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ASTER HALE ROBBINS has near-

y re d from the ds re-
ved Just August in his remarkable
battle with two-white-headed eagles,
sccounts of which were published at
the timo in several Maine newspapers.
But it makes one’s heart ache to see
the scars on the little fellow—great,
blue, livid scars that go to the bone;
eight on hix face and scalp, clevenm vu
his right srm and shoulder, six on
the other arm, three down his back
and several others—over 30 in  alll
Thia Iad of ten is indeed “a bottle-
scarred veteran!" Somé of these
sours ho will carry to his grave—elo-
quent evidenoo of the pluck wiih
‘which he fought the big birds of prey,

But thanks to the boy's courage,
hus little sister Lois, in whoge defense
he made the fight, has but one light
scar upon her cheek. The two or
three red marks still visible on her
hand and wrist, when contrasted with
his wounds, show pluinly how Hale
took the aggressive and bore the
brunt of the bastle. The fight wus

Jought to & finish. It was nearly an
hour after the eagles first swooped
down that & last lucky blow of the
corn~cutter brought the big femulo
to the ground.

A locol taxidermist hoas mounted
this cagle, and no ornithological col-
lection within my knowledge pos-
sespes o more savage-looking speci-
men of Halisettis leucocephalus. The
“wings, from tip to tip, spread fully
six feet six inchen.

The assault was not wholly unpro-
voked, aithough the children were not
to blame for i{t. By ill luck the birds
had just been disturbed by the faill
of one of their young from the nest
in the great elm tree.

The Robbinses live In a clearing on
the St. Croix river, in eastern Malne,
From their house to the district
school the road is a long one for lit-
tle six-year-old Lols Robbins, and for
a mile and & half or more It traverscs
the forest, But up to the morning of
the encounter the child h4d not
missed o day of the summer torm,

Hule had been his sister's trusty
guardian ever since she was large
enough to toddle out-of-doors, and the
child needed a protector there, for it
is o rather wild sort of country, net
wholly free from wild animals. The
boy appeard fo have had no uncertain
or wavering sense of his fraternal re-
sponsibility. Ever since he was seven
years old he had undertaken “never
to come home without little sister.”

That morning they set off for school
Juat before eight o'clock. In addition
10 thelr dinnerpmil and two bBooks,
they ocarried s light woven bushal
basket and an old busk-hook, or corn-
outter, as they called {8, because their
father sometimes used it for outting
rows of sweet corn in the garden.
Thin tool connisted of about 15 inches
cut from the polnt of & worn-out hav
scythe, so inserted In a ruade wooden
handle that blade and handle stood
at right angles with each other.

Grandma Hale had asked Hale to
stop on his wiy home from school ut
& swale near the run, and cut a
quantity of thoroughwort and snake-
head, two herbs much prized by the
old woman, which were then in flow-
or, fit for gathering. The basket and
cutting-hook were for this purpone,
but the children were told not to tuke
them to the sehoolhouse, but to leave
them st “Indian Jake's shanty,” juat
beyond the swale. ‘The Indian is their
nearest neighbor, but at the time he
happened to be away from lhome,
gulding tourists at the lakes.

The eagle's nest was an object of
constant interest to Hale, who often
stopped to watoh the birds come and
go from the elm tree, which stands
on o bluff overlooking the river,

As the children came along that
morning little Lols espled one of the
cagles fiying heavily to the tree, bear-
ing n fish in its taloos, taken perhaps
from some fish-hawk on the neigh-
boring lnke. “Oh, look!"™ the child
exclaimed, droppiog the handle of the
basket and pointing with her finger.
“There's the old eagle going to the
nest, and it'n got a great thing in its
feet!™

“It is going to feed the young ones,"
sald Hale. “Now hark and you'll
hear ‘em scream!™ -

The eagle bore the fish to the big
noest in the tree-top, and immediately
the peoulinr whistling vries of the
Yyoung were heard.

“Oh, I hear "em squeam!* eried Lois,
“Don’t they squeam bigh?*

Tt was a large flah, and porhaps life
was not wholly extinot in it; when
torn by the young benks and talons
it may have given a spasmodic flop.
This was probably the reason that
one of the small birds was dislodged
from its place in the nest and fell.
.An instant later it caught by ite tal.
ons on & small, low Umb of the tres
and hung there, swinging and soream-
ing.

“Oine of 'em has tumblod out!™ erfed
Hale and, boylike, he ran forward,
followed by little Lols, both much'ex-
clted; for the young hird wasz not
more than 30 from the ground, Un-
able to fiy as yet, it clung to the
Umb with ita feet, flopping clnuu;ily.
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contimiouly, while little Tols cried |

aloud, from sympathy or excitemnnt,
The nolse seemed to rouse the ire of
the old bird and it swooped close to
the heads of the children, snapping &
wrathful, yellow beak, and uttering
short, hoarke scroams, .

It came very close, flapping ita
great wings, and (ts savage eyes were
%0 terrifying that Lois turned crying
and ran back to where they had set
down the bushel basket;” but Hals
cAught up a stone and flung it high
ut the bird, shouting: “Eeep off, oll
anapper-billl*™

Immediately the eagle swooped
again, 80 near that its talons clutehed
the straw hat on the boy's head and
one pinfon brushed his face. There-
upon he seized a dry hemlock bougi
and, facing the bird, which rose no
more than 30 or 40 fest in the air,
struck at it as it swoeoped & third
time. But the eagle descended with
such forece that Hale was knocked
over; and this time one of ita talons
tore the brush from his hands, Incerat-
ing his right wrist.

Screaming flercely, the bird rose,
carryleg the dry bough high in the
alr, while the boy, alurmed and hurt,
ran backward to whete little Loin
stood.  The other eagle swooped to-
ward the children, but not close enough
to wtrike with its claws.

Lols was now erying loudly and look-
ing for some place to hide herself, but
on' the burnt lond there is little cover.

While the female eagle was hover-
ing above them, still holding the dry
Lough, the Ind remembered the corn-
cutter which was in the bushel basket
along with the schoal-books and lunch-
basket. He flourished it deflantly,
shouting: “I'll cut your head off, old
cugle!” und the morning sun may
have cast a glint upward from the
blade; for the female eagle, dropping
the bough, swooped again more sav-
agely than before.

If the boy had wavered, it would
probably have proved fatal to one or
both of the children. But Hule eried:
“Stop that crying, Lo, and put the
bushel basket over your head!™ Bare-
headed and bleeding himself, he gal-
lantly faced the hovering bird and
brandished the corm-cutter. Down it
swooped on him again; but the little
fellow, learning from experience,
(dodged aside and struck as the eagle
shot past. He hit it with the point of
the blade, and felt the sudden joy of
striking home for the first time.

Euraged, the bird torned short in
the air, screaming wildly, and dashed
nt him again. Thisx time it fixed a
talon in his back, knocking him off
his feet, and drogging him till his
clothing gave woy. He fell hard upon
some small loose stones, and for an in-
stant lay prostrate—so frightening
little Lois that she ran toward him,
partly ralsing the bdskot off her head.
One of the engles swooped at the same
moment, struck Its claws into the
basket, teiving (t away, and wounding
the child's face.

Her shriek of paln  brought the
dazed boy to his feet; but before he
could strike, the edgle swooped agan
with great force. One claw buried it-
self in his upraised arm, and againhe
wans dragged violently from his feet
The engle, holding fast, with an angry
sueream, beat him hard with its wings,
then sunk ity hooked beak in his cheek.

Boy and bird fell and rolled over on
the ground; but the boy grasped the
bird's neck, nnd with his wounded arm
d€alt such blows ax he could, nnd tore
out hapdfuls of feathers until the
eagle, struggling free from his grasp,
rose o few feet, The relief was ounly
for an instant, for the bird pounced
down on him agnin, and yet egain, The
Ind was thrown on his back, but kept
on fighting, striking and kioking up-
ward with both feet, The eagle, oluteh-
ing his foot with its talons, dragged
him for a number of yurds, beating him
terribly with its wings.

The blood was pouring down Hale's
faceand he could hardly s¢e; but when-
ever he discerned the shadow of the
bird aud felt the wind of its swoop,
he kicked upward and struck out with
the bush-hook., Cuts on the ecagle's
legs und head show that some of these
desperate, random blows were effective.
Againnnd again theeagle fell upon him.
Hund the male bird proved itself as
fierce as its mate, neither of the ohil-
dren could huve exvaped.

At length the eagle alighted on the
ground near by, It was much hurt and
could no longer keep the air; but it still
strutted nusteadlly forward to renew
the attack, screaming vindictively.
Weak from loss of blood, Hale could
with difficulty get to his feot; but he
used the corn-eutter as often as the
bird spproached within reach. After
this manner thoy fought for half an
hour, when the eagle beat a retreat, it-
nelf hardly able to walk, much less
fly away. The other bird had flown
back to the nest.

Callilng Lols to him and taking her
kond, the Iad now attempted to get
up and go home with her, but found
that he could not stand sloue, Lois,
who was not so badly hurt herself,
was frightened at the terrible appear-
ance of her brother, and at the strapge
wiy in which he kept falling down,
She left him at length, and, ranning all
the way home, told mother that the
eagles had picked Hale's eyes out!—for
Lois thought that he was blind.

AMru. Robbing rushed to the ploce and
found Hale sitting very soberly on a
atone, a droadful little object, mnot
blind indeed, but very weak and hard-
Iy able to move on secount of the stiff-
ening of his wounds, Hin mother was
obliged to carry him much of the way
home,

The dootor, who was sent for and
saw the boy late the following evening,
found (b necessary in drossing his

ds (o take mnot less thun 30
atitches.

Mr. Robbins, the father, found the
female eagle the next day, “mumping”
in & fir thicket vear the river; it was
too nearly dead to offer muth resist.
ance~Youth's Yompaulon.

‘year.

The Flasets as Well as Divisions of
of the Anclents to Thetr
Raligion.

‘We know very well how thers came to t

be seven days In & week. Thess days
did not have any names for many cen-
turies except by their numbers, as the
firet day andy day, ete., but in

‘ihe course of time the Scandinavians

got thelr names la not generally known
to the young people, and perhaps will
not be until somebody tells them, I
woa thinking about this month ‘of
April and how it got ita name from a
Latin word that means “to open,” be-
cause during this month the earth be-
giun to open for the seed to come up
and the grasa to grow and the buds on
the trees open into leaves and flowera,
Young people should know that away
back before the Christinn era there
were but ten months and the year end-
ed with December und begnn with Jan-
uary, because their god Janus was o
double-faced god and with one face
looked back at the old year and with”
the other Jooked forward at the new
That was pretty and appro-
priate. Before the relgn of Numa, Jan-
uary and February were not in the be-
ginning of the year, but those old Ro-
man emperors and the old popes did
what they pleased with time, and so
January was mude the first month to
piease Janus. Then Numa transposed
February to please Lupereus, another
god who they sald was the she wolf
that suckled Romulus and Remus in s
cava, and the Romans established a
yearly festival in honor of thin she wolf
and called it Februes, which means ex-
piation, March was named in honor
of Murs, another god, and the 25th of
March wan the beginning of the year
for 2,000 years, not only with the Ro-
mnns, but with many Clristlan na-
tions. Indeed, It was not changed from
this distinetion until the year 1752, ands
it seems to me a pity that it ever wos
changed. The time of the vernal equi-
nox, the 215t of March, seems more Hke

& néw year had come than the
bleak midwinter st the first blzl:
uary !

'rho next month to Apri) was named

i
i

hear the Sabbath bells and the preach-
ery’ sermons and see happy children
going to school and the farmers plow-
ing in the flelds and the caitle upon
& thousand hills and the never consing
rush of people in the streeta of the
great cities and the gold piled up in
the bankers' vaults and the poor and
wretched in the alums and the thou-
sanda of conviets in the prisons and
the fires and funerals and banquets
and the shipa at sea and here and
there a wreck and all on board en.
gulfod. Yes, T would wish to see It
all junt onoe—life and death, happl-
ness #hd misery, salnts and sinners in
one vnat kaleldoscope. Then Y wounld
like to climb higher still and see the

quite near-sighted, and It was at one
time feared ghe would have to wear
glussen all her life. g

Spain has ouly 11,500 kilometers of
roilway, while France, of about the
same aren, has 36,000, Spain transports
annually 16,000,000 passengers and
8,000,000 tons of freight; France 400,
000,000 pussengers and 110,000,000 tons
of freight, -

VICTIM OF A JOKE.
| Rough Way ta Which Mormon Elders

Are Treated Ia Rural
Georgin.

“The Mormon elders who go proselyt-
ing through the rural districts certain-
ly need the courage of thelr convie
tlons,” said @ hardware drummer from

upon me,”" he continued, “by a lttle
incident that occurred s couple of
years ago in south Georgin, 1 wos on
the train going from one small to :
another, when 1 fell into conve
with a native who wos in
tine buniness at a place s

up Abe road. Ia coltr

o
e
from- Chicagp, who a

clarieal : e, and ke 2o

iy as o

Mormon elder.

In hotor of auother god or godd
named Majox, who was the mothet of
Mercury. Then eame June, a name
glven in honor of Juntus, the god of
youth. Then came the other four
months, September, October, Novem-
ber and December. Gods and goddess
had given out I reckon. But later on
Jullus- Caesar imagined he wos o

and wade & new month and called it
July and Augustus'Cassar did the snme
thing-and called It August, Of course
they had to rob the other months of
some of their dnys in onder to get these
two months lu. Now, my young
friendns, just think of it, how fhe civ—
ilized Christian world bas béen im-
posed upon by superstition. Every day
in the weelk dnd almost every month in
the year named in honor of some imag-
Inary god thas the heathen people wor-
eliped, Paul preached a grand xermon
when ke sald to them: “Whom ye ig-
uorantly worship him deciare I unto
you."

Not only did we get from them ihe
names of days and months, but the
names of al the planets except one,
nud that {s the enrth that we live upon.:
How faithfully they did worship théie
gods. How loyal were they to Jupiter,
the god of all gods, whom they im
Ined sat upon s throne on the top o
Mount Olympus, an imaginary moun-
tain far up in the heavens, nnd from
there overlooked und blesxed the chil-
dren of men. Love is the foundation of
charncter of every god, whether real
or imaginary, It Is worthy of remem-
brance that all ¢he historic nations
worabiped gods whom they believed
to be good. No peaple have ever wor-
shiped n god who did not love and enre
for the childrem of men. There were
gods of evil, too, but the people did net
love them. They feared them just as
we fear the power of S8atan now. The
origin of many things of every day \se
In the business of life Is a curious angd
interesting study, For Instance, who
eatablished the exact lengtlf of an fnoh,
s foot, & yard, Who fixed the weight
of a pound of sugar or a ten-dollar cofn
of gold or'a bushel of meal: Thesa
thingn haven't been fixed 40 very long.
The nations haye been working on
them for centuriea and they were not
finally agreed on until about 150 years
sgo. During the reign of King George
[V. the house of parlintment in London
waa burned up and the standards of
welghts and measures was burtied up
with it and It took years to reproduce
them, for although thopsands of peo-
ple had yard sticks and weights and
measures, they were not exsetly alike.
Many yard sticks were a trifie short

and I reckon there are some how, The
first foot measure ls waid tohave been
the exact length of u:’::duﬂhmu
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THE QUEEN OF SPAIN.
Her Trugilo Fosition In 15585 Won Al

© Boarts and Awoke Spanish
Chivailry,

The day Alfonso died, November 24,
1885, Muria Uhristina’s tragic position
won all Spanish hearts, The king had
outlived his brief hour of popularity.
He was too young and frivolous to

0 the ! en 01 no dem-

ocrutic a nation as Spain of to-day of
8 frivolous reign. He could be brave
s befits a man of his birth, which he
proved in the smallpox plagpue and
the csrthquakes. But his real pre
occupations were bullfights and tlirt-
ptions, Insteand of the serious sov-
ereign Spain needed ahe had only a
medlocre rake, and whatever may be
thought to the contrary, nowadays at
lepat; the rule of the rake is none of
the' wisest. And so Spain was once
more on the verge of o revolution. But
death at 23 i considered a tragic ex-
pintion of the follies of youthtide, and
the vountry only remembered the
king’s extreme youth and regretted its
enfulfitled promise. His errors were,
after all, the errors of impulsive and
pasalonste nature, without a bridle to
its desires, and po higher ideal than
the enjoyment of the hour, Spain saw
but the corpse of a young man, beside
whdeh knelt a young widow.
+ Spanish chivalry awoke when the
Spaniards reflected that this young
widowed queen was a foreigner, s wom-
an on the point of motherhood, whose
fate was in thelr hands. When the
prime mini , Benor C s, came
Into the mortusry chamber to tender
tils resignation, the newly prociaimed
regent, terrified at the Immediate pros-
peat of her responsibilities, orled to
bim: “No, no, don't talk to me of buai-
ness matters, at least while Alfonso
is here.” Buf she was®even in that
awful hour made to understand that
affairs of ytate may not yield to private
misery, and as Relna Gobernadora,
though her eyes were full of human
tears in the presence of a human un-
happioess, she wun obliged to take the
oath of allegiance to the king's sne-
eensor and to the laws of the country,
which she confided to the new minls-
tar, Senor Bagasta.—(Gvod Words,

et i
Frepared, Yet Uncorintn,

My panion monde no particular
comment, but began a very interesting
description of turpentine culturs, and
the foolish bit of pleasantry spon
slipped out of my mind. About a wesk
later I was sitting in the offloe of &
hotel in a town just over the Alabama
ling, when who should walk in bnt
theé whisky drummer from Chicago. I
hardly recognized him. He looked as if
lig had been mixed up with-n dynamite
oxplosion. Both eyes were blackened,
hin jower lip resembled an overripe to-
muto, hehad a large strip of pink court-
plaster ncross the bridge of his nows
and his usunly sleek atiire showed
spots of congulated egg and n number
of fresh vents, fagtencd together with
pins, ‘Good Leavens!" I exclaimed,
‘what have you been up against? ‘0
got Whiteeapped last night by n mob of
prohibition fanatics' he repled, sol-
emnly, ‘At least, thnt's what I suppose
they were," Ne ndded, ‘for they didn't
say anything at all, but Just nailed me
when I got off the train with my sam-
ples’ *‘Where did it happon ?* T aaked,
in nmazement? N

' mentioned the place, and I ex-
peri. ovid o severe shock. It was the
town where my friend the turpentine
man lived. To say 1 was consclense-
stricken only partly expresses my feel-
ings, but I cnrefully refrained from
throwing any light on the outrage, I
Judge from that episode it needs the
atuf? that martyrs are made of togualis
fy u man for the job of missionary in
the church of the Latter-Day Sulots
—N, 0! Times<Demovrat,

Milking the Cow,

“I went out to milk that cow of
mine list night™ sald the old timer,
carefully nursing his arm, “and here
before you are the remoins. I'll forgel
wyself knd assassinate that cow brute
some day. As I sald I went out to
milk her, and she behaved all right,
with the exception of wrappiug her
tail arognd my neck and then uawrap-
ping it. \This didn't last, however, and
ahé insetted her hind hoof in the pail
and loo'ed around to see i€ 1 lked it.
In a sudden spell of madness I yauked
up u nebkyvoke and histed It at her
and missed her nnd knocked over a row
of ohickens. Then I got excited and
landed on ber face with my right and
unjointed every joint in my body. She,
the cow, then' became agitated and
wtood upon her hind legs snd run me
in the haymaw, I remained up there,
occasionally telling her she might go
nome place if the sulphur agreed with
her health, until wmy wife came and
chaked her off. To-night 1 shall hog-
tie her, blindfold her, and with the na-
sistance of a club milk her, gosh durn
her, to a finish."—Deadwood (8. D.)
Ploneor-Times,

Canght.

Rieh Widow—Despite our short ao-
quaintmmee and the fact that myyouth
hux flown you still make this proposal
of marriage 1o me, doctor?

an impression that tims con never—
Widow (eoldly)—~H—m, and ¥ had &l-
ways belicted you were sbis tolive by

Louisville. “I had that fact impressed of

Joke I np'u'ed that § thonghth;wu '

Doctor—You have made on oy heart |

i
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Donald, one of the bust-knew;
acters in the Yullon wall
great, lumbering Beotohmas
Nova Scotin—who up to the
the Klondike discoveries ns
iden of winning & great
than that of a day
worked: from mining vasmp.
camp all along the north
was he and so aw!
—hin feet entirely in his
bulk a misfit for the sk
holes—that he was répm
be able to hold s job for
three woels. He w:l*’.l'h
shortly after the first
mude on the Klondike. He we
‘with numerous stampedes, B
arrived in time to locate a
claim. Finally he
newspaper, man named Hunt
n claim on Honanze oréek.
become, dikcouragod bees
not the funds necessary
Thix claim MeDonnld p
$300, and st about de
Ails mlow aud almless fak
ing the claim fairly vieh, %
force of laborers, and'in
had taken out $80000. Thi
used {mmediately to .
claime.- All that year, b .*_‘:‘*
and left everything of sny
that was offered :: him, ot
gaging tho claims 1
still other ground. 1
tures camé to naught, but

such phenpmenal
speodily took the ra :
aire. Out of one claim

creek he shoveled $20,000 {n
To-day he is b vort!

$2,000,000 and $3,000,000,
Many others came to

pounds of gold—about
single day. A pam
Dorado ereck
$2,000, This same
3,000 ounces of dust
his first week's
zine,

Pure Joy in :

Mr, D. C. Roblason,

prepared o churt of

contes, & meritarious
resort, We eau »

your precticel—N. Y. World,




