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- LITTLE BROWN HANDS,

"They drive home the cows from the pAsturs
Up theough tho long, shady lane, -,
Whera the quail whisties loud fn the whoat

) 14 . ;
. ‘Aityellow with ripening grain.
ﬂ#ﬁ find In'the thick, waving grasses
liq: lhn searlot-dipped = strawberry

!l!lpy lha sarliest snowdrops
the first erimeon buds of the rosa,
'.l‘hq‘ {088 the hay in the meadow,

They gather the eider blooms whits,
They find where the dusky grapes purple
. Inthe soft-tinted autumn light,

quy know where the apples hang ripest,

, And nre sweeter than Italy's wines ,

!'by know where the frult is the thickest
On:the long, thorny blackberry vines,

They gather the dslicaty sen weeds,

[, And build tiny castles of sand ;

They plek up the hoautiful soa shells—
Falry burks that have drifted to land.

@ Thy waye from the tall, rocking tree tops,
" Where, the oriste’s Iummoak nest swings,
Alu! at night tims are folded In slambaer
By n song that a fond mother sings,

Thoss who toll bravely are strongest ,

B The humble and poor become t,
‘And from those brown-handed cmd:on
Blinll grow mighty rulers of state,
'.'l‘ho pen of the author nnd statesman,
T'he noble and wise of our land ;
The'sword and ths ohisel and paletts
Sball be held in the littls brown hand.

~Pittsburg Bulletin.

THE GOLD CAVES,

T was a good many
years ago, but ii
I shonld live tc
be as old aa Adam,
the incidents I am
sbout to narrate

‘will be as clear
and fresh in my
memory asif they
happened yester-
day.

There were three
: of us, Nnd 00p ley. sn old Rocky

Mountain hunter, who, when game
‘got scarce or furs - unprofitable,
fook up the equally hazardous

ing of gold seeking; Frank

Hdgerton, a handsome young Ken-
tuckian. who had come out tp win n
sudden fortune, and myself, who had

8 one fortune in the gold fields,
ost it, snd was now out to get an-

i other, and with the firm determina-

" & tionto hang on fo it, if 1 struck luck

again. .

Across the Sierrn Madre Mountaing
in the San.Juan region was a mighty
dreary, lonely country in those days,
awith the water flowing down out of
hit in the bottoms of the canyons,
RO the nearest white settlement three
S ndred miles away in Esstern
1 Ned Onpin had hunted all through
| this country with Kit Oarson, and he
bahned it was rich in gold, and that
if we kept our purpose to ourselves
we ‘‘wonld make our everlastin’ for-
tunes,” to use his owgy words,

We had enough money to buy an
outfit of £50d for three months and o
" mule to earry it; asfor the tools for
prospecting sad the rifles and pistols
poceasary for game; or fo protact our-
polves from prowling Indisnk and
gneaking whites, we wers well pro.
vided. . -

We feft Taos in the early spring anl
whils all the eneiroling mountains
‘wers covered low down with smow,
Jooking hike glistening marble walls
npportmg a sky so olear and blae and

5 that it looked ss if it was
. wa out of s globe of turguoise.

But anxiety to see the yellow -old

ing st the bottom of the clem

Tatr in the San Juan, blinded us to

the glories of (e landscape and the

unsurpassed natural splendor soat-
terad so lavishly on every hand.

I think I should say in all honesty
to ths brave fellow, that Frank Edger
fon was sn excsption {o this. Lo be

- ..u'nl]umtod gold. Tt was to get
sz that he Jeft his old Kentucky home
d drove an ox team aeroas the ster-
Sis. blistering plains. o child's work
o the dsys when the Indians and buf-
falo were plentiful sad the snorfing of
e o iron horse had not yet stirred to
lifs the schoes of tha.gisnt Roock-

3

ok Edgerton had o nobler mo-
ﬂ than his two partners We were
jt to find gold for the sake of the
hower and the comforts it would give,

7 § it'w be with thoughts of  tha
sferenoe that wonld be paid us by the

but our handaome youhg companion
was moved to face the hardships and
brave the dangers of the expedition by
no sudh mereenaty purpose,

He was nol more than five and twen-
ty, with curly brown hair snd eyes,
and @ silky mustache and beard of thy
same e, and a mouth full of even
white toeth, and his fine fada seeniel
ever the home of gool natare mnl
langhter. No matter how long the
march or sJeep the trail, no matter the
long miles between the springs, or the
indications of Indians in the neighbor-
hood, Frank was always cheery snd
happy, and his longhter and his songs,
for he had an excellent voice, light
ened manya long march, and dispelled
the gloom from many a lonely camp
in the heart of the eanyons,

We had not been many days out be-
fore Frank Edgerton opened his heart
snd gave us the seeret of his constant
happiness. He was in love, not ‘‘dead
in love,” but living in love, the glori-
ous passion possessed him. It bubbled
from his lips in laughter and song,and
glarsed from his eyes in exultation.

*“Who is shic, boys?' he said one
day in answer to my question, for I,
ah old, loveless and perhaps unlovable
bachelor, half envisd him his posses-
gion. *“She ain’t no ordinary gixl,
Susie Burns ain’t. Heaven out her out
for a first-classangel, and never changed
the original plan, Here's her picture,
and let me say, you two are the only

strangers that ever looked inside the
lids gimce she fastened it round my

neck, and told me, as she kissed me,
that so long as I wore it next my heart
I'd remain true o her—just as it I
could ever dream of being falsd to
Busie.”

By:the camp fire he opened his cont
and hunting shirt, snd bronght to
light n slender gold chain that hung
about his neck, and at the end of
which there was a flat golden me-
dallion. He opened it, kissed the
pioture with the adoration of s pngan
for his idol, and then let mus look st
the fage of a beautiful, blue-eyed girl
of ningteen or tweuty, who seemed so
life-like that it looked more like the
reflection in & mirror than a colored
ivorytype.

“Susie Burns gin't rich, for Heaven
oouldn't give her all the blessings
without  being unfair,” eontinned
Frank, as he restored the picture to
his breast, ‘‘but she'll be rich some
day, if there's gold to be found in
these mountains, Meanwhile, while
I'm out here prospecting, Busie’s »
teaching school down by the banks ot
the Cumberland, aud you can bet, if
ghe has any time to spare from her
work, she puts it in a-praying for me.
That's why I feel so sure, boys, that
we are going to win. I tell you an
outflt can’t fail that has an angel like
that a-praying for it.”

Frank filled us with his enthusiasm,

| and Ned Copley acd mysell felt that

wé, too, wero interested in the girl,
a8 wa were very sure she would have
been in us, had she known the ciroum-
stances.

1 don't know the nams of the
atream, for it was in the days before
nsmes were given to every strip of
wet ground in the Wast, but it rose in
the avalanches of the Sierra Madre
and came down by our camp ioe eold,
and ag it brought flecks of yellow gold
with it, we decided to stop there and
gh to panning out the gravel.

We did fairly well. What we got
would have been big wages anywhere
else, but to compensate for what we
suflares and the dangers we faced, we
nstorally wsnted more.

A hundred dollars a day between
three wasn't go bad, but we were in a
mood when a thousand dollars o day
wonld not have satistied us.

My, howhard sn | cheerfully Frank
did work|! Why, he got so deeply in:
ferested in that unknown girl, away

"on the banks of thse Cuamberland in

old Kentuoky, that he got into the
habit of saying every morning, sswe
stz breakiast by the light of the camp
firet '*Another dsy's work for Busie,
boysl”
Although the strongest of the three,
Trank was not used to “this scrt of
rough life, and I soon saw it began fo
tell on him, snd I wanted him to lel
ap, butthe brave fellow shuok to it,
warking in the jos cald water till he
was taken down with chills, followed
by & burning fever. :

We had gome quinine and & fow

.li.mplo remedies for outs and brusises

 fartunate -- we wero riohmon

d L

slong, snd with Shewe - and  the skl

wé did the best we ocould for our
partner.

Now comes the remarkable part of
my story. 1've seen men down with
the fevér, when they got so wild they
Lad to be tied, but while Frank was
clear ottt df his head, he kept just as
pesceful ag ayer, only that bLe insisted
that up the erevk were great caves full
of gold, and that the specks we had
been picking out of the guleh came
from there, .

He wauted us to start up there, say-
ing we could get all the gold in o day
we wanted for s lifetime.

Of course, Ned Copley and 1
humored Frauk, and told him we'd go
if he'd hurry up and get well, but he
awore that instead of being sick he
wae as sfrong as a giant.

The third night after Frank was
taken down, Le seemed fo be resting
quistly, so Ned and I, who had beep
taking turns watehing, thonght it
would be safe to drop off to slesp —a
kind of lightly —and we did so.

When we woke up in the early morn-
ing, and saw that Frank Edgerton's
cot was empty, and uis clothes and
pick and revolver gone, you may try
to imagine, but you can never rsalize
jnst how we felf.

We cooked a hasty breakfast, then
picking up enough provisions from
our little store to last three days, we
hid the rest, left the mule hid in a lit-
tle valley where there was lots of grass.
and then started off to find our insane
friend.

Remembering his ravingsabout ‘‘the
gold caves” up near the snow line, we
determinel to follow the oreek.  We
2onid rend a trail as well as an Indian,
but the rocks wera too hard to retain
the impression of & human foot; yet,
now and then we saw signs to encour-
age mus.

The creek branched into a dozen
streams further up, and it was only
after long consultations that we de-
cided which to take, and then for no
reason that would not hasve spplied
quite as well to the other stream.

It was a rough, hard road, and now
and then as we went on, we stopped to
shout Frauk's name, or to discharge
our rifles, but only the echoes came
back for reply.

That night, thoronghly faggzad out,
we halted close to the snow line; in-
deed, there were white patshes all
abont us, and not a sign of a snrab to
make a fire. With a little alooho)
lamp we made coffee, and lay down
under oar blankets, spoon fashion, to
keep warm.

We wersup by daylight, and started
off again, this time without coffes, for
we had only about a gill of aleohol for
the lamp, and we reasoned that poor
Frank would want something warm,
i{ we fonnd bim alive.

Another terrible day and another
awful night, and still no sign of Frank

Edgerton. We gave him up, and with
sad hearts were returning, when Ned,
who had eyes like telescopes, ssid he
saw something moving near the snow
line across the valley.

There had been an immense snow
slide down the valley, not an hounr be-
fores bnk we got seross, and there
nnder a ledge ol rocks, with a great
pile of looss, glittering stones about
him. lay Frank Edgerton, looking like
a dead man.

While Ned made some goffee, I
rubbed Frank with snow till his skin
felt warm; then we forced coffee be-
tween his teeth, and wrapping one
blanket abouthim, we made sstretcher
out of the other and our two ritles, so
83 to oarry him down to easmp, no easy
job, I can tell you.

Just a5 we were about to start off,
Ned noticed tha piles of stonss—
Frank's pookets were fall of them -
sud those lying sbout had evidently
bean brought there by him. Bat they
were fully one-half solid gold.

Fraunk Edgerton hal discoversl the
caves of his fevered dreams. :

We got him bsak to camp, anlws
took turnsnuraing him sad ocarryicg
down the gold so wysterionsly found
with him under that ledge, aad the
sonrce of whish hai beec cuncesled
by the snow slide.

“To make s long story short,” as we
nsed to say when I was n boy, Frank
got well. - When ha was able to fravel
we startad babk to Taos, oarrying with
ns About ome hundred and ‘thirty

ponnads of selid gold.

| Wemnde n second and a third trip

mt'womum in the wud-.*

Frank remembered nothing, nnd others
have often tried it since, but they
were lost quite ns mysteriously as they
were found.

Frank Edgerton had, however, for
his share, enough money to retarn to
Kentueky and marry the fair Susie
Burnd, That they are as happy as the
day is long I ean voueh ‘for, for I vis-
ited them less than a year ago, and I
was highly flattered to find that his

oldest son was named aftur me.
S —

FUN.

Men who preach by the yard genes-
ally practice by the inch.

Getting rattled—That tin affair of
{he baby's. —Boston Courier,

It is slways surprising how much
deeper n hole is after one gets into it,
~=-Puek.

The things that go witlwut saying
must have escaped feminine atten-
tion.—Puek.

It is donbtfal if oulture will ever be
able to make & man stop snoring io
his sleep.—Ram's Hourn,

Jasper—*'I.-I've e--come sfter y—
your dsughter, sir—"" Father—“You
have! Let e see your coupons!”
—~Olevglund Plain Dealer.

A long-haired man is more apt to
have admirers among women thans
short-haired woman will find smong
the men, —Atchison Globe.

In many parts of Germany the
hardest out-door work falls to the
women, Waell, is not the same truein
America? Who does the shopping
here ?—Boston Transcript.

Judge (o prisoner)—‘‘We are now
going to rend the list of your former
convictions.”  Prisoner—‘‘In that
osse, perhaps, your worship wiliallow
me to sit down."—Le Baillage.

A Birmingham school girl wrote, in
the course of su examination in
geography, that ‘‘the interior of
Afrioa is prineipally used for purposes
of exploration.”—New York Sun.

**What is this money to be used for
that the church is raising?” Howler
—‘Tt's to send the minister away snd
give the songregation & much-needed
vacation,” —Chicago Inter-Ocean.

“Timmins never has snything more
to say about that girl of his, I notice.”
“No, he has either fallen out with her
or fallen in love with her, I don't
know which.”—Indianapolis Journal.

Millionaire Philanthropist—*‘How
osn I make sure that mone butths
very poor will receive the money I in-

tend to distribate?” Rhymster—
Buy poetry with it."—New York
Herald.

Humane Officer—*‘Why do you pile
all your load on the fromt of the
oars?’ Lazy Man— ‘30 th’ hosf won't
have so far t' pull it uv course. Think
I ain't got no feelin'?”"—Cleveland
Plain Dealer.

e e —————
Journslism's Advanco.

The first Awmerionn newspaper wag
published in 1600, snd ‘in 1800 the
total number of periodical publics-
tions in Canads snd the United States
was nearly 18,000, with a combined
anpual issue of nearly three and a
hailf billions. 'This wonderful advanes
shows that the American people are
readers. A computation shows that
the combined cirenlation of all publl-
cations will givo threo yearly subsorip-
tions to every family of five persons;
that the combined cirenlstions =
monthly publications will give nearly
twelve numbers a year to each family ;
that weekly publications are sufficient
to give two papers regularly to each
family, and that the daily issnes would
provide more than one-half of ‘the
families with a daily newspaper. This
s » wonderful stride, and an indiocs-
tion of the growth of the fufure.--
Press and Printar.

e ——eeee
The American Press.

According to the Ameriosn Néws-
paper Directory for 1804 there are
pow 20,169 newspapors and periodi-
cals published in the United States
and the Canadian providees. Of this
gumber 19,802 are issuod in  this
country sud 867 in the provinoes.
The United States has 1853 dailies, 39
tri-weeklics, 2:3 sdmi-weeklios, 14,077
woeklios, €2 bi-weoklics 200 wsemi-
mouthlies, 2501 monthlivs, 70 bi-
monthlies and 107 quarterbes. The
Canndisn proviness ha<e 40 deilies,

| 583 weeklise snyg 1 mg

nthlies -

p
lo find “the gold oaves, of whioh
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¢ in other localiies, but the “‘comer” is

HE soft thell orab is distizctly
sn BEastern productsnd one
of purely Eastérn consump-
tion ; becanse the orab is so

delicate thab it is impossible to ship
him with %mv great distance. It
unchu{uﬁihofdwtm all Eastern
cities, however, and particularly st
the summer régorbs, and one of which’
Western visitors carry plessant mem-
ories to their homes

The soft otsb occurs on the Mlntw '

coast all the way from Massachusetis
to Mexico snd is abupdant slso in
Chesapeske Bay and as far up the
tributary streams as the salt water
reaches. The chief orab fishery 15 at
Crisfield ou Chesapeske Bay, just op
posite the mouthof the Potomac River.
Here more than 1000 men are engaged
in fishing for the crabs from May to
Ooctober, their total cateh being more
than 5,000,000 erabs., The value o:
the industry to the fishermen is more
than $100,000 in & season. There are
other crab fisheries in the upper
Chesapeake, in Indian River, Delaware,
and in the Shrewsbury and other
rivers in New Jersey, But no one of
these at all compargs in importsnce
with. the Crisfield fishery. In faot,
all of them put together are ol far less
value,

Although the oyster is of more in:
terest in the winter than thesoft crab,
the crabbing industry would be valu-
able the year round if the eraba conld
be had. . But. from Oetober to Ma
the crab retires tp the deeper wit
where he romains half buried in the
muduntil the return of warmer weather
draws him to the shoal waters near the
shore.

The soft crab is not always s sdTl
crab. Technically he is the blue or
edible cral, and still more techni-
cally he i3 the eallivestes hastatus
Ordway. The soft orab is & soft crab
only when he sheds hisshell, ~When
he is very young he sheds it fre-
quently. As he grows older he sheds
only once or twice insysnr.  As hs
is of commercial value only when he
is soft, it is of some importance to the
fisherman that he be captuced at s
time when he has just shed his shell,
or is preparing to doso. When the
orabis preparing to moult and his
shell is loosening, hé is knuwna to the:
fisherman of Orisfleld as & “‘comer,"
s “long comer,"” or & *‘short comer.”
When his shell has begun to crack, he
is ealled a ‘‘peeler,” “‘shedder” oz
“‘buster,” ncoording to the faney of
the fishermen. The ‘“‘pesler” is kpown

known by that title only to Crisfield.

Unless the orab is taken in hand
immediately after moulting he be-
comes a hard crab, and the hard erab
has not the market valne of his soff
brother. The experienced fisherman
will quickly tell what stage of devels
opment the orab is in. As fast as the
crabs are bronght in from the fishery
they are placed ia floats nnd there
they remain until they shed their
shells, The best time for catohing
the crabs is just after daybreak. All
of the fishingis done in small boats
of an everage vxlve of perbaps $40.
Ysnally the boat carries but one per-
gon, but sometimes it is large enough
to haye a orew of two or three, The
boat chiefly in use is a amall sailboat,
known in the venscular of the Chesa-
peake region as a *‘kunner“-~-the lo-
oal corraption of “‘cance.” - The in-
dustry is carried on by iudividuals on
their own acconnt. Most of the fiah.
ermen use a dradge or sor: which
resembles somewhat the u;x' %
¢ is lighter, however, and is pro-
vided with a pooket of netting. Soms
few of the boata use fdip nets. -The
dredges are aftached to the pidu of
the bosts by long ropss. I % atill
bresze is blowing the boat ‘l W
well np to the wind or pat ‘ander
veofed sails snd the dredge is Shrows
over /snd allowed to dl“llﬂng
the bedtdm. At intervals the boat is
hrou'hbft{o, when the dredge 18 deawa
up snd emyptied on bosrd. Then the

from 1} cents to tw
asb.

The soft cnht wre
those whioh hm ‘r‘
propared for itamed a
--‘heddn-"naurru‘.il

day and the crabs tﬁ"tr_'
taken ont for shipment.’
which they are pnoked f

many of them. Thersfore r"..‘
ohase of the crabs by the i
Orisfleld is something of a
Thp:\.ulmordn! nd&;‘,,
mmoutolfaldﬂ
3200 ersbs taken wm
died before theyiiagld be ¥
shipping. Th w '

As a rule, the death
tmtyﬂnwmﬂ-
rwhnmﬂnﬂ:
esch seazon. Thuhlﬂ
the fishermen, for the &
into account ¥hen makiug
theﬂnhenhnnutuh. (o
Iswott-lpoubu&oon he
market. Every effort _.
to lessen the morhli&r
uubu,lmtvithontm
received by the desler |
mnw!ro-thrty»ﬁm senita
cents & dosin. — Washingti

L ]
Deloated by a Condar
“"The enormous M
‘dor is only equalled by
and boldness,"” ssid Ge
van, of Lima, Peru, ﬂm’
the corrider of the ‘!
other night when a &
Democrat reporier S proe
have Seen & great many 0! %
while traveling in the A
ing something of & n
great deal of interest inw atoh
habits. i
“This immenss bird ol
upon living tlnmh
shape and bluntness of
nnable to earry off hi
tents himself with f
ground with ome ol
with the other: lmd its
ho rends it to p
food, he becomes i
snd » map may thel
but should the mim §
the bird, be is Hﬁ

ck lﬂoﬂl times with -
olaws. At fength, torn and/’
from several wounds, I lef fe
of battle and went to my daip. v
oral miles distant, to

In sboul-twp hotirs lniwmd
three comnanions. We fonnd the |
in the sama place, standing b
flapping its Wings trying fo ly
We tried for soms fime to
but it mede goch » flarce sfrug

orabs are geparatod by hand from the

mae of mid and gress whish
A ap with (e Whuothod:p‘m] i

nnodthmwm _ .‘é
'lowonﬁih-dmlkuphhﬁ
The fiekt was veasol_oaptured b yan'
-ﬁ:rmmm




