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o heyall will tec ou how heavenly AnTe spirit sees troaikt ad ,a..o . 'And leaven -dr=aiws .close y4-As f'ar

:' Sucr h who!e ome 1laccs be. away,' . .,'IE you seek the sou.'s warm summer, too, As you whistle off each fear.
Don't dream, but do! Work, for the daysare fleet and few.

4Don't dream, buit dd!
*Don't sit at home with your brain-born

book You may .worry over God's grinding laws,
rAnd balance questions and pry and look You may probe and probe for the great
Askance at this, or wonder how first cause;

That squares with some aneent doubt; But an hour of life with an honest thrill
Sut get in touch with the throbbing now, Of self-forgetting joy
And let your heart go out Will ease your minmd of its moody ill

To your fellow-men who are suent and And make you blithe as a boy.
blue. The plan is simple; then see it through:

Don't dream, but do! Don't dream, but do!
-Richard Burton, in Brandur Magazine.

STRAPPED IN AN ICE JAM.
By Laurence J. Y-tes:

That squares with some anientdobt utanhuroflfewihanhoet hrl

T HE Kulnik River, as a glance
at the map will show, is a
small. unimportant stream in
Southwestern Alaska which

empties into the Knik Arm, a shallow
indentation from the head of Cook's
Inlet. When the ice in this river
breaks up in the spring it collects in
the arm, which is really a wide estu-
ary. where for days, and sometimes a
week, the floe formed surges back and
forth with the tide, until finally it all
works its way out to sea.

As the tide of the arnl comes in with
a small bore the floating ice is swept
back up stream with great force, and
the waters of the estuary being thickly
studded with bars, the tide driven floe
often jams on them and piles up to a
great height. It was in one of these
jams that John Hardman, a young
naturalist, who had come to Alaska in
the Interests of a zoological society in
one of our Eastern cities, had an ex-
tremely perilous experience in the
spring of 1901, while voyaging up the
arm on his way inland.

Hardman was bound for the head
waters of the river, for the purpose of
capturing alive some of the mountain
sheep so plentiful there. Owing to
the fact that the lambs must be taken,
if at all, when very young, he was in a
hurry to reach the mountains.

So when the ice broke up he did not
wait for it to go out to sea, but started
aboat the first of May from the head
of Cook's Inlet with his party of four-
one white m:an named Caulkins and
three Knik Indians-in a large river
boat or scow. He intended to light his
way through the vast floe that filled
the arm.

As at Tnis time it was possible to
travel only when the tide was setting
in, the nmethod of pr'oc(,eding was to
wait until thei bore p:l:sed and theni
launch the boat alllong tile ice fields
behind, row-ing when the water was
open enough and ldrftin w:iill the cur-
rent when the cakes closed in arounld.
To prevent the boat from Ib1ing crushed
when the ice .i!nlned oni the allnt mlrolus
bars required untiring vigilalnce and
prompt action. but Caulkuins hI;:tnled
the scow so skilfully that for four
hours the first run with the tide had ':hI
gone well.
Then suddenly a wide area of the floe

began it pile up on a bar directly in
front of the voyagers. l'ort1iinately for
their lives they wvere near shore. By
quick work they succeeded in gettting
the boat to land before the ice could
close up and catch theml. To drag the
clumsy scow with its cargo of Sot)
pounds of provisions out on the ice-
heaped balnk was no small feat, yet
they did it.

Here in safety thlley watched the floe
make itself into miniature mnuntains
of blocks on the chain of iars across
the arm, until at last the tide spent its
force and began to recede. carrying
back all the ice not .jalinutd fast on
the shallows. Left on the largest bar
about half a mile out w:as. a huge. ir'-

regular heap of bi calkes. moat of
them fully three feet thick, which cov-
ered iabout two acres antd was nearly
forty feet high. On the smaller bars
beyond, with open c'hannels between.
were several ,tiher lmoi)illrs inot so
large, and( in the broad channel he-
tweeti the shore anld lihe big mound
was an Unleven field of tightly packed
ice. As they could not get any further
at presentll camp was llliCe. to wait for
the title of the !nex;t tmornling in the
hope tihat by then the Jaint would be
broken.

But in the mtorning it was found that
the tide whicll had conme in during the
night instead of breaking the barrier
had only added more ice to it and
somewhat changed its shape. It was
not safe to attelnmpt to run the narrow
channels now: the only thing to do was
to wait until the insetting current
should clear a it passage for the. Per-
haps the next title would do this.

At aboutt 9 o'clock IInardmn. taking
his camera, left cainltt "iolue to get i
closer view of the j•iin and some pie-
tures of the mounds. Coing along the
shore about a milte Ite calne to the
portion of the floe stuck in the wide
channel. It nmdtle a perfectly safe
bridge clear across to the main nlir,
atnd over this it' mathde his way to the
base of the great white pile of jagged
blocks.

After taking two or tilrce photo-
graphs at favorable points hle was
seized with a desire to get a view from
the summit. Ctlimbing up bIy way of
thile front slcC, which was a long antl
quite easy ascent, hie was a third of
the distance to the top whetn he
reached a giant cake, broken in two in
the centre. The lower half lay at an
angle of forty-five degrees, the upper
ba•llft'at not more than thirty. Between
the two was a crack three feet wide,
:and beneath It an opening several feet
deep.

Resting for a moment on the upper
allge of the under cake, Hardmani
stepped uin the one above, not notle-

lag how insecure was its position. In-
stantly.his foot slipped and he fell into
the crack between. He clutched at the
slippery edge as he went down, hung
suspended by his arms for a second,
then, his hands loosing their hold, he
dropped just in time to escape being
crushed. For the lightly poised block
had been started downward by his
weight, and crashed against the lower
one as lie struck in a heap below. He
was caught like a squirrel in a box
trap in a narrow, irregularspace among
the blocks, about three feet wide, five
feet long and six feet high.

For a moment Hardman did not re-
alize the gravity of his situation. He
felt sure that lie could cut himself out
with his jack knife, or at least make a
hole through which he could signal to
camp for help by thrusting out his
coat and waving it. The sunlight fil-
tering in through a chink gave promise
of this, and helped to relieve the semi-
darkness of his prison.

He inspected his camera in a leis-
urely fashion, glad to find that it had
not been in the least injured by the
fall, took out his knife and then looked
at his watch. It was 10 o'clock; the
tide was due at three minutes of 12.
Then all at once the peril of his posi-
tion flashed upon him; the tide would
set the whole jam in motion, perhaps
demolish it. If Ire did not escape he
would be ground to powder. One
movement of a cake would annihilate
him.
For an awful moment a sickening

terror clutched him, but shaking it off
lie began to mlrake a calculation. IHe
had just one hour and fifty-seven nin-
utes in whlicrh to cut his bway out and
get ashore. Could lie do it? A tunnel
large enough for ilhe passage of his
hody llust lie niadt' through lmore' than
thirty inches of hard, brittle ice by
means of a rather slender knife blIde.
Seleiinug the most vulinerable ]point

of ittatk. thle slight crack between the
cake tlhat formed i7T' cover of the trap}
and tle one thalint formed the lower
wall. he hogan chipping away tlhe ice.
Ar first It:, worked wit h feverish anx-
iety. but gradually ilis usual coolness
r'etulnritl d.

W•hen h1e had cut steadily upward to
a depth of ten inches. lhe noticed that
he was letting the hole get smaller
the deeper it went into tihe ice. If the
diiellsiionls were allowed to decreIaseo
any more hre saw that tlhe holet would
he 11111h too unrrow for his exit by
the time tihe cake was pierce(d. So.
heginnilng at lthe biotlom. 11 l enlarged
the tunnel until it seemed to him that
its necessary c.onvergenc'e would still
leave a wide enough opening when the
surface was reached.

Soon operations were again delayed.
Hie was oblliged to stop and cut fool-
holds ill the almost perpendicular side
of the lower wall that hei might raise
himself enough to work with advan-
tage.

At last. judging that he had cut
half U way. Ilardanm looked at his
wVatc(h :iagain. It 'was seven nlillites
past eleven. lHe had been sixly-seven
minutes illn cutting thi:, easier half.
Only fifty minutes remai:ned: it seemned
useless to go on.

"Time and tide wait for no man;"
the trite old dlage siruck hlim with a
new and appalling force. But lie mutist
and would get out. ill tilrme. His de-
spair gave way to resolution. and lihe
set to work with renewed vigor, strik-
ing so forcilbly that fl(the blade threat-
enred to birelak at every jab.

Although surrounded with walls of
ice. lHardman's whole body dripped
with perspiration. Every muscle in
his irmrs and slhoulders achled intol-
erably with the strain of c.linging to
the verticanl wall and picking away
the relentless ice overhead. Showers
of chips poured ldown upln his face,
half Iblinding hiim. and he worked in a
great measure by guess. Yet slowly
the tuinnel was cut upward inch by
inlch until Ire estimated there could be
no lmore tihr:an three inches left.

At this point he was seized with a
lurking fear that anotlher Ilock from
above would slip down and double
tihe thiekiess of the cover. In a frenzy
of hlaste he struck recklessly. The
bladlte srnlplred shor't off at tire handle.

Not dluring to look at Iis watch.
tlardtmna opened thre small Ibliade, and
steadying iris nerves. uegan again,
very carefully now. A dozen strokes
and thire knife plierced clear through
the cake. There was nothing on top.
He listened for tire roar of the ex-
pectedt tidei, ibut thire only sounds he
hIeardl were the soft lapping of the
waves at thire foot of the jam and the
hoIrse screami of a ra-ven wheeling
in the still air high overhead.

Cutting out the opening to a size
sufficient, he thought, to permit the
egress of Iris body. Hardman grasped
the upper edge aind raised himself until
the top of hIris head was above the
level of thie ice. Then the breadth of
his shoulders refused to let him go
farther.

'•doW]y .. upward .:oUt of thie -vIselike
grip :of :the 'narrow opelling.

Be `rose to his -feet, free of an lcy
tomb at last; but he found there was
no time to cross to the. shore before
the ice-laden wave of the bore would
strike. It was already within five
hundred yards of him.

Knowing that it would take many
times more force to move the jam
resting on the bar than it would to
move the field iw-the channel, Hard-
man quickly realized that the best
thing to do was to stay on the mound.
The safest place was at the summit;
so to the one big cake forming the
pinnacle he made his way, and ecrouch-
ing on its slanting surface, waited.

Over to the southwest was the camp
in the shadow of the foot-hills. No
one was in sight. There was no use
in shooting to let his men know of his
danger, for above the roar of the
water his voice would not carry half
the distance. Nor could the men aid
him if they should hear. So in silence
he turned his glance to the foaming
crest of the advancing wave, noting
the endless stretch of dull white ice
following it.

The mound, extending down farther
than the shoreward ice, was the first
to receive the shock. Although the
-whole mass shuddered, it held firm as
the first of the monster cakes carried
by the bore struck, reared up, and
began to accumulate at the beginning
of the slope. The packed field near
shore gave way a little, became con-
vulsed throughout its entire length,
yet still hung in the passage. Out on
the other side the open channels be-
came obstructed, so that the progress
of the floe was now checked clear
across the arm. This made the pres-
sure on the mound terrific.

Driven on by the immeasurable
force behind, cakes weighing a hun-
dred tons were heaved and pushed up
the incline toward Hardman, as if
they were nothing but chips. With
fascinated gaze he watched the huge
blocks climb higher and higher, and
saw them pile up with a grinding,
crunching sound three deep over the
trap out of which he had just escaped.
The sight made beads of cold perspiran-
tion stand out on his forehead.

As the floe drove in harder, the
tumbling, heaving cakes crept upwar'd:
the mound trembled and was shoved
backward. The block on which Hard-
man stood rocked with the pressure;
it seemed about to topple over and
pitch down the steep declivity at the
ba(ck.

Then there came a mighty roar. a
crash and a chaios of grating, crack-
ling noises-the jammed floe in the
inward chalnnel had broken loose at
last a:nd was moving. At once the
pr:s. on the centre rwas relieved, the
ice hegan to deflect shoreward. and
the movement of the mound ceased.

Weak and limp, Hardman reclined
on time sumnnit. vwhile the greater part
of the floating ice turned in and crowd-
ed through tilhe opened channel in a
rolling. pitching procession of much-
blroken cakes.

At last a shout on the shore drew
IIUlrdtan's attention. There Caulkins
and the Indians were making frantic
gesticulations. H-Iardman waved his
hat in return, and settled himself to
wait for the passage to clear. In half
an hour the ice thinned out, and
Caulkins had the boat manned, came
out in it and took I-Iardmann to camp.-
Youth's Companion.

Ilonkev Chums With a Cat.
The Zoo has a bashful monkey. The

keepers call him "Bashful Willie." He
wa:s born in the garden one year ago,
and is the son of the large Japanese
monkey whose destructive proclivities
have earned for iher the sobriquet
"'Crrie Nation."

Cnrrie was with Willie in a separate
eige unlil ie was four' months old. He
was tihen placed in the large cage with
the olther monkeys, bult ihe was found|

to be too b:shful to live in their com-
pony. lie kept on bowing right and
left, bitt was too timiid to eat or dtr!ik
in tlce piresence of others.

A spctial ctge was pl•tccd in Kepc)er
MlcCrossan's office. :and there in soli-

tude Bashful Willie is thriving. The
only company hlie enjoys is Snake
Keeper I-Hess' white cat, which has ble-
come famous for having one blue and
one yellow e.ye. The cat pays regular
visits to Willie and allows him to pull
her tail through the bars.

A few days ago Willie ihad a cough.
and it was thought advisable to bring
the mother to iliti, but even Carrie
was repulsed biy Willie. who screamed
loud and buried Iris head in a corner.-
Philadelphia Public Ledger.

Thie Nose.
Nothing is more rare than a really

perfect niose; that is, one which unites
harmony of form. correctness of pro-
portion and proper atflinity with the
other features,

The followving are, according to the
rules of art. the conditions requisite
to the beauty of this organ:

The nose should have the same
length as the forehead, and have a
slight depression at its root. From its
root to its extremity it should follow
a perfectly straight line and come ex-
actly over the centre of the upper lip;
the bridge of the nose, parallel on both
sides, should be a little wider in the
ceutre. The tip should be neither too
thin nor too fleshy, and its lower out-
line neither narrow nor too wide. The
lobes must be gracefully defined by a
slight depression. Seen sideways, the
lower part of the nose will have but
a third of its total length.

British India's Population.
According to the census of 1901 the

population of British India amounts to
about 295,800,000 persons.

Sesince the rcent Sliupremine :Court de-
cision In illinois regarding street car
trisfers. 'A ;paIsenger can now ride
tiwenty mile) In the street cars for one
fare.

Jesting about the "new woman" and
the "athletic girl" seems quite mis-
placed when one by the energetic use
of her parasol saves her escort from
a savage dog's attack and another
saves hers from blindness and probable
death when he is kicked by a horse.

The cynical theory that unselfishness
and consideration for others is an ac-
quired virtue, not found in the very
young, is splendidly refuted by the
words, "Tell mother I'm not much
hurt, and don't scare her," uttered by
a New York seven-year-old railroad
victim.

President Eliot of Harvard, in words
that burn, has denounced the mischiev-
ous prevalence of gambling of various
kinds in the American civilization of
to-day. The goddess of chance has
too many insensate votaries in present
circumstances, and the President of
Harvard University has not gone too
far In his rebukes.

In a recent speech Lord Charles
Beresford expressed the belief that
Great Britain was entering on a cen-
tury of peace. He advocated a closer
union between Great Britain and the
United States, and declared that the
International Mercantile Marine Com-
pany was not a monopoly, and that
it would prove more favorable to Eng-
land than to America.

Another prophet of evil has risen in
France. Dr. Bertillon, the discoverer

of the measurement system for identi-
fying criminals, predicts that if the
present excess of the death rate over

the birth rate continues, "before thir-
ty years are over France will have
ceased to exist." France has survived
many similar prophecies, and will
doubtless outlive Bertillon's.

A leading financier calls attention to
the fact that, while an abundant har-
vest has the indirect effect of depress-
ing stocks in general by the extra de-
mand for money to move grain, thus
making it harder for stock speculators
to borrow money to keep up their mar-
gins, it, on the other hand, makes rail-
road stocks more valuable because of
the increased income the roads will
get from carrying the grain to market.

Henry Norman says in his new book
on Russia that St. Petersburg is the
most expensive city in the world to
visit. Every house and hotel there
contains a swarm of servants, each of

whom expects a tip. A decent room in

a good hotel costs about $4 a day, and
a closed carriage to take you to dinner,

ten minutes' drive away. costs $5,. For
the use of a few sheets of hotel note

paper you have to pay a quarter, and
the cheapest kind of a bath adds $1

to your bill.

It is an object lesson in godliness to

see a surgeon washing his hands after

performing an opleration, says the Chi-
cago Chronicle. I-Ic works,. of course,
with sleeves rolled up to the elbow,

so that the washing extends from the

crazy bone to the tip of the finger nail.

First, there is a hard scrubbing with

plain soUpl, anl sterilized water. This
is followed bo: a swabbing with tinc-
ture of green soulp -tnd sterilized water.

Then colmes a genuine scouring with

equal larts of lquicklime and soda in
sterilized water, and finally a rinsing
in a solution (1 to 2000) of bichloride of
mercury. Without these four separate
washings no surgeon would think of

venturing out to scatter germs of dis-
ease.

W'hat is the highest form of human
ambition? The question has oftenest
been answered by saying that it is the
thirst for fame. Material success alone,
the acquisition of great wealtlh. may or
may not be in itself a nolble aim. That
depends, of course, upon what one in-
tends to do with his success and upon
the use to which he purposes to put it.
If success and wealth mean merely in-
dividual comfort and the gratification
of one's personal tastes, with the abil-

ity to do pretty much what any one de-
sires, then the ambition to attain these
things, while it is perfectly intelligible,
can hardly claim to be a high ambition.
But to desire fame has .always been
regarded as an attribute free from sor-
didness and consistent with distinction.
If it be an infirmity, it is proverbially
an infirmity of noble minds, asserts
the New York Commercial Advertiser.
More than that, it has been held to be
the most satisfying of human passions
W.u Rt has attained its gratificatlion.
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to "Little Womun." 

I see them coming through the shady
street

Each in her odd, old-fashioned, flowing
gown,

Four girls abreast, bright, eager, laughing,
sweet,

Four blossoms blooming in the green old
town.

They live in hearts alike of young and old,
In many tongues their girhsh voices

chime,
Dear children of a happy world who hold

A charm against the blighting touch of
time.

For she who made them, made them sweet
and true

Real products of our land of sun and
snow.

Winsome and good and fresh as morning
dew

The irs we love, Meg, Amy, Beth and

--Good Housekeeping.

An Odd Little Harp.

Children who are musically inclined
can get a whole lot of fun out of a
home-made odd little harp. First get
some elastic bands and an empty cigar

AN ODD LITTLE HARP.

box. If possible get a deep cigar box,
the best kind over which to stretch
elastics to make them sing. Hammer
slender wire nails at intervals along
the front and back edges of the open
box, then take ordinary elastic bands
(Fig. 5) and stretch them across the
box by slipping each one over two

MISSING INDIANS' PUZZLE.

7'
1 1

Mrs. Helm was carried to the lake by an Indian chief in the massacre at
Detroit, August 15, 1812. Find two other Indians.

back and two front nails. The elastics
must be of various widths, the heav-
iest being at one end of the box and
the lightest at the other (Fig. 0). With
a quill test the instrument. The elas-
tics may be tightened by being looped
around and around one or more of the
four pins. and in this way the strings
can to a great extent be keyed as you
wish. When finished practice on the
musical box with the quill toothpick
until you can make the elastics sing a
tune.-The Delineator.

Experiment With Crystallization.
Make a saturated solution of com-

mon soda in water. When the crystals
stop dissolving, although the water is
stirred repeatedly, the fluid is ready
for use. Pour the clear fluid in an-
other glass in which you are going to
try the experiment. Fasten a lima
bean to a piece of cord and the other
end of it to a match or small piece of
wood. Tie a non-porous object (for in-
stance, a glass ball) to the same stick
and immerse both bean and glass ball
in the solution. Let the solution stand,
and in a little while a peculiar crystal-
lization will form. Needle-like sticks

of soda appear on the bean and cover
it completely, giving it the appearance
of a porcupine. The bean has com-
pletely disappeared,' while the other
object, the glass ball, has not changed
at all. The cause of the crystalliza-
tion is in the porousness of the bean;
tha.t I, it absorbs the water, and the

soda contulid ;<
being 'alie to - o
ties on the outside
crystal nedlesdese
the glass ball, not ii
not take up any "e
causes no crystalli+_ .
Tribune.

ALiling Papa? Cull

The following story is
South African paper: "An Ini1
Jab, who had learned the -B ;:leil

guage after a fashion, frequn' its
ited some years ago the vice&•oy•r y l-
cutta, and on one occasion 'bo ir.•:'.
of the latter a copy of the •' dB••i"i• -
Review, which he happened t.•••
lying on the table. When he rqtbru
the magazine the viceroy asked 'himi T
he had found anything interestin g in
it. 'Oh, yes,' he replied 'many gbeauti-
ful things, but also many disconnected
articles. See here. This begins with
'Hunting the Ourang-ou-tang,' :does :it
not? And now turn over the page and
here you have the 'History' of Maly
Stuart.' The viceroy laughed.' He per-
ceived that the rajah had attempted
to read the book without cutting the
leaves. He accordingly took from his
table a beautiful ivory paper cutter,
explained its use to his visitor, and
made him a present of it. s About a
year after this occurrence the viceroy
saw a gay company entering the.court,
and in the centre of it the rajah seated
on a young elephant. No sooner did be
see the viceroy than he cried, 'Do you
happen to have an uncut copy of the
Edinburgh Review? If so, please toss
it to me.' The viceroy threw out the
magazine. It was caught by the ele-
phant, who placed it between his tusks
which had been wrought into elegant
paper cutters, even including carved
handles, and quickly cut open the
leaves, after which the knowing ani-

mal passed the Review back to the
surprised viceroy. The rajah then dis-
mounted and said to the viceroy, as he
pointed to the elephant. 'He is yours;
I return you the paper cutter alive.'"

Three Clever Fishes.

All fishes do not have sharp weapons
with which to keep off their enemies or
to use in catching other fishes for
themselves, so nature, which looks af-
ter all things, teaches them little
tricks which they use to great advan-
tage.

There is one fish who hides himself
in the mud at the bottom of the big
rivers in India, where he makes his
home, and just peeps his head out to
see what is going on. Now, this fish
has a kind of beard growing on his
lips. The hairs of the beard keep
wiggling about in the water, and the
little fishes think that surely they ire
worms. All little fishes are very,
greedy, so when they see these hairs
they say to themselves: "Oh, here are
some fine worms: let's have a party."
Up they swim and begin to nibble at
the hairs; but the fish who is in the
mud gobbles them up, and the little
ones do not have any party.

There is another kind of fish who
shoots flies and little bugs. He twists
his mouth until it is just like a pop-
gun, and he uses a drop of water in-
stead of a bullet. When he sees a fly
sitting on a leaf near the water's edge
he takes aim very carefully, then, pop,
and Mr. Fly finds himself knocked into
the water, only to be eaten by the fish
who has shot him.

Still another strange fish lives in the
sea. He is called the sucking fish.
When he sees anything he likes very
much he simply fastens himself to It
by means of a kind of plate on his
head. He is so strong that nothing
can pull him away.

The people who live near the coast
of Africa use this fish to catch turtles.
They tie a strong cord to his tail and
put lalamn the water near the place
where the turtle is asleep. If they go
too near the turtle will wake up and
swim away, but the sucking fish A•-
ways catches him and holds on so hard
that the men in the boat pull in fish,
turtle and all. So, you see, this fish
is very useful.-Washington Star.


