e's long ago the foree of Asla’'s hate
as turned on Greece because she dared

be free
Ho Europe, following the self-same fate,
lhulll t{url her combined armies, soon or
ate,
My country, upon thes,

The world moves on in eyclen. History,
Advanoing by some hidden law sublime,
Is re-enacted, as the ages flee;
or that which once has been again shall

Thouih changed to Nt the time,

The monarchles behold with startled syes
Thy growing shadow, casting in eclipse
Thelr 'traan und llruu'.-; fear and envy
rive;
And he 'who asks, hears ominous replies
Fall from the Future's lips.

L
For Eumr. haughty In ancestral pride,
With all her mighty armaments of war,
THl they are u will not be satisfied;
To crush a rival, au ner states allled
wi ther on thy shore,
8he will not brook an equal; will not see
The marts of commerce pass from her
control,
Bhe hates thy newness, hates thy libarty;
But most she hates thy threstened mas-

""y!
Thy fleetn=as o the goal,

]
Already growl the war-dogs in thelr Inirs;
Alrendy come the mutterings of storm:
The next decade In silence she prepares;
hen, as the trumpet call for action
blares,
Her columns swiftly form,

Her h};:nln unnumbered swarm upon thy
shore;
Her navies sprinkle the surrounding
Feas
This is the culmination of all war,
The Armageddon prophesied of yore,
Preceding lasting peace,

And long the contest wnuges to and fro,
andhlnng the clouds hang heavy ovor
thes
My native land; yet, in the ending, know
Thou shalt prevall and over thee whall

clow
The sun of victory.

Then, as a tempest on a summer day

L(-n\'an |:’|I things purer from its passing
ond,

S0 shall thy stalns, corruption and de-
cuy

Thy filth of greed and gullt be washed

'8

away
In that baptlem of blood.

Then stronger, better, truer than of yore,

The flag of freedom over thee unfurled,

Thou shalt, the people's champlon once
re

more,
March onward through the Future's open
oor,
The leader of the world.

Forcing a Decision.

BY JAMES NOEL JOHNSON,
Author “A Romulus of Kentucky,” Ete.
(Copyright, 1001, by Dally S8tory Pub. Co.)

“Come to think of it,” said George
Peterson to Will Garrison, as the two
stood chatting on the highway, “I1
heard that you sald that one of us was
a-goin’ to git a bullet-hole in him
afore long?"

“Well, now,” returned Will thought-
fully, screwing his left eye and digging
at his scalp, “hit comes to me thet I
hed jest about sich talk.”

“You think we ought to shoot over
Tillle Adams, eh?"

“I don't see thet we cud zhoot over
eanything more important; do you? I
shot ole Jim Btacy over a hog last
summer, an’ by gum, in my estima-
tion, Tillle Adams is wuth a whole
drove o' hogs.”

“That is all true,” admitted George;
“hogs ain't to be mentioned in the
same breath with Tillle—no man glts
ahead o' me in appreclating her worth
—but the question ls one o' poulley an’
good jegment—ort we to kill each oth-
er over her?"

“Now, that Is a matter to serlously
chaw on, I admit. That we both love
the gal more nor an ox team cud pull
ef they had a down bill shoot on it, 1a
certain, That both wud fling our
lives, as worthless rags, at her feet,
is ekally shore; but as to whether we'd
be doin’ the proper thing to do it is
a matter to chaw on. But the matter
must be settled some way. I believe
the one she loves best orter have her,
but she won't say. I bellave I'm the
one."

“An’ I feel shore I'm the one.”

“An' this shoreness o' both, ye see,
is what I've thought would Dbring

Spang!
8o 1 figger it this way:
both live, an' one gits her, tother wad

trouble. 1t
ruther be dead. With one dead, he‘l!
at everlasting peace, an' the other s |
happy with Tillle. Now, what do you |
say?"

“I'm a chawin® on the thing."

*Have you got yor pop with you?"

*“No, but | see you've got two.”

“Yas, an’ here 1s a good place. A
niee, thick shade vander under that
beech to die comforiable under, an’
t« rruorry 18 Sunday, an' the new
preacher Is to preach at High Point,
an’ the feller that gits his light put out
will have a glorious big funeral!"

“l kin jist see Tillle. her bootiful
ince, llke er dew-wel rose, hanging
over me right now™

“"Hush! Go ter deawin’ a pleter like
that, an’ I'll commit sulelde to git to
be the one to git hung over.” '

The two men laughed merrily, while
at the same time they were unjointing
the “pops,” casting out old hulls and
putting new cartridges Into the eoyl-
inders,

“How far off had we better got?”
asked Gearge,

“Oh, we-e-11, sny—wall—one hundred
yards—and step forward ten steps at
each fire.”

"That's good—say, who's them com-
in' In that buggy?”

“Durned of I don't belleve it's Blll
Tom Branner an' Tillle.”

“That's jest who they ls, by gum!"”

An old topless buggy, drawn by »
thin, bay horse rattled up. The occu-
pants, coming opposite, inclined thelr
heads gently, smiled pleasantly and
passed on, a foam of dust rising In
their wake.

“She smiled at me, George.”

“She smiled at me, BilL"

“Say, Bill,"” laughed George. “"Would-
n’t it be a good 'un on us if Tillie loved
that dog dratted rascal with her bet-
ter than she do either of us?”

“Hubh! An' him with nuthin' but an’

“Boys, don't shoot, for God's sakel"

edication, an’ not & hoss to his name!
That's 'bout as redickilus as one of
us bein' loved by a president’'s darter.”

“Oh, I wuz jest funning, of co'se, burt,
come to think, I've hearn o' things
jest as onreasonable. Ye see, Tillle
has been down to the Bluegrass goin’
to school for a year or s0, an' thar's
no tellin' what sich fool doin’s as that
will lead a gal to. They are curious
eritters at the best—gals 1s. Why, I
hearn of a gal once that refused to
marry Jesse Underwood, the best pistol
shot our Kalntuck hills wver had, Well,
suh, she kep en an' on actin' the fool
till dhe finally married some poor
lawyer thet never amounted to nuthin’
ceptin’ sumthin' like eircuit judge, or
some foolishness like that. Tell ye,

gals is curios.”
“Yas, that's so; but we aln’t no more
time for foolin'. Let's step oft.

The men stepped out, took places
and confronted each other, They were
to count three In concert, then fire.

“One, two, three!"

"Spml"

A ball passed through a leck of halr
sbove Bill's left ear. He hadn't fired,
and for good reason. When he went
to cock his revelver the maln spring
had broken. He had peinted’ the
weapon nevertheless, taking the risk
of being killed rather than to explain
an accident that George might regard
a purposed act to avold the duel.

“We'll have to adjourn this case,”
sighed George, “untll you kian git yer
own pop.”

“Say, George,” returned Bill, hand-
ing George the crippled weapon, *“I've
jest thought we kin settle this matter
more satisfactory. TIllie, as well as
ghe appears to love both, mout refuse
ter marry the one that kills tother
about her. Then we'd be in & nice
shape—=ne dead and tother wusser.
Less fire out which one she really
loves best; then let that lucky one give
tother all his property to console him
a little, and take her.”

“That'll be satisfactory to me—if we
kin git a bill o' discovery, as the law-
yers say, that will wuk.”

“Waell, I think I've got it. Termorry
at church me an’ you will let on like
wo git In a fuss, an’ pull our pops.
Everybody will be excited; the wim-
men will yell, an’ pirty Tillie will come
screamin’ out to the one she loves
best, an’ beg him for her sake to put
up his pop."”

“The very thing!"” exclaimed George
slapping a cloud of dust from his right
leg.
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A great congregation had gathered
for Rev. Ball, the celebrated revival-
ist of Knott county, was to preach, and
the report had drawn people as a suck-
hole draws chips from a broad terri-
tory.

The house belpg filled, the grounds
overflowed. Men and boys covered
the turf in front and at the aldes, us
thickly as bees cling at the side of a
gum on n hot morn of July—all ears
eagerly polsed, Nothing save the elec-
tric volee of the speaker, fell upon the
vast quiet.

When the preacher began to piteh
his tone to the scale of concluding ex-
hortation, Bill and George, as per pre
vious arrangement, came Into the
crowd from opposite directions, They
were radiant In thelr new clothes, and

thelr mnew boots announced thelr
entrance through proud  meas
ured squeaks. Being the richest
young men of the section,
their appearance made heads of

reverence sllently Ineline and a whis-
per of admliration ripple through the
wide throng.

Quietly the young gallants worked
toward each other, and, before the sl-
lent company knew they had met, or
knew they had occasion for quarrel, a
rapld fire of denunciation began be-
tween them.

“You did step on my footl™ wo.
ciferated George.

“You are a liar” shouted BilL

“Boys, don't gshoot, for Lord’'a sake!”
shouted a score in concert.

The hitherto passive throng, was
now In rolling, surging motion. The
timid fell to the rear, and the bold

toiled madly toward the danger-swirl.
The windows of the house became
mouths for raplily expelling wads of
color, The doorway was a choked
channel for the emission of a feminine
flood, Wild shrieks went up, and
benches tumbled down. Dogs yelped,
and white-faced, wild-eyed women
eried: "Oh, where's my baby?" or “Sal-
lte” or “Tommle,” where are you?”
A rolling commotion of volces on the
outside finally killed all distinct ex-
pression,

Bill's white-faced sister got to him,
and seized him by the arm, but a big,
firm hand pushed her back. The con-
stable wedged his way to George, but
he fell back limply agalnst propping
men, his face gushing blood. The
justice of the peace, who commanded
peace, found the peace of Bill's paral-
yzing fist. All was In swirling, roar-
ing confusion when the thunderous
volce of the preacher broke above the
crowd with the aweing power:

“Ef ye aln't got no respact for me,
an' the day, an’ the Lord, respect yer
neighbors who now leave single life
for the holy ways of matermony. 1
now peform a sarimony, Be ye sllent
in the face of this awful, sacred in-
ordinance wuv heaven's disposition.
Jine han’'s Thomas Benton Brammer
and Matllda Jane Susan Ann Adams!™

Silence fell, and so did the spirits
of Bill Garrison and Georgoe Peterson.
They looked up at ench other and
though agony loaded thelr slow-chug-
ging hearts, they smiled through sick,
feeble lipsa as thought answered
thought: “What fools us fellers be!"

BABYLONIAN EXPLORATIONS.

Discovery of Great Temple Library ef

Clty of Nippun

Prof. Hilprecht of the University of
Pennsylvania, the Babylonian explor-
er, has discovered the Great Temple
library of the anclent city of Nippur,
which was destroyed by the Elumnites
in the year 228 B. C. For eleven years
the professor has been exploring the
mounds of anclent Nippur, the ety
that antedated Babylon by centuries as
the capital of Babylonla. Within the
past year hs has found among those
prehistoric ruins the library of the
Temple of Nippur. This s the first
Babylonlan temple library that has
ever been discovered, and it contains
the oldest and most important records
of the earllest clvilization of which
eéven an echo has come down to our
owp age. Already 18,000 volumes
have been taken from the ruins, end it
is expected that many more thousands
will be recovered. Inscribed on clay
tablets in the cuneiform characters
which the explorations of Nineveh and
Egypt have made famillar to archaeo-
logical students, these literary workas
of men who lived 5,000 years before
the Christian era began include dic-
tionaries, architectural plans, histori-
cal and chronological data, legal and
commercial as well as rellgious liter-
ature, that bear witness to the “form
and pressure of time"” in which Abra-
ham lived. They also show, says Prof.
Hilprecht, that ages before the reputed
appearance of Adam man was not only
existing but that developed a high
state of civilization, comparable in all
{ts essentlal points with that which we
ourselves possess.

America's First Proteatant Chuarch.

The first Protestant church In Am-
erica was made of the sallg of Capt.
John Smith’'s ship hung between the
trees at Jamestown, Va. The pulpit
was & stump and the congregation sat
upon unhewn logs during the service
until 1611, when a log cabln was erect-
ed under the direction of the governor,
8ir Thomas Dale. In 1638 a brick strue-
ture fifty-six by twenty-eight feet In
dimensions, with a tower through
which it was entered, elghteen feet
square, was bullt with the most sub-
stantial material, as its endurance tes-
tifles. It was partially destroyed by
fire in 1676, but was restored and oceu-
pled until 1723, when the capltal was
removed to Willamsburg.—Chlcago
Record-Herald,

Chureh Yards In Bad Canditlon,

Many of the church yards in the
Highlands are reported to be In a
shocking condition, There has been
a scandal in North Harris, where the
sanitary authorities have had to step
in and prevent the people from bury-
ing any more bodles In & small plece
of ground, while the churchyard at
Moralg, another small Highland place,
is 8o full that it Is described as sim-
ply mounds of human belugs. The
Highlanders have a great lking for
Iaying tiieir iost ones with those =h
have gone before and thisn accounis

greatly for the over-crowding, Thias, of |

course, applies only to the old paio-
chinl cemetsries, as the newer ones are
under government control, which stops
or I8 supposed to stop anything like
overcrowding.

King'sn Ten Maoes,
The King of England has ten maces
which are kept in the Tower of Lon

don. They are all of different degree:
and all will be used nt the coronatlon
The lards have thelr own mace and will
not allow the house of commons’ mace
to enter thelr house, It accompanie:
the commons to the door of thelr lord
ships’ houge, but 1t is always left out
slde,

By the will of the Baroness Nu
thaniel Rothachild the Parls Copserva
toure has just come Into |ossesslon of
a valuable collectlon of MS88, of the
works of Chopin and Auber.

.

Lovislana’s Melancholy lleper Colony on the Banks of
the Mississippi.

There {18 a pince behind the levee
on the east bank of the Mississippl
elghty miles above New Orleans that
the river boats pass in the early morn-
ing long before the passengers leave
thelr berths, so it I8 not pointed out
as one of the sights of the river, Per-
haps it would not be pointed out, any-
way, as it could hardly be expected to
enhance the atiractiveness of the
route. The lazy plantation negro,
passing it on the river road, “gets a
galt on” his mule, because of & super-
stitious dread, and to those even, who
fear only the material, the eerie at-
mosphere brings o shudder. The char-
acter of the place Is little known, ex-
cept to the creoles of Iberville, the
parish in which It lles, and to the
steamboatmen who bring supplles to it.
An uninformed person would suppose
it was only one of the several deserted
plantations to be seen along the Mis-
sissippl, relles of Loulsiana’s “‘'fo de
wah” glory, though a larger and grand-
er ruin than the others. Such it was
until 1884, when put to its present use,

s almost unknown among these unfor-
tunates, They awalt the Inevitable end
with a qulet and touching patlence,
treating eoach other with unfailing
sweetness and tenderness. They are
a devoutly religions body. Marringe, of
course, I8 not permitted among them.
The children of the settlement were
all legally assigned there with one or
the other of their parents, Though
leprosy Is more prevalent among the
negroes than among the whites, there
are but seven negro inmates of the
colony., There has been but one es-
cape from the Inclosure; that of a lad
who scaled the fence and got safely
away. About a month after he had
gone the slsters recelved a letter
thanking them for all their kindness
and Informing them he was on his
way to the Bandwich lslands, where
there was more scope for those of his
affliction,

Produots of Treland.
Potatoes have ceased to be the prin-
eipal root crop of Ireland, If they are

It s now a leper colony, the only in-
stitution of ite kind in the United
States.

The identity of those confined at the
fnstitution is maintained a profound
secret and few outsiders are allowed to
enter the place. A permit, by no
means easy to obtaln, must be pre-
sented before a visitor Is admitted,
The most tragic cases at the institution
are .two young girls, both of them
beautiful, cultured and members of
prominent Loulsiana familles, Not a
mark has yet appeared upon the face
of either—but they wear gloves, al-
ways. When the writer visited the
inclosure these girls were sitting In
the garden reading to several children
and old men. A sister introduced the
writer to the girls without mentioning
thelr names. Both talked cheerfully

w—

THE LEP ER HOME,

to be compared with turnips by welght
of yleld—last year, for example, only
about 1,842,000 tons, against 4,426,000
tons of turnips. Nor was the potato
acreage, though twice as great as that
of the heavier root, nearly the largest
Elven to any crop. That of oats was
larger by 450,000 acres. The Irish prod-
uct of oats was much greater than the
Scotch and Welsh put together, and
amounted to 604,000,000 Dbushels,
against 73,600,000 bushels ralsed in
England. What has to be deplored
nowadays in Irish agriculture is not
dependence on a single crop, but a
general tendency to a shrinkage in
area of all areable land, In spite of an
incrense of 46,000 acres devoted to
mangel wurzel and beet, this shrink-
age has been one of the 32 per cent
slnce 1866. The distinctively Irish crop
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and without reference to thelr terrible
fate. Thelr cases are, of courge, hope-
less, all leprosy cases are.

Life In the settlement is by no means
as terrible for the most of the lepers
as one might suppose. Many of them
are perfectly able to do a good day's
work, but no labor is required of them.
What work they do is done of their
own free will. Many of them take a
great pride in thelr gardens,
recreation the lvellest of them play
croquet and even lawn tennls; while
those who are partly Incapacitated
carve wooden ornaments and crochet,
They have all sorts of Indoor games,

|and friends keep them supplied with
| rending

matter. Complaining, petu-
lance or rebelllon agalnst their fate

For |

FRONT VIEW OF A LEPER COTTA GE.

of flax has lost ground since 1870 to
the extent of nearly 76 per cent, Land
#lther becomes meadow, or more large-
ly, goes out of eultivation. In these eir-
cumstances It Is gratifying to see that
a rally to flax last year was rewarded
by an exceptionally fine harvest. As
compared with the year before, the
area glven to it was 86 per cent great-
er, and the yleld 42 per cent greater.
Much more than as much honey was
also produced as the average welght
for ten yeurs back,

foolland's Friend, the Salman,

It has been sald that more laws have
been passed for the protection of the
salmon than for that of any other lv-
Ing creature save man himself, says a

A LIFE OF HARD SACRIFICE.

Dundee newspaper. BPBut, then to
Scotland the salmon s worth a good
deal. ‘The rental of the Tay alone runs
to over £20000 a year. Indeed, the
amount pald to Scotland lairds for the
privilege of catehing the salmon, and
his lesser kKinsman, the trout, is bellev-
od to be considerably over £100,000 a
year, And the benefit to Scotland doess
not end here, Sportsmen must live,
They usually live well, and have to pay
well,

NECKLACE OF NUGGETS
GIVEN TO A DUCHESS.

In commemoration of her visit to
the West Australian court of the Glas-

gow exhibition the Duchess of Fife has
been presented with a necklace of vir-
gin gold nuggets. The necklace,
which was presented by H. W, Venn,
president of the royal commission of
Waestern Australla for the Qlasgow ex-
hibition, ia Inclosed In a sandalwood
casket inlald with Australlan woods.
The nuggets are of finke gold and to
the necklace In added s pendant of
gold-veined crystal, The Inseription
on the box runs: “Presented to H. R,
H. Princess Loulse, Duchess of Fife,
on behalf of the government of West-
ern Australia, by the West Australian
royal commission to the Glasgow In-
ternational exhibition, 1901, as n
souvenir of the exhibition, and of the
visit of her royal highness to the West
Australian court on May 8, 1901,"

IS INVENTED FOR WOMEN. *

T -oerre

That the ordinary stepindder is
neither safe nor convenlent for women
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can readlly be seen, and for this rea-
son & new ladder has been Invented,

Itsa merit Hes In the fact that it i=
provided with a platform and a balus-
trade, the platform opening automatic-
ally as soon as the ladder ls placed In
position, and a fall belng rendered im-
possible by the balustrade which sur-
rounds the platform. Furthermore, thin
ladder can be fitted with a large table
board on which can be placed kitchem
utensils or other articles necessary for
cleaning purposes. If windows have te
be washed or walls to be cleaned the
work can be done with perfect safety
and convenlence,

In other respects the ladder is con-
gtructed In the ordinary manner, and
It Is so light that it can easily be trans-
ported from place to place,

The Button-Hook Has Vanlshed.

What has become of the button-
hook? Once upon a time every other
man you met would have a button-
hook on his key-ring, and few careful
chaps would have one in some handy
place in his desk for emergencies., That
was becnuse men were wearing button
shoes, But that day I8 past and the

button-hook has vanished, presumably
because button shoes are no longer
popular.—Washington Star.
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} HOW A HORSE STEALS
HIS COMRADE'S OATS.

-— e ee e R L ]

There 18 a clever postoflice horse in
Brooklyn which for some time past hag
been getting double rations, and will
| probably continue to do so until the
postoffice men discover his trick., From
the substation at the corner of Ninth
street and Fifth avenue are sent out
& number of mall collecting carts
through the surrounding district. When

the horses drawing these carts coms

In they are driven up in front of the
| atation to stand until it & time for
another collection, While thua stand-
Ing they are fed. On the curb In front
of cach horse is placed o bag of onts,
None of the horses ars tled. for stand-

Ing 18 n part of thelr business,

This Is when the horse with a dou-
ble uppetite hag his opportunity to par-

| form a skillful maneuver at onch meal.
He walts untll all the ratlons are dis-
tributed, then, paying no attention to
his own allotment, he bheging slowly to
back. Slowly but surely he backas 'nto
llhl: horse below him, which In turn

pushes back further and further until
In a few moments the clever horse in
front who started the backward proces-
klon I standing in the place of hie
nelghbor In the rear with hls head
at the animal's feedbag, Then he be-
gins to eat ravenous!y, finlshes his
nelghbor's onts as soon as possible, and
steps nlmbly back to his own place,
eats hig own oats, and settles content-
edly for a stand-up nap with a well-
fed alr of placld Innocence.

But the horse at the end of the line
suffers. That I8 no alfair of the clever

Inventor of the scheme, however.




