
had some other clothes if I were to bring
you a fisherman' Euit and one of their
funny hat, would you b able to get away
then?" v

II aeemed to tagger as he stood, and
steadied himself by putting a hand upon
the pony neck. - -

"Child, child, do you mean it?" he cried.
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"Are you a human child, or a dream phan-
tom come to mock me? Or are you one of
God's angels come down from heaven to
succor the oppressed and distressed?"
- Queenie's face was wreathed in smiles.
This fugitive was delightful. He said Just
the right sort, of things, and he played up
so splendidly; yet underlying all the il-

lusions with which she surrounded the
situation, was a stirring sense of conviction
that it was all desperate reality to him.
and that here was her chance of doing
something which was not a make-believ- e

act of charity, but might be the saving
of a fellow-creatu- re from death or worse.

"I am only a little girl," she answered,
"but tljere is my vow; and besides, I like
you, and you are one of the prisoners and
captives ' we always pray for in church,
and so I know God would like me to help
you. And I can to-da- y, because it is my
birthday. I have a whole five-poun- d note
to spend. I shall go and get you some
clothes first of all, and then, when you are
quite properly disguised in them, you shall
have all the rest of the money to put in
your pocket, and you can get away in one
of the coaling boats or fishing smacks, and
your enemies will never find you."

lie had taken her hand between hl3 and
carried it to his lips. They felt cold to her
warm skin, and she felt that they quiv-

ered. His voice, too, shook as he ex-

claimed:
"Child, child, you are indeed an angel

a messenger from God. See! I do not fear
to take that name upon my lips, and here
I swear to you by His Holy Name that I
am an innocent man, condemned for the
sin of another, and that if you help me to
escape that fate worse than. death which
they have doomed me to, you help one who
has been unjustly condemned, although he
had no power to prove himself the victim of
some evil plot. Can you believe that, my
little deliverer?"

She looked into his eyes; they were very
blue, and very, very sad, but they met
hers fearlessly and fully, and for a moment
lost the hunted look they had worn till
now. She put out her little hand frankly
and fearlessly and answered:

"I believe you, man, and I will help you.
They shall not get you again if J can help
it. Come with me, and I will show you
such a hiding place. The dogs found it
and nobody else knows it. Bruce shall stay
with yo j and guard you, so that you can
sleep In peace. He won't let a mouse
come near if I tell him to watch. There is
a beautiful little spring of water, and I
have another packet of buns, and you can
rest and eat and drink whilst I am gone;
and then when you are dressed in the
sailor's clothes and have some money in
your pocket, you can escape quite nicely."

She showed him the way to the hiding
place; and indeed without her aid he never
could have found the little cunningly hid-

den burrow in a dip of the rolling down,
through which a little brook ran trickling
and gurgling. The exhausted fugitive sank
down upon the bed of dried leaves almost
overcome with the revulsion of his feelings,
and Queerie, after having made all possi-
ble arrangements for his comfort, and set
Bruce on guard, mounted her pony once
again by the help of the other hound's
broad back, and cantered merrily toward
the town, her mind so full of thoughts and
her brain in such a whirl of excitement,
that she had to pull herself together as she
ncared Inhabited districts, lest people
should guess something of the wonderful
secret she carrieel about with her.

"He Is such a nice fugitive," she whisp-
ered to herself. "He says Just exactly the
right things; and I'm quite, quite sure he is
innocent. I could see it In his eyes; and It
was nice of him to tell me, because it
makes it all so much more romantic. I be-

lieve I would have helped him even If he
had been naughty. I am often naughty my-

self, and it must be so dreadful to be shut
up always In a dark dungeon, and to have
chains on one's feet, and perhaps be
starved and beaten. Oh, I know I should
be a fugitive if I could. I am so glad the
dogs found him. If I can only get him a
disguise, and he gets safely away, I shall
be so happy. It is a real birthday advent-
ure!"

f

Queenle put up her pony at the hotel
and walked gravely about the town mak-
ing her purchases. The little lady from the
big house five miles away was very well
known, and her purchase of a man's sailor
suit, with instructions (taken last thing
from the fugitive himself) about the size
and length of the garments, excited no sur-
prise. Queenle was pleased and sur-
prised at the low price of the garments, and
thought how nice the fugitive would look
in the blue guernsey with its red anchor,
and the wide trousers and strong sea boots.
She got him a woollen Tam o Shantcr cap,
as well as the, sou-west- er with its water-
proof curtain, and after having ordered all
these things to be sent at once to the hotel,
sho went another little prowl about some
most attractive shops by the wharf, and
bought a big clasp knife, two or threo large
handkerchiefs with startling designs upon
them, a flannel shirt, a woolen comforter,
and a big wallet which she presently filled
with bread and meat and an apple pasty,
ami a flask containing some whisky.

These treasures she insisted on carrying
herself, and arrived at the hotel flushed
and radiant, with two sovereigns and quite
a lot of silver still in her pocket. It was a
little tiresome that the kindly people were
so anxious to be allowed to send at least
the larger parcels home by the carrier'
cart for her, but Queenle was used to get-
ting her own way, and she was not to be
persuaded.

"I want to take them and give them as I
go home. They are presents," she ex-

plained; and when it appeared that Wal-
lace was willing to have a bale strapped
upon his broad back, the difficulties of
transport vanished. Queenle stuffed her
saddle basket as full as it would hold, tied
the sou'wester to it, with the shirt and
comforter inside, and the larger parcel was
intrusted to Wallace, who had played a
part in too many games of desert islands
and hair-bread- th escapes of all kinds, to
resent being turned into a beast of burden
at his little mistress's wish.

The September sun was westering when
Queenle rode down into the hollow where
was the fugitive's hiding place, and sum-
moned Bruce by a soft call. ''lie came
springing out, and the little girl knew by
this that all was well, and on giving the
preconcerted signal, she was rewarded by
seeing the fugitive looking cautiously
forth through the almost invisible opening
of his lair.

"It is all safe! 1 have brought fvery-thln- g

you asked for, and a few more things
that I thought of my own self. I've read
about so many escapes that I think I know
what people want."

The fugitive came slowly forth. He must
have spent part of his time in having a
good wash, Queenle decided; for he looked
so much cleaner and fresher in every way,
and he confer sea that he had a Isnj tour.d
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sleep after she left him, and felt "like a
giant refreshed." ;

Sho gave him all the things, and then
said, smiling confidingly:

"I want to stay till you are dressed, and
see what you look like; and whether any-
body would know you again. I hope you
will like what I have chosen. I told the
man exactly what you said about the slzo
they were to be." '

So Queenle waited about, looking at the
shining of the sun over the distant sea, and
the long, long shadows that played over
the moor. She made up her mind to ride
home very fast when once she had seen
her fugitive safely started, and wondered
whether she had better tell them at home
oi her adventure, or whether she should
keep it a secret.

Her last purchase after her lunch had
been a sheet of notepaper, an envelope and
a' stamp, and she had written her own
name and address upon the envelope in her
clear, round hand. She took this out of
her pocket and was gazing at it, when she
suddenly gave a little Jump, because, the
fugitive had come springing out and oh
what a different fugitive he was! Ilij
eyes .were bright; his step was free and
elastic;: the hunted look had almost passed
out of his eyes. He looked like a hand-
some young fisherman in a new suit of
working clothes, and she fairly ciapped her
hands at sight of him.

"Oh. you do look nice! But how differ-
ent it makes you! I don't think anybody
would" take you for a fugitive now!"

"1 must not forget that I am one though,
my little preserver," he said, with a look of
seriousness passing across his smiling face.
"I shall be watched for, I expect. But the
dusk will soon be here, and at least I have
now a splendid chance! I need not slink
about out of sight of every man a marked
and hunted fugitive. With ordinary caution
and care I ought now to contrive to elude
pursuit. Thank heaven I can talk broad
Devinshlre with any man. And I can pull
an oar and sail and steer with the best of
them. I was not brought up on the west
coast for nothing! Oh, I ought to mako
good my escape now. And for you, my
child, my little guardian angel, what can I
say to you? How can I thank you?"

She looked . into "his face, smiling shyly
and happily. She had not felt shy of him
when he was a hunted fugitive, but now
that he looked so brave and handsome and
strong she felt a little childish timidity.
They seemed in one way such friends, and
in another such strangers!

"Oh, I don't want to be thanked. I am so
very, very pleased about it! It has been a
beautiful birthday adventure; and I have
so wanted to have a real adventure all by
myself, with nobody to say 'don't to any-
thing. If there had been grown-up- s here
to-da- y, perhaps they would have said
'Don't and spoilt everything."

"I think that highly probable," said the
fugitive, grimly; and then his face soft-
ened, and he took her hands in his, and
gazed down with a very strange expression
Into her earnest, upturned face.

"But, little one, do not be too much
afraid of Jhe grown-up- s and their 'don's.'
Perhaps if I had that word spoken more
to me in my youth, it would have been bet-
ter. God in heaven knows that I am in-

nocent of what they laid to my charge,
and what brought me into the hands of
the law; but perhaps had I been less reck-
less and wild in my youth, there would
have been more to believe and stand by
me when this came upon me, and things
would not have appeared so black against
me. There is much to be said on the s.de
of those who say 'don't' to us in our
youth."

Queenle partly understood; and she
would understand more as she grew older
and thought about it. But she was glad
there had been nobody to say "Don't"
to-da- y.

"Here is a purse with the rest of the
money," she said after a little pause.
"Oh, please you must take it you really
must. 1 shall be so unhappy if you don't.
Indeed, It's my birthday money, and I
said to mother when I got it indeed I did

I don't want anything more myself
lcok at all my presents, mummy. 1 shall
try and make people happy with this.
Truly I did. And so you must please have
It to get away with. Fugitives always
find money useful. Indeed,' I know a good
deal about it more than you do per-
haps; and please you must!"

He took her hand, purse and all, and
carried them to his lips; and she herself
slipped the purse into one of his pockets,
he making no further resistance.

"And now I must really go home," she
said: "But please will you write to me to
say when you get safely away. At least
you need not write if that perhaps might
be dangerous, but please post this blank
sheet of paper when you are quite, quite
safe; and when I get it I shall say to my-

self, 'My fugitive has got safe away over
the seas.' Will you promise, please?"

He took the paper, folded it carefully
and thrust it into hH pocket. "I promise!"
he said, a little huskily.

The sun's rim was almost touching the
horizon as. he lifted the child upon, her
pony and put her little foot in the stirrup.

"God bless you and keep you always, my
child," he said, in a very low voice, "and
may you never lack a friend in need should
any trouble or affliction fall upon your
fair head in life's Journey which God for-

bid!"
She looked up into his face, and she was

certain there were tears in his eyes. She
held up her rosy lips with perfect simplic-
ity end sweetness.

"Good-by- e, dear fugitive; I shall ask God
every day to take care of you, and help
you to get away quite safely, and to make
you always a good man." v

He bent his head as a man who worships,
and kissed her on the mouth.

"And I will pray to Him again in faith,
for myself and for one who has come to
me as an angel from Ulm, and has brought
back to me the faith in Him which I had
well nigh lost."

She rode away in the soft glow of the
sinking sun. waving her hand at intervals
till the ridge of the moor shut him out
from view. Then, setting her pony at a
gallop, she rode merrily home, to find her
mother on the lookout for her, just begin-
ning to be anxious to get her darling back
safe.

"I have had a lovely day, mummy darl-
ing, and have spentAll my money, and
given all the things away. Some day I'll
tell you every word about it; but I want it
to be a secret for a little while."

And as Queenie was famous for her little
secrets and mysteries, nobody was aston-
ished at her reticence as to her day's pro-
ceedings. She looked too happy and bloom-
ing for any anxiety to be raised.

Threo days later the little one caught a
scrap of conversation between her parents.

"He seems to have got clean away. There
has been no capture. Well, poor fellow, I
feel almost relieved myself. I remember
reading the case when it came on; I used
to know some of the Eastcourts in my

kyouth, and It was that family. I know the
forgery was not proved completely to the
satisfaction of the public, but the lad bad
been wild and reckless, and lt'went against
him. I often think that the doom of a con-
vict must be almost worse than death ex-
cept for the hope of release. I suppose if
taken he would have a worse time of It;
but they seem -- to think he has got clean
off, and he will know bitter than to fall
Into th hands of the '.law again."

Qusc-l- s, ts-i- nd tho curtain, Ustsusd

with bated breath, and' a beating heart
Were they indeed speaking of her fugitive? J
She spoke not a word,1 and slipred away;
but she hugged her conviction that so it
was. and that her parents were glad ho
had escaped.

It was about a fortnight later when she
received her envelope, and though she
knew it was hers by the writing, it had
such a funny stamp upon ft. not a bit likq.
hers, and her father as he gave It j to her
asked smilingly. "Why, whatever .little
friend have you writing from Las Palm-as?- "

'
, ,

"Where is Las Palmas?" atked Queenle.'
with a rose face and a beating heart. V

"It is the Grand Canary; an island be-
longing to Spain. I wa3 once there a few
hours coming from tho Cape. But who
can be writing to you from there?

"It Isn't a letter. said Queenle, as she
tpened it and saw her blank sheet of paper
inside, "it's only from a man who Bailed
from Bryanmouth on my birthday. I gave
him some things for his outfit, and he was
to post this letter wrhen he had got away
safe got there safe, I mean."

Her parents looked at her and at each
other. It was on Queenie's birthday that
the papers "had notified the escape of a
cenvict from Dartmoor, during a heavy
fog the previous day. Her mother drew
her towards her and said:

"Tell us all about it, darling. We shall
not scold you."

And so Queerie told all the story of her
birthday adventure with the fugitive, her
parents listening with an excitement al-

most equal to her own.
When she had gone to her nursery her

father leaned back in his chair, and his
gravity gave way to a ringing peal of
laughter.

"The New Woman! the New Woman! To
think that the first time the child should go
any distance alone she should contrive and
carry through an adventure like that!
What, are our daughters coming to?"

But the mother smiled tenderly- - as she
replied:

"Nothing very new about it, I think, ray
dear, but only as old as some old, old
words, 'Blessed are. the merciful, for they
shall obtain mercy!' x

On Queenie's next birthday, in addition
to her other presents she received a won-
derful pendant of Spanish topaz set In an-
cient silver a treasure that made her
mother's eyes sparkle. There was nothing
to denote who had been the sender, save a
few words renclled on a sheet of blank
paper; "In token of an everlasting grati-
tude."

"Jt Is from my fugitive," said Queenie;
and she looked at her treasure with
sparkling eyes. "Now I know that he is 1

safe and that they did not catch him."
And later on she confided to the dogs:

"You dear creatures, you deserve to have
a birthday present yourselves, for it was
you who found him, and you who helped
me all the way through. But anyhow we
eild have a real adventure, and though I've
promised not to do things like that aln
without telling somebody grown Up, I shall
always be so very, very glad about it.
and that our fugitive did get safe away!"

HUMOR OF THE DAY.

Beginning Professional Life.
Smart Set. v

Carrie I suppose, now that Mr. Emdeo
has his diploma, he will begin practicing.

Harry Yes; economy.

The Difference.
Judge.

Smith The dog's tail can't wag the dog,
can it?

Brown No. but the landed fish cannot
wag his tail without wagging tho entire
lish.

A .Way. Out of It.
Smart Set.

Mr. B'Goode Do you think you'd make
a good minister's wife?

Miss Do Bright I'm not positive. If I
don't, you know you might try some other
profession.

A Disagreeable Characteristic.
Life.

Katharine I detest that Mr. TJffington.
Margaret Why, Katharine?
"Oh, he's the kind of man who always

calls when you are expecting somebody
else who doesn't come."

Further Information.
Puck.

Ills Little Son Papa, is a skeptic a man
who doesn't believe what he can't under-
stand?

The Deacon Yes; especially if it is some-
thing that doesn't suit him.

Ileationnlile rrosninptlou.
Minneapolis Sun. ...

Mrs. Ilixby Are you sure it was my hus-
band who orderetl these groceries?

Grocer's Boy (cheerfully) No, ma'am, I
ain't sure, but I s'pose you got the stifikit
to show for it. Quit yer kiddin.

Commendable Caution.
Judge. ; )

Foster Curious affair about that New
York man that is going to start out to
discover the North polo.

Felton How so?
Foster Why, he delayed starting until

the relief expedition was already on tho
way. V

Something Wrong.
Philadelphia Press.

"Now, John, see ere!" she besran, with
set Jaw. "I must have $20 to-da- y.

"All right," said John, promptly, "here'
it is."

"Goodness. John!'' she exclaimed, paling
visibly, "what's the matter? Aren't you
well?"

The;r Feel Safe.
Baltimore American..

Prince Ching But are you not worriedover the prospect of severe punishment,
after the foreign envoys decide what they
want?

Prince Tuan No;- - our children will be
dying of old age before the preliminary
negotiations are completed.

Poetry.
Detroit Journal. -

The Night Wind stirs uneasily.
"Why do you croon?" asks the Owl, In

fretful cadence.
"Well, I have to do something thatrhymes with moon, of course!" sighs theNight Wind.
There is poetry in nature.

Mother.Iy Advice.
Chicago News.

"Johnny," said the St. Louis mother. "1
want you to quit using that low, vulgar
language." -

"Why, mother," replied Johnny, "Shak-spear- e
said what I Just said."

"Then you must quit associating with
him," said the good woman. "He's not a
fit companion for you."

To nn Extreme.
Chicago Tribune.

"I believe in being kind to the birds and
all that." said Mi3 Hankypank. "but I do
think Clara Deager carries it too far."

"What has she been doing now?" asked
the other girl. -

"She refused Harry Singleshell because
somebody told her that when he went out
rowing he always feathered his oars." .

A Color Effect.
Life.

Club Saj, mother, I saw a colored man
with a gun prowling around over yonder
awhile ago. Do you think - there's any
danger?

Mother Well, that depends on the color.
Was he red?

"No. He looked rather blue."
"Oh. Well, if he looked blue, he must be

green. Guess there's no danger."

Why 3Irn. Stanford Protests.
"

Boston Herald. -

Mrs Leland Stanford now explains that
che doesn't particularly objsct to the pro-ftrsc- ra
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pressing their minds freely, on the sub-
jects they are employed to teach, but that
she is of opinion that they, ought to have
better taste and Judgment than to use ;.s
an awful example the career of her late
husband, whose money pays" the salaries
of the economic professors. This ,1s not
altogether without point, from a senti-
mental standpoint.

OUT OF THE ORDINARY,

The United States contains nearly 6,000.000
separate farms.

There is not much show for Hawaii for
statehood. The registered vote for the
islands, is only 11,000. ;

'

Clerks and the clergy are the most nu-
merous patrons of the bicycle. Teachers
are also great patrons of the wheel.

The next census round-u- p will find 100,-000,0- 00

in the United States. So s'aya the
superlntendentof the Census Bureau.

A wideawake American has erected steam
pumps on the Jordan and Is supplying
churches all over Europe with genuine Jor-
dan water.

The cheapest postal service in the world
is that of Japan, where for 2 seu abojit
1 2-- 5 cents letters are conveyed all over
the empire.

The scheme to divide Texas has been
revived.' If it should ever come to any-
thing El Paso would be . made the capital
of the new State.. . ,

According to a statement in one of the
Chicago papers, one-fift- h Of the marriages
contracted In that city finally bring up in
the divorce courts.

German silver is not silver at all, but
an alloy of various of the baser metals,
which was invented in China, and used
there for centuries.

WThen a coal fire Is In use for heating
and the electric light for lighting an in-

habited room the air is purer than by jfhy
of the other plans tried for heating and
lighting.

The St. Paul Pioneer Press predicts, that
Congress will be asked to inaugurate a
national, good roads system, since town-
ships, counties and States are slow to
move In such matters.

Careful inquiries made in Polynesian
Islands. In New Guinea and West Africa
indicate that typhoid fever does not occur
in those regions, but seems to be a by-

product of civilization.
The outlook Is not so favorable to man

being the ascendant animal. A learned
German professor claims to have made the
discovery that man existed on earth before
the monkeys appeared,

George C. Ridiel, who was hurt by a car
collision near Toledo, O., had hair raven
black. In less than an hour it turned white
as snow. The phenomenon is explained
being the result of fright and pain.

The censorship is a very , real thing in"

China. -- There anyone who writes an im-

moral book is punished with 100 blows of
the heavy bamboo and banishment for. life.
Anyone who reads it Is also punisned. "

Reports of the organization of a fanatical
international society, whose object is to see
that China will not be divided amocg the
powers and that Korea shall remain inde-
pendent, have been received at Moscow
from Japan. r

A pupil at the public school in Arm-
strong, Mo., refused to study Latin and
was expelled. His father, a Methodist
preacher, took the matter before the board,
with the result that Latin Is now au op-

tional study.
Prussian t'.ue docs not come to U3 fron
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Kngland makes her full share. Irisch stew
Is not an Irish, but an Engli.-- h di?h. and
Turkish baths did not originate in Turkey,
but in Russia,

The Japanese government is considering
the advisability of inflicting capital puniph-me- nt

by means of suffocation placing the
subject in an air-tig- ht chamber and then
exhausting the air from the chamber by
means of a pump.

Professor Lewin, of Berlin, has found
among C00 laborers who constantly handle
copper eight men whose hair had in conse-
quence obtained a greenish tinge, which no
washing would remove. The phenomenon
has been known, he says, 2G0 years, but it
takes several years to produce it.

Money is being subscribed, chiefly in Bos-
ton, Mass., to test In the Supreme Court of
the United States the constitutionality of
the election laws in Louisiana and NorthCarolina, which practically disfranchises
the negroes of tho two States. The totalexpense is expected to be about $5,u).

Heavy cars, each holding sixty passen-gers, traveled easily thirty-seve- n miles inone hour over the Albany Ä: Hudson elec-
tric railway at the formal opening recently.
The road is interesting in that it is thelongest "third-rail- " road in the world, and.although an experiment, it seems to be aperfect success.

More animals are lost to the stagethrough fear than through vklousness.
The show people dread a timid lion, tigeror leopard, not only because in its panic itIs likely to injure the trainer, but becauseit Is unreliable, and may take fright andspoil a performance at any moment fromthe slightest causes. J

The practice cf oiling roads to keep hedust, down was begun in California r fewyears ago and is extending to several partsof that State. The dry season is o long
that tho idea of obtaining dustless rords isnaturally attractive to California's and thesuccess that has attended the use of oilfor this purpose promises to cause its even
more general adoption.

Matrons of infant asylums say that ayoung infant will be cross all day if dressedin a gray frock, but contented and happy
If dressed In a bright red frock. Childrenfrom two to four are much less affectedby the color of their dress. It is commonly
observed In kindergartens that the younger
children prefer the red playthings, whilethe older children prefer the blue.

How to Write It.
" To write an historical novel.

'Tis well to decide on a timeThat's ancient nouffh tn icrniit you
To ring in a hero sublime.

Some time when the men folks were wearingAttire of remarkable style.
An1 muttered "Ga.lzor.ks," or aid "PritheeWith sort of an innoctnt smile.
To write an historical novel.

Your heroine must be a dream.With Hps that at-- e nimply a marvel.
And eyes with a tansuoroin jrloam.

Three times in each cr.ajter she curt!ejsShe Jilts a new man on each xife,And once you must hiver your readersBy telling cf her in a rage.
To write an historical novel.

Remember that fancy, rot fact.Is what a romancer mu't chrr toTo furnish what history lacked.Remember to bring- - In a lue!
The hero mu?t kill all h foos

And never, until the last chatter
, Permit the poor man to propose.
Now, writ your historical novel.Work In soro historical men

.George Washington. Shakfpare inl jon,on
Klnr Gcorye. .sitting Pull. William iVnn,'

V at Tyler. Xa;oleon and Pyron.
Wind Tom. Henry Kifhth and th restAnd mix with your heroes and duals.Tttn rtke la the cash vlth a scst.
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The Mood nay be ia bad condition,
yet with t--

o external siccus, no ckia
eruption or sores to indicate it. TL?
symptoms in such cases bcinj a variabls
appetite, poor digestion, a:i iailcscriballs
weakness a.::d nervousness, loss cf flcsb

and a general run-dow- n condition of tbs
system clearly slaowin the blood La:
lost its nutritive qualities, has become thia
and watery. It is in just such cases thai ,

S. S. S. has done some cf its quickest anC
most effective work by building up th
blood and supplying the elements lacking
to make it strong and vigorous.

' My wife used sev-
eral bottles of S. S. S.
as a blood purifier and
to tone tip a weak and
emaciated iyslcm.with
very marked cfiect by Wer -
way of improvement.

"We regard it a
, " " 'ftpurifier." J.i .Den uj By , .;

rrinccton, Mo. 'F'r
is the greatest cf all
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proves at once, strength
returns, and nervousness vanishes as sew
rich pure blood once more circulate!
through all parts of the system.

S. S. S. is the only purely vegctablt
blood puriücr knovm. It contains no min
erals whatever. Send for our free book
on blood and skin diseases and write out
physicians for any information or advict
wanted. No charge for medical advice.

Nature Care Sanitarium,
10 Trench lSrtiaJ Acr:ur, Ahc lile, Ii. C
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