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David S8haw, Hero.
BY J4x PUCKIAN
Tux saviour, ami nut the slayer, he s the
braver inan, '
~o far ny teat—but the story,t
itruns: -

Juus, then,

From Spokane

Rolled ont the v tland mail tran, late by an
hour. lu the cab

Irar it Shaw, et your service, dreased tn tus
blouse of drab,

Grimed by tho stokeand the anders,
ner well, Jim,  he aual,

Wun was b ticeman,) ** Seattle shazp on
w1 P

beed

So they sped 3
Pust Jram tho  wheels uy-ﬂynm s .smoke
wlling out behimt |
the long tram thundering, swaying ; the roar
of the cloven wina :
~haw, with lis hand on the lever, looking vat
straight ahead,
iTow she did rock, ‘ol Six-fortg't How hhe
u stortiy they sped-?

Leavenworth—thirty minutes gained m the
thrilling race.

Now for the hills—keener Jookaut, or n
letting down of the paco.

Hardly a pound of thy steam less!
Shaw straightened back, .

Haud hihe steel on the lever, face Iike thuy 10
the tinck,

il.ul-l

Ho 1—look there ! Down the mountam, right
ahead of tlie train,
Acres of sand anil forest sliding down to the

plain !

What todo? Why, jump, Dave! lake the
chanco while you cau,

the train is doomed. save-your owm iife’
Think of the clutdien, mun?

Well, whatdid he, this hero, face to face wrth
griny death ?

tirnaped _the throttle— reverse! st whriekord
“* Down brakes!” m a breath

Stood toahis post without fhuching, «bear-
headed, open-eyed,

Till tho train'stood still. with a anudder, aud
ho—went down with tho sluto !

e

Saved 1—=yes, saved 1 Numety peoplo suatehed
from an awful grave,

Uge hife under the sand, there.
had, ho gaye.’

Man to the last inch!

All that &
Hero *—udhledt of

croes, yea: i
Worthy the shaft and tho tablet, worthy-the
songand the bay !

—

ANNA MALANN,
BY ANNIE TRUMBULL SLOSSUN,
n

¢ So whenever I gotthe chance I'dgreat
them that way, and try’ to make btherd; cople
do gt But 1 ¢obflat mako fuch i@y
T had two Vrothiers aud* one Mister, and'they
all followed pa and ma’s lead, and duin’t
worry themselves about the *lower heings,’ as
pa called them, Bime by pa died, and o speid
nfterwards ma went too,  And we four clul-
dren had the farm aud stock and all to disvede
even.  Well maybe "twas foohish, but, 141 heen
thinking and bothering my head 86 lony about
animals and the awful things that way alnays
being'done to them, T conlda't-get on tany
other track. 1 suppose 1 took after pan
Leing oft and necvous about auch things, and
scemed to me_thero wasn’t a minuate of_the
whole living day that theré wasn't soficthing
cruel.and .unjust and dreadful doné to poor
helpless creatures even right around me; and
what ‘muat 1t bg, take tho-whole world over?
Isays. I Wad nigh about'crazy, andJd'd seem
to biear such ' n .noise of~wiips swishing and
sticks pounding “and_kicks soundiyg hollow,
ngainst creaturs’™ sides, aud :then a'whming
«nd moaning and iwhimpéring and.éfymng out
«f the bewgs folks calls dumb,.and my cars
ached atd bozzed all ‘the blesséd time. I

suldn't stand it. ahyhow. 1 was.alwaysa
ueddler and fusser, diffetent from the rest of
te family, and 1 'made upmy mind 1'd got to
e a finger in this pie. ~ I~tatked to Mary,
wy sister, and to .Elam and John, and tried
10 explain my views.

*Ewanted=well; I'don’t believe I had any
real settled plan Iaid out, and I don't wonder,
now they thought J'G gone clean ou¢ of my-
wite. But Itried to get them to let mo try
what 1 could do on the farm and in Danvers
geerally to make creaturs more comfortable

and get peopls Rot ¢o put upon them so. But,
miy ! !h'oy‘m‘afu'dgﬂ v%ﬁkod up over it.

.treat them my way.
_them about it, or ta their fathersand mothers,

0
You s00 the Elliscs afl thought alike fora
huudred years or more, and they boagted
there d never Deenn a rchistimtic or & hatetie
or a turicvat o{ buy sory in the wholu tiibe,
Aud ngw toace an Eli, and & {ewalone,
tou, set up fur o stircer up aud overduuner,
» w01t of a b \! aud dog nysi ¥

even appears to be & fosling among the babics
themselves agalust pulling off fies winge and
squeczinyg i to hear them buzz, and nttle
Amuseoh i hhe tiat  Taey're tarrule goud
chabdeen by watar, you see, and I'mafraid I'il
Bare wangre,  Flieco am b no sauafyin’ Geld

muxed up, why, they wouldn't have iz, \We
had words, anil, to make a long stary rhort,
we settled it this way ; T waya sort of mean
siritedd, eany-going,” anything.for.peaco wo-
man myseid, and s0 I just told them 11 givo
up every bit of my share of the all farm to
thum throo for g, and go off hero
to try my plan.  And they agroed to thatand
let me go,

_**Then [ began to look abous to find the
right kind of place. 1 wanted ta sce if thero
was such o thiayg s bLringing over u wholo
community to my way of thinhing, If I could

be the mneans of Ketuig everybody nzjust ode-,

town orvillage to"try treating auiipala as if.
thay.was folke,; why,-~well, “twas somethiog
to live for,” anyway. "Leonslilere:d und con-
sudered, aud bime-by this notion came Lo mo:
I nivst firid & small’enough place so’s 1.

work it all up before T died 1 the Kllises uin't
a long.lived amﬂf. and 1. wanted dreadful
bad to'see tho whole thing done. in my life-
time. ¢ Why,” Isays to mysel, it wanld Lo
alutat like i little millesinium™'of my own.'
Thin 1 bl one day abiut" Wikson's: Gore,

ust what X-wanted:
at’s - what -thers was
"oned nelther.. Thad
ittlg'mo iy ‘share of ithe farin
I'd'given up- o.loft me by thie Adat Anu'l
was named after, 50 1'd Zat something to atart
with.  And here I come, and here ! be,

“it's a_goad many years wow, ‘for 'twas
dreadful slow woih. = Butit'sdone. Euvery
ainglo one of the Goro families—and, as I suid
before, there's nime -now—has come over to
my way of thinkiug, and vet I ain’t reached
the average Fllis Timit_of ago yct. SouI've
got wy little milleonium, you sce. But I
must tell the Whole truth and own up to one
thing. I den't believe I've had miich to do
with it, after all. Como to think of it, I be-
lieve the Gore folks would have come to the
same int if I hadn't been here at all.  For
I've never préached abont it ot scolded and
fretted at thent or anything. They must have

.bad aleaning that.way themselves, and found

it .all out without my. help. Somatimes 1
wish 1'd a-taken a harder place, with crucller
folks in it3 there'd lhave been motre credit in
tbat.  For l've had an easy, comfortable
time of it, after all, doing for the dogs and
horses and cats that was sick or hutt or old
or lost or left out somo way.

“You sce, Ilike them, and soit’s dreadful
interesting.  And I like shiowiig them to
folks, ton, particular the boys and girls.
And they'll spend hours at a time wntc!:inﬁ
me tako care of them and talk to them an
But as for preaching at.

I hadn'v got time; for it. But theroain’ta
man or woman_ cr s boy, or girl now in the

-Gore_that wonld do a cruel thing to a horse

or & dog or & Cow or an oX_or Ady faut footed
thing;.and what's more, they.wouiia't stone
a bird or bréak up s nest—and children do
like that kind of thing, you know : and there

could” baal

fur seat tupary wotk here,”

Beforo thus listlo autobwgrapby was ended
we wero walking out amonyg the * creaturs,
and I had omny an object-lesson to illus
trate Ann Eills's mode of treating her frivndu,

Such odd {riends they were, but I woull
not wish for truer, move loyal onea.  Lumb ¢
Wy, every soft wistful oye, euch prckad up
nilky oar, each tail that wayged or thumped
the ground at the sound of Rcr kentle fool
fall, ench pawing, vager boof and quivaring,
diluted nostril, spoke clearly, sharply, out of
love nut trust and willingness to sebve. Here
in the little pasture.dot giazed a blind horse,
there,'s*little nway, wn”oll and grizzied oue,
.?mlng §ild laag days=his bapplicat aney, poor
ellow [—iu peace anit comfoet ™ Thero wera
dogs; with: bandaged, -aplintersd’ legs. dogs
that: cle».l’t‘u‘xgg}onjlllﬁlx{xf 2ot 7saft beds "
! 4 bov, or barrpls And there were weil,
active'anlimals, doga ahd cats, suddthers to
8omne wero wiiting - to "he <lalintl by owners
[rom ivhom they “had sl(jfa\l away,  Others
‘bl heiy willuﬁy‘ deserted, il had no other
home but this 1 "!H_Gl\gliu lutio bes hoblhling

nbont.oi wis,awkwagl. woodem Iy 3 there was

a blind canarg in°a tough’ hime.made cager
singing hislittle kentt out ss he beard the
vuice of tlic ou ho had neverseon, hut loved.

1t wis 7 the landlord had sxid, 3! dreailful
amusin®™ to hear Anithal-Ann. talk, but iv
‘wis more, ‘There was to mosgomething
strungely pathetic, tonching, in the way sho
spoke of'and to these creatures,  Certainly
there was in her words or tones or lovks.
nothing that could hnt tu these friends of
hers that =he thought them anyibing but
“folks.”

“ Do you know how to talk French?" sho
asked suddenly one day. As I owned to somo
knuwledge of the lauguage, sho aaid . ** Oh,
'm real glad.  You see, the children- come
over dut day last month to tell me thatthe
old moushegr, as they called himrourid heto
—him that ised to learn the youny folks to
dance over in Danvers—was dead, and ‘he'd
left & dog unprovided for. The town had
buried tho old man, and the poor little creatur’
was crying hersclf to death over the grave.
1 weat over with them, and we fetchod her
away, dreadful vnwilling, but too weak from
mourning and gowg without victuale an
sleep to make much fuss.  I'vo brought lots
of sorrowing yotng things through their

Lles, 1 ickness and I nencssand,
disappointment and grief, but I néver Had a
worse case than this. "T'was a poodle; Fan
Shong the ol man used to call her; sounds
kind of Chinee, don't it, now? And ehe was
tho wiserablest being?!  She wouldn't miake
fricnds, sho was scary and terrible bastiful,
and she just about cried hor eyes outafter
that old master of hers—an outlandirh, soufl’

taking, fretfol little man-to most folks, bug'

the best and dearest in the world to Fag

Sbong. I tried hard to help her, to make her*

feel at kome, and show her thero ‘was yomer
thing to live for atill, but abe didn"t take any
notice.  I'd make a gnod d.al of horf*praise

a4 ket abont "

heg- oy did ; hes? M%ﬂ 3 dog,
hﬁ?ﬂs-l?-hﬂ‘;ﬂm to c&fvf‘ £oa 5".‘: lmn‘m
by it struck me she didn’t understand ; she
was Freock, and *gaal-dog' was no nwore
thau fureign talk (o her,

4 (f canrse- 1 hadt to do something about it
or she'dl s’ died o iny hands, 1inquited
about, and found thets was a lady over in
.Kauat 1 iacherville, nbont four mites from bete,
that know sume Freoch - uved to learn it to
chiblren fit the deulemy. So 1 went over
theie, "Twas a twal hot day in July, snd
thers'dl been quite’s epell of dry weatlier, and
‘twasterd edustys  L'd been up all thenight
before with Chatley, the old white lorse
theré, nmt aldn’t feél very ruﬁgﬁl' that day,
and [ thought P'd never get thers.” Batl
found Miss Edwanls,. siul sho waa real good,
took quita an interest, and she loarat me to
say ‘good dog ' in aneh’-‘boaf shaug,' you

now, [ practised-it aver and over, till |
safl 1t real good,. nnd then L ztarted home,
Well, will you believe, tims I got thergat had
guns cleaty ot of my head, Youaeo, Il gop 1t
niixed up with the poar dog's Chiace name,
Fan Suong, and for the life of me I coittdn'y
aay it right. 8o back 1'had .to-go thtough
-that dustaid learw is again. Butm; lltp&l.
for «hio was 80 ploaset' . when I told ier she
Was & -‘bong shang,* just as her oldunaster
dony ft.  She's bushful ard. Jonssome, and
aha'd adwiito 16 hear hor native lapguage:”

You may he sure I atred my best P
Freach for hie benofit, of. the "home-aick for
-aagnier, greatip 1o the dulight of my good old
filund. ~ Noting how careful she was Jest
any word of ours should huit the feelings of
hey 4 wtérges, "1 na¥eil ler il sha thought they
understocl-what wannaid, v ¥

*Well, 1ilgn't xo:nll{ know,” shornswered;
“Land 80 I go on the pliu of 'acting asif-they
din.” by don't do nny linrm, you ate 3 and Just
supposing they do know our-langaage, why,
they'd be /dreailful cut up sometimes, 1
actns | do with folks, and mint'my words
when they, re around.” R .

It wax a good while before I becamo used
to this peculinrity of the 6ld womap,and I
was pozzled apu) atartled again and agan by
a warulug wond, look, or gesture when nipat
to speak (reely of thosg-obout us. *“That
looks hike a good bhunting tog,” ‘1 agiit one
day, punting out a fine ﬁht} sctter Ddhr by
A significant 1ok from Ann, a laudly ajoken
“Ain't o nfcs dog? Yes, Jacl's b good
dog,” — which ‘egrdaset tho ailky tall of gold-
eu brown  waving like a bahner—aug then
the old woman w}upe{nd‘in\m;( ear: " He's
ﬁwshy. poor fellow. ~ Ho can’t help it ;it's

e hin - He's tried and tried, hue-he
aays o can't stand it.  Juat the vory aight of
a {in of any sort, loaded or not, scares him
to death, " “Uhnt’s how I got him. Jim, Mer
rill, hiad_ him, .and was bound-to trai
trick out of hiin., Ho beat him till
killed him, bhig it only made him worde, And
20 I bought'bim.™ =~ 7 ° T
¥ shatl never forget the confusion and'shame
which overwhelmed e one day at & repioof
-8 pretty sharp one—Irom the ol phil.
apthropiat. Peeting aut at us from bebind a
sliéd waa“thié 5ddest creature. It-was in-
tended, dotlitless, for a cat, but wax duch a
caricatute of ohe. Oune ‘ear stdod:aliarply
erect, the otherlopped Hmply dowii 3 thideyes,
becapsq of an snjury done to oné of thein, had

-n chronlc squint ; and thero was a twiat up.
ward ta esch corngr of the widp montli’that
sugizeated the grin of ‘the .proveryial kKat of
Cheshire. 1t was trresistible, and I—:laughed.
Amimal Ann clutched my arm.

“Stop laugluny,” she whispered, sharply ;
“or if you can’t hold it In, go' away.” -

1 was sabered at anos.

* Podr Jinny,* satd” tha ald woman, after
we had lefs tho apot, '‘ahe’s ternible lnon:ely.
and she kuows 1t as wellaswe do.  Nobody'll
have her, ahe 16oks sobad.  And the worst of
it 19 sbe’s just aching to Immade much of and

.coddled. ~ Ther's the lovingest heart in-that
poor ontlandish-looking body. ~She's real
touchy about ber Jooks, particular hereyes—~
tnayhe 3t took, notice thero s o wite of g cast
.in them~and ] do.all 1 cap to piske her for-

(7o b cyntynned,)

Jr is said that John Wesley was: once
walking with n_brother, who referréd to
lus troubles, saying he did not know what
he should do. “They wery at that. moment
passitig a stono fenco to a meadow, over
which..a. cow was lovking. ““Dp you
kuow,” asked Wealey, " why. the. cow

- looks. aver-that wall2"  **No,” ‘rephed
the.one. in strogble. **T will .tel), you,"
:said” Weslcy.; ““becauss she csanot .Jook
through-#t. ‘And that'in what yow-taust
&o with your troubles—look ovee sid abovs
thet.” -



