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“No—but Rhoda will be simply wild. | PITH AND POINT, sobinet ta sxy. thet I;"‘!! “ﬂi'

Tron County Register.

By BLI D. AXKE.
IRONTON, 1 : MISSOURL

“WHITTLING SL*™

Si Buctholomew—he can
'ﬁ\:'hittle anything, you bet!

#ie’s about the smartes’ man
That I guess I ever met.

Onet he whittled me a boat,
A.n' I sailed it in the drain,

An tl_mre wasn't room to float,
S0 I'm waitin® for a rain.

8i's knife's never dull a bit;
My, you ought to see him hone}
For. he mixes in some Bpit—
Y:es. slr_:——on the whettin® =tone!
An N the other day he said.
"'I\ hen I asked his knife, to use:
stn.!ces alive! You'll cut your head
Clean off, right above your shoes!"”

An’ 'he‘a made a bully bow,
A'n Some arrers, an’ '‘a gun,
An' a windmill that'll BO
l’f- ¥ou hold it out an’ run;
An' a dagger an’ a sword,
An’ a. teeny drinkin‘-cup—
He J,‘"’ takes a common board
An' he whittles it smack up!

He =its "roun’ all day, Si does,
Whittlin® shavin's !]n his l:fp.
a. he says there never was
S_nch a lazy, shif'less ehap,
An’ he doesn't earn his Keep—
- But I think he does, you see,
Cause he has to work a heap
}-'.n!-cln‘ handy things for me.
—Edwin L. Sabin, In “New” Lippinecott.

Wooing of the Chorus Boy.

Love and Stage Associations
Win Against Millions.
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THH chorus boy's valet paused irres-
olutely on the threshold of his
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master’'s bedroom. the rose-colored
bead curtain gathered in his hand.

FHe had orders to eall him_at noon ex-
actly: still he seemed to be sleeping
80 peacefully {hat the man hesitated.

“i=z that you. James?"

It wus the voice of the chorus bov.
Evidently he had been only |If.~zi|a;_r_
The man allowed the curtain to fall
in place with a musical clash.

“Yes. Mr. Cecil. There are two tel-
egrams amuel o number of notes, Miss
Feezy called.”

*Miss who?"

Miss Feezy—ser. She said to tell you

that Miss Feezy of the Foosleorum
sextet had called to run over that last
passage where you stuck last night.

Those were her wortls, ser.”

“Oh, Fizzie—you mean? Monstrous.
To call at such an hour.”

*The bawth is ready, ser.”

He handed him a2 cream-colored
erash robe with sprawling arabesques
and in a moment the chorus boy was
splashing in his pink china tuh. Cecil
always did his thinking during his
morning tub and to-day the mention
of TIizzie’s visit brought back the old
days when both she and he were pu-
pils at a dramatic school, never dream-
ing of the suceesses that fortune was
to spread at their feet. Well did he
recall the day when the fat manager
came in and looked over the eclass, in-
dicating with his eane the particular
pupils that he thought would do for
the Foozleorum sextet.

“Nothing beefy,” he said, “we want
lightweights., Genteel-looking. neat-
footed girls and boys that ecan sing
a little. But lookers they must be.”

Side by side Fizzie and he had re-
hearsed throngh the long summer un-
til the apening night of “Foozleorum,”
when the musical sextet made the hit
of the comedy, eoming in for any num-
Then the papers next
day comanented upon the fact that the
chorus boys all looked and acted like
gentlemen and wore their clothes well,
I'ntil this, chorus boys had never been
notice:d featured in any way.
Rough-looking “supes” had always
filled the places of peasants and vil-
Ingers in operatiec productions, and
their clothes had never flitted them.
But “Foozleorum™ marked the en-
tranece of the chorus boy on the Amer-
ican stawe, although he had been seen
in London for a couple of seasons.

The pretiy girls of *“Foozleorum”
had taken the town, but the chorus
boys took society. While Johnnies
filled the boxes at night, the mattinees
were social events and the manage-
ment had to put an awning out, there
were so many carrianges. The story
got about that the girls’ bath tubs
were kept so full of orchids that they
were forved to take cold sponges in
the morning instead of the usual be-
fore-breakfast dip. Then there had
been Wall street plunges, purchases of
blooded horses and seaside cottages,
resignations and brilliant marriages.

But the success of the chorus boys
was more unique, for while society
had taken to the stage it could not
be said that it had taken to the cho-
rus. ’

ber of recalls.

0r

At first the “Foozleorum™ sextet
had been sune at midnight in drawing

rooms, the 12 voung people driving
from the theater immediately after

the performance to the stately man-
gions, where they looked quite in the
picture wearing the smart clothes
that their parts demanded. Soon Cecil
ha«d his first invitation to a luncheon
at the home of Miss Nothingbuf, an
acknowledged society leader. After
that he had been simply inundated
with attentions. The other boys came
in for a lot of it, too, but Cecil was
the star. He drove in the aiternoon,
and rode and golfed in the merning

and lunched and TUreakfasted all
day long. Then the idea of Fizzie

rupning in that way., It was dreadful.
The child would have to be told. She
wae a nice little thing. but she hadn’t
aspired to anything better than being

of haberdashers asking the privilege
of naming a new necktie after Cecil
He indorsed it firmly “No.” He had
always hated that sort of thing. De-
sides, the things they named after
one were always atrocious. Then he
began the notes.

Laura Gotrox wanted him to join a
coaching party Saturday afternoon.
She always did forget about Cecil's
matinee days. Mrs. Harry Highroller
was giving something on the 1Sth.
The Highroller parties were always
nice., Yes, he would go. Then Miss
Betty Boxseat wished him to drive out
behind a new pair she had just taken
a blue ribbon with. Well, Betty was
a fine girl, but it was as much as a
man's life was worth to git in a trap
with her while she held the reins. Last
time Ceeil was all shaken up.

Ha—Ha! The Sunday Omelet wished
him to for a seriek of pictures
showing the mewest things in men's
wear. Deecidedly not. An aunthor
wished to submit a play which he had
specially written with a view to the
chorus boy ng its star. Then another
man wrote: *1 have just completed
a charming sketeh, *All for Love,
which T have written for two. It
in the same dainty satirieal vein
the popular Foozleornm sextei, and
if you eould get one of the young la-
dies—preferably the one with reddish

pose
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hair—to take the oppesite part, |
feel safe in predicting a great success |
for you both.” ' |

The pretty one with reddish hair—|
that was Fizzie. The chorns boyv could
remember when thonght Fizzie's
hair the most heautife! in the world. |
Nhoda Nothingbut's hair was like ex-
celsior. What a pity that Fizzie was|
such an odd tittle thine. Still he
world loak at the sketeh, “All for
]!‘IT:.‘. :1.

lie was still thinking with annoying

he

Love.™

persistence of Fizzie and wondering |
how he would manace to breasic with |
her without hurting her feelings, Of
course she loved him., butl that wasn't |
the worst of it, He knew that Fizzie |
imagined they were engaged. When
they were at the school tegether lu-:
had heen very sweet on her—yes—they |
had certainly loved each other in

boy and girl way, but Fizzie had tak-
en 2 lot more out of what he had said
ihat he had mmeant Taat was always
the way with a girl who was in love,

The question was how was he to|
disabuse Fizzie's mind gently of the
idea that there
in it. lle had positively paid her no
attention whatever for the last few
weeks and was alwayvs out when she
called., e had explained that his so-
cial engugements engrossed him to the
exclusion of the old itimes they used
to have when they had dined at table
d'hotes and Innched at bakeries. They
were happy times enough, but it was
all over now and a brilliant social en-
reer was opening to Cecil. He must
not be handicapped by any foolish at-
tachment which Fizzie might feel for
him. It was odd how she seemed not
to notice! Ordinarily she was a girl
of quick perceptions. Dut in this mat-
ter she seemed to have been strangely
dull of comprehension. And there was
Rhoda ready to be his bride at the
drop of a hat. Her father was several
times a millionaire.

There was a ring at the bell, but
James knew he was never at home
mornings, so Cecil continued his cogi-
tations. With an infinite surprise he
heard a swish of skirts in the hall and
the patter of French heels. In another
minute Fizzie unceremoniously burst
into the room. Really, the girl was
getiing too impossible.

“Morning, Cess 1™ she exclaimed
exuberantly; “What's the matter?”

“J was somewhat surprised at your

wias anything serious

is rather unusual, you know."”

“QOh, cut that out, Cess: don’t put
on airs with me. I've some news for
you.”

“Yes 2" Cecil
cutter nervously.

“I'm going to be married!™

“What! Teo be married?”

“To a millionaire.,”

“Fizzie! You don’t mean it?"

“Don’'t I though. Who do you
think?™

“Haven't an idea.”

“Mr. Nothingbut."

“Nothing——"

“But, yves.”

“But he's 60.

“And a millionaire.,™

fingered a paper

“But, my dear Fizzle, yon musp"t
think of such a thing.”
“Why not? You musn’t think

you're the only ene whea ean go in
for high society when I'm Mrs. Noth-
ingbut, of Fifth avenne. you'll have
to pay some atiention to me.”

She held out a slim brown hand on
which a gorgeous emerald gleamed
beside a pure white diamond set in
Tuscan gold.

“Great Scott! then it is really true!™

“Of course it's true, and that snippy
Miss Nothingbut that you've been
driving all over town with—why, T'll
be her mother—see?”

“0Oh, Fizzie, how heartless vou have
grown; and I thought von cared for
me."

“0Oh, fudge; what's the use? We
have no money and then you've

changed so, Cess; vou've no idea. No;
I am going to marry poppa.”

Fizzie swung her feet impertinently
high, showing her new patent leather
ties and her ankles cased in dark blue
She clasped her hands across
her knees. She was looking provok-
ingly pretty this morning, her auburn
hair blown out over her ears under her
white linen hat with its black pompon
rakishly tilted over her eyebrow. Her
white shirt waist showed im-

silk.

thin

phétographed on a raft in a bathing |

suit with the other

girls.

languidly into the breakfast room,
where the chocolate and rolis and

fruit waited for him.

“Foozleorum™ |

i
Gecll dressed leisurely and walked | :
real thing™

There were the |

letters already opened by Jarm's,‘tlml
tiny florist’s box with the boutonniere |

thet came anonymnously each morning.
Wwell. he knew that the dainty idea
was Rhoda Nothingbut’s. He opened
ithe box. It was hyacinth this morning.

First he read the telegrams
smiled tenderly over the first. "‘(iﬂu(l
morning, Cecil” was all it said. It
was a facsimile of one that came to
bim at this time each day. Surely
ghe was s nohle-hearted woman.
ghe were only younger.

after all was crude. There was Fizzie |
/ gv = |
—uncultured a=s a hawk. The second |

and |

If |
But youth |

pressionistic glimpses of blue ribbon
resettes against her pink shoulders.
“Don’t talk like that, Fizzie: I
never dreamed- >3
“This is no dream.” gaid Fizzie, turn-
ing the ring on her finger; “it’s the

“But fancy a girl like you. T tell
you I won't have it, T shan’t allow
such a thing.”

“Why. you've nothing to say about
it 1 Yonu can tell Miss Noth-
ingbut what she must do and she can
do 1t—if her new Lo

“Yon are engaged to me and if you
you can throw me in
way you're immensely mistaken.
no boy."

Suess,
mama lets her,

over

imaasine

i"m

“I'm going to have a high-backed
vietoria and two footmen. And I'l
come to see you in “Foolzleorum® and
invite yon to my house sometimes if
you're very good.”

“T"ll see Mr. Nothingbut myself.The

entering without being announced. I .

telegram Wwas from & Broadway firm  man must be mad."

You see it cuts her out of a few mil-
lions. Too bad, isn’t t?"

“Fizzie, did you imagine I ever ¢ured
for that horsey old thing?”

“I can’t allow you to talk like that
of my future daughter. Mr. Nothing-
but isn’t so bad.”

“I"ll write to your mother unless |
. years the value of farm animals has

| increased at the rate of $20,000,000 &

you promise to give up this idea.”

“Can't, my boy. I've notified the
manager that I leave on the first.
We're going to be mdrried withount
any fuss.”

“Fizzie—do you remember promis-
ing that you'd never marry any one
but me?”

“Haven't any recollections of it.”

“And 1 imagined you were a true,
noble girl."

“Tra-la-la-12," hummed Fizzie friv-
olousiy, quoting *“Foozleorum”™ mu-
sic.

The chorns boy gazed at her help-
lessly. He was just beginning to real-
ize how he loved Fizzie and that s=o-
ciety didn’t matter.

“Stage life is disgusting for a girl,”
he remarked.

“Not any more than for a man,”
said Fizzie. *“*Youn have changed from
ap ordinarily decent chap to a conceit-
ed Johnnie and all kinds of a dude.
You weren't a bit like that when we
used to go to school together.™

“Those were the days."” said Ceeil,
“the googd old days," He leaned his
head wearily on his hands. “IHow 1
hate this life: it is false and artificial.”

“YVaudeville is the only thing novra-
days." said Fizzie, “these long rvns
are demoralizing. If T didn’t intend to

marry 1'd get a nice skeich and go
out on a tour of the continucus
houses."

“The verv thing!™” =aid Cecil: "1
have the sketeh—All for Love®™ Anid
he talid her of the note in the morrning
mail.

“Is it nny zood?” nsked Fizzie.

“T haven't seen if, Iatt he says it's
erent. Suppose we look at it and if

"

vou like it—why—why——

“We could leave ‘Foozleorum. ”

“And go as a team?”

“No vou mean it?"

“Then think how it will rend. ‘Re-
fused a millicnaire to marry  the
chorus boy she loved, who renounecs

socieiy Tor his old sweetheart. Going
to ster in ‘ANl for Love.” ™
“Wiat o press agent
Cess! You ave a wonder.
Nothinehuat is old.™
“Okd!  1le’s mounldy.”
“and oo Rhoda 2™
“Ithoda’s a well-meaning girl” said
Ceeil, one pang as he thousht

you'd make
After all

with

of his morning flowers and telegram.”

he reached over and took Fiz-
his. “You know what
“Foozleorum,” Fizz?"

Slow :_\
in

hand

sipg

rie's
they
“*No—what 2
*"Love, like
of his own.'"™
And torether they sang the chorus

—N. Y. Sun.

WHAT WESTCOTT WON BY SONG

Devil, tokes cart

the

Vocnl Excellence Rewnrded by Pre-
sentation of Articles Whally
Unsnited to Respiration.

That the author of “David Harum™
was conspicuons for his mellow bari-
tone voice is'little thought of by those
who only know him as an author, says
Literfiry Era. It was a voice so sweet
so rich, and so flexible that it could
play any prank with the emotion of
those who heard it, and had Mr. West-
cott chosen to devote his life to music
he would have Lecome a noted singer
But he contented himself with the
modest position of basso in a quartet
choir in Syracuse, and in delighting
his own special friends by singing in
a drawing rooem. He was fond of tell-
ing of an oceasion on which he was
invited fo sing ot & concert in onmn
of the smaller towns of western New
York. 'The musical affuir passed oil
satisfacio®ily with the help of ths
neighborhood talent, assisted by MNir

Westeontt's rare voice As Mr. West
cott was about to retire. his hos!
came timidly te his room. carrying
two long paper boxes. I leave the

house so early in the morning to o
to my faciory,” the man explained
“that I'm afraid I may npt see yon
but T want to give von something for
your to-nizht. Now, here’:
two pair of the very best real whale-

singinge

boned corseis that our foactory turns
out, and ! want yoa to take them
home with yvou.” When Mr, West-
cott found be could not even protest
effectually. his sense of humor came
to his relief. and the fastidious mar
of cultivated extravogance stalked

home Inugshinge, the next day, with twe
pair of useless corsets in exchange for

his matchless

HIGHLY CIVILIZED ANCI:ENTS.

SOTrS.

Discover) of Long Buried Trnees of
Skilled Workmnnahip

dnting Christian Era.

Ante-

The middle-tged man who has ex
plored life to weariness and whom
novels will ne 1o siir mav find
his sense of mysiery and wouder ex-
cited anew by the acconnt of discov.
eries in buried "_-3‘1. LNNE London
Outlook., 'rof. Fiinders Petrie, wha
has devoted his life to exploration ol
the goil ami regeareh into the

of that ancient land, compleie:

cently a series of highly instroctive
and suggestive lectures at the Royal
Institution. Fonz-buried tombs ol
ancient kings ‘have been discovered
and explored, and. althouzh in nearly
all eases had previomsly
pillaged in the Roman age, enough ot
their contents remains unbroken or
overlooked till now to afford ground
for reconstructing, in outline at least
a wonderful and unsuspected eciviliza-
tion. When we shoewn, for ex-
ample, specimens of goldsmith's work
dating from 4,750 vears before the

these heen

are

FOREIGN GOSSIP.

Bnda-Festh barmaids, heruvafter,
must be 40 years old at lgast, by or-

der of the Hungarian minister of the |

interior.

While German farmers are always
growling about hard times, statis-
tics show that within the last 18

year in Germany.

Glessen university insures its stu-
dents against accident, paying $3,000
in case of death. Medical, chemieal
and vetrerinary students pay 20 cents
a term for insurance; for the others
no charge is made.

An inheritance from the last expo-
gition in Paris is an inclosure in the

park at Vincennes in which sciemtists |

may study wild animals in surround-
ings resembling, as near as possible,
these of their native haunts.

Roof gardens for London private
houses are proposed by the Hospital.
The cost of a glass roof and of pro-
tection against the wind would not
be heavy in proportion to the fresh

air and other benefits to be obtained. |

Foreigners residing in Constanti-
noaple are much excited over the sul-
tan’s recent edict forbidding Turkish
families hereafter to engage Chris-
tian governesses. The Turkish jour-
nals attempt a weak apology by at-
tacking the moral character of the
g£ovVernesses.,

Empress Frederick, according to the

London Daily Chronicle, was the
cause of the introduction ol Christ-
mas trees into England. Har father,
Prince Albert, insisted on having a
German Christmas tree with its lights
and decorations for his baby daugh-
ter in 1540, and the fashion spread
quickly,

Carpineto, Pope Leo’s birthplace,
came near being destroved by fire re-
centiy. The people there pile their
rubbish in a big heap in the middle

of the village. During the drought
the heap took fire and the flames
spread to the neighboring houses,

1
i
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the wind shifted and blew away
the village.

THE ARAB IN THE DESERT.

from

Thouzh Alsvays Poor the Man ol the
Samds Is an Plcoturesgue
Person,

The Arab of to-day is one of the
fascinating figures to be met
especially if yvou ineet him at
home, The are little islands
of beanty oi sand,

sisting of

mosi

with,
CHEeS
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in a
a multitude of palm trees,

sel

growing where there is sufiicient
water, for the Arabs say that the
palm “stands with its feet in the
wiater and its head in the fires of
heaven,” Without the palm the des-
ert, indeed, would be *“uninhabited
and uninhabitable.”

There are some 160 oases in the
Sahara of various sizes. One of the
chief is Biskra, which has not less

than 160,000 palms, and from which
we get large quantities of our dates,
To see after hours of weary travel-
ing so many palms in such a setting
is a sicht as impressive as it
peautiful, says the Harmsworth
Magazine.

is

The French Sahara covers 123,500
equare miles, and 50,000 Arabs live
in it. In the ocases they build their

houses beneath the palms, which af-
ford much needed shade from the
hot sun. Sun-dried mud bricks are
the chief things used in making these

houses. Palm trees provide any
timber necessary. The houses are
two stories high. But for the low

doorways one would think they were
high walls only. All the internal
light obtained by openings on the
courtyvard round the house is
buils.

The Arab home somewhat of a
prison for the women, who are rare-

is

which

is

Iy scen abread. They take their
walks npon the flat roofs, which are
common to all eastern lands. DBut
few Arabs live in honkes. They are
rreat wanderers. Wherever you
wvel in Algerin yvou are always

imeetine large earavans on the move.

These Bedouins live in ftents, whieh
are =imply camel cloths stretehed
over boughs,. For the most part
they are very poor and live on the

produce of a few sheep and goats.
But although poor. the Arab is al-
ways picturesque. “The European,
beside the Arab. looks
Let his top hat be ever so shiny, his
clothes ever =o well fitting, his form

| ever so straight, he looks at a dis-
advaniage beside the spare figure

Christian era, which have never been |

surpassed since in technical skill
workings of designs, variety of form
and perfection of seldering, we are
sobered somewhat in our belief that
the process of time means prt}grc-:_:'s
and that the present is the best and
noblest eria of civilization. We are

proud, for instance, of the produects |

of modern steam spinning and weav-

ing. Yet the linen woven 3,000 years

and the flowing draperizs of the wan-

derine Bedouin whom he despises.
The Arab is poor without being
abased. He is sordid without being

mercenary. FEven his raggedness has
i+ M

a crandeur about it.

The chief item in the Arab’s cos-
tume is a white cloak called the
burnous, which covers the whole fio-

ure. It has a hood, which
the head from the sun. Beneath this
there are all sorts of gorgeons vests
and jackets. The legs are bare, bnt
the are covered with
lenther shoes. dyed with
of the pomegranate. A

Arabs always siriking.
more remarkable cathering
seen than in the market place
Biskra, where hundreds of Arabs
assemble each day to buy and sell
catile. dates and other wares.

protecis

rich
the

group

feet
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Liternl Coin Honting,

One of the most curious of the many
curioes irades of Paris is that of the
coin hunter. Many coins must, of
course, be dropped by inadvertence
each day in a big city like Paris, and
the business of the “filonpeur.” or ecoin
hunter, is to find as many of them as
he can. Sometimes, according to the
confession of one of them, these poor

creatures pick up as much as three

Answer to correspondent: A blood

| relative is one who bleeds you.—Atchi-

son Globe. - k

The man who hopes for the best may
finally get to the worst; but, asa rule,
he gets there whistling.—Atlanta Con-
stitution.

A man may not stand much of a show
in this worid, but if he is a theater:
goer he has to stand a good many poor
shows.—Chicago Daily News.

Miss Boston—*"Isn’t it dreadful how
much slang is indulged in nowadays?™
Miss Breezy—“Yes; it’s something
fierce, and that’s no pipe dream.”"—
Philadelphia Record.

“It's too bad,” remarked Funniman,
“that we can’t cash a draft that we
may sit in.” “Well,” repliéed his friend,
the doctor, “if you sitin it long enough
perhaps I'll get some cash out of it.”
—Philadelphia Record.

Mrs. Stickler—*I don’t like black-
berry pie, but I suppese I'll have to
take it." Mrs. Scoopen—"Why so, if
there’s some other kind you like bet-
ter?” Mrs. Stickler—“I'm in mourn-
inz, you know.”"—Philadelphia Press.

Scarring ihe Turi.—*I made one hole
in five strokes.” announced the new
golfer, gleefully. *“The idea!” ex-
c.nimed the uther golfer, who was even
newer, “linvariably make a hole wiik
every stroke. 1 never can hit the
ground in the same place t wice.”—Phil-
adelphia Press.

Advantages of Civilization.—"T pre-
sume you appreciate the advantages
You derive from being assimilated by
a civilized eountry,” said the inter-
viewer to the sultan of Bazzoo island
“Yes, indeed.” assented his majesty.

“Wiy, I got $1.000 damages because of
¥ es susiained by swnanllowing the
fu'se teeth of the last missionpary we

Pt in the royal eonsomme."—Balli
more American.

FREED CAPTIVE GIRLS.

Callant Expleit of Colonel Baldwin,
Whe Has Lately Been Advanced
by the President,

Frank D. Baldwin, for some years
captain of the Fifth United States in-
fantry, who a few days ago was nomi-
nated for colonel of infantry by Presi-
deni MeKinley, has a wide acquaint-
tnce throughout the wesi. He was a
conspicuous figure during the eam-
paizn against the Sioux Indians at
Pine Ridge agency in the winter of
1580-91, and, after hostilities had ter-
minated, made =z personal investign-
tion for the war department of the
origin. of the Messiah craze which
caused the trouble at Pine Ridge.
Twice he has been awarded a medal
of honor—the American Victoria
cross—the first time for distinguished
bravery in the battle of Peach Tree
Creck, Ga., July 20, 1864, and on th:
second eccasion for gallantry in ac-
tivn against hostile Indians near Me-
Lellan’s ereek, Tex., November 8, 1874,
ays the Detroit Free Press.

A few days preceding the latter en-
gagement Gen. Miles was encamped
on Red river, some distance to the
west. with nearly his entire command,
which ecomposed the expedition of 1874-
The military oflicers were aware
that the Indians held four white chil-
dren as captives, and the most strenu-
ons efforts had been made and were
being made to release them. Gen.
Miles finally decided to divide his com-
mand into three columns. their courss
being directed toward the northeast.
The right ecolumn was placed unde
command of Col. Baldwin, who at that
{ime was a first lieutenant. For three
1vs he moved toward the northeast.
On the night of the 8th of November
1574, the column headed more to the
norin for the purpose of erossinz the

-
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head of the small tributaries of the
norrith fork of the Red river and the
Wiachita.

The iroops had heen on the mareh

scarcely an hour, when the sconts re-
ported a large camp of Indians in the
immediate front. There was but ane
incentive that spurred every man of
3 to Without
baliing the colamn for formation, the
troops were thrown into line to the

command advance.

front., and the Indian eamp was im-
mediately charged, resulting in the
utter defeat of the haostiles. They

were forced to abandon everythine,
and the eommand was able to recap-
ture and release Adalain and Julia
Germain, two of the white zirls whom

| the Indians had held as eaptives.

ridiculous. |

| where the battle took p!
| tiie meouth

Col. Baldwin is one of the youngest
officers in the army who saw =service
during the war of the rebeilion. After
the civil war, he was with Gen. Miles
throngh nearly all of his Indian cam-
pai No officer in the army stands
hizh than he in the estimation of
Gen. Miles,

1igFns,

er

The Sonrd of Gans,

A remarkable instance of the far-
reaching power of sound is given in the
interssting clary written in Latin in
the seventeenth century, admirably
translated by Rev. Robert Isham. of
Mr. Thomas Isham, of Laipert Hall

1t iz there stated that durine the naval

encasement betweaen the English and
French combined fleels on ithe one
hand and ithe Dutelh on the other. in

1672, the report of the guns was di=
tinctly heard at Brixweosia (Northamp-
tenshire). It was in this action {ha*
Lord Sandwich, the admiral, was
blown up on his ship witk 800 of his
men, though the Duich were defeated
and were pursued to the coast of Hol-
land by the English fieet, If thisstory
be correct—and some may be tempted
to say “Credat Judaeus™—the voice of
the cannon must have traveled a dis-
tance of over 120 miles, Southwold,
ace, being af
of the Dlythe. 28 miles
northeast of Ipswieh. In 1827 during
the batile of Navarino, Mr. John Vere
Isham, then quariered at Corfu, dis-

| tincetly heard the firing at a distance of

francs a day, but their average tak- |
ings amount to one frane 50 centimes, |

Wreiched looking creatures they sre
as they walk in Indian file, with their
eyes ficed on the ground. and they say
that their trade is a vory tiring one.—
London Lady’s Pictorial.

Getting His Bearings,

The Female—I want my photo

| graph taken.

ago was finer in thread and closer ino |

web than our finest cambrie.

A Stronx One.
“What is your national air?”

*hotographer — Yes'm. Want s
likeness, or something handsome?—
Judge.

A Duty te RHemember,
Whatever it is one’s duty to do it

“We have several,” replied the Da-| 45 gne’s duty ie remember.—Ram’s

tive. “Out west the cyclone is the
most prevalent.”—Boston Journal

|

Horn.

at least 200 miles. and on the naval re-
ception of the sultan by the queen at
Porismouth the sound of the guns éis-
charged on the Welsh coast was plain
Iy distinguished af Porfsmouth.—Tk:

Pytehley Hunt.

Fear DBurinl Allve,
In some countries of Europe the fear

{ of being buried alive has resulted in

e ———————— e

the buildicg of mortuary houses,
where the apparently dead body issub-
jected to certain tests to make sure
ife is extinet.—N. Y. Sun.

Have You Noticed It?
The people who sing the wrong
stanza usually sing the Ilpudest.—
Ram's Horn.

PRESIOENT  ROOSEVELT

of Office as President of the
United States.

IT WAS A QUIETLY IMPRESSIVE SCENE.

The Oath of Office Administered by
Federal Judge John R. Hasel, of
.the United States Distriet Court,
at the Residence of Mr. Ansley
Wilcox, in Bulfalo,

Buffalo, N. Y., Sept. 15.—Theodore
Roosevelt took the constitutional oath
ras president of the United States just
13 hours and 10 minutes after the
death of William Mc¢Kinley. He took
the oath of office in the small library
in the old colonial residence of At-
torney Ainsley Wilcox, at 641 Dela-
ware avenue, at 3:35 Saturday after-
noon.

At 1:15 a carriage drove up contain-
ing Secretary Root, Attorney-General
Knox and United States District
Judge John R. Hazel, of Buffalo. The
gentlemen proceeded immediately to
the library of the house, where Mr.
Roosevelt awaited them. This car-
riage was closely followed by another
containing Secretaries Long, Hitch-

talk with them alone.™

.The president then

old library was cleared of all &

the members of the cabinet, and them
President Roosevelt sat down with
them for his first cabinet meeting.

FOR MOURNING AND PRAYER.

Out of Full Hearts Let All the Peoos
ple Pay Thelr wwomage of Love
and Reverence.

Milburn House, Buffalo, N. Y., Seph
15.—President Roosevelt last night is-
ued the following proclamation:

“By the President of the United

States,

A PROCLAMATION.

“A terrible bereavement has befal-
len our people. The president of the
United States has been struck down;
a crime committed not only against
the chief magistrate, but against ev-
ery law-abiding and liberty-loving citi-
zen.

“President McKinley crowned a life
of largest love for his fellow-men, of
most earnest endeavor for their wel-
fare, by a death of Christian forti-
tude; and both the way in which he
lived his life and the way in which,
in the supreme hour of trial, he met
his death, will remain forever a
precious heritage of our people.

“It is meet that we, as a nation, ex-
press our abiding love and reverence

for his life, our deep sorrow for his

- ——

cock and Wilson. Several other car-
riages arrived soon after, bringing the
president’s secretiary, Mr. Cortelyon;
President Milburn of the exposition
company; Senator Depew, Justice Al-
bert Haight, of the court of appeals,
and others.
An Impressive Sceme.

Other friends of the vice-president
entered the house within a few min-
utes, and at 3:35 Mr. Wilcox came out
on the lawn and stated to the press
representatives that it was the desire
of the president that they be admit-
ted to the house to wiiness the cere-
mony. A score or more of newspaper
men, representing the principal papers
of the country, walked noiselessly
into the dusky library of the old
home, where, with bowed heads, stood
the members of the cabinet and those
who had been_asked ito be present.
The room was as silent as the house
of death itself.

The president stood on the south
gide of the room with his back to a
small window, and the members of
the cabinet and the gentleman pres-
ent stood in & circle facing him. For
some time Mr. Roosevelt talked in
whispers with Secretary Root, his arm
over the secretary’s shoulder. Then
Secretary lloot stepped back a few
paces and the president stood motion-
less by the side of Judge Hazel. Thers

and then Secretary Root said:

“Mr. Vice-President”—and after a
long pause—*I have been requested
by all of the members of the cabi-
net of the late President MeKinley
who are present in the city of Buffalo,
being all except two, to request that
for reasons of weight affecting the ad-
ministration of the government, you
shall proceed without delay to take
the constitutional oath of office as
president of the United States.”

He spoke with great deliberation,
and so still was the room that had his
words been uttered in whispers they
might easily have been heard by ev-
ery one present.

The President’s Onth.

President Roosevelt’s face was stern
and rigid. Lifting his eyes, he looked
steadfastly into the face of the secre-
tary for a moment, and in a voice
marked with firmmness and all of his
characteristic distinetness. replied:

“Mr. Secretary, I shall take the
enth at once, at the reguest of the
members of the cabinet, and in this
hour of deep and terrible national
bereavement, I wish to state I shall
continue absolutely unbroken the
policy of President MeRKinley for the
peace, prosperity and the honor of
our beloved country.”

Judge Hazel then stepped forward
and administered the following con-
stitutional eoath, Mr. Roosevelt re-
peating slowly the sentence spoken
by the magistrate:

“I do solemnly swear that I will
faithfully execute the office of pres-
ident of the United States, and will,
to the best of my ability, preserve,
protect and defend the constitution
of the United States.”

When the last words were said
President Roosevelt signed the docu-
ment in the usual form. All was si-
lent, and scarcely a movement of
hand or foot was made during the
solemn procedure, As soor as the
oath was taken, the president turned
to the circle of eabinet officers about
him and said:

was a dead silence of several seconds |

untimely death.

“Now, therefore, 1, Theodore Roose-
velt, president of 1the United States of
America, do appoint Thursday next,
September 19, the day on which the
body of the dead president will be luid
in its earthly resting place, as a day
of mourning and prayer throughout
the United States. 1 earnestly recoms
mend ail the people to assemble on
that day in their respective places of
divine worship, there to bow down in
submiscion to the will of Almighty
God, and 1o pay out of full heuaris
their homage of love and revercvace
to the great and good president whose

tdeath has smitten the nation with
bitter grief.
In witness whereof 1 have sot my

;hnnd and enused the =seal of the Unit-
' ed States to be aflixed.

“Done at the city of Washingion
the 14th day qf September, A, D., 1901,
and of the independence of the Unit-
ed States, the one hundred and twenps
ty-sixth. :
“THEODORE ROOSEVELT,
“By the President.

“JOHN HAY, Secretary of State.”

AT THE MILEURN HOUSHK.

Many Went to View the Pilnee Where
the Nead President Lay.

Milburn kouse, ‘Buifalo, Sept. 14—
Absolute quiet prevailed in the neigh-
borhood of the Milburn residcuce
through the early hours of the day.
| The police maintained the lines on
| Delaware avenue and the streets

| which intersect it, and double picket

lines ' patrolled by Fourteenth inian-
trymen protected the house from any
intrusion. Many persons came to the
outer police lines and gazed in silence
at the house where the body of the
dead president reposes. SBome nlied
in awed whispers of the erugl tragedy
that had taken the nation's ruler, and
among all the deepest sorrow was
manifest. Pathetie in the
crowd were scores of old Grand Army
men, who grieve at the loss of a com-
rade. Their bitterness at the erine
seems melted in regret. Many of thom
pleaded with the police for admission
to the lines, declaring that it was
their right and privilege to guard the
body of the man who bad fought in
their ranks and was their comrade,
Solicitude for Mrs. MeKinles.

None who came to show their sar-
row for the dead president failed to
ask solicitously for Mrs, MeRKinley. It
was known that she was not strang
physically, and there was grave fear
for the consequences of the suffering
and shock shé had experienced. The
first word of encouragement came
from the servants of the househald,
who said she was still in her room
and had apparently rested well. This
report was amply confirmed at S:45
o'clock by Dr, Wasdin, who had
called at the house to see her. He said
that she had not only rested fairly
well, but was showing encouraging
strength in her grief. His assuraunces
were welcomed by those who heard
them. :

The large American flag which has
hung from the front of the Milburn
home continuously since the exposi-
tion began was not removed. There
wag no means of half-masting for a
mute tribute of respect, and it was
left where it draped across the front
of the veranda. It was one of the
only bits of color in & gray and

fodsen

“] will ask the gentlemen of the

cheerless landscape,

the hall and shook hands with those
who passed out. In a few seconds the

= J




