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i 777 Just  graduated from the universities
.7/ and colleges of the country are mow
, 7. confronted with the question, “What
LT give we to do im life?

.« melf

_ . “King Alfonso is & good deal of 2 pe-

sice. One of the prettiest pictures in
greshiy, remarks the Youth’'s Com

' paniop, is that of Lyman Beechers
children watching for the end of the
‘Jong Puritan Sabbath and the release
from comstraint “when three  stars
came out.” What friendly aspect the
early stars must have worn to them
all their Jives, with the memory of
Nathaniel Bow

?

braska, Missouri and lllinois are do

" ing most of the homeseeking these

days. Many of them have gone

- through hard apprenticeship as “hired

men” and they are tired of working

.. - .. for wages. They want to get land

"/ ol their own, and, what is more, they
.- ..«<an tell good land when they see it
. ..7. " ‘They know the value of land that will
“ . _“-..yalse three crops of alfalfa and that
27 & < will turn out enormous crops of al
[ % most anything under the magic touch
S of. water.

"' 7 -.who has lived for years im the far
~~.“west doesn’t -realize sharply enough
1-% 7" ‘the remarkable capabilities of the
e llnd. He is looking for a “snap”—
. 3.- " .something that can be watered with
. 27#-77 Jittle expemse. But the eastern farm-
. %z er is-quick to see that almost any of

In many cases the man

. such productive land 15 a “snap,”
- even if the question of water is going
." 10 be-troublesome for a year or two.

/.. Soitis the man from the middle west
11 3. who is settling up the Rocky Moun-

tain ‘states. In a few years, says
the Denver Republican, the care-
Jesg cowpunchers and sheep herders,

" who missed their opportunities, will

- be working for the man from the mid-

_-~dle west and wondering why Oppor-
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-7 7' _About 40,000 young men and women

. -‘those peoplé who are afraid that if
-~ . 7:-_they take vacations their jobs will not
* = ' e thére whea they pet back home?

The man who said the more be saw

. . of men the better he thought of dogs
. . must have beea greatly pleased tc

read the story about the Newfound

* land dog that swam eut to where two
. boys were drowning a day or two agc
and, letting each of them take hold
of his collar on one side, swam with
them to shore, nearly perishing him-
w‘onhmmn.

. | disposition, and asked me to send the
- | doctor to him.

exigencies of the situation gave
me the companionship of Mr. Gorman
Griting. !

I was just getting into my berth—
and for various reasons | chose the
top one—when, to my surprise, I saw
my companion take a coil of rope
from his pocket, which he placed on a

i

“I want you, Mr. Caleeps, to do me
a favor—to take this rope and firmly
secure me to the berth with it, so that
by no possibility whatever I can es
cape.”

“Don’t be surprised at my request,”
he continued. "“The truth is, I am a
somnambulist, and I don't want to
walk into the sea.”

" His words having reassured me, ]
fastened him as securely as possible.
I continwed this every evening, al-
ways releasing him in the morning.
One morning he complained of in-

I could met find the doctor, bntl
happening to meet the stewardess, |
requested her to do so. :

“What did you say his name was?”
she asked, looking at me with as-
tonished eyes. “And does he occupy
your berth?”

Having gratified her curiosity, she
continned, in a low voice:

“You must not repeat what I tell
you, but if I were you I'd change my
berth?™ :

As I could not conceive any prac-
tical reason for her advicel did mot
see the necessity of acting om it. At
all events, that night I tied the ropes
more firmly than ever.

I am one of those fortunate individ-
uals who always sleep soundly, but
on this night a jumble of unpleasant
dreams now and again startled my
slumbers. Suaddenly my dreams grew
go insufferable as to completely over-
power sleep. I awoke. All was still
The light of the porthole seemed to
glare luridly, and my glance reach-
ing the berth where I had fastened
my companion, found it empty. He
had broken loose from his meshes.
Just then my ears were assailed by
distant - muffied sounds of “‘Murder’
murder! Help! help!” proceeding
from the deck above me.

In an instant 1 ascended the gang-
way stairs. 1 rushed to the deck.
The night was dark and silent. In the
gloom I proceeded to where the voice
had issued, and to my horror I saw
my companion dragging the steward-
ess by main force along the deck,
striving evidently to cast bher into
the sea. [ caught hold of the arm |
of the wretch and strove to wrest it
from the clasp of the woman, but I
did mot succeed. 1 attempted again
and with all the resolute force possi-
ble. At that moment I saw a flash
of light. 1 feit a maddening blow,
and then 1 must have grown insensi-
ble to everything.

On recovering consciousness, I
found myself in my berth, attended
by the doctor and the stewardess.

which were slight, and afterward,
naturally, 1 asked her to give me
some particulars of the mysterious
occurrence.

“Read what will explain what seems
inexplicable,” she replied, handing
me the following MS.

Narrative of Milicent Harworth, Stew-
' ardess.

I am the youngest of six sisters—
all favored by nature with good
looks, and in consequesce, all encour
aged by our parents to bid advan-
tageously in the market for respect-
ably rich husbands. Three of my sis-
ters mated themselves to unexception-
able types of golden propriety; two of
them wedded worthy but necessitous
young men.

Somehow or other, I did not follow
the excellent example of my elder
sisters. I had mever hankered after
a monotonous lNfe of responsibility.
I did not think that the crown of
womanhood comnsisted in being a
nurse of squalling infancy or a slave
to manly brutality. . .

After a few years | became one of
the principal nurses in —— hospital.
I need mot detall here the numberiess
cases |1 mursed, but I must mention

I soon recovered from my injuries, |-

Sy GEORCE W

the particular one
this marrative. '

He had met with an accident, and
his injuries necessitated careful nurs-
ing. He was not a restiess, complain-
ing sufferer. He gave little trouble,
and his sturdy constitution soon con-
quered his injuries.

As he grew convalescent, however,
to my amazement the reticence of a
suffering patient suddenly turned
into the speech of a passionate lover.

At last I realized that I-bad been
nursing a sensual, homicidal maniae,
and a sickening fear chilled me. 1 at
once gave up the case. His discharge
from the hospital eased  my mind
Stilt, I constantly was haunted by the
thought that some day | was des-
tined again to meet this man who
would wreak vengeance on me and
murder me.

On the morning of the first day of
the passage., to my amazing horror, 1
saw and recognirzed the hateful ob-
ject of my fears. Then I happened to
hear that he was your companion,
and I warned you.

By what subtle intelligence the
wretch knew that I was on deck on
that fateful might is a mystery, but
when he abruptly surprised me with
insulting and degrading . attentions,
my sense of injury overcame my
common sense. | was alone and with
an firresponsible person, yet I flew
into a wild rage at him; then his vile
hands encircled my waist and his hot
breath' burned my cheeks as again
and again he strove to fastem his
loathsome lips against my own. I
was helpless in his arms as he
dragged me onward, onward on the
deck. I feit 1 was doomed, that pres-
ently the wild, cruel waves would en-
gulf me, and I made a frantic effort
to ery “Help!” and “Murder!” and
You came on the scene, and after my
assailant had felled you with a blow

which concerns

“He strove o fasten

my screams awakened assistance and
the brute was quickly overpowered
and secured. ,
I have now completed my narrative
with all necessary detail.
MILLICENT HARWORTH.

When 1 had read it and returned it
on the following morning a sudden
stir and hubbub on deck proclaimed
that something unusual had occurred
on board, and on inguiry I ascertained
that the would be murderer had cut
the ropes that bound him and had
plunged into the sea. !

Under the circumstances, the news
did not surprise me, but when a doc-
ument addressed to me and signed
by the suicide was given me., I must
say that the curious fatality of events

seemed astounding. 1 now give its

contents.

Narrative of a Homicidal Madman.
1 am a madman. | own it. At cer
tain times my senses are not under
the coantrol of my mind. Wickednegs
usurps reason. In my mad moments
I am an abnormal being. In my sane
moments | know what an insane mon-
ster I am; but when you read o1 you
will pity me instead of hating me.
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—

neither her confidence nor her favor,
and I only aroused her repulsion.
Then my madness came again. Her
repulsion stirred my hate and 1 felt
it would be a joy to strangie her. But
when my saner moments came, I ab
horred myself for my thought, and
common sense urged me to forget her,
g0 I tried to banish her memory.
Soon I lost sight of her.

After I had taken my berth on this
steamer, to my surprise I recognized
the stewardess. It seemed 2 caprice
of fate. Her face again stirred the
old feelings, but my common sense
was in the ascendant. [ did not want
to talk to one who spurned and hated
me, and I sought relief in study and
books to ward off that dread of being
with her. However, 1 noticed that
every night when not engaged in her
duties she used to sit on the deck,
and though 1 could control myself
when awake, I had always a dread
that my passion might incite me when
asleep to seek her. 1 was afraid of
myself, and thus I asked you to bind
me to the berth with ropes. You
kindly did so, and Millicent Harworth
was safe. One day I noticed that she
spoke to you, and it was only by a

his loothsome lips against my own” ¢99

supreme effort of will that I refrained
from accosting her, but the desire to

‘tdo s0 must bave so affected my mad

brain that I must in my sleep have
cut the ropesin the frantic desire to
be mear her. [ rushed up the stairs
—she was seated as usual on deck.
The fresh air awoke me, but I could
not retreat. Madness overpowered
me, guided my steps, incited my ac-
tion, urged me to pronounce wild, pas-
sionate words. 1 clasped her walst.
1 strove to snatch her kisses. She re-
peliled me. She maddened me. I re-
solved to destroy ber life. My wicked
desires gave me unpatural strength.
I heid her in my arms in spite of her
wild cries for help, and I tried to cast
her overboard. Then you appeared
and I vented my anger and vengeance
on you. I struck you. You fell, but
I was soon overpowered by those who
came to her rescue. They bound me
tightly, but I had the very knife se
creted with which 1 -had cut  your
ropes, and after writing these words
I shall seek eternal peace. [ must

not any longer blight the world with |

my madness. I am unfit to live. The
cold mass of waters shall embrace me,
stifie me in oblivion. Good-by.

MEN FOND OF COMPLIMENTS.

“Why,” inquires the searcher after
wisdom, “does 4 woman . prefer to lis-
ten to a compliment that she kmows
to be false, rather than to a candid
and beneficial criticism?””

The answer is that she doesn't.
There ‘is very little criticism that is
beneficial. It ism’t intended to be
beneficial. It may be candid to the
point of rawness and €reqbently it

than anvbody else can possibly be

way in which to deport himself in an
unseemly and frivelous manner. and
nine times out of tem she would be
right A oompliment to fulfill its
mission must be tinged, at Ileast
slightly shaded and colored, by truth.
All hands are susceptible to flattery,

thing, they are less affected by it be-
cause they are more accustomed to it.

is getting no more than his just des-
erts when anything commendatory is
about him. For modesty’s sake
he may pretend that he is not worthy
but inwardly he
and, fearing
of approval may
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be will volunteer information besring
directly on the subject until the cows
come home.

A woman iz willing to talk about
other women, but a man is not thor
oughly and beatifically happy uniess
he is talking about - himself.—Provi
dence Telegram. :

The Height of Meanness.

Miss Ida M. Tarbell, the we!l-known
writer, was discussing the harsh
treatment that a multimillionaire had
given his underpaid bands.

“Such treatment,” sald Miss Tar
bell, “made my blood boil whea 1
heard of it. It was mean. It was the
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ity and mix the paint just before ap-
plying it. ~ Painting need not be ex-
. pensive and unsatisfactory if the old
painter’s suggestions are followed.

NEAR DEATH THROUGH SNAKE

Sleeper Awoke to Find Monster Coiled
Around His Neck.

F. E Feve, an employe of the
Electric, had a thrilling ex-

He was awakened by a feeling of
strangulation. He attempted to cry
so tightly was his throat

As he became fully awake he realized
that something must be dome or he
would choke. He grabbed frantically
for his throat and his hand slipped
.| over the scales of a huge snake which
had coiled itself around his neck. He
frantically pulled the coils Joose, the
reptile resisting him and biting bim
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in the cheek. -

His two companions, awakened by
the noise, came to Feve's rescue. The
two pulled the snake away and threw
it to the floor, where It glided away
while the men attended to Mr. Feve's
wound. - The reptile - was & gopher-
snake.—Redding Correspondence San

Francsco Call

“We become accustejned
phrase,” observed an éator. at
teachers’ convention, “but when “we
introduce a new oné along . exactly
the same lines, it startles the hearer..

“A number of ladies were seated In
a hotel parlor, and one of them, com-
-| menting on 2 woman who was stand-
ing in the Rallway,

“‘Mrs. Loraine seems unusually hap-
py this morning.” . .

+ ““‘Yes,” answered a companion,
knowingly, ‘the ladies of Newark gave
a tea in her honor yesterday. But
doesn’t ber husband look gloomy and

dejected?”

“‘That is true.’ admitted the firsg |
‘l presume the gentlemen
of Newark gave a beer in his ‘hénor
last night.’"

speaker.

Prsach from Automebiles.
movel method of preaching the
was recently tried in France
strik
from Roame (Reformed church),
pany
Baptist church, in Paris, visited
th an automobile the departments
Loire, Rhone, Alier, Saocne et Loire,
within a radius of about 30 miles.
Pastor Delattre writes: “During near-
ly two months, from our automobile,
we have been able to preach the
gospel on market places, from fair to
fair, distributing thousands of tracts
and selling no less than 2.600 copies
of the New Testament.”

AN OLD TIMER.
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had been drinking cof
fe until it bad affected
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It certainly
wonders for him. A 1
“We soon learned that Postum does
sot exhilarate or depress and does aot
stimulate, but steadily and honestly

.
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&ad seif-administered religion of “Dv."™ Dowle, “the Realer.” . ° .., -~ -1 -

ple and the shadow of decay has fallem upon all |- . -
its Industries. A majority of workingmea who |-
live in Zion City now make their living in neigh-
boring towns. Time was when laborers -from

there were ¢ight clerks. While they are away -
in the bank office to warn stragglers
ciosed. In tbe land-investment depart--

who, as one of the half-alive waiters expressed It,
could not leave the hospice. Others were ¢flicers”
The printing plant is closed down.  Once- 250- -
- | men and women had work there. ‘Most of them
| have gone to ether places to look for em ment,
as have the 30 brickmakers who compronjised::
lhe“':orkin; force of the now abandoaed -brick- .-
- ldie men wander aimlessly about.the streits.. .
No one will buy the land. : il et R R
“ There is no money in the bank except a little that was saved by some:
during the booming days of building and mannfacturing. It is to these few - -
“careful” ones that Receiver Hately largely looks for aid in his plan to rhiss .- : "~
a relief fund to aid the penniless familles umntil some employment may .
,ﬂeurpdorde\mdhrthem
- How complete is the collapse of the city started with sueh. |
and brilliant promise may be inferred from the fact that keem
ness hesitate to invest in Zion and that can be bought for the preverbial . -
song. The future iz so uncertain, and troubles have gathered so 2
even speculators fear to enter the fleld. 3
' For evidence that it is impossible to sell the land in Ziom City .
point to Gladstone Dowie, son of the fallem “Elijah.” He has beea for-séversl
months trying to dispose of a group of lots in the beart of the fown® He could -
find no purchasers. No one will take any chances on laad investment exen -
when the property is offered, as Gladstone offered his, for one-third of its old
valuation. . 2
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ALL ARE WEARY OF LITIGATION.

There is little comfort for the suffering Zion-
jtes in the news that Dowfe, thanks to “heavenly
revelations,” is planning a new legal coup by
which he hopes to regain control of the affairs of
the city. The idea of further protracted litigation
has ceased to interest the bumgry there. There
has been a life of vanishing hopes since the de- |
cline of the Dowis dynasty began, and the bard [
truth was brought home to the citizens.

The appointment of a new receiver brought a
crowd of hungry men and women (o the adminis- |
tration building to settle their claims against the

and with Mr. Hately. Old bankbooks had
out from their places in the desolate
and there was a general rush to the place.
It was only another disappointment. One by
and in groups the applicants for money were
turned away. Men and women begged for a few
ecents to keep food on their tables. It was no use. -

"!onlymtnlcmt-meytow..m'“ 15 of _
“] must get some food for my Baby.” amothe potatoes,

While these 0 women, réln-irenched. Madis 3
and worn, were distussing theif troubles, Volive's. = . <"
e T e oo e he e

8 . .

to over: .
.this amount ¢an

Hately, the receiver.- - “They
I don’t kmow. yet how
be raised.” e
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