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HI Tin: Australian ?ovornmont lias n
H) Handing offer of $l!M.OOO for anything

tlint will rid Iho country of tho rabbit
Hj pott, Physicians from I'nstour down
HJ .have suggostod romedlos, but not ono
H of thorn, liowsoovor fatal his practice,
HJ lias yot discovored u successful one.

A oo that rocontly dlod In Harris
J bur; was found to havo klllod hlmsolf

HJ by swallowing tho remains of a olgnr--
H i ctta. Tho enso is unsatisfactory, liow- -
Hj ever, for gratification at tho boast's

J putting hlmsolf out of tho way is lost
H In condemnation of Its bad tin to lu
HJ chooslntr such a tnothod of suicide.

J A NUHlir.it of horaofleah restaurants
Hj havo just boon started In Horlln, nnd

thoy are doing u brlslc trado. It is
HI strange that thoy huvo not boon
HU oponod soonor in llorlln, for thoso
HH, 'which havo existed for sovoral years
HHf" pist in Dresdou, Hnmburg, Mnguoborg
HPjt and Frankfort have dono nn luimonso
H ' touslnoss com tho first.

wo now think rapid trnvollng,fWiCAT within it fow yours soom
Taster stonmors nnd swlft--

isb ortnilns will mulca tho olrcult of thoHj world In thirty days n possible
HH feat in tho prcsont generation. Only
HH tho completion of tho Russian trnns- -
HHj AsUtlo road to Vladivostok: is nuoded
HH to crouto tho possibility.

Hi Tun l'ronoh arc surely u peculiar
HH people Tho imtlvo population prows
HH less than any other Kuropoun nation,
HH but tho party of tho right now proposos

HJ to tax nil forolgnors. At such n ruto
H f progress tho historian of civilization

HH in tho twenty-fourt- h contury will wrlto
HH nt tho beginning of ono of his chapters
HH relnllngr to Southern Kuropo: Franco

B Tiintn: Is all tho dllTcronco in tho
HH world botweou tho osllmnto that
HH history will put upon tho work of
HH Llvlngstono and Mint of Stnnloy us ox- -
HH plorctu Llvlngstono win thooxploror
HH puro anil simple, whllo Stanley was
HH merely tho ngont of a riuh syndlcato
HH promptod by tho ono sordid purpose of
HH money -- innkliyj,,. 'Thut both succoodod
HHTT- - ooil not bo questioned.

H IIanv young tnnn has boon misled

K i by "ou Ingot sol's tulvloo. "If you
H . havo only half n doll .r," snld tho
B eloquent lull Jo), "spend It lllco a.
M prince." This Is woll onough, but It
Hl Bhould bo recolloutod that u wlso
H' jirlnco Biich n prlnco as lllsmnrok
Hf knows tho viiltio of half u dollar, and
H I "hon ho upends it ho gots his monoy's
Hj wot thin somo shapo or other. Tho
W proper ulllltttlon of thu small
H thliigs tho trlllcs of llfo is tho foun
HL shitlon of success.

H' 'S woll known, phosphates tiro
H v ory oxtonslvoly usod in this country
B1-- ' nnn I'ttropo In tho munufaoturo of
Hr( fertilisers. Iluinlrods of Vhousnuds of

HHt tons are usod unnually, and the do- -
HHfjV maud Is increasing. The most vnlu- -

H nblo deposits in this country have bcou
H& . tho beds in South Carolina, but tho

$; r.ilmotto Btto has found a now com--
B'V patltor in Florida, whora tho vast do- -

Kk posits aro richer and oMend fiom
H Tivllahassoo to Veaco lllvor, about
Hk fllty tnllos south of Tampa, a distance

f ovor three hundrod mllos. and with
ft1 a, width, bo far as developed, of fromB, ten to llfty mllos.

H Wr.havo a tradition that gontlcmon
HjHjHPr and gontlo women novor work, but tho
HHHf tradition Is foundallonloss in tho roe- -

K. cd of ovary noble llfo earnestly lived.
m. Only fools are eoutout to bo idle in u

H' world Hi at is so full of opportunities
HHH to achieve. Tho only title to tho tirls- -

Pk Uioraoy thtit counts tho truly noblo in
H't ' its ranks is tho title u mm: makes for

HH himself when ho "duos with his might
BV. what his hand flndoth to da" Tho
1 j p.sronts who bring up tliolr uhlldron in

M Idlaaoss, no matter what their incoina
ll r '""J' UA io lln injury to thoso chlldron
f?. ' which nonftortlmo can ovor rectify.
; L'ibor is tho prlco sot upon over) thing

V? thut is worth attaining.

Ha WliiLK ono can with groat profit sit
, hi judgmont on his own farm manage- -

H maul unit ovory armor ought lo do it,
.V. ll iH ,1,so I'tolltablo to notice tho
M' matiagoiDont on the farms of tho
ivj neighborhood, nnd cou tho successes

H mid failures and study their onuses.
H ,,; It Is not uncommon to boo two neigh- -
LUi hors on ndjolnlug farms which tiroH'r very similar Mil soil, and imtur.il
K; f ' 'j capacity, and yot on ono tho farmer
HjfLv' ' Ik always poor nnd his Copland stock

h lll (uwu wllll on tho other wo seo
MfifcPD coiiHtunt ovldoncos of prosperity.

Epgjg' Thoro are no patent rights on socrets
KyMv '" mrmtn? uni1 It cuntiot fall to bo

HHHjDpV proiltable to study out the causes o

HHHSHJef this diffcrencs.

HHHP'
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I The Scnnldo Ctinpcl.

It hns Btood for ri nrs ty tha lircuklna wares
i MthncilRcuf IIiohu 1onniiuliitiinl c'J,

Ullli 118 cruy allf. Umikfil l,y tho HMttcroJ
J irrars.And lti tower ImH Ion In tlm Ivy's ft j,

Anil memorr HIIU w Iipii injr ntli-- tnlixl
A Hnronfqulrt nml ntlllnrMt rarer.

Blips fltiwly 1 ink. Ilkii u wiiiry wind.
To tho chuol Imnl tiy thu Uulluir waves.

I rnnrmtier tlm BuMintli mornlnif fulr.
When lis hells ow, blent with the set

lilnl's rrj',
The fnxxi fulks tiimmotxil In early prnjer.

Anlllsflni srewr out or Ilia in In cluudi
Mifli

I.lko a solemn flnirer tlint xil(nn ntoft
From don lit mill fenrtoreiMirunnd iiice:And tho rniir nf the orifim. which inlimlcil oft
After ulghts of florin Willi tho nwrliiK n.a.

I remember tlio tirtdaM and i hrlMenlnits,
i Ihosmlllim faces ami while attire.

And still to my ears loud memory hrlnes
T!io innslo sunir liy tho lllmro choir.

I rememlicr tho swet I church festluls.
Hint were lino feasts tmlv In rt try way,

And, iilasl tlm sorrowful luneruls
That sometimes djrkencd tho cliuncol gray.

And over around It, tlimush waves of tltno
And chmnro nnd illtunen between us roll,

tfrreuds a eoluinn ulr, as of ancient rhyme,
That si eaks of n st to tlm fecred mill:

That whisper of quiet, and Hint, and lovo
From tho world and Its trouble remote and

free,
I.Ike it billow Unit dies In sheltered coro

Near tho cliajiel old by the soundlnir sea.

And If llfo's sharp euros wool 1 allcm, mr feel
Would no'cr Join with fanhlun's by clIIT and

fhoro
fio lonir as iwlnted from yon retreat

Tho llinrvr-llk- c splro unit the oroun's roar.
Xhouuh Its It lea now o'er a ruin twine.

And Its licll Is hushed, and It orsiin cold.
My kludied worshiped within lu shrine.

And tliclrdusllslaldlnlisehurthiaid old.
-- Nathan I). Uruor

HEATH CUPnra CHARM.

I hail quite successfully borno with
tho demands of tt long nnd active day.
had only n few moments beforo reached
my comfottnblo olllco after a hearty
ovonlng meal, and was so.iteil cozily
thotuin. having thrown mtsolf into a
position of case I felt myself fully justi-lie- d

in taking.
There Is n sort nf abandon or feeling

of license which conies with the even-
ing over one who has battled strongly
with tho rcqiiiicmtmts of uptofesslnual
life, nnd this Is heightened, if anything,
by tho ppcu iir satisfaction which fol-

lows a wclMllIed stomach and the
iiicuuo of a lino cigar.

The mellow ras from my study-lam- p

intertwining, piercing, ami blending
with the soft, ascending columns of
bluish-gra- y smoke, which first reaches
upward, then expands, nnd gently
descends as a delicate cloud of security

1 nay nil this wins contentment anil
with It n disregard fur tho sterner con-
ventionalism with which we otliorwlse,
and !o almost constantly, clothe our-solv-

I felt such peace of mind come over
me as 1 half ipcliuctl In my oas3-c!m- ir

and blew tow aid the ceiling long,
conical columns of fragrant smoke.

Aiy fountain of thought was nil but
stilled tliONptlugs of Idiatinn, for the
nonce, couflui'd their wonted How.
Yet not completely so, for my oo
vtamlcicd somewhat uilh the liglitor

oln of liicttbriitlon, first to ouo thing,
then to another.

Finally my tisloil rested for a brief
porlqd upon aphntograph thollkeucss
of a sweet one whom I eistwhllu count-
ed dear and inoie.

For an instant my iiinor spirit was
glteu gladsomo tnugc.

Quickly did my mind levort to a
former tlmo and 'retul In what had
been.

I turned awa, however, and with
the samo physical languldness still
about mu I sttutehed forth my hand mid
grasped a book wliosu "dog-ear- " In-

dicated an uncompleted pertiaal
though I had often lead it befote.

'Twiutho "Hovotlos of
a Ilachelor," nnd I admit that the beau-
tiful lines always came as a balm to the
lncotnttons nf my hetitt which hud
formeilv refused to kimtl heal.

Well Into hnchelordoni was I now
plodding m v way, though many times
with no light or joyous heatt. Hut
these words of a biother-biichcl- gae
mu a Mist ih'gtee of comfntt.

it was this feeling this onso of
seteulty - which came and added meas-
ure lo In peace as I again took up the
volume and began to (hit our Its ttnths.
Yet that picture which looked so
sueetl) down upon me--hi- id bi ought
up memories as. indeed, it had (lone
man) t lint's bdfoie and these memo-lie- s

would not obey a stern "begone,"
but lluguied upon the holder Hues of
less-hol- y thoughts.

I tend on. hoping to dtown the re-
collection by sheet' force of dctotmiii

Line after line I eagcily drank
in seeking to obtain tho deeper erities
which I felt ueio hulled tlioie.

The light gleamed softl,, my cigar
gave oil a thinner upward strand of
ffgitinc(,althontrli the cloud nbno ap-
peared ilener. nnd a holy stillness as
of the deeper hours euwraiit all.

.M incs ntlll folloued the diuimlng
lines, hut the words now came slowh

'find jet mote slowly.
"1 wonder," thought I, as I tlinpped

nsluop. "If a niairietl man with his
freutimeut made actual Is, nfter all, as
happy, tut happy, as wo poor poor fel-
low In our our dre mis."

Hulk! what gentle wtlco was that?
A rail came toward tue, homo upon

the stillness of the night.
I listened, for again the now elo.tiiu'

notes sweetly touched upon my ear.
"lienor! Heiioyi" now clear, dis-

tinct, nnd Ihillllng.
'es. it was she. Yos. i'es. It win

Madeline mv own tie ir Madeline.
Garbed In delicate, llnwltig white, u

new-blow- n iiiu of ovqutsltii tint at her
bosom, nnd thine huge, liquid ojes
tin own fully upon me, what could he

,liiv feelings but those of liitinitu joy?
AVn had wiuidvieilnlong the banks

of a'hiiighlngstieani; we had plucked
the lialf-hhlde-ii wild llower fiom its
iiiossv bed; we had watched tho gleams
and, little dot of dancing sunlight

.. A izlutfjHHHHHHl

"imlnp through tho brighter inter--
slices in the canopy above; wo had
Jojed with them nnd sought their
places tp occupy, only to have the glit-
tering beams pass across our chests
nnd mako the plainer the ccstMln
thrnbbings of our frames; wo hail
caught the spirit which prompted the
fiee-hit- d to Its olToiing of song; wo
had thrown kisses ut tho reflection
upon tho surfneo of the placid pool; wn
had grasped each other's hearts, as well
as hand, and thildded on where all
was peace, and lino, and beauty.

That was but yesterday
To-da- hut time Is nothing to us.

It Is not'moasured. To us it is not a
quantity.

'Twos but a moment ago I saw her,
and yot you call It yesterday.

Is her snlrlt not my snititP Is sho
not with mu constantly? Though spaco
forbid the oye Its feast, yet is tho mind
not filled?

Ah! Yesterday for worldlings: to-d-

now anil tho coming
rtow for me.

Sit hore, Madeline. I heard your
loving call and my Iteart had played a
rapid response.

How beautiful vou are

Ah! mnkos us ono. Yet,
mcthlnks, no word of mouth, uo holy
liturgy, no puter essence of sainted
sanctuary, ciu render closer our bound-
ing hearts.

Oil! the rapture and boundlessness
of Godglvcit level

Come nearer, dear. Your hand feels
cold; or Is It that my own isovorheatod
from tho glowing from tho fovcr of
uHoctioti within mo?

Let us talk about our llfo not llvos.
Have I attonded to all the details?

Have I prepared the little homo?
Why ask mo? Why think of such

things. Thoy aro earthly. Yet jes,
thoy are belongings. They aro a patt
of tho wholo. although so material.

Hut you were not with me when the
Html touches wore given? Did wo not
drape n little here? Did wo not change
a chair upon ono side, and transpose a
picture or two upon tho othor? Did
we not take one long, glad suivoy of
all cto we left, feeling that when wo
again crossed that threshold it would
be to outer our common home?

Oh! what thoughts this word homo
biiugs to mo!

A homo I havo not known, save at
your side; a homo I will not know.savo
with you ever ns Its queen. Homo is
your in usenco, wheresoever that may
I:--- Lead me to the barren sands of
tho south; call mo to tho
algid peaks of tho distant north; speak
to me whon jottinoyliig on tho bound-
less wnsto of tho mighty deep, and I
will follow on, fori shall ouly bo "go-
ing, going home."

has come It Is counted
as to-d- wo call It now.

'iss that day which has been sot for
tho "consummation of our bliss" aa
they call it.

Ah! maybe.
lint can siipteme joy bq added unto?

Ilaxe not our huaus beat as one? Can
nioro come from n'repoated vow? Aro
wo to look for a greater love.a lovo wo
have not known?

It cannot be. Love cannot exceed
itself.

lint haik! The wedding strains bid
mo "Come."

"Cotno" to what?
"Come" to the beginning? No.
"Cotno" to the ontl? Nuver for there

is no end. Such afTcctioti has no limit
It knows no tormln.it'.Cii.

"Como." then, to its holy plighting.
Ah! well. Its holy plighting. Yes.

I arise and critically scan mjself hi
thu largo mirror. I give my tie just a
little touch. I smooth out an Imagin-
ary wrinkle in my sleeve. I iemovu a
little speck of dust which hnd some-
how found n rcstlng-plac-o on my other-
wise imimictilatu bosom. Then do I
feel ready? Yo. I was ready befote;
jot. strangely, there seemed to bo an
imlsiblo hand which tiled to lestrnln
me which stiowi to diaw me back.
Some balllod spit It sought to dolor me.

Is not this a fioqueut evperlonco
among those who thus aporuach the
altar?

Tho Impression, not nf (head, but of
something you cannot fathom, desct lho,
of name, fastens Itself upon you al-

most commands oti not to advance.
This Is cast oil, however, anil ou

start forward upon the gicato-,- t ofuti-tttr- v

event of tour life.
So It was with me nnd I loft my ih

passed to hnr side, and
Mopped 'non ously boueath tho canopy
ofllnwets wheto a lasting unity of
hearts was to be pledged.

A few words and her little, pcaily
hand rested calmly and conlldiiigly In
mine; tho magical ring was adjusted
which helped to bind the sacicd com-
pact; then a few moio seconds and a

olumo of congratulatory epithets wore
showered upon us.

Afterward tho rustling of fabrics, n
quick slam to lho carihigo-doo- r, nnd
wo wore with ling o or ihu oeu road-
way lo our home.

Theiu evei tilling Is hi loiiliuess
not ouo essential has been o vol looked.

I pissed to my room a comfort mv
I wife promised lo allow me where I

found house-- j tekot and slipper await-
ing me. A handful of
loses lay upon my table, while tho
latest Ustio of a metropolitan dally re-
posed against n smiiklng-- j ir, which
was well Idled with my favorite brand
lf rig.it ,

I glanced about me with a deep satis-
faction, and gat e In ief scope In thoughts
of the inany joyful, peaceful hours I
should pass in thli cozy Utile retreat,
for I hud thought that I should mime-time- s

like In i ettirii again lu bachelor
thrj for tut hour or two, just to benellt
by the cDiiipailyon. by giiing myself
to this one loom. I soon lellied from

L ,

thoso quarters, and, upon descending
tho broad stairs, was met by the swoct
expression:

"Oh, Hcrvcy! It docs not socra that
sadness can eer come to us! How
protty everything isl"

Wo grasp each other's hands nnd
piss from room to room, bearing tho
proud persuasion that all is ours to en-
joy, and that all speaks of enjoyment
unalloyed.

The quaint little Horary, with books
neatly arranged, and with a tempered
glimmer of sunlight streaming through
the hie clad window; thu dining-roo-

not large, jet affording space lor tho
number wo expect often to have nt our
boaul' tho large hall, where comfort is
plainly suggested ou ovory hand; whllo
snug nooks and corners nro met as wu
glide on, stopping hete with an expres-
sion, nnd there with n look of joy.

Wo wcie Just passing for, may haps,
the twentieth lime the great paneled
door lending to tho not ch without, when
a violent, startllug knocking cuuie to
our ears.

Sweet Madeline convulsively grasped
my arm, as If fearing some strange or
ominous Intrusion.

Again canio tho flcrco pounding upon
the outer door.

Somehow I could not inovo. Every
muscle was llxod in n position of rigidi-
ty. I struggled inwardly for a power
to advance. I tried to cry out against
tho cords which bound me helpless.
My wlfo still llnnly clasped my arm
and much alarm was Indicated by her
features.

Again nnd like great volumes of
thunder came the stokes upon the door,
and as the last cchoos resonuded
throughout the house nnd died away in
tho far-of-f corners I gave forth one
mighty, superhuman clToit again it the
lcstrnlnlng monster, nud shrloked In
tones of terror:

"Como In."
I then felt a cold draft of air upon

my moistened brow nnd heard a grull
volco exclaim:

"I'loaso call at 1101 Mausford street
at once. A lady Is dying."

I rubbod my tjyes b'riskly, raised my-
self to a sitting posture, found my left
arm was "asleep" from a cramped
position it had suffered, noticed my
half-burn- cigar upon a chair besido
me, observed tha soft loflectlon from
my dimly-burnin- g lamp, and lastly, 1

caught sight of tho figuro of n man
standing In tho doorwav nnd leering
nt mo with n pair of wild ami excited
eyes.

Hurriedly and loudly ho repeated his
message, which was then comprchond'
ed.

Hysterical Inventions.

A gonitis with a profound thought
mill has tnkeu up tho subject of dust-
ing and sweeping by means of suction
draughts. Ho has a perambulating
machine which, by means of fans and
hydraulic pleasure, gets a draught
through a spiral hoso wltli a nozzle
shaped at its terminus like tho trouble
end of a trombone. He starts up n
grand racket on tho carpet till tho dust
tiles, then turns on this blizzard ma-cltlt-

and a condensed cvclono is im-

mediately piccipltatcd. 'He moves his
hoie eud round liko tho snout of a
Jei'soy hog, and whorovcr t lie "cloud of
dust aiises the suction of his mechanism
draws it, and It immediately goes "up
the spout," so to speak. Tho idsa is
nil right; tho only dllllcitltv which
statids in tho way is" the possibility of
his getting too big a draught on and
shooting in stray leaves from the
family text book, odd socks or s'.stcr's
bungs.

This idea, which is cluouieled as an
invention in the pitunt olllco at Wash-
ington, is on a par with the rocking
chair w hlch came out eight mouths ago,
says thu I'ittsbmg Dlspulcli. Tho or

arranged uuder tho rockers a
pair of bellows attached to a scries of
pipes running up tho chair back to
where your neck would lest. As jou
rocked the chair tho bellows work'od,
nnd jou wcro given hj storied breces.
It wot ked all tight for the man who
could stand shower baths, but it cose
one furniture dealer I know of three
good customers by neuralgia, pneu-
monia ami croup. In another case lho
customer tiled it nnd had to run a
block to catch his wig. It's a good
idea, though, hut like nil thoso tilings
jou have lu get some one to think so.
As for tnjself, I think thu sweeping
scliomu would bo better employed
shooting co.il into a cellar, and 'the
man with tho bellow would

' mako a fortune If he worked It up
ill oiiud the eaves of n loof and blew

J the snow Into the next county instead
I of down the back of tho neighbor who

always gets under tho mot at the
wrong time.

"Iinrj;( nnd Ilcspectalile."
Thcio is a largo coinage of trood

stoiies about the Hon. IIuiinili.il Ham-
lin up In Maine, and this Is ono of
thuni: In Ids earlier dajs, at a ceitaln

I caucus hi Hampden, thu only nttnnd-- j
ants were himself and a citizen of very

I laigo statuie. Mr. Himlln had some
I t evolutions lo pass which he began by
I leprcscntltig that lliej wcio piesontcil
' to a "laigu and respectable'1 gatheilug

of voters. "Hold on." died the other
man; "wu can't pass tlint, for it au't
Intel Itiin't a laigu and iespt.ctr.Llo
caucus! Theiu's only two of us."

I "You keep still, brothei!" commanded
the wily Hannibal; "it's all tight, for

, you urn large unit I am respectable.
I You just keep still." So thu losolu-tio- ui

wciu passed without further
demur.

tueer I'liijin ites.
A lion cub at lho Cineininli 'Zoo Is

, being raised with a black cat. It Is
vorv loud of pu-sv- -. and I hey plav and
frolic together must amusingly.
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ADVENTURES WITH SIOUX. l!

rwo Iloys liar Ilnlr-ltalsln- Ktpert- - J
encH With Itsds tins. I

An old trnppar tells this story of early- - (

Minnesota days in Forcrt and Streitn.
The man uf the Like Tnlcolt party

about this time came In also for n team,
to movo their otilflt homo, leaving: the.
two boys to tako care of things until bis
return. A warm, muggy day came
while lie was nbsent, and tho boys, at-

tending to their traps nnd carrying tbelr
guns around during tho day, got thorn,

both wet, nnd, boylike, neglecting
and dry them, in order to render

them sure Arc when needed, lay down cp

lu their bed without removing
thoir clothing, only drawing off their
boots. Their cabin door opoued out-
ward, nnd just nt dnyllght. shortly nfier
they awoke, they observed their door
opening and saw an Indian swing It
around and set n stick against ll, nnd
then spring back nnd rnlso his gun along-
side two others who stood with gum
presented. At tho first sight of tho In-

dian the boys sprang from their bed, and-whi-

In the net of luiowlug oft the
covering and springing to their feet the
savages fired. The distance was not
over fifteen feet (I afterwards examined
the ground carefully),nnd whllo it could
not ngaln have been done In n thousand
times trying without both being killed,
the only hurt either sustained was a
flesh wound by a small bullet through
tho calf of ouo of their leys. Holzlug
their guns, the boys aimed and snapped,
but both guns fnllcd to go. Instantly
tho thought of running, whllo yot the
guns of tho Indians were empty, enmo lr

minds, and with n word to each
other they sprang through the low dour
and rushed for the prairie. A: thoy did
so, one or moro charges (probably front
double-barrele- guus) erected tnelr rush
for the open nlr, nnd' tho unwounded
hoy, Tom Klrkpnlrlck, hud n bullet part
the hair nud graze the skin of the fore-
head.

. &$
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As the Indians ran after them tho-boy- s

presented their guns, nud after this
maneuver had been a few times repeated
the wretched cowards turned buck lo
plunder tho camp, uud the boys wcro
left to make, their journey nf forty miles
to the settlements lu their stocking feet
over tho burnt grass stubs of lho prnlrio.

In tho afternoon tho wounded boy de-
clared his Inability to proceed ftirlhor,
nnd requested Tom to go to Iho settle-
ment and bring a wagon out for him.
Tom accordingly hurried on, nn.i just
nbout sunset, while descending tho river
Just above the town ut Jackson (which
town, by thoy wny consisted alone of a
frontier post-ofllcc- Just ns ho ronched
tho crest of n low hill and glanced
across the ravine to tho summit of tho-nex- t

bill In front, he saw llvo Sioux,
who, cnlchlng sight of him at the snmo
nslnnt, enme for him on tho run.sprcad.

lng their lino llko nu openlnc fan as they
ruu. Tom turned and duukod down
behind the hill, and lustcad of running
dovvu thu ravine towards tho rirer
turned nnd ran up it and out on tho
high prairie, where, providentially for
hi in, stood an old deserted field which
had belonged to a Nortvoglnn settlor
murdered fn tho 1 ist massacre, nnd
which, now Btirrotinded by a high rail
fonce, was occupied by n dense crop of
tnll weeds. Tom sprang over lho fence,
nnd in his peril nud his fright not

to cnrcfully pirt lho weeds im
front of each step and closo them to-
gether behind hi in, worktd his way woll
out Into the Held nud fell lint. Soon nn ,

Indian, quickly followed by two others,.

appeared perched nn tho top of the
fenco, where for minutes, which doubt-
less wore noxious ones for Tom, they
surveyed tho apparently unbroken

nf weeds, nnd ut length to his
gtc.it lellrf turned bre'e towards, the
river. Lying qulelly iiutll darkness
shrouded his movements, Tom made bis
wnv out of the field Into tho prnlrio, nnd
making n wide detour reaohed the home
of n friendly settler n few miles down
tho river, where Just beforo morning
the other boy put in an appcnrnncc.hs.Y-ln- g

been unable to rest in tho cold of
nppronchlng night, but compelled there-
by to keep moving, and doubtless pass-i- ug

the other Indians In tho night tlmo.

Children' In Franoc.
Franco has 2,000,000 man led couples

wlthnut children. There aro 118 808
families, each with seven children or
more, which havo claimed thu exemp-
tion from ccilaln taxes tcroutly voted,
by Ftench parliament.


