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Still, denatured and unpotable al-
cohol is expected to act as a stimulant
on trade.

The autoist who overspeeds his
auto ought to have the new complaint,
the auto heart.

Prince Henry is now ruler of the
kaiser's "navee," though he never pol-
ished up the handle of the big front
door.

The admen give everybody a square
deal, and know to a line how many
squares it takes to produce a given
effect.

Pauperism continres to decline in
England. At the end of July the fig-
ures were 21.6 in the thousand against
22 in the thousand. What became of
the four-tenths of a pauper in the
thousand nobody knows, but it was
suspected the vivisectionists ought to
tell.

Alfred (. Vanderbilt has hired "a
little Gorrman band" to play daily in
his stable so that his steeds will not
be frightened by the music when he
sxhibirs them at horse shows. Mr.
Vanderbilt's scheme is a clever one,
but is the S. P. C. A. going to over-
book it?

San Francisco has so far recovered
from the shock as to set about plan-
ning a world's fair in 1913 to com-
memorate the discovery of the Pacific
ocean. Now let the Japanese plan
a world's fair in some hundred and
something to commemorate the dis-
covery of the sun.

Dr. Kenealy's speech in the Eng-
fish Tichbornetrial lasted 110 days,
but the longest continuous talk is
supposed to have been that of a mem-
ber of the legislature of British co-
lumbia, who was in a minority of
one, and succeeded in "talking out"
a bill by speaking 26 hours without
intermission.

A dispatch from Tangier says the
sultan of Morocco is swayed by a ma-
gician who hates Christians and is in-
ducing the sultan to permit his peo-
ple to commit outrages upon them.
The sultan is likely to wake up soma
morning and learn that the great pow-
ers of Europe have gone to the trou-
ble of finding a new magician for him.

A picturesque figure will vanish
from Paris through the municipal
council's decision to abolish the office
of "organizer of funeral pomp" at
public funerals. His only duty was
to walk in front, resplendent in a
three-cornered hat, dress coat and
waistcoat, knee breeches and pumps,
decorated with a scarf of the colors
of the city, and carrying a long ebony
cane.cane.

South African mothers, upon leav-
ing their daughters in the company
of a gentleman caller, stick a pin in
the candle and when it has burned
down to the pin the caller under-
stands that it is time to be going.
But the American girl, who has been
known to have nerve enough to set
the clock back an hour or two, could
hardly be depended upon not to
change the pin.

It is said that President Roosevelt
emphatically refused to have a life
mask made. He has no objection to
sitting or posing for his photograph
upon almost any occasion, but he
just won't have his face spattered
over with clay, and be compelled to
breathe for a time through quills:
And then, too, he might think of
something he wanted to say while
the clay was drying, and what a
fix he would be in!

Travelers in the Holy Land usually
bring home with them bottles of
water from the River Jordan. It is
not likely that this practice will be
interfered with by the Kentuckian
who has lately secured from the
sultan of Turkey the exclusive right
to ship water from the river to vari-
ous parts of the world. Such water is
frequently used in the baptismal serv-
ice, remarks the Youth's Companion,
and it is doubtless this demand for it
which suggested to the Kentuckian
that it might be profitable to put the
shipping of the water on a business
basis.

Probably one of the most remark.
able escapes from drowning on record
fell to the lot of a Boston dressmaker
in New York harbor last month. The
boat in which she was sailing with
others was capsized by a garbage
scow. W•hen collision seemed immi-
nent the woman dived into the water
to avoid the bottom of the scow as
it went over the boat. The scow
swung round, and as the woman rose,
her head bumped on the bottom, and
then she floated up through the ha!l
open trap out of which the garbage
was dumped, and caught hold of the
chains used for opening and closing
the trap.

Five hundred people witnessed the
whipping of a criminal at Wilming.
ton, Del. It will be interesting to
observe whether the spectacle exerts
any definite influence in bringing
Wilmington to a loftier plane tf
morals and refinement than that of
cities which have no whipping post.

Mr. Higginbotham's advice in "The
Making of a Merchant"-"Let the
clock take care of itself"-sounds all
right and wise; but don't forget to
wind the old ala--n clock if you
are a sound sleeper.

On February 27 the one hundredth
anniversary of the birth of Wads-
worth Longfellow is to be celebrated
by the Cambridge HLtorical society,
notwithstanding the fact that some
of the college progessors say he
wrote mere doggerel. Naturally the
poets are -chirking up.

A 'Missouri man has been sent to
Jail for 30 days for stealing an um-
brella, and now, says the Minneapo-
lis Journal, we understand that the
great moral upheaval in Missouri
must mean something.

By CHAS. SLOAN REID 3
(Copyright, 1906, by DB

The "Candy Breakin'" at Amos m
Swoffard's was in progress. Pretty di
Ann Swoffard was boiling the sorghum hi
and when the kettle was ready to be m
taken from the fire the girl's two ai
lovers stood ready to assist her, one st
on either side. Zeke Pendley was a w
big, broad-shouldered handsome fel- m
low, but there was just a little some- no
thing wanting in his character. Lige
Burton was awkward, honest and th
ugly. Ann was deeply agitated over
the situation. She glanced quickly m
from one to the other of the rivals, in
then hesitatingly turned toward Zeke. st
Lige's eyes fell, and he felt a sudden A
sickness at heart. But he arose and to
his frame grew wonderfully erect for gl
a moment, as Zeke removed the kettle ut
from the fire. ac

After the contents of the kettle had vE
been distributed, then men began to po
choose partners for the pulling. Ann of
was trembling. She feared a repeti- do
tion of the thing which had happened st
at the fireplace, and she dreaded it. Iil
She was not ready to make so pointed pr
a decision; for she had learned to rely
upon Lige Burton's friendship, though he
she admired Zeke Pendley's good h,
looks. But fate was a guest of the sI:
candy breakin', and before Ann could
realize how it had happened again she cc
was standing between Zeke and Lige bi
-and both were asking her favor at
the same time. Ann was ready to to
burst into tears: but, biting her lip gr
hard to suppress its quivering, she
gave her hand to Zeke. bt
"Was it you that spoke first?" she an

asked. fo
But it was Lige who answered her fo

question, as he thrust his hands into av
his pockets and sadly turned away. te

"Yes, Ann," he said, "I reckon Zeke to
was ahead o' me." it

The moon had climbed far over the st
mountain when Lige left Amos Swof- in,
fard's. He was the first of the guests it:
to depart, and he crept along up the su
trail in no hurry to get home. an

Lige Burton and- Zeke Pendley were sti
foremen at the Clay Hill mines, and ph
they had to use considerable argument be
to induce some members of their re- Li
spective squads to follow them into to
the old Hellshole tunnel which had
been reopened on the morning after hi:
the candy beaking at Amos Swoffard's. co

This tunnel had been abandoned two
years before on account of its flooding bu
from an underground stream which he
had been tapped. But the company
had installed a powerful pump which tw
had the capacity of relieving the tun- th
nel of over 3,000 gallons of water per
minute. As long as this pump was co
working the stream could be turned an
up through the deep shaft and out ba
upon the side of the mountain, leav-
ing the men to work in safety. Li

Only a few days after the opening it'
a sudden inrush of water submerged hi
the feet of the miners, and. a great
shout came down the shaft: All hands ye
out of the Hellshole!"

bilThe big new pump, for some unac- j
countable reason, had stopped work- A
ing, and the mine was fast becoming un
flooded. The ore bucket came rattling
down the shaft and the men, three at n
a time, began to ascend. The two ab
foremen brought up the rear of the th
procession.

Up went the bucket a second time on
and when it descended again the br,
water had reached the- men's waists.
At the third descent Zeke Pendley
made a movement to crowd through
the other miners toward the tub but to
Lige seized his arm.

"We go up last, Zeke," he said; "I
don't reckon ye ever hyeard of a cap-
tain a quittin' his sinkin' ship till
every man was off, did ye?"

Zeke fell back and the tub arose
and descended once more. Again and
again the ore bucket rose with its hu-
man freight, and descended empty;
and in the meantime those still wait-
ing had been swept off of their feet
at the bottom of the shaft and were
struggling hard to keep their heads
above water. And the cramp was
slowly stealing upon their limbs.

"The man 'at stays here much
longer will have to be fished out,"
growled Zeke, as once more he made
an effort to reach the bucket ahead
of some of his fellows.

"Well, we're goin' to risk it," said
Lige, again restraining his fellow fore-
man, while sustaining himself in the
water.

Like drowning rats in a rain barrel
five men at the bottom of the shaft
struggled almost hopelessly and wait-
ed for another descent of the tub. The
moments dragged and presently one
head sank beneath the water with a
gurgle in the throat. Lige Burton fol-

'lowed. But he rose again, supporting
his fellow, thus sharing the little
strength remaining to hm.

"I persuaded ye in here, little 'un,"
he murmured, "an' I'm goin' to give
ye the lift if I can."

The tub descended. Lige managed
to catch the rim, and, pulling it down,
commanded one of the last struggling

With That Exception.
"I hope you had no trouble in hold-

ing the congregation while I was
away," said Rev. Dr. Fourthly, who
had just returned from his summer
vacation.

"Well, no," said Rev. K. Mowatt
LaightIy, the young clergyman who
had occupied the pulpit during his
absence, "except on one occasion. I I
had announced the Sunday previous
that I should preach a sermon for the
benefit of the heathen, and there
didn't anybody come. I think the
congregation must have mhisunder-
stood me, somehow."-Chicago Trib-
une.

In for It.
"What's the matter, my boy? You

look discouraged."
"I am. My boss invited me out to

his house to dinner a few evenings
ago.'

"Well. that's not so bad."
"You don't understand. I accepted

his invitation, and I'm afraid now
that I'll have to marry his eldest
daughter or lose my job."--Chicago i
.Rec'rd-Herald.

Daily Story Pub. Co.)

* miners to get into it. This the man
did with difficulty, frozen and stiff as
he was. And at Lige's further com-
mand, the miner extended his hand
and grasped that of the man Lige was
supporting. The half-drowned youth
was dragged into the tub and the third
miner was assisted in the same man-
ner.

"Zeke an' me'll wait," said Lige and
the bucket arose.

Up, up, up, up it went, bearing three
more human beings to safety and leav-
ing two to continue the uncertain
struggle until it could descend again.
A malignant, though paling, eye was
turned upon Lige Burton in the semi-
gloom of the hole, but no sound was
uttered. Lige's rare suppleness and tY
activity gave him somewhat the ad- an
vantage of his fellow foreman in this ci
peculiar struggle, and he felt hopeful sE
of holding out until the bucket could S
descend again. But Zeke's great
strength had reached so near to the
limit of endurance that he realized the
proxmity of death. n

"I-I reckon its a'-a,-up wi' me," e'
he exclaimed weakly before the tub M
had had time to reach the top of the w
shaft. ri

Lige heard him, and. contriving to
come near him in the water, gave the
big man a little support.

"Hold yer grip, Zeke," he said, close
to his ear. "Ye've got to hold yer ti
grip-ain't ye a thinkin' about Ann?"' ll

At that moment both men heard the fr
bucket released at the top of the shaft p1
and it was descending rapidly, wildly, M
for those above realized they necessity lo
for haste. But the tub had had an to
awkward start and it came bouncing
terrifically from one side of the hole
to the other, and at a depth of 200 feet
it struck upon a sharp, projecting
stone with such sudden force that it
instantly went to pieces, showering P
its sundered staves upon the water
surrounding the two men below. Lige w
and Zeke had heard it all and under.' l
stood the full meaning of the catastro-
phe. Zeke's head for a moment sank tY
below the surface of the water. But ai
Lige sank with him and shoved him
to the top again. W

"Holy yer grip, I tell ye," Burton lo
hissed into Zeke's ear; "the rope's a-
comin' on."

And the rope with. the bail of the H
bucket a moment later touched Lige's of
head. Is

"Here, Zeke, dern ye, lend a jerk or w
two," muttered Lige, as he snatched a.
the rope.

But Zeke had stiffened with the
cold; and, though he seemed to make ,w
an effort, he could do no more than th
barely sustain himself. W

"Can't but one on us go," continued
Lige, "an', Zeke, on account o' Ann, ir
it's goin' to be you. An' dern yer big
hide, Zeke, listen at what I'm tellin'
ye, while I git this rope tide round
ye, if I can do it. In my cabin, Zeke,
big rock-in-hearth-raise it-it's
jest a little I been savin'. Give it to
Ann-weddin' present-from Lige--
un'stan'?"

Lige gave the faint jerk which sig-
nalled those above; the rope tightened
about Zeke's body, and he arose from
the water.

"An', Zeke," it was Lige's voice
once more, though now very faint and
broken, "dern ye-if-ye-don't-treat
-'er-good--I'll ha'nt ye-Zeke--dern
ye-d'ye hear?"

A gurgle succeeded, borne faintly up
to Zeke's ear in awful conclusion. ag

When the half-frozen body of Pend- ba
ley was landed above the rope again
descended into the shaft. But some re
time elapsed without a signal jerk- ts
and it was drawn up again unbur- Ui
dened.

co

Both Wives Had Grievances.
Two neighbors were confiding their

troubles to each other over the back
yard fence that separated their prem-
ises. "You know," said Mrs. Higgins,
"that my husband is a carpenter?"
"Yes." "Well, I give you my word
that all upstairs rooms are unfinished,
and the roof leaks whenever it rains,
and I can't get Henry to do a thing to
'em!" "You're not any worse off than
I am," said Mrs. Clingham. "You know
my husband used to be a fireman on
a locomotive?" "Yes." "Well, just as
true as I stand here, I. always have to
get up in the morning and make the
fire."

He Made Good.
"Give me a little time," said the

young man, in concluding his graduat-
ing essay, "and I will do something
that will arouse the country."

Three months later he was making
good.

He was peddling alarm clocks in a
farming district.--Chicago Daily News

It Is.
An aching tooth,
I rise to shout,
Is just about
The best thing out..
-Judge.

HOPE.

"Pandora, my girl, what have you
in your suit-case?" asked Cerberus.
trying to make goo-goo eyes with all
cf his heads at one and the same
time.

Pandora haughtily caused her press
agent to hand him a newspaper clip-
ping.

"As I expected," quoth the warder
of the dread portal. "You'll have to
check your luggage at the office. The
rule is imperative."

He pointed, as he spoke to the pla-
card over the desk: "Ye who enter
here leave all hope behind."

"Don't blame me, blame Dante!" he
added, hastily, when Pandora bit her
pretty lip and seemed about to cry.-
Puck.

See?
Guest-I can't .see how this restau-

rant keeps any of its patrons, if the
service is all as rotten as yours.

New Waiter-Oh. they won't let me
wait on any o' the reg'lar customers.
I get the strangers.-Cleveland
Leader.

Our Washington Letter
A Bevy of Pretty Debuntantes Will Make the Coming Social Sea-

son at the Capital an Unusually Interesting One-Figures Show-

ing the Salt We Eat.

WASHINGTON.-There is always a delight-
ful expectancy relative to the debutantes of a
Washington season, and this year's crop presents
unusual features in many ways. There are rich

i girls and poor girls, pretty girls and homely girls,
accomplished girls and athletic girls, but there
is no gainsaying that they are all highly interest-
ing Girls, and each possessed of many endearing
young charms.

There will be at least 40 to enjoy the Bachp.
lors, the Sixty Couple and the numerous subsctlp.
tion dances, and there are more ballrooms to be
open next season than ever before in this city.
Usually a girl has established a reputation for
dancing before her formal presentation, and even
thus early in the game it is not unusual to hear
some well-seasoned bachelor remark that a cer.
tain girl of his set is almost as fine a dancer as

MISS MARGARET was her mother or perhaps her elder sister.
SHONTS. There is no longer such a thing as surprising

the social world with some shy beauty who has been kept housed, sheltered
and almost smothered with accomplishments and learning. Not much. The
Dud of to-day generally has a generous foretaste of the world for at least a
season before she is launched, just to make her easy and at home, you know.
She dances through a winter, romps through tennis and golf on the open field
in the summer, rides with all the old beaux, and is even pretty well introduced
abroad before formally making her bow here, and sometimes even presented
at court abroad just to give them experience.

Most all of the girls will make their debuts in December, and, so far as
now known, the old-fashioned afternoon tea will prevail, with a charming
exception, such as a pretty ball like the one at which Mrs. Gaff introduced
Miss Zaidee Gaff two wintery ago, or the series of dinners, which method
was adopted by Mrs. Postlethwaite in presenting her daughter, who was mar-
ried Wednesday, October 3, to Henry Ives Cobb.

There is quite a little story connected with that series of dinners of Mrs.
Postlethwaite's, however, which was revived by her daughter's marriage. All
of the guests bidden to the first dinner were surprised not to find the bud
there at all. Then ensued an explanation to the effect that Mrs. Longworth,
then Miss Alice Roosevelt, had telephoned over to Miss Postlethwaite saying
that the President and Mrs. Roosevelt were dining out and that she would
like the debutante to come over and enjoy dinner with her and a few of her
friends. Miss Postlethwaite, now Mrs. Cobb, in her charming manner ex-
plained to Miss Roosevelt that she was having a dinner at home that night.
Mrs. Postlethwaite, however, who took a different view of the situation and
looked upon Miss Roosevelt's* invitation as an order, insisted that her daugh-
ter leave her own guests and go. So Washington had its first experience of
a debutante dinner without the debutante, an event quite as cheerful as a
wedding without a bride.

CAPITAL BEAUTIES IN GREAT VARIETIES.

There is a delightful variety of girls to be
presented. One cabinet girl, Miss Erma Shaw;
one diplomatic girl, so far as known, Baroness
Elizabeth Rosen, who astonished the North Shore
with her expert swimming, strong tennis and de-
le.table horsemanship all last summer.

There are more than a half dozen girls from
the army and navy sets, and others froW official
and resident society.

Newest of all the girls in TWashington who
will be presented this season is pretty, tall, wil-
lowy Katherine Jennings, who is one of the most
winsome girls ever introduced from what is
known in Washington as the "South African con-
tingent." She .is the daughter of Mr. and Mrs.
Hennen Jennings, who last year, as they will this,
occupied Mrs. A. C. Barney's residence in Rhode
Island avenue, near the French embassy, from
which Miss Zaidee Gaff made her debut two years MISS KATHERINE
ago. JENNINGS.

The daughters of chairman of the Panama canal commission and Mrs.
Theodore P. Shonts, Miss Theodora, and Miss Ma guerite, have the double
advantage of having been presented at the spring court in London this year,
where they were much admired, and a good share of the entire season under
the chaperonage of Mrs. Whitelaw Reid, but they also have many friends in
Washington.

INTERESTING FIGURES ABOUT SALT.
The United States consumes 26,872,700 bar-

rels of salt annually, or a barrel for every three
persons in the land. Last year it went abroad
for only 1,151,133 barrels. In 1880 63.5 per cent.
of the salt used in our country was of home pro-
duction. Last year 95.7 per cent. of the product
consumed was produced within the borders of
this country. In 1880 the consumption in this
country was only 9,384,263 barrels. Thus we see
that the people of the United States are using an-
nually three times as much salt as they used 26
years ago.

Only 5,961,060 barrels were produced in this
00 country in 1880, and the consumers were forced

0U to go abroad for 3,427,639 barrels. Last year thePo U N total production at home was 25,966,122 barrels.
The tariff act of 1894 placed salt on the free list
and the importations increased to nearly 560,000,-
000 pounds the following year. The tariff act of

1897 returned salt to the dutiable list, and salt in bags, barrels or other pack-
ages is now subject to a duty of 12 cents a hundred pounds, or 33.6 cents a
barrel.

The chief salt producing states are Michigan and New York. Statistics
recently gathered by the government show that the combined output of these
two states amounts to more than two-thirds of the total production of the
United States.

No a.ttempt has ever been made to ascertain what per cent. of the salt
consumed in the United States is used for culinary purposes. The annual out.
put is largely consumed in the industries of meat packing, fish curing, dairy-
ing and the like.

REHABILITATING "OLD IRONSIDES."

Under an act of congress, "Old Ironsides" is
to be rebuilt once more and refitted for sea serv-
ice.

The work is to be done where she was orig-
inally built-Boston-and the money is being
raised by the Massachusetts State society, United
States Daughters of 1812, through an appeal to
patriotic Americans for the preservation of this
historical object lesson, which will once more -
cruise under "Old Glory" as a training ship for
naval apprentices. The original plans of this old
fighting ship were recently unearthed in the East
Indian Marine Museum, Salem, Mass., and will
play an important part in the rebuilding.

In 1830 it was reported in the newspapers
that it was the intention of the government to
destroy the Constitution, together with a number
of other ships.

But the very announcemnent met with a public
clamor of disapproval, as did Secretary of the Navy Bonaparte's recommenda-
tion, late last year, that she be used for a target.

The Constitution was built in Boston in 1797, a frigate of 1,576 tons and
designed to carry 45 guns. She was one of the first ships to see active service
in the war of 1812.

Small wonder indeed that the Now Englanders were moved to recite the
career of the famous old ship to the navy secretary, inasmuch as it is the
only real relic of that branch of American arms that preserved the United
States in her second war with Great Britain.

The "Old Ironsides" remained in active commission until the advent of
the real ironclad, when she was used for auxiliary purposes.

At last, having no utility, even as a training ship, her destruction was
ordered, and had been begun when the wave of popular dissent, voiced in the
poem of Oliver Wendell Holmes, forced the navy department to desist.

Since that time she has been lying in the Boston navy yard-her decks
roofed over like a nondescript building.

SA•YS UNITED STATES OWNS CUBA.

Congressman John James Jenkins, of Wiscon
sin, chairman of the judiciary committee of the
house, insists that we have absolute sovereignty
over Cuba. He says:

"Cuba. is domestic and not foreign territory.
Under international law, independent of all treaty
obligations, Cuba became domestic territory at
the close of the war with Spain. But after the
ratification of the treaty with Spain Cuba became
domestic territory by virtue of the treaty and
subsequent action of the United States.

"The United States can only divest its sov-
ereignty over Cuba by an act of congress. That
has not been dope. The supreme court of the
United States in Neeljy vs. Henkel sustains my
position by holding that in June, 1900, the Island
of Cuba was occupied by and was under control
of the United States and that it is still so occu.
pied, and control cannot be disputed."

Congressman Jenkins has represented the Tenth Wisconsin district at
Washington since 1895. lie served during the civil war with a Wisconsinregiment. He was born in Weymouth, England in 1843, and came to America
at tLe :'ge of nine yea:s.

At t• time of the insurance scandals last spring Mr. Jenkins, as chair.man of the judiciary committee, reported that, after an exhaustive study, they

found that congress had the power to regulate insurance companies. Mr.
Jenkins has spent most of his life in Chippewa, Wis., where he hes held theoffices of city clerk, city attorney and county judge. In 1876 ha went to
Wyoming for several years, having been appointed United States a:tcrner for

the terri'ory by President Grant.

PILGRIMAGE TO HOLY HILL
iHOUS4ND, PRAY FOR CURE AT

MIRACULOUS SHRINE.

Located at r"ne of the Beauty Spots
of Southern Wisconsin-Famed

for Many Wonderful Cures
-its Chapel.

Milwaukee.-Pilgrims in thousands,
maimed, halt, blind, deaf, vicitims of
the deadly cancer and of the "white
plague," the afflicted of every sort,
will gather from all parts of the coun-
try at the foot of Holy Hill, the famed
Wisconsin shrine, there to climb pain-
fully the steep and stony path that
leads to the Church of St. Mary at the
summit and to find, if may be, that
miraculous release from sickness and
suffering that so many devout Cath-
olics before them are said to have met
with in that sacred place.

What Lourdes is to the Roman
Catholics of France and western Ger-
many, Holy Hill is fast becoming to
the followers of that faith in this
country throughout the northwest.
Each year sees an increase .in 'the
number who make the pilgrimage
until of late from 15,000 to 20,000 have
visited the place each year.

Holy Hill is a lofty and grandly pic-
turesque place near Hartford, about
30 miles from Milwaukee. The hill
has gained great fame as a shrine of
sacred pilgrimage. Its popularity has
become so great in recent years that
its renown has no parallel among the
institutions of its kind anywhere in
the United States.

The history of Holy Hill is a long
series of remarkable events, and
through the omnipotent power which
is deemed to pervade its sacred pre-
cincts the lame walk, the blind see,
the maniac raves no more and the af-
flicted who approach its shrine with
zeal and fervent supplications, devout-
ly invoking divine aid and the inter-
cession of Mary, the mother of God,
are said to depart therefrom, in many
instances, happy over the miraculous
acquiescence of an unseen power in
their prayerful petitions.

There are few places in southern
Wisconsin whose beauty transcends
that of Holy Hill and the surrounding
country. It is located about six miles
southeast of Hartford and covers a
tract of ground nearly 40 acres in ex-
tent. The hill upon which the shrine
proper, or chapel, is located is tall,
conical shaped and towers high above
the surrounding country. It rises to
a height of 289 feet above its base
and 827 feet above the level of Lake
Michigan.

The church stands on the highest
point of the hill and can be seen for
miles away. The building is of brick,
with little ornamentation, and of the
Gothic style. The church spire is on
the end over the main entrance of the

double doors, which open under a cir-
cular gallery attached by the ends to
both sides :f the church. The interior
is ebeerful and well lighted by the
tall windows of stained glass. The
roof is supported by six sanded col-
umns, whose slender propoltions in-
crease the height and beauty of the
place. The chancel is carpeted and
separated from the chapel by a low,
latticed communion rail of wood, cov-
ered with dark cloth extending across
the narrow passageways on each side.
In the chancel there are one main and
two side altars. The combined cost
of the three altars was $1,100, which
was contributed by persons interested

ST. MARY'S CHAPEL.
(Located on Top of Holy Hill, Wis-

consin.)

in the welfare of the church. Back of
the mensa and projecting from under-
neath the canopy of the main altar
stands the tabernacle, built in ac-
cordance with the rules of Catholic
architecture, having a double door
with lock and key, ornamented in gold
with grapes and heads of wheat, the
emblems of the sacrament. Under-
neath and in front of the mensa is a
figure of the Lamb of God resting on
a sealed book. The candelabra and
many of the accessories used in wor-
ship are the gifts of charitably dis-
posed persons. On thie left of the
altar, in the main body of the church,
is a confessional. A pipe organ is
located in the gallery. To the .right
in the chancel, suspended from the
side wall, hangs a square case with a
glass front entitled a "votive tablet."
Among the vow offerings are several
pairs of spectacles left there as proofs
of the efficacy of the place in curing
eyes impaired by disease. There are
also stored in a recess of the church
a number of old crutches which have
been discarded by men whose lame.
ness has been cured. A peculiarity
about the church is that no marriage
ceremony has ever been solemnized
there nor has any funeral ever been
held.
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PORTUGAL'S COOL-HEADED KING.

Carlos' Conduct in the Lisbon Disaster
Won Acclamation.

1/

KING CARLOS.
(The Popular Monarch of Little Por-

tugal.)

London.-It is not very often that
we hear much of King Carlos in his
snug little kingdom of Portugal, but
he has certainly won the world's
acclamation for his coolness at the
Lisbon disaster-coolness which alone

i. averted a frightful panic, when a

canopy fell on a state procession. Ther private life of Portugal's monarch is

rather interesting, because it is more
like that of a private gentleman than
the daily round of a sovereign. As he
rises at five in the morning, he man-
ages to get all his work done before
mid-day, then five days of the six he
gives over the afternoon and evening
to his one amusement-sport.

He has explored every corner of his
kingdom in his motor car, and a short
time since, when driving through some
out-of-the-way place, he had rather an
amusing experience. Arriving at a
small town, he found a crowd waiting,
but no one recognized him. In fact,
the chief point of interest at that mo-
ment was an old woman, who had had
her basket of eggs upset by those who
jostled her. The king, with his usual
good nature, approached and asked
what was the matter. "They say the
king is coming through here to-day,
so these idiots are waiting to see him.
One cannot even do one's daily labor,
with this crowd watching for a fat,
lazy fellow, who does not work and
spends his time in eating." The king
laughed, presented her with a coin to
pay for the eggs, and to "remember
the fat, lazy fellow by," and a moment
more the royal car had vanished in a
whirl of dust before anyone knew it
had arrived-save one dumb-struck
peasant woman.

wwwwwuuwIwwwwegweegegee***

PRIZE MONEY NEVER CLAIMED.

British Admiralty Has Sums on Hand
for Destroying Slave Ships.

The days when prize money was
looked upon in the navy as an ordi-
nary source of income are recalled by
a notification from the British ad-
miralty of money waiting to be claimed
-the proceeds of bQunties for the de-
struction of pirates and of the sale of
slave ships.

There is a sum of $25,000 from the
sale of slaving vessels captured in the
'60s awaiting claimants, also a goodly
amount of naval prize money and
bounty for the destruction of pirates
which nobody applies for.
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Some of those to whom money is
due are, no doubt, still alive, but if
they are dead they probably left de-
scendants who if the names were ad-
vertised would be forthcoming to sub-
stanrtiate their claims.

As it is, there is little demand for
the money in hand. During 12 months
dealt with in the statement issued
from Whitehall under $40 have been
paid out.-Court Journal.

Heard in Chicago.
Ella-You have been married more

times than I have.
Stella-Yes, but what of it?
Ella-I was going to ask you if marn

riagc licenses were any cheaper by
the dozen.

HAD LOST FAITH IN DOCTOR.

"Motions" Failed to Rid Old Negro
of Rheumatism.

An old negro hobbled into the county
prosecutor's office.

"That motion doctah beaten me out
of $3.50 and Ah wants him 'rested,"
the old negro said.

"What kind of a doctor was he?"
Bert Kimball, assistant prosecutor,
asked.

"Motion doctah, boss; jest motion
doctah. He weren't nothin' else; he
says the Lawd was behind him and that
he was a 'devine healah,' but Ah calls
him a motion doctah; he didn't do
nothin' but make motions with his
hands and arms and chahge me $3.50."

"What kind of motions did he
make?" Mr. Kimball inquired.

"Well, sub, fust he taken me over
and stand me in de corner. He wave
he ails hands up and down and snap
his fingahs. When he done dat an'
roil he ails eyes till Ah see de whites
he done hold up t'ree fingahs an' de
fourth fingah half way up. Dat mean
Ah must pay him de $3.50, so Ah done
paid him."

"Didn't he talk to you at all?" the
assistant prosecutor asked.

"Yassir; he talk to me 'fore he put
me in de spell. He say he all could
cure me if Ah wus in a hundred
yahds of him and Ah 'greed to pay
him de t'ree-fifty."

"Didn't he cure you?" Mr. Kimball
inquired.

The old negro crossed his crippled
legs with difficulty.

"Well, boss, hit 'peared to me like
dat motion doctah was a-curin' me
when he makes dem moves, but jest
as soon as Ah gets home dem 'rheu-
matiz' pains comes back same as
ever."

The assistant prosecutor could do
1 nothing. Hie sent the old negro to the

police clerk hoping that the police
might give him redress.---Kansas City
Star.

Has Densest Populjtion.
Bombay claims the greatest density

of population in the world, and itl
claim is only disputed by Agra, also
in India. Bombay has 760 persons pe.
acre in certain areas.


