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Opinions of Great Papers on Important Subjects. 

RAILWAY TRAMPS. 
WHITER in n current magazine describes 

A railway tramps as a grave menace not 
merely to interstate commerce, lint to the 
sutety of the traveling public. As a rule, 
a train is in charge of iive iivoii only—the 
engineer, tlio iireman, the conductor and 
two brakemcn. lloboes ruling "blind bag

gage" on the trucks beneath the curs, or snugly ensconced 
In the grain in half-filled freight curs, or even-—as some
times happens—lying across the backs of pigs or sheep in 
cattle cars, cannot only make lrouble fur the train crews, 
but by turning the angle cocks can apply the air brakes 
Instantly, thus causing frequent wrecks and occasional 
loss of life. It is comparatively easy for a veteran of 
the road to elude the trainmen in a kind of hide-and-
seek game, played in and out of the small doors in the 
tops of the cars and over tbo root's of a moving freight 
train. There is hardly an accident that does not include 
the death of a tramp who was riding the trucks or trav
eling as a stowaway in the corner ol' a box car. Very 
often the cars are set 011 (ire by the matches of these un
desirable paf-sengers. The only way to safeguard life 
and property is to visit with the severest penalties all 
Infractions of the law inhibiting trespassing on railroad 
property. The courts have been too lenient.—Philadel
phia Ledger. 

HAZING DENOUNCED. 
HK practice of hazing has passed beyond 

Tali the bounds of law and order. The spirit 
which indulges in it now is that of the 
'bully, and 110 more that of the fun-loving 
boy. The practice was always reprehensi
ble. Now thai It dares to run I11 defiance 
of public (.pinion, when it mocks at law and 

delights at torture in the guise of a "joke." it is 110 longer 
to be regarded as less than criminal. The practical 
joker was always a nuisance and a fool. The liazer adds 
to these attributes these of bring both malicious and 
dangerous. If the college authorities are not brave 
enough or powerful enough to put an instant end to 
hazing wherever it is practiced they should appeal to the 
gtate and municipal police. Offenders should lie punished 
without regard to their youth or good intentions.—Wash
ington (D. C.) Post. 
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HEALTH AND COUNTRY. 
K l ive  fas ter  in  Amer ican  c i t ies  than  they  
do  in  England.  Our  men work  100 hard  
and our  women work  too  l i t t le .  In  the  
count ry  the  housewife ,  her  chi ldren  and the  
head of  the  l iou .se  fo i l  unceas ingly .  T iny  
have  ba throoms,  which  the  Engl ish  count ry
man docs  not  possess .  '1  l ie  boys  go  to  

In  the  open,  a re  learn ing  the  laws and ru les  
The  din ing  - table  conta ins  pure  and wl io le-

nd the. merchants and clerks in small com-
noCwutch with feverish anxiety the stock 

ticker live and six hours a day. They do not retire at 
night wondering if another day's sun will lind them 
bankrupt, homeless, in terror of Jail cells. Nor, to be 
sure, does everyone in New York so live. We have 
clean, healthy-minded.. fearless and honest .voting men, 
as well as honest, aged men, by the thousands. In our 
America—among our lillls and in our valleys—our coun
trymen are strong, forceful, pure-minded, and are ever 
ready to fight for the traditions that have made this a 
happy and wonderful nation. And our men tire strong 
enough to do It!—New York American. 

THE SCIENTIFIC FARMER. 
N any community the progressive farmer 
may be recognized by the attitude lie adopts 
toward rhe Department of Agriculture. The 
scoffer may have good crops despite his re
fusal to follow the suggestions and take ad
vantage of the experiments of the govern-
ernment bureau, but it is more than likely 

that he would have better crops if he paid heed to such 
Hints. Indeed, the advantage gained by the farmer who 
recognizes in the government's enterprise the best avail
able advice for the agriculturist is not measured by the 
material gains alone in crops and stock and in farm eco
nomics. Ho is the broader man for his communion thus 
with science, and his general administration is Improved 
without reference to the specific details of bulletins or 
> ear-books. In fact, the American farmer to-day is a 
wide-awake, progressive man, and his broadening is due 
I11 part to the government's work.—Washington Star. 
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ELECTRICITY AND RAILWAYS. 
1IEIIE arc now in the United States almost 

40,000 miles of electrical railways, not In
cluding the former steam railways which 
are using this power at the terminals. 
There are plenty of men living who re
member -when there were not so many miles 
of steam railway in the country. The 

trolley, which was at first a purely urban institution, 
has become a competitor with steam, and it seems cer
tain that a few generations hence electricity will be tha 
sreat motive power 011 all railways unless some inven
tion of :i superior quality is brought out to supplant 
both.—Philadelphia Inquirer. 

HOUSEWIVES. 
MEUM'A is not alone in her distress over a 
decreasing supply of domestic labor. While 
gaining 3,000.000 households. Germany has 
lost in. her total number of servants. 
Distaste for what old-fashioned New Eng
enders call "housework" grows steadily in 
classes from which such labor generally 

comes. We seem to see a distant time when, in the ab
sence of machinery mechanically relieving her, the av
erage housewife will have to be her own "girl."—Boston 

Ilerald. 

TtA-R-F. OPERATION ON LIONESS. 

t 

Vwntr-lve ronnd Tumor Cut Oat 
of Her Chest by Siir«e:»nx. 

Julia, the huge lioness, whose roars 
and savage appearance have delighted 
thousands of patrons of the Cincinnati 
zoological gardens. Is 110 more, says the 
Cincinnati Enquirer. She died yester
day morning and was probably the tirst 
wild beast of the jungle that under
went an operation of a serious nature 
similar to that ofteii performed on hu
man beings. 
'  The operating physicians say she 

• would have undoubtedly recovered but 
for lier age, 17 years. Julia was n suf
ferer from a tuinerous growth, twenty-
five pounds In weight, which had start 
ed In her chest and would soon have 
killed her. Drs. Norton Dock J. I'la.iz 
and Theodore Bange were called in 
and undertook to perforin the opera
tion, which was extremely hazardous 
to the physicians themselves. 

< An apparatus was rigged up that, 
by a series of moves, gradually Inclosed 
the snarling beast until she couldn't 
turn round. She fought against the 
approach of the surgeons with such 
•wildncss that steel prongs had to be 
used to prod her into even half-subinls-
ilveness. Several of the attendants had 
narrow escapes from being struck by 
the great paws. Finally iron bars were 
worked through several boles drilled 
in the box and Julia roared in a ter
rifying manner while she was being 
trfnned down. Ether was theu admin
istered and the beast sunk down under 
the paralyzing effects. 
j however, while the surgeons were 
working on her she revived sufficiently 
lo causae some alarm, but each time she 
was given more of the anesthetic. The 
doeiors worked entirely with their 
liands after reaching the tumor and 
the operation took about a half hour. 
After the operation had been performed 
the lioness revived and was given the 
freedom of her cage again. Site walk
ed around for a time, but finally 
sought a dark corner. In n short time 
she died. The body will be stuffed and 
may be presented to the university mu
seum. _• 

Pay Within Cap*. 
/"Pay within" cars, it is contended, 

are an improvement on the "pay as 
you «iter" style. Both the front and 
rear platforms are closed when tlie 
cars ore moving, the doors only being 
opened when the cars come to a full 
Btop at crossings. These doors are 
operated pneumatically with n lever 
which the conductor handles. When 
the doors close the car steps fold up. 
making it impossible for any one to 
board the car after it has started. 
tWlieu the cars come to a stop the doors 
ur<» opened and the step drops into 
place automatically. There are exits 
at each end, but entrance Is only at 
*1JP rcir of the car. The conductor 
«tands behind a railing which every 
jinfsengiT must pass and collects the 
fare. It Is believed that 011 this car 
Jt will be practically impossible for the 
conductor to f.iiss a fare and damage 
claims will be reduced to the minimum, 
for most accidents happen to persons 
wlio try to board or leave cars after 
they are In motion. 

- W wonder how it feels to be a 
grand "titer. And we wonder how it 
'•eis W> hive your son-in-law live at 
; .: r IK-usp. 

_. k:v ii ithvays something happeu-
0 keep you edited. 

HTJTS THAT ARE FORTRESSES. 

1, - - - » - ,  
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BULLET-PROOF QUARTERS FOR AUSTRIAN'S.  

3 of troops, or bodies of men, in Al
bania and Montenegro. Each hut Is g 
arrisoned by eight or ten men, and the 
posts ane found not only along the fr 
ontier, but in the interior of Bosnia 
and Herzegovinia- These miniature t 
orts are known as "Volcker Barracken," 
from the name of their inventor, an o 
dicer.—Illustrated London News. 

Along the Bosnian and Ilerzogov 
inian frontier is a series of iron bullet
proof Iiuts which act as barracks for 
the Austrian frontier guards. More 

or less attached to these guards are 
a number of Ilerzegovinian and Bos
nian spies and scouts. It is the bus! 
nesB of these men—who a re, of course, 
paid by Austria—to report movement 

FARMING IN INDIA. 

liell^lonn nite* Heuulrcd from Bi-
glnntnK to Bnfl of Sea«o|i. 

Agricultural practice in Southern 

India from start to finish requires re

ligious rites, says the Madras Mail. 
I11 the Tampil districts the agricul

tural y<?nr commences r. bo tit April. On 
April 2:5 the cultivators of a village con
sult 11 "Valluvaii." who fixes for them 
.be kind of wood that ti*\v should cut 
and take away. lie is supposed to set
tle the question as tha result of astro
logical observations made on the com
mencement of the Tamil New Years 
Day. which falls about April l. 'i. Each 
cultivator theu takes a little camphor, 
o-^e Incense, a few plantains and a 

eocoanut, and with others assembled 
for the purpose lie proceeds to the for
est, fhere he worships tlie tree he is 
about to cut by burning the incense and 
the camphor and offering the plantains 
and the eocoanut. Then he lops oil the 
first branch, taking good care that It 
faiis on tlie right side, in each year the 
side is different. Prosperity to himself 
and his cattle is firmly 'ehcred to do-
pend very mucb upon this. lie then 

curs away the required quantity of 
wood and takes it home. 

Another (Jay Is then selected, soon 
after the early rains of the same month, 
by the "Valluvan," and then the great
est event of the agricultural year oc
curs. Each ryot takes the wood he has 
selected for the plow, which Is newly 
fitted up, and taken to the field, where 
the bullocks are tied to it, and behind 
It stand other plows with teams of 
oxen tied to them, while large crowds 
assemble around the teams. 

The principal plowman then daubs 
the pair of oxen tied to the new plow 
.vith aniline powdep and turmeric 
paste; be lights camphor and burns 
incense before it. breaks a eocoanut, 
.tiul with it he makes an offering of a 
lot of ja-ggery water and parched grain' 
•tnd Benegiil guam. Then he drives the 
plow across the field, preceded by the 
other plowmen, .*n;d after a few rounds 
ill? oxen are unyoked and the offerings 
distributed to tlio**? present -. 

"Har-kiS of flowers' appears with reg
ularity In the society columns, but the 
only place where there are really banks 
of flowers is not a society event: At 
a funeral. 

* bad Mr.. . cdlthwest. 

One Wfi'i I" f . mul lllool 
Ma-.li 1 . .I:i ;!><•• l- 'iilnt. 

Tlie  wor ld  is  1  ' . 1  v< 1 y  smal l  a f te r  a l l .  
The  o ther  da ; .  ;  u-  n :  -ed  casual ly  over  
the  regis ter  <>' '  i io te l  and  read  the  
name "Kindi  Vi . - i  . j . ibnson."  I t  may 
be  tha t  I  was  i i , , .  n ! l | v  111:111 in  New 
York  outs ide  t! i«  p . - i sn i i  who s igned the  
regis ter  tha t  "  • a id  have  taken an  In
te res t  in  - the  s ignature ,  and  yet  Klncl l  
West  was  011 1 l i e  po in t  of  put t ing  my 
l ight  out  once ,  says  a  wr i te r  in  tha  
New York  Tel . •graph.  He  was  an  In
d ian  Terr i tory  . -ha  rac ier  in  t l ie  ear ly  
' i cs  and s topped a  n ight  wi th  1110 when 
I was  a  boy ami  l iv ing  under  the  paren
ta l  roof ,  and  he  in teres ted  n ie  grea t ly  
by te l l ing  n ie  of  h is  adventures  in  the  

Southwest .  
f ive  years  la ter  I was r id ing  on  a 

ra i lway t ra in  approaching Denulson,  
Tex. ,  and  I saw him.  Being young and 
fool i sh ,  I hi t  h im on the  back and sa id :  
'Hel lo .  Mr .  West !  I 'm g lad  to  see  

vou."  Say .  Kinch ' s  smoke wagons  were  
a l l  over  n ie  In  a  minute .  Unt i l  be  rec
ognized  n ie  he  scowled,  and  af te r  tha t  
he  laughed hear t i ly .  At  Dennlson he  
wrung my band and sa id :  "Good-by,  
boy,  and  don ' t  say  anyth ing  about  my 

, ' i c ing  here ."  
Natura l ly .  I  hunted  up  Kinch West  

. fo lm.-on .  and  what  do  you suppose  he  
was ' . '  A drummer .  A mi ld-mannered  
boy.  wl io  was  g lad  to  acknowledge  tha t  
the  redoubtable  Kinch West  was  
grandfa ther .  And he  confessed  to  
tha t  be  had  never  owned a  gul l  in  

i i  f e .  
One  s tory  of  th is  k ind  leads  to  anot  

"nr .  I  r eca l led  Frank .Tames  a lmost  1 
soon as  I  bad  l i s tened to  young John
son ' s  s tor .v  of  how Ut i le  use  be  had  for  
a  gun.  About  four teen  years  ago 
happened to  be  present  a t  the  fa i r  
grounds  l i t  S t .  Uv. i i s  when Frank 
James ,  a long wi th  a  number  of  o thers ,  
was  vaecina tcd  in  obedience  to  t l ie  law.  
Frank fa in ted  as  soon as  the  kni fe  went  

in to  h is  f lesh .  
" '1  ought  not  to  have  looked,"  I10 ex  

pla ined  to  me.  " I  never  could  bear  the  

s ight  of  b lood."  

I l l s  
me 
h is  

Sound so—Barker knows Ills own 
business. Hunipheres; but he 
doesn't mind a little thing like that. 
Puck. 

"Why 011 earth did you ever marry 
mo'/" "Oh, don't be so bromidic! 
That's what everybody asks."—Cleve
land Leader. 

(At the club)—"Oh, I say, who d'you 
think X met this morning?" "Do you 
mind guessing for me, old man? I'm 
rather tired."—Punch. 

Mrs. IUcks—My husband has been 
just lovely to me all day. Mrs. Wicks 

I I'm! What was it you caught him 
doing?—Boston Transcript. 

Many a man who boasts that he IS 
tlie architect of his own house must 
have stood in with the building in
spectors.—Philadelphia Record. 

Mr. Rich—I suppose you find that a 
baby brightens up the house? Mr. 
Benedict—Yes; we burn nightly twice 
the gas we used to.—Answers. 

"Speaklu" of de law of compensa
tion." said Uncle Ebon, "nil automobile 
goes faster dau a mule, but at de same 
time it hits harder and balks longer." 

•Washington Stnr. 
Pa—You know, Willie, this thrash

ing is going to hurt nie more than you. 
Willie (sympathetically)—well, don't 
be too rough on yourself, dad. 'Taint 
worth it.—Chicago Daily News 

Wife—pui you get the seats for that 
play I'm so anxious to see? Husband 
_Yes, I was very fortunate. I got 
two orchestra chairs for three years 
from to-night.—Life. 

The Suitor—Johnny, your parlor 
clock is an hour fast. The Kid Broth
er—I know it. But don't tell sister 

The Suitor—Why not? The Kid 
Brother—Because she thinks you don't 
know it.—Cleveland Leader. 

Mrs. Shellpod—Hiram, some o' them 
there hoboes hev stole ther wash offen 
the line agin! Farmer Shellpod—Haow 
dew you know they wuz hoboes? Mrs. 

e l  1 pnr l—p.ecu7.  they  tuk  everyth ing  
but  th '  towels .—Chicago Hews.  

Lola—Last night young Boren de-
•lared lie would willingly go to the end 

of the earth for me. Grace—And what 
did you say? Lola—I finally got hitn 
to make a start for home, and let it 
go at that!—Boston Transcript 

Cobble—You certainly have a good 
rook. By the way, where do you get 
your servants? Stone—From our neigh
bors. When we hear of a good one 
among them, we offer her more money 
co come with us. Cobble—But, my 
dear fellow, is that honorable? Stone 

Why not? Can you develop a sense 
of honor with a poor digestion?—Life 

I2*!>1o<1Iiik a Hnntr Myth. 
The old-time idea was that the farm

er toiled from dawn till dark—sixteen 
and eighteen hours a day—and had a 
very much more difficult life of it than 
the artisan with union-labor hours or 
professional man twiddling his pen 
over writing paper six hours a day, 
says Agnes C. Laut in Outing. The 
new farmer knows that though the 
day's work may be sixteen hours in tho 
rush season, it Is often less than four 
hours in tlie rainy and dull seasons, 
and that tlie farmer's day's work to
tals up fewer hours for the whole year 
than the artisan's; to be exact, I think 
the figures are between six and seven 
hours for an average. The new farmer 
knows to a cent what his labor "costs 
him in wages and board, and what re
turns in cash that labor gives him, and 
whether the margin of profit is big 
enough to guarantee keeping certain 
hired men. 

THE PRICELESS THOUGHT. 

A pern .v  lor  n iy  thoughts?  I ' l l  t e l l  you th is :  
To in: -  tha t  th . - t ight  I s  wor th  the  whole  of  b l i ss .  
Ten th  i i .v ;n  d  k ings ,  se t .  .11  ten  thousand thrones .  
Have  n i t  a  mi l l ionth  par t  in  prec ious  s tones .  
In  s i lver ,  gold ,  and  o ther  t reasures  rare .  
Of  what  i s  mine  In  tha t  1 ne  thought  so  fa i r  
That  you wmiid  buy for  copper .  E 'en  the  mint  
i l se l f  compared  to  I t  ha th  noth ing  In ' t .  
T l ie  ches ts  of  t ' l ' i es t i s ,  Monte  Ci ls to ,  an . l  
The  added weal th  of  a l l  our  lavish  land.  
1  would  not  take  for  tha t  one  prec ious  thought ,  
Yet  s ince  you ask ,  I ' l l  g ive  i l  \  " \ i  for  i iau  . -h t .  
" I ' i s  th is .  Sweethear t ,  come i i i ' lu  r  and  i i i '  l ina  
Your  ear  tha t  I  may whisper  

"Thou ar t  mine!"  
- John Keudr ick  Ban as ,  In  Ains lee ' s  .Magazine .  

A Skating Episode 

a 

Br nn Irrexnonaiiblc. 
'An authority on style attempts to 

tell how some fashions were started." 
'I think some of them must hars 

been started in the dark."—Birmingham 
Age-Herald,. 

Years ago, when 1 was a student at 

Heidelberg, it was my custom to travel 

up a branch of the Xeekar every week

end to an old castle where dwelt the 

Baron von Itosentower with liia daugh

ter Elsa. My father and the Baron 

bad been fast friends at Heidelberg 

many years before, and the Baron was 
always glad to see me. 1 for my p:.rt 
had fallen deeply in love with the dark-
eyed Elsa. With all the ardor of yotilli 
I had wooed her with niy eyes ; but as 
yet not a word of love had passed 
between us. On the night of which I 
am writing It was my intention to 
speak to her of my passion, mid ask 
her to be mine forever. 

It was in the early part of Hie year, 
and the river was well I'roy.eti. Know
ing that I could travel nearly the 
whole of the distance 011 tlie ice. 1 
donned my skates and set out. Win n 
I reached tho brunch of the river thai 
led up to tho castle the full 11100:1 
rose before nie, shedding ils glorious 
silver light over everything. Its ris
ing hurried niy strides, for I realized 
that I11 the previous week I had ar
ranged with Elsa to meet her ar a cer
tain bend of the river at six, and it 
was now nearly that time. 

As I hastened on I could see the 
lights of the castle twinkling in the dis
tance. They shone In the night like 
stars to guide my feet to her 1 loved. 
She would be coming down the river 

am dying. Let tlie die in your arms! 
And -and tell me your love." 

Then, placing her arms around my 
r.rtck, 1 raised her up and told her 
what no oilier ear shall bear, no other 
eye shall read. A tremor of love—and 
death - shook her as our lips met. Then, 
as her spirit tied, her arms fell from 
my neck. 

Elsa  !  Elsa  '  
* « • • • » •  

My student days were over. After 
a long search for the murderer of my 
love. I had been denied even the con
solation of vengeance. Yet In the end 
H was brought home that the murder
er's knife stabs himself and tlie "rob
ber robs to render." 

It was a bleak winter day, and Jan
uary's frost brought tho vigorous 
youth of Loudon out on to the skuting 
ponds. Beneath a gray and frosty sky 
1 made ni.v way with my skates to tlie 
ornamental wafer in Hegent's Park, 
't here, among people who were hurry
ing hither and thither In a motley 
timing. I gained admission into the re
served enclosure, and was very soon 
mixed In the crowd upon the lee. Yet 
It was a mclancholy pleasure, for this 
was the first time I had skated since 
the tragic affair three years cince. 
The ring of (lie skates called the sad 
scene up to me vividly. I could see 
the banks of the frozen river and the 
broad moonlit space where Elsa had 
met her death; could hear her last 

11 IpUiJ-
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WAS A MELANCHOLY PLEASURE. 

woman — 
i t  was  a  c rv  ol  

now, and would reach the meeting 
place before me. 

There had been some talk of rob
bers In the neighborhood recently, anil 
for this reason I carried not a re
volver, but a stick in which was con 
cealed a  rapier ,  th inking  this  \v ; : s  go-d  
enough for them. Thoughts oi' roiiliers 
were capped by the weird, dismal howl 
of a wolf in the distance. It br night 
a cblll to my heart—-a vague misgiving 
and a presentiment of evil. I was not 
ovcrconcerned about myself, but I was 
hi great haste to reach the spot where 
Elsa would be waiting for me. A fore 
boding of catastrophe followed at my 
heels, and as I sped faster aid faster 
It still followed close. What ;i fool 
I was to be late and keep niy loved 
one waiting In a wild spot 1 

I was nearing a bend in the river 
when a cry reached my ears. <VuUl it 
be the howl of a wolf? It wus re
peated. It sounded more human. Was 
It the cry of a woman'.' I in.-reas -d 
my pace to th(> utmost to round tlie 
bend whence the cry had proceeded. 
My forebodings of evil grippal niy 
heart and lent wings to u-.y let. 

Again the cry was repeated, and 1 
now knew it for that of 
and, what was more 
distress. Another moment ami I had 
rounded the bend. There I saw. in a 
broad patch of the moonlit ice. a man 
and a woman struggling together. 

I shouted. The man tun ed his head 
and saw my swift approach. Then, 
quick as thought, his kr.ife Hashed 
twice, and there was a sharp moan 
from the woman as she sa::k to the 
ground. I was now almost upon them, 
when the man darted off. I gave cliase. 
thinking to run him through before he 
could get tip speed. But I10 was too 
quick for me. As I noro down 0:1 liini 
with a rapid sweep he eluded me with 
tlie most peculiar and extraordinary 
maneuver I have ever seen 011 The ice. 
But, as he executed this strange fig 
ure, I made a swift thrust with my 
rapier at his right leg as it was thrown 
back for a moment within my reach, 
and pierced the fleshy part of the 
calf. But pursuit was hopeless. He 
reached tho bend, and with it mocking 
laugh again executed the extraordi
nary figure which had boflled me. Th-'ti 
he was gone, and I saw hiin no more. 

All this was a matter of seconds. 
As It was now Impossible to catch the 
robber, or whatever he was. I hurried 
to the prostrate form upon the ice. 
Bending over it, I turned the face up 
to the light. Alas, my worst fears were 
realized. It was Elsa! And upon the 
ice beside her was the crimson stain of 
her life's blood. The cruel knife had 
evidently done its work. Sho was 
dying. 

Quickly I pressed my brandy flask 
•ii, her lips. She stirred, and her eyes 
looked up Into mine. 

"My dear," I said, tendprly, "to
night I was going to tell you how Hiucli 
I loved you. And now—and now " 

"Dear," she replied plaintively, "I 

words ringing in my ears, and see the 
last look In her eyes upturned to mine. 

Mingling among the throng I strove 
to drive away these memories. Theu 
ns I skated on I caught sight of a 
crowd gathered round a man who was 
cutting figures upon the Ice. 

I drew near to watch, and soon saw 
that he was no ordinary skater. lie 
displayed a dexterity and a finish that 
are seldom seen. As I watched him 
with admiration he suddenly struck 
across the open patch and sped at a 
rapid pace towards the line of' specta
tors at one side. But when he came 
within a yard of them he executed a 
peculiar movement difficult to follow, 
and. darting off at right angles, just 
avoided a collision. 

"Bravo! Bravo!" went up from the 
crowd, for It was a wonderful feat. 
Th-so around nie ejaculated expressions 
of astonishment, for It was indeed a 
trick that they had never witnessed be
fore. But I—I clenched my teeth, and 
said nothing. I had seen it before. It 
was the exact movement by which the 
murderer  of  my love had eluded nie  011 
that fatal night three years since. 
Could this be the man? I had not seen 
his face, hut I had duly noted and re
membered the twist and turn and glide 
that had ballled me. 

This idea, that be was the man, grew 
upon me as I watched him narrowly. 
Then, actuated by a sudden idea, I 
struck forward into the ring and mo
tioned to him. He brought up sud
denly and faced 1110. 

"You're a quick skater," I said. "Now 
I will give you a start round this ring, 
and if you can prevent ire from catch
ing you I ' ll admit you're the smartest 
man I've ever seen ou the Ice. 

"Yery well," he replied, with a for
eign accent; "try it. And if you can 
catch 1110 you're cleverer than I." 

With the words, he started off and 
I followed. Round and round the ring 
we went like lightning, the spectators 
cheering us 011. I gained on bun and 
was stretching out my hand to catch 
him when ho leaped right across my 
path. and. with a stumbling backward 
movement, left me 011 the other side 
of the ring. 

The onlookers cheered him and I re
turned to the charge again. This time, 
when I was close 011 him, he did the 
same thing: but I was after him like 
a shot, and pressing him close in the 
middle of the ring. But he was not 
to be caught. When he was almost 
within my grasp he swiveled ami per
formed the intricate maneuver that 
had first attracted my attenion. Be
fore I could look round he was at tlie 
other side of the ring laughing at me. 

"I give It up," I said. "You are too 
clever for me." 

"I give It up. too," he said. "I've 
had enough." And with that he soright 
tbe bank, and, sitting down on a chair, 
called for Ills skates to be removed. 

Seeing this, I at once made my way 
to a policeman, and briefly explained 
my suspicions to him. 

•^Murderl" he said, with growing «*• 
el t em en t, "Are you suro of It?" 

"Yes," I replied. "Do you happen to. 
remember the case of Elsa von Rosen-
tower, killed ou the ice at Heidelberg, 
three years ago?" 

"I've heard of It," he replied. "They 
never found the man. You don't mean 
to say that " 

"I do," I said. "You come and stand 
nearby while 1 talk to him; and take 
your cue from me." 

With this I approached the foreigner, 
and the policeman established himself 
nea rby. 

"That's an extraordinary figure of 
j 'ours," I said. 

"Yes," he replied. "I think I may 
claim a—what you call—a monopoly of 
that. You see, 110 one else can do It." 

"Are you sure?" I asked, pointedly. 
"1 fancy I've seen It somewhere." 

lie looked incredulous. 
"I'll wager you a hundred golden s:v-

ereigns you can't show mst another man 
who can do It," he said. "Where dlfi 
you see It'/" 

"On a branch of the Neckar," I re
plied. "Leading up to the Castle Rosen-
tower." 

The man's jaw fell, and he blanched 
suddenly as I went on: "Of course, It 
was you. I tried to overtake you, but 
you " 

"Me!" he ejaculated, recovering him
self. "What proof have you of that?" 

"Tlie trick you performed on the Ice 
Just now to elude me was the same 
that you employed on that occasion." 

"That Is nonsense!" he cried, starting 
1111 and glaring at me. "Do you supposa 
that I'm the only one in the world that 
can do It?" 

"You said just now that no one else 
cotikl do It," I replied. "You're the 
man without a doubt." 

"Absurd! Ridiculous!" he cried 
again, while I caught the policeman's 
eye. "This Is too much. You are 
romancing. I tell you " 

"Listen to me," I srld, interrupting 
him. "Do you know me?" 

"No; I never set eyes on you ̂ before." 
"Good. That lends additional weight 

to what I have to say. It Is this. 
While I was chasing you I managed to 
run my rapier through the calf of your 
right leg before you tricked me. I pre
sume the mark is still there?" 

He laughed uneasily. 
"Ach! Gott!" he said. "You Esjf-

llsh are too much. To accuse a man 
of murder because he can cut a certain 
figure on tlie Ice, and because you 
think he has a little mark on the calf 
of his leg—ach! That's good i" And 
he laughed again. 

But his amusement was short-lived. 
"Murder!" said I. "Who accused you 

of murder? I never said a word about 
murder." 

"Not to him," said the policeman, 
now stepping forward, "but you did to 
me a little while back. Will you charg« 
this man?" he went on, addressing me. 
"fie seems to know exactly what the 
charge Is." 

"Yes." I returned. "I charge him 
with the murder of Elsa von Rosen-
tower, three years ago, on the Neckar !'* 

There was a sensation among tha 
spectators as the man, pale as death, 
looked this way and that as If for some 
loophole of escape. But, with the po
liceman's heavy hand upon him, tfiere 
was small chance, and he was led away 
like one in a dream, self-convicted i.y 
his own words. 

Subsequent investigation proved him 
to be the right man, for there was tho 
small mark of the rapier wound visible 
upon the calf of his leg. The whole 
matter was clcared up and his Identity 
was proved beyond a doubt. In due 
course he was executed, and I had the 
melancholy satisfaction of knowing that 
the very trick by means of which he 
had escaped 1110 on that tragic night 
had now brought about his just doom. 
—Philadelphia Telegraph. 

"ADS" THAT PARIS KNOWS. 

Heralding of Goods tor Sals Differ* 
from America'* Method*. 

The new moving picture arrangement 
for advertising on the "Great White 
Way" Is one of the means of adver
tisement with which Parisians have 
long been familiar. Tbe clmematographs 
are the most amusing things on the 
boulevards at night, portraying crazy 
stories, Interspersed with many re
clames, says the New York Post. 

Posters are more employed than over 
here. Although Paris boasts of few 
glaring billboards, almost every blank 
wall space is covered with little slips 
advertising houses to rent, furniture to 
sell or help wanted. Each bill should 
have a governmental stamp of a few 
centimes, and those who do not pay 
this duty to the government are liable 
to prosecution. 

Political and mass meetings are also 
announced in this way; In fact, it is 
the usual form of agitating. The recent 
strikes were made public by means of 
posters, and at regular Intervals the 
women's rights members go about past
ing slips. 

Sandwich men are extensively em
ployed, especially by the music haWI. 
On the Boulevard St. Michael an old 
man walks with half-closed eyes, carry
ing a sign which reads In big letters: 
"Do Not Look Behind." Needless to 
say, every one hastens to do so. 

The custom of distributing reclames 
in the street, although seen here. Is by 
no means as general as in France. 
There It Is a common advertising me
dium. Any business, from dressmaking 
and dry goods to schools and libraries, 
is recommended. This Is, indeed, a reg
ular business, and the distributers, men 
and women, must have a license. 

The theater is an advertising medium 
for dressmakers and milliners. It Is a 
well-known fact that the principal Pa
risian actresses never pay for their 
dresses; these are furnished by the big 
establishments free of charge, provided 
their names figure on the program. : ( 
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Him Also* vV 
"Her hats beggar description." " 
"And that's not all they becgnr If 

her husband tells the truth."—Houston 
Tost. 

There are two Esperanto clubs In 
Moscow, and over a thousand persons 
are busy studying the language. A 
book store will shortly be opened, In 
which only books printed in Esperanto 
will be sold. 
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