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tor & week or more and 1 kaew he | DIn oftice when 1 go down town umll CANTON A GAY CITY. [matning permanently moored, form reg- | DEWEY DIDN'T FEAR TORPEDOES

@ Cianry EowaRD3 Brownson,

“My numa s Yohn Naitey. | am an
Englishman by birtl. My father was
a small farwer, near Northhampton,
and was pretty well fixed, at any
rate, Lind fine stock, mostly horses
I was very foml of them, nmd had
pretty much the core of ithem. At
sixteen vears af dge. T 1eft home and
roamed around for a few vears, ns all
boyx do, to see the world, Finally, |
engaged as coschman to a wealthy
titled family. 1 had pot been in the
service. many vears until 1 fell in
love with Iulie Ellet, one of the maiils,
and in about a year. we were married.

I had saved up my wages and 100k
my bride home for a visit to the ol
farm. My parents liked her and my
father persuaded me 1o stay and ill'l‘]l
kim in hin declining vears, I eon-
sented, and for a number of years
erery thing was prosperous.  Twin
sons were boru to us, and ghey were
the apple of v ere. Then trouble
began to come thick and fast. First
my father, and then my mother disd,
and when I comforted myself with
the thopght that my own family
were spared to me the eruel blow fell,
and my dear wife sickened and died.
My boys then were my only ecare.
One of them was guite delicate and
the other worried me by developing
an  extraordinarily bad disposition.
He was alwavs goarreling and get-
ting into serapes of some kind. Ru-
mors began to reach me that Edgnr
was banded with a set of poachers,
and | greatly feared it to be trap,
for e aften remuined out nll night,
and would give no explanation of his
absence. Roy, Lils brother, determin-
#d ons night to follow Lim, and find
out if possible, where he wenl. Ta
rase my mind of worry was the dear
boy's purpose, but 1 did not know of

biv miwsion, (Can T ever forpget that
giht).
"The next morning Edgar came

home, wild oyed, bhale dishevoled, aml
coming Jdirectly to me, said, in un
awiul valee

""Father! 1 am brunded ax Cajn
was—u murderer—and I have Killed
my brother—but I swenr before (o

it w; necidental I did not know
him. The terrible scuffle was in the
dark. 1 thonght 1 was trapped for

poaching, When he fell to the earih
with a groan and lay xo still I knew
I had killed some one, and flushed
my dark lantern, and saw my broth-
ors face—white—stjll—reproachful, 1
can never have peace of mind again!
1 shall leave this wvervy hour for
America) It will be thought an acei-
dent, far 1 have eaversal all traces of
the strugele. But Father! have mer-
oy and swenr 1o shiekd
should suspicion arise. 1 can only
hape for your forgiveness, and now,
fiond-hye *

“Nao one ean ever 1ell the anpuish
of that hour, for 1 had virtunlly lost
hatli of my hoys the one dead.—the
mther worse than dead—a fratricide
Well—he went out of my life. and |
was laft to mourn,

My poor Roy was found and
brought home, and it was generally
supposet], that he was accidentally
shot by poachers But there
sume who shook their heads, and won-
dered where the ne'er-do-well hul be-
taken lumsell,

“It was easy to start the
that he had left the week hefore. as
he had taken some horses to n neigh-
boring tewn. He had not been seen
and I could not tell hig whereabouts
1 had the sympathy of the whole cam.
wunity, and Iater it was not thougeht
slrunpge at my disposing of my [ittle
bome und leayving the seene where so
many calamities had befallen me. e
fore sailing from Liverpool for Amer-
icn T had a line from Pidgar, saying
he was in New York City, but going
it West; he gave an address, where
a letter would reach him,

“I founil employment soon after
fanding in this country ns coachman
for a rich banker. He resided at one

fn e, e,

of 1the small suborban towns near
New York, on the Hudson, Tt wis s
beautiful country seat My pood

recommendations from my employers
in England, aided me greatly. My
oew masters nnme was Gravson.”

The Dactor started and bent npon
the sufferer, o look of keen Interest!

“Well"—continued the dying man—
“it was almost like old England—hs
was so puod and Kind, One day,
gaw o tramp ax T supposed skolkiog
aroutid the stables, amd ordered him
away— when— Lord help me!—1 found
t was ms own wayward son. A poor,
wreichod, starved, sickly being. A
father ix o father, you know, and 1
took him in, ke the prodigal, and
eared for him. He slept in the loft,
and 1 gave him money, and clothed
his nakedness. But all wnknown fo
the household. I continued so doing
for several weeks, When he got n
little atronger he began to absent
himbelf for days at n time, and then
some back, wild-eyed, trembling, and
dizsolute looking, just gei.ng over a
febauch. He would demand more
money. Oh! what sorrow, such deg-
radation. He would at such times,
threaten to steal from my employer,
and by such threats held a sword
tontinually over my hend.

“About this time my master's son
married his xisgde's governess, and the
ald gentleman was very angry.

“He uent for his son to try and per.
suade him to leave her. The family
were away and my young master
same one evening, near dusk. to plead
with his father, [ took his horse my-
self, and hitched it and to d him mas-
ler was in the library. How proudly
he earried himself, and such & deter-
"‘"J’"‘"‘ Joante T Wi avn T hoaw] % 0=
voices, pitched in angry fones, and 1
knew the lad was standing true to
his new love, At Inst with pale met
face, young Leonard came out, and
hoarsely demanded his horse, and
mounting. rode away., Ax he got to

bend of the road which shut the

se from further view he turned

in hix xaddle, and gave one long look
—Alas! T felt he wax taking his last
view, of the old pince—~from his ex-
jon—then turning, he disap-

red, behind the trees, and | saw

was drinking up what money he had
forced me to give him. 1 stood sadly
thinking of the troubies, in this
world to rvich and poor alike, |
thought I would just make bald to po,
and knoek at master's door. My
heart went out in sympathy, and |
was golng to ask if he «did not want
to drive over to his married dough-
ter's, that cyening—knowing she
would comfart him, So' I went along
the bnll, in the half dusk—but saw a
light from under the door in the
library—when, suddenty. T heard a
heasy fall—a sort of shuflling of {eet,
# fechle ery, and them silence. In
one moment T was inside of that door.
Would that [ had dropped dead my-
self, before T was permitted 1o gaze
un that terrible sight. Mr. Geayson,
my beloved master lay upon the
floor beside his  desk, the  blomd
streaming from o ghastly wound, anl
bending over him with knife poised,
fo strike ngain, wasx my son, n see-
ond time a murderer. 1 sprang for-
ward and grasped his arm. He turned
fiercely, and T thought my time had

come,  Tut No! his arm dropped
nerveless—hby his side, and with one
hoarse commuand for silence, as to

the deed—he sprang to the open win-
dow and the darkness of the shrubery
received him.  Evidently, he was bent
upon robbery, and my master had
discovered him. My entrance foiled
him, after the deed was commitesd,

“Oh! eould T have only been o little
quicker. 1 left the raom, dazed,
stunned, horrified! No one was in
that part of the house. They were all
in the servant's quarters having a
merry  time.  The sound of their
laughter came to me through elosed
deors, What a maockery!

“The deed war not known, but 1

were {

rimne

might give the alarm, and, oh, gen
tHemen! 1 am ashamed to tell you;
bt it flashed upon my mind that the
souner it
hald not young Master Leonard just
| heen there? And the erime—why not!

would probably  be  luid 16
I'T'T.n-- shielding my own blackhearted
snn, Clod fargive me; Dutiths
war that it worked my way and Gray
on wouldl have bean hangdd, an in
ancent man, if they hoad not fouwd n
irﬂ_\",‘t e, Wlaowdy h
dirk knife in the wiater-spout, just

him

oome

winedkerchief, and

oulside the Jibrary window, after
the trinl was about half over. I”"'."
were proven not to | oim young 1 =
ter’s, and he was acguitted, ver '
heing: ‘murderid, by e ety un-
known. 1 Koew to whom they be

longed. but kept silent, and begged

forgiveness of God, in wy own heart
for my cruel plot, townrd Leanard
"Hut, the tie of & stronger
| than friendship; ¥on know the rest,
how 1 found my erring boyv. broken
| in health, and calmed his fears in his
dving houry, 1 helleve Gl has heard
my pravers, and that hie is forgiven
nid may we meet agbin in the land o
the redeemed, where
wished as white as
was laving crine ot
other 1o shield my unfortunate Loy
Now, 1 want Leonard Grayson
fcome into his own, and stand before
the world—spofless ™
[ A hushed stithess foll npon the it
tle proup. ns Halles

Lilevend

sins
snow. My sin
the door of an

clase]l His eyes

and appenred 1o alinost sink away
with exhauvstion. D, Hastings took
the thin hand in his own amd said. |

| “My man you ean case vour mind
L AN shall be stenightened out. T thank
the mereiful Father that 1 have it in
my power, fo clear this up, for |
know Leonard Grayson and will leave
I:m stone untnrned, to find him. Huot
d6 you 3 cuember th amily lawyor's
name "
| "Yes"— qalntly— “Phillips— Judge
| Phillips, of Jersey City.”

“Well—do not try to talk any more.
| Justice has been done, at Inst, and
may there bhe peace 1o your soul.”

The ditn eyes furned o gratefn!
loak upon the Doctor. bat he had no

need to eaution him, for his work
done.  The little group around Lis
bedside, had only 1o wait about gu

hour and a half. and the struggle was
over, the eot eleared to make room
for one more unfortunate, and by
fduy-light  everything  was  moving
| along in its accustomed routine of
hospital work. Only those who lind
kept the night vigil, had Leard the
story of o life, whose whaole rporh
wes one of sorrow, wronght by crime,

CIHAT'TER VIT,

VINDICATI D,

The next day the Doctor told his
aunt, Mrs. ull, that it wae Heces-
sary for him to go to New York, on
Dusiness, So he started, with  the
motive of communienting to the law-
yer the oonfession made the night
|u*fl.ar|' h\' llu-' ftll’lllr'r |‘u.'n".'||||:|||_

He had no tranhile in finding the ol
Inwyer, who, after bis errand was |
stated,  insisted wupon  entertaining |
him, ax his guest at his residence. The |
old friend wax over-joyed to learn of
the complete vimlication of his favar-
ite. Dir. Hawting=s then learned thut
the Graysons were in 'aris,

After pleasant reminlscences, told
by each, the Doctor took leave of |
Tudge Phillips. and hastened back to
Boston, and his patients: but with n
neart as a boy with a new toy, For.
had he wnot rendered his Adela the
groatest favor one can bestow? An
untarnished name to her  dear
father? He knew the first Trans-
Atlantic mail, would bear the mes-
ange, vindicated hefore the world.

e papers soon published the me-
count of the confession, under the
usual sensational headlines. such aa.
“Murder Wil Out,” “Come to His In-
heritance.,” "Cleared After Long
Years.” Young Scot MacDonald, sit-
ting at the brenkfast table at his
hotel, scanning the morning papers
notleed the headlines, and began to
rend them carclessly, when, all at
once, he surprised his vis-a-vis, and
companion, by exelaiming.

“By jove! Grayson! The Ameri-
can, whom I met abrond. That ac-
counts for the peouliar dignity and
sort of offishiess. Well, T nm glni
for his family. Sweet doughter he
had. This worid ix all mystery,

“His life, has been eclipsed, nn il
were: but now, the clond hns poassed
anway, and the silver lining, Is appenr-

im no more.
“My own sop had not been around

ing. It makes one look at life, In a
differsnt  way—romantic, f you
pleasa! 8o, Doctor Hastings was

mixed up in it. 1'll have to drop inta

wn# known the hettar—for |

shall e |

talk it over and at the snme time, pel
his decision about my party for the
shooting, s T said next week™

Avdl mentally, he added, T want
lo ¢ sure that anather piarty is In-
cluilled, in the summer's onting”™ or,
he felt sure that his thooghts wonld
be wandlering, over the seas and far
awny

Of conrsge, we all know that he re-
fereed to Lucille Denton Put the
Remingtons had settled that, by ie
vitiog her 1o be thelr guest,

Maude Hastinez had been making
tapid progreecs, in ber musie at the
caneerrvalory

All of the professors were very
proud of her, and said that a thor-
ough vonrse a6t Leipsie would finish
her, n very fine musician,. Tt was the
dream of her life, it how {o accsm.
plish it was another thing.  Stil] she
did not sit down and become morbn
or despomlent over her inability 1
enrry qut her plans; she worked
faithfolly and earcfully

utienee and merit, had their re-
ward in her case, for one evening hor
brother ealled her into his librarcy
and ]rl:u‘ii\y‘ her on & low foot=stool
s0, that bhe could look down inta ler
face he began the eonversition hy
aying,

“"Maudie dear! von know T havr
heen contemplating a vacation, and
trip to Europe. T am so happy in the
prospect of my travels, that 1 wish
share the pleasure, with some one
else, w0 I have quite decided to take
my little sister, Mr. and Mrs, Reming
tan, Lucille and you and I will com
prise the party."

“"Frother! you surely cannot mean
it she erled jumpiuﬂ_:lup hastily, “1!

Muande Hastings,! to seec those old
fumous ploces, gld in werse and
story.

“Yeu. ilear. and now there is some
thing else. 1 henr such frowd reports
of yvour musionl thnt 1 an
| going Ao place vau, under masters in

Germuny for o year or more, anil

vou ean then accomplish youre life

nihitior Yot gee, o little bird, hn
! wen telling mae of Your | 415 5
think yon away
for severnl years, fnd not

studies

Wil

i You “an reinain

frovn liorme

bircome hWorme siel

Narrow Streets Clow with Color and
Swarm with'Life

Canton's narrow, ovil-smelling streets

are ploturesgie, fasclineting, wonderful
sormie of them hear high-sounding
nikies. sUch 4% the Street of Reposing

Dirugons, the Street of Bhoutlng Dra-
gons, 1 of Suluting Dragons
the pireet of One Hundred Griondsons,
tho Strect of Ome Hundred Thousand
firandsons, the Street of Gulden Profits,
the Street of Golden Flowers, the Street
of Ten Thousand Happinesses, Othern
are ware slimply dubbed;: Old Clothes

St

Uireel, Phy street, New (ireen Pea
[sirent.  Only clght or nine fest v
width, paved, but lacking sidewnalks
iul-l Impassable for wagons or carrl-
sges, (Hess tiny alleys glow with color,

técin with busy life, and 1o the eyes of
n forelgn devll offer innumerable povs-

and the Insignlficancs
Cantonese bulldings rmake it
ditficult to realize that the clty dates
back two eenturles before the Christian
i It has, to be sure, many times
boen nimost entirely destroyed by fire,
but the surrcunding witll and several
W the pigodas are known to be very
Bld

To nll strests fn the shop distriot a
festnl nir i given by colored signbonrds
| duwrseted with golden characters,which,
lon projecting tron bars, hang length-

e frngility

'i,' gt

wige  I'o their somewhat bewlldering
Muze ars added the blne of cotion
lothes  worn by & hustling, bustling

pomdd, the varied huea of sllks  In
which mandarins are clad, nnd the gay
Lanners, fings, lnnterns and wmbrelias
held wloft In the progessions always
psrorting the sedsn chalrs of their éx-
These streets, the most
haructeristie and interesting in  the
ity, are lned by two-story bulldings,
supporting on thelr roofs a lattice work
f Lamboo pales, on which rest mnts
papable of belng moved back and forth
e the weather sugeeste. AL nlght #]id-
Ing =hutters Turnish protectlon, but

scilenoles,

whitle davlght lasta the entire front of
[these doorloss, windowless shops is
Wrown onen.  This arrangement adids
puyely to the thoroughfores, and i
¢ Ta matiem Hre f I‘1"'|] '1"‘“'1' il

! e havi otidd the counter on
0oy where the article gold 18

(BT AR TH tuyed In full view mon are
Lievn ! I, paintihg fans dr lan-
b Eony ' g hand looma. working
In metn tnbraldering, all of which s
i th In ] ¢ Jictle wlhinw roorn
the (Chinszss Dely irknbile for the

| CCI | and wWork anmow Mery

Tenrs of jov wees welling from hor Ha
I'noft brown eves, asn she clusped hoer (7 o 1 " |1y v yndustries
nems around her brother’s neck say- | srouped et |

foge, 0 owill Lear the pangs of home- | ¢ 1t U i sl
slekness for the sake of my musie, | t! & il
for 1 love it ko You are too good to | i ¢ L6y
L v L roat hirke streets, whete
e, HY f r 1 1 rr \ Thiz
Bat, siiter, von know | am a cris I"_'I_ :  all i"":""_ $pot COVErINEN

i S, . paneinge fiom 0 coalte’'s cheap SCERN
ity ol bBacheloar, (as NI onee unid) D |t thie tiny sl ol shoos
and have to do samething to 4 with paintid heolw destined  for gole
mviself. So run and tell Aantie of the | den 1lles, ss the compressed feet  are
flan I Nhave also arranged for her|e &l There are #treets all glowing
welfare and pleasure, during our ab- |ETen with Jnde The inr_'-lfl.-'-t of all
senee by having Aunt Susan, whom | e ll he m.n..l EH Ebreets !-ul ]WI|11!I|!”||1‘;
. Tiaades dves [T | torng and 20 absurd-

shie hits not seen for many years, |[[ho80 S8 B Y LUTRS SN, 5O BRI
r : I3 cheap are they thit It requires con-
come and visit. 1t will be & pleasure | G bl self-control to refriin from

|
|

l

{Oh Mamma! He Ts Our Good Kuight,
| — — — =

to both of the dear old Tadies
the month of Mav comes,
Ilossams, we will hie awav.

When
with her

Now, o
nod talk it over womnn fashion, and
then get vour heauty sleep.”

S0 Kissing her. he shut the
gently Hjpon Ier. and sat down o
mitise over the eoils. Perchance, n
thought came to him of a fair dark
face over the sea. which fate might
put in his way of meelinge again,

door

— RSP —

WHY JACK TAR WEARS WIDE
THOUSERS.

thelr trousers

The anewer b

Why do satlors wear
=0 wide arthe bottom?

gimple. It miay t be gengrally Kknown
that eery sallor can ejither muake mend
vash by own clothes, but [0 ks, neyv-

ilems, o fact. Lord Charles Beres-
ford smilingly told a regent Interviewer
that b had made lots of tfousers
Jumpiers
Noaw, nt one time every sallor in thi
Lritlsh navy hnd saflleient cloth given
it e make the articles In guestion
with Mfust n 1r:1‘lv-fi over to make fu
ture tepaire.  But here came the diM-
ety He was not allowed 10 have any
pockets,  Ba, gulte naturaldly, he Kot
the repalring bit In o handy  place,
where It could not get lost, 1f he want-
el to mend o hole in his jumnger, ol
hee had to do was o cut o piece out of
his trousers ends, It will be readily
wenn, therefore, that by the time the
1rousers were altogether worn out, they
had become the same width the whole
of the way down. or, better still, the
much-tdesired peg-top shapse

Every sallor can have a pocket now,
but the costum of loose garments be-
came po well estallighed In the old
days that sallors” trousérs continue to
float In the breeze nowadays

- —
PRATTLE OF THE YOUNGSTERS,

Willle, aged 6, had heen imparting to
the minlster the Information that his
father had got a new set of teeth. “In-
deed! sald the good man patronizing-
Iy, “and what ia he golng to do with
his old ones?" “Oh" replled Willle, 1
s'pose mamma will cut them down and
make me wear them.”

“Mamma, can I have another plece of
ple?" anked small Bobby. “Why, Bob
by,” sald his mother, “why do you ask
for snother plece when you haven't
finished the plece You have on your
plate?" “"Bocause,” answered the lit-
tle diplomat, “If I get another plece 1
won't eal the erust of this”

“I'm afrald, Freddie,” sald n mother
to her d-year-old, “that when your
father comes home tived out from hie
wark and learns what o naughty Doy
you have been he will punish you
“Well,"” replicd Freddy, 1 hope he will
be so tired he won't bother about "™

“Can your baby brother talk now?
asked n visitor of 4-year-old Clarn
“Yen,” she replled, “"he can say mome
words real well.” “Indeed! And whal
are they?' anked the vistor. "I don't
know,” replied Clara. "They are words
1 never heard before.”

buving them by the hundredde

| SIGHTS OF THE STREETS
Cmser fdoeg not goon tire of the
bt many other th in these

cttract one's ntiention. Theps
men, or fortane tellers, with thair as
simtlog tradnsld bids seateld on the oor
ners; the Itinerant rostaurants contaln
Ing such o varlety of oueer eolanbeis
the clever prestidigateurs, ready 10
sipuat down and for n few cash to por-
form wonders; the migratory dentist,
wenring as a neckinoe oo stoing of teeth
The hierber, whose home I8 n gedt on his
hox, and who, pfter shaving o custo-
mer, brushing oul aund plailing his plg
tigll, provesds I e npme of massage
unmercifully to punch anid pound Bim,
winding up the performance by sgor-
vusly driving into his vietim™s ‘ears o
lon givory Ingtrument which on inno-
cent forelgn devil almost expects to see
emerge through the opposite arifice;
the mongy changers, who sit behind ta-
hieg to which thelr string= of cuash are
chiined, and the menders and vendors
of ull kinds of things, who walk about
with travs contalning tools or goods,
i# the may be, #®ung on thelr
Jinulders

Then there are thy
jug funerals allwhite scarfs and
| waddings all abinze with scearlet;

I:; crocklie-crackle of explpding

Clge

pirocesgions,  such

howis;
nod
fire-

cricker joss pldEin processions, with
tavlr toast pies, baskets of artificia)
flowird, nearthily go-called music, Al

thuese, @8 woll as the long trains which
aeeampany mandarin’s chides, belong
to every day e, but o greal many
during the yenr have thelr own
spiecli]l processions, such, for Instuned,
% the fishermen’s, charancterized by Its

dhys

Janterns, resombling fieh:  Pank-tais,
istinpuished by atuffed bLlrds borne
aloft on  podes, and trays contalnins
wux Hgires representing higtorical
feenes; the nrocession In which e
giants and back dwarfs are promin 3
the dragon procession, and the lnntern
i rad

Several streets are ocoupled by th
Rung Yuen, of exatnination hall, This
vonslste of thousands of Liny Lirlek
bulldings get I rows fifty-seven deep,
in which the competitors for lterars

dogreed, who evory three years flock (o
the city, are separately  locked The
furniture of ench Hitle cell consleta of
ane stgol and o plan kerving a8 a tuble
Iy day and s bed by nlght, The gtu-
dent’s food 18 passed to him through a
grated lron door three times dally, but
until his espay s handed In, no other
communleation with the cutside world
I% permitted,

Quite as Interesting In thelr wav as
thowe stroets mlready deseribed, are
certain thoroughfares overlooking the
witer. The Pear| river, crowded with
boats of many different shapes  andg
slzes, some statlonary, others movine,
I8 highly pleturesgue, Most consplon-
ous are the great fantastieally carved
and painted Junks, with high stern and
bilg eyves starlng on the bow, for, us
the Chinese express U in pldgin Eng-
lish: “Suppose no got eye, how can see?
Buppose no can see, how wilkes "
Very showy, too, are the mandaring’
houseboats of dark, varnished wood,
tmade gay by Noating Nags and dang-
lng lanterns, the joss pldgin boats car-
rying decorsted altars nrld.lnnx-rulu-d
attendant priests, thelr banners and
lanterns always sultable In ¢olor to the
special service held. On a day when
prayers for the dead are recited, these
ars blue and white, but If some joss
plégin, to Insure the happiness of »
newly married palr, I8 performed, all
nre scarlet. On the famous flower
bouts, or NBating restaurants, through
the cabin's wide doors, one catches as
they puss a glimpre of  elnborately
idressed, palnt-bedaubed ging-song glirls,
tralned entertalners, who, thgether with
the hoit, are hired hy the day or cvens
Ing.  In addition to these restnurants
the river housts plenty of hotels, which,
However, always  remaln  anchored,
Thess nro vory necessary, for if trave.
elers arrlve at night after 9 o’clock
when the oty gates are closied, they
lare not allowed to antor.

FLOATING HOMES OF MASSES,

Then, crowding both sldes of the riv-
er, nn well as all adjacent creeks, are

ular satreets, und 1L Ik onsy to step from
the high plutform on the stern of one
post to that of its next-door nelghbor.
The occupants of these agquatle homes
argue that a bout, while dcheaper o
bulld than n hoyss, I8 quite as com-
fortable, pays no ground rent, and
runs less rigk of being burned or rob-
bed. Muny—indes) most of them-—con-
tin three generations of 4 family, and
the tollets of all, as well as verlous
ather domestic operations, are publicly
performied,

It rather ustonishes one to find that
among these very poopr people, not only
do the men hire o barber, but all the
women 8 well emolsy o halrdresser.
However, although this hairdressing s
4 job ocoupying fully ong hour and o
bulf, the aplist only demhands o few
conts In return for her services, and
the elaborate hirsute construction vul-
garly called @ teapot when finished and
conted with o vegelable gum, Insls a
week or more. Then the chow-chow of
these people, at least ns regirds quan-
Uity and variety, seems rather luxuri-
nus, Each person hns a private howl
caontalning riee, and in the center
stand ten or twelve others, free 1o all
chopesticks, and filled with bits of raw
fish, bolled cabbnge, plekles, and a4 va-
riety of guecr-looking, fqueerer-smelling
mi=ses,

Ta provide for the wants of all bonts
on the iver, Innumeriable gampana fly
buglly bpek and forth, Sorne filled with
flowers look particolorly pretty, their
tlosest rivals being those piled high
with vegetables, and such frulls as cus-
inrd apples, bychees, Buddha's hands,
persimmons, deep red mandarin or-
anges. pide vellow coolie  aranges, lei-
auots; and comquots. Othera carry fish,
meat, cooking utensily, charcoal, kind-
lHng wood, & few being fAtted un as
Vitehene, in which chow chow I8 cooked
to order,

It has been shown that the TPear] 18
by no menns o dull siream, Bup the
Vonrl's gavest day if the fifth of the
fifth month, about June 15 when the
Diragon festival orcurg.  Prom 1 in
the morning until 4 In the afternoon,
lone, narrow  boats, rowed Ly sixty
mien ace up and down (e river, These
interest and ex-

{ 1 1 ciute lll! MY

ritemt buth on the water and on
land, The hoats are alwiys acoompl-
fled by 0 viust coneourse of men and
Love, whotun nlong the shom, shoit-
i, woaving bonners and beating gongs
| Tmonanaging thele eraft e Chinese
shoow greent skill, and, constderinil bow
these crows]  the whtdry tharouss Lrs
at .. e Are nol nany docl

1 on boats, loweyel, oW
1 i Feime Wallowness und
P , AY i1y uset that
i apt to Lo marked by on
fuw o ThE

This height river pleture 18 not with
ot e wornber tinte;,  These are cast
upott It by a special closs of hau
I\I 1 Inhabitayd lepers, who may not
angle with peiple, and by the

umpians uged b carry

- - -
YOUNG JESSE JAMES' BOOK.
Jegge James, Jr., bas owrlitén g book
about Himeelf and his father, the tio-
Lorious Missourl highwaymian. Young
James got up & reputation of his own
st vear through an nlleged oconr
tlon with a traln robbery near Kan
ofty, e waos arvested, tried and) ac-
gultted. His hook telis all abouat thal
incldentally. But it iz mainly 0 2ory
father's exploits ns o andit
wrote every word Inp 1t om
“without help frem any one
exeept that after It was wriltlen o news.
piper editor, who printed 1t looked! It
ver and correotid the mistakes 1 made
grammar and punciuation, 1 am not

T

uf his
| !
| 1

he EQVE.

self)

4 collége graduate, 2o the public will
pardon uny mistakes in the book.
"“"Hundreds of books have been writ-

ten and published nbout Joesse Jamps
and what is commonly koown as the
‘James Band.' Many of these books ire
fal from cOver to cover

“Thix i bocnuse these writings were
thoee who nevir Knew my
father. 1 defy the world to gshow thot
he ever slew 4 human belng excopt
In the protection of his own lle, or ug
a soldlsy In honortible warfare. His anly
briother, whase name was linked with
him in mll the years of his 1f¢, i85 A
frie man today, seguitted of all erime.™

Here are o few extracts fram the
honk

“1 remember my father as a tall
rather heavily bullt man, with a dark.
cundy beard, He wiay very Kind to
[ mother and sister and me, I did not

dane by

then know his real natne or my ‘own
!i Hd not know that he wag cupeedling
lanything from the public or that h

was Indanger of being captured.  He
wos living then under the name of
| Thomis Howard, My nnme was Char-
| fie HMownrd, but my father and mollive
|.|l\\:|_\':- called me "Tim® Father never
fealted me by any  other name thin
| “Tim.’ Charlle Ford, who was at Lhe
| house A good deal of the thme, went by

the pame of Charles Johnror They
| clabmed th by ecousins

| *The spring my futher wae  killed
theres was o wrent parnde in St Josephs

In colstirntlon of some gihitle event. My
fatheér rode on horseback, with me in
front of him, with the parade over [t
whole toute  Lending the porade wis
plintoon of polles, and futher ride right
rehind them,

‘T the days In St Joseph father al
wiave Kept! at lodst two horses i L
ptoble back of the house, Fatlop was
hedavily: armed ne @l thmes In the
ponse he kopt o double-tiarvelipd shot
pun londed with bockshot, and n Win
chester  rifle. A dbseallhre Colt's  ne-
valver, a 4h-callber Behofield revolver
nnd three cartridge helts loaded, ane
gome cartridges in hig pocker wag the
wity he armed himself when he went
down town. When he went away, U
b gone any length of time, he carried
in addition to this, a small vallse ol
cartridges. When on o trip he careied
his Winchester steanpped on the Inshil
of o lurge umbrello. .

“For sixteen vears of his life, begin-
nineg with 1866 and ending April 8, 1882,
when he was Killed, my father was out-
lawed, and pollee oMelals and detee-
tives were gearching everywhere, ex-
cept in the right place, to fing him. In
these long years he had many thrilling
adventures, pome amusing ones, and
many narrow excapes, none of which
have ever been told In print before. Ow-
Ing to the fact that my father had only
two photographs taken and that these
were In the hands of his family, and
were never seen by thore who were
searching for him, no correct pleture of
him was ever printedfi, and consequent.
Iy his features were unknown to all ex.
cept a few, and nearly all of those were
loyal friends, who could be depended
on never to betray him under any clr-
cumstances. My father used to llve
In Kansas City and other citles, and
go and come on the busiest streels in
brond daylight.”

R —

Tt hos at Inst beon ofelally  an-
nouncsd that D George T. Purvis of
Princeton s aceoplable as pasior to
the congrogation of the Fifth Avenue
church of New York and that the pae-
torship In acceptable ta him. A moeot.
Inge of the general congregation will b
ealled and Dre. Purvie wili be formally
elected,  The pulplt thue to be fled
has beon vacant for a year, ever since
the death of Dr, John Hall, during

hionts on which thousands of the poorer
classes apend thelr lives, Thewe, re-

R R

which time many attempls have been
muade to A1 It

v“yever Mind,” He Sald When Tola
of the Mines

The story of Admiral Dewey's decls-
fom Lo enter Manile bay the night before
the famous bittls, when every channel
wius believed to be thoroughly mined,
Is here publighed for the first time.

The facts were related on board Dr.
Seward Webb's private can Vietory
while the admiral and his party were
making the run from New York to
Montpelier, Vi, o attend the celebri~
tion given the fighter by his own towna
peaple. The story was given through &
member of the party, to whom It was
told.

Vehn the war wis declared, the nas
vy department believed the entrance to
Manila bay flled with Spanlsh torpes
does, A few days before the declara-
tlan of war word was received atWash.
inglon from an apparently authorita-
tive gsource that the Spanish had secrets
¥ added 1o the torpedo field untll they
believed it would be Impossible for the
American fleet, then at Hong Kong, ta
puss up the bay.

This torpedoes were sald to be of
great power and were supposed to bé
operated from fifing stativns on efther
shore.  The locatlons of the stations
were known to the Americans, but the
polnty et which the torpedoes werse
wnihoared were not.

What liitle information was In  the
posseagion of the navy department was
rorwarded to Admiral Ivwey by cable
and he was left to make any further
investigations he deemed necessary.

The admiral had already been told
that the appronch to the habor had
been thoroughly mined and that it
would be unsafe for him to attempt to
enter It without first cutting the wires
ur exploding the torpedoes

So when the order came to Smash
Montojo's fleet Dewey was fully aware
of the great danger he would run in
attempting to force the harbor without
first destroying the mines, 10 this sub-
Jeot, which was troubling every captain
and petly officor In tlie figed, was con-
sldered wl any length by the admiral,
he kept his own coungsl, and net once
Gurlng the voyage from Hong Kong
did e breitig the jpatter up for any ex-
tended fd=eussion. 10 i8 wue that onga
G twies the matter wias spoken of Gt
thwe consultations heid dally aboard tha
Olympin, und it was not leng before tha
officers renlized that the Admiral had
resolved, to stearm dnte the bay with
lttle eeferonee to the mines, It was
thaut 4 o't k on the morning of May 1
when the Spanish pilot, peering through
the glovm from the Lridge of the flag-
ship, levelsld hlg binoculurs over the
starboard Vow and announced that the
Oy mplie wits dead off the entrance to
thi= hurbor. Below on the deck, sli-
houetted agaipst the heavy swell of
the gen, stood Admiral Dewey and Lieu-
terant Thomas Brumby, his fing officer.

All about was utter darkness, The
lights had long before boen daused and
the hulls of the fghting ships could
hardly be made out & gtene’s throw off.,
Brumby bad just come down from the
Lbridge amd was glving the cvhief the
Spanish pllot's iden of the lovation of
the mines, \

“He savs that every channel is filled
with them,” sald Lisutenant Brumby.

‘He says that they ire connected with
firing stations on both shores and that
to attempt Lo pass over them would
menn cortaln destruction, as a constant
wateh = belng kept for Americen war-
ships.” 3

“Sand the pllot here, 1 want to talk
Lo him,” sald the admiral,

It wis painfully evident that the pllot
helieved every word he had spokon rel.
ative to the mines. He was éxtremely
pervous and repeated to the admiral
whit he had already told to Brumby.

When he had finished and returned to
his post, Admiral Dewey paced the
dack. He was (hinking. Several facta
confronted him. To get at the Spanish
fivet and take i off 1ts guard he must
enter the harbor and stenm up the bay
to Manila, thirty miles distant, before
daylght. To do this he must either de-
sroy or pags over the Spanish mines.
Should he attempt to destroy them he
would los: valuable thne and might
wpprise the enemy of his arrival.

On the other hand, toattempt to run
sver the mines megnt the running of &
great risk. If the mines were in the
shannel and the ships were sighted by
the Spanizh operators at the firlng sta-
tlons, the fivst battleship in the line af
advanees would almost to a ceértainty be
destroyed

For fully & minute the admiral paced
the deck, Then he turned toward
Brumby.

GBI
he phused

Brumby came cloger.

“Alore thun seventeen fathoms, lsn't
it, Brumby™"'

UYes, sir renlied the Heutenant.

“Waell, what do you think?' They
were both pacing the deek now,

Brumby hesitated. I think,” he re-
plied, “thut the Spaniards would not
mite In more than seventeen fathoms,
The higtory of thelr harbor defenses
shows thatl, We tun do one thing—we
cin =end out small boats to hunt for
the torpedoes and cut the wires if they
find them.”

Admiral Dewey came to & sudden
pase, As he turned and faced Brum-
by there was a dull fire In b8 . cyes.
Taking out his watch he Hghted a
muteh, g@lanced at the time plece and
replaced 1t in his pocket.

Then he sald qulet]y:

CWe'lll dispense with the small bols,

Brumby. Never mind the torpedoes, Or-
der the Olympla to the hend of the line
and let the gquadran proceed.
Signal lights blinked over the water,
the great engines down In the Olympia’s
hold trembled as the flagship took her
position at the head of the squadron,
the engines in the holds of the other
vessels came to life, and the crews lay
by their guns. The world knows the
rest.

he asked, interrogatively, as

DOMESTIC PLEASANTRIES.

Chicago News: “Why did 1 ever mar-
ry?" she asighed, with the dregs of
bitterness in her words. "Hecause I
asked you,” he responded with & sar-
donie smile,
Cleveland Plain Dealer: “Do  you
think, dear, you would love me better
If my halr were some other color?” "I
don’t know, 'What colors have you?®"
SBomerville Journal:, Young Man—
Wil you be my wife? Young Woman'
—I am sorry to say | am engaged my-
self, but you will llke my sister just
an well,
Washington Star: ‘“Are you going to
give up any of your old hablta?’ “Yes,"
answered the man, with a deflant alr,
vone, I'm golng to give up this old,
old habit of swearing off every New
Year's day."” H
Boston Transcript: Harrlet—If you
are real good, Tom, T'll throw you =
kiss when you go home. Tom—Harrlet,
don’t you know o woman can’'t throw
stralght? You had better bring It to
me, or shall I come after 1t?
Indianapoliy Journal: "“Thomas, the
Indlentions from the weather bureau
pny—" "Don't waste timo on the indl-
entlons from the wenther burenw; read
me the Indieations from the conl bus
reau.””
Harlem Life; “(ieorge, father has
fulled.” “That's just lke him. 1 told
yow all along, darling, that he was
golng to do all he could to keep us
from marrying."
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