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THE DOOMED THIRTEEMN

That I am superstitions quite

For such a stald prosaic wight
I can not well deny.

Oh, call it weakness If you will,

But first, proy listen and be still
The while I tell you why:

Tpon a time I eall to mind,
Tweive others and the undersigoed,
All bappy and serene,
Dismissed ail tboughis of fortune's frown,
And to a banquet boand sat down,
In namber just thirteen,

Among the others who sat down

Were Smith and Robinson and Brown,
Tim Black, Bill Stiles and Hobbs,

Phiisnder Philkins, little Stokes,

A chum of mine, one Sammy Nokes,
Another friend named Dobba.

“The others of the doomed thirteen
Were Captain Alexander Green,
A nmilitary ell.
A man numed White, from way down East,
And last, but certainly not least,
Toe undersigned, myself.

A haker's dozen round the board
We nll ob=erved with one accord,
Anid blanched each visage there;
But soon the cheering wassall bowl
Drove saperstition from #ach souls
Right reckicss wights we were.

Put barkward now I turn my 3azs,

Aund mingisd horror and amaze
O'erelond my furrowed brow.

A baker's dozen hearty man

Sat smiling down to dinnerthen,
Whers are those thirteen now?

Poor Smith asd Brown and Robinsor
Each reached the uge of elghty-one;
Then disd (excuse this brine).
Theirdeaths—Smith, Roblason and Brown—
Were gansed, I'm sure, by sitting down
With thirteen men to dine.

Then Black and St!les and Hobbs, poor mes,
When only three score yeurs and ten
Died—no apparent caunses —
Whlie t=0 years after, on the fleld,
The Captain felt constrained to yield
To superstition’s laws,

Sam Nokea was made an alderman,
Coneelve, Kind reader, if you can

That dread fate, worse than death.
These's Philkins, he {s bald, you koow,
And Uttie Stokes has asthma so

Ha srarco can got his breath,

Whlte tnook to erime: in fall is b=,

While Dobbs to Canadn must fles,
His liberiy to seek:

But saddest fate of all |= mine;

(What wonder that I should repleel)
I'm to be wed next week.

Thourh sunerstitious I may bs,
Oh. do not, prithec prite to me,
I scora your common sense,
Dosplte my wenkness you'll admit
That there fs ample couse for it
In this experienece.
—Harry B. Smith, in America

“THAT THIRTY FOOT.”

A Plaln, Old-Fashioned Yankee
Law and Love Story.

“It's truly tarrible, onChristianlike
for a man an' woman gittin' on in years
to nurse an' keep a grudge agin each
other, an’ livin' neighbors, too. Onet
Jot 3 woman git sot in her way o' think-
in’, ¥he's past movin’ in any direction.
Ot all stubborn created creeturs, the fe-
male sect is the beatinesty,” said 'Siah
Tmads, the *“man of all work,” who
kept in beautiful order the grounds and
hovse belonging to the masculine ele-
awent in the long and bitterly-waged
war between Dr. Digby Hale, forty-
three, and P'enelope Beck, of uncertain
ige and temper, so the neighbors said.

'Siah sat in tke sunshiny, white-
turtained kitchen, watching with admi-
cation Miss Penelope’s maid of all work
beating up a cake.

Sabriny Smith, also spinster, with a
will of her own, guickly resenting the
uncomplimengary allusion to ber sex,
shortly retorted, as she whisked savage-
1y the whites of cight eggs in abig blue
bowl:

*'Siah Leeds, hadn’t you better read
up a little, an' try 1o git into that thick
skull 0" your'n a sense o' the true state
of affairs? Wimmin hain’s now livin’
with their necks under men's boot-
heels. They've a perfeck right to be
stubborn, if they sce just cause for it.
The female sect in this bouse are en-
tirely capable of livin® in comfort "thout
the aid of that big genoralissimo of a
doctor, or yourself. Is'pose he thinks
he's doing a grand bit of buosiness for
himself, contendin’ for the thirty foot
©f ground between his house an’ her'n
It's already cost Miss Penelope more
money than the ground is worth, an’
bad as she wants it for frult raisin’, if
her pora old pa hadn't left it to her,
she'd not law about it.

*Doec Hale is an oppressor of wimmin
—that's what he is. 1never see him
riding down street 1n his new fine bug-
&y that 1 don’t compare the two togeth-
@r. liimu great, strong and handsome
well-to-man, trrin’to cheat a poor little
lady gittin® on in years, an’ tarrible del-
icate, an’ gitiin’ poorer every day. "Si’
Leeds, our iivin's gittin' skurse, an’ for
month’'s Miss Beck's been at me to leave
her an’ find a place where 1I'l] git wages,
but she can’t make a livin® for herself,
an’Ishall not desert her. Folks call
her cross. 'She ain't, but this lawin®, an’
ot bein’ able to find the right papers is
makin’ her fretty-like. Her pa wasn't
very business-like or be'd kept things
in better shape.

**You kin keep on t'other side o' that
thirty foot after this, if you haven't
any thing better to do than belittle the
female sect.”

The crimson burned brightly upon
«-ch apple cheek. Miss Sabriny beld
her head high and beat fast the foam-

eggs.

“Sabriny—Miss Smith—you Lknow
that I respeck, yes, admire your sect—I
—I1 enly meant—"

“I've beerd, Mistur Leeds, your cery
dlatterin’ compliment to wimmin in gen-
eral. 1 hain’t putty, to be molded as
¥ou want to mold me. [ mean it; here-
after you may as well keep on tother
side of that thirty foot, shat rightly be-
longs to Miss Penelope,” imterrupted
Miss Smith, holding her head still
“higher: and taking a backward step,
setting her generously-proportioned feet
-upon the plump house cat Iying near
the stove, she tripped awkwardly, and
fell prone upon the floor, spilling upon
«hersel! the contents of the big bowl!

*Gitout, yeu pesky creetur! You've

done mischief enough forone mornicg.”™
screamod Sabriny, ber black eyes flash-
ingz angrily, as she stmﬂgled into an up~
right position, scornfully refusing the
assistance proffered by 'Siah. )

“I think I'd best, Sabriny, as it lcoks
a5 if you meant me, as well as old Toby.
I've not intended to insult you, an’ my
errand over this mornin’ was to seeif we
could’'t jina forces Thar's little chores
over here that needs a man to look after
‘em, and | know Dec’ an' me git mouty
tired of our own housekeepin’. Thar's
room for both you an’ me over there,
an’ you could still look after Miss
P'nelopy, livin’ so bandy—"

“(iit oat, an’ quick! I mean you, 'SP
Leeds, an’ not oid Toby! 1 s'pose you're
offering me the chance to become Mis’
Leeds, and to desert my pore Miss
P'nelopy. I'm a woman, an’ one of the
stubborn sort, as don't desert old
friends, an’, at the drop of a hat, go over
to the enemy. I consider your proposal
insultin’, an’, for the last time, tell you
to stay on t'otherside of that thirty
foot!” snapped Miss Sabriny. elevating
her chin, scornfully sniffing the air, and,
as "Si’ inwardly acknowledged, **lookin’
right down han'some in her tantrum.”
Crestfallen, the rejected lover turned
to go, saying humbly, as he held out his
hand: **Sabriny, Ishall not lay this up
agin you, an'll be ready to doyou a good
turn at any time, but, my girl, you'll
ask me to do it before I set foot over
that thirty foot of ground that rightful-
1y belongs to Doc Hale. He hain’t the
man to claim property that isn't his
own, or fight innocent women. Mis’
P'nelopy has fretted him into doin’ ag-
gravatin' things. He'd be glad to settls
peaceably. Mind, Sabriny, you'll ask
me to come.”

“It'll be a long. dry spell before that
happens,” she retorted. turning her
back upon the man who had in her lone-
ly life been *“asightof comp'ny an' real
handy to call upon when a man's help was
needed.”’

Two “‘eavesdroppers,” Miss Penelope
and Dr. Hale, in their own rooms, had
overheard themselves and their quarrel
talked over by their faithful friends,
and some way that thirty feet in disputs
never seemed so valueless before.

Digby Hale laid down the medical
jonrnal, unable to become intercsted in
even the elixir of life experiments de-
seribed in itscolumns. Aloud he said:

“Humph! That vixen of acookserves
me up in sauce pigquante. I think 'SP’
kas made a lucky escape in getting a no
instead of a yes from that peppery dam-
sel. I never suspected him of cherish-
ing a tender feeling for Miss Penelopy’s
comely cook.”

Unable to resume reading, he went to
a large mirror and surveyed himsell,
seeing & stalwart, bronzed man in his
prime. Truly it wasn't an even battle,
the money, influence and popular opin-
fon all belonging to him, and pitted
against a pale, spirituelle little woman.
baving the odds against her. He hadn't
really cared for that thirty feet in dis-
pute, only it was his right to have it,
and without it his lawn was narrow and
contractel. DBeing a stranger in the
village, be had never known the Becks,
and the last scion of the family, Miss
Penelope, had not proved a pleasant
neighbor.

Digby Hale's battle of life had been a
long one before success came, absorbing
the days, and nights, too, leaving none
for socialduties. Motherlessand sister-
less from boyhood, he knew little of
sweet home ties, or the influence of a
tender womanly woman for the better
ment of mankind.

**Come to dinner, Doc,” called "Siah,
from the kitchen, and obeving the sum-
mons he noticed, as he had never done
before, the “need of womanly bands” in
his bachelor abode. In silence 'Siah
served the very palatable dinner, re-
penting in metaphorical sack-cloth and
aslies his rash vow to ‘mever step over
that thirty feet of ground until asked to
do it"”

“Temper made me say that.' hein-
wandly communed. “Now I've fixed
things im fine style, leavin' mysel! no
chance to win her at all by sayin” that
I'll never be asked to come if the house
catches fire. Sabriny’s grit to the back-
bone. [I'll never have any other woman
formy wife, an’ 1'm gittin’ tired of liv-
in’ alone.”

The day set for the “trial” wasap
proaching; Dr. Hale said it must be set-
tled this court term, as *it had dragged
along too long now.” Miss Penclope
sat in her closed bedroom, gloomy and
silent the greater portion of the time,
and Sabriny’s loud:

Here stands a couple jined heart an” hand,

He wants a wife an’ she wants o man,

An’ they will git married if thes can agree.

Then thoy'll march down the center as bappy
a3 can be,

as she deftly turned off the work, no

longer delighted the music-loving soul

of 'Siah. who in turn *\dreoped around,”

too dispirited to bum slowly:

There's a rose in the garden for you, youngz man,

to tune and time of his own construc-

tion.

He really hadn’t “*sposed Sabriny'd
carry maitersso fur as togoaround with
her split-board bunnet pulled down tight
over her face, refusin’ to speak to a fel-
ler, all on "count of that pesky thirty
foot.™

Dr. Hale no longer whistled a favor-
ite strain from the **Little Tycoon." A
feeling of pity stole into his heart when
he caught (by watching through drawn
blinds) glimpses of the dejected little
woman, who, paler and thinner than
ever, sometimes came to the “‘thirty
foot” and surveyed it sadly.

Time wore on, until the twilight of
the evening before the trial came. Miss
Penelope, really ill, lay upon acouch
in bher own room, shrinking from the
publicity which awaited her next day,
thinking what suffering temper had
brought her. *“If he hadn't seemed so
bigh and mighty, 1 should have given
over at once,” she sobbed out, confiding
in the faithful Sabriny, who, though
secretly deploring the coolness between
herself and "Si, had kept up bravely *a
stiff upper lip,” having only half an
hour before deliberately refused to ac-
cept a peace-offering, a basket of great
golden pears, timidly reached her by
Josiah.

*0Ob. well,” returned Sabriny, con-
solingly, “‘you hain't wrong ia wanting
to protect your own, that your pa left
you Now don't go to weakenin’ at the

last minute.”

Twelve o'clock came, and still Dr
Hala nnsuccessfully courtad sleep, when
suddenly there sounded aloud and quick
rap. rap upon the kitchen door, and Sa-
briny’s voice ealled:
**Siah, 'Siah, wake up! Call Doc;
Miss P'nelopy’s dyin’. Tell Doc to come,
an’ not stop for nothin".”

“Yes, coming, Sabriny.” responded
'Siab, and shortly Miss Penelope's cas-
tle was invaded by the esemy, who im-
mediately set about restoring the little

AFTER A GORILLA BRAIN

A Missionary's Efforts to Oblize a
Pkiladelphia Scientist

Rev. Dr. R. A, Nasao's Narmative of His
Own Expedition for the Anthropeld
Organ—Ilis Trials in an Unme-
customed Fursuwit

Hunting nine years for a gorilla brafn.

wuman who lay in an ifsensible condi- | eamping for woeks 1n dense African for
tion to consciousness. | ests. chasing gorillas through thick un-
Miss Penelope required the combined | derbrush and losing them, mecting the
efforts of the three, Dr. Hale, Sabriny | ugly animals face to face and battling
and Si, and continued unconscious 0| with them, and stil! not able to secure
long that her faitbful attendant wept| the brain of one of them. That hasbeen
hitt:erly. giving it as her opinion that | the experience of Rev. Dr. B H. Nas-
“‘.\‘llss P'nelopy’'d got her death-blow, | Bau, & missionary at Gaboon, Africa,
an ll-"?uld scon be free from Ler sor-| who, in 1878, sent an aduls and a baby
rows.’ | gorilla to Dr. Thomas G. Morton, who
“Is she dangerous, Doc?” jnquired  was thenconnected with the Pennsyl-
*St', softly, falling to work withrenewed | yanja Hospital.
energy, chafing the cold slender hands, |
after reading hisanswer in Digby Hale's !‘:{: :::;ﬁ; ?:;?:ﬁ;ﬂ:??;; ;:1?

i best arrange to git married at the same

brown eyes. |

After a time Miss Penelope *‘came to,” |
and realized the situation, and not (as|
Sabriny feared) turning from her phy- |
sician, who soothed her as if she had |
been a tired child. Until sunrise he sat |
beside her, refusing to respond to the
call of & wealthy patron. !

Suddenly Miss Penclope opened her
eyes, and sald: |

“The law suit! To-day is theone. 1|
can't go—to—the—"

*Of course you can’t. Suppose we set-
tle it in another and more peaceable
way—quash it, or withdraw the suit, or
somehow, and I pay all the costs, fines
or fees—all the expenses, any way.,”
said the doctor, incoherently, then ad-
ding:

“We'll look after it in the future. It
shall never trouble you agzain. You
may have it, to plant in roses or straw-
berries. I'm sure I never wanted it™ |

“You—you are—so good, and I have |
called you such miserable names, a
schemer, selfish, even a vil—vil—villain, |
and I really meant it, too,” sobbed Miss |
Penelope. |

“There, there, little woman, don’t
ery. You weren't wrong when you |
ealled me so. I have been all of them, !
I think, in that thirty-foot sransaction. |
Now you are to mind my orders strictly, |
if you desire to get well rapidly,” re-
plied the doctor, in his muost soothing
manner.

The withdrawal of the suit and the
close attention Dr. Hule paid Miss Pen-
elope during her convalescence made a
sensation in the village. |

“I s'pose,™ said 'Siah to Sabriny, as
they sat out under the shade of an ap-|
ple-tree, which showered down great
mellow bell-flowers upon the grassy car- |
petcovering *that thirty foot™ one clear |
sunset, *that Doc an” Miss Mnelopy are |
obeyinz Scripture by living out the |
commands to ‘love one another,’ an' i
‘love your onemies.' I think the endin® |
of all this readin’ poetry "loud together, |
an' carryin' over flowers and fruit’ll
end in & weddin". 1'm sure that'll suit
me to a big T. Sabriny, you an’ me'd

time that Doc an® Miss P'nelopy settle
that thirty-foot business for good.”

**Siah, you~ tongue runs so fast that
I can't git in a word edgewise. I
haven't been promisin' anybody to
marry ‘em yet. You'd best get my
agreement to such a proposition befors
you fall to makin' weddin' prepara-
tions,” retorted Sabriny, sharply.

*“0Oh, now, Saubriny, we understand
each other, an'it's no use to say we
don't. Doc’ll be wantin' to move her
uver to his house, as it's bigger an'
han'somer, an’ has all the improve-
ments in it We can move right in Miss
Pnelope’s goods an’ keep things goin',
same as usual, an’ yet work for Doc.
It'll be dreadful bandy. I never bad
things so good before. I'w tickled as a
boy with a new whistle,” said Josiah,
smiling broadly.

*“You haven't got things that way
yet, 'Si', an’thar's slips between the cup
an'the lip I do wonder if Doe and
Miss Penelope will marry. They're
both up in years,” mused Sabriny.

*'So are we, my dear, but we'll be mar-
ried, and so will that happy pair. Do
you mind my tellin’ you I'd never cross
over that thirty-foot lot until you asked
me to do it?" said "S{', trinvmphantly.

“Well, if that isn't mean! throwin'
up to me that I've done the askin".”

*“Yes, I know, Sabriny, that if you
hadn't needed help at midnight you'd
gone an’ called Doc Winn instead of our
good friend. I'm glad you Aad to ask
me to cross it, for 1 was just dyin’ for a
chance, but you held out so gritty 1
didn’t dare to try.”

“It's better than lawin'. What's his
will be hers, an’ vicey vercey. They'll
both git a clear title to that thirty-foo
lot an' & lovin' companion the rest o
life’s journey to boot."—FElla Guernsey,
in Springfield (Mass.}. Republican.

THE MEN WHO STAY.

Some Esxcelient Advice to Ambitioas
Xoung Mechanics.

Young mechanics make a very egre-
gious mistake wnen they begin to think
that they do too much for their em- |
ployers when they work a few moments
overtime to complete & small task they
are performing just at the time the
whistle blews to quit work More
young men have been kept from receiv-
ing an advance in their wages from this
than from any other known cause.

Ewmployers watch the movements of
young men very closely, and the least
little thing oftentimes places them in
an unfavorable light before their em-
ployersa 1t is the young man who
studies the imterest of his employer,
and is not afraid to give him a few mo-
ments, that gets the rapid advance-
ment. He is the young man selected
when any favors are to be granted.

I can tell in twenty minutes in any
work-shop the young man who is most
likely to succeed in his trade He is
the last to leave his work, and is always
promp: in beginning 1t Thess fellows
that drop their work at the moment the
whistle blows are always the omes that
the employer is ready to discharge when
business gets a little slack.

The young man who takes the im-
terest of his work at heart, and his em-
ployer into consideration. is very rarely
laid of in slack times —Buildors’

Gazotte.

adelphia Press, and they were the sub-
jects of great attention from medic:!|
men. After the gorillas’ bodies hzi
been dissected by Dr. Leidy and Ce
Ubapman and De. Morton, the latter told
Rev. Dr. Nassan that he wanted a goril-
la's brain. The missionary said he
thought he could get one. Dr. Morton
sent a carboy of ehloride of zine to him,
with which to preserve the brain when
be should get i. This was back in ISSL

Since that time Dr. Nassan has been

prosecuting his quest. After nine years
7 ~re, he has written
3 to Dr. Morton
telling him that
he has aban-
doned all hope
o having his
dilizent hunt
rewarded. In his
letter he gives
an interesting
account of his
chase. [He
writes from
OEAD OF 35-YEAR-OLD Ogore river. Ga-
GORILLA. boon and Corisco
Mission, West Africa. He says:

** “T'he getting of a great hope Is like
the setting ot the sun,’ says Longfel-
low in the opening page of his Hyperion.
I quote his sentiment apropos of my
giving up the hope of obtaining you
| & gorilla brain. I have clung to the
| hope and hind the decided belief that ]
- pould obtain it, but I now believe it im-
possible; except for one like a traveler
or explorer or some one who would
make a business of [t, hampered by
nothing els¢, who could sit down ina
native village for a few weeks, hiring
the hunters to out daily. That is the
way Du Chailiu obtained his. 1 do not
believe that he or any other white man,
unaided, can olitain a gorilla.™

After hunting vainly for a brain in
August, 1530, he dotermined to go into
the gorilla region: *I made all my plans

with great forethought as to detail,™ he i

continues. *“The season would be the
cool day when I could bunt with less
discomfort. There are scarcely any
gorillas in this Talaruga region. [
know of but two being killed in the
eight years I have been here, so [ closed
my house and went down the river
seventy miles to Kangwe. There I
chose a good crew of eight young men.
Your earhoy of chloride of zinc had been
carcfully kept all these years. [ took a
jugful of it. Not to waste my aleohol,
which was to immerse the brain as it
should finally go to you, I took along
several gallons of whisky.

united with me M. Gacon. a Swiss sharp-
shooter. Tho native bunters were alsc
armed. P

“We took a six-oared gig at Andinde
and went twenty miles down the river
to the village of & man named Aveya.
There we ate dinner and took a man
to gnide us smong the innumerable
islands of Lake O-Nange and Ogemwe.

f'he islands are all covered with heavy |

forests growing out of volcanie rocks.

The lake is very deep in places and |

most of the approaches to the islands
very rocky and unsafe. We found an
{sland protected with a cove and smooth
sandy beach. There we pitched our
tents and took our supper. The island
was small and uninhabited. No wild
animals—perhaps snakes. Startled at
our camp-fires, the hippopotami snorted
in the lake shallows. They attack In
the water only when wounded or while
in charge of their young.
leave the water to sttack ashore. We
arose early and moved on to another
isiand where we were given lodging by
& native Okendo.

“M. Gacon and Ogula went on a hont-
ing expedition apd returned with the
report that they bad seen signs of gorll-

las, but nos the animals themselves. A |

council was beld in the evening with
the villagers as to time, route and the
art of hunting gorillas. Some two or
three old men and a half dozen young
men, whom | did not know, voluntarily
attached themselves to our party, evi-
dently for gain, and eventually I for-
bade them following us, for they ham-
pered us.  Everybody was sure | would

not be in the village four days without |

sueceeding. They told wonderful stories

of the numbers and avdacity of the gor- |

rillas. Not two days passed but some

one saw them in the gordens. As the | of fruitless search [gare up the hunt | PU

garden work is done principally by
women, it was they who most frequent-
Iy saw them, sometimes actually meet-
fng them in the paths and being par-
sued by males. From all their accounts,
the gorilla is full of arts and tricks of
the monkey tribes—quick to read faces.
The women being unarmed and afraid,
the animals were more daring to them
than to the men.

*RBut they all said we white pecple
would have no chamce of getting so
near; that the animals would detect our
strange odor and fear our white faces.
They hoped we would kill many, for
their gardens wers devastated by the
gorillas. pigs, oxen and elephants. Most
of the men sald though they often saw
these animals they were afrald to shoot
with their flint locks that often uncer-
tainly flashed im toe pan, or whose slug
shots were mnot I[mmediately [fatal,
for then they were at the merey
of the 1

s male who dared to face us, not

1 took my |
Winchester and double-barreledgunand |

1 to fire tili only a few yardsdistant and
even then not w aim at the head. for
the animal had the art—being acquaint
ed with guns and all baving informed
earh other (as the sailors believe)—ol
ducking its head down at the elick of
! the trigzer. We were to aim at the
sbdomen, which from its size could not
fail wo be injured, and the head or chest
would probably be pierced by the ani-
mal baving ducked his head down to
dodge a shot aimed, as is supposed, at
1ts head.

“The next day we all, some fourteen
men and eight dogs, went in the boat to
a large island shortly after sunrise. My
own crew of six were afraid and [ left
them in the boat and Ogula described
the lay of the land so they were to foi-

low around to another part where we |
| boiled for fifteen or twenty minutes he-

would probably emerge. The rest of us
entered the thicket, wery dense. It
grows up on wherever there are aban-

domed plantations. The original forest |

is easily threaded, for the dense foliage
of the tall trees kills out by its shade
the underbrush. But the gorillas are
looked for mostiy in the plantations, old
snd new. Dut after four hoursof search
nothing wus heard or even seen except
the tracks of wild pigs

*We returned to dinner. In the after-

noon Okendo. whose plantation ls on
another part of the island we had been

at, came in frantic baste, saying a gorilla |
was just then seen by his wife. We |
went. Sure enmough, there were the

pieces of sugar corn the beast had
chewed and spat from his mouth still
wet with spittle, and the broken branch-
es of cassara marked bis exit from the
garden. We divided into three com-
panies, to the right, to the left and cen-
ter. I was in the center. AL Gacon

went to the right with Ogula. Ogula |
saw the gorilla, a female, bus it disap- |

peared before he could draw on it

*“On the following morning M. Gacon
and three men started at fivea. m. ina
canne,
in my boat with four men. We went in
the general region of the previous after-

noon and found plenty of signs. The |
thicket was impossible to be passed by '

» human being in any other than the too
noisy way of cutting, or by crawling on
our bellies under the mass.
, of vines, bushes and, worst of all. agrass
growing many yards in length, whose
long, narrow leaves were on sheir edges
as sharp as knives. Tho density of the
growth alone killed out the leaves lower
down, and the thicket was tunneled with
many passages, intersecting and open-
ing out into spacesof a square rod or
two, where might be a clump of trees
and where the animals had their sleep-
inz places on the lower branches. Youn
perceive, even if a gorilla was heard or

sighted in such a thicket, while we

were crawling on our bellies, it would
get awey before we could snateh our gun
into position; and if the animal should
only bo wounded we would be in a very
ugly place for defending ourselves
“The trail became so hot wa were
sure the animal was near.
: M. Gacon going
with Ogula to

one side, 1 and

to the other.
Suddenly we
. heard the dog
%‘1‘% Hector barking

<. sharply and
f8ea s shortiy after

| ' ‘_ % ]}f the screams ofa
| £

young gorilla.

The wuice did

HEAD OF FIVE-YEAR- pnot seem to be
| OLD GORILLA. forty or

feet from us. We eould sce nothing.

The barking became more savage, the

| screams more agonized, and as we tore

! our way through the thicket there was

added the angry howlofa parentgorilla.

Everybody took his own way, losing

| sight of eazh other, following the sounds

| along the several radii to that Herce

e
USEFUL AND SUGGESTIVE.

—Eoil clothespins in clean water once
& month and they will be much more
durable.

—Berry Pudiding.—One cup molasses,
one cup milk, one egg, one teaspoonful
cream tartar, one teaspoonful soda, flour

| to make stiff batter, and berries. Steam

one and a ball or two hours.—Boston
Globe.

—Cake Without Eggs.— Two-thirds
cups cach of sugar, water and milk, two

and [ followed an hour later

The masses |

We divided, |

fifty |

| cups of flour, two teaspoonfuls of baking

powder, one-third cup of butter, flavor

| to taste. This is excellent for layer-

cake.—Boston Dudget.

—Currents, berries and all juicy fruits
may be washed, and then cooked with-
out water: then strain, and the juice

fore adding the sugar. when very little
boiling will be required.

—Vanilla Snow.—Cook one cupful of
rice in a covered dish to keep it white.
When nearly done add one cupful of
eream. a pinch of salt, the beaten whites

'of two eggs and a cupful of sugar.

Flavor with vanilla Pile in a glass
dish and dot with jelly. Serve with
cream and sugar.—Ladies' Home Jour-
nal.

—Apple Charlotte.—Grease a pie-dish,
place a layer of bread crumbs, then
one of apples pared and sliced: sprinkle
sugar over, and a little grated nutmeg,
a few small hits of butter, then a layer
of crumbs, another layer of apples, with
sugar, nutmeg and butter, until all the
apples are used op, leaving erumbs and
a little butter for the last layer Bake
about an hour in an oven not too hot,
but the pudding must be nicely browned.
—Housekeeper.

—The following isa good recipe for
scouring boards and keeping them a
good color: Three parts of sand, two
parts of soft soap, one part of lime. A
little of this mixture should be well
rubbed into the boards with a scrubbing-
brush, and then they should be washed
| with clean water and rubbed dry. The
tahbles can be scoured in the same way,
and a good plan to keep them clean is
to have triangles of wood made on
which to rest the sancepans and kettles.
—Household Monthly.

—Penr Klosse.—(A German dish)
Peel, core, and chop up fine, halfl a doven
ripe pears. Mix with them half a grated
nutmeg, two ounces of butter, sugar to
taste, four well-beaten eggs, and fnelr
grated bread to make the mixture sti®
and smooth. Mold into egg-shaped balls
with the bowlof a large spoon, drom
these in boiling water and simmer half
'an hour. Serve on & hot dish with
' powdered sugar and a pinch of cinna-
mon. Send milk sauee to the table with
them. —Demorest’s Monthly.
|  —When putting away clothes for the
season, if wrapped up, ome often has

the trouble afterwards of opening o

number of parcels before finding the
| needed article.  Sueh parcels should not
be laid away without a list of their con-
tents being written on the wrapper. In
| the case of cotton dresses, which are al-
| ways folded in paper when laid away, I
| pin a bit of the stuf! of which the dress

) snother hunter jseomposed to the outside; then a singlo

| glance tells the contents, and one avoids
| the necessity of a long search.
—This is the sort of weather that
makes a deodorizer essential for health
as well as comfort The compounds
| known to housewives are innumerable,
| but more or less valuable. One of the
Lest is lavendar salts, which any one can
' prepare. In a boule, with an open neck.
! drop lumps of ammonis and pour oves
the bicarbonate as much spirits of lav-
endar as the sial will hold. Whena
closet or apartment needs refreshing
remove the stopper. The evaporation
will not only sweeten the atmosphere,
but clean and purify it. Filty cents’
worth of material will furnish pungeats
for five apartments.

A PECULIAR SECT.

| center. Dut the bark ceased with a
yelp. the screams and howls rapldly re- | Californis Asceties Who Refosed to Am=
' ceded—faster than we could follow. swer Census (uestions.

“J emerged into a small open glade, | Census enumerators in Southern Cali-
where stood Ogula, M. Gacon and | fornia have run across a queer settle-
Hector. The dog had come upon a ment near Anabeim. They are purely
mother and child at the foot of a tree a | vegetarians, and refuse to acknowledge
a hollow, which was still warm. Tne | any Government, church or law other
mother had fled, but had returnad g;'th:m Jehovah, and {atly declined to
the screams of the child which the dog ] give any information to the census men.
bad seized. It was just at that moment | S0 it was neccssary to arrest the entire
that M. Gacon and Ogula saw them. | party of fiftcen. They still refuse to

The mother slapped the dog with her
hand and the dog had dropped the child

They never | With a yelp of pain. Ogula had allowed

the precious moment to pass fearing to
kill the dog with the siugs of his mus-
ket. M. Gacon was in his rear, and

emerged on the scens just a3 the |

mother, who had picked up the child,

' disa r:sn.-d. He bad not a moment to
get E rifle into position.

| *On our way back to the boat we came
| into a large glade, whera evidently there
must have slept that night not less than
' twenty animals. It was veryexasperat-
ing. All our handsand faces were cut
and bleeding by that fearful grass in
the frantic rush, and I had hart my
knee by a fall over a log. We returned
. and rested. The next morning at three
! o'clock we started out again—this time
to a new plaze, wherea gorilla had been
reported the previous afternoon. We
had an exhausting day, but did not ae-
complish any thing. After several days

| and returned home.
| *“In all these years, however, I have
{ bad a hunter employed. He brought
two carcasses to me, but the brain was
spoiled. His lasteffort was eight months
ago. It wasa very large old male. He
bad made a desperats effort to reach
here with it safe. He arrived hereon a
Sabbath morn. I did not go to the water
| side to see it. My principles would not
| allow me to work on it on the Sabbath.
' 1 went early Monday morming and got
the brain out, but it wastoo soft. | was
very sorry, and told the maa to give up
the hunt.™
At the time Dr. Morton recelived the
bodies of the dead gorillas, in 1578, he
had them and the illus
trations accompanying this article are
taken from those photographs The
aduls female, when alive, was about §
! feet tall, girthof chesz, 41 inches; length
' of the arm, 88 inches, and circamfer
' ence of arm, 11} inches; length of leg,
| 213 Inckes, and weight estimased at 188
pounds.

give an account of themselves, claiming
that they are not citizens of the United
States. but of the world, and that no
power has authority over them save the
| Supreme Ruler, and they will probably
receive the full penalty of the law. 5

This sect bas many quear ideas, and
| started about fifteen years ago when
| George I'. Hinde, an Englishman by
( birth, located near Anaheim. He gave
| it out that he was desirous of demon-
| strating that mwan could live without
{animal foed; that he could exist alone
| on nuts and vegetables.  The result has
| been that he has gathered abont him a
| eolony of about fifteen, most of whom
| are men, although women are admitted
| to the faith. All property is held in
| common. It isinvested in land which
| belongs to the sect. They raise conaid-
| erable produce, for which there is al-

ways o market, and in this way make a
living. In the past they have lived
guietly with and among themselves and
blic attention has never been directed
to them until now. At present Walter
! Lockwomd Thales appears as leader.—
St Louis Republie.

. The Happiest of Women.

On= of the most successful women in
society is the woman who alsolvtely
knows nothing—that is, in the ordinary
acceptance of the term—but whose na-
ture is so nicely adapted to the needs
and requirements of this life that she
makes no blunders, and hurts the tender
feeling of moone. It is a matter for us
to reflect upon, and it should incite us
to help our children to cultivate that
spirit of kindliness which would just as
readily speak well o! people as ill if
not to prefer to do so. We might teach
our daughters that to iisten patiently to
the praise of others will not detract in
the least from their charms Those
happy women who are capable of honest
snd hearty admiration for persons of
thei: own sex araand always have been
admired and loved, tuough without ac-
complishments or graces save this cna
of inbora chirity and good will.—N. Y.

Lelger.




