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In Time of Storm
and Wreck ‘¢ \¢

ing stations on Long island is at

nnecock. It is 85 miles east from
New York as the railroad runs, and
that is about as the crows fly.

The unpretentious one-story frame
station house, capped by a little box-
like lookout, is surrounded by a trio
of dwellings, doll house in propor-
tions, in which live as many families
of life-savers. The only other evi-
dences of habitation on the sandy
Stretch are two or three unpainted
storage sheds and a flag signal pole
towering over the squat buildings
within its shadow.

From Shinnecock bay, which sep-
arates the beach from the mainland
to the north, the whole station is
clearly visible on a fair day across
the four-mile stretch of water; but
let one take up his stand on the
ocean’s edge, 50 yards to the south
of the station, and look northward
and he will see naught of human
handiwork except the top of the
flagpole—that and an abruptly ris-
ing ridge of sand.

QNE of the government’s life-sav-
8L

This ridge, which is pure golden|

and’ silvery and iron red by turns,
continues almost centrally along the
beach as far as eye can see to east
and west, and it has the peculiar
property of keeping the noises of the
sea from out the ears of the Shinne-
cock life-savers, except on the storm-
fest of nights, when the gale is
blowing great guns from the south.

It was on such a winter's night
that the two occupants of an an-
cient catboat, bafied in their at-
tempts to reach the mainland across
Shinnecock bay, ran the boat over
the flats until its bottom grated and
held fast on the stand. Then jump-
ing into the knee-deep water they
tugged and pulled the boat after
them until it was beached.

After that they made the craft
gafe from the storm, and a little
while later set their faces toward the
gale-driven rain and breasted their
way to the station house.

They threw open the door just as
the life-savers were sitting down to
a meal of salt pork, boiled cabbage
and hot coffee, served on a table hid-
den under a piece of clean oil cloth.

As the visitors sat down the heat
from the wood fire in the big cooking
stove back of them quickiy dried
their drenched clothing and skins, so
that when the last of the mounds of
food bhad disappeared from the plat-
ters and Yipes had been lighted and
chairs tilted comfortably ‘+back
against walls, they were in fitting
mood to show interest in Capt. Alan-
son Penny's reminiscences,

“Bad mnight, but clear weather
alongside the night when the schoon-
er Louis V. Place went ashore oif
the Lone Hill station about four
Years ago,” he began.

He took a deep puff at his pipe.

“Maybe you'd care to hear about
1t?” All right; yes—yes.”

“It was around about midnight
when the Louis V, Place was blown
on the bar. Capt. Sam Baker and his
crew were down at the shore in a
jiffy with the beach apparatus, for
they knew that quick work was need-
ed to save men grounded in such a
gea.

“They shot out the line, and it
svouldr't hold. They shot out the
line again and it wouldn't hold; and
they shot it out time after time, but
it wouldn’t hold, for the schooner
was rdlling so fright{ully that none
of the sailors dared come out of the
rigging to make it fast.

“There was nothing to do except
to wait for the wind to die down.

They waited two days and nights be-!

side the beach fires, which lit up the
faces of the freezing sailors, and as
they waited and watched this man
and that, frozen beyond further en-
durance, let go his hold and fell into
the sea.

“On the second night they saw one
man, armed with a rope’s end, beat
two of the men near him to keep
them awake and from freezing. The
next day the sea died down, the ice
broke and the surf boat was finally
worked to the side of the schooner,
but not before the man who had
whipped the others to keep them
alive had fallen into the sea.

“The two survivors were brought
ashore and one died shortly after.
The other I'm told, lived, but he was
amputated all to pieces, nearly.

*“When it was all over Capt. Baker,
who was halfl crazy all the time he
was powcrless to rescue the sailors,
went to pieces and died a few weeks
later. He died of a broken heart—
died because he had not been able to
save the cight sailors who froze be-
fore his eyes. And these are the last
words he said before he died:

“‘God pity the poor boys
yonder in the rigging.'”

Capt. Penny struck a match and.
as he relighted his pipe, he said be-
tween short pufis:

“Tell them about Nipsy, Carter.”

Charles A. Carter is No. 1 at the
Bhinnecock station, where he has pa-
trolled the beach for 25 years. He
reached down at his side and paited

out

a medium-sized black dog on the
Lead.
“This is Nipsy,” he said. “He's a

cross between spaniel and bull, and
be’s a mighty bright dog.

“He keeps me corpany on my watch
in good weather, Lt whenever he
gees me put on my sou'wester, he runs
and hides behind the stove. But if
there’s a wreck, and he sees us taking
out the beach apparatus, no matter if
it's blowing a gale and the rain cu‘a

hlke a knife, Nipsy follows ard worka
with me,

“Nipsy has done a good many pret-
ty bright things, but the best thing
he ever did was to save a life two years
ago last August, when a coal collier,
bound for down east from the Dela-
ware capes, foundered several hun-
dred yards off shore.

“We launched the surf boat and
made for her as soon as we saw her
distress, but before we reached her
and just before she went under a big
wave broke over the ship and washed
the crew of four overboard.

“It was stiff work, but somehow we
managed to pull three men from the
sea before they'd shipped enough wa-
ter to drown ‘em. The fourth was
nowhere to be seen, and after looking
around for awhile, we gave him up
for lost and headed for the shore,*

“Whken we landed Nipsy was run-
ning up and down the beach where
he knew we'd come ashore, barking
like all possessed. He jumped all
around me, nearly knocking me over,
and between jumps he’d run eastward
on the beach, as if he wanted me to
go with him.

“Finally' I said to myself: ‘Nipsy’s
found something, and maybe it’s the
missing sailor,” I said, just for some-
thing to say. Well, anyway, I hu-
mored the dog and followed him and
he ran about 500 yards down the beach
and stood still and barked.

“Pretty soon I came up to him and
what do you think I saw lying there
in the sands? My nephew.

“Nipsy took me to him justin time
and so we saved his life. He was the
missing man from the collier and he
had been tossed ashore by the break-
ers.”

Carter looked at the clock.

“Almost eight o'clock,” he said.
“Rudd, we'll be on patrol in a few
minutes and won't be back before mid-
night, so speak up before we go.”

“Yes—yes,” John W. Rudd, No. 2,
drawlingly responded in Long Island
vernacular, and then continued:

“I started out for patrol duty on thé
first night of the ’838 blizzard. It is
only a matter of 50 or 60 yards to the
beach from the station house, but the
snow was so blinding awd the wind
so high that it took me 1§ minutes to
reach the beach.

“Then I headed for the patrol house
about a mile to the westward. My
idea was to get there and stay there,
because that’s allowable in such
weather.

“I thought I'd never reach that
house. I fought against the wind un-
til I was almost ready to drop, and
the only thing that kept me up at the
end was the thought that I'd freeze if
I didn’t hold out.

“The snow kept me from seeing
ahead—I couldn’t have scen the cap-
tain if he’d been walking alongside
of me. T feared all the {ime that I'd
! go past the box, because I knew the
| l]amp light wouldn’t be visible.

“So, when I thought I'd almost
| reached it, I stuck out my arms in
front as far as I could and walked
that way uniil they ached, so 1
thought I couldn’t keep them up any
{longer. And then kerplunk! went a
fist against the patrol box.

“Guess how leng I'd been covering
the mile.” Rudd was fastening his
sou’wester under his chin. *“Just two
‘hours,” he said, as he slung a Coston
signal over his shoulder and opened
the door. “Yes—yes.”

James G. Smith, No. 5, to whose lot
{ell the replenishing of the wood fire,
spoke up as he clattered the stove lid
back into place:

“Don’t know why, but I'm reminded
of a yarn that I heard at a Cape Cod
station a few years back.

“Seems that an English frigate was
wrecked off the beach, where the sta-
tion is, 200 years ago. One day, four
or five years ago, the hull of a ves-
sel all at once stuck itself above the
water in full sight of the station,
and musket and pistol butts, like
those used before the revolution, and
old style woodwork was thrown up
on shore.

“‘It's the hull of the English frigate
thrown up out of the quicksands,’ the
life-savers said; and then they sent
word to the people in the village.

“They came trooping down to the
beach and began putting out to the
wreck, in hopes of securing the treas-
ure that is said to have gone down
with the frigate.

“But before the first boat was fair-
ly under way, and just as suddenly
and silently as it had appeared, the
hull sank back into the quicksands.
And it hasn’t been seen since.”

“Yes—yes; and the crew of that
same station—it’s the one closest to
Highland light—Ilost their lives about
15 years ago,” spoke up George J.
Caffrey, surfman No. 4. “It happened
in this way:

“An Italian bark was blown over
one of the bars and on to the other.
The crew shot out the line and flew
signals and all that, but the Italians,
it turned out, didn’t know the first
thing about our work and so they
didn't know how to answer the signals
and didn’t make fast the rope.

“When the captain saw that the
Italians didn't know what to do he
and his men launched the surf boat
and pulled out for the bark. They
reached her bow and were just mak-
ing rcady to take off some of the
sailors when the boat got caught in
the terrible wundertow that exists
around the bar and was sucked under.

“Every mother’s son of them was
drowned like rats. And they went
under so suddenly they didn't hase
time to make a single shout for help.

“Two hours Jater the storm died
down enough to allow all of the Ital-
ians to get ashore with almost dry
skins.”

Capt. Penny has been at the
Shinnecock station for 17 years, and
in all that time hasn't been in New
York, nor seen a skyscraper or trolley
car.—N. Y. Sun,

DOGS AS TRAVELERS.

They Seem to FPoasess Some Pecullar
Fower Which Guldes Them to
Their Deatination.

In the old days of the James river
canal a fine setter was taken by his
master on a packet boat which was
so crowded that the dog was put in
the captain’s cabin to be out of the
way. His owner reached his destina-
tion .after nightfall, and had taken
80 wmuch wine by that time that he
was carried off the boat, and no one
remembered his setter.

Next morning the captain took the
dog on deck with him, but was mucha
afraid he would jump off to the tow-
path and try to return that way, and
so handsome an animal would have
been in danger of being stolen.

Carlo, however, lay perfectly quiet,
but with an air of listening that at-
tracted notice. Toward noon he
heard the sound of the horn of a
packet coming from the opposite
way, and as the boats passed each
other he made a leap and was next
heard from as having got off at the
place where his master had stopped,
and as having gone at once to the
house where he was a guest.

Could human intelligence have sur-
passed that?

This same dog lay on his master's
grave and refused food until he died
irom starvation. But I do not give
this as a case in point.

A gentleman who lived 100 miles
from a city moved there with all his
possessions, including a  bulldog
which had been raised at his father’s
home, where he had hitherto resided.
He was locked up in the car with the
furniture, and in the bustle of un-
loading he disappeared, and two days
afterward he reached his former
home, coming by an inland route, as
was known by parties who recog-
nized him, so that he evidently
marked out his own path without
reference to the railroad on which
he had been carried away.—Christian
Endeavor World.

NEAT DOLL BOOKCASE.

Bright Doys and Girle Can Make a
Cunning Little Toy Owt of Very
Simple Material.

Either a boy or a girl can make the
cunning little doll bookcase like the
illustration.  Save your spools, and
get all you can from obliging neigh-
bors and aunts, who would be glad to
have their empty spools taken out of
their way. Select spools all of one
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THE BOOKCASE COMPLETED.

size, and with good glue or cement
fasten the spools one on top of the
other, to form the upright of the book-
case, gluing the shelves in between the
spools at the proper intervals. The
shelves for this small bookcase are ci-
gar box covers, aml the spools are a
dark weod rearly the shade of the
shelves, and the whole case is var-
nished over. The bookease may be
made large enough to hold your sis-
ter's little library, and the shelves may
be made of any pretty wood, such as
is especially used in fretsaw work.
The book shelves will not be strong
enough to hang from the picture
molding with books ir, but should be
placed upon a shelf low enough for the
little girl to reach her favorite story
books.—N. Y. Tribune.

though It WIill Mystity All
Your Friends.

i

With a wineglass half full of water,

you may perform a very neat and
pretty trick for the amusement of
your friends.

Lay the card on top of the glasa
and on the card place a good-sized
finger ring. Now balance the egg,
small end upward, by placing it cn
the ring.

Thus you will have a unique striec-
ture, apparently firm and nicely hal-
anced, which it is your purpose to
demolish by a mere flick of tha
ﬁngir. In other words, you are to

LAY EGG ON CARD ON GLASS.

let the egg and the ring fall into
the glass without your touching
either of them.

How are you going to do it?

It is the easiest thing in the world,
if you do it in the right way. All
you have to do is to flick the corner
of the card with the second finger ol
your rightrhand, and if this is done
exactly in the direction of the level
of the card it will fly out and let the
ring and egg drop into the glass. The
water in the glass will prevent the
egg {from breaking.

A similar trick may be performed
with a. card and a coin balanced on
the forefinger of your left hand. The
coin must be placed exactly in the
center of the card, which will be over
the tip of your finger, and when you
flick the card away the coin will rest
on your finger.—Brooklyn Eagle.

STRICT DOORKEEPER.

How a Chinene Servant Misunder.
stood the Insiructions Given
Him by His Mistreas.

When the Andersons went to Cali-

house and engaged a Chinese man-of-
all-work., The house was well situ-
ated and tastefully furnished, and
Wing Lee proved to be a good cook,
clean and respectful.

As soon as the Andersons were set-
tled the neighbors began to call, and
it was then that the fact was discov-
ered that Wing was absolutely deveid
of any ideas as to the ushering in or
out of guests. So ons morning the
ladies determined to instruct him.
Providing him with a tray, Miss An-
derson went out, rang the bell, waas
shown into the parlor and v'v:\itcd
while the calm Chinaman carried her
card to Mrs. Anderson., ’ﬁ

This was repeated several times,
until the ladies were quite satisfied
that Wing was perfect in his role.
That evening at 8:50 the bell rang.
Wing shuffled majestically to the
door, while mother and daughter
hung breathlessly over the banisters
to watch the result of their teaching.

They heard a gentleman’s voice
ask if the ladies were at home. They
saw Wing present his tray and re-
ceive a card with an air which made
them mentally pat each other on the
back, and then they saw him draw
a card from his sleeve.

“Mine!” gasped Miss Anderson.
“The one we used for the lessons!”

Wing compared the two carefully,
and, returning the one which the
caller had just handed him, he re-
marked blandly: “Tickee no good.
No can come,” and calmly shut the
door in the fact of the astonished
guest.—Little Chronicle.

an egg, & ring and a playing card!

fornia they rented a small furnished |

.a.fi‘iii’f.%’?%£:Doan’s Trial Triumph

The Free Trial of Doan’s Kidney Pills dallrly carries relief to thousands.

it's the Doan way of proving

merit with each individual case,

Aching backs are eascd. Hi?. back, and
loin pains overcome. Bwélling of the
1imbs and dropsy signs vanish,

They correct urine with brick dust sedi-
ment, high colored, excessive, pain in

assing, dribbling, frequency. Doan’s
ﬁldney Pills dissolve and remove calculi
and gravel. Relieve heart palpitation,
sleeplessness, headache, nervousness.

RockpaLE, TEX., Dec. 80,1902.—‘‘When
I received the trial package of Doan's
Kidney Pills I could not get out of bed
without help. I had severe pains in the
small of my back. The Pills helped me
at once, and now after three weeks the

ain in my back is all gone and I am no
ﬁ)nger annoyed with having to get up
often during the night as formerly. I can-
not speak too highly for what Doan’s Kid-
ney Pills have done for me. Iam now 57
years old, have tried a great many medi-
cines, but nothing did the work until I
used Doan’s Kidney Pills.”—Jaxes R
ARTHUR.

CLEVELAND, Ky, Dece. 28, 1802.—“I
was laid up in bed with my back and

kidneys. I could not get myself straight
when I tried to stand, would have to
bend in a half stoogén(f position. Igota
trial box of Doan’s Kidney Pills and took
all of them. At the end of two days they
got me out of bed and I was able to go
about. I take a delight in praising these
Pills.”— ABE GUNR, Jr.

Foster-MmLerry Co., Buffalo, N. Y.
Ple:se send me by mail, without charge,
trial box Doan’'s Kidney Pills,

Name

Post-office

State
(Cut out conpon on dotted lines and mail to

Foster-Milburn Co., Eufalo, N. Y.)

First Need of a Doctor.

Wu Ting Fang is fond of relating a story
about a Chinese doctor who didn’t satisfy
his patient. The sicker the patient grew,
the more indignant his friends became at
the unsuccessful physician. At last, when
the sick man was in a final stage and death
was imminent, the relatives laid violent
hands on the unfortunate doctor, and, ty-
ing bim up to a tree, started to admin-
ister a smart beating. But while his assail-
ants were looking for a stick with which to
beat him, the doctor freed himself, and,
umping into the river, swam to safety.

hen he reached home he found his son,
who was studying to be a physician, por-
ing over a book on medicine, “Put it up,
put it up, shut it up,” said the doctor,
grimly; “the first requisite of a doctor is
to know how to swim, not to cure.””—San
Francisco Argonaut.

Mother Gray’s Sweet Powders
ForChildren, used by Mother Gray, a nurse
in Children’s Home, New Yog{o. break up
Colds, cure Feverishness, nstipation,
Stomach and Teething Disorders, and de-
stroy Worms. All Dru%gists. 25c.  Sample
FRAE. Address A. 8. Olmsted, Le Roy,N. Y.

Oune Hole at Least,

Hicks—I bought some oil stock nearly s
yegr ago, and the fellow who sold it to
me declared the company was. already in
operation. I'll bet they haven’t sunk a
nw? hole yet.

icks—Oh! T wouldn’t say that. They
mus! have at least the hole in which they’re
oing to leave the stockholders.—Catholic
Standard and Times.

Stops the Cough

and works off the cold. Laxative Bromo
Quinine Tablets. Price 25 cents

. D!dn’t Concern Him.
Lawyer—The jury has brought in a
sealed verdict in your case.
Prisoner—\Vell, tell the court that they
needn’t open it on my account.—Glasgow
Evening Times.

Do not believe Piso’s Cure for Consum
tion has an equal for cough’s and colds.—g:
F. Boyer, Trinity Springs, Ind., Feb. 15,1900.

Little Girl—“A pound of steak, please,
and cut it toughl will - yer?” Butcher
_(amn'zed)—“,Why?' Little Girl—* ’Cause,
if it’s tender father eats it all!”—London
Tatler.

Iowna Farms $4 Per Acre Cash,
‘bal. 3¢ crop tillpaid. Mulhall, Sioux City, Ia.
Enndi is one of our greatest enemiest

remunerative labor our most lasting friend.
~Moser.

HIT BEFORE THE SHOT.

The Villain in a Melodrama Glves
an Exhibition of Marvelous
Markemanship.

It was in a downtown theater recently,
and the climax of a tragedy was approach-
ing. Leading up toward this supreme mo-
ment, the villain, lolling in a summer
garden, had been challenged to a duel with
the hero, says the Chicago Tribune.

“Figkt me! Fight me!” and the villain,
too full for further utterance at the ma-
ment, pointed toward a bottle etanding
empty on a table thirty feet awe;xvi.

The hero turned with a supercilious glance
and looked.

“Watcn!” .

It was the villain’s cue word, and he was
so intent upon seeing that none of its
laconic force was lost on the audience that
he must have been slow with the action.
Just as his revolver appeared from a rear

ocléet and was rising im the villain's 2ighe

and—.

“Bing-le-ting-le-ting!”

The neck of the bottle burst in a dozen
pieces and clinked to the floor; the aston-
ished villain, with the unexploded weapon
in his hand, stood there with fallen jaw and
lowering arm, while the gallery simply
went to pieces in the delirium of its joy.

You must walk a long time behind a gan-
3‘01; before you find a peacock feather.—
udge.

R e R S U Y ST
Are you entirely satisfled with
the goods you buy and with the
prices thet you pay?

Over 2.000.000 pcople are trading with
us and getting their goods ot wholesale
N prices.

Our 1,000-page catalogue will be sent
on receipt of 15 cents. It tells the story.

CHICAGO
The house that tells the truth.

\

WANTED=--0IL AGENTS.
In evory county relizble, energetic men to sell on
commission especially to the romiers and Thresh-
ers ourline of High Grade Luhrlcatlnimla.cmses.
also Roof, Barn and House Paints, wmly At onoce.
Address The Weedland Oll & Grease Co. , CLEVELAND, Oil10,
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emrties highly
malaria, Mull’s
¥ will be sent free to an

gdruggist.  All druggis

. . - rRaK o PN s T =

OCKSTIPATION STARTED YOUR SUFFERING,
GUZRE IT AND YOUR AFFLICTION WILL VANISH,

Mull’s Grape Tonic Gures Gonstipation.

When the bowels move irzegularly the entire
bodily system must suffer. Constipation more
frequently occurs among women and it mani-
fests itself in provoking profuse leucorrhea §
and other serious female diseases, Regular
bowels will result in a complete cure whenyou
use Mull's Grape Tonic. Unlike pills and
ordinary catharti
ntle laxativein ‘
esh-builder, blood-maker and strength-giver |l
than cod liver oil or any other preparation §
vecommended for that purpose.
Tonie will permanently cure the most obstin-
ate case of constipation, and the numerous
afilictions that invariably follow in its wake,
No matter if itis piles, liver complaint, kidney
disorder, vertigo,
R diarrhea or the self-poisoning which follows
when the undigested food remains in the bowels where it putrefiesand
diseased germs into the Jblood, such as typhoid and
Grape Tonic will positively cure. Large sample bottle
: address on recei
by the Lightning Medicine Co., Rock ISY
ts sell Mull’s Grape ‘'onic at b

this remedy is a mild,
dition to being a greater

ull’s Grape

alpitation of the heart,

t of 10 cents to cover postace,
and, Ill, Send name of your
0 cents a bottle,

e,

TESTING STRENGTH OF SNAILS

FYINAILS are not generally considered
especin!ly fine exampies of Sams=on-

- like muscular development, vet their
powers are by no means to be cespised.
Thy. was recently proved by a little French
bey M Parie, whose experiments showed
some startiing results.

IHe picked up a couple of or@inary garden
snalls. To the outer surface of the shell
of each he glucd a crookea pin. A piece of
cotton was tled to the crooked pin, and
then its other end was attached to the cb-
ject to be moved. One of the IFrench boy's

former playthings—a *im cart on wheels— |

wag chosen.
Placing the curt on a perfectly level sur-
face, ko thus harnessed the snails te 1t

After 2 few minutes' coy retirement te
thelr shells the snails emerged and began
to crawl along. The threads became taut.
I'or an instant there was a pause. Then—
excessively slowly and laboriously, with
many tiny jerks—the cart followea {ts un-
willing steeds.

Incredible though it may sound, the sna’s
Crew the cart along easily, even when
welights were put upon it. The drawing
above, from a photograph taken in a gar-
@en near Paris, shows two snails drawing
a two-pound weight. Although they &Id
it at a decidedly leisurely pace, and with
frequent pauses, the deadweight behind
them seemed tc cause them no inconven-
fence.

—SEVENTEENTH ANNUAL EXHIBIT

Minnasota State Poultry Association

MINNEAPOLIS, JANUARY 28 TO FEBRUARY 3.
A Special Rate of Fare and One-third on all the Railroads.

In purchasing tickets to Minneapolls secure Official Certificate from local agent.

MINNEAPOLIS HORSE SHOW,

0000000000009 0000000

WITH DAN PATCH AS STAR ATTRACTION

PARK AVENUE, JANUARY 29,

0000000000000 0000000

You and
Your Horse

Don’'t hesitate—get it at once.

For Lameness, Sprains, Cuts, Burns, Bruises,

Need a good Liniment at times—one that penptrates and heals.
You can always depend upon THI; OLD RELIABLE

MEXICAN
MUSTANG
- LINIMENT.




