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[ 'WUSSAUDS IN LONDON. |

R

Tussaud Chats of the Results of
i, Sixtesn  Years of Planning-Wil |

; Prexe His Masterplece, He Thinks
[ ~=Waxworks In CatehingCriminals.
i The telephone girl at the Hotel Astor
« frects your pronunciation when you
Bgulre for T.onis Tussaud and gives the
jinal “d” an smphasis which would defy |
hé sidovistiocs of the New Theatre. Mr. Tus- |
r‘ jmself, finally run to earth, admits |

¥ French parentage and the Anglicized
sunciation. Mr. Tussaud ia one of
others who at preseut represent the
exhibitors that is advertised the
over as "Madame Tussaud's Wax-
» With the exception of King
d! it is probably better known in 4
. than any other British institu-

o'

i 3f Bixteen years now this special

o d has been at work on what
psiders his masterpiece. He has
p America to prospeot concerning
'1 A% i8'to consist of thirty-seven groups
wax figures which will depict the life

5

!

f(

no expense in properly costuming and
sotting the groups, so in this work of
mine I have given mywelf oarte bisnche.

TEST ACHIEVEMENT OF THE |1 consider the ‘Trial of Jesus' the most,

gorgeous and costly of any of the groupe,
and the ‘Resurrection’ the most effective.
Here by an arrangement of mirrors I
produce the effect of absolute ethereality:
the body of Christ just emerged from the
Tomb is raised about four feet from the
ground; and to the spectator by optical
tllusion it preserves the actual resem-
blance to the man Christ, while it re-
tains no corporeal attributes. You look
through it as you might through a cloud
or vapor.”

For the various groups Mr. Tussaud
has followed historical memoranda, oele-
brated paintings and suggestions made
by his corpe of artists. He declares that
no more magnificent ensemble has ever

> *The idea of the presentation was Sir
justiis Harris's of Drury Lane and
jvent Garden fame, and he would have
‘ the scheme to its conclusion

—
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ME. TUSSAU

D AND ASSISTANTS IN HIS LONDON STUDIO. '

his death, following its inception ’

" says Mr. Tussaud to Tus Sux
*Personally | believe that there
what you might calla wave of
interest in everything Biblical.
" the Oberammergau Passion
Y. ~What gould be the explanation of
Mt pilgrimage .except the fundamental
“ ; tht ‘humanity fecls in the story
study of Christ® ‘
seen the Passion Play at Ober-
‘axd oonsider it one of the
jestic and wonderful productions
a evercoma within my coguizance,
Bt I have not attompted to follow its |
; n my g-oups, although I have
many of the ideas there pre-!
. - For instance, the )ass Supper
o Pession Play is a oopy ' Leonz -2
e pi's painting. and that 1s the selec- |

‘Fhave made for the presentation so |
" | in my spectacle. ‘
bly Anton Leng, who impersonates
she Passion Play, is as beautiful
tue! a type of man as oould be
ahywhere in the world, and he is 8o |
e and so wonderful that I would |
» to say anything that could be
d as a ovitigiemn of his worls or |
rance; but we must admit the p. es- |
ol & vest oumber of people who will |
sce something sacrilegious in any |
.being wearing the mantle of |
¢ #od -to that mumber this wsxi
: will appozl, ns well as those |
“will come through curiosity to
I und criticise or simply because !
by religious and historie in-l
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#Phay: thy Magdolen Miss Glosset-
: ,'h'. daughter of the lcte Sir Augustus |
fris. has posed for me, and | have |
in her becutiful face a very ar- |
p, soulful quality which I believe 1/
ied in copying. 1 have not
n the portrait of the Virgin Mary |
Ppotn’ ony canvas or human face. That
Purely ideal.
- ‘as we have always in the Madame |
ud's Waxworks absolutely spared |

S -t

SHRERLOCK BONFES, EDITOR.
"wﬂu Deduction to Manuscripts and
O Sarprises Watson. {
%% hardly find it necessary to read a |
@soript now, at least in the first in-|
pe, ", raid Sherlock Bones, who hu,
1o, editing a magazine. “Some- |
by the look, I might almost say the |
wch of a manusoript I can judge of its |
Frilhbility for our magazine Briefly, |
Ml it Intuitfon. Much in the same way |
'8 bank casier can detect a false bill |
througz's his hands, an editor !
odld instinctively foel the wrong note
i‘- maifttscript as applied to his par- |
publication.” !
Just then the literary aditor ontered |
ith a eontribution. Mr. Bones had beon
od studying a manuscript folder
htou, a  pocket lens, He glanced!
the litorary editor's direction {
L *Y soc, Watson,” he remarked, *our|
: butor follows the rules, also that
lhe ontiy clark is becoming nagligont.®
" l expression of surpriso swept over !
iterary editor's faco. !
‘Why. how do you know that,
* he ssked.
» Bonoes tossod the lens on tha desk !
Jlaning back in his chair joinod the
tips of both hands togethoer. !
*Bilefly, Wataon, in the simplest man- |
pBesible. When you entered a two!
StAmp dropped (o the floor. Tt was |
doubtedly attached to the manuscript: |
proves the contributor und >retands |
fules. That it was not removed by
sniry colerk also, I am afraid, proves !
: n slackness in the staff.” |
&_“ lterary editor smiled faintly. \
rave a now contributor here,” re-|
the literary oditor, placing the |
rint in the managing editor's hand. |
nk he's worth encouraging.” |
managing editor barely ran his fin- |
mthroug!h tho sheate, lookod sharply at ‘
dast page, and alter passing the mann-
before his fase returnad It to th01
editor {
h'the coutrary, Watson, the usual |
pted slip will, I hope, discowago him. |
[ Bero of the story is, I prosume, a rol- |
g follow " |
. yos, somewhat so, but--—-*
2os smoking fine cigars, riding in

&
8
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automobiles and dining at expensive

been shown in wax groups than will be

f6W weeks, put an end to'this con- | seen in the scene in the Temple. The |
{ crown of Herod is of gold leaf, the royal  from the only photo,

robes of costly velvet and all the armor
used has been specially made.

The figures are first modelled in plaster
t the studio of Tussaud on Rathbone
dphoo.bondon On account of the high
u

themselves will be made here.
Bebides his preliminmry work in estab-

lishing places of exhibition in dmomtl *“1 trailed about with the Scotland Yard |

e v

e e e e i oty
: e

v

G
I\
vk

LOUIS TUSSAUD WORKING

JANUARY

ON THE HEAD

OF CHRIST.

cities Mr. Tussaud expects to model a
figure of President Taft.

Mr. Tussaud is full of interesting stories
ing Madame Tussaud’'s Waxworks
own connection therewith. “There
are many collections in the establishment
that the average visitor never sees; for
the knives with which people
have been killed, the pillows on

have slept the sleep of death, bits |
gmen’'s ropes and other gruesome |
The trouble arsi expense ef
acquiring these articles have been
n%ulrlng patience in unearthing them, |
skill in determining their auth
and money to back endeavor,

ocon
and his

example

of
material.

“For ten years |

- Scotland Yard, and tefore the Bertillon |
systom was established

heads and han

ds of criminals. Once I

was noarly stabled to death in tho cell

of a notorious thief who had concealed |

A 'mpo‘l’mdlblm.l;‘“?udd my artistic en-
vors Possibly he not approve of

"8: likeneas. Atany rate his critivism was Sepee

emphatic if not kindly.

selves, 1

himself elu
had the pleasure

ch

| schemes and rem
I copied the |
!About.

| to criminal

! several ha en.

“You probably do not remember the  frantic twirl of

| Carroll murder, which a numter of years | that hangmen are *not so
{ croated a great excitement in

ago

land. | made a wax

i find in existence, an

| the police o

to earth,

S thie 'was Piaced 1n | ot Aetall L Sovuer Lives

S was | 4 i

|the Chambter of Horrors. X - e g e
| moans of this that the criminal was
Imstod. a woman who had
| Tussaud's recognizing hi‘:: and
: | on t

on waxworks only the moulds will :ai\'glldfor 'm'm?f' lhc:’m s
be brought to Ameri | the Judge on ench, who called the
| &h ca and the figures lntummm of the officials to the help my |
figure had teen in running the

Eng- |
figure of Carroll | rather jolly fello

says

been to Mme. j and was not brou,
putting ' of the crime m
trail.
limeat from

ending, as an old

masks of his victims,
our vi

vis-d-vis with him. The most satisfacto
account of his absence was the explanation

and is vivacious in his talk
enticity |standing most of the time and
| back and forth when he is outlining his
W Prosser 800C th

His favorite gesture takes into acoount a fasy. oA ke o
heavy dark mustache, and he

press agent busy running

His acquaintance has not been limited
events and to material evi-
of orimes, but has nepcessarily
! embraced the enforced comradeship of

I re- | naturally think. HisTather
| case of rum to the , catering a
| ittle to an excusable weakness, and 51.

detectives for many months among the
dens of Whitechapel and i. worse silums
of London, trying
Jaock the Ripper to earth. The adventures
of that time would fill a volume by them-

to run the famous

in ting oasts and

t the murderer
lance and | never
| 1 say so?-of a

ry

that he had gone to America. [ may
find him yet."
‘-' Mr. Tussaud is French in appearance

gestures,
walking

about hi
keeps his

Mr. Tussa:

ud with a
his: musta.

admits
when you

get to know them and some of them are

" One of them, he
4 mere matter

rely

It was by accidental murder, as he explai later
ar- when he remembered the topic again,

t on by the obsession

as you might
nntunenam

hangman, drinking three bottles con-
murderer | secutively, was “never heard of no more
anyhow”" —a sad but in & way artistio

song says.

THE REPRODUCTION OF HEROD'S TEMPLE, B. C. 30.

cafés?” said the menaging editor.

“But how in the world could you know |

that, Mr. Bones, when you hardly glanced
at the manuscript?*

“My dear Watson,” said the managing
ditor, “how often must I impress upon
you the value of ohservation and deduc-
tion in literary decisions? Here is 2
manuscript on the best quality of paper
typed by an expensive machine. It
carries a prouounc d odor of tobacco
cigars at two for a quarter, I judge.

“On the top left hand corner of the
back page there is a slight discoloration
made by some cordial. A chemiocal test
would reveal which eordial, but we need
not go to that trouble,

“I have no doubt if I applied my lens
to the envelope I should discover traces
f the inner pocket of an automobile
ecat. Deduction - an zuthor in prosrer-
ous circums .ances, sgomewhat indulgent of

the good ’lnr,n of life, who is preit
certain to Tollow the same course with
his hero.  As rollicking heroes are not

a8t present suiteble to the literary policy
of our magazine a printed slip will guffice
in this cwe, Watson.”

“Reclly, Mr. Bones,” said the literary
editor, “I begin to think you are a ma-
gloi n."

“Not at all, Watson,” the managing
editor protested. “Merely the develop-
ment of intuition as applied to manusoript
decisions. For example, [ see n.ther
meanusoript in your pocket. From that

Jumf}r the manuscript is worth oon-
sideration, otherwise it would not be in
your pocket.

“But tkere are nts about it which
have ciused you to hesitate in forming
an opinion or you would have handed (t
te me bel re this. You need not feel
uneasy, Wateon; I have already eccepted
the manuscript.”

“Great Scott!" exclaimed the literary
editor.

“Nothingmto be surprised at, Watson,
if you could only grasp the elements of
my method. To begin with, the crumpled
appearanoe of the manusoript is encourag-
ing. It has evidently been to many places
and reje¢cted on the absurd old fashjoned
plan of reading. By the way, did you
notios the clip on the manuscript?”

"Honmv.l(“ I can't say I did.

“Really, Watson, you surprise me, The
author made it himself out of a hairpin.
That shows construotive ingenuity of a
distinctly novel charaoter.
has a clever twist if } mistake not.”

“Yeos, it certainly has a surprise at the
end, but the style—"

“And a faint odor of kerosene, | think,

b |

'
Watson,
from this distance.”

literary analysis, Mr
The :
gently.
“Precisely!

midnight oil this

over his work.

see. That spells inspiration.
“I note he‘

at the end. Excellent!

I am sure I can detect it even

The literary oditor handed over the
manuscript in despair

“I am utterly unable to follow your
! Bones.”
mapaging editor n{niled indul-

A little keener scent, Wat-
son, and you oould catch a whiff of the
oor fellow has burned |
astily typewritten, |

s forgotten to sign his name |

He was too ab-

CIVILIZATION AND HOPPERS.

Why Kansas Is Troubled No More by Pest
That Once Devastated Its Prairies.
From the Douglas Tribune.

Onto the Northwest, through Nebraska to
the Dakotas, Wyoming, Montana and the
Canadian country,
short grass prairie, and up there was the
home of the migratory hoppers.
the conditions were favorable they muiti-
plied by the thousands,
 came upon that Northwest country it was

stretched an endiess
When

When a dry season

sorbed in the story to remember such a a desert, and nature had planted In these

trivial detail,

An  earnest, struggling | '
author of an ingenious mind, an

an |

tle insects the instinct of emigration.
In the latter part of the season they would

earnest, struggling hero who accomplishes | {ake advantage of a breeze from the north

somethin
-

worth while, aye, Watson?"

to travel south.

In the spring, having

Yes, there is no feult to find with the | beea hatched in the south, a like instinct
caused them to take advantage of a south

hero.”
“Capital, Watson!

butions,

MESSAGES FOR THE STUDENTS.

Notes nelosed by Factory Girls In Miohil-
gan i niversity Toques.

The student council at the University
of Michigan docided not long ago that the
proper winter headgear for all students !
Special volorings were de-

various
four thousand toques were ordered from

was a toque,
vised for the

faotories in Lansing.

In some way the girls employed in the
factories learnod tho foques were going to
the univoersity, and if the college paper at
Ann Arbor is to be bolioved every third
cap contained a brief note intonded to be
read by the young man woarer of the
toque. Not all the notes were written |

in English eithor.

{

men,”

from the notes,

ing
a wearer of a
woman he knows or an

Bocause of tho inconvenience of taking
off the toques each timo an acquaintance
story | is met who should be saluted
i has agreed unefficially that merely twist- |
the tassel will bo due recognition when | ¢p
toque meets some young

instruotor,

Send him a | thus they went.
sontri- |
ry for me| ¢round, has been
The twisted | 0" iy hoppers

| poultry, pretected

had to fiy and fly

classos. About

fall theme years.

to come.

This vast region,

very many of those that hatch,
in those olden days these swarming insects,
as numberless as the sund of the seashore,

He will work hard | wind to travel north. Thus they came and
to suit our requirements,
voucher with a request for more ¢
It is quite unnecessa
to read the manuscript,
hairpin for a clip stamped the whole
story as just what we want.”

their natural breeding
settled up. Not near
are born. Birds and
by civilization, devour
Whereas

until they came to the

border of civilizatjon and settlement to
find green vexetation,

Now in very dry years they find plenty
to eat in easier access without the necessity
of fiving hundreds of miles,
up all their specjes as they come,
casionally a very few of the red legged
grasshoppers are sene here in the early
) Only one comes of late
years where millions and miillons came
in those early days.
to come to flad fovd. They are uot there

gathering
Oce

They do not have

Woman Snowballed Black Bear.

Weavervilie corrcapondene San Francieco
Chrowicle.

|  While Mrs. F. A. Chamberlain was riding

“Young and a good cook,” “brown 0yes | horseback between
{and curly hair,” “orazy about college | ville yesterday her dog treed what she
were some of tho brief remarks | supposed was a coon.
| insinuated into the toques,
known no romantio attachments resulted

’unk.

o ocouncil | gy " cp g mberlain,

—

The dog chased the bear up a

ld e angh.m’:n Mrs. tﬁ‘&gﬂl.mhw
.ﬂ. aoccoun beat hun

ia Trialty couniy. v

Weaverville and Miners-

8he got off hor horse

As far as is | and set her rifle by the base of the hollow
Then she threw snowballs into the
opening to draw out the coon, but a big
black bear stuck his head out of the hole
nd came scrambling down the tree after

mecond
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'BUFFUM‘S

REMINISCENCES .

The Rcdgcht C_.—.ofmml.ioncr.

« == ! s4ina 1 T add a description of De Silva to
my article, do you?*

ooat then " 1 2

There seemed to be no end to the twists
of this coil ‘'of benevolence. When the
article was off and the supper was on,
and my interests were again oentring
this side the seas, came a great daub of a
letter from Mrs. Wanks to Laura.

She had just learned of the arrival of
the new resident commissioner and of
his cordial reception Mr. Gizer. Itwas
imperative that De Silva, in the absence
of gardo, should be the main feature
of the coming rally. Might she ask Miss
Buffum to have her brother fetch him
‘at onoe to her at the Gormley House?

“It is not for yourself, George, remem-
bb:r—t.he highest, noblest work,"” pleaded

ura. r
“Then I wish the pay was acoording,

I.
It was the day after Mr, Gizer had sent
his impassioned appeal for Philippine
independence thundering down tho aisles
of time that the pew resident commis-
sloner called on him,
A daprer and inspiriag young man,
this Pablo de Silva, splendid in the sheen
of two civilizations. In bis high hat,
his trim little boots, his red necktie begirt
with pearls, his elephant breath waistooat
with gold buttons and his great séal tng
splashed outside the forefinger of his

right and tight glove the Orient and the || Fomica as I eet torh, @ known only
Oocident blended harmoniously. He wore | to himself De Silva insisted on ohecking

his topcoat in coléak room bhefore we
\ went up to Mrl."amh"l A
‘mu. Al';ol’-hpped in A oko}out:nr
through the dark material. § ppeasd i

2 i peari woman, evidently a guest
“Gee!” breathed a messenger boy in | ng by

ap

passi from the dining room, had
my ear as he leaned unpleasantly over M'OPPA before the-half door of the cloank
my dosk, “who owns the dog?” Feom,

Fully as educative as his appearance fleroely e '::n'p"k?:
was the commissioner’s  conversation.
He had waited not an instant after his
arrival in town, he protested, before
precenting his respects apd felicitations
to the champion of his country's cause.
Forever after.he was tho honorahle gen<
tleman's obliged and faithful servant,
as he aspired to be a coadjutor not with-
out value. This and much more, with
a sparsity of accent and a superfluity of
gesture. sh
Anglo-Sazon embarrassment checked bal
this adulative flow. £ X
“Did you have a pleasant v A
asked Mr. QGizer, “and is your fi
commissioner a friend of yours? . Having
been here for some time, he should be of
help in getting settied, and, ah, in getting |
your hand in.". '
“Yos and no,” replied De Silva. “Ze im- ||
mensity of the sea, it was consondnt to my
thoughts and purposes, so deep, so sacpé.
But [ am strange: to Delgardo, my col-

too, as if it were a cloak, a Scotch topcoat,
correctly ugly in out and with curious
little tufts of gray wool interspersed

ooltﬂh..oﬂll "?’
on the
word

a

n it mean,

gardo I have not as yet seen. He is out
of town for two wick—thosettlement of an
estate. What makes it worse, my secre-

loague. Whon Freodom fell with Agui-|me to come. “Mr. Giser has been called

naldo I hastenod to Europe for instrue- 't:omh.;'o‘rm. '“.t. business and won't

tion—philosophy at Leyden—the law at 4

Edinburgh; devoted to fit mysolf for her m.uo”'mnuumnmum': ,‘:’, 44 "“m‘h‘g °{

triumphant rohabiliment. st sent a tch to a sure friend of Mr.
“On my roturn | was called, 1 was Gn:"tt ;omudfogl‘nd‘ rgop.ﬂ‘:’om(}oncre-“

- | IDAN & ome un u or v us
choson. [ started at onco—behold, . Del hie potitioal 1ife by

111,

Yes, that loan at first sight, the con-
temptuous distrust of the rough lodg-
ing keeper and above all the staring
eyes, the bewildered mind of the smick
Prosser, had convinoed me that the resi-
dent commissioner was not what he
represented himself to be, and I didn't
purpose that my too fervid Congressman
should be linked with what he wasn't or
what he was.

Nor was | satisfled when the next day
Mr. Giwer tore himself away from official
and moral duties for more urgent needs

Tri-America—oh, such a place!”

*In that case,” returned Mr. Gizer cor-
dially, *I am glad to place myself at your
command, What is better yet, my secro-
tary, Mr. Buffum, who is an old legislative
hand, will be more than willing, I'm sure,

5 show you the ropea, to put you wise, to
:-n the ¥nm'iuhv:-lnn¢ ':v“hlzh is some-
mes o MVO.
- 'Rnp.:n?‘ Wise?" ropoated the commis-
sioner, offoring me one hand, whilo he
struck his brow passionatoly with the

istill here, placed and intrenched as he
already was in his Congressional seat and
rank, then the situation would be but

“What he ne~ds first of all, Mr. Gizor,”
1 said bluntly, “is another ng placn,
D o T s ok 08 e o entoviain-
sidn A aAvenue no or onter ~ | delayed. mot changed
o say nothing of two for-« A ied .
m:f l:\on:‘:m:):f zhor:smdck. How ha| With regret 1 recalled the (foreign
avor got in thore, and once in got out with | woman's flerce aspect on beholding the
all ;hnohchtho?‘j» mmended - woolly coat. While it was impossible to
“Zo cabman, he re o say what she knew sho plainly knew
v if you arrived at
niz:\:ryvv:;‘yv?:nﬁ:it ttybo well, sir, {Something. Oh, if that attendant had
for me t» take him to the new house you | not pointed out so conventional a person
?uw;o just ):elrhnf Mrs. %‘r):l: :‘:\d":u‘l?t? as myself as its owner!
11t is sure to respsota . But opportunity came rapping before
| yrith all the comforta of home barring the | n end of the weok with the issus of the
- Newtown Clarion, containing Leurd’s
article. She had hit off De Silva like a
verbal camera, topcoat and all. I
straightway arranged to have a marked
oopy of it delivered to every woman
guest at the Gormley House. If that
foreigner was looking for a less conven-
tional owner of the tufted monstrosity she
would know whers to find him.
The thought of how resourceful Laura

IHo chatted vehemently as we
[nlong. Suddenly he stopped.

‘ “Ah, the most important thing of all!”
| he oried. *] would spick with your maa-
| ter privatelv. Wait, pliss.”

I did writ though not at all pleasad.
He was calmer when he joined me, more
oonsaoious, it seemed, of the glory of his
clothes and mission. Nothing oould

cend the arrogance with which he de-
::nndndhu‘hm in the foul and stuffy bar- | was, though often unwittingly, in time
room that nnswered as a hotel oMce. The (of trouble caused me to coufide my

doubts and fears to her. It was astonish-
ing to note her pallor, her chill appreben-
sion. Did a girl always care the most

tless proprietor held suspicio to
‘t:: light t.hn?yhook which he lndon‘:?md

ored.
. _ Gizer is all right.” he growled
g g g ke el g

uhomﬁlihommo . for the man she cared least about?
from a stooking. . ~ -
B idn®t like it & lttle bit. but I liked it | o Georse.” she gasped, “he might

kill him!*

“You mean.” I said, sedulously ighoring
any other construction, “you mean that
De Silva might kill that poor wretch
Prosser? Certainly he might if as I
believe he is keeping him dead to the
world through some infernal drug. The
trouble is I can't just figure why he is
doing it.”

Laura’'s face kept growing lighter and
brighter like leaden skies at dawn.*

*If De Bilva s keeping Proeser un-
conacious,” she mused slowly, “it must
be because he doesn’'t want him t6 know

upstairs saw

S t:l.hﬂaoetﬂn o the color of &
oreature, wit! Rz eyes oolor
well worn tan shoe, who might have been
anywhere between here and his native
lagoons for all he knew or oared. . But
Mr. Gizer had taken up the commissioner
with the cause and was riding his hobbv
tandem; and so before night I left
them ochattering and gibbering amid
the comforts of home of what Mrs, Craw
called her second etory set.

1L
When I reached home I féund my sistor
Laura furiously writing at her desk,

“I have spent the afternoon with Mrs.
Winfleld Wanks,” she feverishly axplained
between exclamation pointa. “The Mrs,
Wanks, you know, the benevolent pub-
licist. She has enlisted my pen, as |
am enlisting the Nowtown Clarion, in
her great scheme for the uplift of the
Filipinos.

“Just look over the prospectus while
I verify that verse of Tennyson's about
the fatherhood of man. Oh, Georgoe,
merely to be with her is a consecration to
duty. Ifeltso flippant, so earnest.”

I scanned somewhat impatiently the
pamphlet adorned with the starry ban.
ner and the white flag of peace entwined. |
1t set forth the advantages, commercial, |
international and humanitarian, to be
gained through the Filipino-Philanthorio-
Logwood-Indigo Company. It called on
every reader by an incisive and pe-sonal
*You " to invost at once in ono of its five
million shares,

It declared ita object to be to buy tho
public lands, market the priceless tim-
ber and products, allot the cleared land
among the natives and by means of the
profits assist them to become indus-
trious, thrifty, self-supporting and in-
dependent. It announced that a grand
rally would be held at Convention Hall
the next woek for the salo of stock, to
be followed by a masqued ball exclusively
for subscribers.

It was sighed by a hewildering galaxy
of bishops, editors, capitalists, legisla-
tors and reformers of both sexes, in which,
1 was pained to observé, shone the name
of Mr. Gizer.

“I might have known he conldn't escape
the fool catcher,” I grumbled.

Laura looked up with her quick, betray-
ing blush.

*“Is he among the workers? she asked
artlessly. “How nice! Then in helping
the cause [ shall be helping him and you,
brother.”

“He doesn’t need any heip in that di-
réction,” I reflected. “He has an Oriental
raillstone around his neok already.” And
in caustio phrase I related the advent
and adoption of the resident commis-
sioner.

tuted for the other, because De Silva is
Prosser and Prosser is De Silva. Oh,
what a villain to dare call on Mr. Gizer!
Oh, how l’npry I am he is safe far away.”

In the full sunburst of intuition the

a;uux -toodm nv.ostl_d: bu: %l oourse [ had
qualify, pointing out how gross an
assumption was this and that.

“Even if it is 80." 1 objected, :*it
will be all the worse for Mr. Gizer. He
is now known far and wide as De Silva's
patron and voucher. Won't he be branded
as not only the receiver but the recom-
mender of stolen goods?*

Laura would have none of my quibbles.
Our duty was plain, she doo&.d with
ingpired vision; we must right wWrong,
In Sie. Craw, whom Mr. zor had bene-
fited, . we had a faithful and willing ally.
She would give us secret access to'the
second -tor{ set. ‘ '

By w.;ug. ng we might learn the drug
this De Silva was administering. .We
might seoure an unﬁdofa for it and sub-
stitute it. When the real De Silva came
to his senses we might explain the situa-
tion to him, making it clear that to m
Giger nlone was he indebted for roscue
from deadly peril, and urging him to be
patient ..ns to lie low until opportunity
came to exposo the traitor. Oh, how
easy it all was, how oasy everything was
if only one wes good. ‘

For reason, doubtless, I had a hard
and ghastly task of it, though Laura tamed
and charmed Mrs. Craw with obvious
ease, I had to sugeest coarse diversions
to De Silva, whleg ntLl;o ﬂ:‘nh of his s
greasy inonoy, he ught out oagor
mfir::d"n list the thy and sk’:

to on pa
of a Smithsonian soientist, who had lost
his hair and most of his teeth in
ot

. A8 he pronounced
men which 1 brought him to be.
to watch and wait the bed-
side of that yellow LY for
the flicker of life through the semblance
of death. A job in the morgue would
"‘X" mhm’ 8 m’"n??m night

t , on ay night,
ulel. i , as life

before the rally an
dosg,coms. hidecuay” o
. vi how do you P

soreamed the siok man, 8o
that I bounded through the sea! of my
Wl;imlhndoxtﬂmted , when

I bent ovorhlm.lawlnun p. saflron
eyes the fear that begins to A

———

had

“Don’t forget the woolly dog of a top- | age.
grudgingly agreed

other. “Exactly what I nead for the im-| "0 00 ™ po "o 014 have to come baok h
:‘,"’2}“ propagends I am about 10 Insli- |_ g It 1he esidihd. scnimissioner was

what is on, because Prosser
beyond the clouds. t must be use one has been substi- | th

exuberant, audacious, though somewhat
the worse for wear, in his borrowed plum-

“You will keep your wort. my good
Buffum.” he said drﬂy. as 1 relieved him
of his woolly dog coat. “You understand
1 will make my devoirs as is right as cas.
ler for the sale of ze stock. but afterward,
I have not the strength or the heart.
No."

*I understand.” I replied, “and I'll hava
a good enough De Silva to trip the li-ht
fantastio in your stead.”

“Then, au revoir,” and with a cunning
look which said he'd see me condemned
first he hurried into the crowded hall,
to take his. place at a desk on the stage
and receive the very hard cash of the
very soft folks about him.

I stood expectant in the vestibule
of the hall, with his coat on my arm, bt
not for long. With a desperate clutch
the foreign looking woman from the

part- | Gormley drew me aside.

“The secont time.,” she hissed. “Arg
you then an accomplice of the rascal
who deceived and deserted me?"

“Your description is so common and
indefinite, madam,” I began.

“Prrut! Don't bandy worts with me.
I seek my husband, Emile Prosser, halt-
breed, what-not, who fillched my money
and left me stranded at Manila. [ read
in sa paper that the new resident com.
missioner wore the very great coat |
bought for him myself; there is no other
like. I come here to see. Behold yoy
have it again. What does it mean? |
must know, I will know!”

I told her in words as short and snappy
as her temper, her patience. I led her
to the door; I pointed out De Silva raking
in stowing away the shekels like a
pawnbroker’s shop in a cold snap.

“Be guided by me,” I urged. *“If that
your man you know him well enough
that with all that good money

his oclothes he'll make a breakaway.
neck him when the

ba Y
, dancing the gquad-
still in snnumgnt.
* she cried, * the impostor,
sneak, the thief, who dese me,
wife, who murdered his goot
., the Hon. lo de Bilva, resi-
K. oner, :hh:h was striving
to make a getaway wi @ goot money
subsoribed for the goot cause! Behold
him, ¢he jackdaw of a secretary, Emile

™"
*Incrediblel” cried Mrs. Wanks from the

3

i

head of the lle, tearing off her
. “If that is s0o who am [ dancing
with? This 'i.cDo Silva's mask, this is

his costume.

“And it is De Silva, madam, who is
behind and within, as Delgardo would
vouch were he here,” responded a hollow
voice, and the real t commis-

sioner, unt and yellow, yet vibrating
with v ctiveness, stood reve.iled.
In picturesque he related his

ore he sailed
as his secretary,
beguited by the plausibility of the man;
how he remembered ng wine with
him a.:qu urri;‘a.l. his .llgm at the
t.uste, his protest, g outery,
and then the death .im weakness,
f ulness, lethargy.

“1 owe my restoration, undar the mercy
ol the saints,” he declared, “to the Hon.
Mr. Gizger, w 1 have never seen but
whose name is revered in the remotest
of our isles.”

While the rocom was s with
execrations and oongratulations, the
h\-dlnlg of Prosser, the embracing of De
Silva, 1 was a-quiver with sus . Was
the dlm.ndphl(llu.dl&dnadu.
olimax to prove a fluke? my Con-

pan refused to be mrnod the
telegram I had sent ?

no, there he was, there they were,

experience, how just
op.h:d Pi!o.or

at the door. 1 gave a sign to the leader,
and as the struck up “Hail to the
Chief® Mr. Gizer and , arm in
arm, down the r to meet
and greet the new commis-

sioner amid unanimous applause.
THE SPRUCE TREE STATL.

A Suggested Amendment to the Name
Given to Maine. ;

Banoor, Me., Jan. 15.—A desire to be
accurate in all things would lead Maine
to change its name from the Pine Tree
State to the Spruce Tree State, for accord-
ing to the latest statistics Maine has no
right to the former name and every right
to the latter.

It appears by the returns that Maine
stands fourth in the production of white
pine, being ranked by New Hampshire,
Wisconsin and Minnesota. In the pro-
duoction of spruce Maine leads the Union,
being followed in the first division by New
Hampshire, West Virginia, Washington
and New York.

In 1907 Maine furnished 30.6 per ocent.
o e ot In S Bictoke af Th Alcucs
was of the spruce
lumber trade. l'ﬁninorym mills pro-
dyoed 528,013,000 feet, with a mill valuation
of $8,815,112, an ave of $16.69 a

ousand. For the country at large the
product was -1,726,797,000 feet, with a
small mill value of $29,709,528, giving an
average value of $17.26 a thousand.

While the Maine mills were sawing
out that amount of spruce they were
producing 328,775,000 feet of pine lumber
with a mill value of $8,000,467, an average
of $18.27 a thousand, Minnesota, which
led all the States in pine, produced over
a billion and half feet of that lumber,
valued at close to $30,000,000.

Maine is sixth in the hemlock lumber
trade with an output for 1907 of 121,066,000
feet, valued at $1,874,608, In birch Maine
stands fourth, furnishing about 10 per
cent. of the total cut. For 1907 253 mills
in Maine produced 40,720,000 feet with
a value of $841,142., In the hemlock
trade Maine is ranked by New York
West Virginia, Michigan, Wisconsin and
Pennsylvania. In the biroh field Maine
is lotii by New York, Michigan and Wis-
oconsin,

In the balsam fir fleld Maine is again
the leader, and in 1907 furnished over
85 per cent. of all that was produced,
turning out 85,005,000 feet with a mill
value of $5640,814.

MR. SLACKSOMERB)Y'S INKSTAND

Which He Cleans Annually and Always In
the Manth of January.

*A friond of mine writes me from
Sandusky, Ohio: 'l notice youw've taken to
using blue ink,’” said Mr. Slackoumeby;
“and that amuses me a little, because
I'm ueing now the same kind of ink that
I always did, an ink with a strong blue
tinge, only it looks different now to him
for this reason:
“Every year in January 1 clean out
my inkstand; I do this in January so that
I won't forget it; starting then with the
inkstand all nice and olean. As the months
nby more or lesa sediment from the
nk poured in ocollects in the inkstand
and more or joss dust settles in it, so that
it geta to be inside quite muddy, and this
mud, nat ., disocolors the fresh ink
that I pour in from time to time and makes
‘t gradually darker and darkor
mbor | am writing with ink that is
practically black; but it flows frecly
all right, and the chan
gmdual [ haven't noticed it.
< “When anmu around again
I give the old | ita annual good,
thorough cleaning, and then for a time
the lnk from it writes blue again, And
that's what's nappenod now to make
my friend out there on the shores of Lake

bean ae

“How picturesque!” crfed Laura. *It - A, : ‘I notice you've taken to
is the personal eclement that attracts; 1 went the next night to the ‘at u"ﬂu':.”n?' }c‘n rulg‘:::ym
and holds in a written appeal. !o'dn'tﬂ Hall with the fals e De &w makes me %
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