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WEATHER CONDITIONS IN PORT ARTHUR:

Continued showers and warmer.—

TALES OF

Chicago Journal.
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IRISH REMINISCENCES.

interesting adventures
in “The Reminiscences of an
Irish Land Agent,” by Mr. S. M. Hus-
sely. The author of the book has had
an experience, has been the
target irate with shot-
guns, other pleasantries of
land war of the eighties, but has coine
unscathed, at the age of 80
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enjoys fighting his battles over again. |

recalled
told

The Napoleon
by the little
Mr. Hussey's mother:

In Kerry in 1815, the
been an extra long time fattening )
their pigs. After the peace, prices all
fell, and though the farmers were re-
luctant, they had yvield to circum-
stances. One day the dealers were

days of
following

are
story,

farmers had

buying at extremely low rates in T'ra- |

lee\ . market,
brought the
escaped from
farmers broke
prnm-mlu.l to

when the postman
news that Napoleon had
Elba. Instantly all the
up their bargains
start homeward
their swine, shouting., “Hurrah
BEoney; that rose the pigs!”

In Mr. Hussey's earlier
coaches were still universal, and
steam packet services were unknown.
The journey from Dingle to Dublin
took more than two days, and
journey to London occupied five,
says:

Those coaching Journeys were ter-
rible experiences in wet weather, for
you were drenched outside 1d suf-
focated whilst you paid
than three times the present railway
fare for the miserable privilege of
this uncomfortable means of
The old posting hotels used to be un-
commonly good and comfortable,
whilst they did a thriving trade.
coach purported to give you
time to -breakfast and dine at
capital hotels, but by a
rangement between mine host
the guard and driver the meals
to be abruptly closured order
save the landlord’s larder.

TRAVELER'S TRICK.

On the way down from Dublin
thirty minutes’ pause was
at Naas for breakfast; but on

with
for

inside,

and
used
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in

a

hour
was just

of an
coach

other, after a quarter
walter announced the
starting.
Everybody
seats except

ran out to regain their
one commercial traveler,
who picked up all the teaspoons
put them in the teapot before calmly
resuming his meal.

Back came the waiter with:

“Not a moment to spare, sir.”

“All right,” said the
“Which of the passengers
the teaspoons?”

The waiter gave one glance of horror
and then proeceeded to have evervone
on the coach examined for the missing
articles.

By the
traveler
meal

has taken

that
calmly
was

time
had
there
he

the commercial
finished a hearty
nearly a riot, and
then emerged from the coffee-
room and suggested that the waiter
had better look in the teapot.

IN TROUBLOUS TIMES.

During the Feniar troubles Mr.
Hussey considered it safe to travel all
over Kerry on an open car by himself,
with a large sum of money and
other protection thar an umbrelia,
but he adds:

“It was avery
affairs with the
Mr. Gladstone’s
T never iwveled
and ally
a Winchester
my revolver regularly beside
fork the dinner table, either in
own or in anybody else’'s house,
spread my napkin on my knee.”

Commenting on the fact that
ians, who were chased in Kerry
the police for drilling, were
wards seen being drilled in the
in Cork, he remarks:
had a theory that Treland was created
by Providence for the express purpose
of bothering philosophers and
venting them or politicians
thinking themselves too wise.”

Temperance reformers have
alluded to the vile poison
whisky at many country inns.
is the recipe for a
by a Kerry publican in anticipation
of the celebrated Puck Fair at Killor-
glin: “A gallon of fresh fieryv whisky.
A pint of rum. A pint of methylated
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Ripway & (o,
Dear Sirs—I write to let you know that T have nsed

spirit. Two ounces of corrosive
limate. Three gallons of water.”
TANNER’'S RETORT.

discussing the subject of
an interesting story is told of
gentlemen, both now dead, who
members of parliament—Dr.
and Sir Ellis Ashmead-Bart-

sub-

While
drink,
two
were
Tanner
lett.
Dr. Tanner went up
i Ashmead-Bartlett in the
House of Commons and
served—

“Your're a fool.”

Sir Ellis fixed him with his eye-
| glass, and in disgusted tones replied:
“You're drunk.”
“I suppose so,’
man; “but then T'll be sober tomor-
i row”—in the most plaintive tone;
then in a crescendo of scorn—‘‘where-
ras yvou'll always be a fool.”
Moreover, as he slouched
| lobby he was heard to say—
“If T do get a headache
head to have it in, not a
which to hang an eyeglass.”

In a chapter on priests,
ion is expressed that the
jof priest educated abroad
ruie a more cultured, loyal
jeral-minded man than his
of today. who is trained
nooth. The loyalty of the
ulary praised in a chapter de-
voted to that force, and the theory
that the numerical strength of the
| guardian of the peace can be reduced
with safety to the public receives
scant favor, He has the utmost con-
tempt for the cowardice of those who
committed moonlighting outrages,
{but of the courage of Irish soldiers
he has a high opinion, and naturally*
he considers Irish generals the best
lin the army.
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GENERAL BULLER.

Redvers Buller he says:

the pleasure of meeting Sir
Redvers Buller in Killarney, and af-
{ter he had been there a- couple of
days he proceeded to describe Kerry
to me, who had been
fifth of it fer several
agricultural reforms
been as drastic as they
rous had anyone
them out, but
them to me he
| that there was any
| tween an English and an Irish
| When I heard that he was
!('hm'g'v of the whole army in
{ Africa, T mentioned that as he
been unable to command three hun-
fdred constabulary in Kerry T was
| skeptical of his ability to manage the
i British army. He was without
|eception the 1most  self-sufficient
idier T ever met, and his
has not made me
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THEY CLIKANSE THE
THOROUGHLY. Parmelee’'s  Vegetable
Pills clear the stomach and bowels of
bilious matter, cause the excretory ves-
sels to throw off impurities fromn the
blood into the bowels and expel the dele-
| terious mass from the body. They do
| this without pain or inconvenience to the
i patient, who speedily realizes their good
| offices as soon as they begin to take
j effect. They have strong recommenda-
;Htgns from all kinds of people.

| The

SYSTEM

woolen  milis of Lancashire and

| Yorkshire are executing large orders for!

i clothing from the Japanese Government,
an indication that the Japanese intend to
make a winter campaign in Manchuria.
There is no organized community of
‘Jews anywhere in Japan, excepting at
vagasaki. The synagogue there was built
a Japanese woman, who had married
Jew. When he died she built the syna-
yue in his memory.

IT NEEDS NO TESTIMONIAL.—It is
a guar in itself. If testimonials
were required they could be furnished in
| thousands from all sorts and conditions
of men in widely-different places.
i medicines are put forth every year which
have but an ephemeral existence. and
then are heard of no more. Dr. Thomag’
Felectric Oil has grown in reputation
every day since it first made it

by |
to place !
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The largest apple on record grew in
Old Missouri. It is of the Wolf River
variety, weighs two pounds and one
ounce, and probably measures 20
| inches in circumference,

| GARGET IN COWS.

I.ee, the British merchant who
i recentlv kidnapped by Moorish tribes-
men near Rabat, was released on pay-
|nn—nt of 3145, He came considerably
Icheaper than Perdicaris.

FIFTY YEARS THE HOUSEHOLD REMEDY

‘Hnde from Purely Vegetable Ingredients

Superior in every respect to the
ordinary p s and su of
the commonly advertised Pilis.

December 21, 1903

remedies for the past forty (40) years. Have

brought up a large family on them, and now my

BOWELS:

" AND

KIDNEYS

<hildren (who are all married) use them. too.
not prawse all the Radway’'s Remadies enough, so 1
lt)mnght I would =end this as a token of gratitude
rom

P.8

1 can-

Yours truly,
Mas. MARGARET RORERTS,
342 South Third 8t., Brooklyn, N, Y.
~Y o1 can use this as you think hest.

AEK YOUR DRUGGIST FOR RADWAY'S
1005 ALMANAC & BEAUTY CALENDAR

RADWAY & CO., Lto.. MONTREAL, CAN.
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INDIA'S GATE, WHERE ENGLAND'S
FORCES ARE ALWAYS ON GUARD

Men With Authority Ever On the Lookout for Their Country’s Good
---How Many a War Has Been Averied Along the
Border---Some Striking Anecdotes.

At a meeting of the Royal Colonial
Institute in London some time ago a
question affecting the administration
of India affairs came up in the course
of a discussion following a lecture.
The institute is a peculiar body which
has no exact prototype in this country
Nearly every one of its members
a man who has made a zgreat name foi
himself in the service of his country,

Admirals, generals, cabinet minis-
ters and colonial governors got up on.
after another and expressed thei:
views on the point in question, but
they awakened no enthusiasm. Then
an old, white-haired man arose from
a seat in the back of the room ana
asked the chairman’s permission to
speak.

He was in evening dress, for he had
just come from an official reception
and the breast of his coat simply
blazed with decorations and medals.
Compared with the other speakers,
however, he was quite an obscure per-
son, being only a retired major-general
of the indian army.

“I am the father of Grant of Tho
bal,”” he began, “and my boy wrotc
me a letter the other day about this
very matter He said—"

The old gentleman wos allowed to
g0 no farther The entire assembly—
ambassadors, admirals, cabinet minis-
ters and all—rose to their feet and
burst into wild cheering.

The name of Grant of Thobal is one
to conjure with in England. He was
a young lieutenant in command of a
small post of native troops on the
northern frontier of India when the
Manipuri rising broke out. He held
his little fort with a handful of
soldiers, nmone of them of his own
color, against thousands of fanaticai
barbarians. Attack after attack, by
night as well as by day, he repulsed
and at last the enemy settled down
to starve him out.

ACT OF A HERO.

He had been besieged for a week
‘I\Vhf‘ll he heard, through a native spy
;in his employ, that the Manipuris
lwe-re going to detach a part of their
!fnrce to raid a mission station about
40 miles off, where theré were some
{ English women.

Ten minutes after hearing this news
Grant of Thobal rode out from his for?
with a third of his men at his back
cut his way through the beleaguering
host and did not draw rein until he
reached the mission station. He made
the people leave that place and come
with him. placing them in the center
of his little force.

After a fierce hand-to-hand fight, he
cut his way back to the fort. He was
wounded in “half a dozen places by
bullets and tulwar slashes, and so
were most of his men; but the wo-
men whom they defended reached the
fort in safety, Grant of Thobal held
it for a few weeks longer until the
siege was raised by a British column

The incident appealed powerfully te
the Rritich imagination. Grant be-
came a national hero not alone on his
own merits, but because everybodvy
recognized that he was rerely a type
| of thousands of other wvoung soldiers
land officials who are ruling India for
England, and guarding the Indian
i frontier against the native tribes and
| Russia. Nine out of ten of his col-
leagues would have done as well as«
he did if they had been placed in his
position. When the members of the
Royal Colonial Institute cheered hi=
; name, thev knew that thev were really
! cheerine the genius of Rritish rule in
i Tndia—the thing of which, next to the
; British navy. Britons are proudest.

ADVENTURE AND ROMANCE.

There are no men who have more
adventurous and romantic lives than
| Britain’s servants in India, especially
i those stationed on the northwest fron-
tier. Whether they are civilian offi-
cers or soldiers, the same holds true.
The official has to fight quite as often
as the soldier, and the soldier fre-
quently has to be a ruler and diplo-
matist as well as a warrior.

Nowhere else in the world, probably
do comparatively unknown men have
such tremendous work to do. such
great problems to seolve, such fright-
| ful risks of making or preventing a
war to run in the cqurse of their
dav’'s work.

This was particularlv exemplified in
| the case of the late Sir Robert War-
burton, who died a vear or two ago
after serving his countrv as few men
have done. He was only a colonel in
the Indian army when he died, but
it is safe to sav that during his
| rareer he saved England from at least
{ half a dozen frontier wars.

And vet he was not a pure-bred
Englishman. Therein lay his veculiar
power. His father was an officer in
the British army and his mother was
an Afghan princess. He was sent
home to be educated at Eton. Oxford
and Sandhurst., When he grew up he
became an officer. like his father. anl
was sent to India. A long-sighted
| commaader-in-chief assigned him to
special duty on the Afzhan frontier.

BECAME ONE OF THEM.

Warburton knew nothing of the
| Afghans, for he was as thoroughl
English as any man could be who had
gone through his training. But when
he got in touch with them he could
understand them in a few weeks bet
| ter than gray-haired political officers
{ who had studied them for a lifetime
He soon learned their language, and
the chiefs of ail the tribes along the
frontier hailed him as one of them-
selves.

For 20 vears he kept the peace of the
border, single-handed, better than an
army corps could have done. His ad-
ventures during that time would have
furnished material for a score of
thrilling novels,

Again and again fanatical “Ghazis,’
who hated the English and objected
to his influence over the tribes, tried
to assassinate him. He was shot at,
stabbed, served with poisonous food;
but he seemed to bear a charmed life,
and eventually he died in bed.

He rarely spoke of his expleits. but
men who served with him would tell
tales of a native coming by midnight
to the fort where Warburton held
comma:id, with a horse dying unde:
him from exhaustion and a message
that would not brook an instants de-
lay.

Warburton would arise from his
camp bed, talk to the man in his own
tongue for a few minutes, and then
ride off alone with him. Perhaps they
would travel fifty miles to the chief
village of some tribe of Waziris or
Pathans. They would arrive there just
as some fanatical mullah was lashing
the tribesmen into a fury of rage
against the infidel British. War-
burton would take the floor and speed-

&

intended raid. He would thus pre-
vent-onc of those troublesome hill wars

1ly convince them of the folly of their

Yvhich occasionally cos: England a
few hundred lives and a few millions
f .dollars, This he did not once or
twice, but many times.

The British authorities took too long
onsidering the proposal, and before
-hey made up their minds the Ameer
of Al_?ga_nistan undid- Robertson’'s work
Ly picking a quarrei with the Kafirs
:nd adding their country to his domin-
ons .after a brief war.

There is a man living in Bombay to-
:ay who probably does more even than
wWarburton did to keep the peace not
'-nly of the Indian frontier, but of all
Apdla. He is his highness Sultan
‘ah()l.ned Shah, the Agca Khan,
hereditary head of all the Ismailiah
sects of Mohammedans, which include
many millions of the finest fighting
men throughout India, but especially
imong the wild tribes of the border.

EAST AGAINST THE WEST.

An educated and cultured man, the
Aga Khan is possibly the best living
:xample of how the east can meet the
.ve§1. He has traveled widely, and is
quite at home in London, where he
noves in the best societv and belongs
to the Marlborough and Piccadilly
:lubs. .}mt he is equally at home in
a Wazr.‘i or Afrida village, and there
he. is acclaimed as the divinely in-
Spired mouthpiece of  Allah.

Swarthy, travel-stained, fierce look-
ng messengers from all parts of India
ind central Asia flock to his mansion
:'n Bombay, and thfough their medium
ne guides the policy and conduct of a

aundred, tribes, always commanding
them to remain friendly with the
British,
In his own peculiar way he is an

absolute monarch, He is a pope in the
Mohammedan world, and his power is
Yy no means confined to India. Large
numbers of Moslems in all parts of
[slam own his sway, and he has
always followed the policy of re-
conciling them politically to the dif-
‘erent governments to which they are
subject. Other nations besides Eng-
‘and have good cause to be grateful
to him for this wise and enlightened
nolicy. Decorations and titles of
aonor have been showered upon him
10t only by Great Britain, but by the
French Government, the German
“mperor. the Shah of Persia, the Sul-
tan of Turkey, the Sultan of Zanzibar !
ind other potentates. |
THE NATIVE PRINCES. l

The princes of the native states of In-

lia, who have armies of their own and
tre merely subject to the suzerainty of
England, are thoroughly loyval. A few
vears ago. alarmed by some encroach-
ments made by Russia toward the Indian
rontier, the Nizam of Hyderabad—the
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fice, but it is only a bluff. The work is
done by the survey department,
which ostensibly has no business except
the planning of new roads, railways,
canals and the like. Hundreds of agents
are employed by the department secret- |
ly. Their work is twofold. In the first i
place, they have to keep track of events
and intrigues on the frontier; in the sec-
ond place, they must ascertain the drift
of native feeling toward British rule, so
that another Indian mutiny will nnt[
happen. ; |

The reports, maps, secret treaties with !
native tribes, and other material sent in
by these agents are all filed away in
cipher at the offices of the survey de-
partment in a set of books which are
guarded night and day by a detachment
of British soldiers with loaded rifles.

ALWAYS WON OUT.

He never took other people with him on
these dangerous expeditions—not even an
escort of native troopers. He knew that
his only chance of influencing the tribes-
men was to go to them as one of them-
selves, alone and trusting them. Of
course, he took his life in his hand every
time, but he always “won out.”

Warburton received many decorations
and honors, and was frequently offered
high promotion in the British army; but
would never leave his post on the
frontier. He stayed there in harness until
he died. If trouble broke out among the
tribes during his career, the first remark
of the man in authority at Simla or
Peshawur was  always something like
this:

“Warburton that
wire

see

couldn’t have been
district. Find out where he is,
him to go to the spot at ongce
if he can patch matters up.’
Warburton is dead, but there are scores
of other soldiers and officials who do the
same work. They cannct do it as bril-
liantly as he did, for they are not half-

in
and
and

i Afghans, but they do it wonderfully well.

Of all the English “politicals” who

" have done brilliant work on the frontier

{in
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been more
Robertson,
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recent none

Sir

years,
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| who was one of the heroes of the Chitral

| second

campaign.
A GREAT ACHIEVEMENT.

He gained an iniiuence among the tribes
only to that of Warburton, and

{ tought Russian intrigue among them for

vears. His greatest achievement was
penetrating into Kafirstan, the unknown

rcoumry which Kipling refers to in ‘““The
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SONGS AND THEIR SINGERS
“My Mother Bids Me Bind My
I%a{i!""~--—l’u1x('lx.

premier native prinece—opened his ireasure
vault and sent several barrels full of
gold coin to the viceroy. The gift amount-
ed in value to several millions of dollars.
“Use every rupee of the moneyv for
frontier defense,” he said in effect. “and
if yvou want more I will even sell the
Jewels from my turban. I hope the time
will soon come when 1 can lead my
troops to fight side by side with the Eng-
lish against the Russians.”
Other native princes are fully as loyal,
and their troops have frequently done
good service in frontier fights. Sir Pertab!
Singh (Maharajah of Idar) and other In-!
dian princes distinguished themselves
with the British contingent in the Pekin
relief expedition, but it was hard to keep
them and their men from fighting the
Russians when the relations between the
nationalities became strained after Pekin
had been occupied.

The secret service of the Indian Gov-
ernment is ene of the most active and
efficient” of the world.” Kipling drew a
picture of it in “Kim,” but it was mere- |
ly an impressionistic sketch. He only |
scratched the surface; indeed, he could !
do no more. The eldest Anglo-Indian of- |
ficiuls know little about that service, un-
less they have been connected with it. |
cven then they do not know much. |
There are only four men to whom all the
secret workings of the system are an
open book—the director of the Indian
survey department, the viceroy, the for-
eign secretary of the Indian Government
and the commander-in-chief of the
Indian army.

THE SURVEY DEPARTMENT.

There is a so-called inteliigence depart-
ment attached to the Indian foreign of-

Colds

Eow often you hear it remarked:

‘“It’s only a cold,” and a few days
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such common occurrence that a

cold, however slight, should not
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! training of

Man Who Would Be King''—a story, by
the way, that is founded on a solid basis
of fact.

Robertson was one of the first English-
men the Kafirs bad seen, and their first
was to roll him over a con-
venient precipice. He convinced them
that that would be a foolish thing to do,
in a few weeks he had got so far

half . dozen of their leading chiefs to go
into India with him and see for

were,

i last him a few days.
| sists of

| of black

After they finished their tour, they told
Robertson that they would like their
country to pass under the suzerainty of
England, so that
ed from the
ous nighbors,

All sorts
women
Chundra

aggression

Afghanistan and
and conditions of
serve the « department. When
Dass, one of the most dis-
tinguished of Buddhist pundits, died a
few years ago it came out that he had
been a secret service agent for many
vears. He penetrated to ILhassa in 1897,
but told the world practically nothing of
what he saw. Of course, he told the
Indian Government everyvthing, and his
reports and maps must have been of in-
estimable service to Col. Younghusband’'s
expedition.

ALL

Russia.
men

MAY BE
Women m ionaries,
doctors sent to the
princes, apparently
with scientific reputations that are
world-wide, may all bhe agents of the
ITndian Government, and frequently are.
The late Ameer of Afghanistan had a
nightmare on the subject. He
knew that he was an object of suspicion
of the Russian intrigues in his
country. He wanted Englishmen to enter
his service, and help him to develop
Afghanistan, but as soon as he got them
he would become worried that they might
be spies, and, ten to one, he would speed-
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When

Her name was Lillias
she returned to Simla after a
in Afghanistan, she gave the
vey department the best report on
country that it had ever received.
READY FOR AN INVASION.
To a mian who knows the caliber and
England’s garrison in [ndia,
the talk of “‘peril” from a Russian in-
vasion seems absurd. British officers and
native troops alike are receiving the
finest possible training in the hard school

sur-
the

! of the frontier to meet and repel such an

invasion,
happen.

“Huzoor,
coming?”’

“Sahib, shall we not fight the Russians
soon?”

These are questions pnt almost every
day to English officers by their native
troopers. And when native officers dine
with a British mess it is not at all un-
usual for one of them 1o rise, after the |
toast of “The King” has been honored,
and drink to the time when the Russians
bring off their long-expecteds raid.

Brave and clever soldiers, brilliant |
diplomatists and administrators, lovalil
native princes and religious leaders like
the Aga Khan, fearless and accomplish-
ed spies—all combine to safeguard India's
land frontier. Nowhere else is England
served so well. It has been her custom
ever since the great mutiny to send her
hest men to India. and the work they
find to their hand to do in that vast em-
pire brings out the best that is in them.

India ig often spoken of as the Achilles
heel of England- but not by men who
know India and know how she iz garri-
goned and guarded. —Washington Star, !
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The 22-ton bell at the Sacre Coeur|
Church in Paris is tolled by electricitv. A |
single choir boy can do the work which
formerly took- five men, - - :

and they pray daily for it to
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IN AUSTRALIAN BUSH

ODD CUSTOIS AND QUEER TYPES
OF HUMANITY.

It is in pioneering the distant “back-
blocks™ that the peculiarities of Austra-
lian life are t{o be found.
‘never-never” country one meets many
curious types of character. The bush
tramp, or “sundowner,” as he is known,
seems to lose his identity after a few
vears of “humping the bluey” on the
plains of Australia. No creature on earth
could be more homeless or forlorn. He
may hmve come of good family, and have
had prospects of inheritance till that
fatal day when he was driven to the bush
to hide his face forever from his people.

In the lonely wayside inns, which grow
scarcer. and scarcer as he threads his
way ‘“‘out back,” he finds the only sem-
blance of a home on earth. The mon-
otony of the Australiap push is appalling.
One may traverse a hundred miles with-
out the slightest variation in the land-
scape—the same gum, the same eucalyp-
tus, the same brown sun-baked earth.
And overheard the perpetual screech of
the cockatoo and the mocking laughter
of the jackal. No wonder the tone of
Australian literature is pessimistic, since
the kKevnote of the hush is pessimism.

It can be readily imagined under what
depressing conditions the hardy prospec-
tor treads his way. If by no other marks
he can be distinguished from the tramp
by his air of self-possession and decisive
gait. From end to end of the continent
he may be met—a sturdy, cheery son of

Away in the

nature, his eyes by long habit bent upon |

the ground and hope always in his heart.
In his *‘swag,” or blanket, he carries
a plain tin dish, the only tool of the
alluvial prospector, and sufficient food to

“damper”’
he bakes with the
him at the last
which he makes in

a kind of crude bread
flour bhestowed upon
homestead—and tea,
a ‘“billy,” the insep-

arable companion of all denizens of the |

bush. Whatever else he may
from his meager equipment, the
cannot be dispensed with.

A dozen time during the day he “boils
the billy” and partakes of long draught
tea—milk and sugar being lux-
uries unihought of. For many days, and
even weeks, he can exist on no
food but the eternal tea and “damper,”
as if in keeping with the monotony of
his environment. Blessed is the way-
farer who invites him to share a
of tobacco. His festivals are held on the
days when he arrives at some homestead;
and such is the hospitality of t Aus-
tralian bush that he never need beg. At
the squatter's home there are accommo-
dation and food for every serby. One
may rest himself and stable his horse as
at an inn, and it would be an
unpardonable breach of bush etiquette
to offer payment for the accommodation.

The Australian bushman is a romanti-
cist ol the first order. Solitude seems
to have strengthened his imagination,
and long absence from society

discarc
“billy”’

o

> h

will tell the most impossible stories with
absolute sincerity, his language being in-
terlarded with adjectives of an imposing
description, one of which he will
every opportunity sandwich in the middle
of a word with remarkable effect.
system of syllabic swearing is considered
the acme of conversational

ment, and he
for ceremony.
During a gold rush a man was found
dead in a scrub, and steps were promptly
taken to give him a decent burial.
fortunately not one man in the
possessed a Bible, nor could anyone
member a prayer. An original
wias out of the question, probably
reason of the habit 1 have indicated.
Something of a solemn character had
be read, so every tent was irched
at length one of the prospectors
eiarthed from his belongi 0
the Declaration of Amevic:
ence. And they read that!
In striking contract to the

inherits an English

re-

till
un-

copy  of

unruly life

of some of the remote States of America, |

the Austiralian bush has much to
it. Throughout the entire
there is a freemasonry not
mercenary considerations.
mining centers, where pulses are
throbbing with the fever of discovery,
that same feeling of good fellowship pre-
vails, while law and order are maintain-
ed above all things. Crime is rvare, for
the days of the bushranger are past.
The aboriginal is but seldom uaggressive,
and as a general rule is under strict con-
trol. This old-time cannibal is miser-
able specimen of humanity, but is, per-
haps more sinned against than sinbing.
Civili to hiin the fiery
aleohol, and he is slowly
2 himself to death. “Gimme rum’’
stands for his dying appeal to the usurp-
ers of his soil. So that while the life
of the bush is Bohemian, it is never law-
less. No such horror as lvnehing is ever
heard of, for every man is looked to as
a guardian. of the law.—Boston Tran-
script.

A FREE PACKAGE

1 want every person
who is billous or has any
stomach or liver ail-
ment to send for a free
package of my Paw-Paw
Pills: % want to prove
that they positively cure
Indigestion, Sour Stom-
ach, Belching, Wind,
Headacbe, Nervousness,
Sleeplessness, and are
an infallible cure for
Constipation. To do this
T am willing to give
millions of free pack-
ages. I take all the
risk, . Sold by druggists
for 20 cents a vial. For
free package addresr

MUNYON,. Philadelphia
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Unlike the tramp, he is not lost to senti- |
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PIONEER'S EXPERIENCE |BLACK FOX HAS

THE FINEST FUR

PELT OF THE ANIMAL NOW VERY
RARE, WORTH $500 A POUND.

“The most valuable fur-bearing animal
that walks on top of this earth,” said
David Morrill, a fur buyers of this city,
who has been in the business for more
than forty years, *is the black fox of
Eastern North America. There is no fur
in the world that can begin to compare
with this in beauty and durability. Now
that fur seuls are getting scarce, there
is an occasional pelt that will bring $50,
though such skins are rare. There are
silver-gray foxes that year coats that
will bring from $300 to $600, according to
the size and fineness of texture.

“The celebrated Russian silver-gravs
are very gooed, but the best ones produced
in Europe are worth no niore than one-
tenth the price received for the American
kind. In fact, the only difference between
the American silver-gray and the Ameri-
can black fox is that the former has
a blotch of gray on the rump the size of
a pail cover, all the rest being coal black,
S0 if one saw an American silver-gray of
first quality *‘side to.”” he could not dis-
tinguish it from a black fox until it was
shot and examined. This fact does not
hinder the hunters from shooting all the
silver-grays they can see, for a big silver-
gray which is all black except its rump,
is valued at $800, which is surely worth
!'the powder and shot used in killing the
animal.

“Naturally a black fox is a very rare
animal, so rare, indeed. that I have not
purchased more than three in all my
forty years of collecting peltry. I am
convinced that there are several black
| foxes living in Maine today, though I do
j ot know where they roam, and if I did
[ L would not reveal their habitation until
after I had hunted for them for some
| time. As near as 1 can make out there
i have never been any black foxes west
of the Penobscot River. I have never
heard of any in Maine except along the
coast between Orland and Eastpork
There are a few black foxes in New
Brunswick, however, and I think they
| range from the eastern coast of Maine
*‘m;»rtlm';n'd through New Brunswick and
|

i

|
|

s0 on to Labrador.

“In general makeup the black fox does
i not differ in any particular from the com-
mon red fox. Both are about the same
! size, and their methods of life are seeim-
ingly identical. This distinction lies in
the pelt, not in the color alone, but in
fineness of fur, in brilliancy of individual
hairs and in density.

“The pelt of a black fox killed between
December and March is valued anyvwhere
from $800 to $1,500, the price depending
upon the size. There nothing in the
fur line that can compare with the value
of such pelts. The heaviest skin ev
taken from a black fox would not we
more than three pounds before i
dried. and when one is paying
at the rate of $500 a4 pound,
i be getting full value. It is
tunate that black foxes are so

“Not more than three or fon
reach the markets of the world in
If all the black fox skins ‘that h
| taken since the Declaration of Independ-
ence was signed were to be brought to-
gether and made up into overcoats, there
would not be enough to fit out President
Roosevelt and his cabinet. If I owned
| 1.000 black fox skins r vuld
worth $1,000,000, with ands
left over

“Who buys them? you ask.
j depends. Now and then some
millionaire who has more money
knows how to spend will purcha
{ fox furs for his wife—or for
maybe; though, as a rule,
| 80 to Europe at last,

{ through the pawnshops and passing
hand to hand.

‘“In the end they are picked
nobility or the royvalty of Russi: W
they are kept many
Jus ns wear more
{ people on earth, and when they
to gratify their tastes they spend
! tunes to get what they want. 'The money
|?\'hirh our people put into diamonds
spent on furs in Russia. Because of the
present war with Japan, the prices of
good furs are lower than usual this year.”
-Bangor Correspondence of the Lewiston
(Me.) Journal.

Sounds Hard to Imitate.

“That man can imitate perfectly ihe
jingle of money,” said, in a tone of
eulogy, a young woman,

“Well, what of that?”
companion. *“That ought not to be hard
to

“Ery to do it.”

The objector, after summoning nto
his mind the sound of jingling money
tried. “R-r-r-tat-tat,” he went
br-bra-ra-ra. Chk-chk-chk.” Then h
smiled apologetically, for he had failed,
Not by the furthest stretch of the
| imagination could it be said that he had
uttered a sound that resembled
money’s jingle in the least degree.

“I knew you couldn’t do it,” said
the young woman, “It is amazing
how many simple sounds there
that we can’t imitate, try as we will.
There for instance, the sound of a
person walking, the sound of a type-
writing machine in  operation, the
sound of running water, the sound of
a breaking dish. You can’t imitate
those commonpiace noises, and I doubt
Our vocal
large. but it is
limited awe
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really enough—as

ithat of many animals, and much more
plitnited than that of certain birds. That
~is why [ honor a man who has extended

his  vocal capacity sufficiently to

vimitate the pleasant, silvery sound of

meney’s jingle.”’—Baltimore Herald,
————— e
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