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▲ MOMENT OF TEKROR- 
Oow mcb*4 to rise up ano strike fc.tr 
full la tbe far*. He sank down aga'.s 
with a rhofcnf soft. He rlutcbed tne 

earth with his hand*, a* men do whet 
•truck down ia battle with a taorta. 

wroimd. It was a burning tot day— 
U.e wounded were suffering terribly 
from tbe intense best—but be abtrerec j 
a lib cold. Ontside the shells were 

•creammg. whit* now and again came 
the subdued but hari-h growl of tbe 
•mailer arms. It seemed as if a thou- 

sand u>. *# were snouting a: bia and 

reproaching ktm for his cowardice 
Then a human voice joined in tb* wud } 
orrbeatra. 

"Tow bloom .n' cur. Call yourself t 

ranr 
It was tbe s era sergeant of bit com- 

pany. who haci been brought in wound- j 
ed in three pistes before be had gives 
up. Hta face rg gray with tbe pair, j 
be a as enduting, but he must needs 

give vent to bis disgust at a urn pusil- 
lanimity. A contemptuous sto le play- 
ed about bia Woodless lips. 

“I call it g-m.a' mocer under false 

pretenses You're clothed and stuffed 
with the bent o' everrtbtnk tbe coun- 

try can send out. includ.a' a bnar pipe 
and harry, ant then per go and—Pah” 

be broke off. "1 rouldn t her be- 
lwved tt •’ any man in tb* whole 

bloom.*' company." 
He Mopped because the pnln of his 

wound* became so great, and h* bit 
hard the piece of Cavendish be bad in 
hie mouth to stifle a groan, but other 

men took up the rwe. 

Ho agony of tbe bat11*3* Id could 

equal what Private Cory wait now en- 

daring He quivered as if at ted upon 
by nom# powerful electric current, bu’ 

h» made no answer to tfc*:r taunts, and 
continued to lie w.tfa kls face turned 

to tbe ground, He tried to reconstruct 

the wreck of his manhood, but bis 
brain was Mill in n wfc.r. and those 
ahrtehmg sheila outside Mill seemed 

to be telling the wur.d that be a as a 

miserable coward. 
A mac. was tending round aom* 

broth. Ha ted teen t .' • » 

fond and tt« nasury odor caused » 

reaving Lunger to tail* possession >t 
bin A psMtife a fall «u te ng paas- 
ad. from wte k men took a drink, tne.r 

np'iut rcandn looking oa with 

eager wistful eyes Cory raised bn 
tend hoping bu torn ted come, but 
te was immediately greeted with a 

gorm of rureas ttet caused turn to 

drop it again. Fool ttet te was to 

expert KL He might tav* knoaa. 

At ttet moment tte doctor rams up 
*ti)H Car) some of ttet aovip. Hold 

ap. my lad/ te anld. not unkindly; 
-yew may mate s soldier yet. Drink 

ttea." and te tended Mia tte Un rae- 

sal 
* Ha Is a ban'll of n boy/* shouted i 

man. and this poor Joke ana greeted 1 

with Iatagbter even by tbose a to knew 

they bad but g few hour* to lira. 

Cory ant ap. Tte aoop seamed to put 
life into him. and te eanmd to ahirer. 

Ha was tardy ewt of bla teens, bat 

Ms tec* t* ms ashy grnynoaa. looked 

morw like that of a man who ted 

pawed bis prims. 
"Foalin' a bu better now?" began 

‘-HcTtm for It as soon as te a 

--1ted tte at bar. -Whew! 
b^i* off. as a shell ex- 

"Tbey seem to 

yak IBs vmhfft wf wa now. Mm 
Christiana, urn Boers, bring on tte 

For a few seconds there was silence 

te tte m« realised their danger. Tte 

angry growl sf tte gairk-ffrera was 

every now aid then punctuated by the 

H 6**-p-t toot ted baying of tte 

^ZThL rtglS *rm banging helpless 

te fda.^ tbtnwaam r|ol€#t ^ 
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v * * » <Pi'l«u*e Min In his 
* V It \ lit ill'l E,,\I|V'»'I ».o 

“***♦'> m Me pwlbil It reminded 
* 1 •: fc'A n« hl«v**m**nts in the 

Kb n. d w i»en the « <iuti| iunited 
a.’? w«l 1 He halt he carried 

* *a« he»' ei hut th-» applatme 
* he ki< « what It meant to him 
and he « u. bed the destructive missile 

k» a cl d hinging a doll, lie felt 
i«< n» 4 to k vb || |f he lived he 
* /<■ b mvn .<n«i a comrade again, 
it t>of hot he ran on 

"»■ vie ne l.i« n >-elv Bald that It re- 

qu re* o' ea h t the turn of a straw 
> ~ »ke a coward a hero, or a hero a 

• «Yr> «in no* a man again. 
The paralysis of panic that 
v 

< *n»ed him a few hour* ago and 
hod fr. ,ui h heart existed now only 
as a hid*oua dream. Another ten 

xards- >e was Quite fifty from the 
•cut He beard them urging him to 
threw ;t A few yards more, then with 
a Ire merlon* effort he hurlbd 11 from 
h tr Instantly there was an explo- 
sion. and Cory fell on his face. 

> He is done for. I 

doubt/* sad the aoctor. as several 
r* ed forward, followed by a number 
cf wounded, who limped in pain. 

They knelt by his poor shattered 
h iy. The sergeant, his old tormentor, 
regardless of hi* own wounds, had 
t’-ec among the Cr*t who rushed to his 
assistance. 

Cory raised the only hand left him. 
vrhich the N C. O. clasped murmuring 
something about forgiveness. A smile 
cf exultation played about his com- 

rade* face for a moment, then the 
fl m of death gathered over his eyes. 
He tried to speak, but no words came 

in obedience to the moving of his lips, 
for hi* t»oul bad taken its flight to that 
land where brave spirits are at rest.— 

Mainly About People. 
__ 

Wit Half a *'«ntarjr Ac«* 
Alfred Montgomery was a member | 

t of the Knglish board of internal rev- ; 
entie half « century ago. At one of 
the ses-ion* of this body, held on a 

tl .ne hot day. he was shocked to 
: -.*•» the chairman's private secretary 

| <ome into the boardroom with his coat 
off As the secretary was leaving the 

j room. Mon’gomery called him back 
and said: Mr. Blank, if you should j 
find It convenient in this hot weather 
to take off your trousers, p-ay do not 
!e» any feeling of re peat for the board 
stand in your way.” One day a canon 

wrote and asked if he must pay a 11- 
! ren.-e duty on a carriage which was 

only used to take his infirm parishion- 
I ers to chur- h on Sundays. "What do j 

you say. Montgomery?” said the chair- i 
nun. Oh.” answered he. “tell the 

j * anon that the board will not Insist 
on the old people going to church.” He 

i-omplaired of having been bitten at 
a country bouse to a certain lord who 
was not remarkable for his personal 

.ean’ ness. *1 never have been bit- 
feo there.” said the nobleman. "No.” 
said Montgomery, "even bugs must 
draw the l.ne somewhere.” On an- 

other occasion, when hi* carriage ran 

away, he called out to the coachman: 
Drive into something cheap.”—Argo- 

naut. 

RiHiwrriint .Inkr. 

Derby iCpnn.i special New York 
World: Janies Riakt-man's hennery. 
;n Huntington town, was robbed of a 

n .mber of fine chicken's a fortnight j 
ago. He offered a reward for the 
thief. On Monday George Crofutt. an 

intimat* friend of Blakeman told him 
he bad stolen the chickens. Blake- 
man has often played practical jokes j 
on Crofutt, who wished to pay him 
0*1 k in his own coin. Bsit Blakeman 

! could not see the joke of losing his I 
:ii kens, and he had Crofutt arrested | 

yesterday. The unhappy Crofutt tried 
to explain, but Blakeman. very angry, 
would not listen to him. Crofutt told 
Judge Curtis to-day that p was all a 

joke and brought witnesses to prove 
he waa at the White Kills Baptist 
church when the chickens were stolen. 
The judge reserved his decision. 

Tfce War uf the Trtnifrmor. 
The lot of the oitchaiged prisoner 

is still anything but a happy one. 

Here is Samuel Seely, released from 
the Brooklyn penitentiary after having 
served a five years’ sentence for em- 

bezzlement, coming forth with just 
IS in his pocket, given to him hy the 
penitentiary authorities, and finding 
his former wife divorced and remarried 
and his son with another name, which 
the courts have permitted him to Lake 
to hide his shame. This leaves the 
discharged prisoner all alone in the 
world, and with the fates against him. 
—Boston Hers'd. 

The men standing shout the horse 
that had slipped end fallen on the 
wet granite block pavement were en- 

couraging the animal to get up by 
kicking him vigorously. "Yet why 
should 1 complain of their treatment 
of me," soliloquized the horse. "That 
la the way they treat one of their own 

kind when he la down!’’—Chicago Tri- 
bune. 

BUkina—There comes Jinks. He’s 
a hateful fellow. 

Wilkins—Is be one of those miser- 
able. low-down dead-heats who are al- 
ways borrowing money? 

HOIUUIIKK UK VENUE. 
mow a pont unuEsr cook >r 
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KMIv Inn M, OIVum Him Knit Of- 
•rmlPil Hint tut on lltHr Head* 
ntt.l lotril llttm Ittr IHnitef in n(1 

Htiliitllun I'tUttn 

1 be following Huy of most terrible 
revenge ftu a soles of p■*11v Insults 
tottl Ini titles Is (old t»> n wilier In the 
1 ’Itlcago | Hm>« Hotaid 

In Pill Im» iHItiuinlc mitlestys frl- 
r>ie Vermut. no gnus. Capt. Trams 
llnothhv Hits MtilsItiR on delaelied 
duly Ht ihe Mediterranean Bhe ear 
’H*d in average • n w of healthy, hearty 
!1‘, hl> and In the ships cunpany was 
a m " look, Carlos Khrantfs the 
mm foiflsio'i almaiil ll« was a Por- 
tuguese 3(1 yenrg old, a g'aitl In sta- 
Huf with a magnificent heard and In 
I be prime of manhood. They had 
P 'lout him up two years before when 
(be Vernon was commissioned for her 
•noise and lie had made himself a gen- 
eial favorite with all on hoard save 

Iwo men. I lieso two, Kd Hedges, a 

Itottswaln s mate, and David Allen, 
another petty ofllrer, did their utmost 
by a series of petty persecutions Is 
make life miserable for the “Portu* 
gee 

" They spoiled his dishes when- 
ever they eould. Insulted his national- 
ity and made him the subject, of every 
ribald jest their foul minds could wug- 
gest. seemingly finding the greatest 
amusement in the terrible fits of tem- 
per they aroused. One evening the Ver- 
non was beating her way toward the 
English Channel, and later in the day 
she dropped anchor off the coast of 
Jersey. On the same day Ebrantes en- 

countered his persecutors on the deck. 
One of them tripped him up against 
his galley door, the other kicked him 
hk he fell. The cook said nothing. 
That evening the party gave a dinner 
party to the governor of Jersey and 
his staff, and the captain of the sloop 
of war Petrel. Orders had been issued 
that caused Ebrantes and his assist- 
ants to surpass themselves in the prep- 
aration of the menu. It was the day 
of the old-fashioned dish-cover. Those 
in use on the Vernon were ponderous 
silver affairs, with carved handles, 
and the ship's name and royal arms 

engraved on the top. and etiquette de- 
manded that at a formal dinner the 
dishes he brought on and placed be- 
fore the captain, who himself uncov- 

ered the contents of each platter to his 
guests. 

After he had superintended the prep- 
aration of the principal meat dishes 
and only waited for the formal erder 
to “serve” Ebrantes sent his assistants 
out of the galley. Bound and gagged 
in two great flour bins where he had 
previously secreted them were Allen 
and Hedges. When the kitchen was 

closed he opened up the two bins and 
glared steadily at his two enemies. 
Both thought that, after taking this 
light revenge, he was about to let them 
go. But they were mistaken. Working 
himself into a frenzy of rage, he picked 
up a meat hatchet, and before they 
could attempt to struggle had felled 
both of them like oxen with the blunt 
side of it. 

Over what must have followed in the 
next 10 minutes it is not pleasant to 
a well, but at the end of that time, 
when the assistants were admitted 
back into the galley. Ebrantes stood 
there smiling and as calm as ever. He 
told them he had been preparing the 
piece de resistance in secret, and gave 
orders for the immediate delivery of 
the first platter to the impatient cap- 

I tain and his guests. A young lad. 

j proud of the honor, carried it in 
through the covered way astern, and 
walking round the long mess table 
placed it at the head before the skip- 
per and waited at attention for the re- 

moval of the cover. Lifting his hand 
briskly with a smile of anticipation at 
his guests Capt. Boothbv drew off the 
cover—and started back in horror. On 
the dish, staring at him with terrified 
and wide-open eyes, were the ghastly 
heads of his two petty officers. 

The dinner party broke up hastily. 
A guard was summoned to search for 
the murderer, but the marines had no 

need to hunt very far. Seated on one 
of the flour bins, above the headless 
bodies of his victims was Ebrantes. 
singing a Portuguese song. Taken be- 
fore the captain and accused of the 
crime, however, his demeanor changed. 
With quivering lips and pent-up agony 
and hatred in his voice he poured out 
a tale of bitter persecution, slights and 
insults. His story was substantiated 
willingly enough by dozens aboard the 
ship, including both officers and men. 

It was this testimony that saved him 
from a yard arm shift and subse- 
quently caused the court-martial that 
tried him to send him to Australia In 
penal servitude of a life convict, in- 
stead of condemning him to death. 
The words “dangerous in anger” were 

placed against his name in the prison 
records; he became a mere number 
ticketed and put away from the rest 
of the world. 

One day in 1885 I walked through 
the corridors of the big convict prison 
in Fremantle, Western Australia. 
Basking in the bright morning sun- 

shine and talking soothingly to a bat- 
tered yellow-topped cockatoo was an 

old. mild-mannered man with snow- 
white hair and beard. He was carving 
a model of a ship out of a section of 
mailee root with a big jack knife. 

“Good morning; you never tire of 
coming here to see us, senor." 

"What ship is it you are modeling?” 
“Why, a British vessel. When I fin- 

ish it every spar will be thus and thus 
—a perfect model. I know every stick 
and bolt. It is sold beforehand to the 
collector of customs down in the port. 
A beautiful day it is. See my old 
cuckatoo? Yesterday he cut his foot 
on glass. I bind it up last night, and 
to-day he hops about like a new boy 
again. Don't you. Jock? Some cuts 
so quickly they heal; others, not so.” 

It was Carlos Ebrantes. 

Ambaib Campaign. 
“It must rejoice an honest politician 

to know that he has the people at his 
back.’* "Yes; if they are not incensed 
Keytar* • .ins with guns.”—Indianapolis 
Journal. 

rrwh Wood*. 

"What’s become of all the dialect 
writers?” "Oh, they are busy getting 
up historical novels.”—Chicago Rec- 
ord. 

Fmp FNtllNP THRILLS. 

thire-f. NotMft* Will «Mr Mfy tveple M 

SitMi m Tlnl, 

the most exciting Incident of every- 
ilriy Ilf** In a city Is the pns«lng 'if a 
fire engine nf fun Aff** fhnt 
n runaway horse create* the greafeet 
huhhllh, says the I’lflshing News .fust 
why n runaway with Hr * •••iter p* **f- 
hllltles of smashing thing* do** not 
inuk first ns a stirrer of tfir* blood 
cahoot be told definitely, unless It Is 
because of the flanging gong, the 
smoking machine, the magnificent, 
well trained horses straining every 
muscle to *ain speed, and the thought 
that comes nt the sight that some- 
where heyond a Mg conflagration may 
he raging, all combine *o arouse the 
Imagination, flat it Is tme tint while 
We may turn and look after a runa- 

way our first Impulse Is to follow the 
fire engines. 

It Is such a common sight *h it the 
excitement ought to have long ago 
worn away, but be Is a phl gmatic per- 
son Who does not feel his blood quick- 
en when the engine rushes by. A po- 
liceman who has been standing on cor- 
ners for years says he ,km the s tme 
thrills now when he se»*s the engine 
coming as he had the first day he 
came to town and was dragged out of 
the way of a galloping team of fire 
horses Just in time to avert a fatality. 
He ran after the engine that day and 
got lost and he feels like running after 
it every time it pas<#s his corner. “I 
was horn and reared in a city.” an I 
old-time newspaper man remarked a« 

an engine went by, “and the fire en- 

gines are just as common to me as 

street cars. Yet there is nothing ro 

thrilling to me as an engine going 
into action. Only my age and dignity 
prevent me from running after It. I 
have noticed, too, that it affects most 
men in the same way. The exciting 
sensation is more acute in some than 
in others. I have known men who 
would run after an engine in spite 
of themselves. 

Attached to the Bakery. 
A plausible tale of a man who 

bought a loaf of bread and took away 
more property than he paid for. is 
told by the Pawtucket correspondent 
of the Providence Telegram. The man 

was in a hurry to catch a car. His 

impatience made the clerk nervous. 

She forgot to snap the string which 
bound the paper about the loaf, and 

away sped the man with the loaf, 
while the string reeled off behind him. 
He caught the car all right, and al- 

though the conductor and some of the 

passengers noticed, as he sat down 
close to the door, that the twine paid 
itself out as the car rolled along, the 
man did not discover the tangle until 
he alighted. In the meantime the con- 

ductor was having a good time: as 

passengers stepped on the platform he 
cautioned them not to walk on that 
string, and they did not. It might 
have looked mysterious to the people 
who saw the string moving along the 
street, for the unraveling continued 
until the bakery twine bobbin had 
been nearly emptied by the connected 
loaf a mile away. The man with the 
bread felt a tug at his loaf as he 

stepped down from the car. Then he 
followed up the cord, winding as he 
went. He was one of those strictly 
honest men who want nothing that 
does not belong to them: and the best 

part of the story is that he followed 
the string back, winding as he walked 
and in due time entered the bakery 
and restored the ball of twine. 

The D»w«i Mare. 

The Pittsfield (Massachusetts) Jour- 
nal reports a remarkable instance ol 
animal sagacity. As the instance oc- 
curred in a well-known locality and 
is vouched for by local authorities, 
it must be accepted as true. The 
story concerns an old mare, former- 
ly the property of ex-Senator Dawes, 
but now belonging to a stable in Pitts- 
field. The "Dawes mare," as she is 
called, is used on the station baggage 
wagon. One icy day recently the old 
mare fell twice in the course of the 
forenoon's work. At noon she was 

unharnessed and sent to the stall for 
her feed. She is never hitched. At 
one o’clock, when it was time for an- 

other trip to the station, she was not 
in the stable, and no trace of her was 

found until about three o’clock when 
she walked in unattended, end took 
her place in the stall, as if nothing 
had happened. Then it was noticed 
that she had been newly shod. In- 
quiry disclosed the fact that the sa- 

gacious mare, after eating her dinner, 
had gone to the blacksmith shop and 
waited her turn. Supposing that some 

stable hand had sent her in there, the 
blacksmith sharp-shod her. The name 

of the Dawes mare deserves a place 
in the annals of equine intelligence as 

that of a horse who knew what to do 
and did It.—Youth's Companion. 

Diamond Cutter's Work. 

Not only is diamond cutting not a 

specially highly paid occupation, but it 
is one involving a most humiliating 
system of espoinage to the worker. 
Each man has to strictly account for 
the stones he receives on going to 

work in the morning, and the count 
has to be carefully taken when the un- 

finished work is handed in at night to 
be locked up in a safe, against the re- 

turn of the workmen the next day. 
The possibilities of theft are great, 
though a dishonest workman knows 
that an attempt to dispose of an un- 

finished stone would bring suspicion 
upon him wherever the attempt was 

made. 

a Mod rut < ODotituput. 

Here is a letter recently received in 

Washington by a western member of 

congress: “To the Very Honorable 
Mr. Blank—Kind sir and esteemed 
friend: I have the seeds. They came 

this morning and suit very well, 
specially the cabbage seed which 

grows well in this soil, (bas send me 

2 loads of fertiliser and a new harrer 

(mine is broke so it ain't no good) 
and if you could send me a man for 
a couple of days I would be obliged. 
With Ibis help I know the garden 
■tuff will torn out al rite and I will 
■end some to you and the president. 
Tour grateful well wisher and Sup- 
porter." 

CHAMPION PUGILISTS.! 
NFARI V ALL HAVE DIED IN 

rovF.n rv. 

.f.ihn *fnrrt««ef left, lit* Wlflftw If* 

Want, Slfhonth tTcrfth m't.ooo.ono 

One** ff«*»n*n uttfl Tnnknn *nllt*sn 

Al*n Pnnr, 

Prize ring champion* rarely amount 
to much in the nugtlistic business 
after they once suffer defeat. Like 

John I. Sullivan, who ha* been on the 

retired list ever since Corbett defeated j 
him in 21 round* at New Orleans in 

1RR2. they are thenceforward eonsid- j 
ered old men, though sfiil *> young 
that In most calling* they would be 

epokan of a* in the prime of life. Of 

late year* nearly every pugilist "too 
old to fight” any more ha* "retired' 
to some sort of a reta'l drinking shop. 
7 hi* ha* become so common that the i 

public expect* nothing more nor le*a | 
from any ex-champion, though it was 

by no means the invariable rule in 

the earlier, more brutal, days of bare- 

knuckle fighting. John Jackson, who 

was the British champion 100 years 
and more ago, taught boxing after he 

had retired from the ring, numbering 
among his pupils nearly all of the 

young sprig* of fashion and scions of 

aristocracy in England. He was 77 

at his death. In 1845. and an expensive 
monument surmounted by a lion 

coucbant, and guarded by a sculptured 
gladiator holding a wreath, was put 
up over his remains at Brompton 
cemetery. Few or no other British 

pugilists have died rich, though the 

last resting place of three others are 

marked by impressive monuments. 

They were Tom Cribb.Tom Spring and 

Tom Sayers. 
Two exprize ring champions na^e 

I gone into politics, and amassed wealth 

after leaving the fistic arena, though 
neither had much money when death 

called. One of these was John Gully, 
the Englishman, and the other was 

John Morrissey, the American. Gully 
got into parliament, and for a while 

j "enjoyed the respect and friendship of 

many of England's most exalted per- 
sonages.” He made a part of his 

wealth out of racing, and the remain- 
! der in various speculative enterprises, 

some of which turned out disastrously. 
In his later years he was in constant 

fear of the workhouse, but he didn’t 
fall so low as that. 

John Morrissey’s post prize-ring 
days were far more spectacular than 

Gully's. Morrissey retired a cham- 

pion. having defeated Heenan, and 

having sensibly refused to fight again. 
Morrissey numbered old Commodore 
Vanderbilt among his closest friends, 
and by following the commodore’s ad- 
vice was able to win heavily in Wall 

i street. Morrissey also made money 
in wads and rolls in the two gambling 
hotises which he established—one in 
New York, in Broadway, and one in 

Saratoga. Morrissey's political rise 

began early in the '60s. For years he 
was so strong that he had a virtual 
monopoly as to gambling there.which 
he took advantage of by levying trib- 
ute on all the establishments of his 
fellow boss gamblers in town. He was 

sent to the house of representatives in 
1866 by the Democrats.and in the fight 
between Tweed, the Tammany boss, 
and Tilden. sided with the latter. At 
one time Morrissey's fortune was $2.- 
000.000. and he is said to have made 
$600,000 in one deal in "Harlem.” en- 

tered into on account of a tip from 
Commodore Vanderbilt. The death of 
the commodore was the beginning of 
bad luck for Morrissey. He tried spec- 
ulation on his own hook, but without 

1 Vanderbilt to tip him off found it im- 
I possible to buck up against Jay Gould 
1 and the other expert Wall street op- 

erators of that day. Still Morrissey 
kept up a brave front as long as h*1 
lived, for till death he was supposed 
generally to have much wealth left. 
The late William R. Travers and Ed- 
ward Murphy were his executors. On 
examination they found that his es- 

tate had dwindled practically to 
naught, and his widow, who had been 
a Hudson river steamboat captain’s 
daughter when Morrissey was a deck 
hand, found herself plunged in poverty 
instead of rolling in wealth. 

John C. Heenan, who. though a vic- 
tor over Sayers, was himself defeated 
by Morrissey, ran a gambling den for 
a wThile and for a time did fairly well; 
but the tide soon turned the wrong 
way. and Heenan died of consumption 
In Colorado, in great financial straits. 
Heenan was married to the erratic 
Adah Isaacs Menken. She died in 
France a year or two before her hus- 
band. 

Yankee Sullivan, whose real name 

was Frank Ambrose Murray, counted 
in his day and generation the greatest 
figtuer of his weight and inches in the 
United States, left the east and went 

to California to dig gold after his suc- 

cessive defeats by Tom Hyer and John 
Morrissey. Sullivan might have been a 

god thing as a miner, but in some 
manner he ran against the San Fran- 
cisco vigilance committee in its palmi- 
est days, and was by it thrown into 
prison. He was suspected of having 
been connected with a gang of bur- ! 
glars. and, though nothing was ever | 
proved against him. he was put in Jail i 
and committed suicide. 

Tom Hyer,Mike McCool and Joe Co- 
burn. each an American champion in 
his day, died in poverty, and were 
buried with money raised by subscrip- 
tion papers passed around among prize 
ring supporters. 

Several of those who have been 
prominent of late years are still weH 
heeled financially, and some of them 
may succeed in making money at their 
present occupations. Most of them are 
now selling liquor, but there are ex- 

ceptions. Frank P. Slavin is said to 
have been in the Klondike mines along 
with Joe Boyle for some time, and to 
have appeared in Seattle recently with 
S20.000 in gold. McAuliffe is a book- 
maker and reputed to be prosperous. 
Jem Smith, the Englishman, is alter- 
nately making and losing money bet- 
ting on the races. Charley Mitchell is 
a good saver, and so are Corbett and 
Fitzsimmons. 

Sympathy. 
Watts—l think I feel at bad as 

Mudge does over losing his job. 
Potts—I feel worse. He’s already 

touched me for ten. 

REDLER WAS A CHESS FLAYER. 

Rest fV!« »tit tm a N»iwe»l S«io»r» 
In n C!?m> Jliu>hff nt Wwm. 

In Austria-Hungary there is a m?r- 

velon* chess player, whose name and 
residence are unknown, bm who every 
now and then shows most remarkable 
skill in the gam-**. The last story of 

him is fold hy .fames H. Hyatt, of 

Philadelphia, who h."<s just returned 
from Rudapest. "I was playing ehe»s 
with a friend in a cufe,” says Mr. Hy- 
att. ‘ar.d plainly saw my defeat, when 
a little hit. of a shriveled Pole with a 

tray of cheap jewelry stood in front of 
us and offered Ms wares in most per- 
suasive tones. ‘(Jo away.’ I said. You 
can heat him.* answered the pedler. 
whose attention was on the game. 
‘What do yon know about it?’ I asked. 
May f fell him?* he inquired, looking 

at my opponent. 'Certainly; crack 

away.’ came the r»p!y in a tone of as- 

surance. 'Take Ms knight.’ said my 
self-appointed instructor. I did so, to 

humor him. though I lost my queen 
hy the operation; but. much to my 
surprise. I found that the very next 

move gave me the game. Let me play 
with youT asked the pedler. 'I mate 

you in the moves you say and where 

you say.’ If you do I will give you 10 

florins,’ I answered. 'Take the white 
men Mate me on my queen's fourth 
square in 22 moves if you can.’ We 
started in, my friend keeping account 
of the moves, and moved rapidly. Aft- 
er about a dozen moves I had the ad- 
vantage of a bishop and a pawn, and 
was assured I would defeat my aggres- 
sive little* opponent. Wh^n he let a 

castle go hy an apparently careless 

play I was sure of victory. Then came 

a sudden change in the situation, and 
I had to move my king oat of check. 
I was on the defensive and in rapid 
retreat. 'Twenty-one moves.’ said my 
friend, as the litfie pedler put me 

again in check with hi? knight. ‘Mate.’ 
cried my opponent, as he swung his 
queen across th~ board. My king was 

on the queen's Snurth square. I gave 
him 10 florins, and he walked away- 
shaking his head and hands with in- 
finite satisfaction."—New York Her- 

; aid. 

SIOUX CITY’S BOOM. 

I’b*noiiit-nal Growth of Ka»inou« in the 

lows City. 
Sieux City speia! to St. Louis Globe- 

| Democrat: Such strides has Sioux 
: Crtv made during the last year that at 

j the close of business April 30 reports 
show it stands among the first ten 

packing centers of the country, and 

| that only one city's receipts of nogs 

j exceeded its receipts; that city was 

j Chicago and was only 2.000 hogs ahead 
of Sioux City. From a capacity in 

, 1S99 for killing 2.400 hogs per day the 
plants here now have a capacity tor 

killing daily 8.000 hogs in winter.when 
there is outside refrigeration, and T.uOO 
hogs daily in summer. This increase 
promises to continue, but in less agile 
jumps. The increase is largely due tc 
the opening of the plant formerly 
used by the Silberhorn Packing com- 

pany. and long idle, by the Interna- 
tional Packing company, which re- 

i ceived a bonus which will not soon be 

j forgotten in packing circles, it being 
$550,000. In April the receipts of hogs 
at the Sioux City stock yards were al- 
most double those cf the April of 1899. 
being 25 007 more than in 1899, the 
total being 59.243. For the four months 
of the year the increase of hog receipts 
here was 103.63S. the total being 256.- 
372. The increase in cattle and hog 
receipts has had the effect of swelling 
the bank clearings. The clearings for 
the first four months of 1900 were *3.- 
114.811 more than in 1899. the total for 
1899 being *16.090.168; for 1900, *19.- 
204.9S0. The increased business at the 
stock yards has had another effect, 
which may result in people having tc 
live in tents during midsummer, the 
demand for houses for rent or pur- 
chase far exceeding the supply. Every 
house and store or office building in 
the city, which covers forty-nine 
square miles, has been rented, and 
building has begun with an impetus 
that has not been known here daring 
the last ten years. 

TUSCARORA INDIAN. 

D«wo«*iuh»nt of Red Jarkrt, Chosen Prtn- 

reton l'*kersity Orator. 

New York Journal: Howard Edwin 
Gansworth. a Tu sear ora Indian, was 

appointed a junior orator by the 
Princeton University faculty. Gans- 
worth's father and mother were full- 

j olocded Indians. He was born in San- 
born, N. Y., near Buffalo, and is 21 
years old. He descended on his moth- 
er's side from the famous Seneca Chief 
Red Jacket, who was once such a ter- 
ror to the pioneers in Western New 
York. His father's tribal name was 

Rowasneeah. Gansworth was a studi- 
ous boy, and was sent to Carlisle In- 
dian school, from where he entered 
Princeton. He supported himself by 
conducting a newspaper route through 
the dormitories of the university, de- 
livering his wares to the students 
while they were yet in bed, and also 
compiled syllabi of the lectures for 
pay. Meanwhile he held a high place 
in his studies. Gansworth's room in 
West Coliege is decorated with many 
valuable Indian relic* descended to 
him from his royal ancestors. He is 
noted for his modesty, aqd Is widely 
popular with the other students. He 
is known as "the Indian,"and does not « 

resent that appellation. 

Chinese Language by Telegraph. 
It is said that Chinese cannot be 

telegraphed, but that figures have to 
be used, which correspond to certain 
words. This code includes only about 
one-eighth of the words in the lan- 
guage. though this has been found 
sufficient for practical purpose. 

Fomlble Finale. 

Laura—Oh, I can get a seaj In a car 

any time. I just select some man and 
look tenderly at him and presently he 
gets up. Flora—And jumps off the 
car?—Indianapolis Press. 

Gnilty. 
Lawyer—Did the defendant to your 

knowledge ever incite another to per- 
jury? 

Witness—Yes. I once heard him aak 
a woman her age. 

— J 

GOLF KNEE. 

A 7few Ailwcrt with WhfrJi Oor Doctor* 

Ar* Wffftliiir. 
At * recent meeting of a certain 

medical club one of tbe members read 

| a paper on the subject of the "Golf 
1 Knee.” Among other things he said: 
“In all seriousness, 'golf Knee' is a. 

pretty common thing to -** among 
golfers. It resembles a bad case of 
‘knock knee,’ and it is caused by the 

i position assumed in driving. We all 
know how the tyro is taught to stand 
for a driver, with the knees close to- 
gether and one foot stuck upright into 
the earth by the toe. That is a dread- 

) f »1 kncek-kn*ed pose, but it a very 

| golf-like, and artists always draw the 
golf player In it; so the fellow .ikes 
it. and from the force of habit as.^ .mcs 

it not only on the links, in driving, 
hut at home, at the elnb. in the offi. e. 

! before the bar, while tossing off a 

lemonade, and in many other unlikely 
I places. People say of him that he is 

knock-kneed. He isn t though, reaiiy, 
for the bones of his leg are still 
straight. He has ‘golf-knee.’ which, if 

| he is under 30, with bones still soft 

j and malleable, would change to Knock 
knee’ but for medical interference. 
That consists of exercises that tend 
to cause ‘bow leg,' and in quasi-hyp- 
notic suggestion of the ungainiiness of 

I the golfer's driving pose and the ab- 

surdity of assuming it on every occa- 

sion. With children and youths, whose 
i bones are soft, a year or two of strong- 
ly marked ‘golf knee' ends just as sure- 

ly in 'knock Knee’ as constant horse- 

backing with the very young ends in 
‘bow leg.’ I have on my list of pa- 
tients now four children of fashionable 
parents in the last stages of ‘golf 
knee,’ who are threatened with the 

permanent deformity of 'knock knee’ 
itself. But I hope to cure them.—Cin- 
cinnati Enquirer. 

INTERNATIONAL TENNIS 

i Match Will Ocrur In Hoboken for th* 

Lb»»U Challenge Cap. 
Almost positive confirmation has 

j new reached the American authorities 
from England in regard to the expect- 

\ ed international lawn tennis match for 
the new Davis International Challenge 

| Cup, and there seems little doubt that 
the match will be held at Hoboken, be- 

ginning on July 31. Persistent rumors 

declare that the famous Doherty broth- 
ers and H. S. Mahony. who was here 
three years ago, will make up th« 

challenging team, and they are expect- 
ed to arrive in New York late in July. 
If the British team is made up as ex- 

pected, the Doherty brothers will rep- 
resent England in the doubles, and the 
older brother. Champion R. F. Doher- 

ty, and Mahony in the singles. This 

team would be the strongest that Great 
Britain could possibly produce, and 

the American experts would find it a 

! difficult task to keep their new inter- 
national trophy at home. A recent is- 

sue of the official organ of the lawn 
tennis players announces that unless 

some new man upsets all present cal- 
i culations between now and the middle 

| of July, or one of the old veterans 

shows unexpected form, the American 

j team will be composed of Champion 
M. D. Whitman and D. F. Davis, the 

donor of the new cup, in the singles 
and Davis and Ward, the national 

1 champions, in the doubles. If this 

should prove to be the composition of 

the home team it will be curiously like 

that of the challenging visitors, as it 

will include the national champions o£ 
both countries in both singles and dou- 

bles. and the next best players in sin- 

gles to help out the champion in that 

section of the contest. Neither side 

will be able to offer any excuse for de- 

; feat if the teams are made up in this 

way.—Cincinnati Enquirer. 
■ ■ 

— t* 

Getting Rid of Him. 

It was in the North of England, and 

the owner of some large manufactur- 

ing works was competing for a seat in 

i the house of commons. He was not a 

I favorite among the several hundred 

j of hands whom he employed, so the 

term “doubtful” might have been ap- 

propriately used in defining his chance 

of gaining their votes. Consequently, 
his opponent was smiiing up his sleeve 

at the idea of a certain “walk over.” 

But on the result of the poll becom- 

ing known the countenance of the lat- 
! ter can be better imagined than de- 

scribed, for the employer of labor had 

beaten him by a majority of nearly 
S00. Anxious to know if there had 
been any bribery in the affair, he em- 

ployed an agent to sift the matter out. 

The agent’s first move was to the 
manufacturer's foundry works, and 

there the following conversation took 

place: Agent—How was it that you 
voted for your master, when you all 
have such a bad opinion of him? One 

of the workmen blurted out: ”Weel, 

j ver see, men, we voted fer ’im so as 

he cud put hisself away in the house. 
We don’t want him here!”—London 
Tit-Bits. 

Rain Stares. 
Some portions of the world never 

have rain. On the west coast of Peru, 
South America, it never rains, except 
at an interval of years, and children 
have grown to maturity without a 
conception of rain, and when it does 
come an immense damage is done to 
houses and exposed sections by wash- 
outs. The water used comes from the 
mountain streams running to the sea. 
In one locality in Norway It rains 
three days out of four, and on the 
western side of Patagonia, at the base 
of the Andes, it rains every day. 
The bay of Panama is a phenomenally 
rainy section, as is the Rio de la 
Plata, in South America. Port An- 
geles, in Washington. Straits of Juan 
de Fuca, has a big record as a stormy 
center, as has that whole section, par- 
ticularly the west coast of Vancouver 
island. 

Yt Spread*. 
Examiner—Now, children, who can 

tell me what an epidemic is? What! 
None of you? Let me proinpt your 
memory. It lb something that spreads. 
And now—ah, I see one of you £nows. 
What is it, my little friend? 

"Jam, sir.”—Tit-Bita. 

Why does the average person have 
a natural inclination to say he "done 
it”?—Chicago News. 


