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CHAPTER VIil.—(Cantinued.)

You?" eried Falvwent ey
harply,

Yes,. If shi
Soattle in the
troon San Fran

“Wonut nat
her susplelon?
“Why should 0®  Dverviuudy 14 w0
g o the Kilotdy!

Captiin

salls for
'

Juneau from
stdent.” | will sall
m the Yyeowdent

YOUE | iessmee awakon

I ns well?”

"That's 80, withh o craning swa o
which onidedd In o bow Sovis all
right. Plan 14 a zoosl one. but it wil
Lier very uncomfortable o vl

“Tam willlng to undergo all the s
comiorts when It is o matter of suech
importance,” sald baackiland I wunt
two moare faithful, tu=ty men Mgy
who will go wherover | osend them
ubey every order 1oafve, aid Leop
At tongues in their heads,  Money

15 no abject.”
CWell well!™ said the captain, wink
g and rubbisg his noends gicetally

“that's talking to the mark: that is
talking just as 1 ke 1o hear o gontle:
man—"

‘What s vout prlee?” ashed Lack
land. his pale, whitte face nimost gquiy
vring fo his Intensio

“Well, they come high

“1 eapect to pay  high tor them
How much do yvou want for flading
iwo such men for me in the next

twelve hours?”
With a wink and apnother
neck and swallowing how, he
“One thousand dollars”

cranine
winsal

“1 take you up; go bring them al
onee”
“Meet ‘em ot iy bowt at midoighit

tinnight.”
T will doiv amd the money
H= Boon s they are secured.”

f= vours

CHAPTER IX.

Panl’s Departure From  Moetlakahila.

Paul  Miller's  diseovery that the
white man prospecting on the jsland
wias one of the men who had captired
the hermit, and beyond doubt one of
the four who had robibed him, for a
mement deprived him of speech,  He
had hig own reasons Tor not wishing

to e recognidzod by the man who had
robibed him and attemptes] his Hte, He
alsto had strong reasons for wishing
to have him held o prisoner.  He hes
Heved the man condd unfold the whole

story of the robbery amd mystery ol
the hormit, and determined 1o make
him do 2o bifore leaving the aland
After a tew taoments the halel of
volves without eeaseld, and the crowd

wathered pear the house bogan to dis-

perse,  The thought then ocenrered w
his mind that the  prisoner, having
heent arvested for trespassing, might
b peleased on his sdlemn promise

never to return, With this new dan-

wor in his mind he started toward the
door, when he was met by Futher Don-
can

‘What have they done with the pris-
oner?” he asked anxionsly,

“He s been sent to the prison to
be detalned for a while until certaln
mvyeteries with which he I8 connocted
are eleared up”" sald the old man.

“Father Duncan sou think the
fellow is secure? Do you think there
is no danger of hig escape?”

“None whatever, My Iudians are

very watchiul and careful, They will
obey me to the letter”
“Then let us =it here and compare

notes for a few moments.”™

Hy seated himselt by the ol mis.
stonary and told him of his rescue by
the mysterions old man of the moun-
taing whom he had ealled the hermit,
Then he told of the captuare of the her-
mit, and concluded with

“This man was one ol the three who
seized the good old man and teol him
away from the cavern.”

The interest of good Father Duncan
fnereased, and he shook his head, say-
ing:

“This Is
strange.’”’

“There is a mystery in it all which
1 am unable to solve. | eannot com-
prehend who this strange hermit can
be, unleas he is the captain to whom
vou refer.”

“It looks very much as if the unfor-
tupate man was the beloved eaptain
whoge mysaterions disappoarance has
occasioned 80 much distress.”

Paul remembered the story which
the ex-sallor, Glum Ralston, had told
him of his captain, and also recallod
to hig recollection the mysterions wal
rus hide,

Hiz anxiety to o5
island and return e
where hia friemds were,
than eqver-balanced by a
learn something ol the
the trespasser.

“Mr. Duncan, will your friends see
that he does not cscapn?”

‘“There is litte danger of his dolng
g0, Father Duncan answersd, "My
friends are Kind amd Christian men,
vet they have by no means lost their
native watchfulness.”

I'anl had ample proof, in time, of
uf overwconfidence, The
third nig#'’ after his visit to the jail
he was & skened by a loud noise in
the direcdon of the little wharf,
There came the report of a4 gun,
somethifg rarely heard at Motlakah-
tig, sud he leaped from his bed hur-
viedly dressed and ran out upon the
street. At last he met Father Dua-
ean, whom he found ag calin and firm
A% usual,

coertpinly  very,  very

from the
Klondy ke,
Was niare
daosire  to
motives ol

‘ape
{1

“What has happened, Father Dun-
@ can? he asked,
“Alas! my son, you were all (oo

-
———— .

baont the

eood a prophet The prisoner has
seaped, The wicked are ever cun
ning and watchfnl, and SBatan eleeps

not,’
Panl gave wtlorance e a Sroan,
sank upon o large stone at the side of
thie road aond bowed his hewd In his
hatds.  One more hove amd, in faet,
st hope he bad, wis gone,
Panl remained two weeks  longer
with the Metluhalitins, and then de
Wed to leave his dushy Treiends and
start for
Father
yomng Indlans
The Indians
provisions
mountanins
W

thae Kiondy ke

Dunean stont

him,

sl tenl  Tomr
necompany
woll supplicd with
vinssing  the
anil hisg vacort
drivd  meat and
hardiael
selected tor Paul's
llows, in
They
Thee

foy
W
sultahile
aml he
providedd with
compressod hrend and

The fonr Tadlan:
party  woere stount young
nred o hardship and dangoer
beave and fuithful
given them by e old
misglonney wore carvially Vistened to
and they promdsod to carry them ont
tir the lettor,

for

woere #irong

fustractions

There |8 alwnvs  something  on
chanting in o great, deep forest, with
it= tall trecs clothed in moss and

solemn depths which seom o spenk
of divicity, At night in the forest
adds 1o the gloom, the solemnity and
awliiness of the scene, A camp fre
in the great northern woods, with its
rocks  and ey, ity mosscovered
troes, has something grand in it

Gatherod aboot s camp fire built
ut the base of the mountaln range
were five persons—Panl Miller and
his four Christinn Indians,

It had boeen a long, hard  day's
travel, and the poor fellows  wore
almost exhausted, 1t wag only Paunl’s
indomitabile will driving him on (o
more than super-bnman encrgies that

Kept him on his feet.  He had aban-
doned all hope of finding the men
whao had robbed him, and now  he

longed to get back to the Klondyke,
take another fortune from the frozen
carth, and retnrn to Laura and  his
maother,

The faces  which ever  secmed o
smile at him  from the smoke  and
darkness gave him conrnge and hope.

“It has been a long time sinee |
wrote to them,” he though . “They
have no doubt given me ap for dead
How =ad to cause them grief, and all
through a mischicvous truthful
massgage voitten in a fic of deliviom!*

He was suddenly roused from his
painful reverie by the fniling and roll
ing of a great down  upon
and  aeross the fire,  scat-
tering the burning In every
direction.  The great. vound bowlder
passidl within a few inches of where
Panl sat and bertween two of the In-
dians, bt fortonaicly  didd net  toueh
any  one, The  stone was  heavy
enough to erash ome life or  break
bores had it struck one.

Paul leaped to his feet and the In-

vl

slone
rnmpnp
hramnids

tlans started up with exclamations
of fear,
“From whenee came that stope?"

cried an Indian,
Paul's first suspicion that some con-
vulsion of the carth had shaken the

stone loose from tae mountain  shde
and sent it thundering down the cliff
upon them, but there had been no
percentibidle guakin:,

While e was sti'l ieying to dis-
cover the canse, there came another
object rolling down the steep descont
mingled with  dirt, fine  stones and
snow, It gemed o great dark  ball,

from which there issued @ human ory.

It rolled to Panl’s feer amnd stopped.
He selzed one of tae burning hrands
and hell it so the flame threw the
Heght wpon the face of the stunned
and  half-insensible  man, who  sat
stupidly gazing abowt him.  The sad-
den and  unexpected  advent of this
stranger wag onough o startle the
campers and disturb thely wits, The
indians, starting to thele feet, stared
at him In amazement, Paul  was
first to recover his speech

He cried:

“Throw the woml on the fipe!™

They obeyed, and the lght flashed
up, throwing out a hroad red glare on

the scene which illumined the  dirt-
he-grimmed face of the man  who
had tumbled down the cliff, Paul,
starting back, sala:

“It is the cscaped prisoner, the ah.
ductor—the  robber—and pernaps

murderer.” He selrod one of the In-
dian’s mugkets and raized it to brain
the geoundrel, but two stont  Metla-
kahtlas sefzed him and sald:

“Nay, brother, Thou  shalt
kint'

The man who had so sudilenly
en into thelr midst was raplilly re
galning his  facalties  and by  this
time able to speak. He growled an
oath and rubibed the side of big head,

not

fall-

“Where did yon come from?  ask-
o Panl.

“From alott on the ¢lift,” he  an-
swered,

“"What were you doing up there?”

"Pryin' to cross. Waus any harm in
that?"

“I recognize yon as one of the men
who robbed me”

“Mate, yer off yver ecourse whon v
accuse me o doln’ that”

“Nou are one of the two men who

selzed your captain a few years since
and have made away with him.”
“Yer on the wrong tack again,

mate. 1 hain't done  pothin® o the
kind, | tell ye™r
“Where is your captain? L
“Don’t know.”
Paul determined to keep & close

wateh on the rascal and conduct him
across the mountains to the camp on
the Kilondyke, where  punishment
would be meted out to him according
to frontier ldeas of justice,

Paul bound his arms
back and told him 1o sit
the fire,

The night  pussed guarding
prisoner by turns, and when the
dawnped he was still among

hehind
in front

his
of

the
day
them.

Nreakfast over and they began ta
prepare to ascend the mountalin,

It had snowed considerable during
the night, but toward morning (1t
changed to a raln and later (4 the day
a sleet

The ascent  becamo every
more and more difficult,
one hundred  paces  they came Lo
monntaln torrents, fod by the gla-
clers, and adgmentoed by recent ralne
falls. which they had to walde, the
cold water often coming above thele
L]]n‘v-i

Alter struaggling ap
of twonty five or thirty

moment
About every

i steep ascent
foet they were

often ftoreed  from sheer exhanstion
o rest tor a moment, bul when they
stopped ever &0 short a0 time the
plercineg wind cut them to the mar
row, ¢l them to the bone and
they  wete  compellsd to continue
thely course (o keep from chdiling to
deat,

When evening came they wore on
the other side of the mountain in a
valley wet, shivering and bennmbed
with cold.  They had no tent nor
shelter, =ave the lowering heavens
from above.  SBome  dey pine  and
serub onk wood was collected and s

fire Kindled. They all gathered about
it to dry thelr  bhedraggled  garments
and warm their shivering bodies,

They had just made a sapper  on
driecd salmon, moose meat and  hard-
tack, when they were startled to see
an ol man with long white haie and
beard standing on a slight elovation
not far away, gazing at them, He
wore s sealafkin cap, which shadml
his face, but not toos much for him to
be revogulzed by all the camp.

The cuptain!™ eried the Metlnk-
ahtlax, .

The hermit! " exelaimed Paul,
The priconer goave utterance
curse and was bounding away when
a blow from the hermit's staff sent

him staggering to the oarth,

Paul Miller started gulekly toward
the hermit, saying:

“Where are you from?”

The old man  gave him
look and answersd

“I am from everywhere, which
means nowhere,  “This I8 precions fine
company you Keep!”  He  elutehed
his stont staf  ax Paul  approached
and  warned him not to come oo
close, 1 will strike yon as 1 did your
companion It you come too near me,”
he wlided, in a volee made feroelous
by long years of suffering and disap
pointment

a plercing

Paul halted amd zazed at him  In
amazemoent,
The old man at last said:  “I have

heon choatedd,
Hed o until
in all moen.

decvived, betrayed and
I have about lost  faith
Can 1 trust yon now?"

“Do youn know those men?" asked
Paul, pointicg to the Melakahtlas, "1t
you keow them, you must know  they
can be trusted.”

“Yes, they are brothers, but they
have been deeeivinl as often as 1L

One of the Indians approached the
hermit and  addressed  him In his
native tonzue.  The old man answer-
el in the snme langonage and grasped
his hand, Though Panl conld not
understamd a word of what was sald,
ke knew from thelr manner and ges-
tures that it had some relation to
the man on the groumd,

After o long conversation with
Metlakahtin the  hermit  approached
the fire,  His face was very grave,
and his brow lowered when he gazed
upom the prisoner,  The mien of the
prisoner had  been deflant until he
met the zipnee of the hermit, then
his conntenance fell, and his eves
were npon the ground,

el Padgett” sald  the
“vou will some day recelve
ward yvou =o much merit;
n dog's death yer”

The rutlian Bave a sneering
chuckle, hut made no angwer,

“Have you Hved long in Alaska?”

the

hermit,
the re.
yvou will die

asked Panl, trying to draw the old
man into conversation,
“Yes," I
“How many vears?” 1 1 1
“A great many.” L
(To be continued.) 3

FREAK DINNERS A FAD.

Entertainments WHcr. Guests
for Themselves.

Freak dinners are a fad. An ore
dinary dinner has lost Its charm for
some people who go out much during
the geason, and now that Paris has set
its geal of approval on the Corinthian
dinner at which everyone s obliged
to cook something, New Yorkers and
Chicagoans will select this form of
entertainment as a aiversion.

In a studio a few weeks ago the wife
of an arvtist gave one of thege cook-
ing parties to a dozen goests who
knew nothing of the (un in store for
them when they arvived at the house,
The studio was arranged with a long
tuble holding a chafing dish for cach
person, with some particular viand be-
fore it rewdy (o be ecooked. Each
guest recelvidd g chef's eap and apron,
and in a sghort thne the dishes were
bubbling and simmering in a promis.
ing fashion,

When the meal was cooked
served by the men, who acted as the
walters.  Strangely enough, the din.
ner in every particular was a8 success,

But cooking has become such a fad
of late that it Is  consldered quite
smart to know how to cook some par
ticular dish in a chafer. The bach-
elor apartment feasts, at which the
host acty as cook, have increased the
desire for cullnary knowledge, as
these occaslons prove very enjoyable
to those used to more formal enter-
trining.

Cook

it was

Millet's

House to Come Down.

The Paris mansion of Millet, the
ereator of "The Angelus,” Is belng
torn down to make room for modern
flats, It was one of the landmarke of
the French capital,
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Fontella,

BY ADRIENNE ROUCOLLE,
opvriehit Ly I ily Story ol o

She had often notteed him in the
ring, as with smiling Hps he walted
for the furious attacks of the mad
dened bulll, At first his conrage in
the race of danger, hig prowd dellanee,
his dark, handsome face and graceful
carringe won her whindeation, and later
this admiration, alded by a romantie
digposition, vipened Into love. As Lo
him, though he admired her magieal
beauty and her dalntiness of form, he
wis a0t blinded to the distanee whici
aoparated him, Jose Napvezzo, the
aiatador, and she Fontolla Advoverso,
the governor's daugater,  Sulll, when
Qe knew that her dark eves rested
tpon lim, Lis form steaightensd, his
lps eurled in that digdainful smile of
bravery which muule Eim the tavorite
ol the ving, and his sword wonld bury
Itgelf with unerring alm into the bull's
flesh.

When & woman of Fontella's type
loves it ix with a paszion which noth-
ing can quench amd no obstacle can
stop.  How she managed 1o meet him
for the first time, how shie drew him
on to her until hig admiration of the
frst days heeame the conguering pas-
slon of his lfe, will never be known;
suflivient to say that hefors  many
wieeks Jose had forgotten the distance
which separated their two destinies
and he has ashed Fontella (o hecome
his wile

SBhe remalned silont
after he had spoken that
love Tor which she had waited, and
with her dark eyes fixed upon him
in a senrcaing gaze she secmed to try
to peneirate the very depths of his
soul, After awhile she sald:

“Are you sure it is me you love, not
my wenlth, not my social position, not
the faet that 1 am Foutella, the gov-
ernor's danghter?”

A tlash of anger glittered for an in-
siant in the mutador’'s eyves, but this
was soon softened by an expression
of pain as he sadly replied:

“You have the right to express that
doubt, Fonteldla, for what am | when
compared with you? What have [ bes
gides my courage to offer yon? | was
mad, pardon my folly, for a passion
gtronger than my reason foresd me to

timo
avowal ol

for some

speak,  Nothing Toeould say could
prove the sineerity of my sentiments,

and rather than to have them doubtod
I prefer to leave you.”

He moved s step away as though to
leave her, hut she extonded bor hand

and with & softening In hor haugls sy
volee, sald:

“Jose, 1 believe yon™

He returned to her, his oyes barning

with passion: he selzed lier hands and
in a pressure which was almost eruel
he evied:

“You heliev
you return them?
1 da yon?"

“l do.”

“Ihen you shall be mine, Fontella;
the soecinl barricrs which scparate us
can surely bhe surmounted,  Love will

my sentiments, but do
Do you love me as

find the way.”
“Jaove s pow arful,
of this provines
my
union

but the governor
is more so," ghe re-
father will never
sStill 1 have a

marhked, “and
conrent 1w ouy

“Are you sure 1 Is me that you love,
and not my wealth and soclal
vonition?"

plan; 1 can foree my father's con-

sent. When will you bave the next

fight?"

“Next Wednesday, 1| am to fight
Devileto, the terrible black bull from
Mexico, He has Killed seven wmata-
dors during the season.”

sho shivered; that record fright-
enced her, but, overcoming this mno-
moenlary emotlon, she sald:

“You shall conquer. Love will give
you strength and as reward | promise

new Joys allowed:

all the clouds confess
. 8lories of the rainbow's dress:
o, to all who see ar\_qht
oy of Everlasting 4
Wset, and when the sun has set,
' art seems cIOudcd wi
, Fotlowing
Cor omas the calm splendor of th_c mogy

WL F

|

ll‘e

ADight !

ragret
the lord of noon,

your that you shall have me as your
bride, Farewell!™

‘It your plan—what is n? How
ean you win your father's consent?
Tell me what you Intend to do?”

“You shall know Wednesday. Untll
then live Iin hopes, and  above all,
conquer your foe,” And she was gone,

e Plaza de Toros was crowded,
for today the attraction wag doubled ;
besldes thelr favorite matador, Jose
Nurverzo, they were to have the
famons bull Devileto, who had already
Killedl seven men amd many  horses,
The sport promised to he bloody, yet
women and young girls were there
In holiday attire, casting from behind
thelr funs coguettish glanees to the
moen, langhing, smiling,  happy a8
though they were here at an ordinary
oentertainment, not a spectaclie  in
which blood would flow and perhaps
where human Hfe would be destroyed,
They would in an instant be as ready
to cheor the vietorlons bull as the
matador, who would remain  thele

The animal gave one howl of rage
then fell rolling to the ground.

favorite as long as he remalned une
conquerad,

The blaring of trumpets announced
that the gpectacle wonld soon begin,
the picadors and banderilleros In their
resplondent costumes on those proud
horses which, before long, would lle
dead on the sand of the arens, and
the matador, more handsome, more
calm than ever, made thelr appesrance
and paraded around the arena.  The
show had begun.

Juse looked eagerly toward the gov.
ornor’s seat,  He was there, but alone.
Fontelln. was not with him. A feel-
ing of disappointment came to him.
This was followed by a doubt which
paled his cheek. Had she duped him,
had she played a comedy for the suke
of having him, the unconguered, at
her feet? But this thought, instead of
weakening his courage, caused bim to
stralghten his tall form: he would
show her that he was a man who
could be victorious in spite of all.
Those who watched his face at that
moment murmured:

“Narvezzo will conquer;
of resolutlon neyver courts fallure,

When the bull entered it was casy to
seo that the storles told of his vielous
temper had not been overestimated.
He was a beautiful animal, jet black
in eolor, with long, sharp horns and
eyes that burned ko conls, his heay-
ing flunks, switehing tail and the
manper in which he scattered the sand
with his paw showed that he was used
to this display and that he was only
too ready to do his part.

It did not last long; in a few In-
stants four horses lay bleeding on the
sund, torn open by thosa torrible
horns. One pleador was dead;  blood
was everywhoere,  Still the fans In
women's hands went bhackward and
forward In lazy Indolence, while eyes
which seemad (o have heen made only
for tenderness gazed with evident sat-
fsfaction upon the gory scene,

At last the matador entered.  Jose
Narveszo nover apearcd so culm, so
proudly indifferent as today. In his
right hand he held the sword, with
which he was to slay the now mad.
dened bull, For an Instant they stood
face to face, the man and the beast,
Then, with & hellow of rage, the ani-
mal charged bis new enemy. Jose
did not move, his sword was ready;
just as the bull came up to him he
ralsed the weapon, but it fell on one
¢f the horns and broke itself in two,

“He has lost, the bull has wonl*
roge on every slde

But no, he had not lost! In one
leap he had Jumped to one side, the
bull charged on, burying his horra in
the sand a little distance away. Thia
guve Jose time to take a sword which
one of the men handed him, and
whonp onee more the baed bul!l turned

stuech a look

"

upon him with renewed fury ho wan'
roady, sword In hand, o smile of de
fAunce on his lipe, o strange expros-
glon In the eyes This time the sword
didd 1ts work, for as the boll rushed’
upon him the seeond time ho plunged
it to the hilt into the quivering flesh,
The animal gave one howl of rage and
padn, then fell rolling to the ground.
The man had conguered the boast:
the spectacle of Lloml was at an end.

Fhe erowd, mnd with enthusinsm,
cheered the congueror, women erled
ns they enat thelr rings or Jowsia into
the ring, men threw  money, The
matndor was reaping hie goliden har-
vest, Haddenty a deep hongh followed
the clnmor.  All eyes turned In onn
direetion townrd the door witdel nds
mittedd the porformers into the ringe,
Joge, surprised by the silenece, turned
nlso, and could scaveely retaln an ex-
clamation as he snw Fontella coming
toward him, pleking e way ambd the
dead horses,

When she got up to him ghe paused
nid In tones which vang clear and load
In the stloneae salil;

“Jose Narvezzo, vou have conguered
tocday  the floreest bull  in Spain,
Others have cast thelr teibntes of gold
at your feet: I bring yon mine. Here
I8 my hand; take It If vou want |It,
I am yours for life.”

The scandal was great. The gow
ernor was furfous, but Fontella had
won. After that scene at the bull fight
It was lmpossible for him to refuse his
consent, so some two months later
Narvezzo, having left the ring, became
Fontella’'s husband, once more prov-
Ing the raying that when there s a
will there s a way.

SEA POWER OF THE NATIONS

Great Changes Made,
Still Leads.

In & review of the sen power of the
preat nations the Naval Annual shows
that In the ten years from 1882 to 1902
these changes have occurred:

1. Russia, Germany and the United
Btates have all become the owners of
a8 muny battleships as France, which
ten years ago was in that respect sec-
ond only to Great Britain,

2. Japan's navy has been
and, for Aslatic purposes,
with Great Hritain's,

4. The Hritish and Japanese naviea
together number forty-seven armor
clads of the frstclasp—three more
than the combinea totsl of Russlan,
French and German warships of that
clans,

4. France has made armored eruis-
ers the prime featnre of her new con-
struction and will shortly count thip
teen of them,

6. Great Britain has well mal
her lead over her two most
ndversaries and now coun :
nine first-class hattleship n
actlion, against seventeen
and Russla combined, \

Assuming that the United  ates
does not join it the Naval Annt. .« con-
cludes that no combination of naval
powers conld be made strong enough
to destroy DBritish sea power,

But England

created
is united

Down on the Prllrlu
How #tlll the pralvies lie at early dawn!

These rolling  hodecgpes of unbroken
Hul'.

Ere yet the shadows orf the night are
KoOone -

These billows stiffencd by the volee
of CGod

Beem now to hold dlm nges gs in pawn;
To witness his prophetio rallng rod;
That carth’s wihde turmall here ot last

shall o
And mun's rebielllous heart be
e,

nwed to

The whinl
not wakoe
The million blades «of
dunt wenr
Unmounited Jewels of the dew, nor shake
The clustering bBlooms within the or-
chards fair.
Kar frot the surface
Nor vex the
nlr
‘That he who sovks the
calm
foel
bia b,

movies slow, ar If It would

grass that ra-

af the shallow lake,
vast sweet sllence of the

dinless morning =

May the ronthing of the prairie's

How soft the light falls on the graclous

woens!

¥iell wfter tiekl, n green and gold
nrray,

Rises distinet, the apchored clouds are
sl

To glde, n stutely fMeet, upon their
wny,

While flnting low within thelr coverts
Kreeh

The songblrds seem to dream of com-
I iy,

And nll the swoeep of clearing sky and
Tanil

To love and falth man's spirit doth

commined,

Best Uac of Tllcnu.

Personulity has done wonders with
both heredity and environment, as the
Independent says, It has made mod-.
erate gifts, accomplished marvelous
things. Men by patient and persistent
application, have put to shame the
splendidly equipped who have indo-
lently frittered away their patrimony.
Out of the most untoward surroundad-
ings men have found their way to
the grandest achlevements. The boy
from the log cabin has outstripped the
boy from the palace. The barefooted
boy has outstripped the boy of pam-
pered indulgence,  The plodder has
outstripped the genius. The tortolas
has passed the hare. Whether a man
be richly endowed or moderately en.
dowed, his suceess will depend on the
use¢ he makes of what God has given
him.

Women in Self-Defense.

In his volume, “The Kiss and Its
History,” Dr. Christopher Nyrop ot
the University of Copenhagen relates
that in England in 1837 Thomas Save.
land brought an action against Migs
Caroline Newton, who had bitten a
plece out of his nose for his having
tried to kiss her by way of a joke,
The defendant was acquitted, and the
judge laid it down that “when a man
kisges & woman against her will she
{s fully entitled W bite his nose If ghe

#0 pleases.”




