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A GOOD YARN

bk b

“BEf you don’t thmk some men Was
bern lv ky, Iwien to this  yarn
about Rittlecnake Pete’s big strike
over i1 the B.ue Gap country,” said
“Quor z,” Bilmgs, witha * ank you,
stragr.r. il take 'whisky.”

“Bu. (o resume, as old John Sher-
Wl to say. Ratuesnake ‘was
varted that day amd he ccm-
would warm up a it
White iv headed for Jake's we knew
what wis comin’ and you bet we kept
out o', ght.

“Loz about sundown Pete was
rour i, bokin' drunk, and so bad did
he geu that be began to see th'ngs,
Afier . fwag all over he told us that
a dozen o.d-tme Fourth of July pro-
cession: of ‘horr bles’ wasn’t a pateh-
im’ on what be run up agalnst that
mighi. But tbat haint the siory.
yike mosi out the gulch
Toud logt himself n the canmyon.
Thew tao th ngs come over him and up
o the sade hul he starts to kill ‘em.
W h toth his pistois goin' full blast
he sho: hisself .out of amununftion
and then he lays down and falls
sl x '

“ln the iro.n nr Rnttlesmake comes
to h. 'sei s just enwugh to spy the
rock cactero =z mear h's feet, where
i bullet had knocked a chip ofen
the quurtz. Pete could spot a smell
of or: a: far as an ecagic can see,
and, afier half maudin that he was,
R itle mak: sees the prospect. It so-
ber d hilm up and he goes to work.

“Moul you, m after two days’
work 0. Ratils ke strikes a pocket
and be pulls $5,000 bafore it grves oul.
That's 'why 1 say some men s boran
Tucky.

“Do’t care ef 1 do stranger,”’—
San Francikco Cull

MARK TWAIN'S LITTLE JOKE.

Mark Twa'n was in the habit of
bavipg his tonsorial requirements at-
tendea v by a certa.n nutel barber.
On one occasion, ile peacefully hav-
ing hs thick white air trimmed,
his atiention was arrested by avery
d’'minut.ve boy in buttons, who was
stand ng in front of him, trying to
attract h's atteat on and present him
with a card. With a twinkle in his
eye, but looking profoundly solemn,
Mark ‘nquired—

“Who are Jouf’

#A page, sir,” the boy replied.

“A page!” exclaimed Mark, with
pretended scorn—"a page! Why, you
are hardly b'g enough for a para-
graph.”

R AT
: REALLY IT IS:
Foolish to fret.

Silly to cry over spilt milk.
Disgust nz to trail skirts in the

Wrongz. not to take som? sort of
a est in summer.

Exce dingzly disconcerting
ev-oryboly yawning.

Petter to go slow than to become a
vic’'m of heat prostration.

Desirsble to do one’s marketing and
shopp'ng early in the day.

Quicker to do most things yourself
than to tell other people how,

to find
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A lady travelling in Japan gives the
following sketch of an inn at which
she stopped: “The lan lord and his
wife and the servants all com: to
talk to you and when you inform the
company that you are sleepy and want
your bed laid, everybody says at
once, ‘Honorable bed augustly is it?
but nobody does anything, and when
at last you have achieved your desire
you have to force apart, in defiance
of police regulations, the wooden
shutters which herm=tically seal the
house, in order to avoid being smoth-
ered with the fum:s of charcoal ¢ nd
humons. As soon as things are quict
enough rats chase over the rocms
and |generally over you as well and
sometimes bite you. On> o'clock in
the morning, in the old Japanese reck-
oning, was called ‘the hour  of the
rat,” doubtless for.this reason. And
all night long the watchm:'n sounds
his rattle to show that he is attend-
ing to his duties. You have to be up
with the cock to get the first go at
the bath, which is only filled once,
anl the wash hand basin, which is
only as large as a cake tin, is always
kept on the veranda.”

Health, an Euglish publication,
says: “It is good to laugh. There:
is probably not the rcmotest coruer

or little inlet of the minute blood
vessels of the body that does mot feel
<ome wavelett from the great convul-
sion produced by hearty laughtor
shaking the central min. The blood
moves more rapidiy—probably its
chemical, electric or vital condition is
dist’'netly modified,. it conveys a dif-
ferent impression to all the organs
of the body as it visits them on that
particular mystic journey when the
man is loughing from what it does
at other t'm:s. The time may come
inns shall prescribe to a
torpid patient so many peals of laugh-
ter to bs unicrgone at such and such
a time.”

Dr. Yorke-Davies tells this story:
“Many years ago when a great Eng-
lish contractor had to lay down a
long line of railway in France he em-
ployed a number of English and of
French navvies. He found that the
Frenchman could do only half the
work of the Englistmen, and being
a shrewd man he coacluded it must
be due to the differcnce in their food,
so he then put the Frenchmen on the
some diet as the Englishmen, with
the result that they were able to do
as much work as the Englishmen. It
showed how important a factor food
was in the production of muscular
power.”

.l

ACCORDING TO LAW.

This story is being told of a certain
New York politician. He had succeed-
ed in securing for a friend of his a
position as tax assessor at the cost of
cons'derable exertion. Not long after
the friend had begun work in his new
pos'tion, the politician was surprised
and grieved to see that he was taxed,
under “personal property,” $24 as the
possessor of one goat. He called on
$ s friend the assessor for an explana-
tion, accusing him of ingratitude and
forgetfulness of favors received.

“But I couldn’t do less than obey
the specific details of the law.” pro-

< tested h's friend; “look—here's what

it says,” and he read from his pa-
pers: “For all property bound'ng or
abutting on the highway, $12 per
tront foot”

Stk o

The Russian servant is hired for
oné¢ year and is told exactly what his
particular duty is to be. He then
sticks to that one duty. As long as
each servant faithfully performs the
special duties of his position all is
well, but the neglectful butler or
cook or coachman is sent by the em-
ployer with a written note to the
pol.ce judge, who after carefully in-
vestigating ‘the complaints has a
r'ght to order bodily punishment or
to write a bad mark in the book
kept for this purpose.

In great Russian households often
from twenty to fifty servants are
kept, and even the m.ddle class fami-
lies have two to fowr. The pay of
these servants varies according to the
ILne of work. While the “chefs” in
the k tchens of wealthy families often
rece.ve three hundred pounds a year,
a cook in an ordinary citizen’s em-
ploy gets no move than twelve pounds
and a ma.d of all work never
gets more than five pounds a year.
At Easter every servant gets apres-
ent, generally a suit or dress. :

Every other Sunday the servants
in a Russan household ar entirely
free. The'r work stops Saturday
n'ght after supper, when the ser-
vants leave the house not to return
unt'l the next Monday morn.ng. ‘The
never ask where or how
the free t'me is spent.

Russ'an servants will pilfer. Since
Ru s an ladies leave everything to the
care of the servants the latter do
as they “please. The man-servants
smoke ¢ gars belonging to their mas-
ters and pay frequent visits to the
wine cellars of the house, but a gen-
tleman woauld consider it “demean-
ing” himself to prosecute 2 servant
for this. s

The Russ‘an servants will talk
about fellow servants, but never
about ther employers. Even when
they quit one family they would
never ment'on anything about their
former masters. This discretion goes
so far that even the law considers it.
In Russia the law excludes servants
as witnesses against their former or
present employers so long, at least,
as these servants are not suspected
of having taken part in the crime.

AFRAID HE WOULDN'T GET
VALUE.

Speaker Cannon, of the Umited Stat-
es House of Representatives, at one of
the uniique dinmers that he gives in
Washington, talked about mean rich
men.

“The meanest rich man in Illinois,”
he said, “lived in Vermilion County
He is a bachelor, and we'll call him
Crust.

“Ope day the super'ntendent of the
local cemetery told his lot salesman
to call on Crast and see if he couldn’t
work off a cemetery lot on him.

“The salesman set out with a hoy
less airr, and in a half-hour he 'was
back agaim.

“No go,” he said.

««Couldn’t get him, eh?” said the
T ntemdent.

{0, said the salesman, ‘He ad-
m'tted that T reasoned well, and that
the lots were fine omes, but he said
that if he bought he mightn't get Jdhe
value of his money in the end.’

““Why,” said the superintendent,
‘there’s mo Pear of that. The man
will die some day, won't he '

«+Yes, said the salesman, ‘but he
says he might be lost, at sea,"
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w AN HEROIC RIDE
H I

A Tyrol girl {feft her home and
friends to go and work in the Swiss
valleys. She stayed so long that her
homesickness was quite forgotten,
though she still thought of her kin-
dred in her native city, Bregenz.

Suddenly there arose in the valleys
rumors of war, and one night the men
and the women assembled to talk
over a plan of attacking the enemy’s
stronghold, Bregenz. Their words
were like death to the brave Tyrol
maiden, who saw now in her new
friends oaly the foes of her country.

These words sounded in her ear:

“Go forth, save Bregcnz, and then,
if need be, dic.”

She went with trembling haste to
the shed, loosed the strong, white
horse that fed daily from her hand,
mounted him, and then turned his
head toward Bregenz. Out into the
darkness they fled, faster, cver fast-
er, in her heart a prd for Breg-
enz. She heard before her the rush-
ing of the Rhone. Her horse drew,
back in terror for the bank was steep
and high. One moment and in he
plunged. It was a hard struggle;
she could mot see through t! rk-
ness; the waters rushed above the
mone of her horse; but at last it was
over, and the noble animal bore her
up the steep bank on the other side.

Again they rushed onward, and just
at mid-night, they reached the city.

Bregenz was saved! i

The battlements were manned be-
fore daylight and the advancing
army was met -with defiance.

That was 2 long time ago, but still
as the warden pices to and fro,
guarding the old gate-way which was
erected to do the maiden honor, as
mid-night comes, he calls her name.
—Pleasant Hours.
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HIS CHARACTER.

An Irishman ‘wps charged with e
petty offense.

“Have you anyon® in court who will
vouch for your good character ¢’ quer-
ted the judge.

“Yes, sorr, there is the chief con-
stable, yonder,” answered Pat.

The chief constable was amazed.
“Why, your honor, I don’t even know
the man,” protested he.

“Now, «orr,” broke in Pat, “l have
lived in the borough for nearly twenty
years, and if the chieff constable does
not know me yet, isn’t that a char-
acter for ye 9’—Tit-Bits.

A ROMANCE.

i P

The loud barking of his dog at mid-
near Lon-
widower, who proceeded with his
to explore. All at once a phan-
rose
Terror-stricken, he managed to ejac-
“If you com2 frem God,
speak! If from the devi ish \”

“Wretch,” returned th ntom, “I
am your deceased wife, co from the
\wve to warn you not to marry Ma-

A——, to whom you e makin
love. The only wom to suc 1 me
is Henrietta B——. Marry her, or
persecution and eternal torment shall
be your doom.”

Taking courage, the farmer rushed
on the ghostly vi to, discover
none other than Henrietta B—— her-
sself.

SR

There is no greater delight than to
be conscious of sincerity on self ex-
amination,
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QUEER CURES
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«When it comes to superstition,” re-
marked the doctor the other evening/
«there's nothing that can beat the
superstition about medicine and cures
generally.

«There's the average Arkansan, for
instance. He thinks that a coal oil
poultice is good for sore throat. As
socn as his throat gets sore he binds
about it a poultice of coal oil. It
peals the skin all off his neck, but he
believes that it has cured him just
the same. Then the Mississippian
doses himself for impure blood with
teas made of hemlock leaves, plantain
and all manner of unpleasant weeds.
The result is a bad stomch ache,
but the patient keeps up his treat-
ment and thinks it as good as any-
thing a regular practitioner would
have given him.

“In, our own Pike county, some
years ago, I found a number of peo-
ple maintaining that the oae and only
thing for a rattlesnake bite was to
cut a live chicken in halves and lay
on the wound the half containing the
heart. They ‘hold that the chicken
would adhere to the bite and suck
out the poison, turning, as the vencm
entered it, a horrible green.

«And the odd thing about all this,”
continued the doctor, “is that people
will take the most unpleasant medi-
cines, whereas they would kick like
mules if they were administered by a
regular  phgsician.” — Philadelphia
Press.

- e —
DAILY STORY.

She was a young wife, just mar-
ried from boarding school—one of the
lovey-dovey order—and  although
highly educated didn’t know beans
from any other vegetable. Hence ths
d'alogue with the cook :

\ow, Biddy, what are we to have
for dinner?”

«“There's two chickens to dress,
mum.” t

«Pll dress them the first thing.
Where are their clothes #”

“Gracious, mum, they’'re in their
feathers yet!”

“Oh, then, serve them that way.
The ancient Romans always cooked
peacocks with their feathers on. It
will be a surprise for hubby.”

“It will that, mum. Sure, if you
want to help, you could be parin’
the turnips.”

+Oh, how sweet! I'll pair them two
and two in no time. Why, I had no
idea cooking was 80 picturesque.”

«I think, mum, that washing the
celery do be more in your line.”

“All right, Biddy, I'll take it up
to the bathroom, and I've fome love-
ly Paris soap that will take off every
speck.”

“Thank you, mum; would you mind
telling me the name of the asylum
where you were eddicated? I think
I’ll have to take some lessons there
myself if we be going to work to-
Mmgo?..lmngaﬁw: Eagle.

JE——

THE KRUGERS IN THE WAR.

It is said that despite his great age
the late “Oom Paul” Kruger was with
difficulty prevented from shouldering
his rifle in the Boer-British war. He
was present at several fights, once
narrowly escaping capture after the
fall of Pretoria. The Kruger family
made great sacrifices during the war.
Mrs. Kruger's death is attributed to
the war. Kruger's son, Tje ard An-
drus, died of his wounds while a
prsoner. Another son, Piet, was a
prisoner in Ceylon, and his sons John
Ad n and Kaspar were n active
service at close of hostilities. One
grandson, Peter, lost an arm and a
leg. Another grandson, Peter’s bro-
ther, Stephen, was badly wounded
while fighting in Delarey's forces.
Three other grandsons, the sonms of
John Adrian, gave their lives for the
cause, as d‘d Oom Paul’s son-in-law,
Piet Fowrie.

S

Every possessor of light is debtor

to those who sit in the dark.
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I A MOVING MOUNTAIN w

@

A traveling mountain is found at
the Cascades of the Columbia. It is a
triple-peaked mass of dark brown ba-
salt, six or eight miles in length
where it fronts the river, and riscs to
a height’of almost two thousand feet
above the water. That it is in m)-
tion is the last thought which would
be likely to suggest itself to the mnd
of anyone passing it, yet it is a well-
established fact  that this dntire
mountain is woving slowly but s*ead-
ily down the river, as if it had a de-
liberate purpose.som: time in the fu-
ture to dam the Columbia and form a
great lake frowm the Cuascades to the
Dalles. «

The Indian traditions indicate im-
mense movements ‘of the mountains in
that region long before white men
come to Oregon, and the early set-
tlers gave the above described moun-
tainous ridge the nam: of “travel-
ling” or “cliding mountain.”

In its forward and downward move-
ment the forests along the base of
the ridge have becoms submerged in

‘the Tiver. Large tree stumps can be

cecn standing deep in the water on
this shore.

The railway engineers and the
brakem-n find that the line of the
railway which skirts the foot of the
mountain, it being continually forced
out of place. At certain points the
permanent way and rails have been
pushed eight or ten fect out of line in
a few hours.

Geologists attribute this strange
phenom:non to the fact that the ba-
salt, which constitutes the bulk of
the mountain, rests on a substratum
of soft sandstone, which the deep,
swift current of the mighty river is
constantly wearing away, or ‘that this
softer sub-rock is of itself yielding at
great depths to the enormous weight
of the harder minera) above.

————

MY WEALTH.

The purest love, by yards and yards,
In measured off to me each day
By dimpled arms extended wide,
In simple, sincere child-like way.
«“So much I love ’oo0, an’ some more;
An’ when my wee arms longer grow
I’ll show ‘oo how much more an’ more
I love ‘oo—for I love 'oo sol”
«So much I love 'oo, an’ some more” ;
What heart could fuller measure
give ¢
¢My own reels up the golden thread
And makes my life a joy to live.
Love free from dross and sin’s cold
touch ;
A love that
glow ; :
And makes me richer far than he
Who hty noichild to lofvfe( b.im so.
—Will P. Snyder.

OPEN THE DOOR.

cheers me with its

Open the door, let in the air;
The winds are sweet and the flowers
are fair,
Joy is abroad in the world to-day,
If our door is wide it may come this
way— \
Open the door!
Open the door and Jet in the sun;
He hath a smile for every one,
He hath made of the raindrops golden
gems,
He may change our tears to dia-
dems—
Open the door!
Open the door of the soul; let in
Strong, pare thoughts which shall

and bloom with a

g
And their fruit shall be sweeter than
that of vine,
Open the door!

Open the door of the heart; let in
Sympathy sweet for stranger and kin,
It will make the 1l1s of the heart so
fair
That amgels may enter unaware—
Open the door!

% MAXIMS

—_—

Happiness and success in life do not
depend on our circumstances, but on
ourselves. e

What we teach ourselves, becomes
much more a part of our being than
what we learn from others.

Never try to show your own super-
ority; few things annoy people more
than Leing made to feel small.

A peculiar course of conduct does_
not degrade because it is wrong ; but
is wrong because it degrades.

You must receive everything that
is said as a critic or judge, but sus-
pend your judgment, and try to enter
into the feelings of the speaker.

But in reility we bring the troud
bles of life cn ourselves by our own
errors—errors in both senscs, hy do-
ing what we know all the time to be
wrong.

“There is, I believe,” says Lord
Chesterfield, “more judgwent requic-
ed for the proper conduet of our vir-
tues than for avoiding their opposite y
vices. =

The mo-t important thing te learn
in life is how to live. There is nothing
men are €o anxious to keep as life,
and nothing they take so little pains
to keep well.

Maeny a mtn has owed his outward
success in life far more to good man-
ners than to any solid moarit; while
on the other hand many & worthy
mon, with a good beart and kind. in-
tentions, makes enemies merely by
roughness of his ‘manner.

e e

KISSED “THE .WRONG GIRL.

Alfred is in love. He doesn't deny
itt, and it' would be of no use if he did.
Having 'won the admiration of the
girl and the friendship of the old
folks it is considered perfectly proper
for Alfred to call as often as he cares
to and the mecessity of Tinging the
bell is waived by the family.

Tuesday Alf. opened the door wiX h-
out atiracting any attention and tip-
toed into the parlor. The shades were
drawn and it was quite dark. On

ure.

“She said last night that she had al
bad headache,” Alf. said as he placed
the small hand im his. Sorrow and
sentimentality took possession of him
and, after hold'ng hands for a few
minutes, Alfred stooped over and kiss-
ed the girl, who proved to be the
sweetheart’s chum,

Althongh he promised to buy, the
young lady a box of candy for 19
successive weeks if she kept mum, the
story got out.

e —
BERT HART'S LAST POEM.

In Harper’s for October Bret Harte's
‘ast poem, found after his death, is
prnted for the fiirst time. It was
written at the time of the death of
Queen Vietoria. The poem is reprint-'
ed in full— i 1 i £

BT b

With ushed lips,

And the globo swung out with glad-
ness,

To ecliipse, { }

When your drums from the Equator
To the Pole

Carried round it an ‘unending
Funeral roll,

2 t :

When your capitals from Norway
To the Cape :

Through their streets and from their

houses
Trailed their escape,
D, .
Still_the sun awoke to gladness,
»
As d

Stinl ﬁ,waﬁn.

For the glory of Goodness
Never dies,
And its flag is not half-masted
In the skies.
- ———
A bird in the diniog-room is worth
two in the market basket.

‘
fo
tional sports of other lands have
tried in Japan. The kado,
many of the imperial 4
the annual spr:ng Traces in
hama ; but nothing in the L.
ported sports so appeals to the .
anese as eyelng and baseb Cycl ng
clubs are scattered all over the Em.
pire, thousands of American bieycles
spin across the island and the

e gners experience difficulty in keep-
ing even a few of the re
“trophies out of native hands. The
Tokio baseball team is an efficient
organ zation, and it fi ently drubs
the teams from other ports and cities.
At the Yokokama cricket grounds ex-
cellent and sharply contested games
may be %Witnessed oceasi -
tween the Tokio native team and the
Yokohama foreign 2
Outing.

$
“ e
m Something to interest the

the couch Alfred spied a sleeping fig-§
SR
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W hen your men bowed heads toge E.L
¢l

Stars their midnight beauty

one may say om

In a Japanese.

walk far imgee.ﬁwﬂbmuﬂ
by athletics in one form
In the streets you can
the painted and gaudily d
who turn baby hand-springs,
some other

effort

r the strenuous

for-

: and

onally be-

gheu..‘l

Short Stories

Boys and Giris.

A HOSPITABLE HEART:
‘Mr. Frederick Goodall, of the Royal

Academy, tells in his “Reminiscences”
a good story of Jemmy Lind. The

wedish singer never gquite mastered

our language, and her habits of think-
ng and feeling remained just what
they had been in her childhood.

Her ideas in English were vounoo.»..

ly charming, although they were ex-

ressed with a foreign accent. The

naivete in many of her remarks was

aptivating. ; 2 .

Once when the talk turnmed on the
ubject of mice,an animal for which
adies are believed to entertain feel-
ings akin to terror—why, it is hard

\:o understand—Jenny Lind eontribut-
..um to the discussion of the guaint
phrase:

«] have a hole in my heart for ze

i fleetle mouse.”

el r—
THE ORIGIN OF LIFE.

This luminous, imtensely important
and thrillmgly, semsationally inform-
iing discussions of life aund its origin -
appeared in an eastern magazine for
next month a few ‘days ago. If cut
out and placed im the hat it will save
the expense of a cabbage leaf and
won't wilt on the head i hot weather
unless exposed to raimfs -

“We jsay ithat the cell has im it the
potency of all forms of life. May we
not also say that so-called dead mat-
ter has within it the potemcy of life
itself ¢ And, carrying the argument a
step farther may we not say that the
so-called elements of oxeygem, hydro-
gen, nitrogen, carbon, sulphur, phos- -
phorous and so on, having' i them the
difference between man and so-called
dead matter s a difference not of
kind, but of quantity ¥ That a man
is highly complex matter intricately
combned and chemically amd imtri.
cately aTranged mechanically$” -

It is truly Startling to think what




