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A COLLOQUY.

Thus spake my Head:
1 kmow L am—I know not whence I came;
1 know 1 was—or else 1 could not be;
fashion

1 know some Creature did my
frame—

Who? What? How?—Ay, there les the

mystery.

! 1know that | may passaway som= day;
But whether ‘there be life beyond the

; tomb,
1 do not know, and therefore cannot may—
i only walk where RHeason lighta the
gloom.

Bo spake my Head; 1 thqught me wondrous
wi

Be.
I'thought me wondrous wise, and thought
ro il
My poor Heart did in rank rebelllon rice,
And tenderly subdued my stubborn WilL
Thus spake my Heart:
1 know ] am—I know from whence 1 came;
1 know 1 was—or ¢lse I eould not be;
I know some Belng did my fashlon frame—
Who? Falth says God, and there's no
mystery.
I know that I must pass away some day; -
“Peath’'s surely an appolniment from
above, i
And opes the gate that leads the starlit way
To everlasting light and life and love,

Bo spake my Heart; 1 thought me wondrous

wise.
1 thought me wondrous wize, and thought

=0 till
My Head did free lis¢f from Reason's
Rufee,
And eager grasped the Falth that calms
me still,

~8ilay Xavler Floyd, In N. Y. Independent.

A “Dicker” with
The President o

By HOLMAN F. DAY.

APT, BIMON BHIBLES, of Thomas-
ton, Me., sitting hefore his favorite
grocery store in the village square at
home, used to scrape his gnarled finger
quizzically down the side of his nose
and declare that he did the thing as
easlly as the scuttle-butt would roll
off the dog-vane.. He wasn’t afraid of
President Andrew Jackson and Presi-
dent Andrew Jackson wasn't afraid of
him.
But all of Capt. Simon's bluff and
naive assurance wouldn't achieve to-
day whaet it did in the informal days
of Andrew Jackson. when the hedge
about the president of the United
Btates was lower.
On one trip from Thomasion, Capt.
Bimon, the heartiest nkﬁrr who
sailed past Owl's Head in se days,
carried lime in his two-master. He liad
his mind set on a profitable venture,
but when he rounded at Baltimore, he
found there half & dozen other Maine
skippers, all with Time. Capt. Simon
. did not atop to bother with that mar-
ket. He hoisted anchor and salle and
posted to Alexandria. o skippers
came after him. .

“For,” said one to his mate as they
ewashed along, “old Bhibles will sell
that lime, even if he has to tackle An-
drew Jackson himself.”

Capt. Simon was an early hird when
he had business ahead of him.  On

_ the morning after his arrivsl at Alex-
undria he was out and away, dreased in
his best, ere the mariners that were
tralling him got their eyes open. Like
most Yankee skippers of those days,

_ Capt. Bimon wore white trousers and

e
“ INTEND TO GIVE EV'RYONE A
CHANCE ON THAT LIME."

o long-tailed blue coat. On his head

ke balanced a bell-crowned beaver, its

brim very close to the rims of his jut-

* ting ears. He made his short jour-

ney to the Washington landing om a

“kicker,” ss the river stern-wheelers

were then dubbed. Out into the mar-

_ ket he went to try to sell that Hme.

He flew around from one dealer to an-

" other, his coattails streaming in the

wind. But no one wanted his lime at
what he considered a decent price.

At last even that hearty courage of
his was daunted. He halted ons street
corner, lifted off hix beaver and rubbed
his perspiring brow with a hig hand-
kerchief that he dug out of the crown
of hia hat. Then he drew froma gaping
pocket in. his trousers a silver watch
es big as his gnarled fist.

“Bein’ as how this is the Arst time
I have ever had the chance,” said he,
“an' no breeze stirrin' an' the tide
wrong an’ business slack’s a jib reef
in a calm, I do believe Tl ron up an’
pay my respects to Presid Andrew
Jackson of these 'ere United States.”

It ‘was still 8o early that the white
houne servants were busy with dusting
and sweeping. Capt. Simom strode

. across ihe portico flagging and en-
teved.

- With intuitioge born of “sensing lo-
.. calily” in the fogs of the Maine ecast,
he *“tacked” only a few times ere he
found himself in the reception-room
of the president's suite. A colored
servitor was down on his kpees rubb

up some andirons. :

. "1 want to see President Andrew
Jackson,” hoomed Capt. Simon, in a
dleep-sea volce. “Give me a tow along-
pide. will ye 1"

Wuh-with-why, sah, de pres’dunt am
‘receivin’, sah—eo’se not, sah!”

see me i ye ask him. Trotalong, now.
ond find out.”

The roar of the skippefs voice and
the bluff Authority im his manner had
their effect on the servant. He gof
up, rubbing his knees, andasked:

“What am yo" name an” whaffur yo
want to see de pres’dunt?”

“That ain't none of your special busi-
pess” bellowed the skipper. “But
ye can run along an' tell him—tell
President Andrew Jackson—that Cap’n
Simon BShibles, of Thomaston, Me.,
wants to see him an’ see him right off,
for in two hours the tide will be ebb,
and ‘Time an’ tide wait for noman.' "

The big mariner, with his bell-
crowned hat and white trousers, who
stood impatiently flapping the tails
of his blue coat, was an imposing fig-
ure, yet the colored man was not con-
vinced that even the rather lax white
house rules of those days would ex-
cuse vhis early intrusion upon the pres-
idoat. He hesitated, looking dubicus-
Iy wward a closed door. All at once
irom the other side of that door came
a voice:

“Show the gentleman in, Joseph.”

It was the voice of President Andrew
Jackson. He had overheard the collo-
quy. Indeed, so had every other per
son in the neighborhood. The skipper
was forthwith ushered into the pres-
ence of the president.

Andrew Jackson was eitting before
the fireplace smoking a elay pipe, the
stem of which was as long 8s his arm.
He wore a figured dressing-gown
wrapped eomfortably about his knees.
It was evident to the visitor that “Old
Hickory” felt at peace with all the
world.

Capt. Bimon took .off his tall hat
with a flourish, and scraped his foot
back across the nap of the carpet as he
made his best bow,

“Good mornin', President Andrew
Jackson of the United States!” he said.
“I hope you find yourself well an’
heprty this mornin’, sir. My name is
Simon Shibles, of Thomaston, Me., mas-
ter of the Ephraim P. Hodges, lime-
laden. 1 votei for ye, an'seein’ as how
I'happened to be in the city, I thought
I'd pay my respects. I'm round early
80 as to catch ye before ye get settled
down to your day's job. 1 den't ever
intend to bother people when they are
busy."

The smile that wrinkled the plain
face of the president was appreciative.

“8it down, Capt. Simon Shibles,"” said
he, poking his pipe-stem at a chair.
You say you are from Maine, eh? From
Thomaston, Me? Ah, that s Gen.
Knox's old home! Let’s see, he called
his mansion Montpelier, didn't he?
Spent lots of money there, ¢h ?"

Then the president proceeded to

make many inquiries regarding the
old mansion snd its surroundings. At
last Capt. Bimon rose to take his leave,
As ke stood brushing his beaver a dar-
ing thought strock him. He cocked his
head, ecrewed one eye humorously
and asked:
“Look here, President Andrew Jaek-
son, you don't need s cargo of lime in
your business, do ye? 1 don't want
¥e to think I'm cheeky, but just as
long's businese is business I intend to
give ev'ry one a chance on that lime.”

President Jacksom commenced to
chuckle. Then he looked at the bluff
mariner, who stood straddied resolute-
Iy before him, and laughed aloud. The
old wound in his side troubled him =
bit, and as he laughed he felt atwinge.
He presced his hands aghinst the weak
spot, leaned over and chuckled some
more, clutching the long-stemmed pipe
to his breast,

“Wal, ye see, I didn't know but ye
might have some use for it,” Capt. Bi-
mon added, apologetically., “Ye could
use it to plaster tother party, ye know,
or else it would be good to use ' when ye
bury 'em next election.”

The president wiped his eyes on the
sleeve of his dressing gown and laid
down his pipe. He surveyed Capt.
Simon with most appreciative regard.
He pondered a bit and then said:

- “It wouldn't surprize me if they need-
ed a little lime at the navy yard abont
this time. We'll see about it, anyway,
Capt. Bimon."”

Hooking his feet along on the car-
pet, he dragged his chair to a desk and
serawled a note,

“Hand that to the commandant”
said the president. “Good day to you,
sir, and a safe voyage to your home.”’
Capt. Simon bowed his way from the
presence. His face wore a decofouns
expression, but “he was ctifling »a
mighty impulse to shout “Hoorsy for
President Andrew Jackeon!™

When he read the postscript to the
note as he walked down the avenue,
the impulee was strong:;. for the note
suggested at the end, “and pay » good
price.” Suddenly he stopped short,
brought his palm to his forehead with
a great smack and growled:

“Wal, I van! T mever can think of
manners when I want to. But Tain't
goin® to have Andrew Jackson think
I don"t know "em.”

He trudged back to the white house
and seized the arm of the first sere
ant he saw.

“You trot along an’ tell President
Andrew Jackson,” ' commanded he,
“thatin case he ever comes Thomaston
way I shall take it wrong if he doesn’t
put up with me. Tell him Cap’n 8imon
Bhibles says so—he knows me,”

Then he hastened to his schoomer.
Just as the Hodges was drifting into
the stream that foremoom one of the
neighbor skippers hooked his arms
over the rail and shouted: 2
“Afn't ye makin' a short stop, Cap'n
Shibles?"

“Done my business, all I come for!™
bawled back the skipper of the Hodges.
“Don’t mean to say you've sold that
lHime ?*

“Just goln' to deliver it now,” said
Capt. Simon, sententiously,

“I swow!" roared the other, lifting
himself upon the rail in order to hear
better, for the Hodges was swinging
fast on the brimming tide. “Who'd ya
strike?”

“President Andrew Jackson, of thege
*ere United Gtates!™ yelled Capt. Bl-
mon, and then he eouldn’t resist add-
fng: “And that’s the kind of a erittes
I am!"—Youth's Companion. -

Not Completely Filled,
“Isn't this awful?” asked the com
man-1 man on the crowded
there are siready 165 people on this
ear.” 4
“Tt is awlul,” agreed the
dressed, who was a street
nate. “It is awful There ought

street car. “Isn't this awful? Why, |

¥ .

SCIENCE AND INDUSTRY.

The crocodile, the chicken and the
ostrich take pebbles with their food
to aid in grinding it. :

There is now made am cpera glass
which folds to the thickness of half
an inch and needs no case.

A fluid capable of anaesthetizing &
plant when injected into the tissue
thereof mear the roots has‘been dis-
covered by a German chemist. The
plant so treated stops growing, but
maintains its fresh, green appearance
a8 long as the effects of the injection
last.

A few years ago an engine of James
Watt's manufacture, with sun and
planet wheel complete, was
down at a Lopdon brewery, It had
been continuonsly working for 102
years, and was not at all decrepit
when dismounted. It now forms an
archaeological exhibit in the museum
of Sydney umiversity.

Cottonseed oil, corn oil and linseed
oil, there in good reason to believe,
will probably have a rival at a not
distant day in edible petroleum oil.
As s matter of fact, petroleum has
been successfully desulphurized and
demineralized. Certain other solids
and ingredients have been extracted
fromi it and the production of a fair-
ly  good edible oil has already re-
sulted.

In the United States alone 6,300,000
cords of wood are converted into pa~
per. New York daily papers take
over 135000 tfons annuslly. The
United States itself cannot supply
this immense gquantity, and about
7,000 cords of wood are imported
daily for this purpose. Canada, with
her vast ranges of forests, offers a
great field for the pulp manufacturer,
and where this timber is situated
pear tide water it is most valuable.

M. Dagan, & French entomologist,
has tried several hundred species of
insects as food, both raw and cooked
in vanious ways, dnd hds further
made himseif an authority by col-
lecting travelers'experiences. Spiders,
‘which he has eaten, he dues not fec-
ommend. Cockroaches, huwever,
make most delicious soup; ecaterpil-
lars are light and easily digested and
are relished not only by African and
American natives but by Frenchmen,
and locusts fried or made into flonr
and boiled in milk are prized by the
Bedouins, Y

"MAY BE ANOTHER POMPEIL
Ruins of am Ancient Settlemenms

Feund Under a Lava Bed in
Californim,

Edgar Cox, a miner, lately reachea
Redding, Cal., after a hard trip across
the country from Lassen Buttes, 40
miles east of that place, bringing a
story of strange discoveries of even
deeper interest than the great erater
and the springs and caves of the lava
fields. The discoveries are of bones
and implements denoting a people and
& state of civilization ;}li!thlg‘ there
many centuries ago. It fs believed,
says a local account, a second Pompeii
may be hidden beneath the lava and
igneons rock which was beleched in a
far remote period from the mouth of
the grim old crater.

A pariy of timber surveyors investi-
gating their way over the rongh coun-
iry south of Nooles pass found within
four feet of the surface human bones
half petrified. They evidently had
lain in much greater depth, but ero-
sion had thinned the crust of earth
above them. The skeletons were in
various postures, as though death had
some suddenly upom the ancients,
striking them down as they were en-
gaged in the daily routine of life. Next
the searchers came upon rude spoons
and bowls. They were apparently of
stone, but they bere no resemblance
to the Indian relicz which the traveler
sees often in that region. Tnsiruments
which perhaps were used as hammers
and chisels were found. They, too,
were totally unlike the known imple-
ments of the Indians. Some of the
stone articles were of such design that
they could-not be classified at all
The surveyors became convinced that
they had chanced upon relics of a race
that antedated the kthown Indians so
far as to have Hétle in common with
them:

Tt was ‘the conviction of the party
that the ruins of a settlement or city,
possibly. engulfed with its inhabitants
by an‘eruption of the long extinct vol-
cano, lie beneath the lave and can be
reached with comparative ease from
certain points where little lava re-
wmains.

The Nicaraguan Canal, ?

The construction of the trans-isth-
mian waterway through the produc
tive country of Nicaragua means to
that couniry an opening up of its
Iatent resources, immigration, and im-
proved trensportation facilities. The
construction of the canal will draw
thousands of foreigners to the coun-
try, both capitalists and labor, and it
requires no stretch of the imagine-
tion to see this increasing population
spreading over the adjacent country
beth to the north and to the south, and
sgettling on the lands which ean be
had for the ssking. Where there are
now only dense forests, gilvery lakes,
rushing mountain streams and silent
prairies with tall, waving grass, there
will spring up towns and villages, plan-
tations and farms, and a new geo-
graphical and eommercial center of
the western bemisphere.—Outlook.

Gladstone’s Lack of Experience.

‘Herbert Gladstone’s marriage re-
talls & story which was told of him
s few years ago.. The popular lib
eral whip was addressing a women's
suffrage meeting in Leeds one after-
noon, and in the course of his speech
he pald a graceful compliment to the
eloguence of the ladies who had ad-
firessed the meeting. He further
lantly remarked on the great pleas-

be ut least 20 more in here. I'll take

gedesies

taken |*

people that have eyes,” he said, proud-

|and smelling the perfume of the flow-
" . .
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CLEVER BLIND CHILDREN.

dct Upon the Stage Without Making
a Single Mistake In the Whele
Periormance,

A company of vlind children enacted
the play, “Jack, the Giant killer,” at St.
Louis recently, reporis an exchange of
that city.

1t was their first attempi in the his-
trionic line and was pronounced the
success of the seazon by the theater-
goers. . The children belong to the
Missouri echeol for the blind, and the
entertainment was arranged in cele-
bration of the institution's fifty-first
anniversary.

The teachers made sll of the cos-
tumes and trained the performers for
weeks beforehand. The latter entered
into the spirit of the occasion with all
of the zest which more favored chil-
dren might bave exhibited. The re-
markable feature was the keenness of.
perception which they displayed.
Guided by some instinet, they never
made one false step, but passed and
repassed each other on the stage and
always found their respective places
withou4 a collision. Their movements
were all ease and freedom and grace
and their steps were ns firm and full of
confidence as though they had been
blessed with the brightest and keenest,
of eyeés,

Bightless lords and ladies bowed to
& blind king and queen in courtly
style, A blind fairy waved her wand
over their majesties without onece
touching their crowns. The blind Giant
Blunderbore marched in all his terrible
might across the stage with the most
threatening strides and blind Jack the
Giant Killer strutted gloriously up and
down with his trusty sword. It was
all dome with such astonishing acen-
racy, and never was there a mistake in
word or action. The orchestra which
furnished the music was composed of
15 blind boys, and the attendants of
the king and queen numbered some 20
eightless little ones.

8o that it was a company which renl-
Iy crowded the narrow stage and made
the excellence of the performance all
the more notable. A particularly pret-
iy scene was the part in which Jack
led the Princess and Pairy Good in =
dance which wae very much like the
Virginia reel.

After the play 8. M. Green, superin-
tendent of the institution, was the re-
vipient of many congratulations upon
the histrionic achievements of his pu-
pils.

“They ean do things and aceomplish
good in the world just the same as

ly. “Our motto is this:
that sees.’

“We took that motio several years
ago to impress on the publi¢ the fact
that blind people are not a Iot of hap-
less, unfortunate creatures, as some
suppose. Aside from the misforune of
being «deprived of their sight, blind
children are just like other childfen.
They are affectionate, they like to
romp and play, they want to be out in
the fresh air and synshine, and they
enjoy hearing the'songs of the birds

‘It is the soul

ers.
TRADE UPON AMBITION.

ST
Publish Whe Make
Money from Pessens with Idie
erary Aspirations.

“Everybody is writing nowadays,™
sighed a magazine editor, disgustedly,
s he ran through a pile of ‘manu-
scripts heaped up on his desk, accord-
ing tothe New York Herald. “Hereis
& sonnet from a cabman, a story from
& policeman and an essay from a soap-
maker at Penobscot, Me.,” It is true.
All the world is pushing the pen or
banging the typewriter, and one never
knows at what imoment his best friend
may not draw a deadly historical novel

on him or demand that he peruse a
driveling narrative of “rustie life.”

1o this era of well-nigh universal an-
thorship there has arisen s band of

unscrupulous knaves who, with the

skill of a confidence man, endeavor to
turn the popular desire for literary
fame to their advantage.

“It is the grealest ‘graft’ that ever
happened, my boy,"” said ‘one of the
most cold-blooded of these rogues, as
he boasted of His achievements. “We
have our hands on the most potent

valve of the human mind—the concell |-

of literary authorship—and when we

press the button the money s sure tc || «
folloyw. We keep a sharp léokout mu |

#oon as we learn of an aspiringauthor
who is engaged upon a ‘magnum.opus,’
or has had one turned down by a big
publisher, we camp on his trail, and
we never let up till we land him.

“Of course we adopt a stand-offish’ |

policy as soon as he begins 1o nibble,
tell him that we can never consider his
book until it hasrunthe gauntlet of out
readers and eritics, but that Is only for
the purpose of increasing his own be-
lief in its great qualities. Lord bless
you, if it is the veriest rot ever penned

we will handle it. Anadverse eriticism

upon a book is an unknown quantity in
our shop.

“Then we_inform him that the ex
penge of publication ‘will “be about
$300, which we expect him to stand. He
demurs, whereupon we ask him how
many copies be thinks he can dispos
of himself. T tiously and ig
1y he estimates the numberat 1,000. In
reality, if he bas good luck and lots of

friends he can sell about §0, We show |

him, however, that by his own state-
ment he will be able to publish at his
own risk to much better advantage
than if we offered him terms, and so he
is at last firmly hooked. <

“That $300 is mérely a firat contribu-
tion, though. He apedily finds that his
manuseript must be thoroughly re-
vised, corrected and punciuated, at a
cost of $100; illnstrations must be se-
cured, the proof must be read and a
hundred other little things done, cach
of which has its separate fee. I may
eny that I never let an author get away
from me for lesa than $300.

“Finally, when be Is milked dry, we
turn over 1,000 printed and Bound
books to him and give our attention to
a fresh victim.”

“Do they ever come back with s see-
ond book?” %

“Never. That is the zole drawback
to the business. One never has the
chance to make steady eunnections,
for our clientele is always changing."

. A King's State Darge,

London will entertain many distin-
guished foreigners at the coronation
in June, but King Lewanika, the para-
mount chief of Barotseland, will sure-
Iy be the strangest of them all. He is
described as being an enlightened po-
tentate, with “guite English ideas.”
One of his ideas hardly veens so Eng-
lish as it might be. He has.a great
state barge which is rowed by 80 row-
ers, all men of rank. The prime min-
ister himself has to ply the oar gs one

of the 80. This is, no doubt, 3
Iish and athletic, but the costume of
these noble bargees is not yet adopted
on the Thames, The unfortunate prime
his

tminister has to divest himself

European clothes and take his piace
with 79 others clad like himself with

tiger skins round their loins and lions' |/

manes on thein heads. The barge in
ated with stuffed gures of elephants
and giraffes, made by King Lewanika

himself of calico and cane~—Chicago |-

Daily News,

Milan has a curiosity in & clock
which is made entirely of bread. The
maker is s native of India, and has de-
voted three yeurs of his life to the
construction of this euriosity. The
clock is of u good size and goes well.—
Chicago Poss.

A capacity for tears is a necessity for any woman who aspires to.
fame and fortune on the emotional stage. Not that she need be given

TERRS IN
THE VOICE

By ELLEN TERRY, :
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to an unnecessary shedding ol
them in private life, but she'must
have them at her command before
the footlights.

Nor are the tears that flow
from the eyes the only ones that
are mnecessary. She must have
them also in her voice. There
must be that indefinable some-

thing about her speech that suggests emotion, a something that is
more easily explained as “tears in the voice” than in any other way.

Remain a child if you would succeed as an actress. The child |
e R e R RN L

dusty
to a meal without washing
hands.

being ground to pulp by the jaws
of the wasp and treated with an ad-
hesive matter secreted in the cres-
ture's mouth. - .

In the canton of Zurich, acco:

to the official school report for the
years 1890 and 1000, 108,207 children
were medieally examined, and the
cars were found {0 be in some way
affected in 117 per 1,000, y
The village church at Upleatham.

smallest in Eogland. It measures

ere dated 1550, $

nin are on the River Teith, six miles
from Stirling. The Deanston cotton
wills bave four wheels 38 feet in di-
ameter. The Isle of Man has the
biggest wheel of all at the Lazey
mine, 1t is 72 feet six inches in di-
smeter. :

BLOWING UP OF THE MAINE.
Gea. Fitshngh Lea's Theory of the

ﬁmgﬁﬂ-.mwﬁ.
'apalis Journal, After relating the cir-
cumstances of the explosion and. g
scribing the soene of fire and carhs
he witnessed on the

s few
said:

young officers who had been

disappeared.  Young officers of the |
(Bpanish) army did not take the;

horrible affair. Many of them '

cafes. The governmeni of
mediately tried to forestall

As-to
want to say that the keys to
szine of every American’

a1l the {ime. When the divers

investigation out thut the

bent npward, showing clearly that the
ed from the bottom. The conrt o!@-
heard plenty of teatimony which

plosions; one when the torpedo went |
sine, and the other when the magauine
__ﬂl’:lr!-i':i:p!odd'wﬂ!l aroar™ -
., The real cause of the destrustior
of the Maine is still a-mystery, &1
fthere s strong reason for ageepti

sustained the theory of an ontside #x-
plosion, but said “the court ban b

he responaibility for the destract
of the Maine upon any person or per-
gone.” The solution uf‘m-mrb'
comes In time, and probably this one
will be solred when those who sre in
possession of the secret think h .
right time haseome. =~ o5
#1 e ————i. | W=

© “Your majesty,” it

you have the Iatest Prepa
mu::ql Bh-hm“w

Some. way appropriate to thelr
\tional characteristics,” the
king. *'Of whati nation is the captive?™
1“He fo an Trishman, your majesty.
38 Jt_your pleasure that he be .done
jlng:r an Irish stew?” P

. O.I.a, no. You may make soup oi.
m. % 2
hat eharscterisiie of the

rpdﬂ‘t!". ,',?.} . % . [
_-“Certainly it is. Tha} Is the way they
“m?;mg'. n themselves in Ire
“I beg your pardon, sire, but I never
heard of it™ i
“That, my dear sir, s beciuse yor
haye not had so much time to read s
I have read. I, &ir, have often met, In’
my resding sbout Irishmen, with thie
expression, a broth of a B
‘delphia North American.

WA friend of mine bought twe young
pigs, aboui three months old, an
they were earried home six miles in:
a covered van. They managed (o es-
eape from their new qurtr:;, o

50 yards wide, on their way bame. In
due course they were reiurned to the
man wha had bought them, snd within
' & week they were back againtp their

deal about the instinets of the

The nest of the tree wasp or how |
net is made of & true paperi" wood | §

North Yorkshire, is claimed to be the |
17 feet nine inchés by 13 fest. The|
- | chureh dates back 900 -years. Some |
| of the tombstomes in the graveyard

The biggest water-wheels In Brif- |

the batticship Maine, sayn theJudinn- |

minutes after the mt.l! :
"'iy theory 1s that it was done z

attached |
1o Weyler. After thecatastrophe they {
trouble to hide their pleasure over the |
their usual potations of red o 34w |
opened_bottles of elulapnt;ta 5
opinion by sending .,m;-m..:
stated that the explosion -had been |
are brought to the captain snd wre | -

hung on hooks 8t the head-of hix bed |
50 that he can know where they ave]

sl: i;n!:' 'f?n‘lhﬂ-ﬁl_’uﬁl'lﬂm :
the keys to the magazine are havig- |
ing where they ought to be! The

fivers came up with the keys. s
bad found them haaging by the sideof |

the captain's bed. Furihermore, the |
plates of the forepart of the ship were |
force of the explosion had been dieet- | |

owed that there bad been two ¢x-| |
off and tore its way to the ship’smags- |

Gen. Lee's view. The report of the| |
United States eourt ol'xﬂ inquiry |

nnable to’ obtain any evidence:

M‘“%j 3

took | | R
a bee line back to their birth, | Ie——"
and umm--mn-m

griginal homestead. We hear a great{§
e Ly




