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DWARF OF THE CROAGHAN HILL
By Seumas Mac Manus (Author of “Through the Turf Smoke” “Twas in Dhroll Donegal.”) '
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Neil A. Gallagher was a bla 
smith, an’ he lived at the foot of 
Croaghan Hill, where he owned a wee 
forge that he worked Industhroualy the 
year roun’. Nell, civil, obllgln,’ hon- 

I eat, hard workln,' fella, that would go 
I any distance to sarve a naybour, an’ 
[ the naybours had a gradh for Nell an’ 

roqld do anything In their turn to 
| sarve him. Neil,. he married, an’ 

brought home a wife from the next 
parish, a fine sonsy lassie, an’ an only 
daughter to Jimmlny O'Donnell, of 
Ballymadonnell. An’ a snug, warm an’

! tidy home the 
kept tor Nell— for In troth she was 
both clane and smart, an’ tasty 
over—an’ she wouldn’t be her father 

'and mother’s daughter It she wasn’t 
all that, for a daicenter or a better- 
come-home family than the O’Donnels, 
of Ballymadonnell, ye’d be a long time 

' Cndln’ me, an’ screenge (minutely 
search) the barony from end to wynd. 
Not wan bit upsettin’ (overproud) yet, 
for all that—though it woud’nt be a bit 
yrondersome if - wan of her family 
should—few had betther right to houl’ 
their heads high.
I Well, as I was sayin', a snug an’ a 

i warm home Breid O’Donnell made Neil 
a-Gallagher, an' in content and com
fort they lived, boka.se Nell was al
ways up. to the eyes in work. An’ it’s 
well, then, they.- could afford to make 
the turnout they did to market of a 
Sathurday. or mass of a Sunday, when 
it . wouldn't be aisy to find a neater, a 
thrlgger, or a bonner lookin' pair, or 
a young couple In all the countryside 
that could cock up to them.

Now, Neil an’ Breid were, as I sayed, 
as happy an’ content as the flowers of 
May; small carks or cares were theirs, 
neither want nor wealth, but enough 
for themselves, an’ a bed an’ a bite 
for the poor thraveller (beggar). With
in the first twelve months Breid 

-brough Neil a fine little girl, the born 
image of her mother, an Neil was de- 
Hghtedmdfe than. If he had been giv
en a cdUnty in Cohnaught. In another 

rs she had fetched him two

But how-an-ever, he was sthranger 
an’ he was poor, an’ if he had come in 
even with a curse on his lips Breid 
O’Donnel wasn’t the Woman to giv* 
him the sour look or the denial of her 
house an’ the bite to ate. No more 
was Nell a-Gallagher the man to do 
either. It was welcome, av course, he 
was made. Breid made him somethin’ 
warm, an’ Neil went out to the end o’ 
the forge an fetched in a couple of 

of nice clean straw, an’ 
him such a shakedown be the wan side 
of the fireplace as any man might lie 
down an’ dhrame he was a p rur.ee 
upon.

Anyhow, that night afore momin’, 
Breid was brought to bed of this 
fourth, they called Tam. It was all 
purty suddlnt, an* there was a deal of 
confusion in the house an’ little help. 
But the chile was born safely, any
how, an’—like the other matters—it 
was recalled after how the little small 
bèggarman made a great dale to do 
about the chile, an’ was in.. raptures 
with it, an' he nursed it on his knee, 
an’ took care of it oft an’ on betimes 
till day come, an’ the women getting’ 
Bried all right an’ asleep had time to 
give it more attention an’ take charge 
of it themselves altogether. The little 
small beggarman he hoisted his kit on 
his back an’ went off an’ was never- 
seen in them parts aftlier—no more 
was he ever seen there afore.

How-an-ever, the chile he was tak
en the very best care of, for he was 
remarkably small an’ not over sthrong 
lookin’, an’ he thrived fairly well for a 
weaklln’, but It was remarked, an’ the 
wondher of the counthry, too, how 
quick he began to gather sense, an’ he 
wasn’t eighteen months oui’ till he 
knew as much as any chile should at 
double his age. An’, moreover, his wit 
wasn’t so much the wit of innocent 
little chiidher, but something* a dale 
Cuter an’ knowtner. He had an eye In 
his head that might go through a dale 
board lake a gimlet, it was that sharp, 
an’ it was always an’ -iver on the
wandher, tqo, thryin’ to find out now__
and iver on the wandher,-too, thrying’ 
to find out now—and it’s toul’ be some 
he was more nor wanst caught steepin’ 
with wan eye open. But be that as it 
may, an’ I don’t say anything pro or 
con on the subject, bekase I don’t 
know for sartin, though I don't at all 
doubt but there may have been a dale 
of truth in the same—be that, I gay, 
as it may, nothin’ could be done In the 
house or about the bouse but that 
chile was dhrinkin’ it all in, an" be 
the time,he was come to five years of 
age he was cute an’ as oui’ fashioned, 
an’ knowledgeable as many a man of 
twenty; an’ drolghty-lake, an’ for all 
that he was still no sise to spake of, 
weeshy, an’ drolghty-lake, an’ no signs 
of thrivin’, though he got as much 
stirabout as would fill a ploughman, 
not to mention tasbin’s an’ lalvin’s of 
spuds an’ buttermilk. Ere he was 
three years of age his mother missed 
him from the cradle one day, an’ she 
couldn’t get him high up or low down, 
aroun ’the house. When she raised 
the plllalew. on the naybours, an’ al
armed them all that we Tam was lost 
out of his cradle’ an’ wasn’t to be got 
nowhere' of nohow. An’ the naybours

ck-
hls han’ on his own 
sisther. An', though

wee brothers an’ 
, , ...... _ any wan of them
looked big enough beside him, there 
wasn’t anythin’ short o’ br’akin’ their 
bones he couldn’t an’ wouldn’t do with 
them. So long as his father or moth
er had their eye on him he’d be 
quate as a mouse, an’ butther, you’d 
think, if ye didn’t know him, wouldn’t 
melt in his mouth. Still them knew 
him ever seen that the eye of him was 
bad, even when he was sthrivln’ to act 
lake a saint. But when so sure as 
his father an’ mother lifted their eyes 
Off him, so sure would he give the nlxt 
to him -a prod

b? till’ or allow such thimrs >,

SVK? myas proposed ti/do with‘hi’m^V1 
weeBTeid an' Ne" they wereTeft v^' 
*de6r Taan™ ™thCir hat^. Settin’V,; 6
dawned SthranSer every new

f'lf.

as

An’ things stood this wav tin
w^shoïïdLpmalong omyr a6;,:?,

^Mpa7fh,^rat%, '

/‘bat he was a fine han’ at reac in 
lads, an knowledgeable beyond 
? ”a^y'tn.aU matthers—well, v,- 
I sayed, should happen along this , 
nin In, ware,* onlv Pat tvir, v- 
dhropped into Neil a-GalUghefs T’r 
with his- basket of farin' fan 
to rest himself, for he was L, " h’ 
wtfh the walkin’. He had the bàt’o'4
ri?Vana,hira wlP,n’ his head win, “ 
red handkerchief, when hid av* , wee Tam goto’ into tSe house S 
a poor robin head down be thé d”
maS; wondher* to°Neil*of ^^5

a^ ‘heJotbhertthhey tiTughte ab°Ut 

givin his poor mother. An’ Pit
whn<liar|f|9?hSkened h,m till he got the 
whole nisthory o’ the lad out o’ Xco' 
An he considhered to himself fir i' 
while an' at last says to Neil siz L 
Would y» have any objections what'

thé?Tr -IZ ™e thryin" a ;
^c‘t„wifh him that the Pope iv P.éml 
himself, let alone the priest couldn't object till?” Neil he didn't ^1, 
disobey the priest, laist it might corné 
till-his ears, but Pat the Scholar 
senssln’ him intil.it that this Z 
"a‘‘h;r a „siaful nor an objection^ 
îéfj°k' he was forced to give him 
Jaf ,?:,,, *fv® y® got e’er an’ oui' pot 
or kettle that’s valueless?”

At the scholar then axed him an’ 
Neil produced a rusty broken oul’"ket- 
tje to him. Now, says Pat, says he 

be plalsed to fill it up with scran 
li;ons.” _ This Nell done too, as he

, t.h,en / Pat the Scholar he 
th® house carryin’ with 

him the kettle full of oui’ scrap Irons
known^t" zbehind the w®e dwarf unbel 
knownst (unawares), where he was 
roastln the poor robin (God pardon 
hlm!0 over the fire; an’ he lifts
feetchees0ftZraP ir°‘? Up high an' then 
fetches it down with a bang on the
htfrei.fM?aSh1"’ aI1’ an’ scattherin’ the 
?1it?l-hlthfr..aJ1 yon<,her over the house 
with a either like Newgate let loose, 
an at the same time he shouts “Mur- 

Murdher! there’s the whole hill 
? Croachan afire!” An’ wee Tam he 
leapt twlcet the helghth of himself on 
the flure, an, “then be all that’s wick
ed, says he, “my wife an’ weans ’ll 
conshumed!” An’ off lake a flash out 
of the dure with him, to the dum- 
founded consternation of lvery wan an’ 
Iverypody but Pat the Scholar—an’ hilt 
21. haJr’ sight or sign of wee Tam, the 
dwarf o Croachan nfver seen no
mUVBl r Ç i b 'ifI p-l ’■ ; dT-IU "

waps made

same woman made an’ H
hotmore-

or a polthogue that 
would near a’moat dhrive the breath 
out o’ their bodies an’ lay thèm gas- 
Pin. It wasn’t alther wanst or half 
a dozen times when the mother, for 
some reason or other had to lay the 
house to them, she comb in an’ foun' 
him stragle^s atop o’ wan o’ his bro
thers, an5 ludherin’ him unmerciful, so 
that It Was the providence o’ Gad, 
Breid an’ Nell they often sayed, saved 
them from havin’ the Crowner (the 
Lord gave ue all) in the house some 
n?°r?ln’- An’ when Breid set the 
chlldre down to their bit o’ malt she 
couldn’t ‘do it ottless she was ready to 
sit down herself t>r else to stan’ by 
While they ate, bekase if she didn’t, 

3har®’<1 com*- to the other 
chlldre that theedwarf wouldn’t gather 
up to himself, an’ if wan o’ them cast a 

®y® afther it, give them, maybe, 
a. ,.tag, (blow> would go night-han’ 
alsln tfiem; an’ he’d growl at them 
like a gurllsh dog if he thought any o’ 
them was altln’ more nor he wanted 
them to ate—which was small allow
ance, you may be- sure.

Howsomiver, matters was goto’ on so 
rrom bad to worse, an’ wee Tam him
self growin’ worse faster nor he was 
growln’ big—for that same he wasn’t 
doin at all, an’ Breid an’ Neil they 
at long sin’ at last begun to take alarm 
an they had manya a consultation over 
tb® »re at night after they put the 
Chlldre to bed, an’ they shook their 
heads over wee Tam, how he wasn’t 
growin much more faster nor a skiog 
hush, an’ the quare sthrange ways he 
was takin’ after, an’ the mortial sight 
o peevishness an’ worse than was in 
him—an’ how 'he come by it at all, at 
all, they knowed not; an’ what to do 
with the poor fellow to correct him 
an put proper notions Intil his head 
they knew not. An’ they spoke till 
the priest on the subject, an’ the priest 
come to see Tam an' queskened him 
W’ put him through his facin’s, but 
Its small speed he. come with him; 
an’ he went away shakln’ his head, 
wo, an sayin* that, sure enough, he 
was a sthrange chile as iver he 
across. Anj there wasn’t a 
knowledgeable oui* man in the parish 
from end to wynd, that they didn't 
have the opinion of about wee TanV 
an' wan man advised this, an* another 
that, an a third the other thing—ad- 
visin sartint tests they wor to put 
him through to test him whether he 
was railly a bein’ of this wurrl' or 
not; only the priest, he heerd what 
Was Pfoppsed to do with him, aF' be 
-•-for he WouldnY oti no account give

as

!
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him, 
or him was

JH_RAPTU££fi Vi.Tftwo yea
sons besides, the very plcthur of him
self when he was a chap, though Nell, 
burstln’ as he was In secret with pride 
over It, was always tryin to make be
lieve that it was their mother’s nose 
they had ove rthe worrul’. But, be 
that as It might, to go on with my tale, 
It was near two years again when 
Breid lay-in of another chile, this time 
again a son, that they christened Tam.

But, lo an* behold ye! on the night 
Bried lay-ip of Tam, what would sye 
have tv it but there was a very 
sthrange little ppor man was stoppln’ 
overnight. He had lifted the latch 
an’ walked in jiist as Nell had finished 
the. givin’ out iv the rosary, dhrawln’ 
on along bedtime. He was a quare 
enoqgb lookin’ wee consarn of a body, 
not bigger nor à halt grown caddy, 
like somethin’ had got frost bitten in 
his early days and forgot to thrive 
afther. He had..sharp, wee red eyes 
an’ big eyebrow's;’ a sallow face an’ 
nothin’ of a baird to apeak of. An’ It 
was kfhterwards }t was remarked, 
whén they Begun to recall the thing 
an’ to draw conclusions—It was then 
It Was remarked .that, comte’ in, !-he 
nlver wanst ma^B use of Goji’s name.

V

i

they went racin’ an’ rnnnin’ hither an’ 
thither, helther-skelther, up an’ down 
an’ down an’ roun’ about, an’ went 
searchln’ an’ screengin’ the whole 
counthry side. An’ low an behSuld ye! 
Where was that chap got? Only up, 
away up Croaghan Hill, an’ he bangin’ 
by, the heather an’ spielin’ on lake a 
bricki as it he nialnt to. reach the top 
of it afore he’d give in! An’ that was 
the wondherment! But from that 
time nowhere else would do the. wee 
rascal; lvery time he’d get a chance, 
an’ Breld’s back turned, but away with 
him again, an’ away up Croaghan Hill 
Wanst more till he had the life an’ 
sowl tormented out iv hip mother, an’ 
She was afeerd be would come home a 
corp to her wan day. _ .

An' ever an’ always, too, though he 
sayed nothin’ to tfiem come afther 
him to take him back, he must have 
thought plenty—for the look lie-always 
gave them wasn’t be no means a purty 
ôî a pleasant wan. Ap‘ more”be the 
same token though ' he’d gôt his 
t , u. . ’■ y to*'

speeches well about him at the same 
time other chlldre- Would be lispin’, 
an’ could, It he liked, talk enough for 
a -mimber of Parliament, it was savin’ 
enough of his talk he usually, was; 
usin’ the -.eyes an’ the ears a good 
dale more nor a chile should, instead. 
An’ at- five years pf. age. with the 
hardened, oul’-fashloned look of a man 
of sixty ih his face; the sorra much 
bigger he was nor a good bouchallln* 
buldh.. (Ben-weed.y”- 

From he was first able to crawl he 
took thé sthrongest in’ most wonder
ful delight In tàlsin’ an’ torturin’ 
creelin’ things’—cuttings and dleloges 
—an’ harmless sm*ll animals and
birds. For as good gSu an hour he’d 
wait at a hole he’d sen a coakroach 
goto’ in of—wait With the patience of 
Job' himself, Ull thfct pdor bein’ would 
come out, when he'd skewer it on the 
point of a corker wfiï' hé called ' ■ 
daggér-o’war, an’xlti6nl’ It over the 
Maze In the fire WW It wriggle, an’ 
the grin he’d have An his face all the 
" '-------------■ * ■

time was fearsome to observe. In the 
springtime of the year, ,too he'd 
screenge the gardens an’ the scrags 
for bird’s nests—an’ above all other 
ter (glory be to goodness!) the nest 
o’ the blissld robin itself; an’ he’d 
wait, an” he’d watch be them nests, an’ 
he’d to them day and daily, till he’d 
find the scaldies (young birds) out, 
come to tlier feelin’e, when he’d thrap 
the oui’ mother robin an’ carry off her
self an' the young ones an’ the nest ail 
bod-llty, ah’ hoist them home with 
htou an’ the thraitment he’d give them 
pd&r birds of God I Wouldn’t sin me- 
self to be tellln’ ye—an" if Breid an’ 
Nell was to lecthar him tor twenty- 
four hours, It was small good—he’d let 
it in on wan ear an’ out of the other; 
an If they were to br’ak sticks on him 
it was all "the same.

But all that fared welj—they 
It Was in him be nature T5 be crutj.

thean’

come 
wise or

his seen

■i
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That all the tonguei of earth > could 
never claim.

Letf artist paint with’ne’er go deep a 
speech, i

Grout worlds there afe he cannot hope

,„Dr- Taylor naa also had published 
Into the Light—A. poem,” ‘.’Visions 

and Other Verses," and “Selected 
Poems,” a recent volume made neces
sary by the loss of earlier collections 
to the fire, and has had privately 
printed "Memories ^nd. Other Verses.” 
one set of sonnets was written around 
tbe. pictures of the painter William 
Keith, a sonnet to a picture. In the 
way of books Dr. TaVlor has, or had— 
*t ™ay have, been burned also—a rare 
collection. He has original Kelmscotts, 
the only set of Dove’s Bible In Caltfor- 
nia and other rare editions.

More might be said about Taylor the 
™rit®r. and' scholar, but the above 
ought to be enough to convince Toledo 
that Brand Whitldck is not the only 
literary mayor in sight.

Personally Mayor Taylor 1s a genial 
old gentleman with a fighter’s face. 
He has a straight mouth and a firm 
ap3baven upper lip and If his friends 
sometimes allow that Dr. Taylor is a 
crank they always add; "But a crank 

rlSMt alde-” There’s one thing 
w in California forty-five
tnvl Hi d_ilas jlever been known to 
take his orders from a boss.

Poet Mayor of ’Frisco His ktoe for drink, piping antique re
frain

That floods the heavens to the very 
main.

Shows his dark form against the 
boundless sky.

The earth, sweet mother to the gods 
of old,

At springtime vainly, eloquently 
weaves

Round the rent capital acanthus 
leaves;

But man, no more by ancient dreams 
/controlled.

Hears with tremor, In the midnight 
deep,

The grieving sea for her lost sirens 
weep.

In the fourth edition Is Included Dr.
Taylor’s "Own Music of Words.'.’:

there was no . fame . to speak of, and 
even then it did not (last very long. He 
P®‘n‘®d t0 tb« millions of universes to 
the firmament to each of which 
must be millions of Insects like our-
?nlTi«a,HStrlvl?s. foi" th« same brief and 
futile hour of fame. But Rhodes would 
have none of It. He said, “No, I don't 
Sfm? r„itbJ0U at alL 1 have given my 

raglori ot Rhodesia,ana m two or three 
name wUi still be th

?

The Hebrews of Papua
San Francisco had a fiddler for 

mayor in Eugene Schmitz. In Edward 
Robeson Taylor it has a poet.
Taylor is a few other things—dean of 
the University of California’s law de
partment, for instance, acting presi
dent of tl;e coast's leading medical 
school, a practical printer, an ardent 
bibliophile—everything but a politi
cian of the good old cannibal school; 
but lie Is very well known through his 
avocation of versifying. ,

Here are some lines upon San Fran
cisco of today, written not long before 
the new mayor moved to the city hall:

parents who came from Delaware and 
Pennsylvania. He attended Kemper 
school to Boonville, Mo., and learned 
to set type in the office of the Boon
ville Observer.

When he had mastered the printer’s 
trade he became the Observer’s editor. 
In 18ff2 he went to California.

“When I looked around me here,” he 
told a reporter the other day, “I thank
ed God for the privilege of living In 
such a country, and I have thanked 
God for the same privilege every day 
since.”

He got a job as purser on a Sacra- 
. .... mento river steamboat, studied medl-

What matters that her multitudinous cine while resting and was graduated 
store— from the Tolland Medical college, now

The garnered fruit of measureless the medical- department of the state 
„ “®fire— , „ • . . , university, In 1865. Instead of stlck-
Sank in the maelstrom of abysmal ing to medicine he became private sec- 

-r h . ’ . , ,. .. „ fetary to Governor Haight,, studied
To be ef men beheld on earth no more? law and was admitted to the bar in 
Her loyal children, cheery to the core, 1872 and practiced with Governor 

Quailed not, npr blenched, while she. Haight until the latter died in. 1879.
Of elemental e™£in*« darod „ Tet when Cooper Medical college In
On Victory’s wings resplendent!, to TaZr^^ mad^^^rosident.^a^d 

Whatmatters a„ ,the losses of tfié deto'ow ÎTwen.Hto'^mta^de'an o", 

Since She can count the subjects as ^Sr^ffe^ ^-9(0UniVer8lty 

ThatZro^er fortunes under eve'ry

Who weave their brightened tissues a"d Sta?foJLd “hjver-
from her tears sity until differed with Mrs. Stan-

Andthro°wn,thOUgh‘her 1,681 be °Ver" hisrdsZ,PH^ry,nwIs9Sl^aedduate man- 

ResOglveato make her and to keep heF
{ now the San Francisco firm of the

Stanley-Taylor company, which does 
much of the coast’s fine printing, in
cluding Dr. Taylor’s bookp.

Besides all this Dr. Taylor Is not un
acquainted with city affairs. He 
a member of San Francisco’s original 
board of freeholders, and. of another 
board which in 1898 made the city’s 
present charter. He is a public library 
trustee of the working sort.

He is a trustee of the San Francisco 
law library, a former president of-the 
San Francisco Bar association and 
honorary member of the State Medical 
society; has written many papers for 
medical and legal journals and is a 
member of the Bohemian club. He is 
a Democrat, but hasn’t voted the 
straight municipal ticket in fortynflve 
years.

The afternoon we sailed Into Port 
Moresby Is a picture never to be 
effaced from my memory. Above us 
were clouds, orange, golden and pur
ple, of unusually warm and brilliant 
tints—every ray of the sinking 
caught and "broken Into a thousand 
prismatic hues by the countless crys
tals that hung like lustres around the 
margins of successive basins or 
mingled in the blue waters within 
them with gorgeous reflections of the 
glowing clouds above.

Lower still, serving as a foil to this 
exquisite scene, lay the calm waters 
of the harbor, buried in the deep shade 
which the mountains cast as they 
plied their paddles to the dark, smooth 
waters to the tune of their wild and 
uncouth songs.

It Is not improbable that at some 
remote period of antiquity the island 
constituted a part of the mainland of 
Australia and that at some future per
iod, perhaps equaUy remote, they may 
again be reunited. Rudely divorced 
perchance by some fearful convulsion 
of nature, the coral insect Is silently 
but surely achieving what all the re
sources of England’s diplomacy have 
hitherto failed to accomplish—namely, 
the annexation of Papua as a whole 
to the colonial possessions of the Brit
ish empire.

The coast line of Papua, fringed 
with coral reefs, deeply indented with 
beautiful bays and tljlckly skirted with 
more beautiful Islands, forms a picture 
such as might belong to some giant’s 
palace to fairyland.

With a sea of liquid emerald around 
and a sky of Qfiental sapphire 
head, wits Its picturesque sea coast 
thickly studded with exquisite scenes 
of falryllke beauty, with magnificent 
mountain ranges rearing their lofty 
summits above the misty realm of 
cloudland, with Its evergreen prive- 
val (forests, rich in stately palms and 
beautiful terns and lovely orchids, the 
Land of the Black Hebrews” is a land 
of beauty and never ending summer, 
Where nature revels In ’all her wild 
and tropical luxuriance.

Papua has three distinct races, all of 
which came from Central Asia—the 
Dra-vldians, the Negritos and the Pap
uans—and on visiting them 
transported back, as It were, to the 
age of stone, and It is surprising what 
skilful and artistic effects the natives 
produce with the simplest implements. 
They shave their heads with a bivalve 
.shell a£ deftly as If it were a polished" 
razor. The leg bone of a cassowary 
if- converted Into a fishhook, with 
which they carve admirably, while the 
tooth of a kankaroo or the tusk of a 
boar becomes In' their hands an in
strument of cunning.

The system of Papuan life Is largely 
communal. Each village owns a cer
tain district of planting and hunting 
land, which is presided over by a chief 
who enjoys certain special privileges’, 
soch as the right to possess the heads 
of their enemies slain to battle and an 
extra number of wives. Their mode 
o* agriculture is ufiique and very prim
itive. In breaking up the soil for 
tillage the natives work in gangs of 
eight or ten men, each one being pro
vided with a long, sharp pointed stake 
They arrange themselves In a row and 
at a given signal these stakes are 
driven ljke a crowbar IntoHhe ground 
to the required depth, and then act as 
levers to upturn the soil. The opera
tion is repeated with such regularity 
and precision that a piece of ground 
broken up to this manner presents the 
appearance of a newly plowed field,

r Notwithstanding their ■ primitive 
methods, they cultivate large planta
tions of yams, bananas, taro, cocoa- 
nuts, arrow root, corn and tobacco. As 
a rule the natives are cunning rather 
than brave, bloodthirsty rather 
warlike, head hunters rather than war
riors. Among all the tribes cannl- 
oalism still exists, and the houses ot 
the chiefs are decorated with the skulls 
of enemies that have been slain in 
warfare and afterwards eaten, and yet 
these very cannibals, if they become 
friends, will go through anything to 
serve you.

They have some very peculiar hiero
glyphics, several of which I was sur
prised to see on treefe. The shaivn, 
a Hebrew wind instrument, resembles 
the reed instrument used. When I 
say these natives are Hebrews I mean 
that I believe they are Hebrews from 
the facts that have presented them
selves. Apart from their very striking 
caste of countenance, their ideas and 
customs are Hebraic and so opposite 
to the three distinct tribes found on 
the mainland. Of course it is impos
sible to tell how these people reached 
the island of Kiwai or when, but Scla- 

\l®r"s Mça of a main line of black races 
stretching along the hot and fertile 
regions of the equator from Guinea, 
West Africa, to the great island of tho 
Eastern Archipelago, which has its 
name of New Guinea from its negro
like natives, shows that in a former 
geological period an equatorial con
tinent stretched across Africa to the 
Far East, uniting these 
lands.

The color of these people is the re
sult of zonal arrangement, as the in- 
nermost or true skin is substantially 
sake among all races of mankind. 
They do not speak Hebrew, but zonal 
arrangement, is responsible 
guage and -customs as well as the 
plexion, which is so admirably show a 
in the tribes of Judah and Benjamin, 
for when they returned from captivity 
they had completely lost their mother 
tongue after an absence of less than 
a century, as Ezra had to translate 
the Hebrew law into Chaldean 
them.

The Hebrews of Tartary, who on he- 
ing called heretics because they did 
not observe the traditions of the fath
ers, said they had never heard of any, 
are however, such strict observers of 
the Sabbath that they cut the bread on 
Friday afternoon which they eat on 
the former day. They hard I v str 
from their seats on the Sabbath, eat 
their victuals in the dark and know 
no other prayers but those which are 
C°mLa*nj;<* *n the Book of Psalms.

The Chinese Hebrews" of Kaifenefu, 
the ancient.capital of the Middle King
dom, and many others I could 
prove that the race, while keeping in- 
self distinct as a race, has adopted 
the language of the various countries 
ih which it has settled. The “Black He
brews” always worship in a temple, 
while the natives of the mainland have 
totem poles and do not appeas to have 
any distinct form of worship, 
believe in great spirits whose dwelling 
place is in the mountains, 
spirits that cause the earth to bring 
forth plenteously, and to them offer
ings of food are made. The offering- 
are generally accompanied by a con
fession of venial sins, 'such as the pot" 
larceny of yams, bananas and 
nuts, which they consider as scriou 
offences, while they hold the takii g 
of human life in light estimation m l 
preserve the skulls of their slain to de
corate their sacred places
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hundred years my
remembered after two'^r*" three 'center- 
ies. What does it matter?"

The last time Lord Rosebery 
Rhodes, when the hand of death was 
upon him, he found him in a very differ
ent mond Rhodes said: “Well, after ail,

.Hrig*ht,„Ev6rytb,nS la this world 
*S too short—-life and fame and achieve
ment; everything Is too short.” and he 
gave a groan as he thought of his own 
career and his own ambitions cut short.

‘'Perhaps he and I were both wrong” 
continued Lord Rosebery. "I think his 
fame will survive his own anticipations 
and mine also. He has dug deep, ho 
has dug broad, the foundations of his 
own reputation In South Africa, that 
i-egion of perplexity, which wlll àt any 
rate remain for all time a monument of 
British generosity and, I hone of Brit
ish wisdom. The name of Rhodes will 
always be preserved to the British Em- 
Plrg. for which he worked with 
sublimity of conception, such broad cap
acity. and such unresting energy.”
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To give to Beauty her. immortal meed
As gemmed she lies Immaculately fair;
To paint the hopes that end in fell de

spair.
While tones mellifluous every passion 

breed;
To follow Fancy's fairy troop that' lead
Through vales of Drearh embathed In 

drowsed air.
Or on Imagination’s heights to dare.
What nectar hearted, golden words we 

need—
Such words as thine, thou 

crowned one,
Who, like some inextinguishable sun,
Shall light the heavens of man forever

more;
Such words as Homer sent long, long 

ago,
Will) music winged through 

heart of woe,
Or such as deathless Anake Heredia’s 

lore.

Here are two

suchmuse en-

Rhodes’ Great Idea Flowers With Eyes
tïïFnSrPî 5bodes memorial tab- 

t S}!!! Oxford Examination Schools, 
m£ricR2f ha,eltvered a brilliant pan-
oftoé wotes8 atndentdhZLreVealed S°me

?£FbFS™^|iA®™thhu
“When™! *fin<F^nyself Rbnde^incongen!ai 

°-r wheIi People are playing their games, or when I am alone in a 
«îi1 eatriuge, I shut my eyes and 
think of my great idea. It is the pleas- 

°,mJ>ilnlo,n ,that 1 have.” No man was so slandered in his life time
SnSsfhT Fe represented as a mere 
w2aété>,lrsty Shylock, a man who would 
wade through misdeeds to obtain money.

"°,„man ev®r spent leas on himself. He valued money because he valued
S?,H„:.and.moi;®y was on® of the most obvious and effectual means of obtain
ing power. When people who should 
have known better were throwing 
sort of dirt at him, as a low 
grubber and a disgrace to the name of 
?lUai5. ln„ Sou.th Africa. Rhodes said:
AU this doesn t worry me In the least. 

I have my will here”—as if he had it 
ln.P s,poSkf.‘— a,n<2 when they abuse me 
J. thjpk of it, and I know they will read 
it after I am gone and gvlll do me just-

dc.^hSruUbPa?,Sexp??,dmi?terr0nrlcenUy

B F"""h-™h0'ïlsWf-ne
8®rs formed by the eyes of ,the plant

Many common garden and -wild flow
ers—the nasturtium, begonia, clover, 
wood sorrel and bluebell among others— 
possess eyes situated on thëir leaves. 
They are- minute protuberances filled 
WL, transparent gummy matter 
which focuses the rays of light into a 
sensitive patch of tissue at the back of 
it in a similar manner to that in which 
the eyes of an animal do their work.

A common nasturtium plant has thou
sands of such eyelets on its leaves, 
forming thousands of minute images of 
the objects around them. But though a 
plant may have eyes it does not follow 
that it sees. It is not. 5ret known if the 
sense impressions are telegraphed to 
some central nerve exchange corres
ponding to the brain of the animal.

In addition to"' these light sense or
gans many plants possess a touch sen
sitiveness and response to electric dti- 
teull that show further rwwrablances 
to the animal world, while ferns, 
mosses and sea-weeds In an early stage 
of their existence are capable of ac
tually swimming through water.—Chi- I cago Tribune.

One of Greece’s

lr
now separate

X over-stanzas from 
Thoughts,” from “Moods and \ Other 

Verses, published In 1899 by Elder & 
Shepard. San Francisco:

When District Attorney Lang 
out on the afternoon of July 16 last to 
ask Dr. Taylor to be mayor, he found 
his man in a bookstore. Earlier in the 
day two men had refused, Dr. John 
Gallwey because he had already given 
so much of his time to relief work; 

.Jpdge Ralph C. Harrison, tor the rea
son that he had on hand certain litiga
tions which he déemed disqualifying.

Dr. Taylor knew this, knew also that 
his name had been so much the pro
duct of a moment’s suggestion that 
none of the morning newspapers, filled 
as they were with "Who will be may
or?" speculation, had mentioned it. He 
asked for an hour’s grace, 
o’clock he had accepted.

“I accept this office with much, re
luctance,” he told’ Rudolph Spreckels 
and Mr. Langdon, Warwicks of the oc
casion by, virtue qf their grip on the 
boodling supervisors, "and only be
cause I believe that any man should 
heed the request,_no matter what the 
personal sacrifices may be."

“Had any pledges been extracted of 
me,” he said later, “I would not have 
considered the tender for one-thou- 
sandeth part of a second. As fat as 
I am concerned there will be no parti
san politics. As mayor- of this city 
every man looks Just as tall to me as 
every other man. The first essential 
to good government Is perfect order, 
and I shall employ every arm of flie 
law to the end that such order shall 
prevail.”

don set

was
We cannot all be wisely great,

Much less be greatly wise;
tew alone is’t given by fate 

To read the mysteries,
And in the mass of rubbish find
lhe food that nourishes mankind__

But none there Is who cannot move 
The world a little with his love 

The deepest poem i« the one we feel, 
Ahd noVthe • one that language

Oh, times there are when music stirs 
the soul,

BeyondLmere words to measure
And myriad thoughts flit 

through the brain

for !
as was

for
every

money-can re-
one isBefore 6

or con-

ghostlikeAnd as for labor unions—“As mayor 
I know no union man nor organiza
tion man, but every man as a man," 
says the successor of Schmitz, 
that somebody has said that I am not 
a man to feel any sympathy with labor. 
He is mistaken, I am a practical 
printer. I know every part of the 
trade. I worked at it for years and 
some of the time I worked twenty 
hours a day."

Dr. Taylor's best known literary 
work Is his translation of the Portu
guese sonnets of Jose Maria de Here
dia. It I» the standard English trans
lation, now in its fourth edition. Here 
Is •’Oblivion”:

On headland’s height the temple's ruins 
lie, • -

Where death his intermixed bronze 
heroes slain. ,

With marble goddesses whose glory 
vain

!
“I see

Travel by Elephant Uncomfortable
There were two elephants at our dis

posal, and myself and the Interpreter 
rode the first, each' occupying half of 
the howdah. The howdah has 
cullar and objectionable habit of 
ly succeeding In cutting your legs In 
two. If you hang your legs outside 
you may pad the edges as much as 
you like, but if you are new to the 
game you will wake in about half an 
hou*> from an uneasy doze with the 
painful conviction that the lower 
halves of your legs have dropped off.

On squirming up into a position 
from which you can view the outside 
world you will see they are still dang
ling there, but with an Irresponsibility 
which suggests that they have been

frayed through to the last shred. Ab
normal efforts allow you to drag them 
safely Inside and you think it will be 
better in future to keep them there.

The elephant is almost as fine a ve
hicle to see the surrounding country 
from as a London bus, and there is a 
considerable element of excitement In 
his progression. The elephant I rode 
had a fatal habit when it came to a 
river bank or bit of rough ground of 
looking around and picking out what 
seemed the worst bit he could see.

Down one side of a river it seemed 
as If he was engaged In trying to stand 
on his head, and 1 could look out of 
the howdah, although I was lying 
thereto, and observe the fishes darting 
over the stones to. the water just un
der my lord’s noble forehead. More

mention,than once on these journeys the beast 
would patiently slouch, through ’the 
trees and bushes off the track In 
search of something edible, quite re- 
gard!ff °f the fact that the branches 
threatened to sweep howdah and 
everything else .over the stern.

But quite one of the most peculiar 
sensations was when they took it in
to tneir heads to have a scratch 
against the telegraph poles. It would 
be a wonderful line which could with
stand the solid work the elephant ex- 
pepts its posts to. carry out, and when 
the number two beast leaned too hard 
and the post snapped, I could almost 
see the mild and. somewhat Indignant 
surprise reflected" from one Intelligent 
face to the other.—Blngapôre Free

a pe- 
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Mayor Schmitz was given to the ex
pression of Just juch sentiments at 
times, but Schmitz, save for a few 
hopeful weeks Just after the fire, was 
always roped ahd delivered. It Is 
evident that Mayor Taylor starts as 
his own man.

Dr.. Taylor will be 69 on September 
24. He was born at Springfield, Rl„ of
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The lonely grass enshrouds with 
a sigh.

Only at times a herdsman, driving by
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Charles F. Lui 
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