
V 

ifi 

V 

K< 

nervous strain appeared to affect ev
erybody except the imperturbable cap
tain, but the deep silence #was unbro
ken save by low voiced commands from 
the first lieutenant. All sail had been 
made as soon as it had become thor
oughly dark, the yards properly braced 
and the guns run out again. 

CHAPTER XIV. 

T HE Ranger, a new and swift 
sailing ship and going free 
also, rapidly edged down up
on the slow moving convoy 

on the wind. The frigate, it was no
ticed, was several miles ahead in the 
van. The other ships were carelessly 
strung out m a long line, probably not 
suspecting the existence of any possi
ble enemy in those waters. The sloop 
of war appeared to be among the rear 
ships, while the nearest vessel to the 
Ranger was a large schooner whose 
superior sailing qualities had permit
ted her to reach several miles to wind
ward of the square rigged ships. She 
appeared to be light in ballast also. 
All of the convoy showed lights. The 
Ranger, on the contrary, was as dark 
as the night, not even the battle lan
terns being lighted. She rapidly over
hauled the schooner, and almost be
fore her careless people were aware of 
it she was alongside. 

"Schooner ahoy!" called out the cap
tain of the ship, standing on the rail, 
trumpet in hand. 

"Ahoy there!" came back from the 
schooner. "What ship is that?" 

"His Britannic majesty's sloop of 
war Southampton, Captain Sir James 
Teo. I have a message from the ad
miral for this convoy, which we have 
been expecting. Send a boat aboard." 

"Aye, aye, sir! Will you heave to for 
us?" 

"Yes. Swing the main yard there, 
Mr. Seymour, and heave to." 

In a few moments the splash of oars 
was heard, and a small boat drew out 
of the darkness to the starboard gang
way of the Ranger. A man stood up 
in the stern sheets and, seizing the 
man ropes thrown to him, climbed up 
on the deck. 

"Ah, Sir James!" he commenced, tak
ing off his hat. "How do you do? 
How dark you are! Why, what's all 
this?" he exclaimed in surprise and 
terror as he made out the strange uni
forms in the dim light. He hesitated 
a moment and then stepped back hasti
ly to the gangway, lifting his hand. 

"Seize him!" cried a stern voice. 
"Shoot him if he makes a sound!" 

The captain of the unlucky schooner 
was soon dragged, struggling and as
tonished, to the break of the poop. 

"Oh, Sir Jaines, what is the meaning 
of this outrage, sir, on a British ship
master? I shall report"— 

"Silence, sir! This is the American 
Continental ship Ranger, and you are 
a prisoner," replied the same voice. 

He felt the cold barrel of the pistol 
pressed against his temple. 

"Answer my questions now at once. 
Your lite depends on it. What are these 
ships to leeward ?' 

"Sixteen merchantmen, from London 
to Halifax, under convoy of two men-
of-war, sir." 

"And what are they?" 
"The Acasta, thirty-six, and the Juno, 

twenty -tw o,_sir " 
"Very good. Is the transport Mellish 

among them:" 
The man made no reply. 
"Answer me." 
"Ye-yes, sir." 
"Which is she?" 
"Oh, sir, I can't tell you that, sir. 

She is the most valuable ship of them 
all," he said incautiously. 

"You have got to tell me, my man, 
if you ever want to see daylight again. 
Which is she?" 

"No, sir, I can't tell you," he replied 
obstinately. 

"Put-the muzzle of your pistol to his 
forehead, Williams, and if he does not 
answer by the time I count ten pull 
the trigger. One, two, three, four"— 

"Mercy, mercy!" cried the frightened 
skipper as he felt the cold barrel of 
the pistol pressed against his temple. 

"Eight, nine"— went on the voice in 
the darkness imperturbably. 

»I'll tell! I'll tell " 
"Ah, I thought so! Which one is 

she?" 
"The last one, s'j?." 
"And the Juno?" 
"The fourth from the rear. The 

frigate's the first one, sir," he volun
teered. "Oh, don't kill me, gentlemen." 

"Have you told me the truth, sirrah? 
Williams, keep your pistol there." 

"Oh, sir, yes; so help me. Oh, gen
tlemen, for God's sake, don't murder 
me. I've a wife and"— 

"Peace, you fool! We won't hurt 
you if you've told the truth. You shall 
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even "be released presently 5and have 
your schooner again. We don't want 
her. But if you have lied to me you 
shall hang from that yardarm in the 
morning as sure as my name is John 
Paul Jones!" 

"Oh, Lord!" said the now thoroughly 
frightened man, looking up and meet
ing the gaze of two eyes which gleamed 
in the dim light from the deck above 
him. "I've told you the truth, sir." 

"Very well; go call your boat's crew 
on deck. Stand by to capture them as 
soon as they reach the gangway, some 
of you, then stow them all below. Let 
their boat tow astern. And when that's 
done, you, sir, hail your schooner and 
tell her to heave to until your return. 
Say just what I tell you to and nothing 
more. The pistol at your head is loaded 
still. Watch him carefully, men, and 
/then send him below with the rest. 
Fill away again, Mr. Seymour." 

The ponderous yards were swung, 
and the Ranger soon gathered way 
again and rapidly overhauled the last 
of the fleet The first trick had worked 
so well that it was worth trying again. 
As soon as she drew near the doomed 
ship she showed lights like those of 
the frigate and sloop of war. Ranging 
alongside the weather quarter of the 
transport, the captain again hailed: 

"Ship ahoy!" 
"Ahoy, what ship is that?" 
Again the same deluding reply: 
"His Britannic majesty's sloop of 

war Southampton, Captain Sir James 
Yeo. What ship is that?" 

"The transport Mellish." 
"Very well; you are the one we want. 

I have a message for you. The Yan
kees are about, and the admiral has 
sent us to look up the convoy. Where 
is the Acasta?" 

"In the van. Sir James, about two 
leagues ahead. The corvet is about a 
mile forward there, sir." 

"Very good. Heave to and send a 
boat aboard and get your orders. Look 
sharp now. I must speak the corvet 
and the frigate as well." 

"Aye, aye, sir!" replied the English
man as his main yard was promptly 
swung. 

Immediately the Ranger was hove to 
as well, and on her weather side, 
which was that away from the trans* 
port, two well manned boats, their 
crews heavily armed, one command
ed by Seymour, who had Talbot with 
him, and the other by Philip Wilton, 
accompanied by Bentley, had been si
lently lowered into the water and 
were pulling around the Ranger with 
muffled oars, making a large detour 
not only to avoid the boat of the cap
tain of the Mellish, but also to en
able one of them to approach the un
suspecting ship on the lee side. The 
night was pitch dark, and the plan 
was carried out exactly as anticipat
ed. The utterly unsuspecting captain 
of the Mellish was seized as he came 
on deck and nearly choked to death 
before he could make an outcry, then 
sent below with the rest. His boat's 
crew were tempted on deck also by an 
invitation to partake of unlimited grog 
and treated in the same way, and the 
two boats of the Ranger reached the 
Mellish undiscovered. The watch on 
the deck of the transport, diminished 
by the absence of the boat's crew, 
was overwhelmed by the rush of arm
ed men from both sides of the ship, 
and after a few shots from two or 
three men on the quarter deck, some 
yelling and screaming, and a brief 
scuffle, in which one man of the Mel
lish was killed, the ship was mastered. 
The hatches were at once secured be
fore the watch below scarcely knew 
of the occurrence. A company of sol
diers, about seventy-five in number, of 
the Seaforth highlanders, found them
selves prisoners ere they awakened, 
the only resistance having come from 
the mate and two or three of their of
ficers, who had not yet turned in. 

"Have you got her, Mr. Seymour?" 
hailed the Ranger. 

"Yes, sir." 
"What is she?" 
"She's the Mellish right enough, sir." 
"Good! Anybody hurt?" 
"One of the enemy killed, sir. All of 

ours are all right." 
"What's her crew?" 
"Fifteen men, they say, and seventy-

five soldiers. We have the hatches 
battened down, and I think with the 
men we have we can manage her all 
right." 

"Very well, sir. I congratulate you. 
I am sending the second cutter off to 
you with the men's dunnage and your 
boxes. You have your orders. Pre
sent my compliments to General Wash
ington, with that ship as a Christmas 
present if you bring her in. God grant 
you get in safely! Goodby. Better 
put out that light. We will take your 
place in the fleet and see what hap
pens." 

"Goodby. sir!" cried the young lieu
tenant. "A prosperous cruise to you." 

In a moment the boat from the Ran
ger was alongside, the bags and boxes 
were speedily shifted, and the cutter, 
with the other two boats in tow, drop
ped back to the Ranger, which by a 
shift of the helm had drawn much 
nearer. Then the Mellish filled away 
and presently, wearing round on her 
heel, went off before the wind and, all 
her lights having been extinguished, 
faded speedily away in the darkness. 
The boats were hoisted on the Ranger; 
she braced up on th> port tack and took 
the place vacated by the Mellish. But 
these things had not happened without 
attracting some attention. 

The captain of the vessel next ahead 
of the Mellish had heard the pistol 
shots and shouting. Luffing up into the 
wind to check his own headway, he 
made out a second ship in the darkness 
alongside his next astern. In doubt 
as to what was happening, but certain 
that something was wrong, he acted 
promptly and caused a blue light to be 
burned on his forecastle. This was 
the agreed signal of danger, and it im
mediately awakened the unsuspecting 
fleet into action. Several of the ships 
at different intervals in the long line 
repeated the signal,_which was finally 

answered "T>y the TrigaTe, huTl~down 
ahead. The corvet, a half mile away 
perhaps, responded immediately and, 
wearing short roupd, came to on the 
other tack and headed for the last of 
the line, beating to quarters the while. 

All the lanterns of the Ranger were 
again extinguished and the men sent 
quietly to their quarters, with the 
strictest injunctions not .to make a 
sound or fire a gun until ordered under 
pain of death. Every other prepara
tion had long since been made for ac
tion, so the officers slipped on their 
boarding caps, loosened their swords 
in their sheaths and looked to the 
priming of their pistols; then, receiving 
their final commands, departed quietly 
to their several stations—Simpson, now 
occupying the position of first lieuten
ant vacated by Seymour, having charge 
of the batteries, and Wallingford, on 
deck with the captain, in command of 
the sail trimmers, who were clustered 
about the masts, the sloop being still 
heavily manned. 

"Man the starboard battery," said the 
captain in a low but distinct voice. 
"Men, we've got our work cut out for 
us tonight. No cheering until the first 
shot is fired, and no firing till I give the 
order, and then, all together, give it to 
them. Do you understand?" 

A chorus of subdued "Aye, ayes," in
dicated that the orders were heard. 

"Mr. Wallingford, do you stand ready 
to back the main topsail when she is 
alongside, though if she attempts to 
pass in front of us we'll up helm and 
take her on the port side. Two of you 
afterguards go below and bring up the 
captain of the Mellish. Lively! We 
shall soon have the sloop down on us." 

In a few moments the unfortunate 
British skipper was standing on the 
poop deck beside Captain Jones. 

"Now, my man, you are the master 
of the Mellish, are you not?" 

"I was a few mome,nts ago," replied 
the man sullenly. 

"Well, you are to stand right here 
and answer hails just as I tell you. Do 
you understand." 

"Yes." 
"Williams, you and another hold him, 

and if he hesitates to answer, or an
swers other than I tell him, blow his 
brains out. Now we have nothing to do 
but wait. Keep her a good full at the 
helm there" 

"Aye, aye, sir!" replied the veteran 
quartermaster, stationed at the con. 
Meanwhile the Juno had come abeam 
of the A essel next ahead of the Ranger, 
and the conversation which followed 
was as plainly audible in the latter 
ship as had been the beating to quar
ters just after she wore. 

"Providence ahoy there!" came from 
the Juno. "What is the matter? What 
are you burning blue lights for?" 

"Nothing is the matter with us, sir, 
but we heard pistol shots and cries on 
the Mellish astern and thought we 
saw two ships instead of one. It 's so 
beastly black tonight we couldn't 
make out anything very well." 

"All right; better keep off a little, 
out of the way. I will run down and 
see what's wrong." 

The present course of the Juno would 
have brought her across the bows of 
the Ranger, but the ships were near-
ing so rapidly that a collision would 
have resulted, so the Juno was kept 
away a little and soon ran down on 
the lee bow of the Ranger. The two 
ships were thus placed side by side, 
the Ranger on the port tack having the 
advantage of the weather gauge of the 
Juno, which had the wind free, an ad
vantage the captain of the English 
ship would never have yielded with
out an effort had he imagined the 
character of the ship opposite him. 
The battle lanterns of the Juno were 
lighted, the ports triced up, and she 
presented a brilliant picture of a gal
lant ship ready for action. The 
Ranger, black as the night and silent 
as death, could barely be discerned in 
dim outline from the Juno. 

"Mellish ahoy!" 
"Ahoy, the Juno!" 
"What's wrong on board of you?" 
"Nothing, sir!" 
"Pistol shots and screams were 

heard by the ship ahead! But who 
hails? Where is Captain Brent?" 

"Answer him!" hissed Jones in the 
ear of the British captain. "Tell him 
there were some drunken soldiers of 
the highlanders in a row! Speak out, 
man!" he continued threateningly. 

"Why don't you answer?" came from 
the Juno. "I shall send a boat aboard. 
Call away the first cutter," the voice 
continued. But the British seaman 
on the Ranger's deck was made of 
sterner stuff than the other. By a vio
lent and unexpected movement he 
wrenched his arm free from the grasp 
of one of the men, struck the other 
heavily in the chest, and before any 
one could seize him he leaped upon 
the rail, shouting loudly: "Treachery! 
You are betrayed! This is a Yankee 
pirate!" Then he sprang into the wa
ter between the two ships. Williams \ 
raised his pistol. j 

"Let him go," cried Jones. "He is 
a brave fellow." Then, lifting his 
powerful voice, he shouted: "This is 
the American Continental ship Ranger. 
Stand by!" The port shutters dropped 
or were pulled up with a crash; a mo
ment's hasty aim was taken at the bril
liantly lighted ship full abeam. "Fire! 
Let them have it, men!" he cried in a 

voice of thunder. Instantly the black 
side of the Ranger gave forth a sheet 
of flame, and the startling roar of the 
full broadside in the quiet night was 
followed by shrieks and cries and the 
crashing of woodwork, which told thati 
the shots had taken effect Three 
hearty British cheers rang out, how
ever, in reply, and the broadside was 
promptly returned, but with nothing! 
like the effect of that from the Ranger,, 
for the first blow counts for as much] 
at sea as in any other contest. 

The next moment the main topsail1 

of the Juno was gallantly laid to the 
mast, that of the Ranger following! 
suit, and the two ships, side by side, at! 
half pistol shot distance, continued the' 
dreadful combat, both crews being en-

't .. i 

couraged and stimulated by their cap 
tains and other officers. A battle Ian-, 
tern c? two, which had been hastily 
lighted here and there, shed a dim, 
uncertain light over the decks of the I 
Range.' The iren, half naked, covered' 
with sw eat r.nd dust and powder stains 
or spla&Led with blood from some more 
unfortunate comrade, some with heads 
tied up, fighting though wounded, 
served the guns. 

Several brave fellows were arranged 
on the weather side of the deck, dead, j 
their battles ended. One or two seri
ously wounded men were lying groan
ing by the hatchway, waiting their turn! 
to be carried below to the cockpit to be 
committed to the rough surgery of the 
period, while the fleet footed powder 
boys were running to and fro from the i 
diffeient guns with their charges, leap
ing <ner the wounded and dying with 
indifference. The continuous roar of the 
artillery, for the guns were served 
with that steady, rapid precision for 
which the American seamen soon be
came famous, the crackling of musket
ry from the men in the tops, with the, 
yells and cheers and curses and groans 
of the maddened men, completed a ! 

scene which suggested a bit of hell. 
"This is warm work, Wallingford,"! 

said the captain coolly, though his eyes I 
were sparkling with excitement. "Do1 

we gain any advantage?" 
"I think so. Their fire does not seem | 

to be so heavy. Does it not slacken a i 
little, sir?" 

"Aye, I think so too. I trust our 
sticks hold." 

"I have not had any serious damage 
reported so far, sir." 

"Well, we must end it soon, or that 
frigate will be down on us—in half an 
hour at most, I should say. Ha! What 
was that?" he said as a loud crash 
from the Juno interrupted him 

"Their main topmast's gone by the 
board, hurrah!" shouted Wallingford, 

"Do you surrender?" 
looking toward the ship after springing 
on the rail, from whence a moment lat-1 
er he fell back dead, with a bullet in 
his breast. ' 

"Poor fellow!" murmured Jones and, 
then called out: "Give it to them, lads!} 
They have lost their main topmast!" A 
cheer was the answer. But the matter I 
must be ended at once. 

"Johnson," said Jones to the young 
midshipman by his side, "run forward 
and have the main yard hauled. Give 
her a good full, quartermaster," he said 
to the veteran seaman at the helm and i 
then watched the water over the side 
to see when she gathered headway 
through it. "Now! Hard up with the 
helm! Flatten in the head sheets! 
Round in the weather braces! Cease 
firing and load all!" 

The ship gathered way, forged ahead 
slowly, fell off when the helm was put 
up and in a trice was standing across 
the stern of the Juno, which endeavor
ed to meet the maneuver as soon as it 
was seen; but, owing to the loss of the 
Jib and main topsail and the fouling of 
the gear, she did not answer the helm) 
rapidly enough to escape the threaten-1 
Ing danger. 

"Stand by to rake her! Ready! Fire!) 
Stand by to board!" 

The effect of this raking broadside! 
delivered at short range was awful.' 
The whole stern of the Juno was beat
en in, and the deadly projectiles had| 
free range the full length of the devoted 
ship, which reeled and trembled under! 
the terrible shock. A moment of si
lence followed, broken by shrieks and 
groans and a few feeble cheers from 
some undaunted spirits. Then, the 
Ranger still falling off, a rank sheer 
of the helm brought her beam against 
the stern of the Juno, when eager, 
hands hove the grapnels which bound i 
the two ships together. 

"Away, boarders!" ( , 
Certain of the men left their quar

ters at the guns and, cutlass and pistol 
in hand, led by Jones himself, swarmed I 
over the rail and on the poop of the 
Juno. Two or three men were stand
ing there among the dead and wound
ed men, half dazed by the sudden ca
tastrophe, but they bravely sprang 
forward. 

"Do you surrender?" cried Jones. 
"No, you rebel!" answered the fore

most, in the uniform of an officer, 
crossing swords with him gallantly, 
but in a moment the sword of the im
petuous American beat down his guard 
and was buried in his breast With a 
hollow groan he fell dying on the deck 
of the ship he had so gallantly de
fended, while his men, borne back by 
the determined rush of the Ranger's 
gallant crew, after a feeble resistance 
threw down their arms, crying, "Quar
ter, quarter!" 

All this time the guns of that ship 
had been firing, one or two of them de
pressed bj Simpson's orders so as to 
pierce the hull below the water line, 
the rest sending their heavy shot rip
ping and tearing through the length of 
the Juno, which was unable to bring 
a single gun to bear in reply. 

"Do jou strike?" called Jones from 
the break of the poop, his men massed 
behind him for a rush through the 
gangways, to one or two of the offi
cers who were stationed there. 

"Yes, yes; God help us!" cried a 
wounded officer. "What else can we 
do?" 

"Where's j o u r captain?" 
[TO BE CONTINUED.] 

Strenuous Literature. 
Jack London's new book, "The 

Game," is said to be replete with the 
"brute incident" which proves so at
tractive in literature. Commenting 
upon this, the critic of the London Tel
egraph, W. L. Courtney, says: 

I c a n n o t do b e t t e r t h a n quo te t h e m a n 
ly w o r d s of T o m H u g h e s . " I t is no good 
for Q u a k e r s or a n y o the r body of m e n to 
uplift t he i r voices a g a i n s t fighting. H u 
m a n n a t u r e is too s t r o n g for them, a n d 
t h e y do not follow the i r o w n p recep t s . 
E v e r y soul of t h e m is doing h is own piece 
of fighting somehow o r somewhere . T h e 
wor ld m i g h t be a b e t t e r wor ld w i t h o u t 
fighting, for a n y t h i n g I know, b u t i t 
wou ldn ' t be o u r world, a n d the re fo re I 
a m dead a g a i n s t c ry ing peace w h e n t h e r e 
is no peace a n d i s n ' t m e a n t to be . I a m 
a s s o r r y a s a n y m a n to see folk f ight ing 
t h e w r o n g people a n d t h e w r o n g th ings , 
b u t I 'd a dea l sooner see t h e m doing t h a t 
t h a n t h a t t h e y should h a v e no fight in 
t h e m . " A n d so I s a y t h a t " T h e G a m e , " 
by J a c k London, is a good book a n d wel l 
w o r t h read ing , even t h o u g h i t s he ro be a 
pr ize f ighter a n d i t s t h e m e often consid
ered be low t h e d ign i ty of l i t e r a tu re . 

The question may be raised whether 
the admirers of this class of book are 
not the very ones who have no fight 
in them and take it out in reading 
about it. Soldiers take delight in the 
domestic romance where they find life 
the very opposite of what it is with 
them in the field. If lovers of realism 
in books are of the spiritless kind, who 
never muster up courage to face it in 
life, the reading of strenuous literature 
is not for them an inspiration, but a 
mental dissipation. 

London's Ancient Wall. 
Doubt is sometimes expressed wheth

er the foundations of modern struc
tures built at enormous cost will en
dure long enough to justify the in
vestment. If properly built they will 
last for thousands of years, judging 
from the discoveries made in the exca
vations for the renovation In London. 
A portion of the wall which was built 
around old London by the Romans is 
now being destroyed. The part which 
has been laid bare is seven feet in 
height and has a thickness of eight and 
a half feet, and about fifty feet of its 
length has been exposed. 

The Roman wall is founded on grav
el, and at the bottom Is a course of 
flints and clay. Upon these are built 
up two layers of stout burned tiles of 
the common Roman pattern, and then 
comes rough dressed masonry. The 
tiles and the masonry alternate. In the 
seven feet of the wall's height there 
are three courses of each, held together 
by cement, which is so firm that it 
blunts the tools of the workmen who 
are endeavoring to destroy i t Through
out the neighborhood this wall serves 
as the foundation for modern buildings. 
The offices adjoining the excavations 
now complicated by the wall's pres
ence are in part supported on it. 

Disarmament Not In Sight. 
A decrease in the military or naval 

establishment of the world powers is 
not to be expected now that a great 
war has developed new forces. We 
judge the future by the past After 
the Franco-Prussian war there was a 
general overhauling by all the nations, 
and Europe became an armed camp. 
France had been humbled and wanted 
revenge, while her conqueror was de
termined not to be caught napping. 

Japan's achievements have been mar
velous, but in the spectacle there is a 
menace. If a young nation by taking 
thought and getting busy can rise to 
such heights in a day all nations must 
be ready. Preparedness will now be 
the universal watchword. Germany is 
of course alert. Recently Lord Bobs 
warned Great Britain of her weakness 
and pleaded that she get ready. France 
has never ceased to remember the fall 
down she made in 1870 and has been 
training, equipping and remodeling. 
Now that the ally she counted upon is 
crippled, she will be the more alert. 
Everywhere there are indications that 
big armaments will be bigger and that 
the military spirit will be fostered so 
that men behind the guns will not be 
wanting when the hour strikes. 

A reported movement against the hat
pin as an implement of use and beauty 
for the ladies is not likely to have much 
effect. It has been said that physicians 
do not approve the hatpin because it 
helps to produce headaches. This ob
jection carries no weight. The use of 
the hatpin in process of adjustment is 
one of the very best means of concen
trating attention on a well turned head 
and bewitching hair, not to mention the 
hat. 

Lord Roberts told the American team 
of marksmen at their farewell dinner 
in London that West Point was the 
finest military college in the world. As 
Lord Roberts' reputation for veracity 
never has been impeached, we must 
conclude that he is right. 

H e l a Not D e c e i v e d h y t h e S t o r y H i s 
P a t i e n t H a n d * H i m . 

It was late, the doctor's patients had 
either passed away or were mending, 
End he was sitting with a number of 
his acquaintances in a corner of the 
club room. 

"It's a strenuous life we lead," 
droned the man of medicine, "with the 
grim side turned uppermost as a rule, 
but now and then we get a laugh out 
of it—a laugh with the lid on, of 
course; we can't afford to show we're 
amused. I often wonder," he went on 
genially, "why some of you chaps ever 
send for a physician. You don't tell 
him the truth once in twenty times. 
You're in a bad way and you're sorry, 
and to hear you talk I'd think your 
mouths were cold storage boxes for 
butter. You suspect that lobster or a 
rich sauce you ate day before yester
day is at the bottom of the trouble. 
You know what's curled you up, and 
you're frightened out of a year's 
growth for fear I'll learn. 

"Accordingly, instead of taking me 
into your confidence, you tell me an 
impossible story. And if I cross ex
amine you closely and hedge you in 
you'll reluctantly admit that yow've 
been somewhat indiscreet You smoked 
four cigars Thursday and took six 
drinks. Doesn't it ever occur to you 
that I know by your flutters that you 
smoked from breakfast to bed and 
took sixteen drinks and six more for 
good measure? 

"If I were to believe you and dose 
you for your ailments as you describe 
them you'd never get well. Now and 
then I have to give you strychnine and 
nitroglycerin to restore the action of 
the heart, and to listen to you I might 
conclude that you'd had too much pink 
ice at a children's party. 

"As I hinted, we doctors get some 
fun out of it, but what do you do it 
for? We were not always doctors, we 
haven't always taken the best care of 
ourselves, and we're not fools."— 
Providence Journal. 

"ft* 
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A s a C l i n c h e r . 
"I'm not so particular about speed, 

but I must have a gentle horse," re
peated Mr. Green. "My wife wants 
to drive, you see. Will you warrant 
this horse to be safe?" 

"Certainly," said the dealer reassur
ingly. "He's a regular lady's horse." 

"You are sure he's not afraid of any
thing?" asked Mr. Green anxiously 
and for the tenth time. 

The dealer assumed an air of reflec
tion. 

"Well, there is one thing that he has 
always appeared to be afraid of ever 
since I got him," he admitted con
scientiously. "It seems as if he's 
scared to death for fear some one 
might say 'Whoa!' and he not hear it." 

A n c i e n t B r i d g e S u p e r s t i t i o n . 
A primitive notion existed among the 

Romans and other races that a bridge 
W"as an offense and injury to the river 
god, as It saved people from being 
drowned while fording or swimming 
across and robbed the deity of a certain 
number of victims which were his due. 
For many centuries in Rome propitia
tory offerings of human victims were 
made every year to the Tiber. Men 
and women were drowned by being 
bound and flung from the wooden Sub-
lician bridge, which, till nearly the end 
of the republican period, was the one 
and only bridge across the Tiber in 
Rome. 

A u t h o r s h i p a s a P r o f e s s i o n . 
N o b o d y s h o u l d w r i t e w h o is n o t firm

ly p o s s e s s e d of t h e i d e a t h a t h e h a s a 
v o c a t i o n f o r l i t e r a t u r e a n d is n o t w i l l 
i n g t o e n d u r e t h e p e n a l t i e s of a r t f o r 
t h e s a k e of s e r v i n g a n a r t I f a p e r s o n 
w h o w r i t e s m t h a t s p i r i t m a k e s a liv
i n g h e e a r n s i t . I f h e m a k e s a f o r t u n e 
h e d e s e r v e s i t . — N e w Y o r k T i m e s 

A d w a r f s e e s f a r t h e r t h a n t h e g i a n t 
w h e n h e h a s Iho g i a n t ' s s h o u l d e r t o 
m o u n t — C o l e r i d g e 

F i r s t publication Aug 24, 1903 

STATE OP MINNESOTA COUNTY O P 
MilleLacs—ss In Proba te Court 

Special Term August 22nd, 1905 
In the mat te r of the estate of Kar l Kani tz . 

deceased 
W hereas an instrument in writing purpor t 

ing to be the last •will and tes tament of K a r l 
Kanitz, deceased, late of said county, has been 
delivered to this court and 

Whereas . Louisa Kanitz has filed therewith 
her petition representing among other things 
tha t said Kar l Kanitz died in said county on 
the 30th day of August, 1904, tes ta te , and tha t 
said petitioner is not the executor named in 
said las t will and testament, and praying tha t 
the said ins t rument may be admitted to pro
bate, and tha t le t ters t es tamentar j be to the 
Rev A O Strauch issued thereon 

I t is ordered, t ha t the proofs of said ins t ru
ment and the sdid petition, be heard before 
this court a t the probate office m said county, 
on the 15th day of September, A D 1905 a t 2 
o'clock in the afternoon when all persons in 
terested may appear for, or contest the pro
bate of said instrument 

And it is further ordered, tha t notice of the 
t ime and place of said hearing be given to al l 
persons interested by publishing this order 
once in each week for three successive weeks 
prior to said day of hearing in the Pr inceton 
Union, a weekly newspaper printed and pub
lished a t Pr inceton in said county 

Dated a t Princeton the 22nd day of August. 
A D 1905 By the court 
r „ B M V A N A L S T E I N , 
fProbate Seal ] Judge of Probate . 

F i r s t publication Aug 31 1905 

STATE OF MINNESOTA COUNTY O F 
Mille Lacs —ss In Proba te Court 

Special Term August 30th 1905 
In the ma t t e r of the guardianship of John 

McMinn, insane 
On reading and filing the petition of George A. 

Eaton as guardian of John McMinn represent
ing, among other things, t ha t he as such guard
ian has paid over and delivered to the persons 
entitled thereto the property and funds in his 
hands as such guardian, and has in all things 
fully complied with all the te rms and conditions 
of all the orders and decrees of said court in 
the mat te r of said guardianship, and praying 
tha t a t ime and place be set for hearing upon 
said petition, and tha t upon said hearing he and 
the suret ies on his bond be discharged from all 
liability by reason of said t rus t and said guard
ianship. 

I t I s Ordered, t ha t said petition be heard a t 
the probate court office a t Princeton in the 
county of J Mille Lacs, S ta te of Minnesota, on 
Thursday the 21st day of September A D 1905. 
a t 10 o clock in the forenoon of said day, and i t 
is further ordered t h a t notice of said hearing b e 
given all persons interested, by the publication 
of this order once in each week for three suc
cessive weeks immediately preceding said day 
of hearing, in the Princeton Union, a weekly 
newspaper published a t Princeton in said coun
ty and Sta te 

Dated th is 30th day of August, A D 1905 
By the court 

, _ ,_ *- B M V A N A L S T E I N , 
{Probate Court Seal ] Judge of Proba te . 
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