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The Avenger of the Horse.

Mrs. Dobley Goes Riding and
Has a New Scensation.

B s e e e S ]

Ll HE extinetion of the horse is in-

evitable,” said Mr. Dabley. *“It
fs sad 1o think of the noble henst so
long known as man's best friend pass-
fng into the backgronnd.”

“1 notice they have to get them ont
every once in awhile when the enller
and trolleys get out af order,” said Mrs,
Dobley. “Then how ean people talk of
the extinetjon of the horse whife drive
ing remuing =0 popular?

Tt epunot be eampared to the keen
exhilauration that one experiences in
a horselvss  earviage,” suid  Dobley.
“Phere I8 o sense of power, of com-
plete control thnt one can never know
with o horse in front of cne.”

“1las some one been trving to sell you
one of those things?” said Mrs, Dob-
Jey, suspiviousiy.

“Oh, no, my dear,” answered her hus-
band, with o guilty look, “Van Ripper
s very mueh interested in them and
took e out for a spin the other day.
1 tell you it was great!™

“Lan sure I should alwnys prefer the
olil-fTashioned way of driving”  snid
Mrx, Dobley. *It's safer and pleasant-
er in every way than this spewling
agningt time by machinery, Then they
are 2o conspicuons,”

“The enrringe that 1 was looking at
fs safety itself,” said Dobley. *1t has
been tested up to two thousand 1o the
gguare inch, apd enn stand even more,
1t I8 the Get There antomabile that |
have heon peacticing with.”

“1 should be dreadfully afraid to go
out in one of them without a driver, or
a steerer, or whotever yvou call them."

1t is an age of progress and we most
Keep up with the procession,” suid Dob-
ley, “We are living at high pressure,
and the nutomobile is typical of the
ern.”

“You have heen rending o eirenlar,”™
gnid Mrs, Doblev. “You can ride in one
of those things, if vou like, but 1'l
stick to o hnnsom.™

“Mrs. Van Ripper is learning to op-
ernie one of thoxe new runabouts,” said
Dobley, enrelessly,

“Mrs, Van Ripper is!™

“Yes; Van Ripper says his wife is
a thoronghly up to date womnn, amd
that if it beenme the fashion to ride
eamels she'd be the fiest to gallop
through the park on one,  He says she
has some stunuing gowns ordered spe-
cinlly for the ‘mobet ™

“Mres, Van is so finddy! She's always
ep to anything that is loud and foast.”

“You must admit she gets nhead of
evervone olee and gels the eredit of
Teading the fuehion. Mark my words,
Monarn, in n month or two you'll be
Just as anxious to antamohile as anyone
else.  Then you'll simply be following
her lead; that's all!™

“Imitate her! Never! Ul take les-
gons first amd learn to run one of the
things before she does.  Did yon say
you hmd one?"

“Eronot guite, my dear. 1've par-
tinlly arranged with Van Ripper's
friend Knockem, who is agent for the
Get There, and he's given me the use
of one while 'm learning.™

“Don't they blow out sometimes?"
askoed Mrs, Dabley.

“1t's all the way in which they are
handled,”™ said Dobiley, “You must un-
derstand them flest, of course, 1've
become quite ntinched to the machine
've been opernting. 1t is much hand-
somer than Van Ripper's™

“Are you
John

“I've been operating it alone for two
weeks now," suid Dobley, “and T think
T may say without bonsting that I have
mastered it. | passed Van Ripper on
Riverside drive yesterday, and left him
ns= if he was standing still.*”

*Did youn say Van Ripper was inter-
ested in selling the carvinges? asked
Mrs. Dobley,

“Noo He's just o friend of Kaockem,
He admits his ‘mobe’ isn't In it with
mine.  It's o daisy.”

“Well, if you are guite sure you can
manage i, and sure i3 owon't run away
or blow up oranything, bring it round
this alterdoon and take me out. |
don’t intend to have Mres, Van Ripper
get ahead of me* )

That afternoon Dobley came up to
the door with a dash in his ved-wheeled
nutomobile, aud afters convulsive start
it settled at the eurb, Mrs, Dobley
beckoned to her husband from the ap-
per window,

*1 ean't leave the carrvinge,” he said,
ealling up from the street,

*Can't you hiteh it up?” she
“Wou't it stand qujet?”

“My dear, this isn't a lady's horse,”
gaid Dobley, nervously, looking at his
wateh, “It's only regulated to stand
for 20 minutes, They've set it at the
stable, So hurry down, 1t might stan

“without us"
) When Mrs. l,_’ublt‘s come out there avas

sure you ean manage i,

asked.

[

an ndmirog erowd around the maching
and all ihe windows In the block had a
group of cager fivns,

“f e dreead fylly mervous, knid Mrs,
Dobley, backing off from the mackibe,
which had begun to vibeate and sput-
e, “Thot's what | wanted to tell—"

“Get in quickly or the blanked thing Il
wtart,” said Dobley, hustling his wife
in and falling in after her just as the
enrringe ronred and started forward
with o snort.

SOl eried Mrs, Dobley, seizing her
hushand’s nrm, “let me get out; it will
tip, sure. Don't go so fast!™

“Sit perfectly still, Mres, Daobley, nnd
let go my arm. 1 want o free hand for
this operating bhirake. Hut don't overs
balnnee this side in that way, Yon have
to be eareful with these things is with

a rowhont., One moeve too much one
way--"
Just then the machine larehed up

toward a lnmp post and then seemed to
change e mind and rush in o zigzag
fashion down the street,

‘It seems to be waltzing.” snid Mrs,
Dobley. “Look ent for this funeral
coming up.  It's unlueky to meet o fu-
nernl. 1 know we'll be killed.”

“Nongense, Mrs, Dobley,” gald Doh-
ley, tugging vielently at the brake, 1
onderstand this thing, remember, |
am not going todo any stunts to show
off, I like o nice, steady gait-—"

“Then, for gracious sake, why don't
vou get into 119" said Mrs., Dobley,
entebing her brenth as the vehicle just
escaped one of the funeral conches,

1 will slow up presently,” said Dob-
ley, who was out of breath  himself,
“Paon't mnke me pervous while 1 have
this brake in my hud, 1t always acts
thir wny when it mests anything on the
rond, Gets Kind of balky.™”

“1 should say—it snicl Mrs,
Dobley, holding on with hoth hands,
“I'm geared to death, Now it's walb-
bling lilee o roeking horse. Oh—h h!"

The nutomobile, after a few internal
convilsions,  sudidenly renredd  andd
sniffed, then plonged aronnd o eorner,
upgetting an Halian froit stand and
nearly Killing o street sweeper, who
shonted unpleasant things aiter the
speeding wagon.

“You'll run into somcthing, sore”
suld Mes, Dobley, “Why Jdid you turn
into thisstreet, anyhow?  11's so crowl-
ed that it's dangerons!™

“1t wecmed to tuen dtaell then,™ sanid
Daobley, wiping off lis brow with his
gloved hand. “Wait till we get out in
the open country. Then you'll see how
delighy -

Suddenly the automaobile swerved in-
to the gutter and stopped before a sa-
loon.

“What onearth are you stopping here
for, John Dobley? 1 never heard of
such a thing!"”

“ls neting o little queer today; it's
never stopped here before, 1
yon!" '

SYWell, giart it gquick and get away.
There is g crowd ghthering.”

“1t'a got to stop 20 minutes," said
Nobley, looking ot his wateh, “You
soe, | had it set that way to avoid troag-
ble, It's ensier to moan-—""

The outomabile rombled and then
jerked iteelf forward for a bloek with-
ot leaving the gutter. A erowd of
wnnll hovs followed it, jecring nt Mr,
Dabley, e grew ved in the face and
tugged ot the handle bar, Two police
pien came over nnd pushed the earriage
until it was headed for the middle of
the stvect, 1t hegan to move casier,

“Suppose you turn up the next cor-
ner uml get into the drive,” said Mrs,
Dobley: “then we'll have more voom.”

SAI pight,” sald Dobley, hoarsely,
grabbing nt his hat, which fell over the
wide of the cavriape, “Just you sit still
and enjoy vourself.”

ST ever get home alive ' not eome
out o this thing again,” said Mrs. Dob-
loy, almost sobbing, ns the enrringe
knocked down an old gentlemoan and
gent him spinning like a top agninst
o soiln witersizn, “HUsdreadfull Why
don't vou stop and help that poor old
pentleman 2"

1 — renlly haven't time,"  said
Dabley, in o jerky way. as the antomo-
hile began to prapee and curvet in front
of 0 brewery wagon which necomodat-
ingly got out of the way, the driver
laughing rudely nt Dobley.

At the corner the enrringe gave two
desperate lurches as though it con-
templated turning apd then changed ity
myind. It continued on up the avenue,

“1 thought you were going to turn
down to the drive,” said Mrs, Dobley,
“Non suid you would, ™

1 kpow it! I know it! Can’t a man
change his mind onee in awhile?  1t's
polug to—golng 1o A

1 don*t think you knoew swhat it's go
ing to do,” swid Mres, Dobley. *"it's go-
g to nun away justunow, Oh! OR!"

tlowes,”

ussure

The carrioge started forwprd at ndes-
pernte rate of speed,  Every vehicle
on the avenne began toopull up and get
ot of the woy, as M othe automobile
Wik an engine going to o fire

“Liell—yon thin—is h|ls||'lf""ir|‘]u-|:
Dobley, while Ls hat tlew off In the
reny, “li'slike=—livieg=—thiz- is"

“Wait and geét yonr Bat' said Mus.
Doblev, “There is o boy running after
us with v

“Oh, never mind,”™ said Dobley,

the thing nowidiys — to
without o bhat.™

The mochine hitehed violently backs
wird: then rose onits front wlies

‘vl":-
drive

Is and
liissel,

s bucking like a bropeho to-day,”

stld Dobley, whose hair locked likean

Indian's, “Would you mind staying in
and holding this bar while I getout and
turn the thing around so we can get
off the nvenoé into a side stroet ¥

S jump out if you mosve,” said Mrs,
Dobley, “Why, lfu'rr. it's turning beau-
tifally."

HYon, this is & pleasapter street,” said
Dobley in a relieved - way, as the auto-
mabile turned like a lamb and proceed-
edl decorously along the nxphadt. *l
thought you'd like it hotter, Just give
me time and 'l show yon bhow 1o run
this machine.”

“This is the first ens) I've
drawn sinee we lJeft the house,” said
Mrs, Dobley, fixing her hut on streaight,
“{ sish you had your hat. You look aw-
fully queer.”

“Now watch me turn sccaording to di-
rections,” said Dobley, us they reached
the drive. “Reverse the hrake and re-
duce the rate of specid slightly, The
cirringe will apgwer immedintely "

“Oh!" sereamed Mrs, Dobley, as the
automobile snddenly begun to swing
rovund in u eirele.

“11 doesn't do to seream ont like that,
Honora,” said Dobley, tngging at the
handle-bar, “These things are sensi-
tive--"

Suddenly the earrinve settied itself,
and after backing and shying a few
times doshed ahead like o bullet. The

hreath

I FOOLING THE SHARKS.

Feeding the Wolves of the Ocenn

| Domplings Thut Made Them

Throw Fliws,

1 -
This being the geason of fish yarns
CJohn Ritehie, who, snys the Chicago
Times-Herald, has for years condueted
most of the shorthand work st ntitional
conventions, sprung this story ot the
Press club, It took the biscuit, so to
Epenk:

“Abont the funniest thing I saw,” he
enld, “was while on a vessel down off
Hatteras inlet or some poiot near there,
One day we ran into nhout forty thou-
gand million sharks, There was a lot of

[ them, and 1 wondered if they were nll

Dobleys held on for Llife, Dobley's face
wiis set and his haie wayed in the breeze,
A mounted policemun galloped after
them shouting., Mrs, Dobley was sob-
bing. Ounce more earrcinges, horses and
pedestrinns drew out of the way of the
Dobley equipage. A dog started 1o
chiase after it, barking louwdly. The po-
liceman shouted, bat yll in vain.

It running away ! serenmed Mrs, |
Dobley. “Help! Help!”

“I's pot to stap some time!"™ said
Dabley, between his teeth, “So long s
folks get out of the way it doesn’t mat-
ter, IUs exhilarating and healthy to feel
the enol air in one's face. The view is |
superh from this summit. Really, Mrs. |
Dobley, {1 eannot wmlerstond what is
the matter—"

Just then the automohile saw a moss-
ive gateway opening into a  private
park, A Eign read: “No Admittanee,
Private Grognds,” bhut the automaobile
didn’t mind that, It turned daintily
in and roshed aeross the lown and over
a flower bed.

“Did youn see that sign?” Mrs,
Bobley, elutehing her husband’s arm.
“Are you mad 2" I

“Don't believe in signs" said Dob-
ley.  “Besides, T'm not running this
uow,. It's the machine that's going,
tirept Scott!™

The machine baekoed itselfl over the
lawn and flower bed, and then down the
corvingewny and into the road,

“Are we going home biackwnrd 2"
asked Mrs, Dobley, “Oh! if it would
only stop long enongh for me to get
ont hefore we are arrested!™

Itut the machine jumped in the air |
twice when it reached the gate, and
then continued on its way, It began
ta throw itself rakishly from side to
side, something Like the way in which
wotrotting horse throws ot s legs,

“Where are we going now "
Mors, '1tnl|h"\<

“Blessed it T know!" said  Dobley:
“but you can trust this mobe all vigbt,
Honara,  I's o little restive tosday and
dovsn't respond to regolations, bat (s
all vight when you give it its hend,”

said

anleed

“Ruppose it doesn't stop, but  Just
govs on and on” sakd Mrs.  Dobley
"What on earth will we do? If you

conld only turn it toward home!™

“It will furn when it is
ready,” said Dobley, It
when you humor it,
tualy ehnckling  and sputtering  as
though it liked it.  There's the High
Tone hotel up there on the hill, Honora,
and, by Jdove, there nre the Vao Rip-
pers aup on the piazan.”

“Well, look the other wav. T don't
wint them to see ns in this stnie. My
hair I8 coming down ad Pm oall .1.“1'.
tered with mud, und as for you, you
are a sight!"”

“All vight, Honorn;: just look out over
the river as though you were enjoving
the seenery aml we'll gpurt ’u|~.|.' 1o
vou bear them langhing upithere? Van
Ripper is about the worst Lkind of o
fool 1 know,™

1 know they are laughing ot us, John
Dabley, and 1 don't wonder!
cions! where are

good and
Focs better
Listen: it's ac-

My gra-
you going?  Oh, my!"”
For the automabile evidently recog-
nlavd s friends on the porel af the
HighTonelgtel, and with o wngnificent
sweepnnd an extradosh of specid sprint-
ed gracefully slong the roadway  and
stopped with o flourish ot the mauin
door of the hotel, where 1he Dasbyleys
were grected sith juy s
g hter and some applause. They went
tiome in o hansom, N, Y, Sun.
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Composition on Brenthing,

A bory, 14 years old, who was told to
wiite wll he could about brenthing in o
camposition, handed in the following

“Preath b= made of nir, We breath
with our lungs, our lights, our liver and
Kiduneys, i wasn't for our breath we
would die when we sleep.  Our breath
feops the dife a-going through the pose |
whem we gre asleeps - Boy, that stav in
toroom allday should not breathe, They
hould wait uptil shey gel -ounlo
Girls kill the breath with corsers thaa
squerze the dingram. Glels can hollie s
or run like boys because their dingran
is siquecsed too much, 10 T wias w il
I hadl vather De a boy so 1 ean vuw il
holler and have a greas hig dingram,"-
Cincipaati Enguiver,

there for me, I do think sharks give

THE BOERS AS FIGHTERS

They Learn to Handle a Gon When
Mere Infanis and Are
Strangers to Fear,

The Boer hae shown himself 1o be a
first-class fighting man. In fact, the
Boer victories over the British soldiers
are largely accountable for the Eng-
lish fecling ngainst them, and in the
bitter warfare against the nation the
success of the Boers has been extraordi-
nary.

Fewer than 450 Doers resisted 12,000
of the flercest Zulu warriors on Decem-
ber 16, 1538, and 3,000 natives were left
dead on the field, and this with old flint-
Jucke,

Prexident Kruger, as a boy, helped the

GEN. THEODORE SCHWAN, U. S. A
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Rehwan lg the commander of the Ameorican forces that have just eaptured
the Fillpino towns of Cavite Viejo, Noveleta and Rosarlo,
ulivr army, and one of the Inrfge number of German
tunes with the arms of the unjon during the clvil war.
served the union cause with distingulshed zallantry and was rapidly promoted.

Hea 18 an oMeer of the rog-
gentiemon who cast thair for-
During that war Gen. Schwan
Afler

the war he was assigned to various commands, served as recrulting officer and did

duty on the frontier.

everybody o sort of creepy feeling, We
had some fun with them, There was a
passenger on board who had had some
experienes with the beasts before, He
went 1o the cook nnd got him to make
o lot of dumplings, e eame on deck

| with three or four dozen of them and bhe-

gan tossing them to the sharks, They
suapped them down eagerly, Now you
must bear in omind that these dough
balls in coming from the cook had time
to cool on the outside, 2o that ns they
slipped down the shark’s throat he did
not notice anything out of the way, But
the inslde of the ball was Hke a flervy
fornnee, and In a minute after it had
been swallowed the heat bhegan to aet,
Fdon't believe there is anyvthing hotter

“of Inogering

e Is a feariess soldler and able commuander,

i Dutchmen hold off 2,000 of the men
of Moselitkase, then the most renowned
native eaptain in South Alriea, The
bravery of the men is shown by the at-
tuek that 185 of them made on 10,000
Zulus on the Marico river, driving them
out of the Transvaal,

These are simply better known in-
stances of the fighting abilities of the
Boers.  Every man has handled a gun
from infancy. Lo the old days, when a
Boer was not flehting the fleree natives
he was defending himself from savage
beasts. Every Boer has been trained in
They diseovered the method
their weapons, placing
them in o hollow square, which  the
British generals have adopted as the

warlfare,

than hot dough, awml if not exposed to | most successful way of fighting the
BOAT PUN BY A WINDMILL.
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A Nownrk yachtsman has Invented a boat run by a windm!ill,

ress right (hthe face of the wind
wiil go

sirikes below water line
model was trled with great sucoess,

A live-inch propeller s attached to the end of |t,

It will make prog-

and the harder the gale blows the faster the craft
Directly undor the bow of the strange eraft is a deep keol,
rises a long vane, like those sven on country harns to

it above the how there 15 o shaft with a
The shaft nelines afe, and ‘uns thraogeh

From the storn
show the direction of the wind.
windmill ten inehes In dlamoter on the
whnt would be the sternpost until it
The little

the ole it keeps hot, Well, you should
have seen those sharks Jumrpand plunge
nngd throw themselves. bnever saw anyes
thing Hke JCin my Hfe, and, while L am
wlwayeg oppeosed to eruelty, It doesn't
seetil a8 if there was ony hoarm in doing
anvihing to a shark.”

A Ynnkee in Sinm,

A Connecticnt man has received per-
mission from the Ring of Slum to erect
L0000 hetel, that swill e 1000 feet
lang and four stores hich,

Ui |

Hocky. )
The Privoc—This‘is ansage of scienge.
I'lis Panper—NYes, even the “milk of

humisn Kindnaess®
Juwrnaul.

Ny

Is slevilized,s

nutives. The Boers have shown them-
sefves musters of sirategy, the result of
connstant warfure with a eruel and
trenvhereus foo,

The “Dewey Bible,™

The Boston Pllot tells of an exhorter
who was holding forth on the common
nud solemnly presented to his hearers
the alteruative of "salvation or damoa-
tlion—the RKing Jumes Rible or the
Douay Hinle,” Among the audience
was i eltizen who had been imbibing
sumewhat freely, This gentlewun ap-
parently misunderstood the preacher,
for he yelled:  “Hooray for the Dewey
Hible!™  The erowd took up the ery

and the exhorter swas compelled th sus-
ipcml furthey eflovt,
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