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FHE SONG OF 8HIPS.

The sky made a whip of the winds and lashed

the sea into foam,

And the keen blowing gales tore the flags and
the sails of the ships that were plunging

home;
Of the ships that were tossing home en the

black and billowy deep,

But who shall reach to the wrecks, the wreoks,
‘where the ships and their eaptains sleep?

Oh, wrecks by the black seas tossed,
In the desolate ocean nights!

Lost, lost in the darkness! Lost
In sight o’ the harbor lights!

The sky made a veilo’ the cloudsand ascourge

o' the lightning red,

And the blasts bowed the mastaof the shipthat

fared where love and the sea gulls led;

©f the ships that were faring home with love

for the waiting breast,

But where is the love that oan reach te the
wrecks where the ships and their eap-

tains rest?

Oh, ships of our love, wave tossed,
In the fathomless ocean nightsl

Lost, lost in the blackness! t
In sight o' the harbor lights!

There was onoe a ship of my soul that tossed

o'er a stormy sea,

And this was my prayer, whea the nights
gloomed drear: “Send my soul's ship safe

to me!

Send my soul's ship safely home from billows

and blackened skies!”

But where is the soul thatcan reach te the
depth, the depths where my soul's ship
les? :

Oh, ship of my soul, storm tossed,
In the far and the fearful nights!

Lost, lost, in the blackness! lost
In sight o' the Larbor lights!

~Frank L. in Atlanta C
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position and curve.

Altogether it was an artistioc plece of
work, covering every inch from hem
to neckband aud outward to both ends
of the sleeves.

The next morning when Phil got up
before daylight to prepare breakfast he
found the shirt spread out, fastened t6
the hind end of the wagon.

He looked it over carefully and smiled.

] forgot to put it back in the valisp
yesterday evening,”’ he mused to him-
self as he was hurrying with his work.
“] was somewhat surprised when 1
found it among the other clothes, but
in the hurry of packing it must have
slipped in somehow accidentally.”’
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‘‘ More y do other wi
ocome slaves to the habis. Using asip

English ocall ‘pegg
ture of lavender is sald $o produce even
worse effects than oologne, while the ap-

1

During the time he was c
breakfast he chuckled to himself fre-
quently, and once ur twice laughed out
loud as he thought of the plan he was
forming to pay the boys back in the
same coin they had given him.

From day to day pieces were cut from
the branded shirt, which Phil had left
hanging to the end of the wagon where
he had found it. The boys watched
the pieces disappear, until on the even-
ing before they were ready to break up
camp and return home_there was noth-
ing left of it but the seams and wrist-
bands.

**What's become of your boiled shirt,
Phil?’’ one of then: asked.

Phil looked around and viewed the

THE TABLES TURNED

“ A durn dude!’’ snorted Joe Dalzey

oontemptuously.

That was the general verdict from
all the boys when Phil Ames made his
sppearance among them at Middleton s

ranch.
Della Middleton had returmed home
from the city, and Phil bad come with

her to the ranch, where her father wel
comed him as the son of one of his
friends and companions of other days.
It was soon whispered also that Phil
was a suitor for Della’s hand, and that
alone was sufficient for him to be watch-
ed closely and criticised by the cow-
boys, who, “every one of them, were
ready to swear by and to do anything
in their power to please the queen of
the ranch, Miss Della Middleton.

Phil Ames, at a first glance, looked
rather effeminate, but upon closer ob-
servation he proved to be quite other-
wise. There was not a surplus ounce
of flesh about him anywhere, and his
frame was well knit and strong. More-
over, Phil was & pleasant, easy going
fellow whom nothing seemed to disturb,
and whose temper was the sunniest in
the world.

Therefore a couple of weeks at the
ranch was sufficient for Phil to gain
the good will of everybody around the
place. Even Joe Dalzey, the most crit-
ical among them all, had to admit that
he was not half so bad as he looked and
might improve into a right good fel-
Jow if hestaid at the ranch long enough.

In the rough play among the cowboys
Phil held his own easily and often turn-
ed their rude jokes so that they lost
their sting, or fastened the laugh on
him who had expected to see Phil made
ridiculous.

Joe Dalzey considered himself the
Jeader among the boys on the ranch,

and they seldom ventured to differ with
him in his opinions, which he never
failed to express with all the decision

and emphasis he could master.
One evening after Phil had been a

the ranch nearly a‘month Mr. Middle-

remains of it.

It looks like somebody has been eat-
ing it,”’ he said laughingly. ‘'Atany
rate, there are only the tough partsof it
left.””

“That was all they could get out of
him just then.

They returned to the ramch the next
day, and the boys, with ome voice,
praised Phil's cooking very highly to
Mr. Middleton.

_**Bulliest cook we ever had,” cried
Dalzey.
*And he takes a joke like a man,”

1d Mr. Middleton and
Della, who had just joined them, how
they had treated Phil’s white shirt, and
how he had apparently enjoyed the joke
as much as any of them.

“‘Let us have a look at it,” oried
Della, laughing and clapping her hands.

Phil went to the wagon and held up
before them what remained of the shirt.

+*But what became of the res® of it?"’

1 fed it to the boys,” replied Phil,
*They thought they
didn't like boiled shirt, but I noticed
that they devoured a good plece of it
every day. Every mornin
good slice, chopped it up
browned it, scorched it and ground it
up and put it into eve

for it that they liked my cookery—boil-
ed shirt a la Phil Ames."”

For a moment there were some low-
ering brows, but when Dalzey stepped
forward and gave his hand to Phil the

“Phil,” he said, *‘you’re a brickl!
Hope you will stay at the ranch always,
and when the day comes, durn my pio-
ture if I don’t wear a boiled shirt and
dance at the wedding.”

Della and Phil looked at each other
and blushed, and Mr. Middleton laugh-
od heartily.—John P, Bjolander.

Snow Is Switseriand.

Bome of the mountain railroads in
Switzerland find it advantageous to
open long before the smow melts on
t | their upper parts, and to do this an
enormous amount of smow has to be

ton came into tbt} house where he wmd-|-shoveled away. One May, when the

Della were togethgr.
*I have to send

don’t know where
[T
papa?’’ asked Della.

puts him out of the question,
Andrews, too, gone off to t

**He is down with the chills, apd that
@om is

and

won't be back for a week,’’ said Mr.

Middleton.

*Can’t you get one of the others to

eook ?’’ asked Della.

**Why, there isn’t one of them can
make a biseuit that wouldn’t choke a

dog.”’

‘‘Suppose you send Dinah and my-
self with them? We could manage, 1

reckon,’’ said Della, laughing.

*But what would become of us whe

have to stay at home?'’

“Do your own cooking or starve,”

laughed Della.

“I'm afraid it would be the latter
most of the time,’’ said Mr. Middleton.
“No, I've cooked for a camping outfit
before now, and if the worst comes to
the worst I can do it again, only I can

hardly spare the time."’

“I'll go and cook for them, Mr. Mid-

dleton,’’ sald Phil.

of cornbread occasionally.”

*You cook!’’ exclaimed Mr. Middle-
ton. ‘' Why, my boy, they’d mob you

at the first meal.”’
*Why do you think so?”

*Your ooekery would drive them to

{t. They would have to do itin sel

defense, you know—kill you or starve

to death themselves.’’

“They would have to do neither, 1

squad of the boys
over to Bald praipie tomorrow, and 1
under I’'m going
to find a cook togo .1th them,’’ he

id. \
*What is the matter with Edmunds,

*1 suppose it is aii
only caffee, bacon, biscuits and a batch

road from Glion, on Lake Geneva, up
to Rocher de Naye was opemed, the
cars ran for some distance between
walls of solid compressed smow 13 to
20 feet high.

When the work began, one of the up-
per stations had disappeared,and it was
supposed that it had been swept away
by the winter storms. A rounded ele-
vation was recognized as the site of s
water tank, and from this the position
of the station was determined, and ex-
cavations were begun. After digging
down 8ix feet the .shovelers struck mot
the foundation, but the roof of the sta-
tion, which was in its place intact.

The Origin of Tarifl.

Tariff was originally the name of &
Moorish chief, who, having a port in
Spain, near Gibraltar, was accustomed
to levy toll on passing vessels. His
toll pecame a regularly understood
. | thing, and the amount was added te
the price of the goods.

HOW BIG GUNS ARE AIMED.

Whe Range Finder Used on Seacoast De-
fenses and Battleships.

In reply to an inquiry I would say that

the range finder used on our seacoast de-

fenses is not a government seoret, but is &

P pepp and even
ammonia are taken by some women for
their stimulating effects.”’

Nearly all physiclans have patients who
are vietims of this abn 1 ing, a
shey all declare such people much barder
#o contend with than those other unfor-
tunates who have taken thelr drinks
‘‘gtraighs.”’—New York Tribune.

The Useful X Rays.
1t is very satisfactory and interesting o
know that the Roentgen rays, which at
first promised to be only a nine days’ won-
der, are doing such splendid work in the
hands of the surgeons. Every big hospital

CHIEF IN AFRICA. -

]

MPESENI, THE MATABELE.

he made it right troublesome for the
whites nntil Colonel Manning, with ade-
tachment of 400 troops, got after him and
tought his Zulu tribesmen into subjeo-
sion. Here 1s the graphio story:

Mpeseni is the most powerful of all the
Masabele chiefs nurth of the Zambesi, and
has long been - considered an element of
danger, a fitting successor to the terror
Lobengula. He has never been subdued
properly, and the concesslons of mining
rights givento various Europeans have
been given in a half-hearted manner, The
exact position of Mpeseni's town is on
the west shore of Lake Nyassa, thirty
miles beyond the Protectorate frontier.
Ever since the rising in Matabeleland
these people have been more and more
aggrossive, until at last they broke into
open revolt, and were joined by all the
Northern Angoni Zulus. When the news
resched Blantyre that Europeans were
being surrounded and were in danger, a

hasnow its long roll of cases in which the
surgeons have been guided in their work
by the revelations of the X ray tube, and
now from the distant Indian frontier we
hear how the wounded are receiving bene-
fis from this method of diagnosis. In one
instance a sepoy bad been struck by a bul-
let, which made a flesh wound across his
ohest and apparently had found its exit at
his arm. The case was not an extraordi-
pary one, but the surgeons were puzzled by
the inflammatory symptoms which mani-
fested themselves and for which there was
no apparent cause. Reoourse was bad to
the Roentgen apparatus, which as onoe
showed that some shadow oasting foreign
bodies were lodged in the man’s chest.
Operation showed that these were pleces
of lead, the remains of a bullet which
seems to bave broken up after impaoct with
the bones.—Chambers’ Journal.

Biake, No Sailor.

1In his famous lyrio Campbell links Blake
with ‘‘mighty Nelson,”’ and ‘in poins of
fame and character Blakq is not unworthy
to stand beside him whom Tennyson calls
‘‘$he, greatest sailor sinoe she world be-
gen.”’ And yet Blake was in no sense a
sailor. He was 50 years'of age before he
pus foot on & man-of-war, and he stepped
without an interval from being colonel of
foot to being admiral of, the fleet. Early
in 1649 parli yrtook to
fze the flees, and it issued & commission to
threee colonels—of whomn Blake was one—
%0 be ‘‘admirals and generals of the fleet
now at sea.”” An admiral in top boots
and spurs seems sufficienitly absurd to the
modern imagination, but in the sea tactios
of the seventeenth century the men whi
foughs the ship and the men who sailed 1
were totally distinct.—Co#nhill Magasine.

Easy Enough.

“Grimly, In talking with your wife I
find that she holds the ssine views on all
important subjects as you do. How do you
manage her?’’ y

 Always argue on the other side when
I'm talking to ber.'’—Détroit Free Press.

% MOODS,

When de‘clouds is low an de air is wes,
An de sun don’ shine po mo',

Our spirite droop as we aigh an se$
By de dahkenin eabin 8o’

De song is heavy an outér chune,
De notes jes' kind o' buzs.

We longs foh de sun an de stahs an moon,
Me an de banjo does.

Bus when de sun f'um de cloud looks out
De melody soon sounds fast.

De strings comes answerin wif a shou$
Like dey knowed dat de tronble’s past.

Den we tries our bes’ an we sings & song
Like we's saterfy dah wus

No chance o’ dis yearf a-goin wronge
Me an de banjo does. d

~Washington Bier.

BURIED BY SAND.

Slow Dumes Are Formed and Buildings
Are Covered by Wind and Wave.
Along the shores of oceans and ether
large bodies of water, especially in the re-
glon of the estuaries of large rivers, there
are usually immense masses of shifting
sand. It is not within the scope of this
artiole to describe the formation of these
sand banks. It is sufficlens to say, there-
fore, that they usually begin as long sand
bars, behind which there are sheets of still
water. These shallow bays i oourse
of time flll up with mud, ming salé
» d by th A

sal$ ponds and winding oreeks. In the
meantime the long, flat sand bars have des
loped Into sea islands or beach When
the tide falls, the sand of the shore, ground
into powder by the waves and dried by
the sun and wind, is blown in the direo-
tion of the prevailing winds, usually in-
land. The sand moves like snow until 1§
meets an obstruction, when a dune or
sand hill forms, equal in height t0 she ob-
| A section through a dune shows
& beautiful stratification, the sand having
been deposited in thin layers, always vary-
ing, however, with the nature of the sand,
the velocity of the wind and the obstruo-
sions, large or small, which i§

relief expeditl was sent out under
Li t-Colonel Manni which was
completely successful. These troops had
several sharp engagements with

_Zulus, killing a large number and dis-

persing the rest, until Mpeseni came in

and declared allogiance to the British |

The wily old rascal asserted that
the Zulus who had made the trouble were
renegades whom he was glad to see so
thoroughly punished, but veteran offlcers
take this as idle talk. There is no doubs
but that Mpeseni urged the Zulus on to
the fight and would bave been ready to
follow up the advantage of a victory if
they had been suocessful.

Mpeseni is still in the prime of life,
stout, but actlve. His favorite seat is &
fallen log in frons of his kraal. He does
not, like se many of the great chiefs fur-
ther south, mutilate his prisoners, but
has little regard for human life, so in-
stead of losing an ear, a hand, or an eye,
a prisoner usually loses his life. Mpeseni
hears all the complaints of his subjeots
in the open air, but when a Huropean is
to be received he is admitted to the chief's
central kraal. On such oocasions all the
lending warriors are present, and the
white man is expeoted to sit on the floor
like the natives. Mpesenl takes graat
pains to impress a visitor. He starts by
staring at him for several minutes, and
then instructs the interpreter to tell the
white man that he sees him. The inter-
preter hazards a reply on his own acoount
that the white man sees the ohief. But
the chief strikes the correspondent as be-
ing dull and unintelligent when at home
at his ease. Tho least sign of opposition
makes him light up in a perfect fury.

The one plcturesque figure about
Mpeseni is his famous General Kusamba
Maropa. Kuropeans are not agreed as to
the correct translation of this name. Ao-
cording to some It means ‘‘to wash in

-
THE BLOOD SPLASHER.

blood.” Others oontend that it is more
correctly rendered by the term ‘‘Blood
Splasher.”’ In any oase, it is no misno-
mer, for the General has taken part in
every raid and every fight that has oo-
ourred in Mpeseni's country within the

last ten years, and has always returned |

with viotory. He is a finely buils fellow,
standing six feot high, and of massive
build. He has several sons, the eldest of

whom is sald to be very bitter against |

KEuropeans. By putting Mpeseni in sub-
jeotion, the whites have gotten rid of a
dangeroys enemy, __ . .

R
Fabulous Wealth.

**Is he very rich?"’

uo. d

/| mos leass, money. There

0

—Neow York Times.

“THE ART STUDENT.

A Muaioh Life Is One Comtimusl Round
of Hard Work.

"nn' all got rid of all illusions on
the subjeot,’’

. The artist’s life isoften regarded as a

dream of freedom and gayety. In the first

16 means the student life in Munich,

or the Iser town is to be recognized as the

of German art, the seat of 'Apollo

In the meighborhood of

raise their snow capped

lead to the mountains are

rowing parties

on the Btarnbergersee—in short, it is like
@ vision of the promised land, and, like

are other dreams.
As » matter of facs, the life of the young
vt sbudent is 1 round of work
from early morn to dewy eve. One who
eXpeots to devote herself with any degree
of snccess to art needs, besides the neces-
| sary talent, earnest application, dogged
good health, and, last but
, alas! many
m‘uh whose daily q n is: ‘‘How
1'ever be able to hold out to the end?
And even if I suoceed, what is it all
worth?’ For it is not to be for one mo-
ment supposed that it is an easy matter to
find fitting employment when the student
has become a full fledged artist. 5
Because of such difficulties students 6f-
| $en have their times of depreséion, during
which the beautiesof the student’s life
fade like the dreams of childhood in the
o0e of stern reality. The social and
other advantages offered by Munich, which
advantages are so great an attraction te
the neophyte, are not for the art student.
Soolety and the natural beauty of the sur-
roundings can be enjoyed but very spar-
ingly, because the strength has to be hus-
banded for study.—Internatiomal Maga-

sine.

Revenge Is Sweet.
The Washington Post tells of the re-
| venge & young man k on two other
young men whose only%offense was that
they were too attentive to the young wom-
an on whom the revengeful young man
bad set his heart. They were always at
her house when he went to oall. In faoct.
by. their i1l conoealed grins of triumph he
knew that they were playing a game with
him, and were there merely to make him
unhappy. They adopted all sorts of de-
vices to find ous when he meant to be call-
ing on the young woman, and they never
permitted him to outwit them. One even-
ing he entered the drawing room of her
home—is 1s on Seventeenth street, by the
way—and found, as usual, his two grin
| ning rivals vomfortably seated. His eyes
gleamed.

' Big fire down town, '’ he said carelessly

““Where?'’ asked the young lady.

““Well, you know Rosenbaumstein's
pawnshop,’’ began the young man.

His two rivals sprang to their feet ans|
made a dash for their hats. Their agitu-
tion was unmistakable.

“The fire's a block from that,’’ contin
ued the revengeful young man. He has
the parlor and the girl to bimself now-
adays.

The Baronet and the Beggar.

In the Kast Riding of Yorkshire the
name of Sir Tatton Sykes is a houschold
word. A good story is told of the presens
baronet’s father, who died at the age of
98, which exemplifies his characteristio
Yorkshire cuteness. Sitting one duy on
a fence near Sledmere, Sir Tatton was ac-
oosted by a tramp, who mistook him for a
farmer, as well he might, the old gentlo-
man affecting the dress of the yeumun.
““Nay, my lad,”’ he replied, “‘I can gie ye
nought. But dost see yon house? Sir
Tatton Sykes lives there, and he'll gio ye
summat.’’ The man trudged off up the
road, and the baronet slipped back to the
hall by a path and gave the butler instric-
tlons to lev the tramp have a good mcal
and handed him a soverelgn to give to his
strange guest. Half an hour later the
tramp, returning again, saw the old farn®
er still seated on the fence. ‘‘Well, my
1ad,’’ sald the latter, ‘‘how did ye get ont"’
“Qh, thank you; I got a splendid dinner,
and the ale was the best I ever tasted.’’
“Did ye get nought else?’’ was the remark
of the astonished farmer. ‘‘Here, come
along back with me.” Letting himself
and bis companion in by a side entrance,
8ir Tatton rang for the butler, who turned
ashy at the unexpeoted sight which met
his gaze. Looking sternly at him for a
minute or two, Sir Tatton sald: ‘‘There’s
no ocoaslon for me to wmake your mouth
oall your facea llar. You've been with
mea long time, so I'll let you o light.
Give this man £2 and send £50 to the York
hospital, or pack your traps up and go."
—8St. James Gazette.

The Deacon's Leoture on Job.

1 dunno what“dey call Job a patient
man fer, kase of all de growlers I ever
hearn tell on he wuz de growlinest.
he sho’ did have enough ter make him
growl—dat he did! De devil say,”‘Look
heah, Job, you’s in my power now, en I
gwine ter 'fliot you wid a few biles, so git
ready!” Kn Jobsay: ‘‘All right. I kin
stan it ef you kin.”’ But, brudderin, de
biles commence ter break out so thick en
fas’ dat Job say: ‘‘Look heah, man, dese
ain’s no biles. Dis de smallpox, sho's you
bo'n!"” En he vetoh en eetch so dat he had
ter soratch hisself wid a goat's head. Den
de devil git in & high wind en blow down
Job’s house, en dat wus $oo much. So
Job 1if’ up be voice en say, ‘‘Look heah, I

! bargain fer biles, bus I didn't want no
harricane t'rowed in fer good measure!’’
En he growl en growl 'twell his fr'ens
oouldn's stan it no longer en hitde grit.—

| Atlanta Constitution.

But

oo Cream.

Customer—There's one thing about your
foe oream that I especially liké! It is so
well frosen, you know. Last night we
had 16 ip a warm room for hours, and it
didn’s melt much if any.

Salesinan—Yes, sir; we pride ourselves
upon the quality of our cream. We put so
suoh cornstarch in 1t that it takes a lot of
heap $o soften it.—Boston Transoript.
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it
was one of the smartest'men, | .-

sky, and the thousands’

{ on the Spanish coast. This was where the

_Transatlantio news—even during the

ROCK.
Johs T. MoCutcheon Wiltes Gt Delustve
Hirst P of the
British Sentry Post im the Btraits of
the Mediterranean—Like the Lion.

Gibraltar.—(Special).—The rock of Gib-
ictures so often

L and P P

it is ng to appear When he

h.’lg'm mmm:m
an

terious Morocco,

stralt, was as firmly fixed as if the rock
bad been an old friend of the family.
When our ship came in from the Azores
and & faint rim of blne was seen on the

LIKE THE BRITISH LION.

horizon it was with a distinct shock that
1 found nowhere in sight the gigantio
ro:ﬁ. which, according to proconceived
id was to thrust its front high out of
the water, blotting out the entire castern
sky and casting a shadow over about four
miles of the Atlantic ocean. The narrow
line of blue proved to be Cape Trafalgar,

famous naval battle took place in which
Admiral Nelson signaled that England
expected every man to do his duty, and
then died. There is a procession of ships,
bound for London and the north, con-
tinually rounding the sharp headland.
Away off to the south appeared another
dim and undulating line. That was
Africa, which, instead of conforming to
time-honored idea of an African land-
scape, seemed to be bordered by a range
of good-size mountains. The mountainsg
are nothing much in point of beauty,
but imagination makes them different
from other mountains. They seem a cur-
tain that hides the mysteries of that dark
continent, and it isn’t' hard to think that
still those silent hills conceal the Barbary
cursair that used te levy tribute on pass-
ing ships.

On the Spanish side, as the ship enters
the strait, is the little town pf Tarifa,
whence the pirates salled out to collect
toll from the ships that came through
the straits. There isn't much left of it
except the ruins of a Moorish castle, a
large lighthouse and some tinted one-
story houses, but the fact that the place
gave us the word ‘‘tariff’’ makes it inter-
esting.

The conerging of the Spamish and
African shores makes a channel eight or
ten miles wide. There are high hills on
each of the shores, and every hill is
crowned by a lookout tower from which
in medieval days the Moors passed signals
along and kept watch over the straits
for ships and over the land for their ene-
mies. It is not until the ship from . the
west has got well into the narrow chan-
nel that the rock of Gibraltar can be seen,
flat and unpretentious, to the northeast,
rising in easy terraces from the sea tu its
greatest height, which is on the side fac-
ing Kurope. At the distance from which
it is first sighted it has none of the grim
severity one expects to find, and the first
thought is that the rock has been turned
around. There is a bay on the west side
of the rock, in which vessels anchor, and

s

GIBRALTAR FROM THE HARBOR.

it is at the head of the bay that the com-
mon view of Gibraltar is had. The high
front which is so familiar rises not from
the water, but from a flat plain, which
unites it with Spain, and which is part of
the half-cirole that makes the head of the
bay. Directly across the channel is the
high elevation of Ape hill, and the two
rocks, Gibraltar and Ape hill, or what
the anolents called the pillars of Hercules.
They were supposed to be the wostern
limits of land, the gateway into the un-
known. A man from Winnipeg who was
on the boat going from Gibraltay to
Tangier is authority for the statement
that we get the dollar sign from these
two oliffs. It seems that they used to
have a symbol, two parallel vertical bars,
to indicate these two rocks, with an
S-shaped line to join them together and

with the Latin words ‘‘Ne plus ultra,’’
the symbol denoting that there was noth
ing beyond. I didn’t attempt to verify the |
rumor, but the man from Winnipeg |
asserted with an impressive show of cer-
tainty and conviction that is surely was

true.

Like Niagara Falls, the very first im-
pression of Gibraltar is that it 1s not as
big and overwhelming as you expected it
was, but after you _have been under its
shadows for awhile. it grows until you
feel that no picture has ever half expressed
its grim beauty. It has been ocompared
by reason of its shape to a orouching |
lion that guards the entrance to the Mod- |
1 ean and jealousl Europe |
to the north. If it were not known that
it looked like a lion it might not have
occurred to one, but aftor one knows
what to look for the resemblance ocer- |
tainly s striking.

JOHN T. McCUTCHEON.

Some towns in Massachusetts grow very
rapidly. There 18 one down on the Cape
which had seven houses some 70 years ago,
has had two bullt in the meanwhile, and
one of these has burned down.

1t 1s noted thas the women of the royal |
familiés of Europe are on the average |
much stronger wentally and physically
than the men.

$3,000,000 IN A FLASH.

A Kilondike Tol:r-;h Line Wrecked by
the Atlantic Cable.

Long ago—in 1868-4—there was no

oable between Europe and America

YR

of the civil war—was

g ly so! He lly has
#0 much money he can’t enjoy & game of
poker. '—New York Journal.

COMPOSITION OF “HISTORY.”

A Little Virginia Girl Tells of the Coursd
of Human Events.

A little Virginia girl who has coversd

?h‘ dunes are nos hurled bodily by the

P P P ¢ upon
@ system that has been in use sinoe anciend
times. There are in use three ssis of ap-
P bat from emch oth-
or which were imvented by Captain Wat-
kins, an English engineer; jeutenant
Lewis of our army, and Lieutenant Fisk of
our navy. They are very complioated,
and it is diffioult to explain their opera-
tion o it can be understood by laymen.
All such in are an app 4
the mathematical principle that, knowing
the base of a triangle and the two angles
at its ities, one ocan the

assure you,’’ pr ted Phil, laughi
] am & better cook than you think.

hope you have not forgotten that 1 staid
in the mountains of Colorado nearly the
1 did the most of
the cooking for the thfee of us there,
and, it Isay it myself, there was no

whole of last year?

one ever turned up his nose at what
placed on the table.”’

For awhile there was a lively discus-
slon about Phil going as cook with the
eowboys, but he finally gained the con-
sent from both Mr. Middleten and Del-
Ia, and it was decided that he could

* go, provided he would not blame them
if anything went wrong. The next
day therefore he drove away in the

ag ining the raw materials on
which he was to display his art ass

first class cook for & cowboy camp.

It Phil cogaes ons on top i this e

.

- e

1 | distance between them. On @past defenses
the base of the triangle is permanent, with
fixed objects to mark its terminus. The
angles are ined observati
through instruments made for thas pur-
pose, and when they are known there is a
serios of printed caleulations covering all

bl A which bles the gun-
ner to catoh the distance of his target at a
glance.

At sea, when a vessel is moving, the base
is fixed and measured upon the deck. A
telescope is placed at either end of that
line, and the lensés of both are focused
upon the object to be shot at. An observa-
tion is then taken, a rapid mathematical
caloulation is maile, the book of tables is
referred to, and in a moment the gunner
may know whether the enemy’s cruiser s
534 or 63 miles away or any other given

but little by little, forming and
reforming, forward and backward, ohang-
ing, in fact, with every caprice of the
wind, gentle and almost imperceptible
during a light sea breese, but a stinging,
blinking sand blast in times of gale. In
spite, however, of all these minor changes,
the sand mass is generally moving, per-
baps only a few inches a year, in the direo-
tion of prevailing winds. A great deal de-
pends upon the day winds, in that a$
night the sand is damp and firmer. And
#0 mountains of sand are formed which
are often held temporarily by hardy plants
which have gained a precarious footl

g d in the study of history
bas condensed the information she has ac-
quired into the following composition. It
was recelved by the teachers with some
degree of satisfaction, as it showed an at-
Sompt at original thought and was not &
plain copy irom the histories:
HISTORY.

is & subject 1 can say very littls

abous 18 is very important & very useful study

and Iaterest! to those who can study some. |

it over and reocite perfectly
heart—Hiptory tells you about the wars ond

about different ceuntries in the old world and |

about Kin, mndnmtmm:

world. History are

but which sooner or later, uniess watohed
and fixed, begin to shif, engulfing mead-
ows, farm lands, lakes, bays, inlets—in
faot, anything unable so check its course.
There are several instances where light-
houses have been increased In height be-
csuse of the sand which had engulfed
them. In one place on the New Jersey
eoast I once stumbled upon the corner of
an old rail fence which bad been buried
and exposed agaln on the de. I8
marked she site of an cld fleld. On-the
Nerth Cerclina dunes, chimneys project-
ing above the sand belong to the houses
of anold fishing village. In Franesand
other parte of Europe villages bave
buried. At Soulac, in Gascony, a ofoss
was discoversd projecting above the sand.
Further investigation showed thas s was

distance. This, of course, req Yl.l-nl
deal of technioal skill and hemgtical
abiliiy, bus 15 s sald. & be abmolutely so-

hed to a steeple, aud later a well pre-.|

served church of the thirteenth century
wag excavated. The churoh Is now §o use,

ered the werld

the water and In »

direotion land and hoe aalled land West In:

and eame up to Mexico and he saw land all

h-ro-ptum- place to place
{]

it
?isi
Et

erica.

ed bere before the white pee-

when the white jple came they

and the whites and the ls-

and the whites gained this
had leave place
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Consumption

Rind. United Btates History |

was round that'was when he

Will SCOTT’S EMULSION
cure consumption? Yes and
no. Will it cure every case?
No. What cases will it cure
then? Those in their earlier
stages, especially in young
people. We make no exag-
gerated claims, but we have
positive evidence that the
carly wse of - =

Scott’s Emulsion

of Cod-liver oil with Hypo-
phosphites of Lime and Soda
in these cases results in a
positive cure to a large num-
ber. In advanced cases, how-
ever, where a cure is impossi-
ble, this well-known reniedy
should be relied upon to pro-
fong life surprisingly.

soc. and $1.00, all druggists.

' be successfully worked.

SCOTT & BOWNE, Chemists, Toronto.

;

always about a fortnight old. The at-
tempt to make a cable connection had
ended disastrously, and in this junction |
of affairs was organized a gigantic en-
terprise looking to the connection of
the United States with Eunrope via Klon-
dike and Bering sea. Most electricians
and telegraphic experts had made up
their minds that 40 miles—which was
the distance across the strait—represent-
ed the longest a submarine cable could

A company was formed, and what
was known in those days as Russian
Extension stock went off at a premium
of 60 per cent. In 1865 the line between
New Westminster and the Yukon river
was surveyed, found to be practicable
snd traversed completely the present
Klondike region.

The line was expected to be finished
in 1867. KEven the tariff for messages |
was fixed at £6 ($26) per message. The |
receipta were estimated to yield abous |
$9,000,000 per annom. The line was
actually construoted from New West- |
minster along the present route of the
Canadian Pacific railway to Ashoroft,
where it was continued morth toward
Bering sea to Fort Stager, 800 or 400
miles beyond Quesnelle. This line is at
the present moment in operation in &
portion of the Caribou country.

Then, in the midst of the whole busi-
ness, after three years of hard work,
came like a thunderclap the news that
the Atlantio cable was a success. Three
million dollars had been expended, yet
the next day Russian Extension stock
was not worth (he printer's ink on its

surface. —Loncon Mail.

KEEPS A FULL STOCK OF

Paints, Oils, Varnishes, Brushe:, Window Gluss, Coal Oil, Ma&;bi
of all sizes, Builders’ Hurdware, Nuils, Forks, Shovels,

Spades, Scoops, 1ron Pj
and Obinineys, Préssed

Groceries, Teas, Bugais and Canned (}oodl.—in short, we have

everybudy that calls.

Agent for the Dominion Express Co.—the cheapest way
parts of the world. Give me acall. -

g, (8l wigs), Tinwire,
are, &c. “Guus'and Ammul

' Ware, Lampe
something for
to send mono’ to al)

WM. KARLEY

FARMERS. LOOK HERE]

My 07 P

(@

....GIANT ROOT CUTTER..

Has several important improvements, viz.: Heavier Balance-
Wheel, Anti-Clog Cylinder, etc.,, making it the best machine
Warranted as represented. '

in the market.

Send for prices

GEO. P- McNIsnl

Lyn Agricultural Works.

Asphalt Roof Paint and

Perfection Cement Roofing

[HE TWO GREAT RAIN EXCLUDERS

rl‘ HESE GOODS are rapidly winning their way
favor because of theif cheapness, durability and general
Does your housc or any of your outbuildings
Are you going to erecta

excellence.

require repairing or a new roof ?
new building ? 1f so, you should send for circular describing

these goods or apply direct to

W. G. McLAUGHLIN
MANF'R AND SOLE PROPRIETOR

Athens -

“ ThaEall?”

Cold Feet,

Toe.
Bunion Joint.

“Just my

CATALOGUE
Pace.

“To cover the foot?”’

“'Not for a moment,” savs Painy
Foot. ‘‘ Well I gucss not,’

“To =ell,” chuckles
Dealer under his breath,
FEET," Slater Shoe bluntly putsin.
ow you lut me,
“size,
“Who'd a thought
it,”” whined Bunch-o-toes.
Feet fitters are the genuine, Gayenr welted, stamped
on the sole $3.00, $4.00 and §5.00 per pair.

+aivers
TO FIT

cries Corny
2, sings old

Are you hit,—shoe wearer.

in popular

Have a good of stock genuineall-weol Yarn and Cloth
will be prepared to sell the same at moderate prices, and will
at all timesbe'prepared to pay the highest market price for

R. WALKER.

wool in cash or trade.

WEAK, NERVOUS, DISEASED ME

250,000 CURED IN 20 YEARS.

S~"CURES GUA

A NERVOUS WREOK.
Thousands of young and mi

dd1
grave through EARLY INDISCRETIONS, EXCESSES, AND D D

vous and weak, despondent and gloomy, 8]

RANTEED OR NO PAYI

$1000 IN GOLD FOR A CASE WE
1080 TN _GULY cannor cuke oF
SELF-ABUSE, EMISSIONS, VARICO-
CELE, CONCEALED DRAINS, STRICT-
URE GOLEET SYPHILIS, STUNTED
PARTS, LOST MANHOOD, IMPOTEN-
CV, NERVOUS DEBILITY, UNNAT-
URAL DISCHARGES, ETC.

The New Method Treatment is the
Greatest Discovery of the Age
FOR CURING THESE DISEASES

o aged men are annually swept 0 & premature
ASES, If

1t us before it is too late. Are you ner-

poc!
them, weak back, kidneys irritable, palpital

losses, sediment in urine, pim

les on the face, eyes sunken, hollow cheeks, careworn
expression, poor memory, mo{nnu. distrustful, lack ener .'n Al T

ings, restless nights, changeable moods, weak A Saaab han
ture decay, bone pains, halir loose, sore throat etc.

morn-
manhood, stunted organs and prema-

YOU HAVE SEMINA
OUR NEW METHOD THEATMENT alone c:; WEAKNESS |

cure you, and make a man of you,

Underits influ-

ence the brain becomes active, the blood purified

80 that all pimples, blotchos and ulcers disappear;

the nerves become strong as steel, 8o that nervous-

ness, bashfulness and despondency disappear;

the eyes become bright; tho face full and clear,

energy retnrns to the body, and the moral, rhynlul
1

and sexual systems are Invigorated; al

drains

ceasA —no mors vital waste from the systom. The
varlons organs become natural and manly. - You
© fecl yourself a man and know marriage cannot be

a fallure,

We invite all the afllicted to consult us

confidentially and free of charge. Don’tlet quacks
A and fakirs Tob you of your hard earned dollars.

We will cure you er mo pay,

HAS YOUR BLOOD BEEN DISEASED?

SAYPHIL'S 1s the most pravalont and most serfous
It saps the very 1ife’ blood of the
yeradicated from thesys.
Beware of Mercur,
mptoms—our NEW M|

BLOOD disea

vietim and

tem will affect

it only suppresses
Vo

" .

{_ HEREDITABY BLOOD DIS
ETHOD positively cures it for ever,

UNG OR AIDDLE-AGED MAN—You've led a gay life, or ind
of youth, Relf-ahuse or lator excesses have hrnknn‘niwn your l’:‘::: '1’331.'21""::

symptoms stesling over you.
‘M you used to be or should be,
S danger signals.

Mentally, physically and sexyally are not
Lustful practices reap rich n..:'mu.m;vm At

you heed the

Are yonavictim? Have you lost hope? Are you contemplatin
! Has your blood becn diseased? Have you any 'tmhmmn'; Ullrg“;n:{lrt!:h‘:d?

8 Treatment will cure you.
Pree. No matter wh
Charges reasonable,

Bl Men. Inclose postage, 2 conts,

o names on boxes or

What it has done for others it will do for you.
has troated you, write for an honest npll\lgn Freo &‘u‘n g
Books Free —* 'he Golden Monitor” (illustrated), on Diseases of

Evenyth

tion

k on *Diseases of Women'’ Fi

N
ment, FRE!

. Bealed. Bool
&~ NO NAMES USED WITHOUT WRITTEN CONSENT. PRIVATE. No medicine sent 6,0.0
jal. Q fist and Tres

[DRS. KENNEDY & VERGAN, "34h81esay




