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The bicycle is the evangelist of the
most progressive ers ever known. A
pew name forit is—'‘the farmer's
{riend."”

The eclassical Leander was the
aquatie hero of the ancients and the
modern Leanders on the Thames
seem to be the aquatic Leroes of the
present day, observes the New York
News.

Bismarck once said that it is better
for nn ambitions rosn to embsrk on
the carcer of his life without a femin-
ine cargo.

The Newport (R. 1) Herald re-
marks: A travelor says that in Roessia
the girl does all the courting. Wo
believe it, Wo once saw & Woman
from that country. If there was any
courting done, she’d just have todo it.

Boston intends to practice hygiens
instead of, as heretofote, only teach-
ingit. It iz proposed to put from
fourteen to thirty shower baths in the
Paul Reve re School House, an experi-
ment which will cost the municipality

$2500.

If the votaries of the wheel continne
to incrense in number, Puck thinks it
will simplify matters if the stray pe-
destrian will ring & bell as he ap-
Proaches the erossing.

The gtory of the fortunes of T. H.
Rogers, one of the new Sheriffs of
Londoi, reads as if the scene were
laid in America. Ho began to make
shirts yenrs ago in o smell room in
London, where he cut the gorments
out himself, and now he employs 1800
persons in that bnsiness.

The Paris Journal de Medecing es-
timates that there are in Franes 2,500
medieal men battling with starvation,
the reason being that their number
constantly inereases whilae their prac-
tica is reduced by the ndvance of hy-
giene, tho competition of hoapitals
and the diffusion of sanitary informa-
tion by the newspapers,

The four years proceedings at Kaz-
an, Russia, in the case of seven per-
sous accused of movdering by deeap-
itation a peasant, nnmed Konor Mat-
ivanine, has just been bronght to a
close, by the nequittal of the prison-
ere.  The object of the murder was to
provide a vietim for a snerifice to
idols, n relic of heatheniam which
still survives in the
Viatka,

provines of

It is said that British aympathizers
with Spain,as against Cnba, have been
somewhnt startled over tho declara-
tion ot General Campos that it would
require 400,000 meu for five years to
eome, and an outlay of $1,000,000,000
to conquer Cuba. Grest Britain, in
tho opinion of the New York Mail
and Express, does not care to play the
role of finricial backer to a nation
that must ivevilably go bankrupt to
an enormous extent,

Negotiations have been eclosed by
which the Governmentbecomes owner
of the site of thefamous “hattle above
the elouds” on Lookout mountain,
and the property will soon be econ-
verted into an adjunct of the Chicka-
maugu-Chattanooga National Military
Purk. The tract purchased of the
Cravens’ heirs is ninety-two aeres of
valuable residence property situated
balf way up the side of the mountain
and accessible by rail,

At West Point Military Academy
the other day aecadet of the third
class, who wus ecaught in the act of
huzing a “plebe,” was ordered into
coufinement for one year, stripped of
all his privileges for the same period,
inclnding his three months’ farlongh
for the summer, and commanded to
do guard duty cvery Suturday after
the return of the other students in the
fall. The sentence is said to be the
most severe that was ever inflicted
upon any hazer in the United States,

An average life of a mortgagein the
United Statesis 4,660 years; on acrer,
4,540 yenrs, and on lots, 4,749 years,
Moertgages increased in the aversge
amount of the debt inearred under
them in the United States from
$1,105 in 1880 to $1,429 in 1889,
while the average mortgage for the
deeads was §1,271,  With respect to
mortguges on weres, they averaged
81,082 during the decade, and in-
creased from 3923 in 1880 to 81,115
in 1889. In the caseof mortzages on
lots, which averaged 81,509 ‘during
the deeade, the inerease was from the

average of §1,353 in 1880 to Sl,ﬁﬁij
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THE DOORWAY OF THE ROSE,

Over the doorway of the rosa
Wandered a yellow-banded bee,
If the lips of noon
Wera to hum atune.
They would hum that drowsy melodr,
That same low, resonant chunt that he
Sang there in the sweetest Qower that hlows.

Tast asleep lay the blushing rose,
Lulled by the notes of that monotone,
Even the dancing feet
OI the zephyrs fleet
Stood still at sound of that murmurdils
drone,
"That note next higher that silence, blown
Alongthe tubes where the honey flows,

Forth from the doorway of the roze
Ilashed the wings of the laden boa,
Yet, if vou will
You may hear him atili,
Never from nature's harmony
Is lost nne chord that may well agres,
Bhe doez not forget the song she know=,
—Curtis May, in BDackelor of Arta,

STOPPING AN EXECUTION.

BY VICTOR L, WHITECIIURCIH.

T the time of which
fam writing 1 was
living in seclusion
in o emall town
about thirty-five
miles north of Lon-
“don. I was en-
gaged in rather a
large literary un-

el dertaking; in faet,
;-P};Er"i;;::} I was Dwrit:ing a
: g ¥y  mnovel I hed en-

gaged myself to get
the work in question completed by a
certain date, and 1n order to do so I
found myself compelled to throw over
all other occupation for the time be-
ing. Iknew very few peoplo in the
town where I was living, and for five
or 813z weeks had scarcely seen anyone
to speak to,

So engrossed was I with my iask
that I had no time to read the news.
paper, and was quite ignorant of what
was going on in the world, The only
relazation I allowed myeelf was agood
brisk walk into the couniry every
afternoon. With this exception L had
hardly stirred from my house, except
to run up to London once or twice for
the purpose of visiting the docks, and
making certain technieal investiga-
tions concerning them. This I did,ns
a good portion of the novel I was
working at was about the life of dock-
surroundings in the vieinity of Roth-
erhithe.

1t was a little after eight o’clock one
evening in April, that I finished the
second volume of my work. Tt was
with great satisfaction that I wrote,
and with g considerable flourish, too,
the words: “‘End of Volume the See-
ond."” T generally worked up $ill fen or
eleven, but it was ussless doing any
{ more that night; so I put on my hat
| and coat and started off for an even-
ing stroll. I had no sooner stepped
into the street than a boy accosted me
with & bundle of papers under his
arm, and the request: “DBuy an
evening paper, sir?’ 1 bought one,
put it in my poeket, and resamed my
walk,

It was o fine night, and T went some
little distance, reaching home a little
after half-past nine. My landlrdy had
brought in my supper, and asmy walk
bad given me an appetite, it was with
no small pleasure that I viewed a
goodly joint of cold beef waiting wmy
attack. I took off my bhoots and put
on my slippers, Then I sat down and
did ample justice to my cold repast.

1 bad laid down the newspaper on
the table when entering the room, in-
tending to read it during supper, but
my sppetite had gof the better of any
eraving for intelligence, s¢ it was not
till T had 1it o pipe and subsided into
& cosy arm-chair by the fire that I un-
folded the sheet of printed matter. I
looked at the ‘‘leader.” Bomething
| about a new *‘Greek Toan.” That
didn’t interest me. I skipped through
$he little items of news and hurried
jottings, and summaries peculiar to
our evening papers. Presently my eye
was caught with the following para-
graph heading :

*“IMPENDING EXECUTION OF THE
CLINFOLD MURDERER.”

There is a morbid fascination for
most people in nn  execution, and so,
yielding to this feeling, I proceeded
to read the paragraph,

““The murderer of the unfortunnie
James Renfrew wili be hauged to-
morrow moruing et 8 o’ciock., The
wretohed man, whose name—Charles
Fenthurst — is now in everybody’s
mouth, still persists in his plea of in-
nocence."”

Here I become deeply interested.
Thae name of Fenthurst was most fa-
miliar to me. T had formed a deep
friendship with & man of that name,
He was & good fifteen years my senior
and had died about two years previ-
ously. 1 knew he had ason named
Charles, & young fellow, who had em-
igrated to South Africa early in life,
and who was generally supposed to be

this be the same man? I read on,

“It will be remembered that at the
trial the strongest circnmstantial evi-
dence was brought to bear upon Fen-
thurst. The murder took place ina
house onthe ontskirtsof the small town
| of Clinfold. It was proved that Fen-
thurst was 1n the hakst of frequenting
Renfrew's premiser, and that appar-
ently he was expected there on the
evening in question. He was seen
near the .piace soon after the erime
| was eominitted, and several other
I proofs of a strongly condemnatory
i[' characier were also laid against him,
{ He has persisted from the first, how-
| ever, in maintaining that he was ab-
| ent from Olinfold at the very fime
the murder tvok place, This was
sbout 7 o'clock .in the evening, Af
toat hour, he savs, he was returning
from Tiondon, where he had been

working at the diamond mines, Could!

spending part of the day; only one|

that is an individual who traveled
with him as far as P—— and enterad
into conversatlon with him, Adver-
tisements have been tuserted in nil
the papers by Fenthurst's legal advis-
ers, for the purpose of discoveriny
the individusl in guestion, but a3 10
answer has been fortheoming, it 13
acnerally believed that the whole story
19 a myth, At apy rate, there peems
but sm-1l chance of an alibi being
proved at the last moment. The mnr-
der was 2ommitted on Folruary 6.
Sinee his condemnation the murderer
| has been confined in Silkminster jail,
{ where his executiva will take [!1909-"

Astonishment and dismay confront-
edmeas I laid the paper down.
was the missing witness they had g0
vainly sought, I distinetly remem-
hered, early in Tebruary, rnnuing up
to town rather late in the afternoon,
spending just half an honr there, #pd
returning by the firat train 1 conld
catch, DMy landlady didn’t even know
but that 1 had beon for rather a longer
walk than nsual. I had entered into
conversation on the return journey
with the only other occnpant of my
compartment, & young msn with a
small blaek bag, on whieh were paint.
ed the letters ©C. F.” I remembered
all this distinetly. In order to muke
sare I snateched up my diery, and
quickly turned to the date of the mur-
der, Febrnary 6. There was the en-
fry: “Ran op fo town @b aftercoon,
Ingmired econcerning material for
Cheyp. vii. Haw B— for half an hour.
Returned by 6.24 train.”

The horror of thesitnation now
flashed upon me. A man's life—the
life of my old friend’s son—depended
upon me. Ilooked at wy watch, It
was just eleven o'clock. Hurriedly £
dragged on my Dboots, thinking the
while what I should do. My first im-
pulse was to rush to the telegraph
office. Then, with dismay, I remem.
bered that it was shnt for the night
affer 8 o'clock, aud that the postmas-
ter took the 8.30 frain to the large
tawn of F , abont five miles off,
where he lived, leaving the ofiiee for
the night in eharge of a ecaretaker,
and returning by an early train the
next morning.

It wes impossible fo telegraph, Then
¥ thought of going to the police (there
wers just two constables and a ser-
geant in our little town), but what
could they do moye than 1? Country
police are proverbial for the leisuroly
“routine” manner in wiich they set
about en inquiry, anud it would not
do to truet them. I wasin despri~.

Madly I threw on my hat and rashed
cut. Iranin amechanical way to the
postoffice, Of course, it was shnt—
and if I hed aroused the carctaker he
conldn’t have wired; besides, all our
wires went first to F——, and, as I
have snid, all communication was shug
off after 8 o'clock, Then I started
for the reilway station. This was
nboul half & mile” from the postoliice
and well ontside tho town., As I huar-
ried along, I thought, with iresh dis-
may, that this would also prove a
fruitless errand, for the last train to
Silkminster was the 8.50 p. m., by
which I have mentioned the postmas-
ter alwiys fraveled. Silkminsfer, I
must mention, was nenrly 150 miles
down the line,

Should T wait till the morzing snd
telegraph? 1 remembered’ that the
office did not open $ill cight o’clock!
I had, by this time, reached the sta-
tion. Of conrse, it was all shut upand
all the lights were ouf, excapt those in
the signal lamps for the nightexpress.
It was now half past elevon, Was
there no bope? Yes

At this moment my eye caught a
light in the signal box, about a quatr-
ter of a mile up the line, I could see
the signalman in his box, the ouiline
of his figure standing out azainst the
light within, 1 looked at my wateh;
the down express from London was
almost due. 1 would make a rush for
that signal box, and compel the ocen-
pant to put the signal against it and
stop it. It was a desperate game, but
only get that train to stop for an in-
stant, and ail would be right. By get-
ting into 1t 1 could reach Silkminster
in the early morning, and what earcd
I for auy action the company micht
take if [eaved my friend’s son? 1f
the signalman refused to put back the
levers, the strength born of despera-
tion would enable me to master him,
snd relax them myself.  All  this
flashed across me in an instent, and I
clambered over the raiiings on the
side of the station, and found myself
on the line.

Even as I reached the rails o sema-
phore signal that was near me Ist fall
its arm, and the red lizht changed in-
to & brilliant green. The express was
signaled! Would there be time? I
dashed along over the rough sleepers
toward the signal box. It was very
derk and T stumbled over and over
again. T bad cleared ebout half the
distence when I heard the ominous
rosr shead, and in o few seconds conld
distinguish the distant glitter of the
engine's head lamp bearing toward
me. The train was just over a mile
irom me, rushing on at expressispeed.
With a ‘groan I ejaculafed, *Too
Iatat"”

At that instant my eye fell upon a
ghastly looking structare by the side
of the track, looking grimly through
the dorkness. Tt resembled & one
armed gallows with a men hanging
from it! For a mnment I thought it
must have been a fearful faney eon-
jured up by the thought of TFen-
thurat's dreadful fate, but immediate-
Iy I_ remembered that this strange
looking apparition was none other
than & mail bag suspended from apost
—in fact, part of the apparatus by
which & train going at full speed picks
up the mails, The express train that
wes coming had s postal ear atteched
to it. rom the sideof the cor & strong
rope net wonld be laid out, esntching
the bag I saw suspended bofore me.

As a bag would be deposited from

on guard,

git‘h his friend in the cheery eignal
11).9%

A mad and desperate ides took pos.

session of me. The train that wes
bearing down, and which would reach
me in one minnte, shoald pick me up
with the mails! I grasped the ides of
the thing in a second. If I conld hang

on to that bag so that it came between I

me and the net, it wonld break the
force of the shock, and the net would
receive me as well ns the bag, For-
tunately I am & small man. The bag
hang just over my head. I jumpedat
it, seized it, drew myself ap parallel
with it, held it firmly at the top,
whers it swnng by a hook, and drew

1| my legs up s0 as to present as small &

compase as possible. It did not tako
me half a minute to do all this, Then
T waited. It was but a few seconds,
bat it seemed hours, I heard the roar
of the approaching train, Then the
engine dashed past me. I shall never
torzet the row of lighted carringes
prssing about 4 foot away from me—
cioser even than that, I suppose—and
I hanging and watting for the arash to
colee,

And it eame. There was s duil thud
—au whir and a rush, and all was dark.

When I enme to my senses I was ly-
ing on the floor of the postal van.
Two men in their shirt-slesves were
busily engaged in sorting letters at a
rack, I ielt bruised and stiff all over,
end I found that my lelt arma was

bound in & sling mede out of o hand-

kerchief,

““Where aro we?” T azked.

They turned round.

“Oh, you've come to, have you?”
said onethem. **Now, perhaps, you'll
give abn account of wyourself, It's

precious lucky you're hare at all, leti |

me tell you that, for if yon had been a

taller man we should oanly have got

part of you in the net. Asitis, you've
got your collar-bone broken. We've
iied it up a bit. Now, perhaps, yon'l}
gpeak out; and look here, if we find
yow'vae been dodging the volice, don’t

you go thinking yon'll give 'em the !

slip any further. The muil van ain’s
a refuge of that sort.”

Itold them the motive that had
prompied me to take the desperats
step I had donme. They wouldn*s be-
lieveit at first. Tueckily, though, I
had put the evening paper and my
diary in my pocket, so I showed them
the paragraph and the entry., They
were civil enough then.

“Weil, sir, we shall be in Silkmig-
ster about three, or a little after. I
hope you'll be able to save the poor
beggar. You must excuse our turning
to work ngain, and the best thing for
von will be to rest yourself,”

They piled a quantity of ompty
meil-bags on the floor and made me &
rough shaekedown, Belore he went to
his work again, the other one said:

*"What a pity you never thought of
a better way out of the difficulty than
coming in heve so sudden-like,"”

*“There wns no other way,”

“¥as, there was, sir.”

“{Vhat was that?”

“Why, you shounld have got the sigs
nalman to telearaph to Silkminster,
ho could have donw it all right,”

What an idiot I had been after all!
However, [ should be in time to stop
the exeention.

A little after three we drew up at
Silkminster station,
licemen on the platform, and I at once

told my story to him, the result heing !

that we drove round to the jailand

insisted upon seeing the Governor.

Of course, he was deeply interested 1n

what Ibad to tell him, and at once !
made arrangoments to stop the execa- |
The Home Secretary was com- |

tion,
muniested with by means of special
wire. Fortunately, he heppened to

be 1n town,and affer & couple of hours -
of anxious suspense, & reptieve was

received for him.

“Well,” said the Governor, **I don't
koow which I ought to congratulate
most, Mr. Fenthurst or yourself, for
yon have hoth had a narrow escape.”

Little remains to be told. I ecom
identified the condemned man as ithe
persor whom I had met in a train.
e also turned ont to be the son of my
ald friend, as I had fully expected.
After the due formalities he was dis-
charged. BSuspicion having strongly
attazhed itself to his name, however,
he was very miserable until about a
fortnight afterward tlie resl murderer
was discovered and eapbured. Charles
Fenthurst aud myself became L
friends, and although I was fearfully
shnken and upset for some weaks nfter
ihis adventure, I never regretted the
nicht on which I was picked up with
the maile, —Strand Mogazine,

American Paper Adbroad,

Several journals of London, Eng.
land, are now printed on white paver
madein the United States; a New
Hampshire paper mill is supplying
white paper to a Scottish publishing
house, while the Freoman's Jourusl,
Dublin, Ireland, has contracted with
an Ottawa (Canada) paper manufac-
turer for its regular eupply of news-
paper. Anstralia also nses American
paper. The American continent must
ever be the leading factor in the
world’s supply of white paper. The

peper wills of the future must be:

located within easy reach of the great
spruce foresls. A single paper pulp
millin theState of New York uses
seventy carloads of logs and short-
wood daily. Its annual consumption
is 30,000,000 feet of waste lumber,
i ——t

Had to Keep Cool,

A Massackusetts Congressman who
wos on board the train which wag
wrecked at Hyde Park, Mass,, last fall,
says that when the shock eame, one of

the passengers was pitched over several |

seats just in time to receive the con-
tents of the water-cooler, which sipped
over and sonked his elothing with ice
waber, A highly excited passenger

bag r cushed up to him and told him to keep
the-train in a omewhat similar man-}cool. ‘“‘Go away,” eaid the wet man, | to give them a dip. The dogs were
ner, there ought to have been s men | ““f am the coolest man in the car. I fastened together on theends of rope

Thore was u po- |

TRE FIELD OF ADVENTURE

TERILLING INCIDENTS AND DAR-
. ING DEEDS ON LAND AND 8EA.

i

T'ho Herolne of fa Shipwreek—Nearly
Drowned by Jis Pets—A Wife
i Saves Her Husband.

i ‘BS. M. T. McARTHUR,

| who fis visiting Oakland as

! the guest of Mrs. Ambross,

i A lives to tell a tale of hard-
ship at sen which few wowmen could

have survived. $She is one of the sur-

| vivors of the good skip Milton, which

"burned to [the water'a edge in mid-

! Pacific in 1882, Despite her rongh

' exgerionce which has been ber lot, ahe

| ia & Lonny little woman with a charm-

. ing manner,

The Milton was a wooden ship, built

' in Nova Scotin to ply to and from

| Nowcastle ss s collier. The day that

{ ehe was launched Captain H, . Me-

| Arthur was made her master, and to-

' gether with his family took up quar-

i fers on the eraft. Thenceforth until

. the ill-fated ship sank aflame upon the

| high seas Mrs, MeArthur did not leave

" her aecept on ona oceasion when she

. was absenb for a mnonth,

On Angust 9, 1881, the Milton
woighed sochor at Neweastle and put

‘out to mes, Soon afterward sultry,

disagreeablo wenther sent the captain

to his bunk, s sick man.

Weeks went by, and he was still
!confined to his cabin. Finally one
! day, when those on board were oceu-
pied with thoughta of Christmastide,
and were muking preparations for its
observance, the first mate, Charles
E, Carroll, eame to the badside of the
gick captain and reported = fire in tho
cargo with which he could not cope,
| The captain got up. Mre. MeArthur
had to walk beside him to support
him, and she literally carried him
about the ship 8 he gave hia orders
for tho fighting of the fire,

But the fire had gone too far, Cap-
tain McArthur climbed np on a eoil of
rope, aud with his wife at his side and
' his little children elingiog to his
" knees, he told the erew the ship was
lost, and ordered the long bonats cut
AWRY,

The Milton then stood 1280 miles
from COape St. Lucas. Thers was
encugh food on board to scantily sup-
ply each of the thres long boats for
forty days. The captain doled oud
_the provisions, the boats were hastily
. equipped with blankets andextra oars,

and ag davkness came on thot Christ-

_mas eve, the thres boats pushed off.

| The wretehed group of ship-weecked
mariners sat as if in a trancs all that
nigiit, watching the Milton’s destrae-
tion. Long Dbefore the morning of
Jannary 1 dawned the Novs Beotisn
craft wus ao more; only & few charred
timbers remained afiont, and they

' wera soon carried from sizht Dby the
currenis.

The three overlondad long boats
gtarfed ont in the dircetion of land.
Alshough no one suffered from the in-
elemencies of the weather, it was not

i mony days Licfore all {ell the pangs of

"huozer and were moved to dospera-

tion when thay renlized thaf the sup-
| plies were becoming exhausted.

In ten deys Lie boat manned by the
first mate dizappeared in the night
and was never again heard of.

Hoon aitur the second mate’s bonb
begau to lag and £sll behind, and fin-
ally they admitted that they had no
" one in the boat abla to pull an oar, T
wag then agreed thab each boat should
shift for itself, and they separated.

There were two hems in the eap-
" tain’s boat, besides a jug of water and
some lishter provisions. Eight people
lay all day aud watehed their little
pitfinee dealt out to them by the only
| cool head in the group, Mrs, Cuptain
! MeArthur,

{ Threerations 8 day for the first two
weeks wore served, and then it dwin-
dled down to {wo. One meal a doy was

! soon n necessary limit, aud bofore the

i month was out it was ono every two

| days. The senman begsan to snifer
from the errvings of thirst, and two

i weub stark mad, then died, and were
rolled overboard by the plucky wo-

‘ man who wns in charge. CUaptain Me-

; Arthur, notwithstanding his weak-

" neys, manufacturad a crade condenser

i nnd condensed a supply of water to

' drink, TFinally death overtook Mrs,

j Modxshur's litbtle baby boy, She
sowed his remains up in u sack, elowed

| them carefuliy away in the ‘bottom of

! the boat, and then took to the radder,

! which the men hed given up.

For forfy-six days this supreme
misery was endnred befors fhe English
ship Newbern hove in sipht and picked
them up.

On February 25, 1882, the Newbern
sailed into this harbor and landed a
quartet of sick, disheartened survivors
of the Milton. iThe captein and his
family went at once to the Hotel
Devon, and the next day buried their
child they had brought with them/ to
place in a grave on land. Oue by ons
the remaining esilors have passed
awny, aml barring the possibility that
two of the second mate’s bost still live,
| Mrs, MeArthur and her family alone
| survive o recount that fearful experi-
ence,

A son wzs born to Mrs, MeArthue
soon after the party wes rescued by
the English ship, snd she named him
Newhern. Newbern MoArthur is a
great brawny fellow to-day,

The MecArthur- family reside in
Southern Californis, whera they have
a little ranch, the captsin having
given up the sen.—San Francisco
Chronicle,

Xearly Drowned by Hls Pets.
George Bietauset, s New York
| brewar, has u big white bulldeg and a
i lively little Scoteh terrier who are
| universal pets, Accompanied by his
!wifs and {wo Dboys the brewer the
i other night tok his doga to the river

! ! t I afterward found he had have :iust bad two buckets of ico water | eight feet long. Biefauset held the
witngss, lie says, eonld prove this, and | left his post and gone to have a chat 'emptied down my back,”

| rope by the middle and kept the bull-

dog on the dou
terrier & bath, Ty,
ing sbout, g
tangled arongg ong
that the brewe, had
Bimsels. The ingppet i
grip the ‘buudoga ' by
and its master, bmpmi y
dragged frum hin x-_
water, Ho fel} py '8

two dogs, tugpi . -
d_era:i it impoesinbgloa:u i
his head above wpty, * 8 ‘:Tﬁ
He struggled Vainly 1 B fhe
and was becon; b thif

young man namey
sprang 10to the Wagp ]
brewer's head, gy ¢
over, the twp dogy i ¢
he was going to hyy !
both sprang upeg bi

devote slmost hig m';'-
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