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SEEKING HAPPINESS,

1 followed far o'er heath and desert land
The falry gleaming of a distant light;
A shining lure, that beckoned as a hand,
And with falr promise plerced the hostile night

O'er rugged stones, and marshes, and slimy clay,

And clinging tanglings

of the thorny brier;

But still the dancing light shone far away,
And at my feet lay stagnant waste and mire.

Weary, I paused, and, turning In the track,

Giancad where the long, bleak, barren hills declined.
And lo! athwart the tralling, ragged wrack,

The wizard beacon gllmmered far bahind.

| first promotion,” sald Oolonel
B——, of the BSeventy-elghth
Russian Infantry, os we sat In  the
loony of the little posthouse at
chinaz, in ono of the dreariest parts
of COentral Asia, watching the red
low of the sunset fading over the
, d, shining curves of the Syr-Daria
and the great plain beyond, “was
wather a gueer affalr altogether,

“It was cortalnly one of those things
which are a good deal pleasanter to
talk about afterwards than to go
through at the time; and I don’t much
‘think that 1 should care to try it
'‘again, anyhow,

“This was bow it happened: When
1 first came out here the Khokandess
still held all the country that we Rus-
plans have taken since, and it would
have been no easy matter to get even
a8 far as this,

“As for the country on the other

de of the river, we knew no more
]about it than If it had been in the
moon,

“Now, this tract beyond the river
{which belonged to the Ameer of Hok-
thara in those days), was just the very
place that our colooel, ‘T'chernajeff,
particularly wanted to know about.

“We were pretty certaln to have to
fovade Bokhara soconer or later, and
#t was speclally important to know If
we should find any water or forage
on the way, and what sort of country
we should have to cross.

“So, when I got down here with one
of our flylng columns, which was mak-
fng a rald through the Khokandese
territory to give the ‘coffee-faces’ n

n, I bethought inyself that it
might be long enough before 1 was so
‘slose to the border agaln, and that, as

knew the natlve language pretty well

nd wasn't afrald of a rough ride, I'd

ust go over into Bokhara and see
hat it was llke.

“Didn't the old colonel look pleased

hen I volunteered? And [ hadn'tto

twice for leave to go.

# dom't think you'll ever come

ck, my boy,’ sald he; ‘but if you do,

shall see that I know how to re-
ard good service.

“With this consolation I set off, ac-
eompanied only by two Cossacks,

' "1 remember well how queer [ felt
when I stood for the first time on the
pposite bank of the river and looked

ck at the camp-fires of our soldiera
i then forward at the great wlle
Wwaste of desert; but the bright sun-
shine kept my spirits up—It's wonder-
ful what a difference it makes some-
times, whether the day s fine or
gloomy—and away I went, merrily
enough.

“As for my two Cossacks, they
looked as comfortable as If they were
golng to a pienle,

“We kept a bright lookout ns we
went along; and well we might in a
pountry where we might all have our
ghroats cut at any moment. But for
the first two hours we didn't see o llv-
ing thing. However, 1 had already
made up my mind what to do In case
we did fall In with any of the Bok-
harotes; and It was well 1 had, for
#ll at once 1 caught sight of a cloud
of dust, far In the distance, with a
sort of glitter running through It every
pow and then, coming right down
wpon us.

“] saw my Cossacks looking at me
to see how 1 took it, and so, of conrse,
1 bhad to put on as bold a face as 1
eould; but 1 don't mind confessing
now that I would have given all my
chances of promotion to find myself
safe across the border again,

“However, it was too late to think
of that, for by this time we were so

r that we could see we had In front

of us a body of at least fifty horse-
men, every man with a gun at his
dack and & sword by his side.
[” I tied my white handkerchlef to the
polnt of my sword, by way of a flag
of truce, and, bldding the Cossacks to
stay where they were, 1 rode forward
to meet the Bokhariotes, who slacken-
ed speed as I came up and looked at
each other in a puzzled kind of way,
‘a8 if they didn't quite know what to
make of me.

“‘Peace be with you, brothers,’ sall
1. *You have doubtless been sent to
‘meet me by the great Ameer, under
‘the shadow of whose throne the whole
®orld rests, May be live a hundred

-

:Tﬂm thing that earned me my
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nnd twenty years! I bring him gifts
from the Czar of the Oorooss (Rus-
slans). Let our horses be swift ‘o
reach Bamarcand, that I may make
the dust upon the threshold of Hazret
(his mnjesty) into olntwent for my
eyellda.’

“The fellows looked more puzzled
than ever, but no one thought of
doubting what 1 said; for, Indeed, It
could never have entered Into thelr
minds that any Russion could be rid-
ing through thelr deserts with only
two men at his back, unless he really
had some business there,

“So the leader of the band saluted
me politely, and sald that Le ‘lald his
forehead in the dust before the mes-
senger of the great Czar,” with a lot
more rigmarole of the same sort: and
then the whole party turned and rode
back toward Samarcand, with me and
my Cossacks In the center.

“We slept at Djlzak that night, jus:
where the deaert ends and the moun-
tain begins, The governor pltched a
tent In the garden behind his Lonse,
and entertalned ‘the messenger of the
greant Czar' smwptuously. My Cossacks
—who, Hke true Russlan soldiers, feit
qulte safe so long as thelr command-
ing ofMicer showed no sign of anxlety
—ate about two pounds of plicff (a
mess of rice and mutton) aplece, and
then fell asleep quite comfortably.

“My slumbers, however, were not so
qulet by any means., I had heard
enoiigh of the Ameer to be sure that
he wouldn’t be easlly taken in; and if
he found me out, it would be only
belng tortured to death by Inches fn-
sted] of getting ent down at once,

“Onece or twlee I thought of waking
up my Cossacks and making a run for
it; but every time I looked out of the
tent there were two or three Bokharl-
otes strolling about with guns on their
shoulders, and I soon saw that there
was nothing for it but to go right
through with it to the end.

“Weo started again a little Dbefore
sunrise, and got to Samarcand about
noon. The view of the Techepan-Ata
Hills, standing out over the rush and
foaming of the river, was very fine;
but to my great disgust, as soon as we
got to the outskirts of the town, they
blindfelded me with a sllken acarf, so
I missed seeing the very thing that I
especlally wanted to sea. <
“We passed through several streects,
seemingly crowded, to judge by their
nolse, Then [ felt myself Jded up a
winding path and through n gate; and
tlien, all at once, the bandage was
taken away from my eyes, and I found
myself In a large paved court, in the
midst which, on a pile of cushions,
sat a short, fat, heavy-looking old man,
with small, narrow black eyes,

“The moment the Bokhuriotes who
were with me came near him, they all
fell upon thelr faces; and then I guess-
&l that this old rogue must be the
Ameer himself,

“What seek you here, Oorooss?
asked the Ameer, looking keenly at
me,

“So then I plucked up conrnge and
told him as steadlly as I could (for
the unsheathed swords all around
were rather unpleasantly suggestive)
that I had brought him gifts from tho
Czar, giving him at the same time my
gold wateh and my cevolver,

"Hewas delighted with the revolver,
aud must needs fire it off at once,
nearly shooting some of his own at-
tendants, Bot just as all seemed to
be golng well he pliercingly glanced
at me and sald;

“*Surely, my Dbrother, the
womrld not send such gifts
sending a letter with themn?

“For a moment I felt cold all over,
for then It seemed os If we were falrly
caught at last, and [ knew what
mercy we might expect from these
ruffians if once the trick were found
out.

“I could see my Cossucks looking as
[ blank as I Aid, but just then a bright
thought struck me,

“About a week befowse, my brother
W St. Petersburg had sent me a play-
bill of the Alexander Theater, with the
program of my favorite play of Shak-
speare,

“I drew It out of my pockethook
with a flourish, and said:

“*“The king bath spoken wisdom,

Cezar,
without

and, lo! the letter of the Czar of

Ocrooristan (Russia) Is before his sub-

lHme eyes.'
“The Ameer looked nt 1t, llke n mon.
key at a Greek Inscription; but the

hunge double eagle and the big ‘Alex-
ander (the only word he could read)
quite satiafled him.

“He Qigmissad me with rich prea
ents, and gave me an escort from his
own guard as far ns the frontler,
where 1 was mighty glad to find my-
self again,

“As for the preclions playbill, It was

lald up with all honor Iin the archives
of Bokhara, and when our fellows took
Samarcand, seven years later, they

must have been rather astonished to
find 1t there.”—Golden Days,

B ————

APT PUPILS, THE JAPS.
Quickly Learn Movements of Forelgn

Hailors.
The first steamship the mikado
owned, the ofMcer sald, had been
bought at Birkenhead second-hand

from a mercantlle company. They
armed It any way at all and sent It to
Japan with a British crew, says Lon-
don Truth, The Japanese had closely
watched the maneuvers and gnethods
of the French and other squadrons
than bad come to Japan at consular
calls. They scemed dellghted with
their bargain. In thelr impatience to
handle the steamship they dismissed
the sallors and sent on board a native
crew. These wen peeled off thelr
clothes to work, They did falrly well
In the landlocked Osaka bay One af-
ternoon the officers and crews of the
French warships could not hake out
why the Birkenhead stenmship went
around the bay, cireling in a narrow
course at the top of its speed, and
when It neared the flagship the com-
mander of the steamship called out:
“Something wrong with the enginel
We can neither stop nor slow down!"
“Leave off conllng and keep circling
around, but further off from us!"” sang
out the Feench captain. This the Japs
dll.  When they stopped a French
frigate towed them to thelr moorings,
and they relished the compliments
they recelved on the way In which
thiey handled the wheel,

The mikado, hearing of the oceur
rence, asked the French admiral if he
could arrange to afford the crew of the
stenmshlp some naval instruction. He
courteously told off for that duty a
llentenant, a midshipman-—now the old
officer I talked to—and a dozen or so
of enginemen and sallors, They
brought back every evening amusing
stories about their puplls, who Inslst-
ed on taking hot baths dally in swab-
bing buckets. They contlnued to cast
aside their clothes when hard work
had to be got through. However, thelr
zeal to learn, their close application,
thelr quickness, amazed thelr Instrue-
tors. They went to thelr tasks with
minds fresh and retentive as a child's
and the reasoning powers of cleverer
adults. In slx weeks they needed no
more teaching, and they could outstrip
Breton sallors in bafliing the fury of a
typhoon,

He Revised His Lisc

There is a little Irish tallor In Har-
lem who' prides himself on a reputa-
tion for courage. The reputation, how-
ever, says the New York Times, was
won and |s maintained much like that
of the tailor in the old story who
“killed nine at one blow.” Fortunate-
ly, this knight of the scissors has dis-
cretion,

One morning Mrs. Murphy, a cus-
tomer, entered the shc», and finding
the tallor busy with pencll and paper,
asked him what he was dolng.

“I'm making a list av the min on
this block who I can lck,” sald he,
pompously,

“Have ye Murphy's name down?"
nsked she,

“Murphy heads the list,” was his re-
ply.

Mrs. Murphy hurrled home with the
news, and Mr. Murphy came down to
the shop with fire in his eye,

“Me woman tells me,” he roared,
“thot you're after making a list of the
men you can liek. and thot you've got
me down at the head of it, Is It true?”

“gure, and It's true, What of {1t

“Why, you good-for-nothing little
grasshopper, I could wipe you out with
my lttle finger. I could wipe the floor
with you with both me hands tied.”

“Xre you sure about that? asked the
tallor, anxlously,

“Sure? Bure 1I'm sure about 1t.

“Well,” slghed the tallor, regretful-
ly, “then I'll have to scrateh you off
the lst.”

Freshness of Youth,
e was a respectable-looking man,
and, judging from hls appearance, he
wans & butcher by trade, and this be-
lief was verified a few minutes later,
He carried a white apron under his
arm, and as he entered the car a huge
cleaver qlruplwd from the bundle to the
floor. A youth who had not reached
the age of discretion sang out merrily:
“Say, mister, you dropped your pocket-
knife.” The passengers laughed, but
they could not help but think that
the youth took a long chance on kid-
dipg & man with a cleaver.—~Albany
Journal,

Don't neglect work that is really
important for reform work that
doesn't wmount to anything,

You don't have to be lmpolite to peo-
ple because you dislike them,

e

| tune with tickets bearing the number
laf his dreams, but always fallure ro-
| suited. Finally he dled just as he was
about ta purchase another ticket, and
| a few mouths after his death It was
announced that the ticket of the dream

Palnting the hands with n seolution
of guttn percha in benzine or acetene Is
recommended for surgeons instead of
rubber gloves., It does not impalr the
touch or flexibllity of the skin.

The chemliecal factorles of Japan, in-
cluding paper and ceramic mills, are
stated In a government report to num-
ber 840, Salt 18 made In 75, pharma-
ceutlcal products in 48, llluminating
olls In 95, matches in 40, colors in 63,
gns In 4, Incense in 6. The employes
number §8,601, of whom 19,683 are
women,

Graphite deposits are not common,
and slnce the fallure of the old mines
in Cumberland, England, worked for
more than 800 years, the largest sup-
ply has come from Ceylon. Now, how-
ever, it 1s announced that an import-
ant deposit of grapnire, worked during
the past year on a slope of Mount Bop-
ple, pnear the north coast of Queens-
land, gives promlise of furnishiag a
large supply. Seams varying in thick-
ness from one to slx feet Lhave been
discovered,

A considerable Industry bhas recently
been developed In Sweden on the basls
of an Invention made by Joseph Phls-
ter, an Austrian, whereby coloring mat-
ter is forced into fresh-cut wood. It
takes the place of the sap, and glves
to the wood a brllllant color, which
does not fade after the wood has be-
come seasoned, Birch, beech, alder,
maple, elm and basswood are the va-
rletles most successfully treated. The
dye can be forced through lengths of
wood as great as 13 feet. When sea-
soned and polished, the colored wood
presents a Dbeautiful appearance, and
is largely used for making furniture,
and also for the fittings of ships and
tram-cars,

Among the arguments used by advo-
cates of the adoption of the metric sys-
tem of welghts and measures in the
Unlted States one of the most striking
g that the change would save an enor-
mous amount of mental waste. This
argument bas been especlally pressed
In Great Britain, where masters of
gchools have estimated that the metric
system would save from one to three
years In the time required for teachlng.
The mathematical master of the Edin-
burgh High School told Lord Kelvin
that In view of the wearing out of
teachers and scholars in obtalning a
knowledge of the British system of
anits, the adoption of the metric sys-
tem would cause not only a saving of
time, but “an economy of mental effort
which is Inealculable.”

The cavities left In bones after sur-
gleal operations have been a source of
much trouble, discharges of pus usual-
ly continuing for months, Acting on
the hint glven by dentists’ operations
on decaylng teeth, Professor Moorhof,
of Vienna, about five years ago, began
seeking a means of artificlally flling
the bone cavities and for a time experi-
mented with a putty-like paste of lodo-
form., This falled to reach all parts of
the cavity. A new fllling has been
adopted therefore, consisting of lodo-
form, spermacetl and oll sesame, and,
as this melts at 122 deg. ¥, it s
poured Into the cavity in a liguld state,
when it penetrates to every part. The
filllng is absorbed and replaced by
granulation tissue so slowly that no
polsoning occurs. This method has
been applied in about 220 cases, and it
is claimed that there has been no fall-
ures,

LUCK IN LOTTERIES TOO LATE,

Strange Caprices of Fortune in Prize
Drawings,

If men will go a-woolug Mlss For-
tune they have no right to grumble at
her flouts and caprices; but It 1s a
plece of cruel luck when she conde-
scends to smile on a man and he never
knows it until too late.

This has Just been the experience
of an Austrian workman called Mayer,
says the Detroit News-Tribune, who
some time ago became the owner of a
Turkish lottery bond. Loslng hls em-
ployment shortly after, and being on
the verge of starving, he declded a
month ago to part with the bond for
anything he could get for it, and start-
ed for the bank with this object. On
his arrival at the bank the paper which

was to procure him a meal or two was
missing.
This was bad enough, but the

erowning blow fell when he learned
that the lost bond bore the winning
pumber in the lottery, and that its
owner was thus entitled to a prize of
£125,000. He is now advertising in the
Austrian papers a reward for the res-
toration of the wvagrant, which, If re-
covered, will make bim a Croesus
among his fellows.

This 1s just the kind of a trick for-
tune loves at times to play on foollsh
man. A slmllar story of lottery luck
comes from Vienna. Ten years ago a
merchant dreamed on several consec-
utlve nights of a certain number, 8o
impressed was he by these dreams that
he bought a State lottery ticket bear-
ing the number, At the next drawing
he was unsuccessful; agaln he pur
chased the same number, with the
game disappointing result. For ten

lyun he persisted in his Quest of for-

number had won a prize of $25,000.

Not many months ago in Berin a
workingman stepped into the shop of al
poor widow and nsked permission to
light his pipe. Drawing a plece of
paper from his pocket, he made a splll
of it, it his pipe, and, throwing down
the charred paper, walked away with-
out & word of thanks. On the follow-
ing morning the widow, while sweep-
ing her shop floor, picked up the dis-
earded and partly burnt paper, and,
recognizing It as a lottery ticket, put(
it In her pocket. o

8he had almost forgotten the incl-
dent when she chanced to see p list
of the winning numbers In a great lot-
tery drawing; then it flashed on her
that she had somewhere part of a
ticket which might possibly be en-
titled to a prize. 8She discovered the
crumpled paper, and to her amaze-
ment found that it bore the number
to which the first prize of $50,000 had
been awarded. What the feelings of
the workman must have been if he
ever dlscovered how much that plpe
had cost hym may be left to the Imag-
Ination.

In January of last year n murderer
named Helfert had Just been sentenced
in Moravia to penal servitude for lte
when he learned that he had won a
prize of $10,000 In the State lottery,
and a few weeks earlier Ernesto Hijar
wns burled In a pauper's grave at Bars
celona on the very day on which a
ticket found in his possession won &
prize of $40,000 In the Spanish national
lottery.

PRESIDENT'S RAPID READING. |

He Is Fortanate Enough to Be a
“Photographic'" Reader.

I have no recond of the Presldent's
recent reading, but It is not a secref
that he Is “"keeping up the pace.” Soma
of my friends are still “reading at"
Morley's three thick volumes of Gladd
stone's “Life.” The President, of
course, read them promptly, gaining,
I am told, not only a fresh, but a much
mare favorable view of the great lead-
ergwhom he confessed he had hitherto
fafled to understand. A publisher no
long ago told me that Mr. Roosevel
seemex to have his eye on the autho
of thelr house, and now and then &
private letter, full of appreciation,
would pass through the publisher's
hands on the way to an author. In
the thick of the campalgn of 1904 [
happen to know that he re-read all of
Macaulay's “History of England,” all
of Rhodes' “History of the United
States and Dickens’ “Martin Chuzzle-
wit‘"

The other afternoon he was hand -
a new book—a not very long disser
tion on a matter of current interest.
That evening he entertalned a number
of guests at dinper, and later there
was a musleal party at the White
House, at which he was present. At
luncheon, the next day, the glver saldl
to him: *“Mr, President, of course you
have not had time to look at that
book."” *"Oh, yes,'" sald the Presidenty
“I have read it.” Whereupon he proved
that he had done so by his criticism of
the work. Omne day, lately, a book of
short storles was sent to him; almost
by return mall came a letter thanking
the sender and saying he had already
enjoyed the stories greatly in serial
publicatlon.

“How does he manage to do it?" All
I know about this Is that, In the first
place, he has by nature or practice tha
faculty of extremely rapid reading.
There are some men of lefters and
“general readers” who never have been
able to acquire this art, Others can
take in paragraphs or pages well-nigh
at a glance. The President must be
one of those photographle readers, wha
take almost Instantly the impression of
a whole paragraph or nearly a whole
page, the eye running along the line
with lUghtning-llke rapldity, and leap-
ing to the more lmportant phrases as
by instinet. 1 have known the follows-
Ing to occur: A Congressman makes a
gtatement to him and hands him a
typewritten paper. Almost immediated
ly the President hands it back to himjy
whereupon the Congressman says dep-
recatingly: “Mr. President, may 1 not
leave this paper with you? I am anx-
fous that you should read it"” *“But”
answers the President, 1 have read it;
you can examlne me in it, {f you
wish.,"—Century.

Thunderer and Foet,

An early copy of Swinburne's
“Poems and Buallads" volume (1866)
came nto the hands of Dallas, then
chief literary reviewer to the London
Thines, who, after ruminating oun what .
we wlll eall the pygmy poems, gtrode
off to Moson's with an uwltimatum.
Elther, said he. let them withdraw the
book or he would denounce it and de-
stroy it. As they had no wlsh to be
denounced or destroyed themselyes,

they preferred to accept the former al-
ternative, John  Camden Hotten
brought out the book,—Fortnightly Re-
view,

How often you hear the expresalons
“He thinks no one has any rights but
himself.”

If all men were wise the gold brlck]
industry would cease to flourish,
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