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(Copyright, 1903, by Joseph B. Bowles.) 
Gibraltar, in Spain and England.— 

My Dear Foster Uncle: It seems good 
to get somewhere that yoa can hear 
the .English language spoken by the 
Irish, and the English soldiers are 
nearly all Irish. When you think of 
the way the British government treats 
the Irish, and then you look on while 
an orderly sergeant calls the roll of a 
company, and find that nine out of ten 
answer to Irish names, and only one 
out of ten has the cockney accent, you 
feelthat the Irish ought to rule Eng
land, and an O'Rourke or an O'Shan-
nessy should take the place of King 
Edward. It makes a boy who was 
brought up in an Irish ward in Amer
ica feel like he was at home to mix 
with British soldiers who come from 
the old sod. 

Dad says that there is never an 
army anywhere in the world, except 
the armies of Russia and Japan, that 
the bravest men are not answering to 
Irish names, and always on the ad
vance in a fight, or in the rear when 
there is a retreat " Dad says that 
in our own army, and when the north and 
south were fighting, the Irish boys 
were the fellows who saved the • day. 
They wanted to fight nights and Sun
days, and never struck for an eight-
hour day, or union wages. When the 
fighting was over, and soldiers were 
sick, or discouraged, and despondent, 
an Irish soldier would come along, 
maybe on crutches, or with a bullet in 
his innards, and tell funny stories and 
make the discouraged fellows laugh in 
spite of themselves, and when another 
fight was on, you had to tie the wound 
ed Irish soldiers to their cots in the 
hospital, or put them in jail, to keep 
them from forgetting their wounds 
and going to the front -for one more 
fight. Dad says if there was an Irish 
nation, with an army and navy, the 
whole world would have to combine to 
whip them, and yet the nation that 
has the control of the Irish people 

ferry across a Uttle stream oat west, 
wh«% there is no other way to crow, 
except to wade or go around, and the 
old ferryman sixes up the wagon load 
that wants to cross, mad takes all they 
have got loose, and then the travelers are 
ahead of the game, 'cause if they 
dlda't cross the stream they would 
have to camp on the bank until the 
•tream dried up. Some day an earth
quake will split that desert wide open, 
and the water in the Sun canal will 
soak into the sand and the steam
boats will lay in the mud, and be cov
ered with a sandstorm, and future 
ages will be discovering full-rigged 
ships down deep on the desert. Dad says 
we better sell our stock in the'canal 
,and buy airship stock. And talk about 
business, there is* more tonnage goes 
through the Soo canal, between Mich-

w*. 
LOOK AT IT AND KEEP AWAY FROM 

THE BANKS. 

treats them worse than San Francisco 
treats Chinamen, makes them live on 
potatoes, and allows landlords to take 
away the potatoes if they are shy on 
the rent. 

(Gee, dad looked over my shoulder, 
and saw what I had written, and he 
cuffed me on the side of the head, and 
said I was an incendiary, and that I 
ought to have sense enough not to 
write treason while a guest on Brit
ish soil.) Well, I don't care a darn. 
It makes me hot under the collar when 
I think of the brave Irish fellows, and 
I wonder why they don't come ' to 
America in a body and be aldermen 
and policemen. When i get home I 
am going to join the Fenians, and 
raise thunder just as quick as I am 
old enough. 

Well, sir, we have been through the 
Suez canal, and for a great modern 
piece of engineering it doesn't, size 
up with a sewer in Milwaukee, or a 
bayou in Louisiana. It is just dig-
ing a railroad cut through the desert, 
and letting in the water, and there 
you are. The only question in its 
construction was plenty of dredging 
machines, and a place to pile the dire 
and water that just came in of its o.wn 
accord, and stays there, and smells 
like thunder, and you see the natives 
look at it and keep away from the 
banks, for fear the banks will cave in 
on them, and give them a bath before 
their year is up, 'cause they don't 
bathe but once a year, and when they 
skip a year nobody knows about it. 

Our boat went right along, and got 
out of the canal, because it was a 
pinii boat, but the most of the boats we 
saw were tied up to the bank, waiting 
for the millennium. We saw some Rus
sian boats waiting for the war to 
blow over, and as we passed them 
every Russian on board looked scared, 
as though we were Japs, that were go
ing to fire a torpedo under them, or 
throw a bomb on deck, and when our 
boat got by the Russian boat the, crew 
was called to prayers, to thank the 
Lord, or whoever it is that the Rus
sians thank, because they had escaped 
a dire peril. I guess the Russians are 
all in, and that those who have not 
gone to the front are shaking hands 
with themselves, and waiting for the 
dove-of peace to alight on their guns. 

The Suez canal probably pays, and 
no wonder, 'cause they charge what 
they please to boats that go through', 
and if they don't pay, all they have 
to do is to stay out, and go around a 
few thousand miles. It is like a 

yfv Flat Language. 
"Ye$, the walls of our flat are so thin 

that my husband and I learned the 
deaf &nd dumb alphabet." "What for?" 
"So we could do our quarreling with
out being overheard." — Cleveland 
Plain Dealer. . ' r 

Yardstick of Summer Time. 
Mrs. Knickar—How long will you be 

away this summer? 
Mrs. Bocker—I don't know. I Bhall 

stay |1,000 at the seaside and $500 at the 
mountains.—N. Y. Sun. 

AND GETS THE WORTH OF HIS 
MONET. 

igtfn and Canada, than goes through 
the Suez, and we don't howl about it 
very much. 

Well, sir, I have studied Gibraltar 
in my geography, and read about it 
in the papers, and seen its pictures in 
advertisements, but never realized 
what a big thing it was. Now, who 
ever thought of putting that enormous 
rock right there on that prairie, but 
God. I suppose the English, when they 
saw that rock, thought the good Lord 
had put it there for the English to 
drill holes in, for guns, and when the 
Lord was busy somewhere else the 
English smouged the rock away from 
Spain, by playing a game with loaded 
dice, and when England got it, that 
country decided to arm it like a train 
robber, and hold up the other nations 
of the earth. 

When a vessel passes* that rock it 
has to hold up its hands and salute 
the British flag, or get a mess of hard
ware fired into its vital parts, but that 
is all it amounts to, 'cause it couldn't 
win any battle for England, and could 
only sink trading vessels. The walls 
of the rock are perforated from top 
to bottom, with holes big enough for 
guns to squirt smoke and shells, but 
if the enemy should stay away from 
right in front of the holes, they might 
shoot till doomsday, and never hit 
anything but fishing smacks and ped
dlers of oranges. 

Gibraltar is .like a white elephant in 
a zoological garden. It just eats, and 
keeps olt flies with its short tail, and 
visitors feed it peanuts, and wonder 
what it was made for, and how much 
hay it eats. Gibraltar is like a |20 
gold piece that a man carries in his 
watch pocket for an emergency, which 
he never intent to spend until he gets 
in the tightest place in his life, and 
it wears out one pocket after another, 
and some day drops through on the 
sidewalk, and a tramp finds it and 
goes on a bat and gets the worth of 
his money, and has a good time, if he 
saves enough to buy a bromo-seltzer 
the next morning after. It is like the 
Russian war chest, that is never to 
be opened as long as they can borrow 
money. 

If Gibraltar could be pjit on castors 
and rolled around from one country 
to another, England could whip all Eu
rope and Asia. It would be a Trojan 
horse on a larger scale, and be a ter
ror, but. say, if it got to America, 
we wouldn't do a thing to it. We 
would run a standpipe up the side, and 
connect it with an oil pipe line, fill 
Gibraltar's tunnels and avenues, and 
magazines and barracks with crude oil, 
and touch a match to it, and not an 
Englishman would live to tell about it. 
Gee, but I would be sorry for the 

PINCHED DAD'S WATCH. 

Irish soldiers, but I guess they 
wouldn't be there, 'cause they wouldn't 
fight America. 

Well, if England ever has a big war, 
and she gets chesty about Gibraltar, 
and says it is impregnable, and de
fies the world to take it, I bet you ten 
dollars it could be taken in 24 houra. 
It I was a general, or an admiral, I 
would have about 40 tank steamers, 
loaded with kerosene, and have them 
land, innocent like, right up beside 
Gibraltar, ostensibly to sell oil for 
perfumery to the natives, who would 
all be improved by using kerosene on 
their persons. Then I would get on 
a barrel, on deck of my flagship, and 
command the English general to sur
render unconditionally, and if he re

fined, I would wet i alow ft(> m 
every oil nil, and have the am 
get In lUfli and pull for the opposite 
shore, and when the oil got on In 
and rolled up all over Gibraltar, and 
burned every living thing. I would 
throw water from the fre department 
boat on the rock, and she would split 
open and roll all over the prairie, and 
then I would bury the cremated dead 
out on the desert, and seek other 
worlds to conquer, like Alexander the 
Great. But don't be afraid. I won't 
do it unless they make me mad, but 
you watch my smoke if they peck on 
your little Hennery too much, when he 
grows up. 

But I haven't any kick coming about 
Gibraltar, 'cause they treated dad and 
I all right, and the commander detailed 
an ensign to show us all through the 
fortress. Now don't get an ensign 
mixed up with a unique, such as showed 
us through the Turkish harem. An 
English ensign is just as different 
from a Turkish unique as you can 
imagine. Every man to his place. 
You couldn't teach a Turkish unique 
how to show visitors around an Eng
lish fortress, and an English ensign in 
a Turkish harem would bring on a 
world's war, they are BO different. 
Well, we went through tunnels iu the 
rock, and up and down elevators, and 
all was light as day from electric lights, 
and we saw ammunition enough to 
sink all the ships in the world, if it 
could be exploded in the right place, 
and they have provisions enough 
stored in the holes in the rock to keep 
an army for 40 years, if they didn't get 
ptomaine poison from eating canned 
stuff. 

It was all a revelation to dad, and 
when we got all through, and got out 
into the sunlight, we breathed free, and 
when dad got his second wind he broke 
up the English officers by taking out a 
pencil and piece of paper, and asked 
them what they would take for the 
rock and its contents, and move out and 
let the American flag float over it. 

Well, say, they were hot, and they 
told dad to go plum to, but dad wouldn't 
do it. He said America didn't want 
the old stone quarry, anyway, and if 
it did, it could come and take it. I 
guess they would have had dad arrested 
for treason, only when we got out into 
the town there was the whole British 
Atlantic squadron lined up, with men 
up in the rigging like monkeys, ana 
every vessel was firing a salute, aa a 
yacht came steaming by. 

Dad thought war had surely broke 
out, or that some rich American owned 
the yacht, but it turned out to be Queen 
Alexandria and a party of tourists, and 
when the bank played "God Save the 
Queen," dad got up on his hind legs 
and sang so loud you would think he 
would split hisself, and a fellow went 
up and threw his arms around dad, and 
liegan to weep, and the tears came into 
dad's eyes, and another fellow pinched 
dad's watch, and the celebration closed 
with everybody getting drunk, and 
the queen sailed away. 

Say, we are going to Spain on the 
next boat, and you watch the papers. 
We will probably be hung for taking 
Cuba and the Philippines. Yours. 

HENNERY. 

INCIDENT OF A SEA FIGHT. 

Captain of Chinese Warship Drowned 
by His Dog. a Ferocious 

c. . . Brute. 

This strange incident of a great 
naval battle is told by Commander 
McGiffln of one of the Chinese war
ships in the battle of the Yalu, between 
the Chinese and Japanese fleets in 1894, 
says the Chicago Daily News. "About this 
time the Chih Yuen boldly, if some
what foolhardily, bore down on the 
Japanese squadron's line. Just what 
happened no one seems to know, but 
apparently she was struck below the 
water line by a heavy shell—either a 
ten-inch or a 13-inch. Be that as it 
may, she took a heavy list, and thus 
fatally injured, her commander. Tang 
Shi Chen, a most courageous, albeit a 
most obstinate officer, resolved at least 
to avenge himself and charged one of 
the largest of the enemy's ships, in
tending to ram. 

"A hurricane of projectiles from both 
heavy and machine guns swept down 
upon his ship. The list became more 
pronounced, and just before getting 
home to his intended victim his ship 
rolled over and then plunged, bows 
first, into the depths. She righted her
self as she sunk, her screws whirling 
in the air, and carrying%own all hands, 
including her chief engineer, Mr. Pur
vis, shut up in the engine room. Seven 
of her crew clung to one of the circu
lar life buoys kept on the bridge and 
were drifted by the tide toward the 
coast, where they were rescued by a 
junk. 

"Stories told by these men vary so 
much as to be unreliable, but all agree 
on one incident: Capt. Tang had a 
large dog of most vicious temper, un
ruly at times even with his master. 
After the ship sunk, Capt. Tang, who 
could not swim, managed to get an oar 
or some small piece of wood. This 
would have been enough to support 
him had not his dog swum to him, 
and, climbing on him, forced him to re
lease his grasp. Thus he miserably 
drowned and the brute shared his 
fate—perhaps the only case on record 
of a man being drowned by his dog." 

Crows' Gold and Silver Heat. 
A pair of crows have constructed a 

nest out of gold and silver spectacle 
frames purloined from the factory of 
Messrs. Lawrence and Mayo, in Bom
bay. The materials for this nest (of 
which the value is about £30) were 
stolen by the wily crows during tne 
luncheon hour. It was noticed that 
the spectacle frames were disappear
ing from the factory in a mysterious 
manner, but it was some time before 
the thief was discovered.—Allahabad 
•Pioneer. 

Crows' Gold and Silver Nest. 
A pair of crows have constructed a 

nest out of gold and silver spectacle 
frames purloined from the factory of 
Messrs. Lawrence and Mayo, in Bom
bay. The materials for this nest (of 
which the value is about £30) wero 
stolen by the wily crows during the 
luncheon hour. It was noticed that 
the spectacle frames were disappear
ing from the factory in a mysterious 
manner, but it was some time before 
the thief was discovered.—Allahabad 
Pioneer. 

Jackstones in Greece. 
According to ancient writers, the 

simple game of jackstones was played 
in Greece with the knucklebones of 
sheep. Aristophanes (444-388 B. C.) 
described it as a girls' game. It is 
popular in all parts of the world. 

Disreputable Club. . 
There is a little club in London called 

the Froth Blowers' club. The organiza
tion meets in "public houses" and every 
member is bound to swear and curse at 
every meeting or be fined 25 cents. 

SECOND MARRIAGES 
OBSAT SttPiiSBT C5 AGS 

SHOULD BB ATOTDID.* 
jg 

Ho Disrespect T upMsi in Taking Sec-
end Partner—Outsiders Often Ex
press Impersonal Jealousy Second 
Wife Beapa Bruit of Selt-Denial of 
the First — Kan Who Harries 
Simply to Have a Good House
keeper Will Hot Receive Huch 
Happiness—Young Woman Should 
Hot Wed Kan with Daughter Her 
Own Age. 

. :BY MARGARET E. SANGSTER. 
(Copyright, 1905, by Joseph B. Bowles.) 

In a little hamlet by the sea, never 
mind where, there dwells a family to 
the members of which exceptional good 
fortune has been granted. Several 
years ago the father and mother cele
brated their golden wedding, surround
ed by their children and grandchildren, 
an unbroken Circle. -No death had in
vaded their ranks. There was no va
cant chair at any table. Such continu
ity of blessing is exceptional and de
lightful, but most families undergo loss 
and change, and not all who love one 
another are privileged to live together 
to the very end of their days. 

When husband or wlfe is taken away, 
there is an upheaval in the home, as if 
an'earthquake or a cyclone had swept 
the house from its foundation. The< 
survivor feels at first as if the world 
had come to an end. It does not seem 
as though ever again there can be joy 
and gladness in the universe, or any 
chance of going on.. Things have col
lapsed for the hour. 

Outsiders are very apt to gauge the 
fidelity to an ideal of man or woman 
by the length of time that passes be
fore there is an effort to fill the empty 
place. It is, however, only in accord
ance with a law of nature that there 
shall be, after a time, cessation of grief 
and the effort to go on again under 
new conditions, and with a new part
ner. 

Nature always hastens to repair her 
waste places. Flowers spring up and 
bloom in the track that has been swept 
by fire. The greenest spots are thoss 
where battles have been fought. 

No grief should last forever. It im
plies not the slightest disrespect, hard
ly forgetfulness of the past, in begin
ning again a new chapter of life, in 
new circumstances, with some one else. 

In most cases it is inevitable that a 
desolate heart should snatch at some 
probability of renewed comfort and 
that there should be once again the en
joyment of home life which is incom
plete to the widowed. 

It is the outsider who has nothing to 
do with it who generally feels and ex
presses most jealousy at a second mar
riage of neighbor or friend. It hap
pens, too, that often there is apparent
ly good cause for this impersonal jeal
ousy. For instance, a husband who 
was sufficiently devoted to a first wife, 
yet who made no fuss about her, who 
surrounded her with few delicaie atten
tions, and took for granted all the sac
rifices she made, is often most gallant 
and lover-like in his attitude to his sec
ond wife. She comes to him after the 
first difficult strife of youth, to acquire 
a competence, is over. In a way, she 
inherits the self-denial and sacrifice of 
her predecessor: The wife dt the man's 
youth did her own work, saved and 
skimped, had few outings, and seldom 
a long holiday. A handsome >;own was 
perhaps an event to her. She was sat
isfied with few luxuries. She was help
ing her husband to get a firm foothold, 
and make his money. By and by, it 
may be, worn out with Incessant labor, 
she slipped away into the grave. 

The woman who, after a decent in
terval of mourning, has taken her place 
is younger, prettier, and much less in
clined to strenuous domesticity than 
she was. She wears dainty gowns 
and hats, and has plenty of chaeges in 
her wardrobe. Her step-children do not 
weigh heavily on her hands, the older 
ones being promptly sent to school, 
and the younger ones put under the 
care of a nurse or governess. This 
wife has leisure, retains her good looks, 
is her husband's comrade and com
panion everywhere, and has the joy 
always prized by a woman of knowing 
that he is proud of her. Not infre
quently the lot of a second wife is far 
more enviable and desirable than that 
of her who was wooed and won in the 
freshness of early girlhood. . 

• * • • 
There is room in the same breast for 

faithful love as we all know, in-more 
than one direction. We lpye. pur friends, 
our parents, our children, and the vari
ous affections do not crowd or jostle 
or quarrel one with another. We love 
people for different reasons, and along 
different lines. Thus, a second mar
riage may be equally as congenial and 
equally as beneficial in its results to 
both parties as the first, if only it be 
not a marriage of convenience. When 
people marry for any lower reason 
mutual esteem, and a wish to help one 
another on the road of life, they are 
likely to arrive at failure and disap
pointment. They have dared to lay pro
fane hands on the ark of God. 

If a woman marry her second hus
band because he has wealth and can 
give her opportunities for herself, or 
for the children of her own first mar
riage, that otherwise she cannot com
pass, she is taking a tremendous risk 
Of one such marriag3 I think, where 
the gallantry of the lover fell away like 
a husk the day after the wedding, «•»» 
the wife found herself united indeed 
to a millionaire, but as well to a sordid 
miser. From the ample house to which 
be took her the hired h»lp was sent 
away, and she was bluntly told that 
he married her that he might save 
money. 

When a man looking about him for a 
second wife decides that this woman 
or that will make him a good house
keeper, that she will do his mending 
and preside well at bis table, and so 
addresses her, omitting all thought of 
romance, he is not likely to give or re
ceive much happiness. Such a union is 
hopeless in the higher sense. Married 
happiness must have love for its foun
dation stone. All satisfying pleasure 
by the hearth is kindled by the breath 
of true love. This is as true in a sec
ond or third marriage as in the first. 

We must admit that people some
times find their true mates later rather 
than earlier in life. We are not the 

aame people at (0 that we were at 30, 
nor at SO that we were at 35. Our char
acters have broadened. We have taken 
In new ideas from many sources. 

Great disparity of age should be 
avoided. The man of SO seldom seeks 
a wife near him in age, but let hlin 
beware of paying court to a very young 
girl. She and he will look at life from 
a different standpoint. They will not 
be on the same plane. If she be social 
and he prefers an arm chair and the 
evening lamp at home, there will be in
evitable Jars. 

• • • • • 
A father who has young daughters 

in their early womanhood should not 
bring into their mother's place a wife 
who is about the age of his own eldest 
girl. Occasionally, but rarely, such a 
choice turns out well. When it does 
it reflects great honor on all con
cerned. Generally, it results in heart
ache and friction all around, and often 
it causes a broken home and irreconcil
able antagonism follows. 

Many wives would do well to cease 
their laborious struggle and no longer 
necessary self abnegation when pros
perity comes to their husbands, and to 
begin at once the sort of life his sec
ond wife would live. They may as 
well array themselves in soft raiment 
and insist on adequate help in the 
household before they are laid upon a 
sick bed. Excellent and devoted hus
bands are often thoughtless. To their 
eyes Jenny looks well in anything. It 
never occurs to them that she is wear
ing a frumpy gown or a dowdy hat. 
They would be willing to give her any
thing she craved, if they recognized a 
lack. By every law the first marriage, 
that union of hearts which begins 
when man and woman are in the glad
ness and strength of their early day 
should be the one perfect and rounded 
sphere, the one glorious fruition with
in reach of humanity. It is not always 
this, because human nature is a poor 
imperfect thing of shreds and patches. 
But it may be made ideal if people live 
up to their privileges of goodness and 
unselfishness. 

A second marriage should ^not have 
to face criticism and unkind comment. 
It, too, should have a chance for ex
pansion in all that is worth while. A 
man once said to me: "When my flrBt 
wife died, I determined to remain 
faithful to her memory, and for ten 
years I did. But I married then, and 
now I am sorry for the possible Beven 
years I might have had with the dear
est woman in the world, my second 
wife. Why did I not find her sooner? 
Life is short, we are growing old. I 
think I did Mary no good by my long 
loneliness, and I am sure she would 
say so, could she see me with Jane." 

I wonder! I am afraid that Mary, 
could she return, would look with 
mournful gaze on her successor. But 
the dead do not come back, and In 
Heaven they neither marry nor are 
given in marriage. 

BODICE FOR VOILE DRESS. 
This Hodel Is Suited for Wear Either 

at Afternoon Reception or for 
. Evening at Theater. 

This is an extremely pretty bodice 
to be made in voile or any other thin 
material; it has a tight-fitting lining 
that hooks up the front, on this is ar
ranged a small round yoke and collar 
of lace over silk. The material is 
finely tucked bilow the yoke, and la 
trimmed with rows of fancy galloon 
or insertion. The fronts are cut in 

GRACEFUL WAIST.T 

points which cross below the bust; 
they are each trimmed with fancy silk 
ornaments. The sleeves form a full 
puff to the elbow, then are finished 
with four frills of lace sSwn on a net 
foundat ion. Silk ornaments also trim 
the bodice above the bust. 

Materials required: 2% yards 44 
inches wide, % yard lace 18 inches 
wide, 10 yards lace, 10 ornaments, 2 
y a r d s  l i n i n g .  : ; i " i !  

Discovered. 
"Confidentially, public office is a pri

vate graft, if you know how to work it. 
"Yes, but it's a parlous game, old man; 

the smoothest are pretty sure to get 
caught." 

"True enough, if they don't possess 
the peculiar immunity that, fortunately, 
I enjoy. You don't know me!" 

"W-w-who are you?" 
"Hist! S-s-sh! Mum's the word! I'm 

the mysterious Tertium Quid." 
"W-w-what! Is it possible that you're 

the man that struck Billy Patterson?" 
"Give us something modern; I'm the 

Man Higher Up!"—Washington Post. 

Carnegie's Highland Home. 
The sporting attractions of Sklbo 

Mr. Carnegie's highland home, are 
thus summed up: The extent of this 
shooting is about 20,000 acres, of 
which 10,000 acres are moor, 6,000 
acres arable and 4,000 acres wood; 
COO to 800 brace grouse, 22 stags, 
four fallow bucks, 42 roe deer, be
sides black game, partridges, pheas
ants, snipe, woodcock, /-hares rab
bits and wild fowl may be expected. 
There is a fair salmon and sea trout 
fishing in about 15 miles of the Eve* 
lix, and good trout fishing in Lochs, 
Migdale, Laggan, Lars and Buidhe. 

Hangnails. 
Hangnails should be . softened with 

vaseline, and then removed very care
fully with the pointed scissors. You 
will not have hangnails if you will 
lift up the cuticle about the nai} and 
keep it from adhering. 

STORY OF A CRIME 
DOUBLE rtnriSHHZNT DEALT 

TO A RUSSIAN OFFICER. 

In a Had Frensy He Kills the 
t- Who Would Have Befriended . 
1 Him on His Wedding . 
I Day. i>: 

The following story of a terrible 
crime committed by a Russian officer 
and its strange sequel appears more 
like a tale from Alexandre Dumas than 
a simple statement of an actual hap
pening. 

As the principal person concerned is 
still living, let him be called Halkoff. 
He has just been released from a long 
term of imprisonment in Sakhalin 
island. 

Twenty years ago Lieut Halkoff was 
one of the smartest officers in St. Pe
tersburg, and by far the most popular. 
Every house in the city was open to 
him, from the mansions of the wealthy 
to the palace of the grand duke. 

Yet, in spite of this, Halkoff was not 
happy. He wa3 in debt. Ruin stared 
him in the facc. For a time he had 
been able to stave off the peril by bor
rowing large sums from a money
lender. 

But a day of reckoning must come. 
The money-lender would not remain 
patient for ever. To Halkoff it seemed 
that only one loophole lay open to 
him. He must marry—and marry 
wealth. 

Some weeks later it was whispered 
amongst the fashionable that the lieu-

DREW HIS SWORD AND LASHED 
BLINDLY. 

tenant had become engaged to a 
wealthy widow. 

Even this even brought little happi
ness to Halkotf. Day and night he was 
haunted by a terrible fear lest the 
money-lender ehould demand payment, 
and thus brins down his ruin before 
the marriage took place. 

One morning, the third after his en
gagement had been announced in the 
newspapers, Halkoff received a letter. 
A glance at iho envelope told him from 
whom It eamo. He tore it open, read
ing the curt contents with feverish 
baste. 

What did it mean? Why did the 
money-lender congratulate him, and 
then, in words full of meaning, add 
that he had prepared a great surprise 
for his client's wedding day? To Hal
koff it sounded as a threat. There was 
a fiendish satire in the lines. 

His wedding day! The thought 
drove him mad. He snatched his 
sword from the table, and. half run
ning, burst into the money-lender's of
fice. 

"What doe3 this mean?" he de
manded. 

The Jew smiled and shrugged his 
shoulders. Then an ungovernable fury 
came over the iieutenant. He drew his 
sword and lashed blindly at the bent 
figure of the old usurer. 

Then he fled from the office, leaving 
the old man—dead! 

In a drawer in the money-lender's 
office was found a letter addressed to 
Lieut. Halkoff. When opened, it re
vealed the "surprise" that the old man 
had intended for his client's wedding. 
It was not a demand for instant pay
ment, but a full acquittal of every 
penny that Halkoff owed him. More
over, when the old Jew's will was 
opened it was discovered he had left 
all he possessed to—the man that had 
taken his life. For the intended bride 
was *the money-lender's god-child. 

The feelings of Lieut. Halkoff when 
these facts were discovered were inde
scribable. Rage, disappointment and 
remorse all found a place in his heart 
—but It was too late. He had wrecked 
his life, and a convict prison was all 
that the future held for him. 

Clearing the Mists. 
Don't whine! Take what comes to 

you and do your best with it. Make 
the bravest fight you can; train your
self to see the cheerful side of things, 
even the funny side of the mishaps 
you cannot help. Strangle complaints 
with a laugh—a cheery laugh is good 
for heart and brain, and clears the 
mists from the eyes of faith. Endure 
what must needs be endured, go for
ward bravely, die if you must, but, 
don't whine.—Home Messenger. 

Courageous. 
In Atchison a man called another man 

a liar recently, and the accused replied: 
"I know 1 am a liar, but 1 thought you 
were too much of a gentleman to infer 
to it"—Kansas City Star. 

SPORT»>AND 
ATHLETICS 

Probably no mom lrtepHijWi— 
more odd a match baa bee) 

}#- ,xi 

In 
IsotyasU* 

Ism than that which 
was the ether day 
contracted ior by 
Jamais Edward 
Brltt and Battling 
Nelson of Chicago. 
Brltt was victori
ous, at least he 
was awarded the 
decision by the 
referee. In the 
previous fight be-

Jimmy Brut. tween the pair, but 
there are many fight fans to-day 
who declare that the "native son'* 
feature had much to do with 
the referee's opinion and that 
Nelson really had the best of the 
argument. Had the men been given an 
extra round it is declared that the boy 
of the coast would have taken the 
count. Nelson regarded the decision 
as such a glaring breach of Queens-
berry etiquette that be has practically 
challenged the California lad, In his 
last defl Nelson offered to accept any 
terms which might be offered, simply 
for the privilege of getting one more 
chance at Britt. Now he has that 
chance and fight fan9 in and about 
Chicago are predicting great things 
for Nelson. The men have signed 
articles to fight 25 rounds before the 
Colma Athletic club at Union Coursing 
park on September 9 for a purse of 
120,000 or 65 per cent, of the gross 
receipts and a $10,000 side bet. The 
winner is to take all. Both men are to 
weight 133 pounds on the morning of 
the contest. The agreement was ar
rived at after three hours of wrang
ling. Britt insisted upon a 920,000 
purse or 65 per cent, of the receipts at 
his option, but refused to concede the 
same choice to Nelson, who is only to 
receive the percentage if he wins. As 
the club refused to guarantee the cash 
purse. Nelson's manager guaranteed 
to make up any deficit between the 
gross receipts and the $20,000 purse. 
The referee will be chosen two weeks 
before the contest. 

Fight followers have elucidated 
on the luck which invariably have at
tended a "native son" who fights on the 
coast. The decisions are not what 
might be called rank, but whatever 
shadow of doubt exists, the native son 
gets the benefit thereof. It was pre
dicted before Nelson's bout with Britt 
that If he did not knock the westerner 
out he would lose his fight, that was 
the "dope." And that was Nelson's 
fate. He failed to send his opponent 
to the mat for the count and he lost. 
The Chicago lad has learned much 
since that bout last December and he 
goes into the ring on September 9 pre
pared to gain the verdict. Britt is 
more than ever determined to defeat 
his eastern rival and his intentlqn also 
is to put Nelson to sleep and thus 
conclusively prove that the referee was 
right in the bout last winter. 
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The familiar face of Jack O'Connor, 
for 15 years a backstop in the big 
leagues, has not 
been seen on the 
diamond this sea
son. Before bis 
retirement Mc-
Aleer, his mana
ger with the St. 
Louis Americans 
regarded him as 
the king of catch
ers and the pair 
wero the best of 
friends. For 15 Jack O'Connor. 
years O'Connor and McAleer havo 
been comrades. When Jack was 
a known quantity in baseball 
McAleer spare of frame and timid as a 
schoolgirl, joined the Cleveland 
"Spiders." The newcomer's modesty 
attracted the brusk and open-hearted 
O'Connor, and he took him under his 
protection and acted as sponsor for 
him. The pair became inseparable p 
companions, and during the term of 
their service with the Cleveland club w 
were roommates. McAleer proved the Jjw 
sensational fielder of the league, and :w 
O'Connor gloried in Jimmy's success m 
us much as if it were bis own triumphs, &i: 

over which he loved to dwell. O'Con- ^ 
nor's retirement did not break up the 
old friendship that has always exist
ed between be and Mr. McAleer. 
Promises of social visits and pledges 
cf the best of feeling were given and 
exacted by each. 

The catcher decided to devote all 
his time this summer to his business, 
with the exception of Sundays, when 
he may catch for a semiprofe3sional 
team and act as manager. Jack is one 
of the oldest catchers in point of serv
ice in baseball to-day. He started to 
catch when he was a boy, and ha3 been 
at it ever since. He was with the Rob
insons at Cleveland for more than a v 
decade, and they declare that he was 
one of the trickiest and most con- 55.-. 
scientious ball players that ever work-
ed for them. 

When the Robinsons transferred ' 
their National league franchise to St. < ? 
Louis O'Connor came here, but be was -v 
traded tor a cash consideration to , : 
Pittsburg. In Pittsburg O'Connor was 
a warm favorite and developed such :.f. 
star pitchers as Chesbro, Leever and 
Phillipi. When the war broke out be
tween the American and National -*• 
leagues O'Connor cast his lot with the i 
new league and took with him to New i 
York such players as Chesbro, Conroy, 
Jimmy Williams and "Lefty" Davis, v* 
O'Connor bad some trouble with Clark $ 
Griffith, manager of the Highlanders. » 
and was turned over to St Louis in a * 
trade for John Anderson. McAleer be- i 
lieves that O'Connor is still one of the , > 
greatest catchers in the game. "I 
think O'Connor has a better baseball 
bead than any catcher in the business," 
said Jimmy. He is not the flashy type 
of backstop, but he knows how .to 
work batters to perfection, apdr is a 
great man to steady pitchers."1' |> % 
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Where Ignorance '{Is" Bllra. ' 
First Sweet Young Thing—What 

did you think of Professor Snodel-
winks? 

Second Sweet Young Thing—Oh, 
Isn't he awfully, shockingly* clever? 

First Sweet Young Thing—My dear, 
he's just crammed full of it! Why, he 
was talking to me for over a-quarter 
of an hour, and I declare I couldn't 
understand a word he said. Oh, hs'a 
a wonder!—Ally Doner, 
-4 y ; •.,•* {) .y ••• y 

• - " 

i# 


