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A few vears after gold was discov-
tred in Memtana, 1 found myself for
the second time In my life In the vi-
tinity of the Prickly Pear Canyon,
through which now passes the North-
ern Paclfic vallroad.

There was not a cabin within one
hundred mileg excepting a ranch where
I remained for two weeks, In the early
days this was bullt by a squaw man,
who, at the time of (le Fur Company
which had several posts on the Mis-
sgourl, was quite a power In that conn-
try.
was liked by no one, though hig un-
ropularity did not last long, a8 he was
Killed by an Indian hoy
of the ranch and |
some of our hunting experiences, The
conversation liad tarped to mountain
Hons, as Iately there woere many in
the vielnity,

The ranchman, a fow davs previons,
had lost a valuable colt, It being killed
by one of these prowling ereatures
The colt had leen drinking at a stream
not over tive hundred yvards from the
ranch, when a powerful llon sprang
from an overhanging tree upon the
Hitle anlmal’s back. The old mare
was feeding only a short distance from
the eolt at the time, and. hearing its
ery ef distress, rushed forward and

attacked the panther with such fury |

that the latter was compelled to sneak
off and leave its prey, but not untll the
poor colt’s neck had been hroken,
causing it to die instantly,

Early in the spring of that yvear this
rame ranchman, whn was a hardy fron-
tiersman, had been out for two days
bunting up some cattle which had
strayed off during a windstorm. The
fellow was just coming home, and saw
his wife and little slx-year-old girl
down by the old cabin, then used for
a cow-shed. The mother was milking
A cow cloge to a haycock by the barn,
and the child was playing near her. It
wneg & murky morning; the mist had
not yet cleared away.

The father, after -turning his horse
Teose, was Just in the aet of throwing
away some water from the basin in

He was a ginlster old man, and |

but, to come |
back to my story, the present owner |
were talking r-fl
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these pretly creatures, but they were
very ghy, and to approach within shoot-
!Inn digtance it required great caution

on our part,
| We all rode horees ana had splendid
| mounts, not knowing what moment we
might fall in with some of Sitting
Bull's warrfors, and it depended moye
on fast horseg than arms. We kept
together as much as posgible, but be-
came geparated In chasing the game,
| Not that we followed them on horse-
back, for we had pleketed our horses,
and were “still” hunting, Each man
for himaself tried to approach the game
, by atealth,

It was an exceedingly hot day, and
the heat from the prairie was rising in
what appeared to be tremulous waves
 above the bunch-grass and soap-weoed,
| making objects in the distance of a
| thousand vards look ag if they were
trembling in the glow of a fire. 1 was
| erawling toward a group of half a
dozen antelope and dragging my rifle
after me through the grass.  None of
my companions were in sight
game were very restless, and |
anxious to locate the other hunters, go
ag not to stray away from them, for
the pleasure of hunting antelope was
not so great that 1 wished to  take
chanceg of meeting any Indian gingle-
handed, Therefore 1 declded to rigk a
long shot and get away. My gun was
a navy earbine and I could carry a
great distance,  Although  having a
| more modern gun, my carbine was a
great favorite of mine, having used
it more and making some excellent
shots, it very naturally was preferred
by me when hunting game.

The antelope were about six hundred
yards off, and that seemed to be as
near ag | conld approach, 1 tried all
sorts of maneuvers to arouse the cur-
fosity of the game, such as Nagging and
waving my moccasin feet in the air by
holding my feet over my head, but all
this seemed to no effect. So 1 raised
my carbine sight and fired at the fore-
most one, which was facing me. At
the report of my rifle they all wheeled
about, and I saw the one nearest me
had. heen hit; hig leg was dangling as

WHS |

gomething moving ameng the antalops,
which they seemed s avold, and about
thelr color, ut pald lttle attention to
it, as he was trying to get » shot ot
| one of the eroatures. They were very
'wlhl, and this geemed almost imposs
‘slhl-- to do, but after several attempta
he sueceeded In shooting a buck, after

which he took the shoriest Toute to
camyp.
’ The trall followed a wasi it to the

edge of a lttle sandstons 2aff which
{ rose from the prairie In {rrogular forms,
| The bunch grass grew In patches and In
| grent profuslon. As he was riding
|along the trall something seemed to
| move through the bunch-grass, His
horge snorted a few times, and seemed
nneasy, which, from a senge of caution
more than fear, coused him to draw
his revolver and earry it in readiness
for an emergency, he belng a partie-
! nlarly good pistol ghot from the saddle,
[an excellent vider and a man of great
| experience. In passing along a turn
in the trafl under the edge of a sand-
atone ledge, he wasg sudilenly startled
hy hearing the grow! of a large panther,
which was crouching in the act of
apringing upon him. It took but a
second to realize his  position. The
horge sprang forward with a bound
which would have thrown many a man
from the saddle, though he be an ox-
collent horseman, The mountaln lion
bad vigen and was fiving through the
alr e the ball from the hoanter's re-
volver went eraghing through his braln,
and in a second it was writhing In
ngony upon the ground like an enorm-
ons cat in its death agonles, As she
foll two voung panthers ran to the en-
trance of the eave where ahe had her
den,

This wus probably the same animag
whiech had tried to carry off my ante-
| lope a few hours before. The moun-

tain llons, or vougars, are known to he
| very savage and ravenous, and require
iplenu‘ of meat, especinlly when they

have young., and large gquantities of
prairie chicken are destroved by them.

The rest of our party, who had re-
turned to eamp, had only sueceeddd In
bagging a few Jack rabbits and some
| prairie chickens,

The next morning we went to the
eave and endeavored to cateh the cubs,
but all to no purpose. They were evi-
dently feeding upon the skinned car-
cags of thelr mother, but on our ap-
proach slunk off into the cave,

Married Under n Troe,
Dean Swift was walking on the Phoe-
nix road, Dublin, when a thunderstorm
| suddenly came on, and he took shelter

AN ASTRAL ROMANCE.

- HEY were, | think,
the happiest couple
It wWias  ever my
good fortune  to
meelt Margaret
and Paul Flecher,

They wereso
completely absorb-

- ed In each other
%{ that they seldom
. took the trouble to

become acquainted
with strangers, not fecling the need
of companionship. But, as good ek
would have it, they did allow me to
come to see them, and when 1 hod
known them long enongh to dare to
gpeak on personal matters, 1 remarked
upon the perfee! harmouy that ex-
{gted between them, Then Margaret
told me thelr story: and this s the
romance as she gave it to me:

“1 will tell you my side of the story
and then Paul ean teg yvon his,

“As you may have discavered, 1 have
dabiled somewhat In ocenlt matters,
I bave nlwnys been a natural musician
and 1 play without difieulty any plece
of musle which [ way plek up, al-
though 1 have never tiken a lesson or
‘prociieed’ one hour during my life-
time, When T was a ch!ld 1 had only
one plnymate—he was a litle older
than myself and 1 wae satigfied | |
econld hide away somewhere and walt
for him to come, The peentlar part of
the matter was that no one else was
nble to gec him, and as for myself, 1
never knew where hie came from, nor
did 1 ever seo him until 1 looked ap
suddenly and found him beside me.
Another peeullar faet was that he al-
ways earried an  odd instrument
similar to a harp, and we wonld git gide
by side for hours, he playing, | Hsten-
ing entranced, until suddenly the mu-
gsle wonld ceage and 1 would look up
to find the player gone. Then 1 would
go Into the house and play the mugle
over again on the piano. This went on
for years and people considerad me
‘queer,’ I not quite crazy.

“I mever could talk with my play-
mate beecanse he used o language
which I eould not understand. As |
grew older 1 drifted away from him.
Other affairs filled my mind and it was
but seldom 1 would have a vislon In
which the same form always appeared,
but seeming to grow clder even as I

waAs,

“1 began to study ocenlt #ciences
when T was about 18 years old, 1
attended  spiritualists’  seances and

finally took up the study of theosophy.
Never, however, had 1 recelved a mo-

| to golve it for yon Faui will do that
To muke mattters short, however, 1

Paul Fischer, 1t wps Juat one month
from the time 1 met him until we were
marriod, On onr wedding day Paul
brought out a portfollo and asked me
| to look throngh it and tell him what
I thought of his drawings, The fAret
sheet 1 pleked up showed a portralt of
myself, 1 was vepresented sitting at a
table gketehing o man's head, and the
date was the same on which 1 had
done my first and only drawing six
years before. But Paul must tell yon
the rest.”

“When 1 was a litile boy, In the
old gonntry (1 was born In Alsace-Lor-
raine), people regarded me as being
‘very peenliar’ 1 wonld wander off
by my=elf for hours where no  one
could find me, carrying my harp along,
rid when 1 returned 1 would have a
picture In my mind of a litle, brown-
eyed, brown-halred girl, who listened
|f" my musle and reproduced every-
thing which 1 played upon an instru-
ment different from any 1 had ever
seen, 1 know now If was 0 plano, but
then 1 had 1o knowledge concerning
it Sometimes 1 would have long
Jgalnting spells, and while | was un-
conselons would babble awaey about
the Hittle mald who eould not under-
etamd what T sald, beenuge she talked a
different  language from  my own
Finally it began to be whispered about
thet 1 was posseased of a devil and my
father was forced to send me away in
order to protect me,

“1 came (o Americn when 1 was 18
vears old, and, golng to the far west,
1 amagged quite a fortune, 1 did not
gee the friend of my childhond wo fre-
qiently ag 1 grew oider, beciuse in-
crensing  wealth  bronght  inercasing
carce and 1 had no time to make the
cugtomary visits, Still, once In awhile
the old ‘fainting spells’  wonld come
over me and when | returned to con-
gelovsness | would bring with me the
memory of a smiling face and gentle,
brown eyes—a face that seemed Lo
grow older with my lnereasing years

“One night 1 sat in my room late,
As | gupposed 1 fell asleep, but when
I awnkened 1 found before me the pors
trait of a young woman who was sit-
ting beside a table sketehing, and the
portralt she had finished was of my-
gclf. 1 put the pleture carefully away,
taking it out at long Intervals In order
to  famillarize myself with the fea-
tures, for 1 felt that some time, gome-
where, 1 should meet her.

“Oune nlght abont six months ago |
wias late In leaving the offies and upon
reaching my home 1 hurried down to
the dining room. In the hall I came
face to faee with Margaret, the friend

PONY AND WHEEL RACE.

S—

will sny that 1 found that he wis my | And the Westerners Had to Acknowls

wilge Thelr | Defeat.

“Betore the peopls knew as much
nhout bleveles as they do now,” sald
the man who hos lived pretty mueh
Ml over the civitized world, according
o the Detrelt Free Press, “there were
#ome  funny  thipgs happened, 'l
never forget what ocsurred while 1 was
Visiting a friend of mine running a
ranch up fn North Dakota, A young
college Loy on a  vacatlon onme
through there on a wheel, the first
on® the cowboys hud aeen, Thelr eom-
ments on the maclilne were amusing.

“Wonder if the thing bucks?' ask-
el one. ‘Rope a steer from that genddie,’
grinned another, ‘an’ he'd throw you
k0 far you'd never know where you
' "Wouldn't be mueh gomd in In-
Jun fighting," declared an old-timer,
and a trim-looking young fellow that
was the dude of that ranch announced
digdainfully that he could go farther
in a day on his broncho than the young
fellow eonld do In a week,

“rell yon what 'l do, Dick,' T enld
to the boaster, ‘1’11 bet & hundred
that he can cover fifty miles on his
bMke in leas time than yon can on
your pony.” 1 was snapped on every
hand, even my friend exprossing o
willingnesg to tap my plle on  that
aame  proposition. 1 accommodated
them all, as far ns possible, and the
roce was arranged for next day. The
send-off wag Hke a Frourth of July
celebration, A flying start was made
over a siralghtaway course over a
well-known trall, twenty-five miles
and return.  Dick was In his gayecl
attire and when my friend gave the
roccrs the word there was a fusillade
of revolvers mingled with yells that
muet have reached the man at the
turning post, Of course Dick forged
ahead at the start, and his partisans
were Jubllant, ralling at me till my
waleh and pin went up against their
aceepted valuation. Things had quiet-
ed down and we had done a lot of
smoking, so that the time seemed
short, when we saw my favorite com-
ing on his wheel as though an electric
motor was supplying the power, He
was a humped-up scoreher and no
mistake, There was a strong disposi-
tion to question his clalm of having
gone every inch of the route, but when
Dick came in, his mount In a eom-
plete state of collapse and Dick with
both hands In the alr above his head,
the c¢rowd wilted gracefully and I had
enongh to buy a half interest in the
raneh.”

under a tree where a4 party were shel-
tering also—two young women and two
young men., One of the girls looked
very sad, till as the rain fell her tears
began to flow. The dean Inquired the
cause, and lenrned that it was her wed-
ding day. They were on their way to
church, and now her white clothes were
wet, and she could not gn. “Never

iIf his shoulder were broken,

Just at that moment | saw some-
thing which made me start in wonder
and surprise and stand gozing after
the retreating game, In the uncertain
light it looked to me as if another an-

FLAGS FOR UNCLE SAM. .

which he had been washing, when he
easnally looked in the direction of the
] old eabin; and, to his horror and con-
sternation, he saw a pair of panthers
Inoking down as they crouched In the
haycock and were preparing to spring

ealled ‘test. and any deductions 1
mide were of necessity founded upon
the experiences of other people.

“One night, after 1 bad -attended o
meeting, 1 sat down by the table at
home and, idly picking up a peneil,
glarted to draw a portrait--1 who had
never in my life been able to draw a
stralght line. The pleture resulting

of my childhood, the sweetheart of my
dreams. | could not eat--1 was too
exeited—and 1 begged Mrsl Porter to
call the newcomer into the parlor to
Iitrodues  us, The longer [ tnlked
with her the more convineed 1 became
that she was the one woman in all the
world whom 1 could love, [ was curl-
ous to find out whether she had any

+ *For more than thirty yvears the fiags
which our ships and men-of-war havé
flannted all over the world have been
mude in one suite of rooms ar tLhe
Brooklyn navy yargd,

— -

It 1s the boast of the departmengt that

THE BALL FROM THE HUNTER'S R

upon the unsuspecting mother and
¢hild, There was pnol a minute to be
lost; he must act at once, or It would
bhe too late. Quick as thought and with
the nerve and alertness only an old
frontiersman can show, he grabbed his
Winchester, which was standing
against the door, and, fearing the
larger of the two beasts, which was
in advance, would spring hefore
conld shoot, took a qulek alm, without
raising his rifle to his shoulder, and
fired. The panther was in the very act
of springing, and as the ball hil.hlm
ne fell in a heap at the mother's feat.
The cow started off in a mad run, kick-
ing over the pall in its rapld flight,
The wife and child were speechless
with fright, and stood trembling with
fear. The dead panther's mate skulked
off, but not until it had a ball in . its

hide.

no more danger the ranchman stgrted

fn pursuit of the wolunded panther,
which was limping and making slow
progress toward the forest on the

mountain side, After a short chase the
hunter overtook the beast aud:klllrd
her by firlng two more shots from his
rifle. This narrative made me after-
ward keep my eyes open and oun the
lookout, should 1 happen to run across
any mountain lions during my sojourn
in this region.

A few days after our conversatioy I
was in a small party hunting for an-
telope, which, the ranchman sald, al-
though they had:been véry plentiful,
were now becoming scarce in the nelgh-
borbood. We bad seen a small herd of

Ly

BRAIN.

he |

After reassuring his wife there ‘mgl

| Aanteiope, It seems he had heen hunt-

EVOLVER CRASHED THROUGH 173

rwlnpe had jumped upon the one with
the broken leg and was making off with
"It, It filled me with astonishment, and
11 was bound to unravel this strange
jamystery; #o, quicgly running to where
| my horse was picketed, I mounted and
| galloped after i(&e antelope, As 1
gained on it 1 was enabled to solve the
| problem and understand the strange
acone. A large panther pad fumped on
my game, seeing It was disabled, and
was cartying It off toward the moun-
taing, Relning in my horse, 1 dropped
another eartridge In my rifie, halted for
a moment and sent & ball after the ani-
mal, It dropped my game, which I
sooh had across my saddle, and made
‘a4 quick run to camp.
When I reached the spring near
| which we had picketed ou# horses 1
found only one of my companlons had
returned, [ told him of my experience,
He laughed and sald, “Oh, that's a fishy
| story!" But I soon convinced him of
| ita truth by showing the marks of the
panther's teeth’in the ne¢k of the ans
telope, which it had broken,
We were both  very bungry, and,
' knew the others would he when they
lrelurned. w0 started a fire. and began
)mnl:lnu. The reit of our purty came

in about an hour aftersard, dnd to our
surprise we saw one had a mountain
| lion's #kin behind his saddle besides an

ing north of me two or three milds, and
| sas stalking a small band of antelope,
| svilently part of the bunch 1 had come
wcrosg, which had been separated by
|'the mountain Uon. He had notlced

0
ril

| wrought i'a degign

mind—1'11 marry vou,' said the dean:
and he took out hls prayer-book and

the thing complete, he tore a leaf from
his pocket-book, and, with his peneil,
wrote and signed a certificate which
ke handed ‘to the bride .The cestificate
was worded as follows: “Under g tree
in stormy weather, I married this man
and woman together; let none but Hitn
who rules the thunder sever this man
and woman asunder.—Jonathan Swift,
dean of St. Patrick’s.”

Forgot Thelr Dignity,

The old gate keeper of Virginia
Springs In speaking recently of the
early days of that resort, told of u din-
ner glven by Henry Clay to his friends
The dinner was solemn enough unti!
almost dawn, when the cloth was re-
moved and the pipes passed around anid
a negro fiddler brought In.  Then Hen-
ry Clay, the great statesman, and Ru-
fus Shoate, the lawyer, stood up before
the company, and while Clay danced a
Kentucky breakdown, Choate danced o
New England pigeonwing.

Quite Proper.
“How ls this, Rosa; you are still in
mourning, and yet you mean to go to
the masked ball?" *“What does It

matter? T am golng as queen of the
night, all In  black."—Kolner Tage-
blatt.

WHAT WOMEN ARE WEARING

The princess of Baxe-Melningen
chose a skirt and cape of a pretty
cloth, lightly checked with powder-
blue. The skirt was bound with leath-
er.

The princess of Naples while In
England distinguished herself for her
exquisite tollets, At the Buckingham
state ball she wore a dress of mauve
satin, with court-train of velvet. The
akirt was embroldered in steel and sil-
ver,

Pretty capes bought by the Prin:ess
de Ligne and other titled women are
hellotrope Scotch plalds or made of
heilotrope Sooteh tweed lined with
mauve brocade, and, of reseda tweed
checked with white, with collar revers
and lining also-of white.

Gowne for the semrsn In Scotlaod
are now being consldered abroad and
many valuable h#its may be gathere(
from.the descriptions of dresses chos-
en by fashionable women. Princess
Victoria of Wales has ordered a cile
of navy ‘blue tweed, with reversible
Hutng Ot red, circular in shape, witlr
strapped seamy”and a wmart hood. «

There scems an epidemic of yéllow
Andionspofs the “Landedmest gowns of
this color was ly worn by the
duchesg of Mariorotugh. ' Pearls, stea)
sequing ang . tWrquolse beads " werd
. the skirt. Lady
Lomdondérry wore at'the same fanction
& pale-gréen broepde, while a French
\rultm_"“ﬁ atrikivg In  ruby Chioa
crgpeAwith. §01d ‘embroideries ané »
tiara of rubles amnd diamonds.

then and thers married them, their
witnesses being present; and, to make

renresented a voung man with dark
eyes and hair combed straight back
from a wide, high forhead. The fea-
tures were dellcately molded and the
mouth was partially covered by a
mugtache.” (Here she looked admir-
fngly at her husband and then resumed
the thread of her narrative), “He
seemed 23 or 24 years old, and was de-
elépdly handsome. Underneath the por-
trait'1 was impressed to write: ‘This
Is Paul ——, You wiil #roon see his
face, 1 wns told goon afterward that

WAS INTRODUCED,

Paul Figcher was a spirit and was the
some little boy with whom I had been
acquainted In my childhood, I was
told also wuat he was born in Alsace-
Lorraine and had never been outside
of his own country, I treasured the
portrait I had obtained, it had a great
fascination for me, but go much oc-
cupled my thoughts that I had no
time, ns a rule, to think much of the
original. 8Six years passod by apd |
found it necessary to go to a strange
eity. I reached the town early In the
morning and, hunting up a boarding
house at once, I settled down for a
good rest before commencing the busi-
ness which had brought me to the
piace.

“As I was golng to dioner that night
T eame face to face, In the hall, with
Paul. 1 started and so did he. Then
with, ‘1 beg your pardon madawp,' he
gtood aslde to allow me to pass. | was
too much disturbed to be able to eal
much, and I felt his eyes were waleh-
ing me all the time, so I soon left the
table.

“In the evening Mrs. Porter, the
woman at whose house | was staying,
knocked at my door and asked me to
come into the parlor.
bwent and  was  introduced to ‘Paul
Fischet'—the man of my dreams -the
man of the portrait. I recognized the
face, the volce, the way In whichsthe
halr was arranged, in fee', overy: de-
tall ecorresponded. whth my nreeon-
celved ideas of how Mo’ wonld look.,
But my head was In a whirl. My.Panl
Fischer was supposed 1o he a snipit
‘but thie Paul Fischer was decldedy
material, y

I hesitated. but:

“It was just one Week before tih:
problem was solved. 1 do not imtend j Jc begin somewhere?”

coneeption of the pecullar clrenms-
stances which drew me to her and |
questioned her adroitly In reperd to
the matter.

“Then, she, who had puzzled her
lear little head in vain over the mat-
ter, told me all her experience and
when we compared notes we decided
that, as heaven had meant us for eéach
other from the beginning, there was no
repson why we ghould walt for our
happiness. ‘So we were married and
Hyved napplly ever after,” as they say
in the falry storles.

“Now, I myself do not pretend Lo
glve an explanation of this, but Mar-
garet, who has studied these matters
closely, says that my astral body must
have detached ltself from the material
form and sped aeross the sea to join
her, drawn by some inexplieable, In-
vigible attraction. That may be the
case, If Margnret says so 1 am willing
1o accept it as truth. Buat thig 1 do
know. She js a dear, swest little wom-
an, the sweetheart of my waking and
gleeping hours, my alter ego, the cen-
ter of my universe.'

“"WHERE WOULD YOU BEGIN?"

Forty-two persons who had resided
for three months or more in college
settlements, thus coming into contact
with the very poor, were recently
usked: “What reforms or changes have
you eome to feel are most urgent and
most practicable, and where would vou
begin?' In the Publicatiopm of the
Church Soclal Unfon the replles are
sommarized as follows:

First and nniversal comes improved
housing of the poor; In quick sucees-
glon follow the organization of labpr,
the elght-hour movement, playgrounds
and parks, improved : ¢10ols and schaol
laws, municipal reform, persuasion of
the poor to have smaller farailies, irade
swhools, publie baths, the introduction
of poetry Into the lives of the poor,
Income tax, coffee houses, cooking and
pewing obligatory In public schools, re-
weneratlon of the upper classes, con-
semers’ lengues, the inculeation of
thrift, frée’ silver, municlpalization of
rallways and lighting, temperance re-
form, sweat-shop regulations and di-
roct religlous work.

Some of the Ruggesiipps aye rather
genoral, and some are a trifle absurd;
vet the liat has Its uses. 1t proves, for
instance,- that, intelligent @mq siucere
.people may hanestly differ concerning

and the disagredment ghlf.,bfﬂf:n out,,
Ahgdruth, thai there 15 8 ‘diverajty. ef

gciomplishment may be o used as te
brighten the lives of the unfoftunates.

Quite s tmportant as ‘the questinn,
“Where would*yon begin®* i8'another

“wiil

3 i tor.
the =olutlon of the prablvm‘d’pogei'wq.,fn Vasigte acto

and that any pnd every possessiom-or § ¥ s

.\ lrquiry which consciencs must forcg. ‘taat the’wedson the
rnpon every thoughtful citlzen:

the workers turn out flags better male .
than those obtainable in any other por-

tion of the globe. Not only are Amer-
{ecan flags made but fags of all nations,
for each warsghip Is required to be fit-
ted out with a flag of every natlon
which sends ships upon the sea, James
Crimmins, the foreman, knows. more
about flage than any one elge in the
world. He weighs the bunting, tesis
the colors, measures the stripes, euts
the cloth, carves oul the stars and In-
gpects the sewing.

The department reserved for the
measurement of the flags resembles &
glgantite tennis court, only in place of
white limes the floor 18 Inlaid with
strips and plates of brass. The mens-
urements of the flags must be perfect.
The floor 18 8o good and so large that
the seml-monthly balls of the officers
stationed at the Brooklyn yards are
helll in the room,

Some of the women who sew the
flags together have worked ‘or fAfteen
vears, Machinery and electrieity have
done away with the pecessity of sew-
ing the flags by hand, but the women
who sew on stars are expert needle-
women. A certain number of stitches
is allowed to one inch and only care-
ful hands can do the work. Cutting
out the white stars s Interesting to
witch, The foreman folds the ¢loth
twenty times, places a metal star on
the pile and marks the pattern. Thea
with chisel and mallet he cuts out a
whole gshower of stars it once,

The flags used by th - navy have to
erndure frost and snow, rain storms and
binzing suns, and therefore great care
I# exercised in the cholce of goods nnd
eoloring and many testing devices are
used before choice is made of eloth,

One of Those Strange Happenings,

A good one Is belng told on a Chlea-
go man. A few days ago, the storr
goes, he recelved a photograph from his
girl in another town. The girl had
wrapped the pieture in a plece of news-
paper on which was printed the ad of
u stove firm. A portion of the paper
adhered to the picture and the youung
man was very much surprised to sea
staring at him on the face, in bold,

large type, the words, “See the name

on the leg."
Where It Came In.

B e T~ e

"Bhaé;niln-—‘i’u. 1 am very fond of .

to {t..- Footlights—Yet you are ha :
The sketch you put

on‘ls duite “legit."” Bluejowls --Quit

A0, but [ 'get my salary regularly
1 1hilWe ‘where the varléty comes (-~
neadn, as well as “diversity of gilts -y own Toples.

" 'Y | A Peor Rule,
“Rempember, my sop, thai early to
bed and ,eacly to rise makes A man
healthy and’ wealthy and wise.” “Is
rmers are the
richest class of people In the qﬂur‘
—Indiapapolls Journal. ]

the.variety stage and think I'll stick | |




