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B F o
DE. HATHAWAY 2 (0., 70 Dearborn strest.
cago, llls. CURES GUARANTEED,

.

Wanted—An Agent
In every section, to canvass, $4.00 to
$5.00 a day made, sells at sight; also a
man to sell staple goods to dealers, best
gide 1ine,$75.00 a month. Salary orlarge
commission made, experience unneces-
sary. Forsealed particularssend stamp.
Clifton Soap & Manufacturing Company,
Cincinnatti, Ohio. Mention NEBRASKA
INDEPENDENT. 48-52-1

SULPHO-SALINE
Bath House and Sanitarium

Corner 14th & M 8ta.,
LINCOLN, NEBRASKA.

Open at All Hours Day and Night

All Forms of Baths.
Turkiek, Russian, Roman, Electric.

With Bpecial attention to the application of

NATURAL SALT WATER BATHS.
Beveral timss stronger than ses water.

Rheumatiom, Hkin, Biced and Nervoms Dis
s, Liver aod Kidney Troilies and Chromwe
Aliments are treated anccessfully.

®. Sea Bathing «©

-:! t all seasona In our large SALT
MMING POOL. S0x142 feat, 5 to 10 feet deep,
koated to uniform temperature of 50 degress.

Drs. M.H. & J. O. Everett,
Managing Physiciana

——

A Ohanoe to Make Money.

1 have berrles, grapesand peaches 8 year old
fresh as when pleked. 1 use the Californis Cold
process, do not heat or seal the fruit, just put it
up coid, keeps perfectly fresh, and costs almost
nothiog; can pnt up a bushel Inten minnter. |.ust
weok 1 sold directions to over 120 familles; nuy-
onewill pay & doilar for directions when they see
the benutiful sumples of fruit, As there are many
poople poor liké mysell, 1 consider it my duty to
give my experience to such, nnd feel confident
s e ean make one or two hundred dollars

d home in & few days. I will maill sample of
fruit and complete dmcllnm to any of your
renders for elghteen 2-cent stamps, which is oniy
the sctoal cost  of the snmples, postawe, €tn, to
Francis Casey, 8t. Louls, Mo,

[lrup Us a Card

T.osxr rices

On High Grade Pianos and Or-

gans. $100.00 new Organs,
$48; $400.00 pew pianos,
$185. Reliable Goods,
Basy Terms, from
theonly whole-
sale muasic
house

NEBRASKA.

AGENTS WANTED. Address
Gen'l Ag't A, HOSPIE,Jr.
1518 Douglas 8t., Omahn, Ncbr,

Business Lirectory.,

Men whone advertlsements appear in this col-
amn are thoronghly relisble, and vusiness en-
trasted to them will receive prompt and carelul
attention,

Mcﬁlkﬁn‘! & EAGER, Attorneys-at-law, 1034
O Street, Lineoln, Neb, Telophone B0,

L. STARK, Attorney-at-Law, Aurors, Ne
» braska.

LONG & MATHEW, Attooneys-at-Law, Loup
City, Nebraska.

R. H. B, LOWRY, 117 North 11th 8trest, Lin-
coln, Nebraska.

Cxtams A.MUNN, Attorney-at-Law, Ord, Ne-
M MILLS, Aitorney-at-Law Osceola, Ne
. hru

A. EDWARDS, Anm-ui-n-uv. @rand I
H- land, Neb, Office over t Nat'l Bank,
M. LEEBFE, La . 31 Bouth Eleventh

Street, Lineoln, Neb,, Will personally attend
to all business with care and promptoess.

R%t uwmuh“ruuu lx-&udso

Fitth Dmrlct.
throughout the

ALESMEN WANTED—$100 to $125 per month
and expenses Staple Hue; jtion gu:rmun-
ess, with stamp,

ent jilensant and dexirable, Addr
Kirg Mfez. Co. T 175 Chleago,
DB.. J. M, LUCAS, Dentist, Brace Biock, Lin-
coln, Nebraska.
BHAMP IMPLEMENT CO., Bohanaa Block,

« Lincoln, Neb, Farm M specinlty.
ﬂ"‘\iullhlpp:dtodlmdmmh

? _SWIGART, Mutual Fire and Cyclone
* lusurance, Lincoln, Neb. Agents wanted.

JNO. 8. KIRKPATRICK,

Attorney and Solicitor.

Room 28 and 2¢ Richards Block, Lineoln Neb.
Cotinsel for Nobrasks Law & Collection Company

JENNY WHREN'S CHILDREN,

wq three palrs of winding stairs
lufr"r.uam carpoted,
find, if you are not blind.
Little brown bables in a brown bed,
Whispering lonthet some seeret deap:
“Peep. peep, peep!”

Nl.rhmp ud gown of the finest down,

Crazy quilt of e and shade,

Pillows of mo=s and thistle floss,

Where five Jlittle drowsy heads lghtly are laid,
Softly sluging themseives to sleep;

“Peap, peop, i
4o —Youth's Companion.

ON THE PLAINS,

«“He crawled on his hands and
knees at least twenty-five miles over
the snow and ice, with one leg
broken and one arm dislocated. It
took him three days and over to do
it, and in that time all he had to eat
was a handful of cabbage seeds.”

F. R. Walti of Santa Cruz. was re-
lating the terrible experiences of his
brother and partoer on the Reose
viver, Nevada, ‘country.

«Qn the morning of the 13th of
Janusry, 1898," the narrative be.
gins. +I started to drive hall a
dozen head of horses from Stein's
range on the river bottom to my
stock farm, thirty-five miles over the
hill to the northward. It was
pearly noon when my horse stumbled
while trotting along & side hill and
fell, throwing me and then rolling on
my right leg. 1 received the brunt
of the fall on my right arm, sprain-
ing my wrist in so doing, unnd the
weight of my horse broke my right
lag between the knee and ankle.

“The pain caused me to lose hold
of the reins, and when the horse
staggered to his feet he was beyond
my reach. I crawled after him at
once, but he was a mustang, and not
very well broken, and, of course he
galloped away. After half an hour
of fruitless pursuit | five up the
chase through exhaustion and com-
menced to study the sitnation. Pret-
ty fix, waen't it? One leg broken so
that I could not stand, and one arm
80 badly erippled that all crawling
had to be done with a hitech of the
sound limbs on the left side. The
tharmometer wus down to twenty
degrees, it was snowing and the
ground was covered with frozen clods,

«Jt was five miles to the nearest

snd till the afternoon of ths next
day, and the further | went the less
sonsible to pain | became, and the
keener the desire for sleep. Finally
it was so bad that I could only keep
awake during the rests by saying,
‘Coyote meat! Coyote meat!” over
and over again as my watch ticked
ofl the seconds. While crawling it
was not so bad, for | had to look out
for ruts. Every time I struc« one
the break in my leg got a wrench
that was very good keep-awake medi-
cine,

“An hour before dark I came across
an oasis in the awful desert in the
shape of a moldy old haystack. three
miles from Addington's Near it
were some old boards nailed together,
part of & hay-press and a broken
sledge-hammer, but | did not discover
these until next morning. When I
sighted the stack the ‘man’ who
wanted me to rest had deserted me,
and I was as clear-headed as ever in
my life. There was an old fence-
board with a couple of nails in one
end of it lying on the ground, and
with this I managed to rake a lot of
the straw off the top—the foot of the
stack was assolid as a rock—to make
a bed with.

*Half a mile more would have boen
beyond my powers. The broken leg
was swollen to an enormous size with
fever, and the other one, strange to
say, was frozen and frost-bitten until
it was as black as my hat. Both
hands were also frozen. Now, I
needed two things, cold to take the
fever ont of my broken leg and five to
warm the upper part of my body.
The first was easily obtainable, for
the snow was a foot deep against the
windward side of the stack, but after
raking for half an hour to get at
some dry hay, I found I had lost my
mafches. This left only one member
to be cared for, which was some con-
solation, and I devoted myself to the
fever. After cutting away the
ragged remnants of the clothing
about the broken leg I buried it in
the snowbank for fully three hours.

«'The snow snizzled around it al-
most as it would on a red-hot stove,
and it required a fresh hole every
few minutes in order to keep it sur-
rounded.

road and fifteen miles to Addington’s
ranch, the nearest habitation. Of
course, 1 started for the road, hoping
to be picked up withont covering the
entire distance.

u]t is not necessary to describe the
pain—I eouldn'tif [ tried—for any-
body ecan figure it out for himself
At first I just hitched along, reach-
ing ahead with my good hand and
moving my knees up so I could reach
out again, but I did not save myself
any pain by this method, gnd it was
so slow that I soon got down to using
the knee of the broken leg and the
gprained arm, suffering anything in
order to make time and get it over.

«About 7 o'elock that night it com-
menced to snow furiously and I lost
my way, though I did not know for
hours afterward that I was crawling
back toward the hillside on which
my upset occurred. At 11 o'clock 1
tried to kindle a fire, but the sage-
brush was so wet it would neot burn
and there was nothing left to do
but crawl on

«“Between 3 and 4 o'clock in the
morning the snow ceased falling and
the stars came out, when 1 was near-
ly cruzed to seen only halfl a mile in
front of me the same hili T had
started to make the road from four-
teen hours before. Well I prayed
and cried and swore, and was unde-~
cided for a time whether to give it
up and die or make another trial

The coyotes decided me. A man
was frozen to death and eaten by
them within a few miles of where I
was last year, and 1 was one of the
party to drive them [rom their horri-
bie feast., I suppose it doesn't make
much difference to a dead man what
becomes of his body, but since that
poor fellow’s fate 1 had an awful hor-
ror of becoming food for coyotes
S0, as I say their howling settled it
1 opened my knife handy for use and
made another try for the road. This
time 1 made it, but it took me until
4 o'clock in the afternoon, when I
was about as bad off as & man could be.

«Both gloves. the jfoints of my
leather chapajaros and breeches were
worn through and cut to ribbons by
the ice and sharp points of the rocks
and frozen dirt, and the last half mile
that was made fook the skin off, so
that I was crawling on my bare bones.

It was a little easier on the road,
but not much, and [ soon gave over
trying to rig protectors for my hands
and knees, and just drove ahead
blindly. It wasonly by my weakness
that I knew I was hungry, for the
pain of my leg and arm overpowered
all other sensations, ber one, and
that was my fear of the coyotes. I
can thank those infernal brutes and
their constant howling for being
alive to-day. My misery was such
that 1 forgot wife and babies and
averything'. and would have been
glad to give up and die but for the
remembrance of the gnawed bones of
the man we found last winter.

«I made breakfast, lunch and sup-
per that night on two little five-cent
packages of cabbage seed I had in
my coat pocket, and then commenced
a system to keop awake. 1 would
crawl 500—I don't know what to call
08 | them—steps or hitches, and then rest
five minutes by my watch. I kept
this up all night long, even after I
lost my mind, which was about mid-
night, when the snow commenced
falling again. I did not exactly lose
my mind, but I had strange fancies.
One was that a man was with me and
urging me to stop and take a rest

« Take it easy, Ed,' this fellow
would say. seeming as plainly as [ am
talking to you this minute.

*«No, sir.' I would answer, ‘I want
to gel along.’

“To cut a long story short, it was
& oase of crawl 500 steps and rest
five minutes all through the night

L}

“The fever left it to a considerable
extent, but then the pain came back,
'and though I had a comfortable bed
in the hay it was impossible to sleep
for the torture.

«With sun up Thursday morning it
did not seem as if it were possible
for me to stir another inch, and but
for the sight of the hay press, I
should have been lying there yet.

«Then I think it took me at least
half an hour to get on my one good
foot and get the boards under my
arms. It was better than ecrawling,
but getting along was ahout the most
awful fight you can imagine. When
I set the boards down on the ground
It was always on a corner, and the
sudden tilt to the other corner as I
swung forward upset me about every
fifth time. Then I would have an-
other long struggle to get on my feet
again. My fingers had no strength
in them, and time and again one or
the other of the boards would slip
from them, and I don’t think I ever
picked one up under ten minutes.
Every tumble seemed as if it would
break my frozen, brittle body in two.

“Right at this point five horses
came galloping up behind me, and
went by on the run. Trotting along
| behind them was my horse, the fel-
low who had caused all my misery,
still saddled and bridled.

++I tried to stop him, but he dodged
me easily, and then it seemed as il
the end had come in earnest. I fell
down and could not get up again, set
my teeth and try as I would. Neither
could I crawl, and the last hope lay
in help coming from the house.

“Thank God, it came sooner than
I expected.

“Addington’s was deserted, save
for a Slavonian ranch hand, and his
attention was attracted by my horse.
He caught him and then rode to the
top of a little knoll to look for the
rider. Of course I was a plain mark
on the white snow, and in a few min-
utes he was with me, He would not
belleve but that I had just been
thrown off until he saw my hands
and knees and my bloody trail in the
snow. They were enough to con-
vince anybody.

“The Addingtons had taken the
only wagon belonging to the ranch
away with them, and it took what
seemed like hours to rig a litter to
trail from the horse’s neck and haul
me to the house. The Slavonisn
carried me in to the fire and ina
minute I commenced to burn, the
sensation seeming to be about what
you would expect irom being stuck
full of pins and needles. I kept that
man pretty busy for about an hour.
First thing he had to do was to get
me a tub and a bucket of water with
chunks of ice in them, and into these
I stuck my legs and arms, which
were frozen by this time. Then he
fed me two cups of strong ooffee and
three or four eggs, and I commenced
to think 1 was a lot too good for coy-
ote meat

“Aflter building up more fire and
placing some food within reach he
saddled a horse and rode off to the
nearest neighbor's, an Italian naméd
Philipene, twelve miles away. There
they kindly started out two men,
one to my home, tweniy-eight miles
away, and the other to Beowawe, the
nearest railroad station, fifty miles
away. Philipene himself hooked up
his team and drove back to Adding-
ton's with another of his men. The
Slavonian returned directly, and
there he found me, sound asleep, with
my legs and arms still in the ice.
water. The long immersion did the
business, though, for the blackness
of the freezing was all gone and a
good deal of the swelling, while tha
dirt was mostly soaked out of the
cuts on my hands and knees."—San
Francisco Chroniecle.

BYGONE DAYS.

1 would that we bhad never mes,
In days that now are past,

For oh! I never can forget
Those days 100 bright to last

Ah! lhm what hnpglmu was mine,
thoa wert by my side,
Aad -’hhp‘ria; saked my love for thing,
And me to be thy bride

But now the time is past, when I
Alone possess'd thine heart,

And knowing this 1 breathe o sigh,
Then say that we must part.

Yot still, when thinking of the past,
My constant prayer shull be,

That thou may st know and feel at last
The love I felt for thee

CAPTAIN JANE.

1t was early in the spring of 1830
that & person walked into the store
of Chenery & Hazeltine, in Sacra
mento and inquired for the head of
the firm.

Mr. Chenery made his appearance.

1 want to purchase a load of
goods for the northern mines and 1
want to purchase them entirely on
credit. 1 own the six-mule team
standing just on the outside. 1 am,

85 you soe, dressed in male attire,
but I am a woman. My name is
Jane—plain  Jane. Women, youn

know, have no rights in this world
and it is not necessary for them to
bother about names. I drove this
same team across the plains, arrived
bere last fall, took my team to the
Gordon ranche, over on (ache creek
and did work of one kind and another
to support mysell whiie the mules
recuperated. They are beauties, as
you will see. They were in better
condition when they reachod Saora- l
mento than any other team I saw,be-
cause I took care of them. There is
not a mule out of the six which would
not follow me around like a dog it
turned loose. They love me, you
gea, becnuse 1 am kind to them. My
plan is to take up a load of goods,
gell fhem, return the money, take up
another load, repeating until 1 get
rich and the firm gets richer than
it is."

Richard Chemery whistled, and the
whistle had a big exclamation af-
ter it.

“Who are you, and where did you
come from?"

«]t is not to our purpose to discuss
that point. I am here before you. I
am 22 years of age, I am five feet
seven inches high, weigh 165 pounds. (
I can lift & barrel of flour into the
wagon, and can cut a ficore 8 in the
street with & six-horse team. I will
pull the lines over the wildest team
ever hitched up. I came across the
pluins, stood my walch regularly,
handled a gun in two fights with the
Indians and asked no odde of any
man.
ey—get rich.
by my own exertions.
mine, you see.”

«Hazeltine, come here;: | want to
introduce you to this lady.”

“Lady ™

*Yes, lady. Though not so dressed
she is a woman, and her name f{s
Jane, plain Jane; but, by Jove, she
is a captain!™

«(aptain Jane, your most obedi-
ent,” said Mr. Hazeltine, as he ex-
tended his hand.

The situation and the request were
explained by Mr. Chenery.

She got the load of goods and an !
account was opened with “Captain
Jane." All that summer and the
winter following she muade regular
trips  The winter of 185051, bs it
remembered, was the driest season |
the Americans had seen in California,
so teaming was not interrupted. At
the end of the yesr Captain Jane had !
deposited with her merchants about
£30,000.

Every resident of the west side of |

I am going 10 get rich
Then it's

the Sacramento valley and of Shasta |

remembers Capfain Jane. She pur-
chased a farm on Thoms creek, just
below the town of Tehama. The
teamsters and tavern-keepers along
the road in that day had many inei-
dents to relate of her. Camping
miles away from anybody she would
sleep in her wagon or beside It alone,

. when it was well known that she had

large sums of money. She was &
woman of action, not of words. She
talked more to her mules than to
men. When she threw the harness
on each mule walked to his place.
Nor did she ever picket out one of
them. Freed to graze upon the best
grass they were sure to be on hand
in the morning. She kept her Teha-
ma propecly but a short time, and
aelling it at. a profit she disappeared.

In 1852 heorga W. Frink kept the
Tehama house at the corner of Cali-
fornia and Sansome streets, San Fran-
cisco. John Duncan was his clerk.
There were sitting around the office
stove General E. O. C. Ord,  his
brother, Judge Pacificus Ord. Judge
Cy Wallace, Dr. Robert Semple, Gen-
eral J. W. Denver, John Bigler,
Lieutenant Derby and several army
officers. The Panams steamer had
just arrived and the political situa-
tion at the East was being discussed,
when a plainly dressed woman
walked in, approached the counter,
regirtered and asked to be assigned
a room. The conversation lulled.
Dunecan disappeared to show the lady
her room, and Frink walked to the
register to look at the name.

“Who is she," asked Lieutenant
Derby.

«Plain Jane Smith.”

“From where does she hail?

“‘She doesn’t hail — that's
blank.”

For weeks and months the dis-
tinguished guests of the Tehama won-
dered who Jane Smith could be and
whence she came, but none of them
could engage her in conversation.
The landlord was one of_the hand-
somess men of his day, and a great
ladies’ man withal, yet he could talk
to her of no other atters than those
connected with the business between
them. She toock all the commercial

left

papers of the Atlantic board, as well
a8 those of San Francisco As @&

| the sequel must show.”

' sions?”

I am here to make some mon- mer and finally halt at the last

| «Woman, who are you, and why do

pointer John Duncan noted that the
old papers brought down from her
room were minus the market reports
and shipping intelligence.

+No more ham for breakfast," said
landiord Frink, joeularly, to hie
guests. “Gone away out of sight;
been cornered justas flour was a
short tlme ago. In the last six or
eight months somebody has cornered
pork, lard. candles, flour, salt, baans
tobacco. and be hanged if 1 know
what else. I am told to-day that it
is a womsan, who pokes around in-
quiring prices, giving no names, but
when she buys she always says,
cuutll

A few minutes later *John Doe,”
supposed to be one of the richest
merchaats of the city, came In, sent
his eard to sixtoen and nervously
awaited a reply. It was noticed that
he drew a deep sigh of reliel as the
message came: ‘‘Show the gentle-
man up,”

1 have given this gentleman an
alins.

#Miss Jane Smith™ queried Mr
Doe, as he entered the room.

«Jane Smith, at your service, sir.”

«Ah! Mrs. Jane Smith?"

«Jane Smith is my npame, and
yours, | believe, is John Doe?"

He bowed, and she continued:
+Oh, yes; I think I have heard the
name before. You are engaged in
trade, I belleve, something of which
women ave supposed to know nothing.
You deal in hams, sometimes in flour,
occasionslly in pork. and 1t seems to
me somebody once told me you
handled candles.™

“You seem well posted on my busi-
ness, Miss Smith, *

«/ame Smith has sought/to post her-
self on the business of several gen.
tlemen. How well aha has succeederd

«Lady, whether Miss or Mrs., have
you any merey in your composition?

“Do you ask mercy of me?”

o am bankrupt unless you grant
it. I have been the unfortunate vie-
tim of all your deals, or deals I now
| suppose to have been yours. Of
course, it was not intentional, but it
80 happened just as I had agreed to
deliver a large lot of flour, flour went
up. 1t was the same with pork, to-
bacco, sugar, candles and other artl-
"oles, and now I must dellver hams,
but canuot touch them. You hold
them all. Can you make no conces-

“Will you repeat after me one
sentence?”

o] will”

uRepest word for word as I speak:
‘That mercy 1 to otharu show, that
mercy show to me.' Ah!you stam-

word. "

you persecute me?”
sLet me tell you a romantic story
—a story filled with acts of mercy.
| You have a son. He married a girl
in every way his peer, aye, I main-
tain in some respects his superion
Her descent was honorable. In her
| vains flowed the best blood of the
land. High principles and nobility
of character were hers by the right
' of inheritance. When she was very
young pecuniary misfortunes befell
| her family. With her own hands she
| earned the money for her education.
At seventeen she carried away all
the honors of the college. In your
eyes, however, poveriy was a orime.
You would not even see this young
| | wife of your son. It was enough for
you that she had worked in the
| kitchen. By perjured testimony pro-
! cured by you the people, and even
the husband, were led to believe this
| wife false to her vows. All her
| pleading for mercy availed nothing.
She was driven outand even her baby
was torn from her arms. I am that
wife, that mother. 1 swore to make
you ask mercy of me. 1 drove &
team across the plains, I fought
Indians, 1 swam icy rivers, I
stood guard in the cold, cold
blasts of snow and sleet. I teamed
to the mines in male attire, attending
to six mules night and morning, and
driving them all day. I slept by the
roadside with only a revolver for a
companion. But all, all for my baby,
oh, my baby! My purse grew and
hope grew withit. 1 came to the
city with #$100,000 to carry out
dreams of the lonely roadside, plans
formed beneath the starry skies,
amid a silence broken only by the
coyotes [ began operations here,
and when I I'Ound I could corner an
article I first bought you short on it.
All. this, John Doe, to forece my way
to justice and my babe, held from me
by force and wrong. You know of
the perjury, you know of
the wrong; confess them to my hus-
band; give him back to me; give me
my child; give me back my good
name. I can repeat the line without
a quiver: ‘That meroy 1 to others
show, that mercy show to me.” Undo
the great wrong, show the mercy you
ask, and all the hams in California,
all the money you have lost shall be
yours. I am not a blackmailer, I am
not proposing to purchase your son,
I am simply demanding justice—and
justice I will have whether you yield
itor not. I feel like an enraged
lioness whose cub has been stolen.
Oh, my boy, my boy, my baby boy!
She sank into a chair and wept
He, too, wept tears of genuine re-
pentance.  He approached her,
smoothed back her hair, kissed her
forehead, and sald My duughter.”—
San Francisco Examiner,

Anxious to Change Its Name.

Residents of Dobbs’ Ferry, N. Y.,
are tired of that cuphonious name,
and intend having the name changed.
The name is derived from the fact
that Jeremiah Dobbs, & Swede, who
was a fisherman and lived at IWilla:nur
Point, near the southern line of the
villags, andded to his meager income
prior to and during the revolution by

By the way, Mr. quuaai
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mv-mwmm "
first-class quality of health.

mmmm-p&amﬁ@:
orange,

The Unliversity of hdﬁ .
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tentlary for two years each, ome
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money to pass another bill. !
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Now some Philadelphia doctors .
sert that there Is no such thing ﬂ
hydrophobia, and that mad dogs
people are frightened into nv
orders. and most cases u-_
rables are acutg hysteria
of the most eminent phylluhm
Quaker City say they never had or sa
a case of the hydrophonia. W
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The most remarkable act yet done
s new woman may be credited to M
Mary Caton, whose husband condu
a large stock farm near Lansing, ] {
She sailed from New York on Saturday
in charge of a string of nine trotting
horses whose care-taker she will be 1
throughout the entire Huropean trot-
ting clrcuit. She is sald to thoroughly ;_
understand horses, and her husband, R
dminsd at the farm by businesa, ¢on-
gidered her the omly person he could
thoroughly trust to manage the horses
during their Eurcpean career.

Some writers strive to put the gist of
their subject into the opening sentence,
after the manner of the able newspaper
head liner. This can be overdone. A
Indy went to a Loulsville hotel to meet
her son, whom she had not seemn for
years. He was not there to meet her,
but he had left a letter. The opening

sentence read: “I am now in the pen-

{tentiary.” Then the old mother faint- .
ed, and it was three hours before she
recovered. Then she discovered by
reading the rest of the letter that her
boy had a good position with the con-
tractors for the penitentiary labor and
had been unable to leave his dutles.

However one may regret from pa-
triotic motlves the defeat of the Yale
crew at Henley, it is refreshing to per-
celve how thoroughly they have wiped
out the remembrance of the disagree-
able impression made there last year
by Cornell. The great banquet given
the Yale men at the Sports club in Lon-
don after the race was marked by ex-
treme cordlality towards the Amer-
foans, and the victorious Leanders have
done everything in their power to make |
the Americanz feel as cheerful over
their defeat as possible. All of which
is entirely different from the events
following the defeat of Cornell last
year.

German papers discuss the originof |
the phrase, “Blood is thicker than N &
water,” which Emperor William lately
used twice as an expression of good will
toward England and, as usoal, credit it
to the wrong man. It was used first
by Captain Ingraham during the Brit-
igh-Chinese war in 1859 and not by
Admiral Tatoal, the commander of the
American fleet that witnessed the bom-
bardment of the Taku forts by the
British gunboat Opossum. Captain In-
graham was already a famous man on
account of the share he took in the
Martin Koszta affair, when he, at the
harbor of Smyrna, had his vessel pre-
pared for action, placing her bstween \
two Austrian men-of-war to emm ¥
bis demand for the surren” ' of Koms-
ta, a political refugee, with 4 declara-
of intention to berome a citisen of -
ted States in his pocket. The y

ferrying oreasional travelers across
the Hudson. r(
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