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. He was a stout, red-faced man, witha

. “Ah, men are seifich brutes?™ she sighed,

of worsted from the piece and pulled
" ‘them apart, and found that they broke
‘fluffily and with no spparent mdmix-

‘mnd jerked the tape measure from his

. was in no particular hurry, but he had

"1 thought the blamed thing could be
. wettled. There was no Teason why it

+ there's spite work about it or not,” said

|

‘The llnulnr of Covernment, Like the Dew from Heaven, Should Descend Allke Upon the Rich and ths Poor.”

W. &: KENTZEL, Editor.
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THEIR WORRIES.

Ehe met hir at the door and frowned,
Her heart was full of woe;

Fhe was & child of trouble, and
EBhe freely told him so;

The gown that she had hoped to wear
Would not be done that night;

Fhe fretted and abe fumed and there
Were tears that blurred her sight.

Fhe wanted him to sympathize,
Alas! the man sat down,

AR though there were no such thing as
An uncompleted gown.

‘He merely gazed away at space
And twirled his thumbs, nor saw

The bitter teara that streaked her face,
Nor seemed to care a straw.

Bhe left the soulless wretch and threw
Herself upon her bed,

And mourned that she was ireated so
And wished that she were dead.

*Who neither think nor care!”
And, with a breaking heart, she cried
"Twas more than she could bear.

And he sat and twirled hiz thumbs and
looked
At something far away;
To-morrow there would be a note
They'd call on him to pay—
A note for thousands more than he
Could hope Lo ateal or borrow!—
Upstairs, alone, mistreated, she
Kept pouring out her sorrow.
—8.  E. Kiser, In Chicago Times-Herald.

Pullington’s Trousers

By Kenneit ¥. Harria.
TP TEEEEETs

HE eloth falling in symmetrical
folds from the pillar that it cov-
ered in the clothing store window
struck Pullington’s fancy the moment
eh saw it. It was gray and black, close-
1y woven, but with a fine soft look about
it, and the card at the base of the pil-
lar d that tr Id be
made of this material for only $4.50.
Pullington needed a garment of that
description to round off the coat and
waistcoat that he had left over from
1he last winter, and the gray and black
was just about the right blend to har-
monize. The price, too, was, he thought,
extremely low. j
Pullington walked into the store and
asked to be permitted to examine the
goods closely. He noticed:that the
clerk seemed rather upathetic and will-
ing to let the merchandise speak for it-
self. Pullington drew out some strands

ifare of cottomn. To make assurance
dodbly sure he struck a match on.his
boot heel and applied the flame to the
yarn, which simply curled up and siz-
zled, emitting ‘an unpleasant odor.

“1 believe I'll let you take my meas-
ure,” said Pullington.

The clerk yawned behind his hand

shoulder. He themn took Pullington’s
measure and $4.50, gave him a check
and told him that he could have the
garment the next day.

The next day passed, but the trou-
sers were not delivered. Pullington

been considering the advisability of
buying another winter suit, and he
thought that be could hardly do better
than return to the store and see wheth-
er he could not strike another bargain.
There were two or three other men in
the place, among them the apathetic
clerk, who was talking earnestly to a
bald-headed person with flowing side
whispérs at the other end of the store.
Nobody paid any attention to Pulling-
ton, so he took his time in examining
the rolls of cloth stacked on the coun-
ters. Ocecasionally he looked around
and saw that the clerk was still talking
to the bald-headed man. They seemed
to be worried about something. The
other men had drawn together; one
of them had & notebook which he con-
sulted from #me to time and seemed
to com with a large sheet of paper
that fie Held in his hand. They looked
at Pullington, too, and that gentleman
wondered what the dickens they meant
by it.

At last one of the group walked over
and laid his finger on Pullington’s arm.

heavy mustache and a swollen nese. He
spoke as one having authority.

“I'd like you to get through as soon
as you can,” he said. “I want to close
up this store.”

Pullington stared.

“That's no josh,” zaid the red-faced
man. “I want to close the store up. I'm
a deputy sheriff.” He threw open his
eoat as he epoke and displayed a star
that corroborated his assertion.

“What's the matier? Has the firm
failed 7 asked Pullington.

“You've hit it first clatter out of the
box,” said the deputy.

“Hold on; we'll e about that,” said
Pullington.. “I've got & contingent in-
terest in this store myszif.” He walked
over to the apathetic clerk. “How about
this?” he asked. “Where are my trou-
era?” ;

The clerk surveyed him with lack-
luster eyes. “Youseem to have 'em on."”
he replied.

“Hold on here! Easy!™ said the dep-
uty as Pullington made a threatening
gesture.”

“Didn’t you measure me for a pair of
trousers yesterday and take my mouney
for them?” asked Pullington, angrily.
“What kind of a skin game is this, any-
way "

“Wait a minute, my friend, and don’t
get excited,” said the man with the side
whizkers. “Did you take the gentle-
man’s order " he continued, addressing
the clerk. -

“What name?” asked the languorous
clerk.

“Pallington.”

The clerk looked as if he didn't think
much of that for a name, and consulted
his order book. “Here it is” he said,
after a moment's search. “Pullington
—$4.50—was 1o be delivered to-day.
They are probably done now.”

*“Well,do I get them?™

*“1 guess you'll have to see the receiver
sbout that. I don’t know anything
abont this business yesterday—not for
rertain.”

“I didn"t know anything about it my-
self,” said the man wit:‘tlm whisk!mli.

wuldn’t be, either. There's spite work
in this." He looked with an aip:ofm].

fenge at the man in the light overcoat | 00-

who had been busy with his notebook.
“I dou’t care a continents] whether

Pullingioa. “I want m; and

“You come , ro-morrow afierncon and
see the receiver. 1've got to lock up the
place now.”

Pullington went back to his office and
told the hill collector who had desk-
room with him about the transaction.

“Put it down to profit and logs,” said
the bill collector. “If you get a stitch
of them I take off my hat to youv.”

“I'll bet you I get them.” said Pulling-
ton.
“Betting don’t prove nothing,” said
the bill collector. “I hate to have a man
say ‘I'll bet you' unless he names his
amount and is game to put it up. If
you've got any sporting blood in you
say what you want to bet—I may cover
i

“That's all right,” said Pullington,
weakly. “I'm going to get them ali the
SRIE. :

“Here's five dollars says you dom’t,
said the bill collector, producing the
money.

Pullington hesitnted a few moments,
and then, as the bill collector began to
laugh at him, he assumed a reckless air
and accepted the bet.

Pallington i= married. He had told
his wife about his purchase, and almost
the first thing after dinner she asked
him if the trousers had been sent. He
was obliged to confess that they had
not, and under persistent questioning
told her the whole story.

Mrs. Pullington said: “H-m-m-m-m!"
which is a mean thing for any woman
to say to her husband.

“Maybe you think I won't get those
trousers,” said Pullington, somewhat
nettied by the remark.

Apparently Mrs. Pullington had what
the bill collector called “some of the
elements of a dead-game sport.”” “You
don’t want to bet me a mew dress that
you will get them ?” she said.

Pullington said he didn't, but was
ultimately obliged to.

On his way to town the next morning
he was again thoughtless enough to
mention the incident of the trousers.
When he reiterated his determination
to serure his property he was again in-
vited to back his judgment. Pulling-
ton is strongly opposed to gambling in
any form. but he backed it.

He went to the store immediately aft-
er lunch and rattled at the door, and in
the course of five minutes 8 man came
and opened it about two inches toask
him what he wanted. Pullington ex-
plained for five minutes more, and war
at last grudgingly admitted to the pres-
ence of the receiver, who was immersed
in a pile of books and accounts and had
dark rings under his eyes. :

*“Have you got the check 7 asked the
receiver.

FPullington produced the docunmeni
and waited until the receiver hunted ug
the entry in the order book and com-
pared it with the slip.

“It seems to be all right,” said the
receiver, at last, “but I don’t see that 1
can do anything about it. I'm in charge
here, and my instructions are not to let
anything go. You'd better file a claim.”

“I'm not going to file anything,” said
Pullington. “I'm going to get my
trousers.”

He wondered as he went out why the
receiver offered to bet him $5 that he
woultn't get them. However, he de-
cided that he would go to a judge oi
the circuit court with whom he had a
slight acquaintance and submit the
case to him. The judge was out, bul
Pullington found him the next day.

“I think I can fix you out,” said the
judge. “I'll give you an order for
them. I don’t see any reascn why you
shouldn’t have them.”

Pullington took the order around to
the store and found that the receive:
had gone home. The same night he
was called ont of town on business, and
it was a week before he gotback. When
he saw the receiver again that function-
ary told him the judge's order was “no

"

“I'm acting under the sheriff,” he
said. “If you can get me an order from
the sheriff 1'll give up the trousers with
all the pleasure in life.”

“Jt seems to me there's a whole lot of
red tape about this business,” said Pul-
lington. “Those trousérs are mine.
I've paid for them, and you've got the
mopey; or, if you haven't you ought tc
have. What's to prevent you giving
them up to me right now 7

“I'm liable on my bond,” said the re-
ceiver. o

“I'll give you a guaranty bond for
$4.50 to secure you,” said Pullington.
But the. receiver said that would be
irregular, and refused to be turned
from the path of duty. Pullington
called at the sheriff's oftice. He called
again, and still one other time before he
succeeded in getting an interview with
the official. In the meantime the bil.
collector, Mrs. Pullington aud the men
on the morning train were growing
clamorous.

The sheriff said he was liable on his
bond, too, and that he would do nothing
without the opinion of his attorney
“You take your check and go and see
what he thinks about it,” said the sher-
if. “You'll find him in the Bechuana
block. Get me a note from him saying
it's all right and I'll give you an order
for the receiver to give up your trous-
ers.”

Thereupon Pullington went to the
Bechuana block, and one aftermoon
after sitting on a perforated bench for
three-quarters of an hour he was ad-
mitted to the private office of the attor
ney, who heard his story, consulted a
big sheepskin volume of California re-
poris, decided that it was lawful and
equitable for Pullington to get his
trousers and gave him a note to the
sheriff. The sheriff gave him a note to
the recriver, the receiver instituted a
search, and at last a paper parcel was
found with an order tag corresponding
to the check and was delivered to Pull-
ington, who bore it away in triumph,
exactly a month after he had made the
purchase.

“What's that?” asked the bill collect-
or, as Pullington slammed the parcel
down on his desk. ’
“My trousers,” said Pulli
ultingly. “Dig up that five.”
The bill collector rose and nntied the
string and opened the parcel.

“All bets are off,” he declared. _

“I'd like to know the reason,” said
Pullington. Lo
“They're cut, but ain’t sewed to-
gether,” said the bill collector.

And it was so.—Chicago Deily Ree-

Rival Panefiens.
“My daughter is abont to give s phan-
tom party,” said Mr. Gildersleeve.

“Maybe you will" ssid the deputy.

party last night,” eut in Mr. Rterling-

“My baby gave a cholera-infantwm |

FOUND BY ACCIDENT.

The Strange Case of Harvey W.
Rogers, of Buffalo, N. Y.

Left His Comferinble Home Twentlr-
Three Years Age and Has Since
Heen an Absalately Alm-
lesas Wanderer.

{Bpecial Washington Letter.}

Gtudents of mental philosophy are
often bafied when they try to explain
some of the peculiar workings of the
human intellect. There are ample evi-
dences of the fact that some men have
dual natures; and many men of re-
gearch and profound thought believe
that every human being is so endowed.

Some investigators claim that each
Jobe of the brain is in some degree in-
dependent of the other, and that good
impulses come from one lobe of the
brain, while bad impulses come from
the other. Bome scientists assert that
if subjects could be found, who would
permit surgical operations, so that one
lobe of the brain might be removed,
in that manner they could discover
which is the good and which the bad
side of the human thinking machinery.
Lapses of memory are well authenti-
cated, and intellectual freaks abound
in the daily experiences of cbservant
men.

Twenty-three years ago last Septem-
ber Harvey W. Rogers, a railroad sta-
tion agent at Hamberg, a suburb of
Buffalo, N. Y., left his position, home,
friends and a comfortable fortune to
go to the Centenmial exposition in
Philadelphia. He has since been a
wanderer up and down the ecounmtry,
from one extreme to the other, but has
never returned to his home, Not once
in that time did he communicate with
his relatives, and they, hoping almost
agninst hope that he was still alive,
have been steadfastly searching for
him for more than a score of years.

Their diligence was rewarded one day
recently, when a meeting between
Rogers and hiz family was effected at
the office of his attorney in this city.
It was through the efforts of the lat-
ter that Rogers’ sisters were enabled
to find their long-lost brother and that
they came here from Buffalo to meet
him. Their recognitions were mutual,
and while the women wept for joy, the
old man was so overcome by emotion
that for a few moments he could hard-
ly speak.

The story of the eventful life of the
old man, now 62 years of age, iz an inter-
esting narrative. His father was a
well-to-do farmer in Erie county, and
possessed a fine tract of land in what
is now a growing suburb of Buffalo.

When Hogers was a boy the land was
reckoned to be worth about $30 an
acre; mow $50,000 would scarcely pur-
chase that much of it. When a young
man he enlisted in the Ninth New York
cavalry, and served throughout the
civil sirife. There the romance of his
nature developed. The home life was
to him rather shiftless and aimless, and
he became imbued with the spiritof a
wanderer. However, he returned home
after the war was over and went to
work fur the railroad.

His father died, some of the estate
was zold, and by economy Rogers man-
aged to mcquire & considerabie sum of
money. He kept an account in the
savings bank, loaned money on mort-
gages, had = good position as station
agent and became well-to-do. Still he
was never wholly contented.

During the centennial year he start-
ed for Philadelphia, fully expecting and
intending to return after spending a
few weeks at the exposition. He took
with him only enough funds to pay
the exp of an ical trip, for
be was mever a apendthrift, but rather
frugal and modest in his wants. Weeks
went by, and finally they lapsed into

HARVEY W. ROGERS.

months, but no tidings came from
Rogers. His sisters, with whom he
lived, waited anxiously for his return.
Finally they wrote to Philadelphia and
asked the authorities to find their miss-
ing brother,

XNo man who answered his deserip-
tion could be found; in fact, no trace
of him was discovered, and the family
continued to hope that he was still
alive. Still no message came from him,
although they could see no reason why
he should remsin away and still less
why, if alive, he should be silent.
Year after year passed, but from time
to time the family continued the
'search for the missing relative. Once,
during the first inauguration of Pres-
ident Cleveland, some Buffalo people
‘veported to Rogers’ sisters that they
had seen him in this city. Again hope
was revived and efforts were made to
‘follow up the trail, but to no purpose.
The police in large cities were asked
‘time and agsin to look out for him.

In his wanderings Rogers frequently
eame into Washington. In fact, be has
been in almost every town of any con-
siderable size in both Maryland and
‘Virginia. Upsn one of these trips he
; went to the 4. Jice of a Mr. Gitt, to have
bim interced. for him in cbtaining a
pension. The attorney, howerer, had
po knowledge of his client's wander-
ings. In this city Rogers also met Capt.
. Wooley, of the post office department,
who was the commander of one of the
companies in Rogers’ regiment during

t the war. He, too, was in ignorance of
the fact that the former soldier was a | paper

wanderer from home and that his fam-

him to make inquiries concerning then
brother, whom they had once more
learned had been seen.

Mr. Qitt mssured the congressman

renewed efforts to find him. Foralong
time he was unsuccessful. Finally he
aguin found his client’s trail and fol-
lowed it to Danville, Va. There Rogera
was discovered, and induced to come to
Washington to meet his sisters, who
were advised of the success of the at-
torney’s search, and hasiened to this
city to see their long lost relative.

Why Rogers never returned to his
home and never wrote to his friends
he himself is unable to explain. He is
a bright but somewhat eccentric old
man, amiable, but aimless. He tells
many interesting stories of his travels
and experiences with people and af-
fairs. For 20 years he has worked in
one place and another, both in cities
and in the country, although a large
portion of the tiwee he has traveled with
circuses. For several seasons he was
with Barnum & Bailey; then he waa
with Adam Forepaugh, and again with
two or three other traveling shows,
and thus wandered up and down the
country, through many states and hun-
dreds of townas.

A phase of his careleseness is illus-
trated by a fact in connection with his
arrest while upon one of his periodical

ROGERS MEETING HIE HISTERS.

visite to this city. He was taken info
custody as a vagrant, merely because
he stood upon the street thoughtlessly
gazing at one of the public buildings,
and because he told a policeman, in an-
swer to his queries, that he had no
home and wasn't going mnywhere in
particular.

When searched at the police station
a large amount of money was found in
his pockets. Notwithstanding, he
was sent to the workhouse, from which
place he was released through the ef-
forts of Mr. Gitt. Still Rogers never
returned to the police department to
ask for his money, and it remains in
the hands of the authorities.

Rogers has concluded to return to
Buffalo and secure possession of the
money and estate which has long been
held for him by his sisters. The inter-
est upon the several thousand dollars
which he had in a savings bank has
caused the amount to his credit in that
institution to double during his ab-
sence. His mortgages have been re-
newed by his sisters, and his property
held intact so that he will have a com-
fortable fortume, the income from
which should support him in luxzury
for the remainder of his years. He ex-
pressed the desire, however, when all
his financial matters have been settled
up, to come back to Washington and
take up his residence in this city.

He remembers leaving home, remem-
bers that he intended to return, and re
members that he was attracted to cir-
cus life, upon witnessing an- interest-
ing performance, and remembers that
he sought employment in order to be
with the circus. Beyond that he knows
of no reason why he should have left
his home and relatives, and remained
away from them so long.

This is not only an interesting case—
a story worth telling—but it is one
worthy of note by students of intel-
lectual phenomena. The secret to thix
story may never be written; but it
would be exceedingly interesting to
know what impulses will control or di-
rect the future movements of this sin-
gular man. There are no indications
nor traces of insanity or disease of the
brain. And yet the case would be well
worthy careful scrutiny in the future,
in order that we might know the sub-
sequent phenomena.

The story of Dr. Jekyll and Mr. Hyde
i» no longer to be regarded as a marvel-
ous bit of the work of the imagination
of a novelist. Every day life is filled
with such mysteries.

BMITH D. FRY.

TONS OF GOLD IN SIGHT.

Rich Strike im the Prurose Mine Is
Causlhg Wild Excltement in
Leadville.

An excitement equal to any Leadville,
Col., has ever experienced i= now rag-
ing in that camp. The phenomenal
strike in the Penrose mine is still the
all-absorbing topic, and everybody is
en qui vive for additional particulars.
The interes: is intensified by the re-
port made by several mining men who
visited the property. There are twa
drifts running parallel, 25 feet apart, for
a distance of over 200 feet.

Between these two drifts it is figured
that there is a solid mass of ore worth
not less than $2,000,000, henee the ex-
citement attending the discovewy is
tuned to the highest pitch. Even this
represents but a small part of the mid-
eral in sight in the Home Mining com-
pany’s group. A large body of iron ore
opened up in the Bon Air mine running
from 40 to 50 ounces of silver, from
which specimens of 30 tons a day are
being made, is one of the company's
favorite prospecis.

Each day the comparys that is caus-
ing all the talk is preducing 200 tcua,
and not & few of the ores run as high
as 600 ounces silver, with good lead val-
ues. Omly two months ago the stock of
the company cculd have been bought
for from ten to fifteen cents over the
par value of one dollar. Several thou-
sand shares have since changed hands
2t ten dollars a share, while a small
block wént up to $12.

It is confidently believed that-the
will rise to $20 before the first
of the next month. Parties controlling
it are in no hurry to sell, seeing their
way to a probable fortune. It has been
many years since Leadville has had
such s mining excitement combined
with stock speculation. People who kold
from 100 to 500 shares of the Home

that Rogers was &till alive, and he madé|

HUMORO0US.

“Hare you any Dewey colors?” she
asked in the dry goods store. “Idon’t
know what you mean,” said the at-
tendant. “Why, colors ket won't run.™
—Yonkers Statesman.

The Baby—"Goo, goo, oo, 00!™ Mother
—*Juuat hear that chiid talk. What
must people think of him?” - Father
{very modestly)—*Perhape he seems
pedantic to others.”—Detroit Journal.

Only One Fault.—"“There’s only one
fault to be found with your comedy
work, old man,” said the dramatic crit-
ic. “What's that?” asked the aspiring
young aetor. “It’s tragic.”—Chicago
Evening Post.

He—"“What allowance do yon think
your father ought to make us when
we are married?” She—"“Well, if he
makes allowance for your faults, I
think he will be doing all that can be
expected of him."—Harlem Life.

“Mrs. Vanderslice won a lot of money
on the yacht race.” “Surely you don’t
mean to intimate that she would bet
on & thing of that kind.” “No, her
husband owns a half interest in a New
York excursion boat."—Chicago Times-
Herald.

Mr. Braga—*“1 got a wireless message
from San Francisco this morning.” Mr.
Wise—"HBut | didn't kmow Marconi's
system would earry so far.”” Mr. Brage
—"Marconi didn't have anything to do
with it. It came by mail."—Baltimore
American.

Objected to the “Coon” Song.—
“Whut's dat you wah singin'? asked
the old man. “Dat’s de lates’ coon
song,” answered Mr. Erastus Pinkley.
“Well, you oughter go on 'bomt yoh
work, ‘stid o' makin’ yohself laughable
tryin’ to imitate white folks' ways."—
Washington Star.

A Notable Difference.—"A yacht is
different from a bicycle,” =aid Mr.
Penn, “Yes; it is also different from
a mule and a ball of popeorn,” replied
Mr. Pitt, sarcastically; “but what dif-
ference had you in mind?" “Tt can
stand on a tack without puneturing its
tire.” — Pittsburgh Chronicle-Tele-
graph.

OVEREXERCISE.

One of the Cases Where 1t In Possible
to Get Toe Much of a Goed
Thing.

A warning against the lasting injury
often caused by overexercise has been
published by a medical journal, Train-
ers of athletes find that not the least un-
common effect of overexertion is in-
terference with digestion. While mod-
erate exercise tends to produce appe-
tite, a long and exhausting exertion
may destroy it, and even produce ac-
tual sickness, as many mountain
climbers have experienced. In many
large-framed, muscular men of appar-
ently very powerful physique the diges-
tion is sn easily upset by muscular ex-
:reise that, although they may be
ziants for a transient effort, anything
iike sustained exertion disturbs their
digestion and cuts at the very root of
their nutrition. In many cases, how-
ever, the limit 10 exercise lies in dimin-
ished excretion. Unless the excretory
srgans are kept in good working order
the tissues become crowided with prod-
ucts which cannot be got rid of, the
senses become dimmed and effort be-
comes 4 mere automatism, in conse-
jucnce of a self-poisoning by the prod-
ucts of muscular waste. Interference
with digestion so lowers nutrition,
while accumuiation of waste products
s0 poisons the system that in either
case further exertion becomes impossi-
ble—the very will to make it passes
away. But the risk of straining the
seart by overexercize is of even graver
character. Every muscular effort not
only demands a flow of biood from the
heart, but drives more blood toward it.
S0 long ns the heart can pass this for-
ward all is well, but when it fails not
anly is the blood vitiated, but the heart
iteelf sustains serious damage. If when
the heart is overtaxed it simply shirked
its work the enfeebled ecirculation
would gcon put & stop to further exer-
tion. Bnt the more it ix taxed the
harder it strains to meet the demand on
its powers, and it may thus enable an
athiete to struggle on to win his race.
But the strained heart suffers, the
stretched muscle does not quite come
back, the dilated cavity does not quite
elose at each contraction, and perma-
nent mischief is set up. Those who have
already acquired a tendency to over-
exercise will do well to remember that
if it is the heart that stops it the
chances are that it has already gone
too far.—8t. Lounis Globe-Democrat.

FOND OF AUTOMOBILES

The Fremeh, Have Nambers In Use
Comtranied with These of
Other Countries,

It would appear from data now in our
possession that in Europe there are at
present well over 7,000 owners of auto-
mobiles. Many of these own more than
one vehicle, so that perhaps the num-
ber of vehicles conld be put at 10,000.
Of the 7,000 no fewer than 5,600 are in
France. The general idea has been that
in France the interest was centered in
Paris, but this is erroneous, there be-
ing of the 5,600 no fewer than 4,541
scattered all through the departments.
For the remainder of Europe the fig-
ures are far from but it 1d
appear that there are 268 owners of
automobiles in Germany, 90 in Austro-
Hungary, 90 in Belgium, 44 in Spain,
304 in Great Britain, 111 in Italy, 68 in
Holland, 114 in Switzerland and 35 in
Russia, Denmark, Porlugal, ete.

As to the inveatment, if the 10,000
automobiles in Europe be averaged at
$1,000 apiece they have cost the pur-
chasers $10,000,000. In this country at
the present time the like invesiment
avernging the automobiles at $2,500
apiece would only be $1,250,000, but the
orders and contracts now in hand rep-
resent perhaps ten times that amount,
while the companies with a nominal
paper capital of about $400,000,000 have
announced their intention of building
automobiles. The American output the
coming year ought to be worth $10,-
000,000, and it will be largely electrical
at that.—Electrical World and Engi-
neer.

Leost His Tesla.
Mumbling Mike—Kind lady, would
you please give me some sof” vittles?
Bince I lost my teet’ I can’t git no more
wark at me trade. %! y
** Kind Lady—Why, cerfaioly, Jou g

‘man! But what was yp

Mumbling _ holes in

THE CHILDREN'S LAND

it In Lecaied im New Mexiceo and
Cerinialy Is a Most Remarkabls
Commanity.

On a tract of land nearly 1,000 acres
fu extent, and situated about =ix mile:
nortk of Las Cruces and about 50 miles
north of El Paso, in New Mexico, is the
most remarkable community in the
world. Here a fraternity, with a new
civilization, a new religion and a Bible
of its own, is being reared, with the idea
of the perfectability of the human race,
which was the dream of its founder.
From the raw material of castaway in-
fants and foundlings a new kind of pee-
ple is intended to result.

The adults posing this
ty are spiritualists and vegetarians,
but the children reared under this
strange system are the chief hope of
the believers. It is they, and not the
grown men and women who live in the
Shalam, who are tp demonstrate to the
world the possibility of a new economie
and social fraternity. Through them
earth is to be regenerated and man lad
out of the darkness of the competitive
system into one where private prop-
erty, if not wholly abolished, is made
subject to a sort of communism with
which writers of the order of Mr. Bel-
lamy have made us familiar.

The f ler of this ity was
Dr. Newbrough, a New York dentist
and spiritualist, who died in 1890. He
wrote a mammoth work, which is the
Bible of the sect, and is called “Oahspe,”
a word meaning earth, air and sky in
& language spoken before the flood. It
iz said to have been written on the type-
writer by Dr. Newbrough, his hands
being guided by supernatural beings,
and was printed without being read by
the doctor. It is certainly a work with-
out counterpart, filled with extraordi-
nary phrases and with more peeuliar
illustrations, but it is the sacred book
of a unigue community, which was
founded to establish the religion it
teaches, and out of the spiritual and
economic doctrines eet forth therein
to found a new race. And the few who
constitute the fraternity not only fol
low its economic doctrines and refrain
from considering anything as theirs—-
they eall th lves “K " which
is said to eignify in the language of
their sacred seriptures non-owners of
any and everything; but the children
are taught to revere the book as the
inspired dogma of their religion.

The community of Shalam is called
“the children’s land,” and s number of
buildings have been erected. The chil-
dren’s building, built of brick, is the
 largest; the fraternum of adobe is an-
other. The walls of the latter are bung
with a number of the most extraordi-
nary pictures ever painted, the work
of Dr. Newbrough.

The greatest care is exercised in
bringing up the children, who, under a
special law of New Mexico, are adopted
by the “faithizis,” as the rules of
Shalam call themaelves, and become
thenceforth their children. The young-
er children are taught by kindergarten
methods. and the older ones are in-
structed in such trades as they show a
liking for. At a “suitable age” they
are taught spirit communion. There
ia s0 much, however. that is reasonable
and practical in the tuition and regimen
prescribed thst one is inclined to over-

er, in Every Month.
SEW WITH MANY NEEDLES

One of the Many Varieties of Sewing
Mackines That Ave Made
Newadayn

It is a more or less familiar fact that
sewing machines are used nowadays
for sewing many different materials,
as leather, paper, canvas, earpets, rub-
ber. They are used for making but-
tonholes and sewing on buttons. They
ate made of many types and in simply
hundreds of varieties for special uses.
But it may not be known 50 common-
1y that there are many sewing ma-
chines now made with more than one
needle.

The first of these, a two-needie ma-
chine, was made in the early "80s, about
15 years ago. It was used by manufac-
turers of heavy clothing, perhaps first
of all by the overall manufacturers,
making seams stronger by putting in
two rows of stitching. The utility and
economy of the two-needle machine
soon became apparent, and it came into
widespread and diversified use. When-
ever two rows of stitching were to be
made a two-needle machine was used.
A familiar illustration of the work is
seen in the two parallel lines of

ness around the top of a2 shoe vamp
Shirt sleeves are stitched into the body
of the shirt oma double-needle hi
the two rows being made in the same
time that it would take to make one.
Collars and cuffs were stitched on two-
needle machines, as were s great va-
riety of these things, and later there
were produced machines with - more
than two needles, the first of these
coming into use within five or six years.
There are now made sewing machines
with as many as 12 needles.

A 12-needle sewing machine simply
has 12 needles where the ordinary sew-
ing machine would have one. Instead
of a single spool of thread on the top
of the machine there appears there a
rack of 12 spools. There are 12 tension
disks. The thresd from each spool
runs through its own needle. There
are below 12 ghuttles, one for each
needle. When this machine is o ted
it makes 12 rows of stitthing, just as
an ordinary machine would make one.
The 12-needle machines are used chief-
ly in the manufacture of corsets.—8t.
Louis Republie.

Fotenintes Whe Stay at Neme.

There are but two European poten-
tates who manage to get along without
change of residence or autings of any
dmﬁptlon. These are the pope
Rome and the sultan of Turkey. The
sultan has never left Constantinople
sinee he ascended the throne under such
tragic circumstances, 20 years ago. And
his holiness has remained within the
precincts of the vatican sinee the triple
tiara was placed upen his head in 1878,
—Chicago Times-Herald.

A Siemnoh for . -

The Eaugaroo—Are you fond of mu-
sie? FE -
. 'The Emeu—0Ok, yee; very! Ihad two

the extravagances.—Joseph D.| per.

stitching running with perfect exact-| ;5.

WHITE MICE HIS PLAGUR

The Multipiieation of & Fair Is Drive
ing Thelr Swner's Father
te Inzanity,

Two men metl on La Salle street,

“Hello!™ ejaculated one of them, “been
ill, Tom?" The other man shook his
hend.

“Xo, not ill; not physically ill, Jack
It's—it's white orice.”

“Great heavens!” gasped his friend,
“why, 1 didn’t know you ever drank
enough for—for that!"

“It wasn’t drink, Jack; it wasn't
drink. But come with me. Let me tell
you all!”

When they were seated at opposite
sides of a small table the afiicted man
continued:

*Yes, Jack, it's white mice. My boy,
Thomas, Jr., got it into his head that he
ought to have a pet. He wanted a dog,
but the house is small, and the cook is
nervous, and so we told him no, not &
dog; most anything but a dog, and we
finally compromised on s pair of white
mice. I brought them home in a nice,
roomy wire eage, and Thomas, Jr., was
delighted. That was two months mgo.”
The speaker paused and sighed feel-
ingly. e

“Well, all went finely until about
three weeks afierward. Then, one
morning, the boy came bursting into
my room to inform me that the ‘mices
had got some lovely little mices.” And
50 they had; five of them. Luckily, the
cage was large enough for the growing
family. But—well, in four weeks we
had 47 mice, in six weeks 160. We gave
up trying to sccomodate them all in
one cage, &nd so cigar boxes, work bas-
kets, cracker tins, and even the bath-
tub were brought into requisition.

“Xaturally twe or three escaped
every day and lived at large, feasting in
the pantry at night and begging by our
chairs at meal time. They took sucha
liking to the cook that they got to mak-
ing her room a sort of meeling place.
The result could have been foreseen.
My wife has been doing the cooking
now for several weeks. 1 have got so
that 1 shake my boots from force of
habit before putting them on. One
morning I found two in my shaviog
mug. And we have them served up touz
at table and in the cracker jar, the sugar
bowl and the cheese dish.™

“But why didn’t you get cats?" asked
his friend.

“Cats? Great heavens! We've had
20 of them. We can't keep them about.
They stay three or four days, get so
fat that they can't walk and then crawl
dejectedly to the door, accompanied by
» frisking contingent of white mice.
We've tried cats, Jack.”

“Well, then, rat poison; have you
tried that?™

“0Oh, yes; quite early in the game.
The mice seemed to thrive on that poi-
son. We tried traps, too; they caught a
few; just a drop in the bucket. Andall
the time they keep right on increasing
We haven't iaken a census for nearly
threé weeks now, but a moderate esti-
mate woild place the number at aboui
600. Just now, when I met you, I was
on the way to see a man who has fer-
rets; I shall try to get a few dozen good.
healthy ones. If they don’t help—
What's that?” be shrieked.

“What's what?” asked- his friend.
“Thn”t'..' Why, just a piece of white pa-

“0Oh, I—1 thought—Well, T must get
on. ' don’t snppose you'd care 1o buy
that house, would you? XNo? Well,
good-by.”

And the man afflicted with white
mice crept dejectedly around the cor-
rer, looking nervously at every pieee
of torn paper that fluttered in the
breeze.—Chicago Inter Ocean.

QUEER BARGAIN COUNTER.

Where Live Frogs Are Seld by the
Desen te Anglers for
Bait.

The most remarkable counter in any

department store Intely closed its busi-
ness after s summer- of astonishing
proeperity. It is located in the sporting
goods department of one of the largest
of the retail establishments of the city,
in the corner devoted to fishing tackie.
The stock in trade of this counter is
frogs, not dressed ready for the table,
but very much alive and kicking, and
covered with the slime of their native
marshes. The frogs are small, too—just
right for bait for the greedy black bass
and pickerel of the st and Jakes
around Chicago. They aTe sold to
anglers at 25 cents a dozen, and the de-
mand is immense.
On the day before the Fourth of July
i ter disposed of 500 d Live-
frogs. Three attendants were kept
busy all day catching them and band-
ing them out. Many other days showed
sales as high as 300 to 500 dozen. With
the elose of good fishing weather in a
week or two the counter will be shut up
for the winter.

The frogs are kept in the store in a
large wire-netting cage, covering six or
eight feet of the counter top. A shallow
panful of water and weeds afford them
congenial surrouandings, in which they
appear to thrive, They are fed regnlar-
Iy. At night, the employes of the store
say, the frogs hold most musical soirees,
Patrons are served their frogs in small
cotton bags, filled with kicks and
squirms. The stock is pleninhed

S8CHOOL AND CHURCH

There are 40,951 Protestant converis
ia Japan, 24,531 Greek Catholics and 53,
427 Roman Catholics. :

Yale has a blind law student. He is
Robert G. Dayton, of Bridgeport, who
lost his sight in an incident three years
ago while he was a student in the
Bridgeport high school. His lesson
are read to him. ¥

In a church at Birmingham, England,
it is the custom 1o disperse the choiz
among the congregation, and to ar
range as far as possible that the congre-
gation shall be grouped ac
cording fo the paris they sing.

In only nine states of the union does
the reading of the Bible as & part of
school exercises rest on a legal basis,
plainly written in the state constitution
or in the school law. These states ars
Massacl usetts, New Jersey, Indians,
Iowa, Kansas, Georgia, Mississippi and
North and South Dakots. -

The Japanese papers give the follow-
ing statistics of Christian schoola in
that country: Protestant boardisy
schools for boys, 15, with 1,520 schol-
ars; for girls, schools, 47, containing
scholars; Protestant day schools,

began the experiment of free admission
to the evening continuation schools.
The result, now officially made known,
strikingly confirms the wisdom of the
step, for there was a vast increase in
jand scholars, the former mum-
bering and the latter 109,000. In
other words, the roll of pupils nearly
doubled.

The great leisure for research which
is made in German universities can ba

seven to twelve hours. Of the assoclste

from two to six hours per week, and of
the privat-docents 83 per cemi; only
four per eent. of all the privat-docenta
are engaged in lecture or laboratory
supervision more than 12 hours a week.

HE HAD NOT “ZAT HONEUR."

Am Ex iy Pelite ¥ Cre=.
ates Mush Amusement on B
Sireet Car.

The car was crowded with a typieai
lot of 11 o’clock passengers. It was
the one warm evening which the weath-
er man bhad sandwiched in between his
showers and frosts. It was rather close
inside, and the young man, who Jooked
as though he might have been working
overtime checking stock at the silk
counter, had yawned two or three times
and been prompily followed in kind by
all the passengers within sight of him.
The ventilators were npen; so was the
rear door, through which the condurtor
monotonously called the streets. -
“Congress!™
Among the seven people who climbed
aboard at this stop were two men with
opera coats and crush hats. They
had been making sdicus at a carridge
door as the car came up. They stepped
inside and half unconsciously obeyed
the request to “move up front, please.”
until at Harrison sireet they
themselves just in front of the stove.
One of them appeared io be a viritor
to the eity. The younger man, who
called him “uncle,” was saying some
very initinted things about the
ance just witnessed, to- which the other
man responded with a decided Farisian
accent. Before many minutes they had
secured the attention of almost the en-
tirs car and were earnestly discussing
the outlook for the coming dpera sea-
son, commenting upon the Wagnerian
virtues of the lamenied Kilafsky, when
a sudden lurch threw the older man vio-
lently forward. He preserved his
equilibrium and his good nature grace-
fully, and when the car stopped at
Michigan avenue and Twenty-second
street a lady and gentleman alighted
from the rear platform, leaving s va-
cant sept. Observing this, the ’
man urged his companion to be seated,
“Non, non; I am not weariee,” and s&
he cast a quick glance around to see
if sny ladies were standing he added,
with an emphasis on “some one:™ “Let

and deferential that the eyes of every
woman in the car were cast admir
upon him and the men regarded his vi-
cinity with something like curiosity in
their faces.

| However, the seat was destined io be
occupied, and by a personage upon
whom no one had counted. A bulky col-
ored woman besring s basket which
smelled suggestively of cold victuals
had entered from the front DEE,
where she had evidently been

Michigan avenue. She wore inmmense
soft-soled felt shoes and stepped in
noiselessly just as the young man asked
the elder to be seated. Al the
latter had not seen Ner at all, the dame
took his courteous remark to herself
as she rolled into the seat and ejacu-
lated:

“Lands’ sake, honey, but I'se obleeged
to yeh! ’It's easy seein’ you dom't stick
no hogs nor weigh in at de stoek ya'ds.”

daily by new frogs, caught in the
marshes a few miles from Chicago. The
novelty has proved such a soccess that
it will likely be adopted by all of the
large retail establishments next sum-

=sl'.-—[:l:||ﬂ;u Tribune.
S of & =2

It i= mot often that a grandmother, &
mother and & daugkter each bring a
male child into the world on the same
day, but this has just happened at Ga-
licia, on the estate of Count Potoki. The
children are thus great uncle, uncle and
nephew, and as they a=+ all of the same
age there will be som= confusion in the
generations_of the family. Emperor
Francis Joseph, whes he heard of the
ocenrrence, sent a sem of money to be
divided among the three childret—Lon-
don Duily Graphie

Canadn’y srea.

Canada lacks onity 237,000 square
miles to be ms large as the whole conti-
nent of Europe; it is nearly 30 times
as large as Great Britain and Ireland
and is 300,000 square miles larger than

for| the United States.—N. Y. Sun,

At d of -the voice and feeling
the pudge the woman gave him the gen-
tleman turned, taking in the situation
at a glance. Doffing his hat very grave-
1y, he replied, in 8 most polite tone that
was evidently sincere: -

vibration. 2g0 & mewspaper
man and
told him he

profezsors 60 per cent. are engaged -

at the time the two fares got out at




