
HE HAS THE NERVE.
DARING OF STAMBULOFF, BULGARIA'S

PRIME MINISTER.

.logic Handed II« Hi\s Hold tlio Ituiislan
Empire at Ray For Years.Ills Tilt With
tho Dlploniutlo Agent.How Ho Crushed
tho Pnnltza Plot.

For what Bulgaria is today sho is in¬
debted almost solely to tho valor and
wisdom and indomitable will of youngBtamlmloff, tho prime minister.
For years In- has held the whole Rus¬

sian empire ut bay single handed. The
other powers of Europe sympathise withhim, but giw him no practical support.Open attack and secret intrigue bo has
aliko baffled. Assassiuation he has do-
fled, though it baa often been tried
against him.
Ho has resisted Russian aggression; hohas beaten Serviq in the field aud Greece

in the courts; he has made bis sovereign'sthrono secure; he has made Bulgaria a
nation nnd created a national public
spirit, and ho hits, at loss than 40 yearsof ago, placed himself worthily in rank
among the leading statesmen of Europe.One of his most dramatic passages at
arms with Russia occurred during the
war with Servia, when the czar "showed
his band" in a decidedly offensive man¬
ner. Stambuloff has told many times
and seems never weary of tolling tho
story of Slivnitza.

In that battle tho destinies of Bul¬
garin and Servia were to be decided.
Prince Alexander had gone out to lead
the Bulgarian army in person, leavingBtambuloff in charge at home.

It was a brilliant day, with a cloud¬
less sky and scarcely a breath of wind
stirring.
The roar of tho cannon was plainlyheard in thecity, owing perhaps to some

peculiar condition of tho air or perhapsto echoes from the mountains.
At any rate it sounded much nearer

than it really was, and Stambuloff and
the others thought the Servians were
winning the day and were drivingPrince Alexander and his army in uponthe capital.

In their anxiety they applied to the
Russian diplomatic agent for advice.
That gentleman shrugged bis shoulders
aud said it was no affair of bis.
"But," urged tho Bulgarian ministers,"the Servians are almost at our gates.You could slop them with a single wordif you would."
"Yes, but that word will not bespoken,not though they were actually enteringthe city with your prince a prisoner, as

indeed they soon will do. On one con¬
dition only will I stop them, and that is
that your beggar of a prince shall abdi¬
cate at once."
"And that," thundered Stambuloff,"he will not do.no, not for 20Russiasl"
With thai Stambuloff sprang into

the saddle and dashed away to the bat¬
tlefield, while tho Russian agent sent for
his friends to come to his bouse and helphim celebrate thedefeatof the Bulgarian
armies.
A few hours passed, and then the Bul¬

garian foreign minister got a telegramfrom Stambuloff, dated on the field of
battle, billing of Prince Alexander's
magnificentvictoryandof tho utter rout
of the Servians.
He hurried with it to the house of the

Russian agent, arriving there in the midst
of tho festivities. And when lie told the
news the representative of the czar
ground his teeth with rago.
As tho world knows, Prince Alexander

lost bis throne because.' be neglected to
heed the advice and warnings of Iiis
prime minister.
Prince Ferdinand is more wise. Ho

puts himself fully in the hands of Stam¬
buloff, making the latter the real ruler
of Bulgaria and the chief guardian of tho
throne.
How daring and vigorous the minister

is in his great work hasagain been shown
in striking incidents.
There was, lor example, the arrest of

Major Punitza, who was at tho head of
the most dangerous and powerful plot
ever organized against tho prince.

Stumbuloll' finally settled the matter
by making tho arrest himself alone. At
midnight he knoc ked at Panitza's door.
The major's wife, with a loaded pistol in
her band, admitted him.

Recognizing him and divining bis er¬
rand, she raised t lie weapon to fire. Ho
looked at her, and her arm fell, and she
turned away. Then Stambuloff went up
to Panitza's room. Ho found him in
bed, a loaded revolver at Iiis side.
"Major Punitza," said the minister

Calmly, "get up, dress yourself and come
with me."
The desperado grasped his revolver.

The minister folded bis arms and looked
at him as Marius looked at tho 6lavo
who came to slay him. Panitza laid
down tho weapon, rose, dressed himself
and followed his captor to prison..Mel¬
bourne Argus.

Juatice Among Crows.
A singular instance of justice among

crows has been related by M. Roux at a
meeting of tho Societe Vaudoise de Sci¬
ences Naturelles, which is worthy of a
place in the "Intelligence of Animals" by
Professor Romanes. The observations
were made by M. Addor, a notary of
Sainte Croix, in France, who saw about
60 crows in solemn conclave in a field.
At a given signal they suddenly flew up,
croaking with rago and wheeling around
some object, which ultimately fell to tho
ground and proved to be a dying crow.
An examination showed that the offender
.for such ho appears to have been.had
been killed by a stroke of the beak in
tho abdomen, and his Ixuly bore the
marks of about 120 strokes..London
Globe.

_

A Oin - Moo In Arithmetic.
Teacher.If a turkey weighs 12pounds

and costs 10 cents a pound, how much
does the whole turkey cost?
Tommy.Ono dollar and twenty cents.
"Correct. Hut suppose the turkey costs

20 cents a pound, bow much docs it cost
then?"
"Then wo don't buy any.".Texas Sift¬

ing*-

FLOUR OF WOOD.
If the Work Continues, It Will Convert the

CutitklllH Int» u Iliirrcn Country.
[Speol&l Correspondence.]

Catskill, N. Y., Dec. 14..The tour¬
ist who comes only to these lovely moun¬
tains in the dog days never sees them at
their best. It is only in the late autumn
that nature puts in her finest work. What
with clear air and fantastic clouds,dashes
of frost and patches of snow, surfaces
covered by red, green and brown leaves,
trees of every Bhape and color, brooks
and waterfalls, this entire district pre¬
sents it scene of beauty which is simply
nnequaled.

^Esthetics, however, do not appeal
much to the heart of the native except
as a drawing card for the summer board¬
er. Ho is a money maker and utilizes
tho resources of Iiis mountain country to
the utmost. His queerest industry is the
manufacture of wood flour. No one
knows who started it, but the oldest in¬
habitant up here says that the honor of
the invention belongs to a innn named
Chichester, after whom the manufactur¬
ing town of Chichesterville is called.
This was some DO or 40 years ngo. For

a long time the business amounted to
nothing. During the war times it re¬
ceived a boom when, as malicious report
says, the New York army contractors
used to buy up the wood Hour and mix
it with tho genuine article from wheat
for the benefit of the Army of the Poto¬
mac and their own pockets.
The process is a very simple one. Anywood with a more or less soft fiber will

answer tho purpose. Tue one most in
use is poplar, but bass, cottonwood or
buttonball und beech are successfullyemployed.
The trees are felled and hauled to the

mill and left in the open so as to be sea¬
soned. Tho longer they lie, the better is
the quality of wood flour produced.Commercial demands are onerous, how¬
ever, and the seasoning delay is usually
a short one. They are then stripped of
their bark and the branches trimmed off
flush with the trunk, so as to make the
finished log as far as possible of uniform
shape.

It is then put upon a traveling frame¬
work similar to those used in steam saw¬
mills and moved by machinery against
the cutting attachment. This is a mass
of steel bars of great strength fastened
together and attached to a shaft which
revolves at a very high velocity. To the
bars arc bolted huge steel blades similar
to the ones employed in paper board cut¬
ting machines. They uro made of tho
strongest and lines', steel, and even then
require to be reground every few days.Each blade is set obliquely and almost
at right angles to the axis of the log.They are so arranged that each end de¬
scribes a circle a trifle different from the
one that precedes it. Practically the af
fair is a gigantic pencil sharpener with
four or more blades, and the pencil is
the trunk of n true that may be two feet
in diameter.
As the end of the log reaches the

blades it is cut into shavings so fine that
they are nothing more nor less than rib¬
bons.

I watched one small trunk undergoingthis styh; of shaving, and in a few min¬
utes it seemed as if a vast portion of the
room back of the machine was tilled upwith a mountain of soapsuds.
The ribbons are allowed to dry, which

process is facilitated by the heat created
by the cutting and by a heavy draft of
fresh air. They are then thrown into a
mill of the most primitive type and
ground into flour.

It is not as lino as wheat flour or as
coarse as meal. It is extremely velvety,but on account of the wood liber it con¬
tains it feels when compressed in the
hand rather Huffy and elastic. In color
it varies according to the wood employ¬ed. A fine poplar produces a flour that
is a lovely ivory white. A basswood, es¬
pecially when some of the inner bark is
left on, makes one that is almost a pink¬ish alabaster.
Nearly all of the output is sold to the

paperinakers. It is extremely cheap andis largely employed by the manufactur¬
ers of that article to make the lower
grades of their goods. A little, on ac¬
count of the elasticity of the fiber, tends
to stiffen paper, but a large quantitymakes it very brittle. Any paper in
which there is too much wood flour will
crack and split after standing for three
or four months. This is why so many
newspapers which have been treasured
by their owners in the most careful wayfall all to pieces when suddenly handled
after being put away a long time.
The wood Hour is avaluable ingredient

in many styles of wall paper and enables
the manufacturer to producesome effects
which are not obtainable otherwise.
Mixed with boiled linseed oil, it pro¬duces a variety of linoleum which is ex¬
tremely fine and durable. In tho Hour
is the basis of one of the new styles in
ceramics.
Farmers and hotel keepers aro verybitter against it. They claim thac it is

using up the few trees that cannot bo
employed by the builder, furnitureman¬
ufacturer and chairmaker, and that un¬
less restrained it will convert the Catskill
country into a range of barren hills and
Bhadeless valleys.
They also claim that the flour and dust

which is wasted unavoidably is carried
by the wind and rain into the brooks and
ponds in every direction. The impalpa¬ble powder gets into tho gills of the
trout and other finny creatures and in a
Bhort while kills them.
There is much truth in this latter ac¬

cusation. There is not a stream in tho
neighborhood of one of these mills in
which a single fish can be found, unless
it be a worthless sucker which can live
anywhere. Around .Mount Pleasant and
Shokan there is not one trout todaywhere there were 100 in the memory of
the inhabitants. W. E. S. Falks.

Japanene Etiquette.
A Japanese host or hostess never in¬

trusts the making of tea to the servants
on company occasions. Either he or she
prepares tho decoction in the presence of
ft..i fmfiota

Staurt a- ZLIlora-r^.
The greatest chance ever off >ed and it won't last
much longer. Bear in m i d these are not

Ciieap Books.
They are substantially and elegantly bound and
printed on good paper. The titles are well known
and, of couise, offeied bj'some stores in a cheap bind¬
ing for less money. But these volumes we offer are
the regular OXFORD EDITION.

STUDY THIS LIST CAREFULLY
There are many new titles and we only have

about ten of each. We have sold nearly 500 °f
these books.

Andersen's Fairy Tales.
Arabian Nights' Entertainment.
Aurelian, William Ware.
Alice, Lord Lytton.
Aurora Floyd, M. B. Braddon.
Baron Munchausen.
Birds of Prey, Miss M. E Rraddon.
Beyond Pardon, Bertha M. Clay.Children of the Abbey, R. M. Roche.
Conigrsby, Lord Beaconsflold.
Charles Anchester, E. Berges.
Catherine, W. M. Thackeray.
Dick's Sweetheart, by the Duchess.
Donal Grant, By George Macdonald.
Don Quixote, By Cervantes.
Dombey and Son, Cbas. Dickens.
East Lynne, By Mrs. Henry Wood.
Foul Play, By Charles Reado.
Flying Dutchman, By W. C. Russell
Grimm's Fairy Tales, Illustrated,
the Brothers Grimm. By

Great Expectations, Cbas. Dickens.
Guildoroy, Ouida.
Harry Lorrequer, By Charles Lever.
Ivanhoo, By Sir Walter Scott.
Juno, Mrs. Forester.
Kenelon Uhtllingby, Lord Lytton.
Lady Castleuaaino's Divorce, By B. M.

Clay.
Mysterious. Island, The, By Jules Vorne.
Macleod of Doro, William Black.
Madcap Violet, William Black.
Pilgrim's Progross, By John Bunyan.Reproach of Annersloy, By M. Gray.Romohi, By George Eliot.
Scarlet Letter, Nathaniel Hawthorne.
Toon Cringle's Log, By Miohael Scott.
The Second Wife, E. Marlitt.
Vixen, Miss M. E. Bradon.
Vanity Fair, By W. M. Thackeray.

How *XIfcLe37- 2v£sl37* Toe OTotStirpe<ol.
? In each issue of TheTimks will bo found a coupon, 4 of which with 2 dimes(20 cents) will be accepted at the business ofllce of Tuk Timks for any one copyof the Books given above. Tho books aro substantially bound in cloth with orna¬mented covers and printed with large typo upon pood paper. You have a choicoof 50 DIFFERENT BOOKS by authors of world-wide reputation. Call and
seo the books and judge for yourself if they are not better than the average bookssold from 50o. to SI each.

SAVE YOUR COUPONS
And Build up a Ubrarv at a Small Expense.
33oo3s:s in Sets.
Cooper's Leatherstocking Tales.

5 Vols.

Including

Box.
REGULAR PRICE - -

OUR PRICE - - -

WASHINGTON IRVING.

THE DEERSLAYER.
THE PIONEER.
THE PATHFINDER.
THE PRAIRIE.
LAST OF THE MOHICANS.

¦ ¦ ¦ ¦ $2.50.
- - $ I AND 12 COUPONS.

Complete Works, 10 Vols., for $1.85 and 20 Coupons.
Oliver Goldsmith.
Captain Bonneville.
Conquest of Grenada.
Conquestof Spain.
Astoria. Moorish Chronicles.
Mahomet and His Successors.
The Sketch Book.
A Tour of the Prairies.

Life and Voyages of Columbus.
History of Now York.
Tne Crayon Papers.
Anbottcford. Voyages.
Wool fort's Roost.
1 a'e- of a Traveler.
Salamaiundi. The Alhambra.
Braci bndgo Hall.

The80 "Rook Sets" may bo ordered by out of t >«vn subscribers and will bB sent
on receipt of the price and the coupons, but the purchaser must pay tho express

The Complete Worts of Chas. Dickens, 15 Vols., Regular Price $4, Oar Price
$2.50 and 30 Coupons.

Theso books aro not bound so well, nor pr trol un so go >d paper as tLo others*bat at tho price they aro bargains. Each w lume containing over 40<> pages.

SPECIAL ATTENTION
Is called to the follow ng list o

NOW OFFERED AT

ENOCH BROS.'
NEW YORK BAZAAR.

25 dozon Handkerchiefs 3 cents each.
25 dozen Handkerchiefs 4 cents each.
25 dozen Initial Handkerchiefs, 5 cents each.
25 dozen Hemstitched Handkerchiefs, 7 cents eaoh.
25 dozen Swiss Embroidered Handkerchiefs, 10 cents each25 dozen Swiss Embroidered Handkorchiefs. 12 S cents eaoh.25 dozen Initial Handkerchiefs, 15 cents eicli
25 dozon Silk Embroidered Uandkorcbiefs, 15 cents each.25 dozen Silk Initial Handkerchiefs, 25 cents each.
25 dozen Silk Initial Handkerchiefs, better quality, 50 cents etch.25 dozen Silk Initial Handkerchiefs, fine quality, SI.00 each.25 dozon Moucholr Cases, 25 cents each.
25 dozen Mouchoir Cases, 39 cents each
25 dozen Glove Cases, 39 cents each.
25 dozen Assorted Fancy Indian Baskots, 10 cents up.25 dozon Photograph Frames, 15 cents eacb.
15 dozon Photograph Frames, celluloid, 50 cents each.
5 dozen Feather Boas, 39 cento each.
3 dozen Feather Boas, extra long, $1.25 each.

10 dozon Muffs, 39 conts oach.
5 dozen Mulls, 50 conts each.
5 dozen Muffs, 75 cents oach.
25 dczen Kid Gloves, tans, all sizes, 50 cents a pair.25 dozen Kid Gloves, tans, all sizes. 75 cents a pair.25 dozen Kid Gloves, tans and blacks, all sizes, $1.00 a pair.25 dozon Assorted White Aprons, 25 conts eacb.
25 dozen Assorted Nurses' Caps, 25 conts eacb.
25 dozon Knit Shirts, 50 conts each.
25 dozen Foathor and Gauze Fans, assorted, 75 cents up.

WE HAVE AN ELEGANTASSORTMENT OF

Ladies' and Children's
Cloaks and Furs.

AN ELEGANT LINE OF

AN UNSURPASSED DISPLAY OF

Millinery Goods
and Children's Caps.

Ladies' and Children's Underwear and Hosiery
IN ENDLESS VARIETY.

SILK, LINEN AND SWISS HANDKERCHIEFS,
And a full line of Linens, Tidies, Tablecovers,
and Curtains, in Chenille and Lace. All
of the above goods are being offered at
Reduced Prices and we hope you will take
advantage of this opportunity. Yours Resp'y«

THENEWYORK BAZAAR.


