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HE REV, JAMES C, HANKS,

missionary, stepped from
the gangplunk of the Atlan-
tie Trausport liner Minne-
apolis In New York, took a
surface ear over to Broadway, went
to Twenty-third street, stared up at
the lofty helght of the Metropolitan tower, and
Jaughed.

It you had been close enough you perhaps
would have noted that It was a queer, mirthless
little lnugh. Then the Nev. Mr. lHunks went over
close to the stone rise of the great building and
patted it. He had reason to. It was that bulld-
ing that had saved his life three montha before
ms he sat in a tent In the middle of the Arablan
deaert with thirty murderous Arabs squatting on
the ground around him and monotonously whet-
ting the long knives with which they would cut
him Into small pleces, Could you blame him for
a feellng of friendliness for that cold, ruthless
granite which he earessed?

Missionary Hank tells it thus: “I had been
working ampng them for three years—the desert
Arabs” he began. “I'd learncd thelr langunge
and thelr customs, and 1 was practieally one of
them, riding and pitehing my tent and working
with them llke a brother. And they were broth-
eérs worthy of the name, those wild, free men
to whom honor (s the first consideration. New
York could take many a lesson from them in
morals and In respect toward women,

“One night we pitehed camp after a hot day's
ride, and as darkness fell we were suddenly
aroused by a courler from another of our camps
with the news that the Aneza, a wnrlike and mur-
derous tribe, had attacked and carried off several
women and children.

“That was a slgnal for all our able-bodied men
to ride to the other eamp and try to recover the
kidnaped women and children. In five minutes
the beat of the hoofs of the ponles had died out
in the dark, and I was the only man left in our
camp.

"l erawled into my tent and went to sleep. It
must have been near midnight when 1 was awak-
ened by the sound of hoofs. I imagined our own
men returning and pald no attention until the
flap of the tent was lald back and five strange
Arabs entered. Each held a long knife, and be-
fore 1 could roll off my blanket these knives
were forming a circle within an Inch of my
throat. [ lay still

“Sllently more and more men entered the tent,
all with the long desert knives. I knew then
they were the Aneza. They had learned of the
departure of our men, and had slipped Into the
camp to sateal in their absence,

For a time not a word eame from the lips of
this feroclous desert band of marauders, bent
upon plllage and murder. Stealthily they crept
mbout the tent examining our luggage. They
broke open my chest and tumbled out upon the
blanketed ground the few treasured books 1 pos-
sessed, the trinketa 1 had saved as mementoes of
my journeys through the wild reglons, a few
gifts that served to remind me of pleasant memo-
riea among the tribes In which I had passed
months of pleasurable labor.

The gaudy trinketa of Amerlean manufacture
they pounced upon like children turned loose in
a toy shop. They were qulek to approprinte ex
tra blankets, boots and a couple of saddles. But
all the while I could have no doubt from thelr
men, and 1 doubted not thelr actlons when my
nationality and my misslon should be discovered

“One huge black fellow seemed to be the
leader. Then, for the first time, In the fare of
a torch he carried, they seemed to notice that my
skin was white. In an instant the discovery
ereated the greatest excltement. Several lunged
forward with thelr knives, as though to cut It
short right there, but the chief waved them back,
ert for all the attention they bestowed upon me.
The search over, they gathered around more
closely. Meantime It I8 needless to say 1 was
frightened. 1 knew the ferocity of these wild

All this time but little attention had been patd
to my presence, I might be a native of the des-
actions that they were hunting for gold. They
were convinced the party was well supplled with
money and proposed to have It. They were de-

:ermlned on that score, and they held life worth-
ess,

“1 did not
know then,
though 1
learned aft-
erward, that
they had
seen but
one white
man before.
That man
never has
come out of
the desert.
He was
wlain as a
sacrifice, It
looked a9
though 1
was nhout
to share his
fate

“The chiet
addressed
me in Ara-
ble, and
was surprised when | answered him in the
1’ same tongue.

“*Wa must kill you,' he said, ‘but there Is
no hurry. We shall walt.’

“As though acting on the suggestion, the
thirty black fiends squatted in a semi-circle
about me and fell glowly and dellberately to
gharpening their knlves,

“*“There 1s no hurry, the chlef sald again.
‘We must do so befora the coming of day,
that is all’

“Then in a flash it came back to me that I
had leard from men of our own tribe that the
Anezn were sun worshippers, and that it was the
greatest of all religlous crimes among them to
com..it murder when tha sun—thelr god—was In
the nscendancy. Like a shot It came to me that
it 1 could delay the execution until sunrise my
Ife would be saved. DBut how?

“The hope seemed futile. 1 wondered what
time it was. 1 knew It was after midnight. As
1 lay on my blankets, watching those hideous
black faces that wera doubly black and grotesque
fn the weird flame of the torches, I began to work
my hand slowly toward my pocket where I kept
my watch. 1 got it out.and dropped my eves 4o
the face. In the gloom I could make out the
hands polnting to 2 o'clock. It was nearly three
hours to sun-up. There was not the ghost of a
chance of holding them off until then.

“Iwt, just the same, 1 kept trying to figure it
out In my mind—to devise gome plan to that end.
And meanwhile 1 began to witness the services
that were to precede my death. Squatting there
with thelr black legs erossed that grim semi-
clrele of flemds began to rock slowly back and
forth from the hipg, humming a strange, un-
eanny, minor monotone.  Out in front the blg
chief led them. It was the Aneza sacrifice pre-
lude, go to speak. And 1 was to be the sacrifice.

“1 tell you, It ot into my nerves. | don’t think
I am a natural coward, but half rythmieally,
keeping time, an it were, to the beating chant of
those volees and the away and swing of the black
bodies, 1 heard my teeth begin to click.

“]1 glanced over my shoulder to the other flap
of the tent. As I did so the Arab chief seemed to
divine my thought, for at a motion of his hand,
the semi-circle moved forward a couple of feet
cloger and, squatting agaln, went on with the
gruesome cercmonies. There was no chance of
escape by flight, that was certain.

“IBut never for & moment did 1 stop thinking;
struggling to drag an idea out of the confusion in
my brain. And all the time the Aneza went on
whetting the knives and crooning and swaying.

“Half an hour, then an hour went by. [ count-
ed the minutes, for 1 knew they measured the
time left me yvet to live. And then, suddenly, 1
turned cold. My heart leaped and something fill-
ed my thront It was tho {dea 1 had been comb-
Ing my brain for, and it was a chance, ever so
faint, perhaps, but still a ehance

“Acroga the tent, not ten feet distant, was my
trunk with my stereapticon lantern, and my
slideg-——slldes 1 had made of New York city, of
the Metropolitan tower and Broadway, and all
the other sights of home. Could 1 but—! 1
must! Speaking In Arab, I addresesd the chlef.
Before the time came to make the sacrifice 1 had
something to show them-—something the like of
which they had never seen. Would they like to
sea It?

“HBreathless, | awalted the answer. There was
sllence; then it came. The chief would like to
e, | pointed to the trunk. They brought It to
me. 1 unpacked the lantern and set it up, the
long knives were following me not two inchea
away the while, The &lde of the tent was the
screen. | lghted the lantern and dropped In the
first sllde. Acrosa the cirele of light floated in
color the great Metropolitan tower. As it did so
the muttering murmur of the death prelude wav-
ered and died out.

“There was a sllence; then sharp words of
mystery, or wonder, of—fear. Working swiftly,
I killed the exterior of the tower and shot Into
its place a view of ita interior, then another and
another, I followed with pletures from its top—
pletures of the river, of Broadway below, of
motor carg tearing along with no vigihle means
of locomotion, of the loom of glant skyserapers
In the distance, of huge bridges across the Kast
river, of steambonts and liners running out of the
harbor, of Miss Liberly on Bedloe's Island and of
the marvelous tangle of Coney Island.

“The death prelude was forgotten. The fear
gave place to an evergrowing wonder. The
semi-circle leaned forward, a mass of peering,
crowding black heads and black shoulders;

eanght, lost, enmeshed in the spell of the old
mugle lantern

“1 alone, 1 believe, remembered the present.
My murdorers wers too engrossed, too astounded
by what they saw, to remember. But 1 prayed
only that the plctures wouid hold out; that the
spell would not fall. It was a teylng time, Aft
erward I found I had bitten half through my lip,
but at the time [ felt nothing. [ dared not pause
to glance at my watch, but still 1 held them there
as the minutes dragged to hours

“At last the final pleture went into the lantern.
For a desperate instant 1 felt my heart go down,
What could 1 do? Would they remember if 1
repeated?  Would they——— Hut before | could
complete the thought in through the eanvas en-
trance of the tent there stole a thin, golden
thread. It crept across the floor and rested on
the face of the black chief. It was the sun!

“With a short cry the chief jumped to his feet.
The others followed, talking excitedly, For a
moment they glanced at me, but 1 sprang to the
flap of the tent and tore It back.

“'The day!' I ghrieked in Arab, and at the cry
they fled pell-mell from the tent and beyond the
camp to their horses”

The Rev, Mr. Hanks stopped and smiled

“When they were gone,” he sald, 1 sat down
oa the ground and erled”

HUMOR OF BAD WRITING.

Sherldan’s writing was a seandal to his school
and puzzled the town, He once wrote a “pass”
to Drury Lane, and the doorkeeper stopped its
bearer and Immediately pronounced it to be a
forgery, because he could decipher it! To
make matters worse, Sherldan was nlso uncertain
in his spelling. A “which)” a “where,” and a
“whether" In his hands, for Instance, were ns
often as not deprived of thelr “alches,” and a
“thing" was to bhim always a “"think" and nothing
more,

The atroclous writing of celebrities recalls the
c¢lalm once made on behalf of Baron Bramwell
that he wrote three hands: *“One which he alone
could read, another which his clerk could read
and he couldn’t, and a third which nobody could
read,” and the last-named was his usual style.

Lord Curzon, when a young man at college,
once found his bad handwriting stand him in
good stead. Writing two letters, one to a rela-
tive, the other to a chum, he encloses them in
the wrong envelopes. It chanced that In the see-
ond letter he had made some uncomplimentaiy
reference to his relative, and on discovering the
mistake he had made he awalted developmonts
with anxiety, There presently enimme a letter from
the uncle. “I1 have tried to decipher your epistle.”

1t ran, "but your writing Is so atroclous that 1 |

cannot make head or tafl of it. However, | guess
the drift of it to be that you need some money,
you rogue, go [ enclose a choek.”

Bad handwriting s not always a handleap in
IHfe. The late Lord Goschen once sald that his

father attributed the foundations of his fortune to |

the fact that he was abliged to found a firm be-
canse he wrote such a bad hand that no one
would take him for a elerk.

Of Goschen himself, |

Mr. Arthur Elllot records that “his handwriting |

got steadily worse, and in his Iatter years he
might have epelt as he chose. At length his
seript became undecipherable, even by himself,
He could not, when speaking In parliament, make
out what it waa that he had put on paper, and
he thus came in later days to abandon almost en-
tirely his old practice of making notes."

Professor Rlackie hnd a peculiar “fist.” An
elderly compositor on the Scotsman, however,
knew nearly all about the professor. One night
thera was a particularly difficult manuscript from
the professor. It was put before the expert, with
an Inquiry as to whether or not he could set it
“1 conld not do that,” sald the veteran from
Inverary: “but if I'd ma pipes here 1 could play
her."—Tit-I}ta,

AMBER AS A MEDICINE.

The anclentsa employed amber as a medicine,
and it s still preseribed by physicians in France,
Germany and Italy. Several chemists in Paris
keep it constantly in stock. It has been worn hy
ladivs and children from time immemorial as an
amulet, sometimes carved Inte “ampheorae” nnd
has been pronounced of service, either taken in-
ternally or worn around the neck. Callistratus
gave the name of chryselektron to amber of a
clear golden color, which, worn around the neck,
cured ague, ground up with honey and roae oll
It was n specific for deafnees and with Attie
honey for dimness of sight. But to come to more
recent times, Perera says In the third edition of
his "Materia Medica,” published in 1853, that am-
ber was not even then employed as a medicine In
this couniry. but that “it was formerly used In
chronie catarrhs, amennorhoea, hysterla, ete., and
wing given either in the form of a powder, in
doses of ten grainsg to a drachm, or in that of a
tincture, a formula for both of which Is contained
In some of the European formularies—Family
Doc’or,

JUST MEANNESS.

“I wish T had Rockefeller's money.”

“Would the possestion of Rqckefeller's money
make you happy?

“I don't know. | was thinking how unhappy it
would make Rockefeller”

HIS CLASS.
“If the dachshund were the king of dogs. waa
kind of a class would he be In?"
“l suppose, & sort of squatter sovereignty.”

| sllver embroldery;

HUNGARY OLD STATE

Has Been an Independent Coun-
try Since Year 1001.

Is a Beautiful Land of Immense Ends
less Plains, Great Rivers, Lovely
Lakes, Deep Forests and Most
Magnificent Mountains.
Londor.—Although tourists in Hun
gury have discovered mineral springs
and baths whose waters contain medi-
Cinal properties, they have not yet in-
vided the charming country districts,
Not far from tho fashionable hotels

and sanitarinms, are queer, quaint lit |
tle villages never seen by travelers of |

the beaten path,

It 18 & beautiful eountry of lmmense
endless plains, great rivers, lovely
lakes, deep forests and muagnificent
mountains, Sinee 1001 it has been an
independent sovereign state and a
kingdom, over wlich at present his
majesty, the Emperor Franz Joseph,
I8 king. His subjects include 8,000,000
Magyars, light and handsome, who oc-
cupy the fertile plains; 5,000.000 Slavs
in the outlying districts and Croatin;
3,000,000 olivecomplexioned Houmani-
ans on the hiills and mountains; 2,000
000 Germans on the edges of the Car-
pathians and Transylvania; 1,000,000
mixed races, a large part of which are
gypsies or Jews,

There I8 plenty of room everywhere
and everything ie far apart. A church,
an inn, and a few rows of neat little
houses make up the villages. Some of
the very best residences are surround
ed by specious grounds and a hign
spiked fence. Many of the cottages are
painted in pale yellow ochre and have
roofs of brownish-gray tiles. A blue
band about two feet wide I8 painted
around It just.-below the eves, and is
stencilled by the women with red and
orange fruit and flowers. A narrower
plain blue stripe surrounds the bottom
of the walls. This color denotes that
the occupants are of Slavonie descent,
Gypsies use yellow instead of blue,

The gable end of the house Is usual
Iy Lext to the road, and stretches back
o long distance into a yard, where
there Is a draw-well. In a small arch
over the doorway may be seern a ple
ture of the Madonna, It is not custom:
ary to knock before entering any
house or room, and all doors contain
s0 much glass that there is very little
privacy even in bed chambers,

The small homes are immuaculately

clean and neat and there is usually 9 |

green-tiled stove, Tables, chairs and
boxes are richly carved in old native
designa, Strips of handsomely em-
broldered linen done in indigo blue or
paprika red, often hang from the raft
ers or on the walls, The towns are pa
trolled at night by watchmen who are

Typical Hungarian Village.

obliged constantly to blow a long, low
note to prove beyond doubt that they
are not asleep!

Everybody dresses elaborately in &
riot of vivid colors, the different vil
lages clinging to different styles,
Peasant women of Agram wear snowy
linen made with many pleats; jackets
and sleeves are richly embroldered in
red and orange; purple line drapes the
heud. In Zsdjar bodices are orna
mented with broad bands of gold and
sleeves belng of
white linen with crimson at the
shoulders. Girls go bareheaded with
halr oiled down tight and flat, Fas-
tened to the back of the head Is a to-
mato-colored sash which separates
into three streamers that pass beneath
the walst band and reach to the knees,
On their feet are block top-boots with
fancy heels.

GIRL GIVES LIFE FOR KITTEN
Young Child Killed in Front of Street

Car When Brushing Pet to
Blflly.

New York.—In a desperate en
deavor to save a small kitten whick
had wandered on the car tracks ip
Front street, Hrooklyn, from being run
down by a Fifth avenue trolley car
Tessle Calabra, flve years old, of §
Front street, ran fo front of the car.
brushed the animal aside and was her
self run over instantly killed.

Tessle and other little girls were
playing in front of her home with sev:
eral kittens which were born recently
to the Calabra famlly cat. One of the
little animals Jumped out of Tessie's
lap, ran into the street and sat directly
In front of a car. Without a moment's
hesitation Tessie, amld the warning
cries of hir companions, leaped to he
feet and ran into the street to save her
pet. The car, which waa going at &
high rate of speed, was upon her be
fore she could regaln her feet afte)
having sboved the kitien to safety.
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_R-heumatism Is Tortur:

Many pains that pass as rheumatism
are due to weak kidneys—to the failure
of the kidneys to drive off uric acid
thoroughly,

When you suffer achy, bad joints, back-
ache too, dizziness and some urinary
disturbances, get Doan's Kidney Pills,
the remedy that is recommended by over
150,000 people in many different lands

Doan's Kidney Pills help weak kid-
neys to drive out the uric acid which
15 the eause of backache, rheumatism
and lumbago.

Here's proof.

AN INDIANA
v Every Pleture CASE
Teile & Rtory.” M O Whalker,
993 Grand Ave,
Conneraville, Ind.,
Baym: “Far ten

Yeours | Liad mus-
cular rheamatinm
1 wan laid up in
bed and  couldn’t
maove n Itmb
Pingtera and  hot
ppplien tions falled
The first box of

Doan's Kidney
Pllin helpod  me
ol two muore
hoxes prrmenent-

Iy cured me.*

CGet Doan's at Any Store, 50¢ a Box
DOAN’S 'O

FOSTER-MILBEURN CO., BUFFALO, N. Y.

PECULIAR LIVE STOCK FARM

Canadian Has Pleasant Possibilities Ir
His Pruposed Raising of
Black Foxes.

Probably few, if any, men in this
provinee have started a black fox
farm at less cost than Robert Row-
ley, proprietor of the Laurentide pre
serves at Lake Edward, says a Que
bec correspondent of the Montreal
Gazette. Wlhille up at Roberval Mr.
Rowley heard that a man there had
four young pups, part red and part
black. It is said that nobody wanted
to buy the animals, though the price
was about $10 or s0o a head. Mr.
Rowley gave the man his price. The
next morning Mr, Pridman, manager
of the black fox ranch of Lieutenant
Governor Wood of New Hrunswick
who had been scouring the country
for young stock, saw the foxes and
immediately went into the hotel and
in front of every one present offered
Mr. Rowley several thousand dollars,
but was refuged. When the villagers
realized the offer some of them al
most collapsed on the spot and the
place has been fox crazy ever gince

Mr. Rowley is also purchasing s
pure black dog fox at a very small
sum and will cross it with the litte:
which he got so cheaply. He expects
to have a litter, of pure bluck foxes
next spring. 1

Man She Wanted.

“Will you marry me?" he asked.

She paused for a moment before
she replied. Then she said:

“Listen carefully, please. You are
a man of ordinary abilitles and per-
fectly conventional ({deas. You
haven't the =slightest conception of
the new world movement which Is
now taking place. You are intensely
blind to all of its radicalism, intense-
ly unoriginal, satisfied te be an In-
tellectual nonentity, engrossed in that
‘horrible, stagnating thing known as
business, and a mental slave to the
opinions put forth by vour daily pa-
per. | am a true feminist, an individ-
ual searcher, bound by no ties, seek-

ing the highegt self-expression in ad-
vance art forms and acknowledging
no preconceived standards.  Will 1
marry yon? Of course 1 will. You're
fust the man 1 want.,"—Lile,
The New Woman,
Mrs. Knicker—Are you going to take

| a course in buginess college?

——

Mrs. Bocker—Yes: 1 want to find
out how to get more money out of
Jack.—Judge.

A lot of dond ones In every town
sre holding out on the undertaker.

A correct guess passes for wisdom
—with the man who makes the guess.
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The /

American
Breakfast

Post
Toasties

and Cream

Thin bits of choicest
Indian Com, so skilfully
cooked and toasted that

they are deliciously ecrisp
and appetizing.

Wholesome
Nourishing
Easy to Serve

Sold by Grocers everywhere,

Post Toasties I




