ODNEY:

or. The Adventures of
An Eton Boy.

BY JAMES GRANT.

CHAPTER XXV.—(Continued.)
“All's over now,” sald Tom Lahm-
as he grasped the tiller with

a fir hand, afteg carefully wrapping &
blanket round poor Hislop, who droop-
ed beside him in the stern-iheets.

“Which way shall we pull?” asked
the bowman, as we paused with our
oars in the rowlocks. 3

“It matters little, mates,” cried Tom,
in a loud voice, with his left hand
the side of his mouth, to send wuat
he said forward above the roar of the
wind and sea. “We musf be many
hundred miles from Brazil, the nearest
land, and we can do nothing now but
keep. our boat alive by baling and
steering till daybreak. Now, Master
Hislop,” he added, lowering his voice,
“how do you feel, sir?"

“I teel that I am quite In your way,
my lads—a useless hand aboard, to
consume your food and water,” re-

plied Hislop, faintly.
“Why, sald Probart, the stroke
oarsman, “you dom't think we could

have left you to burn In that poor old
brig?

No, not exactly; sttil 1 am of no
use to you, and I feel—""
“What, sir, what?

asked Tom, anx-

y.
Heart sick and despalring,” moan-
Hislop, letting his chin drop on
breast,

“Don’t talk so, sir,

od
hi

* sald Lambourne,

stoutly; “despair never found a place
In the heart of a Dritish sallor.”

“You are right, Tom; and perhaps
I'll gather headway and get to wind-
ward yet."

replied Tom,
a sea coming—
together, ether!"

Despair might well have found a
place In all our breasts at that awful
crists; but Tom’s bLluft and cheerful
way prevented our hearts from sink-
Ing, though the hours of that awful
night seemed dark and long.

Well, without compass, chart, or
quadrant, there we were, ten in num-
ber, in an open boat, tossing upon a
dark and stormy sea, enveloped in
clouds, with the red lightning gleam-
ing through thelr ragged openings, or
at the far and flat horizon—Ignorant
of where we were, where to steer for,
or what to do, and full of terrible
anticipations for the future!

We were silent and sleepless,

My heart was full of horror, grief
and vague alarm, when 1 thought of
my home—the quiet, the happy and
peaceful old rectory, with all who loved
me there, and whom I might never see

in.

The hot tears that started to my
eyes mingled with the cold spray that
drenched my cheeks, and there secm-
ed but one consolation for me, that my
father, my affectionate mother and sis-
ters, dear Dot and little Sybil, could
never know how I perished by hynger
or drowning, if such were to be my
fate.

All the stories I had heard or read
of ship-wrecked men—thelr sufferings,
their endurance of gnawing . hunger
and. burning thirst, their cannibalism,
thelr mortal struggles with thelr dear-
est friends for the last morsel of food,
for the last drop of water, and how
the weak perished that the strong
might live—crowded upon my mem-
ory to augment the real terrors of our
situation,

So suddenly had this final catas-
trophe come upon us that we had con-
siderable difficuity in assuring our-
Ives of Its reality, and that it was
not a dream—a dream, alas! from
which there might be no awakening,

So hour after hour passed darkly,
slowly, and silently on,

The turbulence of the wind " and
waves abated, the lightning passed
away, the scud ceased to whirl, the
vapors were divided In heaven, and a
faint light that stole tremulously up-
ward from the horizon served to {ndi-
cate the east and the dawn of the com-
ing day.

CHAPTER XXVI,

Discover Land. .
The following are the names of those
0 escaped with me in the long-
boat:

Mare Hislop, mate.

Thomas Lambourne, second mate,
Francis Probart, carpenter.
. John Thomas Burnett, ship

Edward Carlton.

Henry Warren,

Hugh Chute.

Matthew Hipkin.

Willlam  Wilkins,
“Boy BIIL"
As the morning light came In there
appeared to the southwestward a vast
‘bank of mist or cloud, which shrouded
half the sky and assumed a varfety
of beautiful tints when the rising sun
shone on it—yellow and saffron, deep-
into purple and blue as its
changed in the contrary cur-

cook.

usually called

lon,

e as {f covered with
. ering plates of min-
. gled gold and green.
A ration of rum-and-water in equal
now served round to
man, the leathern cover of a
:,'f,.:d"‘,ﬂ;ﬁ:l’ chb as we had
a vessel among our

Bastily collected stores. Half of a bis-
cult given to each constituted our
breakfast, and with hope dawning with
the day In our hearts we shipped our
oars and pulled stoutly toward the

tion, which ran into our eyes and
trickled down our breasts, and when
visions. of fce-water and bitter beer
came tantalizingly to memory—for
and sky were equally hot, as the for-
mer seemed to welter and. become olly
under the blaze of the l«tter—a sharp-
winged bird that skimmed past us sud:
denly caught the hollow eye of Hislop,
who, I thought, was sleeping.

“Do you see that bird, Tom?" he
exclaimed, half starting up from the
stern-shee! it s a man-of-war
bird!
‘What then, sir?”

‘'We must be near land,” replied the

Land!" reiterated every one in the
boat, thelr volces expressing joy, sur-
prise or Incredulity. i

“Is It Brazil?" asked Tattooed Tom,
with amazement In his singular face.

“I do not think so,” sald Hislop,
passing a hand wearlly and reflectively
over his pale forehead. “Brazll—It is
by .the last reckoning I
made before that Spaniard wounded
me. But Heaven only knows where
we may have drifted to since: then!"

“The wind and currents may have
taken us many huudred miles from
where the last observation was made,”
added Carlton,

t I am convinced that we are
near land—look at the sea-wrack that
fpus ~s us now; and we must be out
of the track of the Guif-weed,” con-
tinued the mate, With confidence.

“And may I never see the Nore
again If that aln’t land now, looming
right ahead through the fog-bank!"
exclaimed Tom, starting up and shad-
Ing his eyes from the sun with both
hands, as he peered intently westward.

As the reader may imagine, we all
gozed anxiously enough In the direc-
tlon indicated by the old seaman, and
a swell of rapturairose In the breasts
of all when something in the form of
a headland or blw dquld be distinctly
seen right ahead, bearing due west,
about seven miles distant, stan ing
out from the bank of vapor, or loom-
ing like a darker shadow within it.

This appearance never changed In
outline, but remained stationary, and
every moment became -more defined
und confirmed,

Exclamations of joy now broke from
us, and we congratulated each other
on making the land so soon and so
unexpectedly, without enduring the
miseries which so frequently fall to
the lot of those who are cast away,
as we were, in an open boat, at sea.

“But what land s it?" was the gen-
eral inquiry. .

Another allowance f grog was serv-
ed round; the oars were again shipped,
we bent our backs and breasts sturdily
to the task, and at every stroke al-
most lifted the boat clean out of the

W]

oy

added Tom,
mates—strptch

Changds

settled in Gloversville,
now represents an iavestment of
less than §15,000,000,
made from the deerskins received from |

ing another palr.
of manufacturing the glove is to cut
the leather and fold it over 30 that the | Quantities of water from above Niag-
back
operator

four fingers.

in pllot’s water,
n,

"a hearty will, an

the bluft, the shore receded inward, and
through a line of white surf, Nke that

Stll we-saw no trace of inhabitaht:

but selecting a small creek, which was
almost concealed by trees that gre
like mangroves, close to the edge

ho remained to attend him,

went on an exploring expedition |
search of natives or whatever might
turn up next.

(To be continued.)

GLOVE MAKING.

That Have Taken Place |
Methods.

The glove industry, which was fh

n

Rough m|

the traders in exchange for tin wero |
the first preduct of the settlement, and
the first load of gloves that went (o | distribute it for irrigation in new ter-
Boston was forwarded In 18

early
was followed exclusively by women,
but it now engages the services of a | the bed of the river, creating at its
large number of men.
was for the glover to lay hils pattern | flood season, 66 feet deeper than nature
on the leather and then, after mark-
ing the outline with a leadpenctl, to | ervolr thus created will hold 1,000,000 -

In th
akin,

days of the Industry gl

The old styl

it it out with his shears. The glov

was sewed by hand, and when seams
had been pounded it

the process of pressing.
by placing it between
which the glovemaker sat while mak- | tic comments on Amerlcan lack of po-
modern method | try and sentiment when it became ap-

went  throug!
This was don
two boards, o

The

is larger than the front. Th

then makes three

it is
now «
6

g; “sive way,

in shore—so close

aded by groves of bright green tkess.

kit
the water, we ran our boat in, moored .
ber securely, where none were likely | Of EYDt—a distance more than half
to find her save ourselves, and then ail | the size of the state of Connecticut—
save Hislop and Billy the cabin boy, | frOm & desert into a garden so fertile
we  that three crops a year can be ralsed

Y., in 1809,

2

this suddenly discovered shore,

as such might pi

shining water in our eagerness to reach

This bad such an effect upon Marc
Hislop that, though weak and sinking
as ‘'he had Dbeen, he begged that he
might be allowed to steer the boat a
little way, while Tom Lambourne kept
a bright lookout ahead, to watch for
any ripple or surf that might indicate
the locality of a treacherous coral reef,
ve dangerous 'to a

for the insertion of the thumbplece. |
Long strips or gussets are sewn on the |
inner side of the figst and fourth fin- |
gers; but the second and third finger
gussets are sewn on both sides. After-
ward small diamond-shaped pleces are
cut, fitted and sewn In the spaces be-
tween the bases of the fingers, The
ornamental embroldery is then stitched
on the back, the buttons or fasteners
fitted and the wrists hemmed and the

GREATEST

(London Correspondence of the Globe-
crat.)

IO

Less than 350 miles northwest from
Mount Sinal, to' which the Lord de-
scended 1n a fire and sald: “Remember
the Sabbath day to keep it holy,"Queen
Victorla's third son, the Duke of Con-
 naught, a few Sundays ago laid the
mortar o the fouiidation stone for the
| Breatest work Egypt has seen since the
pyramids were built.

The structure thus begun is the dam
across the Nile at Assouan, and Is to
be the biggest thing of its kind in the
world. - St win bring to the land of
the Pharaohs the greatest change It
has known since Moses, cradled In the
waters of this same old Nile, led the
children of Isracl out of this same old
Egypt.

Comparatively little has been sald
about the wonderful work now going
on at Assouan as fast as 5,000 workmen
and an army of engineers can push it,
because the scene of operations ls. so
far away from the newspapers. It fs
600 miles south from Alexandria and’
twenty-four hours' journey by rall
from Cairo. Hence it has not been
generally realized that the purpose of
this dam is to turn 2,500 square miles

d

lon it. Egypt's productive capacity
Wwill be increased one-fourth, and it is
sald that her output of raw sugar will
be at least doubled.
. Lord Rosebery, who Is somewhat
glven to epigram, once observed that
“the Nile is Egypt, and Egypt is the
Nile.”  That part of the country which
has been able to keep its irrigation
st canals filled from the river has been
phenomenally productive, and the rest
0| of it has been aiGre or less a desert,
s | according to how much help it can get
at odd times from Father Nile. The
work of the new dam will be to store
up the water from the flood season and

n

© | ritory to build up a new Egypt. The
& | dam will be a mile and a quarter long,
and will rise straight up 300 feet from

e | buck a lake 144 miles long, and, in the

Intended. 1t is estimated that the res-
000 tons of water.

There s one feature of this vast en-
terprise that will break the heart of
the archaeologist and cause the tourist
to weep. Jobn Bull made a few caus-

o

h

n

parent that the diversion of great

o | ara Falls for the manufacture of elec-

cuts | tricity to turn all the wheels in the
through the doubled pleces, 8o that it | Delghborhood might interfere with the

may produce the back and front for the | Deauty of the cataract to which all the
" Next an ovoid hole is cut | World and his wife go on their wedding

journey. What then shall be said of
John Bull and his dam on the Nile,
for, in spite of all equivocations, it
seems to be certain that this practical
enterprise s going to spoil the ruins of
the temple of Philae, which stand on
a tiny island in the river just above
the dam, and within sight of It

There was such a hue and cry at
first about the impending doom of this

Will Turn 2,500 - Square Miles of 'Desert
Into a Garden.

DAM IN

the great temple of Isis, built between
222 and 247 B, C,, by Ptolemy Philadel-
phus. A smaller roofless temple ad-
Jolning dates back a hundred years
earller, and the Pharaoh’s Bed Iy cred-
ited'to Trajan, 100 B, C. The temples
have been .of the greatest Importan
to archacologlsts, because they cot
talned more representations of the
story of Osirls than can be found else-
where, and have contributed {nvalua-
ble facts to our scanty store of knowl-
edge about the religion of ancient
Egypt. .

The suggestion has been made that
the temples be taken apart, stone by
stone, and rebuflt near Cairo, where
they would be handy for the tourlst,
but that weuld be about as great a

1 pay the expense, but
ave cost a lot more to bulld
the dam above the weedy old plave—
and you couldn't bxpect that, n
know." \

. CURTIS BROWN. \

'FOREIGN SERVANTS.
They Make Amerlcan Houstholds Cosr

opolitan,

We are gettjng so coshopolitan that
we almost lose sight of ‘pur pwn n
tionality in some things.' We very
seldom hear of anythiog which'ls dia-
tinetly American. The things which
seem to appeal to us are distinctly, for-
elgn. We are always looklng for

desecration as to leave them where

something lmporl\g, something wn-
sual,

PHARAOH'S ¥

they are. Edward Dicey, the veteran
author and traveler, who was present
at the laying of the corner stone, says
“I hope and trust from what I hear
that the temple may be removed to
some safer position. Dut, standing
where it does, It Is bound to be sub-
merged whenever the waters of the
lake which the dam is about to con-
struct reach the lLeight necessary to
sccure a perennizl water supply for
Upper Egypt.”

Some consolation for the damage to
Philae can be feund in the fact that
the plans for the dam call for an im-

posing structure, which Is to serve
also as a bridge underneath whdse
carriage road the water will pass

through sluices. A chain of half a
dozen locks at one end of the dam will
provide for the increasing river traf-
c.

Eventually two other dams are to be
bullt to increas irrigation of
pt further north, one of them Just
below Cairo, and the other at Assiout,
halt way between Assouan and the
mouth of the Nile.

Ground was broken for the new dam
six months ago, the contract having
been let to John Aird,a member of par-
liament, who also happened to be a
famous contractor. So far the great
army of workmen employed has been
kept busy clearing the foundations,
and the work will not be finished for
fully five years.

When the Duke of Connaught arriv-
ed on the scene to lay the foundation

stone he came upon a strange con-
glomeration of derricks, mud huts,
husky little switch engines, anclent

and moth-caten camels, engineering

little garden spot of Egypt's anclent

large and heavily laden craft like ours.
With every stroke, of the bending
oars the land scemed ta rise higher and
more high.
Ere long

we could ake out its
form clearly. It was Lold. rocky and
mountalnous, s (hc Rist disperss
ed or rose upward fnto mid- atr, we
could see the dark brown of the bluff,
and some trees of strange aspect, with
drooping foliage on fts summit, were

clearly defined, as they stood between

us and the blue sky beyond “
We soon made out distinct y at jt

was a large island. The shore\ was | 4

somewhat level to the northeast, &n
in the center towered an almost
pendicular mountaln of vast.height,
the sides of which seemed covered. wit
furze, gorse and brushwood.

Elsewhere its dusky and copper-col-
ored rocks started sheer out of the
sea, whose waters formed a zone of
snow-white surf around theif base.

We headed the boat to the north-
cast, where the shore seemed more ap-
proachable, and as we pulled along it,
but keeping fully three miles off. we
saw high crags, deep ravines, shady
Woods and dells In the interior, though
no appearance of houses, of wigwams,
or of {nhabitants,

Many speculations were now ven-
tured as to what island this imight be.

“May it not be land that has never
before been discovered?” I suggested,
with & glow of pleasure, in the anti i-
pation of belng among the first to
tread an unexplored and hitherto un-
known shore. Hislop smiled and
shook his head,

Henry Warren, who had been an old
South Sea whalef, suggested that it
was the island Grando, but Hislop as-
sured us that this was impossible. In
the first place, by the position of the
gun, he could see that we were not so
far south as the parallel of'Part San
Glorgio on' the Brazillan shore, and in
the gecond, the existence of such an
island was doubted.

“Can it be Trinidad Island—Tristan
da Cunha, or the Roc)
Vaz?" asked Tom

“If the latter,” replied Hislop, “we
should now be in south latitude 20 deg.
27 min,, but this land In no way an-
swers to the ‘aspect of the Martin Vaz
Rocks.”

“Did you ever see them, sir?” asked

ral 8

eral,

“No; but they are described’

as ap)
»

w

| m

te

to

upon my mood at the time.
went to a genulne comedy and found |
the tears filling my eyes just because
I happened to be blue at the time, and | have been, which,
I've been at many a play with all the
women around me mopping their eyes
Xg..d drying thelr pocket-handkerchiet

regson or other
r)

the pai

away ahedd of time. making me
ore 11k

th

hurricane which dest
17,000 hous:
the islands of Barb

1 an average $2 a day.

Weeping at the Theater.

“There’s just this about crylng at |
thie theater,’ sald the average woman.
“Youw'll ery it you're In the mood fo
it and you won't if you're not—no mat- | feet lower than had
ter how
the play may be.

harrowing or nonharrowin,
Like most averag

at th

omen, I rarely cry, either

theater or anywhere, but I long ago ‘ bethat the precious

entlrel.
I onc

scovered that it depends

their fans, while I—belng for som
uplifted—sat  ther
No matte;
the thin,

¢d, almost smiling.
my mood, however,

b

sure o keep me from weeplng &t tho |
is any emotional display on |
Ican|

of her who Is with me.
weepiest kind of a play un

eepine a

Phiia

The *

r, of the Royal Na!

an

un o
ado)

a djameter of 170 miles.
The Speclal Delivery Letters.

feel

. and

klove is finished. The operators earn | E0U8 that the cngincers looked around

a second time for some other location
| for the dam; but there was no pthor |

place where nature had done so much |
| to save expense as on the present site, |
and so the matter was compromised by |

planning to make
| the dam  several

r

8 | been originally in-
o | tended.  Apparent-
e | ly only result will
y | old rulns will not

be quite so far un-
| der water as (hcl

| otherwise would

e

no doubt, s highly
gratifying.

s | The Philae tem-
e | ples are sald to be
o | the finest existing
r | specimens of an-
g | cient Egypt's sacred places; and, be-
| sides, was not Osiris, best and greatest
of Egypt's gods, buried there? The
priests in the temple of Isis, who was
the wife of Osiris and also the Venus
of Egypt, said he was, and were not
disturbed because he was also burled
in other places, for he was slain by his
brother Set, cut in pleces, thrown {nto
| the Nile, and afterward brought to life
| again by the loving care of Isls. Hav-
| ing assumed the privilege of dying
| more than once, it reasonably follows
| that he Is entitled to more than one

The chief of the Philae remains is

experts and stolld children of the des-
ert watching the work with calm in-
difference.  There wasn’t much elab-
orate ceremony after the affair of lay-
ing the corner stone. A nice little sil-
ver trowel was given to his royal high-
ness, and at the scheduled moment he
dabbed a bit of mortar on the stone

THE PHILAE TEMPLE.

and it was lowered into place with a
few appropriate remarks from the
duke to a handful of English gues
and tourist in knickerbockers and the
Inevitable pith helnlets.

The dam is to be built of the red
Zranite that juts out in the little is-
lands abeut which the Nile roars and
tumbles dowu sde first rapids just be-
low the dam. It will cost somewhere
Dear $10,000,000, and $6,000,000 more
are to be spent in cutting canals

and drains leading from the artificlal |,

lake. It is estimated that the work
will increase the value of land in
Egypt $230,000.000 and the total value

This Pastime

Persons who imagine that the craze
[ for bargain-bunting is confined to
| women labor under a delusion, says
the New York Commerclal Advertiser.
Judging by the number of young men
that find time to visit the large shops

n days when reductions in prices of
dasirable articles for masculine wear
advertised, they should be given
dit for intelligent study of the bus-
38\ columns of thelr Iavorite news-
paper,\as well as for the

";MEN WHO HUNT BARGAINS.

Is Not Solely Confined
to Women.

whose operations are conducted quite
without feminine advice or as:istance.
A glove sale, a necktle sale, an under-
Wear sale, all bring througsof buyers
of the right sort—young men that have
thelr minds firmly made up as to what
they want and the money in their
pockets to pay for it when they find it.
They are young men, too, who find
time take a prowl
favori! 'store” every day or so by
mlllﬂ“mml‘mnhmﬂh‘
desirable lying around loose that the
writer has

Of course the men here alluded to are
all miserable bachelors. A married

man gever has any money to spend in
a ent stores. His wife attends to
that for him. )

D AND TOMB OF 18IS,

ity to indulge our-
selves In this curi-
ous . propeasity
nowadays in the
matter of. domestic
servants as well as
in house furnish-
Ings and clothing.
I' do not reter to
Irish, English,Ger-
French | or

odd. We mm;l;\
Bave an opportun-\ _

Italian, but to still.
more distant coun- |
tries.  When we |
advertise for  a\

Orfental vooks—
| Clinese or Japanese. The former |
| have a long established reputation

} on the

[ try and
| castern

western coast of thls coun-

are  now Invading the
Those who have lived in
California  know from experience
| the fine cooking of the Chinese, |
as well as their economy
nOW trying to compete with our
vorite French cooks in New York. Wo |
are also offered Japanese valets and\|
butlers.  Thege little people are ¢ y
tremely neat, dextrous and quiet about |
the house, as are also thé East Indians,
They all know thelr buainess to the
minutest detall, and attend to it
strictly.  They also know thelr place
as servants, and have no agpirations
Wwhich interfere with those dutles, Con-
sequently they are a real comfopt. And
0 We have the greatest varlety.of na-
tionalitles in some of the modt ex-
clusive homea of the city. We aro
driven by English coachmen, accom-
panied by English footmen; the ddor
is opened Ly a Japanese butler; we ate
attended by an Alsatlan valet; take
Russian tea in a Turkish corner served
by an East Indian, smoke an Egyptian
clgarette and wonder who we are and
“where we arq at!” {

A Long Time on the Way, |

In France, a little while ago, letters
for three hundred peaple were dj iv-
cred—to as many of the “addreskges”
as were still )iving—which had been
malled nearly twenty-elght years be-
fore. They were dellvered, moreover,
at the earliest possible moment, al-
though the distance between the send-
¢ and the receiver was, In many cases,
cnly a few miles. The story of this
long trip s finteresting. During the
“lege of Paris by the Germans in 1870,
the postofiice administration hit upon
the expedlent, in addition to the bal-
loons, of enclosing letters {n  small
zinc globes, water-tght and hermetic-
ally sealed, and of dropping them Into
the Seine. They were floated—if they
were not captured by the Germans—
down the river to the French Ifnes,
Wwhere a net stretched across the river

on thelr way to Paris. Unfortunately
for the French, the Germans dlscov-
cred the charactex of these zinc floats,
and as they could ot hope to see and
fich out by ordinary, means all'the Jet-
ters that went down thus, they
stretched across the river, at \Ville-
neuve-Saint-George, a\ net of thelr
own, and effectually stopped this new
system of postal communication. The
zinc balls and their use \were pretty
nearly forgotten, when, a'short time
ago, a fisherman found in ‘the Seine,.

gathered them in, and they wero sent |\

near Villeneuve, a queer-ldoking globe
of zinc. With a large knife he opened
it, to see what might be In i, and
found three hundred letters, still legl-
ble, and all dated in December, ' 1870.
They were delivered to the postal au-
thorities, and after this long wait in
the river, went their. way; but thefr |
Bews of the state of things In the coyn:
try was a little stale, O\

|
|
i
\

?* inquired Alex-
ander the Great, as he paused before
the tub In which Diogenes reclined.
‘ou might give me a job, your majes-

replied the philosopher. “I want
4 nice, easy one that will last a lfd
“Very well,” said the king; “I
®UL give you some detective work.”
Thls explains bow it happened that
Diogenes was 50 often seen prowling
about the streets with a lantern in
Lroad daylight, and alsd why he never
found the honest man hy was looking

for.
—
Euster 1o Otden Time.

Easter was at one time celebrated by
feasts and games held In the churches,
These at first were decorous and use-,
ful In bringing the congregati to-
gether In rejolcing after the severs
duties imposed upon them during
The custom was abandoned becausa of
the excesses, which became a scant
to the church,

Whenever t
end

he

slender
R

sal
ter:

the two cols
one:

cook we ure offered g4,

"I reckgn 1t's worth abolt 50 cent:

d the s\yaln, holding \put\two quar-
s. The

ofie quarter\to\ths

mialster and put\the' other inf

\tio:

at

band's crown.”

L]

Tom—It is
these cookery

—\-

PUPRNR

singular thin)
Qokq give no \nlorma-
n - concerning \thd most imp
?er connected \With cooking,\
s Wite—What

H
Tom-—How to kedp'a cook.
\ The King 1ad Arisen. \

Whin King KalakaGu of the\ H-
wallan\lslands visited Skanghal he, ooy
cupled @ suite of rooms ul one flight, of
stairs he Astor house.\ Two Ame
ican gen .‘Qmen called to pyy thelr rex

an

the hend of the stalrs, askes
That plecey king top side, had

servant,
“Gentlemen, his Wajesty 1s in. P
walk up,” sald the tandlord.

pill—
erday. | \

JI=DId\ he borrow. dnything from
ou? \

spects one\morning, and,
proprietor, fquired if the ki
‘[ will et replied the

eting the

@ shouting \to a Chinese se

“Hab got,’ lachnlcally answere
\

the

ix

ading O a\"Touch,”
met that feow Boggs yes-

ot on ‘yaur life! Ceforo he had a

ehance 1 gsked him to loan me a 'dol-
lar." \

fens

1e-do-
\
\

An Opinton Indorsed. \

‘I se

you track B s

“Never allow it t9 ba sald that you
ever gaveé a bribe,”\sald &ho man of

high' ideals.
“Of coarse not,”

fully ‘practical

want to let\anybody knol ahout itiex-

cept the man who' got \it.

doesn’t dare say anything.\

ohy, in
you do
Pat\ Murphy—8u

=%

replied the \patn-

person, “You don't

\\

And ‘he
i

lh(l

by\way b

the
hear yanR rivergnce. p;

They Wi
ler—B

Wheel
his' bicyele.




