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DICK RODNEY -

or, The Adventures of
An Eton Boy...

BY JAMES GRANT.

.

CHAPTER IV.~(Continued.)

On percelving that I was awake, &
hand bell was rung by the captain, and
hot coffee, accompanied by the last
slice of shore-bread that remained, was
brought to me by Billy, the cabin-boy.
and then, after a time, I was req
to state what craft that was from
which T had been taken, my name, and
so forth, that Mr. Hislop ‘might enter
all the -particulars among the ‘“re-
marks” In his log-book.

I soon satisfied them as to all this.

“And where am I now?” I inquired

“Pretty far out npon the open sea,
my lad,” replied the captain with a
smile, as he threw the end of his che-
roqt 'Into the empty grate.

“The open sea—stlll the open se
I relterated with dismay, which I cared
pot to conceal.

“Yes; we saw the last glimpse of the
rugged .Start on the day before yes-
terday, and this morning, just an hour
before picking you up, we bade good-
bye to old England, for the Lizard
Light was bearing—you had the dead
watch, Hislop; how did it bear

“About twelve miles off, on the
‘weather quarter.

“How shall [ return home?"

They both langhed as I despatringly’
made this {nquiry

“By the way you left it, T suppose;

that 1s by water,” sald Capt. Weston
You spoke of the Start; what Is
that?"
“A cape of the Channel, on the

t of Devonshire, about
nine miles to the southward of Dart-
mouth,” he replled, while casting a cas-
ual glance at a chart which lay on the
table

I bad thus, before belng rescued so
providentially, drifted more than a
bundred miles from Erlesmere, and it
was marvelous that the schooner had
floated so far unseen.

“Well, what 18 to be done now
asked the captaln. “We are bound for
the West Indles, but we may put you
aboard the firgt craft that passes us,
homeward-boynd; or you are free to
remain, it We cannot do better for

yo

I thought of my mother, my father,
my two sisters; and my heart was so
full of gratitude to heaven for preserv-
ing me to the end. that I might see
and embrace them all araln, that I had
o words to reply. After a time I ex-
claimed:
Home, home!—let me go home to
Erlesmere! "—weeping as 1 spoke, for
the thought of them all made me a very
child again.

The captain and mate
glances of inquiry.
no use piping your eye now, my
sald the former, coming toward
“but answer me quietly. You
that your name was Rodney?”

“Yes.”

“And you spoke of Erlesmere; are
you a son of old Dr. Rodney, the rec-

exrhungea

you know my father, then?” I
exclaimed.

an't say oxhctly that I have the
honor of being known to’ him; but I
know of him, right well. Why, Master
Rodney. .
ships many a
gloomy old affee 13 the city, as well
as the buoy at the Nore; s0 you are as
safe and as welcome aboard the Ew
genfe as if In the old rectory house at
home.”

‘This was pleasant Intelligence, at all
: but my earnest desire
return—a design which was not fated
10 be speedily gratified.

For several days we passed only out-

ward-bound vessels, or others which
were at such a distance that the task
of stgnaling and speaking with them
would have delayed the Eugenle longer
than Capt. Weston could risk. Two
that passed near us, when we showed
our ensign, replied by displaying the
tricolor of France or the red and yel-
low bars of Spain; so there was noth-
ing for me now but to remain content-
edly on board the Eugenie, which was
bound for Matanzas with a solld cargo
of steam machinery and coal,
. The master had no doubt of getting
a return freight direct for London;
thus six or eight months might elapse
betore T could return to Erlesmere.

1 gradually became reconciled to the
novelty of my situation: I looked for- |
ward hopefully to the time when the |
sorrow of those T had left behind would |
be alleviated, and hegan to enjoy to |
the utmost the prospect of & voyage i
 spanking brig to the shores of Cuba.

CHAPTER V.
The Voyage to Cuba.

T resolved not to be an idler or lob-
Jolly boy, and was allowed by Captain
Weston to take my watches and share
of deck duty with the rest of the crew;
and at intervals I worked hard at a
Spanish grémmar with Marc Hislop,
who would read “Don Quixote” in the
original, with a fluency that even my
old tutor at Eton might have envied.

We were now clear of the Channel;
.and, after a hard battle’ with the. wind
and sea, we left the long roll of the
mighty Atlantic.

On the third night atter my rescue,
w- c:'c&naurd dlrk‘:nd cloudy weath-

8 at le, which set all
th- cabin 'ﬂa“' My watch was over,
and I had just turned in, when I heard
the voice of Capt. Weston, who was

the matnsail. forenal fopeai

e mainsal nnd foretopsall.

Look all Be added, “or

As sure as n.ynm- I-hnw-lol.

I'l give the volt to the last man off
k!

4

‘This threat, so unusual in one
good-natured,

canvas, the rattle of the bloc
and cordage, and the laboring of the
-‘m'undmly-mm
every groaned, all gave such
Andications ‘of a'rough night that I
sprang from berth and proceeded
i:—n-hhhm.

my at that mo-
ment I heard the rattle of the
ehaln cable, as it rushed with a roar-

ing sound through the iron mouth of
the hawse hole; then I was sensible of
a violent shock, which made the brig
stagger, and tumbled ' me headlong
sgainst the paneled bulkhead which
separated the cabln from the after-
old.

Hislop, who had been dozing on the
cabin-locker in his storm jacket, start-
ed up with alarm in his face.

“Have we come to anchor?" I asked.
Anchor {n more than three hundred
fathoms of water!” he exclaimed, as
he rushed on deck, whither I followed,
and found that a very strange incident
had occurred.

In the murky obscurity of the stormy
night & large Dutch lugger, in ballast
apparently, and running right before
the wind, with steering canvas
came suddenly athwart us, and hooke
the anchor from the cathead on our
larboard bow—by some neg-

"llo."l-'l."-uw-wl. W
the detice was he—wl
hllﬁc-
“He who cannot see the
ofa ‘wisdom in the order of the
heavens, the change of the seasons, the
the tides, the operation

of the blood, the
growth

out 'holl
at & breath, as fast as the chal
running through the hawse-pipe.”

ton, I was not
going to let our learned Scotch ma
have It all his own way, when Wes-
ton resi

med:
1t ‘you will listen you shall hear a
strange story n which I bore a prom-
inent part.”
“As the ghost?” sald L.
“No; but you will soon acknowledge
whether or not I had cause for fea
And after he had replenished his
glass and pipe, Capt. Sam Weston be-
gan In this manne
“About “fifteen years ago I found
myselt at Matanzas, in Cuba, the same
ort we are bound for now—adrift,
without a ship, and almost without §
penny in my | pocket, among forelgners,
mestees and

fect 1t was not yet on board, nor bad
the cable been unbent—with her star-
board fore-rigging, and thus borb away
with It, until the chain came to bear,
when there was a tremendous shock,
Several feet of our bulwark were torn
away, and two seamen, Tattooed Tom,
and an old man-o'-war's man named
Roberts, were nearly swept into the
sea, where, {n such a night, and amid
the confuslon of such an {ncldent, they
would inevitably have perished un-
alded.

Then we heard a shout, mingled with
a crash upon the bellowing wind, as
the Dutchman’s foremast snapped by
the board, and then, fortunately, our
anchor tumbled from his side into the
sea, where It swung at the whole
length of the chaln cable

We manned both windlass and cap-
stan-— got the anchor, which was drift-
ing. roused to the cathead, hoisted it
on board, unbent the cable, and stowed
it in the tler; but long ere all this was
done we had lost slght of our lubberly
friend, who, when last seen, was toss-
ing about like a log in the darkness,
and drifting far astern of us. But for
some defect In the pawls and notches
of the windlass collar, I am doubtful
if the chain would have run out so free-
ly; but as to this I cannot say.

We had hard squalls and a sea that
ran high until daybreak: there was
lightning, too; red and dusky; it seem-
ed at times to fill the whole horizon.
We could see for an instant the black
unimits of the waves as they rose and
fell between us and the glare;
when it passed away, all agaln would
be obscurity and gloom.

“More canvas must be taken off the
brig, elr,” suggested Hislop, looking
aloft and then over the side, where the
foam-flecked sea whirled past us.

“Well, in with the trysall, foretop-
sall, and maintopsail.” ordered Weston.

As the light of dawn stole over the
angry sea, through clouds of mingled
mist and rain, the gale abated, and
all but the watch went below.

Calm weather and heavy rains fuc-
ceeded the gale; but the Eugenle stead-
1ly kept her course, and two days after,
when spanking along before a fine top-
gallant breeze, we picked up a bottle,
which was described by the watch,
floating and bobbing in the water a
few fathoms distant from the brig. She
was at once hove in the wind, and His-
lop went.in the stern boat to bring the
bottle on board.

As the most trivial incident becomes
of interest on board of ship, where the
dally occurrences are so few, and the
circle of octety 3o limited, consider-
able concern was excited by the ap-

pearance of this bottle, which seemed |

to have been freshly corked;
being broken, we found a scrap of pa-
per —torn apparently from a notebook
—whereupon a hurried and - agitated
band had penciled this brief notice:

“The Mary, clipper ship, of Boston,
20th Nov., 1861, momentarily expected
to go down—pumps worn out, and the
leaks gaining—Captain and first mate,
with all the boats, washed away—God
hFlp us'’

“The 20th of Noveraber? It was on
that night we encountered the heavy
gale " said Weston

We had been on the skirt of the tem-
pest. as Hislop while the

and on its |

| he would have

quadroons, black, white and yellow. 1
had gone there as second mate of a ship
from Boston, but the tyranny of out
skipper wellnlgh drove me mad. Dur-
ing the voyage he had nearly killed
three of our men for being slow in
sending down the top-gallant yards on
a squally night. He beat them until
they were black and blue with a hand-
splke, and kept them for forty-elght
hours, lashed to ringbolts in the fce-
scupppers, that the sea might break
over them, as he sald, and cure thelr
sores.

“When 1 interfered to save a poor
éabin boy, whom he had hung up by
the heels from the main-boom, and was
scourging with a heavy colt till hir
back was covered With blood, he pro-
duced a bowle knife and revolver
threating to ‘shoot or rip me up.’

*Just at that moment we were pass-
ing & Spanish ship of war which war
at anchor in the bay, about balf a mile
trom us, and had the red and yellow
jack of Castile and Leon flying at his
gaft peak. One of the poor fellows who
had been so severely beaten was then

| in the foretop, so I hailed him to make

a signal 0{ distress to the Spaniard.”
To be continued.)

OAKEY HALL FOUND HIMSELF.

Woke Up Months Afigp e
York la Londou Lodgings.

Oakey Hall was once connected with
an American paper in Lon His
sim here was to achieve a hish name
at the English bar, says Jullad Ralph,
writing trom London to the Provi-
dence Journal. Fe was the son of an
Englishman and therefore he was in
English law an Englishman whenever
‘he chose to declare himself. He made
no success because he lived wholly
in the past and his mental inclina-
tions were solely reminiscent. From
the day of his mysterious disappear-
ance from New York he lost the power
to utilize his braln in any way that
could earn him a living. When he'
returnéd from Europe after that dis-
appearance he and I were closeted for
months together In the office of Mr.
Hulbert’s New York World. Then it
was that he told me the truth about
his disappearance, and without know-
ing whether or not it has been pub-
lished in America, 1 will repeat it
briefly. He safd that one morning he
woke up In a hall bed room in May-
falr, in the-heart of London, and as
lay In bed looking with wonder at his
surroundings, a woman knocked and
entered the room. She asked him if
his usual breakfast.
He inquired what his usual break-
fast was, and she, astonished In her
turn, told him that he always had a
pennyworth of tea, a penny roll, a
penny pot of buttér and an egg which
cost a penny. He asked her to sit
down and then, by ecross-examining
ber, he found that he had lived a
whole seasor. in that house under a
name he never knew; that he ap-
peared to be a “city man” (English for
a man in business); that be went out
every morning, came back every even-
ing, went very frequently to the
theater and was the quletest, most Ir-
of all her lodgers. “In

ving New

Yankee ship had probably suffered all
the fury of it. From the mafn-cross-
trees Capt. Weston swept the sea with
his telescope, In vhin, for any trace of
her; 8o if that melancholy scrap of pa-
per told truth, all was doubtless over
long since with the Mary and her crew.
In the cabin that night a conversa-
tlon on the probabilities of her de-
struction or escape led to a recurrence
to the miraculous manner in which the
unlucky Dutch schooner had floated so
long with me: and [ mentloned to Wet-
top. and Hislop the additional terrors
1 had endured by the effect of imagina-
tion, and a recollection of the strange
incidents told ma by Capt. Zeervogel:
but they ridiculed the story of the poor
man, chiefly, I thought, because “it was
the yarn of a Hollander.”
“Though I am a Scotchman,”
Hislop—
And come of a people naturally su-
perstitious,” stggested Weston, paren-
thetically—

began

“As all large-brained races a e
torted the mate, while filling hls cluY

pipe with tobacco.

““Well, what wece you about to sa:
asked Weston. “But first Al your glass
and pass over the tobacco bag.”

“1 was simply about to relterate that
1 don't belleve In ghosts, or -value
them any more than I do the Yankee
sea serpent, a rope’s end, or a plece of
old junk; I mever saw one, or knew a
who had seen one; but every one
bas heard of a man that knew another
man who saw, or believed he saw, &
ghost. It Is at variance with the laws
of natupe, which are so ordered that
no such erratic spirit can be.

“I don't know about that” replied
‘Weston; “earth and water have their
inhabitants, 5o why not the airalso?

“And why not the fire?”

“There you go, right before tite wind,
into the troubled sea of argument-—
you Scotchmen

“Ghosts are
workings of Divine wisdom, and

| the Grand Banks
| schooner, and for so!

a word.” he said, “I bad lived the life
of another man for months, uncon-
sclous of my own identity, unrecog-
nized by any one and fulfilling the
well rounded half of a dual existence.”

FAMOUS BUCKSPORT CAPTAIN.

Flahiog Flees This
Year About 820,000,

“Tom Nick,” or “Cap'n Tom,” {8 sald
to have made $20,000 at least, clear
profit, this year out of his fishing fleet.
So say the wisest of the Bucksporters,
and they refer to Capt. Thomas Nich-
olson of that town and to his business
prosperity. Cap'n Tom is one of the
few men In Bucksport, Me., who are
worth more than $100,000, and when he
started in life he hadn't a cent or a
soul to give him a helping hand, says
the Lewlston (Me.) Journal

The story of Cap'm Tom’s life is a
story of thrift, tireless industry and
rapld money making. = All along' the
emen&ncout m Maine to Boston,
he is Rnown as a remarkable man.
When he was 13 years of age he made
his first trip to sea—went flshing on
in a Buekport

years he con-
tinued to cateh codfish on sbares, as
one of the crew. The shares were lib-
eral ‘In those days, however, and the
men’ who were willing to work extra
hours, stealing the time from thelr
watch below, used to make a good
deal of money by cutting out the cods’
tongues and sounds and pickling them
for the home market, those parts of
the fishes being, by custom, “thrown
in” to “fat up” the men’s wages.
chn Tom 18 a bachelor, aged about
Often he may be seen at
-orx in his little office at 3 o'clock in
the morning. He talks and apparently
thinks of nothing but his fishing ves-
sel

Profits from His

India has more than 400 Christian
Endeavor socletles,

~~ SERPENT ENTERED THE EDEN OF PITCAIRN ISLAND:

Double Murder Done In the Home of
the Mutineers’ Descendants—First
.Serious Crime in 110 Years.

For the first time In all its romantie
hisfory, Pitcairn island has been the
scepe of a murder. For nearly 110
years the mutineers of the Bounty
and their descendants lived on Pit-
calrn an ideal existen Then &
young man named Christian, a de-
scendant of the leader of the mutl-
neers, killed a young woman and her
little ehild and threw their bodies in-
to one of the ocean caves. He want-
ed to get rid of the woman and chlr
in order that he might marry another
young woman on whom he had cast
his eyes. The rulers of the island
had decided that if he married any one
it must be the young woman of whose
child he was the father; that, in fact,
he was to all intents and purposes the
girl's huspand. One evening Christian
met the young woman and her child
in the forest and killed them. He was
suspected of the crime and accused,
whereupon he confessed.

It was the first capital crime ever
committed on the island, and the Is-
landers were much exclted over it
The British government was asked to
send to the place some one with judi-
clal authority to try the murderer.
From officers of the: British man ot
war Royallst Information has been re-
cefved of the trial, by a special com-
missloner sent out for the purpose.

Though the settlement of Pitcatrn
fsland was the result of a crime, the
descendants of the original settlers
have lived fn an ideal state of tran-
quility and brotherly love. The peo-
ple were religlous, and such lures of
the evil one as Intoxicating liquors
and tobacco were not allowed to be
brought to' the island. For over a
hundred years Pitcalrn island lay
sleeping In the warm waters of the

South Pacific, and its people feared
God, kept the Commandments and
were happy.

The crime which was responsible
for the settlement of Pitcairn island
was the mutiny of the crew of the
British warship Bounty in 1789 That
mutiny was led by Fletcher Christian,
master’s mate of the ship. The first
murderer of Pitcairn island was Har-
ry A. Christian, a descendant of Flet-
cher Christian. When, under the lead
of Fletcher Christian, the crew of the

THE PITCAIRN ISLAND MUR-
DERER
Bounty seized the ship, they put the
captain, Bligh, and certain others who

bad refused to join them into an' open
boat and set them adrift. The captain
and his party, after a seve and haz-
ardous experience, reached Timoor is-
land, in the South Pacific, where they
were picked up by a passing ship and
taken back to England. The muti-
neers, after setting*the captain adrift,
satled for Pitcairn fsland

Pitcatrn s only two miles long and
about a mile and a half wide. It lies
in the South Pacific, between Austra-
lia and the coast of South America
out of the path of commerce. Though
expeditions were sent out by the Brit-
ish government to find the mutineers
of the Bounty, all trace of them was
lost until one day, many years after,
when a sailing ship happened to find
Berself in the vicinity of Pitcalrn fs-
land. and sent a boat ashore for wat-
er and fruit. A curlous isolated clv-
tlized communit found there. 1y,
ing under tha rule of a venerable pa-

.
child. It was the first serlous. crime
that had ever been committed on the
island. Christian met the woman and
child walking in the bush one Sunday
evening and killed them 1n cold blood.
After dark he returned to the scene of
“his crime to drag the bodies down the
Steep face of a cliff to the rocks below,
where he threw them through a “blow
bole” Into’s cove where the pounding
surges of the Pacific soon tore them to
pleces. The murderer, when accused,
confessed his crime, and it s belleved

announced in Munich, -m most of
the ‘Bavarian beers for Japanese con-
sumption were shipped, the beer
trade with the land of the Mikado

about at an end, Added to the effect
the home competition the new tariff\
law of Japan, which goes into effect on
January 2 next_ will practically shut
out the German e. The new
places a tax of 40 per cent ad
on imported beers.

THE HUMAN BODY.

Many of tie Facta Which Are Not Gea-
erally Knowa.

Human beings are of all sizes, but
the tail man is less common than the
short; only one man in every 208 ex-
ceeds the helght of six feet, says the
London Mall. For every foot of stat-
ure a man should welgh from twenty
six to twenty-elght pounds, a \
portion that fs not the lot of all &

that his object was to be free to marry

these hurrylng, scurrylng days, An

PARLIAMENT HOUSE, PITCAIRN ISLE. ‘\

1

another young woman of the island
with whom he had fallen In love, and
for permission to marry whom he had
applied unsuccessfully to the “parlia-

ment” of the lsland,

This island parliament |s an execu-
tive committee of seven members,pre-
sided over by a president. The par-
lHament and the president are elected
by popular vote, the women voting s
well as the men, All the inhabitants
of the fsland are descendants of the
mutineers of the Bounty and of native
women they found there, except one
family, and that is a famlily the head
of which 1s named Coffin and of course
must have sprung from Nantucket.
There are 141 souls on the island, and
the families are five in number. They
are the Christians, the Youngs.the Me-
Coys, the Buffets and the Coffins. The
president of the island is named Mc-
Coy. The queen’ of England is the
“over-lord” of the island. and In the
island church Is an organ which she
sent out to her “loving subjects of Pit-
cairn island, and in appreciation of
their domestlg virtues,” accordlng to
the silver plate on the organ. But Eng-
land seldom interferes with anything
concerning the government of Pit-
cairn.

When Christian had confessed his
crime, however, President McCoy cal
ed a meeting of hia “parliament.” and
as there was no precedent by which to
be guided, it was decided to tmprison
the young man and appeal to England
to send out and try him. So the man
of war Royallst was sent to Suva In
the Fiji fslands to get the British
*judielal commissioner for the western
Pacific.”  The commissioner went to
Pitcairn fn the Royalist, and Christian
was tried before him and convicted,
though he repudiated his confession
and pleaded not guilty. e was taken
to Suv. or final satisfaction of the
demands of Justice.”

One pecullar thing about the Pit-
cairn fslanders fs that they all speak
English with a decided “down east”
twang, and use many expressions
which are seldom heard {n old Eng-
land and are common In New Eng-
land.  They are light colored, with
Hue or '
in the island,
one. i \

wn e

and that fs not a good

in the shore, where the mutineers
e

decided to stay on the island  Rising

up back of the little settiement s a

peak called the Geat House and near

its top Is a cave where the mutineers

used to hide when they saw a sail ap- |

proaching the island.
years following their crime Christian
used to spend a certain part of eaclh
day on the mountain on the lookout
for sails in order that “All hands
might douse the fires and go aloft”
when there appeared any possibility ot

their existence being discovered. They
did not descend to the v again
until not only the cca t. but the of-
fing. was well clear.  But mén and
times are change! now on Pitcairn,

and a visiting ship wel-
comed

The Parliament House of the island
is Interesting ause in 1t s some
timber taken from the Bounty. This
building has for windows two rows of
portholes, which give It the appear-

is warmly

average sized man ‘weighs 140 pounds;
a  woman pounds.  Curlously
enough, the mean welght and helght
of lunatics are below those of sane
people.  Another unexpected thing fn
(his respect Is that a negro's skeleton,
welghs more than that of,anEnglish-
man. The vitalizing power Is
blood, " a drop of which takes
twenty-two seconds to go the round
of the body. There passes through
the heart once in every three minutes
an amount of this precious fluid,equal
to all that is contained in the Rody.
The mileage of the blood circulation
reveals some astonishing and wp-
dreamed-of truths. It Iy estimated |
that, assuming the average speed of | P
the heart to be sixty-nine beats a min- |
ute, the blood travels 207 \yards in
sixty seconds; In other wordw, seven
miles an hour, 168 a day, or 6820 per
year. If a man of 84 could have one
single blood corpuscle floating in_his
blood all his life it would have trav-
ersed In that period no less than ‘6,-
150,808 miles. The average welght af
the brain of an adult male Is threa
pounds elght ounces; of a female, two
jounds four ounces. The Wwoman's
brain begins to decline in welght Af-
ter the age of 30, the man’s not till
ten years later. According to high
authorities the nerves, with their
branches and minute ramifications
connecting with the brain, exceed
10,000,000 in number. The palms
of the hands and soles of the feet are
composed of-cuxhions of fat, in order
that sudden jolts and violent blows
may be successfully resisted, and no
njury dene to the muscles and bonee
underneath. The muscles—of which
he tongue monopolizes eleven—and
bones of the human structure in com-
bination are capable of more than
1,200 different motions. The teaching
of experience Indicates that accidents
wre tar more likely to oceur to' the
~ight leg and arm than to, the left
Further evidence of this fact 's sup-
plied by the makers of artificia limbs;
they dispose of many more append-
1ges to the right side of the body than
to the other. Statistics show that in
| #7ty~our cases out of a hundred ‘the
| eft leg is stronger than the right, \If \
could move his legs propor-
us fast as an ant he woul\ ]
far sbort of 800 miles an \

{
{

man
for tely
ravel not
hour

Bones Are “Person 1 Effects.

A Swiss anthropologist recently re-
turned from a trip through Patagonia.
He had with him many cases contain-

¢ skeletons and skulls that he had {
co'lected, The Swiss customs officers
0 ened the cases, and, after long con-
sultation, npprulnrd the contents as
r‘nlxv)rrn henes,” charging the scien~y

ta e i7 duty. The explorer got an-
sry and declared it a profanation to ap-
pra‘se human bones that way. To
his surprise the customs officials were
imrressed by his remarks, ayd retired
'ur anoth-r consultation, classi{ng them
“worn personal effects of\forelgn

A

restdents

Kiatue 6.000 Years O'd.
The earliest known statue
| “har hes been recovered from

BOUNTY BAY, PITCAIRN ISLAND.

triarch, John Adams, the last survivor
of the mutineers of the Bounty.
Adams had taught the natives to read
and write, and begged that mission-
aries be gent out to aid him in his
work. From being wild and reckless
mutineers, the sailors.of the Bounty,
before they died, became religious en-
thusiasts, and when they died they left
& God-fearing community in thelr
ehildren and grandchildren.
For 110 years crime was practically
| anknown on Pitcairn island. Then
Harry A. Christian murdered a

lmudmymud.wqdl

ance of a stranded ship. The house
in which the president Nves ls the |
best one on the island, and is called
the white house. Some of the natives
of Pitcalrn have visited the United
States, and sailing vessels from San
Francisco touch there more Mmu]
than any other ships.

Breweries Thrive
leln has ‘-"Iopod the beer brew-
ing industry to such an extent within
her borders that the Japanese brewers
are in a position to compete success-
hll]ﬂthulllmpom‘llhﬂ.lh

kgyptian tomb. It is that of a n,
or headman of a village, 18 made of
| wood, with eyes of glass, and is evl-
}aenuy a portralt. It 1s 6,
old.

| mu
| that wax

| ™No water Yere,"
| «n. wager st

N

ch fow a stout\man
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he gal
long
Il you'd put a te
u- Conmlm-m\\ heat In!
you might bring\t back
but mot otherwike. T
back to see Whather
laughing or not.. The other
were too busy shivering
permitted a look of \dlsgust ty over-
spréad his coyntenance and j\mped
muttering lhln}‘ about) bloodlesy, con
porations that are not w\mh printing
—Cleveland
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Recently thers has b

P
at takes\the place of coffee.
icate stqmach teceives it
distress, and, but few chn
coffee. It doas not-co
aswyeh.  Children may
great\benefit. "\ 15 cen{s
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Anv man know:
doesu't think talk
sali le (<N him to
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“DEAR Mgs. \PIvRuAM:—Id is with
pleasire that I'write to yoof the
benefit,I have deriyed from using your
wandertul Vegetable Compound. \[ was
very ill, \suffered with, female
ness\gud djsplackment of thy wom!
“1 uldnpme:&mnum ,Had towalle
the ;ﬁx, 1 suffered so With pain in
side and smal] of my back. Was trou
bled with bloating, as
had a terrible

|

to Mrs. Pinkbam wad her
Compound, I fel well and lleque
can do my, work without feel;
do not bloat ar haye any qutile
whatever.

1 sincerely thayk -you for the good
advice you guve me
medicine has done
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1 sulered ln\mmu timéwith pain-
ful and irvegular

af the womb and

trjed physicians, bul
Iwas at last perspaded to try Lydia
E. \Pinkham's Vegetgble \Compoun
hat

-nd annot pn!u it enough for
it has\done for we. I 1 1i)
person) and wuum nat pert

medicine. ava recol
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Great opportunities come to all,\bu
many do not know they bave
them. The only

to
advantage of them x simple fdelit]
to what each day b) 3
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