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THE LMPEROR'S ANCESTORS BURNED.

WALAIEFORE THs xiLER OF COREA ISSUES A

REMARKABLE EDicT.

wrhe North China Daily News™ recently printe¢
the foliowing and otherwise remarkable description
of a fire inthe palace of the Emperor of Corea at
Beoul:

On Saturday night last the ci'y of Seoul was
flluminated by 1 huge blaze of fire from within
ithe palace inclosure. The building sacred to the

memory of ancestors, and containing the pictures
and tablet f
dynasty,
bhours of
monie

8 f the founders of the illustrious |
wok fnre, no cne knows how, in the early |
morning His Majesty, sans céré
hustled out of his apartment into a
just in time to see the tabl
of his ancestors disippear in

aust. Without waiting to tie on gar-
ters, arrangy skirts or <o up his hair, » fled from
the inclosur+, through the rear gnteway, along the

lane betw: n the Briish Legation and the Cus-
toms compound, turnc?d o the le ft and made for |
Adbrary Building, host of eunucl dancing |

sorcerers, fortu ellers, geoman S, grave
rs, exoreists, a viogers and modicine men
A most fearful disturb-

ook it ¢ Library DPuilding. The
of all the twenty-five dead kings of this

sty b it out for once.

On the other hand, the uproar in the palace In-
A re calmed down Nothing but the crackling
of 1l s was to be heard. In a few minutes the
Japanese were on hand with their fire engine, and

tapped gently on the garden gate—peace gate 1
mean “What do you want? iid the guard.
“We'll help you put out the fire and save the
5, said Ne 1] ese *“No, thanks,” said
voice from within, “we're getting along very
nicely herc,” or something to that effect; and the
fire was left to work its will. When morning came
there was an investigation, and it turned out that
the Imperial storehous~s had been looted by the
guards 3 soldiers left in charge. Even the sacred
sleeping amber ot His Majesty had not been in-
violate. veral hundred arrests were made and a
dire tus » is pending While it goes on goods from
the palace will be passed round for sale cheap, and
the stealer and the buyer will rejoice together.
The Emperor has sent out a notice: ““The pict-
ures of my ancestors have been burned. 1 shall
refuse to hear any music for a month, schools
shall shut down and affairs of State may go to
thunder; the question with me is my ancestors
New pictures must be made, many sa ‘rifices of-
fered and great attention given.' It is a holiday
for the geomancer. The matter of the Queen's gri
has been already talked over, at a cost of 1, !
yen (these figures were given me by a trustworthy |
authority). but her picture was burned on Satur-

THOSE COMMON
{Megzendorfer Blitter.

! The othcrnsrlmnd and shook his head. The 3 m,

sat down and looked at him steadily. Flve minites
passed, and then the man of will sald, with « saeer:
‘Hadn't you better give it up? I don't feel «ny in.
Tience at all, and I can't stand here all the even.
“Yhere is no hurry,” st the q m., “and T have
a very comfortable seat. The:s & no time limit,
excopt that you are te come ot before I ask you
twice and, as I don't Intend t- sk you agale roth
this day week, I think you wili feel the intiu ace
before then'
The sm..rt dne came <ut lookTng very fooll«h.
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A MECHANIC»L TRAIN ROELBER.

INCUNTOUS PROJECY OF A SOUTHERN INVENTOR.

From The New-Orleans Times-Dimocrat

“The succes<ful methods employed by the late
Mr. Barnee 0! Austin,” sald a New-Orleans in-
ventor yesterday evening, have sugzested to me
that machinery migkt be appli i with great ad-
vantage to the train robbing indusiry."”

“Machinery!”" sald a friend, in surprise,
“Certainly,” replied the inventor,
labor saving uachinery. When you come to t
about it, train robbing Is one of the very
trades in whis hand work is still exclusively
ployed. There have been nod I_mprn‘.vmnm- !
Turpin held up a stage coach in exactly th

manner that Mr. Barnes held up a pa in,
and that gentleman's receat exploit has ed
meé that there is absolutely no reason wh n

should risk his own life in such an enterprise
“How would you do it, then?" asked the frien
“By means of my patent Automati Train W
ber, which I hene to have out in J
spring trade,” said the inventor calmly. In g
eral appearance it will resemble a hobo slle! )
ander the influence of liquor, but T will coftume it
according to the {taste of the purchas®r ‘he
motor power will be supplied by a storage batter;
concealed in the chest, and thé mechanism
controlled by a device somethivk ike a time
by which it can be s t for any hour d 1
large pistol will be fastened in the right b
and all the joints will be subplied with modern 4 1!
bearings of the meost approved ¥pe I expect to
sell the machine with a gharantes fuf five years
Te oberate it,” continued the jnventor, “it will
only he necessary to set the djal at the proper
point and then depesit the autvmalon on top of the
tender of whatever train is selectel  When a given
time has elapsed, & simple clo¢kWO'K arrangement
will start the motor. and the ™ ne .
to move forward toward the eUEihe. Uy
ing the cab, a phonographic e¥'inder in the head
will exclaim in a loud voice: ‘Stop the train and
lead me to the mall car” The engineer will
course obey, and at the mail car the phonogr
will direct the clerks to place the registe
pouches on the autematon's outstretched left arm

day night, so that the whole matter must be Then all that remains for the machine to do is to
night jn any predet in

taken up from the beginni There are rumors | attack was in progress. There couldn’t possibly HOPE SPRINGS ETERNAL. propel iiself into the

that the palace is now rendered unpropitious by | have been over a dozen Spaniards in the blockhouse . direction. The owner Wil intercept it
the fire, and that another must be juggled for '.ll the time, and the work of taking it was really | From The Youth's Companion. wagon at some cenvenlent poi box it
child’s play, but, instead of making a charge, the A little New Zealand girl recently wrote to ask | drive off. You see, it is bea ly sim

e eme -
L man may

dangering his
weather

Cubans proceeded to deploy themselves about n." Mark Twain if his real name Was Clemens. She | with such an apparatus
mile and a half away and opened a long distance | knew better, she said. because Clemens was the | train robbery without

WONEY SAVED,

- o o bombardment. If any of their bullets carried that | man who sold patent medicine. She hoped not, for exposing himself to 1 )
From The Louisville Times far they certainly did no damage, and the Span- | she liked the name of Mark. Why, Mark Antony think I will sell the » Train Rob i
There's a good story told on a young feilow here iards probably never knew they were being as- | was in the Bible! | right,” added the inv r. “but will lea t on
noted for his closeness He went to spend the | Saulted. During the heat of the general engage- Her letter delighted its recipient. a royalty. taking. say, 10 per cent of the proceeds
night with a friend. During the enti-e night he | ment the allies were forgotten, but carly in the “As Mark Antony has got into the Bible,” Mr. | Let me know if you want one. Good night
betrayed much restlessness, which kept the host | :e.l(--rnnun there was a lull in the action, arg while | Clemens characteristically remarked, in telling | 2. SR
wide awake, and finally the slumberer betrayed | ‘ haffee was consulting with some of his re nental | about it, “I am not without hopes myself.” - . v
slgns of lent emotion. “He's going to have a | officers a Cuban aid came rushing up and reported | g et vt el HE PAROLED THE COW.
nightmare,” said the friend, “but he always grum- | that the native division was out of ammunition. ! o 5 t e
bles s0 when you wake him up that 1 hate to dis- | "My colonel desires that you send him immediately ! NOT STRONG ENOUGH From The Memphis Scimitar.

some cases of cartridges,” he said, in conclusion. | : g 1his morning Pound Officer Tait had occa

turb him.” He waited a little longer, sitting up in | - -
sardonic grin. ‘I ! From The King. rope in a fine Jersey cow which had escaped

bed staring at the miserable sleeper, and finally, | Chaffee looked at him with : )
becoming alarmed, he roa 1 him. The ¢lose young don’t think you fellows had better burn any more At one of the clubs the other day two members her owner's lot and was roaming the street At
man sora up in bed, red wildly around and | cartridges.’ he said, slow “Those Spaniards mignt | were arguing about will power © | will.

v This action evoked the following letter from the

said: “Where am 1?2 1 don't see the storm.” find out you were shooting at 'em, and if they did, | The conceited man, who was in the habit of

“Why, here in my room,” said the st. soothing- | they’d come over and kick your whole blankety | boring all present with his pointless tales, said | owner:
ly: “you remember you stayed all night with me, | blanked cowardly crowd all the way down to Matan- | ihat his will was stronger than his friends’ Y “Chief Richards—Old Friend: The pound man
I beg your pardon for waking you up, but you i zas. Tell your Colonel that with my compliments,’ “You are wrong there,” said the quiet man, “and | hauled my cow into court this morning for prow’
carried on 30 1 had 10.” he added. ~ The aid turned purple and went away, | I will prove it in this way: You go and stand In | ing. As it was her first offence. please have her let
“Beg my pardon?’ gasped the guest. "1 shall | boiling with indignation. 1 heard this story from | that corner, and 1 will will you to come out of it. :

¢ith as light a fine as possible
oy ! G. W. DAVIS

nover be grateful enough to you. I dreamed 1 was | an officer who was present, and he chuckled glee- | You will against me, and 1 bet you that I will
out with Miss Bud. and a terrible £+ orm cime up, | fully as he told it, for everybody had been cau- | have you from that corner before | have com- And underneath the letter the chief scribbled the
and my shoes were new. and I was just ordering a | tioned to treat the C'ubans with the g test defer- | manded you a second time.” following instruction to the pound man:

ence and had found it difficult to obey the order. | The smart one took the bet and put himself in “Release the old cow referred to om her ‘Q

coupé for two when you roused me. Old boy, you |
have saved me a dollar.”™ ["huﬂ'w' was probably animated by the same spirit | the corner. The quiet man said, in a commanding | rece gunizance.”

Ard the host says was actually afraid to go to | of candor when he opened his now celebrated cor- | voice:
sleep that night for fear the coupé would come respondence with Von Waldersee.” “Come out of that corner! HOW HE WON THE MEN.
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RICH BOYSN' CHRISTMAS STOCKINGS.

From The Syracuse News.

A street urchin sto« pecring into the window
of a toy shop one c¢vening st before Christmas
watching a prosperous father buying presents,
Bigger and bigger the boy's eyes grew as the pur-
chasing went on. Finally, when it was all over
and the man left the store the lad sidled up to him
and with great diflidence asked:

“Wuz all them things you bought fer one boy,
mister?"”

“Why, yes, certainly,”” said the man, patiently,
as he turned away with his bundles under his
arms,

The street boy's eyes grew bigger vet.
= “Gee whiz! he whispered under his breath.
“Rich men's boys must wear big stockings!”
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HIS MENTAL RESERVATION.

Washington correspondence of The Chicago Record.

The Judge of the United States Court in Porto
Rico bears the musical name of Sulzbacher and
comes from New-Mexico, where he learned Spanish
and became the friend of Senator Elkins, which ac-
counts for his appointment. v
er is a diplomatist and a man of ready res
a little incident in his judicial career will prove
}fe!-:r-‘ the policy of Congress and the Administra-
tion toward our new possessions was developed
J‘udg‘-_ Sulzbacher prematurely decided that the |
Constitution follows the tiang. This licial prece-
dent might have trouble! other peop! but it gave
him no concern whats ., because the first time
any one questioned his decision he replied:

“It is true that 1 held that the Constitution fol-
lows the flag, but I did not say with whut speed it
does the foilowing.'

=
GENERA'. CHAFFEE'S BLUNTNENS.

From The New-Orleans Times-Democrat

“That letter in which General Chaffee ‘called !
down' Field Marshal Count von Waldersee for |
German looting must have been an amusing deocu-
ment,"” said ex-officer of volunteers. *“Chaffee
is a blunt, ru d old campaigner, who has spent
the best part his life fighting Indians and cussing
mule whackers all over the wild and woolly West
and he knows no more ahbout diplomatie blandish-
ments than a Zulu witch doctor knows about
modern bact:riology His note to Von Waldersee |
was undoubtedly ‘hot stuff,” and I can imagine the
amazement of the polished and dignified German
Field Marshal as he perused its contents. ‘Gott in
himmel?” he must have exclaimed, ‘what kind of a
wild man is dot, anyhow? Chaffee was the idol
of lh-: rank and file throughout the operations in
Cuba,"” continued the ex-volunteer, “and a good
many quaint stories were circulated there illus-
trating this very phase of his character. One of
them which 1 recall on the spur of the moment is
]:M‘ulmrl) apr During the engagement at El
Caney Chaffee was in command of a brigade in
Lawton's division, and on the morning of July 1
when the fighting began, he was saddled with 300
or 400 of our Cuban allies

“As a matter of fact the native patriots were
more of a nuisance than anything else, and Chaffee
was perplexed to know what to do with the de-
l:}('hmu nt. Some distance northeast of the town of
El Caney and well out of the real zone of action
there was a very small and dilapidated Spanish
blockhouse, p rehed on a little ridge, and happen-
ing to notice it he told the Cuban colonel, who
was an extremely pompous individual, 1o take his
troops and capture the position. while the main

CORRECTED.
THIS 1S GOTHIC, ISN'T IT, JOHN?
THIS IS PRESBYTERIAN. —(Punch.

cathedrals of Scotland)
(severely) —NO, MEM;

From The N> weastle Chronicle.

At one period of 3 career Archdeacon Sinclair
used to preach pretty often both at Wellington and
at Chelsea barracks. One day a sergeant-major 4
the Coldstream Guards accosted him, and said
sorey he w they had not heard him preash
some time. The Archdeacon explained that he ' vl
! not the pleasure of knowing the then chaplain at
Chelsea. 1

“That's a pity,” replied the soldier, “for the men
like to hear you. They said”—and here the Arch-
| deacon prepared himself for a graceful compli-
ment -~vou' had a voice like a drill sergear
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MIXED UP.
From The New-York Weekly.

Mrs. Hardhead—1 can always tell what kind of &

wife a man has by his views on the woman ques-

tion. |
Stranger—I Jiave all sorts of views.
Mrs. Hardhead—-Then you are a Chicago man.

gt it
AN AMENDMENT.

From The Indianapolis Press. s

tornado and the typhoon,”™ said
. at the opening of his lecture,
brothers."”

n't sisters be the better worc
man with the scared eyes who sat weiyl
the rear.
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N6 LITERARY ASPIRATIONS.

{ From The Baltimore American

| Mrs. Hocorn—But, Mandy, | don’t see why you
don't want to marry Silas Beanblossom. He's jrog

! perous enough He's just put a new “L"™ on

| house.

i Mandy—1 don't keer. maw. He kin put the w

| alphabet on his house if he want to, but this here

!

B
e

literary life never did appeal to me.
e

| t MISNOMER.
| From The €leveland Plain Dealer
said the blooming daughter of the house-
wish you wouldn't call young Mr. Softleigh
& popinjay.”

“And why not?’
ause he isn't a jay, and there doesn't seem
wny hope of his ‘puppin’.” ™

| to be
——————

A GRAND OPPORTUNITY.

From The Chicago Tribune.

“Do you know what I would do if I owned this
place?” said Mrs. Gaswell, turning enthusiastically
to the guide who was showing her the wonders
of the British Museum. “I'd heold the biggest rum-
mage sale that was ever seen on this green earth. ™
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SOMETHING NEW IN FORGERY,
From The Chicago Post.

“l notice that a Russian has made his will by
reciting it into a phonograph,” said the confidence
man.

“What's that?' exclaimed Jim the Fenman
“Great Scott! What's to become of me if that sys-
tem is generally followed in business affairs?™

“How will it affect you?"

“Why, my penmanship will count for neothing.
A man will have to be a mimiec In order to commit
forgery, won't he?™"

“Defender of the Rails—The New York Central.”—Utica Herald.



