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~ gretion s the botter part of valor; they

field they bad just passed through.
The pursuit was gaining fast. In an-
Tumm!nwutnnwnnmntd:ouu
| and cheers from bebind, and tumming,
| they saw the bill slde crested with a
long line of galloping, gray-oated men
The pert! was Imminent, yet the
staunch beasts had the material in them
| for & good ten-mile burst yet, and this
would be mere than esough to lead
them Into safety., Iown the long alope
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' the two bands swept, 8 full mile be-
| tween them, and up another. when an
| astonishing aight met them as they

—_ _——  —_—_—_—— _—_——_—_—

LATER’S - RAID.

It was a cosmopolitan group that sat
around the camplires of Slater's Horse.
The troop numbered twesty men all
told, drawn from every one of the An-

races of the planet. There
were Americans, Englishmen, Cans-
dians, Australians, and South Afri-
cans, and they had come from the ends
of the earth to take part in such a row
as promised to follow when Cuba Lib-
ra set up her fag against that of Spain.
Their leader was a Virginian, there
was not a Cuban or a Spaniard In the
company, and the pame of Slater'n|
Troop Wwas & name of terror to the
government forces from Pinar del Rlo
to Bagua la Grande.

To see them thos.encamped no one |
would have supposed that they were
engaged In one of the most daring raids
that had been adventured since rhrl
war opened In ‘85, The officers —ﬂwre'
were but two—sat democratically on |
the ground among their men; there was |
s tinkling of banjos, and a mingled |
sound of confused talking and of jovial
free-handed profanity. The shadows
of the men loomed big on the back- |
gronnd of tropical wvegetation, whers |
the red fire light fAashed fitfully from
time to time, and pnow the form of 4
tethersd horse, and now the figure of a
sentry leaning against a smooth coated
palm,

1t was no smiall affair that these men |
were engaged in—pothing less, In faet,
than & raid on the *‘trocha™ Itself. It
18 not the policy of the Cuban leaders |
to risk a pitched battle, so to arouse
the enthusinsim of the men, and at the
same time keep the enemy on the alert,
such expeditions are undertaken from
time to time,

They have encamped some fifty miles |
from the S[punish lines and the attuck
was fixed for the next night. A dash
across the country, a stenlthy advance
on the fortification, another dash, sa-|
bre and revolver, and a triumphal re-
treat—this was the program that Sla-
ter's Horse proposed to ltself,

Next morning they rode up anid down
the rolling hills in the early dawn for
two hours, and then rested for the
heat of the day in & cool amnd very se
cluded grove, where they waonlg be
sereoned from any wandering guoeril
lax. Late at night they saddled again
and rode cantiously forward til they |
were not more than forty rods from
the trocha lself. They could see the |
watchfires on the further side of fhP|
greatr redouly, shining between  the
strands of the barbed wire  fence
stretehed along the brink.

Between them and the trocha lay a
dangerous obstacle, an ingenious de-
fense, composed of a4 nomber of wires
drawn six inchies apart and a foor above
the ground. This formwed n network
over which it was lmpossible to rhk-.l
and as it width was unceriain, wus |
dangerous to leap, Slarer knew of Gl
impediment. however, and had made |
his plans accordingly. Half n dozen
then dismounted In sllence, and taking
each a pair of nippers from his ndri]e.l
bags, crept forward into the darkness. :
The rest of the troop =at sllently on
horsehack harkening to the sounds< and
volees from the Spanish camp, and to
the oceasional clicking nolse  rlght
abead where their comrades were cut- |
ting the hostile wires

In the course of half an hour the
men came back, and in whispers re
ported the way clear. The wires had |
been cut nnd dragged aside, <0 ax 10|
leave a rond of sufficlent width for the
pussnge of the troop, even in the hur-
riedd retrest which must follow, The
whole party than dismounted and led
the horses stealthily forward. 1l al-!
mokt at the very brink of the trocha.
The Spaninrds on the other side were |
elearly visible, while they themselvies
wore tidden in deep shadows, and the
rear serambled into the diteh and upi
the othor siile. L

8o quivtly wus all this done that the
whole performaoce passid unobseryed
till Sinter sprang apon the paraper and
began slasbing at the wires with his
machete. Then there wasx a  shout
and shot from the nearest Spaniard,
followed by a miscellaneous rattle of
riffles along the liges. The troops
swarmed out, and saw a string of men
backing furiously at the wires with
one hand and plying a revolver with
the other. In the dim fire-light their
numbers could oot be ascerialned.

At this amuzing spectacle he soldiers
fired & volley—that is, dis hiarzed thetr
rifies in the general et on of the
foe. When the smoiks lew off. his
operation geemed 10 Lo ve prodnesl no
effect on the lovaders. who Lall now
eur and torn the strands o000 el
were actually within the ‘nnsure
They bore down In the lne on i e Rpan-
‘fards. revolver In one hand, bisde in
the other. No soldler-marksmen were
they, but men whose lives had often
and often hng upon & plstol shor, and '
ow their encmbes felt the offect. In |
ten weconds thirey of the gray uniforms
were writhing on the sod. and the re-
malnder bebeld the muchetes flashing
in their faces. ‘The Castiilians are pot
without a proverb that toaches thai dis-

L Jow thunder come rolling up from

roll was sounding up and down the
lines, and the fAring would bring down
a dozen regiments in fve minotes. He
had done all that was Decessary, had
eut up the enemy's loes with & small
quarter of & company, and without
loss, so that It was time to retreat as
swiftly as he had made the artack.

A wreh was thrust into the nearest
cluster of tents, the Maxim guns within
reach were Tumbled {oto the ditch, and
the little band went back as they had
rome, leaving the cut wires and the
rows of dead to mark where they had
passed. A minute more and they were
mounted and thundering across the
conntry again.

As they rode Slater sald to the man
nearest bim, & gradoate of Harvard:
“We have singed the Spanish king's
beurd, «h?”

And the other replied: “Precisely.”
Then, after & mile or so: “They won't
let this pass, do you think ¥

“What do you mean?

i I A

“Nousense. Not a bit of "

He was wrong, for there was at that
moment rage and carsing in the Span-
ish camp. The officer in command at
that poiot had lald a bheavy wager
that the rebels wonld never break the
lines. Narorally, he was fprions. That
the majesty of the powers of Spaln
should be slighted, that the  works
should be broken, that his men should
be slanghtered—thls was bad enough
In all conscience, but that bhe should |
lose his gold doubloons—this was un
bearahle. He fomed, and swore, and
called to him a captain of guerlila cav-

alry. |
“Capain.”
“Rentor.” |
“You have a hundred men ln your |
troop T 1
“A bhundred and Afty” |

A RUSH OF MEN SWEEPING DOWN UPON THEM

“Good. Porsue these necupsed Amer:
lcans. There are not more than thirty.
Follow them to Santiago, If pecessary,
but eateh them, dead or alive”

“Very well, General” replied the
guerilla, and retired to muster his men
and to sound the “Boots and Hudlllm."‘
A hundred to twenty would be long
odils, even for Blater's Horse,

&4 [t came about thut when Slater's |
men drew rain, fifteen miles from the
trocha, and sat silent, a clustered hiack
spot on the moonlit road. they heard

the west—the thunder of  pounding
hoals.

“Ry Jove!" sald the Englistiman, who
was related to the eminent author.

“Not three miles away,” asserted the

Canndian, whoe had just come from |
the Egyptian Soudan, |
wporward. then,” satd Slater. and |

away they went, up and down the rol!-
ing hills whither the ill-made road led |
them. The country was too rough to
allow of mklng to the fields, where the |
Spuniards might be thrown off the |
reall, but it would be smoother in the
eonrse of a few leagnes  All night
they rode hard and sometimes the
tollowing thunder wax lond anl often
faint, but pever wholly died away.
The guerillas wers well mounted, uul|
Slater's horses were not fresh. The

That they'll
follow us®’ |

Cetent eapidity would be Impossible for

topped the rise.

Away to the left in the following val-
ley smoke was rislog from a burning
house. The yard before it was filled
with Spanish solfiery. Two women
stood bound in the midst. There seem-
el to be an altercation. A soldler be-
£80 10 reeve A rope Over 4 convenjent
trise-hough.

All this fashed before the men's
eyes in & moment. There was no hesl-
tation, nor were there any orders giv-
en. Those of Slater's troop were ac-
customed w follow when Rlater led,
and they gulloped st his heels as be
spurred furlously down the Iulllnk';p«.i
The Spanlards by the house were sud- |
denly aware of o mingled rattle of
hoofs and pistol shots, and beheld a
rush of men sweeplng down upon
them, brandishing weapons and volley- |
Ing forth curses and bullets at once.

A moment-and they were struck,
crushed, ridden down. The shesr
welght of Slater's headlong vhur.r!-|

scattered them In every direction, At

the same time the deadly machete and |

more deadly sixshooter were at work

“Throw the women across your shoul
dera,” ronred Slater, They were jerk-
ed up In an instant by two brawaoy
trovpers. [t woas po time for ceremo
oy |

“Now, hard abead! And before the
Spanlards had recovered  from  the |
show'k their assallants were dashing
past the onthulldings of the haclenda
and tmd disappearsd behind the sheds, |
Ap the same tlme the gnerillas swarm- |
el In, and the soldiera also mounted
and followed the chase.

Meanwhile, Slater's men had met un- |
expected obstacles, A high und strong
wire feoce stod frmly acroms their
wAT: It was apparently designed to be'
borse-proof.  There was o gate, and
the ends were not in sight.

“Well, eut 11 then,” shonted the lead
er, with a rattle of oaths, when its fm-
preguability became apparent, “and
d——n quick, too!” He drew his ma-

chete and slashed as furlonsly ar these
wires s be had done at those of the
troshia.

In o minote o less an opening had
e misde, and  the  riders  were
through. When the Spaniards arrived
at the same polit thelr greater num.
ber and the narrowness of the gap
cansed o tremendous erush, which gave
the insargents a moch-nesded start,

It was soon lost, however, The fresh
horses of the Spanish reloforeemont
rapldly overhanled the lttle  troop
And, 1o wdd 1o thelr ditheulties, a decep
mvine suddenly appeared abead.  To|
sernmble In apd ont of 1t with sum- |

two of whieh ear
rled double loads. To have cast the
wormien aslde mlght have facllitated
their eseape, Lot no oue secmed 10
drepm of such oo aet, nor wik there
& word of regret for the delay which
T enused them to be overtaken. Sla-
wer drew In his horse, and the others
gathered rouml,

“Way's closed,” sald the leader, sen-
fentlonxly, *“Got to fight bere or sur-
render.”

“Op cnt our way through' suggest-
e the man from Harvard

“The women,” remarked Slater, and
the other aceeptsd the fact.

“If they were only mounted!™ mut-

the thred horses,

siimulating, and gave them a little must try to ent our way out ¢ &

pearly dawn came up hefore them, | tered a trooper,

and then the sun was trailing long | The Spanish riders were now draw-

shadows behind themn as they galloped. | Ing In, and a volley of onrablnes ran

It was 4 o'clock, and forty miles back | before. They had aimed high, with

1o the trocha. the result that three men of the troop
And now at lust they seemed to have | toppled from their saddles, This left

Aistanced thelr pursuers, for no rum- | the number of mounts free.

ble came out of the west. They fed | “Can't you ride, Benorn?™ said Bla-
“eir horses a few armfuly of the green  ter. Both replied In the nfMrmative.

iy« of the sugar cane, refreshing and | “Then mount here, If you please, We

witer from s roadside brook, and | Are you afrald?”
“ilibed tiom down aa time wounld per- | “It Is the privilege of & Cuban wom-
mit. That was not mueh, for before an to fear nothing except capture by
tiexy had (nlshed the sounds of pur-  these!”
«itit agnin grew apon, them. | The man from Harvard was struck
“Forty milea farther and we will be by her conrage, but he conld not step
in our own lines,” remarked Slater. | to admire It. The women were helped
+For three hours more the wiry little | astride the dead trooper's saddles—it
C'uban horses bore thelr riders swiftly, | was mo tme for false modesty—and
though the sun grew high and angry. | the rest formed up aroond them, One
struck off the highway, rid- of the women held ot her hand to-
fedd of cane, and un! ward Slater's holsters, but he pointed
s wide stretch of | out the fact that there were pistols al-
with cocon | ready in the holsters before them., They
expected that | tuok these out and bandled them with
would fall to notice wherse  familiarity,
: they = The Spanlards had paused & few bua-
fong Ared yards away, and were scrutinis-
‘log the men they had pursued. I do

with the women In the center, and
charge down upon them.

Slater was leading. The guerillas as-
sayed to move forward to meet the at-
tack, and when they came within fifty
yards the pistols began to crackle on
both sides. A charging horse stom-
bled beavily to the ground, throwlng
his rider beadlong. An incessant vol-
ley poured from the deft revolvers
of the assailants, and the Spaniards
recolled from the spot on which it was
directed, where men and horses rolled
together on the sarth. A moment, and
the Intle company, with the Impetus
of & bullet, had ecrashed Into this
shrinking spot and sunk right in for
five horses' lengths, There wua a shim-

HE WAS ALONE,

mer all about as the men swung the
machetes above thelr heads and urged
on the plunging horses, The Span-
lards directly io front strove to zét
clear, to have more room for fighting,
and the insurgents poshed forward to
the furthest Inch. Tt really seemed,
for a Hittle, that they would win through
the Spanish ronks

The guerillas next the troop were
exchanging desperate sword-strokes
with thelr antagonists, while those fur-
ther olit were pressing closer, sud fir
ing wildly Into the swirl of fAght with
revolvers. Five of Slater's men had
gone down beneath the blows that
came from the front and rear allke
There were but twelve left, and these
redonubled thelr offorts to break throngh
the trap that beld them fast.  Slater
rode [n front, slashing to right and left
with # buge machete, He eut down
an oppositng trooper, pistoled the horse
a% the rider fell, and spurred forward
into, the space thus provided.  His
men followed, and by sheer diot of
blows managed to gain a few yards
more.  But the foe gathered close, and
agaln two of the handful went down,
The alr was all a-quiver with steel
blades about the flght, hut now that
the Insorgents, had got fairly lo mo-
tlon onee more, they were slowly yet
surely thrusting thelr way throngh the
olreliug crowd.  But they lost a man
for every yvard they won. Plstol bal
lets hummed throngh the melee, strik-
Ing down friend and foe allke.  One
of the wornen was hit as she fired into
the dense gray ranks; the other, sither
wounded or falnting, slid from bher sad-
dle, pnd both disappearsd beneath the
press.

While Slater's horse thus melted |
apace, Slater rode In the front, and
knew not how the others fared. He
only knew that he was hewing his |
desperate way forwird as a bushman
hews his way through the tropleal jun- l
gle. He bad lost his bat and his hatr
was clotted and dripping with blood,
bt he took no beed of the wounds; all
liis effort was to reach the open space
beyord.  And at last, bleeding horse
and man, he swaye  ioto the clear
gronnd und looked about for his men.

Not ope hnd followed: he wias alone,
The women he had rescued were gone, |
o, He stared abour as I dazed,
whille the Spaniards stom] and wonder
ed 1t the man who hal done so might
i1y In the battle, The blood was pour
ing from a deep eut in the nick of his
porse,  The aplmal's koees began to
wtter, and presently it sank to the

grounil.

Slater fell with . The troaps rish-
el forward, but when they
It he was desd, with the red Dade
siil) elinehsd In bis fugers,

And thie women for whom this score
of men had recklessly thrown away |
their lives lay trampked and croshed
beneath the hoofs of the guerilla horse.
But shall bt therefore be sald of Slater's |
troops that thelr wsicrifice wis  made
fn vain?

*Mor'n You'll Keep.'

Some years ago an old slgn painte..
who was very cross, very gruff, and o
Mitle denf, wax engaged to paint the
‘Ten Commandments on some tablets
in & eburch not Ave miles from Buffalo.

He worked two days at It, and at the
«nd of the pecond day the pastor of the
chureh eame to see how the work prog-
remnedl.

The old man stood by, smoking n
short pipe, as the reverend gentleman
ran hix eyes over the tabiets,

“Eh!"" said the pastor, as his familinr
eye detected something wrong In the
working of the precepts; “why, you
rareless 0ld man, you have left a part
of one of the commandments entirely
wut; don't you see

“No: nosuch thing," sald the old man,
putting on nis spectacles; “no; nothing
left out—where?"

“Why, there” porsisted the pastor,
“Jook at It in the Bible; you have left
some of that commandment out.”

“Well, what If I have?' msald old
Obstinacy, us he ran his eye compla-
cently over hin work; "what If I bave?
There's more there now than you'll
keep™

Another and a more correct artisl wae
employed the next day.

A Good Thisg.
A Tewiston (Me.) confectioner bas ap-

plied for s patent on & process by which
pasteboard boxes may be so treated that

faine o

loe cream packed I1a them will remnin
solldly frozen for twenty-four hours.
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FOLDING OF THE TENTS

Circuses Hunt Winter Quarters Whils
Showmen Think the Uld Thoughta.
Art ls getting & meve on herself. Yes-

terday upon & circus banner shone the

cheering legend: “Bole chastely artis-
tic musical coutortionists now before
the public.”

About uncecupled corpers and cov-
tested acres of estates in Chicago hang
notsily the Sopping tents of the Itioer-
ant 10-centeircus, an industry over-
looked by mmusement chroniclers bat
suddenly grown into a threat to the co-
lomsal three-ring menagerie-hippdromes
occupylug the attention of pleasure
seekers and enterprise watebers. Stroll-
Ing bands of disqualined or unfortunate
players opened up these paths for tent
shows and frow stragglers of uncertain
license aud certaln rascality the little
company of clowns and half-trained
gympasts showssl the wary circus faker
& way to pick up business and profit
by a harmless humbug almost wel-
coine.

I happened to be In Crown Polot,
Ind., yesterday, and the pretty village
was aflame with warnings of the pres-
ence of Wallace's Glgantle Cireus. In-
sgtantly 1 hied myself hither and there
It wis—the same “grand eotry,” lady
performer In the alf rings, trapege,
slack wire, chiariot races  trained snol-
mals, strong people lftiog glittering
generalities in cast iron and young la-
dies twisting themselves up lu knots of
spangled Intricacy; there were the jug-
glers, the dashing party who throws
knives at o stripped lady In impres-
slve scowls and dodging attitude, agaln
the “principal bareback equestrienne’
of my tumultuous infant clreus days,
the double-hantecole-menage act aud
the hesitating somersault rider; be
sliles these inevitables behold the pom-
pous cracker of the ring whip, the full-
dress, snuppy person to whom the an-
gust stars bow low and at whom the
sulphurously silly Joey courngeonsly
hurls puns too welghty for the Sam-
somns of brawn to It out of obscurity,
Just the wame, [t seemed to me guite
aa good ax any cireus 1 had seen in
years. inglings’ seemed the greatest
show ever produced and ten years hack
so did the Barmum & Balley crush of
these stme attrnctions, and now It oe-
curs to me that o week or 80 ago | took
five small boys into o westher-stnined
tent pitched on the corner of Loomis
and Congress atreets, pald 10 cents ad-
misslon and that was absolutely the
bost of them all. The only difference
in the blg strows and Jittle ones [nfest-
Ing Amerien s not in the variety but
the art, the finlsh, the walont of the
performers, the number of them em-

| ployed and the number of rings employ-

ed by them.

Wallnce winters near Pern, Ind., and,
Itke every other clreus grower, the most
artractive portion of his show is never
shown, He has the same privilege of
exhibiting magnificent draft horses (LY
which Cody made such o sensation here
last spring): he has 100 e Bhetland
ponies at the farm which eat thelr
heads off and hray at each other all
vear, but never travel for thelr hesith
or money, nor do the splendid Percher-
ona ever do anything but baul. Up
it Bariboo conslderably the sanie con
ditions exist. Ameriean showmen do
not make use of the novel attractions
at thetr command, The Rioghugs are
superb athletes, grmnasts and tum
blers, but ipstuntly  they  bestirred
themselves (b manggement the saw-
dost was something credibly Impomsi-
ble wnd they wit about growing fat
while Inferior performers do work they
might with physieal and fluancial ad-
vantage keep up, Col Cody I8 an actor
of Infullible rellability in his own show
be I8 the prime attraction and in the

| fifteen or more yeiars in which he has

served the publle Cody has missed just
three performatces—one when his 1t-
the daughter died, vne when his dough-
tor Artes was very I osod one other
when the United States Government
requested his services,  He 8 really a
greater showmnn thap  any
Iistory pletares him,
sensationnl or i a pose for the public
has quite abEeursl the larger disposi-
tion and genins of W, F. Cody,

I was In Cody's tent one day when a
boy cape In aglow with lmportaoee
at the distinetion of belog allowed to
spenk to the meomparable BUL

“How are Col. Cody 7 sald the child,
“1"m the boy 't wrote you the letter.”

“You," unid the object of his olntry,
with a klndly smille, ns he brought to
view a plgeon-hiole pnekage contalning
at least Aty epistles, “Which one of
these did you write?”

Not less than ffty a day and some-
fimes more than 87ty childish billets
reach Buffalo Bill, and they are such
rure literary coutributions that to pub
lish them would be to round up the
poets and warrlors In embryo all over
the country. Nearly all Cody's letters
come from hoys and young lndies; that
glamour Intoxicating to blithe nnd ad-
venturons lofaocy still hangs about
Cody, and not & Nitle of his unchal-
Jenged popularity ls wrapped In this
plennant knowledge of the barbaric ele-
ment o all youth and its enslly won
womililp, The thing Is not to be exalted
or better than all others, but to be dif-
ferent and Joshua could not atop the
eternal plod of the cirens sun in s
orblt of conveutionality, —Amy Leslle,
iu Chicago News,

Hleutric Sounding.

It 1n sald by the englnesrs who con-
ducted the laying of the Amazon river
cable to Mapanos that the difficulties
of thelr enterprise would have been
almost Insuperable If the ordioary
methods of sounding had had to be re-
led upon. There were no charts lo
go by, the river bottom was constant.
Iy shifting, and the softness of the soll,
mostly alluyisl elay, would allow the
lead to sink into for several Teel. An
wlactric devics, ftly named a submar.

‘lm sentinel, was suspended from the | wlsi of back tallc
1]

floating |
What hns heen |

| cable ship cod set at, say, five failoma,

S0 long as there were po sigual from
the “sentinel” the engineer ocould
steam ahead without fear; but the
moment the ship got Inio water shal
lower than the gouge fixed upon, the
sounder gz-e an slarm, and special
reckonings were taken. A somewhat
simpler device, having the seme end
in view, has been lnvented, the idea
being to have It used as a substitute
for the hand lead as a vessel approsch-
es & coast or sboal In darkoess or fog,
when the captain la doubtful of his
bearings. The apparafus Consisis of
s metallic eylinder, having a water
tight chamber. Within the chamber
works a piston, upon the outer edge
of which is & heavy ball. When the
apparatus ls swinging clear in the wa-
ter, the welght of this ball keeps open
an slectric eircuit; but as soon as the
sounder touches the bottom the circult
s closed. and the current, conveyed
by wires running io the cable by which
the sounder ls attached to the ship,
rings a bell in any department of the
ship. The cost of the device ia quite
moderate, nnd s Inventor clalms that
its operation s simple and sure.—New
York Journal.

Imogene Guiney and Stephen Crane
sre becoming known In Franee through
recent translations.

“T'he Sentimental 8ex,” by Gertrude
Warden, ix announced ss & new novel
of especinl orginality, e

Georges Hugo, grundson of the great
French anthor, recently made his debut
I letters with a4 book entitled “Sou-
venirs of a Sallor.™

The Boston Aeronautical Soclety has
offered 8200 In ensh prizes for the best
deslgng for kites and the best nono-
graph on thelr mechanical principles,

Clergymen found a luminous article
in the July Homiletle Review by Pro-
fessor Blakle of the University of Ed-
inburg on “The Fasentinls of Effctive
Expository Preachiog.”

Willlam Black, whose novel “HBriseia"
hax recently appesred lo book form,
wans once # lender writer on the Lon-
don News. He says his Journalistic ex-
pertence helped him but lirtle ns &
novellst, though he recommends n re
porter's career aa viluable for gaining
experience of 11fe,

Dliss Cartnan has returued from a
business teip to London und Paris by
wity of Amiens. Regarding Journalism
hesays helikes the “strong, and healthy,
snd slow moving” Britlsh ways boest
Though he hax Uyl In New York, he
says the olty glves him a feellng of un-
rest and noensiness,

Max O'Rell has po naes for the Anglo.
Buxonnew wouian, In the North Amer-
lean Review be declares her to he “the
most rldicolous production of modern
thisew, and destioed to v the most
ghastly fuilure of the century.”  He
witys she wants to retaln all the privs
Hoges of her sex and seenee mll those
of mwun besides,  “She will fall to be-
come p man” Max Kindly assures us,
“hut she miay suceeed In ceasing to be
a womuen,' '

Wives Drawn by lot.

In some parts of Russla s queer game
in wtlll played gt Christimas time which
ling mnch to do with the future lUyes of
the particlpunts. Some prominent pwr-
wott 1 the village annoupcoes that the
pununl merrymaking will be bheld at
Lis house. On the appointed day the
soung men and women hasten (o hogs
excltement to the meslng place

There are sobgs and games  and
dances, but they are simply a preloade o
the more lmportant  business of the
day. When the thime comes the Dosbess
Jomads all the gl Into one rooimn, where
they went themselres on the bhenches,
laughing and chattering, they are
each promptly  muMed  in winding
elivets by the hostess,  1The head and
Lutle aod fdgure ave completely covered,
amd when this i done the glels resem-
ble mummes,

The young men draw lots, and one
by ope they enter the room where the
miued girls wit.  Helpless so fur as
sight or 1wouch goes, the puzzled lover
trexn to flmd his favorite. Maybe she
would help bim if lier eyes were not
hidden, bot shie 1s as helpless as be.
Finally he chooses one, and then he
1y unveil her, This is the eritical mo-
went, and disappointment or rapture
will be the result of secing her face,

It Is the law of custom thet the man
shnll marry the girl he hayg pleked our,
and If elther backs out & henvy forfeit
raust be patd. It is sald that this matri-
onial lottery s productive of many
happy marringes.

Hpeedily Changed Her Mind.

She was the college girl of lofty
{deals and superior attalniments, such
s college girls have In thelr early days.
When she left her family to rest In the
mountaink for awhue she sald haught-
ly: “No; I'll not take an evening gown.
Aud please don't put any of that paper-
coversd lterature ln my trunk. | have
some phllosophy to rend and 1 don't
intend to mix with the hotel people,
Nature, my work and serge frocks are
enough for me” Then she departed.
At the end of four dnys her mother
wan startled by & telegram, It read:
“Hend two party frocks, & hammork
and some relinble face powder it onee.”

Not Worrying,

“Bay, your horse reaches over the
fence and pulls the branches off our
trees,”

“Oh, that's all right, The hoss can't
hurt hisself 8o long as you don't throw
no broken glass bottles ‘over on esur
side.”" —Clevelnnd Plain Dedler.

Hulf of the praying that s done cou-




