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By John Fleming Wilson. 
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*pHE San Antonio was & square!-
1 Bterned, slendcr-funneled coaster, 
not beautiful or shapely, but—prof
itable. So profitable, indeed, that 
she was now being1 painted, and her 
skipper had gone east to get married. 

To the friends of Capt. Van Olinda 
the two facts were indicative of a rev-

. olution. To think that the grimy San 
Anton' should glory in fresh colors! 
To think that her stiff-legged, heavy-
lianded, hoarse-voiced' tyrant of a 
master should take a wife! Now that 
the day approached when the bridal 
pair were expected, the mate and en
gineer grew strangely uneasy. "I 
don't like it a bit," said the mate. 

Ben Harris, the chief engineer, 
grunted amiably. "Oh, you take it 
too hard, Sam. One 'ud "think it was 
you, instead of Van, that was getting 
spliced. It won't make any such 
tremendous difference to you and me. 
We'll just work on twenty-four hours 
a day, same as usual. Old man may 
beef around a little more, may bat 
the mess-boy a little oftener, but I 
reckon we'll make about the same 
number'of revolutions per minute. 
Nothing makes much difference to 
me, 's long as I have boilers made of 
tomato-tins. I horrify to think 
what'll happen some day when they 
get really het up." 

"Go on," grumbled the mate; "you 
sit around in any old weather and 
watch your stew-pans, and run that 
egg-beater engine of yours, while I'm 
trying to tell by the color of the wa
ter where >ve're at, and hanging old 
clothes on a rotten clothes-line to 
try and claw off a lee-shore. And 
then, when the old man finds we've 
gone back 20 miles instead of fetch
ing 50, he blames me." 

"So he does, so he does. And • I 
s'pose you'll be pretty sore when they 
be two of 'em to cuss you. Likely 
enough the new misses is ten feet 
long, and has an arm as heavy as a 
packing-case. But she can't fool with 
me. If she does, I'll accidentally 
rock up against the main-steam and 
scald- her to death. Say, Sam, have 
ye got some good, stiifc putty? The 
donkey-boiler's got a h,ole in it, and 

: I'd like to patch it. I've used up all 
- the oiler's shoes already on that hole. 

Somehow, leather won't hold." 
The mate gave no response to this 

pleasantry, and went forward to hit 
a deck-hand who was over-anxiously-
tightening a fast. 

It was on a fine February afternoon 
that Captain and Mrs. Van Olinda 
were met at the gangway of the San 
Antonio by the mate. 

"Hello, Sara!" shouted the skipper. 
"Hows everything?" ' 

"First-rate, sir," answered the 
• mate, with one eye on the" "missus." 

"Sam, this is my wife, Mrs. Van 
Olinda," said the captain, proudly, 

t "Mrs. Van, this is Mr. Twizzle, my 
mate." 

"Mr. Twizzle, I am glad to meet 
you," responded the lady. 

"So'in I," said the mate, after a 
. pause of desperation. For the lady, 

into whose face he'was looking, was 
a wholesome, clear-eyed matron of 
perhaps 35—the opposite of all he 
had fancied. The husband did not 
notice his mate's embarrassment, 
but in stentorian notes was calling: 
"Ben! Ben Harris!. Hang you, 
Ben, where do you keep yourself?" 

The engineer rose out of the en
gine room depths and walked stead
ily up with . outstretched hand. 
"Glad to see you back, sir. Con
gratulations — compliments" — this 
last to the lady. Xli: 

"Mr. Harris, I'm pleased to "make 
your acquaintance,", said Mrs. Van 
Olinda, without waiting for her hus
band. 

"Hope you'll never regret it," an
swered th6 chief, politely. He, too, 
was surprised, but he plumed him
self on never showing" his feelings. 

It was late that evening before the 
San Antonio reached her new place 

- on San Francisco water front. When 
all was fast for the night the mate 
and engineer washed away the most 
of the grime and went, aft to dinner. 
The little saloon was spick and span 
in new white paint, and. to the mate's 
disgust, an- inadvertent placing of 
his hand on the bulkhead left a smut 
unmistakable. "And I just washed 
it," he muttered to the engineer. 

"P'raps it was the other one," sug
gested .the chief. 

This did not mend matters, and 
- they devoured their meal in silence. 

"She's too good for him," said 
. Harris, Anally. 

"IJm not so sure of that," replied 
Twizzle. "It doesn't lower any wom
an to marry a good, skillful seaman. 
And he evidently sets his course to 
please her. They've gone to the play 
to-night." 

"So the mess boy told me when I 
was cleaning up." /•'-

"Wtfll, now, Ben, doesn't that show 
he's bound to do the square thing? 
Not but that I agree with you that 
she's all right. Somehow, she re
minds me of my mother." 

"Lookee here," suggested the mate. 
"The old skipper's married, see? 
What's to hinder 'is getting a few 
wedding presents ourselves? I need 
new stores—sails and such—and you 

axe forever cussin' your boilers. 
D'ye s'pose we could get 'em?" 

."Sort o'imeah,^ans#eri 
ne'er, 'Viort o' meat to tnix 
our' tMnbles. Thi>ug| by) 
will be mixed up anywayi 
ever comes off , those pots 
We don't know but what he might 
welcome some trouble like that. 
Marriage Is uncertain in its effects 
on some people." 

For three days they stowed cargo 
for a run north, to Portland, and the 
captain watched operations without 
any suspicion that his vocabularic 
mate and tinkering engineer had 
conspired against him for his own 
good. The last dase was lowered into 
the hold; the last unruly bundle of 
iron blasphemed into its place, and 
the San Antonio put out into the 
channel and headed for the Golden 
Gate. It was clear and warm, and 
under the declining sun the bay 
stretched into a shimmering glory 
of dazzling, sparkling .beauty. Mrs. 
Van Olinda answered her husband's 
call and came up to the ridiculous 
small bridge. With quiet eyes she 
watched the solemn ferryboats trun
dle by, the ships lying in the stream 
with yards trimmed to a hair, the 
busy moles, domineered over by tipsy 
coal craft, and above, and about, and 
through all the wonderful light of 
the sun. With a gesture of compre
hension of what all this was to be to 
her, she put one hand over the rough 
fist of her husband. The mate turned 
modestly. away, but, he heard her 
murmur: "Oh, Van, how I love this!" 

That night Twizzle sought Harris 
in the engine room, and, after relat
ing the above event, asked his opin
ion on it. "D'ye reckon he's going 
to rim lier to suit himself?" he said 
in conclusion. 

The chief swung himself upon an 
oil barrel lashed in the corner, and 
lit his pipe. "Who knows?" he said, 
finally. 

"I don't" the mate admitted. 
"Well, I'll tell ye what I think. I 

think all women are very easy 
handled, if you know how to go 
about it." , 

"How do you go about it?"-'^#:? , 
"Um-m—several have wondered," 

said the engineer. "Personally, I 
have an opinion that they're' sum-
mat like engines. Look after 'em, 
keep 'em running in clear water, 
don't let 'em race 'emselves sick, and 
—whatever else ye do—never take 
your eyes off 'em one minute. Coax, 
wheedle, pet, talk nice, and never 
cuss: Save your enssin' for a place 
where it'll do good." 
. "If Van ever cusses her,** the mate 
broke out, "Fll hit him sure as I'm 
Samuel Twizzle." 

"You're racing now; shut off 
steam, Sam. It's not your business, 
nor mine. Anyway, that isn't the 
question. And let me tell you," con
tinued Harris, warmly, "that you'll 
get into trouble quicker that way 
than any way I know of." 

The mate felt foolish and started 
toward the deck. "We might sug
gest occasionally," he -hinted. 

"Oh, yes, suggest if you like—not 
a bad idea, that. You suggest good 
stores and I'll suggest new boilers. 
You bet; suggestion's the safe way." 
So the conspirators parted. 

The next day the chief left the en
gines in charge' of his assistant and 
smoked a pipe on the forward deck. 
Presently lje thought he would look 
in on the cook and see how matters 
progressed in the galley. To his ut
ter astonishment he found Mrs. Van 
Olinda superintending some culinary 
operation that was wholly strange 
to him. , 

"Come in, Mr. Harris," she said, 
cheerily, "come in trad try some mar
malade." Hi! • 

"Marmalade!" gasped the engi
neer, feebly. 

"Yes;. I'm making it myself. It's 
not cool yet, but it's good. Here—" 
She handed him a piece of bread cov
ered with the delectable preserve, 
and he bit into it wonderingly. 
"Yes," she went on, "we people from 
Iowa know how to make things like 
that. To-morrow I'm going to make 
apple butter." 

"Why don't you leave it to the 
cook?" he asked. 

fTo that dirty man? Why, I had 
to tell him just now to go and wash 
his hands. He doesn't know any
thing. I'm going to get a good 
kitchen girl that'll keep things de
cent. _ . ;--y .< • - •» 

The engineer gazed at her criti
cally, but his thoughts were.too pro
found for expression.. • r • 

"You haven't a big kettle down 
stairs, have you, Mr. Harris?" Mrs. 
Van Olinda inquired with anxiety. 

"I can let you have the donkey 
boiler," said Harris, gravely. "It's 
got a hole in it, but I might patch it 
up for you." 

"Is it.copper or iron? You know, 
apple-butter really ought to be made 
in copper." 

"I'm afraid it wouldn't do then, 
Mrs. Van," responded the engineer, 
fearing he had gone too far. "It's 
iron, and rather dirty." 

"I'm sorry, Mr. Harris, for all the 
cook's pots are too smalL It might 
do, even if itjs iron." 

Ben Harris, with a face of prodi
gious solemnity, thanked her for the 
marmalade, and descended hastily-to 
his own realm. 

An hour later the mate came down, 
too full for speech. Harris who was 
reading a novel with one eye. on his 
Engines, looked up inquiringly. 
"Anything happened?" 

"Ye know, Ben, how filthy the fo-
c's'le is?" : 
"Never was in it." "-w 

"Well, it's dirty. Ye see, the deck 
qbove it isn't well caulked, and the 
skipper never would have it done. 
The water that comes in doesn't hurt 
"cargo, so,there's no money lost." . 

"What of it?" growled the engineer. 

snoops 
she's 

"Are i 

of it! Why, the missus 
r'ard, see's a new place 
been into, and 

ien up she comes, 
pick?" 

bpside and look." With 
the mate collapsed. s 
, Ben Harris shut his book on a Mt 
of waste (to keep the place), and* 
went slowly up the ladder. When he 
thrust his head out of the door that 
gave on the deck he. looked forward. 
A half-dozen dirty sailors squatted 
dumbly on their blankets, while the 
captain and his wife faced each other 
in anger. 

"Filthy hole," he heard Mrs Van 
Olinda say, " and those men sleeping 
there! I wouldn't put a dog into a 
cellar like that.".. 

"Plenty good enough' for deck
hands," her husband responded. 

"I won't have it on this ship," re-
torted his wife. "That's -settled. 
That place has got to be scrubbed 
and painted before they set foot in it 
again." 

"But-—** the skipper protested. 
"No 'buts* about it." 
The captain glared around, and 

caught an uneasy grin on a sailor's 
face. "You dirty scare-crow," he 
thundered, "jump down there and 
clean that out; all of ye, jump! What 
d'ye mean by keeping your end of the 
ship in such condition? Fly, now!" 

The sailors tumbled around, and 
the engineer withdrew his head. 
"That settles it," he murmured to 
himself. "Now-for* new boilers." 

That evening the captain called 
down the speaking-tube, to the en* 
gineer. 

"What is it, sir?" returned the latter. 
"I'm going to bring my wile down 

to see the engines. Is it all right?" 
"Sure." With this answer, Harris 

called the oiler and told him to wipe 
down the railing on the ladders. 

The captain and his wife were re
ceived most gallantly by the chief. 
The motion of the steamer was very 
gentle, and. the machinery ran 
smoothly and evenly. Mrs. Van Olin
da looked "and admired. Harris had 
never approved of "women-folk 
messing around an engine," but he 
carefully concealed any such feeling, 
if he experienced it, on this occasion. 

"Is there any danger?" asked Mrs. 
Van, as soon as she recovered from 
her first curiosity. • ' 

"None in particular," said Harris, 
with « very apparent attempt at 
evasion. 

"None in particular!" she echoed. 
"Is there any? Might the boiler ex
plode?" 

"Not exactly explode," responded 
the engineer slowly "The boilers are 
too old for that. There wouldn't be' 
much pop to them. They'd just open 
out sort of gentle and easy. No; 
they wouldn't explode." 

The skipper fidgeted violently, but 
the chief did not (apparently) notice 
it. 

"But the steam Would come out?" 
she continued. 

"Yes, ma'am; it comes out now. 01 
course, it would come out more then, 
and kill whoever was down here." 

Mrs. Van Olinda moved back hasti
ly.' "We had steam heat in our house [ 
in Iowa," she explained, "but I never 
knew it was dangerous.' 

SCHOOL AttD CHURCH. 

y^arsj^go thi medical 
o£.the English miksiona: 

ietie's numbered 125; to-day the 
itSlgg^E^jflvomen in the same serv-

ice have in tike same time increased 
froj£'%$,to 93. 

In Jthe public schools of Winnipeg, 
Man., the children speak 82 different 
languages, but they all are learning 
the English, which is to be the com
mon tongue of western Canada, as it 
is of the United States. •}.'J' 

Each English university spent about 
$3,000 for the expenses of the boat 
race, according to the London Daily 
Chronicle's figures. That includes 
cost of training and everything else, 
The shells cost $350 apiece. 

It is estimated that an English boy 
between the ages of ten and 19 
spends 16,500 hours in study and 4,500 
in bodily exercise. In Germany the 
boy would devote 20,000 hours. to 
study and only 650 to exercise. 

Dr. William J. Tucker is about fin
ishing the first decade 'of his presi
dency of Dartmouth college. When he 
took charge there were 458 students, 
and .at present the number is over 
1,400. Over $1,500,000 has been- re
ceived in endowments. 

Christianity in China is increasing 
more than four times as fast as the 
population. The increase in the last 
ten years, excluding the Bombay Pres
idency, was more than half a million. 
In the northwest provinces _ the in
crease was 194 per cent. 

Sir William McDonald, who has been 
a generous benefactor of McGill uni
versity, Toronto, has just given that 
institution $20,000 for the purchase of 
books needed for the research work 
of students in arts and has also pre
sented to the physics building a liquid-
air plant and tot the zoological depart
ment equipment for the teaching of 
embryology. 

Mr. Paranjpye, the Marhattar young 
man who v^as bracketed senior wrang
ler at Cambridge in 1899, and was the 
first Hindoo elected a fellow of Cam
bridge university, after studying three 
years in Germany, has taken a profes
sorship in a little college at Poona, 
on a small\salary, in order to impart 
what he knows to his own people. 

vrr IN CLOSE QUARTERS. Wi 
'VlS -
The Critical Situation of a Fair of 

Border Scout* Relieved In m 
Singular Manner. s 

~ £. ,iS - vv'sS * J* • * >& 

Many and varied were the experi
ences which befell the heroes of In
dian warfare. Jack Stilwell and 

I "Pete" - Trudeau, two border scouts, 
had. a peculiar adventure one day in 
northern Kansas when, on the way to 
Bummon help to the little fort on the 
Arikaree river, which was besieged.by 
the Indians, relates Youth's Com
panion. , 

The two scouts had madelheir way 
under cover of the darkness until they 
thought they were safe from pursuit. 
Then they plunged boldly forward. 

They were crossing a level plain 
when they descried several Indians on 
horseback. Hoping that they had not 
been seenby the savages, the white men 
dropped to the ground, and seeing the* 
skeleton of a buffalo not far distant, 
they quickly got behind it and con-

"I imagine," the captain roared out cealed themselves in some weeds 
(after long repression), "I imagine ' which grew rank and high about it. 
you think this is funny." I Poor though it was, it was the only 

"Funny?" repeated his wife. "I i shelter in the vasi plain. 
don't see anything funny about it.' 
Oh, yes, Mr. Harris, what was the 
funny kettle you promised to loan 
me?" 

"I—I—forget,", stuttered the en
gineer in horror. , 

"Oh, I remember," continued Mrs. 
Van Olinda, "it was the donkey-boil
er." 

"The donkey-boiler!" shouted her 
husband. 

"Yes, to make apple-butter in. Have 
you put that patch on it, Mr. Harris? 
I hope it wasn't an awfully big hole?" 

^ "Excuse me, please," said the en-
gineer hastily. "I must see to some
thing." He did not return until his 
visitors were gone. But his soul was 
at peace. A couple of hours later 
the captain appeared alone. Harris 
looked non-committal, and handled 
a heavy steel spanner gently. But his 
superior was past fighting, and simp
ly breathed heavily. "I think, Ben," 
he said, presently; "that you might 
have joked about something else." 

"Look out for that main steam-
pipe. If you lean on it, it'll break, 
sure." 
. "Hang you and your engines! Why 

.don't you keep them in repair?" 
"If you can find anything about my 

engines, Cap't Van Olinda, that ain't 
all repair, and re-pair, show me it. 
I've nursed your blasted pots and 
pans just as long as I'm going to. 
Anybody but me couldn't make that 
heap of chcap tinware turn a peanut-
roaster." 

"Well, why didn't you say so be
fore," growled the skipper. 

"Say so! Haven't I said so? Then 
you risk your wife down here, and 
I don't want her death on my head.** 

"She seems to be afraid of your 
life. She .don't know ye, you old 
lummox!" ;||f $ 

"Does sne" still want the donkey-
boiler to make apple-butter in? I 
ain't got any further use for it." 

The captain turned away, but half 
way up the ladder he stopped. "Ben," 
he said, meekly, "I'll put new boilers 
in her next trip. I'll be clean broke, 
but I'll do it. Twizzle has already 
made a list as long as a woman's 
tongue of what he Wants. Now,-let 
me tell you, Ben Harris," he went on 
with sudden temper. "Don't you ask 
me for anything more. Ye won't git 
it while I'm boss." 

This is the'history of the reform 
of the San Anton', as instituted by 

They had not been long hidden 
when_they heard the galloping of 
horses' hoofs, and the Indians came 
to a halt not a hundred yards from 
where they lay. They gave them
selves up for lost for a moment, but 
soon ascertained that the Indians had 
halted merely for breakfast. 

At that very instant, however, they 
were menaced by an unexpected dan
ger. They were pressing clos^against 
the buffalo skeleton,, afraid to move 
for fear of disclosing themselves to the 
Indians, when they heard a peculiar 
whir, and to their horror saw a huge 
rattlesnake coiled within tw;o feet of 
their faces. 

It was a trying moment. Death 
threatened them on either hand. Both 
men remained motionless, however, 
and at length the angry rattler quieted 
down and its tail ceased its rapid vibra
tions, although it still remained in 
coil. The slightest movement on the 
part of the scouts sufficed to set the 
rattles in motion again. 

For what seemed a long time the 
situation remained unchanged. Then 
Jack, who was solacing himself with 
a large chew of tobacco, suddenly spat 
squarely on,the snake's head. 

The reptile was taken by surprise 
and the result was good. The snake 
uncoiled and glided off, actually crawl
ing over Trudeau's leg as it went. 

The Indians rode away soon after
ward, and the two scouts drew a 
breath of relief. But it was not for 
several hours that they dared to ven
ture from their place of concealment. 

"Rammase Sale*" and Infection. 
Most of the districts where "rum

mage sales" are held are pf the poor
est, where disease is most rife, end al
though it is very unlikely that anyone 
would knowingly contribute germ-
ridden articles, yet either through ig
norance or oversight clothing of this 
description might unwittingly be in
cluded. The risk might easily.be ob
viated by a simple «ystem of disinfec
tion, and the clergy would do weH to 
consider whether they are acting' in 
the best interests of their parishion
ers in permitting such sales to take 
place without some precaution of this 
kind being taken.—Sanitary Record. 

Cloae Enonsh. 
Mercutio—There is much complaint 

in church circles about the pew and 
the pulpit being too far apart. 

Hamlet—Not so the stage and the 
gallery seats.- Were they any closer 

Benjamin Harris, engineer, and Sam- itogether> gadzooks, not an egg would 
uel Twizzle, ^mate/^ai^ Francisco . miss.—San Francisco Bulletin. 
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CHAMBEFUN 
WASHINGTON 

C. B. Chamberlin, M. D., writes from 14th agd P Sts., Washington, D. C. 
m 

"Many cases have come under my observation, where Peruna 
has benefited and cured. Therefore, / cheerfully recommend it 

—a B. CHAMBERLIN, M. D. for catarrh and a general tome. 

Fellow Hedlcal Examiner V. S. Treasury. 
Dr. Llewellyn Jordan, Medical Ex

aminer of ,U. S. Treasury Department, 
graduate of Co
lumbia College 
and who served 
three years at 
West Point, has 
the following to 
say of Peruna: 

"Allow me to 
express my grati
tude to you fOr 
the benefit de
rived from your 
wonderful rem
edy. One short 
m o n t h  h a s  
brought forth a 
vast change and 

I now consider myself a well man 

Sr. lb Jordan 

after months of suffering. 
sufferers* Peruna will cure you."—Dr. 1 

Llewellyn Jordan. 
Geo. C. Havener, M. D., of Anacostia, , ,?. 

D. C., writes: Sgl| 
The Peruna Medicine Co., Columbus, O.: 

Gentlemen—" In my practice I have " 
had occasion to frequently prescribe 
your valuable medicine, and nave found 
its use beneficial, especially in cases of ' 
catarrh."—George C. Havener, M. D. 

If you do not receive prompt andi%^ 
satisfactory results from the use of 1 

Peruna, write at once to Dr. Hartman,>^ 
giving a full statement of your case, 
and he will be pleased to give you his -
valuable advice gratis. 

Address Dr. Hart man, President of 
The Hartman Sanitarium, Columbus,? ~ 
Ohio. - -
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May 6th and 20th 
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N £ EXCURSIONS 
FOR THIS SEASON VIA THE 

Will leave N. P. R. eastern terminals. Very low ROUND TRIP rates In 
effect. Don't miss this chancel Send for our Rate Circular at once. 

Address, 
CHAS. S. PEE, " -

Qen. Pass, and Ticket Agent, N. P. R., 
ST. PAUL, MINN. 
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The building and loan associations of 
the country have total assets of $581,-
886,170. * 

It is estimated that the wealth of 
the United States in 1900 was $94,000,-
000,000. V' . ">-4' 

The total money in the United States, > 
consisting of coin and^including bul
lion in the treasury, United States 
notes and bank notes, is said by United 
States treasury officials to be $2,483,-
147,292, which is $31.94 per capita. 

It is an interesting fact that the to
tal deposits in the savings' banks in 
the United States ($2,597,094,580) rep
resents a sum a trifle more than the 
total money in the country, and a 
fourth larger than the national debt. 

In 18 different states there have 
grown up what are known as school 
savings banks. The total number of 
pupils having deposits in such banks is 
63,576,. and the total net deposits to 
their credit amounts to nearly a third 
of a million dollars. 

RHEUMATISM CURED AT LAST. 

Lake Sarah, Minn., May 12th.—Thou
sands will read with pleasure that a 
cure for Bheumatism has at last been 
found. 

A Mrs. Hildebrandt, of this place, aft
er trying very many medicines, has re
cently found a successful remedy tor 
this painful disease. 

This woman suffered so with the 
Bheumatism in her arms that sleep or 
rest became impossible. 

She heard of Dodd's Kidney Pills, but 
having litle faith in anything, was very 
reluctant to spend any more money for 
medicine. 

•However, she decided to try one box, 
and this helped her so much that she 
continued to use the Pills. Now she 
says: 

"I am real well, and I don't know 
how I can express my thanks to Dodd's 
Kidney Pills for what they have Bone 
for me." 
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m m or n; 
jtwrr farmer hf* «n  ̂
Uiutrt. no enenm- £.. 
bmneea. Mr bask account 
IncreaalDS year br jear.i&i 
land value ineteailn  ̂'tt 
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did ellmate. •MUlent-t¥::^<«,' 
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. way rate*, and •verjr»5R. 
OOMlble comfort. This la the' condition of tber;;.-. 
farmer In Western Canada—Province of Manitoba ̂  ? 
and dlitrlou of Aulnlboia, Saskatchewan and'--v. 
Alberta. Thousand* of Amerloans are now settled » 
there, Beduoed rates on Ml railways for borne- -
eeekers and settler*. New districts arebelnir opened -
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Norta Dakota; Canadian Government Amnta. 
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at, yoa may be sure the fault 
was not with the powder." 
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READERS OT THIS PAP1IR 
DESIRING! TO BUT ANYTHING  ̂
ADVERTISED IN ITS COLUMNS 
SHOULD INSIST UPON HAVING „ 
WHAT THEY ASK FOB, REFUSING! 
ALL SUBSTITUTES OB IMITATIONS  ̂
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