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T I M E L Y  T O P I C S

T he U niversity  of Chicago continues 
to  be a strong  fav o rite  o f th e  boss 
S a n ta  Claus.

W hen a m an guesses he can knock 
a n o th e r  m an down he usually  m akes a  
rough  estim ate.

I f  a quarrelsom e m an has tw o ideas 
In his head they  w ould probably  fa ll 
o u t w ith  each o ther.

N ecessity is said  to be th e  m other of 
inven tion—b u t a s  to the  fa th e r thereo f 
h isto ry  is pa in fu lly  silent.

T he b iggest hold-ups a re  th e  fellow s 
w ho m ake a  day ligh t job  of It, tirst 
hav ing  stolen your confidence.

N oah’s a rk  In w hich th e  goats w ere 
scarcely  to be d is tingu ished  from  the 
lam bs; b u t now  th e  m odern boy de
m ands th a t th e  horse shall have hair 
and  a  ga it of Its ow n, and  th a t the 
m aker of toy a rk s  shall vie w ith n a 
tu re  in th e  c reation  of anim als. As 
fo r dolls, w hen one rem em bers the 
c rea tu re  of rags and  tags  which first 
issued ou t o f th a t doll chaos, the fam 
ily rag  bag, and  com pares her w ith 
the  finished w ax m aiden of to-day, who 
lacks no th ing  b u t a  soul, and does not 
differ in th is respect from  hum an pro
to types, one is convinced th a t this is 
indeed a w orld of progress. Of course 
disso lu tion  a rriv e s  to the  inhab itan ts  
of toy land  m ore quickly th an  it does 
to those who live in the  real world, and 
it is a question  w hether it is w orth  
w hile spending m uch money on w hat is 
destined  to be so speedily destroyed. 
B ut, judg ing  from  the grow ing varie ty  
of toys and th e  increasing  num ber of 
buyers, th is question  seem s to be a n 
sw ered  in the  affirm ative.

M U T E  W IT N E S 8 E 3 .

E ve com plained th a t she had no th ing  
to  w ear and  her d au g h te rs  have been 
w ork in g  the  sam e old p la in t ever since.

A d ispatch  says th a t H elen  Could is 
annoyed  by a c rank  who keeps send
ing  h e r g rea t bunches of A m erican 
B eau ty  roses. Isn ’t it aw fu l?

I t  has been said th a t  K ing E dw ard  
looks perfectly  a t hom e in w hatever he 
w ears. This is a  g lad a ssu rance  th a t 
b is  crow n will be qu ite  becom ing.

At a sale of relics o f E dw in  Booth in 
New York tw o le tte rs  to th e  acto r 
from  a  wom an w ho asked fo r “b u t one 
g lance of you r eye” b rought good 
prices. P e rhaps  h e r husband  w as there  
w hen the  b idding s tarted .

R eporting  a sho rtage  of over $3,000,- 
000, th e  g rea t Buffalo exposition can 
n o t be said to “pan  out w ell” financial
ly. B u t the  loss is d is trib u ted  am ong 
so  m any stockholders, and  th e  benefits 
o f  the  fa ir  have been so far-reaching , 
th a t  “fa ilu re ” is th e  la s t w ord to  couple 
w ith  it.

“ So long as th e re  is wood to  saw  in 
th e  world, I need no gym nasium ,” re 
m arked  a cynic, lis ten ing  to  a d iscus
sion as  to w here  exercise w as neces
sary  fo r grow n men. In  the  sam e sp irit 
one  m igh t conclude th a t  so long as 
th e re  a re  in te llec tua l problem s to 
tackle, one needs no g p e  of skill 
D oubtless th e  rea lities  should have 
precedence.

A Boston physician, who recently  
tre a te d  a s tre e t car conductor for an  in 
fectious d isease con tracted  by holding 
paper money in his m outh w hile m ak 
ing change, w arns people ag a in st this 
h a b it and the  practice  of w e tting  the  
fingers in th e  m outh w hile counting 
money. H e rem arks upon the  sw ift 
ness and certa in ty  w ith  w hich paper 
handled by infected persons m ay tra ils  
m it disease. “ I t  is a m a tte r of common 
experience,” he says, “th a t the  bank 
bill passes more rapid ly  ou t of one 
possession th a t  any o ther know n arti 
cle.” Even those w ho scoff a t san ita ry  
precau tions m ust adm it th a t  th is 
sad ly , painfu lly  true.

The soft lamp gilds my desk to-night;
My books stand all a-row,

I turn them o'er, and to my aight 
They seem to sormw so!

The ancient rhymes of love and death, 
That were such comforter»,

Seem to know some living breath 
That all about them stirs.

Story and fable, quaint and good.
They speak so bitterly!

Not as the hand that penned them would 
That they should speak to me.

A little comment scribbled fine,
A finger print, a bit

Af folded paper at some line,
Tells how we talked of it.

Alike the poet and the sage,
Gold-edge and russet-brown—

A penciled word upon a page,
A corner folded down!

The glamor of the verse is flown;
The cut leaves seem to bleed.

In the dim light 1 read alone 
The books she loved to read.

M uch is being said th ese  days tfl 
m an ifes t destiny .” One au tho rity  on 

destiny  is seldom  heard  now-adays. 
Josh  Billings Is In his g rave  b u t in his 
tim e he had som ething  to say about 
th is  m atte r, as note th e  following: “ M an
ife s t destiny  is the  science ov going tew  
bust, or enuy o ther place, before yu 
g it thure . I m ay be rong in th is  ceuti- 
m eut, b u t th a t  iz th e  w ay it s trik es  me. 
The tru  w ay  th a t  m anifess destiny  had 
b e tte r be so t dow n Iz, th e  exac t d is 
tance  th a t  a frog kan  ju m p  dow n hill 
w ith  a striped  snake  a f te r  him. I don 't 
kno b u t i m ay be rong onst m ore; but, 
if th e  frog  don’t  g it ketched, th e  des
tiny  iz ju s t  w h a t he iz looking for. 
W hen a m an fa lls  Into th e  bottom  ov 

well, and  m akes up hiz m ind tew  
s tay  th a re , th a t  a in ’t  m anifess destiny  
enny m ore th an  having  yu re  h a ir cut 
sh o rt iz; but, if he alm ost g its out, 
and  then  fa lls  dow n agin sizteen foot 
deeper, and  b rakes off his neck tw ice 
in th e  sam e plase, and dies and iz 
burled  th a re  a t low w ater, th a t iz m an 
ifess destiny  on th e  square. Ml dear 
reader, don’t  beleave in m anifess des
tiny  un til you see it. T h are  is such a 
th ing  as m anifess destiny ; bu t w hen it 
occurs It Iz like th e  num ber ov rings 
on th e  rakoon’8 ta le—ov no g rea t con 
sequence onla for ornam ent. Man 
w ’au ’t m ade for a m achine; if he waz, 
it  w az a locomotiff m achine, and m ani
fess destiny  m ust g it oph from  the trak  
w hen the  bell rings, or git knocked 
h igher th a n  th e  price ov gold. M anifess 
destiny  iz a disseaze, but it iz easy tew  
heal; 1 have seen it in its w ust tages 
cured bi saw ing  a cord ov dri hickory 
wood.”

Reality, Not Acting.

W

ON'T you give us som e of your 
acting  th is  evening, d ea r Mrs. 
S terling?”

T hrough the w indow  we could see the  
ra in  sw eeping over the  law n, as  it had 
never ceased to  do for the  la s t forty- 
eight hours, and my guests  lounged 
abou t the  big, uncom fortab le  hall in 
various s tages of ennui.

They had been d iscussing  th e  vital 
question  of how th e  evening w as to be 
got through. Music, suggested  by our 
W agner en th u sias t; dancing, by the 
w altz ing  girl, had been gloomily re 
jected. And then  suddenly, a s  though 
sm itten  by an  inspiration , th e  little  
blonde w idow had tu rn ed  on me, and 
b u rs t out:

"W on 't you give us some of you r a c t 
ing to-night, Mrs. S te rling?”

T he tru th  was. in the  days  o f her

H itherto  it has been possible for the  
w orld-w eary  person to escape from  the 
sigh t and  sound of busy m ankind by 
boarding  a  ship for anyw here. He 
could for six days o r six m onths, ac
cording  to his destination  and  his ship, 
be en tire ly  free  from  all know ledge of 
th e  fac ts  and  rum ors which trouble  
th e  ear ashore. Mr. M arconi has chang 
ed all tha t. U nder the  w ireless sys
tem  it is im possible to get beyond the 
reach  of the  daily  in te rests  of m ankind. 
E ven tually , perhaps, no ship will leave 
p o rt w ithou t an  a p p ara tu s  for receiv
ing  W all s tree t quotations and  bulle
tin s  of the  events in every part of the  
w orld. N othing will be left for the  vic
tim  of nervous exhaustion  b u t to en ter 
a  cave un til some pestilen t scientist 
shall discover an X -ray w hich will car
ry  sound th rough  opaque substances.

T he dean of the  w om en's departm en t 
o f  one of our g rea t universities de 
c la res th a t she no longer an tic ipa tes 
difficulties, but the  unexpected helps 
w hich  will remove difficulties. Tim id 
by  na tu re , she used to say  th a t she 
could never survive the  shock of find
ing a b u rg la r in her room. One n igh t 
recen tly  she awoke, conscious th a t 
som e one was fum bling  a t  her desk. 
T he  room w as qu ite  da rk ; the  clock 
s tru ck  one. She lay there  considering 
w h a t to do, not a t all frightened, but 
very  ind ignan t a t being robbed. M any 
m inu tes passed; the  bu rg lar still moved 
s tea lth ily  about. M eanw hile the  dean 
had  form ulated a plan. Calling her 
y o u th fu l ventriloquistic  skill into ser
vice, she said in a deep voice, seem ing
ly a t the  bu rg la r’s elbow, "Bodie, light 
the  gas.” H er m aid in the  nex t room, 
th u s  called by her last nam e, shot out 
o f bed and the bu rg lar shot out of the  
w indow. Investigation  proved th a t 
th e  m an’s search hail not ye t reached 
th e  d raw er containing the  valuables. 
“ H e robbed me only of w hat I could 
w ell spare,” the  dean  laughed—"m y 
fea rs .”

P O O R  H E N  W O R K E D  O V E R T IM E .

B a t  A l l  H e r  E f f o r t »  t o  H a t c h  t h e  E g g s  
W e r e  i n  V a i n .

A group of subu rban ites  congregated 
in th e  read ing  term inal, aw aiting  the  
opening of the  tra in  gate, a few days 
ago, w ere indulging in sm all talk , when 
a rem ark  m ade by one of them  caused 
a fe llow -suburbanite  to say:

"T h a t ju s t  rem inds me. Speaking 
of jokes, I th ink  I am  as good-natured 
as any one w hen I get caught, bu t a 
little  more th a n  a m onth ago some of 
the  men a t the  office played one ou me 
th a t gives me ju s t  cause for exaspera 
tion, especially as  I discovered only last 
week th a t  th e  jokers had me for the ir 
victim .

“One of my hens had gone 'broody' 
and a chicken fanc ier whom 1 knew 
well presented me w ith  th irteen  eggs 
from  one of his prize hens, all done up 
neatly  in a box. At lunch tim e while 1 
w as out the  deed was perpetra ted . In 
nocently I gave those eggs to my boy, 
w ith  special in struc tions for setting  the  
hen. T h a t fowl w orked fa ith fu lly  w ith 
those eggs, even pu tting  in overtim e on 
some days. F inally  when the  three  
weeks w ere up she began to grow  im 
p a tien t and w ould cluck about th a t nest 
in a m ost d istu rbed  fashion, eying the  
eggs suspiciously. She would, however, 
get on the  nest again and patien tly  
a w a it resu lts.

“ Several days ago I w ent to the  hen 
house to  Investigate,” continued the 
suburban ite , according to the  Phila 
delphia Record, “and  a more bew ilder
ed fowl than  th a t  hen w as I never did 
see. She had as a la st resort, and prob
ably in anger, pecked every one of 
those th irteen  eggs. The whole lot had 
been hard-boiled by my fresh office a s 
sociates. which fac t im m ediately made 
clear to  me w hy they  w ere all so much 
in te rested  in th a t  p a rticu la r hatching ."

VS

r
!

“you  w il l  b e  too l a t e !” I SCREAMED,

Those who are  wont to shake their 
, heads over the  ex travagances of this 

age give an  ex tra  shake w hen they 
contem plate  the am ount of ingenuity  
th a t  goes to the  m aking of and  the  
•m o u n t of money th a t goes to th e  p u r 
ch ase  of m odern toys. T here  is hardly 
a n y  a rtic le  th a t grown up people use, 
e ith e r  in th e  w ay of work or play, th a t 
Is not reproduced in the toy world. T he 
lu x u ries  of the  ballroom , the  u tilities  of 

• th e  k itchen , and  w ardrobes o f  the 
w ealthy  a re  all to be had in m iniature, 
an d  to  v isit a p layroom  is to see out- 
selves as the  to y m ak er sees us. Tlx 
child  of th ree  decades ago w as conten 

• a i  w ith  a ha irless  rocking  horse and a

D i p l o m a c y  o f  t h e  P r e s i d e n t .
T he velvety-voiced politicians who go 

to  th e  W hite  H ouse get som e jo lts  from 
Presiden t Roosevelt. W hen the  execu 
tlv e  m eets th e  callers  in the  m orning 
he has them  rounded up in the  recep 
tion-room, and  som etim es there  a re  a 
score in the  room a t once. Mr. Itoose 
velt bustles in and ropes a t the  first 
shorthorn  he sees, finishes w ith him in 
short o rder and  goes dow n th e  line in 
th e  sam e brisk  m anner. No confidences 
a re  exchanged. The sly politician 
g rasps the  P residen t by the  lapel, pu ts  
his lips close to the  executive ear and 
w hispers his little  tale. T he P resident 
replies in a voice audib le  th roughout 
the  room, gives the  whole snap  aw ay, 
not only revealing the  ob ject of the  vis
ito r’s call bu t disclosing his action. In 
th e  case of a " turn-dow n” th is  is very 
pain fu l.—W ashington Star.

m aidenhood, the  w ife of lieu . Felix 
S terling  had toured three  years  as lead 
ing lady of a provincial comedy com 
pany. And now, she still occasionally 
am used her friends w ith  such sm a tte r
ings of the  h istrionic a r t as she pos
sessed.

"O. yes. P lease act for us!” cam e in 
a  chorus from  all p a rts  of th e  hall. 
And young C harlie Fleetw ood excited 
ly sp rang  up and offered to im provise 
a tem porary  stage if I would consent 
to perform  on it.

I would not m ake any rash  prom ises 
and  the  sub jec t w as still under discus
sion w hen tea  w as b rought in, and  
w ith  its  f rag ran t presence carried  our 
thoughts  aw ay  from  th ings thea trica l 
to the  more im portan t m a tte r of sa tis 
fy ing  the  crav ings of physical nature.• ••****

Over th e  sodden law n, b a ttling  w ith 
th e  w ind and rain, ha lf a dozen eager- 
looking men advanced and steered 
s tra ig h t for th e  en trance porch.

We w atched the ir progress in mild 
surprise, and  then suddenly my curios
ity w as w hetted  by recognizing the  
forem ost of the  six as one of the  keep
ers  a t the  big lunatic  asylum  which 
stands, grim  and silent, about a league 
from  W inston lodge.

This m an—a burly, hard-faced York- 
sh ire inan—asked to  see Mr. Sterling. 
My husband lazily rose and w ent w ith 
him  to  the  door.

The keeper im m ediately commenced 
to  ta lk  to him in a loud, excited voice— 
so loud, in fact, th a t we could not avoid 
overhearing  p a rt of w ha t he said. And 
th a t  had the  effect of th row ing  my 
guests  into som ething like a panic, for 
the  keeper spoke of a lunatic  who had 
escaped from  th e  asylum  th a t m orning 
a f te r  nearly  m urdering  an a ttendan t. 
T he luna tic  wns still a t large, and had 
been seen, not ha lf an hour ago, lurking 
In a p lan ta tion  near our house.

“H ad n ’t  w e—h adn’t  w e b e tte r have 
all th e  doors locked and bolted?” th e  
w altz ing  g irl suggested, w ith  a shud 
der.

“ W hat so rt of a chap  is he?” w e 
heard  Felix  ask ing  th e  keeper.

“T all chap, sir. Thin, snow-w hite 
hair, face death ly  pale, eyes like fire.” 

“ Uniph! No, w e have not seen or 
heard  an y th in g  of him . If  we do, w e 
will le t you know  a t  once.”

F i r s t  S t r e e t  R a i l w a y .

The first s tre e t ra ilroad  w as laid In 
New York in 1832, betw een the  C ity 
H all and 14th Rtreet.

W arning to professional v isitors: 
W hen a woman discovers a bedbug she 
traces it to the  last guest who slept a t 
her house.

“W ell, have you prepared  your pro
gram  fo r to-night, Mrs. S terling?” 
C harlie  Fleetw ood asked  w hen we met 
In the  dining-room .

“ Don’t a sk  questions!”  I answ ered. 
“ Let it tie a p leasan t su rm ise  for you.” 

A fte rw ard  both question  and answ er 
proved to have a s tran g e  significance.

We w ere s ittin g  in th e  draw ing-room  
a f te r  dinner. Felix  w as ta lk ing  to the

_______  blonde widow a lsiiit a curious book of
Some people can absorb  ju s t  so mu<-n h ie ra ld ry  lie had liée» reading. He said 

inform ation, and, a f te r  they have  fie would show h e r the  volum e In qnes- 
re a ih c d  th e ir lim it, never learn  any tion. and  rose to go to  the  library  to 
thing. i fe tch  it.

’’Now, W inston  lodge, w hich  w e have 
been accustom ed  to  ta k e  each  y ea r for 
the  sl ew ing  season, cousists of an  im 
posing cen tra l pile, w ith  tw o  long w ings 
extending  eas t and  w est. T he house 
w as too  big fo r ou r req u irem en ts ; con
sequently  w e occupied only the  Center 
and th e  w est w ing. B ut it w as Into the  
eas t w ing th a t my husband  had now 
gone, th e  lib rary  being there.

H e had scarcely  le ft the  room w hen 
I recollected th a t th e  book he w anted  
w as not in th e 'l ib ra ry  a t a ll: and. to 
save him th e  fu tile  ta sk  of looking for 
it. I ra n  a f te r  him.

I crossed the  hall and  plunged dow n 
the  na rrow  corridor leading  to  the  eas t 
wing. My course w as uuillum ined. save 
for the  dim  m oonlight th a t penetra ted  
the  m uilioned w indow s: but I knev my 
w ay well enough, and  m arched along 
w ithou t hesitation .

I passed  th rough  the  .lofty p ic tu re  
gallery. O ut in to  a second passage I 
dark , and sm elling of m usty  tapestry .

Suddenly, as 1 w as groping m y w ay 
along, 1 saw  a slight m ovem ent in front 
of me; and there , b u t a few  feet aw ay, 
stood a gray , s ilen t hum an figure.

“Felix , is th a t  you?” I said. And I 
w on’t be positive th a t  there  w as not the 
suspicion of a qu iver in my voice.

T here  cam e no an sw er to  the  ques
tion, and  the  figure com m enced to glide 
down the pasage.

W ithou t w aiting  to  get thoroughly 
frigh tened , I followed it, quickening 
my pace a  little . T he m ysterious form  
did th e  sam e.

Along and  along w e w ent, tw is ting  
nnd tu rn in g  am ong the  lab y rin th  of 
passages, and  then  a t la st, coming 
round a sh a rp  corner, there  w as a sh aft 
of ligh t th rough  a half-open door—the 
door of th e  lib rary , w here  my husband 
w as.

1 d a rted  fo rw ard , feeling qu ite  brave, 
now th a t  I w as in th e  v ic inity  of Felix.
B ut I w as too late. T he form  glided 
in to  th e  room, s ilen tly  closing the  door, 
and I heard  th e  key tu rn in g  iu the  lock.

1 tried  th e  door. I t w as securely 
locked. A few  ya rds  dow n the  passage, 
high up in the w all, w as a sm all wlu- 
dow looking in to  the  lib rary . D irectly 
underneath  it w as a heavy oak table.
On to th a t tab le  1 scram bled, and glued 
my eyes to th e  dust-d im m ed pane.

"Felix ! 'Felix , tu rn  around! IsKik!” 
Those w ere the  w ords 1 shrieked as I 

dashed  my bare  hand  th rough  th e  w in 
dow, and  w ithd rew  it, bleeding.

And my w arn ing  w as not a m om ent 
too soon. As my husband  knelt in a 
corner over a pile o f books, the  tall, 
w hite-haired  figure w as a lready close 
on him, an upraised , w eighted  stick in 
ids hand, the  rag ing  tire of insan ity  
g leam ing in his eyes.

But 1 w as ju s t in tim e. On hearing  
my voice my husband  sp rang  around, 
cau g h t the  descending stick  on his arm . 
and closed w ith  bis ad v ersa ry  in a fe a r 
ful life  and deatli struggle.

W ith a cry  of encouragem ent to my 
husband, I sp rang  down, bunched up 
my sk irts , and  raced  back along the  
passage. I ran  ns I never had run  be
fore. I knocked ag a in st fu rn itu re  in 
the  darkness ; I s tum bled  and  fell, but 
still, im pelled by a su p ern a tu ra l force,
I rushed  on.

I m ust have looked a rem arkab le  
figure a s  I rushed  in am ongst my 
guests. My hand w as bleeding, and 
the  blood had sta ined  my w hite  even
ing gown. My ha ir w as ha lf down, my 
dress w as torn. B ut w ha t did ap p ea r
ances m a tte r to me?

“T hem ad m au ?” 1 gasped, pan ting  for 
b rea th . "T he escaped m adm an! H e 
has got into the  eas t wing, and  Fe lix— 
my husband— W e m ust b u rs t the 
door open. Come! Come!”

All eyes w ere  tu rn ed  upon me, but 
not a soul offered to move.

"D on 't you und ers tan d  m e?" I cried, 
w ring ing  my hands in my im patience. 
"T h ere  is not a m om ent to lose. My 
husband  is fighting for his life! W hy 
don’t you come? Mr. Fleetw ood, you 
hear me? H av e  p ity—have  p ity !”

I sp rang  to  C harlie  F leetw ood and 
s tro v e  to  d rag  him from  the  room by 
m ain force. W hat diabolical spell pos
sessed  them  all th a t  they  w ere Indiffer
en t to  m y appeal? I t  all seem ed like a 
horrib le d ream —unreal, grotesque.

"You will lie too la te !” I scream ed, in 
a pe rfec t frenzy. “ Felix  will be dead- 
s trang led  by th a t m adm an 's  lingers— 
strang led , s tran g led !”

I began to reel, c lu tch ing  desperate ly  
a t  th e  a ir. And then , o f a sudden, a 
s trange, ha lf-rem em bered  sound rippled 
th rough  th e  room —a sound te rrib le  to 
lis ten  to a t  first, ye t g iving me in the  
end an  inkling  o f th e  tru th .

I t  w as th e  sound of hands clapping 
in applause. They though t I w as a c t
ing!

I s torm ed and  raved  and  shrieked  as 
su re ly  no ac tre ss  could o r would. I en 
tre a te d  and im plored and s trugg led  the 
w hile  w ith  th e  feeling  of fa in tness  and 
num bness th a t  w as stea lin g  over me.

And th en  a t  length  seeing th a t my 
efforts to  m ake them  und ers tan d  were 
u tte rly  useless. I suddenly  stopped and 
sum m oned up a sm ile a s  I listened to 
th e ir  app lause  and congratu la tions.

Somehow or o th e r 1 induced them  to 
follow  me from  the  room, telling them  
th a t  I had som eth ing  to  show  them  in 
th e  e as t w ing—a  fu r th e r  en terta inm en t, 
w hich my husband  und 1 had prepared. 
T h e ir curiosity  w as w hetted  and they 
consented to  daw dle  along behind me, 
laugh ing  and  c h a tte r in g  the  while.

Only w hen they  heard  th a t la s t de 
spairing  cry  o f Felix  did Fleetw ood and 
one o r tw o  of th e  o th e r men begin to 
gain  a glim m er o f th e  tru th . It was 
w ith  ever-increasing  a la rm  th a t they 
hu rried  fo rw ard  and  tried  to force the  
lib rary  door, and. finally, using the  oak 
tab le  as a ram , b u rs t It open.

I have a vague m em ory of looking 
into th e  room and  seeing several per
sons th e re  and a s tru g g le  going on. 
can  recall th e  s igh t of Felix running  
out, pale  and lim ping, bu t sm iling, and 
of his holding o u t his a rm s  to me. I 
w en t to m eet him , and  th e n —I swoon 
ed.—U tica Globe.

N E W  A I R S H I P  T O R  W H I C H

G R E A T  P R O M I S E S  A R E  M A D E .

*
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A model of a new dirigible airship w as recently on exhibition in Chicago. I t 
represents the results of five year»' work on the part of William Reiferscheid of 
Streator, 111. The model shows a contrivance consisting of two m ajor parts, » 
cigar-shaped balloon, to which is a ttached a frame, on which are six propellers. 
Four propellers are used for ascending and two for steering. The power is sup
plied by a gasoline engine.

The owuer of the machine claims it will do many evolutions unknown to th e  
flying machine of Santos-Dumont. The Streator inventor declares his Eagle, 
for tha t is what he calls it. could be driven from Chicago to New York at the 
ra te  of 100 miles an hour, and tha t it could be sailed around a tower with its 
side touching the structure a t all times. He also contends that the Eagle could 
be turned around all day in the same spot in the air. It is plauued to construct 
a machine a t an expense of $10.000.

A W F U L  B O E R  M O R T A L IT Y .

B r i t i s h  R e c o n c e n t r o d o  C a m p *  I n  B o o t h  
A f r i c a  t o  B e  A b o l i s h e d .

T he ho rro rs  o f th e  B ritish  reconcen- 
triulo cam ps In South A frica a re  to be 
abated . T he appalling  m orta lity  th a t  
has m arked  th ese  cam ps from  th e  be
g inn ing  h as  a t  leng th  aroused  th e  G ov
ernm en t to  action  and  th e  system  u n 
der w hich thousand  o f Boer w om en 
and  ch ild ren  have perished  unnecessa 
rily Is to be changed.

T he reconcen trado  policy of England 
in South A frica will be one of th e  d a rk 
est ch ap ters  connected w ith  th e  Boer 
w ar. Even S ecre ta ry  B roderick, under 
whom they  w ere In s titu ted  and  m ain 
ta ined , does not defend them . T he 
d eath  ra te  In them  has been aw fu l. In  
six m onths 13,1)41 persons perished  in 
them . D uring  one m onth 8,150 death s 
of w hites a re  recorded, and  of th e  vic
tim s 2,(533 w ere children. T he  death  
ra te  fo r six m onths app rox im ates 253
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MISS UOlUlorsE.

per 1,000; and if ch ildren  alone be re  
gardetl the  death  ra te  will exceed 400 
per 1,000.

To an E nglish  lady, Miss H obhouse. 
th e  m odification of th e  system  under 
w hich so m any u n fo rtu n a te  Boer wom 
en and  ch ild ren  perished  is due. This 
lady, w ho com es of a good English 
fam ily and w hose In te rests  In th e  Boor 
reconcentrados Is m erely a feeling of 
pure  hum anity , visited South Africa 
last sp ring  and sought to am eliorate  
tlie tr condition. She appealed  to th e  
G overnm ent to  a c t and it did. It ex 
pelled her from  South A frica. On her 
re tu rn  hom e Miss H obhouse again  a p 
pealed to  the  G overnm ent to Interpose 
and end th e  system  under w hich Boer 
prisoners, or pensioners, w ere being ju 
dicially m urdered. N othing cam e of 
her appeals. Site then  published the  
fac ts  she bad collected in South A frica 
and the  re su lt Inis been an aw aken ing  
of the  B ritish  conscience. T he G overn
m ent fe lt constrained  to  tak e  notice of 
the  opinions and feelings created  by 
the  publication  of lier pam phlet and 
tile o rder w as given for a change In the  
concen tration  system .

A L P H A B E T  O N  A P IN H E A D .

it to  a tte n d  to  custom ers In th e  store- 
I t  w as done w ith  an o rd inary  eng rav 
e r 's  tool.

“ 1 had heard  of som e m an w ho ha il 
done th is ,” said  Mr. H ouseal In exp lain 
ing  his design, “b u t l did not believe i t  
could be done, and  determ ined  to  try  
m yself. 1 first rubbed the  head of the- 
pin on an  oil s tone to  ob ta in  a  flat s u r 
face. T hen 1 heated  th e  cem ent on 
th e  disk  w hich we use for holding su ch  
sm all a rtic les. NY hen the  cem ent cool
ed I screw ed th e  disk tig h tly  to  th e  
stand . T he m ost difficult p a rt of tlie- 
m a tte r  to  me w as in keeping traek  of 
th e  pin. 1 used a four-inch lens on the* 
job, bu t 1 am  not accustom ed to  using 
a g lass of any sort, nnd frequen tly  I il 
lose th e  pin and go d igging around  lik e  
a m an In th e  dark . B ut l m anaged  ti> 
keep p re tty  well on Its tra ck .”

T he reg u la rity  of the  le tte rs  a s  they  
a re  seen under the  g lass testifies ti> 
tills. Mr. H ouseal says he will k eep  
tlie  pin as a curiosity . Mr. H ouseal 1» 
25 years  of age.—B altim ore A m erican.

T o  P r e s e r v e  O l d  C h a p e l .
T he lovers of th e  an tiq u e  and  p ic tu r

esque a rch ite c tu re  of fo rm er cen tu rie*  
iu the  C ity of Mexico a re  pleased a t th e  
announcem ent th a t  an an c ien t lan d 
m ark . th e  little  chapel o f 1-n Concep
cion, Is not to be destroyed. It has 
been variously claim ed for th is  chapel 
th a t  It m arked  th e  spot w h ere  C u auh 
tem oc su rrendered  to C ortes, also th a t  
It w as th e  first C atholic tem ple  In 
w hich m ass w as said  in th e  C ity of 
Mexico. A recen t Investigation  of the»«* 
poin ts am ong th e  best au th o rities  on 
ancien t h istory  of th e  cap ita l did nut 
estab lish  them  positively, b u t the  llttle- 
elmpel is w ithou t doub t one of th e  
earliest p laces of C hris tian  w orship  
built In th e  city  by th e  S pan iards  and 
probably  in th e  w hole of N orth A m er
ica.

T he chapel of La Concepcion now 
s tan d s  in the  ra th e r  neglected little- 
plaza of the  sam e nam e, w hich Is th e  
public s tan d  for tin« heavy c a r ts  and  
w agons licensed for hire. It is to bo- 
rescued from  tills  nnrom antlc  su r 
rounding, how ever, and a park  laid ou t 
abou t II. T he chapel will lie given a 
few  needed repa irs  and pro tected  by a 
su itab le  railing. It lias been proposed 
th a t the  new garden  to  lie called Ja rd in  
B errlozabal. a f te r  M exico’s la te  m in 
is te r of w ar.

W o n d e r f u l  A c h t e »  e m e n t  o f  a  B a l t i m o r e  
E n g r a v e r  E x c i t e s  ( S u r p r is e .

II. A. H ouseal, an eng raver em ployed 
by G eorge W alter, jew eler, has accom 
plished a ta sk  In the  eng raver’s a r t  
w hch eclipses the  engrav ing  of th e  
Lord’s p ray e r upon a  sliver dollar, 
w hich w as supposed for a long tim e to 
be th e  trium ph  of fine work in eng rav 
ing. H e bus m anaged to engrave the  
a lp h ab et com plete on the  bead of a 
com m on pin. Mr. IIouscul, who ra re ly  
uses a  g lass In Ills work, can rend the  
le tte rs  w ith  th e  ra k e d  eye, and  al 
though th e re  a re  rew persons whose 
eyesigh t Is so strong, a common m ag 
ni f y Ing g lass serves to m ake them  easi
ly d istingu ishab le. T he  le tte rs  range 
from  le ft to  rig h t and  are  a ll capitals,

In  th e  first circle around  th e  edge of 
th e  head of th e  pin a re  the  le tte rs  from 
A to  M, Inclusive. W ltliln tills Is a 
second circle beginning a t N and  end 
Ing n t Z. and  d irectly  in the  ceifter is 
th e  &c m ark . T he d iam eter of the  pin- 
bend Is barely  a s ix teen th  of an  Inch, 
and  It can be understood bow sm all the  
le tte rs  m ust be. T hey are  abou t one- 
fo u rth  the  size of the  le tte rs  In the  

j L ord 's  p ray e r engraved  on a dollar. 
I The w ork occupied abou t an hour and a 

half, Mr. H ouseal occasionally leaving

T h e  G r o o m  W a s  F o r e h a n d e d .  

M inisters have m any In teresting  and  
im u siu g  experience«.

A local clergym an w as engaged In 
conversation  w ith  a num ber of friends 
the  o ther day. w hen each s ta r te d  te ll
ing sto ries  of w eddings he had p e r
form ed. One of the party  lmd th is  to- 
offer:

Some tim e ago a g reat big fellow, 
roughly dressed, nnd a wee m ite of it 
young w om an cam e to him. They h ad  
no w itnesses, and. In fact, did not cure- 
to have any. N evertheless, a b rides
m aid and groom sm an w ere selected  
from  th e  household, and the  cerem ony 
began. They had prom ised to love am t 
obey and  all the  rest of the  service, 
w hen the  p reacher announced: "K is s
the  bride."

The groom, on bended knee, h esita ted  
a little, tried  to say som ething  a n d  
couldn’t.

"K iss the  bride," said th e  pastor. 
“ W hy, parson, 1 did, a fo re  1 came- 

here a t  all,” replied the  groom, w hose  
face had taken  the  color o f a Ju n e  rose.

T he w itnesses b u rs t forth  tu laugh ter, 
while the  m in iste r had all he could d e  
to  re ta in  the  serious expression w hich  
he a lw ays wore w hen w edding people. 
—D uluth N ews-Tribune.

S o m e t h i n g  S h a r p  N e e d e d .
A young m arried  w om an who begni» 

housekeeping n sh o rt tim e ago w en t 
Into a h a rd w are  s to re  In a M aine to w n  
and  asked  for a biscuit cu tte r.

T he proprietor, one o f h e r friends, se
lected  u sm all ax, and w ith  a  so b er 
face  p resented  th e  sam e to  her.

W ithou t sm iling th e  young lady took 
th e  ax, p u t It over her shou lder a n d  
m arched o u t of th e  sto re  und to  h e r  
hom e w ith  it.

And now the  young h a rd w are  m er
ch an t Is In som e doubt ns to  Its being  
m uch of a joke on the  young lady.— 
Boston Jou rna l.

All tlie m ean ac ts  of h is ' life  a re  
quickly  brought before a d row ning ui»j* 
or a cand idate  foi office.


