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The Story of a Southern Swamp.

By JOEL CHANDLER HARRIS,
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AARON IN THE WILD WOODS
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X111 inrknesp of the night that suoch light as there
AFPARITION THE FDX HUNTER2 SAW l\\ill sermed o blur the viglon rather than
As the Tall eame 6n Ihe young men (and | 84 It DUt when the young man turaed in
Soma of the older anee, too) hogan to tndulge | jrey 1378, he BAN EHOURN. 10 UGRVINCS. i
' Mg ' < ' that he was likely to have company In his
In the sport of fox hunting. They used no | ride afior s companions
Bune, but pumsued Reynard with horee and Ho hesltated a moment bhefore urging his
hotnd in the Boelish fashlon The ftoxes In | horse into a more rapld galt. He wanted to
that reglon wors mostly gray, but the req | %0 what It might he that was now o
ones had begun to eome "1- and as they vaghely ontlined, He stralned hie cyes, but
3 y ; - : Iy r ol &ee pnothing bt & biack and shapelrsa
came the mrave began to pack up their bhe- moxs, which seemed to be following him,
longings (ar the snyitng lx) and soek homes | He could sse that it was moving rapldly,
elsowhere whatever It wan, but the gray light wae 84
Tho Turner old Nelds, not far from the Ab. | 9l and gave such salindowy shape oven to
ercromhbio place, and sl closer 1o the DUJOUES REME SRt MR LR AT TRl S e E
x L A 3 : - o ponsibile either to gratify his cutiosity or
Swamp, were famoug for thelr foxes—{irst satinfy hils fears, 8o he settled Himself
for the grays and afterward for the reds | firmiy In the saddle, clapped spurs to his
Thure seomed Lo be soms attracilon for them | horge, and rode headiong after his ¢om
In thoye ‘614 felids. The serib pines, grow-| Fanlons. He looked around oecasionally, but
the black mese wes alwavs tearer The
In thiekly together, and not higher than a faster the horse wenl the faster came the
mnrs's waist, and the brier patches scattered | Thing
nhiout afn ¢l g fine covert for Mr. Fox Each time he losked around his alarm reac
4] or 1 bedng shady and cool (o gum higher, for the Thing ta clover uh»m-‘-'r‘r
/ 1 alas POV -
nmer 3 and gheltered from the cold win I:I“,l-I,I,J,‘I—,;'T.j,. ‘;\_:”"::I.,[_ ,r,ll.ll..‘l.j. l;.l‘“i:;;l." ‘]-:ln;i_! lli 1:
ter u And i It was Ope for Mr. Fox 1] Savcceed Bimsolf entirely to the work of
whs finer for the birds; for here Mrs, Par- | grging his Hotse to higher speedl, Presently
teldieo eotld lead her brood i safety out of | he heard qolek. flerce anorts on his right,
glght of man, and here the sparrows  and | and his eye caught elght of the Thing. 1ts
emaller birds were safe from the blue Fals | course was parallel with Wle own, and It
con, khe of the keen eye and swifl wihg, was not more than twendty varids away,
Anid Mr. Fox wak ay cunning as his nose l He saw snough for his alarm to rise to the
wite sharp He khnew that the bhird that helght of terror. He saw something that had
s - —_— —

WHAT THE HUNTER SAW.

mada {ts heme In the Turper old fields must

.+ and what could be more con-
:T::E!u:mrhu;- -.{.!r. Fox than thil.l—-t-alpl_'-:iull;.l‘ at
the dead hours of night when he \wn_i
creoping around ag notselessly as a ahadow,
pretending that he wanted to whisper !:E
gectoet o thelr ears? Indeed that was ti

.agon why Mr, Fox lived in the Tur-
e ! at night, for he

i " or went there
:Inrs 1.:11‘1'! t’:-:*l.:iilil.mher. And so It came L0 pasy
that when thoeeswho werd fond of flll‘.k' hn!u.t:
ing wanted to indulge in that aport ll; {
rose before dawn and went straight to the

R,
T“::-‘:.ir “whﬁhl ]uunmo Goesett and his pa-
trolling companions ceased for a time to Fo
trolicking about the country at night n‘n l.n\
plen that they were looking after the safe ti{
of the plantations, they concluded that
woulll be good for their health ::nd spirits l:u
go fox hunting accasionally, Each l'.’ud r.\\‘(]r
or three hounds to brag on, 80 that .\.\-ln.tn]-I a
the dogs were brought |ululilllu‘;1:!u>} made a
| ore than respectable size.
‘?ntl’l‘;;:”ti::uluy, when the fall was faiely mil':
vanced, the alr being crisp and braclng an
the -mornings fronty, these young men m;t.
at n church and arranged Lo I:!ﬂuuurnu: I! “,
“f6x huntimg seagon tho next morning. I'uv.)
were Lo go home, get thelr dogs, nnd.mm!
at Gossott’s, his plantation lying nearest to
the Turner ofd flelds, This program was t;lu:l)
carried out, The young men stayed all nig t‘
with “Oeorge Gossctt, ate hrsakr:'mt hﬂfu[n1
daybroak, and started for the Turner n»l'
felils, A& they eet out a qhestion m‘-u‘__
whether, they should go through the r&;l r-
crombis place—the nearest way—or wht !Tl!(‘l:
rthey should go around by the road. 111
darkness of nlght was still over wood .uni
“feld, Bt there was a sugiestion nt1 ;.\:uy
in the east, 1f the hunting party h‘m. ) W l‘ll
compoged” only of those who had mn.“n
ths habit of patrelling with George Gmmt .
prompt cholce would have been made uf’ll 311
public road; but young Gosgell _hml Ir‘n h‘(,
an acguaintance from another u;-!llm.m Tt]t
join them—a gentleman who had reached the
of maturity, but who wuas vigorous

CA'S
znnuu:h to enjoy A cross-country ride to
honwls:

o

This gentleman had !wnlnl .tnll'l l:t ‘\t,ll[; Bt :\nl?oil-
experience of the patrollere Mr,

' . Some of the detalls
cromhie's pasture lot. be
“had been suppressed.  For one thing, the
young men had not confesead to him hm\l
badly they had been frightencd. They allmpl.y
told bim enough to arouse his c'urll:*"!-_
When, therefore, the cholee of routes lay
helween the publie road and the short cut
through the Abercrombie pasture the gentles
AR was eager to go by way of the puul'nrv
whepe hle young friends had beheld the won-
Acrful viglon that has already been deseribed;
When they displayed some hesitation In the
matter he rallled them gmartly on thelr lack
of nerve and in this way shamed them Into
going the neniest way. George Gossett, who
had no lack of mere physleal courage, con-
gented to lead the way Il the others would
“keep close behind him.™ HBut none of them
exoept the gentleman, who was moved by
curiosity and who attributed the mystery of
the affale to frequent visits to Mr. Fulla-
Jove's still house, had any stomach for the
journcy through the pasture, for pot even
Qeorge Qorsett desired to lovite a repetition
of the paralyzing scenes through which they
had pasged on that memorable night,

Aa they came to the double gates the
woung man who had inglsted that Timoleon
was Beelzebub copcluded to leave an avenue
by which to escape Il the necessily arose.
Bo hoe rode forward, dismounted and opened
the gates, Then he made a great pretense
of shutting them, but allowed them (o re-
matm open Instead. This operation left him
somewhat behind hie companions, as he in
tended It shiuld, for he had made up lhis
mind to wheel his bome and run for it if he
beard any commotion ahead of him. In that
event the delay he purposely made would
leave him nearest the gates.

Seelng that the young man did not come
up av guickly as he should have done, George
Goseett, in whom the apirit of mischief had
no long periods of repors, suggested that
they touch up thelr horses and glve thelr
companion & scare. Thie suggestion was
prnmplly acted on. The commotion nls com.
panions made caused the young man (0 pause
& moment before putting spur to his horse
to refoin them. This delay placed several
hundréd yards belween him and the party
with Qossett. He realized this an he rode
afler them, but was consoled by the fagl
that, In the event of awvy trouble, he had
a beller opportunity to gscape than they did

But he had hardly goue N0fty yarde from
the double gates before he heard some sort
of nolse In tbhat direction. He half turped
in bis saddle and looked behlud him. The
vague gray of the morning bad become so
foextricably mized snd mlogled with the

the head and feot of a black horse, but the
body was wanting. No! There was a body
and a rider, but the rider wore a long, pale
gray robe and he wns headless! 1f this was
the Black Demon that the young man had
acen o this pasture on a former oceasion
he was now more terrifled than ever, for he
was gulded by a headless rlder!

The young man would have checked his
horge, but the effort was in vain. The horse
had eyes. He alsp haid seen the Thing and
had swerved away from it, but he was too
frightened to pay any attention to bit or
rein.  The Black Thing was golng faster
than the frightened borae and It soon drew
away, the pale, gray robe of the rider flutier-
ing about llke a flerce slgnal of warning.
The young man’'s horse was soon under con-
trol and In a few minutes he came up with
his companions. He found them huddled to-
gether like so many sheep, this mancuyer
having been instinctively made by the horses,
The dogs, too, were aeting queerly.

The men appeared to be somewhat eur-
prised to eee thelr companlon come gallop-
Ing up to them. After riding away from
the yourg man whe had taken It upon him-
self to leave the double gates open the hunis-
men had econcluded to walt for him when
they came to the bars that opened on the
publie road. But the gullop of thelr horses
had subsided into a walk when they were

atill some distance from that polint. They
were conversing about the merits of their
favorite dogs, when suddenly they heard

from behird them the sound of a galloping
horse, They saw, as the young man had
seen, a dark, moving mass gradually as-
sume the shape of a black horse, with a
headless rider wearing a long, pale, gray
robe.  The apparition was somewhat further
from them when it pagsed than it had been
from their companion, whon, In & spirit of
mischief, they had deserted, but the Black
Thing threatened to come closer, for when
it had gone bevond them it changed lts
course, described a half circle and vanishoed
from &lght on the slde of the pasture op-
pealte to that oo which it had fArst ap-
puared,

“What do yow think now?” sald George
Gossett, speaking in o low tone to the gen-
tlemun who had been inclined to Brow merry
when the former experloence of the patrollers
was mentioned,

“What do I think? Why, I think It's right
queer If the chap we left at the double
Eates lan't trying to got even with us by
riding around like a wild Indian and waving
his saddle blunket,” ropkied the doubting
gentleman,

“Why, man, he's riding a gray horse,” one
of the otheras explulned,

This put another face on the matter, and
the gentleman made no further remark. In
fact, before anything else could be sald the
young mau In question came galloping up,

“Did you fellows see It?" he ioguired,
But he had no need to inguire, The atti-
tude and the uneasy movements of their
horses showed unmistakably that they had
seen It,  “Which way did It go?' was the
next questlon,  There was no need to make
reply. The dlirectivn In which the hunis-
men  glanced every second showed unmls-
takably which way It went.

“Let's get out of here,” said the young
man in the next breath, And thers wag no
ueed (o make oven this shople proposition,
for by common congent and as by one impulse
horsea and! men started for the barg at o
rapid trot.  When the bars were taken down
they were not left down. Bach one was
put carefully back in Its proper place, for
though this was bul a slight barrier to inter-
pose betweon themselves and the terrible
Black Thing, yet it was something,

Once In the road they felt more at case-
not because they were safor there, but be-
cause it seemed that the night had suddenly
tralled lls dark mantle westward.

“Did you potiee," said the young man who
was firsl to see the apparition, “that the

Thing that was riding the Thing had no
bhead 1
“1t ecertalnly had that appearance,” re-

plied the doubtful gentleman, “but—-—:"

“No ‘buts’ nor ‘s’ about it insisted the
young man. “It vame 50 close Lo me that
I could a' put my hand en It, and I notlced
particularly that the Thing on the back of
the Thing dido't have sign of a head, no
more than my big toe has got u head."

The exaggeration of (he young man was un-
blushiug, It the Thing had come within
ten yards of him be would have fallen off
his borse Io & At

“And whut was you dolog all that time?"
Geargs Gossell Inguired. His tove implied a
grave doubt.

"Trylog to get away from that part of the
country,"” replied the other trankly. “It was
the same boss that got after us that nighe,"
tha young man contloued, "I knowed it by
the blaze of his eyes and the red on tho
lnside of bis nose, Why, it looked to me you
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256 pleces Blgelow Axminsters, THIE DEST
AXMINSTERS MADE: these are patierns
In odd quantities, ranging from 20 to L0

yards, in most cases horders have all been
sold, reduced from $0L.756 per yard (0., ...,
60 pleces GENUINE Hody Brussels, includ-
ing such well known makes at Hartfords,
Whittalls, Amsterdams, Dellnores, Ranco-
Cas, e, regular value $1.26.....
20 pleces Alexander Smith & Sons best
minsters, mwany of thess
match, regular value $1.

Az-
with borders to

100 pleces Alexander Smith & Song best Mao-

ORCHARD &

| A fow patterng of GENUINE Wiitons, worth
. odd lengths only, sult-

| from 21.76 to $2.f
ablo for rugy and smull rooms

100
100

Wilton Carpets, with or
regular value $1.75......

All Wool Two-ply Carpety—

¥ERp—> MAKE PRICES YOR THE WEST

without

regulr VAIUO B00:. v ivivssesnssinsssaiiban

All Wool extra super two-ply Carpets,

{00/ RUGS -
Jupnnese Hond Muade
IXIE e esirenssnnnriane
‘Jll_]‘.!fll'_‘.l' Huond Mode
OXd. v E b an danadsden
5ﬂe ‘ Japunese Hand Mnde
DR D e s snasiassasrnan

Smyrna Tuge
Nxd feet..

borders,

Jupaness Hand Made
oxtra quollty..iceees

Smyrnn Rugs—

E wholesale and retail more carpets than any house between the Mississippi river and San Francisco.

stock represents the latest productions of the best known manutacturers—no old stock
Note these prices on standard makes of goods en sale Monday morning—

makes at very un
Rugs—

tes- 13.00
. 2.0)
1.00

in theseason.
Rugs

Special Linoleum

Rugs— goods at 45¢ per yard,

25¢ to 85¢ per par yard includes both
and retail patterns that have only been shown in samples earlier

Window Shades—100 dozen more (we have
200 dozen of the same kind during the

Our

or Moth Iaten goods

We are showing for May the new designs in best

usual prices—the range from
wholesale

Offerings—s50 pieces ol pattern

sald
past two weeks) water
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you took time to notice all these things."
“Skeer'd!" exclalmed the other; *‘why,
that ain't no name for lt—no vnme at ali,
But it was my mind that wad skeered and
not my c¢ves. You can't help e¢eing what's
right at you, can you?"
This frankness took
criticism that George Gorsett might have
made, seeing which the young man gave
lotse reins to his invention, which was happy
cnough In this Instance to fit the suggestions
that fear had made a plece for In the minds
of his companicns.

But It was all the simplest thing In the
world. The apparition the fox hunters saw
was Aaron and the Black Stalllon. The Son
of Ben Alk had decided that the interval
between the first faint glimp=e of dawn and
daylight was the most convenlant time to
#lve Timoleon his exerclise and to fit him In
domg gort for the vigorous work e was ex-
pected to do seome day on the race track.
Aaron had hit upon that particular morning
to begin the tralning cof the Black Stallion,
and had selected the pasture as hils trainlng
ground. It was purely a coincidence that he
rode In at the double gates behind the fox
hunters, but it was such & queer one that
Little Gessett laughed until the tears came
into his eyea when he heard about it,

Aaron’s verslon of the incldent was so en-
tirely different from that of the fox hunters
that those who heard both would be unable
to recognize In them an necount of the same
affair from different points of view., As
Aaron saw It and knew It the Incident was as
eimple ag It could be. As he was riding the
horse along the lane leading to the double
gates (having left Rambler hehind at the
atable), Timoleon gave a snort and lifted his
head higher than usual.

“Son of Ben Ali," he said, I smell strange
men and strange horees, Thelr scent Is hot
on the air, Some of them are the men that
went tumbling about the pasture the night
you bade me play with them."

“Not at thlg hour, Grandson of Abdallah,"
replied Aaron

“I am not smelling the hour,” Son of Hen
All, but the men. If we find them, shall I
uso my teeth?"

“We'll not see the men, Grandson of Ab-
dalluh. This Is not thelr hour,”

“Hut {f we find them, Son of Ben AN per-
sisted the Black Stallion.

“Save your teeth for your corn, Grandson
of Abdnllah,"” was the response.

Ax ‘hey entered the double gates, which
Aaron was surprised to find open, Timoleon
gave a series of flerce snorts, which was the
same as saying, “What 4id 1 tell you, S8on of
Hen All? Look wyonder! There {8 one; the
others are galloping further on.” -

“I am wrong and you are right, Grandson

of Abdallah,"
As much for the hores’s comfort as his
own, Aaron had folded a large blanket he
found hanging in the stable and wae using in
place of a saddle. He lifted himsell back
toward Timoleon's eroup, selzed the blanket
with his left hand. and, holding 1t by ope
corner, shook out the folde. He had no In-
tentlon whatever of frightening any one, hla
sole ldea being to use the blanket Lo screen
himeelf from observatlion. He would have
turned back, but in the event of pursuit he
would be compelled to lead his pursuers into
the Abercromble place, or along the publie
road, and elther course would have been em-
barrassing. It he was to be pursued at all,
he preferred to take the risk of capture in the
wide pasture. As a last resort he could slip
from Timoleon's back and give the horse the
word to use both teeth and heels,

And this was why the fox hunters saw the
apparition of & black borge and a headless
rider,

“8hall I ride him down, Son of Ben Ali?'
gnorfed the Black Stalllon,

the edge off any

“‘Hear to the right, bear to the right,
Grandson of Abdalluh,” was the reply,
And so the appurition flitted past the

open, and past his companlons who were
waitlng for him near the bars that opened
on the blg read, Nitted past them and dis-
appeared.
Finding that there was no effort made to
pursue him Aaron checked the Black
Stalllon and listeped. He heard the men
let down the bars and put them up egain,
and by that sign he knew they were not
patrollers,
Later on In the day the doubting gentle-
man, returning from the fox hunt, called by
the Alercrombie place and stopped loug
enough to tell the White-Halred Master of
the queer glght he saw In the pasture at
dawn,
“The boys were badly scared,” he ex-
plained to Mr, Abercrombie, “and I tell you
It gave me a strange fecling—a feoling that
I can best describe by saying that If the
earth bad opened at my feot and a red
flame shot up, it wouldn't bave added ope
whit to wy amezement. That's the honest
truth.”
Mr. Abercromble could give him no
satisfaction, though he might have made a
shrewd guess, and Little Crotchett, who
could have solved the wystery, had Lo make
an excuse to get out of the way, 8o that be
wight bave s bearty laugh.

And Awrop, when be came to see the

young muyu who bed left the double gates |

—_— — CRYsT (Urlghting't and Urithmetie’),  could

DIED TO SAVE HER PLAYMATE. | glve in an Instant, mentally, problems that
S { would have purzled his elders even with

Herole Deed of Filve-Year-Old Eva | o) and paper (o hand.  Thel newa of this
Mnzy | Infant prodigy soon opread through the

An almost unparalielcd case of youthful

fominine herolsm occurred last week at Wil-
liams, in Arizona.

Little Eva Mazy Qray, the 5H-ycar-old
diughter of B, N, Gray, manager of the
Postal Telegraph office at Williams, was the
infant lerolne. She gave her own life to
gave that of her playmate.

Three tiny maldens—Mnazy
O'Brien anl Maggle Brady, near neighbors
and constant playmates—were romping oi
the banks of Cataract cresk, a stream thiat
runs through the town of Willlams., It ia
usually only a narrow, dry arrayo. Tut for
the past weelk or more the warm weather hus
melted the snow on the mountains near to
Willlams and the creek s now a raglog
little torrent, swollen quite out of its patural
channel, and It Is dangerons for even a
etrong man to attempt to breast It

Cataract creek riges far up In a box canyon
on the side of Bl Willlams' mountaln, and
when It reaches Willlams it courses through
the town within a stone's throw of Jennie
(YBrien's doorway. Perhaps some older
heads were to biame for lotting these three
emall maldens play go near the etream, but
they had done o many times before. It was
thelr accustomed playground, In fact, and,
though but babes I years, the children of
theze frontier towns are Inured to many
dangers,

Acrpss the stream, but a few yards from
Jennie's house, 46 a small foot bridge. It
was from this narrow plank that Meggle
Brady, the eldest of the trio, lost her bal-
ance and plunged headlong into the stream.
She was throwing flat stones (nto the water,
trying to skim them up the etream against
the current,

Jennle was geveral yards farther up the
stream collecting an apronful of stopes to
bring down to her pluymates, who wore
more sltiliful In casting them than she,

Mazy was only a few feet from Maggie
when the latter fell, Without an instant's
hesitation brave little Mazy plunged inlo
the jey water and swam out to Maggie.
Exactly what happened at this eritical mo-
ment will never be known in detail, for the
only eyewltnesses to the tragedy were the
three small maidens, and the coolest head
of these Is now &llenced forever.

“Mazy helped me reach the brldge” 1s
what Maggle Brady told her mother half an
hour later, when Mazy Gray's brave llitle
body had been taken out of the water half a
mile further down the stream,

But whiat became of Mazy then? Haow
did she mire her hold? How was she swept
away by the current after saving the life
of her infant comrade? Magglie could not
answer these guestiors, for the npatural in-
stinet of gelf-preservation had selzed her
with frantic zest, and she was clamoring up
on the narrow plank out of death's clasp,

Jennle saw the whole thing, but che was
only & wee child and she was (oo exclted
to remember Just what she saw. “Mazy
helped Maggle reach the bridge, but Magy
could not cateh hold,  Her hands slipped
and she went under the bridge.” This is
all the detail that Jemnie could give.

However, |f some of the detalls are miss-
ing, the muoin facts are clear enough, Or
the three girls only Mazy could swim, 8he
wis the youngest, coolest in dunger, the
bravest. It was her body they flshed out
of the stream, sturk and ellent,

The little heroine wee born on Lamlish
lake, Whateom eounty, Washington, Novem-
Lor 6, 1841, whore her father was employed
by the Postal Telegraph compapy. Bhe was
o strong, hardy baby, wonderfully precocious,
with blg eyes and a wealth of silken tresses
S8ho was tall and stout of Hmwb for her age,
and had learned to swim when only 4 years
old. For two years she had lived with
pape and mamma dt Williams, and it is po
exaggeration to eay that ehe was the favor-
lte ehild of the town, Almost the eontire
population of the vielpity turned out to at-
tend the funeral.
ever held in that part of Arizona.  And the
beautiful little malden, upon whose
wiere heaped scores of armfuls of wild moun-
taln fowers, and whore memory will enter
into the hlstory of Willlams, wes the braveat
little soul that ever won a marlyr's crown,

ZERAH COLDURN,

Gray, Jennie

The Wonderful Hoy Caleulator sad
the Slow-Golog Student.

It {8 & bit of solid comfort for & school boy
or girl to reallze that If they are plodding
alopg patlently in mathematics and once gel
the multiplication table fixed In the memory
thelr work will stay by them and be of
practical use. If thls same plodding often
seema dull work it s well o bring to mind
how sbort lived has been the glory and of
how little work-a-day use the powers of
the “Infant prodigles” or “lightulng caleu-
lators” that so dazeled our grandparents in
the earlier part of this century. Take, for

It was the largest funeral |

neighborhood, and the father was persuaded
to tuke the boy on a tour of the United
Statea. Many persons renowned for their
koowledge of mathematics and eminent as

i philpsophers hastened to see him, and were

!r‘.-i:onl-iu?-i at his extraordinary powers, In
the midst of his play they gave him such
problems as ralsiog the number eight (8)

progressively up to the 16th power, and even

Il the last result, viz, 281, 474, 976, 710, Gh6,
he was right in every flgure!

Think of this for a moment,
computed In the child’'s mind so quickly
that the person who was writing down the
answers asked him te give out the flgures
more glowly, as he ecould not write them
down as swiftly as they were glven, He
would tell in this same quick manner the
exact product arlsing from the multiplica-
tion of any number convisting of six or
seven places of figures;, and all the factors
oM which It is compoged. Not only was he
thus marvelcvsly quick at the raising of
powers, but he would in a twinkiing extract
the square and cube roots of the numbers
proposed and determine whether it wes a
prime numwber. One day a very wise set of
men came with specially prepared questions
and psked the lad to name the factors which
"produeed the number 247 483, which he did
at onee, nemsing the numbers 941 and 2063
which, in fact, are the only twa which will
produce t. Now comes a “'poser.” “Give,””
gald tho questioners, “the factors of 36,084."
Almnost Immediately came the reply: “There
aro none, and sure enough this is the cise,
083 I& a prime number, and therefore,
urge, hns no faclors.

Zerah would move his lips when com-
puting, showing that he was actually multi-
plyiug, just as an ordinary boy would, but
when nsked to tell other lads just how he did
the sum, replied that he did not know how
the answer came In his mind. A pencll and
paper were glven him, but he could pot do
the almplest example in multiplication or di-
vislon; nelther did he know rules.

Now comes the comfort for the ordluary
boy or girl, though it must have been very
eold comfort for young Colburn's parents,
The boy wae put to echool, hoping that he
might become a great teacher, and finally a
learned profeesor. However, he never could
tell how to help on others. The hope was that
ag his mind matured he could throw a light
to help boys and glrle In the mazy bogs of
factors, prime numbers, prime factore and
the like.

FOUR SMART PHIVATES,

boys—this

A Notahle Oceaslon When Quick Wiis
Mude U'p for Slow Legs.

Onee upon a time four private soldlers cap-
tured and made prisoners fAfty-two soldlers,
men and officers. Does not that beat any
feat in the "Three Muskeleera'™ or even any
feat that Mulvany and his friends ever we-
complished? And the feat of this bhrave,
long-hended quartet s autbentie  hlstory,

though history hag not taken the trouble to
tell us what their numes were, as she ooght
to have done, even If ghe left out some ac-
count of some dull kings' dull lives to make
room for them.

They were Prusslan grenadiers, thege [our,
and the deed was done In the very first

| Prussian battle under the young king, who

bl | Btrucik
iler

instance, the case of Zeral Celburn, born lu

wea afterward to be known as Frederick the

Groeat,
It was In the firat hour of the Hth of
March, 1741, King Frederick had invaded

Sllesla. becuuse Bllesia belonged of right to

him, but was clalmed by the great: Marla
Thuresa, empriss of Austria and queen of
Hungary. Glogan, Sllesin, was a town held
by the Austrigns that the Prurslans deter-
mined to take by storm; the battalloos
marched up to the walls before miduolght
more ke cats thao ke soldiers, so still
were they, not a jJlngle of apurs or gaber In

the whole attacking force, not & word above
a whisper spoken, and no more whikpers
than thesy must, When the great town clock
18 the Prussians at three poinis
began scallng the fortifications, hewing down
pallsades, pourlng Into Glogan before the
Austrigns well knew whether or not they
were awake or only had the plghtmare, Now
ouyr four grepadiers were st the tall end of
thelr regiment and got over the glacis the
last and some way behiod thelr comrades;
on geiting to the top they were ln & can
fusion and turned to tha right Instead of to

the left. as thelr comrades had done In
two minutes, If you please, they were rusl-
ing right Into & mass of Austriang still

ritnked In arms. Here was & how-d'ye-do, in-
desd! Bo much for belug slow an your legs |
at ollmbing fortificativns, and then not being |
clear which le your jJeft haod! But qulck
wils can sometinies more than make up rur[
slow legs and bad memorles, and the pros- |

pesdt of imminent death qgulckened our|
grenadiers mightlly. )
“Prisopers?’ asks the quickest of wll, In &

fine, stern volee, ag i bhe had the army and
the king himee!f at bis back, and the other
three catch the ldem o an instant, sod try
to make uolses to suggest an armed muiti- |

“T'ile arms, then," comniands a grenndler
iwnd he is obeved thera In the darkness, and
his companlon® to “make bhe
for a few

then leaving

Heva'' as best they can minutes,

lie slips away to get help; the help eame
before the Austrians found out how they
were fcoled, and the whole fifty-two were

made prisoncers sure enough,
The story was told Lo King Fritz, and he
sald, 1 must make acquaintance with thes=

men,” anid he rewarded them all with pres-
ents and promotions, With such soldlers,
amall wonder that the town of Glogan he-
longed to the Prusslians beforg the town
clock struck 1 on that March night, and
since that night Avstrin has never ugain
possessad it

PRATTLE oOF THIZ YOUNGSTERS.

Thern 1s a lttle lady In Kentucky who,
although only 6 vears of age, teaches school,
She s the youngest achool teacher in the
Unlted States, if not in the world,

Her puplls are younger than herself, and
they show a deep attachment for their
teacher, who is bright beyvond her years.
This little girl is Myra Tevis, daughter of
Mr, and Mrs. W. T. Tevis of Rlich-
mond, Ky.

Miss Florence Hood teaches a kindergar-
ten scheool in the nelghborhood, and from
this school Httle Myra Tevis graduated last
June, Miss Hood was much impressed by
the little ludy's brightness,

She displuyed an Intelllgence far beyond
her age, and had oceuwpled the head of her
class from the very start, Before she grad-
uated she was frequently observed to asalst
other scholarg in thelr work, seeming to
be mnaturally fitted for teaching.

Miss Hood, in view of these facts, om-
ployed the little girl to asslst her this year.
She Is a blue-epyved lttle girl, and I8 much
impregsed with the dignity of her new posi-
tion.

A little Phlladelphia girl, 6 years old, was
on a visit to her grandfather, who wns a
New England divine, celebrated for his logl-
cal powers,

“Unly think, grandpa, what Unecle Robert
saye.""

"What does he say, my dear?”

‘Why, he says the moon ls made of green
cheese, It isn't at all, is 17

“Well, child, suppose you find out for your-
self." )

“How c¢an I, grandpa?''

“Get your bible and see what It says.”

“Where shall 1 begin?'"'

“Begin at the beginning."”

The child sat down te read the bible, Be-
fore she got more than half through the
gecond chapter of Genesis, and had read
about the ereatlon of the stars and the ani-
mals, she came bick to her grandfather,
her eyes all bright with the excitement of
discovery. “I've found it, grandpa. It lsn‘t
true; for God made the moon belore he made
the cows."

Early last week a little girl went to the
white house with her mother to shake hands

with thoe president, relates the Washing-
ton Capitol, They were a few moments too
late. Just as they arrived under the por-

tico some one sald, “"Thore goes tho presi-
dent mow," and, sure enough, he was junl
getting into hls carriage for his afterncon
drive,

Tmpulsively
him and sald:

“Oh, Mr. I'resident, 1T wanted to gee you
g0 much.”

“Well, here 1 am, my dear,” mald the
president, “you can see me if you wish.*

“But I wanted to shake hands with you,"
she persistod

“Well, you can do that, too,”" answered
the president, amd he stooped bofore getting
Into the carriage and shook the little mal-
den's hapd warmliy; and I suppose she was

the Httle malden ran towand

as she walked away
e da =L
THE OLD-TIMERS,

Qeneral Cadorna, who commanded the
Itallan troops when they took possession of
Home In 1870, died recently at the age of
b2 Yedrs.

The Nestor of newspaper reporters lives
in Worceater, Mass., where he has been in
service sixty years. His duties at Arst were
light, and he worked eleven years before
there was a policeman in the town,

The venerable Gabriel Harrison, actor,
manager, dramatist, historian of the drama,
teachar, deguerreotyper, photographer and
paioter, and mequainted with the moat fa-
mous men of forty and fifty years ago,
still lives in Hrooklyn, on the verge of 80
years, and is yet busy in writlog teaching
and painting

The auniversaries of victories won In the
Crimean war are never forgotten by Flor-
ence Nigktingale, In spite of her 76 years
und her broken health. Bhe slways remem-
bers to send & message to the veleruns of
the Orimes and at Christmas time she never

just about as happy as a hivle girl could be |

quotto CArpets ......... e, wlar ¥aluo ThCiiias s e e e RN TOOt o vaseatvaenaiihasass color opague window shades with fixtures ready 1o hang st
- I — ~ — pe v —
could ‘a' 14 a cigar by bolding it close to | Little Master that night, knew for the first | 1800 at Cabut, a little town in Vermoul. | tude, and the Auvstriaras, blesg you, “HHILTIIJ{
his eyes, timo that he had seared the fox hunters | When he was 6 years old hla father acel-| the army was on them, and the game up,
“1 know how skeery you are, sald Georgo nearly out of thelr wits. dentally discovered that his boy, who had | and they eaid:
Gorgett, disdainfully, "and 1 dea’t belleve (Ta be Continued.) a1 yet ne hed 2 single lesson In the two “Yea, they wore prisoners.”
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Searles &
Scarles,
Fpccialistsin

RERVOUS, GHRONI

nnd

PRIVATE  DISEASES.

All Private Discases
nud Disorders of Men

Treatment by mail
Consulintion Free
: : SYPHILIS
? -l Cured for life,
FOL ALL FOIRMS OF FEMALE WEAKe

NESS AND DISHASES OF WOMEN,

Catarrh, all Diseascs of the Nose, Throat
Chest, Biomach, Liver, Bloed, skin u!ld
Kidney Diseasens, Lost Manheoa, Hydroecla
Varlcocele, Gonorrhen, Gleer, Byphills and
ALL PRIVATE DISEABES OF MEN.
Plles, Pistula and Rectnl Weers cured withs
out paln or detentlon  rrom  Dusinessy
Dright's Disease, Dlabetes and Kindred

malading,
Call on or address with stamp,

BH. SEAHLES & SHH[ES 119 5. 14th St.,

BAD ELUCD

£ Writien Guarantes to CURE EVERYW
CABE or MONE¥ REFUNDED.
Our oure Is ent and not a patching up. Cnite

g-nud ten yeATs Ag0 HAYS never seen a sympton sioce,
¥ durrlhluglyunt cane fully we can treatf you by mail

fl
]

and we give the sime strong guarantee Lo cure orrefun
sll money. Those who prefor to come horo for treats
m!nlmn,d and nwﬁi y railroad fare both ways

0 B
and hotel bills while here {f we fall to cure. Wa chal-
lenge the world for s case that our Maglc Remedy
will not cure, rite for full particulars and gei the
evidence. Weknow that you are skeptical, Justly sotoo,
as the most eminent physioians lisve pever been sbile
to give more temporary rellel, Inour ten years
tice with this Mugle medy It liag been mos
Meuit Lo overcome the prejudiccs against all so-called
spocifion.  But under our strong qulunm you abould
not hesitate to try this remedy, You take no chance o
losing your moncy. We guarantes to cuare or refund
evory dollar and as wo have s reputation to prolec
also Apancial backing of 500,000, 1t 18 porfectl]
safe to all who will L l.'l:a treatinent. Heretofors y
have beon putting up o ying out your money §
Aiferent treatmentaand although you mrenot yet cur
oo one has pald back your mgu Do not waste any
more money ukitll you UK. 1d, chronie, deep-apal
s el in thifty to ninety days, Investigate oue
pancial standing, our reputation as buslness men.
rite us for names and addresses of thoss we have
red, who bave given pormission to refer to them.
t conts you only postage to do this; 1 will save you s
world of suftering trom miental strain ; and If you are
marrisd what your offepring suffer lhr_uuxh fuur
own naglig t l!.rotlr pt are plmples on u'a
pore throat, muoo tofies In mouth, rhenmatism
bopes and Jeints, r hlllt.{l out, eruptions on .-ﬂ!
i 7 feeling of general clquu-uo.il padns |
m have no Lime Lo waite, inse who

uloers In the . Don't (sl
ence sent alsldin isin envels

bring sores and ealin,

write. All eorrespor
gu We lnvite the moas rigld Investigation and
all ln our powor Lo ald you in ik rens,

n&'ﬂﬂ‘ HEHED' Gﬂu Chlcago, Ik

-

|
nurees. which she founded at St.  Thomas®
hospital not long after tho olokse of the Wirs!

Mrs, Charlotie Dewey Hoss, the oldest nie
tive resident of the town of Poultney, Vi,
who died at her home in Fast Poultney on!
Monday at the age of 93 years, wos the'
fricud and associate of Horsce Greeley durs
Ing hilg four yeam' apprenticeship in that
village to the trade of typesetting. 8She was
aleo the schoolmate and assoviate of George!
Jones, the fovnder of the New York 'I'llm:i‘f-
and of Jared Sparks, the historian

Ex-Mayor Stokeley of Phlladelplils, who
has Just celebrated his 7T4th birthday, lull
held npearly mll the great munieipal offices
In Philadelphbla. “Under the new clty char-|
ter,” says the Philadelphin itecord; “he wanl
the first director of publle safety, holding
the ofice from 1857 to 1591, and he |s now,
active In the publie bulldings comminsiun
Judging from his present excellent state of
health, he bids fair to reach the centur
mark,"

Silas Ireland, aged 80 yeunrs, lives at Pregs-
que Isle, Me. Although he never attended
echool a day In his 1ife, he learned to rea
and write by hlmself, and s reckoned &
capable business man, He has been a4 soe
lectipan, and fNlled other oMoss at Presgue
Isle, He has ralged o fomily of twenty=
three children, and declares that his bealth
Is as good today asm it was when he waw
20, He never drank a glass of liguor ag 1

never used tobacco in any form. !
Miss Aunna Maria Beuten of WindeghF,
Conn., was 100 years of age lust week. He
fathier, Elihu Stanley Beoton, was a sailor |
the revoiutionary war, and in view of th
fact she was voled en honorary member o
the Marthe Washington chapter of th
Daughters of the American Revolution st &
mecting held Ootober 20, 1846, Fhe la sal
to be the oldest llving "own daughter |
Connectiout, and & gold spoon, to which

fails to send some token of remembrance to
the workers lu the lostitution for (ralued

owu daughters are eotiticd, wag prese
to her ou January 1, 1606,




