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ON 4 BROKEN WHEEL.

ILL, WYATT, the
well - known  bley-
clint, told the fol-
lowing s®tory to n
«mall parly of us
one cvening  uafter
nday's apinthyough
the mountain  re-
glon of the Granite
State: “"Conating
thenn Franconla
hills reminds me of
a slartling experience [ had last year In
the heart of the Mohave district v
Western  Arizona,” began  Will, “and
though even its memory s not pleax-
&nt, I shall not mind epinning you the
yarn to help while away the evening,

“A chum had set out with me to do
the country, but ut Mohave Clty he fell
i1, and I'was obliged to continue alone.
Wishing to remaln with him as long as |
possible, I did not siart out until nearly
noon the first day, but before sunset |
was glad to hegin to look for some sort
of A shelter for the night,

“I had been climbing and coasting
hills—~mountains, more correcily speak-
fng —ever since starting, nnd at sunset
1 saw no indlcatlons of reaching a hu-
man habitation for miles. 1 had been
told of & small town in one of the val-
leyn to the east, but before this time |
had & consciousness of having missed |
the haven by geiting on the wrnngi
road.

St I knew I was on o road traveled
by a semi-weekly stage, and 1 pedaled
nhend with better spirits than I ghould
have felt had I realized the truth, and
at Iast upon the summit of one of the
long upgrades [ was gladdenod by the
right of a dwelling.

“It did not matter to me that the
bullding waa little better than a shanty
an long as it was inhabited and prom-
ised me protection during the night.

“l was met at the door by a couple of |
rough-looking men, and in answer to |
my request to stop over night, was told i
to walk in,

“I left my bleyele In o sort of rude
lean to, but regretted it the moment |
had entered the dwelling. [ found n
third man getting the evoning meal,
and If T had thought hisz companions
repulsive, he appeared absolutely hide-
ous. 1 felt, too, that he would think ne
more of cutting & man's throat than he
would of shooting @ mountain sheep.
He eyed me closely, but did not offer 1o
peak,

“The others proved

|

more sociable, |
tions, until, completely tired out, I'l
suggestod that 1 would ke a chance o |
glerp. |
. "1 was then escorted to the loft, mak-

Ang the axcent by a laaaer, which was |
pulled away Immediately after the men |
Teturned below. 1 had resolved not Lo

‘sleep, and throwing myself on a pile of |
skina In one corner of my cramped
apartments, 1 lay and listened to the
sounds underneati, untll in my drowsi-
ness 1 felt Hike calling myself o fool for
my susplclons aguingt the men, who
might be more honeet than they ap-
peared,

“I had about come to that conclusion,
when my attention was called back to
the scene below by the opening of the |
door and the entrance of three new- |

SPED PAST HIM LIKE A FLASIL

romers, a8 1 quickly saw.
were fit associntes of (he otheys, and

“‘Here he in! Don't et
away. Shool him"

“My Hrpt thought wae to reach my
bleyele, and aa the reporte of the fire-
arma rang oul with unusunl sharpness
on the etill night alr, 1 darted around
the corner of the huilding in sonson to
escnpe thelr bulleis.  The next moment
I was bheslde my bleyele in the shed,

“It was quite dark In=ide the build-
Ing, but 1 managed to get my hand
npon the machine just as my pursuers
eame aromd the corner of the maln
house. | was in deeldedly close quar-
terg, but [ sthll believed that, once In
the saddle of my silent steed, 1 could
bld defiance to my enemy, so 1 ignored
thelr hoarse erlos to surrender,

“Then, as T pulled the machine out of
the shed and prepared to mount,” I
made & discovery that for a moment
dashed my hopes to the earth,

“The handle of my bloyele had been
removed!

“You may imagine that 1 had no time
for reflection as 1o the reason of this
condition of the machine, Shouting
furiously, one to another, the outlaws
were rushing forward to Intercopt my
flight,

“Disabled as it was, 1 felt that my bi-
evele was my only means of escape,
and | vaulted Inte the seat without
stopping to congider what might follow,
The next Instant | was wheoling away
for dear lfe,

“In the excitement aof the ocension,
with the shots of my enemies whizzing
about my head, | kimply steered for the
road, gulding the machine as best |
could by the nction of my feet, without
stopping to think that it mattered to
me whether | kept on down the road
ahead or returned by the way 1 had
come,

“Onto yer hosges an’ glve himchage!”
I heari the leader of the gang shout,
‘Don’t let him got away alive!'

“"Glancing back, 1 saw three horses
liltched to the rear of the house, and as
many of the outlaws rushing toward
them, Then the clutter of hoofs rang
out with the report of fircarms as |
turned to find myself speeding with
lightning-like veloclty down the sharp
descent leading on farther than I could
wog,

"It was fortunate for me that the
moon rode high In the clear sky, light-
Ing my pathway to almost midday bril-
lancy, for by that time 1 had begun to
renlize that my only danger did not lie
behind we, Under the furious Impetus

nim get

1 had given it at the outsed, and gaining |

greater specd al o every revolution of
the wheels, my bleyele was already be-
yoni my countrol.

“I no longer pald any head to my
noisy purzuers, but gave all of my at-
teention to that wild fight of which 1
hud barely begun to get a foretaste,
The degcent was growing sharper every
moment, and, expecting to be flung
hemdlong from my seat at any instant,
I was carvied on and on, faster and
faster, untl) I scemed Lo lose my breath,
und 1 saw only o whir and glitter be-
fore m@ eyos,

“I had bousied of swift riding before
that eventful evening, but all paled be-
fore thal startling expevience, | seemed
to be Mying! | don’t know how 1 kept
my sent, how the machine kept on Its
course, Twice | found myself
borne wronnd precipitous enrves —down
sl shavper descents--still on  the
whole the conrse must have been re-
markably straight and smooth, Two or
three times 1 fancled | saw the out-
lines of o team approaching, when my
heart fuivly ~ume inte my mouth, but
cach time 1 was happily decelved. Then
there loomed up In the narrow road the
figure of a horsemun, which proved %o
be no Hlusion of my imagination.

“Fortunaiely the rider was hugging
the inslde of the way, while his animal
wus wearlly climbing the tedions as-
cent, steeper here Il possible than at
any place | had found before. 1 was
following in the middle of the road, On
my right hand yawned a deep gully,

“1 have often wondered what that
man thought as 1 sped past him like a
flugh, my leg actually brushing against
his horse, which gave u gnort of terror

Cand barely missed leapling against me,

“After thut 1 had a clear course,

U thoueh continually descending, wntli it
There last | seemed to me It was without end, 1
felt weul ond dizzy and lable to fall |

upon entering the room they deposited | from my seal at any moment, Then a

u heavy bundle on the floor,
something In an vuMertone that 1 did
nal hear,

saying | dalkness began to settle over the scene,

Htghted at intervals by bars of silvery
lght, across which 1 sped like a specter,

“From the consultation that followed | I was entering a more heavily timbered
I caught enough to know that a vrobbery [ distriet, and where the gloom hung

had been committed by the men re- |
cently, and that they had brought with
them the plunder.  The ik grew
more animated as they continued, and
three tUimes one of my hosis jerked his

decpest over moe | guddenly found wy-

D aelf boing exreied up o sharp ascent,

and I know thal the worst of my wild
Face Was over,
“At the very top of this long rise,

thumb over his shoulder fu the direc- | carried hither by the momentum it had

tion of my apartment. Finally, when 1
overheard them planning to over-
power and murder me, | thought it was
time for me to look after my safety,

"AtL the farther end of the long room
was a amall aperture dolng the gorvice
of & window, and I quickly made up my
mind that the best thing for me to do
was to escupe by that way ae soon as
convenlent. I hadn't come to that con-
clusion any too soon, vither, for at that
very moment the men were replacing
the ladder o us to reach me.

“As swiltly and gllently as possible 1
aped “the length of the old bulldiug,
gaining the openin~ fust as the head of
the foremost robber appeared above the
level of the finor.

“A full moon made it nearly as light
ns day without, and it must have shown
my flgure with great clearness In the
opening, for I heard my pursuer say to
tiuoge behind him:

**‘He's olimbing out of the winder!
Quick-—-outside, end catch him as he
comes down!'

“1 was already swinging myself out-
ward, und, regardioss of the distance to
the ground, let go my hold on the board-
ing to drop to the earth in a heap,

“While 1 was regaining my feef,
somewhat stunned by my fall, but not
injured seriously, the door opened
within less thap & dozen feet of me, and
ihe men rushed vut pell-mel.

previously gained, the bleycle came to
an abrupt stop. | dropped upon the
groumd in a swooen, unible to beur up
longer.

“When 1 vecovered my consclousness
| found that 1 had barely escaped belng
borne down a sccond descent of mors
than a miie in exteni. | was so weak
that 1 was obliged to rest under the
shadow of the forest for half an hour or

P strength to resume my Night,

“1 could hear nothing of my pursue s,
and, judging that they had abandopsd
the chase, | moved lelsurely away on
foot, not caring to remount my wheul,
Toward morning 1 came to a small
town, where 1 told the story of my ad-
venture. A party was at once organized
to visit the old house on the heights,
which had long known an unsavory
reputation, and Its Inmates were sur-
prised and caprured, as | afterward
learned, for 1 had no desire to return
over the course which bad been the
sceno of & ride that yet hanunts my
mind, One of the men found my blcy-
eye hundle and brought It safely back
to me,

Mrs, Fogg: "But how In the world
did she come to marry him?™ Mr,
Fogg: "He asked her, I believe,"—Bos-
ten Transcript,

belng |

mote before 1 could mustey au!llulam‘

MIRRORS IN ELEVATORS.

The Typewritor tilrl Says They Are

Evidences of Maseullne \anity.

“Talk about the vanity of women,”
aniffed the typewriter ‘girl contemptu-
ously, as she went down In the clevator
of & big office building on Broad street,
New York, “Why, It aln't a clrenm-
stance to the vanity of men, Just you
wateh them golng up and down In these
elevators, What do you suppose these
mirrors are for?"”

“For the typewriter glrls,” suggested
the elevator man, meekly,

“That's all yvou know about it. Just
you wateh the young men twist thelr
mustaches up at the corners and set
thelr hats on with a little extra touch,
a trifie to the loft side. 1'm onto their
tricks. They just smirk and prink
| In the elevator as if they wera going on
a tintype. And you take these gray-
hedaded men, that you would think were
| figuring up stock  quotatlons—why,
thoy ean’t atep In here without facing
arcund to the looking-glass and fixing
the get of thelr cont collars. It makes
me tired!"”

The elevator man yelled, “Golng
down?" at the fifth floor, and the mid-
dle-nged man who got in turned to the
mirror . pulled ont a pocket-comb and
surreptitiously stealghtened his mus-
tache,

“There!" saild the typewriter glrl,
conclusively; and as  the elevator
stopped at the street foor she gave a
backward peop to gee if her hat was on
strailght,

“There! ealled the
provokingly, after ler.

clevator man,

The Water Troe,

M. Ducharte recontly made known to
the French Academy of Sciences the re-
sults of an experiment made by M.
Maxime Lecomte in Congo upon a tree
of the genus Musenga. Upon making
Inclslons In the trunk of it and placing
@ pall at the foot of the tree, more than
ten quarts of pure water collected in
thirteen hours. The gorillas, It seems,
are in the habit of slacking their thirast
at these hidden fountaing, and regulate
the flow of liquid at will by pulling off
different sized branches, Many years
ago Dr. Wallich found in the provines
of Martaban, Africa, a plant belonging
to the sume natural order, whose soft
and  porous wood discharged, when
wounded, a very large quantity of pure
and tasteless flnld, which was quite
| whalesome, anid was used as a beverage
L by the natives, This plant was named
by Dr. Wallich the water vine, and was
| placed in the genus Phytoerene, which
| Blgnifies “plant fountain.” These plants

form a remarkable exception to th.
j ugual chnracter of the order, which em-
| braces species that produce a milky

Julee-such, for example, as the cele-

brated cow tree, or Palo de Vaca of

Routh America, which ylelds a coplous

supply of a vich and wholesome millk,
L as good as that of the cow, and usged for
t the same purpose,
|
|
|
|

Voor Little Thing.

Every station In life bas its own pe-
cullar disadvantages, and kings, even
more than ordinary men, cannot do us
they please

The Hittle king of Spain was out with
hig nurge, and geelng some boys of his
own slze at play, struggled to get away
and join them,

“*Oh, but you must not,” sald his Bng-
Hish nurse,

“Why mayn't I go and play
them?" asked the hoy.

“Because- becanse von are a little
king "

“Then, if you please, nurse,” sald the
Impatient sovereign, “1 would rather
be o Hitle boy."”

with

His Head,

At one time the Presbyterians of
Ulstar were discussing the ignorance
and stupldity of one of their number,
“And what a notion he has in his head
now!" exclnimed one of the elders, in
dismay,

“His head!” echoed one of the minis-
ters, “he has no head! What you call a
head Is only a top-knot that his Maker
put there to Keep him from raveling
out.t-- Argonaut,

SHORT AND SWEET.

A woird and a blow—gale,

IBven a dead duck can clalm that he
died game,

The sixth sense
own imporlance,

The scandals that come from Afeica
| are black ladeed,

The waiter will help those who |-
 tend to help themselves,
“Sermons In gtones"

hard —shell variety,

The man who wanted “little here be-
| low” went lnto the newspaper busi-
ness,

South Amerien  sends us  allgator
pears, but they are not pairs of aliga-
tor boots.

Prof. Koch's consumption cure will
have no effeet In curing consumption
of liguor.

When King Canute ordered the waves
to roll back, he thought he was talk-
InT to & surf :

A polleceman Is not necessarily a
sheplierd because he takes a crook
along with him,

In o game of ball among deal mutes
the profanity of fingers Is perfectly
awful to observe,

English tenors keep all thelr humor
locked up in their breasts, Hence their
chest-notes,

fFome men who are so atiached to a
furm that rather than give it up they
will spike |t down with a mortgage.

A race between a carrler pigeon and
a man kicked by a mule would be very
close, If the plgeon had half & mile
slart,

An article in a contemporary is en-
titled, “Why editors are rich.” It is
bacause they give a five-doilar pul
with a fifty-cept adyeriisemant,

A

the sense of our

must be of a
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CHRIST'S OWN WORDS.

k EXTRAORDINARY DISCOVERY OF

ANCIENT SYRIAC MANUSCRIPT,

Mont Valuable Sacrod
earthed for Many Centaries —HBiblieal
Seholars the Religioas World

Ntudying This Remarkable tHd Parch-

Treasurs Un-

and

meni, v
 MANUSCRIPT of
the Four Gospels
in the native
tongue af Jesus
has at last been
fonnd-~the  great-
et Biblieal treas-

that has been dis-
covered In cent-
uries,

This i1 probably
the oldest anthentic
record of the dolugs and sayings of the
Saviour, 1t was written within fifty
yours of the death of the last of the
Apostles—ax near to the time of Chyist

a8 we today are to the time of Washing-

ton,

The Gospels of the Bible are from
the Greek manuscripts. Christ, how-
aver, addressed the multitude and talk-
s with his disciples in Syriac, the na-
tive tougue He learned at His mother's
knee,

, And for the first

hepe, time,
Saviour told in the very words He used

the inflection, the spelling, the pre-
clge shades of meaning. Written In the
native language of Palestine, this ag«!
manugeript is more va'uable than the
Greek translations, which are the ace
cepted Gospels of Christlanity,

I= it not strange, therefore, that stu-
dents of the Bible, Greek and Syrise
sctholars and historlans have turned

‘et of some of the most

| dromedaries
the |
Christian world has the history of the |

thrown open to, controversy by lh!*:HAUNTE OF THE WHITE BASS*~

Syrine manuscript. Its reaaings oo
that question are unorthodox.

It Is here distinetly stated that Jesus
was the natural son of Joseph., The
manuscript which has now bheen found
is alon® in thisa new reading, No other
historieal document of the kind makes
any such assertion,

The exact words used - are  these:
“Joseph (to whom was hetrothed the
Virgin Mary) begat Jesus, who 1&g called
Chrlst.”

Here Je a distinet aMrmation that
Joseph was the natural father of the
Savior. This S8vriac manuscript,the old-
ot authentic record of the Gospels,
here makes a statement contained in
none of the other and later documents,

The story of the finding of this an-
cient manuscript by two women with
a koilak Is one of the most marvelouns
in the history of Biblical lterature,
Nowhere has it o counterpart,

In the remote and almost Inaccessl-

ble monastery of 8t. Catherine, which |

the Emperor Justinian caused to  be
erecied In the sixth century upon the
astounding
miracles,two nineteenth century women
with a enapshot camera ask for a look
at the musty doeuments with which
the cellar & stored. The monks can
scarcely belleve their senses when they
learn that these two women made the
hazardous Journey across the desert on
to. inspect thelr musty
tomes,

They are loath to disturb thelr parch-
ments and papyr! in their sleep of cen-
turies for two sich casual tourists until
the latter present credentinls from the
anthorities of the Greek church, which
at once opensg the vaults, the hidden
cells and the ancient chesis. Then an
almost endless array of parchments is
unearthed for their inspection.

Anclent serolls. leaves of parchments
which no human eve had seen for a

PHOTOGRAPHIC REPRODUCTIONOF A PAGE OF THE GOSPELS,

with feverish excitement to this totally
nnexpected treasuro of sacred history,
But nlmost as remarkable as the dis-
covery of the manuseript is the extroor-
dinary story of how It was unearthed,
The details of the visit of two English
women to the lonely monastery of 8i.
Catherine on the summit of MountSinal
and the accldent which revealed the
Syrine Gospels are told below,

To return to the manuseript.

Christ, as we know, was master of
several languages, but It is certain that
Syrlae was the one He learned as an
infant.

In moments of greut mental exclte-
ment it was thls language—8yriac-
that leaped naturally to His lips, and
when He erled out In anguish upon the
Cross He spoke In Syriac words which
our Oreek Gospel has to translate, but
which in this newly discovered Gospel
stand in thelr proper place with no
need of translation, .

These Gospels give, for instance, an
entirely new reading of proper names.
From this it appears that there
was no such person as Judas lscariot,
but that he who betrayed his Master
with a kiss was Juda Scariota, that
Peter's name was Cepha, and that the
correct name for the Mount of Olives
was Beth Zalta,

But above and beyvond such techni-
cal differences as these are the new
and unexpected readings of the Gospels
which this ancient wmanuscript dis-
closea upon dogmatie questions of the
first importunce. Written, as It is ad-
mitted, 8o near to the death of John,
and couched in the language whicn
was native In Palestine, this, the old-
e¢st of authentic records of His life
and mission, must take its place in the
very front among historical docu-
ments,

And right here, it might be sald that
this anclent document, which has boen
found in the very place where Moses
recelved the commanaments, while it
colneldes with the translations of the
Gospels accepted up to the present day,
yet differs from It.

The difference is of itsalf regarded
as proof of Its originallty und genuite-
ness,

In doctrinal matters thoye are differ-
ances that have already aroused the
theologians, Thus Is the entire gues-
‘tion of the Immaculate Cosception

thousand years, and sheets of papyrus
written over and rewritten over are
placed before them In the anclent 1i-
brary, where the sunlight 8 hardly
strong enough to enable them to take
their photographs. With the latest
productions of this nineteenth century
era, kodaks, sensitive films, and “de-
velopers,” these two new women from
Cambridge university worked hour by
hour on Mount Sinai among parchments
written during the first century.

It was thus that they discovered the
pulimpsest of the Gospels. A palimp-
seat I8 an anclent parchment or othey
document whose orviginal writing had
been erased to make room for a later
record. Generally a good deal of the
original writing can be deciphered in
such documents, many of which have
been written over two or more times
in" this manner,

Tne Syrinc Gospes which have now
turned up had so been written over.
In order to make use of the original
sheets d second time some monk who
attached little importance to the docu-
ments erascd with knife or pumice
stone the first writing, He then wrote
over It the lives of some of the saints,
The Gospel writing was that which was
underneath,

Upon a second journey made to the
monastery by thess two new women,
one of them, Mrs. Lewls, armed her-
self with four bottles nf a foul-gmell-
Ing liquid, with which she washed the
sacred leaves, thus, as she claims, re-
viving the original writing In all its
clearness,

When the original snap-shot pictures
of the document were taken the two
women were unaware of the lmportance
of their work. A professor of Oriental
languages at Cambridge university, to
whom they showed the developed pho-
tographs, read the Syriac writing and
was much excited by his discovery.

A Hopeless Cuase,

“Don’t you think it would be possi-
ble te hring about a retonclliation he-
tween Thompson and Johnson?' asked
the first mutual friend.

“I foar not,” sighed the second mu-
tual friend, “Those fellows hate each
other like two labor leaders,”

From which comparison It was easy
to deduce the utter hopelessness of the
sltuation,

—

dn she North Central  Siatos  Wherse
Hack Mass Are Searee.

In the north central states, whees the
hlack base is searce and In some regions
nnknown, a very worthy substitute for
this grund game fish is fonnd in the
white bass, 1t cannot, Indeed, be salil
that the latter species possesses all of
the fine gualities of the former, but in
habits, hanots and food it much re-
sembles the black varlety, Its shapeo (s
quite different, the body being more
oval und not so thick through, and tha ;
head being shorter. The mouth Is !
rather smaller than that of the small-
mouthed blass basg, In color it 1= in
marked contrast to its black brother,
being of a clear silvery white, barred
with black horlzontal lines, six or saven
in number, which run from gills to tall,
The streams and ponds of the whale
Missiesippl  valley abound in  these
sprightly fish, and the Chicago sporis-
men mostly frequent the Mlinois river,
which offers the best white bass angl-
Ing of all the waters {n the state. The
white bass are gregarions, and swim In
big shonls a'ong the gteep shores of the
lakes or In the deeper strotches of the
streams, feeding on the voung fry of the
gudgeons and dace, Owing to this flock-
ing habit, the veterans all fish with two
hooks on a spreader, and when a troop
pusses by they land two at a time, notil
the last survivors have fied, They bitn
savagely, quickly, and efther hook
themselves or get away before the an-
gler ean ralse his rod. A long, light, »
SUM rod is used, a very fine silk line,
and the lightest of single strand (end-
ers. The hooks of necessity must he
small, on account of the tiny mouths
of the bass. In bait fishing it {8 custom-
ary to nse a flont and lead, arranged

¢

"

to  keep bait nbout four or
five feet below the sarface,
Casting from the shore or

A boat, skittering and trolllng are all
suceessfully employed, and in Septem-
ber the trolling is most fetching. Bither
A dead dace, about three Inches long.
wired to a Sproat No. & hoop, or a smali
nickel or brass spoon, with single, not
treble, hook, mukes a killing lure. Onee
hooked, these pretty fellows make a
brisk but brief fight for freedom. They
possess nejther the endurance nor the
strategic resources of the black bass,
and depend on thelr first rush or two to
tear loose the hook, which frequently
happens, thelr months being 8o tender,
They are u deliclous pan fish, and, to
the minds of many, are more tooth.
some than brook trout,

4

[ 3

THE BICYCLE IN WAR.

Is Likely to Be lustrumentsl In A4
vance Work.

Military authorities have come to tha
conclusion that the bicyele will play an
indispensible part in the wars of the
future, 1t sphere, at least in (ts early

military stages, will be that of sheald’n-
lan of the 1870 war.  The cg {
preliminary operations, will aet aty

impenetrable advanca cloud or sereen
for the army, pushing far ahead into -
the enemy’s theater of operations, mak-
Ing his power felt long before the arm-
ies have a chance to come together, par-
alyzing the enemy's communications,
making desecnts now here, now there,
often rashly and often miaking mis-
takes. In spite of this he will always
be able to obtain information for head-
quarters better than any other form of
scouting, feellng the enemy retiring be-
fore him when outnumbered, but con-
testing the ground wherever there is n
chance for contest. He will, in faect,
pursue exactly the course followed by
the Prussian cavalry in the early days 4
of the Franco-Prussinn war; always
ncting in company with light-horse ar-
tillery, with the gunners mountad on
bicycles, and not according to the pres-
ent out-of-dnte system of calssons.

With these and the fiying eyclists it
I# believed the modern army has an of-
fensive combination such as hag never
been equaled, The cycllst will be &
erack shot with the rifle, and that will
be his only weapon.

4
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She Was the First Star.

Every now and then an anecdote
comes to the fronf showing that oor
first president liked the theater as well
as do his followers of today. The peoint
Is mentioned in one of the many the-
atrieal stories narrated in thet new
book, "Shakespeire's Herolnes on the
Stage.” Says the author of the hook: “A
Philade!phia Portia of thlg same seua-
son of 1793-4 comes of a noted family,
being none other than Mrs, Eliza Whit-
‘ock, the sister of Mrs. Siddons and the
Kembles, In England, at the age of 21,
she had made her London debut, as the
herolne of 'Shylock’ on the 22d of ¥Feb-
ruary, 1785, und, though someéwhat
masculine in face and figure, yet dis-
played so animated a countenance and
80 gracefnl a bearing as to win a moed-
erate degree of favor. A few years after -
coming to thig land she enjoyed the dis-
tinction of playing the first ‘star’ en-
gagement on the American stage, being
engaged for $450 and a benefit, to play
al the Boston theater in October, 1796
There she repeated her Portia, contend-
ing with the remembrance of Mrs.
Powell’'s Impersonation of a previous r
season. She also had the honor of play-
Ing before George Washington Iin Phil-
adelphia,”

"A Model Village in Afries. 4
The "African Templar” gives an in-
structive nccount of a mode! village im
south Africa which serves to show all
that may be actually accomplished by
earnest philanthroplsts,. The entire
village Is the property of Messvs. Searle p
and Sons, well known temperance ad-
vocates, It is prettily situsted at the 1
foot of a range of hills, and has & f
river running through it, A feather " |
manufactory, a saddlery and a
factory are all kept golng, and al}
hands employed are abstainers. No

hotels, no saloons and no !
are required, but a chureh, a -
a cricket team, and a bruss band |

‘well suppor'~+ . T




