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The ‘Deeds You -Fail to Do,
It isn’t the thing you do dear,
It's the thing you've left undone
Which gives you a bit of a heartache
At the setting of the sun.
The tender word forgotten,
The letter you did not write,
The flower you might have sent, dear,
Are your haunting ghoets to-night.

.
The stone you might have lifted
Out of a brother's way,
The bit of heartsome counsel

ed along, and were brighter still when-
she stepped into'a telegraph office,
and wrote a message that read, “Come
home at once,” and was signed with
the initials “C, M.”

Maude looked very pretty and be-
witching as she handed her massage
through the operator’s window.

“l want this sent to Philadelphia,
please, and immediately re-telegraph-
ed to this address;” and she gave the
address of “Georgie May, care of Mrs,
M. Leighton, 114 Paxton Street.”

You were hurried too much to say;
The loving touch of the hand, dear, ’
The gentle and winsome tone ‘
That you had no time nor thought for, |
With trouble enough of your own.

The little acts of kindness,
8o easily out of mind:
These chances to be angels
Which every mortal finds—
They come in night and silence—
Each chill, reproachful wraith—
‘When hope is faint and flagging,
And a blight has dropped on faith.

For life is all too short, dear,
And sorrow is all too great,

To suffer our slow compassion
That tarries until too late.

And it's not the thing you do, dear,
It's the thing you leave undone,
‘Which gives you the bit of heartache

At the setting of the sun,
—Margaret Sangster, in Human Life.

| TiRacherous.
- Trick .

Maude Trevelyan's black eyes were
flashing with mingled jealously and an
ger, as she stood beside the lounge
over which Georgie May's new dress
was lylng—a dainty white Swiss,
trimmed with Valenciennes ruffles,
sheer and pure as foam-sparkles.

“Of course you like it, Maudie? You
couldn't help admiring it, could you?"

Georgie's glad, eager voice was so
sweet, s0 girlish, that its very gay
freshness stung Maudie Trevelyan.

“Oh, yes, it is very elegant indeed
—rather elaborate, perhaps, for the
occasion.”

Georgie touched the sofe material
tenderly.

“White is never too elaborate,
Maudie; and it costs so little—noth.
ing—for the making. Do gratify me
by pralsing it unreservedly, Maude!
Tell me you think it will be becoming

and stylish for the reception at The |

Larches!"” &

She was such a sweet, honest little
pleader, not in the least ashamed of
wanting to be told her new dress was
lovely, and®when she lifted her bright
little face, with its clear complexion
and laughing gray eyes, Maude could
hardly refrain from striking it.

For since Sydney Elvinly had shown
himself somewhat fascinated by those
same sweet, honest eyes, and Geor-
gl'e pretty, winsome ways, Maude
had known what it meant to hate with
a deep hatred and desperate jealousy.

From the very first Maude had so
greatly admired Mr. Elvinly, and he
had seemed to equally admire her.

He was very handsome and attrac-
tive, and just. such a gentleman as
would naturally attract such a dash-
ing, stylish girl as Maudie Trevelyan,
herself as pretty -as beautiful~dark
eyes and luxuriant. bluehlack hair,,
cream and rose complexion, “and a
proud, well-cut mouth,” could make
her.

It had been a grand triumph at

While the operator was reading the
telegram, Maude said, by way of ex-
planation:

“It i1s only a little joke—just for
sport. What is the charge?”

After she had paid for the duplicat-
ed telegram, she walked out of the
office, feeling that, without commit-
ting any serious sin, she had quite
effectually prevented any intercourse
between Sydney Elvinly and Georgie
May. *

“Of course she'll think the dispatch
is from her brother, this ‘Cal’ whom
she talks so much about, and she'll
rush off home posthaste. Once there
a hundred milés away, Miss Georgie
won't return to finish the visit to Mrs,
Leighton, while I—well, the sun will

shine, and I will make my hay. I will'

win Sydney Elvinlyd"

And she went leisurely on home,
quite content with her contemptible
little game.

Several hours later, the telegram

from Philadelphia came to Georgle,
alarming her, as telegrams have a'’

trick of doing, and in this special in-

_stance adding to itself by its vague-

ness and terseness.
“I do wonder what can be the mat-
ter? It's frem Cal, of course, and

!something terrible must have hap-
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pened, or they would never have sent
for me. Oh, dear! you don't suppose
janything can be the matter with
mamma?”

The sweet, quivering lips were very
piteous in their appeal to Mrs, Leigh-
,ton, and Mr. Elvinly, who had been
|there when the message came, felt
how blessed a pleasure it would be to
,take the girl to his heart and try to
comfort her.

“You can't go before to-morrow
|morning, at any rate, Georgie; so be
patient, and hope for the best.”

“But it is such a long, long time to
be in suspense—to be wondering and
fearing! Mr. Elvinly, don’t you think
I might telegraph to know what is the
matter?"

Mr. Elvinly sprang to his feet at
once.

“Certainly, Miss Georgie. There is
no need for you to be in a state of
suspense all night and until you reach
home to-morrow. I will run down to
an office where an especial friend of
mine is operator, and he'll send a
! message and insist on a speedy an-
i swer. Give me your brother's address,
please.”

And he took it from her eager,
trembling lips.

“All right—‘Calvin May, 1217 Crad-
dock street, Philadelphia.’ I'll be
back as soon as possible,”

He saw the thankful look in ‘her
lovely, wistful eyes as he took ho’r
cold little hand.

“It may be only a trivial matter,
after all, Georgie. At any rate, fret-
ting won't help it.”

He had never called her “Georgie”
before; nor had he ever pressed her
hand so warmly, and even amid the
fear that was numbing her heart she
thought, with a great thrill of happi-
ness, how splendid he was. .

And Mr, Blvinly rushed off doWn' to
the very office where, a few hours be-
fore, Maude Trevelyan had written
‘and had dispatched her sham mes-

first to Maude, when Mr, Elvinly had !sage.

chosen her as a special recipient of
hi*attentions, although he was by no
means exclusive. Then the triumph
had bean changed to happiness, as she
found out more and more of his good
qualities, and his sweetness of tem-
per, and grace of mind; and Maude
had come to love him with all her
strong, passionful heart. Then, right
in the midst of all the happiness she
was experiencing, Georgie May intrud-
ed—plain, yet bright little Georgle,
with her unassuming ways, so win-
somely sweet, her honest joyous na-
ture.-

She had come to spend a month
with her cousin, who was one of
Maude’s friends, and naturally, in the
course of time, met Mr, Elvinly; and
then—it was evident to every one that
Sydney was attracted by the swéet
charm of her manner, and even hot-
headed, jealous Maude, could accuse
them of being aught more.

“But it will come to more! Mr. El-
vinly is so delighted with her, and

she—sly little cat!—pretends she val- | indignant at the poor joke he began |

ues his friendship only, when all the
time she uses all her skill to entrap
him.”

Maude really meant what she had
told herself, this bright morning,
while she stood looking at Georgle's
new dress, made to wear at the recep-
tion of which the girls had been talk-

The same young fellow sat there,
reading an evening paper, when EI-
vinly dashed in.

“Helgho, Brace! Busy? Wires clear
for this?”

He penciled his words on the blank,
and thrust it in the window.”

“That's all right, Syd. I'll go right
.on. Funny, isn't it? The last message
I sent was a duplicate telegram, sign-
led ‘C.-M.' and was addressed to a
person whose name is the same as
that you have signed here—'Georgie
May.!” It was addressed in care of
Mrs. M. Leighton."”

“A telegram from here, signed ‘C.

Georgle May! Who sent it?"”

“It was Miss Trevelyan who sent
it, to be re-telegraphed back from
Philadelphia here. I sent the dispatch
down.

Mr., Elvinly was looking at his
friend while he spoke, with a quiet,

| surprised, somewhat bewildered, and
ito understand had been played on
| Georgie May, He remembered her
piteous, wistful face, her eyes bright
with tears, her sweet, pleading voice;
and he grew almost desperately angry
with Maude Trevelyan.

I “A thousand thanks for your kind-
Frank,

| ness, You have explained

ing for weeks, and which she knewlaway a trouble, and brightened things

would be so beautifully becoming to
Georgie's fair, sweet face, with its
thoughtful eyes, and her soft brown
hair, that she wore so unlike the other
girls wore theirs—no elaboration of
crimps, and puffs, and braids, but
parted over her pretty forehead, and
drawn in loose, natural waves off her
face to the back of her shapely head,
where it was caught with a knot of
some bright ribbon.

And this fair, gentle girl was to go
to the reception, and Sydney Elvinly
would see her, and admire her, and
single her out, perhaps, for special
attention, and, likely enough, under
the influence of her pretty, bright
ways, make love to her,

It almost maddened Maude to think
of it. It was a matter of almost in-
difference to her that she would be
equally well dressed and certainly
handsomer than Georgie; she had no
thought excepting that Georgie was
her rival, and, if she proved a success-
ful one, Maude's own misery was in-
sured.

There were such thoughts as these
trooping through Maude's brain as she
stood looking at the foamy white silk
dress.

Then, as she turned away, there
was a flash in her eyes—a flashand a
sparkle of satisfaction—for something
had occurred to her almost like an
inspiration; and her pretty, eager face
was eloquent~of it as she walked
down the street.

“Georgie May shall not have the
pleasure of wearing her new dress
and fascinating people generally—and
Bydney Elvinly in particular! She
shall stay away from the reception

at The Larches—I will keep her away!
And then—once out of sight—I'll risk
her being out of Mr, Elvinly’s mind.
I'll see to it that he has no chance
to regret her absence.”

Her eyes were bright with deter.
migation and excitement as she walk

considerably in general. I won't send
imy telegram, Good-night, old fellow!”

When he returned to Miss Leigh-
|ton's parlor, Georgie “\aa there alone,
| waiting in nervous eagerness for the
jnews from home. She sprang to
meet him, all her heart in her eyes.

“Oh, Mr. Elvinly! Please tell me at
once—please tell me! No matter what
it is, 1 want to know.”

He linked his arm in hers, and led
her to a chair.

“There has been a mistake, Georgie,
There has come no telegram for you
from your family. Everything is all
right with them. Everything will be
all right with me, my darling, if you
will only tell me you can love me!
Georgle, little girl, have I surprised
you? Had you no idea I meant to try
to win you for my own little wife?
Georgie, will you be my wife, darl-
ing?”

It certainly had taken her By sur-
prise—this sudden, eager, loving dec-
laration—and Mr, Elvinly knew it by
the pallor on her cheeks, the droop of
her eyes, the little quaver that thrilled
perceptibly over her.

And he knew, too, his love was not
unacceptable, by the happiness that
crept over her downcast face, by the
half-delighted, half-shy sweetness that
was in her eyes as she raised them
one little instant.

“Georgie, it is yes?”

His arms were around her now, his
eyes looking at her burning cheeks.

‘Oh, Mr, Elvinly, it is such a sudden
change from misery to happiness—
perfect happiness; because—because
I do love you!”

And at the reception at The Larch-
es, Maude Trevelyan not only won-
dered how it was that Georgie May
had decided to attend it, not only was
hurt—justly hurt—and angered at Mr,
Elvinly’s cool courteousness, but also
wondered, with rage and jealous pain,
if the dizmond on Georgie's Anger

M.’ " and re-telegraphed back to Miss

Didn’t the young lady get it?”

|
stern expression on his face, He was{

'was really her engagement ring,

She found out soon enough, but she
never knew that her treacherous little
trick

mﬂdlscovered. although
she wi us of something that
{for ever interposed between an inti-
macy M{hor and Sydney EI-
vinly's wife=New York Weekly.

G. W. JILTED FOUR TIMES,

But He Came Through with Flying
Colors on the Fifth Attempt.

Whon Colonel George Washington
first met Martha Custis she was a
dashing widow, yet in her twenties,
beautiful, charming and wealthy, The
Father of His Country promptly fell
in love with the lady and as promptly
laid seige to her heart. A chance
meeting at the house of Major Cham-
berlayne, an afternoon and an even-
ing with her and he was almost an ac-
cepted suitor.

But the gallant colonel was not ex-
actly an amateur in the art of love
making. He at least had the exper-
fence of great mistakes to profit by,
for history records the fact that four
ladles declined to share the heart, the
home and the glory of the man who
became the greatest American.

Handsome, well dressed, skilled in
‘the olegant accomplishments of the
day, and above all a soldier, apparent-
ly Colonel George Washington ought
ito have been a lover for whose only
right any woman would have fluttered
to his arms. But they didn’t.

The ladies who thus failed of the
lustrous niche in history that they
_might have had were, in turn, a miss
,of two years, whom her suitor of soul-
ful seventeen Indicted as the “Love-
land Beauty”; a Miss Fontleroy, a
Miss Cary and a coquettish Miss Mary

Philipse, whose ancestral manor
house at Yonkers' N. Y. is to this

day reckoned as a sort of romantic
shrine,

| . But from this train of experiences
.the soldier, who later was able to bril-
! HJantly plan & campaign, doubtless
learned wisdom. He must st least
have found out how not to do it, for
when he laid seige to the heart of the
| Widow Custis it was done with a mas.
ter hand that found the right way as
oasily as If it had never failed at the
trick.—New Broadway Magazine,

FLY ACROSS THE ATLANTIC.

How Do They Cross 2,000 Miles of
£ Water?

The’ occurrence of American birds
in this country raises the interesting
question. How do they cross the in-
tervening 2,000 miles of ocean? Can
we suppose a bird is capable of sus-
tained flight for a safficiently long
period to accomplish this? Pn the
supposition that this yellow shank can
fly at the rate of 150 miles an hour,
it would accomplish the distance in
14 hours. And then it must be re.
membered that this bird, being a
wader, would be able to rest from
time to time on the water. As regards
the migratory journsys some interest.
ing computations are to be found in
Katke's' “Heligoland as an Ornith.
ological Observatory.” His figures are
126 mlles an hour for the hooded
crow, 208 for the Northern blue throat
and 245 for the Virginia plover. At
the Jatter rate the. Atlantic could be
crossed in about eight and three-quar-
ter hours. Some si< other American
birds, including the red-crested snipe
and the Eskimo, curley, are recorded
from the Scilly Islands. )

Other Americanbirds, inclyding the
| yellow-billed cuckoo, have been re-
corded in Ireland, and in connectjon
with the crossing of the Atlantic by
American birds it is Interesting .to
note an apparent attempt to cross in
the opposite direction. In a British
association report for 1887 we read:

“At Rathlin O'Rine (West Donegan)
immense flocks of birds—starlings,
thrushes and field fares—passed west
from Dec. 18 to 28. The nearest lanl
to the west of this rock island is
American. This is not an isolated
occurrence. The westerly flight of
lend birds at stalion: off the weaet
coust of Ireland has been noticed on
ctuer ocers'ons.—iondon Globe,

SEX-REVEALED IN COUGHS.

Mrs. Flatdweller Enlightens Mr. Flat-
dweller on the Subject.

Mrs, Flatdweller has a bad cold;
one of those long, lingering colds; and
lately she has had, to add to her dis-
comforts, some coughing‘spells; and
Mr. Flatdweller has trled to be very
sympathetic; and when he hears
somebody coughing in the flat over-
head he says:

“Hello, there's somebody coughing
upstairs, now.”

“Man or woman?" says Mrs, Flat-
dweller.

“Man or woman?” repeats Mr. Flat-
dweller, ‘why, how should I know?
,'And he adds with what is intended to
be pleasant good humor: “I can't see
through the ceiling and the floor, you
know."”

“You don't have to,” Mrs, Flat-
dweller says. “I should think you
could tell that Dy the sound of the
cough; they don't cough anything
at all alike.”

“They don't?” says the astonished
Mr. Flatdweller, “what's the differ-
ence?” and then says Mrs, Flatdwel-
ler:

“Why, one coughs with a man's
voice, and the other coughs with a
woman's voice.”

And at that Mr, Flatdweller said
nothing aloud; but he said to himself
that that was the first time hé ever
knew that the sex of an unseen
cougher could be told by the sound of
the cough.—New York Sun.

An Apology.

Walter Rothschild, the richest bach-
elor in England, had a close call with
matrimony when he was a young man.
A designing mamma had managed to
get the heir to the Rothschild millions
interested in her daughter, and the
daughter ¢4d all she could to lead the
interest up to the point of a marriage
proposal. g

One night, at a watering place, after
Rothschild had retired to his room,
he heard voices under his window
which he recognized as those of the
young lady and her mamma.

‘“Has he proposed yet?” asked the
old woman.

“Not yet,” answered the daughter,
“but I'll have him hooked before long,
if only I can endure his conversation,
To-night he bored me almost to death
talking about his kangaroos,”

“I am sorry,” sald Rothschild, put-
ting his head out of the window, ‘to
have bored you with tales of my an-
imals. Forgive me. I shall never do
do so again.” And he never did.—
London Echo.
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The late A. J. Cassatt, president of
the Pennsylvanin Rallroad, used to
pride himself on never losing his tem-
per, no matter what the provocatien.
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Time was when Africa was called the
Dark Continent, partly because so lit-
tle was known of its vast Interlor, and
the maps furnished by the cartograph-
ers took so much for granted, when
they dld not absolutely misrepresent

the country. But the Dark Continent
now Is fairly well explored, and parts
of Its Interlor are as weil charted as
many places nearer home. But Asla,
even now, centurles after Marco Polo
traversed it, seems to gontaln much
that Is new, because It '1s 8o little
known. That part of the continent
which lles along the Hlmalaya and on
Its crest, has been so llttle traveled by
moderns that until the British entered
Tibet by force recently the country
practically was an unsealed book to
the outslde world.

An adventurous Englishman, David
Fraser, who represented the London
Times in Manchuria during the Russo-
Japanese war, has Just finished one of:
the most remarkable Journeys ever un-
flertaken In Asla, and has brought back
ome most alluring photographs and
A0 entertaining tale of his experiences,

Fraught with Excitement.

Even In the remote East, where cly-
lizatlon still Is of the most primitive
pattern, it Is not Impossible to take a
journey without having any thrilling
tales of danger to tell. The people in
the Interlor of Asla are as a rule pa-
cific, and the traveler who does not
make himself offensive to the natives
generally arrives at his Journey's end
without serlous difficulty. To imagine
there are no natural dangers s, of
course, erroneous. There are; for to
cllmb some of the highest mountalns
In the Himalaya range Is Itself an
an experlence fraught with excitement,
and, at times, of positive danger, M.
Fraser, indeed, nearly lost his life in
attempting to return by way of Ins
dla, through a pass blocked with snow:
The reglons in which he traveled are
generally held to be the wildest and
most inhospitable in the Burasian Con-
tinent, but the traveler, who had as’
companion a British officer, succeeded
In making his remarkable trip without
any serlous mlshap,

After the close of the war Mr. Fra-
ser declded to make a survey of thie
Interlor of Asla, Iun the little known
reglons of Chinese Turkestan, Tibet,
China, Indla, Russian Turkestan and
Persla. Of these, perhaps, Chinese Tur-
kestan Is the least known to the outer
world, although Persla, beyond the
chief clties, Is almost an unknown
guantity to the average person, even If
the latter affects to be experlenced.
Tibet has been entered by several trav:
elers during tbe last decade, notably'
by Sven Hedin. ~The Tibetan war, If
the conflict may be so dignified,
brought that hidden country to the
tvout, and many of its pecullaritics
have become famlliar, although Mr.
Fraser found there was still something
to learn there. Russlan Turkestan has
been visited, along the llne of the Rus-
slan rallway advance, and, cousequent-
ly, is not altogether an unknown coun-
try. s

In the course of his” wanderings

3

l
f

through this high reglon, where for
months at a tlme the traveler was at
an altitude of a mile or more, Mr.
Fraser crossed the Himalaya thre
times; and also made journeys across
the Karakorum, Kuen Len, and the
Alal, the names of some of which are
unfamillar to most readers. He used
some of the most remarkable modes of
conveyance, Through Chinese Turke
stan he had to rely on camels; In Tibet
the homely but entirely efficlent yak
was used, and in parts of his tour he
made use of a donkey caravan. In
ndditlon to these means of transpor-
tation he ‘also covered 800 miles on
toot.

"Some of the ground covered by Mr,
Fraser has been traversed by one or
two other travelers during the last few
years, but the part of Tibet In which
be wandered may be sald to have been
never trod ‘by Europeans. Ile was
much Impressed by the hill country of
Blkkim, a small State north of India,
which nestles at the foot of the Him-
alayas llke a pass through the greaf
mountalns. At one slde lies Nepal and
on the other Is Bhotan. Beyond lies
the welrd and mysterlous country of
Tibet,

One of the World’s Marvelns,

The Sihk couttry, he relates, “Is
probably one of the most marvelous
reglons In the world, presenting, as It
does, In close proximity the rich lux-
orlance of troplcal vegetation and the
wintry solitudes of everlasting snow.
Marching along the slopes of one of
Its exquisite valleys at a helght of
B,500 feet mbove sea level we came to
one point where we were able to look
over a preclplece that sank stralght
down for 2,000 feet to the bed of the
Teesta River Itseclf, here no more than
1,600 feet above the sea.

“On the opposlite slde of the valley
was a deep rift in {he tree-clad hills,
and looking up this gorge the eye sur-
mounted ridge after ridge In qulck
successlon, until it finally rested on the
top of Kinchinjunga, 28,150 feet, the
third highest mountain In the world.
No more than thirty mlles separated
the Teesta from the top of Its lordly
neighbor, and In the clear alr It wns
almost Impossible to belleve the dlis-
tance was so great.”

The panorama sprend before the
traveler at thls pdint did not fall to
make a conguest of Mr. Fraser. “It
looked,” he sald, “as If the very foot
of Kinchinjunga was set In a tiny
thrend of sllver that gleamed far be-
low us, and that bhis mighty flanks rose
sheer until they ended In the twin
white peaks, 20,650 feet above, The
@Gark hiliside and rushing waterfall, of

Inbogprte fle Leprar an e Globe

blue glacler and lofty snow flelds af-
forded by this scene Is surely one of
the wonders of the world.”

Penk Five Miles High.

Helghts of mountalns In the Hima-
laya reglon, where they are the great-
est In the world, are difficult to com-
prehend by thgse who have never been
so fortunate as to climb, or attempt to
climb, these Immense elevations. But
a falr ldea of the helght of Kinchin-
Junga may be had by the slinple state-
ment that, could the mountaln be lald
on Its slde, and Its base placed at Del-
aware avenue, its summit would be
found to be at 60th street, or within a
few bundred feet of five miles,

The traveler found another marvel-
ous country In the reglons atretching
north from Simla, where officlal Indla
spends the summers, 1,000 mlles west
of Slkklm. “From the summer capltal
of Indla," he says, “the foothllls of the
great backbone of mountain lle tum-
bled In Inextricable confuslon and
scored at Intervals by the sources of
the famous rivers that give Its name
to the Punjab.. The first encountered
Is the Sutlej, rising In the dlstant
mountains of Tibet and racing through
dark gorges untll it debouches In the
plains 300 miles below the polnt where
Pwe cressed. Over, the Jaolewr! Pass,
10,200 feet, we cross Into the lovely
valley of Kulu, which lles about 4,000
feet above the sea. Then over the Ro-
tang Pass, 13,500 feet, Into Lahoul, a
country bare and desolate beyond be-
llef, and at no point lower than 10,
000 feet. Crossing the Shingo Pass,
16,600 feet, we are In the most rugged
of all Himalayan countrles, Zanskar,
where we cross four passes of over
16,000 feet above sea level before de-
scending Into the valley of the Indus
and reaching the anclent and curlous
town of Leh, 11,500 feet.”

Travel Through Cloudland.

Here It seems that the voyagers have
hardly gpade a beginning, for Immedl-
ately north of Leh les the Khardung
Pass, 17,800 feet, quickly followed by
a drop to 10,000 feet, and then another
rise to the Saser Pass, 18,000 feet.

“Between these two,” says Mr. Fra:
ser, “we engage a ‘large caravan of
nonies to ecarry the baggage, for In
fourteen days' travel there will be no
habitations, no food for man or beast,
nor even fuel by the way. Everything
must be carrled except water, of which,
alas, there Is too much in this sum-
mer season, when the hot sun dally at-
tacks the eternal snows that flank the
route. Irom the top of the Saser we
drop Into the valley of the Shyok Riy-
er, 15,100 feet, where great glaclers
poke thelr snouts across the valleys
and choke up the passes. Through a
long, deep gorge we slowly and labor-
fously cflmb to the Depsang plain, a
great stretch of smooth gravel beds, 17,-
000 feet above the sen, and over swhich
we take a day to travel,

“Beyond Depsang we rlse to the
lofty Karakorum Pass, 18,550 fect, and
in three days later cross the Suget
Pass, 17,600 feet, after which we drop
down to 11,000 feet, and once more en-
counter human beings and some vege-
tation.”

From Camels to Yaks,

Arrlved at Kurgah, the travelers
were on Chlnese territory, and the
ponles were exchanged for camels, for
horse transport is useless In the bed
of the rushing Karakash River, which
bad to be forded many times durlog the
four days they rollqu\Qs course. The
Sanju Pass, 10,600 feetmad to be sur-
mounted, and this necessltated a change
of the baggage from camels to yaks,
for only the Iatter patient beast can
climb its steep and dangerous ascents.

Chinese Turkestan, says the travel-
er, Is a desert Indeed, but his route lay
through a succession of the most de-
lightful and refreshing oases, where
“mlilk, cream and honey, vegetables and
the finest frult «in the world, are ob-
tainable almost for the asking.'

At a helght of only 4,000 feet, accord-
Ing to Mr. Fraser, travel Is easy and
pleasant compared with the toll and
hardship of the mountalnous reglons
passed. The travelers rested at Kash-
gar, and then plunged Into the moun-
talns once more, crossing the Alal range
by the Terek DPass, 12600 feet, and
then finding themselves In Russlan ter-
ritory. There were still 200 miles of
caravan travellng before the travelers
reached the Transcasplan rallroad at
Ahdijan, whence they were sped to As-
kabad, a town oun the Perslan border.

Meshed, the famous clty of pligrim-
ages, was reached after crossing moun-
taln passes of the comparatively low
level of 7,000 feet,

Caught in a Blizzard.

While crossing a Perslan pass at an
elevation of 10,000 feet the explorers
were caught In a blizzard, but they es-
caped without even a frostbite, and
continued to the tomb of Omar at Nali-
shapur. Finally the route took them
to Baku, where the adventurous part
of the journey ended. In the course
of the tour across unknown Asia they
traveled about 2500 miles on varlous
primitive modes of transport and about
800 on fobt, to say nothing of the count.
less mliles covered by rallrond and by
carriages.

RATTLERS AND BEAR AT PICNIC,

Boys Start War of Annthilation
Among Snakes—Capture Cub.,
Boys at a plenle at Greeley, Pa., re-
cently had rare fun, says the New York
World. Much of It was due to the fact
that there has not been such a drought
In Plke County for fifteen years. The
Delaware looks llke a lost river, the
beds of the smaller streams are dry.
The plenic was held at Rattlesnake
creok, fn which so little water retaing

serrated ridges and gloomy gorges, of
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that it does not hide the bowlders on

ARERD JOURNEY -
"THROUGH AeSIAN \WILDes

25'/7&/1&/;/7 Jourtalirt Crosrres tha

Its bed. Every boy had a putty blower,
made from a straight plece of alder,
from which the pith had been punched,
leaving a callber big enough for a bird
shot,

Soon the boys discovered a colony of
rattlesnakes preparing to cross the
creek toward thém. Every Plke County
boy who 18 not a nature faker knows
that a rattlesnake hates to wet its rat-
tles, The boys hid In the bushes and
walted. Twelve raftlesnakes were in
the approaching bunch. The blggest
started ahead to reconnolter, the oth-
ers walted on the bank.

way from bowlder to bowlder, and

nlc grounds, He rattled a wireless “all
right” to the eleven, which crossed in

putty blowers on the snakes and fired
fast and accurate broadsides,
Maddened by the hall of shot the
snakes turned on one another, and soon
every one lay dead, killed by the venom
of each other. The twelve snakes'
combined length was sixty-five feet.
But this was not all the fun. At
luncheon the tempting odor of honey
on the sandwiches attracted a very
small cub bear from his home In a
nelghboring wood to the plenle ground.
The boys fed it on bread and honey and
took home a real but doclle teddy bear.

HOT WEATHER SMOKING.

Not Up to the Average of the Pleas-
anter Seasons of the Year.

That very hot weather or very cold
weather—in fact, any sort of uncom-
fortable weather—is bad for trade is
the opinlon of the great majority of re-
tallers, says the Tobacco Journal.

There are a few dealers who take
the contrary vlew, asserting that the
per caplta consumption of clgars Is not
at all affected by the weather—certaln-
Iy not by hot weather.

“Here is the principal thing that
makes dealers belleve that men do not
smoke much In hot weather,” sald one
experienced and observant dealer In a
small clty. “In hot weather sales are
very short during the dany. Lots of
regular smokers go all day without
smoking,

“But If you want to convince your-
self that they do stlll smoke just make
a round of the places where cigars nre
sold after dinner, Every one of them
has Its bunch of patrons, who stay
around all eyvening and smoke.

“The man who has not smoked all
day makes up for it In the evening. If
he Is 'In the habit of smoking six cl-
gars In a day he will not quit with
less than four or five during the even-
ing. Then there will be a cool day oc-
caslonally, when he will make up for
any shortage that may exist.”

This may be true of small towns,
but we are stlll of the opinlon that a
hot spell In New York decrecases the
consumption of clgars. Of course this
Is In a large measure due to the fact
that when the temperature Is abnor-
mally high pepple endeavor to get out
of town as much as possible.

But there is also that considerable
class of occasional smokers who only

and most of whose smoking is done out
of doors. Those men who have never
got Into the habit of smoking at home
or at their places of business are prone
to stop altogether when weather condi-
tions are unpleasant.

Of course thelr Individual consump-
tlon {s small, but In a clty llke New
York the aggregate s considerable.

WATCH FOR THE BLIND,

Novel Timeplece Enables Blind to
Tell Hour by Sense of Touch.

Timepleces for the use of the blind
are made In several forms, but all are
expensive, A recent Invention of George
Meyer, described
In La Nature, may
be sald to be ef-
fective, It belng
possible for a
sightless person to
tell the time with-
In one minute by
the sense of touch.
We read:

“The hours are
Indleated by mov-
BLIND MAN'SWATCH. alle buttons In re-
lief on the dial. A strong polnter shows
the minutes. The blind person passes
his fingers over the dial; the button ln-
dicating the hour he finds to be de-
pressed, while the position of the hand
gives the minutes. The buttons ace
beld by a clrcular plate beneath the
dinl, which has at one point on its oir-
cumference a notch into which the but-
tous drop, one after the other, as the
plute revolves with the movement' of
tho works., This plate, in fact, serves
instead of the ordinary hour hand of
a watch, To avold an undue loss of
motive force due to the necessity of
rotating the plate, the Inventor has fur-
nished It with a little spring of Its own,
so that, although controlled In its ro-
tary movement by the machinery of the
watch, Its welght does not affect the
maln movement.,”—Literary Digest.

Napoleon Trusted llll- Omens.

Napoleon always bad an unlimited
trust In his presentiments,  When the
news came to bim that one of the Nile
river boats, .the name of which was
L'Italle, had been wrecked and the
crew put to death he gave up all hope
of ever completing his conquest of
Italy by annexation. Napoleon bellev-
ed that the stars exercised an occult
Influence over human destinles. When
General Rapp, at one time his aid-de-
camp, returned from the giege of Dant-
sle he found the emperor gazing with
concentrated attentlon at the heavens.

“Look there!" shouted the emperor,
“It 18 my star! The flery red one, al-
most as large as the moon! It Is be-

fore you now, and, ah, how brilliant!
It bas never abandoned me for a sin-
gle Instant. I see It on all great oc-
caslons. It commands me to go for-
ward; It is my sign of good fortune,
and where It lends I will follow,” .

Her Iden.

‘“This poet,” sald Tess, “speaks of
‘spoondrift on the bosom of the wa-
ters.! I suppose ‘spoon-drift’ Is a nanti-
cal term.”

“I fancy,” sald Jess, “that ‘spcon-
drift’ means when you are out In (Y
boat alone with ‘him' and Just drifh
Ing.—Philadelphla Press,

Say what you please about hospital-
ity, therc are an awful lot of people

who, when asked If they huve comiprauy,
says “No, thank gooduens.” :

.

The scout snake made his tortuous names of

inally his rattles, dry, reached the ple- |

Indlan file. The boys turned thelr |

smoke when tlity can do so {n comfort |'*

THE GAME OF PAINTER.

One of the company is chosen to
lead the game, and represents the
Painter; the other players adopt the
different colors, such as
Blue, Gray, Green, Red, Maroon, Yel
low, etc., as many as there are per-
sons present,

Besides this name, which the bear-
er -must reply to by calling on ono
of her comrades, there are four dif-
ferent words which require different
answers, and they are these:

The Painter supposes that he is or-
dered to paint a portrait. When he
pronounces the word palette all the
players together, except the Painter,
cry out, “Colors, colors,” If he men-
tions colors in general, all says; “Here
we are,”
handle, all reply “Brush, brush,” And
finally, if he mentions his brush, all
cry out, “Help, help.”

If he mentions a color by name,
then the person bearing that name
hastens to mention another color, who
must simply reply, “Ah! Mr. Painter.”
Any inattention ‘or mistake in the
proper reply calls for a forfeit.

The art, on the part of the color
called is to designate one which will
make, with the subject of the painting
the most ridiculous contrast.

For example—The Painter says: “I
am ordered by one of the lords of the

court to paint & picture of Cleopatm,

salling on the Cyndus. I am to take
great pains in representing the won-
derful beauty of this noted woman, 1
am going to fix up my palatte.”

All the colors: “Colors, colors.”
S The Painter—"With the brightest
colors.”

All—"Here we are, here we are.”

The Painter—“I can not use you
all at once, I must have my brush
handle.”

All—"Brush, brush.”

The Painter—“Ah! I have put on
too much; 1 must take off some with
the brush.”

All—"Help, help.”

The Painter—"Be quiet; I will use
none of you. I am going to begin
with Cleopatra’s eyes. I will make
them black.”

Black—"Red, red."”

Red—"“Ah! Mr. Painter.”

The Painter—"No, I will make them
blue.”

Blue—"Green, green."

The Painter—"“As for the cheeks.
they shall be a lovely rese.”

Rose—"Brown, brown.”

Brown—"“Ah! NMr. Painter.”

The Painter—"All colors.”

All—"Here we are, here we are,”

The Painter—"Will have their prop-
er place, thanks to my brush.”

All—"Help, help,” etc.—Newark
Call,

HE A DOUBLE SURPRISE.

i The Mother Fox dropped the fat
marmot she had been carrying and
barked three times—softly. Almost
instantly four young foxes, ivooly,
sheep-like little fellows, came tumb-
ling out from the inner dem and their
mother led them into the World.

A few hundred yards below the den,
a  well-used deer-trail zigzagged
around the hillside. To this trail the
old fox made her way, the young ones
romping awkwardly behind.

Where a weasel had dodged under
a shelving rock the Mother Fox
crouched for a moment, eager-eyed—
her family, intent on what lay beyond,
pursuing their way along the trail, A
little further on, the most active of
the youngsters paused whining, halt
baffled with his foremost feet resting
on a big rock that barred his way,
and, as he stood undecided, suddenly
a terrifying apparition loomed up be-
for him, Truly a grizzly is the very
image of death to smaller animals
and to the tiny fox-cub this one ap-
peared of mountainous proportions,
No wonder then that he tumbled back-
ward among his brothers and sisters
with a lusty cry of fear! But on the
instant, another wonderful thing hap-
Pened, when the Mother Fox came
bounding along the path, and with no
thought of herself leaped between this
mighty creature and her young—the
hair on her back bristly thickly, her
fangs turned against the ponderous

animal that could, had he so desired, | clous insects, he was unable to retain ( £

have crushed her with a touch, And
why he did not do so—who can tell?
Perhaps he was gorged with eating,
or possibly, he was even startled for
the moment and so allowed them to
escape.

The fact remains that the Indian
youth who viewed this little drama

from a distance, saw the Mother Fox |
lead her family back to the home- .

stead in safety. There, in a very
short time 'they were growling baby
growls and over the body of a young
Jack rabbit, who poor fellow, had no

mother to watch over him.—St. Nicho- |

las,

NEW IN TEDDY BEARS.

The newest thing in Teddy bears is
one that has for eyes tiny incandes-
ceht electric lights. Not lighted up,
these look like ordinary eyes; but
squoeze one of the bear's paws and
instantly they glow with light.

Instead of the ordinary stufiing the
electric Teddy bear has inside of it a
little storage battery with wires run-
ning to the little lamps that serve as
the bear's eyes and also to one of the
bear's paws within which is contained
the switch by which the current is
turned on. The eyes glow only while
the pressure on the paw is continued,
shutting off automatically when the
pressure is released, and as it Is not
supposed that anybody would want to
sit and squeeze the bear's paw contin-
uously it is calculated that the bat-
tery will furnish current enough for
some hundred of flashes and that it
will last for from two to four months.

The electric Teddy bears, which are
made in varfous sizes and also in var.
jous colors, as cinnamon, polar and
black, are nmpplled with eyes white
and red and green, and by buying ex-
{ra eyes one can have a bear with
eyes of one color in the morning, an-
other color in the afternoon, and still
another color uat night, for the tiny
lamps that form the electric bear's
eyes screw Into sockets like any ofher

incandescent lamp, end you can us-|Magszine,

If he speaks of his brush-,‘

screw the white eyes and screw in
red ones if you want to. When the

‘storage battery is exhausted it can be

taken out and a fresh one put in—
New York Sun.

UP JENKINS.

This is an old game, but a merry
_one. Its only requirement is a silver
quarter. The company seats itself at
1a table, the opponents facing each
_other, All the hands of the side which
‘has the coin are held under the table
|unlll the person acting as captain .of
the opposite side gives the order, “Up
Jenkins!"” when all hands tightly clos-
led are held high above the table, At
 the captain’s order, “Down, Jenkins,”
all hands are brought down simultan-
eously on the table, palms downward, *
as much noise as possible being made,
80 as tordrown the chink of the coin.
Care must be taken to obey only the
command “Up" or “Down, Jenkins"—
nothing else—and to obey no one but
the person acting as captain (each’
person takes that position in turn),
otherwise the coin has to be forfeited
to the other side. The captain looks
at the hands before him and orders
each hand in turn off the table that
he has declded has not got the coin
under it. If the coin is discovered to
be in the hand last ordered off the
table, the coln goes to the side of the
jcaptain who guessed correctly, but if
‘he guesses incorrectly, and the coin
ordered off, the side holding the piece
of money keeps it agaih, adding to its
score the number of hands still re-
maining on the table that were not or-
dered off. A time limit is the only
way to end this game—Pittsburg
Press,

THE FATHER OF TENNESSEB,
Tennesgee has been termed a Mo-
ther of States, and as the founder of
the first American colony beyond the
mountains no one of the determined
frontier fighters who did valiant ser-
vice there deserves so much as Gen.
James Robertson to be called the
Father of Tennessee.
settlements were small, his followers
were rude, rough men, but the future._ -
of those little colonies was big with'
destiny, and from the loins of his plo-
neers has descended a race of men,
|who, measured by achievement, are
{perhaps inferior to none that ever
trod the earth. The deeds of the
Jeader himself were enacted in an ob-
scure corner of the world, but his
ihuroism was not less than that of
other men whose fame is brighter be-
cause the theatre of their action was
more in the gaze of the world. His
character. was of the grim, austera s

is under one of the hands that he has

Robertson's . .

/

type of the Scotch Covenanters, from - 4

whom he sprung. . Accepting for his

‘guidance in life the gloomy tenets ot}

pure Calvinism, and applying its piti-
‘less logic to all life's affairs, he did @
‘hls duty as it was given him to see lt_
, With unswerving fidelity.—The Out-
'ing Magazine.

PARROTS CAUGHT FOR TRADE.

In the State of Tamaulipas, in Mex-
|1<-o_ parrots of the much-prized
|"ulouhle yellow-head” variety—famous
las conversationalists—are found in
'countless flocks; indeed, the woods
are literally full of them, and are vo-
“cal with their harsh cry from sunrise
to sunset. They seem to have but
one note; it is only in confinement
that they are imitative. In this coun-
try they are worth ten dollars apiece.
Parrots build their nests in holes and
hollows of trees, and in parts of Mex-
fco are so numerous that every avail-
able cavity is occupied by them in the °
'nesung season. Nevertheless, the
‘work of procuring their young s ex-
tremely arduous, even for the expert
natives. Trces in the tropics are com-
| monly festooned with climbing vines
of thicknesses varying from a thread
to the size of a ship's cable, and all
this network of vegetation {s usually
infested by myriads of desperately
‘flerce. ants of large size which both
bite and sting. Many an unfortunate
peon, it is said, has lost his life while
‘engaged in this pursuit, because, tor-
tured beyond endurance by the fero-

his grip.—Argonaut. n

'HOW STATEROOMS WERE NAMED
!  When they first had steamboats on
'the Mississippl river they had no
| sleeping rooms on board, and later a
bright captain conceived the idea of
having rooms named for the states
through which the boat passed. This
proved such a success that travelers
always made a rush for the rooms
named for their own states and much
consequent trouble rose. Finally the

state names, were discarded, but that -

| was the beginning of the stateroom
{On some steamers today the name
“Texas" clings to one room, but it is
the room where the crew eat, and
Itravelers are not particularly interest.
ed in it—Washington Star.

A CAT AND RATS.

Molly, the feline mascot of the elec-
trical supply house of the Federal
|Lead Company at Flat River, has
adopted two young rats, which she
is rearing together with three young
kittens. The little rodents are as
much at home as the kittens, and the
| mother cat seems to prize them just
;as highly as she does her own off- .
i8pring. Herotofore Molly has been
‘a most persistent hunter, of rats and
{mice, and the oflice force at the Fed-
jeral I8 rather doubtful about the trust-
{worthiness of Molly's intentions.—
 Kansas “City Journal.

A Well-Informed Woman,

A woman who I8 trying to “climb”
;1nto ‘Washington society attended a
{recent reception at the house of Mrs.
"I‘aft. The crowd was so great that
‘guests were hurried along the line of
the recelving party with merely a
lhnndshnke with the wife of the Sec-
retary of War. The “climber,” with
determination written on her face,
!finally pushed-her way up to her hos-
tess and paused long enough to say,
| “How da you do, Mrs. Taft?" adding
with a very impressive manner, “I've
“heard of your hmblnd,"-mppl.m'o
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