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FOREIGNERS IN CHINA

g

SIGNS THAT ANOTHER OUTHREAK
AGAINST THEM MAY OCCUR.

‘_

Recent Happenings of a2 Kind That
Naturally Keep Alive Na-
tive Hatred.

——

JUSTICE WORKS BUT ONE WAY

k

FEELING OF RESENTMENT NOT CON-
FINED TO IGNORANT MASSES,

s 2

Mission Stations in Certain Reglons
Have Had to Close—Rumors
Concerning Boxers.

g

Correspondence of the Indlanapolls Journal.

BHANGHAI, Jan. 8. —Missionaries and

others arriving at this port from the in-
terior bring stories of growing bitterness
toward foreigners among the native masses,

There Is a wide disposition not only to

glve these stories full credence, but also
to assume that anti-foreign outbreaks are
imminent. The British consul at Hankow
has advised missionaries within his jurils-
diction to leave their stations and go to
that city, where they may be under his
immediate care. Some of them who have
done s> and who have come on to Shanghal
say that In their districts signs of hostility
to foreigners are worse than they were in
1900. River pilots, whose work takes them
up the Yangtsze, report that even at Han-
kow, 700 milea from here, where there |Is
a strong foreign settlement and where gun-
boats are kept and may go at all seasons,
foreigners run risks of being stoned who
venture into the native quarters. Beyond
that port, where navigation is less easy,
hostile expression Increases In boldness,
and from Ichang onward even official es-
cort does not save foreigners from insult.

The reasons that impel this sentiment are

not diMieult to trace. News that reaches
the masses circulates by word of mouth
in this land of scant telegraphic communi-
cation, losing nothing In transit. There
have been occurrences of late which did
not show up the foreign side any too cred-
itably, even at first hand. When these were
piled on inbred distrust of forelgners, plus
charges on Indemnity account, plus the dis-
tress of famine, In many districts induced
by drought or flood, and Iin others where
plentiful erops of rice were shipped off by
speculators, and when official influence
was not strong enough, even if so disposed,
to quiet rumors that foreigners were re-
sponsible for these ills, the results now ap-
parent became almost inevitable.

DEMANDS FOR MISSION MURDERS.

The situation s not covered by saving

that only the masses are distrustful of
forelgn professions. Among the educated
classes at this and other large points,
where news Is reasonably accurate, the
conviction is general that justice does not
measure cut its favors impartially to for-
eigners and to Chinese. When Messrs,
Bruce and Lowis, of the China Inland Mis-
slon, were murdered at Chen-Cheo, in Au-
gust, the British eonsul at Han-Kow and
the British minister at Peking demanded
prompt satisfaction. Native authorities
took ths matter at ence m hand, and before
any forsigners had reached the ground for
investigation they had Deheaded half a
dozen or more men who had led the mob
which committed the murders. As a result
of the foreign inguiry it was demanded in
addition that several prominent officials in
the district be degraded; that the com-

garrison, who had neglected
to provide refuge for the missionaries, be
beheaded; that a monument be erected in
Chen-Cheo to procviaim the disgrace of the
community in permitting the murders, and
that damages eguivalent to £10,000 be Im-
posed upon a district by no means rich In
money.

Native influence was exerted to save the
of the commander under the extenu-
plea that the missionaries had been

of the danger to themselves, and
refused to leave their station in spite
the warning. This plea had no effect
those making the demands, and when
little delay occurred in full compli-
the British minister refused to attend
& state function at the Peking palace, giv-
ing this delay as his reason, his wife sent
similar refusal to be a guest of the Empress
dowager at a m to ladies of the
Jegations, and the movement of British
warships at Hong-Kong got Into the news
reports as meaning that they were to pro-
ceed up the coast, and that a demonstra-
ﬁononthllmntwutobemadebya
British flotilla at Han-Kow. Then the pen-
aitles demanded were exacted In full
ATTACK BY PIRATES COSTLY.
About two months ago pirates attacked a
Junk on the Canton river on which an Eng-
Ush mm named Evans was a passenger.
Evans was 50 badly injured that he died.
He had been In the service of the consulate
at Canton In other years and remained at
Cantor; when pensioned, having married a
Chinese woman. So much of the evidence
as was ﬁ.de public from investigation of
the case showed that the attack was of
the kind commoh on that river, the attack-
ing party having been a band of thieves
recruited from among boatmen and peas-
antry of one of the river towns. Such at-
tacks when Chinese alone are Involved
rarely exevite more than passing notice.
Since no one else in the junk was badly
hurt it was supposed that Evans had been
shot because he was a foreigner. Accounts
of the attack brought out that the thieves
had overhauled the junk solely for the pur-
pose of plunder, and that when they had
boarded it and saw Evans one of them ex-
clalmed: “Here is a foreigner; he Is as good
as six of us. kil him.” Several of the
thieves fired at him and he fell, shot
thmugh the legs. It was then proposed by
them to throw the body overboard, but they
yielded to tlie entreaty of the Chinese wife
that she be permitted to keep it. A pass-
Ing steamer responded to distress signals
from the despoiled junk and carried Evans
to Canton, wiere he dled without recover-
ing conscliousness.
Witnuin a few days the police in the dis-

|

|

000 was straightway assessed by the Can-

ton authorities and paid over to the British
consul for the benefit of the Chinese widow,
Since the rank of Evans had never been
higher than that of consulate constable his
pension ecould not have amounted to as
much as interest on this money if it were
put out on safe risk at Chinese rates.
BIG DAMAGES, LIGHT FINE.
In the course of the troubies now in prog-
ress in the western province of Szechuen,

| damage has been done to all kinds of prop-

| to stand his loss,

trict in which the attack occurred arrested |

four farmhands and several boatmen and
sent them on for trial They
doubtiess composed all or nearly all of the

to Canton

boarding erew, for one of them at the first |
heariug confessed that he had shot at Ev- |
ans in order., a2 he sald, to prevent Evans |

from sheoting him. It has not been thought
necessary to advertise what bacame
thes=. pﬂﬂ,lno'rh, which may be

of

surmised,

but in addition to their punishment dam-

ages were demanded for 512000 against the

admiral and commander of the forts in the |

river distriet In which the attack occurred
and for .00 aguinst the magistrate from
which the pirates halled. This total of $20,-

4

erty. The average sufferer thereby has had
but in one instance re-
ported of injury to houses occupied by two
Chinese converts, damage claims ' were
pushed by missionaries in that district, to
whom the converts appealed, and 5,600 taels
were pald to satisfy the claims. Chinese
in the district say that the actual damage
to the houses coald be repaired for 200
taels,

About two weeks ago at a hotel on the
outskirts of Shanghai, a foreigner killed a
native hostler. The hostler was inoffensive
and well-behaved, and the killing was whol-
ly without provocation. It was the hostler’'s
misfortune to pass a window when a white
man had a revolver handy. The man with
the revolver shot through the window and
blew off the top of the hostler's head.
Trial occurred a few days later. It occu-
pied part of an afternoon. The sentence
consisted of a fine of $200, Mexican, for the
benefit of the hostler’s family, $830, Mexican,
for costs of action, and for five years the
murderer must keep himeelf within call of
the foreign police. Incidents are frequent-
ly reported in which foreigners kick, beat,
and occaslonally stab ricksha coolies for no
other offense on the part of the coolie than
that he asks his proper fare for service
performed, the assailants rarely getting
worse punishment than a small fine and
often wholly escaping punishment.

TURN-ABOUT FAIR PLAY.

In connection with the troubles in prog-
ress in Shekiang, the province immediate-
Iy south of this port, the native papers
print a story illustrating the common idea
of tit-for-tat. They say that for killing a
Chinese above the coolie class in that prov-
ince a foreigner was permitted to settle
upon payment of a fine of 3,000 taels. A
native of the same class as the man who
had been killed thereupon addressed the
Governor of the province asking that he
be permitted to deposit in the provincial
treasury the sum of 1500 taels for the
privilege of killing the six missionaries in
his distriet, thus ridding the district, In his
opinion, of a dangerous element. Far from
granting the request, the Governor ordered
the district authorities to arrest the peti-
tioner. That person, however, not doubting
that a petition so falr and equitable would
at once be approved, had advised his fel-
low-villagers of {t. When the district police
set out to make the arrest they found not
only the entire community with the peti-
tioner, but a band of villagers had placed
themselves at his service and were merely
awalting word from the Governor to carry
the scheme into effect.

When they learned the errand of the
police they rallied to the support of the
petitioner and neither the police at that
time nor the troops sent later could affect
his arrest. This incident roused the activ-
itles of a secret society in that province,
which carries as one article of its creed
undying hostility to foreigners. Since then
troops have been unable to make substan-
tial headway against the society, and in
some of the districts many of the troops
have gone over to the anti-foreign move-
ment, taking their arms with them. It
has been necessary to close the mission
stations in the-district first affected, and
to convey the missionaries who were there
under armed escort to Hang-Chow, capital
of the province, while guards of troops re-
main at the mission stations to prevent
damage to that property.

TUNG FUH HSIANG AGAIN,

These stories take on the wing of rumor
and fily over China, together with many
others of the same kind. Naturally they
tend to confirm opinion in the interior that
there is no putting up with foreigners. They
are supplemented ‘by stories from the
northwest that Tung Fuh Hsiang and the
exiled Prince Tuan have rallied in that
section the forces which they led in the
Boxer movement in 190. The Chinese here
belleve that it is their scheme to takeé jjos-
seseion of Hslan-Fu, where the Empress
dowager found refuge from the allies. It
is sald that they have with them the son of
Prince Tuan, the former heir apparent to
the throne, and that they intend to es-
tablish him there and to declare him Em-
peror of China. Official proclamation has
been busy of late in denying these reports,
but without effect upon the general helief.

Foreign willingness to encourage inodern
equipment and training of the Chinese
troops has stimulated activity at L(he ar-
senals. Salling masters report exceptional-
ly large shipments of munitions to the In-
terior. The Yangtsze is a natural channel
for goods of that nature.
for the court and
reached Hslan-Fu by that channel in 190,
the peace compact covering middie China
baving then enabled the riverine viceroys
to keep the refuge capital stocked with
provisions, there is no physical reason why

Since supplies

fts supporting army

TO ERECT A MANSION

Payne Whitney, son-in-law of Secretary of State Hay, Is gradually buying the town of Manhasset, Long island, N.

ON

Y. Its stores and

dweallings are to be razed, the streets plowed up and the place converted into an estate on which the young millionaire will erect a magnificent

mansion.

Above are views of some of the buildings that will be razed.

arms lately in transit' may not have
reached the same destination. Natives hear
of these things all along the Yangtsze.
That vast region has become restless with
expectancy. There has been no actual tur-
bulence at any point along the river. Ac-
counts brought here by arriving mission-
aries and others refer to tendencies under
recent observation. How these tendencies
may develop must depend upon circum-
stances not easily forecast. Viceroys and
provincial authorities profess their ability
to prevent a spread of such unrest as has
for months disturbed Szechuen. The ques-
tion is whether they can keep (he leaders
of threatening outbreak from ralsing again
the anti-foreign standard.
FREDERICK W, EDDY.

1902 PENNIES PLAIN COPPER.

Treasury mnnoyed by Persons Who

Want to Redeem Them for Gold.
New York Evening Post.

The craze to get and keep United States
pennies of the coinage of 192 because some
one started the story that a bar of gold
was accidentally spilled in the copper which
is in some of them, is causing the subtreas-
ury in Wall street untold trouble and an-
noyance. Here dozens of Inquiries are re-
celved every day as to the premlum |the
government is willing to pay to get the
1902 pennies back. These inquiries come
by letter, by telegraph, personally, and even
by telephone. For a few days hardly an

hour passed without the telephone bell ring- !

ing for an inquiry. It got so finally that
the clerks would toss up to see who would
answer, and small wagers of cigars and the

like were made on the chaace of its being
a 192 penny inquiry. Finally a special reé-

ply to letters and telegrams was devised to
save time in answering.

The United States will pay no premium on
1%2 pennies, and persons who have been

saving them will have to get their premi-
ums [rom credulous people outside of the
subtreasury. As a matter of fact, it may
even be said that the government Treasury
Department employes are not kindly dis-
posed toward offers of the pennies,

vae story about the 1N2 pennies was
started last December. About that time a
Brooklyn Sabbath - school superintendent
wrote a letter to the subtreasury asking
If It was true. The newspapers in New
York took up the story and worked it for
every possibility, even suggegting that the
Sunday-school superintendent might be sus-
pected of having a corner on the Sabbath-
school collection pennies. The hundreds of
letters that came Into the subtreasury with
inquiries contained these clippings. Gener-
ally the letters were apoliogetic, the writers
pretending that they did not really believe
the story, but thought they would ask. The
clippings In them, from papers all over the
country, and a few even from Europe,
would fill a scrapbook.

FORMER  SECRETARY OF

THE NAVY WHO IS ILL

!

A VISIT TO THE POPE

—&

HOW HIS HOLINESS IMPRESSES AN
ENTHUSIASTIC CATHOLIC.

-

Princess Louis Ferdinand of Bavaria,
Born Infanta of Spain, Describes

Her Emotions.

D —

If we had made our pilgrimage on foot,
we might have brought back many sketch-
books full of drawings and water colors.
As It wasg, our minds are filled with im-
pressions of picturesque things and inci-
dents. Here a house, the outside walls gar-
nished with cornstalks, in front of the
door great jars ready to be filled with oilL
Ferdinand sketched it on his cuff and will
work it up at home. There an outlandish
cart, drawn by a team of Immensze white
oxen. The hills were crowned with ruins,
a beautiful lake on eur right and yonder,
from afar, the giant incense receptacle ris-
ing heavenward; the cupola of St. Peter's,
whither we were bound.

At last we arrived. Myself and the chil-
dren felt like Kkizssing the ground of holy
eternal Rome, so glad were we to breathe
the same air with the Holy Father.

The mother superior of the Engiish La-
dies was there to receive us, a splendid
hostess, loving and full of good sense. She
looked after our baggage, engaged car-
riages, did everything. Cook could do no
better. As we drove to the institute =she
handed me a letter from the papal seere-
tary of state:

*“I should like to be the first to weicome
you in Rome, and, believe me, am over-
Joyed to see you again after so many years.
As soon as yvou let me know of your ar-
rival, 1 will make arrangements for your
reception by the Holy Father,

. “Rampolla.™

To receive a greeting from the Vatican
the moment [ stepned into Rome, was a
great joy to me. But the greeting meant
more. It recalled many pleasant memories
of my happy youth. Cardinal Rampolla was
papal nuncio in Madrid for many
and he it

cousin, Again he was present at the bap-
tism of my son Ferdinand, always a trug,
kind friend.

GOING TO THE POPE.

We ordered two landaus, and at last we
were on the way to the Holy Father, I was
s0 happy 1 smiled at all passers-by, and
when we drove into the Vatican courtyard
greeted the Swiss guardsmen jovously, as
if to say, “Yes, I am going to your mas-
ter.”

Then we alighted; we went up in an ele-
vator to the gallery of the T.oggia of
Raphael, in order to enter into the pontifi-
cal apartments, but there encountered a
closed door. 1 was a little frightened and
looked about with some misgivings when
an elegant monsignore came towards us.
Having an idea that everybody knew who
we were, 1 addressed him In German, for
reasons I cannot understand even now,

He answered very politely, in the same
tongue, but seemingly did not know what
to make of us, two foolish women and chil-
dren. He was evidently perplexed, but it
did not matter to me. 1 was going to see the
Holy Father, and as soon & the door
opened walked in without asking anybody’s
leave,

We entered a great room with a floor of
mosale, paneling of marble and a celling
decorated with paintings. On the benches
sat at ease the picturesque Swiss guards,
dressed like lansquenets of the olden time,
with black and yellow-striped doublel and
hose to match.

The officer of the Swiss sald something In
German; evidently everybody thought we
understood no other language—and 1, a
Spanish infanta. Then two chamberlains,
wearing the costume of old Spain, ap-
proached and they talked German, oo,
Now a second cardinal arrived. Plicture my
surprise, he, too, spoke In German. 1 was
glad and astonished to find so much Ger-
man snoken in the Vatican. Still, for all
that, we did not get any further,

Only one door more separated us from
the Holy Father. What a sensation!

A look at the clock explained everything.
The audience was set for 11, and it was
only 10:45—hence, the embarrassment of of-
ficers and attendants. My only excuse was:
*I could not walt any longer.” I am sure
Cardinal Rampolla had to cut short his re-
port to-day, all on my account. As soon as
he left the Pontiff's apartments, the cham-

berlain said, In a low volice, that the Holy

Vears, ‘
was who obtaincd permission |
from the Vatican that I might marry my

Father would receive ug in an instant, and,
in fact, we were suddenly introduced.
GREETING THE HOLY FATHER.

I remember I made the three genuflexi-
ions prescribed by etiguette, for I am an
obedient daughter of thé church, even in
little things. If I had followed my own in-
c¢linations, though, I would have rushed to
the Holy Father without stopping. But,
after that, 1 was so overcome by the occa-
sion 1 lost all self-control.- 1 Kkissed the
Pontiff's hand and kissed his foot—it was
all a dream to me. Then I heard a soft
voice bid me rise and be seated at the side
of his Holiness. 1 obeyed; .the major domo
went out and I was alone with the great
Pope. -

There are minutes in a woman's life that
are worth years. How long I was with the
Pontiff 1 don't know, What I was supposed
to have saild to bim I read in a newspaper
afterwards. It astonished me very much.
As a matter of ract, I opened my soul to
him—a child's soul laid bare before her
father. And 1 was so happy.

However, after a while, I felt somewhat
uneasy abeut my little daughter and told
the Pope about her. He immediately rang
the bell. “Let the children come in,"” said
the Pontiff to the major domo, who seemed
vastly surprised. No doubt, the order struck
him as most unusual.

I saw all three of them enter, bow low
and bend their knees, first Clara, then
Adalbert and finally little Pilar. And I saw
the Holy Father bless one after another,
and I saw that the blessing went to the
depths of their souls.

“Sit down, children,"”
Father.

Learning that my yvoungest was not in
the best of health just then, he put his arm
around her shoulders and said: “This one
must remain with me. 1 will cure her, make
her ht.;allhy and streng.”

In this way he talked to each of the chil-
dren like father to his offspring. The
children, though unused to such splendor,
showed not an atom of fear; they could
not have displayed more self-possession in
the soclety of their own grandfather,

“You know,” sald Leo, “it was once the
privilege of kings to cure disease. Lap-
poui’’ (the Pope's body physiclan) *“‘will
look afler my littje sweetheart here, and
he shall make her well. 1 will assist him
with my prayers. Promise me not to leave
the holy city until you are well, Pilar,"" he
continued, addressing the child, who moved
close to him and laid her head against his
heart.

Then we talked of other things. What a

said the Holy

ek

] flanked by tabourets.

l

wealth of information the Pontiff calls his
own! He knows all about our little chari-
ties, about the Children's League, about my
husband's poor patients. Nothing remains
hidden from Leo, the wisest of men.

With his aristoeratic, trembling
hand he the table a camgo,

small,
took from

adorned with his portrait. “Only a lttle |

souvenir,” he said, mildly, as he handed it

to me: *“the times are gone by when the |
popes could afford to make great presents. |

When at last we took our leave, stepping
backward towards the door, according to
courtly custom, my daughter Clara, who
was the last to go, once more addressed the
Pope. Bending her knee, she said:

*“May it please your Holiness, some of my
young relatives and friends, teachers, bene-
factors and servants asked me to bring to
them the papal benediction, Bless me again,
Holy Father, for my sake and for the good
of their souls.”

The appeal seemed to please Leo. Stepping
from the throne he laid his left hand light-

!

ly on the blonde head of my child, while |
his right marked the sign of the cross three |

times. “Belleve me, my daughter,” he sald,
“] am most haDpy to grant thy wish. This
old heart is overflowing with love for all

mankind and in particular loves thee and |
thy friends. Go ocut into the world, daugh- |

ter, and bring the papal blessings to all
whom thou deemest worthy.

Holy Father, 1 bless thee. "

[ authorize |

a av Ak he name of the |
thee to say to them: ‘In the | stantly being poked at messenger boy{.

The Holy Father gave Clara his hand and |

motioned her gently to rise, and as we all
crowded around him to kiss the fisher mng
for the last time, he said: ““God be with you,

BOYS OF THE NIGHT

.

LITTLE CHAPS THAT WORK WHILE
MOST OTHERS SLEEPF. :

—e

Seveniy Youths of Indianapelis Earm
a Falr Living by Carrying
Messages.

*

THEY SOON BECOME WORLDLY

.

EVERY PRECAUTION TAKEN FOR
SAFETY OF DISPATCHES,

>—

Sometimes Messenger Boys Are Theme
Life Stories
of Interest.

selves Involved in

E

A great deal of good-natured fun is cons

The comic papers would have you believe
that the little fellows who deliver the tele-

| grams belong to a race of Sybarites that

daughters—your visit has been a great joy |
to me. May the Lord be with you now and |

always."
I stood for a moment on the threshold of

the Pope's room to fix the envirenment of |

the happiest hour of my life forever in my
memory.

The walls, ceiling, floor and furniture are
all done in sombre red, edged with gold,
while the frames of chairs, sofas and ta-
bles are of bronze, heavily gilded. In the
center of one of the long walls rises the
canopy and under it the throne chair,
These are for visi-
tors like us: none but rulers durst sit in the
Pope's presence in a fauteul

The altar where the Holy Father cele-
brates mass every morning, except on holl-
days, stands against one of the smaller
walls: a broad table, hung in crimson vel-
vet, edged with broad gold lace; In the
middle a tall crucifix of pure gold. This is
flanked by candelabra, each holding four
wax candles. The altar is portable and is
transferred to the Holy Father's bedroom
when he is ill. The crucifix and the other
altar furnishings are great works cf art.

HOW THE POPE LOOKS.

As the Pope's figure rises before my mind,
I see nothing but white; white from the top
of his skullcap to the felt soles of his slip-
pers. White, too, were his fingers, not a

drop of blood seemed to flow in them or |

in his waxen face, His pastoral cross and
the jewels on his breast alone threw out
flashes of gold.

The sovercign Pontiff has a most inter-
esting face. His small eyes sparkie; his
mouth is large, but clearly cut; his physi-
ognomy is mobile and of extreme Kkeenness,
tempered by an expression of profound
goodness.

But detailed description is impossible. I

,was too fully aware of his semi-super-

natural presence to make mental notes, and
agree with the English writer, Hall Caine,
who speaks of Leo as “a saintly being more
angel than man, a venerable human crea-
ture who seems to have lost all trace of the
burden and influence of the flesh, and, in
the spiritualizing atmosphere of the holy
of holies, to be already half way to heaven,

When I called on Cardinal Rampolla lat-
er he was good enough to write down for
me the Holy Father's full title, which few
people know. Here it is:

“Vicar of Jesus Christ, Successor of the
Prince of the Aposties, Head of the Uni-
versal Church, Patriarch of the Oeccident,
Primate of Italy, Archbishop and Metro-
politan of the Roman Church Province,
Bishop of Rome, Sovereign of the Secular
Possessions of the Holy Roman Church.”

Only as I drove out of the gate, that
marks the frontier between Italy and the
Vatican, I remembered that, woman-like,
1 had forgotten the main thing. I wanted
to speak to the Holy Father in behalf of
a pious countryman of mine, who richly
deserves to be canonized, only the Madrid
people have not got the money to pay the
cost. '

1 forgot all about him and trust that the
gaint-to-be will excuse his poor servant,

MARIA DE LA PAZ,

Nymphenburg, February, 1903,

Natural Mistake,

Washington Letter in New York World, »

A Tacoma man came to see Senator Tur-
ner and told this story about Seattle:

A Beattle man dled and went to the here-
after. He looked around curiously. Then,
always loyal to his native city, he said:

“I don’'t see that heaven is much better
than Seattle.”

**But this isn't heaven,” explained a by~
stander,

WIRELESS TELEGRAPH INVENTOR

.A..C. Cm_\!

Mr, mnyhnhmmihochlmtohwnhﬁthwhﬂphd!ﬁuhﬁnﬂy
long before Marconl thought of It He declares Marconl's coherer Is an adaptation of his own,

N

doesn’'t know the meaning of the wourd ac-
tivity, and on the stage, If a comedian
finds himself cast for the role of a message
carrier the first thing he does Is to hunt
up a song cailed *I'm Tired,” or “Go Away
and Let Me Sleep,” and prepare to inter-
polate it in the play. But after all, when
one comes to look Into the matter, it will
be discovered that messenger boys are by
no means a_leisurely, easy-going lot of
wage-earners. If one but takea the trou-
ble to observe the. Inside workings of one
of the big local telegraph offices he will
come to the conclusion that the Indianap-
olis messenger boy, at least, does not en-
joy the leisurely existence one has been
led to imagine.

There are about seventy little boys In
Indianapolis who make a lHving carrying
telegrams, They are pald an average
of 4 a week, and, to quote the words
of one of them, “they have to hustle for
the money.” In fact, there is no such
thing as inactivity in any of the branches
of a big telegraph office, and the little fel-
lows In the blue uniforms can scarcely be
blamed if they snatch an occasional few
moments of rest when they get out of
hearing of the ceaseless tap-tap-tapping
of the telegraph instruments and the ever-
lasting clatter of a small army of em-
ployes about the busy place. If the ma-
ligner of the much-abused messenger boy
were to spend an afternoon seated in the
middle of a big telegraph office, he would,
perhaps, be less impatient Iin the future
if he chanced to notice & weary expression
on the face of the little chap who hands
him a telegraph delivery book to sign.
The man who is unaccustomed to the toill
and strife of a telegraph office will find
that it is a nerve-racking experience to
be thrust into the midst of one of these
throbbing pulses of the world, where never-
ending electrical vibrations are telling thelr
continuous story of business, politics, bats
tle, erime and the countless other hnppenl-

ings that are to find their way into the -

pages of the dally newspapers or to be
set down briefiy on a yellow pilece of paper
and handed through the doorway of a
private home to people who are, perhaps,
made glad—perhaps made sick at heart—
upon receiving them.

BECOME WORLDLY.

The telegraph boy learns all about the
world very eariy in his career. He is in
touch with all the great events of the times,
and he is in touch, too, with the obscure
little comedies and tragedies of everyday
life, He is the call boy of the world's thea-
ter, for he it is that gives the actors their
cues for new scenes in the big continuous
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show., He sees all sorts and conditions of

men in a single day, and he is ever being

made a witness and ofttimes a participang - .
in the joys and the sorrows that are stir- -

ring the hearts of his fellow-creatures. He
rings the doorbell of a little cottage at 7
o'clock in the morning and delivers to a
sleepy newspaper compositor who has been
up all night the joyous news: *“‘Congratu-
Jate us. A fine young ten-pound boy; &all
doing well.” An hour later the same little
chap in blue is asking a white-faced woman

with tear-stained cheeks if theve is to be

any answer, to the message he has just
handed to her—a message that reads:
“Come on the first train. Mother cannot
live through the night.”” And later in the
day this cargjer of good and bad news Is
watching th€ expreasion of ecstatic delight
flit over the face of a “sporting gentleman™
who has just received word frem New Or-
leans that “‘the horse you commissioned me
to bet on is easy winner. Got 40 to 1 first
betting. Am malling you one thousand,
certified check.”

In a big telegraph office the condition of
feverish haste and constant motion Teaches
its climax between the hours of &5 and §
on a week day afternoon, and then it is that
the messenger boys are kept hurrying and
scurrying about town on their bicycles

with precious little opportunity to pause in = =

their important errands even long enough
to "swap a story” with other juvenile wage
earners whom they may chance to meet on
the way. It is at this hour of the day that
the big business houses prepare their long
messages for night transmission. The de-
creased rate for night telegrams that can
walit for delivery "“at the other end” until
morning has enormously Increased this
feature of the telegraph business in Amer.
ica, and every effort is made by the comse
panies to get as much of it out of the way
as possible before the newspaper wires are
loaded with dispatches. Every employe
about the big telegraph offices has all of
the work that he can possibly manage at
this hour of the day, and mighty important
work it Is, too. A word out of place or a
misspelt word may mean a loss of thou-
sands of dollars, for which the telegraph
company will be llable if the error can be
brought home to it. For this reason all
“originals” or "“flimsy” coples of messages
are preserved with the utmost care, and by
a system that makes them easily accessible,
no matter how long after they may be
called for.
SAFETY OF MESSBAGES.

The messenger boys must take every
precaution for the safety of the messages
which they are carrying between the busi-
ness houses and the telegrah offices. One
unfortunate little fellow got himself and
the company for which he was working
into a bad predicament not long ago. A
merchandise broker orf “the street,” as
South Meridian street between Washing-
ton and the Union Station Is called, by the
jobbers and brokers, had written out a
locng message In cipher which he wished to
send at once to his New York headguarters.
He had just time to ring for a messenger
and turn the message over to him before
catching a train for an lllinois towy: to
which he was obliged to journey EY
business trip. The boy who came . z
the telegram was & new messenger and
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