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UNDER TWO FUGS. 
The Union Jack and the Stars 

and Stripes. 

By ANNA BENTLEY. 
{Copyright, 1910, by American Press Asso

ciation.] 
As soon as we had dropped anchor at 

[Valparaiso Jade Hoskins, Tom Ar-
chard and I, having been cooped^ up 
aboard ship for three months without 
setting foot on shore, determined that 
we would get together if possible in 
the first liberty party and have a good 
time in the town. Hoskins was a reck
less, fearless chap, Archard was not 
much better on the scbre of reckless
ness, while I was the only peaceable 
one of the trio. 

"Now, Hoskins," I said before start
ing, "I wish you to understand that if 
you get us into a scrape while we're 
on shore you and I will not train to
gether again." 

"I'll be meek as Moses," he said. 
"If he doesn't drink too much," Ar

chard put in. 
"Well," I added, "both of you re

member that these Chileans are a 
mighty mean crowd to offend, especial-

£_-=- "NOW SHOOT IF YOU DABE!" 

ly for Americans, when there's not a 
United States armed ship in the har
bor. 

Having thus lectured my chums, we 
went ashore. We walked about arm 
in arm till we met a pretty Spanish 
girl who looked admiringly on Jack's 
stalwart figure, when he deserted us 
for her. I begged him not to go, for 
the girl was in company with a Chi
lean, who seemed to me to be loath to 
turn her over to an American sailor. 
But the fellow made no objections, 
and Jack succeeded him. Whether this 
had anything to do with what followed 
I don't know, but I have always sus
pected that it had. 

Tom and I roamed the town alone, 
looking in at the shop windows, taking 
in one or two shows, and when tired 
lounged in the tropical gardens, though 
the perfume of the flowers was rather 
sickening to me. Finally we conclud
ed we'd better go and look after Jack. 

We started up from the gardens 
where we were sitting at the time and 
went out into the streets. We hadn't 
proceaded far before we saw Jack 
coming toward us When we met we 
saw at once that he had been taking 
aboard more spirits than was good for 
him He began to tell us very noisily 
what a fine time he had had. He had 
soon parted with the girl, who couldn't 
speak a word of English, and joined a 
party from the ship who were having 
a fine spree 

All of a sudden a policeman appeared 
and, drawing a sword, hit Jack with 
the flat of it. Before we could inter
fere Jack planted his fist under the 
policeman's chin, raised him off his 
feet and sent him sprawling on the 
pavement. 

I knew very well that there was but 
one chance for Jack. If we could run 
him to the shore, get him into a boat 
and out to the ship there might be 
some hope of getting him out of the 
scrape without serious consequences. 
Quick as a flash I seized one arm; 
Tom, following my cue, seized the 
other, and we set off as rapidly as we 
could get Jack on for the place where 
we knew the boats to be. 

After turning a corner I released 
Jack's arm and shouted, "Run, J a c k -
run for your life!" If he hadn't been 
drinking he might have got away. As 
it was the policeman signaled for as
sistance, and very soon several of the 
force were on our track. They reached 
us just before we could get into a 
boat. 

Jack was arrested and marched back 
to the town. Tom and I followed him, 
a policeman on either side of him 
and several in the rear, and saw him 
taken into the police office. We were 
not allowed to go in ourselves, but 
loitered outside till we were thunder
struck at being informed by a man 
who came out of the building that Jack 
Hoskins had been summarily tried for 
attacking a policeman and had been 
condemned to be shot the next morn
ing. At first we thought the man was 
hoaxing us; but, getting the same in
formation from others, we made up 
our minds that it must be true. 

After a hurried consultation we de
termined first to go and inform the 
American consul of the circumstance, 
then go to the ship and tell the cap
tain. The consul, however, was the 
proper person to act in the matter. 

and we went with him as he hurried 
away to do what he could in the name 
of the United States government to 
save Jack's life. He at first expostu
lated against the barbarity of execut
ing a man for resisting a wanton at
tack of a policeman, but as the au
thorities turned a deaf ear to his ex
postulation he made a formal protest. 
No more attention was paid to the pro
test than to the expostulation. 

That night was a distressing one for 
all our crew, and, as for Jack, it only 
remained for him to prepare for death. 
Our captain could do nothing. If the 
Chilean authorities would not respect 
a representative of the United States 
they would not pay any attention to 
the captain of the crew to which the 
offender belonged. The harbor was 
not only bare of a United States fight
ing ship, but did not contain one of 
any other nation. 

Not a wink did I sleep that night, 
and when it was light enough for me 
to see I was scouring the harbor in the 
hope that some sort of a fighting ma
chine had come in during the night. 
But I was disappointed. The waters 
were entirely bare of guns. 

The condition of our crew was har
rowing. We wanted to fight and had 
nothing to fight with. To permit one 
of our number to be shot to death by 
a lot of Spanish American undersized, 
bloodthirsty rascals well nigh threw 
every man of us into spasms. We got 
together in knots, and many were the 
foolhardy plans that were proposed to 
save our comrade's life. But as time 
wore on and the hour appointed for 
the execution approached an awful 
sense of our powerless position settled 
down upon us and stunned us. 

Early in the morning I was made 
the bearer of a note from our captain 
to the consul. The captain dared not 
leave the ship for fear of some move 
on the part of the men which would 
not only be hopeless, but get us into 
more trouble. I was the only man of 
the crew to go ashore. While I was 
at the consulate a crowd was gather
ing in a field in rear of the house to 
witness the execution. What the note 
contained I don't know, but on reading 
it the consul shook his head. 

At that moment I saw the British 
consul, whose house was opposite, 
come out to raise the British flag. He 
stood looking at the crowd in the field, 
and I saw the British bulldog indig
nation rising in him at the murder 
about to be committed. With the flag 
still in his hand he came across the 
street and, approachng the American 
consul, said to him: 

"You're not going to let them shoot 
that man, are you?" * 

"What can I do?" replied the consul 
despairingly. "I have protested against 
the act. I am powerless to do more." 

Meanwhile Jack had been marched 
out, and a firing squad was taking posi
tion before him. 

"Give me your flag!" shouted the 
English consul. And in another mo
ment the stars and stripes were clutch
ed in his hand with the union jack. 
Then hurrying across the field, I and 
our own consul following him, we saw 
him elbow his way through the crowd 
and run up to the prisoner. The next 
instant the United States flag was 
folded around Jack's broad shoulders, 
and immediately after the blood red 
banner of Great Britain was placed 
over it. Then the consul who had 
done this, standing a few paces back, 
faced the firing squad and cried de
fiantly 

"Now shoot if you dare through the 
heart of England and America!'' 

This was too much for the dagos. If 
the moral power of the United States 
did not scare them that of the two 
most powerful nations on the earth 
and, what was more to them, on the 
sea was more than they dared defy. 
Then, too, this combined moral power 
was displayed in a way to give it full 
force. To deliberately shoot a man 
through the two flags representing the 
two wings of the great Anglo-Saxon 
race required a nerve that even the 
valiant Chileans did not possess. 

After a hurried consultation the 
Chilean authorities, suddenly stricken 
with terror at what they had done and 
realizing what they had intended do
ing, hastened to release the prisoner 
He was delivered to the American con
sul. With tears streaming down his 
cheeks he gratefully pressed the hand 
of the man who had saved him. Then 
he grasped that of the American rep
resentative. Lastly he permitted me 
to take his hand in mine. 

Who gave the news of Jack's release 
to those on board our ship I don't 
know, but shortly after it occurred, 
when Jack and I went down to the 
ship's boat that had brought me ashore 
and which was waiting for me, we 
saw the crew dancing about, running 
up the ratlines and hoisting all the 
signal bunting there was to be had. 
When we left the shore there was a 
cheer, while we pulled for the vessel 
there were cheers, and when Jack 
climbed the ladder and stepped over 
the gunwale he found himself on the 
shoulders of the strongest and tallest 
men on the ship and was carried 
around amid a scene of wild rejoicing 

It is a long while since that narrow 
escape—a tragedy averted by the pres
ence of mind of one man. Where Jack 
Hoskins is now I don't know, since 
that was in the days of our youth. 
Our sailor days have long been over, 
and we have been long parted. But 
there is one scene which for dramatic 
Interest stands far ahead of all the 
events in my life. It is Jack wrapped 
in two flags, with a firing party before 
him and the British consul daring the 
dagos to fire on him, piercing as they 
must the emblems of old England and 
her stalwart son, the United States of 
America. 

The main feature about this story 
is that it is true. The only difference 
between the arrest, condemnation and 
intended execution of Hoskins at Val
paraiso and this account is that it is 
here given in storv farm 

AUCTIONJSTORIES 
Unexpected Prizes That Have 

Been Won by Bidders. 
I — — — — — 

A GREAT BARGAIN iN EGGS. 

IHow T w o Specimens of tho Great Auk 
Species Were Bought For $9 and 
Sold For $2,000—An Old Picture Tha t 
Had a Valuable Lining. 

"Of course I have met with a good 
many Interesting experiences during 
my career as an auctioneer," relates 
Henry Stevens in a London magazine, 
"but the most striking of them all oc
curred, I think, in connection with a 
great auk's egg. 

"Some years ago a young fellow rode 
over to an obscure furniture sale at 
the country village in the hope of se
curing a bargain to help In furnishing 
a home in view of his intended mar
riage. And a bargain he did get, 
though not of the kind he originally 
thought of. 

"One of the lots put up for sale was 
a basketful of shells, eggs and other 
ornaments which had attracted the at
tention of an old lady who happened to 
be present. Just as they were on the 
point of being knocked down to her 
the young man was struck by the ap
pearance of two large eggs in the bas
ket, and, thinking he might as well 
have them as curiosities, he started to 
bid, with the result that the lot was 
knocked down to him for $9.' 

"Upon examining the eggs it oc
curred to him that he might be able 
to make a profit on their sale. He ac
cordingly wrapped them up in a hand
kerchief and brought them to me. 

"As soon as they had washed off the 
grime which covered them I discovered 
that they were eggs of no less a bird 
than the great auk, and as a result of 
their sale a few weeks later I handed 
the astute young bargain hunter a 
check for $2,000. 

"At another sale which I conducted 
there was an old picture so covered 
with dirt and grime that It was almost 
impossible to see what it was like. 
This was hung upon the wall in a 
prominent position, but did not appar
ently find favor in the eyes of any of 
the dealers who were present. No re
serve price was placed upon this pic
ture, which had been put into the sale 
by a local pawnbroker to whom it had 
been pledged and not redeemed. 

"In spite of every effort on the part 
of the auctioneer, it was eventually 
knocked down to a young man who 
had looked into the sale quite casually 
in order to waste half an hour during 
which he had to wait for a train. Tak
ing a great fancy to the frame, which 
was of oak, blackened with age, he 
hazarded a bid of $5, at which price 
it was knocked down to him without 
any competition. 

"As he did not want the picture, he 
asked the auctioneer whether he would 
mind trying to get a bid for it if he 
cut it out of the frame, and, being an
swered in the affirmative, he took out 
his knife and neatly cut through the 
canvas all round the edge. 

"Imagine the astonishment of him
self and all present when, hidden be
hind the canvas, he discovered five 
bills for $100 each. Evidently the pic
ture had been used to conceal the sav
ings of some previous owner, who had 
died without disclosing the secret and 
whose hard won fortune thus came 
into the hands of a total stranger. 

"I should quote as very interesting 
a sale at Rutland Gate, where there 
were only the remains of the furni
ture, a firm having been allowed to 
take what they chose to their rooms. 
I t was accordingly after the nature of 
a rummage sale, but in one cupboard 
which had been overlooked were what 
the junior clerk described as three 
silver cups. The auctioneer was sit
ting in his office when a gentleman 
drove up in a hansom cab, anxious to 
speak about these cups, for which he 
offered no less than $1,500. 

"The auctioneer was so much sur
prised that he thought his visitor must 
have some reason for this high bid, 
and he wisely determined not to take 
the first offer he received. 'Oh, I don't 
think they will take that,' he said, and 
with this answer the gentleman had to 
be content. An expert was called on 
to examine the so called cups, and he 
discovered them to be in reality six
teenth century chalices, for which he 
himself made an offer of $2,100. The 
three cups were subsequently sold for 
$5,750, but it was only by the slightest 
chance that they had not gone for a 
mere song. 

"I shall never forget an incident 
which occurred in connection with the 
sale of some valuable shells. The bid
ding for one large shell in particular 
was much more brisk than I had an
ticipated, but the reason for this be
came apparent when at last it was 
knocked down to a gentleman in a 
very excited condition, who directly 
it was handed to him flung it upon the 
ground and trampled it to atoms, at 
the same time shouting out in a loud 
voice that now that one was destroyed 
he possessed the only specimen in the 
world." 

They're A l l a Bluff. 
Scene — Railroad car on vthe New 

York Central going up the Hudson 
river, passing Yonkers. 

First Traveler—Say, have you heard 
about the Palisades? 

Second Traveler—No. What about 
them? 

First Traveler — Why. they say 
they're all a bluff.—New York Herald. 

HUMAN SACRIFICE 
I t Appears to Be an Ordinary Occur

rence In Liberia. 
Of certain aspects of Liberia Cap

tain Braithwaite Wallis writes in the 
Geographical Journal: "The popula
tion of Jane is large, almost untouched 
by the so called civilization on the 
coast. It is typical of western Africa. 
The men have fine physiques and very 
black skins, and most of them plait 
their hair, which is worn about six 
inches to eight inches long. They ap
peared to be well armed with rifles, 
guns, spears and swords While in 
this town I saw even slaves, who were 
held by the leg in wooden stocks. 
They had been in that position for 
some months. One of them told me 
through the interpreter that he had 
been kept thus for two years. He was 
a man of poor physique, and a pur
chaser could not therefore be easily 
found for him. 

"That night, while asleep in my 
little hut in the town, I was awakened 
by hearing a gentle chorus of wom
en's voices singing some yards away. 
After a few minutes the chorus ceased 
and a single voice began, in Bande, 
an African song. The voice was soft 
and melodious, and the tune was fas
cinating and weird and harmonized 
with the wild environment to which 
it belonged. After a few lines the 
other singers joined, and the result 
was most attractive and beautiful, 
containing as it did such delicate har
mony with excellent taste. During 
the years I have been in Africa I do 
not remember having heard anything 
quite like this singing before, and I 
shall never forget it. The interpreter 
told me the next morning that the 
song was to the good spirits, asking 
them to guard and protect the white 
man and his followers on their jour
ney." 

Another incident: "A few yards out
side the first stockade I noticed an 
empty grave, the newly turned earth 
of which showed it had been recently 
dug. This grave, it appeared, had 
been used for the purpose of burying 
a man alive as a sacrifice, and I was 
informed in a most matter of fact 
way and as if the occurrence was 
quite an ordinary one that the un
fortunate victim's body had lately 
been exhumed to obtain certain por
tions for the purpose of manufactur
ing fetish medicines." 

THE LION'S HEAD. 

Origin of Its Use as a Decoration For 
Fountains. 

"The sun glows in the Lion," says 
Seneca, meaning that when the sun 
enters the sign of Leo at the summer 
solstice the highest temperature of the 
year is experienced. We may say, on 
the other hand, that the Babylonian 
astrologers thousands of years ago 
placed the king of beasts, the fiery and 
ferocious lion, in that part of the zo
diac which the sun enters at the sum
mer solstice. 

The constellation which is called Leo 
bears very little resemblance to the 
outline of a lion. Probably the name 
was originally applied only to its prin
cipal star, Regulus. It is to this con
stellation in the zodiac that we owe 
the countless water spewing lions' 
heads which are found in ancient and 
modern fountains, because in the latter 
part of July, while the sun is still in 
the sign of Leo, the Nile is at its high
est level. 

Furthermore, the lion's head with 
widely open jaws is in itself very suit
able for the mouth of a fountain or 
waterspout. This decorative motif was 
employed universally throughout the 
Greco-Roman world. Lions' heads are 
found.used in this way at Athens, Ephe-
sus, Olympia, Agrigentum and count
less other places. It is not quite cer
tain that this employment of the lion's 
head originated in Egypt. Curtius de
scribes an Assyrian bas-relief from 
Bairan showing water streaming from 
a ring shaped vessel. A lion stands as 
if on guard on either side of the foun
tain. 

The water clock, which was used in 
judicial proceedings, hadlhe form of a 
lion and a name which means the 
guardian of the stream. Hence the 
idea of protection may have been the 
origin of the association of lions with 
fountains, and this custom may have 
originated in Asia.—Scientific Ameri
can. 

The man who has not attained to 
self government cannot safely live un
der the law of liberty.—Wagner. * 

The Rival Roses. 
Perhaps the two most famous flow

ers in history are associated with the 
Temple gardens, for, according to tra
dition, it was in the gardens in 1430 
that the two leaders plucked the red 
and white roses which became the 
badges of the rival houses of Lancas
ter and York. The gardens were for 
centuries famous for their roses. 
Among their floral curiosities one finds 
in the accounts for 1700 an expendi
ture on two perimic box trees and won
ders what a perimic tree is until one 
remembers the custom of trimming 
box trees in a symmetrical or "peri
metric" fashion.—London Chronicle. 

Beginning at the Foundation. 
The progressive people of the parish 

were anxious to reconstruct and adorn 
the ancient church, and the senior 
warden wrote to the bishop about it. 

"There are but two things to be done 
in St. Gregory's," wrote the bishop in 
reply. "Let the sexton keep it clean 
*nd the parson keep it full."—Youth's 
Companion. 

When France Washed In Holland. 
In the sixteenth century clothes were 

sent from all parts of France to be 
washed in Holland, where the water 
of the canals was supposed to have 
special cleansing properties. The cost 
of transport was about ten times great
er in those days than at present. 
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Going Out of Business 
I THANK the public for their liberal patronage 

of the past 20 years, and hope for a continu

ance of the same for the brief time that it takes to 

close out my stock. Reductions are being made in 

all lines. Below are some of the prices on groceries: 

Spices, per pound 20c 
Celluloid Starch, per pkg fc 

Red Cross Starch, per pkg "Jc 

Stock Salmon, large can | 3 C 

White Drip Syrup, per gal 3QC 

Bengal Sorghum, per gal gQc 

Wild Rice, 2 lbs. for 25c 
Olives, 20 oz. jar for 25c 

I R. D. BYERS I 
$ Princeton, Minnesota J 
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Summer Footwear 
The feet demand lighter covering during the hot 

weather like the rest of the body. 

Summer foot comfort is essentially a matter of proper 
shoes. Winter shoes in summer are no more suitable than 
are overcoats. 

Oxfords Are Ideal 
We have a complete range of all the shades that are 

right for the season. Many of them are distinctive in de
sign—modish—giving opportunity for individuality. 

We have them for Men, Women and children. 

Men's : . . $ 2 . 5 0 t o $ 5 . 0 0 

Women's $ 1 . 5 0 t o $ 3 . 5 0 

Children's $ 1 . 0 0 t o $ 2 . 0 0 

<^° A pleasure to show you. "^ 

Solomon Long 
The Princeton Boot and Shoe Man 

Job Printing and Job Printing 

THERE are two kinds of Job Printing—cnat which is neat and 
artistic and that which possesses neither of these qualities. The 
Princeton Union makes it a point to turn out none but the former 

kind/ tand the Union finds this easy because it has the type, machinery 
and skilled labor with which to accomplish it. 

NotHing Looks Worse Than 
BotcHed Job Printing. 

I t is a drawback to the business of a merchant or anyone else who uses 
it. Botched Job Printing suggests loose methods. Then why not use 
the kind printed by the Union? It costs you no more and gives the 
public a good impression of your business. The Princeton Union is 
prepared to execute every description of 

Commercial and Fancy Printing 
at short notice and nominal prices. If you are in need of letterheads, 
noteheads, billheads, statements, cards, posters, programs, wedding 
invitations or any other work in the printing line, an order for the 
same placed with the Union will insure its being produced in an at
tractive and up-to-date style. 

&/>e PRINCETON UNION 
P r i n c e t o n , M i n n e s o t a . 

The Dead Man's Hand. 
Charms as cures for sickness were 

common in England a century ago. 
Lady Wake, who was born in 1800, 
tells of a grewsome cure adopted for 
the removal of some birthmarks which 
disfigured her face. Her mother was 
persuaded that "a dead man's hand 
laid upon my cheek and hands would 
effectually remove the marks," she 
writes. "As a man could not be killed 
for the occasion, it was necessary to 
wait till some one died. An old man 
at last did die in one of the nearest 
cottages, and I was taken there in my 
sleep. I remember afterward being 
constantly stopped by the widow, who 
always examined my cheek in order to 
ascertain the state of her husband's 
body, as the marks, she told my nurse, 
would certainly fade away as he turn
ed into dust. Whatever the cause of 
the cure, the marks in time disap
peared." 
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his church one Sunday with~the lat
ter, thus addressed him: 

"Thomas, I cannot think how it is 
that our church should be getting 
thinner, for I am sure I preach as 
well as ever I did and ought to have 
far more experience than I had when 
I first came among you." 

"Indeed," replied Thomas. "I'll tell 
you what; old parsons nowadays are 
just like old tailors, for I'm sure I sew 
as well as ever I did in my life, and 
the cloth is the same, but if s the cut, 
sir. Ah, it 's the new 011"—Pearson's 
Weekly. * 

Flower of the Air. 
There is a plant in Chile and a simi

lar one in Japan called the "flower of 
the air." I t is so called because it ap
pears to have no root and is never 
fixed to the earth. I t twines round a 
dry tree or sterile rock. Each shoot 
produces two or three flowers *Uke a 
Uly—white, transparent * and odorifer
ous. I t is capable of belngrtransported 
600 to 700 miles and vegetates as i t 
travels suspended on a twlg.^r 
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