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France Faces

R evolution

At Montesyn, a mining town in the
venter of France, %000 miners were
«livided Into two camps—those who
wanted to work, and those who want-
sdto prevent themwritess Parig corre.
spondent. Yor same time thele only
weapons had been stleka nnd stones,
Then a Parls paper of the Red Boclal
st propagandu offered a novel promli-
wm 1o its readors and distributers; for
wvery fifteen  coplesn  of the paper
bought, plus elght fruncs cash, It of-
fered n remodelod Gran or Chassepor |
rifle. The striking miners of Monteesn |
saw In these pifler 8 new means o
persuade thelr weaker brethren, They

Degan to send  for them In guantity.
The working miners Instead of helng
intimidated by these preparations, he.
gan ordering rifles for themselves from

the same secommodating  Soclallatice
paper,
There wus any quantity of these

i represent the south; Merzet and Girap-
i,

viftes In Parls, old Gras and Chassepot

government having in the past three
years auctioned off 100,000 of these
obsolete models  dating from the
Franco-Prussian war,

While all thizx was going on, while
the magistrates (Juges d'instruction) of
Parle wore rofusing (o prosecute the
venders on the ground that the re-
modeled  rifles were  not technleally
“arms of war,"” and while the prefect
of the Saone-and-Lolre was trangullly
neglecting to tnke notice of the arm-
Ing. nine men had met together in the
private voom of & wine ghop of Saint-
Etienne, ‘They were Bexant and Ev-
vard, delegates from the north and
the Pas-de-Calals: Joucaviel and Cha-
brolln, from Carmaux and d'Alals, to

went by the federation of the
Lolre; Huvat and the Cltizen Hulsson-
nler, standing for the center, and Cltl-
wen Cotte, general secretary, Thege
nine men ag delegates to the Natlonal
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DELIVERY OF THE SZIZED RIFLES TO THE GENDARMERIE

models, condemned by the war depart-
ment and sold at avction for a few
francs each to apeculators, These Int-
ter had remodeled them, suppressing
the rifle-thread and modifying the
cartridge; but  this did  not prevent
thelr belng  alile to send & bullet
through a thick plank at 150  yards,
The Soclalist committee of Saint-
Etienne—another mining center—he-
®an buying them at wholesale from
the speculators. The Soclallst news-
paper continued to do a roaring trade,
mot only with the strikers of Montesay

but with their correspondents in  the
center, the north and the south of
France, At Saint-Etienne, n
one-time  Protestant  pastor, b
<ame & fervent anarchistic agi-
tator, got poskession  of  some
thousands of them. These, with

ifine anarchist impartinlity, he sold or
guave away to the non-striking miners
of Montceau, Another lot he disposed
of st Commentry, Carmaux and De-

«aseville, Before the government had
.aken any notice of thig extraordinary

Federation of Mlners, cluim to spenk
for 160,000 fellow workingmen and
voters. Besldes clearing off thelr regu-
lar three months' acenmulation of rou-
tine business, they had to demand
three great things of the government
and fix a date for that most redoubt-
able of all labor demonstrations, =n
goneral  strike—the  long-threatened
strike of the Federation,

The three demands made on the gov-
ernment will show how far organlzed
labor has gone In France—(1) the es-
tablishment (by government) of a
minimum salary; (2) old-age pensions
of two francs poy day after twenty-five
years of work, without regard to age,
and (3 an elght hour working day.
The old-nge pensions are notorlously
undergolng a course of “study” in the
proper governmental clrcles. A be-
ginning was made in the law of May
20, 1894, mnd the best oplnion is
that the miners will have to awalit,
with the other brethren, the general
granting of this boon until it Is dis-

| #1,000 for

one of the enlgmas of the industry.
Besldes this, great masses of miners,
especially In the more promperous
localitios, prefer not to be bound down
to rigld hours. They vote with the
fedoration, or abstain from voting, but
their Interest urges them the other
way. Buch was the case of the miners
of Monteeau before the strike of 1808,
and such I8 the case of the non-strik-
ers, called “The Yellows,"” of today.

The government has nt last taken a
firm hand and whenever the Reds store
an abundance of rifles a rald by gen-
darmes  (French military  pollce) is
sure to follow, Several selzures have
flrendy been reported. In some cases
Individusls bearing arms are being
notified to deliver them to the govern-
ment officers undor penalty of death.
The Individunls are generally comply-
Ing with the order but it requires force
In cases where the yovolutionists main-
tain arsenale,

INTEREST RATES WERE HIGH.

A Honking Esperionce In Virginin Aftor
the War

Gov, J. Hoge Tyler of Virginia is
responsible for this interesting bank-
Ing story: “"SHBoon after the war, when

banking rates, or discount rates, were
high, an old fellow in one of the south-
west counties of Vieginia, a farmer,
went to the bank to secure u loan of
five yeara, Of couarse this
made the ‘man behind the grating'
open hik eyes and look at him with
wonder and astonlshment, and tho
farmer was told that they could not
make provision for such a loan as that
unless they had the most satisfactory
collateral that could be obtalned. The
old fellow asked, ‘Collot what? 'Col-
lateral,” the banker answered, ‘Well,
what Is that?' the farmer asked, The
banker went on to describe the stocks
and bonds and securities that are
meant by the term collateral, The old
farmer sald; ‘Well, if 1 had those
things I wouldn't want any money.
They are better than money,” he sald.
‘Well' gald the banker, ‘you can't get
the money unless you succeed In get-
ting some of those collaterals, and then
we might discount your note.! Well,
the farmer succeeded In getting some
collateral and in getting some personal
indorsements, and also in getting his
own name upon the paper and his
wife's as well, and obtained mortgages
on everything he had. He came and
dumped his collateral down on the
banker's desk. They were satisfactory,

j and the cashier made out hiz note for

him for $1,006, and told him to sign
it, which the farmer did. After signing
the note he passed it over. Then the
cushler counted him out $287.62. The
old farmer ejnculated, ‘Come on.’ ‘No,
sir,” sald the cashler, ‘that Is all you
enn got on a note of $1,000 for five
years at our present rate of discount.’
‘Dis what? nsked the farmer, ‘Dis-
count,” sald the cashier: ‘that s all
yon can get,' ‘What do you mean?
sald the farmer. 'Why," sald the eash-
ler, ‘'we take off the discount for the
first four months and the next four
months, and s0 on, and then, at the
end of five years your note will only
make $287.52° ‘1 am glad that I did
not ask yon to lend me that money for
ten years,” cjaculated the farmer, ‘or
you would have hal me in debt and 1
would have to pay you something for
asking vou to lend it to me* "

Kudden Inspiration.

“We have with us this evening,” the
master of ceremonies sald, “a gentle-
man from the Sandwich Islands, who
kindly consented to slng a song——"
“It's name!"” demanded several rude

covored where the money 18 to come

boys In the rear seats. The chalrmun
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AT A RAILWAY STATION

SEIZURE OF Anmsm 3

traffic, 7,000 rifies had beon admittedly

hidden away by the men of Montceau
alone; while the clandestine arzenals
of Salnt-Etienne and Carmaux are ru-
‘mored to contain as many more. The

true however, eannot be known
until the dawning of the dark day
‘when tk> weapons shall be used

are ngitators who boast that the

pf the morth are also fully

armed. One thing is eertain; the sup-

ply of Gras and Chassepot rifies has
been practioally

inexhaustible, the

from,

With regard to the elght-hour
working day there Is no consensus of
oplaion among the miners themseolves,
100,000 out of 160,000 of them having

refused, when solleited, to vote upon
it. If the minimum day's pay could
be seocured the elght-hour working day
would come In handy, but as there is
no real hope that the government
could succeed in dictating fixed ex-
penses to mine owners, even should It
be willing to undertake the novel task,
the eight-hour vorking day remalns

was non-plussed, but only for & mo-
ment. “The gentleman from Hawall
who has so kindly consented to assist
us this evening.,” he went on, with a
cont@mptuous glunce at the rear seats,
“will sing a selection entitled ‘How
I Love My Honolulu!'" The gentle-
man from Hawall then proceeded to
slug something In Kanaka, and nobody
was the wiser.—Chlcago Tribune,

It's a poor contractor who doesn't
show up with a bill for oxtras.

ADVERTISED BY THE CAMERA.

English Nowel Fopularized by [Uholo
groph of Mr. Gindstone
“Joseph Hemry Shorthouse, mann-

;lcturrr of sulphuric acid, author of
John Inglesant,' 'Countess Eve' ‘Sir
Percival’ ote.” In this manner a well-
known blographical dictlonary sums
up the novellat of Hirmingham, whose
books ure known, ¢ .0 may almost say,
wherever the English language 18
spoken. The hustiing midland eity
has reison to be proud of her family
of clever men. To the world of politics
she has glven Mr, Joseph Chamberlain,
to art she gave the late Sir ¥, Burne-
Jones, to the church Archbishop Ben-
fon. and she has put the finishing
touches to hor fame by presenting the
world with the author of “John In-
gle#ant.” Twenty years ago Mr. Short-
house was nnknown except ns @ manu-
facturer of chemicals, a business in
which he had taken an active interest
for many years. Then a story took
form in hls brain and he produced
“Joln Inglesant,” a novel which has
had one of the most remarkable runs
of popularity on record. But, llike
many other famous hooks, it did not
jump into favor at ence. It was first
published in Birmingham, the edition
belng exactly 100 coples. Of these
ity or eixty were given away by the
author himsclf, and what became of
the remaulnder history does not state,
People who had seenred the free cop-
les snid the book ought to be pub-
Hshed by some bhig London house, but
the publishers of the metropolis
seemed to  think  differently. Mr,
James Payn, who was reader for one
firm, rejected it, and another publizh-
er followed sult. Then AMessrs, Mae-
millan had the courage of thelr convie-
tions and printed o small edition. And
now a strange thing happoned. A
photographer had succeeded In per-
sunding the late Mr. Gludstone to sit
before his eamera, and the famous
statesman took his place before tha!
Instrument of tortare with a book un-
der hig arm. The volume bore the ti-
tle of “John Inglesant.” printed in
gold letters in the nsunl way, and the
light happening to glint upon those
two words made them show clearly in
the photograph, The portrajt of the
premier was one of the most pleasing
ever taken, nnd was published broad-
cast over the land, cach copy clearly
showing the title of the book, and
the result was a sudden clamorous de-
mand for the work of the new novel-
Ist. Mr. Gladstone himself Is reported
to have said that it was one of the
few works of fiction that ever sue-
ceeded In keeping him out of bed all
night.— London Mail.

THE WANDE IINII BHADE.

Takes m Pevp Into 1w

Fire=Huse,
I was wandering down o pleasan|
street, when suddenly 1 came to a place
where many people were gathered,
shouting and in great excitement. Also
there were several strange engines
with smoke coming from their tops,
and men in black armor and helmets
rushing to and fro, while other knights
in blue beat back the multitude., Now
there was smoke coming from an up-
stalrs window, and 1 wist that it must
be a fire, Hut what interested me most
wus & long., snakelike tube which the
struggling knights tore from one ot
the vehicles and ran with toward the
fire. “By Hector and Gee-Whiz!" quoth
I, “but the apirit moveth me to see
what strange modern contrivance this
18!" Bo 1 went forward, took up the
¢nd of the tube and squinted therein,
Alas! Even as | did so, 1 heard one
of the black knights shout: *Let ‘er
go!"” There was something doing. Yes,
verlly. There wus the swishy rush of
A waterspout, and whon I ceame to my-
gelf 1 found 1 had faded away and that
1 was suffering from water on my
ghostly brain, By my halidom! Me-
thinks the devil himself would not be
safe In the world at this date. For
alack! Things have made a long hike
since the days of Arthur and his Round
Table,

Nourle of n

Too Effeolive

K. T. Abbott, the civil engineer and
contractor, tells a good story about a
German sawmill proprietor of his ac-
quaintance. The sawmlill man used
refuse from the mdll for fuel. The
muachinery waa pretty much buck num-
ber, and one day the agent for n flrm
came to the plant, and, after looking
it over, told the German that he would
put in new and improved machinery
for about $4.000, which would reduct
the amount of fuel used one-half, While
the fuel cost nothing, it required four
men to provide it, and the German
was assured that two men could do the
work after the new machinery was in-
stalled. It looked like a good propo-
sition, and the sawmill man gave the
agent the order. A few months after
the machinery was installed the agent
called again, The German gave him
a gloomy stare. “What's the matter?
Don’t the machinery do all 1 claimed
for it?" asked the agent, “Yes, aber
1 overlook somedinge.” “What was
that?" “Vile it dakes only two men
to handle de fuel, it dakes de udder
two men to haul away vat ve didn't
use pefore, and a team pesides.”—Du-
luth News Tribune,

Out mt Kow.

Mrs, Gull (angrily)—I heard what
you saild to that Miss SBeamew. Mr,
Gull—Heard what? ‘Mrs, Guil—Heard
you say just as plain us day, “Meet
me at the pler, dearest,” Mr, Gull--
Oh, rats! You just ran into one ot
those wireless messages from  that
steamer, -~.!udmn

Last year 500,000,000 feet of lumbey
were exported from the Paclfic coast,

and 800,000,000 fect gent east by il

FOR BOYS AND GIRLS.

SOME GoOD STORIE! FOR OUR
JUNIOR READERS.

A Bear Takes Possesslon of & House In
a Wild Part of Callforals snd FPeaps
Dut of the Window  Mow We Made
His Escape.

FIVE LITTLE SISTERS.
We are little sisters five
That in any cllibute thrive,
Bverywhere at home arve we,
On the land on on the sea.
Wheresoe'er 18 human speech
There our little voless reach
Every moment, night and morn
We are dying, we are born.
Well you know us, lttle man:
Guess our names now If you
For yon never speak a word
That one of us Is not heard
And our gentle volees meet
In each sentence you vepent,
A E L and O and U,
Little sister vowels true'

—Woodson #t.

onn

Georgn,

MERE'S A BEAR STORY.
Willlam Hamilton lives in a
part of California, and has a honey-
bee ranch, One day, when he was ab-
sent his wife went out to the potato
fleld to do a Httle hoelng, and when
she came back to the honse she found
u big bear walking about the kitehen,
She didn't stand still and serenm, as o
woman In this part of the country
would hnve done, bt ran to the wood-
plle for the axe, and then buack to at-
tack Mr. Bruln, She met Wim coming
out, hut he darted back at sight of her,
and finting himeelf cornered Knoclked
the axe out of her hund with one blow
of his paw. Belng thus digarmed, the
womuan rushed out of the Kitehon,
dslamming  the door after  her, amd
stavted off for help. Meanwhile, Mrs,
David, a nefghhor, who lived In an op-
posite direction, was on her way to
the Hamilton farmi. When she reachod
the house she was felghtened half out
of her sensos ot seelng o bear look-
Ing ont of a half open window, and
she turned and ran all the way home,
where she told her sixteen-year-old
son that there wos a big bear in the
Hamilton house, and that he had un-
doubtedly eaten up Mrs, Hamllton, (or
that good woman was nowhere in
sight. 8o the boy plcked up his gun
and he started for the :cene of the
trugedy, Having reache! the place
they looked all about, but no bear was
to be seen. ‘The boy saw that the cel-
lar door was open, and concluded that
the beast nright huve gone down there,
e began cautiously to descend Lhe
stepg, He had not gone very far down
when he heard a snort and a growl,
and saw the bear coming toward him
out of the darkness, Then he didn't
feel nearly so brave as he thought he
was, and dropping his gun, he rushed
up the steps into the kitchen, and out
into the yard, shutting the kitchen
tdoor behind him,

He atarted off in one direction and
his mother in another «and presently
the boy met the Hamiltons and n
friend of theirs who had a rifle. They
approached the house cautiously, bint
saw no signs of the bear, nor could

wild

they findd him in any of the rooms,
They concinded, therefore, that he had
squeezed through the purtly open win-
dow and made off. But on golng out-
side they happened to look up, and
there was Mr. Bruin's head poking
out of the top of the chimney. He
drew It in right away, but they soon
made him scramble ont by lghting a
bundle of straw on the hearth. The
man with the rifle was on watch, but
his shot missed, and the bear got away
to the brush with o whole shin.-

Phlladelphla Times.

A GRENADIFR OF FRANCE.

No French soldier I3 more honorably
remembered than Latour d'Auvergne,
who belonged to a regiment of grena-
diers in the army of the great Napol-
eon. His defense of the pass, single-
handed, against an army of Austrians,
has made his name almost as memor-
able as that of Horatins, the brave
Roman who kept the bridge. Tt was
during the war with Austrla in 1798,
and Latour d'Auvergne was o stalwart
voung soldler of thirty years. During
a scout he learned that a detachment
of the enemy was pushing forward
with the Intention of securing a moun-
taln pass, to prevent an  important
movement that the French army was
then on the march to accomplish. The
Austrians were but a few hours dis-
tant, and Latour had no time to seek
the main army for assistance. He
knew that the pass was defended by
a force of only thirty men, who were
stationed In an old stone mill that
commanded the route through the
mountains, and he made up his mind
to hasten on and warn them, and take
part in the defense, When he reachad
the mlll, however, he found It desert-
od. The soldlers, having heard of the
advance of the Austrians, had fled,
leaving the pass unguarded. Latour
understood military affairs well
enough to realize the importance of
holding the post, and he decided to de-
fend himself If he could. There were
plenty of arms and ammunition in the
mill, and he at once set about getting
ready for the expected attack of the
Austrinng. In a short time they ap-
peared and demanded the surrender of
the place, Latour refused and the
struggle began. There were thirty
muskets In the mill, und these he kept
loading and discharging, glving the
Austrians the impression that quite a
‘force was defending ft. They kept up
a close fire on It, however, and several
times attempted to carry it by storm.
The sharp defense, however, forced

them each time to retire with great
Ilou Finally, when his gunpowder

was noarly exhausted, and he himao !
was worn gut by the protracted strig-
gle, Latour ralewd a flag of truce. In-
stantly the firing ceased, and a moment
after'a window in the mili was opened
and a grenndier showed himself, “Weo
desire,” he mald, nddressing the Ans-
trlan communder, “the privilege of
evacuuting our quarters, with all the
honors of war; with arms and bag-
gage, and colors flying."

"Your demands nre granted,” replicd
the gallant Austrian, who immediately
drew up his men In two lines to re-
celve the devoted garrison. Then out
walked Latour d'Auvergne, alone.

“Well," sald the Austrian command-
er, “where s the garrison?”

“Here, sir, as you see” answered
the Frenchman, raiging hig hand in
salute,

“Hut wherve Ig it
trian, visibly affected.

“Here!" repeated the grenndier.

“"What! You alone defended
mile*

"I was there glone; 1T was the only
parrison,” rejoined the soldler with a
quiet smile,

“And how came you
s0 bold an attempt?”

“The honor of France was in peril,
slr. T conld do no differently,” an-
swered the herole grenadier.

The hanghty Austrisn bowed In ad-
miration,

“You are the bravest of the brave,”
he sald: and he ordored the  thirty
muskots to be sent after him to the
French army, and wrote a letter com-
plimenting hig herolsm.

Napoleon offered Latour the com-
mund of a regiment, but this he ve-
fused, preferring to serve in the sanks.

“I cannot leave my comrades,” he
sald, “and any one of them wounld have
done the same as 1.

But ever after that e was known
a4s the “First Grenadier of France,”
Fred syron Colby in Philadelphia
Tlines,

usked the Aus-
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THOMPSON'S ISLAND TOADK

There are not many toads on this
Izland, probably because they cannot
breed where there are not many pools
of fresh water, and that is the way It
is here. About two and a half months
ago, Mr, Bradley, thinking it would
be o good thing to have some toads
down here, asked Mr, Hart, the doputy
supervintendent of the Concord roform-
atory, to send us some. Mr. Hart got
fifty tonds and put them In & box
about 2 feet Jong, 1'% feet wide and
6 Inches deep, half full of molst loam,
with u wive sereening stretched over
the top. They came onc night and
were taken up to the boys' flower gar-
deng, where thirty were let out, Bvery
boy was anxious to get one for his
garden. There were not enough to
go around, and so Mr, Bradley let
the toads choose which boy should
own them, He drew o large elrelo
uronnd the hox and bad the boys line
up to it. He then let the toads out one
by one. As soon as one hopped out
to the circle, the boy in front of whom
it was conld have It. As goon as a boy
got one he put it in his garden. The
next morning when they were looked
for only four were to be found; but
it wns soon dlscovered where they
went, They bury themselves in the
earth and come out to feed or when it
i% going to rain, The remaining twen-
Lty were let lose in the flower beds on
the lawns, Later on another box of
soventy toads came from
Fancher, superintendent of the Stan-
wood school at Topsfield, Mass, These
were put into the different vegetable
gardens on the farm. These animals
were got down here because they are
very useful in killing and preventing
the Increase of noxious insects and
worms,—George (G. Noren in Thomp-

son's Island Heacon, printed by the
hoys of the farm sgchool in Roston
harboy,

THE MYSTERIOUS VOIUE.

It was a warm summer night and
the hour was midnight. The sacene
wns Madison Square Park, New York,
The pollcemen on the four sides of
the rectangle were getting dull with
sleepinesgs. So one of them sald after-
ward—the man who tells the satory,
Suddenly into the stillness of the night
a sghrill ery projected itself:

“Help* Help! Murder! Murder!”

The erp appeared to ecome trom with-
In the square. And silmultancously the
two policemen nearest at hand rushed
iuto the park, the leather prongs on
their nlght sticks In place for strik-
Ing.

“They're killlng me!
spurred them on,

The policemen made a systematle
search of the green area, ending finnlly
In the center.

“Well, where is It?" asked one.

“Give It up. I thought ‘twas here,”
was the reply.

“Keep away! Keep away! Don't
come near me!" erled the shrill voice.

Slowly and warlly the policemen
made thelr way to a bench a Iittle to
the south of the center, which seemedd
to be the spot whence the volee eame.
And there they stood for a moment,
wondering what it meant. Then from
the branches of the maple overhead
a wheadling volee sald: “Polly wants
& cracker.” The mystery was solved.
It was somebody's parrot, eseaped
from its cage, which hnd played this
joke on two of New York's cleverest
policemen, The bird remained in the
park for a day or so, resisting all ef-
forts to be captured, and then disap-
peared, having perhaps found its way
back to its cage,

S S S S
m.“n

“I like your norve!" gasped.the bouu
titul girl, struggling against the fnevi
table, “And 1 llke your cheek!*
chuckled the young man as he con
tinued the osculatory oxerc!ses.—Phil
auslplila Record,

Help! Help!™

Mr. W, G
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