
A DARING CHARGE.
GORDON HIGHLANDERS' BOLD RUSH

ACROSS A DARK VALLEY.

The Mont Thrilling Incident or I lie »rlt-

Jsn War in India.Victoria Cross for the

Ptner Who Flayed "Cock of tin: North"

Although Shot Through Itotli Leg«.

Graphic details have just been
received by mail of the recapture of
Dargai ridge on the Afghan frontier
by the Gordon Highlanders under the
command of Sir William Ixjckhart,
during which that regimcat exhibited
remarkable dash and courage.
General Biggs sent the 2d division

to dislodge the tribesmen from the
Dargai ridge. The position was a

very strong ono. the enemy occupying
the summit of a precipitous hill. Tho
top of this hill could be reached only
by a single path, along which the at¬
tacking force, at first consisting of a

Ghurka regiment, the Derbyshire regi¬
ment and the Dorsetshire regiment,
was obliged to climb in Indian file,
while three batteries of artillery
shelled the sangars or breastwork en¬
trenchments of the hill men.

sin wii.i.iam LOCKiiAitr.

Dargai ridge, from the direction of
tho assault, it is now more fully ex¬

plained, presents a frontage of about
a mile, the left end of which Is sheer
rock for 12U0 yards. In spite of the dif¬
ficulty of the ascent, tho movements of
the British troops were fairly well cov¬

ered, except in the case of the low dip
or small valley, from 1Ü0 to 150 yards
wide, about half way up the ridge.
This dip was exposed to the direct fire
from the summit of the cliffs.
As the Ghurkas, supported by the

Derbyshires and Dorsetshires, reach¬
ed this fire zone, the tup of the cliffs
burst out into flame, for a thousand
tribesmen had reserved tho fire of
their lilies until that moment Though
declmatod, the little mountaineers
(Ghurkas) struggled across the dip and
reached the shelter of a few rocks,
whore they lay down under cover for
a moment or so In order to recover
their breath. Then, led by their ofll-
cers, they made a rush for tho cover of
the clittslde. But the others could not
follow, and the enemy, with true mili¬
tary instinct, reserved their Urn.
Though the remainder of the Ghurkas,
the Derbyshires and the Dorsetshires
appeared ou,4.he fringe of the dip, yet
to step into the fire zone was to court

¦".death. But the Dorsetshires again
tried to advance to the support of the
Ghurkas, and thirteen men struggled
into the open space, only to drop be¬
fore the far side haven was readied.
Already the'little dip was strewn with
corpses, and so bloodthirsty were the
enemy that a wounded man had but to
move a limb tu become the target for
a dozen marksmen.
Many a man struggled to his knees

or to his feet, only to be struck down
again, and many sacrificed their own
lives while trying to save their com¬
rades, it was in reality "a passage of
death."
Then reluctantly the senior officer

hellographed down to the main body
of tho British troops that the passage
could not be made.
At this juncture Con. Kempster or¬

dered the Gordon Highlanders to the
front.
The time had arrived for desperate

action, for it was then 1 o'clock in the
afternoon, and the dead and wounded
were lying thick on every side. Over
100 men had already fallen, and tho
enemy were shouting their defiance
and waving their battle flags or stand¬
ards and beating their drums, confi¬
dent of the impregnability of their po¬
sition and certain of their success.
But the Gordon Highlanders had yet

to be reckoned with. Rapidly forming
his men, and after his now historic
speech, "Men of the Gordon Highbind¬
ers: Our general says that the position
must be taken tit till costs. The Gor¬
don Highlanders v iil take it," Col.
Mathlas, the commander of the High¬
landers dashed out at tlte head of his
gallant regiment and In a moment
they were across, carrying every one
with them in their onrush, stormingthe ridge with a resolution that was
resistless and betating down all op¬
position.
When Col. Mathias gave the order

to advance he und his officers leapedinto the open, and the pipers of the
Highlanders followed, striking up"Cock of the North." and with a shout
the leading company of kilted men
was Into the fire zone. A stream of
lead swept over, through and pastthem bullets churning up the dust,which half hid the rushing bodies.

Piper Findlater, blowing hi:; loudest
and best, was among the first to show

> the way across that deadly strip of
ground, and, when, after traversingbut a few yards, he was laid low by a
shot through both legs, he managed to
prop himself up against a boulder, and
continued, with u..<ibated energy to

. play "Cock of the North," animatinghis comrades by the familiar, stirriugmusic of his beloved pipes.
But the fire of the enemy was most

deadly; the leading line melted away,
and it seemed that the Gordon High¬landers would bo annihilated. More
men, however, sprang into the passage,and the loaders struggled across to the
cover. There then was a lull, and, as
one paper remarks, "one had time to
see how cruel had been the slaugh¬
ter."
Then with a second cheer the mixed

troopB, Highlanders, Dorsetshires,
Ghurkas, Derbyshires and Si Iths,
streamed across, and the enemy, see¬
ing the barrier had been swept away,
left their loopholes and rock barricades
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and iiec precipitately down the reverse
slopes, without waiting tor the line 01
cold steel which was then nearly on
the crest of the ridge.
Piper Findlater has been recom¬

mended for tho Victoria cross.

Captain Robinson of the Ghurkas al¬
so acted with the greatest gallantry.
After leading his men across the lire
zone to the cover and Sliding the force
there insufficient, be returned over tho
death trap alone, ami was mortally
wounded while leading the second
rush of Ghurkas to support the first
body of that regiment.

Vor sliinliis Itimts.
A simple receipt for shining boots

quickly is to nth them with a p;> "c of
orange; let the juice dry in, and then

brush. For hunting
old to restore the pol-
boots and shoes the
ill be found useful:

to pound of beeswax, melt it
quarter of a gallon nf ttir-

liave ready mixed and boil-
less than a gallon of pearl

ash and a quarter of an ounce of a

brown analine dye. Then pour the
wax ami turpentine on top of the mix¬
ture and stir nil well together until
cold. A gouii blacking that will also
preserve the leather Is made by mix¬
ing four ounces of spermaceti oil,
twelve ounces of molasses; add by de¬
grees twelve (ittif.es of ivory black,
mixing it in smoothly ami rubbing it
well, to destroy any lumps. Dilute it
gradually witli a quart, of the best
white wine vine:, -, if ton thick, add
mote vinegar; stir it hard and let it.
stand in a jar three days, stirring fre¬
quently. Then bottle for use. If still
too thick, even when warmed at the
fire, dilute with a little more vinegar.
In large establishments these receipts
will in> found very useful, hut when the
household is composed of a few persons
it is as well tu buy the ready-made
compositions.

White ll«.r<e or lIlHllgton.
A turf monument over 1,000 years

old is the White Horse, of Ufflngton,
England. It is on the almost perpen¬
dicular side of a hill, and lies like
patch of snow on the grass. It meas¬
ures 35Ö teel from head to tail and
120 feel from ear to heel. The whole

design bears the stamp of barbaric
crudencss, hut resembles, however, a

constantly recurring type tin Gallic and
British coins, which is a guaranty of
its ago. Tradition declares it was
carved there in the tlirf by the soldiers
of Etheldred and Alfred after their
great victory over the Danes. A white
horse was the emblem of lilt: Saxons.
There are innumerable other white
horses to be found throughout England
all noted in history and gigantic in
size. Tiio eye of one is twenty-live feet
in circumference.

Germany's Hoard of Gold.
A dispatch from Berlin to the Chi¬

cago Tribune says that Hie thrice-
locked vaults of the Spandau fortress
were opened a few days ago for tho
annual examination by the Secretary
of the Treasury to see that the $90,-
000,000 !n gold, which the Reichstag
voted in 1X71 as a fund for first ex¬
penses in the next great war, was till
right. Baron von Thlelmann select-
id a few bags at randon, counted the
gold in thorn, counted the number of
hags and weighed the whole amount,
Some dozens of workmen were oc¬
cupied for several hours in the grotes¬
que mediaeval function. The sum eats
up $3,000,000 interest yearly.

World's Rlrth Kate.
Russia has about in births annually

per thousand of the population; Hun¬
gary comes next, with iä; Saxony
third, with 111; after these Italy and
Austria, with 38; Prussia, with 37;
Australia, witli :-;r,; England und Scot¬
land, with :!:!; whiie the lowest in the
scale comes Ireland, with 24.
Senator Frye of Maine wants Hake

Mooselqokmcguntic drained off a few
feet, so that lie may catch trout with
worms for bait.
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AN ABDUCTED BRIDE.
TWO YEARS OF HORROR ENDURED

IN A WILD WILDERNESS-

Reacued Accidentally by a <:<ilile While

Locating Ohme l'renerveä.Kor Appear,
anco Wan Moat Startling.Tirrlhla Ret-!
rlbutlon Soon Overtaken the Abductor.

Jealous rage. c:tu::eil by rejected love,
possession gained unlawfully and vio¬
lently, sufferings too horrible for
calm contemplation due to the bru-jtality of her fiendish abductor and a
retribution more terrible than any
ever meted out by tho savage Apaches
to a captured enemy, are the elements
which go to make tip the pitiful story
of Rosie Pelletler, the abducted bride
of Bile Sirols, of Lambert Ltike. Two
years of horror in the wild wilderness
of Washington county woods passed
before any trace of the missing wo¬
man was found. Then followed the
swift retribution nnd the succeeding
months of agony with the brute who
caused all the woe. the groveling idiot
who believes himself to be a hog. This
is the story told by Joe Lacoot, the
famed Passamaquoddy scout and trap¬
per.
Kose Pelletler two years ago was a

Joyous bride. She loved and was be¬
loved by Elie Sirois. She was also be¬
loved by Peter llubeer, a French-Can-
adian. Peter pressed his suit with]
ardor, but in vain. He swore to kill
the girl and that none other should
possess her. The ceremony took place
in the morning. There was a dance
in the evening. When the wedding
party was at its height Peter Bubecr
burst into the astonished assembly,
fired his shotgun into the ceiling, shot
the groom through the arm, and un¬
der cover of the confusion and smoke
carried away the bride. Out into the
dark night, into the wild woods he
ran, preventing his victim from mak¬
ing any sound, although she could
hear the frantic calls of husband and
friends. From that moment to this
none of those friends have ever laid
eyes on her. Fur over a year the dis¬
tracted husband sought, her in the
wilderness, but without avail.
Lacoot had been employed by some

New York men to locate a game pre¬
serve for them. He started for the
wilds of the north and on the second
week struck Lake S^yslodobis. He un¬
dertook to cut across to Lake Sopan-
ica, so he took to the woods. As he
was pushing along ..bout ?, o'clock one
afternoon he arrlvd at a small pnnd.
As he broke out into a clearer spuce he
suddenly espied what to his amuse¬
ment proved to be large hogs. They
were not like the fat, round domes¬
tic porker, but were rangy, gaunt and
thin.
But among them as they grubbed

and rooted in the undergrowth, moved
an animal that startled the old hunter.
Lacoot crept nearer. He squinted
through the bushes. The remarkable
animal was certainly a man.but such
a man! The only semblance of cloth¬
ing was a wadding of cloth that was
spread over his back, evidently for
protection in some slight degree
against the sun and the rain. This
man was on his hands and knees and
was poking around in tue soil after
food, as it seemed. Every few mo¬
ments he would scoop out with his
hands a string of the wiid potato, or
ground nuts, and then would sit back
on his thighs and munch them down.
Then he would again fall to digging
and to elbowing the hogs that were
inclined to crowd in where he was at
work.
But there was. another surprise. A

quarter of a mile further on he came
Into a bit of a clearing. In the cen¬
ter of it was a liltle shack, built ol
birch bark and saplings and thatched
deeply with sprue boughs. As La¬
coot approached it a person rushed
out. and with a shrill yell, evidently
of terror, went rur-iing for the woods.
The Indian, seeing the long hair float¬
ing behind, and perceiving that de¬
spite the ragged and almost unde¬
cipherable attire that the garb once
had been a woman's dress, decided
that the fugitive was feminine. He
hallooed for her to stop.
Then Lacoot entered into a parle}

with her and oxpl Ined that he medi¬
tated no harm to any one, hut was
merely going thn ugh the woods on
business. The woman surveyed him
with increasing irterest, and at last
asked him who he was and where he
came from.
"I'm Joe Lacoot. or Minlssewah in

Indian," shouted the hunter, "and 1
live at Lambert Lake."
Almost as soon as he had spoken

the woman uttered another shrill cry,and started on the run toward the as¬
tonished Indian and cried between her
sobs:
"Are you really and truly Joe La¬

coot? Are you Joe Lacoot of Lam¬
bert Lake? Don't you know me?"
Lacoot looked at the miserable wo¬

man, at her rags and at her face,
brown with exposure, and at her
figure, bony nnd scrawny. In this
poor, half-starved creature, he could
recognize no one he had ever seen be¬
fore.
"Don't you know me at all?" she

cried again. "Why, I'm Rosie Peile
tier; I'm really Rosie Pelletler."

Lacoot could scarcely believe the
evidence of his ears and his eyes.
"Rosie Peiletier?" he repeated."Rosie Sirois?" he added.
"Don't call me that!" she cried.

"Elie won't ever want to see me again.He won't ever want to call me his
wife."
After some soothing and persuasion

she grew calmer and brokenly told
her story.
"Did you see anything when you

were coming through the woods?" she
asked, shuddering.

"I saw some hogs and.and".a
great light breaking in on him."I saw
.why. Rosie. it can't-"

"That's him," she broke .in. "that
thing is Peter Bubeer, and I think God
has sent it on him. But, oh, why has
(iod punished me so?" and again the
poor woman fell to weeping.

"Yes, Joe, that's Peter Bubeer," she
went on, "and he's been like that more
'ban a year and a half. I tried and
tried to get away from here. I'm a
wicked woman for making him that
way, but I couldn't help it.I struck
him with an ax, and he's been like
it.it. It has been terrible, Joe, and
tow It is that I'm alive i don't know.'

Then the poor creature told Lacoot
of the fearful trip In the woods after
the abduction. Bubecr tied her to
trees when he slept. Once he left her
for hours and returned with sacks
containing flour and four young pigs,stolen from a camper. Bubeer coollyInformed her, she said, that he pro¬
posed to take up his home in the
woods permanently and keep her there
with him. Therefore the pigs were
to be kept alive and reared. Had notthe woman been a strong and healthyFrench-Canadian girl, accustomed tohard work and woods life, she nevercould have endured the Journey. Butwhen she refused to go further Bubeer

beat her ynVA she rose and staggered
on.
A half dozen times lie pitched upon

some place that seemed to him a se¬
cure retreat. Before he had cut the
lops for the last camp the trouble
came. From time to time the woman;
driven wild by the acts of her captor,
on whem appeals had no effect what¬
ever, sought to escape in the woods.
One day she fled into the woods af¬

ter r.n especially horrible experience
with her brutal jailor. He had al¬
lowed her to go nearly a mile into the
forest. Then he tracked her easily
ard brought her back to the camp.
When he pushed her into the little
shack and again fell to harrassing her
she beca-.e infuriated beyond all en-
dvrar.ee. As Bubeer came toward]
ho-, off his guard because she had so
often resisted him in vain, she darted
past him, seized the ax standing in the
corner and dealt the ruffian a blow on
the head ere he could turn and face
her. Ee fell, and she thought she had
killed him.
But th* Frenchman's tough skull

withstood the whack. Ke lived and
the repentant woman brought him
such food as sbjc was able to secure.
But when, after he had lain in the hut
for several weeks, he was at last able
to crawl out of doors he was an idiot.
His singular crotchet was that he was
a pig. He walked on all fours, and
he daily went rubbing in the forest
with the hogs that he had stolon from
the squatter's sty.
The girl could have left the place at

any time, but she was sufficiently ac¬
quainted with woods life to understand
that venturing out into that trackless
forest was only a shade less rash than
suicide. So she stayed on and on at
the camp, hoping that at last some
hunter or lumberman would come
along that way. She knew how to
make and set traps, and she was able
to exist after a fashion on rabbits and
small game, and on several occasions
she took Bubeer's rifle and shot deer.
The presence of the hogs at the

camp saved her, for the animals had
multiplied, and she from time to time
killed one. She did this, however,
only when pressed to it by the extre¬
mity of hunger, for the idiot went in-
to a fury when any assault was made
on the Inmates of the sty.

After Lacout had listened to the
story he fitted the woman out with a
pair of moccasins and helped to make
a rude skirt out of the blanket ho car¬
ried. Then the two, without waiting
to interview the itliot. started away
through the woods. A long trip on
foot for a person in her condition was
not to he thought of. So Lacoot took
her to the hunting camp of Henry
West on Sapoulc stream. He left her
there to rest and to recover in some
degree from her bitter experience in
the forest. Tlteit Lacoot posted away
to carry the startling news to Lambert
lake.
The officers of the nearest township

removed Peter Bubeer to the insane
asylum. The hogs will be shot, and
the camp where the jjoor bride passed
so many hours of bitlorest anguish
will be burned.

Cansc of St onus.

"Nearly every storm in this lati¬
tude," says Professor Sonn, the mete¬
orological expert of Newark. N. J. "is
cyclonic in character, not in the gen¬
erally accepted sense of tempestuous,but as revolving. Nine out of every
ten storms that blow down upon us.
he says, begin in the Northeast, and
move, in order, to the east, the south¬
east, and, finally, the northwest. They
make a revolution, and the storm is
spent when it reaches the northwest.
In the Southern Hemisphere the order
is reversed. The storm begins in the
southwest and changes in turn to the
west, the northwest, and the southeast.
This bust is the final stage. This revo¬
lution is caused by the way in which
storms are generated. A certain spot
becomes overheated, the hot nir arises
and creates a vacuum, and then from
every point of the compass the cooler
air rushes In to fill the vacuum, and
owing to the earth's motion these air
currents are given a slightly revolv¬
ing impulse. The result is a cyclone.
A hurricane Is different. This is a

tempest, in which the wind blows in
one direction. The cyclone is of
greater or less degree of forte; the
hurricane is always violent.

tins Well's ltear Henr.1 sh Miles.
The South Penn Oil Company's

great gnsser on the Thomas Cunning¬
ham farm on Piney Fork, a branch of
Fishing Creek, in Wetzel county, W.
Va., is the latest sensation in the low¬
er southwest oil field. The pressure
Is so great that the roaring sound oc¬
casioned by escaping gas is almost
deafening within a quarter of a mile
of the well. Its volume can he better
judged when it is stated that the
rumbling can be plainly heard at
Smithfleld, six miles south. No effort
has been made to test or bring tho
monster under control. It's a ques¬
tion Whether it could be confined un¬
til the pressure has .subsided. Tho
well is spraying some oil, but no ef¬
fort has been made to save the produc¬
tion.

Peculiarity of Blind Fishes,
The great majority of fishes ran

change their colors to adapt them¬
selves to their surroundings. Some
fishes can make extraordinary chang¬
es; there are many that can make
themselves so like the rocks near
which they may be, or the bottom in
which they lie partly imbedded, that
they are practically lndistinguish-
ble. It is a striking peculiarity of the
blind fish that it does not change its
colors with its surroundings, but re¬
mains always the same, and the uni¬
form color which it thus preserves is
always darker than the normal color
of the other fishes of the same kind
in the same waters.

Popularity of a Stage Reality.
If the word of a man who^-probably

sells more photographs of stage cele-
breties than any other dealer in Ameri¬
ca can be taken at its face value, then
the camera portraits of Lilian Russell
are in greater demand than those of
all other beauties of stagelantl. Ac¬
tresses may come and "has beens" may
go, but the sale of airy, fairy Lillian's
photos goes on forever. Next to Miss
Russell, my informant tells me thai
Ada Rohan's counterfeit presentment
is most in demand, while among the
male members of the "profosh" Jot
Jefferson leads in popularity.

Newfound,ind Iteindeer.
The caribou, or reindeer, of New¬

foundland roam over an area of some
20,000 miles of unbroken wilderness.
They are magnificent creatures, swnt
of the larger stags weighing from 50(
to COO pounds. As might be expected
venison is pretty plentiful in St. John's
market, and has been sold for as !ittl«

5 cents a nound.
._

STOR? OF QTTE NAft
A PITIFUL ROMANCE OUT OF SAN

FRANCISCO'S CHINATOWN.

Tho Heroine Once a HeWe luFarAwayCan-
ton.She Was Kidnapped and Sold Into j
Slave Lite in tIii» i ice Land of Ours.
K I-,.' ami Marriage.
"So this is a free country," said an

English resident of San Francisco,
sententiously, to an American visitor
who had been dilating upon the beau¬
ties of the American idea. "But lot
me tell you the history of one woman
in lice America. You may doubt it,
but I can substantiate it.
"A few years ago there was a young

woman in Canton named, we will say,
Que Nan. She was especially attrac¬
tive, even from the American stand¬
point. One day she was approached
by a Chinese woman, who said she had
a rich husband for her, and. to pass
by non-essentials, the girl was finally
Intrusted to the woman's care, who
volunteered to take her to the rich
husband. When the destination was
reached the prospective bridegroom
was not to be found, but he had left
word for his bride-elect to follow him.
This was sufficient to place the girl
aboard an Amorican-bound vessel. The
woman was a professional kidnapper,
ami after receiving her pay she hand¬
ed over the victim to an agent, who
was delegated to carry the girl, with
others, to America.
"As the ship left port and finally

passed Japan the girl became suspici¬
ous and threatened to create a great
outcry, but site was silenced by the
agent, who convinced her that it was
all right and that her husband was in
San Francisco. He then told her ex¬
act If what to say when she passed the
Custom House officers to make them
think that she was a native-born
citizen of America. She was Informed
that if the Americans thought she was
not they would sell her as a slave and
condemn her to a I'fa of horror, not to
speak of the devils which misht carry
her off. The girl v-~s eo terrified that
sho obeyed implicity, and when ex¬
amined by the officers was readily
passed and permitted to. go ashore.
Here Que Nan still expected to find her
husband. Instead, she was taken to a
room, when she was visited by vari¬
ous men and women, who. she was
told, wore her husband's friends. The
apartment was the famous Queen's
Room, or the public slave mart, which
was broken up by the police during
the past few years. One of tho vis¬
itors finally bid in the girl for $1.300.
All this, mind you," said the speaker,
knocking the ashes from his cigar, "in
free America.
"Her new owner announced himseif

as her husband, hut he soon threw her
into the hands of an unscrupulous
gang of criminals, and the girl finally
discovered that she had been kidnap-
lied in China, sold to a man who had
imported her to lead the life of a slave,
put up at public auction, so to speak,
and knocked down to the highest bid-
der, or sold for 51,500 in gold. This
is a low price," added the Englishman.
"I can quote you instances where the
market price has touched the three-
thousand-dollar mark.
"The average girl, at this stage of so

cunningly devised, a game would have
given up. But this one was made of
sterner stuff. Site made a vigorous
(Jittery, and, though thrown into a cel-
lai and imprisoned, sho finally suc¬
ceeded in making her escape, and one
day rushed into the street and into the
arms of tin American policeman,
screaming and crying.
"Highbinders who belonged to the

society which deals in slave women
rushed after her and endeavored to
catty her oft. bi t the policeman car¬
ried the girl to a haven of res'., in one
of the missions, where she was well
treated and found a good homo.
"The mission people desire to see all

such women married, and they finally
saw Que Nan happily married, to a
Chinaman who was a very popular
steward on an American man-of-war.
The wedding was celebrated with much
circumstance, and I venture to say t':at
there was not an officer in the n^vy
yard who did not take a personal ;n-
terest in the cor pie.
"Being a sailor, the husband, wh«-m

wo will call Ah Cong, was obliged to
go or. a cruise, and the ship sailed for
Sat: Diego. Que Nan being left in Pin
Francisco. For some time all went
..veil. Que Nan had a good home, her
husband had a largo salary, and the
match was supposed to be the happiest
possible.
"One day a man went to Que Nan

and said that he was her husband's
brother, and that Ah Gong had sent
-.ante money to him for his wife, and
that if she would go with him she
could obtain it. She went, received
the money, and on iier way home was
irrested for sicaling the amount, an-
ither Chinaman making the charge,She was taken to the police station, the
noaey fci nd on her having private
narks, which the Chinaman identified.
" 'Now. continued the Englishman,f (lie woman had consented to go with

lie Chinaman the charges would have
¦con withdrawn, but she refused,
'inally the mission people interfered,
::d with the testimony of American
fficers her release was procured, it be-
.ig evident that she was the victim
i a conspiracy. During the exeite-
."at the supposed brother-in-law, who

t. rned out was a man who had real-
y bought her in the first place, ap-
ettred, affecting much concern, and
ai ceded in inducing her to go with
tim. Tho mission authorities urged
ier to return with them and remain
tntil her husband came back, but she
ivas so confident that the man was her
brother-in-law that she insisted on ac-

ting iiis invitation and going to his
home In tho neighborhood of Stockton.
"A few days later her husband, who

had been telegraphed for by the au¬
thorities, returned from San Diego and
informed his friends that he had no
brother and that his wife had been
stolen again. The man was almost be¬
side himself with grief, even though a
Chinaman. He obtained, the services
of several of the best detectives and
began a careful search of the country,
In which several navy officers and the
mission authorities joined. It was
soon learned that a woman, bound and
gagged, had been carried through the
streets In a cart with a blanket or
something similar thrown over her.

She was finally found, arid where do
you suppose? In the bottom of a dry
well in the centre of a barren hopficld,
covered with a pile of boards, unable
to escape and probably fed by her kid¬
nappers, who had learned of the pur- ]
suit. Through the cunning of the de- |tectives the man who had been hired jto do the work and the bogus brother-
in-law were captured and brought to
trial, the case being proved against
them withott' any doubt.
"But were they convicted? No; the

Judge dismissed the case on the
ground that it was not a case of kid¬
napping because the trouble had all oc¬
curred within the lines of one country.
To be kidnapped the woman must have
been carried across the county line; so
the lawyer told his client that lie was
free, and the latter passed out a liber¬
ated man. Ah (long, maddened at the
travesty of justice, pulled out his re¬
volver and would have finished the
case there, but my friend and infor¬
mant with others interfered in time to
prevent murder. The enraged hus¬
band then shouted. 'All right! If I
cannot get justice in (lie courts of a
free country, I can in the Institutions
of the Chinese. I will hire a High¬
binder to kill him.'
"Whether he did I do not know,"

said the speaker, "but the troubles of
Que Nan ended here. She was restored
to her husband and now is the mother
of a happy family, and no more ef¬
forts have been made to claim her by
presumable owners. But here is a case
of slavery as plain as any you can find
in Africa, or anywhere. More than this,
this very travesty irr your courts, this
miscarriage of justice, this possibility
of bribery and corruption is one cause
of many of the murders in Chinatown.
1 know knothing about the ending of
this particular case, but since that time
a number of Chinamen have been
found dead, many public fights have
occurred in the streets of San Fran¬
cisco, and they have been reported as
feuds between Highbinders."

Romance of a Texan.
A despatch in the St. Louis Globe

Democrat says that few instance
have been recalled where men of ma¬
ture age were forced to learn how to
talk, read-and write after securing di¬
plomas and honors for proficiency ii
all three.

Ellis county. Texas, has a man that
has learned to talk, read and writ
twice in his life, and he is just turning
the point known as Hie "prime" ol
manhood. This man is Dr. O. I'. Hus¬
ton, of Nash. A little over a year agi
Dr. Huston received a heavy blow ot.
the head, crushing in a portion of tht
skull. For a time i; was thought h
would die. Physicians attended thi
sufferer, and several months later twt
or three large pieces of Lone wer.
successfully removed from the
wound. He began to improve, tun!
finally got so he could walk
around. He found it necessary to
write, talk and read, but the blow on
the head had paralyzed that portion of
the brain controlling speech. A score
or more of simple words were learned,
and after a time a very good vocabula¬
ry was brought into use. Then the
copybook movements were put. into
use. and the old handwriting returned
to him. The student was ambitious;
he succeeded.
Before the sat! accident to the talent¬

ed doctor, a young lady had given him
her heart, and while he was suffering
for months and months, trying to over¬
come what most people thought death,
she clung to him. She had other suit¬
ors, and during Ute time lite second
schooling was in progress they tried
to impress her with their ability to
take care of a pretty wife. She re¬
fused all offers. Sunday, November 7,
at Forreston, in the Presbyterian
church, Dr. Huston led to the altar
Miss Inez Strickland, the daughter ol"
a well-to-do farmer. The ceremony
was performed by the Rev. Mr. Ken¬
nen. The bride has long been admired
for her beauty and intelligence, ami
while her marriage was a surprise to'some the majority of her friends
thought she followed nut the prompt¬
ings of her heart and blessed her for
her selection, it seems almost impos¬
sible for Dr. Huston to be what he was
before the accident, but there is one
thing that ho can always count on,
and that is the love of a devoted wife.

l»Ir. Rtmlwpi < old ami Wet Night.
Ed Huston ot Sparta, Ky., attended

a party in the cot ntry on a recenl
night, and after the close of the socia
affair started for hurtte across a fain-
lot to shorten tho distance, but walked
over an unused well that was covered
with rotton boards, which gave way
under his weight and let him drop
thirty feet into its darkened depths. He
descended feet first into four feet of
water, thus enabling him to keep his
head above and prevent drowning, but
he was compelled to remain in his un¬
comfortable position until daylight,
when his shouts attracted the atten¬
tion of the owner of the premises, and
he was pulled out of his predicament
almost dead from exhaustion.

Itenefit of Komi to Farm Animals.
Food wisely fed will always come

back doubled if fed to a good animal.

A .Tob Without Te on.

John P. Green, an Ohio politician of
some note, not long ago was appointed
to a fairly good place in one of the
departments in Washington. At homo
Green is a criminal lawyer, and in
known by his success in influencing the
feelings of the jury. He weeps natur¬
al tears at the right time, rends his
hair, and does other things which suc¬
cessful lawyers do. His department po¬
sition pays $2,500 a year. Green told
his Ohio friends that he earned as
much at home from his practice. They
thought he ought to have had some¬
thing bettor. "Of course, I ought,"
said Green, "and I hope to get some¬
thing better, but let me tell you this,
the $2,500 I got now comes a good deal
easier than tho $2,500 I earned at home.
I tell you, this thing of shedding teurs
and tearing your hair before a jury is
no easy business. It will wear any
man out. If I had to keep at. it much
longer it would suSftfy break down my
constitution. You don't know what it
means to me to get that $2,500 without
tears. Between $2.500 with tears as a
practicing member of the bar and
$2.500 without tears in the employ of
tr,e government. I choose the latter ev¬
ery time." _._f

UNIQUE POCKET PIECE.
An Engineer's Kovol Method of Trausform.

Inj; a Nickel into a Hallet.
A Union Pacific engineer lias a fash-

Ion of making unique pocket pieces
for his friends. He runs a passenger
engine West, and when oiling, previ¬
ous to a run. he drops a nickel five-
cent piece into the brass oilcup on tho
crosshcad of the piston rod. His run
is 300 miles. When he reaches his
destination he unscrews the top of the
oilcup and takes the nickel out. It
has been metamorphosed'into a curi¬
ous little button with an evenly turned
rim, within which, on one side, is tho
countersunk head of Liberty, divested
of her stars, and on the other side the
V and the wreath. The edge of the
crown is as perfect as if it had been
pounded on an anvil by an expert sil¬
versmith.
The perfection of this is due to the

even vibration the coin has been sub¬
jected to. The motion of the piston is
horizontal, and it travels forty-eight
inches, back and forth, with every
revolution of the wheels. The interi¬
or of tho oilcup is round, and tho edges
of the nickel as it travels back and
forth in the oil striking the sides of
tho cup, are turned over and pounded
into perfect roundness. Sometimes a
nickei is left in the cop during tho
round trip, or GOO miles. When taken
out it is a nickel bullet, a perfect pol¬
ished sphere. Who discovered this
unique method of turning the edges of
a nickel is not known, but many engi¬
neers know of it.

15.O0U Names in a Harret.
The new jury law in Illinois provides

that, there shall be kept constantly in
the jury box in Chicago not less than
15.000 names of men eligible to serve
on petit juries, and a similar list ol

EL.IGini.i5 rot: pktit .n i:v.

not less than 1,000 for grand juries.
Hon. William J. Ouahan, Maj. Edward
1). Redington and Mr. Frank E.
Spooner are the commission. In the
commission's office in the co tnty build¬
ing these gentlemen make out their jlists. The official polling list is tha !
first source of supply of names. The
city directory is then referred to as a
heck. This simple step in itself ef¬

fects a great future saving of time and
money, for the directory shows a large
portion of the voters to be ineligible

CONTAINS OliANIl JL'ltY I.IST or at leas1
1,000 N-AMF.s.

by virtue of occupation.doctors, min¬
isters, policemen and a number of oth¬
ers being legally exempt. Failure to
find a name in the directory is indica¬
tion, perhaps, that a man in question
has left the city. As a further check,
the commission has in every precinct
in the city a man to investigate doubt¬
ful cases.
The petit jury names are kept in a

barrel; the grand jury names in a
box shaped like a safe.

The Oilms or Home.
"There are," said Mr. WIngleby,

"certain household odors that are in¬
separable from a true home. Tints 1
wouldn't give much for a home in
which you did not get regularly every
morning the delightful odor of fresh¬
ly ground and freshly made coffee,
an appetizer for breakfast, and I
expect one regularly once a week, on
Mondays, the permeating odor of hot
water and soap that marks the weekly
washday,
"During a period of a few weeks re¬

cently, when there was a temporary
vacancy in the household staff. I miss¬
ed something. What it was I couldn't
guess, but when the time for it came
I was conscious of something wanting.
I know now what it was. It wits the
Monday morning soap and water.
"For a time Mrs. Wingieby had put

the washing out, but now that the do¬
mestic staff is filled again it is once
more, done at home. Once more on
Monday mornings now I get the soapy;
steamy smell, and home is home
again."

Mountain fair.
In the island of San Domingo there

is a remarkable salt mountain, nearly
four miles long, estimated to contain
nearly ninety million tons, and so
clear that medium-sized print can he
read through a block a foot thicK

Cures the Oic«los.
One of the latest artists in physical

culture changes a giggle into pleasant,
rippling laughter after a series of les¬
sons. The result should be absolutely
sure, for a spoiled giggle would be
something dreadful.

Her Appallng Threat.
"John, if you don't quit referring to

me as 'the old woman,' I'll make you
sorry for it."
"What will you do, dear?" ^"I'll be a new woman." *


