bugle's call,

in the summer
in-the faill
iife we're Hvin" jeab
in' full o' joys?. -
goin’ south an’ west,

s your sw.

lievers, « -— — — L.

fE BT EYES.

s. Ropert Livingstone was a
fiiin os guperb digunity. Yet any
F of her!/kity friends would scarce-
have recognized her in the rather
msy figuare running and stumbling

the rojugzh canon road that led
my~thg lower bean field to the
Pnch house. Her black skirts were

ot held up, but allowed to trail a

tar weed stain gs she hueried on-|
E Nothing of trifling importance could
[Bhave forced Mary Livingstone thus
fur to forget her elegant self, even
‘one in & canon.

. I'he frgz was coming up from the

1 3en and slowly closing in and deepen-
i §ng the shudows of the gorge. It

a8 already late twilight, and the
Boneliness aud gloom of the place tor-
ured her over tense nerves. A little
wl lew with a shrill scream over
er head, and she screamed with it.
FA belated ground squirrel rustled in
he underbrush up the bank, and
ghe felt thut ull the terrors of the
jungle were upon her.

A sharp turn in the trail Lrought
er at last in view of the house and
Ethe welcome glimmer of a light gave
er a little courage. She quickened

d
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issing the board, she stepped in an-
o deepr - Eyen—this- she-searesly.
uticed, but splashed on over the
fslippery stones. It was only when
he reached the gate, breathless and
risheveled, that she seemed to be
ible to think.

I +[ can’t let Allen ses me in this
blight,“ she said to hersef. ‘“He
jwould ask sll manner of questions
“and not be put off, and I could not
tell him that. Oh, no, no!” But
just then aslight, youthful figure ap-
ared st the verunda steps, stand-
¢ on crutches.

“\What makes you so awfully late,

)
thor?l ho—enHed-out—o-} p

little and catch the fine dust and |

tsh 4
NG o story and threp sides facing
n BQuare—very pleasants and
wfiaflc with the deep verandas; vine-
ged and cool, and the little court
ways full of flowers and sunshine, |
3wt not-se- convenient and pructi
for everyday comfortsas some more
modern pians for homes. The main
{l‘“ of the house is taken up by the
ving rooms, leaving the sleeping
rooms in the wings and far sepa-
rated.

1t had been a tryingtime for MMrs.
Livingstone, when her husband had
insisted that Allen should give up
— - next to theirs,
whieh he had . always occupied, and
go across the conrl. Theboy was no
longer a baby, he said, and he had
always needed.that room for his own
private use. He wanted a place for
his deak and books and the big safe
which held the family valusbles and
often considerable sums of gold and
gilver, as he preferred to pay his men
in coin rather than by check in the
usual way.

But his wife-had never been recon-
ciled to having her delicate child out
of the sound of her voice at night,
and many a time had she stolen out
in the darkness to listelr &t Bis win-
dow tq see that her darling was
sleeping well, and to indulge in a
long moment of adoring worship, as
she strai eyes to see the pale
face om the pillow. “I will go
around the veranda now, dear,’” she
said, as Allen smoked, ‘‘and bring
your things for the night. The couch
is very comfortable, and it will be
lovely to have you back.”’ :

The chill air struck her unpleas—
antly as she opened the door. She
shuddered a little and drew her shawl
closer.

*‘WWhat a fog!’ she exclaimed.
“The beans will be again delayed.
It’s worse than the conflict of hay-
making and showers in New Eng-
land.””

Coming out of her son’s room & few
moments later, with her arms full of
his clothing she was startled by a
slight noise across the court. It
seemed like'some heavy thing drop-
ping with less sound than its weight
| would suggest.— Inthe—misby darks=|
ness she could see nothing.

Mary Livingstone was known far
Land near.ns s .woman.,of d

- =
1| brought back

fice to Tace with the
presept. The thought that she was
struggling so io keep in abeyance at
last seemed to break its bounds and
fill her goal With an irresistible fas-

not try to putitaside. .

Three nights ago, at midnight, she
had awakened suddenly, being con-
seious of a noxious presence near, and
slowly there had grown from it two
dark, glittering eyes close to her own,
which held hergaze with terrible in-
tentness. The evening in the canon
they had been there before her all
the way, and she had almost suc-
cumbed to their terror. For the firat

and corners of the eyes had been
slightly upturned, like the Mongo-
liau. What did it all meam? .The
end was not yet. What would it be?
These thoughts seemed to enthrall
her.

It was nearly 11 o’clock. Would
it come to-night? - Outside, the
night wis so deathly - still, and so0
lopely. Why didn’t the wind blow!
Anything that would break the spell
upon her.

She turned the light down, and
threw herself wearily on the bed as
she was.

With the first stroke of the eclock
at midnight she woke from a troubled
sleep. In a moment she became
distinctly conscious of a smoky odor,
the unmistakable-scentofa Chinese’s
clothing., ~ A slight noise. on the
floor caused her to sit up quickly. A
man’s head and shoulders wers
slowly emerging from under the bed.
One sickening moment she wavered,
then sprang out upon him, holding
him down for an instant; but he
turned, and there glared up at her
those same eyes-~the fiend like eyes
of her vision, and the man was
Sing. -

She grappled with him in super-.
human strength, how many desper-
ate, struggling moments she never
knew. It seemed an eternity. Not
s word was uttered. She saw that
his superior strength must gain in
the end. He constantly tried to
reach for s knife, which evidently
was caught in some way, for he failed
| to get it in his hand.

At last, Allen heard the noise and
appeared at the door, almost faint-
ing with fright.

mmn;

cination ; she dwelt upon it and did

time she had noticed that, the brows |
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'his ranch!
change in 58

it was the |
Patone that ex-
cited the mo gant. The snowy
hair, the restl¢ inted expression
and absept ‘manner spoke of somse
stupendos change from her old self.
To only one trusted friend did she
confide the mystery of her life. Every
night at 12 o’clock there appesred to
her two fierce, hard eyes, which
would not turn till 'she was nearly
beside herself with horror.

CLEARED FOR ACTION.

How the Chinese Veszels.Got Ready
for the Yalu Fight. )
In an account of the Yalu sea
fight . between the Chinese and the
Japanese vessels, written for the
Century by Philo McGiffin, -Com-
mander of the Chinese man-of-war
Chen Yuen, the writer says: From
the outbreak of hostilities, officers
and men had worked incessantly to
put our ships into as efficient fight-
ing trim as possible. Drofiting by
the lessons taught in the Tsi Yuen
and Kwang Yih’s hapless encounter
with the enemy off Baker Island,
Koiea, ot~ July 23, .all -boats were
left behind, save one six-oared gig
for each vessel. In case of disaster,
quarter was not expected, nor was
surrender countemplated. The . fate
of the ship was to be the fate of the
grew. ".The" Tsi Yuen’s boats- had
been shattered and seton fire almost
immediately, and had been extin-
guished omly. after much trouble.
and after they had been rendered
totally unserviceable.
The heavy steel gun-shields, one
inch thick and over thirty feetin
diameter, which. covered the two
Eps.irs of 35.5 centimeter (12.2 inch)
! Krupps on the ironclads, were algo
yremoved. As they revolved with
(the guns s shot might easily jam
{them, and, being too thin to keep
out any but light machine-gun mis-
siles, they would have served only as
man traps, since shells which might
pass directly over the barbetie and
on when wmeeting nu resistance, il
intercepted by these shields would
have penetrated and, bursting, have
filled the entire closed space 'with
flame and fragments. Subsequent
experience proved the wisdom of this
removal, for many a shell passed

]

HOW THEY ARE CAUGHT FO
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" MOCKING -

THE MARKETS. -

A Curicus Industry Descriied by

ho-Has-Devoted Yearstait. -
Methods Employed to Capture the:
Singers.
The most famous and suceessful

hunter of ‘mocking birds in this
country is John Jacobs. He goes to
Texas every spring and captures

from 2,000 to 8,000; his average for

a season is about 2,500. Long ex—
perience hag made him familiar with,
the strange ways of these interesting
featheredecreatures,——Said he yester——
day - co :
*The most remarkable thing about
a mocking bird is its way of laying
out a range. In the autumn it goes .

"South and establishes itself for the -

winter on a patch of ground that will
yield berries and other food emough
to last until the following spring.
The tract is determined respeecting -
boundaries with as much aeccuracy
as & mining prospector would use
in staking out & claim. Perhaps it
may be only 50 yards square. or it
may have a length and breadth of as
AR

pends mainly upon the food supnly
in sight; but the mocking bird is a
great glutton, and wants ten times
the quantity that woulZ be necessary
to keep him alive. Having laid out
his range,. tlie owner Wwiil defend 1t
with his life, and no other fruit-eat-
ing bird is permitted to edter it:
**In this manuer ~vest—areas in—-

Southwest Texas are thickly occu-
pied by mocking birds, #ach of them

holding his range agéigst intrusion
by reighbors whose ttacts immediate-
ly adjoin his.
line will run through the middie of a
bush. and, if it is disputed, you will
see the pugnacious proprietors try-
ing to settle the question by a con—
fiict after the style of the duello.
But the main anxiety of the feathered
real estate owner Is about tramps.
There are always mocking birds with-
out 8 logation and eager to grab &
suitable farm and settle upon-it.*’
The price of security for those who
possess the claims
vigilance.
tower on the topmost’ twig of the
tallest tree in his domain,

Perhaps & boundary

is unceasing
Every bird has his watch

-*If a stranger is geen winging his

courage and self reliance. During
her husband’s frequent business
trips to San Francisco she stayed and
ruled the little kingdom like a queen.
Not a man-on the ranch but was glad
when Mrs. Livingstone was boss.
The house in the canon was her cas-
tle, where she and Allen, with the
faithful Sing, abode in security which
none dared to molest. If anyone
had told her a week ago that this
night she would be a haunted crea-
ture, trembling and unstrung, tor-
mented by an evil presentiment -and
dreading she Lnew not._what, she

His mother spelfed out to him:
“G-e-t t-h-e a-x q-u-i-c-k,”’ then
added: ‘‘Go to bed, child.”

The boy had presence of mind to
go around, as there were many locked
doors in the way through the house.

The Chinese, afraid of some out-
side assistance, began to beg.

**Me eatchee money—me no kill.
You gib key—me no kill. You no
gib, me allee same killpo you, killee
Allie, too. You gib key.”’

Mrs. Livingstone said nothing, and
in an incredibly short time for him,
Allen came in. panting.and dragging

close over the heads of the gunners.

Al unnecessary woodwork, rig-
ging, etc., were taken away, the side
wings of the bridge cut off, all haud
rails and ladders removed, and rope
or wire life-lines and **Jacob’s lad-
.ders”” substituted when possible.
i The shiclds on the 6-inch guns, bow
{and stern, wers kept on to protect
‘the gun-crews from the blast of the
{heavy guns where firing ahead or
"astern. The ships had been painted
an “invisible gray.”” Hammocks
were placed as a smmall protection to
the men at the quick-firing guns;

way across the country, the first

mocking bird who spies him utters &
keen and very peculiar cry, which
says,
tramp !’

‘Look out! Here comes &
Immediately every mock-
ing bird in the neighborhood echoes
the shout and flies to his own watch-
tower.. If the tramp attempts to
pause for*a moment, the owner of™
the territory attacks him and drives”
him away. On entering the next
range he is assailed by its occupaat,
and thus he is passed.on out of sight. ...
Eventuslly he finds a place where
competitors are not so0 many and

thought you never \veuld'geb«h.ere, ’

the gleaming ax.

and within the superstructure sand-

where- ho is—able—to -secure a claim

and the thin, complaining voice was
even & little more impatient than
usual. ‘'Sing is on one of his worst
rampages and is mad as hops because
dinner is lnte. I was even afraid to
ask him to light the lamp and I've
heen sitting out here in the dark for
ages. If thero’s a dish left out there
1t won't be his fault. Listen to that!’
and just then a tin pan seemed
to gu spinning across the kitchen,

~I am very sorry, my dear,”’ sald
Mrs- Livingston, quietiy? ‘'but I was
detgined by the englnesr. He says
the thresher engine is broken, and
he must go to Seco Grande to-mor-

3 e Aotl

would have laughed the prophet to
scorn. ‘

The parlor door had been left s lit-
tle ajar, and she pushed through it
and on to her own apartment.

*‘Please shut the door, Allie. My
hands are full. 1’1l be ready for you
soon.”’

Drawing the shades, she set reso-
lutely to work about making her son’s
room comfortable for the night. She
dared not think, or she felt that she
would scream from sheer nervous-
ness, T T

The dainty silver toilet articles,
which were his pride, she arranged
on the broad desk, and soon had, the

fransformed

low-lounging canch inta

P
were (o be paid oft. and I had their
necountg to look over. I will be glad

,When your father gets home. Har-
vesting is too important a time for
me to bo left alone. Poor Allie.
What a forlorn time you've had!
Come in and we’ll make up for it,””

and she preceded him into the dark

gttie parlor.

lighting the lamp, - she

t up mozre, dear, aftor
tittle, and teil Blog
five minndes. I'll
d she hurried to her

her son wondering

his mother’'s hand

Prould tremble'as stie held the maseh, |

and secretly wishing she had not left

him to face thié leate 8ing slone.
Allen Livingstone was 17, bus lon,
customed to having every 'l'ﬁ’
smpered for him, he was natarally

Rimid and not = llttle spoiled. Mrs,
fiegaton; lavished upos him that

ng - N
s forth

$ Do

an inviting bed, with even a hot water
bag tucked in at ‘the foot. She
took from her closet shelf his lit-
tle toy like night lamp, which had
been one of his childish idols, and
lighted it, and, after one or two little
final touches here and "there, she
called him. N
*It’s time small-boys were asleep..
Lock the front door, dear, and come.
1 have such a funny story to read
to ydu.”': . .
Allen.babbled io,a
hia deftoase face at bel
sarveyesd e room. - .
“Ie'e aacold s & barn heme,” v
sald. ‘‘Whas makes ld so cold? 1
don’t want to go to bed yet."
“Oh, yes, you do. It's getting
Iate. You’ll soon ke nice and com-
fortable in your old nest. You will

find i¢ wemad. .
*Ok, Welt, I supposs there’s noth-
ing olaa. to do,° ke gomplaiced.

.
i
.y«

frowit o [ 8
myad, ss

1ok hathed her hand thoron,

Tho fiend saw 1t and became like a
madman. He shrieked and bit at
the strong white wrists that held
him like u vise.  He foamed at the
mouth in his fit of rage and fear.

“Alien,” she said, “‘get the trunk
rope-in-the closet==be-quick.”

After an almost hopeless struggle
and a little weak help from her son,
she managed to tie one hand, then
both together, and had Allén make
the other end fast to the bedstead.

bags were piled along the sides about
three feet deep and four feet high.
Lying inside of these on deck were
kept some dozens of 100-pound shot
and shell for the 6-inch guns, to pro-
mote quick service. Much af the
glass was unshipped; the rest the
Japanese unshipped for usin time.
“Coal in bags was also utilized for
protection whero possible. This pro-
teetion by cosl and sand-bags served
admirably, a number of projectiles

for himself, 1
“*When very young, after lesving
the nest, the mocking birds keep to—
gether in bunches, feeding along the
river courses. At thatstage of their
career ‘they have speckied breast
feathers, which they shed after a
while, \When they are old enough
to look out for themselves they are -
driven off the home range. After
shedding they separate, and each one
attends exclusively to his own affairs.

—“The rope—was old; and-ititgave
way they were lost, for it was the
only thing of the kind available.
Her knees were still on his chest.

tight, after you.”

He was almost stupefied, but
obeyed blindly. In another instant
he heard an awful blow and a short
shuffling round, then a long moment
of silence, ‘but he dared not goin
again.

Prosently his mother appeared
holdlng her wounded hand. She
looked to himrin-the dim light like
an &)ld w,mnm‘:.‘_‘l E:‘er hu&w. hg
ud deawn, 8 -her dy Bair . B
turned ainibst snow '%0‘: f:{'m
* "'.i,":.‘:‘.”'- hesaid, stowly.

“ . ahe . - s
'* God ktiowa I3 was the oniy way.
He gave me the power to savs ts, o
youand I, Allen, would this. momeat$
have besn jn the traitor's place.”

She gave an involuntary shudder,
but turned and locked the door en
the ghastly scene. .

Taking some: antiseptic solwbien

ketohlese. Bhe then sipped &4e
f whisky and wate® g
Y bbslde ht“‘ '.Bo' ¢

* Allen " she commanded,. ‘‘go
Trom fﬁgis TOOID aﬁm#n

‘| sesalon of small, white separated

andfragments-having—been—found-in
them after tho battle. When the
bugles sounded ‘‘action’” but little
remained to he done save to lower

Thetr most—tmportant business is to
locate claims of their own. The
tramps are usually young birds look-
ing for homesteads. - BRA

bird

to the deck the ventilators, or wind
e ? Eobstruoted Lh a0

the guns), to close scuttles, water—,
tight doors, etc., and go to stations.

Charicter Readiny From Teeth.

Character reading from handwrit-
‘ing, from shoes, and from the face,
had now been succeeded by a char-
acher rmi;lrom the teeth. - A
deatist asserts that a careful- study
th will revesl the {iet thas they
tuvariably indicate, aceording - 0
their shape snd sesting, the tem-
ramént of thelr posvessors. One
08 only 80 note the teeth of one’s

2 sud relatives to verify (Kid
obssrvations on polinted, projecting,
short, square, tangled. even and
pearly dentures. Those that are long
sxd;narrow, we are assured denote
yaulty; those that are long and pro-

m.‘ Indicate a graspirg disposi-
; treachery s shown by the pos-

Wy overlapping testh.

———
Relative Melghts of Hats.

. hile the silk hat looks a good
sal taller-than the derby.’’ssid a
stter, “thie differenco s really not’]

very groat, and between some hats it

Ik pext to nothing st all. __When silk

eun § ta 64 in |_deep,

L &ttachment.

ally run aboud 0} v
d4 .““.".' Y.V j’

arh

]
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are minies;-
of no use, ins

“In_winter the mockin,

. ng b
leok out . for tramps. Ounce in
while an interloper will steal info
the range unobserved and feed undser
the cactus, keeping ag still as de X
The chaosen food of the spacies
sists chiefly of the fruit of the
tus, mistletoe, mesquite snd
ivy. The mistletoe is a papisitic
plant that growe on tzees, aalkivis
propagated by the birds, whish eat
tho little white berries and drop #he.
s4eds upon the branches of the ;
Thus! they may be sald $o pland
own farms. The oountry I .
ia very dry, and you will &
ing birds 50 miles 6r more fraf
water; but what they need 1n
way of moisture is obtained frong
cactus and other juicy fruits..
‘ Some mocking blrds are
from thé nest, but ordinarliy
are captured by means of teag
ecoys. For s deoey I usd
male or's female mooking b
s N R Cage

LA 3 T
I put the ¢
where In-the rsage of
bird. He regards
an intruder, and »
cage until be finds an

twalke In for the p

lng the captive b
closes bohind him..
D ure, ke oU

ng.”
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