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that ever present bugbear of rustle
femininity.

Mace had a happy Inspiration. "Say,
look hyer, let Mr. Pusey marry us right
now we hain't goin' to git to Gar
ville In this thing," he pleaded.

"Yes, we are," Hubbard returned,
staring intently down, his band on the
valve rope. "By George! I wouldn't
have believed it! We've struck a cur-
rent that's going to carry us right
smack over the fair grounds."

It was true; the race track, crowd,
booths and stalls, were almost directly
below them, and lay in their line of
advance. Hubbard began to descend.

The sho.uting of the crowd could now
be heard, the crowd itself was visible,
and disentangled itself into individu-
als, like ants running about an ant
heap.

Hester clung in silence to her lover's
arm. She was dressed in all the finery
a mountain belle could command, for
she had expected to go to the celebra-
tion at Garyville indeed, she was go-

ing to it now, and to her own wedding
as well. "You reckon Fain's down
there?" she inquired finally, looking at
the ant hill and the ants. It was very
difficult to be afraid of a brother at
such long range, and when your unin-
terrupted view was permitted to re-
duce him to such contemptible dimen-
sions.

The balloon, however, was now so
much lower that people began to look
like people, though strangely fore

Find tbe Archer' Companion.

An Ant, going to a river to drink, iell in, and was carried along
in the stream.

A Dove, observing the accident, and pitying her condition, threw
into the river a small bough, which she hastily plucked from a friendly
tree growing by the brink of the stream, and by means of which the
Ant gained the shore.

The Ant, upon another occasion, seeing a hunter with his fowling"
piece aiming, at the Dove, who had rendered her such timely service,
stung the man in the foot sharply, and made him miss his aim, and so
saved the Dove's life.

MORAL One good turn deserves ano ther, and gratitude Is excited bv so nobleand natural a spirit, that he ought to be ooktd upon as the vilest of creatures, whohas no sense of it.

BASEBALL FOR CONVICTS.

gered!" he ejaculated finally. "Is that
the way you usually dress for com-
pany?"

The raking, swooping sound now
once more attacked the roof. "My
name's Hubbard," the visitor replied
rather at random. "That's the Bird o'
Paradise you hear on the roof. Got a
good, sharp ax handy? I want to
straighten out her riggin'."

Mace gaped upon him with fallen
Jaw. A man who wore stockings as
long as that, and had tied a bird of
paradise to the roof, was so crazy a
happening that Tallent began to be-
lieve his wits were going, and that he
had invented the whole matter.

Suddenly the window darkened, and
a big, creamy curtain seemed to de-

scend outside of it. "Lord a mighty!
is the skies Mace roared.

Then, upon their eare burst most
unmelodious howls, coming apparently
from the roof above.

'Ez that your bird a your bird o'
paradise?" Mace inquired.

Hubbard arose with great alacrity.
It's the preacher I brought with me.

I forgot him. He's hitched in the
ropes, and when the balloon careens
it's likely to rake him over the shingles
some. Get me that hatchet, will you?
And would you please come and help
me get him loose?" It was plain that
whatever the oddity of Mace's predica
ment, it could extort but wavering at
tention from one whose own affairs
were in such pressing disorder. A bal-
loon. The matter began to unravel it-
self before Mace. To this mountain
man there was nothing strange in hav
ing a prospective brother-in-la- w sud-
denly turn assassin; but the manner
of this which began to present itself
as deliverance, was indeed wildly ab-

surd.
"Name's Hubbard, as I told you.

Was making an ascent down there at
Garyville. Balloon got away with me
before I was ready me and the
preacher. We was to have brought up
a couple with us and married 'em
one thousand feet in air.' " He jerked
out the sentences as the two men
climbed to the roof.

The preacher, who was of the moun
tain variety, was not resigning himself
to death without effort. He had his
pocket knife out and was hacking val-

iantly at the rones, whenever he could
reach one. Hubbard sprang upon him
almost savagely. "Hold on there, my
dear sir." he remonstrated. "I'll cut
the right ones."

"Any rope that's holdin' me is the
rlsht one to cut," the Reverend Zeb
Pusey asserted with emphasis.

"Do you know Fain Bushares?" Mace
inquired, abruptly, as the two men
worked at the ropes.

"Haven't the pleasure of the gentle-
man's acquaintance but, should be
glad of the opportunity, if he's a friend
o' yourn," returned the aeronaut,
blandly, as he struggled with the big,
bulging captive and its netting of
ropes.

"Say, look here, is this thing
to rise up when we git her cut

Mace inquired.
"Why, I think it will I hope it will.

My notion is to make the ascension
from here, if the gear can be disen-
tangled, and drop down in or near
Garyville. That will satisfy the crowd,
I hope, even if we haven't a couple to
marry!"

A couple to marry! Ideas were com-
ing fast to Mace; a plan so brilliant
that it seamed too good to be true was
instantly born in his brain.

"They's a couple here in this here
shanty," he suggested, "that's mighty
wishful to be wed, and likewise mighty
wishful o' gettin' out o' these diggin's.
Fain Bushares, the gent you said you
hadn't met, is after the man, with a
gun the gal's Fain's sister. Fain, he's
down to Garyville now. Ef so be you
can take me and my gal down there
an' keep out o' rifle range we'd be
mighty proud to go."

Four people and the balloon some-
what damaged. Hubbard looked doubt-
ful.

"If I could get some smoke or hot
air say, 15 minutes filling up would
make her sail like a bird."

"What's the matter with this?" Mace
inquired, pointing to the great chimney
of the still. I can make you a fire o'
balsam chips in that there furnace
downstairs that'll send out all the
smoke you'll want."

The Reverend Zeb was on his feet
now. "I don't go up in no more bal-

loons he remarked, as he slid
over the roof's edge. But his assertion
proved to be an error. He was in a
minority. Mace desired to be mar-
ried; Hubbard was determined to give
the crowd below at the settlement the
spectacle for which their money had
been paid; and he wa3 outvoted, out-

faced, fairly hustled
into more adventure.

After Hester Bushares had been
found, fastened in a lower room of the
stillhouse, the Bird of Paradise fed full
of balsam smoke, the gear and rigging
righted, four people settled themselves
in the car and the great,
yellow monster, true to the bidding of
her Strangely . attired master, rose
majestically from the mountain top.

There was a light westerly breeze.
Garyville nestles just to the east of Big
Turkey Track mountain. Its tiny
houses, like toy boxes; its race course,
like a lamp mat, became visible almost
immediately. There were moments of
intense anxiety, when it seemeri Im
possible that they should go near
enough to bo more than seen.

"Lord a' mighty!" groaned Mace in
an agony of Impatience. "Looks like
this is the biggest fool contraption ever
made by man. Ef a feller had a bit in
Its mouth, or a paddle to steer with.
even but to set up here an' let the
wind blow ye-- "

"Easy, my friend," counseled Hub-
bard. "Speak well o' the bridge that
carries you safe over. The Bird o'
Paradise, she's like a dove to
the ark. I believe you'd ruther be here
than back in your regent quarters?"

Mace looked In Hester's eyes and
agreed that he was an ungrateful dog.

Hubbard laid aside coat, vest, tie and
what proved to be a false shirt front,
commonly called a dickey, and ap-

peared glorious in tarnished spangles
about neck and breast.

Hester gazed upon him with wide,
awe-fille- d eyes." It was the experience
of a lifetime, something to tell to her
children and grandchildren, to be so
near a "showman." And the presence
of Mace robbed It of all Impropriety

Where Many Great s)rnblsa mmi H i
torls Craft Have Urea Dalit

and Lanaehed.

It was at the New York navy yard
that the first steam 'warship ever con-

structed by any nation was built and
launched. She was the old frigate Ful-

ton, a 30-g- vessel ot about 2,000 tons,
built in 1815 after plans drawn by Rob-

ert Fulton. But her armament was not
limited to guns, for she was fitted to
tnrow hot water as well as hot shot upon
her enemy. She made her trial trip un-

der Capt. David Porter, father of the
lntA Admiral I"laviH n Pnrfoi-- onrl aha
was destroyed by the explosion of her j

magazines at the navy yard in 1S28. In
addition to the destruction of the ship
one officer and 47 of her erew were killed.

The next vessel constructed there was
the 74 gun frigate Ohio, modeled by
Henry Eckford, a prominent naval ar-
chitect and shipbuilder in his day. She
was launched in 1820 and after a long
period of active service she became the
receiving ship at the Boston navy yard,
where she remained until a few years
ago, and was succeeded by the Wabash.

The Savannah was the next vessel
constructed at the New York yard and
she was followed by the brig Somers,
which became notorious on account of
the hanging from her yardarm of Mid-

shipman Spencer and two of her crew
for mutiny. Other vessels were built
there during the civil war, some being
laid down but not finished before the
war was closed, one of them being the
New York, which was afterward broken
up and thrown on the scrap heap. Then
came the battleship Maine, which ves-

sel was sunk by a mine explosion in the
harbor of Havana on February 15, 1898,

which resulted in the war with Spain.
Another vessel built here was the gun-

boat Cincinnati, which has received new
machinery and boilers and had much
other work done, thus practically mak-
ing her a new ship. She was recently
ordered to the European squadron.

Much historic interest is attached to
the old gate at York street, which was
used as the entrance to the navy yard
until the Sands street gate was finished
a few years ago. The timbers with
which the York street gate was con-

structed were at first used in building
he mansion which stands on the ele-

vation at the west side of the navy yard
and which has been the home of every
commandant since the time of Capt.
Isaac Chauncey, in 1800. At the time
of the partial destruction of this build-
ing in 1811 some of the scorched live
oak timbers were removed and, after
lying around the yard for a dozen years,
were utilized for building the big fence
which ran round the government prop-
erty near the foot of Sands street. When
the fence was removed many of the old
timbers were used in the construction
)f the gate at York street.

SALT FROM ENGLAND.
v

It Is Shipped Ovrr Here In Bnicianil
iocs llnek In Parked

Ment.

One thousand sacks of English salt
passed through the custom office In
Kansas City one day lately, of a fine
quality used in packing meat for ex-

port, and comes from Liverpool.
A peculiar thing about this same

salt is that it must travel back to
Liverpool again, though in a different
form, reports the Star, of that city.
Here it is used in paciting meat which
will ultimately find its way to
John Bull's breakfast table. John
Bull believes in reciprocity, as proved
by the salt received He uses
our meat only on condition that we
use his salt in packing it. This ar-
rangement suits Kansas City pack-

et's, and causes them little inconveni-
ence.

When the salt is received they pay
a duty of 12 cents per hundred pounds.
When it is returned with beef and
pork an export duty of the same
amount is charged. Uncle Sam col-

lects one per cent, for handling these
products through the customs office.
The exporter and consignee get to-

gether and are not, in the end, out very
much.

Tons of salt are received In Kan-

sas City for use in the packing
houses in the west bottoms. It comes
in sacks weighing about 225 pounds
each. It is mined in the south of
England, and it Is a much finer
quality, say the packers, than they
could possibly secure in this country.
So the arrangement suits both par-

ties to the contract and salt comes
over in sacks and returns in packed
neats.

Neo-r- Barber's Good Word.
A good story is told of an old negro

barber in a North Carolina town who
was given to saying pleasant things.
Whenever a customer came in he in-

variably had some flattering remark to
make about his general appearance, but
finally he had a call from a notoriously
ugly man about whom even this old flat-

terer could say nothing good. But the
customer came regularly to the shop, the
old negro learned to like him, and finally
he determined to make a pleasant re-

mark, whether or not, and this is the
way he put it. Said he: "Boss, when
you fust come into dis shop I thought
you was one & the homeliest gentmen
I ever seed. But sense I has been shav-i- n'

you I must you you holds your own
pow'ful well." Richmond (Va.) Times-Dispatch- .

Water Requirement of Animals.
Investigations made at the zoological

gardens in Berlin give an interestlngldea
of the comparative water requirements
of animals. The record showed that the
giraffe, whom nature has equipped to
enjoy a drink, is less of a drinker than
the donkey. The daily summary puts
the elephant at the head of the list, as
was to be expected, with the rhinoceros
as an unhandsome but earnest second.
Youth's Companion.

Marrying for Money.
"I married for lub de fust time," said

Ebenezer Snow, "but dls time I marries
for money, an' don't you forget it."

"Your bride-ele- ct has cash, has she?"
"Yes, suh. Dat girl has no less dan

$34.78 In de savin's bank, for she showed
me de book." Detroit Free Press.

Lavender for Boat 'i'l-lp-

A small bottle of oil of lavender Is as
grateful to the stateroom "shut-in- " as to
the home Invalid. It's still more so when
one has a seasick, roommate. A' few
drops In a little hot water freshens the
atmoephcre dellciously.

Defeadaat la Mardrr Caw Freed mj
tac Inarenalty ot the l,a(e

Cannlaa M. Clay.

The late Gen. Cassius M. Clay was a
lawyer of great adroitness in his earlier
days and conducted many important
cases, both civil and criminal, during his
career at the bar, says a southern ex-

change.
A man was once being tried for mur-

der and his case looked hopeless, in-

deed. He had, without any seeming
provocation, murdered one of his neigh
bors in cold blood. Not a lawyer In tt
county would touch the ear.e. It looked
bad enough to ruin the reputation ol
any barrister.

The man, as a last extremity, appealed
to Mr. Clay to take the case for him.
Everyone thought that Clay would cer-

tainly refuse. But when the celebrated
lawyer looked into the matter his fight-

ing blood was aroused and, to the great
Eurprise of all, he accepted,
i Then came a trial the like of which

has seldom been seen. Clay slowly car-

ried on the case, and it looked more and
more hopeless. The only ground oi

defense the prisoner had was that ths
murdered man had looked at him with
such a fierce, murderous look that out
of he had struck first. A

rippte passed through the Jury at this
evidence.

The time came for Clay to make his

defense. It was settled in the minds of

the spectators that the man was guilty
of murder In the first degree. Clay calm-

ly proceeded and laid all the proof be-

fore them In a masterly way. Then , just
as he was about to conclude, he played

his last and master card.
"Gentlemen of the jury," he said,

the fiercest, blackest look and
carrying the most undying hatred In it
ever seen "gentlemen, if a man should

look at you like this, what would you

do?"
That was all he said, but that was

enough. The jury was startled and some

even quailed in their seats. The judjre

moved uneasily in his bench. After
about 15 minutes the jury filed slowly

back with a "Not guilty, your honor."
The victory was complete.

When Clay was congratulated on hit
easy victory he said: "Itwasnotsoeasy
as you think. I spent days and daya in
my room before the mirror practicing
that look."

DIGESTION OF THE CAT.

From It May Be Drawn Sonic Valu-

able SnKBCMtlons for the
Hnman Bace.

For some time past a professor in

Harvard university has been studying
the process of digestion as revealed by

the Roentgen ray sent through the
stomach of divers and sundry cats.
The results are instructive, remarks
the Chicago Chronicle.

There are several cats employed in

the experiments, but only one at a time
and mostly of the gentler sex, as the
Thomases were obstinate patients with
irregular digestive processes. The sub-

ject was kept hungry for ten hours and
then so well fed that after a prelim-

inary toilet it stretched out comforta-
bly to sleep. In that position it was
strapped between the lens and the
screen of the apparatus, so that the
X-r- threw the shadow of its stomach
on the luminous screen. A little bis-

muth was mixed with the bread and
milk of the cat's food to darken the
shadow.

The food lay at first In the upper and
larger part of the pear-shape- d stomach,
Then a series of wavelike motions be-

gan from the center of the stomach and
was continued with clocklike regular-
ity, the shadows of the food pass-

ing from the reservoir at the top to

the passage into the intestines at the
bottom, at ten second intervals.

Two important facts were observed,
and to these attention is particular
called. For regularity of the diges-

tive process a condition of calm con-

tent was necessary. The moment pus-

sy became provoked at anything tin
wavelike motions ceased and were only

resumed when she regained placidity
of temper. That is why Thomas cats
proved unsatisfactory subjects. They

lost their temper too often and the

churn In the lower half of the stomacl
quit work. It was also found trial

when a hard pellet had been waved of
to the outlet of the stomach it was re.
turned to be worked over again, this
process continuing until it had been so
dissolved by the gastric juice that it
scarcely cast a shadow.

These, therefore, are the two lessons
of the cat's stomach to man at table
and after. Thoroughly masticate your
food that the churning process may

not be prolonged beyond the proper
time. Refrain from anger or worry
after meals until the food is completely
digested.

New York Anlceii.
New York is never entirely asleep, but

possibly 3,000,000 of her inhabitants
doze part of the night. We roar our-

selves to slecj. The process is verj
gradual. Early infancy and senile old
age retire with The gay
throng of youth and middle age makes
a hot pace till midnight, then slowly

the t pulse begins to grow feeble. By
one nearly all honest folk are in bed,
leaving the cKy to rounders. Cars run
at long intervals. Now and then a car-

riage gives a flutter. Imagine 3,000,00C

persons lying on the "dead level" for
six or seven hours, some on pillows ol

down, some on curbstones, some be-

neath the blue quilt oi
heaven. Queer figures they make, to b
sure. N. Y. Press.

He Got It.
The Bachelor I hear you were mar-

ried last week?
The Benedict Yes, I simply got tired

of living alone and married for sym-

pathy.
"Well, you certainly have mine."

Cincinnati Enquirer.

Note Tli In.
James Broome, of Toronto, who call

himself a philosopher, has been lec-

turing in Boston, and declares that the
earth is flat. He predicts that ere long
tho city of Boston 'will .be completely
destroyed by fire because of Its refu-

sal, to accept his philosophy.

Wonld Need n KnrKO,

"I'll ask your father for your hano
night."

"Oh, won't that be lovely! Then )

can be your nurse and we will get mar-
ried, just like tliey always do in th
main: es!" Indianapolis Rur

MY RIVER.

Did yeh ever own a river?
Yen kin bet yer life I did!

One that snuck f'm under kiver
Of the cresses, an' 'at slid

Sassy like an' with a giggle
Out ter where the sunshine fell

'Gainst a rock, then give a wriggle
An' a gurgly sort o' yell

An' went down the rapids, tumblln't
An' back each gleam!

Jest like solid sunshine crumblln'
On the surface of a dream!

Then It laid In quiet puddles
Where the cattle stood an' drank,

Then, the where the alders huddles.
It jest snuggled to the bank,

In a pool plum deep an' darklln'
Inter little gleams begat

Ily the sun Bparklin'
Thoo where maple leaves was at!

An' wherever It was goln'
It went plungln' right along,

Never stoppln' but Just th'owln'
Backward In a sort o' song

All the story of Its hopln",
All of what Its crcek'hood knew.

Wide green medders gently slopin'.
Daisied banks all wet with dew!

An' high banks all fringed with clover
An' low banks where willows swish,

An' where sycamores leans over
There's a dandy place to fish!

An' it glidders Inter hollows
An' in rapids wet with spray,

An' In wide an' quiet shallows
Where the cows wade out an' layl

Do yeh wonder I git dreamln'
Of the boyhood i have known,

An' for the gleamln'
Of that river all my own?

--J. M. Lewis, In Houston Post.
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TALLENT turned his headMACE end looked through the
one small window. He had been most
unkindly placed, so that the effort to
do this made his bonds cut Into the
flesh; but when your mortal foe has
bound you hand and foot and left you
in a blockaded still, while he goes down
to "the settlement" to show himself,
so that when he later murders you,
with all sorts of recondite tortures,
there may be an alibi ready prepared;
when all this is the case, the difficulty
you may have in looking through a

window, and even
the galling of bonds which threaten to
break through the skin, are mere de-

tails in your menu of suffering.
It was intolerably hot in the little

shack, even up there among the bal
sams, in the deep glen which held the
illicit still, for before Fain Bushares
left he had fastened the window down
tight. Mace thought of Hester Bush-
ares, Fain's sister, whom he had ex-
pected to marry this month. The cabin
was done, the preacher bespoke, and
they were to have wed, as the moun-
tain phrase goes, at the next quarterly,
now near at hand. He believed in his
soul that this was the cause of Fain's
rancor against him. The reason given
by his tormentor when he made those
bonds secure was that he, Mace, was
a spy and informer, planning to lead
the revenuers to Sutton's still, in which
he row lay bound, awaiting his death.
He had been brought to the place by
a message purporting to come from
Hester suddenly he wondered if Hes
ter was Hi the plot. He had thought
he heard her voice as he neared the
shack that morning or had she per
haps been decoyed there in the same
manner by a false message from him-
self? (They often rr" in this way
since the Bushares wcie opposed to the
marriage).

Fain had said when he told Mace
what fate awaited him that he would
have H63ter there to see her sweet
heart killed he had made no state
ment as to whether or no she would
come willingly to the spectacle.

Mace imagined that he could hear
In the solemn silence the noiss of the
crowd far below him at the settle-
ment, where a celebration was going
on. All at once he became aware that
what he had taken for this sound was
a swooping, scraping noise on the roof
of the shack; and as he painfully
strained his gaze toward the window
a 'man's head appeared there, an arm
reached down from above, and some
body called cheerfully, "Hullo! Air
ye all dead In there?"

Mace smiled grimly to think how
near this was the truth. Fain had not
thought worth while to gag him, since;
in that lonely place, he might ' have
yelled himself hoarse and none been
the wiser. "Naw," he called, "not ad-
zactly dead Just snoozln'. . Come in,
stranger how'd ye get on the roof?"

The new-com- er finally made entrance
through the window by prying It open
with his clasp knife and dropping in
from the eaves. He was a lean, dap
per fellow, with a shrewd, kindly face,
He looked Mace over curiously.
"Usually sleep that way?" he queried
finally.

"Not ein'rally," Mace answered him,
"hit's a new plan I ben tryin' lately
and I don't like It. Ease me up a
leetle, will ye, and we'll talk It over."
He was still associating this man with
Fain Bushares, still full of suspicion
that this was a trick of Fain's to pro
long his torture.

The new-com- er skillfully unraveled
the knots at Mace's wrists and Mace,
sitting up, had leisure to observe how
strangely his visitor was dressed. His
hair was of a smooth drab, plastered
down in a scallop upon his forehead
like that of the typical country beau;
Its sleek oiliness had in a measure re
sisted even the disarranging effect of
his hanging head downward and
scrambling through the window. His
collar, high, smooth and very white,
suggested a strip of celluloid (probably
It was of that variety) ; his tie was
flamboyant; his black coat, somewhat
worn and frayed, was a Prince Albert,
and he wore it with a buff Marseilles
vest. The seemliness of this attire ter-
minated abruptly in what Mace at flrBt
took to be a pair of long, slim, bare
legs, and what he now saw to be some
what soiled fleshings.

The two men stared at each other;
the peril of Tallents position well nigh
faded from' his mind la tfio Wonder of

shortened and distorted. Hester, Mace
and Brother Pusey gazed fascinated,
and no wonder; for, from this height,
a man directly below presented him-
self as a hat moving along upon tho
ground, from which were thrust a pair
of feet, and beside which two short
arms waggled.

Hubbard undid a package of hand
bills, and all four joined in throwing
them out. The aeronaut, knowing
nothing of mountain people and moun-
tain ways, failed to appreciate the dan-
ger in which not only his passengers,
but his beloved balloon might be from
Bushares' rifle. The Reverend Zeb,
however, touched his sleeve, caution-
ing, "Better not git down too close.
Fain Bushares is a good shot; but the
way this here thing wobbles, he's
mighty apt to miss Mace an' hit you
or me."

"How far will a rifle ball carry?"
Hubbard inquired in some alarm.

"I sh'd think he mought hit a man
at 600 or 800 yards; but this old bal-

loon is a fa'r mark looks like he
mought hit it's far's c'd see it. That
ol' Winchester o' his'n '11 kerry a
plump mile."

"I don't want the Bird o' Paradise
shot into, of course," Hubbard said,
"but a rifle ball wouldn't make hole
enough to do us much damage. I'll
keep 300 or 400 feet above the crowd;
but I ort to get where I can holler to
'em, and tell 'em that the marryin' is
goin' on. I'll go down close first
won't do any harm till the man recog-
nizes you folks maybe he ain't there
anyhow."

They Could hear the popping of fire-

crackers now, the band playing away
for dear life, and the hoarse, delighted
shouts of the people below them. As
the last handbill went over the edge o)

the car Hubbard took out the big tin
horn of the spieler.

"The wedding is now taking place,'
he roared, "1,000 feet in Thi.
latter was simply a rhetorical flour
ish, but it pleased the crowd, whicl-roare-

again.
"Join your right hands," Hubbar

prompted irritably, turning from hii
horn. "Stand up before the preacher
and join your right hands."

Nothing loath, the young people die
so. During the arrangement of tin
wedding scene the balloon had de
scended perilously close to the settle
ment. Suddenly the bride it is al
ways the woman who has her wits
about her at such times saw a man
run a little away from those about
him, pick up a rifle and bring it to his
shoulder. "It's Fain," she cried. "He's
Eaw us and knows us. Oh, please,
Mr. Balloon man, make it go up quick."

The frightened Hubbard heaved
overboard most of his sand; and so
close was he above the heads of the
gaping crowd that the sand descended
upon them in a cloud. The balloon
shot upward, leaving a choking, sput-
tering group below and it was nearly
'a thousand feet in air' that Mace Tal-
lent and Hester Bushares were mar-
ried.

They could see other atomies run tc
Fain and disarm him; before they got
too far away they could even hear the
laughter with whiclA this unexpected
turn was received.

Hubbard radiated satisfaction. "I'll
bet that's the most successful ascent I
ever made," he remarked. "I never
seen a crowd so tickled."

"You could drap us wherever you
choose now," the happy bridegroom
suggested. "The boys has got
of Fain, an' we're all right."

"I reckon," mused the Reverend
Pusey, whose good humor was quite
restored, "that these young friends o'
yourn will be wantin' you to change
the name o your balloon from the Bird
o' Paradise to the Gyardeen Angel." .

And four people, 'one thousand feet
in air,' laughed together as they set-

tled gracefully toward Polk's Station,
and the railway which was to carry
Mace and Hester Tallent to safety, and
indirectly to the little waiting cabin
on tho mountain side.

"Honey," whispered Mace, as he sur-
reptitiously possessed himself of Hes-
ter's hand, "we had the biggest crowd
to our weddin' ever saw at ary weddln1
in all the Little Turkey Track neigh-
borhood."

Hester smiled, and seeing preacher
and aeronaut absorbed in some matter
they were discussing, shyly nestled her
cheek against her husband's arm. The
contract between the state of things
at this moment and that prevailing at
ten o'clock that morning was a pleas-
ing one.

"And when chariots descend out
o' Heaven bringin' preacher and all
to tote us up to be wed in the middle
o' the sky," concluded Mace, "looks
like we must be purty consid'able
somepln o' folks." National Magazine,

the Impossible.
Miss Somewhat That fortune teller

said he could give me the powen to
make ali men fall in love with me the
moment they see me. What do you
think of tlint?

Miss Cutter Well, If he said that I
think he's a blf fake. Baltlmon
American.

COLLEGE BOY HARVESTER.

llliHtem HIh 1'awn and lteeelvo
Biff from

.Milkmaid.

One of the college boys who went to
the western Kansas harvest fields writes
to a friend an account of his experiences,
says the Kansas City Journal.

"Well, it isn't what it is cracked up
l.o be, and Harold would have confessed
himself all in and come heme to mam-
ma inside of two days after starting if
he hadn't been worse afraid of the josh-
ing of you fellows than of the blistered
avs. Speaking of blistered paws, it's

no joke. Before night the first day I
had puffs all over my hands, and that
night the fat dame of the household
stuck needles into 'cm, anil tapped me
until I ran water like a hydrant. But
the old boy was good to me, and for
two days he kept me choring around,
hauling water, helping the fat dame
cook and playing the baby generally.
Then I tacked the header boxes again
for teu days straight and I really got, to
liking it. But say, AVillie, don't you be-

lieve that story about a shortage in the
world's bread crop. I know better,
for I pitched enough of the blamed stuff
to make two crops of world's bread-
stuff.

"And, Willie, there's another thing
you can disabuse your festering intel-

lect of. You can't spoon with these
country girls with the joyous freedom
that you read about. We have a roly-pol- y

girl here who doesn't wear corsets
and who don't care how much sock she
displays when she kicks at the cat. I

kissed her the other night. I won't do
it any more. If I want exercise of a rap-

id kind I will go out and ground an
electric light wire through my handsome
person. She whacked me on the side
of the head with a fist, like a ham, and
con't you doubt it, Willie, she meant
every word of it.

"I get $2 a day and 'found.' 'Found'
means that the old man comes to your
downy couch at three o'clock in the
morning and, findingyou asleep, whoops
you out to feed the horses. By the time
the horses are fed we are called to
breakfast. Didyou ever eat pie at break-
fast? Well, we have pie for breakfast
every other morninfg. It sems to be the
idea out here if you have pie you can't
complain at any other indignity. And
every pie we have had so far Is made
out of raisins. Now don't get It Into
your head that raisins won't make good
pie. They do.

"After breakfast we hie us away to
the field and cut wheat until the fat
dame waves a tablecloth out of the win-

dow to tell us that dinner is ready.
Then we eat and go out and cut more
wheat, and the old boy Keeps us at it
until It gets too dark to see. But, Wil-

lie, the way you can sleep after you
have had a day like that! You can go
dead that's all about It.

"I figure that I , will get home with
about $30 to the clfar. The old boy says
lhat he will give me $25 a month to stay
and plow, and a thrasher man offers
$1.50 a day and 'found' if I will work
for him. But $30 is capital enough for
Harold. I am not grasping or sordid.

"(P. S. I had a heart-to-hea- rt talk
with the roly-pol- y girl last evening.
She said I ought to be ashamed of my-

self for kissing her in the house where
the fat dame might see. If It wasn't for
school taking up I bel ieve I'd tackle that
lob of plowing.)"

Slnltle lCyeulKP Hnrtfnl.
The single eyeglass is injurious. It

throws all the work on one eye. It de
stroys the harmony of the optic muscles
and nerves. A certain Englishman has
worn, for a myopic, affection, a monocle
in his left eye for 12 years. The left eye
Is all right, but with the other the man
can see practically nothing. Joseph
Chamberlain wears his monocle In either
eye, alternately, and his Bon does the
same thing. The habit, of the monocle
continues to live among the English
swells. Philadelphia Record.

Small Heoeli(.
Theru we custom houses Whose re

ceipts do not pay for their maintenance
and there are foreign coinstilates which
don't pay either. The town of Monrovia
In Liberia yielded Uncle Sam in fees last
year $15. Thero was $15 from Tamatave
in Madagascar and from Pretoria one
dollar collect. From the Island of Jer-
sey $10 was received; from Teheran,
Persia, $10; from Cayenne, $45, and
from BaBtla, in Corsica, $12.

Weight of CtKUi'a.
The cigar.) smoked in England weigh

in aft average 17 pound per 1.000.

Game Iu Found to Improve the
Conduet ot PriNonera in

MunNucliuxettii.

In the Massachusetts state prison at
Charleston Warden Bridges has intro-
duced ball playing as a means of dis-
cipline among the convicts and is much
gratified with the results, says a recent
report.

Not only has the game given the
prisoners relaxation from cell life and
the workshop, but it has afforded a di-

version !or their minds, a breath of
fresh air and a look at the blue heav
ens above. And not the least result ot
all is the improvement in the disci-
pline. No unruly prisoner can partic-
ipate in the game and many a man nat-
urally fractious has been "good" just
for the chance to go out in the prison
yard and play a game of baseball.

Next to a pardon or an expiration of
sentence, permission to play ball or see
a ball game is the greatest boon that
can be conferred upon any prisoner.
To be deprived of the privilege of being
a player or spectator is the greatest pun-
ishment a prisoner can receive. He had
much rather go into "solitary" than
lose a game of ball.

The inmates have two nines, called
this year the Resolutes and the Hust-
lers, and they play every fair weather
Saturday from May to October. Every
player is a prisoner, and the umpires are
likewise inmates. The league rules are
followed strictly and the umpire is
obeyed. In fact, the absence of "kick-
ing" among the Charleston prisoners
shows them in an enviable light in com-
parison with some of the players seen
on the league grounds. The two teams
play for championship honors, and
every game is "written up" for the
prison paper, the Mentor.

Ground rules naturally prevail, owing
to the smallness of the prison yard, hut
there is room enough for 200 spectators,,
all prisoners. Some have seats and
others who stand are called "the
bleachers." The games are played with
just as much zeal, earnestness, en-

thusiasm and cheers as any profession-
al game, and some of the playing is
really professional in its quality. In
fact, one of the leading pitchers is an
old Boston league pitcher.

The experiment has proved so suc-

cessful that Gen. Bridges will maintain
it. This is one of the many sensible
things that he has introduced into pris-

on life, and he deserves credit for it.
Gen. Bridges' work at Charlestown is
attracting attention beyond this state,
and It Is practical, sensible innovations
such as this which make him an ideal
man for such a place.

Fathttil Moro U unbuild.
In a village on the Island of Siminol,

just south of Bongoa, lives an old Moro
who so loved his wife, and, strange to
say, in this polygamous community, his
only wife, that, when she died, he
watched her grave long beyond the ap-

pointed time, after which he had his
house built over her burial place, and
there lives to this day, still faithful to
the moldering bones beneath him. Sure-
ly a proof that great love sometimes
stirs even savage breasts, happening in
a country where polygamy is not only
recognized, but encouraged, and where
women are bought and sold by the
pound. Considering the environment,
such love is on a par with the idyllic at-
tachments of history and fiction. From
Tales of Tawi Tawi, in Everybody's
Magazine.

The DlAcourilKPr.
Jack I wonder what there is about

this time of year to always make a
fellow feel as though he wanted to
get married.

Jim I don't know. But I've a sure
cure for that matrimonial Reeling.

"Tell it to me, if you want to save
a fellow mortal."

"Go out and watch a man pushing a
baby carriage." N. Y. Times.

Why Be Quit.
Hal What, you've stopped calling on

the girl with the plaid waist?
Tom Yes, it's all over there.
"Why? Father object?"
"Bless you, no! And I had nerve

enough to dodge all her hints about pop-
ping the question also, but the last tiros
I called she had the sign "Do It now"
stuck on the center table. Tnat floored
me, and I've quit." N. Y. Times.

Killed hy Writ UU TtlntlTrnj .

British railways killed 639 out ot
their 575,831 employes In the course of
last ycart and injured 14,607.


