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The Twist 
of a Rope. 
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‘I'm not atraid of the storms on the lake, 

or of the d.rk of the night when the waves 

are bigher than the pilot-bouse and the old 

tub rolls as if she would go under, but I 

was scared badly once in my hfs, and that 

within the last few months,” said Olsf An- 

derson, once a sailor, now one of the few 

men of Chicago who daringly earn their 

daily bread by scaling high steeples and 

chimneys. 
Anderson's reputation among lake cap- 

tains is that of a man possessing iron nerve 

~that steadiness of head in tim» of danger 

which is uncommonly needful when the 

fierce lake storms are at their worst. He 
is a Norwegian by birth, twenty-eight 

years of age, blue eyed, little given to 

talk, and very fond of the water. He does 

not drink, nor does he swear, two things 

which make him a wonder to certain disap- 

pearing class of tars. 

Oa the morning of July 4, 1898 the city 

of Chicigo knew, in an indirect way, that 

the American fleet had destroyed the fl:et 

of Cervera, off S ntiago de Cuba. That 

Chicago did not know more about it was 
due to the fact that every newspaper in the 

city had suspended publication. A differ- 

ence of opinion between the stereotypers 

on the papers and the publishers had led to 

a strike, and for nearly a week Chicago 

had to do without her local newspapers. 

In consequence of this the newe from 

Santiago came tlowly, and the mass of the 

people really did not know until the night 

of the Fourth of July that a great victory 
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Positively cured by these 
Little Pills, 

They also relieve Distress from Dyspepsfa, 
Indigestion and Too Hearty Ealing. A per. 
fect remedy for Dizziness, Nausea, Drowsi. 
ness, Bad Taste in the Mouth, Coated Tongue 

Pain in the Side, TORPID LIVER. They 
Regulate the Bowels. Purely Vegetabls, 

Small Pill. Small Dose. 
Smal! Price. 

Substitution 

{he fraud of the day. 

See you get Carter's, 

\sk for Carter's, 

insist and demand 

arter’s Little Liver Pills 

found the halyards ciught in the little 

guide-wheel of the staff, to which thev run 

to the flag, and the flag, by one of those 

tri ks that nobody can explain, had tied 
itself and the halvards and the other ropes 

into a good knot. 1 pulled and hauled and h:d been won for the flag. But early on 

the morning of that memorable day “one tugged away at the knot, and the sweat 

man in Chicago certainly did believe that | 198t ren off of me in big drops, and the 
Cervera had been defeated. and he was | inl was rising every minute I could 

Superintendent Edward Willisms, of the | look ’way out over the Like Michigan 
Masonic Temple building, the twenty- | front, and saw the waves were choppy and 
Gronatory structure at State and Ria. | WHS. L-oking toward the city, I could 

do'ph Streets, whose flagstaff top is three | se2 I was above every chimney and dome 

hundred and twenty feet above its ground | #00ut the temple. Once I gave a look 

line. Mr. Williams saw various telegrams 

from the KEsstin regard to the victory 

and he decided that the staff of the temp'e 

should float at once, as the sign of rjoic. 
ing, the largest national flag on which he 

downward, but the street seemed far away, 

and the roof, with its steel girders, looked 

too hard. 

‘Finally I got everything straight:ned 

out, and glad I was, tor to say nothing of 

could lay his hands. 

To get the flag was eary enough, but 

when it came to heistiog it from the great 

dome, up the slender stiff, with a stiff 

wind blowing and a bot sun beating down, 

there was trouble. In pulling the hal- 

yards, the flig caught at the top of the 

staff, twisted itself into every kind of shape 
and wis so snarled that it could not be- 

displayed. 

Several men tried to climb the staff and 
disentangle Old Glory, but their heads 

failed them almost before they started. It 

is a dizzy look down from the dome of the 

temple to the busy streets below, where 

the walking people look only half their 

natural size. 

‘Go anywhere,” said Superintendent 

Williams, ‘and get me a steeple chaser— 

anybody that can climb.’ 

Olaf Anderson was at leisure that day, 

standing at the main entrance to the city 

post-cflice, two blocks from the temple, 

wondering how he should celebrate the 

national holiday, when he was roused by 

the hail of a man who asked him: ‘Can 

you climb? Do you want to make five 

dollars ?’ 

Hestitating a moment, Anderson re- 

plied: ‘I can climb if there is anything to 

hold on to. As to five dollars—jyes, I 

should like five doliars.’ 

The man laughed at the form of the ans- 

wer, and then explained as to the tangled 

flag on the staff of the temple. 

Anderson went with him to the dome of 

tbe building, and from that point glanced 

upward to the top of the flagstaff, where 

the flag was bunched. As to what happen- 

ed after that, let him tell the story. He 

raid: 
re 

‘It didn’t seem hike much of a job—just 

a shin up, a little pulling and hauling, and 

a slide down. True, I'd be up in the air 

over three hundred feet, and nothing be 

peath me, it I came down to quick, but a 

steel roof or the pavings stones of the 

street pelow, but I didn’c plan to come 

down any way but my own. I tossed off 

coat, gave my belt a hitch, and up the staff 

I went. g 

‘Ncw I hadn't figured that the staff was 

affected by the wind, but when I was up 

seven or eight feet I felt that I was sway- 

ing back and forth at a great rate, and the 

higher 1 went, the more it seemed to move. 

Of course my imagination helped some, 

but when I could put my hand on the top 

of the ball of the steff and was right with 

the flag, it seemed to me that with every 

blast of the wind I was swinging over the 

edge of the dome and then coming back, 

just as the pendulum of a clock does. 

‘I bad one leg on the pole with a snake- 

twist, one leg free and one arm free. I 

the five dollars I was too have, I wanted 

to see the flag wave myself, for the good 

otf what our boys had done at Sintiago. 

I’m an American cit zen, and I feel toward 

t at flag just as I do toward my old mother 
who is still alive in Norway. 

‘When I got the flig free, the wind 

caught it up and whipped it out in great 

shape, and I took a good glanee at the 

stars and the stripes, and just for the sake 

of the thing 1 loosened my grip a little, so 
that I could take my hat off and bow to 

the colors. The men on the roof were 

chaering. What happened next I d.n’t 

know to this day. 
‘As I raised my hat an waved it, my leg 

slipped. I made a grab for the staff,caught 

a rope, slipped a bit, and suddenly found 

myself hanging, head downward, from 

near the top of the staff. I didn’c fall to 
the roof, because tbe rope and my left leg 

were 80 mixed up that I was tied up just 

as if I'd done it on purpose. Now that was 
a fiae situation for a man to be in, and an 

old sailor at that! There I was, three 
bundred and twenty feet in the air, feet up 
bead down, tied to the top of a miserable 

little flagstaff, and the wind swaying us 

back and forth just as it pleased. 
‘1 could see the fellows ou the roof, and 

they were dancing about, but they didn’t 

know what to co. If they’d cut the ropes, 

down I must have come. As for me, I was 

thinking. I wasn’t certain bow tight I was 

tied up there. It I wriggled I was afraid I 
might get loose and drop. Then there was 
a let up in the wind, and the flag, which 
had been out straight, settlcd down in 
folds by the staff. It was right within my 

reach. 
“Thinks I to myself, ‘Old Glory has pull- 

ed many a man out of trouble before, and 
1 guess she w.n’t go back on Olat Ander- 

son this day.’ 
‘I threw out my hands, caught the fold, 

and pulled up. Tte bitch in the rope 
that held my legs gave way, but that help- 

ed me for Iam nimble. I pulled with my 

bands and grebbed with my legs, and be- 
tween the flag and my quickness I was on 

the staff in a j fly, bead up and safe. I let 

go of the old flag and it went out again 
on the wind, while I came sliding down, 

for fear I might get caught again. 
‘The few seconds that I hung there head 

downward I was pretty badly startled. I 

thought my end was at hsnd, but the feel- 
went away when the flag came down to 

Then I knew that I was going 
After I was on 

the roof sgain I picked up my bat, which 

bad come down before I did, and bowed 

help me. 
to get out of it all right. 

to Old Glory the best I could. 
‘As for Mr. Williams, he was so glad 

to see me back that he gave me ten dol- 

lars, and the money came back with so 

litile work that I decided to do all the high 

climbing I could get after that, and let 
the water alone. 

As Andereen finiched he gave his trous 
ers a bitch and Jaughed, as it what he had 
gone through wss nothing to peak about 

—only a common incident out of his 

daily life. 

WITH tHE FEET To THE EAST 

An Old Time Burial Practice Now Fallen 

Larg ly Iuto Disuse, 

There was recently reprinted from a 

Western newspaper, a paragraph about the 
disinterment and reburial of a body ina 
cemetery, because it bad been buried in 

the wrong way. ‘The undertaker,’ so the 

paragraph said ‘was a new man at the busi- 

ness, and the boly was placed with its leet 
to the east, in accordance with the popular 
custom.’ 

New York undertakers say that here- 

abouts bodies are buried according to the 

situation of the burial plot; with the feet to 
the path in front, however that may bring 

the body with regard to the points of the 
compass. It was a common custom in old 

times to bury the dead with the fect to the 
east, so that when they should rise, on the 

day of resurrection, they would rise facing 

whence the summons was expected There 

are, it is said, whole churchyards filled with 

dead, all facing eet; but with the growth 

of cities, and of cemeteries, outside of 

churchyard burying grounds, this practice 

fell into disuse. Cemeteries were various 

ly situated, to start with; and then they 

were laid out in such a manner as to bring 

the land within them most advantageously 

into use. Obviously, for illustration, of a 

double tier of lots jrining at the back and 
each tier facing on a path, one tier of lots 
would face one way, and the o'her tier in 

exnctly the opposite way. A body buried 
in any of these lots, facing either way, 

would be buried with the feet to the path 

upon which the lot fronted; ro that the 
Ea yg . q » . . 

| bodies in the two tiers of this double tier of | 

| iots wou!d face in exactly opposite direc. 

| tion ; and it might be that neither faced ex- 

sc'ly E ist. 

In laying out cemeteries there are lik:ly 

to be curving roads and there might be 

roads crossing diagonally ; with "the result 

of some plots of irregular shape, and some 

triangular ; and there are likely to be found 

in cemeteries some circular plots. In a 

circular plot that was enclosed by other 

land, it might b- that the grades wou'd 

be made with the fret toward the monu- 

ment at the centre of the plot: if, as would 
more likely be the case, the circular plot 

had a path around it, then the bodies 

would be placed with their head to tke 

central monument and their feet to the 
path, the graves radiating from the centre ; 

and so lying as to the points of the com- 
pass, in various directions. In triangular 
plots the bodies might not be interred with 
feet to a path, but lengthwise of the plot 
in its Jongest section ; in this or other ir- 
regular plots they would be buried as they 
could be most appropriately to the plot. 
Bat in most lots it 1s possible to bur 

the body with the feet to the path and this 
is now without regard to the compass 
points substantially the common practice. 
And if a body were disinterred from one 
lot and reinterred in another it would, upon 
its reinterment, be placed with its feet to 
the front of the-nmewlot whether this faced 
in the same direction as the old one or not. 
It is the location of the lot that governs; 
the practice being to bury with the feet 
and thus, of course, the face, toward the 
path. 
But while the direction in which bodies 

shall lie buried in nowadays commonly thus 
determined, there are those who still pre- 
ter to be buried facing east; and who ac- 
complish that result simply by buying a 
lot that faces in that direction.—N.Y. 
Sun. 

NO CENSORSHIP. 

In Giving the News of the Great Cure Ef. 

fected by South American Nervine—It Has 

Saved an Army of Suffsrers From the 

Paogs of Indigestion and Nerve Troubl: s. 

L. M. Holmes, of Parrsboro, N. S. was 
taken severely ill about a year ago with 
nervousness and indigestion, and for ‘some 
time was completely prostrated. He con- 
sulted best doctors but they failed to help 
him. A newspaper advertisement brought 
South American Nervine to bis notice. He 
tried it with the result that he was greatly 
ben¢<firted from the first bottle, and six 
bottles completely cured him, and he 
would be pleased to give all details of bis 
case to any person asking htm. Sold by 
E C. Brows. 

Scientific Guesswork, 

Sir Joseph Prestwitch, a distinguished 
English geologist, acquired extraordinary 
skill in making deduc ions from the sur- 

face formation of a piece of land. To some 

of his simpler neighbors his science seemed 
pure divination. 

In 1864. Sir Joseph purchased an es- 

tate near Sevenoiks, and built a house 
upon it. The farmers about, were amaz-d 
at his stupidity. His bouse was on a dry 
and treeless chalk hillside. Th:re was not 
a drop of water to be bad. 

So confident was Prestwitch in respect 

of water supply, however, that he at once 
engaged an old well digger to sink a well 
one hundred and sixty eight feet deep. 
The boring proceeded, but when a 

! The three great vital factors 
BM of this body of ours are the 

Bd heart, the nerves andthe blood. &8 
It 1s beeanse of the triple % 
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regular beating hearts B 
{ strong and steady, toning up § 
run down, shattered, nervous 
systems and supplying those 
elements necessary to make 
thin, watery blood rich and 
red, that so many wonderful 
cures have been accredited to 
this remedy. 
Here is the case of Mrs. R. 

J. Arnold, Woodstock, N.B., 
who says: 
‘1 was troubled for some 

time with nervous prostration 
and general weakness, feeling 
irritable, debilitated and sleep - 
less nearly all the time. My 
entire system became run 
down. As soon as I began 
taking Milburn’s Heart and 
Nerve Pills. I realized that 
they had a ealming, soothing 
influence upon the nerves. 
Every dose seemed to help the 
cure. They restored my sleep, 
strengthened my nerves and 
ave tone to my entire system. 
think them wonderful.”’ 

WILBURN 
Heart 
Nerve 
Pills 

depth of ore hundred and eix'y eight fee 
was reached, the two workmen went to the 

city and sought an interview with their em- 

| ployer, whom they found at bis desk, 

| They explained to him that there was no 

sign of water, and that io their opinon it 
was useless to bore to bore to a greater 

dep'h. 

‘(zo on,” was the quiet rejoinder. ‘“You 

will come upon water tomorrow. You are 
within two feet of it.” 
The next day it proved exactly ss Prest- 

wich foretold. And ever after, among 
many o! the deniz ns of the valley, Sir 
Joseph had the reputation much to his 
amusement, of not being quite ‘‘cinny.” 
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THE HEART WAILS. 

Of Thowsands Have Been Turned Into the 

Joy Song of the Curedby the Alm st 

Magic Medicin», Dr. Agnew's Cure for 

the Heart—It Relleves in Thirty Minutes, 

Mrs. John Fitzpatrick, ot Gananoque was 
for five years a great saff:rer from heart 
disease—spent some time under experts in 
Kingston hospital without getting any ben- 
efit and was pronounced incurable. She 
commenced taking Dr. Agnew’s Cure for 
the Heart, and when she bad taken three 
bottles all dropeical tendencies, palpitation 
and pain left her, and she has had no re- 
turn of it, and ascribes ber cure to this 
greatest of heart remedies. Sold by E. C. 
Brown. 

Jn Another Character, 

If clothes de not make the man, they 

may be said, in a certain sense, to make 
the dignitary. A railway train came to its 

destination in a large city. As the pas- 
sengers were filing slowly eut of the cars 

one of them, a lady of somewhat severe 
aspect, was observed to pause at the top 

of the steps. 
‘What do you mean, sir P she said, 

sharply, to & man standing on the platform 
below. 
‘What do I mean P’ he responded, ‘To 

help you off. madrm, of course.’ 
‘You are an entire stranger to me, sir,’ 

she said. ‘I prefer to get ¢ff without your 

assistance.’ 
‘1 am the conductor,” he explained. 

‘I think not.’ 
‘But I am,” he persisted. “This is the 

end of my run, and I have changed my 
coat and hat.’ 
Then you are not the conductor, sir. 

You are not in unitorm, and are merely a 
private citizzn. Please stand aside.’ 

‘I don’c know but your're right, ma’am,’ 
he said, complying with her mandate. 
Perhaps she was right, as a matter of 

principle, although she might have been a 
tew degrees more civil about it. 

JSUFFERED UNIQLD MISERY.” 

South American Rheumatic Cure Thwart, 

ed Disease and Cured Him Outright. 

Robert E. Gibson, merchant, Pembroke, 
says that ten years ago he contracted 
rheumatism in a very severe type, suffered 
untold misery —resorted to fl -blisters and 
other severe treatments with no lasting 
good or relief. When hope of recov:ry 
was well nigh gone he was induced to try 
South American Rhematic Cure. The first 
dose gave him instant relief, half a bottle 
cured him out-right. His own words were: 
“It is the best rheumatic remedy on earth.” 
Sold by E. C. Brown. 

Carrie—They were discussing last night 
whether a sweet voice or a sweet face was 
the chief charm in woman. What do you 
think, Fred ? 
Fred—*It dep3nds upon circumstances. 

In a telephone girl, for instance, I should 
say that a sweet voice laid all over a sweet 
face. 

FLASHES 
OF FUN. 

Did ye save the counthry, Pat ?' ‘How's 
that P* ‘Be your vore ?' ‘Ne begorry. But 
I saved the rent.’ 

SU 
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Jinks—What do you call your new dog? 
Binks—We call him ‘Admiral,’ because 

we gave him a home. 

The Kin1 Lady— What causes your ter- 
rible appetite tor liquor? 
Dismal Dawson—The high price 

He--Women act like idiots in a rush for 
a street car. 

She—1'll admit they act like men, 

‘What work does your father do, my 
young man 

‘Oh, he doesn’t have to work! He's a 
policeman’ 

Slowboy—I am going to kiss you to- 
night when I go. 

Miss Willing—Don’t yon think it time 
you were going. 

She—It's a woman's privilege to change 
her mind. you know 
He—Yes, and her age too, but she takes 

ber time in doing it. 

Tescher—‘Do you know what a fran. 
chise is P’ 
Papil—‘Not exactly; but I know its 

something you grab.’ 

Mrs. McPhidget—‘Who wrote the 
song, ‘There's Only One Girl in the 
World for Me P 
Mr. McPoipget—*Adam, I guess.’ 

‘St. Gobble, why am I kept out of the 
heavenly roost P’ 

‘The cook forgot to singe you; just step 
down to the other place for a minute 
please.’ 

City Nephew —*[s that what vou call a 
perknite ? It looks mora like a machete.’ 

Uncle Silas— Waal, it’s the one [ stick 
pig with, and if that ain’t a penknite I don’t 
know what 1s’ 

Henderson tells me he means to name 
his new boy George.’ 

‘Old or new style ?’ 
“What do you mean ?’ 
‘Washington or Dewey ¥’ 

Mr. Stuffing—That saucy Miss Lipp 
told me at dinner that I reminded her of a 
ponular bird. 

Miss Whyte—What was it ? 
Stuffing—A turkey gobbler. 

:B ‘ware of the man who loves secrecy.’ 
said the person who deals in generalities. 

‘He's got me scared now,” answered 
Sen. Sorghum. ‘I always did say this 
Australian ballot was a mighty bad idea, 

‘Now, George, to what class of birds 
does the eagle belong P’ 

‘Birds of prey.’ 
‘And the turkey, where does he be- 

long ? 
‘On the table.’ 

‘So you engaged a lawyer ?’ 
‘Well, I’m not just sure about that. 

Sometimes I think I engaged a lawyer and 
sometimes I think I was bypneotized by 
cne. 1.1 know more about it when the 
case is finished.’ 

Hixon—Aeccording to the market re- 
ports hogs are scarce. 
Dixon—Ohb, I don’t know. I went into 

a barber shop last Saturday night to get 
shaved, and there were three fellows 
abead of me waiting to bave their hair cut. 

Foreman (quarry gang) —It’s sad news 
Oi hov’ fur yes, Mrs. McGabarraghty. Y'r 
husband’s new watch is broken. It wasa 
toine watch, an’ it’s smashed all to paces. 

Mrs. McG.—Dearie me! How did that 
happen ? 
Foreman—A 10-ton rock fell on ’im. 

‘I don’t believe professors know so very 
much,’ said Mamie. 
‘Why ! How can you think so P' replied 

Maud. 
‘Well, I don’t see why Mr. Fullpate 

should bave seemed so surprised and puz- 
z'ed a" I asked him to #ayrubberneck in 
(xreek. 

Hicks—Did you hear the news that the 
Beetlatown R. R. Co. has been sued by the 
Society tor the Prevention of Cruslty to 
Animals P 
Wicks—No. Is thatso ? What has the 

company been doing? 
Hicks—B :en running its cars over the 

frogs along its line. 

Mr. Eapeck—Do you think that man 
who acknowledges having 42 wives should 
be imprisoned ? 

Mrs. Enpeck—Imprisoned! Why, the 
wretch ought to be hanged ! 
Mr. Eopeck—Yes, I guess you are 

right, my dear. That would put the poor 
tellow out of his misery. 

‘You can bet if only the politicans had 
to po to war there would be no wars’ 

‘You are wrong. There would be more 
wars. The people would make ’em fizht in 
the hope of getting them killed off.’ 
Jonee—your wite doesn’t seem to care 

much for her wheel any more. 
Smith—No, she insists on me doing it 

now. 

‘Poppa,’ said Miss Lucetta, who bas re-. 
cently graduated from ths village academy, 
and was consequently learaed and accom- 
plished a great plenty, ‘do you know the 
story of Rip Van Winkle ? 

‘D’no, ’z | do,” replied honest Farmer 
Gapp. ‘What'd he do, Lucetty ?’ 
‘Why, for 20 years he remained in one 

spot, motionless and——' 
‘Aw! interrupted the old min. ‘Mixed 

up in a game of chess, hey ?’ 

Yellow will dye a splendid green by- 
using Magnetic Dyes —10 cents buys a 
package and the results are sure. 


