The flamin

Red glory on the hills,

But lengthening shadowns hose;
And In the secret of my soul

A longing—and 4 fear!

fire grows pals
Heneath the decpening hnzs,

And in my soul & mist of pain
Enshrouds the gulden days

The solemn night descends,
The distant fame |s gone,

And now—beslde o grave—l stand
In darkness—and alone!

Alons. yet not alone!—
¥or, 10, there shines afar,

Upon my head, bowed down by grief,
The splendor of a star!

A siar whose lght ia love—
Love wonderful and great;

And, lifted by its power, behold,
I am pot desoluate!

~A. W. Bomberger.

The Momaid.

BY E. JACK APPLETON.
Ospyright, 1901, by Dally Swry Pub. Oa.)
He sat on & gray, wave-scarred rock

and gasad tboughtfully out to sea It
was early morning and a tiny alt
Bresse was blowing inland, of which
¥aa Holden was pleasantly but indo-
Jemtly conscious. His straight, aristo-
eratic nose was tilted at the proper
angle to catch this odor so keenly ap-
pescisted by those who live far from
the ocean, and his soft hat was tilted
the other way, over his keen blue eyes.

Van Holden was mnot in love. He
was pot even contemplating sufcide.
He had merely urisen early to emjoy
the novelty of such a thing and had
wasdered half a mile from the summer
hotal to this protected little cove. As
Mis digestion was excellent he took
from his pocket now & briar pipe, filled
#t and struck a match.

“If It were not 8O beautiful,” he re-
marked aloud, looking out to the sea
as the match burned up, “{f it were not
a real sacrifice to disturb the absolute
Barmony of this scene—and "d other
people did not go in so much and muss
the water up—I belleve I would take
a dip right here and now" The
match having gone out, van Holden
siruck another and lighted his pipe.
Then be clasped his hands ahout his
kmees and rocked gently back and mr.'.
ward. “l ought really to be in love,
ke went on, “so that I might spout
pootry this very minute. FPoor old
ocean! How much you have borne
from love-sick {ndividuals who insist

_om murdering good verse, with you aA
It {s really too bad. But

g audience!
.1 eannot improvise, and [ never could
guote, so you'll be saved this morning.

I ought to be in love, but as no mod-
era Venus is apt 1o rise from the
smves—by . all the gods, I'm not 80
gure! What's that?

His eyes opened widely as his solilo-

see that she was Indeed In need of as-
sistance, he tossed his plpe and hat
beslde his coat, and plunged into the
cool waves, and struck out for the
spot where she had gone under. Accus-
tomed as he was to fresh water swim-
ming, he found It easy enough to
make speed here, and by the time she
had come to the surface again, he was
beside her. Slipping one arm beneath
bers, bhe turned upon hls back and
swam back to the beach, In that mat-
ter-of-fact way in which he was wont
to do everything. Once there, he car-
rled the dripping little figure to a dry
spot and lald her down, The girl was
unconscious and Van Holden turned to
pick up his coat to throw over her,
when a sight met his gaze that took
awny what breath he had had left.

“Heavens alive!” he muttered,
have rescued & mermald, not a mortal.
Either that, or I am clear crasy!"” She
lay on her slde, her halr, shimmering
with water, her eyes closed, the upper
part of her trim body clothed in a reg-
ulation batting suit; but at the walst
line reality stopped and romance be-
gan. A delicately shaped, tapering
extremity Illke that of a great moun-
taln twrout, dotted with spangles of
gold and red, fnlshed the uncannoy
picture that Van Holden beheld. For
4 moment he could only stare; then,
recovering himself somewhat, he plek-
ed up his coat and spread It gently
over her. Recovering his pipe also,
he walked dazedly to the rock from
which be had first seen her,

So rapldly had the remarkable {nci-
dent occurred that he found the tobae-
co stlll alight, and for the space of a
minute he smoked fast and furiously,
trylog to think what he could say or
do. At the end of that time he turned
and looked at the pathetic little heap—
and saw her stir.

“What an idlot I am.” he crled,
springing to his feet. “Mermald or
girl, she needs attention, Instead of
foolish gazing at—where's my flask?”

He found it, still uninjured In his
hip pocket, and stooping, he gently
forced the pretty lips apart and poured
i few drops of brandy into her mouth,

“Where am 17" she sald, preasing
ber hands to her ears, and making
that time honored remark In excellent
English. “Did I go under again®™ An
embarrassed expression came across
ber face, as she added, “And you had
to go after ma? It is too bad—but I
am very grateful, sir.”

Str? Van Holden looked again, She
was a mere child, not over fifteen or
sixteen at the most, and—Graclous
Heaven! ahe was stripping off that
remarkable extremity, as if it were
made of rubber!

As she shook herself free from It and
stood up In a very felching bathing
sult and stocklogs, he amlled—and
took a swallow of the brandy himself.

“If you'll excuse me,” he nuld apolo-
getlcally, “I—your appearance rather
upset me.” A rare, but strangely pa-
thetic smile answered him.

“I don't wonder,” she sald; “you
must be colder than 1" Bhaking her-
salf free of the sand which clung to
ber dreas, she gathersd up the remark-
able covering and rolled it into a bun-
dle which sbe tucked tnder ons arm,
"l am very grateful to you,”
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“l should imagine not,” snswered '
Van Holden gravely. *I think your

father should be thrashed himselt for
making you do this. How old are you,

my little siren?"

“Fifteen.” she answered. *He wants
me to be & mermaid in the show this
summer. You wouldn't make me do
that—If you were my father, would
you?" she added suddenly, as if struck
by a happy thought.

“Assuredly not,” answered Van Hol-
den, taking one of her cold little handa
in his; “what Is your father's name?

“Frank Moras,” she cnswered. It
Is Moran's Great Three Ring Circus,
you know."

“Yes,” sald Van Holden, a curious
licht coming Into his eyes, “l do
“now.* The child came closer to him

«d looked up at him for a momedx

thout speaking. Then:

"You are good,” she said slowly

‘ou are strong, too. 1 think I 1k
you very much” Ere he could stop
ber, she stood on tiptoes, pressed her
pretty lips to his, and turpned and ran
fisetly away toward the hotel in the
‘ar distance. Van Holden smlled and
salled after her, “Good-bye, little mer-
mald!"”

She paused a moment to wave her
hand to him, and answer, “Good-bye,
good man!” Then she was gone again,

“Frank Moran, (ndeed,” sald Vaz
Holden, the determined lines about hi
mouth showing plainly. “He is addin
kidnapping to his other fine art
Well, Mr. Moran, I have stopped som
of your smaller games: I'll see If
can put an end to this. Poor little
mermald!"

By five o'clock that aftermoon Varn
Holden was back In New York, and a
day later there was a brief but Intense
scene in the room which Mr, Moran
occupled at the seaside hotel. At the
end of that scene, in which Van Hol-
den, Moran, an old but determined
lawyer from New York, and s fright-
ened, shabblly dressed little woman,
who proved to be the small mermald’s
aunt, took part, Yan Holden showed
the circus owmer the door, with the
admonition: “I give you two hours to
get away; at the end of tbat time If
you are still here, or If you try to
take this child again by pretending to
be her father, or any other relative,
into the penitentiary you go!"

And that evening the little mermald,
whom ber delighted aunt called Ma-
rian, was placed In the motherly care
of Mrs. Hargrave, the manager of the
hotel. A few days later Van Holden's
mother came, looked at the child,
looked st her son—and took the
former to her heart, for all time,

. a 9

That was five years ago. Today Van

“Where am 7"
Holden is no longer a careless, {rre-

sponsible bachelor. 1f you care 1o
look him up, you will find him en-
geonced in a delightful little flat, deep-
ly and increasingly in love with his
wite—graceful and beautiful in every
way—and calling her, at times, “mer-
maid dear.”
Battle of Tel-el-kebir.

On September 9 the British under
Sir Garnet Wolseley was attacked by
Arabl Pasha's forces at Kassassin and
the latter were repulsed and fell back
to the Intrenchments at Tel-el-Kebir
On the night of September 12 the Brit-
{sh broke camp at Kassassin, removed
their baggage to the rallway and with
an army of 14,000 marched silently and
fn the dark toward Tel-el-Kebir. The
army halted before dawn within 1,000
yards of the fortification without hav-
ing been digcovered. There the lines
were formed and the battle began. The
English carried the intrenchments nnd
completely routed the Egyptinns
Thousands of the latter were killed
and about 3,000 taken prisoners. Ara-
bl Pasha was taken prisoner two days
later at Calro and his power complete-
Iy erushed. In the negotistions which
followed Great Britaln practically
gained control of Egypt.

— e

Our Fiag aad the San.

During the summer months It is sald
that the sun always shines on some
portlon of the territory of the United
States, but at other times during the
year there are periods of the day when
the United States with its possessions
is in darknesa. It |s stated that Great
Britaln, France and Holland are the
only countries having coloniss so lo-
cated that the sun always shines on
some portion them,
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ng of the most remarkahle opera-
tions ever performed on an an!mal has
been done in the Hamover Zoological
Gardens of Hanover, Germany, on the
big female elephant Marly

The “huge earth-shaking beast” had
a foot disease that made it necessary
to amputate large parts of both her
hind feet to save her life. As it was
manifestly Imposaible to operate by
fores, the great animal was anaesthe-
tized. It is believed to be the first
succesgful anaesthetization of an ele-
phant on record,

Marly was presented to the Zoolog-
feal Gardens of Hanover by the broth-
ers Jannecke. She s sald to be one
of the wisest elephants in the world
And equa! to her wisdom is her con-
stancy. She Joved a man once and she
never has forgotten him.

The man whom Marly loved was the
elephant keeper of the garden. He
knew her thoroughly and understood
all her moods. In return she gave
him her unquestioning ohedlence and
affection. There was nothing that ha
could do to her that Marly would not
suffer in sllence. Twice he operated
on her foot and each time she bore It

{ huilding & great pen of live oak in
Marly's Inclosure. When the pen was
finished Marly was coaxed in by means
of ten pounds of candy, which
lured her the more readily because
she had been subjected to starva-

| tion for several hours perviously, The

| pen was 80 narrow that, once the ele-

phant was in it, she could not turn
around, and it was planned to chain
| her on a!l sides and then perform the
| necessary paring of her feet. A huge
| anchor chaln used by a greal steam-
{ ship had been borrowed, and this was
and mighty as it was, Marly burst it
with her first effort the moment one
of the surgeons touched her feet, and
ghe would huave stamped him Into
nothingness had his colleagues not
pulled him out just in time.

It was then decided to drug her with
morphine, which was done with 40
giains,

Fortunately the beast dld not re-
cover her senses at any time during
the progress of the work. Inch after
inch the horny masses dizsappeared un-
der the blows of the little ax until the
feet had something like their normal
size. Then a keen spokeshave was used

STRETCHED FOR

without even wincing. AL times, dur-
ing the progress of the aperations, the
paln would make her mighty body
tremble from her wide ears Lo her 1it-
tle tall, but she did not move her guf-
fering foot an inch. And when the
kosper spoke to her gympathetically
and coaxingly, as he cut deep into her
tender soles, she would gtroke him
gently with her trunk even while ghe
was groaning with agony

Men say that whenever she saw her
heloved keeper approach Marly's eyes
—those piglike elephant eyes— would
hecome almost humanly peautitul. The
visitors to the Zoological Garden who
dld not see this know that the man
never could arrive in #lght withou!
eliolting  mighty trumpetings and
stampings and other elephantine slgns
of deep joy.

Under these cirenmssances the fact
that Marly was a great sufferer from
gore feet did not bother any one mucs,
for the keeper could enter her houss
day or night and cut and saw and file
and sandpaper her toes till they were
in proper shape, says New York Press,

But, after almost fifteen years of un-
interrupted companionship, the old
man dled. For several weeka after
that Marly permitted others to min-
Ister to her and was doclle encugh, but
without cessation she KkKept watehing
and calling for her friend. Every ap-
proaching pedestrian who looked at all
like him was greeted with trumpet
blasts until he came near enough for
the elephant to dizcover that he was
not the one for whom she wan welting.

At last she seemed to realize that
ter beloved keeper would not return
And from that moment Marly was a
changed besst. She attacked none of
those who served her. But her be
havior spuke clearly of her frame of
mind. Had she been able to speak she
could not have expressed more clearly
her dislike for ull In the gardens,

gtill, with the great sense which she
had dlsplayed during the twenty-five
years of her sojourn iIn the Zoo, she
objected actively to nothing except one
thing. She permitted the pnew keep-
era to scxub her big sldes and to play
the hose on her, Bhe submitted to be-
ing chained and rubbed with ofl. She
moved from place to place with ready
obedience. But she would allow no
man to touch her feet. And her fest
had been and were Lhe scurce of con-
stant trouble to her.

Regularly at first the keepers tried
to work at them, but regularly Marly
resented It In & manner that showed
them unmistakably that she would go
to the length of dealing death to the
man who Inslsted on worklng around
bher. Bo gradually the keepers, who
ware not pald to act as victims of ele-
phantine Idiosyncrasies, abandoned all
attempt to attend to her feet.

This state of affaira lasted for sev-
eral years, until the horny growtha on
the hind fest of the buge beast had

THE OPERATION,

to pare them down thoroughly. When
this tool gat down to the tender flesh
fastened around Marly's middle and
bolted to the sldes of the pen. Heavy
Marly began to kick spasmodically,
and all hands got out in a hurry. But
it was a false alarm, and the work was
taken up agaln Immedintely,

After the feet had been entirely re-
lleved of the horn, the cutting away of
the diseased portiong of the feet be-
gan. This, the most Important and
necessary, also was the most danger-
ous and exciting part of the operation,
No one could tell how much longer the
nareosis af the elephant would last, as
thie was the first one ever anhesthe-
tized. At any moment the vast birute
might awaken, and to awaken while
the Instruments were cntting awny at
the nerves of her fool meant that she

would go mad with the paln. Bo swift-
ness of work was essentlal and the
surgeons soon had tools golng  like
lightning. Despite the great sensibil-
Ity of an elephant’s foot, it was found
that there was so moch gristle that
knives could not enut It ws fast ax de-
glred, Bo recourse was had at once to
common carpenters’ chisels and mal-
lete, and they were plled buslly. As
quickly as a portion of the diseased
fesh had been loosened sufficiently by
the chisels, a common hand-saw Wwos
used to sever L.

841l the elephant, heyond twitehing
his legs spasmodically once or twice,
had not glven any Indications of pain
during the two hours consumed by the
cutting and chiseling and sawing. But
when the Irrigation of the wound be-
gan Marly flung her legn around in so
lively a manner that the Inclosure was
vacated In & hurry. The same demon-
stration occurred during the cauteri-
gation, which had to be done mont
thoroughly. But If the animal failt
pain during this time it gave no Indl-
cation of it other than by those mo-
tions. It did not bellow and its regu-
iar deep breathing continued without
Interruption.

Fortunately, the wounda in her poor

| ton of uniform coat

feot and the amputated portions were

not whera they Interfered with stand-

ing, and they healed rapldly. Marly
is feeling fine now, and has
her old good tem entirely,
mulﬁm

Many tales hava been told of bow

human belngs have been devoured by
the fish that Is known as the man
eater. Although many of these have
been greatly exaggerated, they are to
& certaln extent true. It is also true
that sharka have been known to fol-
low a ship for days, plcking up and
eating that which had been thrown
overhoard as wasta. Notwithstanding
all of this, the cowardliness of sharks
is well known among men who have
been much to sea In southern waters
The flercest shark will get out of the
way of a swimmer If the latter sets up
a nolsy splashing.

A shurk fears anything that splash-
e8 In the water. Among the South Sea
Islands the natlves never go bathing
alone, but always In parties of half
a dozen or so0, in order that they ma_
make a great hubbub in the water
und thus frighten away the sharks
Once in a while a too venturesome
swimmer among these natives fool-
{shly detaches himsell from his party
and forgets to keep up his splashing.
Then there is & swish and the man
eater comes up from under him ke
a flash and he ls gone.—Pensacola Re-
porter,

STRICT DISCIFLINE.

Weat Polot Military Nchool ls No Flace
for Tardy Youlhs.

There are about 18,000 opportunities
for & cadet at West Point Military
Academy to be “late at roll call” dur-
ing the four years. For each tardl-
ness one demerit mark is given. Two
hundred demerit marks recelved in
any one year cause dismlssal. Every
dereliction of duty is noted—'"one but-
unbuttoned at
drill,” for example—and punishment
follows hard upon it. Thia Is the meth-
od of Mother Nature—stumble and
the fall will hurt. Punishment Is im-
mediate, inexorable, just. The result
Is the formation of fixed hablts exact-
ly fitted to the conditions, natural In
| the one case, Imposed in the other
Besides the written code of the acad-
emy, the cadets have an unwritten
code of thelr own. No man may e
and remain a comrade, for example.
“Conduct unbecoming a cadet and a
gentleman' s an offense ngainst the
written code and Is also punished by
the cadels themselves who refuse to
associate with a man under guch a ban
Up to o poiot their unwritten code I3
wholesome, Of very late years It has
been carried entirely too far owling to
‘tl‘l!‘ recent growth of “class spirit.”

The written law does not, and ghould
| not, recognize class presidents and the
| Ike, and by a return to the ald meth-

od af recognizing only the officers of
| the cadet battallon the remedy for re-
| cent irregularities is at hand. The
I huzing of new cadets must be stopped
I once and for all and discipline must be

In the hands of the officers only. The
country at large has declded this polnt
definitely and the cadets have accept-
od the declslon loyally, as they are ac-
customed to accept all orders of their
| Inwful superiors. Leét them look out-
glde of the litile government reserva-
tion at West 'olnt and see Lhe flelds
in which they will soon be calied upon

“DOPED”

to work. Upon their steady adherence

to the mottn of the academy, “Honor,
| Ifur,tﬁ Connty,” the future of the

United States In two hemispheres will
| largely depend. In the future, as in
| the past, their country can rely upon
thelr falthful eforts,

l-ulmﬁl“

Kansas has developed a new In stry
At Concordia, Mrs, Lottle Clark has
for four months been undergolng a
process of tatooing which makes her
the most tatooed woman ln the world,
She has 1854 desigax on her body, In-
cluding & ploture of the battleahilp
Maite and & pletare of the head of
Christ. She hopes to make u fortune
as a living curloaity.

Red Light for Measles.

Children with menales are wrapped
In red cloth by French peasant wom-
en, Notlcing this Chatinler pasted red
paper on the windows whers patients
having meaales lived, and the result.
In all canes, without medicine, have
been favorable, He finds that other
colors, especlally strong shades of
violet, excite the skin, while subdned
red light resta It.

Mod Biaips on Wilk.

Mud stalns on sllk can generally be
removed by rubbing with & plece of
rough e¢loth or flannel. Sometimes,
howaver, & ataln Is left whare the mud
has been. Rub this with & bit of
clean linen dipped In bensine or al-
cobal. - :




