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ARKANSAS. 

and see that Wap doesn't 
a ns. lie's such a perfect nui- 

it’s so. We don't want him along, 
you, W'a#, you get out of here.'’ 

4 Ae boy made a pretense of seizing a 

Atsile from the ground and flinging it 
fit the unoffending Wag, whose name 

fjaad come from his violent manner of 

pexpressing joy with his tail. The dog 
fled wildly under tlie porch, and the 
brother and sister, leaning on tlieir 

jf'.tvheels, laughed loudly. 
|| “Poor Wag!” said the girl, relenting 
§|ly. “It’s a shame, Harry, for 11s to 

||»buse him that way, when lie’s always 
f|*o happy at the least thing." 

“Oh, well, 1 know. Maude, but we just 
; can’t be bothered with him. lie's nl 

ways running back and forth in front 
of us and quarreling with other dogs 

1'Jthat run out anil chase us. Resides. «,• 

have no more lunch than we need, and 
Wag will stand around when \\c cat it 

I and keep his tail going at such a rate 
ihat he’ll get half we’ve got." 

f; “Yes, I know he’s a perfect miisam 
repeated the girl; “but the poor fellow 
enjoys it so. Don’t you dure follow u-. 

you sly Wag!” she added, pretending 
to speak very sternly. 

Wag, who was at that moment watch 

ing them through the lattice beneath 
the porch, was almost tempted to rush 
>ut and bark and caper and thrash hi> 
.ail nearly off at. the tone of commuiu 

Hit he restrained himself, and present 
1 ne saw the brother and sister ride oil 
'igether down the drive and turn in the 

direction of Randall’s run, where they 
tad planned to spend the day fishing. 
I' Maude and Harry Leslie were twins 

feind, as is often the ease, insepararbie 
Companions. Their home lay a few 
’piles out of a little western city, ami 

heir parents were well-to-do. During 
■teasunt weather they often spent an 

ntire Saturday on their wheels 
E7 They 

rere both fond of fishing, and the 
lorning was still and beautiful. Theii 

Pods were strapped to Harry’s wliee 
nd each carried a small box of lunch 

ir'hey were 16, in full health and spirits 
fend very happy. 
H As they rounded a sharp turn in tin 
Bond the boy glanced back. Then In 
Ktered an exclamation and began t< 

Igragh. 
$ “What is it?’’ asked Maude. 
tfcfeOh, no;jjinpi on|v just as 1 hmkct 

wd I saw that wretch W ag dodgt 
v.the weeds a little ways behind us 

■^following, and when we get lat 

.Sip.M'v can't.. drive him bad 

Jfciu’ll see he'll otime bounding rut it 
"'out of us as if his finding us in tl. 
»rt of tlie country was the most mi 

jjffipeeted thing in the world. I know 
feat scamp.” And Harry was r it 

| r a mile further on there was a sml 

f| n clatter in the bushes by the road 

jRj and Wag tumbled out right be 
*re them with an assumed air o 

feogled astonishment and joy tha 
ade the two merry bicy clers sen an 

laughter. 
jhey pretended to scold and shanu 

for his conduct, but the wise am 

pressible Wag knew very well tha 
re was forgiveness in their voices, i 

t ill their words, and his tail s 

gssed supreme happiness. Then In 

Hied on ahead, and presently eanu 

ring back again, only to repeat tin 

ormataee over and over, with the oe 

nal variation of starting up a bin 

rabbit, at either of which lie lie 

| quite frantic with excitement a: 

as he could keep within barkiiq 
nee of the game, y 

was ten o’clock when the lmitho 

lister entered the narrow strip o 

s that lay along Randall's run. I 

|grown quite warm, and after tin 

the quiet shade and spark iin; 

Sgr were refreshing. It was a perfoc 
"for sport, and their luck was un 

11 y good. At noontime, when th 

iiig fishing'was pretty well ovet 

y built a little fire and cooked on 

jftto fish for Wag, who enjoy ei 

very well without pepper and sail 

brother and sister ate their luncli 

ud threw a crust now and then t 

for which he expressed thanks u 

^pWityytner. As the aftevnooi 

away iHe'ilsh once more hega; 
well and the time flew rapidly 

ew warmer, too, and seemed un 

ly Still. 
o\v very close and hot it is get 

exclaimed Maude at last, or i 

y because we are so busy ? 1 fee 
>1/1 ti'irrllv breathe. Alltl iu> 

Something must be afte 

ther turned and saw the do 

wildly toward them from th 

of the road with an expressio 
ee that was one of alarm. II 

ight to Harry, who had rise 

bank, and seizing his trouser 

violently in the direction o 

els. 
t do you want, Wag? What i 

utter with you?" asked Harry 
“Ok, you want to go home 

continued as the dog cor 

1 Turn toward his bicycle 
going. Come, Maude. \\ a 

s time to go to supper.” 
irl rose reluctantly. A lisli ha 

ter bait twice and each time Inn 

Hurry started to lift out th 

perch and pickerel which la, 
in the water. At this Wa. 

frantic. He barked furiousl; 
lalf way to the road and bael 

g fiercely at their clothes 
hint to the road, Jlarry,' 
rl presently. “I’erhap- 

wrong there.” 
ItV just his foolish 
)k~7 nevertheless fob 
tvTio bounded ahead 

'.ttuJ* meanwhile was folding up her 

tod aik! preparing to start for home. 
Suddenly there was :» crashing in the 

brush and Harry came rushing back, 
his face as white as paper. 

"Maude, Maude:” lie shouted. 
“There's a cv clone coming straight in 

this direction and not more than a mile 

away. Drop everything a id come!” 
There was no time for question. I he 

twins seized their wheels and hurried 

to the road. 

Straight across the prairie, at right 
angles with the road, there was moving 
toward them a towering black column 

that rose from the earth to a cloud above 

that was as black ns midnight! Their 

o>ly hope was to ride out of its path be- 

fore it reached them. Harry had said 

“not more than a mile away,” but the 

distance had been probably much 

greater. Now, however, it was even 

less than that, and there was a hum- 

ming sound in the air that was rapidly 
becoming a mighty and terrifying roar. 

The air burned like the breath of an 

oven. 

The boy find girl sprang to their 
wheels without an instant's delay and 
fled away in the direction of home, 
which lay across the path of the storm. 

tV,-ip kept ahead of them for some dis- 
tance and then abreast, running like 
mad. Kvery other second the riders 
turned their heads toward the ap- 
proaching tower of darkness, which it 
seemed they could never pass. It was 

like racing with tlie moon that keeps 
abreast of tlie flying train. Like it and 

yet unlike, for the black, whirling death 
seemed to widen as it approached and 

night came down on the world. The 
roar was now so loud as to be almost 

deafening. 
The riders bent forward over their 

handle-bars and raced as they had never 

raced before. They were evenly 
matched, for Maude, though a girl, was 

a thorough athlete. Wag had gradual- 
ly dropped behind iu this frightful 
struggle. All at once it grew so black 
about them that they could not see the 
road or each other. Then, as if seized by 
mighty hands, they were lifted from 
the ground and flung aside like toys. 
Dust, dirt, leaves and branches show- 
ered about them, and they were whirled 
over and over in helpless confusion. 
Then suddenly they were left lying, 
dazed and stunned, in a heap of debris. 
The roar grew less terrifying and the 

sky lightened. The cyclone had 

passed! 
Harry was first to recover his voice. 
“Maude!” he called, "are you hurt?’ 
The girl half rose, resting on her 

hand. 
"Oh, Harry, I don’t know!” she an- 

swered. “1 am so whirled and blown 
to pieces 1 can't tell.” 

“What an escape!” said Harry, sol- 

emnly, suddenly looking at the tangled 
and splintered woods. “And see, 

Maude, there comes Wag!” 
Sure enough, from a drift of wreck- 

age a little way behind crawled the 
noble Wag. He dragged one leg on t In 

ground and seemed in distress, lull 
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A RACE FOR LIFE. 

when Harry ran toward him and spolo 
to him he swung' his tail about braveb 

f and uttered a feeble bark. 

"Wag. Wag. you dear old fellow, yoi 
i' saved our lives,” said the boy, gathering 
! him in his arms. ‘‘Ilis leg is broken 1' 
i he announced to Maude, who had hur 
■ ried toward them. 

They caressed the poor dog. who. ii 
» spite of his suffering, licked their hand 
1 and made an effort every other momen 
1 to be true to his name. Looking about 

presently they found their wheels elosi 

together and not greatly injured 
> Maude rode hers to the next house nm 

i came back later with a light wagon 
1 Into which were loaded both wheels am 

Wag. Then the twins climbed in alsi 
and drove home through t he dusk. Tin 
news of a cyclone had preceded them 
and they met a number of people hurry 
ing to the scene. Their parents wer 

s wild witjj anxiety until they cam 

1 marching in, carrying Wag. upon whirl 
• there was great rejoicing, and for Wai 
r a mighty triumph. Mr. Leslie, wh 

knew something of surgery, set the poo 
; fellow’s leg. Then he was given a de 
? lieious supper and a luxurious bed i- 
i the sitting room. 

e k The next morning brought the new 

l that, so far as known, no lives had bee 
s lost in the cyclone, which fortunate! 
f had swept over a sparsely-settled stri 

of country, but everywhere in its true 

s lay fences, timber, orchards and out 

buildings in hopeless wreck. Harr 
and Maude rode over on their wheel; 
and it was with great difficulty- tha 

they could reach the spot where the 
>- had fished the day before. Trees wer 

twisted and tangled and the path wa 

Idst. When at last they had elimbe 

I and crawled to the place they four. 
their string of fish in the water, as live 

ly and fresh as ever, but there was u 

trace of their rods. The path of th 
■ storm was less than half a mile wide 

: and they had raced on their wheel 
little more than a quarter. It had takei 

■ them perhaps less than a minute to cov- 

er that distance, but to both it hat 
seemed an eternity. They could thirl 
and talk of nothing but their narrow 

escape and the intelligence and nobit* 
ness of Wag.—N, Y. Herald. 
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GF.X. CALIITO GAItt lA, CIUA.V PATRIOT. 

This patriotic veteran, who is one of the oldest and best campaigners above 

ground, at present commands the Cuban forces in the eastern part of the island. He 

will be called upon to cooperate with the American army of invasion, and will, no 

doubt, do his part to drive the Spaniards, whom he hates with all his heart, out of 

Cuba. Gen. Garcia is now 65 years of age, and has fought the Spaniards'for more than 

a decade. 

SPEAKING OF CUTTING CABLES. 

mJ>- 

This One Will Be Severed Completely Very Soon. 

'• J 

ADMIRAL HERHEJO, LATE SPANISH MINISTER OF MARINE 

This grentlnman. who is; a much better talker than fighter, has been a. prominenl 
figure in Spanish politics for a number of years. He deceived his people several times 
about the whereabouts of the so-called Cape Verde fleet, and misled them shame- 
fully about the equipment of the ships under his administration. In the opinion o! 

i naval authorities he is as far behind the times as- his own warships. 

THE H1SPANO-AMERICAN WAR. 

r 

SAVED by a cobra. 

The Almost Miraculous Preserva- 

tion of a Child’s Life. 

A Tnme Serpent Strangles with the 

\ cn«moun Intruder That « n» j 
About to Attack n kittle 

( 

Indian Baby. 

[Copyright, 1ES8.3 

Mr O'Reilly, the snake expert, who 

habitually keeps about him an army 

of venomous reptiles sutfieien 

drive all the Spaniards out oi tuba, i 

international law did not forbid such 

a mode of warfare, has often told me 

that, though serpents may easily be 

tamed bv one who understands their 

nature, thev cannot be made to show 

any sign of affection for the tamer. 

Their intelligence is low. he maintains, 

and their moral capacity absolutely ml. 

They are fend of their food, but they 
never seem to recognize the hand that 

brings it. He even doubts whet her they 
distinguish one human being trout an- 

other. 
The following story—related as a 

fact, but upon what authority I ant un- 

able to state—stands in direct contra- 

diction to this theory; indeed, it at- 
] 

tributes to the serpent a degree of sa- \ 
gacity and devotion to its master not , 

surpassed by the faithful dog. 1 can- j 
not vouch for the tale, butit is extreme- ^ 
]y interesting, and if true will compel 
a complete reversal of our judgments of 

serpent character. 
Of all thel snakes that- swarm and 

wriggle and moke life a burden in the 

infested tropics, the cobra is one of the 

most detestable and deadly—in the wild 

state, at. least: and the idea of taming 
such reptiles would hardly recommend 
itself to most people. They are as 

venomous as the rattlesnake, and some- 

times grow to a length of six or seven 

feet. Their appearance is repulsive in 

the extreme, especially when they rear 

the head in anger, distending the mot- 

tled neck until it is as flat as your 
hand. They have no warning rattle, 
unfortunately, hut their hiss is calcu- 
lated to unnerve the bravest. Thou- 
sands of persons in India fall victims 
to their terrible fangs every year. 
Such is the cobra; yet the jugglers do 
tame them, and it is of a cobra that 
this strange story is told: 

A child—a mere baby—had strayed 
some distance from the camp toward 
the jungle. There, under a tree, he 
found a covered basket containing a 

tame cobra of unusual size; but. being 
the son of a serpent charmer, he was 

not afraid, and. cuddling down beside 
it in the shade, was soon fast asleep. 

While he slumbered a wild jungle 
snake—another cobra—came gliding 
out of the shadows in search of frogs 
and mice. At length, in the course of 
its sinuous quest, it reached the child 
—an intruder in its domain, the repre- 
sentative of a bated race—and quite 
helpless. The horrible creature reared 
its head, spread its scaly hood and emit- 
ted a vindictive hiss. At the sound of 
it the little boy shrunk, even in bis 
dreams; he stirred uneasily and thrust 
out with his chubby hand, striking the 
cover, which had not been properly 
fastened. Then he lapsed back into the 
deep slumber of tired babyhood. 

But the jar of the blow on the basket 
bad thoroughly aroused the tame ser- 

pent within. She heard the threaten- 
ing hiss and knew its meaning, for its 
language was her own; it was as when 
a native servant overhears her un- 

tamed fellow tribesmen plotting to 
murder the babe which lie has in 
charge. Suddenly the loose cover was 

flung off; she, too, had reared her head, 
and, hissing out her answer to the chal- 
lenge. wound her way to the uncon- 
scious baby's feet, where she faced the 
enemy with dilated crest and flickering 
tongue. 

There was a moment’s pause as the 
two frightful reptiles, veritable basi- 
lisks in aspect and so like Hint each 
seemed the mirrored reflection of the 
other, swayed in passionate anger from 
side to side, watching like wrestlers for 
a favorable opening. Then, with a flash 
of darting fangs, too swift for the eye 
to follow, they closed and began to 
writhe in mortal combat, twined to- 
gether like a snarl of living rope. 
Doubling and twisting and contracting, 
straining and swaying with all the 
power of their India-rubber muscles 
and savagely gripping with their 
venom-laden jaws, they slid about in 
knotted, palpitating coils close by the 
sleeping infant; and for a long'time 
neither was able to gain the mastery, 
so equally were they matched in 
strength, in quickness and in cunning. 

uaiue ot oragons could be fiercer or 
more hideous. 

Meanwhile the baby had been missed 
end the little camp was all astir. The 
mother was frantic—she knew well that 
children who stray on the borders of 
the jungle are rarely seen again—and 
the men ran back and forth in what 
seemed a hopeless search. 

At last, however, the panic-stricken 
father descried his boy, still sleeping 
by the empty basket, his baby face up- 
turned in sweet unconsciousness; and 
scarcely two yards away was the 
writhing tangle of serpents', lashing the 
earth in the throes of their final strug- 
gle. They were almost exhausted now. 
As the poor juggler ran. breathless and 
aghast, to the rescue of his child, he 
saw the grim coils loosening; before 
he could reach the spot the reptiles had 
dropped apart, and one stretched its 
limp length upon the ground, quivering in the agonies of death. Over its pros"- 
trate form the victor reared her man- 
gled neck for one triumphant.hiss, then 
slowly dragged her crippled body to the 
baby’s side. There her head dropped and her coils relaxed. At the cost of 
her own life the tame cobra had won 
the fight and saved her little playmate. 

WALKER LOVELAND. 
The Italian army consists of 235,091 

men, of whom 141,000 are infaSitry, 23,- 
209 cavalry and 20.010 artillery. 
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America’s 
greatest 
Medicine. 
t will 

iharpsn 
rour Appetite, 
’urify and 

__ 

Vitalize Your Blood. Overcome That 
"ired Feeling. Get a bottle of 
-food's Sarsaparilla and begin to 
ake It TODAY, and realize the great 
pod it is sure to do you. 

Hood’s Sarsaparilla 
s America’s Greatest Medicine. All druggists. 

Lecture of B ^Novelist. 
A well-known novelist delivered a lecture 

•ecentlv in which he read selections from 
lis own works. His reputation and the so- 
iety that engaged him brought together an 
mdience composed of the best people of the 
leighborhood. After the lecture, when 
>eople met, it was the proper thing for one 
;o ask the other: 

“Were you at the lecture?” And the 
mswer in every case: 

“Oh, yes! I was there, but I didn’t hear 
i word. Did you hear the lecture?” 

“Well, no!, I was there, but I couldn’t 
jear, either.” 

A friend who met the novelist a few days 
ifter his visit to the suburban town asked 
aim what kind of audience he had, and how 
ne liked the town. 
“It’s a fine place,” was the reply, “and 1 

rad the most attentive audience that I have 
ever spoken to. No one made a sound, and 
I did not have to raise my voice above a 

whisper.”—Philadelphia Press. 

Intrusted to tlie Monarch. 
Jeweler (excitedly)—What became of 

those diamond earrings while I was out? 
1'hey’re worth $400! 

His Wife—The cook saw them, dear. It’s 
her day out, you know, and said she’d leave 
if I didn’t let her wear them this afternoon. 
—Jewelers’ Weekly. 

How They Succeed. 

Tom—Some men gain prosperity by one 
big jump, others by nops. 

Dick—Hops? 
“Yes; for example, the brewer.”—Up to 

Date. 

The oUener a girl has been engaged, the 
more interesting is the announcement of her 
marriage.—Atchison Globe. 
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THE EXCELLENCE OF SYRUP OF FIGS 
is due not only to the originality and 
simplicity of the combination, but also 
to the care and skill with which it is 
manufactured by scientific processes 
known to the California Fig Syrup 
Co. only, and we wish to impress upon 
all the importance of purchasing the 
true and original remedy. As the 

genuine Syrup of Figs is manufactured 
by the California Fig Syrup Co. 

only, a knowledge of that fact will 
assist one in avoiding the worthless 
imitations manufactured by other par- 
ties. The high standing of the Cali- 
fornia Fig Syrup Co. with the medi- 
cal profession, and the satisfaction 
which the genuine Syrup of Figs has 

given to millions of families, makes 
the name of the Company a guaranty 
of the excellence of its remedy. It is 
far in advance of all other laxatives, 
as it acts on the kidneys, liver and 
bowels without irritating or weaken- 
ing them, and it does not gripe nor 

nauseate. In order to get its beneficial 
effects, please remember the name of 
the Company— 

CALIFORNIA FIG SYRUP CO. 
SAN FRANCISCO, Col. 

LOUISVILLE, Kj. NEW YORK. N. T. 

TA5TELE5S 

CHILL 
TDNIC 

IS JUST AS GOOD FOR ADULTS. 
WARRANTED. PRICE SO cts. 

Grove’s Tasteless 
Ghill Tonic_ —- 

MIL cure Chills, Fever or any form of Malaria 
If it fails you get your 50c back. That is all there 
is to it. Lots of imitatfbns, but ©HOVE'S is 
ORIQLN’AL and BL.ST, f At all dru^gi&ta. 
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