1

R L

~ glways with 8 jug In her hands. The shouts
'y M.Mthal.hmprMnnu

12

-

—

A TRUE STORY OF THE REVOLUTION.

By Everett

LN

The battle of Camden bad been fought

ot August 18, 1780, and samong the pris
oners taken by the British In thal engage-
ment were Captain Peter Bacot, John
Btarke, n young man of 19, and an old
continental from Connecticut,
by name. The three men were marching In
a band of thirty, who, threée days after the
battle, were belng forwarded by Colonel
Rawidon to Charleston, and when they
thoueht of the dungeon awniting them there
thelr hearts were heavy, for the stories of
the sullerings and denths In the loathesorme
place were current among the whiga of
Eouth Carolina.

The band of prisoncrs had just entercd
upon a lonely road which led through a
forest, and grateful for the cooling shide
on that hot day guards and prisoners allke
bulted for n rest,

Young John Etarke, who had been wounded
fn the thigh and bad pluckily continued on
the march for fear of worse evil if he fell
out of the ranks, turned and looked upon
tho men In the company, and the sight was
not one to cheer him. Some of the pris-
oners were true-hearted men, but  moany
were horge thieves, who had refused to give
the British the first opportunity of buying
thelr plunder for a trifle, and as a conse-
gquence had been numbered among the trans-
ETUREQTS, Outlaws and desperate charne-
ters were there, nnd along with the prison-
ers of war were ull consigned to the Charles-
ton dungeons,

Nor did a glance at the band of red-
conts tend to goothe the feelings of John,
for maniy of them were notorious tories
and desperadoes, nnd he Knew that they
would not hesitate at anything to obey the
orders they had recelved. Truly his situne
tion wog o desperate one, and with a heavy
heart he gnld to Captain Peter; “Nol very
much hope here, Is there, enplain?"

UNO" replied Peter Bacot brielly,

“It's Rawdon's way, 1 guess,'” drawled
thie Yaulee Bimon, “He's grown tired of
honging and shooting helplesds men and he
thinks by sending ‘em In (o the Churies-
ton dungeon he'll do just as well nnd save
himsclt all the trouble. I be the samo
thing In the end.*

"They say there 18 lola of smunllpox among
the Churleston prigoners,” sald John,

“And they say  truly,” replled  Peter.
“They don't half fead the men and with
the smullpox and fever and foul air they

don’t Love to look after any of the men
very long.'

I suves time and money and guards.
I puese,” drawleidl Simon sgain. "I don't
mind seein' ‘em economical. It's what 1
wius brought up o be myself.

John looked quickly at the old soldler,
but his face was expressioniess, He could

not tell whether his Indifference wos real
or nssumed, but whatever the eause John
bod little sympathy with 1t. For himselt

he was afruld, and the prospect of enterlg
the dungeon at Charleston woae almost more
than he could bear. Alrewdy he could sce
in his mind the sight of the pale, cuffering
men econflned there, and all the stories he
had heard of the foulness, disenss and death
cumie buck to him. e counll npot reprees i
shudder as he turned agoln to Captuin
Poter and sald: “Is there no hope? Can't
woe moko a0 break and got out of this? We'd
better be shot than die Lthe death we'll have
to at Charleston.'”” His companion made to
reply, except to glance exproedsively at the
guard, und John, too, waa silent ns he ob-
gerved the men. What a desperate band
they were! The hardened facea and brutal
looks were on every slde of him. Surely,
no mercy was to be expected from them,
and the young soldler groaned as he real-
1zed his helplessness, but it was not the
paln from the wound In his thigh that
caused the expreassion,

My sigter Nancy lives up the road here,”
he sald at last. "She's the only sister 1've
got, and she dlsgraced the family by mar-
rying o tory, He Keeps the public house
up nt the corners, 1 wonder what she'll
think of it when she sees her own brother
cirried away by her husband's friends.’”

“What's  that  you say?"  sald Peter
qulckly. “Bhe lives In a public house up
the road."

“Yeu," replied John, surprised al the sud-
den interest of the captaln,

The word to march on again wns given,
and he had no opportunity to make further
fnguiries; but he notleed that Peter Bacot

nvas thoughtful, and geveral times turned Lo

Bimon and spoke to him In low tones, 8i-
mon was interested, too,, in the captain’s
worils, for, although the expression upon
his fonee Ald not change, John knew from
his manner that some project was In his
mind., What it was, however, he could not
conjecture. To him the march was full of
misery, for even when he could for a mo-
ment forget the dreary prospect before him
his wound made him fully aware of the mis-
ery of the present,
devollon to the colonles was not small,

On marched the men, the silence Lroken
only occasionnlly by a growl from some
redeoat or the gharp word of Captain Faust,
the lemder of the guard, to some loiterving
prisoner, The beabt of the sun wus Intense,
and the insects thut steadily followed thena
tncreased the discomfort of all. The pris-
oners uttered no complaints, for thelr des-
perate condition forbade all that, but the
murmurings among the guard grew lowder
and more frequent, They rebelled agpinst
the heat, they found fault with thelr leader
for insisting upon the pace at which they
were marching, and Captaln Foust was bo-
ginning to fear that he would lose control
of his men when o public house came into
view and a halt was ordered.

“18 this where your slster Nancy lyes?"
inquired T'eter of John Btarke.

“Yes," replied John, “but I don't kuow
that she'll do us any good.'

“I think sghe will,” sald Peter, and in a
fow low words he explalned his plan. John
Hatened attentively and for a moment felt
bopeful, but a glance at the noisy redcoals
broughit back all his fears, and he sald:
“IL may be well enough to try it, but 1
baven't much hope. Here's my sleter, now,
and 'l see what can be done,"

Nancy was approaching and looking with
curlous lutercst at tbh band of prisoncrs
Buddenly her glance fell upon John, wud
sho was about to utler a startled exclama-
tion when a warning sign from her brother
caused ber to be silent, St she approached,
and John knew by the expression upon her
face that bhe could depend upon her to do
her utmost for him, for even in tMose des-
perate  times  “blood was  thicker than
water."

l “Why, John! How came you here?"

“Hush, Nance!” whispered John, “Come
close & minute and 'Ll explain it
few words John hurriedly told bis sister of
their desperate plight aod explained the plan
which Peler Bacot had devised. Naney
lstened attentively, and then hesitated be-
fore she answered, It was oply for a mo-~
ment, however, for she gulckly sald: *“1'll
fdo It, John. You stay right here, and 'l
try my best for you'

His sister was gone In o moment, and
John stretched himself upon the ground with
his companions to awalt the result. Nol a
word was spoken by the prisoners, but each
was watching i(ntensely the movemenis of
the guard, Bhouils and songs soon could be
heard, and among the polsy men they could
gee & woman moving here and there, and

and the nolse redoubled. An
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pegloning to hope that they might
o Wake sowe atlempt, when Cap-

Bimon Jonea

Surely the price of his |

In a

T, Tomlinson,
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taln Faust appeared In the doorway. and
In a thiek volce ordered the mon to form
and advance,

“It wam no good,” sald John, despond-
ingly.

“You ean't tell yet,” replied Poter.
comes your sister.”

‘“John,'”" sald Nancy,* as ghe appronched,
“I've done all T could and will hope for the
best. Here, take these, gulek,” she added
nn ghe drew three black bottles from the
folds of her dress nnd handed them to her
brother, '"He eareful, Maybe you can work
your plan yel. Goodby,”" she whispered, as
she turned and left them.

John thrust one of the bottles Into his
pocket and gave his companions the others,
and then they arose to take thelr places
In the rankh, The mareh was at once re-
fumed, but the lines of the guard weére very
uneven now, and the murmurs had glven
place to shovts and songs,

“Steady, there! steady!” called ou! Cap-
taln Faust as he looked back at the men.

“He thinks the t{roubles are with them,"”
eald Simon. “He'll have to look out or
the ground will hit him in the face, It'a
all right, and we'll make o try pretty quiek.”

“Hark! What's that?” Inquired
| shinrply.

“"Here

In advance of them.
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PETER BACOT'S DEVICE. . &

John, i
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completed thelr work, had paroled the
tortes and disappeared,

And what beenmn of them?* John Starke
eoncealed himself In the woods, and was
fed and eared for by Naney, till he wan
strong enough to make hin way 1o Sumter's
army. Captain Peter Bacot became an offi-
cor in the regulars of Bbuth Carolina, bt
of Simon no word wan ever received,

After the war, when John Starke used ‘o
rolate the story for his grandohildren;, he
would close by saying: *“It's the only time
in all my recollection 1| can remember that
Arunken men ever did any good.”

SILENT FOR TWENTY-FIVE YEARS,

The Story of John Crane Who Spoke
to No One,

John Crane, 47 years old, who had never
spoken 1o a living soul since he was Jilted
twenty-five years ngo, died last weok al the
Naugatuck (Conn.) almshouse and when his
ragged clothing was ripped apart $5,000 in
Inrge bille wera discovered In the lning.
Crane came to Naugatuek in 1866, e had
just come out of the army and was popular
in the community., He was thrifty and old
citirens remember him as an energetic, well-
ta-do young man. He worked in a loocal
factory and In ten years accumulated a hand-
rome hﬂl'lk account.

It was In 1873 that he began paying his
nddresses to Mary Robbins., The acquaint-
ance Iagted many months and Crane, not-
withstanding Migs Robbins' indifference,
prossed hlg sult perslstently, One day she
gave her final answer,

His fellow workmen at the factory noted
' Crone's deep melancholy. None were able

The sound of the bugle could be heard jto cheer him, few to elicit a word from the
The three prisoners [ disappointed man,

He left his bench and
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THE SENTINEL WAS S ECURED AND GAGGHD.

| looked at one another in dismay, for doubt-
i less the appronching men were red conts,
and their coming meant the downfall of nll
their hopes. Dismaved as they were, they
 would have laughed ot another time at the
| expression upon the face of the drunken
captaine Faust. e too, had heard the
sound and realized that he was in no fit
. condition to be seen by any ‘of his superior
officers, ol —

“Here, Captain Faust," said Peter Bacot,
quickly, *'you take my hat and coat and give
me yours and your sword and I'll help you
out. Be quick; you hnven't a minute to
| lose!"*

“G—glad to—to—have ye,"" said the leader,
thickly, at ance carryving out the suggestion.

The transfer had hardly been made and
| the men formed in line by the roadside be-
i fore Colonel Cruger's band of red couts, es-
corting supplles and relnforcements for the
upper stations, appeared in the road.

“Present armsg!" ealled Captain  Peler,
and the men, who were to stupid to percelve
the change In oficers, obeyed, and also car-
ried out the order to salule the newcomers,

“Who's In command of these men and
what are they?' Inquired Colonel Cruger,

ns he drew reln on his horse.
“Captain Faust's in command,” replied
Peter, saluting, *"and these fellows are

prisoners for the Charleston dungeons,'

“(iood place for them,” replicd the colo-
nel. “You'd better hurry on, though, for
(It night overtakea you in the wownds the
men may get away.”

“We'll hurry,” repHed Peter, watching
the colonel, as he and his men pagsed on.
What o rellef it was to have them go. The
hopes they had had were all daghed by the
Budden appearance of the red coats, but the
quick wit of Peter Bacot prevalled, and in
a few moments Lthe band had passed from
flght. Then Peter restored the sword and
belongings to Captain Faust, and the march
was resumed, though the lines of the guard

were stlll unsteady and the men plainly
were almost overcome,
“Their guns aln't drunk,'  whispered

Simon, shaking his head [n reply to Peter's
suggestion that they should start anfl run
Into the woods, and the .three prisopners
kept on with the others. Night did overtake
them in the weoods and the band took up
thelr quarters in a deserted loghouse by
the rondside. Then the prisoners woelre
placed In one room with & door opening
into the hall and a window Into the yard,
while the drunken torles and sober Amerl-
can officers were all left in the hall to-
gether,

The three prisoners soon began to work.
The gounds” that rose about them showed
that most of the men were sleeping. They
whispered together, and then Simon began
to use the bLottles that Nancy had given,
The sounds of Lthe sleeplog guards became
louder und soon It was manifesced that all
but the géntinels of (thé three prisvners hid
forgotien the hard march of the day and
were sound asleep. John was trembling in
hig excitement but” managed to listen to
the directions Peter whikpered wito Lig ear.
“Now, now's the tlme to begin.'

“Will  you please  get me a drink of
:'alllrr!",$1muu suld, o the sentinel in the

all,

The sentinel grumbled, but went for the
water, aud held out the gourd us he re-
turned. With one quick blow Simon
knocked the gourd frem-his hand, and the
water splashed over the gun and into the
face of the astonished tory. Instantly Peter
and John were by« his side, and the een-
tinel was secured and gagged. Then the
threo wen hastily seoured the guns, but,
though thelr efforts were not heard by the
drunken tories, the prisoners In the other
room bad heard, and were leaping out of
the window Inta the yard., The oulside sen
tinel wus aroused, aond fired, but the nolse
| of the report only served to awsken the
drunkep men, in the ball and guicken the
pace of the escaping prisoners, “1'Ml tend
to that sentinel,’ sald Bimon, guickly, leav-
ing the hall and pregepting his gun before
the soldier could reload,

The dared tories meanwhile had been
roused, ouly to flud themselves withoul guns
and facing the barrels of thelr own muskets,
In & few woweuts the thiee resolute mea,

lel'h whom he came in contact.

disappeared. He took up his residence in a
golltary hut a few miles from Naugatuck.
His house lay in a thick wood far from the
roadside and he became a hermit and miser.
He refused to speak with even those few
In all the

i years of his solitude no one ever heard his

| voice,

|
|| a mute, =
1
]

His neighhors, after a

forgot the story of hils 11fe and

few years,
thought him

Ag carly ns 1884 Crane began depositing
money In the Naugatuck Savings bank.
Compound interest on a dollar he deposited

"on the trecs.

in October of that year amounted at the

time of his death to 52 cents. Every month

| he would emerge from his hermitnge, visit

the bank, make a sign for his bank book,
examine it without a word and depart, A
yvear and a hall ago Crane, muech emaciated

| nnd gquite fesble, was brought to the Nauga-
| tuek almshouse.

The matron knew nothing
of the muan's history nor of his money.
His health grew gradually forse, Through
all his pain he never loosened his tongue
and to the end he maintained his sell-con-
posed silence,
for the matron, Mrs. Blumaire, and signified
that he wished to write out something which
seemed to weigh on bis mind.
postponed the communication, hesitating and
throwing the paper aside at the last mo-
ment, On the evening of his death, when
Crano knew that his hours were few, he
sent for the matron, He mode a sign to the

fore Mrs.

time which disappointment had made dumb
through life. Some of the bills found In the
clothing of thedepd man were lssued during
the c¢ivil war. Four hundred
been sewed up In wrappiogs of paper and
old handkerchiefs. In his walstcoat pocket
were two $6 bills, somewhat new,

The Land of the Lany,

“In o late sojourn in Honduras,'" said Mr.
L. B. Glvens to the Washington Post, "1
eame to the conclusion that It was a para-
dise for lagy men. KEverythlpg grows lux-
urfantly with but little labor on the part
of the natives, and many crops do not neidd
replanting more than once in eight or ten
years, The country offers fine inducements
to enterprising men, buc it {8 hard on n
white man used to civilized ways to go
down there and dwell among an ignorant
lot of natives who are 100 years behind the
times, A man would have no congenial so-
cloty, and might as well be in exlle. The
natives usually live in bamboo hougis,
though in the towns the dwellings are of
adobe, Children go naked for the first two
or three yonrs of thelr life. and the atiire
of the adults {s rather scant. The soyvern-
meot Is hoeral with concessions jn order to
envour e development of the countr s re-
sources, but there is no general rule gov-
erning the granting of privileges; it all de-
pends on how good a bargain may be driven,
The climate is very salubrious, and lazls
ness is about the only prevailing dldcuse.”

A Senwse of Security.

Washiugton Star: A lawyer and hisg ¢lient
were descendlng the steps of the city hall,

“Buppose,” sald [he client, “That Spain
decides to send the fleet from Cadiz to Ma-
nila. Could it conl at neutral ports?”

“That would be & guestion of interna-
tlonal law."

“Thoa I guess we're all right. I1f they go
to law con the point the war will be over
long before It gets settled.”

S

| mind
A few dave ago Crane sent |

WHAT WAR MEANS,

Losn to the Weallls of the World In
the Mood and Ashes of PBattle,

What has actuslly bheest lost to the wealth
of the world in the bléad and ashen of the
war since authentic histery began ie bevond
all entimate. It has besan compuied that the
lova of human life alone In that time from
wir Amounts to fourtes thouannd mlllion
nouls—a number equivalent to the entire
population of the globe for the 1ast 310 years,
saye n writer In Lestie’s Weekly, 1t ghould
bo noted hore that the clasa of men who
ate drafted or are acoepted for military serv-
fee ara Invariably the wvery cluss who, by
reason of age, health and etrength, are the
most valuable to the world from the purely
economlc and material atandpoint. They nre
the stalwart, intelligent, capable men. In
this countery econamista have set the definite
value of $5,000 upon the average man, con-
gldered an a wealth producer, Taking thia
figure as the general standard of the value
of mnn, It can be seen what an incon-
colvable amount of wenith in the shape of
men has beon destroyed on the battlefields
of the world elnce time began.

The war losscs of the United States have
not been as great, compnratively, as those
of other civilized uations in recent times,
but even the totals here are sufficient to
show the dabsurdity of the suppoeition that
elther now of al any other time we may
reap fAnancial gain by the slckles of battle.
The anntal expenditure of the United Etates
during the war of the revolution was $20,-
000,000 In epecle, Most of this money waa
ral#ed by public Joans In the form of paper
currency.  The diminishing wvalue of this
glender eeourity inevitably brought about
the hoarding of gold. The consequent
genrcity of renl money, as a matter of course,
was followed by suffering widespread and
inlense.

Our second war with England lasted only
two yenrs, but it cost us $72,000,000 to vin-
diente our cause, just and righteous as it
wos, And this did not inelude the losses to
our merchant marine from English priva-
teering, a loas beyond computation, even in

those times of our comparative commerclal®

poverty.

For thoe folly of the Mexican war we had
to pav dearly in men and treasure; n loss
for which our acquisition of territory did
not compensate.  The lives of more than
5,000 American citizens were a_part of the
price we pald for that display of power, and
something more than $25,000,000 for mili-
tary disbursements was another part,

For the ¢ivil war the figures of logs all
around mount up to stupendous totals. The
immediate financinl losses were §4,600.000,-
000 to the morth and $2,900,000,000 to the
gouth, with such after regults as a national
debt of §3,000,000,000, a crippled merchant
marine, a ruined agreicultural community,
besides the losses occeasioned in other parts
of the world, including those consequent
upon the cotton famine of Lanecashire, and
the loss of employvment to mora than 10,000
European laborera. Such, at least, are the
losses computed by Lerov-Beaulleu In his
“Lios Guerres Contemporaing,' causing him
thus to cloge his chapter on our civil war:
“Such is war. Its aature is so homicidal
that It slays thousands of victims even at
w distance of thousands of miles from the
battlefield.”

THAT WONDERFUL DEWEY.

Peosle Who Knew Him ns o Moy In
Vermont Not Surpriscd.

To bave known Commodore Dewey I8 n
claim to popularity that deesa't fail in
these days. The muan or the woman with
Dewey reminlgcences to tell is always sure
of a listener. An old lady from Vermont
found this out the other day.

“"Know George Deweyv?'' ghe snid to o New
York Sun corregpondent. “Well, I guess I
did. My, but bhe was a mischievous boy!
And o schemer? Well, I guess one of his
teachers found that out. It
full of the year and the apples were ripe
There was one orchard with a
particularly fine tree in it and the boys they
did hanker after that fruit. I don't know
as 1 blame 'em for it, either.

At any rate, George Dewey he put two
of the other boys up to helping him and
they just pretty near cleaned out all the
apples there were on that tree. Mad? Well,
you never saw A man as mad as the owner
of the orchard was, and he run right off to
the school teacher to compliin, The teacher
thought he'd be renl smart, so when the
boys were all in their seats he told about
the apple stealing and he sald:

“'Now, I want the guilty boys to undper-
stand that T know just who did this and
that they will be severely punished If it hap-
pens again.'

“‘But law! he couldn't fool George Dewoey,
George never blinked, but he made up his
he'd show that tencher a thing or

two. So he kind of started a rumor that

| there there was going to be another raid on
| the orchard that next night, and then what

He always '

do you think he did? Well, he and those
other boys got an empty hogshead and they

]
| put it under the tree with the fine aples.

! The next nlght they

|

| —bump bump!
dollars had | » :

s 7

The “A,
of cleanliness:—Use Pearline, upstairs,
downstairs, inside, outside, everywhere,
Cleanness with Pearline is easier
than with soap,
uses Pearline, isn't everythin
likely to be kept cleaner?
work” is the reason for leaving many

hid In another tree
and watched, Sure enough the teacher
came steallng along and, when he spled the

messenger to bring a pencil and paper. Be- [ hogshead he crawled into It so as to have
Blumalre reached his cot Crane |

was dead and death sealed the lps for all | o0 oo he had got In, the boys sneaked

a good ploce to walt for them. Just as
up behind the hogshead and started It roll-
ing down the hill, teacher and all, bumpity
My! By the time it had
gtopped and the teacher had managed to
get out the hoys were pretty nearly home
and he hadn't any more idea than the dead
who'd done It. You can just be sure that
it wasu't the teacher that told that story.
“Oh, that George Dewey was a funny boy!
I remember about his taking a nelghbor's
baby out in ita little earringe. He wasn't
nothing but a lttle shaver, but you couldn't
get mhead of him even then., He got to
running the baby buggy up and down the
walk ‘just lickity-split,’ and the first thing

| he knew he ran it off the walk and spilled

the out the whole business., Well, he Just
grabbed up the bahy and the covers and the
pillows and was just dumping them into the
buggy when the baby's mother cnme rush-
ing out. That boy never blinked. You'd
have thought he was the lord mayor of
Laondon.

1 haven't any more time to give to the
baby now, Mrs, —,"' he gild, Just as pomp-
ous s you please, ‘Wil you please take her
into the house? And he stalked away as if
he had never gone off a walk in his life.
No, sir. The folks that knew George Dewey
when he was a boy In Vermont weren't sur-
prised at his victory. 1 guess they wouldn't
be surprised at anything George Dewey
did.”

Key to the Siinatlon,

They tell this auecdote on a gallant Louis-
ville man noted for his admiration for the
girls, relntes the Times of that city. His
family were spending the summer at a
popular resort and he Bad promised to join
them there one Saturday evening. When
the time come for the bus to go to the de-
pot to bring the newcomers to the hotel,

B,Ab’

Then, if a woman
"Hal"

. Pearline leads to better
, health, economy. ot
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was In the

tha son of the gentleman In question asked
one of the men from the hotel to mest
His father in h'= place atd come along with
Bim, “Put” eald the man, “how am [ to
know your father, as 1 have never lald my
oyen on him In my 6T

“Pehaw, you will have no troudble,'” sald
the dutiful son; “plok ot the preltiest wo-
man In the crowd, and the man you #ee
sitting next to her In the bua when it starts
is the old mun."”

The hotel guest acted on this advice and
it proved good, for the old gentleman was
discovered edging up to the =ide of a
heart-breaker and conducting an animated
firtation with her as they rolled on to Lhe
hotel.

The hopeful k¥new him.

SHARP SHOOTERS AT SEA,

How Acenracy of Goan Firing Is Se-
¥ cared on War Ships,

The accuracy of modern rifled gune Is one
of the wonders of engineering, reiatea the
Selentific Ameriean. Two experimen al shols
fired n few yeurs ago at the samo clevation
from the same gun fell within thirty yards

of each other, after traversing a distance of |

twelve miles, If a modern rifle Is lald upon
the target, with proper elevation and al-
lowanee for windnge, It I8 safe to say the
shot will find the mark. The correct eleve-
tion of the gun can only be determined |t
the distance of the target 1 known and the
exact determination of the distance of a
moving object 18 a problem that hag worried
the guaner ever since the day when round
shot was first thrown from the eides of the
wooden fighting ship.

In the early daye the determination of the
range wag a matter of guesswork., The gun-
ner agsumed a digtanee, elevated his gun ac-
cordingly and walched the course of the
shot. If it fell short he incrensed the eleva-
tloft and If it passed over he decreased it
This was all very well in a doy when the
guns were too feeble to do much execution
oxcept at close range, and a few dozen shots
thrown away made little impression upon a
ghip's magazines, With the advent of mod-
ern ordnance, however, with the sixty-ton
ping and costly charges, the necessity of
necurate fire beonme imperative and ord-
nance experts set ahool devising some sclen-
tifie method of finding the range at sea, The
enrliest and best known device of the kind
wons the lovention of Licutenant Fiske of
the United States navy, which has been in-

stalled on many of our ahipe and 15 wilely
In use In tNe various navies of the world,

The Fiake range finder In based upon the
well kvown principieg of land surveying
with the transit and engineer's chain. If a
surveying party come to a broad river
whose width has to be determined, a base
Hne 18 measured along the bank, and the
angles which this line makes with a mark
on thoe opposite bank are moeasured by the
tranwit, Then kuowing the length of the
bage Hne and the tiwo angles, the distance
across the river can ba determined by Lrig-
onometry,

Applying this to the range finder, a base
line fa earefully measured between two
pointa near opposite ende of the ship, and
over each point a range fnder, answering
to the engineer's transit, 8  permanently
sot up. It the telescopen of the two findere
are simultaneously converged upon the
same point on a distant object (ship, fort-
regs or city), the observers will be In pos-
session of the (rigonomettical data neces-
sary to compute the distance, unamely, the
base and the two base angles,

i In the din, hurry nnd slaughter of a sen
1 fight, however, 1t would be dificult to make
thoe necessary calculations, as the distance
between the ships, and, thercofore, the ob-
served angles, keep changing, and in order
!to make the determination of the Alstance

automatic, Lieutenant Fieke placed his tel-

escope It the circuit of a Wheatstone bridge
v and caused thelr change of position to re-

- — |

unted meale of a delioate galvanometer. AN
that was now necessary wan for the obé
servers at the two range findera to keep
the crosshalrs of the (Mlescope upon the
samoe point of the ahip, and the electild
current tranelated, na It were, the anglea
into distances and recorded them by the
movements of A needle over an are grodus=
nted into hundreds apd thousands of yarda.
One of these galvanomelers Is placed 1o (he
conning tower and one at ench of the prins

cipal gun stations. i
]

Served Him Might. '

"“"We lke your house, Mr. Dawson, * sald
the old gentloman, who thoupat of re niing
it for the season, “"but you say in your ade

vertisement that you won't lake peaple
with children,
"That's true,”" gald Dawson, "1 oan'ty

really; they do mo much damnge.”

“1 don't think you'd suffer much from
mine, ®ir,” sald the old gentleman,

"1 cannot make an crception i your cnse,
tir'' returned Dawson, with some irritation,
and the deal was declared off,

A few days Inter, rolates Harper's Bazar,
Dawgon diecovered that the old gentleman's
children consitted of two untmnrried dunughs=
ters, aged 38 and 42 regpectively,

On Second Thonght, o
Washington Star: “Of course,” said the
BEuropean statesman's friend, “you are un=-
alterably opposed to the Monroe doctrine™
“Well," was the reply with some hesitns
tion; ** I used to be, Dut I've been wonders

ing wheiher It wouldn't be a good fdea to -

111\\'0 one of our own to Keep the United
States from going nhond too fast

cord the distance of the object on the grad- castern hemisphere.' In the
e ————— — — ]
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TTRR BEMER TR FORCES OF VAAKK have

Deen gathered so succeasfully in this tonic asto

render It the most effective Malt Extract in
the market.

Invaluable to sufferers from dyspepsia and
sleeplessnoss. Restores digestion, soothes
the nerves and invigorates the entire

system.

A NON-INTOXICANT. awcsuceam

VALBIATZ BREWING CO.
MILWAUKEE, U.S.A.

Foley Bros., Wholesale Dealers, Difice, Dels

lone Hotel, 124 N, 14th St., Omaha, Neb,

-

— -

JOB

BERS RAND MRNU

OF OMAH

E&HC'[URERSA

AGRICULTURAL IMPLEMENTS

arlin, Orendorff
& Martin Co

Jobbers of Farm Machinery.

Wagons and Buggles - Cor. 0th and Jones

ART GOODS

R Hospe

Picture Moldings.

Mirrors, Framnes, Backing and Artis's
Maeaterlals.

BOOTS-SHOES-RUBBERS,

merican Hand
Sewed Shoe Co

W[rs§ Jobbers of Fool Wear

WESTERN AGENTE FOR
The Joseph Banigan Rubber Co.

E.H. Sprague & Co.,

Rubbers and Mackintoshes.
1107 Howard St., OMAHA

[ .P. Kirkendall & Co

LBools, Shoes and Rubbers

Balesrooms 1102-1106-1108 Harney Btreet

\W/ .V. Morse Co.
Boots, Stoes, Rubbers,

AT WHOLESALE.
OMce and Salesroom 1119-21-23 Hownard St

_ DRUGS.

Richardson Drug Co,

902-906 Jackson St.

J. 0. RICHARDSON, Preat.
| & _F. WELLER, V. Preat. ~9

"he Merser
Chemical Co.

M're Standard Pharmacoutical ropurde
tions, of&:“‘“ Formulae #'repaved to
r. Nond for Catulogue,

Laberatory, 1112 Howard St, Omaba,

.E. Bruce & Co.

e ————

Druggists and Stationers,

“Queen Hee' Speclaities,
Cigurs, Wines and Hrandles,

Corner 10th and Hurney Streets
ELECTRICAL SUPPLIES.
Westem Elactrical
Company
Flectrical Supplies.

Electric Wirlng Bells and Gas Lighting
G. W. JOUNSTON, Mgr. 1510 Howard St

———

LIQUORS.

Walter Moise & Co

WHOLESALE

LIOUOKRS.

Proprietors of AMOHICAN CIGAR AND dLASS
WARE CO
2210 BSouth 1th B

SE—

il
lley Brothers,
Hholesale
Liguors and Cigars,

1118 Furnam Strevt.

ller's"‘EagIa Gin

-

East India Bitters

1]
Qolden Sheaf Pure Ryes and Bourbon Whiakey.

Willow Hpriogs Distillery, Iler & Oo, 118
Harnay Strest

John Boekhoft,

Wines, Liquors and Cigars,
QU415 B. 15th Otreet

e

Tesasnait snnnee

V—Volf Electricai
Supply Co

WHOLEBALE AND RETAIL

ELECTRICAL SUPPLIES

M Farmnam 8L

FRUIT-PRODUCE.

Rranch & Co,

WHOLE4ALB

Commission Merchants.

8. W, Corner 10th and Howard Sta.

BAGS

Memb ef the National league of Commise
sion Merchants of the United States

Remis Omaha Bag Co

Importers and Manufacturors
BAGS
614-16-18 Sounth rrth Sitreet
BAKING POWDER—EXTRACTS.

(L &001;

SYRUPS,

Molassen, Borghum, ete,, Preserves und Jellles

Alro tin cans snd Japanned ware
e —— - — ——

CHICORY
he lmerican_
Chicory Go.

forms of

Growers and manufacturers of all
Chloory Omaha-Fremont-Q' Neil

'CR OCKERY AND GLASSWARE

GROCERIES.

cCord-Brady Co.

C————L L

13th and Leavenworth St

Staple and Fancy Groceries,
TEA AND COFFLE ROASTERS, Kic

eyer & Raapke,
WHOLESALB
FINE GROCERIES

I Teas, Bploes, Tobucos and Clgars
1403-140T ¥arney Sarsed

axton and
Gallagher Co

IMPORTERS,
QAN COFFEE ROASTERS

AND JOUDING GROCERM
Teleph

M.II. Bliss,

Importer and Jobber
Crockery. China, Glassware,
Looking Glasses, Chan.

Plaged W
"enS s s A | w.

—_—

H@hﬁnss-sannﬁkﬁ
J H.Haney & Co.
* M'['ve

HABRNESS, SADDLFSN AND COLLARS
of Leather, Saddlery Hardware, Fio

CREAMERY SUPPLIES

Wo soliclt your ordors

1816 Howsrd 66

Tho Sharples Company

“Creamery Machinery

and Bupplies.
Brgigedy Sied Cockary woed Pal
o i , Beltlr
i 8 no: of nil“ﬁ!mu
W1-#08 Jones B

DRY GOODS.

- ==

HARDWARE.

ector & \'lllllolm_[ Co

Wholesale Hardware,
Omaha.

Mf E. Smith & Co.

lmporters and Jobbers of

D_!)l Goods, Furnisking Goods
AND NOTIONA

Lu-ﬂlark Andreesen

Hardware Co

Wholesale Hardware.
Blayoles and Bportin 9128 Her

-

- . .
LUMBER .
hlcago Lumber Oo.

WHOLESALE

LUMBER.,.
814 South 14th 8¢,

OILS-PAINTS

Glandard 0if Go.

3. A. Moffet, 18l Viee Pres. L. J. Drike, Gen Mgy

siot tOUEAS s )00

Gasaline, Turpent.ae, Axle Greans, Ete.
Omaha Branch and Agencles, John 11 Ruth Mgr,

~ PAPER-WOODENWARE.
erpenler Paper Go._

Printing Paper,
Wrapping Paper, Stalionery,

Corner 13th and Howwrd streels

-

—

"~ STEAM-WATER SUPPLIES.

( rane-Ghurchill Co.

1014=10106 Dougins Stroot,
Manufacturers and jobbers of Sleam, (Gas and

“Water Supplies of All Kinds,

uﬁiled States
SuppiyCo ...

rro8=rriro fHarney St

Bteam Pumiu. Engines and Bollers, Plpe,
Wind Mills, Sieum and mbing
Material, Belting, Hous, Eto,

TYPE FOUNDRIES

Groai Western
Type Foundry

Boperior Copper Mixed Type Is the besl oy
e market, L
ELECTROTYPE FOUNURAL
U4 Howard Bureet,

Strangers in Omaha
Are invited

To inspect .-
The Bee Building.
The most complete
Newspaper plant

In the Waest,

v



