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DISLIKED EAGLE AS SYMBOL.
Bird's Adoptiof;—al-l_:h; National Em.
blem Was Decidedly UnpopUlar
at First,

NEBRASKA

Gatllard Hunt, ehlef of the division
of mauneliipta, has just eompleted a
historieal sketch of the great seal
of the Unpited States, the sketeh tell-
ing of the varfon® stRges of develop-
ment throngh whieh the seal went be
foree the one now In use was first
adopted,

When the comtipontal congress made
the obverse of the great senl the na
tional arms it infended that the de
vice ghould pass Info common use
among the people, as the flag had
done, and lke the flag, the arms at
first met with general approval, which
soon gave place (o an acceptance of
it ng an emblem of the power and
sovereignty of the United Btates,
which placed I above eriticlsm,

Not all the fathers of the repub
e, however, were plensod with the
selection of the eagle &8  the na
tlonn! emblam, When the badge of
the order of the soclety of Cincin
nati wag made In France, In 1874, 1L
was objected to by some beeause the
digplayed eagle resembled a turkey

“For my part,” wrote Benjamin
Franklin, Junuary 26, 1784, to his
daughter, 1 wish the bald engle had
not been chosen ag the reprosentative
of our country, He Is a bird of bad
moral character; he does not get his
living honestly. You may have seen
him perched on some dead tree, where,
too lazy to fish for himself, he watches
the labor of the fighing hawk, and
then when that diligent bird has at
length taken a fish and ls bearing it
to bhis negt for the support of his
mate and her young ones, the bald
cagle pursues him and takes It from
him.

“With all this injustice he Is never
In gouwd care, but, ke those among
men who live by sharping and rob.
bing, he I8 generally poor, and very
lousy. Hesides, he s a rank cow-
ard, The little king bird, not big
Eer than a pparrow, aitocks hilm bold-
Iy and drives him out of the digtrict.”

©  Green Old Age.

One of the inmates of an old wom:
en's home near Vienon s Frau Kath-
arina, who I8 row in ber one hundred
and eleventh year., She was married
at 20, lived happlly with her husband
for 70 years und reared her tem chil
dren, according to her own words, “in
the fear of the Lord.” Her huaband
was a tallor, who recelved 60 kreuts
arp—about 24 cents—nun day. In apenk
‘Ing of a visit to this repmarkable wom-
an a writer In a Vienna paper says:
“Tears came Into the venerable wom-
un's eyes when she spoke of her hus-
hand, who dled 20 years ago, but the
cloud soon passed away and was re
pleeed by smiles. Her cap, the ruche
sbout her neck, her whole tollot was
#o tdy that one could see thol eie
denire to look her bont was still strong
in the old woman, She does not read,
but delights dn walking in the garden,
and selects as asgoclates only women
who can play eards, which Is her chiel
delight,"—Cleveland Plain Dealer.

A Bad Style for Pickpockets,

The dileulty In reaching the Parl
flnn feminine pocket has been recog.
nized judiclally. A thief was charged
with pleking a lady's pocket in the
crowd which watched the Chauchard
funeral. His attorney pleaded extenu.
ating clrenmatances, contrasting the
vust wealth of the dead merchant and
the poverty of the accused, and also
the fact that there had been found on
the Intter only a palr of glasses, o few
coppers and three handkerchiefs.  If
he had been wn experienced oriminal,
asked the Jawyer, wouldn't he have

much gpoil in his posses.
the unusually large

, more familiar with the
day, explained that
e par pockets in their pet.
Tleoate, refidering the operation of
pickpockets decldedly difficult. The
judge being a married man, recognized
the point and lmmedintely found the
neeused guilty, '

Waltking.

He who uses his legs is thereby en-
ubhled to use ‘l!ﬁ uyes,  Noture in all
mpods I the companion of him who
A notwork of sun and shadow,
or o mazge of muddy pools, lles belore
lils feot, Hin chébk feels the impact of
kindly breeczes or barsber rain, The
bend In the road lures him onward and
fills him with peaceful conjecture., A
pleasant comrade at his side seems
not amiss to most, though Hazlitt
snd Stevenson cast  thelr  voloes
Aapainst It, declaring that the full
fiavor of & walking tour ir best gained
by weolitude. BSlevenson detter an
anlyzes moods, but Hazlitt is the more
Iyrie. He was among the first  of
Angiosaxon blood to sing the open
Toad

Pride In One's House.

House pride is a thing of recent
growth; at any rate, it Is a thing of
recent and wideapread revival, The
rich burghors of the past whoemployod
great artieta to palot the Interlors of
their rooms, to perpetuate thelr glow.
ing carpete, thelr shining glass, thelr
tablecloths, thalr china and their
chairs, were, doubthess, bouse proud,
Hut the cult of the house was confined
to & smwall pember, while nowadays it
i becoming universsl. We all wor-
ship at the same shrine.~[Loadon
Bpectator.

ENNET
LLUSTRATIONG BY RAY WALTCRS
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SYNOPSIS,

The miory opeps with the shilpwreck of
e wieamer on which Mixs (Gepevieve
Lasnlle, un American heltosn, Lord Win-
hrope, an Englishman, and Tom Blake,
A brusgue American, weres passongers
I'he thres were tossed upon an uninhnab
tedd Island und wore the only ongs not
frowned, Hlake racovered from o drunk-
i wtupor., Biake, shunned on the boat,
secatme of hile rougliness, beeaime # hero
= premerver of the helpless palr The
Englishmon was suing for the hand of
Mine Taulie. Hlake stnrted to awim back
to the ship to recover whnl was et
Blake returned safely, Winthrope wasted
hin last mateh on & clgarette, for which
he was scored hy Biake. Thelr firet mend
war & dead Nah, The trio stared & ten
mile hike for higher land. Thirst at-
lacked (liem ltraiw wan vompelled to
wmrey Miss Loslle on acoount of wearls
nean, He taunted Winthroge They &n
terad the jungle. ‘T'hat night wan passed
roosting high in & tree. The next morn-
Ing they descended to tha open aguin
All three conatructed hats to ahiteld them-
selven from the sun They then feasted
on coronnuts, the nanly procurable food
Minn Leslle showed n liking for Hinke
bt detestesd his rougliness, TLad by Hiake
they sstablishod a .‘.nnm In e oMy,
Hlake found a fresh water spring. Mins
Lenlie faced an  unplossant sltuation,

CHAPTER Vil —Continued.

“Thexy'll be dry In o day or two,
Bay, Winthrope, you might fetch some
of those stones—xize of a ball. [ used
to be n fancy pitcher when | was n
kitd, and we might scare up & rabbit or
something.”

"T play evieket
gtones—"'

myrelf. Bul these

"Hetter'n a gun, when you hn\-c'n'li
We'll go In n

kol the gun, Come on,
bunch, after all, in case | need stones.”

With dus conslderation for Win-
thrope's ankle—not for Winthrope-
Hinke wet so slow a pace that the halfl-
mile's walk consumed over half an
hour. Huat his smouldering Iriitation
wus soon quenched when they drew
nentr the gresn thicket at the foot of
the cleft. In the almost deathlike
stiliness of midalternoon, the sound
of trickling water came to thelr ears,
clear and musieal,

"A spring!" shouted RBlake. “I
guessed rvight  Look at those green
plants and grass; there's the channel
where It runs out In the sand and
dries up.”

The others followed him engerly ne
he pushed In among the trees. They
aaw no running water, for the tiny
rill that trickled down the ledges was
matted over with vines. But at the
foot of the glope lay a pool, some tén
vards across, and overshadowed by the
surrounding trees, ‘There was  no
underbrush, and the ground was
irampled bare as n floor,

“By Jove,” sald Winthrope; “gee the
tracks! There must have beoen a drove
of shieep about.”

“Deer, you mean,” replied Hlake,
bending to examine the deeper prints
ul the edge of the pool. “These nin't
sheep tracks. A lot of them are
larger,”

“Could you not uncover the hrook?"
asked Miss Lieslle, “If animals have
been drinking here, one would prefer
clenner water,"”

“Sure,” assented Blake, “If you're
game for a climb, and can wait a few
minutes, we'll get it out of the spring
ftualf, We've got to go up anyway, to
get at our poultry yard!"

“Here's a place that looks like n
path,” called Winthrope, who had elr-
cled about the edge of the pool o the
farther side.

Blake ran around beslde him and
stared at the tunneldike passage which
wound up the limestone ledges be-
neath the overnrching thickets,

“Odd place, is it not?” observed
Winthrope, “Looks like o fox run,
only larger, ynu know,"

“Too low for deer,
thelr hoofs would have
mogs and ferns maore.
close look."

As he spoke, Dake stooped and
climbed a few yvards up the trafl to an
overhinging ledge, four or five foet
high. Where the trail ran up over
thid break In the alope the stone was
bare of all vegetation., Blake lald his
club on the top of the ledge, and was
pbout to vault after it, whon, directly
beneath his nose, he saw the print of
a great catllke paw, outlined In dried
mud. At the same instant a  deep
growl camegumbling down the “fox
run' Withdut walting for a second
warning, BDlake drew his club to him,
and crepl back down the trall. His
stealthy movements and furtive back-
ward glanc*s filled his companions
with vague terror He himself was
hardly less alurmed.

"Get out of the trees—Into the open!™
he exclaimed in a hoarse whisper, and
aw they crept away, white with dyead

though-—and
cut up the
l.aot's got a

|

af the unknown dunger, he followed at ’

their heels, looking backward, his club
ralged in readiness to strike,

Once clear of the trees, Winthrope
vanght Miss Leslle by the hand and
broke Into a run. In their terror they
pald no heed to Blake's command to
wtop. They had darted off so nnex-
pectedly that he did not overtake them
short of 100 yards

“Hold on!™ he sald, gripping Win
throps roughly by the shoulder. “It's
gafe enough here, and you'll knoek out
that blamed ankle.”

“What I (1Y What did
gasped Miss Leslio,

“Footprint,"” mumbled Blake, ashamed
of his fright.

“A Bou's? erled Winthrope.

“Not so large-—'bout the slze of a
puma’s. Must be u leopatd's den up

vou see?

-um’T
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Crept Back Down the Trall,

there. 1 heard a growl, and thought it
ahout time to clear put”

“By Jove, we'd better
around the point!™

“Withdraw your aunty! There's no
leopard golng to tackle us out here in
open ground this time of dny. The
sneaking tomeat! If only I had a
mateh, I'd show him how we smoke
rat holes."

“Mr. Winthrope
sticks to make fire,
leslie.

“Make sweat, you mean, DBut we
may ax well try I now, if we're going
to ut all. The sun's hot enough 1o fry
egpgd. We'll go back to a shady place
and plek up atieks on the way."

Though there was shade under the
ot within some 600 feet, thev had
to go some distance to the nearest dry
wood-—a dead thornbush. Here they
gathered a guantity of branches, even
Misn Lostle volunteering to carry a
load,

All was thrown down in a heap near
the cliff, and Blake squatted beside |t,
penknife fn hand, Having selected the
tryest of the larger sticks, he bored a
hole In one side and dropped in a
pineh of powdered bark, Laying the
stick in the full glare of the sun, he
thrust a twig into the hole and began
to twirl it between his palms.  This
movement he kept up for several min-
utes; but whether he was unable to
twirl the twig fast enough or whether
the right kind of wooid or tinder was

withdraw

spoke of

"

rubbing
suggested Mlss

lncking all hig efforts fniled to pro-
duce a spark.

l Unwilling to accept the fallure,
| Winthrope insisted upon trying In

turn, and pride held him to the task

untll he was drenched with  swent,
The result was the same

“Told you £0," jeered Bloke from

where he Iny In the shade “We'd
| stund more chance cracking stones to-
gothey,”

‘But what shall we do now ™ ashed
Mige Leslle. “1 am becoming very
tired of cocoanuts, and (there seems to
be nothing else around here,  Indeed,

I think this is all such n waste of
time. If we had walked siraight along
the shore this morning we might have
reached a town"

"We might, Miss Jenny
agnin, we mightu't, |
overhunl the captain’s
mune, Mozamblgue—thst's all for hun-
dreds of miles. Towng on ‘hig const
are about as thick as hen'steéth.”

“"How about’ pative villages?" de
manded Winthrope.

'Oh, yos; maybe U'm fool enough to
go Into a wild nigger town without
a gun, Maybe 1 didn't talk with fel
lows down on the Rand”

“But what shall we do?" repeated
Miss Leslle, with a e frightened
cateh In her volee, Sho wuas at last
boginning to realize what this rude
break In her sheltered, pampered lle
might mean. “What shall we do? It's
~it's absurd to think of having to
stay in this horrid country for weeks
or perhaps months—unless some ship
comes for us!"

“Look here, Miss Leslie,” answered
Blaze, shorply yvet not unkindly; “gvp-
pose you just sit back and use yvour
thinker & bhit. I you're your daddy’'s
daughtey, you've got brajns

and then,
happened 1o
chart—Quill-

some- |

where down under the boarding-school
stufr.”

“What do you mean, sir?"

“Now, don't get huffy, please! It's
a question of think, not of putting on
alre. Here we are, warse off than the
people of the stone age. They had
fire and flint axes; we've got nothiog
but our think tanks, and as to llons
and leopards and that sort of thing,
it strikes me we've got aboul as man}
on hand ns they had.”

“Then you and Mr. Winthrope
should Immediately arm yourselves”
“How?—But we'll leave that till

Inter, What elae?”

The girl gazed at the swrounding
objects, her forehead wrinkled in the
effort at concentration. "We must
have water. Think how we suffered
yesterday! Then there Is shelter from
wild beasts, and food, and—"

“All vight bere under our hands, if
we had filre. Understand ™

1 understand about the water. You
would frighten the leopard away with
the fire;, and If It would do rthat, it
would also keep away the other ani
mals at night. But us for food, unless
we return for cocoany’ s-

“Don't glve it up! Keep your think:
er going on the side, while Pat rells
us our next move, Now that he's got
the fire sticks ont of his head—"

"1 say, Nake, 1 wish yon would
drop that nanme. It Is no havder to say
Winthrops,"

“NSou're off, there,” rejoinod DNake.
"Bt look here, ' make it Win, If
vou figure out what we onght o do
nexi."

“Really, Nuke, that wonld not he
hall bud.  They—er—they called me
Win ar Harrow,”

“That go? My Englsh chum weni
to Harrow—Jlmmy Searbridge.”

“Lord James'—your ehnm*"*

“He started In like von, sort af top
lofty, HBut he chummed all vlght—afn-
or 1 took out n lot of his British starch
with a good walloping.”

“Oh, veally now, Blake,
expect any one with brains to believe
that, you know!'"

"No; | don't know, you know —and
I don’'t know (f vou've got any bhralns,
you know. Here's your chance to show
us, What's our next move?"

“Really, now, 1 hnve had no experl
ence fn this sort of thing—don't In
terrupt, please! If seoms to me that
our first concern is shelter for the
night If we should reiurn to your
tree nest, we ghould also be near the
cocon palme.”

“That's one side,
Bar to wade across—sharks and alll
gators: then swampy ground-—ma
larin, mosgquitoes, thorn Jungle, Goess
the hands of both of yon wre still
sore enough, by thelr look."

Hoere's the othey

voun can'l |

\mating thol

‘If only 1 had & pot of cold eveam!"”

sighed Mige Leslle
“If only 1 had a
beef!” echoed Blake.
“1 say, why couldn’t we chance I
for the nlght around on the seaward
face of the ollff?” auked Winthrope.

huuk of jerked

“By morning 1 belleve my ankle will
be In such shape that 1 could go buek
for the sgtring of cocoanmts which wo
rl;f\pue-rl on the beach.”

T go myself, today, else we'l)
have no supper Now wio're getting
down to bedrock, If thore nuts have
not been washed away by the tide
we're fixed for toenlght; and for twe
menle, such as they are Hut whnt
next? Even the rain pools will  be
dried up by another day or so”™

"Are not sen-birde good to eat?” In
quired Miss Leclie,

“"Some."”

“Then, {f only we could ¢limb (he

elif—might therée not be anothe:
place?”
"No, I've looked at  hoth  sidea

What's more, that spolted tomeat has
Eol n monopoly on our water supply
The river may be fresh ut low tide;
but we've got nothing to boll water
in, and sach bayou stuff s just con
centrated malaria.”

“Then we must find water olne
where,” responded Migs  Lesile
“Might we not gucceed [ we went on
to the other ridge?”

“That's the ticket.
hendplece, Mi=zs Jenny! It's too late
to start now, But first thing to-mor
row 'l take & run down that way
while you two lay around eamp and
see If you can twist some sort of fish
line out of coconnut fiber. By braid
ing your halr, Miss Jenny, you ear
gpare us your hairpins for hooks.'

“HBut, Mr. Blake, I'm afrald—1d
rather you'd tnke ns with youn, Witk
that dreadfl ereature so near—"

Well, I don't know. Let's see your
e

Misan Leulle glunced at him, and
thrust a glender foot from beneath hey
akirt.

“T'mm—nstorking torn; but those
slippers are tougher than 1 thought
Most of the way will be good walking
along the beach, We'll leave the fish
ing to Pat—er—bheg pardon—Win!
With his ankle—"

“By Jove, Blake, I'll chance the
ankle. Don't leave me behingd. !
give yon my word, yon'll not have
Ing me”

"Oh, of conrse, Mr. Winthrope mus,
go with us!"

Fratd to go nlone, eh?” demanded
Muke, frowning.

His tone startled and offended her,
vet mll he saw was u politely guizzieal
Hiting of her brows,

You've got

=

“Why should I be afrald, Mr
Rlake?" she asked.
Blake stared at her muoodily. By

when she met his gaze with a confid
Ing smile, he flushed and looked away

“All right” he muttered; “we'li
move camp together, But don't ex
pect me to pack his Judship, if we
draw n blavk and have (o trek bachk
without food or water.”

CHAPTER IX,

The Leopards' Den,

HILE Blake made a success
ful trip for the abandonead
cocoanuls, his companions

leveled the stones beneath the ledges
chogen by Winthrope, and gatherea
enongh duled sea-weed clong the talus
to #often the hard bods,

Soothed by the monotonous wash ol
the sea among the rocks, even Miss
Losgliec slept well, Blake, who had in
sisted that she should veradn hig coat
wag wnkepod by the ¢hilliness pre
ceding the dawn, Five minutes late:
they started on thelr jouroey

The starlight gllmmered on the
waves and shed a fadnt radiance oven
the rocks, Thig and their knowledge
of the way enabled them to plek 8
path nlong the foot of the cliff without
difficulty. Once on the beach, they
swiung ulong at a smart galt, invigor
ated by the cool alr,

Dawn found them hall way to thelr

goul. Blake ealled a halt when the
first red streaks shot up the eastern
shy, All ¥tood walting untjl the quick

Iy following sun sprang forth from the
sen,  Hlake's first act was to glance
from one headland to the other, estd
relative distances,  His
grunt of satisfaction was lost Iin Win
thrope's exelamation: "Ry Jove, look
at the cattle!"
(TO HE CONTINLUELL)

The Public Eye,

In a little more we came 1O AD open
gpace, very thronged

“The Publie Eye!™ ™ shouted ™ the
megaphone man of our party.

There were some curlous people
within the space, but even more curi
ous were those just outside,

Qf these latier we thought certaln
women especlally interesting: they

| were buslly neglecting their families

“I notleged & place where the ledges |

overhung—almost a ecave, Do
think it probable that any wild beas!
would venture so close to the sea?"
“Can't say. Didn't gee any tracks:
50 we'll chunce it for tonight, Next?”

vou |

in order Lo get into the Public Eye. A
pathos attached to another group ol
women who bad been In the Public
Eyve and could never be happy out ol
it, though they couldn’t in the leas!
tell why.

Positively funny were a few men

| who kept trying, by a varlety of drol
| devices, to break into the Publie Eve

“Viee-presidential candldates!”
megaphone man explained —FPuck,

ow

AN EASY WAY.
How to Cure Kidney Troubles Easlly
and Quickly.

1t Is needlegs to suffer the tortures
of an aching back, the misery of back-
aches, rheumatic paina, urinary disor-
ders, or risk the danger of dlabetes or
Bright's discase. The cure Is easy.
Treat the ecause—the kidneys—with
Doati’s Kidaey Pills,

H. Mayne, Market
8t, Paris, Tenn,
gayn: “Wenk kid-

neys made my back
#tiff and lame, The
urine was cloudy and
irregular and I had to
get up many times
at night. [ lost en-
crgy, became wenk
and could not work. Doan's Kidney
Pills removed all the trouble and re-
stored my health and strength.”
Remember the name—Daoan's.  Sold
by all dealers. L0 cents a box, Fos-
ter-Milburn Co., Buffalo, N. Y.

Unkind,

Author- Don't you think my latest
article oxhanstive?

KEditor--1 certainly hope [t “oas »x
hausted vou sufliciently w oprevent
your writing anything more for some
time

OWES
LIFE T0

Lydia E. Pinkham's
Vegetable Compound

Vienna, W. Va.— “1 fee! thatl owa
the last ten years %{ iny life to {;ydin

TR T | %. Pinlkham's Vege-
K v ' |table Compound.
Eloven yeurs ago |
was o walkiarg
shadow, I had been
under the doctor's
carebutgotnorelief,
My husband per-
suaded me to try
I:ydln E. Pinkham's
Vegetable Com-
und and it worked
ikea charm. It re.
lieved all my pains
and misery. I advise all suffering
women to take Lydia E. Pinkham's
Veretable Compound.” — Mns, Exama
Wnratox, Vienna, W. Va.

Lydia E, Pinkham's Vegetable Com-

sund, made from native roots and
werbs, contains no narcotics or harm-
ful drugs, and to-day hokls the record
for the largest number of actual cures
of female diseases of any similar medi-
¢Ine in the country, ru\n.i thousands of
vulunlar{ testimoniala are on file in
the Pinkham Jaboratory at Lyun,
Masg, from women who have been
sured  from' almost every form of
female complaints, inflammation, ul-
ceration,displacements, fibroid tumors,
irregularities, periodic paing, backache,
indigestion and nervous prostration.
LEvery such suffering woman owes it to
herself to give Lydin E. Pinkham's
Vegetable Componnd a trial,

If you would like special advice
about your case write a confiden-
tinl letter to Mrs. Pinkham, at
Lynn, Mass. Her advice Is free,
and always helpfal,

. \
i Products

Libhy’s Cooked
Corned Beef

There's a marked distinc-

tion between Libby's
OQooked Corned

Beef and cven ‘the best
that’s sold in bulk.

Evenly and mildly cured
and scientifically cooked in
Libby's Great White f
Kiichen, all the natural
flavor of the fresh, prime
beef is retained. It is pure
wholesome, delicious and
J ready to serve at meal time,
| Saves work and worry in
summer.

Other Libby ‘‘Healthful”
Meal-Time-Hints, all ready

to serve, are:

Peoorless Driod Beef
Vienna Sausage
Veal Loar
Evaporated Milk
Obhow Chow
Mixod Piokios

]
“Parity goes hand in hand W
[ with Products of the Libby
brand"'.

Write for frec Booklet,—
“How to make Good
Things to Eat”’.
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