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THE ANTICIPATOR.

v F vourge, 1 admit

| el Carter Esplan
savagely: It's fate,
it'e the devi), bt
¢ It the less jrri-

tating on that ace
tount? No, oo!”
And  he ran his
bt through  his

hindr i 0t wtool ©n
entl. He ghook with
ebrile excitement, n red spot hurnt on
either cheek, and hie bitten Hp guive
ered, “Confound Horford, and his pars
ente, and hls anvestors! The tools 0
bim that can handle them” he wibilend,
after a pause, diaring which his friend
Vineent curlously considered him,

dear wild

“I'w your own faull, my
man. suld he, “you are too [Wey 1o
gldes, remember  these things thine
notions, motives are In the alr, orig-

dnnlity ¢ only the urt of catching enrly
wmm‘; Why don't you do the thinpes
Gk soon ag you invent them?”

“Now voo talk like o vourgeols, lke
o commercinl traveler,” returned Esp-
Wn apgelly,  “Why doesn't an apple
tree vield apples when the hlopsomes
are foptitlzed? Why walt for summer,
and the influences of wind and sky?
Why don't lLive chickeng buret new-
Mg egge? Shndl parturition trend sud-
den on conveption”  Didn’t the monn-
taln labor to bring forth a mouse?

on e, Tor at
JUnmp hatds

it len't plagiariem.” | Jje

L ling.
| dumb ancestors pipe addly in me,

and shnil

“Your works of genlus not require
a portion of the eternity 1o which
they are destined ? |

“fiaft’ mnarled Esplan; “bhot .\Ulll
know my method, 1 eateh the SUgRes- |
fion, the fosting  thistle-down ofl;
thought, the title, maybe; and then |
leave it perhaps without a note, to
the Lrain, to the subliminal consclous-
nesg, the subvonecious self. The story
grows in the dark of the Inner per-
potual sleeplors sonl It may he reject-
ed by the artistie tribunal sitting there,
it may he bLidden to stand aside. 1,
the outer 1, the husk-case of hered-
iiex, know nothing of it, but one day
1 take the pen and the hand writes it
Thie i# the automatigm of art, and 11
am nothing. the last only of the con-
cealed Individualities within me. Per:
haps o duinb aneeator attalns spees h.
and vet the Complex Ego Esplan must
be anticipated in this way,”

He roge and paced the lonely club
pmoking-room  wilth  irregnlar  steps
Mis nerves were evidently quivering,

his brain was wilidh,  Bat Vineent, who

war n physlcian, saw  deeper, For
Esplan's speech was Jerky, at times
he missed the right word  the loco

moter centers were not under control

“Whiat of morphine?’ he thought
T wonder if be is at it again, and Qs
to-day withont hig quantum?” Bt

Eeplon burst ont once more

“1 should not care o mueh If Bur-
ford did them well, but he doesn’i
know how to wrlte a story. Look at
the Inet thing of mine of hig, 1 saw
it leaping amd alive: It ran and sang,
aovery Maenad; it had rgd blood, With
him it wasn't even  born dead; W
gquenks pappetey, and leaks sawdust,
und moves ke a lay figare, and smells
of most manifest manufactore, Buag |
can't do it now.  He has spoilt it for-
ever, 1 the thivd time,  Curse him,
and my lnek! I work when | must,”

"Your calllng Is very serions to you,
enld Vincent lazily.

“After ull, what
does it matter”  What are storles?
Are they not oplateg  for cownrds
Hven® 1 would rather invent some Jit-

tie mstrumwent, or bolld a plank bridge

YDONT TALK IDEAL POPPYCOUK."
nerose o maddy stream, than write the
bewt of them

Esplun turned on him

“Well, wall e almoet  shotted
“the man who lnvented ehloroform
Wik great., and the makers of it ot
ugeful. Call stories chlora), morphia,
hromides, 11 you will, but they give
©Cuse,

“When it might be betler o use
bligters”

Mot answersd Esplan, rudely, “In
oy case, your talk sl I am |
and writers are writers - small, it vou
will, bt o result and a foro (iive
e N rogt, Don't tilk {deel gy
cock !

He ordered Hgueuar brands After

drinking 11 hig aspect changed o litte
and he smijled,

“Perhaps it won't ocenr agaln, If it
does | shall feel that Burford I8 very
much in my way I #hall have 1o

‘Remove bim asked Vineent.

'No, but work gulicker 1 have some-
thing to write soon, it would  just
el bl to spoil”

Fhe talk changed, and
Wiands  the friends  pared
went to bis chambers in Bloomslngry
He paced his eitting-room iy for a
few minutes, but after awhile he began
10 feel the impulse in big brain;
fngers tehed,  the  semi-automat)
mood came on He sat down and
wrote, at firgt slowly, and at last furi
Ously.

Jowas 2 in the afternoon when he
begutl work., At 16 o'clock he was still
&l bis desk, and the big table on which

sonn

nftoer-
Esplan

his

# slood was strewn with tobawco ashes |

and many pipes.  Hiv Lalr agnin stood

| conseclonsness wis dissipated by a di-

Leomatose for many hours,

Intervile he ran lm-T
through it His eyen alt-
cred ke opals at times they aparkled
and atmost blaged, and then grew dim.,
changed ot each sentence;  he
monthed  hie wrlitten  talk  andibly - |

| #ach thought wan reflected in his pale, |
[ mahi e
Eronnml

face.  He laughed and then
ot the erisls tears ran down
and blurred the already Indecipherable
seript. But at 11 he roxe, gl in every
limb, and staggering. With difficulty
he pleked the unpaged leaves from the
floor and sarted them In due order. He
fell into Nig chalr.

“It'w good, IU's good ™" he sald, chack-
“What a queer devil 1T am! My
I's
strange, devilish strange; man's but a
mouthpleee, and crazy at that, How
long has this lagt thing been hatehing?

The story 1g old, yet new,  Glbbon
shall have 1. It will Just soit him,
Little heast, lttle horror, Hitle hog,

with u divine gold ring of apprecintion
in his grabbing snont,”

He drank half n tumbler of whisky
and tombled Into bed, Hix mind ran
riot.

“My ego's n bt flssured,” he gald
“1 onght to be careful,’

Angl ere ho fell usleep he talked
consclous nonsense, Incongruous Ideas
Hinked themselves together; he sneered
at his brain's folly, and vyel he was
afrald.  He used morphine at last In
such a big dose that it touched the op-
tHe center and  subjective lightnings
flashed in his dark room. He dreamed
of “At Home," where he met  big,
brutal Burford wearing a great dia-
mond In hig shirt front,

“Bought by my conveyved thoughts,”
he said.  But, looking down he per-
colved thit he had o greater jewel of
bis own, and goon hix soul melted into
the contemplution of 1ts rays, till his

i

vine abrorption Into the very Nirvana
of Light,

When he woke the next day it was
already® lnte In the afternoon, He was
overcome by yesterday's labor, and,
though much less irritable, he walked
feebly,  The trouble of posting his
story to Gibbon seemed almost too
much for him, but he sent i, and ook
a cab to his club, where he sat almost

Two weeks alterwards he received a

note from the editor, returning the
story, 1t was good, but
“Burford sent me a wle with the

same motive weeks ago, and 1 aceepted
i

Esplan smashed Lis thin white hand
on his mantelpiece, and made {t bleed,
That night he got dyunk on cham-
pagne, and the brilliont wine seemed
to mip and bite and twist every nerve
and braipecell,  His irvitabillty grow
0 extreme that he lny In owait for
subtle, unconeeived insults, and medi-
tated morbidly on the aspect of inno-
vent strangers.  He gave the walter
double what wag necessary, not he-
cause it was partienlarly deserved, but
beeatse he felt that thes slightest sign
of dipecontent on the walter's part might
fead to an uncontrollable outburst of
anger on his own,

Next day he met Burford in Pleca-
ity and cut him dead with a bitter
aneer,

“1 daven’t speak to him
he muttered.

And Burford, who could not quite
understand, felt outraged. He himsoif
linted Esplan with the hatred of an
antpaced, ontealled rival, He knew his
own work lacked the diabolleal cer
talnty of BEsplan's it wanted the fine
phrose, the vight red word of color,

I daren’t,”

the rush and onward march of due
finality, the bitter, exact convictlon,
the knowledge of humanity that lies
in inheritanee, the exalted expericnce
that  proves recelved intultions.  He
waus, he knew, a successful fallure, and
hig ambitlon wae greater even than

Saplan'e. For he was greedy, grasp-
ing, esutrlent, and his bhollowness was
obvious even before Esplan proved it
with his wringing touch,

“He tikes what 1 have done, sl
does it better,  I's mallee, mades,” he
urged to himeelf,

And when Esplan placed his  last
story und the world vewembered only
1o forget in its white<hot brilllance the
cold paste of Burford's Parls jewel, he
felt bell surge within him. Hut he
beat hig thoughts down for awhile, anid
went on his Nttle, labored way.

The suceess of thig story and Hur-
ford's bitter eclipse helped  Esplan
grently, anid he might have got saner if
ather intnences working for misgery in
hig e had not burt him. For a cer-
tadn woman died, one whom none knew
he Knew, and he clung to morphine,
which, i its Inerease, helped to throw

lim  later on It works as ome who
ke o dam higher and higher yot
ignlnst  the  rvising waters, and  the

Crrah o must come,
Andd at last it did come, for Burford |
had two stordes, better far than his
usunl work, in o magnzine that Esplan ]
lmost leoked on as his own They |
were on Esplan's very motives, he had
them almost ready to write, The sting l'
of 1his last bitter blow drove him oif |
g tottering balance; e coneeived
minrder, and plotted It brutally, and |
then #ubtly, and became dominated by |
till bis Life was the flower of tlu-|
NsUne  motive It altered nothing
i o revlewer pointed out the close ‘
semblunes between the 1% men's
work, amd, exalting Esplan's ponm-s‘|
placed the writer beyond all eavil, the |
sther below all place |
Bl thnt drove Burford conzy, It
Eitteriy true, He ground hils
weih, and hating bis own work, hated
warse the man who destroved his own
cotecht, He wanted o do harm. How
ahould he do it?
Explan hidl long since gone nmh-r_l

WAR BO
1

He was @ homictdal mnnine with one |
wan before him.  He concelyved -ll:ll]
wrote schemes. His stories ean 10 |
mnridey.

At thmes he was in danger of belicving |

e hed already done the deed, One

wild duy he almost gave himself up |
| for this proleptie death Thus his !
imagination burnt and fMimed before |

hig voncelved path

He read and imoagined nu Wne I
]
|
1

“I'l do i, TH do it,” he mutltered;
and at the club the men talked about
him,

“To-morrow,” ke sald, and then he
put it off. He must congider the art of
it He left it to bourgeon in his fer-
tile Lrain.  And at last, just as ho
wrote, action, lighted up by strange
clrenmstance, began to loom big before
him. Such a murder would wake a
vivid world and be an epoch in crime,
If the red sarth were convulsed in war,
even then it would stay to hear that in-
credible,  true  story, and, soliciting
deeper knowledge, seek out the method
and growth of means and motive, He
chuckled audibly in the street, wnd
Innughed thin laughter In his room of
Neeting vislons, At night he walked
the lonely squares near at hand, con-
sldering eagerly the rush of his own
divided thoughts, and, leaning against
the rallings of the lealy gardens, he
EAw ghosts in the moon shadows and
beckoned them to converse, He be-
came a night bird and was rarely seen.

"To-morrow,” he sald at laxt. 'To-
morrow he would really take the first
step. He rubbed his hand and langhed
at he pondered near home, in his own
lonely equare, the finer last detalls
which his imagination multiplied,

“Stay, enough, rnough!” he eried lo
hix separate mad mind; “it is already
done."

And the shadows were very dark
about him. He turned to go home,

Then came immortality to him in
strange shape, For It seemed as
though hie ardent and confined soul
Lurst out of his narrow brain and
sparkled marvelously,  Lights show-
ered about him, and from a rose sky
Hghtnings flashed, and he heard awful
thunder, The heavens opened In a
white blaze, and he saw unimaginable
things.  He reeled, put his hand to his
stricken head, and fell heavily in a
poul of his own bloml,

And the Anticipator, hoy ribly afraid,
ran down a by-street.—The Sketeh,

The Karnim Jews.

The Karalm Jews number 3,000 o
LOO0 and Hve princlpally in the Crimes
They wpeak a Tartar dlalect smong
themeelves,  and  ethnologically  are
muech more like Tartars than Semites.
Their own legends, in fact, permit the
assumption that they were  Khazors
and were converted to Judaism in the
vighth eentury, Thelr form of Judaism
differs from that of the 5000000 o
more orthodox Russiaon Jews in pejeot-
ing the twlmud and teaditional theol-
ogy altogelher and confining  lteelf
strfetly to the Mosale revelatlon, I
has been a favorite amusement with
the Russians for generations to pretend
the greatest admiratfon and affection
for this obscure lttle  tribe.

here in London when she gravely as-
sired an interviewer some years ago
that there never had been a law of any
Kind issued in Russin ngainst the Jows,
When this amazing assertion was gies-
tioned she coolly explained that she
teferved to the Kavalm Jews, as in Rus-
sl they did not consider the disgciples
of the twlmud were Jews at all, Inas-
much as the Karniteg constitute only
a two-thousandth part of the Jewish
vace if, indeed, L be conesded
they belong to it at all- the insolence
of the Russiun attitnde toward them
is peenliarly exasperating to Hebrews
in general and the spectacte of thei
being brought forward at Moscow ag
the sole representatives of Israel will
smart wmd pankle Just as the genial
Slavonic charncter deirves it vhould.
Saturdny Review,

Passy's Happy Fawily.
C, 0, Barnes has o cat st his homs
in Goeldendale, N, 1., which is snckling

three  young squirrels,  which  were
canght neay town, She also suckles
one kitten, the others having  heen

killed to muke room for the squirrels,
In That Dav.

Shade of the Period- “In your day,
as | understand it, there was no glorj-
otis death except in battle”  Shade of
Achilles—"That is substantially cor-
revt, Tlu-_\‘ diid not operate for appen-
dicitis then.”"- Detroit Tribune,

Pesnlminm,
The peasimist 18 a freak. Pessimism
i the child of a day or a mood, optimism
i« the great under current of human

e, Pessimism I8 abnormal, It ‘s a
direase of the mind.— Rev, D H. Over-
1on.

SOME -l-’Ol NTED PARAGRAPHS,

siraw hats show which  way the
mercury goes,— Doston Globe,

A man's idea of a dull time is to
play cards with women and nothing
up.—Atehison Globe,

The hand that rocks the boat Is the
Lamed that is In a falr way to leave the
world.— New York Press

Byvery man who makes a fool or n
knave of himself hates the newspn-
pers. - Kansas Clty Times,

The Lord helps  those
themselves.
#oi he {8 not more lavish with his fa-
vors, —Up-to-Date,

The average theater hat is a bird
(stulfed), a whole lot of flowers (arti-
ficlal) and a blooming nuisance (gena-
ine).— L. A, W, Bulletin,

Many Buropean gclons of royalty are
fusured for very large amougpts,

who

tors.-—Louisville Times,

The fool killer never troubles him-
sclf ahout the man who rocks the boat
or the one who grabs a loaded gun by
the muzzle.— Philadelphia Ledger,

A crying necd in some clreles of al-

leged statesmanship Is a systomatie

course of ngiruction in the vt of be-
ing funny  without being  valgar.
Washington Star,

A deacon will pasg around the plate

and get more buttons than dimes, but

o highwayman can hold out a gun and
This
goes to show that a man will give up |
moere (o save his body than to save his!
Fpont -8t

collect everything a4 man his

Louis Humorist

.\!nw.l
Novikoff had her joke on the m;hjm-rl

that'!

help |
That {8 probably the rea- |

This
s probably at the instance o eredi- |

HAD BOGUS FUNERAL,

HOW A COURT SCANDAL WAS
HUSHED UP.

The Case of the Varl of Aviesford - He
| Spent the Latter Part of His Life 1o
New Vork ss "Mr Simpeon Fregquents
lug Madison anil Unlon Sguares.

 VERY unpleasant
affalr hax been re-
called  In Europe
by the announees
(meEnt in ow number
of German papers

that Count
Galdo 1.3 ndnn a
3 member  of  the
- princely  house ol

that name, his

been met, very moch allve and in fine
candition, at Florence, where he {8 now
living without the slightest attempt
1o concval big ldenthty, #acs the
York Journal, In order (o appreciate
the sensation cansed throng hout Ger-
muny by this announcement i1 e ne:-
ORIy to state that the connt, & major
of the crack reglment of the Goard dn
Corps, decorated with alimost every or-
ter of Enrope, possesscd of an inde-
penident fortane of $S0.000 4 veur snoid
celebratend as the handromes! moan of
his corps, wis arrested by the English

thority

1

on indisputabile ans |

Lund etil) exist ax 1o whether

New |

police In London on a horrible charge |

while oceeapying the post charge

'I taffalre of the German emperor,

l Whiat  rendered the matter  worse
was that the late Emperor Fredeylek,
At the time crown prince, was, with his
consort, In London ot the moment and

\ haed to bear the fudl brant of the scan-

did,  Had Coant Lyoar given hilg name

sl quatity to the police when ar-

tosted he wonld at onee have been ot
bt Hiberty ang steps would bhave boen
tithen to huash up this scandal ag have

e S0 many others doring the pres-

et century, the authorities  hwing

nwnre of the complications that are

| in the yenr,

wax mude und he was inter, e with
mueh pomp and ceremony in the vauite
of the ducal house of Newcastle, Yot
g fow months later e was recognized

in New York, where he sent the re-
muinder of his life, bearing the finms
of “Mr. Simpron.”
the restanrant= and  #aloons  around
Union and Madison squares amil spent
a long time in one of the metropolitan
hospitals, thanks to an accident whieh
oveurred to him on hig passage to thiv

| vouniry,

ciugo of the lnire
having been
Fin-

Then there I the
carl of Aylesford, whe,
forced to expatriate himsell fromn

gland, ruined hevond hope, boih soci- |

ally and fuancially, was reported (o
have died in Texas., A cofin contain-
ing o body represented as that of the
was brought to New York und
Englund, Hiit grave
entersalned at the time
he Ik
really dead a carfons featnre M cons
nection with the affulr being that the
inguranee upon his Hife was never ol
Tewted,

earl
shipped  to
dinbite were

PORT ARTHUR IS DIFFERENT.

Englnnd Is Willing for Rossis to Have
Whnt She Doesn't Want

Now. we have always held that Rus-
sl I8 entitled to an fee-free port in the
Pacifie, sayvs the London Chronicle. It
I8 ont of the question that so colossal
an undertaking as the trans-Siberian
rallway could be allowed to end in a
remote harbor frozen for five months
Mr. Balfour, we were glad
to see, declared that the government
would piut no obstacle in the way of
sich an acquisition by Russia, All
thig, however, refers to Port Lazaveff,
on the eastern const of Corea, or some

| place in the immediate nelghborhood,

upon which Russia has for long been
known to have her ove. Port Arthur
i# u very different thing. Russin took

Cthe lead in coercing victorious Japan

| ceoated by the arrest of a forelgn dip- !

lomit. But Lynar, who hadl UNTD

out of Port Arthur on the ground that
the presence of Japan there would give
the latter a dangerously preponderating
influence  upon  China, A thousand

| times more will the influence of Russia

, MRS, DYCHES SAVES HER

HUSEAND FROM DEATH.

A different taste in jokee very nearly
cost the Jives of Mr. and Mrs, Dyches,
of Leesburg, Fli., one day last week,
They owe thelr continued existence to
the courage dieplayed by Mre, Dyches,

The husband and wife wore out driv-
Ing when they enconntered a twelves
foot alligntor in the road. Mr. Dyches
thought it would be a joke to drive over
him., Mrs. Dyches did not, Neither did
the nlligator. As the wheels touched
the saurian the animal made a
gweep  with  its tall  that  wrecked
the buggy amnd deposited the Dyches
couple on the ground, The alli-
gator promptly  attacked them and

1|nlt‘u‘|_\ lost his head, refrained from
discloging his identity until his com-
panions had been committed for trial.
| when he himself hmd undergone the
{ public  lgnominy ef heing  placed
I in the prigoner's dock, On the assur-
| ance given by the German gavernment
Lthat  Lynar should be severely
'ishml, he was turned over to the em-
| tussy and by the latter to three offl-
| tn's of the Berlin police, who took
hiw back with them to Germany, On
I afetving there he was at once placed in
aa Insane agylum, on the plea that he
was demented, and his name wWag re-
| moved from the rvoster of the diploa-
| matic service as wedl as from that of
‘ the army,
| Three months later it was an-
nounced in all the pupers that he had
died while under restraint and  his
name, after belng cited in the necro-
logieal appendix of the “Almanuch de
Ggotha.” disappeared from that golden
ook of the European nobility. A
| eoffin purporting to contain his re-
miing was placed in the family vault
and his widowed mother, after mourn-
ing for her son, Jisd about slx months
later, it ig belleved, from a broken
heart In consequence of his loss.

Now comes the news that he is allve
and well, living on thy fat of the land
and enjoying himself 1o Lis heart's
‘ontent in Florence.  The inference is
that the German authorities bhave con-
nlved at a deception particularly grew.

England, the most notable Instance
duke of Newcastle

The latter got mixed up in n serape

along with his friends, Boulion and
Parke, was about 1o

when the anvonpeement of bis death

some In character, whileh has found its | ;
ounterpart on  several occasions in f Poet

l

pun- |

c i naval

left

of Mr,
rushed to her husband's ald,

tore off the arm Dyches,
The wifs
only to be knocked over another
sweep of the animal’'s tall, She fell
near her mangled hosband, and with
great presence ol mind pulled a pistol
from his pocket and fired bullet after
bullet into the alligator's open mouth.

At last a bullet touched 4 vital spot
and the alligator died as s jaws were
closing on the plucky woman's arm, It
was feared at first that the hugband
might die ftrom loss of blood and
shock, but late reports represent the
couple as getting on very well,—From
the New York World.

by

there le dangerous for the trade and
policy of other countries, for the pos-
sesslon of Port Arthur is a hand upon
the throat of China, which can he
tightensd to suffocate her at any wmo-
ment., Moreover, England is the anly
country which throws her possessions
open to the trade of the werld, Port
Arthur in Rus=glan hands will of course
be carclully restricted to Russlan com-
merce.  The hacbor 18 o splendid one,
The fortifications mannel by Russ<ians
would be absolutely impregnable,  and
thus Russia would have in the far cast
base which wounld instantly
make her the mistress at sea of that
part of the world, In fact, with Rus-
sla frmly settied at Port Arthur, with

; the trans-Siberlan rallway behind her

| of the same kind as Count Guido Ly- |
uar, and havipg been placed on trinl | amount of rude and violent work by

couvicted, |

the influence of other powers upon
China may be regarded as gone, and
the advance of Russia from her nortl-
ern frontier toward Pekin would b
merely a matter of tige,

MHeartiess Man,

“If women have not finer sensibilities
than man,” asked the defender of hep
sex, “then why is it that men laugh
and women weep al 4 wedding

“Because they are rot the ones who

are getting married,” answered the
coarse, heartless  man-—ledisnapolis
Journal,

Not Marmfal.
Ductor—"Above all, you must
exert vour mental capaclty too much
“Hut I want to finigsh a volums

of poetry.” Dogtor- “0h, that will no;

being that of the uncle of the present il hurt you In the least.” Judy,

Ingersall,

Cotonel Ingorsoll has done a vast

way of elearing the religious fie)ld of
Wauy & superstition preparatory for
better prowth.— Rev. E 1. Rexiord,

He uged to haunt |

Lot |

i - —— :
| AN ENGLISH PAPER.
li'rgn the Britlsh (o Be alr Toward
! the Hoers

| The Duteh stock is, we know. gturdy

and enduring - so turdy and go endur-
ing that to this hour the descendants
of the Diuteh who =ettled in New York
nre congelous of @ shade of difference
between them and New Englanders and
regard that difference with certain self-
CRlesm, pays the Spectator.

They are, they think, not only more

solid but better prineipled than  the
famillies around them. Nevertheless,

the extraordinuiy, to us we will frank-
Iy confess unaccountable, absorbing
force of the English has given them the
controlling power in New York, as in
all America norith of Mexico, and in
Epite of the vastness of modern emigriv
tions that power will probably always
remadn in their hands. A new type of
man arises, distintively American, but
it = as valn to say that he is not in
all exzentials English as to say that the
Saxon at home hag not prevailed over
every other element in the population,
We expect 1o gee the process repeated
In South Afvica, but we can see no
reason why it ghould not be peaceful
or why, when the unlted dominlen i
formed, ae 1t will be formed, the differ
ent states should all enter It on exactly
the sime conditions, Scotland doeg not
live under our laws nor in Germany
have Havaria and Wurtemberg precise
Iy the same position, What the British
people have to do i to see that the
history of the new people which is be-
ing born and which is already tainted
by the pregence of a black race und the
fiereenese which is generated in the
dominant vaste by black resistance
should not be further tainted either
by militarism or by pecuniary corrup
tion. There has been too much vio
lenee, sometimes just, sometimes un-
Just, in the higtory of South Africa
amd i the British people I8 to exiend
It sovercign protection over the whole
reglon —as It did virtually when it re
solved to forbid German troops to land
In Delagoa bay- it must extend als
the Pax Britannica, the regime of law
instead of willfulnes, under which na

- Flons grow serepely up to their destine:

helght,  The Boers must be persiaded
or compelled to aceept that reglme just
i much as the English and the natives
but they do not seem unwilling; they
hiave behaved durlng the recent ocour-
rences inoa more than eivilized manuey
and if they are willing there is no rea-
son why, within the reglong given them
by treaty, they should be prematurely
or roughly deprived of thelr ascend-
ency, It will depart in good time, as
the ascendincy of the ten-poundery
within these islands .

A HEN STORY.

she Adopted Two Kittens in » Mutherly
Funhlon.

William Ohler of Bethel, Conn., owns
an eld speckled hen that has a heart
us tender as hoer flesh is tough, says the
New York World, Last week she
adopted two kittens that were deszerte:d
by their unnatural mother. The old
cat left her offspring in the bmn
where they were born und did nor re-
turn for several days,  The speck!led
hen was sitting on & nest of eges near
by,  After the cat disappeared the kit-
tens began to meow plaintively,  The
speckled hen, cackling and  elucking
roftly, strutted over to the kittens and
tried 1o comfort them,  She huddled
them under her wings, coolng, hen
fushion, and did her best to tell them
that she would be & motiher to them,
That nlght and for several dayvs there-
afrer the speckeld hen watched over
the kitens ceaselesgly,  Her own nest
of eges were neglected,  She covered
her foster children with her wings,
gave them good advice and an occa-
slonal scolding in hen language, and
trivd freguently to induce them to eat
a worm or a bug. The Kkittens grew
weaker and weaker day after day for
lack of proper pourishment, and
then-

The cat came back minus an eye and
conglderable  fur, She  trled to ap-
proach her bables, but the tough old
speckled hen would not allow  her
She flew at the cat, eackling flercely
and streiking tabby  with her stump
gpurs and wings.  The cat was driven
away every time she ventured near the
wittens,

Where They Could Filod Him,

Au actor  recently  found  himeelt
stranded n a western eity without even
the wherewithal to purchase o meal,
He went to the landlord and offered to
entertain the guests with rechtations
it he could be supplied with a square
meal. This was agreed 10 by the land-
lord, and the petor man was ushered
into the parlor where the guests wero
assemblod, He guve several readings
Lin clever style, but did not seem 1o
[eateh on, and bowing himsgelf out told
the lundiord of his fallure w please,
The latter, being 2 good-natured guy,
told him he should have his meal not-
withetanding his failure, and he was
escorted to the dining-room, Feeling
i great deal better alter a good, squars
meal, he again entered the parlor and
sl 1o the guests:

“Ladies and gentlemen, as I failod
to please you with my recitations, |
will now try a little legerdemain.
Would any one here like to see the
devil?

“Yeu!" wus the answer from all
i “Then go 10 h—=1" sald the
I and he howed himeself aut,

tor
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