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MY SAILOR '7-AD.
0, the wind is in t e lilacs and the drum.ming of the bees

n across the golden sunshire to myhanmc~k 'neath the tr( s,t my heart is with my laddie ,s hasails the clover seas,Where the wind-waves are splashingAnd the clover caps are dashing-amy heart is with my laddie on theseas.

Froma the port of the piai t rail Iwatched him sail awayTo catch the, czafty Spaniard where helurks in Red-Top bay,And the locusts piped "to quarters," ashe steered to join the fray,'With his curls tossing lightly,And his colorti flaunting brightly-As my laddie steered his stout ship to-ward the f:`ay.

And my book?- Ah, I'd forgotten. Let itlie. For what's to meAll this printed coil, this tangle nc- oftwo hearts, now of three,When floating louder, floating fainterfrom the clover sea
I hear the shkuts of battle,
Cannon's roar and musket's rattle-Floating fainter from the clover blossom

sea?

But I smile across the clover as I watch
the slant sunbeams,

For I know that in my arms-and sooner
even than it seems-

A tired little sa or lad will drop away to
dreams;

'While the silver moon is sailing
Among the star lamps trailing,

My drowsy lad ie '11 board the Ship of
Dreams.

-Beth Bradi rd Gilchrist, in N. Y. Inde-
pendent.

'TIMBERLAKE* e
SAND THE COOK 

BY OPIE READ.

T IMBERLAKE was in trouble. He

had scolded his daughter for
"keeping company" with a young fel-
low named Hamby, and had discharged
his cook-two things well calculated
to upset the mind of a methodical man.
The charge under which young Hamby
rested or was resting was the fact
that he was poor and not overindustri-
ous. The girl begged her father to see
Mr. Hamby, and have a talk with him,
but Tirm.berlake replied: "I don't want
to see hix any more than I have, at a
distance, and that is the only way I
want you to see him in the future."

His daughter was an obedient girl,
and she said that she would respect
his wishes.

An advertisement for a cook was put
in a newspaper, and Timberlake stayed
at home all day to listen to the jingle
of the door-bell. He was a neat man,
but he was not so particular about his
clothes as he was about a cook. He
said that a woman who could cook a
beefsteak was worth her weight in
gold, and he was willing to give her
gold. He could pass over indifferent
soup, excuse poor coffee, but his steak
must be up to a certain standard. At
last, along toward evening, he selected
a red-looking woman who seemed in-
dignant when he asked her if she could
broil a beefsteak. He kept her one
day, and then told her to go. The
advertisement wag again inserted, and
this ti4ne he left the selection to his
wife. That night his steak was per-
fect. Two days later he said to his
wife, "Send that cook to me. I want
to see her."

When the woman came into the din-
ing room Timberlake gave her a hard
look. She was tall, rather awkward,
not well rounded, and with hair that
looked like' a raveled rope. But he
was not hiring appearances.

"'Where did you learn to cook a
steak?" he asked.

"I used t~ cook for the officers on
Governor's island," she answered.

"Well, I want to make a contract
with you to stay with me for a year.
Are you willing to sign It?"

"Yes, sir. It doesn't make much
difference where I stay, so long as I
receive :ny wages regularly and am
well treated."

He drew up a contract, an the cook
signed "Mary Ann White."

Now everything went well. Young
McWilliams, who called on Timber-
lake one day at the factory, fct nd him
in fine humor. McWilliams had been
"keeping company" with Florence.
The young fellow twisted about when
he sat down, and mumbled that "he
didn't know exactly how to get at what
he wanted to say." Timberlake re-
plied that "the only way to get 4: a
thing was to march up to it."

"But it is of a delicate nature," said
McWilliams. "And the fact is, I may
be wrong in speaking to you on the ..ub-
ject before I have spoken to your
daughter."

"Oh, and it is concerning her. Well,
out with it."

"Why, I am very much attached to
her, and would like to marry her."

"Well," said Timberlake, "I don't
see anything so all-fired delicate about
that. It's a very natural procedure."

"Yes, sir; and I thought I'd come to
you before I spoke to her, and get you
to plead my cause in case you were
willinse "

"Very considerate, sir, the way such
affairs should be conducted. I believe
you o;--n that white house out on the
Mayfield road. Any mortgage cn it?"

"No, sir; . Is free."
"Very commendable. Well, I'll speak

to Florence this evening. Call ar.und
to-morrow."

That night Timberlake requestes t'

daughter to go with him into the
library. He reminded her that every
father must fAl anxious concerning
his daughter. A son was an oak shrub,
but a daughter was a rose bush.

"But to what does all this lead," she

asked.
"My dear, I want to see you married."
"I am willing to marry-Mr. Hamby,

when he comes back rich from the

Klondike."
"Nonsense. He wig never come back

rich from any place. Now, listen to

me. There is a young man in this town

that would make any woman a good

hu lts eis- name Not old Jobh

"Oh, no; a young and handsome
man-McWillaims."

"But, father, I don't love him.`
"You don't do what? Love him! Why,

whoever heard of such a thing? He
owns a big house, and it has no mort-
gage on it. Don't love him, indeed!"

Mrs. Timberlake was standing at the
door. "But if she doesn't love him she
can't help if "' said the sympathetic
mother.

Timberlake looked around with a
frown. "Margaret, my dear, I wish you
would not bear her out ia her silli-
ness."

"But you loved mamma when you
married," was what any girl would
have said, and was what Florence did
say.

Timberlake rapped on the table.
"Oh, of course; yes, that's all right.
But we are not talking anout that.
That was a long time ago; there was
more meaning to love then than now."

"Love endures always," said Mrs.
Timberlake.

"Oh, I can't love him!" the girl al-
most moaned. "He's got such little
oars and-"

"Oh, you can't love him because he's
got little ears. You love a man on ac-
count of his ears. Ears! Then an ele-
phant must be well favored is your
sight. Ears! Well, I'll swear."

The interview was broken up, the
father going out muttering, "Ears!"

McWilliams called at the factory the
next day. "What-what luck?" he in-
quired.

Timberlake cleared his throat. "I
fear that it will take her some time to
decide."

"She didn't say anything against
me, did she?"

"Oh, no; upon the contrary, she is
very much pleased with you. Go out
to see her. A man should always plead
his own cause."

The young man went to the house
to plead his cause, and he pleaded well,
love investing a dull mind with elo-
quence. He swore that Florence was
necessary to his happiness, and she be-
lieved him. She said that she was sor-
ry, and she proved it by a tear that
gleamed upon her cheek, but that was
all; she could never marry him. She
held out her hand, and hoped to meet
him in heaven. He took it, ana ae-
dared that a far-off heaven was all
right, but it was not what he was look-
ing for just at present. He wanted
her to make a heaven of this earth.
She gave him another tear, and dis-
missed him.

A short time afterwards there came
anothe: suitor, one who had been hang-
ing about-old John Foster. His prop-
osition was business like. He would
make over half his property to her.
Timberlake hastened to his daughter
with this proposition. She declared
that she wouldn't marry old man
Foster to save her life. Foster was
advised to plead his own cause. He
might have a conipelling reserve force.
So he went and pleaded. She did not
give him a tear. She sent for the cook
to show her the man who had presumed
to come as a lover, and the impudent
cook laughed in his face. He fumed
his way back to the factory, and
stormed into Timberlake's office.

"Sir, have you any respect or me?"
"I honor you. What's the trouble?"
"Would you heed a request from

me?"
"Surely. Name it."
"Then discharge that infernal crea-

ture, your cook!"
Timberlake hemmed and hawed.

"Why," said v, "she is the finest beef-
steak cook in the country."

"Oh, she is! And she can cook up
the most insolent dish of any one in the
country! Your daughter sent for her,
and she laughed at me, she hussy!
And now you must discharge her, or
our relationship is at an end."

It is hard not to obey the request of
money, so Timberlake gave him a half-
hearted promise. That night his steak
was better than eve:, but he sent for
the cook. "Mary Ann White," said he,
"I admire you as a cook, but I cannot,
nor will I, put up with your insoleqace.
When my friend Foster was here you
laugh: at him."

Mary Ann acknowledged it. She
could not keep back her mirth, he was
so funny.

"Well, but I didn't hire you to

"No," replied is cook, "it wasn't
mentioned in the contract."

"Oh, yes, the contract. I had forgot-
ten it."

"But are you going to break it, sir?"
"I shall be compelled to. In fact,

you know it was made for me, and not
for you. All contracts are one-sided.
I can't afford to offend Mr. Foster.
He is worth half a million. I am
sorry, Mary Ann, but you may go."

"Oh, may I? And if I do, I'll tell it
around that I left because you tried
to flirt with me."

"Infamous!" shouted Timberlake.
"It would ruin me in the church!" He
appealed to his wife.

"There wao a time," she said, "when
I would have frowned upon such a
slander, but since you have ceased to
love me, I-"

"Who the deuce said I didn't love
you? Show him to me. Why, I am
-am completely wrapped up in you.
Wait a moment, Mary Ann. You may
stay, and I will tell old Foster that
I have discharged you., and the next
time he calls you must not show your-
self."

He told Foster that the cook had
been discharged. The old man went
home with him, ate dinner with him,
and at the table began to praise the
stfeqr

"You are more fortunate in getting
cooks than I am," he said. "I wish
you would send for yours, I want to
talk to her. She may have a relative
that can cook. It sometimes runs in
families, you know."

Timberlake began to make excuses,
but Florence called Mary Ann. When
she came in, Foster's ;yes flew wide
open with astonishment. He got up
from the table. "Mr. Timberlake,"
said he, "you need not expect my pat-
ronage in the future, and I don't know
that I want your girl."

One day Florence said to her father,
"Since you simply want to sell me,
would you agree to let Mr. Hamby
take me in the event that he should
come back from the Klondike rich?"

"Well, we'll see about that. But
why don't you marry Scroggins? He's
rich and good looking. What's the
matter 'with him?"

"Onse of bis front teeth is longer than

"6h, and is that a fact? Don't want
one man because his ears are little
and don't want another because he has
a long tooth! I wash my hands of you
so far as marriage is concerned."

But the next day he came with the
information that young Miles was heir
to his grandfather's property.

"Did you ever meet him, Flerence?"
he asked.

"Yes, sir; one night at a ball."
"Well, I am told that he is mueb

smitten with you. Are his ears *R
right?"

"Yes, sir; so tar as I know."
"Anything the matter with his front

tooth?"
"Not that I saw."
"Then I suppose you would consr en

to marry him?"
"No, for I don't love him."
"There It is again. Will you please

come and tell me when you find that
you do love some one?"

"I told you that I loved Mr. Hamby."
"Now I do wash my hands. I don't

care if a prince were to come along, I
would say, 'Sire, I have no daughter.'

That night, when Timberlake came
home, the steak was indifferent.

"What's the matter?" he asked.
"We have a new cook."
"The deuce we have! What's be.

come of Mary Ann?"
"She and Florence have gone out."
"She ,,nd Florence! What the deuce

does she mean by trotting about with
a hired girl?"

"She isn't trotting about with a
hired girl."

"Isn't Mary Ann a hired girl?"
Mrs. Timberlake leaned back and

laughed.
"Now what's the matter?" Timber-

lake demanded. "Man comes home,
finds his steak ruined, and when he
complains, is told that his daughter
is out with the hired girl, and after
that, egad, is assured that the girl is
not a hired girl! I'll go down to a
hotel!"

"Wait a moment," said his wife, but
she could scarcely talk for laughing.
Finally she said, "Mary Ann was not
a hired girl, but a hired man."

"What! And my daughter has gone
out with him?"

"Yes; she has married him. His
name is HIamby. Oh, you needn't
worry. He has been left a fortune,
and we have been having fun with
you all the time."

Timberlake sat down. "Well, It
might have been worse," said he, "but
I wish he had cooked my steak."-
Copyright, 1904, by Woman's Home
Companion. Published by permission..

GREAT MEN AT BUNKER HILL.

Characteristic Conduct of Lafayette
and Webster at Laying of

the Corner Stone.

On June 17, 1825, the streets of Bos-
ton were thronged with citizens and
country folk. As one of the old stage-
drivers remarked, "Everything that
has wheels and everything that has
legs used them to get to town to-day!"
A brilliant civic and military proces-
sion marched through Charlestown,
relates Youth's Companion. In the
place of honor rode the fine, portly
figure of Lafayette. No infirmity be-
spoke his almost threescore and ten
years, for of course on horseback he
did not asplay the slight lameness con-
tracted in this country's cause at the
battle of Brandywine.

After laying the cornerstone of
Bunker Hill monument Lafayette re-
fused to take the seat prepared for him
under the pavilion devoted to the offi-
cial and distinguished guests.

"No," he said, "my place is here
with the survivors of the revolution,"
and he took a seat among the veterans
who were resting on rude benches un-
sheltered from the hot rays of the sun

The great anxiety of the people Ito
'ear Daniel Webster's speech came
very near being disastrous. The crowd
surged nearer a-ed nearer the stand,
clothes were torn, people were hurt
and women shrieked and fainted. ,The
marshals, fearful of a panic, endeav-
ored by every means tc' gain control
ever the heedless crowd. They en-
tr'eated, they called out commands for
order, all in vain; their very efforta
only increased the excitemeait.

Suddenly Webster, moved by im-
pulse, sprang forward and in a voice
of thunder cried to the marshals:

"Be silent yourselves and the people
will obey!"

They did obey. Those. clear, mag*
netic notes carried cogtrol to every ond
of that struggling t~roag. The mob
became as manageable as a child.

SURVEY THAT WAS UIUTE.

Army Corps Traced a Read Up a
Tree and Made Report to

That Effect.

A high official of the war department
tells of an arjusing report made by

,en. McKibben, of the engineer corps,
who had been sent West to examine
the couise and condition of a certain
road. The general's instructions es-
pecially directed him to report whence
and whither the road led, says the
Youth's Companion.

Most carefully did the officer follow
orders; and when the final report was
rendered it was seen that the road
about which the war department
hungered for information eventually
made its way up a certain hill, and
climbed a tree at the top.

"Don't you think we had better omit
that part?" inquired the commanding
officer, when the report was laid be-
fore him. "You see, this report is to
go through the regular military chan-
nel, and will be filed. Really, you
know, a road wouldn't go up a. treel!

"That's where this road went," in-
sisted Gen. McKibben. "It got fainter
and fainter; then up that hill it wound
and climbed up into a tree, just as I
have shown iin the report. There was,
sir, not the least evidence of a trail
beyond the tree, but it blazed far up
toward the top, and that was the end
of the traiL I think the report should
stand as it is, sir, I am prepared to
substantiate every word of it!"

The report is so recorded In the
archives of the war office.

Consolation.
Mrs. Topnotch-Our children act sa-

perior to us.
Mr. Topnotch-Cheer up, Eustacia;

their children will act superior to.
them.-Indianapolls Journal.

JUST IN TIME.

(1) Chol -Aw! Thank goodness.
I've es- ed in time before they've-

r Gi LOSE
PtlCATILk

(2) "Closed!"

LEPROSY NOT DUE TO FISH

to Declares English Physicia - Who
MEs Made a Study of the

Disease.

Leprosy must now be added to the
other scourges which afflict South Af-
rica. Until recently the extent to which
this disease was prevalent in South
Africa was little known. The fact that
it existed in the Transvaal was practic-
ally quite unknown, says a London re-
port, yet Dr. Turner, the health offices
of the Transvaal, reports that whereas
there were 109 cases in his charge in
1895, there are now over 200. Dr. Turn-
er adds the remarkable fact that no one
knows how many lepers there are in
the Transvaal. He says that a medical
officer who had been in charge of the
lepers and had taken much interest In
the matter asserted that there were at
least 3,000 in 1900.

The disease is defying the most heroic
efforts at its extermination in Cape
Colon, while it is also spreading in Ba-
sutoland and elsewhere. The wosst af-
flicted are the Hottentots; the Kaffirs,
with the exception of the Europeans, be-
ing the least affected.

Prof. Jonathan Hutchinson's theory
that eating fish, especially cured, is the
chief cause of the disease has been fully
set forth in the Sun. His arguments and
statistics are cogent, but hitherto have
found little support. Dr. Turner, as the
result of most careful investigation,
differs absolutely from Dr. Hutchinson.

Official returns show that 70 per cent
of the total amount of fish entering the
Transvaal goes to Johannesburg. Near-
ly all of this is eaten by whites, but until
December there was not a single Euro-
pean in the Johannesburg leper hospital
Then a man who was born in Europe wa:
admitted. He was a member of a large
family, all of whom are living in the
Transvaal. None of the others is s
leper. In Dr. Turner's opinion, his dis-
ease was clearly the result of contagion,
as he habitually associated with a leper.

Of Dr. Turner's 210 patients, 44 pei
cent, had eaten fish, only 17 per cent. ol
which was cured fish. Among the white
lepers 95 per cent. had eaten fish, 45 pes
cent. of which was cured fish. Among
the colored patients, who made up four-
fifths of the total, only 30 per cent. eve'
tasted fish, and only ten had eaten curec
fish.

Dr. Turner is csnvinced that con-
tagion is the most usual means of the
spread of leprosy. He treated a few
cases in which it was possible to assert
that its origin was hereditary, but prac-
tically none in which contagion could
be excluded and several in which con-
tagion was the sole explanation. He
believes it will eventually be proved
that some vermin is the cause of the in-
fection.

1N$PIRED HIM TO PREACH.

Tbxea t That Aroused the Eloquence
of t. Young Circuit

eider.

In the ea ly days of Methodism in the
Vest, a circuit rider, if he had a large
feld to cover, was sometimes permitted
to have a colleague just beginning to
preach. Rev. John Thompson was a cir-
cuit rider in a somewhat thinly settled
part of central Illinois more than 50 years
ago. The colleague assigned to him was
Brother James Smith, an excellent
young man, but with very little experi-
ence as a preacher, says Youth's Com-
panion.

One Sunday Mr. Thompson had an ap-
pointment at a small meeting house in
the country; but having a severe cold, hc
asked his young assistant to go along
with him and preach the sermon; and
the latter, as in duty bound, obeyed or-
ders.

Brother Smith had never undertaken
to preach in the presence of his more
experienced colaborer, and when, after
the opening services, he arose and gave
out his text he was visibly embarrassed.

He stammered through a few sen-
tences, hesitated, made another attempt
and came to a dead stop.

"What's the use, brethren," he said,
sitting down. "I can't preach!"

Brother Thompson saw that the case
was one in which heroic measures were
necessary.

"Yctng man," he whispered, sternly
in his ear. "you get up again and preach
that sermon or I'll take you out in the
grove after this meeting and give you a
hard spanking, as sure as your name is
Smith."

An electric shock could not have op-
erated quicker. Brother Smith rose to
his feet again, his hesitation all gone,
and in ringing tones he preached a ser-
mon that is still remembered 4y aged
survivors of that old time congregation
as the most fervid and eloquent discourse
they ever heard so young a man deliver.

London's Cemeteries.
London's burial grounds within the

county total 680 acres, or an area
larger than the city of Lyndon, bhile
without the county there are 1,374
acres, 1,008 acres of which contain no
bodies at present. London's ceme-
teries cover three square miles, nearly
two of which are unused at present foi
burial purposes.

Sensible Law.
The Swiss ,government has passed a

law prohibiting parents afflicting their
children with fantastic and absurd
Christian names.

SUBMARINE BOAT'S EYE.

Appliance by Which the Navigator of
the Submerged Craft Views

Sea's Surface.

The accident by which tile British
"Al" and all on board were lost was
caused without doubt by the periscope
of the boats being run into and broken
by one of the surface crafts. The peri-
scope, says a London paper, is the eye
of the submarine. It is the means by
which the movements of the boats on
the surface are followed by the captain
of the diving craft after the latter ves-
sel has descended gelow the surface.

The periscope, as mounted on board
submarine Al at the time of the disas-
ter, comprised a series of double conm x
lenses. and reflectors fitted inside a long
metal tube six inches in diameter, tele-
scopic and capable of being extended to
a total length of 18 feet.

Ordinarily the top of the tube, with
the sighting hood containing the re-
flectors and lenses, is kept at about three
feet above the surface of the sea, at
which height it commands a range of vi-
sion of about three miles. That is suf-
ficient for general purposes, the risk of
detection in war times rendering it un-
desirable to show more of the tube above
water.

The principle of the working of the
periscope is practically the same as that
of the camera obscura. The periscope is
worked exactly the same way. The low-
er end of the tube opens into the conning
tower of the submarine, where the offi-
cer in command stands. With the boat
submerged it is quite dark below and
the officer stands looking into a small
screen of ground glass, which gives a
view of the surface facing the lens of the
sighting hood above water.

The lens covers a radius of vision
about equal to that of the human eye.
To take in more on either side or all
round the officer has to turn the tube
round. As Capt. Bason, R. N., stated at
Portsmouth in his evidence on the first
day of the inquest the officer in charge
of submarine Al must have kept his
periscope fixed in one direction too long.
When he revolved it to survey the hori-
zon all round he suddenly discovered
the Berwick Castle, which had come up
behind unobserved, withi a some 50
yards of him.

Another feature of the use of the peri-
scope which may in a measure be re-
sponsible for the accident is that the
reflection of the picture thrown through
It Is distorted to a certain degree and
the boat which ran into the submarine
was crobably nearer than she seemed in
the picture.

NAILED TO THE SIDEWALK.

Drunkards in Persia Are Spiked
Through the Ears and

Spat Upon.

"There is only one custom in our
country which I would like to see estab-
lished in America, and that is the cus-
tom of dealing with drunkards," said
Isaac Yohanpen, a Persian missionary,
Lecturing at the Norwegian Lutheran
church, says the Sioux City Journal.
"In our country when a man gets drunk
we take him and nail him to the side-
walk, driving the spikes through his
ears. Then when other people come
along they spit in his face and kick him
until he is sober. I think this method
would do a great deal of good in Amer-
ica, because you have more drunkenness
than we do. There are no saloons in
Persia, the chief beverage being home-
made wine. They don't!, en know what
beer is."

"Our officials have several ways of
making prisoners confess to crimes,"
said Mr. Yohannen. "The favorite
method is to take them on a stand,
around which all the people of the town
gather, and then put out one eye. If the
crime is not very great an arm is cut
off or a leg severed. If it is only a trivial
offense probably an ear is sacrificed.
Very often innocent people are subjected
to these torments, but it cannot be
helved.

"The Persians very seldom hang a
man for crime. If he kills another he is
fined $15 and allowed to go. If he kills
ten or a dozen and the people finally de-
cide that he ought to be put out of th
way he is hanged. But he is not hanged
as they hang men in tii .s country. He is
hanged by the feet and a heavy weight
is tied to his head. Then he is allowed
to die. If the accused prisoner is a wom-
an her hair is shoe from her head, pr
viding the offense is a trivial one. If
It is a serious one she may be turned into
a room filled with mad cats and be
scratched to death,

"Persian jails are dark cellars and
,ontain no furniture whatever. The
government doesn't feed prisoners, this
being left to friends of the accused. If
he happens to have no friends he will
starve to death. Oftentimes when food
is brought by friends the keepers of the
prison and other officials appropriate
it, so that the prisoners have to go hun-
gry."

Just Like Men.
"You men may laugh all you please

at the wordiness of women," said Mrs.
-Nippy, "but you can't deny that every
short story in this month's leading
magazines is by a woman."

"My dear," replied Mr. Nippy, "90 per
cent. of all those authors are men. They
are wise. They know that their only
hope of selling their stories to those
magazines is in taking a feminine pen
name."-Nevark News.

When Wilhelm Wakes.
The emperor of Getaany usually

rises about five o'clock and is general-
ly to be fc.uad in his workroom at six
o'clock. First there is served to him
a cup of tea or tLuillon and a sand-
wich. Then, lighting a cigar, he reads
over such clippings from newspapers
and magaziMes published all over the
world as are deemed worthy of his at-
tention.

Something Off.
Mahooly-Nixt toime Oi pass wid a

loidy, Mulligan, ye've got to remove yer
hat!

Mulligan (belligerently)-An' suppose
01 refuse?

"Thin, for shure, ye've got to remove
yer coat."-Tit-Bits.

Always Take Her Advice.
"H 9 w much better off a man would

be if he would take his wife's advice."
"Yes," answered young Mrs. Torkins;

"I have told Charley time and again not
to bet on horses that don't win, but he
will do lt.".-Stray Stories.

INACCESSIBLE MOUNTAINS.

In :esting Discovery of an English
Explorer in Southern Part

of Venezuela.

A British naturalist named Andre
plunged, awhile ago, into the depths of
the tropical forest along the Caura river,
one of the large southern tributaries of
the Orinoco. On account of its numer-
ous falls and rapids the upper Caura is
very difficult of ascent; and what Andre
discovered shows how little we know of
large areas in South America, and espe-
cially of those covered with great forests
spreading away between the equatorial
rivers, states the New York Sun.

We had scarcely any idea of the pla-
teaushe found ascending by a succession
of giant steps. The one nearest the
Orinoco rises abruptly from an elevation
of 200 feet to 1,000 feet above the sea;
the next to 1,500 feet, and the third to
2,000 feet at the foot of the Merevari
range, Caura. The best maps before the
public give no idea of the nature of the
country through which the Caura flows
as Andre has just described and mapped
it in his book, "A Naturalist in the Gui-
anas."

The most interesting feature of his
work is the proof he brings that the so-
called inaccessible mountains, precip-
itous and flat-topped, extend far and
'ride over the southern part of Venezue-
la. The best known of them is Roraima,
on the border between British Guiana
and Venezuela. This giant, boxlike cube
of earth, far outtopping our Mount
Washington in altitude, is surrounded
by other similar masses; but it was not
known that these remarkable mountains
are scattered far to the west. Andre
discovered a number of them over 250
miles to the west of Roraima. It is evi-
dent that there is a whole series of them
rising high above the level of the pla-
teau a little north of the water-par' ing
between the Orinoco and Amazon sys-
tems.

All of these mountains are of the
same type, and the only important dif-
ference between them seems to be that
they vary in size. Roraima has been
known for many years aspresentingun-
common problems for geographers. In
appearance it is most unusual; for it
is practically a cube of rock, standing
apart, rising to a height of nearly 9,000
feat, the upper 2,000 of which Is appar-
ently a precipice which was thought to
be impossible of ascent. But Mr. Im
Thurn found a way up the mountain In
1884, and three men have since reached
the summit, two of them spending the
night on the surface of the lofty pla-
teau.

These mountains, scattered far more
widely than was formerly supposed, are
almost as remarkable an illustration of
the pe ver of water in erosion as our
Colorado canyon. They are all that Is
left of a very high sandstone plateau
that, countless ages ago, covered the
whole of this region, so that its surface
was much higher above the sea than it
is to-day. The many streams have cut
away nearly all of the plateau, leaving
only these strange mountains as memo-
rials of tha incalculably distant past.

In even case the upper parts of the
walls ar sheer precipices or nearly
so; but t' talus piled against the foot
has made slopes by which the eminences
may be partly ascended. Only the top
of Roraima has been reached. Andre
spent days in the vain endeavor to getto
the summit of Any ha; and it is doubt-

I ful if better success would have reward-
ed him on the flanks of Arichi orArawa.
None of the lofty peaks of the Colum-
bian Andes, he says, inspired him with
such a sense of awe and helplessness as
when he looked up at these mighty and
unscalable wall,,

AN OLD MAN'S TRIBUTE.

An Ohii Fruit Raiser, 78 Years Old, Cured
of a Terrible Case after Tea

'rears of Suffering.

.Sidney 3 sas, fruit dealer, of Mentor,
Ohio, says: "I
was cured by
Doan's Kidney
Pills of a severe
case of kidney

, ' trouble, of eight
or ten years'
standing. I suf-
fered the most
severe backache
and other pains
in the region of

SIDNEY JrSTUS. the kidneys.
These were especially severe when
stooping to lift anything and often I
could hardly straighten my back, The
aching was bad in the day time, but just
as bad at night, and I was always lame
in the morning. I was bothered with
rheumnaiic pains and dropsical swelling
of the feet. The urinary passages were
painful and the secretions were dis-
colored and so free that often I had to
rise at night. I felt tired all day. Half
a box served to relieve me, and three
boxes effected a permanent cure."

A TRIAL FREE-Address Foster-
Milburn Co., Buffalo, N. Y. For sale
by all dealers. Price 50 cents.

Spent Part Foolishly.
At a reception given recently to

Gen. Chaffee by the militiamen at
Poughkeepsie, the general told this
story:

"Not long ago a soldier in the regu-
lar army stopped me on the street and
asked me to lend him a quarter.

"'Why, yesterday you received your
month's pay, did you not?' I asked
him.

"'Yes,' replied the veteran.
"'Where is your money now?'
"'It is like this,' he went on. 'I left

the post and crossed to New York with
that $15.50. I met a friend and we had
dinner. I was mightily surprised
when the bill was $8. Then I bought
$1 worth of cigars, and we went to
the theater for $4. After the theater
we went down the Bowery, and I
spent $2 there.'

"'That is $15,' I replied. 'What hap-
pened to that other 50 cents?'

"The old fellow seemed puzzled.
Finally he answered:

"'I Wpust have spent that foolish-
ly.' "-Washington Times.

Guess Again.
An old lawyer tells this story of one

of his experiences, years ago, in cross-
examination. The witness seemed to
be disposed to dodge his questions.

"Sir," said the lawyer sternly, "you
need not state your impressions. We
want the facts. We are competent to
form our own impressions. Now, sir,
answer me categorically."

From that time on he could get lit-
tle more than "yes" and "no" out of
the witness. Presently the lawyer
said:

"You say you live next door to the
defendant?"

"Yes:"
"To the north of him?"
"No."
"To the south?"
"No."
"Well, to the west, then?"
"No."
"Ah," said the lawyer, sarcastically,

"we are likely at least to get down to
the one real fact. You live to the east
of him, do you?"

"No."
"How is that, sir?" the astonished

attorney asked. "You say you live
next door to him; yet he lives neither
to the north, south, east nor west of
you. What do you mean by that,. sir?"

"I thought perhaps you were com-
petent to form the impression that we
live in a flat," said the witness, calm-
ly; "but I see I must inform you that
he lives next door above me."

He Took No Chances.
A story is told of a Kentucky moun-

taineer who had never seen a railroad
train. One day he consented to go to
town and see the wonder. He arrived
a little ahead of train time, and, bet-
ting impatient as he waited, he walked
up the track to meet it. He met It as
it rounded a curve. Turning about,
the mountaineer ran along the track
as for his life.

"Toot, toot," sounded the locomo-
tive, slowing up, but the mountaineer
only dug the gravel more industriously
than ever. He soon reached the sta-
tion completely out of breath.

"Why didn't you cut across?'" In-
quired one of the bystanders.

"Cut across!" exclaimed the un-
couth lad. "If I had struck that plowed
ground the d-n thing certainly would
have caught me."-New York Tribune,

Curiosity as to what would be found
at the top has been gratified by the as-
'ents of Roraima. The whole appear-
ance of this 12 souare miles of surface
?s weird and fantastic. Oblong stones
appear mounted like cannon; others on
short stems of rock have the appear-

ace of umbrellas; still others- resemble
miniature castles or the ruins of
churches. Small pools are scattered

ere and therm; but most of the pre-
cipitation is soon carried over the sides
In. splendid w .terfalls. There are a few
butterf ss a; i other insects, but the
vegetation Is scanty and insignificant.
This is a bit of nature that has had a
chance to be modified by very few forms
of animal life.

3Tortifying Thought.
The gallant yacht rose and fell with

the waves.
Most of the r.=ssengers had sought

the seclusion of the cabin.
One of tn, however, absorbed in

thought, stood near the bow, talking
to himself.

A soft voice at. his elbow broke In
upon his reverie.

"I see you are a good sailor, Mr.
Murgatroyd," It said.

"Is it possible, Miss Trevannion," he
exclaimed, a blush of vexation and
confusion mantling his cheek, "that

{ you overheard me swearing?""-Chica-
go Tribune.

.A Cherokee Town.
Tahleqush, which used to be noted

on t. maps of all old geographies as
the capital of Indian territory, is a
town now of about 2,500 people, and
the majority of its population are
Cherokee Indians. The Cheroitees are
of all shades of complexions. Some
coal-black negroes boast of being
Cherokee Indians, but the prevailing
color is a dusky brown, a little darker
than that of a Japanese, or a yellow
somewhat lighter than a mulatto.

The Great Struggle.
"Sometimes," he drawled as he lit

another c arette, "it-aw-seems to
me that the struggle is hardly worth
while."

"XW' at struggle?" se innocently
asked, "the struggle to give the im-
pression that you really have an ex-
cuse for living?"-Chicago Itecord-
Herald.

An Oversight.
"Now, look at me," howled the bald-

headed orator, "and behold what pluck
and perseverance will do. I am a self-
made man, and-"

"Say," interruptei a small boy in the
gallery, "why didn't you finish the job
by putting some hair on your head?"-
Cincinnati Enquirer.

Wilhelm's Pilot.
Whenever the German emperor un-

dertakes a trip to Norway he engages
t as his pilot a mariner named Nordhus,
who receives 3,000 marks for his serv'
ie.

OLD FASHIONED

But Still in the Fashion.

It is an ever new and Interesting
story to hear how one can be entirely
made over by change of food.

"For two years I was troubled with
what my physician said was the old
fashioned dyspepsia.

"There was nothing I could eat but
20 or 30 minutes later I would be spit-
ting my food up In quantities until I
would be very faint and weak. This
went on from day to day until I was
terribly wasted away and without any,
prospects of being helped.

"One day I was advised by an old
lady to try Grape-Nuts and cream,
leaving off all fatty food. I had no
confidence that Grape-Nuts would do
all she said for me, as I had tried so
many things without any help. But
it was so simple I thought I would
give it a trial, she insisted so.

"Well, I ate some for breakfast and
pretty soon the lady called to see her
'patient,' as she called me, and asked
if I had tried her advice.

"'Glad you did, child, do you feel
some better?'

"'No,' I said, 'I do ndt know as I
do, the only difference I can see is I
have no sour stomach, and come to
think of it, I haven't spit up your four
teaspoons of Grape-Nuts yet.'

"Nor did I have any trouble with
Grape-Nuts then or any other time, for
this food always stays down and my
stomach digests it perfectly; I soon
got strong and well again and bless
that old lady every time I see her.

"Once an invalid of 98 pounds I now
weigh 125 pounds and feel strong and
well, and it is due entirely and only to
having found the proper food in Grape-
Nuts." Name given by Postum Co.,
Battle Creek. Mich.

Get the little book, "The Road to
Wellville." in each pkg.


