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SORROW-B RINGERS.

jh* tf them yellow I 'g ra m s , they  fill in s  
with a dread

That somepin- aw ful's happened, and  I 
aller.« ask: “W ho's dead?

And I k«tch myself all trem bly  like and  
haldin’ of my b rea th .

FerJ never got but two o them , and  bo th  
concernin’ death.

Tbs first one fold me of my son I 'd  sen t 
" away to school.

•Bout how my boy was drow nded in a ta r -  
nal swimmin' pool;

Remember readin' it as  well a s  th ough  
'twss jest to-day.

D owd yonder in the m edder w ith  the  m en 
a-cuttin’ hay.

Tie next was 'bout my d a u g h te r  who had 
moved away out w is t

And was cornin’ home fer C h ris tm as  a t  the 
old paternal nest,

How while the tra in  w as run n ln ' a t a m ile- 
a-minute rate

A broken rail or som epin' had sen t her to 
her fate.

And since that time 1 never see a  te leg ram  
but l

Kin sort o’ shet my eyes a n ’ see a  fu n e ra l 
gain’ by.

They never was no new s so bad b u t w hat 
it made It worse

Toserd it in a te legram ; i t ’s sad d e r th a n  a
hearse.

And so, my friends, if you to me a sorrow  
must convey.

y o u  put it in a le tte r and jest let it find its
way,

And in your own h an d w rltin —th a t will do 
me good to see—

But don’t  you never dare  to send a te le- 
p lru  to me.

-A'iMii W aterm an. In L. A. \V. B u lletin .

leaned his  elbow on th e  bart r  and  tyazed *
on t  in to  d a rk n ess ,  a t  the  s a m e '  
tw is t in g  his m u s ta ch e  
w orry  in

time
fiercely as if 

over som eth ing .
“ W h a t ’s w rong ,  S a m ?  P a t ie n t  dead?"  

some one asked.

“ No,” said Sum, “ b u t  he’s a lav in ’ up 
th e re  w ish in ’ he was.  1 tell von, p a r d 
tiers ,” he con t inued ,  t u r n i n g  to the 
c rowd,  “ I ’ve been in h a rd  luck  m 
- s o ’ve all of us, I guess—a n ’ seen o th ­
e rs  in h a rd  luck,  bu t  th a t  poor cuss  up 
th e re ’s in th e  h a rd e s t  s t r e a k  of luck 
I ever see. H e’s p lum dowu to bedrock 
a n ’ na ry  color.”

b 
b 
b 
t-

b

b

“ PYR1TE5 SAM.”

BY E. E. BOWLES.
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said,
i’ up

W E all th ought  P y r i t e s  Sam  w as  a 
fool the very day lie s t r u c k  th e  

camp, but were not  abso lu te ly  ce r ta in  
rntil the night he came in w i th  his  
pockets full of pyri tes  of iron,  and ,  tak -  
Pag each man aside, p r iva te ly  in form ed  
him, with many in junc t ions  as  to se­
crecy, that he had discovered an d  lo­
cated a brass mine. As a ru le ,  we had 
grown very tired of in i t i a t i n g  every 
tenderfoot tha t  came a long  in to  the  
Hysterics of qua r tz  m in ing ,  s h o w in g  
them the difference be tw een g o ld -bea r ­
ing quartz and coun try  rock ;  be tw een  
a true fissure and contact ve in ; be tween 
granite, porphyry, schis t,  spar ,  s e r p e n ­
tine, quartzite, etc.; of t ren d s ,  dips, 
spurs, angles, etc.; of s haf ts ,  tu n n e ls ,  
dopes, winzes and d r i f t s ;  of the  m a n ip ­
ulation of the horn  spoon or  gold  pan ;  
how to distinguish the  r e s u l ta n t  sed i ­
ment, if gold, from mica, py r i t e s  o r  sul- 
phurets; in a word, t e ach in g  th e m  in 
an hour or two all we had lea rned  a f t e r  
years of toil and privation.  We had 
reached this s tage of the  “ t i r ed  feel­
ing” when Sam b rough t  in h is  “ bra  
specimens, and not a man of us would  
teil him what it was. “ Uli-lnih,” we 
said, as lie carefully  exh ib i ted  Ills de ­
ceptive-looking find. W h a t  did we 
think ol it? Why, it was a g r e a t  find, 
and very high-grade o re—if it was  
brass. “If”—why of course  it w as  
brass; look at it; anybody  could  see 
what it was. We a d m it te d  t h a t  th ey  
could; yes, anybody th a t  knew  a n y ­
thing at all. So we p e rm i t ted  Sam  to 
work away in ignorance  of his  cla im  
for two weeks—unti l lie received re ­
turns from the samples  sent to Los 
Angeles for assay. Then  the  “ Brass  
Monkey,” as Sam called it, shu t  down, 
#nd he went to p rospec t ing  again .

He was so pers is ten t and  ind u s t r io u s  
in his determination to “ s t r ik e  it r i c h ” 
that we finally began to have a fellow 
feeling for him and  to ap p rec ia te  his 
pluck; sympathy lie did not need. He 
was jolly and good-natu red ,  and  did not 
drink to excess, and  w as never know n  to 
turn a card for money.  In a fr iendly  
game m his ten t  the  sugges t ion  of 
draw at only a dolla r  l im it w as  a l ­

ways met by the  quie t  s t a t e m e n t  t h a t  
he never played for money,  t h a t  he .w as  
raised differently, and, ‘ besides,  his 
money “came so "hard” t h a t  he knew he 
would be a bad loser. He w as  a lw ays  
ready  ̂ with his s y m p a th y  w hen  a n ­
other s ledge “ pinched,” “ p e te re d ” or 
broke off," anti encouraged  h im all he 

««Id; always had a song o r  a s to ry  fo r  
* bad night, and in th e e v e n t  of s ickness  

injury had some s im ple  rem edy  in 
], e Hai' ° f  poultice t h a t  his  m o th e r  
Used tc use." In fact, lie w as  one  of 

muse happy-g0-|ucky, l ig h t -h ea r ted  
fel.ows, handy about camp, an d  a f r iend  
o eterybo.ly, but one could  r o t  get 

™ of the impression th a t  he “d id n ’t 
«ate any more sense th a n  th e  law al- 

Wfid. Therefore,  it was accep ted  as 
8 matter of course, when a te n d e r fo o t  
8 ruck camp one day in th e  fi rs t s tag e s  
of desert fever, th a t  Sam  should  take  
*f['re charge of him an d  dose him  

wild sage and “ sq u aw ” te a  an d  
concoct appetizing  d ishes  w i th  bacon, 
beans, rice and flour.

-fayer," malar ia l  or e liagres  fe- 
er is not to be compared  to  d e se r t  fe- 

Ter’ I he la tter d rags  a long  and  h a n g s  
° r s  ‘ day, w eek a f t e r  week ,  and ,  
although the pa tien t m ay  be  ab le  to  
tniwl about, he is weak, deb i l i ta ted  an d  
*  and “d on’t care  u r a t t l e  o u t
— hox" w he ther  he lives o r  dies.

“ l h a t  s no th in ' ,  Sam ; we've nil been 
the re  m an y  a time. W h a t ’s the  m a t t e r  
ou t  of g r u b ? ”

“ Naw, he a in ’t  out of g ru b ,  a n ’ w on ’t 
be as  lo n g ’s S a m ’s go t  an y ;  bu t  i t ’s 
som ebody  else, i go t  a le t te r  for him 
to-day on the  s tag e  a n ’ took it down 
to h im . A f te r  he read it he j es t  tu rned  
over w i th  h is  back  to me a n ’ laid quiet,  
nit p u r ty  soon I sh if ted  to w here  i 

could see his face, a n ’ I ’ll be den ied  if 
lie w a s n ’t  c ry  in ’, yes,  sir, cry  in ’ like a 
baby,  he’s t h a t  weak,  you know. 1 savs 
tc. him easy  like: ’W h a t ’s the  m a t te r ,  
p a r d ? ’

N o th in  , lie says, ‘only  m o te  hard  
luck.’

“ ‘Girl gone  back  on y o u ? ’ I 
t h in k ln ’ to be chee rfu l  a n ’ maki 
my m ind  to  josh him.

“ ‘No,’ he says ;  ‘it ’ud a-been b e t te r  
for h e r  if she had  long ’go. Head th a t . ’ 
he says, nil’ handed  me th is ,” concluded 
Sam, and  he d rew  a l e t t e r  f rom  his 
pocket .  I t was  da ted  from  an Ohio vil­
lage and read  as fo llows:

“ My O wn D ear H u sb an d : Y our loving 
le tte r  received y es te rd ay , bu t it found us. 
oh, so do w n h earted  and  w ish ing  for ;>apa. 
D ear hu sb an d , it seem s th a t ou r troub les 
will neve r end. Mr. R hoades h as  changed 
his m ind and  will foreclose th e  m ortgage . 
You know  he sa id  before you w ent aw ay  
th a t if we paid  the in te re s t up he would let 
it s ta n d  aw hile  longer. W ell, w hen the 
m o rtg ag e  w as due 1 sold th e  cow and  took 
som e of th e  m oney you left me to live on 
and  paid  the  six  m o n th s ' back  in te res t. 
Now, he says , a s  th e  m o rtg ag e  Is due he 
m u s t have h is m oney and  w ill foreclose. 1 
tried  all th e  com pan ies and  b an k s  to bo r­
row the  m oney to pay  him , bu t they  all 
say  th a t  $2,000 is too big a  loan on the p lace; 
they  w on’t loan  over $1,500, and  he w on’t 
ta k e  a second m o rtg ag e  to  secu re  the 
o th e r  $500. Yet it does seem  hard , w hen the 
p lace o ugh t to  be w orth  th re e  tim es $1,500. 
I ’ve tried  every  w ay to sell it, bu t I c a n ’t 
get no one to give a n y th in g  above the 
m ortgage . E ve rybody  know s it is m o rt­
gaged  and  a re  w aitin g  to buy it a t  sheriff 's  
sale . R hoades know s th is, too, and  now 
he say s  it will save  us lo ts of troub le  and 
co sts  if we w ill give him a q u itc la im  deed 
and  s u rre n d e r  peaceab le possession . 1 
begged him  to w ait aw hile, bu t a f te r  he had 
learned  you had  gone out to the m ines he 
said  he w ould n o t w ait a  d ay ; th a t  you 
w ere on a  wild goose chase , and , d ea r  h u s ­
band. he even in tim a ted  th a t  he believed 
you w ere never com ing back  to us. T h a t 
m ade me a n g ry  and  I m ay  have said  tilings 
to him  th a t  I shou ld  not, bu t I could not 
help it. Now, d e a r  hu sb an d , I canno t 
s ta y  here  a f te r  h av in g  sold the  cow; th e re  
is n o th in g  to  do here , you know , except 
w ash in g  an d  iron ing  and  house cleaning , 
and  I am  not s tro n g  enough fo r th a t. Mrs. 
S im m ons w ill ta k e  B essie and  le t h e r  help 
w itli th e  housew ork  and  go to  school, and 
l will sell th e  ch ickens, p igs and  fu rn itu re  
and  ta k e  li ttle  C harlie  and  go to  C leveland 
to try  to ge t sew ing  or som eth ing . I t will 
be, oh, so h a rd , b u t it c a n n o t be helped. 
Now, d e a r  h usband , do no t w orry ; we will 
get a long  som e w ay. R em em ber th e  w ords 
of th e  p ro p h e t: 'Once I w as young, but
now I am  old, b u t n ev e r have  I seen the 
r ig h teo u s  fo rsak en  o r th e ir  seed begging 
b re a d .’ Now, d e a r  h usband , ta k e  ca re  of 
yo u r h ea lth , and  if you do no t lind a n y th in g  
ou t th e re  soon, com e back  to  us, we m iss 
you, oh, so m uch. E v e ry  n ig h t B essie 
p ra y s  fo r h e r  p apa , ’w ay ou t in the m ines, 
and  th a t  he m ay find som eth in g  rich. You 
m ay be su re  th a t  I echo h e r  p ray e rs . W rite  
a s  soon a s  you ge t th is, d e a r  h usband , fo r 
I c a n n o t s ta y  here  long.

" l o u r  lov ing  wife, 
"M A G G IE

T his  le t t e r  was  passed a ro u n d ;  tw o  
or  th ree  s ta r te d  to  fead  it a loud,  hut 
they  broke  down, and  it w as  silently  
passed f ro m  one  to  an o th e r .  I t  was 
well fo r  Mr. Rhoades  t h a t  he was not

"No, I ’ll be derned  if I do. Some of 
you fellers got to come along. 1 a in ’t 
a -go iu’ to p lay  th is  h an d  alone any 
longer .” So th ree  or fou r  of us went  
w ith  him. Well, the re  is no use goiug 
in to  deta il s.  W hat  would you or any 
o th e r  man say u n d e r  the  c i rcu m ­
s tan ces?  F ina l ly  he w an ted  to give us 
:t note or send a m o r tg ag e  back as se- 

elf ! cu r i ty ,  bu t  we laughed at him, and all 
of us c rawled  in to  o u r  b lan k e ts  tha t  
n igh t  conscious  of hav ing  done some­
th in g  th a t  m igh t  balance som eth ing  
else on the  debi t  side of the  record ing  
an g e l ’s ledger,  l ie  was  too ill to  travel 
alone, and  a t  last , a f t e r  repeated  u rg ­
ing«, Sum was induced to  accom pany  
bun.

“ You can bet y o u r  life,” said Sam, 
" th a t  I 'll give Mr. Rhoades  the  c am p ’s 
respec’s.”

Not long a f t e r  t h a t  my p a r tn e r  and 
1 left the  gu lch  and d r if ted  in to  Cripple  
Creek. One day  when co u r t  w as  in 
session we dro pped  in to see how a cou r t  
organized  u n d e r  the code opera ted .

“Well, I'll he d—,” m u t te re d  my p a r t ­
ner as  he- poin ted  to the  p r is o n e r ’s dock. 
There  were  tw o  men in it, P y r i te s  Sum 
and the  tenderfoo t .  T he  a i r  seemed to 
g row  sudden ly  close in the  courtroom ,  
and we w en t  out.

At noon we w ent  down to the  jail, 
and  were  a llowed to see the  prisoners .  

“ Hello, Sam ; how ’s Rhoades?”
"Hello , hello; how ’s the  boys down at 

Tough  N u t? ” and Sam and h is  p a r t ­
ne r  g r inned .

"Look here , Sam,  you done the  cam p 
p in good shape,  and  you know  we 

won’t  squea l , 'b u t  tel: us a b o u t  i t .”
‘Sure;  bu t  then  they a in 't  n o th in ’ to 

tell; th is  is my pa rdne r ,  a n ’ the re  was 
o fever, no Rhoades,  no Maggie,  no 

Bessie, no Char lie , no m ortgage ,  no 
fa rm, no cow, no—no apple  blossoms, no 

o th in ’, bu t  jes t  me a n ’ h im .”
A n’ 50 fools,” said my p a r tn e r ,  os we 

went  out.  He m ade  a b r ie f  m en ta l  eal- 
u la t ion ,  th en  said: “Sam w as  th e re

three  monthfe a n ’ his p a rd n e r  one, a n ’ 
hey c leaned up  twelve hundred  a n ’ lif- 
y each; no t  bad, ’specia lly  w hen  they 
as h id in ’ out f ro m  a n o th e r  t r ick  t h e y ’d 
t im ed.” Across  the  s t r e e t  1 saw 

bu i ld ing  w ith  s w in g in g  tioors and red 
windows.  1 poin ted  to it and  asked;  

W h a t ’ll you take .  J a c k ? ”
"1 ’low it ’ll take  abou t  four  fingers  

of hot Scotch to  se tt le  m y s tu m m ic k ” 
and he took it.—St. Louis  Globe-Dem­

ocra t.

PERSONAL AND LITERARY.

T h i s

loot.
was the cond it ion o f  t h a t  t en d e r -  

. During the middle  of the  day  
in if ra®’̂ et  ̂ himself a bou t  the  cam p  

the sun, but the  r e m a in d e r  of the  
be spent in his bu n k  in h is  ten t .  
C;ght, when most of th e  boys  were  

k ^ b l e d  in the "B edrock .” S a raearoe  
> siu], going up to  the  bar ,  d ra n k  

contrary :o his  usua l  custom, 
; turaeà )»ia buck on the crowd»

in cam p.
“ He told m e  all a b o u t  it ,” said Sam 

“T hey  was five acres  in the  hom e place 
th a t  he go t  f ro m  his  f a th e r ’s  e s ta te  
close to tow n ,  a n ’ he b o u g h t  five more  
jo in in ’, m o r t g a g i n ’ the  ten to m ake  up 
the  ba lance  of the  money .  H e ’d a-made 
it all r ig h t ,  b u t  t im es  go t  h a rd ,  a n ’ first 
one, th e n  a n o th e r  of them  go t  s ick an 
he had  to keep  on a -m o r tg a g in ’. He 
see he could  never pay  out,  so he come 
ou t  here  to see if he cou ld n ’t s t r ike  
it, leavin’ nea r ly  all the  m oney  they  
had w i th  his  wife , a n ’ th i s  cuss  Rhoades  
s ay in ’ t h a t  he ’d le t  th e  m o r tg ag e  s tan  
a n u t h e r  y ear ,  n o w —d e rn  him. See th a t  
s ta in  t h e r e ?  T h a t ’s f ro m  a b unch  of 
app le  b lo ssoms t h a t  w as  in the  le t te r  
he Towed t h e y j m u s t  a-been f ro m  the  
ye llow  ha rvest  t rees  back  of the  
den,  po o r  cuss . ‘T ak e  kee r  of yer 
hea l th ,  d ea r  h u s b an ' , ’ a n ’ h im  a-layin 
Hat on h is  back  up  th e re  in h is  ten t  
w i th o u t  m oney  enough  fo r  a m o n th 's  
«■rub. ‘Come back  soon to  us ’—lium-m 
Look here , pa rd n e rs ,  le t ' s  a n sw e r  B>.s 
sie’s p ray e r ,  a n ’ show th is  feile 
R hoades  w h e th e r  m in in ’ is ch a s in ’ wild 
geese u r  not .  Mebbe Sam 's  a de rn  fool 
a u ’ I  k n o w  he a in ' t  got much  money 
b u t  he can  ru s t le .  I 'll go p u r t y  n igh  my 
pile  on i t —th e re 's  50; w h o ’s a il in on 
i t ? ” an d  he  s lam m ed  two 20s and 10 
on the  ba r .  I t  w as  j u s t  like Sam, and 
whoever  heard  an  appea l  like t h a t  go un 
a n sw e re d  in a m in in g  cam p ?  T he re  
were  50 m en  in the  room, and  ever 
m a n  saw  S am 's  an te ,  and  those  tha t  
d id  no t  have t h a t  a m o u n t  b o r ro w e d  it 
f rom  th e i r  f r iends .  In  a few m o m en ts  
$2,550 in gold  lay piled on  the  bar.  
Sam 's  eyes  g l is tened  as he  c oun ted  the 
m oney.  “ E v e rybody’s in on the  gam e ,” 
he said ;  “ w o n ' t  he be pa ra ly z ed ?  Now, 
pa rdne rs ,  every one of you come down 
an d  see w h a t  he h a s  to say ."

— Byron desired to be a society  man,  
and to im press  it on the world  t h a t  he 
was s o m e th in g  m ore  titan a w r i te r .  He 
said th a t  he envied Beau Brum m et  his  
knowledge  of neckt ies .

— A new novel by Eden I ’h i lpott s ,  
cal led "L y in g  P ro p h e ts , "  is re fe r r ed  tq  
by an  Engl ish  jou rna l  as  be ing  w o r th y  
of a place w ith  George El io t's  “A dam  
Bede" and  “The  Mill on the  Floss.”

—J a m e s  Payn .  the  novelis t,  s leeps  ten  
hours ,  dis likes walk ing ,  likes whis t and 
his club b e t te r  than  the  t h e a t e r  and 
society, and  has  an  a lm os t  un l im i ted  
s tock  of anecdo tes  on hand .

-—A new novel by Col. R. II. Savage  
will soon be published ,  cal led "A Cas­

t ra ting T r a i to r . ” It dep ic ts  the  ca ree r  
of a c lever  A nglo-Ind ian  adven tu re r ,  
and  is said to be b r i l l ian t ly  w r i t t en .

—H e rb e r t  Spencer  is rev is ing  and 
b r in g in g  up to d a te  his  w o rk  oil b i ­
ology. l ie  keeps  five s ec re ta r ie s  busy ,  
his  own hea l th  p e rm i t t in g  h im  to w o rk  
only  an h o u r  a day, and  som et im es  less.

—R u d y ard  K ip l ing  w ro te  to a boy 
who  asked for m ore  ju n g le  s to ries ,  th a t  
he (K ipl ing)  knew  some more  ju n g le  
s to ries ,  b u t  they  were  too bad fo r  l i t t le  
boys  to read,  and  so he had not w r i t t e n  
them.

—T he  last  two s to r ie s  front the  la te  
Mrs. O liphant ,  ap p ea r in g  th is  season,  
a re  cal led “ The  W ays of Life,” and th ey  
inc lude the  s to ry  of Mr. Sandford ,  and 
the  “ W onder fu l  H is to ry  of Mr. Rober t 
Dalyel l.”

-—A Chicago g ir l  w ro te  to Howells  for  
h is  a u to g ra p h ,  and  in rep ly  to his  ty p e ­
w r i t t e n  ques t ion :  “ Have you b o ugh t  
m y last b o o k ?” w ro te :  “ I s incere ly  hope 
so.” She received the  a u to g ra p h  w i th ­
out delay.

—It is said th a t  Hall  Caine s u b m it ted  
the  proofs  of "T he  C h r is t ian "  to  20 d if ­
fe ren t  specia li s ts  for  revis ion—m in is ­
te rs ,  physic ians ,  law yers ,  hospita l 
nu rs e s  and music  hall s tar s ,  a m o n g  the  
l a t t e r  A lbe r t  Chevalier.

ODD KLONDIKE LAKE.

A PRIMITIVE FLY-CATCHER.

T l ie  Sen.
I t  is th e  sea w hich  ennobles  every 

h ing.  B etw een  the  line and  the  sur; 
th e re  was bu t  the  a n c ien t  fo reshore  
overed w ith  p r ick ly  t a m a r i s k s  and 

mauve-colored hea th ,  w i th  yellow sand  
ensp ieuous  he re  and  there .  At the  lim- 
* of the  foreshore  th e  rugged  border  
ine c u ts  c lear  in to  a deep  an d  s om ber  

blue. I t  is she—blue as a n y  g rape  
on th is  c lu s t e r  w hich  h a n g s  in the  cooi­
ng  breeze.  T h e  azure  deepens ,  filling 
:P a good ha lf  of the  r an g e  of s igh t ;  

the  w h i te  sail of a f ish ing  sm ack  floats 
a lone like a  hollow shell ; the  e te rna l  
m ono tone  of ocean is borne  upon  the  
ear . D raw  n ea r  an d  see the  le ap ing  
s ilver foam. Above th is  in tense  b lu r  
the  sky is t r a n s p a r e n t ly ,  superb ly  pale, 
a id  th e  s ta r s  a re  h u r r y in g  to  l ig h t  th e i r  
am ps.  T h e re  is no t  a living soul, no t  a 

p lan t ,  nor  any  s ign  of the  hand  of man.  
There m ig h t  be Nere ids  an d  F a u n s  
d a n c in g  on th e  s t ra n d ,  as  in the  days  
when the  world  was y o u n g .—“J o u rn e y s  
t h r o u g h  F ran ce .”

P e n c h e » .
T he  tw o  e lder boys  a t  the  b re a k ­

fas t  tab le  had described  th e i r  academic  
acq u i re m en t s  to  th e i r  f a th e r  w i th  the  
ju s t  pr ide  w h ich  insp ire s  y o u th s  in 
th e i r  teens  over Greek verbs  and  L a t in  
declensions .  T h e y  to ld  of the  s u r ­

ge and  joy  of th e i r  re spec t ive  t e a c h ­
e rs  a t c e r ta in  b r i l l ia n t  r e c i ta t io n s  of 
the  day  before .  T h e n  a rose  on h is  h ig h  
cha i r  th e  younges t ,  th e  k in d e rg a r t e n  
s tu d en t ,  aged  four ,  w hose  C hr is t ian  
nam e is Low ell. He s w u n g  h is  a rm  and  
be°“an ;  "M y te a c h e r  sa id—” th en  
paused ,  ev ident ly  to  let  im a g in a t io n  
have h e r  p e r fec t  w ork  and  keep  h im  in 
th e  race. He s w u n g  h is  a rm  aga in  an d  
declared  w ith  in fan t i l e  g rav i ty :  “ My 
teache r  sa id :  ‘Lowell, you an d  all  y o u r  
family  a re  p each es ! ’ ”—Boston T r a n ­
scr ip t .  __________________

D o w n  o n  I.ntly M a c b e t h .
A j o u n g  Sco t t ish  c le rg y m an ,  fresh 

f rom '  the  c la ss  room, w as  a llowed on 
one occasion to p reach  in a c e r ta in  p a r ­
ish chu rch .  Giving o u t  the  tex t :  “ Who
can find a v i r tuous  wom an ?” he led off 
w i th  the  r e m a r k :  “L ady  M acbeth  r e ­
m a ins  the  e te rn a l  type  of the  a m bi t ious  
female .” A f te rw a rd  a p a r is h io n e r  in ­
q u i red :  “ W ho is yon Lady  M acb e th ?”.
He had  s o u g h t  h e r  nam e  in all his  avai l ­
able  w orks  of re ference,  and  n o t  find­
ing  it, concluded:  "She 'l l be some g ra n d  
London lady.”—C h am b ers ’ J o u rn a l .

S h o w i n g  H o w  l i ir t lnn ia n n  VmcmI t o  Get  
HI cl o f  t h e  P e a ts .

N ewton  M. Wilson, living one mile  
eas t of Sco t tsb u rg .  lnd. ,  has  h a n g in g  in 
his burn  an  in te re s t in g  keepsake  
in the  shape  of a fly-catcher.  It is not so 
cu r ious  in itself  as  it is in show ing  the  
prim it ive  m e thods  re so r ted  to  by the  
f a rm e rs  in ear ly  days  to  rid themselves  
of flies. It is s im ply  tw o  sm ooth  wal ­
nu t  boards ,  p e rh a p s  30 by  12 inches,  
beveled a t  one end an d  fa s tened  to ­
g e th e r  by tw o  w h a n g  cords , s t r u n g  
t h r o u g h  m a tched  holes.

In the  an te -be l lum  days  people never  
th o u g h t  of keep ing  flies ou t  of the  
house ;  th e  p rob lem  w as  to dispose  of 
th e m  as  th ey  sw a rm ed  t h r o u g h  the  
rooms,  m a k in g  life m ise rab le  general ly .  
In  fac t  the  use  of n e t t i n g  to p reven t  
th e i r  in g res s  is of com para t ive ly  recent 
o r ig in ,  the  invention  of th is  much- 
needed ar t ic le  d a t in g  hack  on ly  15or20  
years .  As everybody knows,  flies are  
excep t iona l ly  th ick  in fa rm houses ,  even 
w hen  screens  a rc  used, and  when they  
a re  not,  th ey  a re  a lm os t  in tole rable .

In  th e  olden days  th e  m e thod  m o s t  
com m only  em ployed  in the  c o u n t ry  to  
de s t ro y  the  t ro u b leso m e  fly w as  th e  use 
of such  in s t ru m e n ts  as  th e  one de­
scr ibed  above. T he  bo a rd s  were  beveled 
a n d  h u n g  in such  m a n n e r  t h a t  by th e i r  
w e igh t  they  s ep a ra te d  a t the  bo t tom ,  
a n d  th u s  h u n g  in an  in ve r ted  V-slrape. 
To a t t r a c t  the  flies they  were  sm eared  
w i th  molasses  on the  in n e r  surface.

T h u s  p repa red ,  they  were  suspended  
in conven ien t  places ab o u t  the  house— 
in k i tchen ,  ha l lw ay ,  porch  (which  g e n ­
erally  served as  th e  s u m m e r  d in in g  
place) and espec ia lly  in passagew ays.  It 
w as  a com m on d u ty  of every m em b er  
of the  household ,  w hen  p a ss in g  one of 
th ose  ca tche rs ,  to  c lap  t h e  bo a rd s  to ­
ge the r .  t h u s  m a s h in g  th e  flies w h ich  
had  collected th e reon .  T h e  cook 
c lapped  them  v igorous ly  t o g e th e r  as  
she  passed  th em  in  th e  k i tch en ;  the  
h a n d s  as they  passed to  and from  the  
house  a t  m ea l t im es  did likewise;  the  
w hole househo ld  c lapped th e m  to g e th e r  
h u n d re d s  of t im es  a day. and  th o u s an d s  
of p e s t i fe rous  flies met  t h e i r d o o m .—I n ­
d ianapo l is  News.

C o n s i s t e n c y .
V egeta r ian  C ra n k —My fr iends ,  life 

is as  d ea r  to  th e  d u m b  a n im a ls  as  to  
man.  and it  would  be impossible  fo r  
me to  sa t i s fy  a w a n t  t h a t  necess i ta te s  
the  t a k in g  of th e i r  lives.

Ind iv idual  (p o in t in g  to  t h e  vege tar ian  
c r a n k ’s n u m b e r  n ine  s h o es )—Say, p a rd .  
d id  th e  calf t h a t  once ow ned  th e  hide 
in those  shoes die a  n a tu ra l  dea th  o r  
c o m m it  su ic ide?—J u d g e .

AH n M i s t a k e .
Wife—Darl ing ,  l  w ish  you  w ould  let 

m e  have $4i) to-ilay.
Husband—Why, you seem to thin* 

No nonsense, Sam; you take it tie» o, j I married an heiress, my dear.—Harem 
au' tell us what ùe injs to-iawrow,” i

H e r  N e w  H n s ln e»« .
J u d g e  In g e rso l l  h a s  j u s t  re tu rn e d  

f r o m  a  t r i p  up  th e  lakes,  and  te ll s  th is  
s to ry :

“ T h e  s te a m e r  T e leg ram ,  which  used  
to  be in th e  w h i te  fish t rade ,  is now  
c a r r y in g  p a ss en g er s  f rom Sau l t  Ste. 
Marie  to  the  M ichip icoten  gold fields. 
One day,  while  I w as  s ta n d i n g  on  th e  
dock a t  th e  Soo, the  T e leg ram  came 
in. and  a m an  who  w as  n e a r  h im  tu r n e d  
to  a  fr iend  and said:

“ ‘I see th e  T e leg ram  isn’t  in t h e  
sam e  b u s iness  she used  to  be .’

" ‘Is  t h a t  so? ’ th e  o th e r  replied ; 
‘w h a t ’s she d o in g ? ’

“ ‘You know  she used to  ca r ry  w h i te  
fish. Well, she 's  c a r r y in g  su ck e rs  
now .’ ’’—Cleveland Leader.

L n k e  S e l a w i k .  Sienr D a w s o n ,  Ik A l ­
w a y s  W a r m  n a d  F u l l  o f  F i s h .

Dawson City, w onderfu l  as it is in 
m any  tilings, has  s til l a n o th e r  w onder  
abou t  w hich  very li t t le  Iras been  heard.
I t  is an im m ense  lake,  located back in 
the  m o u n ta in s  not very f a r a w a y  from 
tlie g rea te s t  town on e a r th ,  the  w a te r s  
of which  are  a lw ays  w a rm .  F ish  in 
coun tle ss  th o u s an d s  can be c au g h t  in 
the  coldest  w e a th e r  w i th o u t  trouble,  
for  the  w a te r s  of the  lake a re  never so 
cold bu t  one could ba the  in them .  The  
th i rd  c la im th is  w onde r fu l  body of 
w a te r  has fo r  d is t inc t ion  is th a t ,  while 
it is h u n d re d s  of miles f rom the ocean, 
and  the re  is no a p p a r e n t  connec t ion  b e ­
tween  the  two,  the  lake is affected by 
the  tide. Lake  Selawik  is the  name 
given to the  discovery  by F a th e r  Tosi. 
a J e s u i t  m is s ionary  who fo r  y ea r s  has 
been w o rk in g  a m o n g  the  Alaska I n ­
d ians  in the  in te r io r .

I t  was a l e t t e r  f rom  him th a t  b ro u g h t  
the  news to  Sea t t le—news which will 
ease  m an y  a fea r  when the  q uan t i t ie s  
of fish a re  considered,  w hich p rac t ical ly  
does aw ay  w i th  the  s ta rva t ion  idea. 
T h is  poin t  is m ade  in F a th e r  Tosi' s  le t ­
ter,  t h a t  should  fam ine  th r e a t e n  D aw ­
son th e  m in e rs  could easi ly  m ak e  the ir  
w ay  to th is  lake  and b r in g  back all the 
fish necessary .  T hey  co m e d o w n  in to th e  
w a rm  w a te r s  d u r in g  the  w in t e r  from  
the  icy s t re am s  w h ich  flow in to  the  
lake. They  rem ain  n ea r  the  surface,  
and  can be scooped in w i th  nets  or 
kil led w ith  boa thooks.

F a th e r  Tosi  not iced th a t  a t  times 
d u r in g  the  mids t  of the  lo ng  arc tic  
w in te r  Hie Ind ians  had fresh  sa lm on.
He could not expla in  it, for  all the 
know n  s t re am s  and lakes  were  frozen 
solid. F ina l ly  the  In d ian s  took h im  
back in to  the  hi lls  to a lake which was 
60 miles  lo n g  and 15 in w id th .  He called 
it Selawik. They  have kep t  the  secret 
well, and  only a few w h i te  men know oi 
the  lake.

T h e re  seems to  be some s y m p a th y  
be tw een  Lake  Selawik  and the  ocean 
w hich is very difficult to  expla in .  There  
seems to be no connec t ion ;  never the  
less the  lake is severa l feet h ighe r  when 
the ocean is a t  its he ight ,  and  a t low- 
tide  it is co rrespond ing ly  lower.  The 
h ou rs  of high  tide  a re  th e  same as on 
the  ocean at the  sam e  d is tance  north .  
Yet th is  laite is h u n d re d s  of miles from 
salt  w a ter ,  and  th e re  is no evidence ol 
any  connection  w ith  the  sea. Besides 
th e  w a te r  is f resh a t all times.  He ac ­
coun ts  for  the  w a rm th  of the  w a te r  by 
powerfu l  ho t  sp r ings  flowing in to  the 
lake  fa r  below the  surface,  bu t  th e  m a t  
t e r  of tides is a puzzler . The  w a te r  is 
ve ry  deep, and  in m a n y  places no bo t ­
tom can be found.  The  fish a p p ea r  tc 
s tay  n ea r  the  surface.

The  In d ian s  have legends of te rr ible  
m o n s te rs  which used to ap p ea r  on the  
su rface  of the  lake.  One s to ry  has  come 
down f rom genera t ions ,  and  tells  of 
the  m y s te r io u s  d i sappea rance  of two 
In d ian  men and th ree  women while  
f ishing from a r a f t  in the  so u th e rn  end 
of the  lake.  They  w en t  out  for a d a y ’i 
f ish ing  in the  m o r n i n g  f rom an Indian  
cam p  a long  the  shore  of the  lake.  They 
fai led to  r e tu r n  t h a t  evening,  and  th 
next day  the  Ind ians  w ent down to  look 
for  th em .  They  found the  r a f t  w i thou t  
difficulty, b u t  not a t race  of e i th e r  the  
men or  women.  The  legend account  
fo r  th e i r  d isappea rance  in th is  way 
F o r  years  an aw fu l  w hite  t h in g  with 
n u m b e rs  of long w h i te  a rm s  had bee 
s w im m in g  in tha t  pa r t  of the  lake.  T h  
In d ia n s  never fished th e re  for  fe a r  of 
the  m ons te r ,  bu t ,  as it had not been 
seen for a lo ng  time, the  u n fo r tu n a t  
f ishermen th o u g h t  it was  safe  to try  
t h a t  p a r t  of the  lake. Of course,  the 
m o n s te r  was displeased a t  th is  invasion  
of its domains ,  and  as a pun ishm en  
pul led them  off the  r a f t  and  carr ied  
th em  down th o u s an d s  of feet in to  th 
bo t tom less  p a r t  of the  lake. A t  an 
r a te  the  five people were  never seen 
again ,  nor  did th e i r  bodies ever come 
to the  surface.  The  legend is believed 
in im plicit ly  by  the  Ind ians ,  w ho  would  
a lm os t  as  soon be killed as v en tu re  on 
the  tabooed p a r t  of the  lake.  N othin  
has  been seen of the  m y s te r io u s  mon 
s te r  in la te r  years .

Tn re ference  to  keep ing  u p  the  food 
supp ly  at Dawson F a t h e r T o s i  says  tha t  
a m an  w ith  a boa thook  could kill more 
salm on in an h o u r  th an  he could eat  

fo r tn ig h t ,  and s ugges ts  salm on 
c a t ch in g  in m id w in te r  as an occup 
tion  fo r  those  who  canno t  get o the  
work .  W ith  tw o  good dogs and a sled 
the  lake i sw i th in  easy  reach of Dawson.  
T h e re  would  be no t ro u b le  abou t  keep ­
ing  the  fish cau g h t  on accoun t  of the  
high  te m p e ra tu re .  T he  In d ia n s  are  
c o u n t in g  on sell ing  the  L ake  Selawik 
fish th is  w in t e r  should  food b r in g  high  
prices a t  Dawson. T hey  are  sti ll t r y ­
in g  to g u a rd  th e i r  secre t,  b u t  the re  are  
men at Dawson w ho  know  of the  lake 
and  it s  w onde r fu l  pecul iar i t ies .— 
Sea t t le  (W ash .) Times .

HER SOUL UNBURDENED,
S t o r y  o f  n Y o n n g  I lridc'n Con reunion  

In t h e  W n n ln K  o f  t l i e  H o n e y m o o n .
Charley W hee le ra n d L u c i l l eS p ro c k e t t  

h a d  been m arr ied  near ly  th ree  weeks,  
and  they  had ju s t  r e tu rn e d  f ro m  the i r  
w edd ing  t r ip .  T h ey  were  suprem ely  
h ap p y  in each  o th e r ’s love, an d  the  
honeym oon had been  to  them  as one 
long,  bli ssful d ream .  W ith in  the  next 
day  o r  two,  however,  the  br ide  grew  
s l igh t ly  depressed  in spir it s ,  and  an  u n ­
easy feeling seemed to  t a k e  possession 
of her. T he  y o u n g  h u s b an d  noticed the  
change ,  b u t  a t t r i b u t e d  it to  fa t igue  
from the  recen t  trave ls . B u t  his  b r ide  
grew  m ore  nervous,  and  to ok  on  such  a 

oubled  express ion  t h a t  he said  to  he r :  
“ You have s o m eth in g  on y o u r  mind,  

da r l ing ,  t h a t  is t ro u b l in g  you. Tell me 
h a t  it is.”
At first she  t r ied  to  pe rsu ad e  h im  th a t  
• was  m is ta k en ;  t h a t  n o th in g  w or- 
ed her.

You a re  w rong,  Charley dear ,"  she 
ouhl  say. “Really ,  I a m  not w o rry in g  

over  a n y th in g .  1 am  ju s t  as happy  as 1 
ould  be .”

The  day  following,  however,  the 
o u n g  wife  wore  such  a t ro u b led  look 
h a t  h e r  husb an d  said to  he r :

“ Lucille, you  m u s t  tell  me w h a t  is 
t r o u b l in g  you. I will  not foe p u t  off any 
longer.  As y o u r  h u s b an d  1 have a r igh t  
to know .”

Seeing th a t  f u r t h e r  concea lm ent  was 
mpossible,  she b roke  down an d  sobbed 

b i t te r ly :
“ O, Char ley ,  I am  so u n h a p p y .” she 
ailed. “ I have—deceived—y ou .”
A s icken ing  sensa t ion  swept  over the  

o u n g  h u s b an d .  S ure ly  the re  m u s t  be 
some m is take.  She w hom  he had  looked 
upon as the  personif ication  of innocent 

om anhood—deceived h im . It m us t  not 
be. I t  would  de s t ro y  h is  happ ine ss  and 
b l igh t  his  life. And th e n ,  w hen  he 
c au g h t  a sudden  vision of the  horr ib le  
possib il it ie s  of the  s i tu a t io n  he became 
sick a t  h e a r t  and  a lm o s t  fell to  the 
floor. Then ,  w i th  a g re a t  e ffort,  he con­
t ro l led  his feelings .

Tell me,” he said, “ I am  p re p a re d  for 
the  w ors t . ”

"O, Char ley ,  I am  so s o r ry .”
“ You shou ld  have th o u g h t  of th is  be ­

fore .”
I know. I know. I see m y  m is take,  

now  i t ’s too la te ,” she cried.  “O, why  
d id n ’t I te ll  yo u  before  we were  m a r ­
r i e d ? ”

"Tell  me now and  be qu ick  abou t  it ; 
c an n o t  b ea r  th is  suspense .”
"Tel l  me first t h a t  you  will forgive 

me,” she said in p lead ing  tones.  "I  will 
devote m y  whole  life in a to n e m e n t  for 
th is  one m is take .”

I can n o t  p rom ise  u n t i l  I know  w ha t  
it is,” he said.

T h en  she cam e over and  kne l t  a t  his 
feet.

*() Char ley ,  yo u  know  the  wheel I 
go t  j u s t  a few w eeks  before  we were  
m a r r i ed —”

“ Yes; b u t  w h a t  has  t h a t —”
“ Why, I b o u g h t  i t—on th e —in s ta l l ­

m en t  p la n —f o u r  do l la rs  a m o n th —and 
have only  pa id—one in s ta l lm en t .  And 
I j u s t  k now  the  collector will be—here  
to -m orrow .  O, Char ley ,” she sobbed, 
“can you ever forgive m e ? ”—Ohio S ta te  
J o u rn a l .

S o m e t h i n »  ’W r o n g .
“ T h is  coffee does no t  seem qu i te  

r i g h t , ” said  y o u n g  Mr. H u n n im o o n  to  
t h e  be s t  l i t t le  b r id ie  in th e  world.

“ I k n o w  it doesn ' t ,” replied h is  i n ­
exper ienced  l i t t le  wife, w i th  te a rs  
h e r  voice. “And I c a n ’t im ag in e  w h a t  
in th e  m a t t e r  w i th  it, e i the r .  I t  is the  
fi rs t t im e  I e \ e r  m ade  coffee, dear ,  and  
I 'm  a f ra id  I have done  s o m e th in g  
w rong .  T h e  seeds have been bo i l ing  
q u i te  h a l f  an  hour,  b u t  th e y  ju s t  w o n ’t  
ge t  soft .  W h a t  do yo u  suppose  is th a
niottei’?"—Plttsbvirtrli Chrç|iielç*Tel|»

H o n e s t .
“ I s  he w h a t  you would  call an honest  

po l i t i c ian?” inq u i r ed  S en a to r  Sor ­
g h u m 's  fr iend .

“H o n e s t ! ” w as  the  reply .  “ I should  
say so. T h e re  a in ’t  a m an  w ho  h a s  done 
bus iness  w ith  h im  t h a t  denie s  he has  
pa id  every  c e n t  he ever p rom ised  for 
votes.”—W a s h in g to n  Star .

— Of the  ch i ld ren  b o rn  alive  one- 
f o u r th  die before  11 m o n th s ,  one - th i rd  
before*the  23d m on th ,  h a l f  before  the ir  
e ig h th  y ear ,  tw o - th i rd s  of m a n k in d  die 
before the 39th year, three-fourths be« 
fore their .'let year, and of about 12,000 
ptjiy cue survive» » tvbule century,

K n ln l m w  R ib b o n » .
T h e re  a re  go ing  to be r ibbons  th is  

w in te r  to  an ex te n t  t h a t  h a s n ’t p re ­
vailed fo r  m any  seasons . Some dresses 

l ready  shown by  exclusive m a k e r s  
s u g g es t  t h a t  Dame Fash ion  has  us on a 

t r ing ,  t h a t  s t r i n g  b e ing  some new and 
d a in ty  sort  of r ibbon  of which  the  
m a n u f a c tu r e r s  have p u t  out a libera l 
supply .  Indeed,  th e re  a re  so m a n y  of 
these  f a s c in a t in g  b a n d s  t h a t  selection 
is not an easy task ,  b u t  w hen  the  one 
th a t  seems ju s t  r ig h t  is chosen th e  job 
is only  j u s t  begun .  F o r  then  comes 
s tu d y  of the  m ethod  of u s ing  it. Of 
course,  it is m ore  method ica l  to  have 
the  p lan  de finite ly  set t led  before  the  
pu rchase  is made,  b u t  those  new  r ib ­
bons  a re  so a l lu r ing ,  so sugges t ive  of 
new m e th o d s  of a d o rn m e n t  t h a t  the  
be s t  laid p lans  a re  likely  to  go a w ry  in 
favor of some la te r  th o u g h t .—St. Louis 
Republic .

C u r r n n t  P a d d l n » .
Make a b iscui t c ru s t  w i th  flour, sa lt ,  

b a k in g  pow der,  la rd  o r  b u t t e r  and  w a ­
te r .  B u t t e r  a broad,  shal low  mold and 
line w ith  p a r t  of the  c ru s t  rolled out 
r a th e r  th ick .  Fil l the  mold w ith  ripe  
Ted c u r r a n t s  w i th  the  s ta lk s  removed 
and sp r ink le  s u g a r  over th e m ;  rol l ou t  
the  r e m a in d e r  of the  c ru s t  and  pu t  over 
the  top,  p inch  the  edges  secure ,  t h a t  the  
juice  m ay  not escape.  P lace the  mold 
in a s te a m e r  over hot w a te r  and  a llow to 
boil for one hour.  A few ra spber r ie s  
added to  th e  c u r r a n t s  are  a very nice 
addi t ion .  When the  p u d d in g  is done, 
t u r n  on to  a d ish  and serve. N o  sauce 
will be requ ired ,  as  the  c u r r a n t s  will be 
ve ry  j u i c y —Ladie s’ World .

S w e e t  P o t a t o  I .o af ,
Boil the  po ta toes  ti ll pe rfec t ly  tender ,  

then  m ash  th e m  fine, o r  r u b  th e m  
th ro u g h  a co lander ;  season w ith  b u t te r ,  
pep p er  and salt , add sufficient c ream  or 
rich milk to  m ake  the  consis tency  of 
soft dough.  P lace  on a b u t te r e d  b a k in g  
tin ,  in a m ound ,  b ru s h  over w ith  the  
yo lk  of an egg  bea ten  w ith  a te a sp o o n ­
ful of milk. P lace  in the  oven ti l l  the  
top  Is well b ro w n ed .—Toledo  Blade.

—The London  Lancet save in an 
elaborate article that there is ar. abso­
lute pathological identity in the symp­
toms of alcoholism and the condition 
of one madly in love, In both case«, 
that high medical authority remark*, 
itparatioa 1« a eure«


