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MEN ONCE PROMINENT

LIGHT OF OTHER DAYS

’

IN HALLS OF CONGRESS.

By GECRER C, HENNING,

When the late Senator Elbridge Gerry
Lapham, of New York, entered the Sen-
ate of the United States, the standing
committees were all made up.

It was customary to give a chairman-
ghip of a committes to egech member of
the dominant party. So a committee was
made for him on Women's Rights and
Privilegea.

The old gentleman was fond of repeat-
ing “There's a penny in my purse, John
Brown,” a poem I have never met with.
But the chief and only subject of his
conversation was the subject entertained
by his committce. We had frequent dis-
cussions on women's privileges, resulting
as such discussions usually result—where
they commenced.

On one occasion, several ladles being
Present, he said to me abruptly:

“Can you give me a good réason why
Swomen shouldn’t vote?”

“Really, Senator,” I replied, “you will
have to excuse me. I cannot be so un-
Rallant a8 to enter into an argument of
ghat sort in the presence of ladles.”

The matter passed off with a laugh.
Conversation drifted into other channels.

“Perhaps I was not so Ingenuous as my
eply might Indicate. 1 was thinking, Hke
the blacksmith that Proctor Knott told
®bout when he was canvassing Kentucky
gor the governorship.

This blacksmith had been recommended
o him as a man of local influence. While
e was talking to Mr. Knott a barsfootad
boy with one “galluz’’ came up leading a
Yound dng by a string

“Pap says he wants you to tell him
Swhat you think of this ere houn'.”

“Go away, boy, I'm talking to Mr.
Enott."

he impatient hoy several times inter-

rupted the conversation by repeating the
question “Pap savs he wants you to tell

what you think of this ere houn'" with
the “same resul:
“Go awa boy, I'm talking to Mr

EKnott,” the blacksmith, making a Motion
each time with his hand as if to push the
boy away

All the time he was talking, however,
he was taking in the points of the hound,
Without a break in the conversation he
Yurned rapidly to the boy and criticized
the nose, and legs of the
hound, and concluded, *“his tail curls
over his back like a borrel hoop and he
ain’'t wurth a d—n. Go away boy, I'm
talking to Mr., Knott.”

But to return to the Senator.

As our conversation progressed, the sub-
gdect of a new building for the Library of
‘Congress came up. The House of Repre-
sentatives had lald a bill for that purpose
on the table that day.

The Senator sald he had a plan to pro-
pose at the proper time, and my request
explained it I remarked that I thought
it a good plan.

“Yes, yes,"” he
©f being useful, if

eyes, ears,

said, *“it has the merit
not ornamental.”
“Then, Benator” eaid I “yvou will
%o have your plan adopted
&ive women the right to vote.”
*How s0? How s0?" said he
“Because they (nvariably reverse that

have
before you

Process and put the ornamental before
the useful. Since I come to think of it, |
that the best reason why women
@houldn’t vote.”

T} was the last argument hs had on
that subject.

Mr. Lapham was of Quaker descent.

Hence his proclivities for women's rights,
In the Quaker household women are often

supreme.
> . LR
When Senator Vest made a mnotable

#peech in the Senate on women's suffrage
‘he became a mark to be bombarded by

fthe numerous lady suffragists then in the |

)ity, in the form of communications,
anonymous and otherwise. In one of
Rhese Jetters, after stigmatizing him in
icheice vernacular, the woman writer
mwound up: “You remnant, a vost.”

Another woman sent him a statuette,
fepresenting a woman washing a boy,
Swith the inscription, “You dirty boy.”

LA B B

Mr. Vest was a littls reticent about his
h!ivﬂ war experiences. I remember, how-
®ver, storles of his military campaign.

One member of his regiment snored so
foudly that the other men of his company
pomplained his captain that they
oouldn't sleep because of it. The man
Was sent to sleep by himself down by a
marsh, @

When he got to sroring all the frogs

to

stopped. They thought the king frog
had come. At least that was the story
his comrades made up. They plagued

the poor fellow so much about the frogs
that he deserted

The other story was of the oceasion
when he was on o foraging expe ion
Jn the Boston mountains in ' Arkansas
&nd stopped at a small  house for the
night. He sald the mistn was the
largest woman he ever saw and the hus-
band gquite the opposite.

8he eooked some salaratus biscuits and
fried some chicken. They all sat down
to supper, wife at one end of the
table and the hu d at the other,

She helped each one

i ; biscuits out
of the pan In which ¢ had been cooked,

a

the

oa

to

tossing them over t table with the
remark: “Mankind, take a biscult"

As the supper proceeded, she was in-
quisitive from whence they came without
88king the direct question. When her
§nguisitiveness got the better of her dis-
cretion, she sald:

¥

“Mankind, where be you uns from?”

“We are from Missourl, madam,” sald
Mr, Vest

“Phu"’ haven't much opine
fon of that ere kentry. He's from thar,"
pointing at her husband.

After supper took them upstairs
fo bed. She drew out a trundle bed for
Mr. Vest, the smallest of the party, wait-
ed for him to undress and get in, when
she wheeled him under the other bed,

L L J -

ey

sne

sne

-
Democratic party is
way,” sald Mr, Vest one day.
no leaders.”

“Senator,” said I. “I think you mistake
the situation. It lacks principle.”

“What is Senator Blank. doing over
Lhere?” asked a brother Senator one day.

“He thinks he's thinking,” sald Mr
Vest,

He tells the story that Oscar Wilde was
In the gallory one day when a motion
was made to clear the gallerlfes. Wilde
gald to some ong near him, he didn’t see
how it could bg done with so many
peovle, He was told that all they had
o do was to get Senator Blank to make

& speech and the gallerles cleared at
once,

*“The

in a bad
“It has

- » L

Mr. Vest told this story.

There was in the town 'of Sedalia an
old man familiarly known as Uncle Joe.
Uncle Joe had at one time been a pros-
perous lawyer but had become a sot, yet
still retained the love if not respect of
all

A band of praying women determined
20 try to reclaim- him. So they went to
him and asked him to sign the pledge.

“Ladles,” he sald, “hear what I have
to say. Then If you ask me I will sign.

“I am an old man. All my former
friends have died. My wife and children
He in vonder churchyard. The past has
no pleasant recollections. The present
offers nothing but delusions. The future
is a blank.

- “But for 25 cents at-yonder corner I
€an buy olivion for the past, joy for

the present, and hope for the future.
Now ladies shall I sign the pledge?”
They didn't ask him.
L

Mr. Vest remarked one day about a
certain Senator's indisposition to pay his
debts. I said he reminded me of one of
his predecessors from the same State,
long since dead, who would invite you In,
ask after you and your family's health,
but would never pay your little bill. I
thought they were relatives.

“That settles it,” said Mr.
know now they were related.’”

“I once saw in the Senate chamber Mr.
Seward, representing the free-soil ele-
ment; Mr. Toombs, the fire-eaters, and
Mr. Douglas, squatter sovereignity, lock
arms and go out together. This was dur-
ing the Kansas-Nebraska controversy,

Mr. Toombs was voleanic In his
speeches. It was painful to listen to Mr.
Douglas when he sommenced to spesk,
emphasizing ever word. Mr. Seward-—
well, you couldn't tel] what he meant by
what he said,

In a Washington paper I daeplcted the
debates on the Kansas-Nebraska matter
In verse. In reply to something Mr.
Dougles sajd, I quoted M;. Toombs as
saying: .

And, Douglas, more ! tell thee here-
Here in thy bhall of pride—
Here, with these fres-soilers near-
I tell the thou art defled;
And {if thou sayst that 1'm not peer
To any squater sovereign here,
Bold Angus, thow hast told a story.

Then as of Mr. Seward:

Hark! From the Tombs a doleful sound,
Mine ears attend the cry;

Ye Jocos, come and view the ground
Where you must shortly le

The prediction wes verified. Mr.
coln’s election followed.

AIN'T IT AWFUL, MABEL?

Origin of a New RBit of Tho-trlrn}
Slang.

A writer in the New York Evening Sun
explains the origin of the new theatrical
!slang phrase. “Ain't it awful, Mabel?”
| The words from the refrain of a song
i written by John E. Hazzard. an English
actor, and he thus tells how they were
evolved:
; “‘Aln't Tt Awful, Mabel?” has had rath-
{er a queer history,” explains Mr. Haz-
{zard. “I got the idea from a conversation
of two chorus girls which T couldn’t help
overhearing, as they occupied

| dressing room to mine when I
ling in a musieal

Vest, “I

Lin-

the next
was play-

comedy. I jotted the
verses down that night and recited them
iut a supper party two or ‘hree Jdays
{later. Tt made such a hit thet ench of

?t?m eight dear ladies present begged me
{to give her a copy of it to pu
serapbook. Being both young,
tie, and obliging, I complied. ! .
sent them each a copy %efore I s\-:z the
poem to the weekly gublication which
had cffered to send me a good fat check
for it.

“Three days later, to my amazement, it
| was published in part in the columns of
a theatrical weekly.

*

And when 1 saw it

;L.‘:“!'“ I don’t mind telling you that among | Ilavden was conscious “: the ”‘T'- and | yne of Esperaniists from ail parts of the |
=T s Sag - = ! taf awe Por aach his atives | _,

| ot! o things I sald ‘Ain't it awf Ma- { left a message T0r each of his relatives slobe, he knew not a word of the tongue
bel” to myself. However, perhaps I|and friends. He died ils. com-! . 0, Anglo-Saxons. But since then he

{ shall evegntually make some money out | nanfon's arms. Bernor placed the body | .. . ) 5 Ty g

| of the poem after all, for I have

inecluded

Wish ther'd tried some one-night stand,

: Ain't it awful, Mabe!?

| Nothin' ever seems to suit—

| The manager's an awful brute

| Spend our lives jest lookin' cute,
Ain't it awful, Madel?

Met a boy last Thesday night,

Was zpendin’ money left and vight—

Me, ges! 1 eouidn't eat a bite
Afn't it awful, Mabel?

Then I met snother guy—

Hungry! well, I thought I'd dle!

But 1 couldn't make him buy,
Ain’t it awful, Mabel?

Lots of men has called me dear,
Said without me life was drear;
jut man 1s all so unsincere!

! n't it awful, Mabel?

{
I tell you, life is mightr hasd
I've bad proposals by the yard—

Some of "em would ‘a had we starred!
Aln't 1t awlul, Mabel?

e of

temember that sealskin sacg
Whan I got it, look'd aw
I found out it was a shine.

Ain't it awful, Mabel?

mine?

Prima danna sore on me;

My roses had her up

1 just told her to ™ e,””
Ain't it awfal, Mabel?

My dear, she wertt nght cut and wired

The New York office to have me “fired;

But say! 'twas the anther had me hired,
Aln't it awfnl, Mabel?

The way folks talk about us,- too;

For the smallest thing we do—

"Nuff to make a girl fee! blue,
Ain't it awful, Mabel?

My Gawd! is that the overture?
In pever will be on, I'm sure—
The thiogs us actresses endure,

Aln't it awful, Mabel?

There is no doubt that overwork often
unhinges the nervous system and renders
tha victim irresponsible for his actions
and weakens his power of seif-control,
says a writer in Pearson's Weekly,

The banker {s confined to his counter,
the student is tempted to push his seden-
tary habits into the hours required for
repose, the public man and politiclan un-
dergo every form of mental strain. The
cerebral system [s overtaxed, the normal
controlling power Dbecomes diminished,
and the person becomes more or less for
a certain time abnormal, not only in his
judgment, but in his natural propensities.

To such an extent is this sometimes
seen that crime is often the result of this
disordered state of the nervous system,

Overwork not only increases the num-
ber of the insane, as is admitted by all,
but, as I have just stated, is responsible
for an Increase In crime. Where crime
exists there is often bad insanity, and
vice versa, so what leads to one result
will obviously lead to the other. In-
creased rebral activity is the causs of
this caldmity.

The evils of excessive study generally
do not act in one direction only, they
manifest themselves in a morbid condi-
tion of the organ of thought, which, re-
acting on the mind itself, disorders its
manifestations. Excessive mental thought
causes disorganization of the whole nerv-
ous system and fibers of the delicately
made brain,

It is a well-known psychological fact
that suleide is often the result of an
overworked brain, and a desire to com-
mit murder can often be attributed to
the same cause. These, in my opinion,
are two of the most terrible crimes that
can possibiy be committed.

Excessive mental labor has thus often

OWS OVERWORK

|

! with circumstances, the work of toll, tells

REAL ﬁTATE IN BRAZIL

Some Odd Laws .al Customs Down
There

There is po business in Brazil which
corresponds with that known as the real
estate Dusines§ in the United  States.
Real property in Brazil is sold generaily
with no other intermediary than the no-
tdry who prepares the papers, Buyer and

seller are brought together through
news; r advertising, general business
as ions, or il other ways.

In there are but two classes of

people, the rich and the poor. There is
no middle class like that which forms
the mass of people In the United States,
and property is held by lease, the owners
holding it for investment, the lessors hav-
ing no Interest in It other than that of
temporary vecupancy.

Taxes on real estate are mostly upon a
rental basis, and in Rio de Janeiro 10 per
| cent of rents go to the muricipality. Un-
occupied property is not taxed. Property
oceupied by owners is taxed one-tenth of
what its annual rent would amount to,

the sum being based upon the actual
renta! of similar property.

CLAIMANT OF MILLIONS DIES.

Drake

Descendant of Sir Francis
Expires in Illinois.

Dr. Austin A. Drake, claiming to be a
direct descendant of Sir Francis Drake
and heir to millions in England, d/ed re-
cently in Speingfleld, Ill, in his -ighty-
first year. %

Dr. Drake spent his entire life in an e?-
i fort to recover the vast fortune which he
iclaimed. He was & practicing physleian,
| but spent all his professional earnings or-
ganizing members of the Drake family
throughout the world for the prosecution
of the claim, which involved many acres
of real estate in the heart of the city of
;Londnn, which, it was contended, had
! been geized from the estate of Sir Fran-
{ ¢cis Drake.

Two years ago a representative was
sent to New York in an attempt to revive
the claim, but he was unsuccessful,

TRAGEDY OF A LIGHTHOUSE

Helper in Seven-day Vigil with
Dead Keeper's Body.

Thrilling Struggle to Reach Shore
at Toledo, Ohlo, Over Treach-

erous Iece,

"

a0
To

Febh. 22

over long stretches
T

iedo, Ohio,

—Making his

3 of treacheroy

way

ice from the vledo harbor Hghthouse,

where for seven days he haéd been Im-
prisoned with the dead body of Capt.
Declos Hayden, Joseph Bernor reached
the city yesterday afternoor He
brought the news of the death teo
friends and relatives, telling of the
nerve-racking vigil beside the 18 |
man in the lonely lighthouse 18
still more t(rying experience e
E\v,nlah:{; over t dead body, walting
i‘[vrr a turn In the weather which

would permit his escape over the ice

{in one of the lower rooms of the light

it In my bunch of more or less poemse| . . e .‘
which I have publlshed under the title | }OUSe and began his watch for an op-
o6f ‘Poetry and Rot." In the meantime I | DPortunity to rr-:-_Jx shore i

am not giving any more unpublished| Around the lighthouse the ice was
poems to ladies to put in their scrap.|firm under the snow, and when Bernor |
'books" started out at 1 o'clock on Wednes- |
| N e | day afternoon he had strong hopes of
l '“‘{; f,,n:nn; :}J.“t:, :;tf?x:.nt::é reaching the shore In safety. Yet the
{ To hear folks say our lives is grand trial was extremely perilous, he be-
|

|

Ing not even equipped with a pike pole,
which to the
he fell into air-holes,
water to his Knees.
places also he found
frequently hy the
escaped death.

Bernor cannot explain how he reached
Cedar Point yesterday morning. He
had no idea as to the dirvection in which
| he was walking, and had he gone
feet either east or west of the
he happened to take, he weould
missed land altogether. He took a few
hours' rest at Cedar Point and then
proceeded to the city

with sound lce. Many

times
the fey

goin
At

open water

merest chance

iny
and

he

m

o0h

course

’-

Thelr Want Satisfied,

| From the Clev@and Plain Dealer.

| A philanthropic Cleveland man heard
!:Ln other day of a family down in the
{

i

cial aid.

He made a trip down to the poor, mis-
erably furnished and found that
the family was, indeed, having a struggle
to get enough to eat,

He pulled three $5 bills out of his willNet
and handed them to gaunt, half-
starved-locking mother and told her to
take it and spen.. it as she thought best,

A few days later he returned to see
how tha family were getting along. All
the members in sight =t} looked poorly
fed

home

the

“Did you buy some grocerles with that
$157" he asked

“Well, no,”" said the woman, with some
hesitation. “You see, it was the 1

once, and it looked llke such a good

chance that we each went up and had a
dozen cabinet photographs taken.”

might, with ordinary precaution, have
been saved. The attack Is often sudden,
the prain having been pressed till it can
g2 no farther, suddeniy coliapses
gives way. The long and gallant struggle

the tale when the brain refuses to fur-
ther respond. I believe that many cases
of crime can be traced to the overwork
and overpressure, which is going on in
our large public schools and our univer-
sities,

I hold a very strong opinion that be-
fore overwork cdn produce crime in an
individual it must first weaken the nerv-
ous system, and produce an incipient
form ef mental disorder.

I cannot see that overwork per se can
in any way be stated to be a cause for
crime unless, as I have sai’ before, the
brain is partially effected, and as a re-
sult in some cases the mental and moral
power of control is lest, and a criminal
act is often the direct resuilt.

The evils of excessive study generally,
and not simply in one exclusive direc-
tion, manifest themseives {n morbid con-
ditions of the organ of thought, which,
reacting ‘'on the mind itseif, disorder its
manifestations.

Hence, it has often been observed how
narrow the bounds are between madness
and crime, and how frequently the organ
breaks down under the strain to which
it has been subjected; hence it is that
many intellectual suns have arisen in
brightness, and set in darkness: have
illuminated the world by their morning or
midday glory, and then they have been
forever eclipsed Ry sulcide, insanity, or
crime.

At an Evening Party.
From Punch.
He—Who s that plain oid lacdy in the
corner?
She—That is my mother,
He—Oh, I'm sorry. Now you mention

1e

have |

flats that was In extreme need of finan- |

time we had had so much money &ll at|

and |

S —

10 BSPERANTO NEXT

President’s Attention Will
Be Called to Language.

.

YOUNG SWISS IS MISSIONARY

——— e

M. Privat to Call at White Hounse
Soon=Will Instrunct President In
the Use of the International
Tongue—Esperantisis  Hope to
Make Him Champion of Cause,

—————
-~

President Roosevelt is to be asked to
voice his approval of the proposed “world
language,” Esperanto—to stimulate the
study of it by a formal {ndorsement, such
as he gave to the “simplified spelling”
movement.

Because the Chief Executive has signi-
fled his willingness to become acquainted
with the prineiples of the “international
tongue.” high hopes are held by the Es-
perantists that he will be brought to see
its utllity and the power to bind the
world In brotherhood which they feel
it possesses, says the Philadelphia Record,

One week from to-morrow—on March
2—the President will meet one of the
leaders of the Esperanto army, who will
attempt to familiarize him with the rules
for its employment—and its initiatory
iesson, it is belleved, will decide whether
or not Mr. Roosevelt will come forth in
he role of an Esperantist.

The task of proselytizing the President
has fallen to the lot of a youthful native
of Switzerland, Edmond Privat. Al-
though he is only eighteen years of age,
Lie 18 rated as the foremost among teach-
€rs of Esperanto--his mastery. of the
language making him the idel of all who
Speak or write it.

Privat Is Ambassador,

Mr. Privat, who is now in Philadelphia,
was sent to this country by the Euro-
pean advocates of the Zamenhof tongue,
4s |t is called sometimes in honor of its
creator. It was decided to send an “am-
baseador’™ to the United States to spread
the propaganda, and as Mr. Privat was
the president of the committee for teach-
Iz.r I*Ilspv.'anm to young peopie he was se-

ected,

About a month and a
rived In° America, and two weeks ago,
after lecturing and organizing clubs in
New York and New Englaud, he came
Philadelphia. Here he will make his
dquarters untll the time comes for
1 to go to Washington ¢

half agb he ar-

i
!
|
|

| 1 for achieving the “federation of the
1" through the medium of Espe-

r
i le he is very youthful in appear-

fance, it 1 doubtful whether the Esperan-
tists could have chosen a person hetter
fitted to introduce their language to the
President. His capacity as a linguist is
| such that he makes a deep impression.
Capacity as Lingulst,

What he has done in learning the Eng-
ish language can be taken as an filius-
| tration of his ability to measter tongues
| Last August, when he left his home In
 Geneva, Switzerland, and started
| Cambridge, England, to attend a gather

11

i

has made su

h progress in its study that

{one might believe readlly that he had
lived for many years either in England
{or America. While he has a pronounced

| Continental accent, he speaks with won-
il fluency.

Yoy e
gert

Conquering Esperanto was for him
equally easy. In 183, when he was a
s of thirteer he accidentally

@ across a grammar of the Zamenhof

language. In one evening he had master-
ed the grammar and three weeks he
ould : and w so proficient’y
that Esperanto club and a
magazine having the spread of the new
language as its object.

Boy Voted Leader,

And In 188, when he went to Boulogne
to attend the first universal congress of
the Esperantists, his deilivery of an ad-
jdress in the Zamenhof tongue enthused
{ the thousand delegates so much that he—
i boy of thirteen—was voted the first
mong the Esperantist scholars
Since then his fame has almost eclipsed
that of the founder of the language and

- it

3

ne

it was chiefiy because of this fact that

| he wag sent to this country to arouse

imtrrvs: in the movement.

| "“America can make Esperanto what it

|is sure to become eventually, the lan-

i guage of all mankind,” sald Mr. Privat,
n .discussing his work here the other

“and I hope after I have seen Pres-
Roosevelt that its work in  that
direction will be soon started on a large
scale.
“In round numbers, the people through-
out the world who speak Esperanto are
1

nt

know to number at least half a million.
{ These are the figures, so far as they are
recorded, a it Is quite possible that

the true total is nearer the million mark.
:H'xt once the United ~States comes to
| see what Esperanto really means mil-

lions of new Esperantists will be added
by

and It
things go—hefore the whole
unite in giving Esperanto its
i rightful place.

¥May HBe Accomplished,

| "Of course, I feel that this will
| ultimately, whether or not there is a
wave of Esperantist sentiment in this
country. But if this energetic people
were to put the stamp of approval upon
it now it would be accomplished with a
great deal more rapidity.

“President Roosevelt Has shown him-
self in svinpathy with such world-helping
movementg as this, and therefore we look
to him for word that will start the pub-
lic schools and the colleges teaching our
language. At the present time there are
about 10,000 persons who speak Esperanto
| in America and forty-five societies which
| were organized for the purpose of spread.
ing it. I think bothh the number of so-
cieties and the totali number of Esper-
antists would take a big jump were the
President to show that he recognizes the
language as of value

“That it is of tremendous value to the
world has already been demonstrated.
Does it not mean something when the
representatives of thirty nations can be
assembled together and enabled to under-
stand each other by the use of Esperan-
to? Without this Zamenhof language
they would be utterly unable to speak to
each other.

All Can Be Understood.

“Esperanto congressed are the only
bodieg drawn from all parts of the world
where the addresses delivered are intel-
ligible to everybody. Take the Peace
Congress at The Hague. Its members
have shown that they believe their delib-
erations would be more fruitful if they
could speak Esperanto. While one of our
congrebses was In =ession we received
a telegram expressing this feeling.

*And thers can be no doubt that the
cause of peace would be greatly advanced
If men and women throughout the world
were able to talk with arnd write to each
other in 2 commenly understood tongue.
A great many of the prejudices between
nations to-day exist simply because the
masses that make them up cannot un-
derstand the expressed ideas of each
other, '

“Take, for instance, the Germans and
the French. The antipathy that exists
goes down even among the children.
Thelr histories are responsible for this.
8ut we find that since Esperanto clubs

year

come

nd unfold the i

will not ba long— |

7 V4
didedly better feeling. This is because
the Esperanto movement is particularly
strong in those countries.

“It can be seen that this is the
logical end to ich a world language
will lead. When you can speak the same
language as another man you are drawn
to him closer than though you could not
understand each other. ;

Esperanto a Proved Tongue.

“I have mever been able to find any
one ready to combat this idea. The only
thought is whether Esperanto is not
simply a fad, whether it Is not a mush-
room growth which ‘will soon wither.
How silly such 4 thought is. Esperanto
{s now twenty-one years oid, there are
750 societies which were formed by those
who speak It, it has found a place in
every known country, and thousands and
thousands of letters written in it ar:
exchanged annually.

“Those who speak it are chiefly poor
pecple, people who find it useful because
it is simple and !s ag useful as three or
four other languages. When you heve
such folks interested, It proves that the
thing is not a fad. They are not of the
kind who can afford fads.

‘“Then it has a literature of its own,
which is another sure indication. Half of
Shakespeare has been printed in Esperan-
to} Mollere's works, too, and many of the
great classics. Thus you see the §,000
Japanese who speak, write, and read
Zamenhof’s language can read the works
of the great English bard, the great
Frenchman, in fact, all the greatest of
the classics, and they do not have to give
up time to Jearning the various lan-
guages, nor do they have to wail for
translations.

None Other So Simple.

“There is no other language whose
grammar is so simple. There are no ex-
ceptions to {its The usage in one
case always holds good in all others.
The Greek and Latin custom of using
flexives with root words is the basic idea,
but Zamenho® has allowed no irregulari-
ties to creep in.

“From A&l languages these root words
have been drawn, always with an idea of
utility, so that it is as much the tongue
of one race as it is of another.

“If there ever is to be a universal lan-
guage, Esperanto undoubtedly is the one,
and I hope that 1 shall be able to con-
vince President Roosevelt of that fact”

FINANGE MATRIMONIAL DEAL

But Unless Cards Come Out Right,
Effort Is Worse Than Wasted.

Carl Berger Does Wish that Count
Hadik Would Wed Mrs, Cor-
nelins Vanderbilt,

j counts to Newport in search of American
{ doliars in exchange for titles more or less
| desirable, advanced the money to make
| these in matrimonial stakes
j eligible to start. Two of the stable “ran
in the money™” and repaid the confidence
their The third has still
earn matrimonial brackets, and therefore

This little memento has to do with the
one who falled in Berger's Newport cam-
paign—Count Hadik de Futak, as gallant
a Magyar as ever crossed from Budapest,
acording to Mine Host Berger, and also
a ieep scholar, an orator in the Magyvar
Pa-llament, and a8 swordsman without a
pee~ In Europe. But—yes, Count Alexan-
der wgs 2lso careless;
but just sort of forgetf:

entries the

of backer.

1

It wasn't a great .loal,‘r—lth»rumerely a
matter of something llke $10,000 aplece for
f the exalted trio—but Count Ha-

each of

absolutely to recall the benevolence of
Carl,
But with all his fauits, Carl Berger

loves him far better than he does Count
Laszlo Scechenyl. whom he terms an §

in-

to i

not pitifully se, |
1

dlk’s memory is so healthy that it refuses |

grate and sans “class. heart. I was on the poir
When Szechenyi's marriaga to Gladys | to protest. Were we rea

Vanderbilt was followed by the report|tieth century. and co

that the mother of the new countess was | weeping, whi nan

FUNERALS

APROPOS OF BERNESE CUSTOMS.

OF SWISS

The bare limbs of the forest were
my way to the funeral. Frosf cracked
under my feet in the forest paths, and
flew in Mlttle, sharp flakes from the
branches as the wind disturbed the grace-
ful drapery of the trees. The sky was
only daughter of a prominent Bernese
family, was dead.

The costume prescribed by Bernese cus-
tom for people attending a funeral is
black, uncgmpromising and unrelieved,
The ladles, otherwise well dressed, are
unrecognizable in hats and coats that,
though black, belong usually to an earlier
style. The men are unhappy and stiff in
their black frock ceats and silk hats, gar-
ments almost exclusively used for fu-
nerals, and therefore of austere and for-
bidding aspect, besides very much out ef
fashion,

age In the forest, and the fur om my 1
turned collar froze to cheek.
river was low and brown, |
buwoyant and indigo, and n
rang hollow as I crossed the

mv

bridge and

but arms loaded with siivery
only waiting for a ray of sun
themy glisten and glitter with
cheer. But the sky was leaden
T was at

powder,

The hill road an
few steps along the high }
mossy stone fence and I would be at the
front gate. I wondered how the immense
cheerful drawing-room, with its yellow
brocade chalrs and draperies would look
under the circumstances n
;wnman in charge of the funeral
| rusty, stringy
{ fessionally sad >
jx.-mkvs me shudder every

end

by

crepe

sm

but ghe seems an in
| a Bernese funeral) would ha
best to make the place look 1

ii=pens:

i I a mor-
H tuary chapel She had, On t} w S
| caovering the pictures and mirrors w

{ Over N

| Ver pi

thin, black drapertes,
iack cloth, around tl
over all the bm
front of the semi

New York. Feb. 22--It's eminently | vellow brocade was powerles
th black 5 A 'S tea ta
proper to finance a young nobleman in his | “"'?h";' ": "‘8'; {‘," .

: ! it A TTing=ed NACK © t i
search for an American helress if the| ST i St s the sEAck:
cards come out right, 1If they don't, fren- | father and hi Wea sat around In
zied matrimonial financing is a thankless | il nCe, es sobbed
and profitless pastime. Just ask Carl, 2 all the but two
{ Berger, of the Hote] Gotham, in Fifth |In a room to (th e in ]
avenue, _:ard-’n of roses

¥ he ¢

Years ago, Berger, on the occasion of P.\." taken to th -
& - They had put a white
the never-to-be-forgotten visit of three !hF" 3 It seemed to N

| such a sad thing

eH N
[ 1 wondered what the
!in his address. Just befo
{a weeping. trembling,
| with closed eves
}!\';ac lead in and

empty chairs, her
This was the proud
had always been held
‘m me ‘inhuman to m

| her woe, and a trifie in
custom here, however
the answer to every criticis

The pastor took hi

nlac

'

De

tea table, opened his book. ar

read about an being (ke

which is cut down he ey

| belng his text, he enlarged i
connection with this 83

| caslon. He recalled the -

ate character of the gir]
household that her mot!
{of her intellig
spoke of the
blasted by this
t awaited
M on In
the knife iy
in the wot

e

al

the same strain
ggain and ag:
1. He lace

a n

engaged to Hadik, Carl, knowing the | tured his She

{ Vanderbilt count, merely requested him |lower. Her sobs rec

| to remind his very dear Hadlk of a little r grief gad been

| personal matter when he reached his|ipnarticulate. N

| castles near Budapest. What gid Szeck- 1 it into w N

enyl do but turn over his letters to an
American lawyer. Now Berger is willing
to forget Hadlk's little debt if Hadik will
only bring BSzechenyl somewhere near,
adding that once he was a champion
weight lifter and s still an excellent
heavy-weight boxer,

Drugging the

Enemy.

Carl M. Wheaton, an inventor of con-
siderable note, who makes his home at

Newtonville, Mass., has produced. after
nine years’ experimentation, a submarine
gur which will fire through the hull of a
battle ship a shell containing a drug
which will cause all those who come un-
jder its sway to fali asleep. Wheaton
claims this gun will revclutionize
!x::wal warfare entirely, and he has found
a number of high-ranking officers ¢f the
American service who agree with

So far, though, the United States gov-
ernment has shown no dlsposition to
take up his scheme, and it is said that a
foreign power is now negotiating for it.

that

him. |

finement

writhed

words of cheer
“No!™ I cried,

o ap—
wihen

terrible place, ‘“Never w
custom of Bern. If God
one of n dear ones I

custom and have my «¢
horrible black-robed fe
touch one of mine, no
up my pretty things, no }
tor shall heart
Never, never!™

tear my

Blindly I turned
my throat X
& scene—what a n
less, soulless man of God, 1

down

ar

sCce

to torture where he was

heal!

The way turned, and the hillroad
all its snowy whiteness lay befor
Half way up toiled a bent old woman

New York, Feb. 22—Ted Keith, cook of
the schooner Cora Green, lying at South
Amboy, told a queer little chapter in
American history yesterday. It was Sug-
gested by Rear Admiral Evan's Pacific
fleet of United States battle ships in
majestic army passing the Chilean Coast,
and is an incident antedating the Spanish- |
American war, whose principal moving
cause was in the harbor of Havana a
decade ago.

The cook’s story was a narrative of
the chase of the late {il-fated Ameri-
can liner Conemaugh by an wunknown
Spanish gun boat, or a gun boat supposed
to fly the flag of the Dons, whose iden-
tity has never been established.

TALE OF SPANISH GUNBOAT

the onccming
wheel !

VeSS th

with

‘Get

‘Down
shouted Capt. Bogss.

e

on ¢

big a head of steam as_you possibly
can!’ he yelled through the tube to thel
engineer. ‘My fears are about to be

realized,” added the captain. It was se
by us as our ship was brought a
to make back trarks for Coronel

the stranger swung around also to at-
tempt to fire on us. The “next thing
we knew there was a puff of smoke,
distinctly visitble, from the deck of the
lttle steamer.

“All hands on the Conemaugh except
the firmroom force were now on deck.

‘Get on every ounce of stean you can!
shouted Capt. Boggs to the engineroom,
where the off wateh was helping shovel

On March 1, 1898, the Conemaugh, which
had come over from Havre in command
of Capt. Broomhead, was transferred to
Capt. W. J. Boggs and with forty hands
all told started for San Francisco to enter
the Kloudyke trade, as was supposed, but
as eventually and speedily happened to
become a United States transport.

“After inftiating the green hands into
the mysteries of Neptune and encounter-
ing bad weather off Capt Horn which
tried our courage,” said Keith, “we
finally, on April 11, reached Coronel, Chile,
whera we recoaled, salling again on April
15. At Coronel we were told that war
would surely come, and this made Capt.
Boggs, although he was a man of in-
trepid courage and great nerve, anxious
to get away as soon as possible. The
nearness of former Spanish colonies ve
a creepy feeling to the crew, howaver ab-
surd that state of mind might hava been.
“After setting our course to the north,
making toward the open sea, we saw
a small white steamer which seemed to

!
i

were started among the voung in these
countries and the schoel children have

stolen away many a valuabie life which

it, I see the likeness,

beencornlponah;thmmbocnaw

shape her course directly to intercept
us. Capt. Boggs got a powerful glass
from the chart room and leveled it upon

in the coal, ‘I'Nl lend you my deck force
it yeu want more stokers.’

“All eyes were fastened on the stranger
when we saw ancther puff of white
smoke issue from the nearing vessel,
which must have been only a few miles
away, and a shell skipping along far
ahead of our bhow. Bmoke and fire
beiched from our funnel. Twelve knots
was the average speed of the Conemaugh,
but the old girl must have done fifteen
or sixteen on that day. Every rivet and
plate in her frame shook. We began %o
fear that we should not escape, but it
was with joy that we now saw the en-
trance to the harbor of Coronel

“The pursuing vessel turned and steam-
ed out to sea, evidently concluding she
would become involved in complications
with another country if she pursued us
within the three-mile limit."

Whatever it was that scared the Cone-
mzugh, the pursuing vessel was not the
Spanish torpedo boat Temerario, bhottled
up in the Platte, for she was never on the
west coast, but, according to Capt. Ray-
mond P. Rodgers, U. S. N., chief intel-
ligence officer, had been in that river on
the east coast for a number of vyears

By ETHEL THERESA Bl’GLl-(‘A!P.! pushing before her an ancieat baby

clothed in frost as 1 passed through it on |

ieaden and the cold piercing. Alice, the |

My long, biack skirt was hard to man-

footsteps | v

11

mounted the hill read. From there
looked back at the forest The trees
stretched up, not bare and dead arms, |

car-
twigs she had gathered
the forest. Two steps
{ward and one back secemed to be
| progress the steep icy road. Her
| fingers, clasped spasmodically around the

i Tiage 6d with

| painfully in for

on

| handletar, were gnarled and blue. Her
| breatn came in little steamy puffs. But

| beside her, his hand. too, on the handle
{ his back alse bent, his feet, oo, slipping
is efforts to push and

{ and sliding froin

| climb at the same time, toiled a biack
{ figure, his high silk hat set a little back

from his exertions I Jooked again and
{ brushed the tears away. ¥ was the

pastor, ’

For & moment I could not reconeile the
tWo scenesg, one so eruel the other so fuil
| of compassion. Then in a I com-
i prehended—Bernese custom e slax
of custom, he preached what he was ex-
i Pected to preach just as we all had worn

uncomfortable black clothes. Nebady had

resented his address, I had noticed this
{ especially, of all. the mother I
{ was sucdenly inced that she would
Eha\'q resented e contrary. The

the next da
. would mourn with t
comfort and heal
inds to the
dazzling hite

forget for a whi
nd the shadow and the ache of
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customs
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LIKE MURDER PLAYS.
of 5 5 Taste of the
Vounger School Children.

Ferocity Dramatic

Waorcester, Mass. Feb. 22.—-Dr. Samuel
P “lark Unive
and nvestigat

ks AYS id as ¢
prefer »¢, problen
i s
the iestions asked by Dr.
Capen s tigation, wi has
covered several monthe:
How often i go to the theater™
What ¢} te attend”
What sort you llke best—
v, sa 1
Name one two plays that you like

IOWA MAN'S FREAK NAME.

| Result of Disagreement Between

Hix Parents,

d
| ng
| areer it

i to
e docu-
Izt;- nte s the way » put it down
i 2 2T} W, & BE L K O K
{ Lindlofr.”
{ . :
| For the the father and

{ mother sels
!

iis own Is one of the

| most ext met with in U
‘- and Toms. Spelled
Tii reads:

Throug! and Tribulations We
Shall Enter the Kingdom of Heaven Lind-
loff.™

Mr s father was justice of the
i peace for years, and a groc n asm
! way. He was of a religious tw

mird, and when he and his wife disagread

| xbout the name the child should be called
{he turned to the f v Bible to help
| solve the diffculty e first passage to
|

meet his eves wi

opened the book at

random was the one gquoted above. Re-
| garding this circumstance as a direct
| interposition of Providence, the squire

and his good wife hastened to the church
with their new-born babe and had the
Scriptural name of many letters conferred
with due pomp and ceremony.

However, for the sake of Mr
Lindloff has contracted the long name his
parents gave | il ol (A0 | W.8 E
T. K. O. H. Lindloff, grocer,”” would not
look well on his sign, he argued, when
he was ready to go into b So the
sign bears less imposing Inscription,
“T. H. Lindloff, Grocer.” His friends
have nicknamed him “True” for short,
and by that name he has come to be
generally known.
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Time and Motion.
WFrom the Philadelphia Ledger.

A traveler, finding that he had a coupie
of hours in Dublin. called a cab and told
the driver to drive him around for two
hours, At first all went well. but soon
the driver began to whip up his horse so
that they nerrowly escaped several col-
lisions,

“What's the matter?’ demanded the
passenger. “Why are you driving sc
recklessiv? I'm in no hurcy.”

“Ah, g'wdh wid yez," retorted the cadb-
by. "D've think I'm goin' to put in the

whole day drivin® you around for two

previous to the Spanish-American war.

hours? Gitapl”



