
LEAVE WELL ENOUGH ALONE.
Tuft—

NOT A FAMILY AFFAIR.

The contracting parties to the Ang!o-Jap alliance do net seem to have taken the children into
account. \u25a0

NATURE FAKL\(r INDEED
duck and a drake, for \u25a0whose acrninmodatlnn a
commodious open coop had been pla -•! just abaft
th.-> mainmast. They were of a tare breed, and
the Captain valued them highly. you therefore
can imaeln- hi* chagrli when, in a bit of a gale
that struck us Just as we were entering the Gulf
of Mexico, the duck— unfortunately was tak-
ing her dally airing on deck at the moment

—
was

caught up in the rush of wind and blown over-
board. What added very appreciably to the Cap-

FORCE OF HABIT.—
You ran over me. Ishall sue you for damages. Can you *jiv««• an advwnc* on a*«

count? . • -
Ua«arjSv*ier liUtt*.

him loiso again. Imay say that at this Stage
of the pior»-,.<ilr!ss our attitude was that of de-
spair."

"Why the dickens didn't you and th» Captain
take turns in sitting m the eggs yourselves?"
asked the Doctor. "Didn't that occur to you?"

"It \u25a0! \u25a0\u25a0>\u25a0 not." the Judge replied severely. "Nor,
fortunately, was further action of any s'»rf on our
par! necessary. The matter ti\u25a0\u25a0<* t.iß»n out of our
Ihands, Imay say providentially, by i

;
---

timely nr-
lrival—to which 1 have already referred of th» fly-
:ing fish. A school of these Interesting creatures
:happened t.« ho hovering n-'tir us at the very
jmoment when Captain Bascom and IPtood

\u25a0 bfside the forsaken nest utterly despondent; nnd a,member of that school— flying over th« brig's rail,
and almost miraculously dodging In between our
accumulated legs—entered the np^n

'
'"'I1 'nd

;landed fairly on the. seven eg>;.s remaining in the
nest.

"For a moment, gentlemen." the Judge contin-
ued, after pausing impressively, "the flying fish

—
sh« wn*cf an unusually stout and matronly habit—

f-e»ni..i try :• .. cur^rlserf. and even alarmed, by her
utrangn environment. But In another moment

—
her

maternal Instinct obviously quickened by an ac-
curate grasp of tho situation in which fh» found
herself— she heaved a little flifh of pleased con-
tentment and nestled down upon th« fgKS as
though they had been her own.
"Ifyou don't mind. Judge." said the, Colonel. "I

think that w« will interrupt you long tnoush to
have— ginger ale. as usual of course, for tfc.>
Bishop—drinks all round. Personally, Ifeel that
nt this Juncture Ineed a stimulant."

Af^cntir.g with an affable gesture to this pro-
posal, the Ji:dg» waited through nn interval of
dead sllaace broken only by the pop] of the
Bishop's ginger a!*;

—
and t^n resumed hi? narra-

tive.
"As Itell you. gentlemen, that mothcr'.y flying

fish took at once to her vicarious duties as though
Fhe purposely had come aboard t<> perform them.
Pise continued them, Imay add, wlta nn unabated
zeal. Pay after day— while th* Mermaid's Dr^am
sailed slowly onward through ih« golden sunshine
across the tropic waters «..f tho c.ult -sh<s bronded.
over those orphaned eggs with n touching devotion
that won. with a ngle exception, iliour hearts.
Th" exception was the drake; who« attitude—
possibly because, he felt. In son.c obscure way, tnat
he had been bocussed unknowlnglj Into contracting
a second marriage— was that of. perturbad b«wllder-
ment. Being, however, s bird -.: a philosophlo tem-
perament, ha ultimate \u25a0 arrlveii at a tolerant ac-
ceptance of the1 curious situation and sermed to
try to make the best of !t. Yet from time to tlraa
—presumably when the Inconsequence of his own
position occurred to him

—
wo would nnd him stand-

ing I••:::• tho r.f<t. his head tipped meditatively
to one Bide rr-gurdinsr the new domestic arrange-
ment I] pondering thought.

"The flying fish, for her pnrt, satisfied with th«
rectitude of her own Intentions. Ignored the drake
altogether nnd continued steadfastly to lavish upon
the •>«>\u25a0 whirr, she h^d adopted a mother's tender
care. Instinctively following the custom of the
departed duel she \u25a0\u25a0.\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0<,\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0 \u25a0*<\u25a0\u25a0• of 'incuba-
tion by absenting herself from -.-••\u25a0 a half-
hour or fo every day; and during those brief pe-
riods of absence she permitted herself the Indul-
gence of a short plunge overboard. As she r*fused

••v,..:

'My doth forbids me to show r^pentment," th«»
Bishop answered coldly; "and. Imay add, Iam
rather bitterly accustomed, in this company, to
rowing upon fallow ground. Believe me. Judge,
my feelings need not be in the least considered.
Pray proceed."

"Excuse m". Judge." Interrupted th* Colonel; "no
refTPnre whatever l" been made to maternal in-
rtinct. At the moment our esteemed friend the
Bishop I? presenting— indeed, through a eeries of
moments extending over a considerable period of
the past has been presenting— hia views upon Par.-
Anclican"

"Speakins of maternal instinct." repeated the
Judge 9rmly. "one of the most curious, and Imay
say one of the most touching, exhibitions of that
Tender trail that ever have come tinder my obser-
vation occurred during my recent visit to Mexico.
You r.ll remember"

"May I\u25a0iis.b.i si. my Sear Judge," put in the
Bishop, suavely, "that you withhold for a bri"f
season what Iam sure is the very bitereadng
Ftatemen* that you ere about to make to us? Per-
mit me to explain that Iem just arrived at th<s
critical point in my argument when, from the
premises which with some outlay of thoughtIbava
care/ully assembled. Iam about to deduce what I
belfev«» w:H }-\u0084, my convincing conclusions. A little
kin-ily delay on your part will enable me"

"Oh. come o!T. Bishop," said the Doctor. "You've

bec-n givingus the Pan-Anglican racket right along

for what seems about a week. The Colonel and I
ar" ju?t limp with it. I^et the Judge come In
with his maternal iristinct. It can't be sleepier
than the stuff you've been unloading, and you can
finish up—if anybody keeps awake— when he gets
through."

Here's a Flying Fish That Hatches

Ducklings.
"Speaking of maternal instinct." ssM the Ju Ut«,

rorsinc himself suddenly from his reverie, "or.c it
the most curious"

CAUTIOUS.
"Call some evening. We have much music at

the house."
"I shall

—
on which evenings do you have no

music?" —
M<-ge»Ti<l.-.rfor Pla»t»r.

•
tain's pained annoyance- was tho fact that the

< duck had Just begun her maternal duties with a
» nest of ten eggs— and with Ker lops, therefore, he

perceived that the losa of his prospective brood
of valuable ducklings was Imminent."

I "What gosh darned hard lurk'" exclaimed the
Doctor.

"My dear Doctor," said the Bishop, in kindly
yet reproving tones, "I recognize the kindliness
of heart that prompts your words. But permit

me to say, speaking with a loving Intent, that
the unseemliness of your language cannot but be,

to one of my cloth"
"I am glad to say"— Judge spoke with ln-

\u25a0v

—
i

THE YOUNG IDEA AGAIN.
Mother

—
Now, put down your dollie, dear, and say your prayers.

Ethel
—

Oh. bother saying prayers! When shall Ib« able to **ythorn lik»you «n<i-erarujisi
Mothei

—
What do you mean?

Erhel
—

Why, just kneel down and «ay nothing, of course.
SAFE ENOUGH AT SEA.

Benevolent Old Gent
—

Don't you find a sailor's
life a very dangerous one?

Old Salt
—

yus, sir; but fortunately it ain't
often we gits into port.

—Punch.

TOO MUCH HONOR.
Biack^rrith

—
Tha knows 'im. 'Ec was t'Mayor

one year.
O'd Man

—
Nay, 'c never got as 'igh as that.

E wor nobbut ex-Mayor! —
runrh

NOT THAT KIND.
"You used to think me a model man."
"Yes: but found out that you were not a work-

ing model." —
Jilust:-at*<! Bits.

THE REASON.
Englishman

—
The sun never sets on England's possessions.

American Girl
—

No, indeed. The good Lord is afraid to trust her in the dark!

Flkes engage In—th' identical last one. He sort
o' lost 'is hankerin*. for it,Iguess."

The narrator paused, yawned deeply and
drummed lightly with his fingers on the cover
oX the ©ruaa barrel, lhaa, a» a sudden thouitUt

struck home, he gently lifted it and slid a*
arm Into the depths, while he eyed the clerl
fiercely, as one who takes his 3us>r dues, feartaano man.— NorsoaA H. Croweli. la Ttio Ouuiu

"that from motives of health my journey south- j
ward was made in a tailing vessel: a brig, small

'
in s:zf> hut having a roomy and comfortable cabin, i
that bore the somewhat incongruously poetic name. I
—she was of an old-fashioned chunky build and
an exceptionally heavy sailor—of 1.- Mermaid's
Dream. Her commander. Captain Basessa, also
Tias built sskfljr; and among sis many agreeably I
old-fashioned characteristic? w*s a warm hearted

'
Wnd'in.j:? tha"t found Its most marked expression
In his devotion to the lower orders of animals.
In point of fact the Mermaid's Dream was so
flOed with his domestic pets that she was in the .
way of being a marine menagerie. The dominant
(aember of this interesting company was a goat i
&BZM4 Wiiliam, a creature of a somewhat trucu- !
If-rst habit, \u25a0whose playful diversion it was to steal !
op behind such of the seamen as unwarily stood j
**-sid« the low rail and to bad them overboard— ',
indved. our passage >*as appreciably delayed by i
oar frequent stoppages to lower boats to collect j
and to bring on board again the mariners whom !
Wimam thus hr.<! jettisoned. In addition to the ;
P°i!j we had withus three dogs, a monkey, a couple
Cf ?iarrcts. a canary and four cits—who became, by
W'.'fr.i*h accretions on the par! of three of them, i
at 1*>SS than nineteen by the time that we reached j
V.ra Cruz." ; •

"X«>w. It looks as if we were getting there." said i
tiie Doctor. "With fifteen kittens to work on. j
fnatrrsial Instinct ousbt to have had a Haiti good j
*'>\u25a0>\u25a0«•. AVhen the kittens were f=hled < vcrboard did

'
U» mother rats Jum:> in aft^r them?"

"The kiu-ns wore \u25a0\u25a0 \u25a0 -\u25a0'(!• •' overboard." the
Judc- replied, •".^uch crt:ei-> on Captain oaaa's
Part would have been imposMMe. They were
reai-»:-> in tjl<4t jl<4 normal manner .•' weaned, and
tb^reijfu-r ,--^-rr fr<i liberally *>r. fr.ndetjsed milk—
*iil\u25a0\u25a0•h. to pro\ide for precisely that contingency,
the faptain had brought .-.! sit ;m exceptionally
\*r£(> »<uj,plv. Xn doubt, had the occasion arisen.
U*j molhe. rat«— they were unusually intelligent
anlniiiis- w>ul<l nave*gone into the sea to the.res-<-«« of th.lr oOaprtag; but the exhibition of m..-
ternal instinct to which at ii.-sent Iam referringwas on.the part of a creature that came up out

'
'f Has «a and boarded us. Yru will be surprised,
Iam s\ire. when Istate that thi» creature was aflying ml-

Tne Bishop mov«J uneasily, and the Doctor
'\u25a0niEtled. -;j

"3Tvi-o of Captain Bascom's pets which Ihave not j
T*t «i*iiUon*<l," the Judge contiaued. "were a I

Fist.nee— "tha* a happy Inspiration of my own
temporarily saved th«> situation. As a simple,
yet usually adequate, safeguard against d'lstre.sa
incident to attacks of stomachic pate. Ihabitually
carry with ame a hot water bag With the cook's
assistance— ln the thick of the gale—Itilled this
vpsf^i withhot water and placed it upon th<- tggs:

and for a considerable period, during which tiie
wind and the sea subsided, by frequent refilling*

of the bag Icontinued the process of Incubation
thnt the death of the unfortunate duck so lament
ably had interrupted.**
"It would seem at this point in your narrative,

Ji:dse," observed the Colonel, "that the maternal
instinct honors are easy between yon and the hot
water bag. Your resourcefulness' in emergency
does you credit. How did it work?"

"For .-, season/ 1 rrplied the Judge, -it worked
admirably. Indeed. 1 am persuaded that but foran unfortunate accident my crude yot effectiveIncubating appliance wouldihare brought the nest
of eggs to a successful hatching ['nhapplly
during the third day of my minlstrntlor.il the i-ook—
who was a well meaning, but awkward person-
while in the act of refilling the hot water bag
dropped it on the galley fire, with the result that ahopeless hole was burned in it before he could res-cue it. Further use of the ba? hcinn impossible,we ag«iin stood face to face with disaster— whichwas made raor« imminent by Captain Bascom'-iinjudicious attempt to coerce the drake into doinjr
the duck'K.wtri- i,y lashing horn down on the eggs,
and by the drake's kicking at such a rate that
three of the eggs were oroken L«;->r« we could cast

ithe food that we offered her on board, we assumed
that at such times she ste a hurried meal Inva-
riably she returned at the appropriate moment to

\u25a0\u25a0'\u25a0 self-imposed duties; and invariably .t
i;,i- perception of the r«juirements of the case-
carefully dried and warmed herself, before return-
ink to the nest, by lying for a-while on the hot
deck In the full blase of the tropic sun.

"Because of these unnatural baking to which
her sens» of maternal duty led her to subject her-
self, combined with her prolonged absence from
her native element, the faithful creature grew piti-
ably wan and haggard; and Iam persuaded thfU
sh( would have perished in the performance of
her worthy .work but for a small attention on my
part that a little mitigated her suffering.

"It was a mere trifle that Idid for her—only to
place ii easel filled with sea water in such a po-
sition beside the coop that, without deserting the
nest, she could occasionally plunge her poor
parched head Into the grateful fluid i.m the look
of gratitude that she gave me when I thus min-
istered to he* welfare '•'\u25a0\u25a0' so Intense thai Ishall
remember it as io;i_; .is i live."

The Judge paused, as though awaiting comment
—which the Bishop supplied, Indirectly, by observ-
ing Interrocatively: "You are acquainted, Judge
Ipresume, with the requirements of the Ninth
Commandment v"

i;'.-<-al\ . Bishop, perfectly." the Judge replied
v.-itli a s«'!iiul frankness "Besides th many op-
portunities which I have enjoyed to listen to your
statements of alleged f:u*t. and to similar state-
ments made by other members of tin;; company, i
ii.i>- say thai In my professional capacity i am up
;n,-..lr*r thai commandment most <n' the time. With
your permission— having answered jour Irrclevan:
question. I trust; w»il«fa«torUy—lv.ill proceed.

"'Persisting hei"o!cally In her super',) self-sacrl'-
flee, tin- motherly devotion of thai admirable (lying
fish was crowned by the happy result fcr which

.--!'.\u25a0 longed; seven sturdy little rluckHtif.a safely
were hatched oat from the pf\^n i-s^s <>n the very
day that the Mermaid's Dii-am drivpfl a.'ioho:- at
Vera Crux RealSy, gentleman, it would have done
your hearts good to \u25a0\u25a0\u25a0.• the poor I'ling's pride i:i
her little broo

' What tie drake thought ahout
it we could oi:ly infer from hi- Lions. X"or some
moments, Wheti UIP ha'eliinp <. i: :ici-omi « \u25a0*. !if
stood I"-!.. •\u25a0 Hie nest gazing tvcnderinsly.at tin-

ads of his own unmictakablc progeny peeping oi:t
from hene;>t':i tbe '•\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0 fringed [person \u25a0\u25a0!' the flying
rtsh Tlien he waddled uncertainly across the deck:
Muttered up to the rail: plunged overboard— and
swan as fasi as he could -vim to the shore, It
was vifi.-nt that the situation had ;--"t beyond his
£13;sf I"

"My sympathiM," raid the Bishop, risinj and
moving toward th.- door, •'distinctly ire with the
drake. This situation has got beyond my grasp—
a good way beyond i:! 1 trust. Judge, that you will
excuse me if 1 now leave you. Ihave an episcopal
appointment that willnot brook delay."

"Really, Judge," said the Colonel, "you are com-
ing It rather strong, you know. Ithink I'll go,
too." *

The Doctor, after regarding the Judge for some
seconds with a dismayed admiration, exclaimed
earnestly: "Gosft, Judge

—
the other comers

ain't in It!" Then the Doctor also left tbe room.— I
Harpor'a Uonthly. ;_ J

Described by the Man Who Bode to
Hounds with Him.

; "Uncle Ezra, did you ever ride to hounds?"
inquired the grocery clerk in an attempt to

! draw attention from the prune- barrel Into
'

which th- upper third of Boggs had disap-

peared. At the query the prune chaser
'

straightened up and dusted th" mould off his
vest front.

"Eh? Ride two hounds?" he repeated in

mild surprise. "Ishould hope not, son; I'm no
juggler."

'"I heard you were quite a fox hunter once.
Just thought I'd ask. you know," said th*clerk.
aa he put a handful of desiccated cabbage leaf

into the free tobacco box.
"Fox hunter! Well, Icalk'late some that I

was! Why. son, Iwas chasm' the animals
years before you was born, an' probably would
be yet IfIhadn't run 'em all out o' th' coun-
try."
"I suppose you've hunted foxes with Bill

F\'kes? -1 asked Jim Hallett. as he peered around
the stove.

"Hunted with Bill? Yes. once. Iremember
that time very particular

—
it finished poor Bill

for fox huntin". Makes me laugh every time I
recall Bill rldln' that slow suicide of a critter
he dr.iwed. And that hunt. Icould Just get
down an' roll."

At this Juncture the clerk clapped the cover
on the prune barrel and the peril v.-as averted.

"You see. Bill bad always swore he was a
regular ringmaster at hossback rldln'. Even
went so far as to let. on he'd been refusin' big:
offers once a month for th* past ten years from
circuses all over th" country Jest to ride bosses.
Inever we 'im 6tradd!e a boas, though, till
we went down to Squire Baton's fox hunt. Bill
had to go. '\u25a0• :- he. was some maple sugary
on th Squire's daughter, an' th' daughter had
egged th' Squire on to invite Bill so's she could
see how he looked In high-water pants.

"After we'd got down there th' Squire pulled
'

\u25a0•\u25a0 off to one side an' says. In a whisper:"
'I hear Bill's an old circus equestrienne, an'

I'm dura glad of It. I've got a regular devil of
a hoss for 'tan to ride, an' an ordinary man
couldn't manage 'Im

'
"

'Is that so? 1 says 1 'Well. Iguess my pard-
ner is th' one to make that boss feel 'is oats
ifany one can. You'll enjoy watchin' BUI ride
that boss, Squire.' ] says." 'I'm.glad of that, Ex." be says, real relieved
'I guess we might .is well start >r off."

"Then he turns around an" Mowed \u25a0 blast on
a powder hoi an' yells:"

"Ahoy, boys! Yoho! Yoho! Yoicksl Yoho!'
"This brought the hull crowd of men an' dogs

an' hossea an' admlrin' females up in a knot.
an' th" mountln' begun, Bill hung back on th'

| edge lookin like he'd swallowed a Jew's harp
I an' it was Interferln' with 'is air. When th'
j stable bridegroom led out Bill's noble steed my; poor pardner nearly fell down. So did I.after
;one look at that nag. Isee then that Squire
| Eaton was a professional Joker with capital let-
| ters a foot high.

"That animal was so high up from th earth
|It was Jest Ilk.- lookin' up at th' Masonic Ter-n' pie. Away up on th' roof of Mm he had a

backbone thnt looked HUe th" map of th' Rocky
Mountains done in none. Bill run 'is hand
lovin'ly over th" critter's spine an" said he'dseen worse, but couldn't recollect Jest where.

"Th' Squire's daughter beta' present prevented
Bill from makin th' remarks he wanted to. but
th" looks he gave me made me shiver as though
I'd had a nightmare. We got Mm aboard finally
by usin' a stepladder an' main force, an' th'
Squire tooted th' cornet as ,1signal that all was
set

'Th' first thing Bill's hoss done wan to Jump
th' pump an' then hurdle a row o" beehives. In
(loin' this B half dozen beetle browed honey pro-
ducers anchored '\u25a0• Bill an' th* hoss an' done a
lively business. Blli took th' lead

—
Jest like I'd

said he would—an" he held it. He showed ussome rMln' that you don't often ser» even in
circus rings, too. 1 never see a feller ride so
far away from 'is nag an' still stay with Mm.
Mo '»>' th' time Bill 'pen red to be snllln' nlonij
in th' sunshine Jest like a butterfly, touchin' 'Is
hos< occasionally to give 'Im a pointer where he
wanted to go.

"Some o' th" hoys who got up near Bill said
th' remarks he was castin' off was >kal to any
'Spartacus to the Gladiators' they'd ever lis-
tened to. About every third time Bill'd com«
down he'rt meet th' hoss goln' up on th' next
jutnn. Bn' th' sound was similar to a mnn
noundin' a hollow stump with a sledge hammer.

"In about twenty minutes Bill's ho*.* had over-
took th' dogs an' waded through th* bunch,
puttin' two or them on th' hospital list with on-
1.\u25a0<>-'\u25a0 -.1 b*Hr* In a minute or so more he'd, ...,..»,. up with th' fox. in" after runnln' Mm
n \u25a0' ,••\u25a0 neck for half a mile, passed Mm easy.
Th' fox was '" rM<.?->:«ted he tried to bite Bill
U: til* '• \u25a0•-• its he wept by, but nil! was too hieh
•in •-. !••\u25a0> reached.

\u25a0\u25a0•pi
•

c>nrtlrv flowed! r. few toots on 'is fog-
horn to advlno

"
;l
"

to mm* hick nn' be sociable,

bill we -, \u25a0\u25a0 thai horn lest tuck In Ms tnll good.
Hi" ..-.\u25a0\u25a0•fii' •!!'\u25a0 (•.'\u25a0•!- \u0084•* ]:'r.. -i finr'T'clc V lark-

n!i*'lt. Pill vn« i\u25a0•'n' '\u25a0•• like a porous plns-
t*-r •\u0084 a tamo's l>T<Mv

\u25a0 •<'•.. rO'lM o"6o"6
''"""

li-uilln' or, th* i

—
)•\u25a0>«!, but

IK .^..u're prflrl heM tr've any mvi &"Oih rvho
nrH '\u25a0

\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0

'
*'\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0' \u25a0"\u25a0 :- '\u25a0>'\u25a0'-\u25a0 nf": \u25a0\u25a0>>'• r!jn rjMn't

\u0084 i,, If ivns mnrle o' ra*t frOT». th' c" Hr« «!'»l<4^
—

\u25a0 -r-'* v.-o s-*v>- .V my n«>rdnej« J-e vi^in'xt,. *•\u25a0-.
tannin* n rK" »\u25a0" th* *\u25a0••- \u25a0Mst-neo with th' fo«ninv •

oi/inrln' iton' 'ire a \u25a0\u25a0•\u25a0'\u25a0\u25a0 <-,itnnioiir>t 'bout ii-r
<v r.t l,|.]ov Th' Snnire '\u25a0.\u25a0•'\u25a0 port o' rrtelincholy
f/>r r> while. tbtiUti' » \u25a0\u25a0 "•:'<; •» Ims? rtvt. but I
f,.]i* Mm tn h<"ir un >iT--»vo in" b»»rtn preparin*
f,. pi* »„.,-.(. ,' .-i..r.«- 1. -rr.ee rr->r»whn County
|f noor TJMI np'-T i->»«w«wj i;p n?-nln.

"•Rut nert dpv r?IM went word from a town
\u2666went* m" oT that he was nTfve an' huntrrv.
but that th' ho--- w««» In difficulty through
break'n' an'.rnt^rfn" 1 >>o»e] offlr» an" attemntln*
to register.

'
IfOTCt «*it H coot «•• Cnnl *n

c-.-tt'.^ 'nr tV hrli'-'-h"" tha*1 nnim-1 had r>-ia!-
tren^r1 but H r>-ns nothtn' crr];»ll. nill waived I f
1<)-" • np'r o' r>prpenter'« C"»Hners for «?Ix w»ek~

"
«n* tvireptori^r! to cii» th' Squire for permanent
lni'"-ie«s to Ms beauty. di

"That was th' last fox haaal Iever ass Sill
**

BILL FIKES'S FOX HUNT.
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WILL IT BE AN ELOPEMENT?

!t is rumored that the President is not satisfied with the results at the peace conference at Th«
Hague and intends to call a peace conference "of his own" at Washington.—

S&oka&a oyifcaamfta-Rovl—I

3


