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T h e four horse wagon called by 
jCbmmon consent a stage which ran 

J jetweea Bokey's and Logtown was 
crawling up the long grade which 
corkscrewed around to the summit 
of Pi lot Knob. I t was necessary to 
d o t h i s i a order t ha t a good prepara
t o r y s t a r t might be had for the suc
ceeding rat t l ing plunge down the 
o ther corkscrew road which led to 
!Lo| tawn, 

By the side of Black Pete, the 
driver , sat a n eastern importat ion of 
t h e genus drummer. Pete rolled his 
tobacco into his cheek, snapped A 
fly off the ear of his leader and sa id : 

"No, sir ; I "don't git no pay fer 
fightin, and I don't do no fightin fer 
t h e company. If ary galoot s tops 
this hyer stage und perlitely asks fer 
t h e cash box, he's a-gwine ter git i t . 
'Ta in '£ no use noway t e r fight t h e m 
fellers. They always hev the d r a p 
on ye." 

"Bu t , " said Ihe drummer , "were 
you ever robbed on this rou te?" 

"Waal, n o ; but I've seed fellers 
loafin round here ez I 've t hough t 
mought do it some t ime or o ther ." 

"And if they did stop you you 
would give them the express box 
and drive on, eh ?'' 

"You bet! If the express company 
wants t e r perfect the box, they 
must send a messenger along with 
i t . " 

The stage ornwled slowly up to 
the top of the hill, and Black Pete 
settled his foot firmly on the brake 
s trap, and with a "Scat 'em, boys!" 
t he sweating horses started to inves
tigate the mysteries of the almost 
invisible road below them on a keen 
gallop. 

Round and round the rapidly va-
j y i n g road the stage and passengers 
whirled, sometimes losing sight of 
<the horses around the sharp turns 
a n d again slewing sharply outward 
(toward the dangerous edge of the 
icanyon which yawned below them. 
P*h6 sunjwas_ djojivj^and__the moon 
fwas painting*weird shadows" o'rTthe 
(powdered dust of the grade. 

I t was just the t ime for thp im
aginat ion to picture scenes of vio
lence, robbery and blood. Sudden-
Qy the chaparral bushes hy the road
side slightly parted, and a long, 
•hining, black object was waved 

> over them toward the stage. A 
shadowy figure rose in the moon-
'light among t h e bushes, and from 

i1"****- tbehind a black veil, which smother-
• ed the voice somewhat, came the 

tooarse command: 
• K "Stop, s top!" 

Black Pete hurriedly pushed hi j 
•foot heavily down upon the brake, 
Teached down into the bottom of 
t h e stage, pulled out the express 
(box and threw it in to the road, mut-
itering: 

"Cuss ye, take i t ! " 

jpeflding the remainder of their.ear-
ly-day*4»£the insaueasjdum, 

Such was their inborn detestation 
of anv man who followed any pur
suits which d id n o t require active 
labor with his hands a n d such 
was their ehivalric devotion to the 
fair sex that the management of 
thei r par t of the t«-lepbone was giv
en to a youn# lady of the name of 
Frances Goldsmith. 

On t h e afternoon o>f J u n e 29, 
18HO, Minn Frank, a« nh<sf wan usually 
<ailed, sa t in tht* little telephone 
office waiting for th i ' nightly crowd 
of manly goi*>iper-s to come t<> it. 
The little rock ins chuir in which *he 
sat went huiiipiiijj t o uiul fro inn.-il, 
and nervously upon the- pine floor, 
und the t inv slippered font heat .1 
nersouH ta t too m unison with it. 

" I t ' s too had,"i.'liH crietl,"for Char
lie to work down in that old hole in 
the ground all winter anil then sell 
out for a oaltrv thousand. Arid he'-, 
doing it ju»t s o he can be married 
this summer." And u pre t ty- l i t t le 
wave of blood swr»j>t over the sweet 
neck and fneo. " H e shan't do it. 
Charlie don't knmv am thing about 
a mine, and he might l iaw a littL* 
bonanza and not know it. Jus t hear 
the dear s imple ton!" 

My Precious Fran" Hunn ii negotiating with 
m<) lur in; ..lalm. xml lie otlm tnt> $1,'MI • •Mi 
I hive not yet jut-f^ied n, t.ui I tia>e abuui road.-
up lag mlaS Lbal 1 baJ Urt ter 0 » so. Vui ln~M 
t( I bad (li»: much <aal. 1 • uulJ haii- the U<<* to 
Mk you to hasten that lung h<j|«-d far happy dav 
For your lake, durliOK I brlii-ie It wi l i bi- tlie 
beat for mo t o tiki- ibu offer. If 1 do, vnu may 
look for roe down c««ly next wivk Forrf<-r j iar». 

"Hello, Frank !" shouted a sniot !i-
ered voit close t<> her ear. "Ar-» 
you there vet! '" 

Frame* jumped t o he r feet and 
ran to the telephone. 

"Dear ni«', I left t h e receiver hung 
ing (limn, and they eould not ring 
the hell!" 

She jiul it to ln«r ear and shouted 
bark through t h e t ransmi t te r : 

"Ye>, I'm here. What l* it !'" 
"Don't \ou fnrget to MTH! that 

thousand u p o n the stai»i» tnnit?ht t o 
Logtown. Tom sai1- there's a t 
leant Jjilil.ooo in ,^ 'h t . M.iih-x is a 
schoohnarm and dnn'l know it. 
Don't forget m>M (;.nic|h\ 

Franks pretty e\ e« and mouth 
spread wider and wider an those 
words came out of the wonderful 
little instrument . 

"For goodness' sake, 'who is he 
talking t o ? Oh, y-e-s! Why, it 
must be to Frank Downey, t he ex
press agent at Bokey. They've been 
talking together, and Downey has 
stopped and switthe-d my"end on. 
Motley in a seliooliiianu, is he? 
There 's $10,000 ins ight , and Char
lie doesn't know it, and the money 
is going up there on the stage from 
Bokey tonight. Oh, dear, what 
shall I do? I'll go u p there. I will. 
I t ' s only eight miles, and i t ' s 20 
from Bokey. I t ' s S o'clock, and the 
stage gets there a t 0." 

Frank was a California girl, and 
there were no perils to he r on thv 
eight mile trail to Logtown, and if 
there had heen the slur cast upon 
Charlie's keenness and tin* eager de
sire to Bnve that "$1<>,()()<> in s ight" 
for h im would hn\e been suffieien: 
incentives to induct* her to dure 
them, though she knew thev await
ed her. Runn ing over to the post-
office, she hurriedly engaged th»> 

The restless horses immediately young clerk to take care of t h e in 
jplunged away into t he shadows of 
(the forest. 
, **Wa-was t ha t a h ighwayman?" 
igasped t h e drummer. 

" I n course it was," answered Pete. 
•"Didn't ye see the Bhootin i ron? 
iThar goes a cool thousan ' dollars, 
as I knows now. Ye bet the boys'll 
be out a r t e r him tonight. I shouldn't 
.wonder if t h a t war old Bart him-
ielf. He 's a cool one, he is. He al-

' *ways shoots his mouth off in some 
poetry. He leaves i t i n the box 
i,when he gets th rough with it . 
iDidn't ye notice how level he held 

t t h a t tha r shootin i ron r igh t toward 
i n e ? " . 

The lights of Logtown now glis
tened below them, and a few tu rns 
of the corkscrew road brought t h e 

. ' i tage u p to the hotel porch, where 
i t stopped with a loud "Whoa!" 
from Fe te . 

Ho t many minutes elapsed before 
t h e prophecy of Pete was realized, 
lo t -Si soott ad t h e story of the bold 
rooherar.of Wells & Fargo ' s box was 
related a dozen or so ready miners 
iTOlunteered to search the woods for 
ftherfoad agent. After half an hour ' s 

i ^we^ring and d r i n k m g over the niat-
a$tey jsaddled their horses and 
"" 1 1 $ ) f f t scene of t h e robbery. 

• * • • • • • 

'It fas a , l | t t le^cramped up, helte** 
• l i f t e r miningjtown. among the si-
p a y d JDaeneeoTSo l S s e early in 
Bear's Hole to aee t h e s u n rise, for 
t e will siot .see i t if he does. Old 
Sol is never visible the re unt i l 10 in 
the m o l i n g , "Tne rough , pictur
esque 00tmf^ookin| fo r all the 
world l ike tuajpidated dice th rown 
a t random^fjom the bo*,, were built 

H , M * jhole b e l k e e n t h e snr-
pBillsi and y e t they aotual-
lephpne connecting them 

'deep do! 

roundu 
Qyhad 
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strument fo r her nnd,,dashing baek 
to her room, soon appeored, ready 
for the eight mile walk to Logtown. 

The sun was yet very hot, al
though almost down bediind the 
hills. The trail was steep and 
rocky, but F r a n k pushed on, mut
tering to herself when she felt so 
tired she was tempted to sit down 
and rest . 

"Charlie's a schoobnarm, is he? 
Ten thousand dollars in sight , and 
he doesn't know it, eh? Well, he 
shall know i t and have all the credit 
of the discovery too. There now!" 

Up, up, down, down, around and 
around wound t h e mounta in trail , 
and Frank wound with it unt i l , tir
ed, dusty, breath less, hoarse and al
most crying, she saw t h e county 
highway in the somber moonlight 
jus t below her . 

Jus t as she reached the roadside 
and was about t o push through the 
chaparral, which here reached to 
her shoulders, s h e heard the rum
bling stagecoach coining a round the 
bend close t o her. With t h e despair
ing resolve to g o in at least with 
the stage if she could not before it 
she pushed her parasol through the 
bushqs and waved it t o t h e driver, 
ahoutlng. atf Ihe same t ime, hoarse 
from h e r excitement: 

"Stop, s top!" 
But t o h e r astonishment and dis

may, ins tead of s topping, t h e driver 
reached down in to t h e hoot and, 
with a "Cuss ye, take i t ! " threrw a 
heavy box in to t h e road and, lash
ing his four-in-hand i n t o a run, dis
appeared down t h e canyon. 

Poor Frank crouched down in to 
the chaparra l in despair. 

"Oh, dear! I haven' t walked 
there, and I 've lost t h e stage, and 
poor Charl ie— Oh , dea rnxe ! " 

The spirit of a genuine Calif o r a k 
g M tf^bttf easily overcome with de* 
flpair, and Frank was a genuine Cal-
ma^'j^L. a»d she was a o t fa be 

ten unt i l she WAS. She got up, 

k1£t*>& 

ttoi«t f ac t u a d brave ly started 

>Hrfesi!t.i 

o n again to Logiovn. I t was n o t 
farj and not a'half hour elaps-ed be
fore telle"»aw the lights of the little 
camp acattered around jn t he can
yon below her. 

Hreathlesb and panting, she hur
ried o n to the tavern. A great cmwd 
of men were excitedly swearing and 
threatening on the porch. Home 
were in the street (.inching saddles 
o n t o their horses, and in their 
midst stood Black Pete, the .-tdge 
driver. 

"•IHsii't I know;" he wa,- aiigrilv 
shouting. '"1 ted ye 'twur onh <i 
null' hack, ami the cuss .-how-d hi.-* 
."hootin II'DII right under i;i\ lm.-e. 
Why didn' t I run fer it ? Ti ;ir uur 
(woof 'cm thar a." ,-ure as l igh:m." 

Pretty "otiii, with II \ell and a 
whoop, 'H) me:i gallojml up the road 
with a suggestive luok.ng rope dan
gling from wiie of j h e saddle-. 

1'oor Frank ha^cned to find 
('liarlie. She found him MM nig di-»-
cori-olutelv on the hack porch. 

" \ \ ' h \ , Frank, what in the world 
a r e \ou ihun^ here ':" 

'"Oh, Charlie. ha \e you sold that 
mine ye t ? Am I too la te?" 

' 'Too late for what? Sold i t ? 
\<>, and I don't believe I can. Tha t 
rrran Bonn sent t he m*mev np \t\ ex
press and u road ugent got awav 
with t he stage tonight, and the mon
ey went with it. 1 don't believe lie*11 
risk another thousand on a played 
otit mine." 

"Oh, goodie!" cried Frank "I 've 
got here in t ime ' Koad agent! 
That it" too rich! Oh, dear, I shall 
die!" Frank's \on-e ended in a 
high Mjuenk of laughter. 

"Frank, what i* the matter' - ' What 
do 30U know about the road agent?" 

Frank «a« holding her Miles in 
do>pmr "f i-tnpping her irrepressi
ble laughter. 

'•lioud agent ' There wa.-n't anv 
rojul ttgun ut all. I -topped the 
"tage tt» get on, and the t i m e r tlin-w 
a imx a t me." 

"What does "this mean, Frank? 
Tell m«". What wi-rc \<>n tloing on 
the road at thi" time of night and 
all ulone?" 

It look ti long time to get the uto 
rv out. Inn she did, while Churbe 
stood with hi- mouth open wide 
enough to repre"ent his pluved out 
iduini with $lu,iH)ii in M-'ht. 

NoMMiner hud Frank told her bto-
rv than he t augh t her in hi" arm.', 
with a wild shout. 

"You little darling, you tdinll 
haveevpry cent of i t !" 

About two hours afterward a file 
of disconsolate, dingusted horsemen 
selected their wav up to the tavern 
with a ''suggestive rope dangling 
from one of the saddles" and a box 
contain?n;j $1,000. 

I t is sufficient to relate that Char-< 

lie did not ndl his "$10,000 in 
sight," hut, on the contrary, re
ceived a much larger sum.— nulli-
Cient, in fact, to make him a hap
pier man financially und matrimo
nially. When enough of the storv 
had been told 111 the barroom to ac
count for the stopping of the stage, 
Hlack 1'ete had to provide for a 
smile all around, with a continued-
do. 

PUTTING IT PUINLT-

The Young Gentleman'* Interview 
With Hia Sweetheart's Father. 

The old gentleman didn't want 
t h e young gentleman to mnr ry the 
youug lady, the young ladv being 
tin* old gentiemaii's daughter . 

So when the young gent leman 
came on the all important mission 
t h e old gentleman aet his face 
agairiat the young gentleman. 

"No, s i r / ' said he, with angry em
phasis; "you cannot have rny daugh
ter ." 

"Hut I want ' h - r , " urged the 
w>ung gentleman, "and, what is of 
some consideration in t h e count, 
she wants me." 

" T h a t makes uo dirTert-nie, nr 
You can' t have her." 

" T h a t means, I presume, that you 
want uie to g n e her up ?" 

'•Kxat-tly." 
The young gentleman took a 

hitch in hnii>elf. 
"Do you think I arn ^oiiiv t o do 

i t ? " he a»ked m u tone which did 
Hot utrike the old gentleman a s al
together submissive. 

"1 do ." 
"Well , no wonder you don't want 

me for a sou-in-law if \ou th ink I'm 
tha t kind of a fellow 1 don't blame 
)»ii at all. I wouldn't h a w that 
kind of a son-in-law myself even if 
sons-in-law were going at a premi
um. But , my dear t>ir, I'm nut that 
Laid. I want your daughter for mv 
wife, ami I 'm going to ha \e her. 
She wants me for a husband- I have 
no objection." to you as u f:ither-in-
law. uiul idic ralln-r admires you aH a 
father. Therefore I am warranted 
111 joining the combination, and if 
\oii Munt to uct ugly, whv, we will, 
a- tl'itifc.l t liildren, humor your 
whim and patch it up i-ouiehuw with 
the friend- of the furnih. who will 
be w a n t i n g t o know w h a t i" t h e m a t 
ter Willi \ o u a i i v h o w S e e ! ' " 

And t i e ' ob i gentlcrnnii hud wis
d o m e i iouch to M*e.—I*ear^<'ii'-i 
Weekly. 

PUMPING OUT A SCOW. 

Easiest Problem the River Man Has. 
Pull the Plug Out and Haul. 

'^Nobody who knows anything 
about ttbats worries over a few feet 
of water in a scow if the water isn't 
too deep," said a riverman. "(Jet
t ing it out i s t h e easiest j o b in the 
tfOrld. 

"Scowa, a s everybody knows, are 
flat hottomed, a.nd u p forward in 
the bottom of every one is a plug 
as big a round as a man's two fists. 
Dozens of empty scows fill up with 
water and he at the piers with only 
the deck afloat every year. I t doesn't 
hurt them. T h e owner junt lets 
t'hemlie so t i l l they're wanted. Then 
he t-eiids a fugboat alongside, and 
she hitches on. A man goe* aboard 
the M ow and pulls out the plug. 

"Does the scow sink? Xarv a 
foot. A - the tup: starts her up, you 
nee. she lifts the old twow up some, 
and the result is that the water in 
the scow pours out through the plug 
hole. I t ' s hard pul l ing at first, but 
the faster t h e tujg hauls t he higher 
goes the scow bow and the quicker 
the water goes out t i l l t he K-OW'S 

almost dry. After a spin of a mile 
nr so t he plug can be replaced and 
the little water tha t remains in her 
pumped out by hand. 

"Simple? I should think so. 
Easiest th ing in the world. That 's 
why stows are so useful. You need 
not be so particular about ' ca lk ing 
them so long as your cargo won't be 
hurt by water , and age and submer
sion seem to improve them."—New 
York Sun. 

The Morning Bath. 
Cold water i- a nan one , as alcohol 

|x It d c a d c n i t h e MTl-lbllllie* of 
the t-kin anil heme prewiits the j 
deii-alion of co! 1 It relii-\t"« the 
d l - p c i t i l t l o l l t o c h i l l i n e * - . lift ji i i>e of I 

this deadened M in*ibiht\, and a* 
I 

A Complete Apology. 
A prominent'official at Tahree-/ 

in the course of an altercation with 
an Knglish gentleman called his ad-
\ersary a liar. The result was a 
challenge, which seemed to the Per
sian preposterous. 

" I light?" said he. "What shall 1 
light for ? I only called lum a liar." 

"Wel l , " said, the gentleman who 
took, the note to him,*"he says you 
w*itl have to fight him. There is no 
way of gett ing out of it. I t will 
never do to call an English gentle
man a l iar." 

"But I say I won't fight," replied 
the other. 

"Then you must apologize." 
"Apologize! What does he mean ; 

by apologizing ?" | 
"Why, take it all back and say 1 

you are sorry you called him a liar. 
T h a t is what i t means." 

" I s tha t all ?" replied the Persian. 
*0f course I ' l l apologize. I'll say 
whatever he wishes me to say. I 
lied when I called him a liar. I am 
a liar, t h e son of a liar and the 
grandson of liars. What more does 
he want me to say?"—"Persia and 
Persians." 

Rudyard Kipling's Checks. 
I t is related tbat when Rudyard 

Kiphug lived in America h e tr ied a 
system of paying all household ex
penses by checks. Naturally those 
ihccks varied in amount, most of 
them being small. T h e majority 
Acre a dollar or so . Butcher 's bills, 
groeen hilN, Were settled promptly 
in this fashion, and of course Mr. 
Kipling'- 1 he< kb«>t)k u t home pro
vided him with an accurate account 
of expenditure. 

But when lie sent in the bank
book monthly to ]»• examined the 
result would never balance. He in
variably found tha t t he amount of 

is credit was greater than it ougdit 
to he . and he tried to persuade him
self that this was owing to Ins own 
defective bookkeeping or his own 
bad head for figures. 

,, . , . 1 It was onlv bv accident that he 
ailing upon the vital 1 .. . . • L . , . ., 

, .' , 1 . 1 discovered the secret, fllanv of t h e 
small check* were never presented 
at al l . The i r value as autographs 
was greater than their hank value. 
Tradesmen sold them t o customers 
at a profit. Ins tead of finding their 
way to t h e hankers the checks were 
carefully treasured. Visi t ing at a 
gentleman's house. Kipling had t h e 
pleasure (or the reverse) of seeing 
one of his checks hanging framed 
on t h e wall. It was a check given 
for a case of bot t led beer 

No wonder the novelist's books 
would not balance. Indignant at 
this discovery, he is said t o have 
burned his checkbook and in future 
paid all h i s accounts in hard cash.— 
(iolden Pennv . 

s e n » i b i h t \ , 
are duo t o hy per- j !' 

tcnsit iwne-* of the hkin we readily • 
see that the cold hath prevents the 
told by reducing the sensitiv enessi. 

But t he toltl morning bath does 
something more. It arouses nerv
ous activity by 1 
s\steni for increased animal heat 
The contrail ion of the ve^.-els cine 
to the cold 1- follow ed h\ a relaxa
tion uf them, explained \>\ t h e p n n -

I eiple of real lum. ami so through the 
.colli bath both action and reaction 

ure eslahlidied, w h u h frequently 
g i \e delusive e\i ilfinetits to the \ ic-

1 tun. 
T h e tepid or warm morning bath 

] is a great inipro\ement over the cold 
. water hath, hut even tins is not 
1 to he lominenih-d. Whoewr would 

enjoy the best of health .should take 
'. Ins hath two, three or four tunes a 
j week and retire to bed for a rest, 

thereby allow mg nature to secure 
the best equilibrium of her forces 
und promote the best conditions 
health.—Dr. 
of Hea l th . 

Robert Walter i n I. 
of 

>aws 

How De«p DOM the Earth Quake? 
A t Virginia City, Nev., the great 

earthquake of 1879 was not noticed 
by t h e miners in t he deeper port ions 
of the Comstock mines. The fa
mous earthquake a t the same place in 
1874, which shook down chimneys, 
fire walls, etc., . and cracked every 
brick building in the city, was mere
ly noticed b y some of the miners 
working in the "upper levels," but 
did them no damage, not even shak
ing down loose rocks and earth. The 
station men in t he various shafts 
felt it s trongest , and the deepest 
point where i t was noticed was by 
the n i n t h station man, who was on 
watch at the 900 foot level, which 
is, of course, 900 feet below the sur
face. H e said it fell like a faint 
t h r o b or pulsation of air, as though 
a blast had been fired above, below 
or i n Some.indefinite direction. I n 

I How "Ground Ice" Forms. 
I T h e whole body of water i s at the 
, same time cooled to below t h e freez-
| ing point, and the substances at the 

bot tom—the stones and gravel of 
the river or lake bed—serve as a 
point of congelation or crystalliza
tion for t h e water. 

Ground ice may be the lowest 
s t ra tum of t h e once completely 
frozen mass of water, retained at the 
bottom by the natural cohesion to 
the rough substances of t h e river 
bed du r ing the thawing and melt ing 
of t h e ice on the surface, or it may 
even be formed under favorable con
ditions beneath briskly flowing 
water , probably by the action of 
eddies, which draws the surface 
water down through the warmer b u t 
denser liquid", thus cooling t h e rocks 
a t t h e bottom, forming a base for its 
formation. 

Th i s remarkable species of ice 
•usually ga thers on a clear, cold 
n igh t , when the surface of t he water 
is n o t frozen. 

__ _ some of t h e Virginia City mines t he 
W l ^ c k ' w a t lgh teTave? [ahock wal not felt a t ai l , no t even 
!.^M L , * _ ^ , „ ,- . . , ty atat iot t m m m t h e ahafte. 

Egyptian Embalming. 
T h e Egypt ians had no specific, 

embalming fluid. Three methods, 
varying mostfy in degree of pains 
t a k e n and in t h e expense of t h e op
erat ion, were practiced among; them. 
The most expensive, used only for 
g rea t personages, cost in our money 
abou t $1,500, t h e second about $3O0 
and t h e th i rd a comparatively small 
sum. T h e process was essentially 
the same in all, the softer port ions 
of t h e body being either removed or 
filled with aromatic essences, while 
t he whole body was anointed with 
oil of cedar and saturated with n i 
ter , sa l tpeter o t common salt. Many 
of t h e bodies were .boiled in bitu
men, and all were wrapped in cloths 
soaked in the essences of var ious 
gums . T h e process usually occu
pied a b o u t a month , and its success 
Kr«8 grea t ly facilitated b y t h e eat-
t r e m e dryness o f t h e climate. 

Self SatUfled. 
Schopenhauer, t h e great German 

philosopher, afforded one of t ho 
most remarkable examples of self 
complacency that have e\er been 
known. His naive eulogiums on h i s 
own productions a r e almost beyond 
belief. 

In writing t o his publishers of hid 
work he says, " I t s wor th and impor
tance are so great t ha t I do n o t ven
ture to express it even toward you, 
because you could not believe me ," 
and he proceeds t o quot a review 
' 'which speaks of m e with t he high
est praise, as the greatest philoso
pher of t h e age, wbueh i s really say
ing much less than the good man 
th inks ." 

"Sir," h e said t o an unoffending 
stranger who watched h im across a 
table d 'hote, where he acted t h e p a r t 
of the local ' l ion" habitually—"sir, 
you a re evidently astonished at m y 
appetite. T r u e , I e a t three times a s 
much as you d o ; bu t , then, I have 
three t imes as m u c h mind 1" 

Couldn't Pick a Quarrel, 
General F o u n d e r was an apost le 

of the unique i n dueling. The may
o r of Perigueux was his bi t ter ene
my, b u t as they moved in widely dif
ferent social circles t h e genera? 
found some difficulty i n picking * 
quar re l . H i s oppor tun i ty came one 
day as he was showing off before 
some ladies his expertness wi th t h e 
pistol . T h e mayor passed, with a 
rose i n his mouth. I t was a consid
erable distance from t h e general 's 
balcony to the mayor o n the other 
side of the street, b u t t h e old fight
e r knew his 'ski l l . " J u s t not ice thfe» 
l ad ies , " he said, "how I will pick t h e 
mayor ' s rose." H e raised t h e pis
t o l . The women shrieked t h a t h e 
should desist, hut too late. T h e 
h a m m e r fell, a n d t h e rose a n d t h e 
mayor dropped, t h e la t ter from 
f r i / h t . t % J general 's expertness 
defeated h i s purpose. T h e s u r e n e s s 
o f his aim terrified the mayor oa t o f 
s end ing t h e desired challenge. 

n C O M P E N S A T I O N . 

Who fail' to *;w f„r fear that b e 
Shall aot be u~i~ i / r -op 

Must h- la Llcai. .>'i -.rt y 
Ttroufiti a.) 1m fi-ul alwp. 

Tbe bar.) s h o t a i , ; I ir^, Wnj at^o, 
Wben m» on? U»nt an ear, 

Sang on UT love cl 911:411.2, though 
They scoffed who ttacreJ to heu. 

Today men seek his t,rave and bow 
Beside bis monument. 

We land the noble pjet now 
Who couldn't pay his rent. 

Who idly standi and shakes hi* head 
And «ijl:9 aaii ui-rmurs; " N o I 

Ere reaping time I shall be dead; 
Why bother, then, to sow?" 

For trim no shafUt>hall ever rise 
To claim the pilgrim's gaze; 

No love ahail center where be ties, 
No honor rrmrn his days: 

Who pianu has liupc, and, though he tDMJ 
Not see the fruitful faU, 

He has foreseen a glortoiu day 
And triumphs after aU. 

—8. E. Klser in Chicago Record Herald. 

A DANGEROUS WORK. 

The Peril There Is in Tapping a Blast 
Furnace. 

The "tapping-" of the furnace is 
the dramatic feature of at tendance 
upon one -of these artificial springs 
of the manufac tur ing world. An 
incision is made low down in the 
side of the furnace, at the very bot
tom of the tank of molten iron, and 
there pours forth in a steady stream, 
as from a spout, a senuiiquid, color
less mass, glowing so fiercely tha t 
the unaccustomed eye cannot gaze 
upon it for long at a time. 

The dark figures moving about 
quickly and silently in the gloom 
—and numerically they seem hope
lessly inadequate to cope with 
such a monster—must think rapidlv 
and act even more hurriedly when 
once the dam of fire rlav has been 
broken and the rivulet of fire is let 
loose. It looks like a sluggish hot 
iron, hut in reality it moves with in-
sidioiiH rapidity. 

The men who work at t h e base 
of one of these present day iron 
making vessels face a dailv peril 
as great as any that ever came to the 
laborers up aloft, even in the era 
of tin- frt-ni-ral u-c of the old fash
ioned furnace. Under the existing 
c o n d i t i o ^ i\<)\ only mu!*t t h e work-
fngmen have their"wits about them 
when the furiiai't* ha- been tapped 
and jetties of t he searing slime leap 
out in e\erv direction, but there is 
.ever present the danger t ha t the 
furnace will break. No vigilance in 
advance will serve the art isan of the 
iron world under such circum
stances. 

When t h e rent has been made and 
th rough the gaping wound there 
pours the white, shining fluid tha t 
carries destruction, his only chance 
is to run for his life. Even then, if 
t he workman is stationed near t he 
furnace, his proximity may con
demn him without so much as one 
chance of escape. — Century Maga
zine. 

Antiquity of Earrlngt. 
Earr ings have been worn from 

t ime immemorial . Wliile excavating 
the ruins of ancient Thebes a rchae
ologists brought to light sculptured 
remains bearing representations of 
t h e articles. Ancient writers make 
frequent mention of these decora
t ions and state that in early days 
thev were worn by both sexes. From 
t h e very earliest time? the male Asi
atics wore them. The Bible tells us 
t h a t Abraham presented his son's 
wife with a pair of earrings, a n d his
to r ians relate tha t Alexander t h e 
Great when he invaded India found 
them suspended in the ears of t h e 
Babylonians. 

Among the ancient oriental na
t ions , with the exception of t h e He
brews, men and women wore them, 
t h e lat ter considering that they 
should be reserved for the sole use 
of the gentler sex.' Homer makes 
ment ion of this method of adorn
men t in his descriptions of s t a tues 
represent ing several of the m y t h o 
logical deities, and the great Juve
n a l is authori ty for the s ta tement 
t h a t they were worn by all the males 
residing in the Euphra tes provinces. 

A Unanimous Verdict. 
Some years ago, when Rober t 

Louis Stevenson made one a m o n g 
t h e l i t t le colony of a r t s tudents and 
o thers at Barbifon, a discussion 
arose as to who ou t of all their num
ber could best be spared b y t h e 
world at large—he, in short , who 
never would be missed by t h e gen
eral public. There was some diffi
cul ty about coming to a decision, 
so finally every one present inscrib
ed t h e name of bis candidate on a 
• l ip of paper. T h e slips were fold
ed, placed in a hat and on being 
opened and r ead proclaimed t h a t all, 
himself included, had voted fo r Ste
venson. 

Chines*, Fun. 
A m a n asked a friend to s t ay and 

have tea. Unfor tuna te ly there was 
n o tea in t he house, so a servant was 
sent t o borrow some. Before the 
h i t te r had re turned the water was 
already boiling, and i t became neces
sary t o poor in some cold water . 
T h i s happened several times, a n d a t 
l eng th the boiler was overflowing, 
b u t no tea had come. Then the 
man ' s wife said t o her husband, "As 
we don ' t seem likely to get a n y tea 
y o n had better offer your friend a 
teh,"—H. A. Giles* "His to ry of. 
Chinese Li te ra ture . " 
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